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Message to Freethought Society Supporters

The Freethought Society News
ezine is published by The
Freethought Society (FS) for
the nontheist community.

The Freethought Society (FS) volunteer editorial staff could not meet the deadline for the
September/October issue of The Freethought News. Consequently, we combined that issue
with the November/December newsletter. There are many reports, articles and photos in
this combination issue of the newsletter and we hope you will enjoy reading it.
In early August, FS officers Carol Everhart Roper (vice-president), Dan Hoffman
(treasurer) and Glen Loev (secretary) conducted a fundraising effort. I was very honored
that they wanted to acknowledge my 63rd birthday and was thrilled when they sent out the
following message via email:

Free subscriptions
are available for
supporters, donors
and like-minded individuals
upon request.
Contact FS at:
newsletter@FtSociety.org
Articles on topics of interest
to freethinkers are welcomed
and will be considered
for publication.
Submit articles
(5,000 word count maximum)
for review by the FS
editorial board.
Please submit articles with
a bio and photo,
a suggested title, and
relevant photos/clip art to:
newsletter@FtSociety.org
FS is an educational nonprofit
organization. Donations and
financial support are
encouraged and appreciated.
For donation information,
please see the last page
of this newsletter.
Articles herein do not
necessarily represent official
positions of FS.
Tax ID Number: 23-2738574

by Margaret Downey

It’s hard to believe, but on August 16, 2013, Freethought Society (FS) founder and
president Margaret Downey will be turning 63!
We, the officers of FS, can think of no better way to say “Happy Birthday” to
Margaret than by helping to provide much-needed funds to keep FS going strong. We are
writing to ask each of you on the FS mailing list to contribute towards this birthday gift
from our community. Any amount, large or small, will be very much appreciated. If each
person on this mailing list donated just $2, together we would reach our goal of collecting
$6,300.
Improving the financial condition of FS will be a wonderful gift for a person who has
done so much to promote freethought!
Please click the following FS PayPal link to make a donation:
http://www.ftsociety.org/donate/
Remember, your donation to FS is tax-deductible (EIN #23-2738574).
Why are we so proud of Margaret? She has been an activist in promoting equal rights
for all, and especially the separation of religion and government, for almost 30 years. She
has been a plaintiff in two legal cases: Margaret Downey-Schottmiller v. The Chester
County Council of the Boy Scouts of America and Freethought Society of Greater
Philadelphia v. Chester County. Despite receiving hate mail, a campaign that tried to force
her to leave town, and death threats for her outspokenness, Margaret has tirelessly worked
to advance freethought.
She has established national committees such as The Anti-Discrimination Support
Network, The Thomas Paine Memorial Committee, Helping Hands, The Tree of
Knowledge, and so much more.
Margaret is also a goodwill ambassador within the nontheist community, sharing
ideas and projects, and serving on the boards (past and present) of the American
Humanist Association, the Robert Green Ingersoll Birthplace Museum, and the Freedom
From Religion Foundation. She has spoken at many conferences and has worked on
projects with the Center for Inquiry, The James Randi Educational Foundation, and many
other skeptic, atheist, humanist and freethought groups. She is the editor of and frequent
contributor to the FS newsletter, The Freethought Society News, and she is a contributing
author in the books Parenting Beyond Belief and 50 Voices of Disbelief.

Let’s show Margaret how much we all appreciate her
efforts. Your donation will enable FS to continue her
presidential work as an advocate on our behalf, including
media appearances, educational presentations and many
other duties.
Please help us meet or exceed our goal! Thank you
very much for your support.
The effort by Roper, Hoffman and Loev generated
funds needed to help finance the September 2013
Pennsylvania State Atheist/Humanist Conference and
arrived at FS just in time. Please see articles within the
pages of this newsletter to learn more about the successful
conference and Anti-Superstition Party.
Another great honor I had in August was to substitute
as a speaker for my friend Tom Flynn. He was scheduled
to present “Freethought’s Forgotten History” on the 11th at
the Ethical Humanist Society. Unfortunately, his wife was
injured and needed his care and attention in Buffalo, New
York.
With practice and a little rewriting of Flynn’s presentation, I was able to deliver an entertaining speech, which
included an interesting slide show. FS co-hosted the Robert
Green Ingersoll 180th birthday party that took place right
after the presentation. We had a great turnout and no one
complained about getting me as the speaker instead of
Flynn. Below is a photo from the party. Pictured below left
is Betsy Lightbourn. She was very helpful in organizing
the event. We served cake, coffee, tea, fresh lemonade,
pretzels and miscellaneous snacks.

It seems that as soon as one event is over, another is
quickly approaching. While I had been working on the
state conference with Staks Rosch, Brian Fields and Scott
Rhoades for almost one year, many more details needed to
be done. With the help of Tom Melchiorre we started
outreach to the press.
On behalf of FS, Shaun McGonigal and Patti
Butcheck along with Roper, tweeted and posted announcements all over the Internet. They also promoted the
conference through Facebook, Meetup, and Twitter. Almost
all of the twenty-five scheduled conference speakers also
helped sell tickets to the event. They made announcements
about their appearances through their Facebook pages, used
Twitter and told their fans about the conference.

The American Humanist Association and the United
Coalition of Reason sent promotional announcements to
their email lists as well.
Sally Flynn and Tracy Lockwood spent hours with
me creating conference speaker and volunteer swag bags.
We were delighted with the gifts and took great joy in
presenting them as thank you presents to the hardworking
volunteers and presenters.
During some of the pre-conference meetings at the
hotel, one could not help notice that Bartram Avenue, the
heavily-travelled roadway from the Philadelphia Airport to
the hotel, was strewn with trash. Most noticeable were the
discarded automobile and household items. Calls to the
Pennsylvania Department of Transportation asking for road
clean-up were not successful, so we took matters into our
own hands.
FS supporter Al Palmer regularly organizes road
clean-up events through the Delaware Association for
Humanism, so I asked for his assistance. We combined
efforts and on Saturday, September 7, 2013, a dedicated
group met at the Ruby Tuesday restaurant near the hotel to
begin the all-day task.
FS thanks the following people for working on the
Bartram Avenue clean up project:
Kathy Blumenauer
Nancy Bilheimer
Linda Mahan
David McDevitt
Tom Melchiorre

Al Palmer
Scotty Pleune
Lauren Swann
Jennifer Taylor
Finn Thwaite

We were all so proud of our work, which included
hauling away pieces of a motorcycle, car bumpers, several
tires, a television, 40 large bags of debris, and many things
best left unidentifiable. The mess filled one van and one
truck. Photos from this event can be found on the following
page.
Also in this newsletter is a conference report and
photos. The conference opened with FS hosting the worldfamous and popular Friday the Thirteenth Anti-Superstition
bash, and photos of that event are also included in this
newsletter.
Just one week prior to the street cleaning project, I
organized a Skeptic entry in the DragonCon annual Labor
Day parade. There were 80,000 people in the streets of
Atlanta, Georgia watching the parade live. Countless others
watched the parade on television and the Internet. Our
theme was education and the costumes I designed received
cheers from the crowd. Photos of that event are highlighted
in this newsletter. There is no place else in the world like
Atlanta, Georgia to reach so many people with a skeptic
message! I returned with many new supporters for FS.
While in Atlanta, I met Alberta Parish, who attended
my speech about my journey to freedom of thought. She
was inspired to submit her own story and shares her escape
from Christianity with us on page 13 of this newsletter.
It was a crazy-busy September, indeed, but I was
energized and inspired to continue my work because of the
many birthday donations and messages of support I received. I hope you enjoy this late, but interesting issue. o

Photos of the Bartram Avenue Clean-Up Project

Pictured above (left to right) are Nancy Bilheimer, Kathy Blumenauer, Margaret Downey, Tom Melchiorre,
Al Palmer, David McDevitt, a mystery volunteer, Scotty Pleune, another mystery volunteer, Lauren Swann,
Jennifer Taylor and Finn Thwaite. Linda Mahan was the photographer and the driver of a crew safety vehicle.

Fun and productive
times on
Bartram Avenue!

Godless Conference and a Neck Tie
by Staks Rosch
On Friday, the 13th of September, the second annual
Pennsylvania State Atheist/Humanist Conference was held
at the Embassy Suites Hotel located very near the
Philadelphia Airport. Turn out for the conference was not
only high, but completely sold out! I am extremely proud
to have been one of the co-organizers for the event, but
most of the credit for the success of this conference should
go to Brian Fields and Margaret Downey, who worked
tirelessly. Scott Rhoades also did an awesome job.
Downey’s world-famous “Anti-Superstition Party and
Friggatriskaidekaphobia Treatment Center” kicked off the
conference. Attendees were encouraged to break all sorts of
superstitions, like walking under ladders and dancing under
open umbrellas indoors. Friggatriskaidekaphobia nurses
and doctors were on hand to assist in the breaking of
superstitions. Costumed caricature artists created amazing
likenesses of attendees and the live entertainment (singers
Aimee Streeter and James Klueh) were very good.

Most of all, the party gave attendees an opportunity to
socialize with each other and converse with a few of the
speakers informally.
Pennsylvania State Representative Mark Cohen
officially opened the conference on Saturday morning. He
sarcastically praised religious right State Representative
Rick Saccone for getting him involved in church/state
separation issues (Year of the Bible). Cohen also said that
he was very impressed with the community projects he saw
highlighted in the welcome presentations done by Downey,
Rhoades, Fields and me. We included a slide show that
featured a recent road clean-up project and a few fun
events. During his speech, Cohen stated that he had a
previous engagement and had to leave. It was a great
surprise to find him in the audience a few hours later

enjoying the presentations and the swag bag Downey had
given to him in the morning. Cohen had gone to his
previous engagement elsewhere, but returned to participate
in the conference a little longer.

I passed Cohen in the lobby later that morning and
thanked him for being a strong voice for our growing
nontheist community. It’s important to let the few
politicians who are willing to support our causes know that
we appreciate their efforts — supporting them in return.
The conference featured a diverse list of speakers and
entertainers that focused on the themes of unity and
community. Many of the speakers spoke out against the
infighting that has been going on within the community.
Many speakers spoke out in favor of giving people the
benefit of the doubt — not just within our community but
in our interactions with religious people as well. This was
pleasantly surprising. I didn’t think that any of our speakers
would really focus on the conference theme the way they
did. In retrospect, I probably should not have been
surprised since infighting was the elephant in the conference room.
Several attendees told me how glad they were that we
were able to pack in a lot of speakers with a single-track
conference. The Saturday agenda was particularly packed
with speakers. As a big bonus, we had a very good mix of
diversity in our speakers.
I enjoyed hearing all of the presentations, which
included James Croft (“Humanist Communities”), AJ
Johnson (“The New Secular Movement”), JT Eberhard
(“What is a Firebrand?”), David Tomayo (“The Examined
U.S. Hispanic Experience”), Hugh Taft-Morales (“Strong
Coalitions and Clear Identities”), David Silverman
(“Ready, Aim, Firebrand: The Quantifiable Benefits of
Firebrand Atheism”), Joe Wenke (“Freedom from
Religion: Calling Out Bible-Based Bigotry”), Teresa
MacBain (“The Tinman, Scarecrow, Lion and Dorothy:

Finding Community on the Yellow Brick Road”), Joe
Nickell (“The Science of Miracles”), Edwina Rogers
(“Expanding the Movement”), Lauri Lebo (“From Dover
to DNA: How Science-Literate Communities Can Change
the Narrative”), and Seth Andrews (“The Ultimate Question”).
The perfect mid-day entertainment was delivered by
singer/comedian George Hrab. He took the audience on
an emotional journey singing about his friendship with his
dog and made everyone laugh out loud with his great sense
of humor.
Although Saturday was a huge day for speakers, the
conference activities didn’t stop there. Just as the AntiSuperstition party gave people the opportunity to socialize
and relax, there was also entertainment Saturday night.
Stage performer Jamy
Ian Swiss acted as the
Master of Ceremonies
for the evening, introducing comedians
Dave DeLuca and
Steve Hill. DeLuca
and Hill are from
California, bringing
Hollywood-caliber
acts to the stage.
The last performance of the night
was Australian singer
and song writer
Shelley Segal, who
took the stage despite
still recovering from a
flu-like illness. She
performed so well that had she not mentioned she had been
ill, it’s doubtful anyone would have guessed. Pictured
clockwise in the above photo are DeLuca (tall fellow in the
center), Hill, Segal and Swiss.
I am proud to say that my neck tie also made it on
stage. DeLuca borrowed it to complete his Moron
Missionary costume for the beginning of his act. One
cannot go wrong with a comedy act featuring a Moron
Missionary! Hill and DeLuca are comedy gold.
Former Pentecostal preacher Jerry DeWitt opened
Sunday morning with an “atheist-style sermon.” The
morning continued with another packed lineup of great
speakers that included Sean Faircloth (“A Plan for a
Secular America”), Jamila Bey (“Alone Together: Using
our Individuality as One”), Amanda Knief (“The Golden
Calf: Why the Faith-Based Initiative Needs to be
Sacrificed”), Rob Boston (“Defending the Secular State:
How We’ll Move Forward Together”), and American
Humanist Association (AHA) panelists Rebecca Hale,
Debbie Allen, Jennifer Kalmanson, and Herb Silverman.
After a lunch break, the conference continued with a
special workshop on how to get media attention. The threehour workshop was hosted by United Coalition of Reason
Executive Director Fred Edwords. The workshop
highlighted the tremendous success of the various atheist

billboards and bus ad campaign signs. Then attendees were
instructed on how local groups can capitalize on those
campaigns. Edwords also showed a clip from his
appearance on Bill O’Reilly’s show on Fox News. It is my
favorite clip, but Fox News pulled it from the Internet. Not
to worry, following the conference I received my own
personal copy of the interview and posted it back up on
YouTube. You can find it by searching for “Fred Edwords
on O’Reilly.”
The conference ended with an announcement that next
year’s Pennsylvania State Atheist/Humanist Conference
will be held in Pittsburgh. No dates are available at this
time. Venues are being searched and contracts negotiated.
While we had a handful of technical and logistical
issues behind the scenes, most attendees and even many of
the speakers stated that the conference was one of the best
organized they had ever attended. I’m biased in this regard,
but it appeared that everyone enjoyed themselves. In the
end, I think that is the most important goal of the
conference.
With that said, there are many people to thank. The
volunteers were terrific! We stocked the volunteer room
full of snacks, drinks and food, but none of those treats
could ever make up for the time they gave to us. Downey
made sashes for the volunteers and one could not help but
notice how involved and helpful they all were before,
during, and even after the conference! We extend a special
“thank you” to Shaun McGonigal, who took on the job of
“Volunteer Coordinator.”
I will treasure many moments from this conference and
its planning. Rhoades, Fields, Downey and I conducted
weekly conference calls for nine months prior to the
September conference “due date.” Downey quipped that
the “pregnancy was a strain, but the three fathers involved
in the delivery of the conference baby pulled their weight
and made all the hard labor worth it.”
At the conference I enjoyed hanging out with Andrews
and talking to fellow blogger Dan Fincke. Listening to
Bey’s adorable five-year-old son Carlin’s perceptions of
the conference was a priceless conversation. His amazing
comments filled me with hope for the future. Hearing
Tracy Lockwood’s tale of escaping a fundamentalist cult
was a definite highlight. I wish I could have had more time
with Rogers. I was only able
to spend a few minutes with
my online AHA friends Roy
Speckhardt and Maggie
Ardiente.
Fortunately, I will soon
see them again because the
2014 AHA conference will
take place in Philadelphia,
June 6-8, 2014.
And as busy as I was with
introductions and such, I
managed to get my photo
taken with Herb Silverman
(on the left), who has been
such an inspiration to me. I
highly recommend reading Silverman’s book, too.
o

2013 Friggatriskaidekaphobia Party Photos
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People in the photos (left to right):
1. Caricature artist Emily Anthony, Nurse Jessica
Corra, Lead Nurse Margaret Downey, and
caricature artist Celestia Ward.
2. Awesome singer and songwriter James Klueh.
3. Amanda Knief fracturing the fairy piñata.
4. Singer extraordinaire Aimee Streeter.
5. Investigator of the paranormal Joe Nickell
holding a caricature by Ward.
6. Nurse Jenn Taylor with Jamy Ian Swiss, the
talented party Master of Ceremonies.
7. Richard Ackerman, Tracy Lockwood (playing
the role of “Miss Fortune Teller”), and Seth
Andrews.
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Friggatriskaidekaphobia T-Shirts Now Available!

Artwork on Front of T-Shirt

The Freethought Society (FS)
is proud to offer for sale
an original designer heavy cotton T-shirt created
by artist and FS friend Celestia Ward of
Two Head Studios (www.2HeadsStudios.com.) in
Las Vegas, Nevada.
This unique T-shirt is perfect to wear
on any Friday the Thirteenth!
Upcoming Friday the Thirteenth dates are
December 2013 and June 2014.
Don’t hesitate to place your order using PayPal
(specify shirt selection) or the
form below as supplies are limited.
We suggest that you call before ordering to make
sure your size and preferred color are available.
Call: (610) 793-2737

Artwork on Back of T-Shirt

Friggatriskaidekaphobia T-Shirt Order Form
Name:
________________________________________________________________________________________________
Street Address:
________________________________________________________________________________________________
City, State, and Zip:
________________________________________________________________________________________________
Contact Information:
Phone: _________________________________Email: ____________________________________________________
Please send the following Friggatriskaidekaphobia T-Shirts:
($20 per shirt, plus $5 shipping and handling USA or $10 for Canada shipment)
White with black art and lettering:
____Small

____Medium

____Large

____X-Large

____1 X

____2 X

____X-Large

____1 X

____2 X

Black with white art and lettering:
____Small

____Medium

____Large

Mail this form and a check (payable to the Freethought Society) to:
Freethought Society
T-Shirt Sales
P. O. Box 242
Pocopson, PA 19366-0242

Pictured right is Freethought Society board member Patti
Butcheck. She is wearing a designer T-shirt as she worked
the sales table at the Friday, September 13, 2013 party.

2013 Pennsylvania State Conference Photos
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People in the photos (left to right):
1. Conference organizers Brian Fields,
Scott Rhoades, Staks Rosch and
Margaret Downey.
2. A dedicated and energetic volunteer,
Jacob Zentichko.
3. Conference speakers Sean Faircloth
and Hugh Taft-Morales chat with
Pennsylvania State Representative
Mark Cohen.

2
3

4

5

4. Singer, songwriter, and comedian
extraordinaire George Hrab is pictured with conference speaker Tracy
Lockwood, who premiered her former
cult member speech at the 2013
Pennsylvania State Conference.
5. David Tamayo, the founder and president of Hispanic American Freethinkers, is pictured as he is caught up
in a conversation with a VIP conference attendee.

2013 DragonCon Parade Photos
How Skeptics conveyed the importance of education, critical thinking skills and science to 80,000 onlookers!

My James Randi Educational Foundation
Amazing Meeting Experience
by Celestia Ward
I recently joined around 1,200
skeptics, secularists, and science
fans in Las Vegas for the 11th annual
The Amazing Meeting (TAM), held
by the James Randi Educational
Foundation (JREF). Attending the
four-day event costs a pretty penny,
but as a Vegas resident I was at least
able to avoid the expense of a hotel.
TAM, in fact, was held just two
miles from my front door, so going
was clearly the only rational choice.
For those unable to attend but
curious about the content, the panels
and sessions are now available
online by visiting the JREF website
at www.randi.org. More information
can also be found on James Randi’s Facebook page.
This year’s theme was “Fighting the Fakers” with the
emphasis on psychics, alternative medical practices, and
other ways human beings trick dollars out of pockets —
without actually providing any real services. Randi calls this
fakery “woo.” He describes himself an “investigator” rather
than a “debunker.” He has been a skeptic hero of mine for
years. He has inspired, trained, and influenced just about
every professional skeptic and legitimate paranormal
investigator working today (and no, ghost hunter guys are
not legitimate). Even at his advanced age, he attends these
annual meetings, takes a genuine interest in meeting all
those attending and making them feel welcome, and clearly
has a large hand in the operations of his foundation.
Musician and podcaster George Hrab was the emcee,
and he opened with a clever bit inspired by (and featuring
“slightly altered” footage from) the film Charlie and the
Chocolate Factory. As crowds on screen and in the live
audience cheered, the door opened. Instead of a hunchedover Gene Wilder as Willy Wonka, out came a hunched
figure with the caped coat, the hat, the white beard, the cane
— all the markers of Randi — then this impish figure of
course straightened up and did a cartwheel, revealing
himself to be Hrab, who then introduced the Amazing one
himself.
Randi has been the subject of a Kickstarter-funded
documentary (now in the final stages of editing) called The
Honest Liar, and we were treated to a chat with the
filmmakers and some looks at Randi’s home life in Florida
— which had undergone a legal, if not substantive, change
just ten days prior to TAM. Randi and his partner of 27
years traveled up to Washington D.C. (the closest place to
Florida that allows same-sex marriage) and exchanged vows
and rings. This will hopefully help resolve his husband’s
residency issue. That is another right that has been denied

over the years to same-sex couples;
rather than getting married and
acquiring citizenship or legal
residency, often foreign-born partners must simply stay illegal if they
want to remain with the love of their
life (which is what, I gathered, had
happened with Randi's longtime
partner, artist Deyvi Pena).
Many of the panels and sessions were informative, engaging
and yes, even funny. This year
seemed a turnabout from TAM 9,
the last one I attended. TAM 9
focused on astronomy and space.
This time there was an emphasis on
turning INWARD and looking at
human psychology, philosophy, the notion of truth and
belief, and how we cognitively fool ourselves every day.
There were also a significant number of women giving
presentations, which stood out to me in light of some flak
TAM has taken over the years for not being as open to the
double-X-chromosomed as they should have been. This
year, all volunteers went through harassment prevention/response training. Notable female speakers included (to name
just a few) Susan Blackmore, Susan Jacoby, Dr. Harriet
Hall, Susan Haack, science journalists Faye Flam and
Cara Santa Maria. Rebecca Watson was unfortunately
still absent, and I would have been happy to hear Eugenie
Scott speak again, but she was not in attendance either.
From panels on science-based medicine to talks on the
climate wars, it was a smorgasbord of rationality and
reason. Pennsylvania State University meteorologist
Michael Mann spoke about his trials and tribulations as one
of the climate scientists who was targeted by certain
senators and special interest groups hellbent on suppressing
and subverting their findings. While the first part of his talk
left a knot in my stomach due to the very real impact of
climate change and the efforts of some officials to silence
climatologists, the last half at least gave me hope, as Mann
outlined the tremendous response from some very highranking senators as they came to the climatologists’ defense
and stated that government must never be “on the wrong
side” of science or use political power to intimidate those
doing the real, necessary work of science.
A panel on woo in martial arts, with mixed martial arts
(MMA) fighter Brent Weedman and several other experts,
was very entertaining. The hierarchical environment of a
martial arts school is a hotbed for creating ritual as
superstition. We were treated to video snippets of several
deluded fighters who honestly believed they had attained
some mastery of a mystical chi that made them

invulnerable. It was a little uncomfortable watching video of
a trained MMA fighter pummeling an old man who had
issued a high-stakes challenge to any fighter, believing
himself invulnerable. Or the chi master who knocks out all
his students with a “touchless punch” but cannot inflict any
damage to the non-believing skeptic. Or the surprised look
on the monk’s face as the razor-sharp machete he thwacked
into his arm actually slices into skin and muscle rather than
bouncing harmlessly off; after all, he had performed his skin
invulnerability ritual!
While elixirs and meditation are still a major part of
many American fighters’ regimen, Weedman noted, “Yeah,
many fighters I know focus on their chi, but I notice they
also do sit-ups and weights, too.”
The really sad thing about some of these extreme
examples is that they follow a similar pattern to the
doomsday believers. Upon failing some test, they do not
chuck their beliefs and say, “Well, I guess chi doesn’t exist
after all!” Rather, they double down and rationalize, forming
an even stronger belief. The chi master unable to knock
down the skeptic claimed that the skeptic must have had
either his toes or his tongue in a special defense position.
The guy with the self-inflicted machete wound claimed he
must not have performed the invulnerability ritual correctly
enough. This is a form of self-blame to preserve the belief at
all costs, and it’s sort of tragic.
Sparks flew at the “Magicians versus Psychics” panel,
as Jamy Ian Swiss ripped into “reformed” psychic and
current mentalist Mark Edward. I use quote marks because
Mr. Swiss took issue with whether Edward was indeed
reformed, claiming he still did the same misleading act and,
even worse, he now tried to mix it with real science to lend
the bullshit an air of respectability. “YOU, sir, are no part of
MY skeptic movement!”
D.J. Grothe did his best to moderate, but Edward and
Swiss were trading zingers for quite a while (they were on
opposite sides of the panel for good reason, I guess). One
person in the audience later tweeted, “Magic fights look way
cooler on Harry Potter.” I purchased Edward’s book earlier
in the day. I’m anxious to read it just so I can see what
provoked Swiss so much!
Friday night was the Skeptics’ Guide to the Universe
dinner, and I got to chat about bad movies with Jay Novella
and rub elbows with other diehard fans of the podcast.
Both Thursday and Saturday nights I had dinner with
new friends. It’s not hard to meet like-minded folks
at gatherings like this and instantly feel like you have
known them forever. Just listening to the dinner
conversation was like a panel in itself, and I tried to keep
up with these intelligent, funny folks — an emergency
room doctor, a cognitive psychologist, a lawyer, and a
cartoonist make for a lively roundtable. And they were
so kind! By the end of our meal someone had procured a free ticket to the magic show for me and someone
else was offering up a spare room if I wanted to spend the
night.
Then later Saturday night was Penn Jillette’s famous
private “Rock & Roll, Doughnut, and Bacon Party,” which
was not sponsored by JREF and warned attendees “You.
Will. Learn. Nothing.” Thanks to Penn's generosity, a lot of

bacon, and boxes upon boxes of Krispy Kremes, the event
raised quite a few bucks for JREF.

Sunday morning I’m afraid sweet sleep beckoned, and I
missed the morning papers, talks which are given by nonprofessional grassroots skeptics, juried and chosen by JREF.
I intend to catch these online once they are available.
Connections were definitely made. Later that day at the
podium, Hrab asked for one of these presenters to visit the
information desk, stating that a publisher in the audience
was eager to meet with him.
Dr. Harriet Hall gave a compelling talk on preventive
screenings and why many aren’t the beneficial things they
seem to be. When the data is parsed, taking into account
false positives and false negatives and how much (or little) a
correct reading will help treatment, even regular procedures
I just assumed were a good idea suddenly looked like
foolish choices for my health care dollars. Mammograms?
Cholesterol readings? Prostate cancer screenings? Not as
wise as they once were thought. Now I consider myself a
smart, rational, and frugal consumer, but I’ve paid my $35 at
health fairs before to get my numbers done on this blood
panel or that — and suddenly it seems like I was a bit of a
sucker for doing so. Hmmm! Well, now I'm slightly better
informed. For a rundown on what screenings are a good idea
versus what you would more wisely skip (depending on
your age, gender, and family history, of course), see:
www.uspreventiveservicestaskforce.org.
As I browsed the books and skeptic-interest merchandise on Sunday afternoon, I was approached by a friendly
and very earnest fellow who commented on my T-shirt
slogan, which stated, “I am silently correcting your
grammar.”
“What a coincidence,” said he, “I silently correct people
too! But I correct their internal health problems.” Oh, a
doctor? I asked, he nodded. Then he went on in a very odd
direction. Turns out he believes he has the ability to cure
numbness left from abdominal surgeries and reopen
circulatory pathways, without drugs or surgery or even
touch, and he said he has no idea how he does it but he’s
healed THOUSANDS of people with this gift of his. It kind
of scares him, he admits. I chuckled and said there had
indeed been a few men who could make parts of me tingle
without even touching me, though I doubted that was what
he meant. I wasn’t sure he got my joke.

Moving on, I asked what kind of doctor he was, what
was his specialty, and he handed me a card labeled “For
Amazement Purposes Only” that identified him as a
pharmacist and “life enhancer.” So. Not a doctor. Then I
noticed a little fluorescent tag on his TAM badge that said,
“JREF paranormal challenge claimant” and asked if he was
going to be the one tested later that night for the million
dollar prize Randi offers for any reproducible, testable proof
of paranormal abilities. “Not yet,” he said, but he assured
me he was on a “fast track.” I smiled and said I hope all
goes well and that he found the skeptic community friendly.
He assured me he encountered nothing but nice people at
these sorts of things, and then began chatting up Michael
Shermer, who was nearby. I wasn't able to overhear much,
but Shermer was saying, “Thousands?! Well, I am very
surprised you haven’t been tested yet!”
The million-dollar challenge, it turned out, was going to
feature a “remote viewer” who was in Algeria but claimed
he could remotely intuit scenes thousands of miles away.
The first hour featured scenes from previous years and TV
coverage on Randi’s famed paranormal challenge. Many
have tried to claim it — and all of them work with the
testers to formulate a test protocol that the claimant agrees is
a good, fair way to test the ability — and the claimant is
always sure there are not any confounding factors and states
with confidence that they will pass the test under the given
conditions. They sign paperwork indicating all this.
And then they all fail. And, without fail, AFTER they
fail the claimants all fabricate reasons why their ability let
them down. Watching the replay, it was so interesting seeing
the rationalizing mind at work.

Suddenly the claimant states that OF COURSE they
couldn’t do it right now, in that setting, such-and-such was
throwing them off, and by golly they had been concerned
about that from the start!
Well, do I need to tell you how the remote viewer in
Algeria fared? His representative was here in person, and
they conducted the test over the phone after Skype failed.
He was unable to guess or intuit any of the three objects
sealed in a room and placed next to a T-shirt of his (he
needed something personal of his near the target objects, he
stated, and prior to guessing he assured the testers he was
100 percent sure he could state all three objects).
Afterwards, when his representative let him know he had
missed all three (as predicted), the remote viewer used
excuses to justify why he had failed.
During the middle of this, the small, hobbling frame of
the Amazing Randi himself walked from the front row and
beckoned to Banachek, who was one of the testers. After a
short bit of instruction from the Amazing one, Banachek
announced that JREF would waive the standard 1-year
waiting period for a retest, in light of the fact that it was
Ramadan and if the remote viewer wasn’t up to his usual
skills due to fasting, they wanted to accommodate him. So,
a retest will happen at the claimant’s earliest convenience.
The representative then took the microphone and
complimented JREF on being so professional and courteous
to work with. He sang the praises of all the skeptics met and
pointed to his TAM 2013 “Fighting the Fakers” T-shirt in a
completely unironic gesture of solidarity. What a good way
to end the amazing weekend.
o

Volunteering at “The Amazing Meeting”
by Margaret Downey
As president of a nonprofit organization, I know the value of finding
dependable volunteers to help make a
conference run smoothly. I often offer
my services to other groups and this
helps me stay well connected to the
skeptic and nontheist community.
In July 2013, it was a true pleasure
to work at the registration table during
the 2013 James Randi Educational
Foundation’s (JREF) yearly conference
with my husband Tom Schottmiller
(see photo at right). We greeted the
attendees, distributed programs, answered questions, and collated information sheets. It was fun to chat briefly
with folks who traveled to Las Vegas,
Nevada from all over the world. “The
Amazing Meeting” (TAM) can boast
about being one of the biggest gatherings of skeptics in the world. The
speakers are always great and I was
happy to get an assignment to monitor

the door for a presentation by Barbara Dressler. She is an outstanding
speaker and I hope that the Freethought Society will host her as a
speaker in Philadelphia as soon as her
schedule allows.
TAM volunteers are treated well.
James Randi hosted a volunteer
luncheon at the South Point Hotel the
first day of the conference. It was so
enjoyable to spend quality time with
him, and the food was fantastic.
All volunteers were required to
attend a training class. We were
briefed on how to handle situations
such as medical emergencies, stalking,
and sexual harassment. We did not
spot any such problems during our
time at TAM. All the people we met
were interesting, fun-loving and highly
intelligent. I recommend TAM to all
nontheists. See the JREF website for
2014 TAM information.
o

Why I am No Longer a Christian
by Alberta Parrish
At 13 years of age, I became a Christian
and joined a predominantly black church
in East Point, Georgia. I joined mostly
because my aunt told me that she
wanted to join the church and urged me
to do the same. I was never given a
choice as to whether or not I wanted to
serve the Christian gods. Since I lived in
a predominantly Christian community,
there was a church on every corner in
my neighborhood. Because my aunt
became a Christian, she preached the
message of the gospel to all her family
members. At the time, I gravitated to her
message more than any one else in my
family. Consequently, I started following my aunt around to different
churches.
In 1988, my mother purchased a
house in East Point, which was three
blocks from my aunt’s church. It was
easy, therefore, for me to attend church
every Sunday, Wednesday and Friday. !
Over time, the people at church became my second family.
The church was the place I ran to for comfort and support.
The church was also the place where I learned how not to
trust people. I learned that people who profess to be
Christians are more capable of harming me than individuals
whom Christians deem as “ungodly sinners.”
Dedicating 23 years of my life to an ideology based on
ancient mythology and folklore has left me psychologically
and financially destitute. Together my aunt, mother and I
gave thousands of dollars to the church during the years that
we were active members. Before my life as a Christian, I
had a normal life. When I became a Christian, my life
changed forever.
Before moving to Georgia, I had a great childhood.
When my mother and I lived in Miami, she would take me
to Miami Beach to visit a Jewish woman for whom she
worked. Ms. Massey lived in a condominium with a
swimming pool, and she was always very kind to me.
Although I was afraid to swim, I would still get in the pool
and act like I could. I never knew my father, because he was
not around. My father never even came to the hospital when
I was born at Jackson Memorial Hospital in 1974. He died
of a heart attack on March 16, 1982, at 57 years of age.
Every Sunday morning, my mother would take me to
the Catholic Church near downtown Miami. I remember
being bored out of my mind whenever the priest delivered
his sermon and was always glad when worship service was
over. I recall that religion held no real meaning to me. The
inside of the church was very dark. There an idol of a white
Jesus hung. I would stare at this idol and actually believe he
died for my sins. I couldn’t help but notice that other
parishioners looked like they were bored, too.

In Miami, my friends and I would
go to the park and play football. We
would race each other to see who was
the fastest runner. During the summer,
we would go to this same park for
summer camp where we were fed great
submarine sandwiches, potato chips and
soft drinks. The beach in Miami is the
place where I had the most fun. My Aunt
Hattie, my cousins, mother and I would
all pack up in the car and go to the beach
to have a family picnic. Viewing the blue
ocean water and feeling the sand
between my toes were some of the
happiest times of my life. Then, one day
in the mid-1980s, the happiness stopped
when my Aunt, cousins, mother and I all
packed up and left Miami to move to
Atlanta. I said goodbye to all of my
childhood friends, and I was never able
to have genuine and loyal friends like
them again. I remember how the kids in
Atlanta were some of the most horrible
individuals to befriend. ATL kids bullied me. Many of these
same individuals are now adults, and are in positions of
authority in the workplace where they continue to harass
and bully people.
Since Atlanta has a large black Christian community, I
have had to deal with black Christian bullies for much of
my life. Yet, I remained with the same black church for 23
years. The many problems I had with black Christian bullies
in one church should have been enough for me to walk
away and seek a new church home. Instead, I remained out
of loyalty — even though many Christian members ostracized me.
The pastor and her husband, a few ministers, and certain
members were kind to me to a certain extent. But there were
far more people who were very unkind than the few who
were decent toward me. Human nature is complex and often
unpredictable. Therefore, I never should have put those
people on a high pedestal. I expected them to have a certain
standard when it came to the way they treated people.
Instead, I came to regret the day I laid eyes on most of these
people. I let it be known that I was not pleased. Since the
pastor taught us that we could be perfect like Jesus from the
gospels, I expected Christians to truly love one another just
like the Bible claims that Christ loved us and gave his life
upon the cross to save humanity. I found, however, that
many Christians behaved contrary to what I was taught to
expect. Many were complete assholes to me! I learned that
Christians are not perfect people. Most of them are not even
good people.
I know now that human beings were never meant to be
perfect people. In fact, we are a destructive species. It is my
opinion that most black people don’t have a lot of respect
for other black people. In fact, you can see the murder and

mayhem occurring in many black communities all over the
United States, and realize that the numbers regarding blackon-black murders are pretty damn accurate.
When my mother and I left Miami in 1985, we moved in
with relatives in Green County, Georgia, where my mother
was born and raised. I really hated living in the country,
because not only was I bored out of my mind most days but
I also felt that I was being treated differently. Maybe it had
something to do with my dark complexion, or perhaps my
cousins were just assholes. Or it could be they just didn’t
like me. I will never know why they made me feel like I was
different.
After moving to Georgia, I met most of my family for
the first time. I was ten years old. I didn’t get the same sense
of belonging with these “other” family members as I felt
with my Aunt Hattie and her children when we all lived in
Miami.
I also met my older sister even though she saw me after
I was born in Miami and had left shortly afterwards to live
with her grandparents in Green County, Georgia. My
relationship with my sister has always been strained. For
many years, I tried to have a friendship with
her, but I don’t think she ever truly wanted a
relationship with me. I have learned in my
dealings with people that no one is always
as they appear. Sometimes, there are layers
upon layers of bullshit that you have to peel
back in order to get to the real person
underneath. I know now that I never really
knew my sister at all. For a long time, I
believed that deep down in her heart she
cared about me, as a human being, but I
have come to realize that she never really
gave a damn about me.
I was the one that told my sister about
joining the church that I attended. In my
attempt to bond with her, I thought that
somehow our relationship would get better
if only she were Christian like me. How
wrong I was!
Instead, our relationship got worse. I
remember watching my sister walk up to people after each
church service to have a friendly conversation with them —
then realizing that she and I didn’t have the same
camaraderie between us — and we were family! I was
always jealous of my sister’s friendships with others,
because we didn’t have a strong friendship bond.
Today, my sister and I are still not close because she
chose to not have a friendship with me many years ago.
After becoming a Christian, my sister’s negativity toward
me got worse. She treated me differently than she treated
other fellow church members. In my anger and frustration
for how my sister showed more favor toward others and less
toward me, I didn’t speak to her at church or acknowledge
her presence many days.
Dealing with black Christians in one church was one of
the most negative experiences of my life. But it wasn’t so in
the beginning. During the first few years, I would travel
with my church family to various places and share motel
rooms with the sisters. Many Sundays, I would go to dinner
with the pastor and church family. I went to Cozumel,

Mexico for my first cruise with the church family, and I had
so much fun. I remember having my picture taken with an
iguana perched over my right shoulder, and how the sisters
frowned upon it.
For a long time, I was happy and content with being a
Christian. But I had a turning point during my high school
years. I was the kid that was mostly quiet. I mostly wore
skirts and no pants, because I was brainwashed to believe
that wearing pants was an abomination in the eyes of god.
The kids thought I was weird for bringing a bible to school,
and they taunted me for it. The boys didn’t like me. Most of
the girls hated me except for one girl with whom I became a
friend during my junior year.
The anger and frustration I felt from being bullied soon
took a huge toll on me and, as a result, I acted out negatively
toward others. I became very withdrawn. I lashed out at my
mother and grandmother a lot. My sister had choice words
for me, which I felt were verbally and emotionally abusive
at the time. I quickly became the subject of gossip by family
members, who all seemed to have something negative to say
about me as a person just because I used profanity. Here I
was a good church girl who didn’t party, have
sex, or use drugs like many kids around my
age were doing at the time. Because I showed
momentary weakness due to my anger at the
way I was being bullied in school and
rejected by my peers, my sister gossiped
about me with our relatives and her friends.
Since a couple of my relatives were also
members of the same church I attended, they
would gossip about me at church and tell
people about the problems I had outside of
the church with family members. There was
no room for error with church people.
Everything I did wrong was quickly
highlighted and put under a microscope for
all to judge. Often I felt rejected by my
second family, the Church.
Long before I finally walked away from
Christianity in 2011, I was not a happy Christian. I often felt that a god was punishing me
due to my disobedient and rebellious nature. At church, I
was constantly taught that human beings are often
disobedient to God and that animals are more obedient than
human beings. I, therefore, believed that my nature was that
of a disobedient servant. I was so brainwashed that I felt a
god was not “blessing” me because I wasn’t consistently
paying my tithes and making offerings to the church. I
remember one Sunday when the preacher stood in the pulpit
and told the congregation to pay their tithes and offerings
before paying their bills. I was shocked that people agreed
with her. I sure as hell didn’t! There is no way I would give
all my money to a church while not paying my light or gas
bill. I refused to let my home go without electricity and gas
for the sake of giving my tithes and offerings to a church.
I remember sitting in church and listening to an entire
sermon in which the pastor berated and condemned people
for not giving 10 percent of their income to the church. I
don’t think she cared about the circumstances surrounding
why certain people were not able to give 10 percent of their
income from each paycheck. Many days I felt that I was
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sinning against God by not paying my tithes and offerings
and, as a result, my finances were shaky.
When my mother, who was a diligent member of the
church, lost her home in 1992 due to foreclosure, church
leaders never came to her aid. My mother and I ended up
in a single room in the home of a Jewish man for the next
several years. We received zero assistance from family
members or the church to help us keep our house in East
Point. Yet, the church expected my mother to continue
paying unreasonable tithes and offerings, which could have
helped her to obtain other suitable housing for her needs
and those of her family. The only time my mother and I
ever asked the pastor for financial assistance was when we
were two weeks behind on our rooming expense. Rent was
due each week, my mother wasn’t working, and I was
taking care of her off very little income. The pastor gave us
the money to pay the rooming expense, but family
members should have been the first ones to help us.
Instead, they abandoned us and left us in a precarious
situation.
For years, I lived my life according to what church
folk would think about me. The same way
this so-called Christian nation pushes other
nations around and tries to police the entire
world, this is how the black Christian
community attempts to control and
dominate people. I allowed so-called “good
Christians” to dissect my life and tell me
how I should think, how I should live, how
I should worship, and what I could and
could not say.
I believe that one of the reasons I find it
sometimes difficult to verbally communicate with others is because certain
people around me during my childhood
would not allow me to verbally express
how I was feeling and what I was thinking.
When I did attempt to verbally communicate my feelings, my words were often
rejected by the authority figures in my life
like my aunts, uncles, church ministers,
school teachers, and so forth. I believe I turned to writing
at the age of 13 because my oral communication was often
rejected. Even so, my mother was the only person that
really listened to me.
Writing gave me the outlet to express how I was
feeling, and what I thought about people and the world.
Because my writing had a twist of secularism mixed with
spirituality, many fellow church members didn’t quite
know what to think about my work. I don’t think my
former pastor and many people in her congregation
accepted certain ideas I’d written in the past. I asked my
pastor to edit a manuscript for me one time, and she did.
Beyond that exchange, she didn’t offer me any guidance on
attending college and majoring in writing. My former
pastor was also a former school teacher, but the lessons I
learned under her ministry did not prepare me for the
reality of living in a capitalist system. Although my former
pastor used education to empower herself and her children,

she didn’t empower me with education to enhance my life,
so that I would rise out of poverty like she did.
I expected the church people to care about me even
when certain family members did not. My expectations
were never met.
Many of my relatives never supported my efforts to
become a professional writer. My sister read my first book
that I had self-published in 2002, or she claimed to have
read my first book, and the only words she had for me
were, “It was good.”
In the years that followed, my sister never said another
word to me about my goals, hopes, and dreams of possibly
making it big as a writer. The only two people that really
offered me steadfast encouragement and support in regard
to my writing were my mother and a friend named Carl.
I don’t think many in my family really wanted me to
succeed in life except my mother. I think many expected
me to be as miserable and as poor as they were. Many
expected me to fail at life like they did. Many expected me
to have a bunch of kids out of wedlock and be forced to
raise kids as a single parent like they did. They didn’t
expect a lot from me and, as a result, I
didn’t expect a lot from myself.
The Church did not prepare me for
life. I was never taught about personal
finances or building wealth through real
estate and other means. Even though my
former pastor sold real estate, she didn’t
share this information with the entire
congregation. She didn’t teach her
congregation about investing in real estate,
and earning residual income by selling real
estate. Whatever I heard about personal
finances, it was always in the context of
giving tithes and offerings to the church.
My former church leaders would claim
that by giving god 10 percent of your
earnings, this was helping to build up the
“Kingdom of God” here on Earth. In fact,
the only lessons I learned from the church
were how to be a good slave for Jesus, how
to be a good slave on the job, how to be a good slave in
your home, and how to allow church people to control your
life. Church people some-times treated me with contempt
and dis-respect. At the time I didn’t understand why. I
assumed because I wasn’t steadfast in my faith or
consistently paying my tithes, this was the reason for their
actions toward me. At that time, I didn’t understand that
when you bend over backwards to please everybody,
people often reject you even more. Plus, there were
problems between the pastor and my aunt, which
culminated in the pastor preaching a sermon about her one
Sunday. My aunt was personally offended, and decided to
end her church membership. My mother also left the
church along with my aunt. I decided to stay, even though I
should have left, too.
I remember making some comments during a Friday
night Bible study, in which I read biblical passages
pertaining to people gossiping about others. I said it was a
sin for saints to spread negative rumors about people. I was
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personally offended about some untrue statements
circulating in the church about my sexuality, and decided to
express my concerns. I assumed it would be okay for me to
express this concern in the church. I wanted people to think
about gossiping when they didn’t have a shred of evidence
to prove anything.
I wasn’t the only person that addressed certain issues
before the congregation. Other people did it all the time.
However, on Sunday, the pastor stood in the pulpit and
preached a sermon about me during which she made
inappropriate comments about my character. She
embarrassed the hell out of me in front of the entire
congregation, and I was shocked. But this should never
have come as a surprise to me, because she did it to my
aunt a few years prior. That embarrassing episode should
have been my cue to permanently exit this church in 2007,
but I stayed out of loyalty and because I felt I was doing the
right thing.
From my teenage years to my mid-thirties, I wandered
through life with no real purpose except the life that had
already been arranged for me by the black Christian
community. I wasted years of my life feeling guilty about
not adequately pleasing God. Then, I met Dawud in 2009.
He was the man that opened my eyes to the origin of
Christianity having been based upon lies and deception.
Based on my personal research, I discovered that the
Roman Piso family invented Christianity and the New
Testament.
According to author Abelard Reuchlin, Arrius
Calpurnius Piso invented Jesus, Mary, Joseph and other
biblical characters. The author claims that the Book of
Revelation was written as metaphorical writings describing
the last will and testament of the Caesars, who were the
elitists of ancient Roman society.
Below is the image of a Piso seen on a Roman coin
bearing a horse and rider, and beneath it the phrase “LPISO
FVGRI,” which means Lucius Piso Frugi, the same man
that wrote the first version of the Gospel of Mark (Ur
Marcus), according to Abelard Reuchlin. Lucius, along with
his father, were moneyers, which meant they created money
during the days of the Roman Republic. The Piso family
included rich bankers, aristocrats, poets and historians.

!

The real writers of the New Testament included
peripheral historical figures like King Herod and Caesar
Augustus as part of the Jesus story to give it authenticity.
However, Jesus is nothing more than a literary character in
a fictional tale. Christ’s crucifixion is not authentic because

Krishna was seen in earlier depictions hanging from the
branches of a tree as he was martyred.
Outside of biblical sources, there are no authentic
historical records describing a man called “Christos” or
“Christus” who performed miracles and was crucified by a
man named Pilate. Even the Jesus account in the Annals
written by the famed Roman historian Cornelius Tacitus is
not authentic. In fact, according to some modern historians
and investigative researchers, an Italian writer named
Poggio Bracciolini forged the Annals in the 15th Century.
Although my mother is a Christian, she is a very kind
and loving person. It is a rarity to find people today who
profess Christianity and still have their humanity. My
mother was first a good person before she became a
Christian.
Sometimes, I was frustrated because I felt my mother
allowed church people to raise me to a certain extent. I
know now that she felt she was doing the right thing by
placing her faith in those whom she believed had her child’s
best interest at heart. It is no different from parents putting
their children in the interest of the State rather than in the
best interest of the family. The Church is the last place to
entrust the care of a child. Many children who are raised in
a religious community turn out to be dysfunctional adults.
If they are in positions of authority, they often cause many
problems in society.
As an adult, I have made poor decisions regarding
career goals and personal finances because I grew up in a
Christian community where I was taught that god and the
Bible are the answers to all of mankind’s problems. During
my young adult years, I was to caught up in religion and
pleasing God rather than focusing on what career path I
wanted to travel. I knew I had a great talent for writing.
Instead of attending college for writing, I went to a business
school and majored in Information Systems. Needless to
say, I never got a job in my major. In fact, I never did much
of anything with my life. My pastor never questioned me
about what college I planned to attend and what I wanted to
major in although she was a former school teacher. I wasted
my youth with the Christian cross so far up my ass until I
forgot that I must still be able to survive and operate
commercially in the real world after I leave church services.
As a former slave to organized religion, my entire
worldview was between the pages of the Bible. The purpose
of the Christian doctrine is to teach you how not to think for
yourself. Religion stunts a child’s psychological development, and often causes mental illness in children. It
produces delusional thinking. I have known many
Christians who claimed to hear the voice of a supernatural
entity speaking to them and directing them throughout the
day. Many religious people also suffer from delusions of
grandeur, which means they believe themselves to be more
powerful and influential than what they really are.
I once believed myself to be a chosen child of the
biblical Yahweh and thought that this imaginary figure had
a special purpose for my life. Because I was told to believe
that Jehovah was real, I believed blindly, without evidence,
for many years.
My delusions also convinced me that an imaginary evil
entity called Satan was oppressing me and causing me to

have financial burdens. I even convinced myself that I saw
Satan in my house as he beckoned me to worship him. It has
taken me all these years to realize that the biblical Satan just
might be real human beings.
The truth is that there are no demons causing starvation
and poverty in the world. People have asked me, “If God or
Christ is not real then what do we believe in?” My answer is
simple: Believe in yourself. At the end of the day, all we
have to rely upon is ourselves. There are no supernatural or
crucified god-saviors that can rescue us. Jesus can’t save
you because he isn’t real.
It has taken me years to finally understand that no
invisible and unverifiable entity is ultimately responsible for
saving me, and providing me with material goods. There are
no special blessings and miracles. You trade your labor for
material goods. You work to eat. Church leaders, under
whose tutelage I sat for many years, never taught me how to
be truly free from debt or how to obtain financial freedom.
Instead, they taught me that it was okay to be poor because
Jesus was poor. What good is the Church if it cannot teach
you how to be free? What then is the purpose of the
Church? The Church is nothing more than big business and
only serves one purpose: Manipulation and control of the
masses so the elitists can continue blindly robbing the
common people of their wealth, natural resources, labor, and
personal property.
My experience with the black Church and Christianity
has taught me certain valuable lessons about the true nature
of human beings. What I have learned is that people are
often self-centered and disingenuous. If they can’t use and
manipulate you, they often reject you and exclude you from
their circle. This is how many church people often made me
feel…like an outsider and like I wasn’t good enough to be
included as part of the group.
My former life as a Christian was no better than that of
the Muslim or Hindu. My religious experience was no more
unique than the experience purported by other religionists.
Yet, I placed myself on a higher pedestal above the Muslim
and Hindu. I turned up my nose at those of other faiths. I
even chose whom I dated based on whether or not he was a
Christian. If it had not been for one black man, Dawud, who
cared enough about me to inform me about the true origin of
Christ and the New Testament, I would still be a slave to
organized religion even now.
I could not prove Christ’s historical existence, consequently, I left Christianity and never returned as a
worshiper. After 23 years of religious mind-control programming, the anger, depression and frustration that I felt
when finally realizing that perhaps man is alone in the
universe and that there was no Messiah coming back to
Earth to save me from this present evil world almost caused
me to have a nervous breakdown.
No longer did I have my imaginary friend to comfort
me in times of distress. I could not pray to it when things
were going wrong for me, and found it impossible to believe
that he heard and answered my prayers. Neither could I
justify human behavior as simply demonic possession and
oppression. I finally realized that, outside of my mother, I
had nobody. Then I found freethought. I now happily begin
my new life journey with people and friends who accept me
as the person I have become.
o
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Please plan to celebrate the 2013 winter season by attending
a 2013 Tree of Knowledge decorating party! The tree will be
placed in the lobby of the Ethical Humanist Society of
Philadelphia (EHSP) at 12:15 PM on Sunday, December 8,
2013. The Freethought Society (FS) is proud to join with
our EHSP friends for this celebration of openness, freedom
of conscience, and knowledge. Everyone is welcome! The
address of EHSP is 1906 South Rittenhouse Square,
Philadelphia, Pennsylvania.
The Tree of Knowledge became a winter symbol for the
nontheist community in 2007. Despite appeals for openness
and acceptance, two Chester County Commissioners have
successfully prevented the nontheist community from being
included in any public display in West Chester,
Pennsylvania since 2010.
If you would like to include your favorite inspirational
non-theist book, bring two color copies of its front cover to
the December 8th event. We will have a laminator and other
craft materials that day so that your book copies can be
instantly made into an ornament and placed on the tree.
The tree decorating party will follow an 11:00 AM
platform address by EHSP leader Hugh Taft-Morales. His
speech, “The Tree of Knowledge: Celebrating the Roots of
Humanism,” will examine the roots of humanism and how
they run deep in many written traditions — from ancient
religions to ancient Greece, from the middle ages to the
renaissance and to the enlightenment of today. Humanists
revere many books — books of faith, skepticism, knowledge and opinion. Fearful of reason and reading, intolerant
mobs have burned books and destroyed libraries in the vain
hope of cutting the roots
of the tree of knowledge.
Scholars and freethinkers have kept this
tree alive. Join us when
Taft-Morales explores
this historic hostility towards knowledge and
celebrate the liberating
power of books.
The 2012 EHSP/FS
Tree of Knowledge is
pictured at right.
Standing in front of
tree are (from left to
right), EHSP leader
Hugh Taft-Morales,
FS president Margaret
Downey, and Drexel
University leader and
student activist David
McDevitt.

Did you miss the September 2013 Pennsylvania State
Atheist/Humanist Conference? No worries. For the next two
months (January and February 2014), FS monthly meetings
will feature speeches delivered during the September 2013
event.
The Monday, January 27, 2014 meeting will take
place at 7:00 PM, in the large meeting room of the Bala
Cynwyd Library. The library address is 131 Old
Lancaster Rd, Bala Cynwyd, Pennsylvania 19004. The
library phone number is (610) 664-1196. More library
information can be found at: lmls.org/lib_balacynwyd.html.
The highlighted conference speeches for January are
Amanda Knief presenting “The Golden Calf: Why the
Faith-Based Initiative Needs to be Sacrificed” and Jerry
DeWitt presenting “An Atheist Sunday Morning Sermon.”
Each presentation is 30 minutes long.
FS secretary Glen Loev will host the January meeting.

February 24
Did you miss the September 2013 Pennsylvania State
Atheist/Humanist Conference? No worries. The FS monthly
meeting in February will feature 2 of the 25 speeches
delivered during the September 2013 event.
The Monday, February 24, 2014 meeting will take
place at 7:00 PM, in the large meeting room of the Bala
Cynwyd Library. The library address is 131 Old
Lancaster Rd, Bala Cynwyd, Pennsylvania 19004. The
library phone number is (610) 664-1196.
The highlighted conference speeches for February are
David Tamayo presenting “The Examined U. S. Hispanic
Experience” and Seth Andrews presenting “The Ultimate
Question.” Each speech is 30 minutes long.
FS secretary Glen Loev will host the February meeting.

Call for Nominations to the Freethought Society
Board of Directors
In accordance with the Freethought Society (FS) bylaws,
the election of board members will take place in March
2014. This is the official call for FS supporters to nominate
candidates to serve on the FS Board of Directors. All seats
are open (see bylaw below). Nominees must have been
involved with FS for one (1) year immediately prior to
being nominated. The deadline for submitting candidates is
January 28, 2014. Persons who are nominated may be asked
to fill board positions that open due to resignations and/or
vacancies.
In March 2014, everyone will have an option to vote
online for FS board members. FS supporters who are not
online will receive a paper ballot.
Please consider nominating yourself or another
individual for inclusion in the ballot. The following criteria
appear in the FS bylaws:

Section 2: Composition

Article V: The Board of Directors

Section 3: Indemnification

Section 1: Responsibilities
The Board of Directors shall be responsible for the
organization’s affairs and policies.

The Board shall consist of not less than five (5) but not
more than fifteen (15) members. The Officers are ex-officio
Members of the Board of Directors. Elected and ex-officio
Board Members shall have the same rights and
responsibilities. Supporters may nominate candidates for
the Board, or volunteer to be nominated as candidates.
Directors are elected to a three (3) year term. Directors may
be re-elected.
All members of the Board must be financial supporters of
FS listed as either “Basic Individual Sponsor” ($30 per
year), “Family Supporter” ($35 per year), “Student” ($20
per year), “Supporter for Life” (one time donation of
$1,000).

All current and former members of the Board of FS will be
reimbursed by FS for any legal fees and costs incurred in a
civil law suit having to do with the member acting in the
normal scope of a member of the Board of Directors.
Anyone who acts unlawfully or with gross negligence will
not be eligible for reimbursement.

Freethought Society Board of Directors Nomination Form
Board members will oversee the functions of the officers and will be consulted on a regular basis for decisions
concerning the use of funds and the planning special events and meetings. Board members also serve as advisors for
newsletter content. Cooperative, committed, and congenial people are needed for these positions. Please get nomination
permission from the person you desire to nominate. Nominees must agree to comply with the Freethought Society
Bylaws. Please clip and send this nomination form as soon as possible or fax to: (610) 793-2569. Nominations are also
accepted through email. Please email nomination information directly to: Margaret@FtSociety.org.
Nominee Name:
________________________________________________________________________________________________
Contact Information of Nominee:
Phone: _________________________________Email: ____________________________________________________
Nominated By:

Raise your hand for this volunteer opportunity!

________________________________________________________________________________________________
Nominations will be accepted until January 28, 2014.
Please mail this form as soon as possible to:
Freethought Society
2014 Board Nominations
P.O. Box 242, Pocopson, PA 19382-0242

The Freethought Society (FS) promotes freedom of thought, expression and choice. FS also advocates separation of religion
and government. FS publishes The Freethought Society News every other month.The newsletter is delivered as an ezine via
email and is complimentary to supporters, donors, like-minded individuals and those who are interested in learning more
about freedom of thought.
Monthly events take place in many locations across the United States, with emphasis in the tri-state area of Pennsylvania,
Delaware and New Jersey. FS activities and services depend on the financial contributions of supporters. Funds may be sent
using this form or via the FS website (www.FtSociety.org/donate/). All contributions to FS are tax-deductible to the fullest
extent of the law (Tax ID Number: 23-2738574). Please donate generously.
Yes! I want to:
( ) become a supporter of FS (Please enclose checks payable to the Freethought Society):
$30 Individual Supporter
$35 Family Supporter
$20 Student
$1,000 Supporter for a Lifetime
( ) become a “Freethought Star” by setting up an automatic monthly donation to FS from my bank or through
PayPal in the amount of (circle one): $5 $10 $15 $20 $25 $30 $35 $40 $45 $_____(other per month)
( ) earmark a donation to (insert project, event or committee name): _____________________________________________
____________________________________________________________________________________________________
Name: ______________________________________________________________________________________________
Street Address: _______________________________________________________________________________________
City, State and Zip: ____________________________________________________________________________________
Email Address: _______________________________________________________________________________________
Phone: ___________________________________________Cell: _______________________________________________
( ) Check here if you prefer your sponsorship to remain anonymous.
FS will email a complimentary newsletter to potential supporters. Please provide contact information for anyone who might
be interested in receiving an FS newsletter.
Name: ______________________________________________________________________________________________
Email: ______________________________________________________________________________________________

Use this same form to bid on the use of the FS St. Croix Cottage.
FS’s cottage in St. Croix is available for use the 11th week of each year. In
2015, the week offered will be March 14-21 (Saturday-Saturday). The
yearly maintenance fee for the beachside cottage at Chenay Bay Beach
Resort is $900.
The lowest bid FS can accept must meet that cost.
The bid is for a one-week stay in cottage number 6 and does not include
travel, rental car or food expenses. If you are interested in placing a bid for
the use of this property, please return this form to the address below:
Freethought Society
P.O. Box 242
Pocopson, PA 19366-0242
Email a bid to:
http://bit.ly/17p4FfK
For additional information see:
http://bit.ly/1dYwjVN

