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ORANGE GROVE RECORD
May's Testimony: Harmony with Creation
HARMONY WITH
CREATION is no easy task
today. Nature is out to get us,
and our own institutions seem
designed to create anxiety or
worse. We can seek momentary
solace in the silence, but even
that abandons us. John Cage
exposed the fallacy of silence.
There’s no such thing. Even in
Ministry for Worship our is our
attempt at quiet solitude will be
interrupted, be it by car horn, attender or the bothersome “light.”
Is harmony sounds uniting for pleasurable effect, as defined in music, or is it
more than that? Is harmony a pleasing whole, agreement, lack of strife? I don’t know.
That’s the dictionary talking. But I can say that all those definitions are by definition
impossible to achieve or at least sustain. So now what? Maybe we strive towards an
understanding that we are in conflict often, that our needs and desires can be in
opposition to the needs and desires of others, and neither of us are right or wrong.
Harmony isn’t moral. I’m no advocate of absolutes, as all they do is change, so
then harmony with creation is maybe embracing the silence. Not the silence of meeting,
but just a shutting up. Let people have their opinions, let nature have it’s morbid
fixation with death. Listen to the harmonious chorus of life, good, bad and indifferent.
Be quiet. No one cares.
Then when you can’t take it any more, break the harmony, thumb your nose at
creation, and say, No! There’s a time for that, too. It’s just not always the time you
think it is. But you’ll know when you start shaking and quaking at the injustice of the
world. At that point, practicing harmony with creation will have given you the strength
for the cacophony of protest. Won’t that be miraculous?
—Peter Landau
Orange Grove Record

1

Orange Grove Monthly Meeting of Religious Society of Friends

May 2017

Does the Buddha Like Strained Peaches?
New motherhood can
be a time of intense
spiritual growth for a
woman. It’s an
opportunity to set aside
the concerns and
worries of the larger
world to focus on
living in the present
moment and to just
“be.” It’s a sensuous,
oxytocin-fueled sacred
space filled with love
and infinitely
expanding compassion.
And at the heart
of it is this beautiful, new creature who is a living, breathing example of an enlightened
being. An enlightened being you get to introduce to the everyday wonders of this
world. Does the Buddha like strained peaches? What does he make of cats? Let’s put
him on the swing. Wheeeee!
That’s the gist of an article I read in a parenting magazine while I was waiting in
the pediatrician’s office. I think. It was hard to concentrate. There was a lot going on. I
was still trying to wrap my head around the surreal fact that an actual human being had
recently wormed its way out of my crotch. Also, my boobs hurt really bad and were the
size and firmness of basketballs. And I hadn’t slept for days and days and days and
days.
I had a burning question for the doctor: Should I continue to starve my newborn
to death with my inept, hippie breastfeeding or should I feed him formula, and turn him
into an allergic idiot who will never be able to experience real love?
At the time I wanted to slap whoever wrote that article, but it was probably right
on. In fact, I feel certain that new motherhood presented me with a lot of lost
opportunities. When life gives me lemons, I don’t make lemonade, instead I squeeze
the juice into my eyes and then scream about how much it hurts.
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In addition to the stresses of new motherhood, there were other things going on
that helped me along a path toward wretchedness. There was the problem of the baby
daddy’s wife who was always in the background demanding money that we didn’t
have. And the no-money problem itself—I had quit my job to look after the baby and
then my partner was laid off when the tech bubble burst. That’s why we were able to
look out the window of our Brooklyn home together and watch airplanes fly into the
World Trade Center.
My anxiety was overwhelming. I tried not to act out but sometimes I couldn’t
control myself. I would be quietly white-knuckling it until some innocuous camel straw
—the baby would have a crying fit or I couldn’t find my keys—and then I’d start
moaning and yanking my hair out.
Despite the fact that my partner seemed to take these outbursts in stride, I was
concerned that this type of behavior might make me appear just a wee bit incompetent
as a new mom. So when the urge to depilate came on, I would rub my right thumb hard
into my left palm. Sometimes I’d chuckle, “I’m being rubbed out.” When I think about
this period of my life, this is the “Vine” that runs in an endless loop.
I wondered why I was having such a hard time with all of this. Yes, I had always
been a little bit… cuckoo. I won’t deny it. That would be futile. You can see it in my
eyes! But I had also been independent and capable. I had friends and interests and
talents. And I had a funny little Bonzai tree of a personality that I had painstakingly and
lovingly crafted over the years.
I’d think about my anxiety and it didn’t make sense. Why worry about things
you can’t control? I wasn’t even dealing with that much. When my son was
hospitalized overnight for jaundice, I met a mother who had been staked out in the
hospital waiting room for months waiting to hear whether her baby would live or die.
Maybe I needed the anxiety. It was the only thing I had. Underneath the anxiety
was something even scarier. Nothing. The person I was had been replaced by a zombie
that fed, soothed and cleaned ass 24-hour a day. I was never as boring or as stupid or as
ignored as when I was taking care of young children. All the saccharin Mother’s Day
cards in the world cannot make up for the fact that no one actually cares about mothers
or motherhood or mothering. I know I didn’t, and I was one.
People who are childless often complain about pushy, entitled, lazy mothers and
their screaming spawn, but when I see a mother of young children I always think,
Christ, I hope she’s O.K.
Helena Harvilicz is an oncology nurse who lives in Los Angeles with her husband and
three children.
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The Cat and the Moon
The cat went here and there
And the moon spun round like a top,
And the nearest kin of the moon,
The creeping cat, looked up.
Black Minnaloushe stared at the moon,
For, wander and wail as he would,
The pure cold light in the sky
Troubled his animal blood.
Minnaloushe runs in the grass
Lifting his delicate feet.
Do you dance, Minnaloushe, do you dance?
When two close kindred meet.
What better than call a dance?
Maybe the moon may learn,
Tired of that courtly fashion,
A new dance turn.
Minnaloushe creeps through the grass
From moonlit place to place,
The sacred moon overhead
Has taken a new phase.
Does Minnaloushe know that his pupils
Will pass from change to change,
And that from round to crescent,
From crescent to round they range?
Minnaloushe creeps through the grass
Alone, important, and wise,
And lifts to the changing moon
His changing eyes.
--William Butler Yeats, 1865-1939
Painting by Jessica Allain
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An Orange Grover Goes East

Dear Friends,
As I will be spending time on the East Coast every year I have started
attending Quaker Meeting in Dover New Hampshire. The Meetinghouse was
built in 1768 when a third of all the citizens of Dover were Friends. But
the Meeting was first raised up in 1662, by three Quaker women who
refused to abide by the Puritan laws forbidding Quakers from entry (on
their discovery they were to be taken to jail), fining shipmasters for
bringing them to shore and punishing anyone who aided Quakers. (They were
fined for harboring Quakers for an hour. On a second offense they risked
losing an ear.) Here is their story as told by a descendant of their
accuser, Hatevil Nutter (yes, that’s right, his name was Hate-evil.) who
had them whipped through town in midwinter. It’s remarkable to confront
how much more passionate and irrational people were about their beliefs. —
Sharon Doyle
Hatevil Nutter by Byron Thompson. (Edited)
Hatevil Nutter had had enough. An elder in Puritan church in Dover, N.H., he objected to
the way the three Quaker women “beset” Congregationalist minister John Reyner when he
worshiped in public. He didn’t like the way they bedeviled the Puritan minister when he
was at home. He believed their teachings were wrong and their methods pernicious. For six
weeks in 1662, the women had held meetings and services at various homes around town.
The Quaker women, he reasoned, had the liberty to go elsewhere, but they failed to
exercise that liberty. Instead, they tried to spread their beliefs in over, preaching against
professional ministers, restrictions on individual conscience, and the established customs
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of churchruled
settlements.
Something
had to be
done.
Nutter, who
filled the
pulpit on
occasion,
sprang into
action.
He helped to
get Dover
citizens to
sign a petition “humbly craving relief against the spreading & the wicked errors of the
Quakers among them.” According to a Quaker historian, Hatevil (pronounced just like you
think, Hate Evil) stirred up crown magistrate Captain Richard Walderne to issue an order
to the constables of surrounding jurisdictions.
A little background may be necessary. Many of the Puritans who settled in New England in
the 1660s did not believe in a separate church and state. They fled Europe, in many cases,
because they believed the Church of England had strayed from its basic principles. They
refused to tolerate dissent. Walderne’s order required the constables “in the King’s name”
to take “these vagabond Quakers, Ann Coleman, Mary Tomkins, and Alice Ambrose,” tie
them fast to a cart’s tail, and “whip their naked backs, not exceeding ten stripes apiece on
each of the them, in each town; and so to convey them from constable to constable, till
they are out of this jurisdiction.”
The medieval-style punishment was severe, even by Colonial standards. The order
called for whippings in at least 11 towns. It would require travel over 80 miles in bitterly
cold weather. The first stop was Dover, to which Nutter had come from England 30 years
before. The women were seized on a frigid winter day by constables John and Thomas
Roberts. George Bishop recorded the events:
“Deputy Waldrom caused these women to be stripped naked from the
middle upwards, and tied to a cart, and after awhile cruelly whipped
them, whilst the priest stood and looked and laughed at it.”
Another witness, Sewell wrote in his History of the Quakers: “All this whipping of
the Quaker women, by the Constables (in front of the meeting-house) was in the
presence of one Hate-Evil Nutwell (Nutter), a Ruling Elder, who stirred up the
Constables (John and Thomas Roberts) to this wicked action, and so proved that he
bore a wrong name (Hate Evil).” “The women were carried next to Hampton, where
the constable wanted to whip the women with their clothes on. But they said, “‘set
us free, or do according to thine order.’ He then spoke to a woman to take off their
clothes. But she said she would not for all the world. Why, said he, then I’ll do it
myself…So he stripped them, and then stood trembling whip in hand, and so he did
the execution….Then he carried them to Salisbury through the dirt and the snow
half the leg deep; and here they were whipped again. Indeed, their bodies were so
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torn, that if Providence had not watched over them, they might have been in danger
of their lives.”
Once the women got to Salisbury, one Walter Barefoot convinced the constable to swear
him in as a deputy. He received the women and the warrant and put a stop to the
persecution. Dr. Barefoot dressed their wounds and returned them to the Maine side of the
Piscataqua River. Barefoot had the support of the town’s people, who were guided by the
influential Major Robert Pike, one of the leaders of the lower Merrimac valley. According to
history books, Pike advocated religious freedom and opposed ecclesiastical authority. He
even courageously wrote to the court at Salem, objecting to the witchcraft trials.
Eventually, much to Nutter’s chagrin, the Quaker women returned to Dover and
established a church. More than a third of Dover’s citizens eventually became Quakers.”
I am fascinated by these old stories of Friends persisting in the face of
violent religious opposition. They were so ferocious. It is because of
women like these and Mary Dyer, who against the advice of her family
persisted until death, that the United States has a Freedom of Religion
clause in the Bill of Rights.
But the faith that I embrace is not as passionate somehow. It is
Universalist and non-violent, not particularly Christian but not
unchristian. It is very hard to offend me. But would I stand up to any
test of my beliefs? If you spend any time on Facebook, people are always
passing around truisms and memes about tolerance and openness, but what
these often mean are tolerance for themselves and the people they feel are
being denied a voice. They don’t actually embrace the right of people who
don’t agree with them about civil rights or abortion, for instance. The
illusion of tolerance is easy to maintain in virtual reality. You don’t
actually have to talk to other people, hear their voices or feel their
emotions. After all, they aren’t actually there in front of you. So am I
more evolved than these 17th Century believers or am I simply less engaged?
I remember a particular Sunday School Lesson I got as an Episcopalian
pre-teen in Texas. Tommy White and his wife were teaching it, but he
started the lesson by disappearing into the vestibule which led to the
outside. We were munching on cookies and wondering what was going on.
Then his wife told us about the persecution of Christians under the
Romans, where you had to sacrifice to the Emperor or face punishment,
often death. And she asked us what we thought we would do. Well, we’d
seen The Robe and all the other Biblical pictures of the time. We all
assured her that we would stand by our faith. She questioned us closely,
“Really? Even if it meant dying?” And when we assured her, she finally
said, “Fine. Well, we have a short lesson today. But we’re going to leave
one at a time to go play this week and we are going to go out the back
door.” And one by one, as we were chosen, we left through the vestibule.
There facing us in the dark room was Tommy White, all six foot three
inches of him, in a robe with a Turban and he pointed a finger at me and
said, “Do you believe in Jesus Christ? If you say you do, you will die.”
I have to say, I hesitated. And even though I think I probably said,
“Yes.” because I remember going out the back to the garden to play. But I
wonder honestly today would I risk physical pain for my beliefs.
Imprisonment? Maybe. Death? Being whipped naked through town in the snow?
I’m not sure I would see the point. How about you?
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Pioneer for Animals: George Herbert, 1593-1633
George Herbert needs no introduction
to readers of English poetry,
especially of the “metaphysical
poets” of the seventeenth century; he
excelled particularly in lyric
devotional verse. But most of
Herbert’s readers are not aware that
he was a also a vegetarian.
Herbert was born into a
wealthy and titled family in
Montgomery, Wales, the seventh of
ten children of Richard and Magdalen
Herbert. His father was, among other things, a Member of Parliament; his mother was
a patron and friend of John Donne and other artists and poets. After his father died
when George was only three, the poet John Donne, his godfather, took on some of the
responsibility of fathering him. Magdalen Herbert was a strong, capable, and devout
person, determined that her children should have a good education. George was
devoted to her. Thanks to her influence, he came to think of God as a mother as well as
a father.
After being taught at home in childhood, George entered Westminster (a “public”
prep school) at about age eleven. His first year there he was tutored by Lancelot
Andrewes, a prominent scholar and clergyman, and one of the primary translators of
the King James Bible. George was admitted on scholarship to Trinity College,
Cambridge, in 1609, and by the time he was graduated with a Bachelor’s and then a
Master’s degree in 1616, at age twenty-three, he had an impressive mastery of Latin
and Greek as well as enviable skills in his own language, all of which he drew upon in
his public speaking and his poetry. He also excelled in music. In 1619 he was
appointed to Cambridge University’s sought-after post of Public Orator. In this post
Herbert represented Cambridge at public occasions, writing and addressing formal
official speeches in Latin to king and court and to visiting dignitaries and ambassadors.
He described the post as “the finest place in the university,” and continued to hold it
until 1628. His orations drew the approving notice of King James. While still holding
this position, he was a Member of Parliament representing his county for a little over a
year.
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All was not splendor and success, however. Already as an undergraduate he
suffered from poor health, spiritual conflicts, and, in spite of his family’s riches, lack of
money. The death of his mother Magdalen in 1627 affected him deeply, and he
expressed his grief and his praise of her in poignant verse.
He had seemed on course for a brilliant career at court, but the deaths of his main
patron (the earl of Pembroke), two other patrons, and King James were followed by the
increasing pull of God at his heart, drawing him in the other direction. The decision
was not easily taken; for a long time he struggled spiritually between wanting to devote
his life completely to Christ, and wanting to shine as a poet and orator at court. Christ
won. George withdrew from public life with its prestige, married (happily, it turned
out) Jane Danvers, a relative of his stepfather, and in 1630 was ordained as a priest in
Salisbury Cathedral. He then became rector of the small parish church of Bemerton in
Wiltshire, southwest of London; he and Jane took in three little nieces. From this point
on he dedicated his life to writing spiritual poetry, singing and playing the lute, and
serving his parishioners. He was very faithful in his duties, especially ministering to
the sick and the poor; he was thought of by many in the countryside as a saint.
He had one other deep interest all his adult life that is much less known, a
passion for botany. Writing in the British periodical Church Times, Ronald Blythe
reports that Herbert loved flowers, herbs, and vegetable
plants, regarding them in a sacramental way as divine
gifts through which both our physical and spiritual life
are sustained. It is appropriate that the stained-glass
window in Salisbury Cathedral (left) that
commemorates Herbert shows him kneeling in prayer
on a carpet of greenery and flowers, amid a burgeoning
vine hung with great clusters of grapes.
His suffering from poor health was also a factor
in this interest. He read and translated one of the
books of Alvise “Luigi” Cornaro, a contemporary of
Da Vinci, and whom we featured earlier as a Pioneer
( PT 91 ). Like Herbert, Cornaro has experienced the
misery of chronic illness as a young adult, and turned
to a simple vegetarian diet; Herbert took his advice and
also stopped eating flesh, instead emphasizing fruits
and vegetables. Cornaro’s woes had been a direct
result of heavy indulgence in meat and alcohol, and sane eating soon gave him
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bounding health and a very long life. Unfortunately, Herbert’s chief ailment was
“consumption,” pulmonary tuberculosis. His improved diet very likely supported him
in this affliction, and may have lengthened his life somewhat, but it was not enough to
bring about a cure. He died three years after being ordained, and just short of his
fortieth birthday. His first biographer, Izaak Walton, described Herbert on his deathbed
as “composing such hymns and anthems as he and the angels now sing in heaven.”
It seems likely that compassion for animals formed part of George Herbert’s
dietary motivation, judging from an incident in Izaak Walton’s biography of Herbert.
Herbert regularly walked to Salisbury to participate in a musical group. On one of
these walks he came upon “a poor man, with a poorer horse, that was fall’n under his
Load; they were both in distress, and needed [immediate] help.” George took off his
coat, helped the man unload his horse and raise him/her up, then replace the load.
(Wouldn’t the load have to have been lightened?) Like the good Samaritan, George
“gave him money to refresh both himself and his horse; and told him, That if he lov’d
himself, he should be merciful to his Beast”--(echoing one of the Great
Commandments, “Thou shalt love thy neighbor as thyself.”) When he arrived in
Salisbury and joined his group, some criticized the usually very neat Herbert for
coming in “so soyl’d and discompos’d,” but George defended his action, saying that it
would be Musick to him at Midnight, and that no day should pass without our offering
comfort to souls who are sad or mercy to those in distress. “And now let’s tune our
Instruments.”
The May poetry selection is Herbert’s long-cherished poem “Love,” in which
Love as a gracious host welcomes to a dinner the narrator, who feels unworthy and
inadequate, and courteously talks him out of his hesitations. Here the feast is a symbol,
a well-seasoned image of ultimate fulfilment often found in both the Hebrew and
Christian scriptures; it also suggests the Eucharist. But it presents a mental picture not
of church members tasting a wafer, but of a dinner party, a festal social event. And it is
particularly sweet for us to think that the poet was almost surely imagining Love’s feast
to be vegetarian.

—Gracia Fay Ellwood, with special thanks to Friend Thom Bonneville
The lead photo shows Herbert in his garden retreat at Bemerton. Notice the lute by the
bench.
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Poetry: George Herbert, 1593-1633

Love
Love bade me welcome: yet my soul drew
back
Guiltie of dust and sinne.
But quick-ey’d Love, observing me grow
slack
From my first entrance in,
Drew nearer to me, sweetly questioning
If I lack’d anything.
‘A guest,’ I answer’d, ‘worthy to be here.’
Love said, ‘You shall be he.’
‘I the unkinde, ungratefull? Ah my deare,
I cannot look on thee.’
Love took my hand, and smiling did reply,
‘Who made the eyes but I?’
‘Truth Lord; but I have marr’d them; let my shame
Go where it doth deserve.’
‘And know you not,’ sayes Love, ‘who bore the blame?’
‘My deare, then I will serve.’
‘You must sit down,’ sayes Love, ‘and taste my meat:’
So I did sit and eat.
Note: According to the OED, “Meat” or “mete” originally referred simply to food or
a meal.
The painting, Supper at Emmaus, was executed by Rembrandt during the late 1620s,
the same period as Herbert’s focal decision to give his life to the service of Jesus and
his neighbors. If you look closely, you can see another diner kneeling before Jesus--no
doubt the one who “cannot look on [him]”.
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Orange Grove Monthly Meeting of the Religious Society
of Friends Announcements for May, 2017
Message from Worship & Ministry: “We, like every generation, must find the Light
and Life again for ourselves. Only what we have valued and truly made our own, not
by assertion but by lives of faithful commitment, can we hand on to the future. Even
then, we must humbly acknowledge that our vision of the truth will, again and again,
be amended.” Britain Yearly Meeting Quaker Faith and Practice, P. 17, 1995

Friendly Reminders
Pamphlets on the Society of Friends & Orange Grove Meeting are on the table in the
library.

Parking: We remind Friends to keep the parking spaces in the Meetinghouse
driveways clear on First-day morning so that those spaces remain available for anyone
experiencing physical difficulty, with small children, or other special needs.

Please sign our guestbook. Please indicate if you wish to receive a permanent name tag,
and a copy of our newsletter by filling out a yellow form in the announcement basket. It
may take 2-3 weeks to receive your name tag.
Crafty Quakers meet as follows: May 24th, and June 21st. All are invited – 7:00 to
9:00 pm - in the OGM fellowship room. Contact Jane Krause with any questions,
jkbigdog517@gmail.com

Orange Grove Record

12

Orange Grove Monthly Meeting of Religious Society of Friends

May 2017

First Day School: Please sign up to supervise the children during Meeting for Worship
by contacting Kindred Gottlieb: ogmm.childcare@gmail.com.

Special Grants Funds/Spiritual Enrichment Funds are available to members and
attenders for activities that promote spiritual growth. The announcement and form are
available with the announcement clerk or on the Orange Grove website.
For further programs and other spiritual enrichment programs, find “Ben
Lomond Quaker Center” at http://www.quakercenter.org/

OGMM Website. The website includes pages dedicated to particular activities and
calendar listings. If you would like your activity to have a page, please email Alex
Hopkins at alexahop@gmail.com. Something new – you can now donate to OGM on
the website – go to ogmm.org and push DONATE Community.

WHAT CAN YOU DO ON THE OGMM WEBSITE?
• Announce your OGMM event. E-mail the information to Jane Krause,
treasurer@ogmm.org. She will post it for you on the website calendar. The
website calendar is now bursting with Adult Ed topics, OGMM events, and
community events hosted on our campus.
• Announce your non-OGMM events. Go to www.OGMM.org and click on
the Bulletin Board. The first time you post, you need to register. Click on
Welcome and Get Started.
• Donate to OGMM one-time or monthly. Go to www.OGMM.org and click
on Donate. You can use Paypal or a Credit Card.
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• Sign up for co-hosting Fellowship (make coffee and lay out snacks). Go to
www.OGMM.org and click on “Be a Fellowship Hero.”
• Find out about Quaker beliefs or history or about OGMM. You can also
find OGMM Monthly Minutes, OG Records, OGMM activities, contact
information for members and attenders, etc.
• Some info is password-protected. Many OGMMers know the password or
ask website co-manager, Alexandra Hopkins (818) 542-9500.

Community Announcements: To submit an announcement, please send an email to
announce@ogmm.org or leave a written version in the basket on First-Day morning.
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Pictures From the Orange Grove Annual Egg Hunt, 2017
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The Real Problem With the Health Care Bill
With the American Health
Care Act headed to the
Senate — and possibly
President Trump’s desk —
it’s important to step back
from the debate over the
bill’s details and
recognize two essential
truths about American
health care.
First, health care in
the United States costs
much more than in other
developed countries, and
on average the outcomes
are worse. Second, any
plan that focuses primarily on reducing the cost of insurance will inevitably lead to less access
to care. Indeed, whatever Republicans say about high-risk pools and other ways their plan
covers vulnerable people, the fact is that millions will lose coverage.
Health care in the United States is more expensive because, unlike the systems in other
countries, ours rests on the idea that profits and quality health care go hand in hand. As a result,
government programs working with our existing structure of for-profit insurance companies can
expand and improve coverage (like the Affordable Care Act) or offer lower insurance premiums
(like the new Republican plan). But they can’t do both.
Supporters of the A.C.A., also known as Obamacare, talked a good game about “bending
the cost curve,” but that was never a primary concern. The goal, largely achieved, was to
expand access and to mandate coverage for essential health benefits and pre-existing conditions.
In contrast, the thrust of the Republican bill is to lower the cost of insurance by removing
the guarantees of the A.C.A. States would be able to exempt any of the essential health benefits
from insurance mandates, and they would also be allowed to exclude patients with pre-existing
conditions. Millions are likely to lose their health insurance, but the young and generally
healthy would pay much lower premiums.
In short, the two plans are not different takes on the same problem. They are different
takes on different problems.
And the two problems are not equal concerns. Yes, the price of insurance is an issue — though a
properly designed plan will at least move most of those costs off individuals and small
businesses and onto the government’s shoulders.
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Access to quality care, in contrast, is literally a matter of life and death (and, of course,
costs to those no longer covered). And not just for the newly uninsured. One principle behind
the Republican plan is that patients, as consumers, should pay only for what they need: The sick
need more coverage and so pay more (possibly with a small amount of federal subsidies), and
vice versa for the healthy.
Here’s the flaw in the logic: Broadly speaking, “sick” and “healthy” are not fixed
qualities. The whole idea behind insurance is that anyone healthy can get sick, and so everyone
should have the same coverage. When the H1N1 flu virus struck a few years ago, many of the
sickest patients were otherwise reasonably healthy adults, who survived only because of
intensive care, often costing well over $5,000 a day.
I think we would all agree that such care is worth what it costs, though, since essentially
healthy people went to the hospital dangerously ill and left restored. The A.C.A. mandates such
coverage, even though it means everyone’s insurance will be more expensive. The cheaper, noncomprehensive insurance policies allowed by the new Republican health care bill might not
cover such situations.
There’s one other problem with the Republican plan. It promises to reduce the price of
insurance, and it may do that for some people. But it won’t make much of a dent in the overall
price of health care, because it doesn’t deal with the fundamental reasons it is so expensive: the
profit-driven nature of the system.
For better or (mostly) worse, the American health care industry is a largely for-profit
sector. Health care is expensive because companies have to charge more to maintain revenue.
That doesn’t mean that everyone in the industry is greedy, though as Elisabeth Rosenthal
documents in her new book “An American Sickness,” it’s hard not to see greed in billing
practices designed to maximize profit. Health care profiteering also depends on exorbitant prices
for medical equipment and deceptive marketing for expensive brand-name drugs. In any case,
these profit-focused aspects of health care do nothing to improve care and arguably make it
worse, because they focus time and resources on revenue generation rather than on patients.
In this context, the new Republican health care plan is a ruse: Less pricey health
insurance that does not actually make health care less expensive, while eliminating the
Obamacare protections, is likely to cause millions of Americans to lose their health insurance
altogether.
Every other industrialized country offers health care that is cheaper and better, because
they use government controls to balance revenue generation and the costs of meeting patients’
needs.
Republicans really want cheaper insurance policies to equal quality care, then they need
to guarantee coverage, and make that affordable by reining in health care profits. Because
getting cheaper insurance at the expense of endangering one’s life is not a health care bargain.
—Theresa Brown, a hospice nurse, is the author of “The Shift: One Nurse, Twelve Hours, Four
Patients’ Lives.” This opinion piece was reprinted from The New York Times, May 4, 2017.
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Tuesdays
Building Fake Electronics: Camera’s, Radios
Boom Boxes and Telephones
with Guadalupe and Florencia Montalvo
Ages 5 - 12, April 12 - May 30, (8 weeks) $245

Wisdom Arts
La b o r a t o r y

Wednesdays
Paper Engineering
with Abira Ali
Ages 6 - 13, April 12 - May 31, (8 weeks) $245
Thursdays
Ceramics & Sculpture
with Kindred Gottlieb
Ages 5 - 12, April 13 - June 1, (8 weeks) $245
Summer Camp: Engineering
Ages 6 -11, July 10 - 14, $255
Summer Camp: Miniatures
Ages 6 -11, July 17 - 21, $255
Summer Camp: Thing Theater
Ages 6 -11, July 24 - 28, $255
Summer Camp: Fashion
Ages 6 -11, July 31 - August 4, $255
Teen Summer Internships
Suggested Teen Tuition: $175 per week
- Assist in classes and on play yard
- Make Projects
- Assist with Play Yard

Orange Grove Record

Spring & Summer
Wisdom Arts Laboratory
526 East Orange Grove Blvd.
Pasadena, CA 91104
Phone: 626 - 318 - 0897
Email: wisdomartslaboratory@gmail.com
Website: wisdomartslaboratory.com

The Atelier After-School starts at 3PM and includes childcare until 6 PM. Class is from
4:00 - 5:15 PM. Materials, free-outdoor play, a
prepared snack & childcare are included in price.
6 week session is $185
8 week session is $245
Rides from Odyssey Charter School contact:
Janica Quinones
janicasq@gmail.com, 626-696-9364
Summer Camps start at 9 AM and end at 2:30
PM. Drop off after 8:30 AM and pick up before 3
PM. All Summer Camps include and Exhibition or
a performance on Friday. Campers bring lunch
and snack. All camps include multiple classes
and plenty of free outdoor play. Childcare is
available until 6PM Monday through Thursday.
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Orange Grove Monthly Meeting
520 E. Orange Grove Blvd., Pasadena, CA 91104
626-792-6223—since 1907
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