
 

Report of Peace & Social Justice Committee  
to Monthly Meeting for Worship with Attention to Business 

Eleventh Month 13, 2016 
 

1. FCNL Annual Meeting this week in Washington DC.  This report is being written from 
Capitol Hill in Washington DC where Friends from around the nation have gathered for 
the four-day 2016 Annual Meeting of the Friends Committee on National Legislation and 
our annual lobby day on Capitol Hill.  The focus of our lobbying this year in to encourage 
the Senate and the House to pass the “Sentencing Reform & Corrections Act” (Senate 
Bill 2123).  This is a bill introduced by Republican Senator Chuck Grassley of Iowa and 
co-sponsored by a bipartisan group of 38 other Senators, including both Republican 
senators from North Carolina and both Democratic senators from Virginia.  We are 
hoping to be able to push this bill through to passage during the “Lame Duck” session 
before the new Congress convenes in the New Year. 

 
2. Trial for Steve Baggarly on November 7.  Virginia Beach Friends Barbara Battelle, Jeanie 

Crawford, Bob Young and Tom Bertrand attended Steve’s trial in U.S. Federal Court in 
Norfolk on Monday morning, November 7.  At 8 am that morning they joined Steve and 
his wife, Kim Williams, as well as some 20 miscellaneous other peace activists for a 
demonstration against war and a prayer service outside the courthouse at the corner of 
Brambleton and Granby.  Once Steve’s trial got underway about 11:30 that morning, the 
federal prosecutor presented his evidence against Steve, listed Steve’s longlist of prior 
acts of civil disobedience, and argued for Steve to receive the maximum sentence of 6-
months in jail and $5000 fine for trespassing as a result of his attendance at the Oceana 
Airshow on September 11, when all fifth graders in area public schools were bused into 
Oceana to witness the show of Naval weaponry.  Steve’s presence at Oceana had been 
in violation of a prior Navy ban on Steve’s setting foot on Naval bases in the Hampton 
Roads area.  Steve represented himself in the trial and made an eloquent statement 
about the reasons for his continuing to demonstrate against war.  After a recess, 
Magistrate Judge Robert Krask handed down a thoughtfully worded sentence of $500 
fine and 2 days in jail.  See attached email from Steve explaining his conscientious 
witness. 
 

3. Meeting of the Peace & Social Justice Committee, October 23, 2016.   Midori Bamba, 
Tom Bertrand, Beth Bertrand, Bob Clapp, Michele Ewing, Ramonda King, Mary Pelham 
White, and Bob Young gathered for a meeting to consider budgetary allocations for 
various Quaker and other Peace and Justice groups for 2017.  Paula Justice and Nancy 
Craft had previously endorsed continuing allocations in line with those in the current 
fiscal year budget.  After some discussion of the history and rationale for VBFM support 
for these several organizations, the following allocations were approved again:   

 AFSC                           $100  (continued support for national Quaker organization) 

 FCNL                          $200  (continued support for national Quaker organization) 



 JCOC                          $500  (continued support for local interfaith outreach to the  
   homeless and a shelter meal sponsored by the Meeting) 

 Steady Footsteps      $350  (continued support for organization in Vietnam founded  
and staffed by a former member of Meeting) 

 Virginia Interfaith Center for Public Policy   
 $100   (continued support for Virginia lobbying organization  

focused on legislation in Richmond supported by various 
Virginia Friends Monthly Meetings and other faith groups) 

 Quaker House in Fayetteville NC   
   $50 (the most prominent Friends organization  

providing counsel to active duty military personnel) 
 

 Quaker UN Office $100 (continued support for longtime Quaker presence  
   at the United Nations Headquarters in New York) 

 Ramallah Friends School s 
   $50 (reinstating support for longtime Friends educational  
   institutions in the Palestinian West Bank, founded in 1869) 

 
4. Notebook for the information of Meeting Members and Attenders, the P&SJ Cmmittee 

agreed to develop a loose-leaf notebook containing information about and 
communications from each of these organizations. 
 

5. Proposed Minute on Racial Justice.Tom Bertrand will later report on the discussion of 
this matter at the Interim Body Meeting in Greensboro. 
 

6.  
 

Submitted on behalf of the Committee by Tom Bertrand 
 
 
 
 
 

EMAIL FROM STEVE BAGGARLY NOVEMBER 8, 2016 
 

Friends, 

 
  Thank you so much for the support and prayers as I went to court yesterday. I ended up pleading guilty to the 
trespass charge during the Air Show at Oceana Naval Air Station in September. The prosecutor ran down my 
26 years of convictions and then asked the judge to sentence me to the maximum of six months. I then made 
the statement which is attached here--it  is similar to the reflection on the action I sent out some weeks ago, but 
with some important differences. The judge then took a fifteen minute recess. When he returned he went 
through some factors that he had to weigh in his sentencing. He didn't think that I was a threat to the public or 
that any sentence would deter me in the future, realized that I didn't need any drug or alcohol program, and 
mentioned a couple other factors that didn't apply. He then sentenced me to 2 days in jail and a $500 fine. 
 
  They sent me to Western Tidewater Regional Jail in Suffolk to do my overnight (any part of a day counts as 
one day). Between lockup at the Federal Courthouse and then at WTRJ, I spent time talking with one man who 



was in the cell adjacent to an accused child pornographer who had committed suicide there 5 days earlier, a 
Christian federal marshal who I've been locked up there with twice before and who has begun reading about 
Buddhism and Peace Pilgrim (look her up if you've never heard of her), a chaplain at the Regional Jail who has 
been a chaplain in Suffolk jails for 44 years and who cared for his wife with Parkinson's for 12 years, and with a 
"pirate" from Somalia. He told me is a fisherman from Puntland, a part of the country that is at peace and that 
works with the US in it's war against Al-Shabab. When US, Chinese, French, and other factory fishing boats 
exhausted the fish and crabs in Somali waters by 2004, he turned to running guns to and from Yemen to make 
a living. He is 38 and has 3 wives and 9 kids.  
 
  At WTRJ they took my picture, asked me medical questions, gave me a TB shot, made me shower up, and 
dressed me in the jail duds. I went to a cell block in which prisoners had yet to be classified so they were on all 
day lock down in two man cells. I had my own cell for the night, then they got me up at 4 am to reverse the 
dressing process, put me back in leg cuffs and hand cuffs chained to a waist chain, and into a van back to 
Norfolk Federal Courthouse along with this morning's crop of prisoners who have court appearances today. 
 
  The $500 will go unpaid. I told the judge that we don't make any salary with the Catholic Worker and that even 
if I had the money I wouldn't pay it as we try to render as little to Cesar as possible. In a couple months it 
should go into collection. When I am arrested again in the future they could send me to jail for unpaid fines, but 
that seems rare.  
 
    So my vote is for disarmament, and yesterday was my early vote. Today is the birthday of Catholic Worker 
founder Dorothy Day. She was born in 1897 and died in 1980. I'll end with her writing in June 1940 (6 months 
after US entry in WWII): 
 
  "Instead of gearing ourselves in this country for a gigantic production of death-dealing bombers and men 
trained to kill, we should be producing food, ambulances, doctors and nurses for the works of mercy, to heal 
and rebuild a shattered world...The Sermon on the Mount is our Christian Manifesto."   
  Thank you and peace be with you, 
 
      Steve 
 

The annual Air Show at Oceana Naval Air Station in Virginia Beach is the Navy’s largest open 
house in North America. Some quarter of a million people attend it over three days, and this 
year it hosted some very special guests—all 6500 fifth graders in the Virginia Beach Public 
Schools. All were students in the school system’s STEM program (Science, Technology, 
Engineering, and Mathematics) and were invited to the base on the first day, otherwise closed 
to the public, for interactive science displays along with their own private Air Show.  

 When I learned that this year’s show was targeting fifth-graders, I joined friends at 
Oceana’s main gate holding signs to encourage the students inside the buses streaming in from 
all over the city, to think about science outside a military context. The next day the Air Show 
was open to the public and I went in to see what kind of instruction had been offered to the 
entire fifth grade of the state’s largest city.  
 Inside, the STEM program still had four locations set up of hands-on activities for kids. 
Clustered interactive exhibits involving gravity and inertia, geometric design, and weather 
simulation were scattered amid Oceana’s F/A-18 Super Hornets, Army and Navy helicopters, 
and a giant Air Force cargo plane all on display. Math activities employing algebra, fractions, 
and decimals, were spitting distance from a Gatling-style gun from the nose of an F/A-18, which 
can fire up to 6000 rounds per minute, and a four-man mini submarine used by Navy Seals to 
approach targets by water. One entire hanger was filled with STEM exhibits. There, several 
Naval facilities and military contractors sponsored a robotics exhibit, a 3-D printer used to make 
custom tools, and demonstrations of magnetism and the physics of floatation and submersion. 



Sharing the hanger were two Navy river patrol boats brimming with machine guns that the kids 
could swing around and pretend to aim and fire. 
 Amid the plethora of scientific and technological information available to children at the 
show, one glaring omission was the purpose for the existence of all the high-tech weaponry on 
display. Nowhere was their killing vocation acknowledged. Nowhere was the reality for the 
people on the receiving end of their bullets and bombs even hinted at; the deafening 
explosions, quaking earth, flying debris, smoke and fire—the instant loss of life, spurting blood, 
charred flesh, pain and shock, shattering fear, the desperate search for loved ones, and the 
soul-rending howls of new orphans and widows. No one mentioned the inherently 
indiscriminate nature of air strikes—that every time a bomb is dropped, a wing launcher is 
activated, or a door gunner opens fire—that women and children, civilians and innocents, are 
as likely as anything to be blown to shreds. Nowhere were photos of decapitated, 
dismembered, or mangled bodies in Middle Eastern towns, villages, and deserts. Nowhere was 
posted the definition of war crimes.  
 Neither acknowledged was the brutalization of those ordered do the killing, never mind 
the possibility that any enthusiastic fifth graders, successfully recruited, might one day come 
home in a body bag, with traumatic brain injury, without legs, or suffering from moral injury, 
sexual assault, or Post Traumatic Stress Disorder and contemplating suicide. None of the 
realities of war made an appearance.  
 Rather, rapt attention was paid throughout the day to a sky filled with airborne 
performers that included vintage aircraft, an Army Special Operations parachute team, and F-22 
Raptors from Langley Air Force Base in Hampton. But the Hornets were the real stars. The Air 
Show’s centerpiece, the daredevil Blue Angels, are F/A-18’s that, along with Oceana F/A-18 
squadrons, took turns rolling, flipping, “walking,” falling, and zooming by in tight formation. 
Appropriate, for at the same time, other Oceana F/A-18’s, flying from carriers in the Persian 
Gulf and the Mediterranean Sea, were likely dropping bombs on Afghanistan, Iraq, Syria, 
Pakistan, and/or Libya. Oceana F/A-18’s have been workhorses of Naval firepower since soon 
after 9-11—when the US invasions of Afghanistan and Iraq set the Middle East on fire. Since 
then, some 4 million people have been killed, tens of millions have been maimed or 
traumatized, more millions have become refugees, and large swaths of the region have turned 
incubator for ISIS.  
 Indeed, Air Shows are a powerfully seductive display of some of the most sophisticated 
technology on the planet, and the military’s biggest recruiting and public relations tool. The first 
line of the Air Show program page dedicated to the Blue Angels reads, “The Blue Angels’ 
mission is to enhance Navy and Marine Corps recruiting efforts…” Today, our nation is engaged 
in endless war with the entire globe as battlefield.  In addition to 600 domestic bases the 
United States has 800 military bases around the world. We are the only nation to divide the 
world up into military commands with troops assigned to each, and with carriers and 
submarines patrolling every ocean. We occupy the Middle East, with bases in every Persian Gulf 
nation except Iran. Our Special Operations forces operate in over 100 countries. We’ve 
surrounded Russia and China with bases as well as ballistic missile defense sites and have 
pushed NATO expansion to Russia’s border. We’ve embarked on a $1 trillion upgrade to all of 
our nuclear warheads and their delivery systems. The US Department of Defense is the world’s 
largest employer with over 3.2 million military personnel and civilian contractors on the payroll. 



It is a Herculean job to train, supply, arm, and deploy, troops and sailors to the ends of our 
empire and Air Shows play a crucial role in preparing our youth to do their part in future wars.  
 In essence, Air Shows are religious assemblies. On the flight line, deep reverence for the 
weapons was palpable. There, God’s attributes as the source of freedom and security, peace 
and prosperity, were ascribed to the machinery of death. The unwritten Air Show creed is that 
the planes and choppers make possible life as we know it, and that we owe them our undying 
allegiance. Yet Biblically speaking, they are “gods of metal,” “the work of our hands,” the idols 
in our state religion of national security—and at an Air Show, children can actually touch them, 
sit in their seats, pull their triggers, and run their hands over their bombs. As Americans we 
ultimately trust in the killing power of our weaponry to save us, and Air Shows are one awe-
inspiring way we hand this faith on to our children—one bus load of fifth graders at a time.    
 

 


