


What, then, happens to the capital that is given on
Loaned to the Fund for Humanity?

Since our livelihood comes from the sale of food
products, the Fund has no administrative salaries, and
administrative expenses run less than 2% of total giving.
The Fund helps meet physical and spiritual needs in many
ways...it helps create learning opportunities for eighteen
preschoolers in the Child Development Center. And the
Fund provides capital to start rural-based industries
which provide a sense of dignity for unemployed people in
the local area. Although it hasn't happened as much as
we had hoped, we want to make more land available to disposs-
essed black farmers who want to continue farming. The
Fund also makes small loans to our neighbors in times of
crisis. In trying to look beyond the needs of this country,
Funds for Humanity have been started in Zaire and Ghana,
Africa. You may be aware that people from Koinonia travel
to churches and colleges around the country to share ideas
about the Kingdom and to conduct intensive discipleship
training sessions at other places and here at the Farm...
these communications are made possible by the Fund for
Humanity. The Fund also provides capital to publish books,
pamphlets and records which communicate the liberating
ideas of the New Order. )

During 1974, the majority of the tax-deductible gifts
and non-interest loans given to the Fund will go toward
construction of homes for our dispossessed neighbors.
Because Fund for Humanity money is an expression of
compassionate sharing and partnership with people of
Sumter County, no interest is charged. (Current interest
rates would demand monthly payments of $115, which is
out of reach for most of our neighbors.) The homes, which
cost about $10,000 to build, are sold on a 20-year, non-
interest mortgage...with no interest charge added, each
family's payment is about $45 a month, which flows back
into the Fund. Thirty-four families have moved into new
homes since 1969, and four more will move in April.

These 1,000 square foot cinderblock homes are being built
in a beautiful forested area with recreational facilities
for the children. We hope to complete ten or twelve
homes this year with the volunteer labor of six young

men from around the country along with two local black
men who are learning construction skills.

* * * * * * * * *



We realize the danger that our descriptions of opportunities
created by the Fund will sound as if we at Koinonia are "helping"
the people of Sumter County. The very nature of Partnership is
not of one person doing something for another, but a sharing
back and forth--an interdependence, 1In Partnership, the "thems"
become people with wisdom, love, and laughter to share. In an
interview with Carol Brink, a resident of Koinonia, Ethyl Dunning,
who recently moved to Forest Park Village, talks about her past
and about her life at Koinonia. In so doing, she teaches us
much about love and reconciliation.

Carnol: What made you decide to move Zo Koinonia?

Ethyl: Because I was living in a barn and out-
of doors. Actually, I'll tell you like it is.
The shack we were living in wasn't fittin'for us
‘to live in--and actually, I don't see sometimes
how we survived.

C: How many people were Living there with you?

E: There were five children, excusing me and my
husband. We had lived there a long time working
on the farm--I say mostly as slaves. We were
farming for this white man, living in his old house--actually
wasn't fittin' to live in, and if anything went wrong with the
house, you had to try to patch it up yourself.

C: Did he pay you any money, or did you get part of what you grew?
E: He furnished us so much money a month, not weekly, but monthly.

Sometimes that was $30 or $40 a month to buy food for that month,
and it had to last from first to first.

C: But that's Like no money!
E: Well, I'm telling you, that's the way sharecropping was.
C: What happened to the profit--how did you split that?

E: All right, you know they say you were sharecropping, but you know you weren't,
cause you didn't get half of it. If you made 10 or 12 bales of cotton, and maybe
9 or 10 tons of peanuts, he sold that, Sometimes-aft
you would clear sometimes $400, sometimes $300, :
sometimes nothing. I'm telling you really the
way it was.

C: 1 don't see how you existed on that.

E: Well, honey, many of us have existed on
that. Most {imes when you got through harvest-
ing your crops, you didn't clear nothing,

then you had to get out and look for you a
job. Me, myself, I used to work for white
people all my life as a cook.



C: Was this kind of arrangement standard gor a Lot of people?

E: Um huh, because actually, most of the colored people
were handicapped. They didn't have nothing to do no better
or get no better place to stay, so they had to live on a
white man's place. You mostly had to do what he said do,
or either move, and you ‘didn't have no where to go. You
know, that's one of the reasons I say that everyone who's
living at the Koinonia should really have a testimony,
because its just a blessing from God.

C: Does yourn husband miss farming? Seems Like aften
farming all his Life, going to work in a factory would be
hard. Would he stLL enjoy garuming if he could do Lt fon
himsel §?

E: Oh, yes. If he had his own land, because he knows all
about farming and enjoys it.

C: How did you come to have a home here?

E: After praying to my Maker to direct me, because I was out-of-doors with hardly
no shelter. I was even ashamed to have company where I lived at. It really wasn't
presentable. I prayed to the good Lord to direct me somewhere to a decent home.
And I told the Lord that I really didn't like a town to live in
and I really loved the country. Talking with different friends
about Koinonia who had visited, they told me to come and try

at Koinonia. I went to church as I do each Sunday, had service,
and me and my husband had already talked it over on Saturday
night. We left service and went to the Koinonia farms. . .
didn't know nobody by name, just went. Ladon Sheats greeted

us, and we told him what we were interested in.* He said, "You
know, I've heard of you all, the Dunnings." That same Sunday

my husband asked if it would be all right to make a down payment
right then. And Ladon said, "of course." We payed him $300,

C: Was there any difficulty with your family or griends about
your moving to Koinonia?

E: I had a hard time after the white people
found out I was moving to the Koinonia farms.
Our water was cut off. We had to go two miles
to get water for three months before we moved.
Each night my husband come in from work, I'd
save all kinds of cans and jugs, and we'd pack
the booster of the car and drive two miles to
haul us water. For three months I couldn't
wash at my house, but the Lord abled me to
survive. My children went to school clean and
decent like other people's children. I didn't
have a quarrelsome word with those people.
When I see them now I smile and speak to them.
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C: That makes me wondern how you must feel about white people,

E: Well, since I moved here I look back and wonder how I got over it, then

I think in turn that our Maker brought me over. I wasn't bitter whatever.

Ch, the Lord works in mysterious ways. If you trust him, he'll bring you over.
Sometimes the way might look dark, but just keep on trusting. Everybody who
lives here should be proud and have a good word to say about Koinonia.

C: 1 guess each of us should have a good word to Zag about God §inst of all.

E: I'll tell you, it was God that brought them that first came here. That's
something that gives me consolation, ‘cause I feel like there's somebody at
Koinonia that is Christ-like and is doing the real work of the Lord. If we
can't live down here with one another, be need not think we're going to make it
in the Kingdom, ‘cause this is the dressing-up rocm. There's no dividing.
Have you ever read in the Bible where there's going to be a'viding there? You
ain't .seen that no where--everybody's the same.

"Through one Spinit we all--whether
white orn Negrnoes, Laborens or white-
collarn workens --were nitiated into one
Body, and all o4 us had one Spirnit breathed
into us." (I Corn. i2:13 CPV)

We've all been taught that all human beings
deserve equal rights; but as members of God's
family, we know the truth goes deeper than that.

We are not only equal, we are part of each other--
we are One. None of us would allow a child to
starve to death in our home or intentionally pre-
vent a poor family from having a decent home. Yet
when such needs are removed from us—-whether half-
way around the world or in the next town, we forget
that our selfishness, refusal to love, or over-
consumption may cause brothers and sisters to suffer.
We live in the hope that your life and ours will
reflect concern for others in all we do...and we
hope the Fund for Humanity might be a symbol of

our compassion and Oneness.

14 the Fund fon Humanity serves fto remind you
of our unity with otherns, we encourage you to send
a contribution orn a non-interest Loan ftoday. . .

.« . and Let us thank God fogethern fon his
abundance and mercy to all of us.

‘ybngézénqé <9{'/ﬁ;%mtwi

8. /O/Casc nole e enclosed fzo(/) books, wud

crafts ,’n,érmar/'om. The safe of these producls
rovides’ needed J'obs Qud 15 ouvr  Mmeang of
Jivelrhood. And, ,'/’ ov would Jike A inlvedvce.
Koinonsa (R lers ‘> ]f;—/chds I'n oer ke, “e
Aave. g 20-miavfe’ s/ide reSenlRion ith
narrative. Wv/te (\“3"0/ Bh'r;k aud 5/!/: her jour
Cchorce of dares,



