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RESSED IN his Sunday best, 2
worn-out brown polyester
sult and flowered shirt, Don
Willlams quietly enters the

chapel. .

As the pastor evangelizes in a Jamal-
cap aceent, Willlams and hiy skid-row
buddles shout, "Jesus is the best friend
1 have. Amen.” They greet each other
smiling and break out in a rouslng cho-
rus of *Sllent Night.” .

Every morming, the 70 cx-convlcts,
former drug addicts, dope pushers and
reformed alcoholles who llve in the De-
trolt Rescue Misslon shower and shave,
eat breakfast and attend church ser-
vices together,

Then they go to werk, as janitors,
cooks, carpenters, sccurity guards,
dishwashers, handymen.

Some belicve divine guidance led
them to the mission and consider them-
seives disciples, They preach the gospel
on strect corners and in “bread lines.”
Others aren't quite sure how they end-
ed up there, They just know It's a place
to get a blanket, a hot meal and a
warm bed.

FOUNDED 75 years ago by the Rev.
D.C. Stucky, the missien is located in a
modest old building in the heart of De-
troit's Cass Corridor. A neon sign with
the message, “Christ died for our slns,”
blinks brightly in the entrance.

Displays of confiscated weapons —
sickles, baseball bats, broken wine bot-
tles — and drugs and alcohol substl-
tutes such as Sterno, Aqua Velya and
denatured alcohol serve as haunting re-
minders to residents who have made a
decislon to lead a new e,

A painting of a bread Une with Chrlst
In the middle with vagrants on both
sides is an Insplratien to many who
walk in for the flrst time. “Christ dled
for the ungedly” is the message gls-
played across the top of the picture.

a home for

‘Thls mission is an oasls in the middle
of a vast splritunl desert for many who
come there sceking a way out.

“I was sent here through the splrit of
God,” sald an exuberant Willtams. *1
was high, intoxicated. Sometlilng told
me: Dor, come here.”

The 29-yeariold former drug nddlct
took his flrst stcp toward rehabllitation
flve months ago, It's beea a dramatic
change from his previous lfestyle.

*My Ufe in the streets was doiog ev-
erything ~ drugs, alcohoL I burt peo-
ple and myself. I dida't care about
nothin’ or nobody.

*I was tired of belng that way. But it
wasn't really me. It was the drugs and
alcohol makin' me that way.”

After sendling his wife and son back
to her hometown in Toledo, Willlams
felt lonely. Not knowing where to turn,
he began to pray.

“I used to read the Blhle a lot and get
a good feeling from It But I wasn't
happy. There was somethin’ missin', It
was gettin® to know Jesus Christ as my
savlor.

“Then, onc day as the preacher was
preachin’, 1 started thinkin' about it. I
was waltin' on thls beautiful feelln’ to
come. 1 went up to the altar and the
reverend prayed with me. This light
showed up — not where you could see
it, but it was like [n a dream.

“I was out there gettin high just for
that feelln’, But this was a natural high,”

SINCE THAT experience, Willlams
bas spent every day reading the Blble
and preaching the gospel to neighbor-
hood junkees, (rlends and vagrants who
walk into the mission. Not everyene re-
colves the message as gladly as he
dld."God’s gifts is free,” he proclalms.
*You don't have to spend a dime for
them, You can be rich and have all the
things In the world, but you nced the
Tove that Jesus gave us.

“I go out In Lhe streets and witness to
my so-called friends. They stlll gettin®
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Draping a blanket over his hoad, o tran-

s a resident of the
:
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ife
high. 1 tell them I'm saved. My high is
Jesus. Thelr mind be blown. I ask them,
‘How do you fec) about your life? Do
you see any future financlally in this?
Then I go to preachin®,”

When he's not preaching, Willlams
cooks and cleans In the misslon kitchen.

, drug addicts mitorles house nearly 70 men.

pission for

He says he'll stay there as long as “God
wants me to.”

Unllke Willlams, Steve Blalr wasn't
dfwn and out when he entered the mls-
ston,

Every week, hundreds of people who live in the Cass Corrl-
dor seck refuge and enjoy a free lunch at the Delrolt Rescue
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of Christ in o bread line serves as a re-
minder to vagrants that they, teo, are worthy of being helped.

Two vagrants slouch In thelr chairs in the mission’s chapel.

slent finds a sate place to rost for a

whilo.

Horace Smith, who had been imprl
on assault charges, now lives and warks
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t the When he's not mopplng
p, heo's attending chapel services.
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Whether or not to attend daily chapel
services is a blg decision for many va-
grants,



