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THE MEAL

by
Dashley Graham

“Here's the place, 1 thought as I approached
= group oF men on the rain-spattered sidewalk. Al
thouph 1 did mot motice the address, 1 easily recog-
mized the kind of humanity gathered under the eaves

in Front.
1 pushed through the unmarked doorway and entered
the duilging. Unaccustomed as 1 was to taking hand-
ouls, my imagination prepared me for the worst.
resigned myself to the dizarre notion of a Nadison
Avenuz hiph pressure sales pitch on religion. “MWel-
come drother, come in and dreak dread with us. Come
3m apd d2 saved. Jesus died for your sims.” 1 tried
D appear humbdl2 as 1 reached the end of the long
=ntrence hallway and entared a large crowded room.
T2 my surprisa no one greated.me. In fact, 1
ubt i anyope moticed my arrival at all. Noving te
ope sigce dF the room, 1 survayed my nex environmant
with mixad emotions. Arrangad uniformly in front of me
~were ssveral rows of grey metal folding chairs. This
seatiny arranpament mononolized the main floor areaac
T orab tile Tloor was pitted with cracks and chips
while reflacting 2 waxed-over dirt look.
Alonz with the heavy odor of food, a steady
Zrope of swmall talk Tillad the room. There wera no
women presani. Small discussion groups ware clusterad
27ong the walls. Spottiny an empty chair with a neatly
Fa1ded newsnaper on 3%, 1 crossed over and sat down.
Thz w21ls surrounding me wera maroon halfway up, and
dingy vellow Trom thers up t0 2ad including the ceil-
Sng, a3nd I was r=lectant 0 imagine tha kind of meal
This snvironmant would imspira.

271 d=2gpars and no choosars, I thought as I took

= clossr ook 2t the human Torms around me. The place
Suppestad 2 scans Trom the deprassed 30's. The general
2I3irs p¥ the p2ople presant was reminiscent of the
same =rz. Overlooking my own conspicuous appaarance
oF J=vis and tanpnis shoes, I dacided that this must

= wha: the 27Tlvent sociaty meant by the “other hnf.‘b

- I wonoered how I differad from these people. 1 toyed
wiTh The thought that thare might in fact be little
givierence.
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Sough nquire how 't a meal. arose
From wmy chair c2d the ne 2 sed
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=2y SUsErsY o Sn gs8turad =
pe2riadly towarcs 2 5ig postar inside the dimly it
T23lway d2hind me, daraly acknowledging my presence
3n Ths procsss.
*Thanks.® 1 moved
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Saying a “..“”,uu. No Move
Nammals aboy, ader IS seetng God
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Togetherness
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Craig Worsoe

Nan's Aug.\d\‘wnnncln TN Eterntty
Recovers

God stts on Judgement on o Aarbage tin can

only to rave about Charlie's tipn pan

with gold fram his Souly sweating oyt the misepy
+ ~of cobbler's poap 90818, and you and nind

we tool only to unfold Navy's basket full of cherry's
: with your peaches tull of looches
| 0 you poor man can't you stand here's Larry the God D. roach
~apostle high stoned blue and 901 a story book untold
i WIth pool and pool fn the side holey roller Smack
It's all over now baby Blue
0 the winter times acoming




..w www&& i !







