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Forty years ago this fall, on 
October 29, founding member 

Clarence Jordan was sitting in his 
writing shack, talking with a friend 
who stopped in for a brief visit, 
when he suddenly died of a heart 
attack. He had been mildly ill for 
several days, with aches and a low 
fever, but that day he was feeling 
better, and he was eager to get back 
to his shack and the work at hand.

Although the violence had mostly 
subsided by this point, those living in 
Americus were not yet reconciled to 
the people living 
and working at 
Koinonia. This 
was obvious in 
the way they 
treated Clarence 
in his death.

W h e n 
Florence Jordan 
and Millard Fuller called to report 
the death, authorities refused to send 
an official to Koinonia, so Millard 
drove the body to the local hospital 
for the official pronouncement. He 
had to wait an hour for the medical 
examiner to declare Clarence 
dead. After a four-hour autopsy, 
officials returned the body nude, 
with Clarence’s clothes crumpled 

by Bren Dubay

in a paper sack. Millard thought to 
himself how appropriate it was that 
Clarence was being treated in death 
just as he had been treated in life.

Throughout the night and that 
next morning, community members 
and friends dug the grave at Picnic 
Hill for the cedar packing crate 
that held Clarence’s body. Only a 
few affluent friends appeared in 
the small crowd that day. It was 
mostly the hardworking laborers 
and farmhands Clarence befriended 
who came for his burial.

In the book, “Cotton 
Patch Evidence,” Dallas 
Lee describes this scene 
well:

As the clods of Georgia 
soil plunked down onto 
the old cedar crate, and 
the grief lurched from 
within those gathered 

around, some vital substance of 
what Clarence had been trying to 
say in his life suddenly appeared 
with unspeakable simplicity in his 
death. There was an awareness of 
just how present the man’s spirit 
was, of how authentic his investment 
in the spiritual values had been. 
The people there had seen his body 
locked into a cedar box and stuffed 

by Amanda Moore

into the soil. And yet in an instant, 
registering silently within them 
like a shift of the wind, they knew 
how much Clarence had given. The 
best of the man had passed from 
him to them. The evidence of it was 
alive in them. This understanding 
swept over the little gathering and 
breathed into their grief a surge of 
joy at having glimpsed what it is in a 
man that transcends the restriction 
of a single human body, and even 
the finality of death. It was like 
saying goodbye to the old Clarence 
and greeting the new.

It was at this moment that 2-year-
old Faith Fuller forever captured the 
celebratory spirit. She stepped up 
among the men shoveling clay into 
the grave and sang perhaps the most 
appropriate song for the occasion: 
“Happy birthday to you. Happy 
birthday to you. Happy birthday 
dear Clarence. Happy birthday to 
you.”

It seems fitting that Clarence had 
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Ellie Castle is back visiting with 
us this fall and we are dancing 

with joy! David and Ellie Castle 
served as a welcoming presence at Koinonia for more than a 
decade. Known for their gentle spirits, engaging smiles and 
for their love of chocolate — especially David! — they’ve 
been central to the life here at the farm. We still grieve the loss 
of David who died in August 2008 and the loss of Ellie who 
moved to Pennsylvania in May to be closer to her children and 
grandchildren. We’re so happy that she is home with us for a 
few months this fall to help with the busy season and to direct 
the Thanksgiving Feast. We didn’t know how to manage our 

first Thanksgiving without her.
We continue to raise funds in honor of David and Ellie for the 

construction of the Meeting House, a project near and dear to 
their hearts. This year’s goal is to raise $150,000 for the David 
and Ellie Castle Building Fund. Fundraising is ongoing until 
the construction is done, the furnishings are installed and the 
ribbon is cut! We’ve begun construction with the monies we 
have on hand, confident that the balance needed will come.

I hope this rendering and a copy of the floor plan inspire you 
to contribute today. For more information about contributing 
and/or volunteering to help construct the building, please 
e-mail us at contributions@koinoniapartners.org.

See Spirit of Clarence 
      Page 3

Florence and Clarence

Ellie and David Castle

Rendering by The Troyer Group
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The two thermometers clearly illustrate the challenge 
before us: This year’s goal is to raise $180,000 for projects 
and operations and $150,000 towards the overhaul goal to 
construct the Meeting House. We can meet the goal with 
your help.

If you’ve read Dallas Lee’s book, The Cotton Patch 
Evidence, you know that Clarence Jordan and Martin 
England were able to make the down payment on this land 
through a donation from Arthur Steilberg. 

Mr. Steilberg is responsible for a more recent gift as 
well. Among our fall interns is an energetic, beautiful 
young woman by the name of Emily Summerfield. She 
has charmed us all. We recently discovered that Emily is 
Steilberg’s great granddaughter. It wasn’t until she read 
The Cotton Patch Evidence that she learned what an 
important role he played in our history:

[Clarence Jordan and Martin England] went to Sumter 
County and there, alongside Route 49 about eight miles 
southwest of Americus, were 440 ordinary-looking acres of 
soil, slightly eroded and virtually treeless. Through some 
power of hidden persuasiveness and sense of rightness 
that passes between man and earth, Clarence said: “This 
is it.” Martin agreed, and they put a few dollars down to 

We recently received a letter 
from the City of Americus, 
announcing that the Mayor and 
City Council voted unanimously 
to place Clarence Jordan’s name 
on the Walk of Fame in downtown 
Americus. The reason, they noted, 
was “his outstanding contributions 
to civil rights and the founding of 
Koinonia Farms.”

This is quite a change in sentiment 

from the late 1950s, when 10 
prominent Americus citizens—
including the city mayor, members 
of the Chamber of Commerce, 
and various other officials—met 
with Koinonia and asked them to 
sell the farm and leave town. The 
intention of this meeting, recorded 
on audio tape, was summed up by 
one citizen, who said, 

“We want to appeal to your good 
judgment to pray over it and think 
over it and see if you don’t think 
you’ll be serving the best interest 
of the community and certainly the 
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by Bren Dubay

Bulletin Board
•  We're excited about our fourth issue of Koinonia Farm Chronicle. And 
we'd love to hear from you! Send us your feedback, suggest an article you'd 
like to read or let us know what you enjoyed about this issue. Send them to 
news@koinoniapartners.org or mail them to the Farm.

•  Please send address corrections to info@koinoniapartners.org or call 
229.924.0391 and ask for Amanda Moore. She'll fix everything. Even your 
kitchen sink and your broken lawn mower!

•  Find us on Facebook! Join the Koinonia Group and check out the page 
for Clarence Jordan and Koinonia Farm.

•  Look for “Cynicism and Hope” in our catalog and the Web store. This 
new book features a chapter from our Bren Dubay on the tension between 
cynicism and hope within Clarence and the story of Koinonia Farm.

•  Weddings continue at the farm! We had a wonderful wedding and day of 
celebration with Bill Behrend and Jo Knox on July 4 and then again with 
Chuck Wilbanks and Faith Zahn Wilbanks on November 7.  We're grateful 
for the love that surrounds us!
•  Spread the Word: Host a Friends of Koinonia event! Share our publications 
with your friends! Invite us to your church! Forward our monthly e-mail 
newsletter to everyone you know! We appreciate you keeping our story alive.

best interests of your 
Lord to move and leave 
us in peace.”

The meeting came to a stand 
still. Neither party was willing to 
compromise. Koinonia remained 
firm that it would not, could not 
abandon what God had begun in 
Sumter County. 

Relations gradually began 
to ease over the decades as the 
nation realized and adjusted to the 
necessary changes demanded for 
equal members of the democracy.

Although we’re aware that we 

still have such a distance toward 
fulfilling the dreams of those who 
began the journey, we’re thrilled to 
see that Americus is taking part in 
recognizing those who struggled to 
live life in such a way that all are 
honored, regardless of skin color or 
other prejudices. 

The ceremony honoring Clarence 
and other inductees will be held 
Nov. 15, 2009 at 2 p.m. in downtown 
Americus. Please join us!

hold the property until the deal was closed.
Steilberg stunned them all with his response. He gave 

Clarence an envelope which Clarence confidently knew 
would contain as much as $400 or $500—Steilberg was 
generous that way. But when he opened the envelope his 
eyes snapped into focus on a considerably larger figure, 
the exact amount of the down payment on the mortgage, 
which was due in only a matter of days. Steilberg had 
prospered in Terre Haute, and he promised Clarence 
another substantial contribution before the end of the 
year.

From the beginning, Koinonia has been blessed by the 
generosity of its friends. It’s been a story that repeats 
itself again and again. Donations remain just as critical 
today. Support is needed for projects such as the internship 
project, the after-school project, the summer youth camp, 
our ongoing hospitality and many, many more. We have 
major construction plans to finish, such as the Meeting 
House. You can donate by mail, Online or by adding a gift 
to your purchase from our catalog. Every gift matters and 
can lead to other unexpected ones as well. Won’t you help 
us fill up those thermometers ahead of schedule? What a 
splendid gift that would be.

by Amanda Moore

We reported in the last edition on plans for the Fuller Center 
for Housing and New Horizons Habitat to rebuild the house we 
lost to fire earlier in the year. Those plans are going really well, 
and we're excited to start building! 

Crossroads Missions of Louisville, Ky. donated a Wall Framing 
Package along with a $1500 
grant to begin the project. We 
are still in need of donations 
for the foundation, roofing, 
doors and windows.  The Fuller 
Center is leading the way in 
the fundraising effort, but 
designated gifts for the project 
may be given to any of the 
three non-profit organizations. 
For more information, e-mail 
Kirk Lyman-Barner at kirk@
fullercenter.org. 

Pictured, Norris Harris, 
Bren Dubay, and Kirk Lyman-
Barner dig their shovels in the 
Georgia-red clay during the 
groundbreaking.

Fifty two years after being 
asked to close Koinonia and 
leave Americus, Clarence 
is being honored for his 
courageous life.

▀

Projects & Operations
Meeting 
House

Plans Continue on FCH 
and Habitat House 
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We’ve recently been studying the 
book by Christine Pohl, “Making 
Room: Recovering Hospitality as 
a Christian Tradition.” Pohl spends 
the first few chapters convincing 
us that hospitality is not what 
Martha Stewart offers, but that 
hospitality is a much richer, deeper, 
and older practice than that of 
our contemporary “Hospitality” 
industry. In fact, it’s been a part of 
our tradition since way back in the 
first days of Creation and humanity.

As Christians, hospitality is 
essential to who we are and it 
touches every aspect of our lives. 

Pohl reminds us of this basic 
truth in a simple, yet complicated 
statement: “Jesus welcomes and 
needs welcome.”

It’s true. Jesus both needs 
and offers our hospitality, our 
welcoming. This truth makes 

absolutely no 
sense unless 
we understand 
that, on our 
own power, we 
are unable to offer true and deep 
hospitality. It’s only when we call 
on the strength of our Creator to 
guide our steps that we participate 
in this mysterious and beautiful 
practice. We must step out of our 
self, our culture, our own way 
of thinking, and step into the 
Kingdom of God where all have 
equal value and dignity, regardless 
of differences. The Kingdom is 
harmony, many different voices 
blending into one rich song.

This life of hospitality is no easy 
feat. Following Christ’s teachings 
is not often something that can 
be done with great ease. We must 
sacrifice. And it’s not just a large, 
one-time sacrifice; we must become 
living sacrifices, as Paul terms it 
in Romans 12. This life of faithful 
hospitality, Pohl writes, “usually 
involves laying our lives down 
in little pieces, in small acts of 
sacrificial love and service.”

Throughout church history, we 
see hospitality used not only as a 
response to physical needs (food, 
shelter, protection), but also as 

A Brief Reflection   

by Bren Dubay
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“Jesus both needs and 
offers our hospitality,  
our welcoming.”

In "The Shack" by William P. Young, 
there are some provocative exchanges 
between Mack and the Holy Trinity. Yes, 
Mack, a grieving father, has sit down, stand up, face to face conversations with 
all three of them: God, the Father (Papa), God, the Son (Yeshua, Joshua, Jesse, 
Jesus, take your pick) and God, the Holy Spirit (Sarayu, from an unidentified 
human language meaning a common wind). The book, in my opinion, isn’t a 
good literary work, but I find myself continuing to ponder some of its ideas.

When Mack asks why there’s so much emphasis on the Father image for 
God in our world, the reply comes “… we knew once the Creation was broken, 
true fathering would be much more lacking than mothering … an emphasis on 
fathering is necessary because of the enormity of its absence.”

I don’t want to give too much away because you might read the book. But 
why Creation was broken caught my attention. Adam chose independence over 
relationship. Papa shares in the story that humans were created to be loved, to 
be in relationship and to “live in a state of perpetual satisfaction,” but we chose 
to go it on our own. There are images throughout the book of this God in Three 
Persons living as a community. Mack can choose to join or not.

I know from living in this human community at Koinonia that one of the most 
difficult things is to choose relationship over independence. The independent, 
rugged individualist is an American icon. I loved this icon. I thought it was the 
only way to be free. I admit, I thought if one wasn’t independent then you were 
weak and in danger of allowing others to think for you.

Sarayu (the Holy Spirit) says to Mack, “You humans … are truly blind to your 
own place in the Creation. Having chosen the ravaged path of independence, 
you don’t even comprehend that you are dragging the entire Creation along 
with you. … For any created being, autonomy is lunacy. Freedom involves trust 
and obedience inside a relationship of love.”

Truth is, Koinonia challenged my thinking regarding independence before 
Mr. Young’s book. There’s a daily rhythm to our life at the farm and I’ve had 
lots of time to fall in love with my fellow community members. We spend a 
great deal of time in each other’s presence. But being in each other’s presence 
doesn’t always mean our hearts are open to one another in the way of a trusting 
relationship. I confess I have used my infatuation with independence, the image 
of myself as the rugged individualist to keep others at arms length.

Being with my fellow community members for the prayer, work, study, 
service and fellowship we do throughout each and every day worked on me 
though, brought me closer to them, and finally there was a tipping point. For 
me, that tipping point came when we added evening meals to our day. Relaxing 
at the end of the day, talking, laughing, closing the meal with evening prayer 
right there in the dining hall where so many others before us have sat and 
done the same thing allowed something to take deeper root. That something is 
relationship.

Sarayu says, “Mack, you cannot produce trust just like you cannot ‘do’ 
humility. It either is nor is not. Trust is the fruit of a relationship in which you 
know you are loved.”

I am coming to trust this little band of Christ’s people. I’m finding that being 
obedient to the rhythm we’ve agreed on together for our common life not all 
that difficult. Amazingly, I feel freer than I’ve ever felt.

finished through chapter 8 in the 
book of John in his Cotton Patch 
version. 

In that chapter lies this verse, 
“Very truly, I tell you, whoever 
keeps my word will never see 
death.” Clarence translates that 
verse as “I tell you for a fact that 
if a person latches onto my idea, he 
will surely be immortal.”

Clarence’s body may have been 
buried on Picnic Hill, but his spirit 
is still very alive. The spirit which 
Christ breathed into Clarence 
and Christ breathes into all of his 
followers continues to guide us 
here at the farm. We listen to his 
sermons, read the “Cotton Patch 
Version,” hear stories passed down 
through the years, and we pass them 
on along with some new stories to 

the next generation.
Recently we received a letter 

from the City of Americus, 
announcing that the Mayor and 
City Council voted unanimously to 
place Clarence’s name on the Walk 
of Fame in downtown Americus. 
The reason, they noted, was “his 
outstanding contributions to civil 
rights and the founding of Koinonia 
Farms.” Read more about this on 
page 2.

In this fall issue, you will find 
various excerpts from Clarence’s 
works and sermons. Most of these 
are available for purchase if you'd 
like. We hope that as you read his 
words, you are able to catch a spark 
from this faithful spirit that burns 
so strongly, even 40 years after his 
body was laid to rest.

Spirit of ClarenCe Continued from p. 1

a way of recognizing worth and 
common humanity among all 
of God’s children, strangers and 
neighbors alike. This most often 
takes place in the context of a 
shared meal, inviting people to table 
fellowship.

Table fellowship is one of 
the most important practices of 
hospitality, according to Pohl and 
many others. The food on the table 
matters very little, take your pick. 
It’s the people around the table 
that matter. Sitting together at 
this shared meal, engaging in and 
honoring one another’s lives is the 
place where God’s Kingdom is 
most fully realized. As Pohl writes, 
a “sacred element infuses the shared 
meal of the Eucharist as well as 
ordinary communal meals.”

This sacred element is what we 
want to infuse every aspect of our 

lives, from the 
dinner table 
to the work 
bench, from 
the playground 
to the meeting 
room. We want 
to live our 
lives in such 
a way that all 
day long we 
are open to the 
other, to the 
neighbor, to 
the stranger, 
to Christ, so 
that we may 
truly be the 
sacrament of 

God’s love in the world.
Living as Christ’s Body, no 

matter where we are planted, is not 
something we are forced to do. It is 
a life we are invited to. And it’s a 
life that, through us, Christ invites 
others to.

In Pohl’s words, “Jesus’ gracious 
and sacrificial hospitality – 
expressed in his life, ministry, and 
death – undergirds the hospitality 
of his followers. Jesus gave his life 
so that persons could be welcomed 
into the Kingdom and in doing 
so linked hospitality, grace, and 
sacrifice in the deepest and most 
personal way imaginable.”

So invite a few people to your 
home for dinner. Become friends 
with the guy who stands on the 
street corner each morning. Take 
time to fully listen to someone when 
they speak to you. Offer words of 
encouragement. Engage in the table 
fellowship, even when there’s a 
great baseball game on TV. In doing 
so, you are responding to Jesus’ 
invitation to welcome him into 
God’s kingdom.
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“It is only when one 
approaches someone with 
clean hands and pure heart 
and clear eyes that that 
person is qualified to deal 
with another’s faults. ”
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Each Monday at 12:15 p.m., Koinonia and friends from the town of Americus join together for a half-hour of peaceful 
demonstration, proclaiming “Health Care is a Human Right.” We believe that it is time to reform the Health Care system in 
the United States, and that all people should have access to affordable health insurance. We have based our demonstration 
on the United Nation’s Universal Declaration of Human Rights, which was adopted and proclaimed on December 10, 1948. 
Its Article 25 reads:

(1)Everyone has the right to a standard of living adequate for the health and well-being of himself and of his family, 
including food, clothing, housing and medical care and necessary social services, and the right to security in the event 
of unemployment, sickness, disability, widowhood, old age or other lack of livelihood in circumstances beyond his 
control.

The United States, a controlling member of the United Nations, has never ratified the Universal Declaration of Human 
Rights.

We also base our demonstration on Christian hospitality. We hear a call to struggle toward the hospitality embodied by 
Jesus, which provides for the needs of all people, regardless of their social status and their ability to pay. 

Each week as we stand at the corner of Forsyth and Prince Streets, holding a banner, which reads, “Health Care is a 
Human Right,” we are greeted overwhelmingly with signs of support. Horns honk, people wave, thumbs go up, cheerful 
faces smile at us. We believe that most people in Sumter County want a change in the current health care system. There are 
87,000 uninsured people in Georgia’s 2nd Congressional District, which includes Sumter County. Something must be done 
to turn around this crisis. The cost in human lives and in tax dollars is too great for us to bear anymore. 

We are not concerned about the spread of Socialism. The United States already has many fine social programs that we 
simply couldn’t live without. Public school from pre-kindergarten to post-graduate education is a state-run social program. 
It has competed successfully with private schools since the very early days of this country. Social Security and Medicare are 
social programs, which are used by retired and disabled people in the United States, and long ago people came to realize the 
vast benefits of these programs. Those who voted against them are now seen as short-sighted. The Veteran’s Administration 
runs the Veterans Health Administration, which could serve as a model for a public health care option. Nobody would deny 
our veterans the services they receive through the Veteran’s Administration, although this is clearly a social program.

Human beings are social creatures, after all. God made us to be in community with each other, to care for one another. 
That community might be a family, it might be a Christian community, a neighborhood, a church, or a university; but we 
were not made to “look out for number one.” We were made for each other. In that sense, the debate over health care in 
this country can come to only one conclusion: we must offer affordable health care to all people. Health Care is a Human 
Right.

by Elizabeth Dede

The story goes that a man wishing 
to find a place to settle drove into a 
rural community and inquired of an 
old farmer what kind of people lived 
there. In reply, the farmer asked, 
“Stranger, what kind of people live 
in the community you came from?” 
“They are bad people,” he said. 
“Gossips, slanderers, cheapskates.” 
The old man shook his head. “You 
might as well move on,” he said, 
“because that’s the kind of people 
who live here, 
too.”

Later on, 
another man 
came through 
seeking a 
place to live, 
and he asked 
the same old 
farmer about 
the people. 

“How were 
the people where you came from?” 
inquired the farmer. “Wonderful, 
simply wonderful,” he said. “They 
were thoughtful, kind, loving. 
I surely hated to leave them.” 
“Unload,” beamed the farmer, 
“because that’s the kind of people 
you’ll find around here.”

... That’s no doubt what Jesus 
was driving at when he said, 
“Why examine the splinter in your 
brother’s eye, and take no notice of 

the plank in your own eye? Or how 
can you say to your brother, ‘Bud, 
hold still while I pick that splinter 
out of your eye,’ when there is a 
plank in yours? Listen, you phony, 
first pull the plank from your eye and 
then you’ll be able to see better to 
get the splinter out of your brother’s 
eye” (Matthew 7:3-5, Cotton Patch 
Version).

It is a bad thing to have even a tiny 
speck in the eye, to say nothing of 

a splinter. By all 
means it should be 
removed quickly. 
If you can’t do 
it yourself, you 
should have help.

Though it is 
an extremely 
d e l i c a t e 
operation, the 
first to volunteer 
his services is 

old Plank-Eye himself who gropes 
his way toward you. He has known 
all along that you had the splinter 
(natural for him, of course, because 
it probably came off his plank), 
but he just hasn’t been quite sure 
how to approach you about it. Of 
course, you know he’s an expert 
splinter-picker—he has been at 
it all his life. He doesn’t want to 
hurt you either. No hard feelings 
or anything like that, understand. 

He really hates to be so frank, but 
since it’s for your own good—
wham! He bumps into you so hard 
with that plank protruding from 
his eye, he well-nigh puts out both 
your eyes! Your bleeding face and 
blinding pain cause him to believe 
that the operation is successfully 
over. Plank-Eye feels warm inside 
because he has been able to render 
such incalculable service.

But kingdom citizens have 
little in common with Plank-Eye. 
They know that on occasions it 
is imperative that the splinter be 
removed from the eye of a brother 
or sister, but before engaging in this 
difficult task they cleanse their own 
soul more thoroughly than doctors 
scour their hands prior to a delicate 
operation. They feel the tremendous 
responsibility of judging and are 
aware of the danger of causing 
serious or permanent injury. 

It is only when one approaches 
someone with clean hands and pure 
heart and clear eyes that that person 
is qualified to deal with another’s 
faults. But usually when one clears 
up one’s own attitude and puts one’s 
own house in order, one finds that 
another’s faults have pretty well 
disappeared. Frequently another’s 
“splinter” is merely a reflection in 
that person’s eyes of the beam in 
one’s own eye.

Approximately 2,500 visitors 
grace our farm each year. It can 
be tiring preparing huge meals, 
making hundreds of beds, and 
giving thousands of tours. The 
rewards carry us through the 
difficult times, though, as again 
and again we are reminded of our 
reasons for being a place of welcome 
to friends and strangers alike.

As the busy spring months wound 
down, several college groups passed 
through on civil rights tours. One 
group leader shared that each time 
she embarks on such a trip, she 
underestimates the impact the tour 
will have on her students. To take 
up residence for a few nights in this 
place gives these young folks cause 
for deeper reflection and a sense 
of connectedness to the strangers 
who have paved the way for their 
futures.

The summer brought many 
seekers to Koinonia. Our guests 
are welcome to spend time in 
personal reflection, though most 
get involved with daily chores and 
find the manual labor close to the 
earth a refreshing change of pace 
from office or factory jobs and city 
traffic.  Some of these friends left 
the farm on more solid footing, 
others were still uncertain of their 
next steps, but all were grateful for 
the opportunity to live and serve 
among us.

Our fall calendar is brimming 
over with visitors, many of them 
long-time friends who return 
again and again to help out with 
the harvest and enjoy fellowship 
with us. We also find ourselves in 
the conundrum of exactly how to 
offer hospitality to Ellie Castle. 
Ellie returned to the farm for a 
visit this fall to enjoy the company 
and catch us up on her life since 
she moved to Pennsylvania this 
past May. The difficulty is not in 
hosting her, for we are delighted to 
have our dear friend back with us if 
even for a short time. But Ellie did 
such a bang-up job in her 10 years 
at Koinonia of making it a place of 
welcome that we aren't sure we can 
live up to the task!

These are just a few highlights, for 
the other visitors are too numerous 
to name. We are so grateful for 
each and every person God sends 
our way. Please pray for us, that we 
may be able to recognize Christ in 
everyone we encounter, and that we 
would answer the call to serve one 
another as Christ served us. And 
if you've never come to visit us, 
consider yourself invited. We hope 
to meet you face to face, to share a 
meal and a story, to add to the rich 
history of this amazing place that 
grows richer with each new soul it 
touches.

Highlights of the 
Visitor Train

by Sarah Prendergast

 
      by Clarence Jordan §   “Sermon on the Mount”
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In termS of agriCulture, 
Koinonia Farm may be best 

known for its pecans, but the all-
natural gardens show that the farm is 
capable of much more. Using earth-
friendly farming practices, we are 
continually blessed with a diverse 
harvest of vegetables, fruit, and meat. 

Besides not applying chemicals 
to the gardens, the farm reduces 
waste and increases sustainability 
through Permaculture, a system 
of integrating land, plants, 
and animals by copying 
relationships found in the 
natural world.

Among the growing list of 
Koinonia's all-natural crops 
are: Zucchini, squash, okra, 
cucumbers, tomatoes, potatoes, 
corn, purple hull peas, purple 

beans, peppers, onions, garlic, kale, 
lettuce, lamb's quarter, new zealand 
spinach, Malabar spinach, oatssweet 
potatoes, cacti, sunflowers, amaranth, 
sugarcane, mint and other herbs, 
blueberries, Muscadine grapes, 
Scuppernong grapes, strawberries, 
figs, mulberries, watermelon, pears, 
and peaches, to name just a few.

There is such an abundant diversity 
of food from the farm that on some 
days every dish at lunch and dinner 
contains crops or meat grown at 
Koinonia. After every community 
meal, leftovers are labeled and kept 
in the “Leftover fridge.” Food scraps 
help feed the pigs and other animals, 
who return the favor by providing 
fertilizer. Pigs also help the farm by 
rooting up soil and quickening the 
composting process.

Free-range chickens, who supply us 
with eggs, roam the fruit orchard and 
barnyard with geese, ducks, turkeys, 
and—until he recently died—the one 
surviving guinea, eating insects and 
spoiled fruit while they enrich the 

land. The birds share their space 
with four pigs, Italian bees 
producing honey, and our new 
Great Pyrenees puppy Mabel, 
who guards the chickens and 
other birds from foxes and 
animals

Martin, our other Great 
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P y r e n e e s , 
guards the goats 
and grass-fed 
cattle graze in 
nearby pastures, 
supplying us 
with their grass cutting service and 
excellent fertilization. We fenced in 
the nearly 80-acre pasture this summer 
with tons of great help. Some of the 
animals even help with weeding. We 
also feed the weeds to our 
rabbits, who, being less 
discretionary eaters, are 
not given free range in the 
gardens. 

The farm animals aren't 
the only ones enriching the 
land. Optional composting 
toilets are stationed 
in a couple places on 
Koinonia's campus as part 
of the Humanure program. 
Waste from these toilets is 
composted in an isolated 
area for over a year before 
being used as fertilizer on various trees 
and completing the cycle of Koinonia 
food.

As the farmers, animals, and plants, 
work in relationship to enrich the soil, 
provide quality nourishment, and 
decrease waste, they truly create a 
harmonious community or “koinonia” 
of the land.

Partner with us in developing our Salad Bar Beef enterprise! We call 
it Salad Bar Beef because the animals are introduced to a fresh section 
of pasture every day or so and have access to a wide variety of pasture 
grasses, legumes, and forbs (herbaceous plants that grow low to the 
ground). This way of producing beef is healthy for the animals, for the 
environment, for those that eat it, and it’s great for the farmer. 
You can partner with us by adding a bovine to our herd for $1,500, or 
by “adopting” an existing herd member for $360 a year ($30 per month). 
Existing herd members for “adoption” include either a heifer or a steer. 
MOOOOO gifts of any amount are very appreciated and go to support 
the entire herd
Cattle terminology 101:  A bovine is any animal in the cattle species or, to 
get more specific, into the "Bos" genus. A heifer is a female bovine that 
has not yet had a calf. Once the heifer has a calf it is then called a cow. A 
calf is a baby bovine. A steer is a male bovine that has been castrated—in 
our case to produce higher quality beef. A male bovine, or bull, produces 
sexual hormones that generally have a negative effect on the taste and 
texture of the meat, thus the reason for castration. 
Your partnering with us in this Salad Bar Beef enterprise will provide 
healthy food to our neighbors and those in need at an affordable price, 
all while being good stewards of the land and the animals entrusted to 
our care by God. As always, thanks in advance for partnering with us 
on this adventure. And when you visit us, be sure to try a Bessie Burger! 
(We’ll have soy burgers, too, for our Vegetarian friends.)
To learn more about the Salad Bar Beef Enterprise, contact us at info@
koinoniapartners.org.

 
           by Kacie Cardwell
            Summer Intern

by Brendan Prendergast and Dan Truesdale
Our maintenance 

crew has worked 
really hard to lighten 
the load during pecan 
harvest season. In 
Plant One, we've 
constructed a new pit 
to hold pecans.

The ladders 
pictured here carry 

the pecans from the pit into a large hopper, then to the Sizer and into boxes. 
They're then transferred to Plant Two, where they are washed, cracked, and 
dried. After being hand sorted, they go on the bakery, where Geneva puts lots of 
love into them and passes them on to the Products team, who passes them on to 
you!

With these ladders and new equipment, we'll be able to harvest our pecans 
much faster. We're also able to offer Custom cracking and sorting. So give us a 
call when you're ready to harvest!
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I would like to subscribe to the bi-annual newspaper, $5 a year.
I would like to receive: (monthly e-mail updates,  annual catalog.)
Enclosed is a gift of $___________ to be used where most needed.
Enclosed is a gift of $____________ that I would like to be directed specifically to (name 
project or fund):
 Castle Building Fund
 Meeting House
 Adopt a Tree, orchard upkeep
 Beef Cattle Project
 Other: ____________________________________

Name:________________________________________________________________

Address:______________________________________________________________

City/State/Country:_________________________________________                         

Zip:                                                       Phone:                                                                  

E-mail:                                                                                                                               

Credit card information, if applicable:      check one:       Visa                  MasterCard

Number:_______________________________________ Expiration date:_________

Making a Gift to Koinonia - Reply Form

“When the time is ripe, says God, I will shed my spirit on all humankind. 
And your sons and your daughters will speak truthfully. Your young people 
will come up with starry ideas, and your old people will have radical 
suggestions. Yes, indeed when the time is ripe I’ll shed my spirit on my boys 
and my girls and they will speak the truth. And I will put terror in the sky 
above and nightmares on the earth below—Blood and fire and a mushroom 
cloud.

The sun will be turned into blackness And the moon into blood. And then 
our eyes shall see the glory of the coming of the Lord. At that time, everyone 
who relies on the nature of the Lord will be rescued.”

“I will shed my spirit on all humankind.” A spirit of partnership. The rich 
woman will sit down at the same table with a poor woman and learn how 
good corn bread and collard greens are, and the poor woman will find out 
what a T-bone steak tastes like. Neither will shiver in a drafty house, nor have 
to move her furniture when it rains. Both will rejoice in the robust health of 
their children, who are not listless from having too little nor bored from 
having too much. They will discover the blessedness of sharing, the warmth 
of compassion, the quiet strength of humility, and the glow of gentleness, the 
cleanness of honesty, the peace of justice, the ecstasy of love.

God’s spirit will let a white man look into the eyes of a black man and see 
his soul; it will let a black man 
look into the eyes of a white man 
and see his soul. And they’ll 
both know it’s the soul of a 
man.

God’s spirit will teach 
an educated woman and 
an uneducated woman to walk 
together in the cool of the evening after a hard day’s work and both will know 
that one could not live without the other. One will not ask for more than her 
share and the other need not accept less than her share. Each will delight in 
the skills of her sister, and neither will exploit the other’s weakness.

God’s spirit will call the people from the East to the join hands with the 
people from the West, and the people from the North to join hands with the 
people from the South, and all will seek the other's good. None will smite his 
brother, nor deal deceitfully. They will sing at their labors, and be thankful 
for the fruits of the fields and factories. Their soldiers will learn the arts of 
peace; their strong men the ways of service. All will be spared the degradation 
of making implements of war and the agonizing shame of using them.

... God’s spirit will give eyes to humankind with which to see the glory of 
the Lord. God’s spirit will give ears to humankind to hear the sound of God’s 
trumpet as well as God’s still small voice. God will dwell with us and be our 
God, and we shall be God’s people. God will wipe away our tears, dispel our 
doubt, remove our fears, and lead us out. God will heal the broken-hearted, 
open the eyes of the blind, release the captives, preach the good news to the 
poor, and usher in the acceptable year of the Lord. God will bulldoze the 
mountains and fill the valleys, God will make the rough places smooth and 
the crooked ways straight. God’ll stand all people on their feet so that all 
humankind may see God’s glory together.

“People are more important 
than pecans.”– Clarence Jordan

Sometimes the simplest and most 
obvious statements are those most 
easily forgotten. Here on the farm, the 
months of November and December 
are spent harvesting pecans, pouring 
chocolate, and shipping thousands 
of packages across the world. Often 
it is a blessing. After all, everyone 
in the community is working toward 
the same goal, and everyday we are 
inspired by what can be accomplished 
together. Sometimes, however, the 
work seems to take control. We forget 
why we are here for just a moment, 
but even that brief moment is one 
moment too long.  In today’s world, 
it's all too easy to forget the reason 
for the season.   

So as this holiday season approaches, 
we would like to encourage you to 
make your gifts an extension of your 
faith.  This can be done by giving 
gifts that support causes you believe 
in, and that are made by companies 
who care deeply about the quality of 
their products and the quality of life 

by Adam Gulledge and Crew

by Clarence Jordan §   “Essential Writings”

“God’s spirit will give eyes 
to humankind with which to 
see the glory of the Lord. ”

for those who make their products.  
Your gift impacts more than just the 
person receiving it.

If you are interested in purchasing 
pecan pies or other items for 
Thanksgiving, please place your 
order by November 10th. We'll 
happily ship gifts to their recipients, 
complete with a special message 
from you. We guarantee Christmas 
delivery on orders received before 
December 10th. 

Be sure to see our new items in this 
year's catalog. Pecan brittle has made 
the return, back by popular demand. 
Made with homegrown pecans, this 
holiday treat is sure to melt in your 
mouth. Also try our No-oil granola. 
It's a lighter and healthier option to 
our regular granola.

Don't forget to visit our Web store 
for special prices on our overstocked 
items.  If you have not received your 
2009-10 product catalog, please 
contact Adam Gulledge, (877)-
738-1741 or e-mail products@
koinoniapartners.org

My oldest daughter was home from 
college for spring vacation. She and I 
were sitting in the living room talking 
about 10:30 one night. She said, “Well, 
Dad, I'm a little bit tired. I think I'll go 
to bed.” She got up and went to her 
bedroom, and I got up from my chair 
and started into our bedroom. Just about 
that moment, I heard the crack of rifles 
and bullets started ripping through the 
house. 

She had gone over to the window to 
pull down the shade and when she did, 
she was silhouetted against the light 
and a high-powered deer rifle cracked 
out and the bullet ripped in beside her 
right at the window. 

That came though the wooden frame 
building, came ripping just about a foot 
to the side of her, went through that 
wall on past her, hit the mirror hanging 
over her dresser on the wall and 
shattered that, went through that wall 
on into the living room where we were 
just sitting.  ... (It would've gone right 
through my head if I had not gotten up 
just a few seconds earlier.) It went on 
through the living room through the 
door, into my wife's and my bedroom, 
went across that room into the wall, 
smashed through into the closet of the 
children's room, yet through a box of 

by Clarence Jordan §   “Turning Dreams into Deeds”

jigsaw puzzles, went through another 
box of tinker toys, and finally came to 
rest in a tote that was hanging on the 
closet.

Well, a little later on, the sheriff 
came out to investigate it and came 
to the conclusion that it was not a BB 
gun and it was at that time that I felt 
myself filled with great anger and I 
really questioned whether this whole 
business was worth it or not. Here 
it came within just a very fraction of 
killing my daughter And I was really 
amazed at the anger that flooded me 
and the desire for revenge that came 
over me. 

Now, while I was at the University of 
Georgia, I took advanced military and 
one of the things I got was two or three 
medals for expert marksmanship with 
the rifle. Now these law enforcement 
officers claimed that they had been 
unable to get any evidence. I thought 
if I could get an old rifle and lay down 
in a gully—a ditch—out there by our 
place, very shortly I 'd be able to get 
the sheriff some evidence; some warm 
evidence. And I must confess that this 
desire almost possessed me. That's 
when I could just hardly resist giving 
up and going out and getting into this 
kind of response.
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Drawing by 2-year-old Kellan Prendergast

     
The purpose of the “cotton patch” approach 

to the scriptures is to help the modern reader 
have the same sense of participation in them 
which the early Christians must have had. 
This approach is explained in detail in the 
first volume of this series (“The Cotton Patch 
Gospel—Paul’s Epistles”). 

To be sure, this is a risky undertaking. For 
one thing, it simply can’t be done with absolute 
accuracy. Matching present-day people, groups 
and settings with their biblical counterparts 
involves a good bit of guesswork and subjective interpretation, mingled with 
the best knowledge one has of both the modern and ancient situation. For 
example, I have paired the Pharisees with church members, and the scribes 
with theologians and seminary professors. This may pinch, and may well 
be challenged, in fact, I gladly yield to those who may do a better job of 
matching.

Likewise, there just isn’t any word in our vocabulary which adequately 
translates the Greek word for “crucifixion.” Our crosses are so shined, so 
polished, so respectable that to be impaled on one of them would seem to be a 
blessed experience. We have thus emptied the term “crucifixion” of its original 
content of terrific emotion, of violence, of indignity and stigma, of defeat. I 
have translated it as “lynching,” well aware that this is not technically correct. 
Jesus was officially tried and legally condemned, elements generally lacking 
in a lynching. But having observed the operation of Southern “justice,” and at 
times having been its victim, I can testify that more people have been lynched 
“by judicial action” than by unofficial ropes. Pilate at least had the courage and 
the honesty publicly to wash his hands and disavow all legal responsibility. 
“See to it yourselves,” he told the mob. And they did. They crucified him in 
Judea and they strung him up in Georgia, with a noose tied to a pine tree.

But admitting the risks, perhaps the rewards will more than offset them. 
Possibly the wind of Pentecost will blow through our houses, and its fire 
enkindle our hearts. Maybe Jesus, the great interpreter of the scriptures, will 
join us and enlighten us on our journey from Atlanta to Austell even as he did 
the two disciples on their way from Jerusalem to Emmaus. He may let us sit at 
his feet and wash them with our tears. Perhaps he’ll startle us with his parable 
and powerful sermons, and sting us with his honest rebukes. He may come 
alive. And we too.

by Clarence Jordan

14-year-old Hakeem Brown
L to R: Mary, Heather, Grace and Leila

Above: You're never too old to 
have fun on the slide! Grace, Sol, 

and Levi enjoy some free time 
after lunch.

Above: Ida, 5, and Kellan, 2

Jesus said, “Let the dead bury their own dead, but you go and proclaim 
the new order of the Spirit.”

At first sight it might appear that Jesus was being rather rude to this 
fellow. Here he's saying, “My father died. Can I go to the funeral? I'll come 
right after the funeral. I'll be right with you.”

We misunderstand if we think that's what he means. This man's father 
wasn't dead; he was still very much alive and kicking around. Why did they 
want to bury him if he was still alive? Well, in those days, the expression 
“to bury somebody” meant to live with them until they died, then put them 
away, and then you were free. It might take you ten years to bury somebody. 
To bury your father meant to discharge your obligations to your father.

... Even your father and your relatives can't take priority over the demands 
of the kingdom of God. If your father can't take precedence, how much 
less could your friends? So the kingdom is not a matter  of what other 
important people are going to say or think. Your highest loyalty goes to 
God.

You can't come face-to-face with the kingdom of God and respond, “I 
like this idea of the God Movement, but you know, I got a spouse and some 
children. I gotta raise them. Let me get them up out of the way and off to 
college and through college. Let me pay for my house and all these things. 
And then, when I get free from all these obligations, I think it'd be nice to 
retire into the kingdom of God.” Jesus said, “The kingdom of God just isn't 
an old folks' home. You don't retire into it. I want you to get busy now.”

The whole new order of the Spirit is going to ride on our concept of 
God. What kind of platform does he have? What does he want to see 

accomplished? All of Jesus' ethics are rooted deeply in the nature of God. 
He didn't say, “Love your enemies and give 'em fits.” He didn't say, “Love 
your enemies because that is the best strategy.” He said, “Love your en-
emies that you might be children of your Father.” This is the starting point 
for these parables in Luke 15.
The text says that when this fellow finds his lost sheep, he takes it home 
with him. He brings that little lost sheep right into the living room and 
says, “Hey, I got my sheep!” His wife says, “Get that sheep out of my liv-
ing room. He's going to mess. Get out! I just vacuumed in here!” 
Now this is a crazy thing for a man to do with a lost sheep. But he's so hap-
py he's got it that he brings it in, even though it's making a stink. He says, 
I want him in my living room. Here's my lost sheep; I've found him.”
Do we get the point? Jesus is saying that God Almighty is that kind of God. 
He goes a bit further and says, “There will be more joy over this outsider 
than over ninety-nine good church members.”

by Clarence Jordan
“Cotton Patch Version”
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Prayer, work, study, service,  and fellowship 
guide our life together.

There are three ways to come 
and walk with us for a while: As a 
neighbor, a visitor, or a seasonal intern. 
The seasonal intern program lasts 
roughly three months, introducing 
the individual to the prayer, work, 
study, service, and fellowship of the 
community.

Neighbors, visitors, and seasonal 
interns who desire a longer period 
of time to serve and learn more 
about community living may petition 
to become a community intern. 
Individuals may be invited for a 
specified length of time, usually one 
year, to serve in this capacity.

By invitation and affirmation of 
the community, a community intern 
becomes an apprentice, or exploring 
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In a Nutshell: 
The Story of 

Koinonia

Photo by Amanda Moore

by Sarah Prendergast

Come Walk with Us

In community, we are "boiled down" to 
our essence. We share in one another’s 
pain, but we also get to rejoice together 
in our successes. As David Castle used 
to say, "In community my joys are 
doubled and my sorrows are halved." 
In this column, I'll be exploring the 
day-to-day aspects of life in community, 
exposing both the joys and the sorrows. 
I hope you will take some comfort in 
sharing these stories with me.

When we moved to Koinonia in 
2006, my husband Brendan and I were 
burned out on the “rat race” way of life 
that demanded long hours of work and 
not much time for family. Our daughter 
Ida was only 16 months old at the time, 
and one of our strongest desires was a 
more balanced life as parents.

The intern days were idyllic – 
Brendan and I were both able to work 
half days and spend the other half of 
our time with Ida. Ida began to bond 
with surrogate grandparents, aunts, 
uncles and siblings. Near the end of 

our first year here, as we anticipated 
the birth of our second daughter 
Kellan, we realized that our family was 
expanding exponentially as we grew 
to love our fellow Koinonians with all 
their quirks.

When we became Stewards, entering 
into a covenant as life-long members 
of Koinonia, we did not enter into 
this commitment lightly, nor do we 
underestimate its impact on our family. 
There is a constant struggle to keep 
our kids in the foreground as we also 
dedicate our lives to God’s calling for 
us in this community. A myriad of issues 
and questions present themselves: 
Should we home-school our kids? 
Public school? Riding the bus? Can we 
home school them if we have full-time 
work to do? What about babysitting or 
daycare?  Do we pay for babysitting 
during work or should it be kept within 
the community family? Who can watch 
the kids during meetings? And then 
when do we ever get to go on a date?

T h e 
answers for 
us can be 
found in constant prayer and dialogue 
within the community. 

There is no doubt that growing up at 
Koinonia is already having a positive 
impact on our children. Having 
exposure to so many loving adults 
has only increased their creativity and 
capacity for compassionate connection. 
But at the same time I worry about my 
children growing up too fast, missing 
out on the kind of play that can only 
happen between fellow 2-year-olds, 
the kind of stimulation that I simply 
cannot provide.

It's at that point, when I'm evenly 
divided between worry and confidence 
that I have to put it in God's hands. He 
has provided thus far, and the journey 
has barely begun. We are all eagerly 
anticipating the next steps, knowing 
that we don't have to figure out the 
answers on our own.

           

member. The apprenticeship lasts 
for a minimum of one year and is for 
those who desire to discern whether 
they are being called long-term to 
this way of life in the koinonia.

After completing the apprenticeship, 
a person may be invited to deepen his 
or her involvement in the community 
by becoming a provisional member, 
called a novice. The novitiate is a final 
period of time to demonstrate by ones 
action his/her readiness to become a 
full member of Koinonia.

When ready, the person may be 
invited to pass from provisional 
membership to full membership, 
becoming a steward. One becomes 
a steward because one feels called 
by God to this way of life. To show 

this, the steward freely, joyfully, 
and lovingly commits to the set of 
covenants held by Koinonia.

For those interested in supporting 
and being a part of Koinonia’s mission 
and vision through a role focused 
more on their work on the farm rather 
than through stewardship, we invite 
them to become a partner. Partners 
are full members and sign an annual 
letter of agreement.

Koinonia, Greek for loving 
community, was founded in 1942 
to be a "demonstration plot for 
the Kingdom of God,” sharing 
resources, work, and prayer 
much like the example of early 
Christians in the Book of Acts.

Our most deeply held 
beliefs are drawn from Jesus' 
teachings—peacemaking, radical 
sharing, and brother/sisterhood 
among people. In the 1950s 
and 60s, Koinonia was fiercely 
reviled by many for our racial 
integration and pacifist beliefs. 

Enduring violence and 
rejection, even from local 
churches, Koinonia survived 
only by God's faithful protection. 
Our mail-order pecan business 
brought us through years of local 
boycott, and it remains our main 
source of earned income.

Koinonia is also a haven 
of down-to-earth theology. 
Founding member Clarence 
Jordan was a farmer and a Greek 
scholar. He penned the "Cotton 
Patch Version" into South 
Georgia vernacular, seeking to 
place scripture in the 'here and 
now' of his day. 

Our life of service has taken 
various forms through the years. 
In the early days, we extended 
friendship to our neighbors, 
mostly Black sharecroppers 
and tenant farmers. Habitat for 
Humanity was born here in 1968 
to help neighbors afford decent, 
simple homes. Our current works 
include sustainable gardening 
and ecology, local ministries, 
educational offerings and, as 
always, welcoming people to 
walk with us on this journey.

Come join our story!

Our Circle of Friends and Fall Interns celebrated the start of fall 
with our friends at the Kauffman's Farm in Montezuma, Ga. 
The Circle has stayed active this year with picnics, trips to the 

Strawberry Patch, various other outings and, as always, sharing 
time together and friendship each Thursday morning. 

Vision Statement

Love through service to others
Joy through generous hospitality

Peace through reconciliation

Mission Statement
We are Christians called to live 

together in intentional community, 
sharing a life of prayer, work, study, 
service, and fellowship. We seek to 

embody peacemaking, sustainability, 
and radical sharing. While honoring 
people of all backgrounds and faiths, 
we strive to demonstrate the way of 

Jesus as an alternative to materialism, 
militarism, and racism.
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