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Interview with the Right Reverend Charles E. Bennison, Junior, by Clark Groome, Episcopal Diocese of Pennsylvania Oral History Project, Philadelphia, Pennsylvania, October 4, 2016.
CLARK GROOME:  We’re going to start at the beginning.  Where were you born?

CHARLES BENNISON:  In Minneapolis, Minnesota.

CG:
I know you were the son of a priest.

CB:
Right.

CG:
So was your father—did he have a church there, then?

CB:
He was the rector of Saint Mark’s, Hastings, Minnesota.

CG:
Is that nearby Minneapolis?

CB:
It’s about maybe 30, 40 miles down the Mississippi River.

CG:
But Minneapolis was the big town?

CB:
Yes, right.  Yeah, my grandparents lived there, yeah.

CG:
Oh, okay, so your grandparent Bennisons?

CB:
Yeah, and Haglun.  Both sets of grandparents lived in Minnesota.  My grandfather Bennison owned a construction company.  They built most of the—they built all the grain elevators for Pillsbury and General Mills.

CG:
My God!  That’s a lot of—

CB:
They built bridges all over the Midwest.  They were into concrete construction.  My great uncle was a pioneer in sliding form concrete construction, and they built across the Ohio River, the Mississippi.  They built roads.  

CG:
They must have done quite well with that kind of construction.

CB:
Yeah.  My other grandfather, who had no education but was a charming, smart guy, and a Swedish immigrant, was a millionaire and made the first—owned the first Cadillac in Minneapolis.  On the grain exchange he made all his money.

CG:
Wow!

CB:
Selling grain.  And then he lost it all in the Depression.

CG:
Oh, so that was before—the crash?

CB:
Yeah.  And my other grandfather came into the Depression with nothing but this construction company.

CG:
Made him some money.

CB:
But made him some money.

CG:
I assume, since both sets of grandparents lived there, that’s where your father and mother met?

CB:
They did.  They met at Saint Luke’s Church.

CG:
So they were always Episcopalians?

CB:
Well, my Swedish and Norwegian ancestors were Lutherans, and my mother’s father was the Sunday night usher at Central Lutheran Church, the Swedish language service.  He was the head usher.  So they always went to the Swedish service.  But my mother walked to church, and went to Saint Luke’s because it was the nearest church, and my parents met when they were six.

CG:
Oh, my goodness.

CB:
At Saint Luke’s Episcopal Church.  And the rector there was a famous priest in Minneapolis.  He was Canadian.  He was very influential in my parents’ life.  His name was Frederick Tyner.

CG:
T-Y-N-E-R?

CB:
Right.  He was also a star tennis player.  He wrote a weekly column in the Minneapolis Star newspaper.  He was sort of the famous Protestant pastor of Minneapolis.

CG:
Wow.

CB:
And he was very influential in my parents’ lives.

CG:
And he was an Anglican?

CB:
Right.  He also influenced another person who became a priest named Michael Pears.

CG:
Spell?

CB:
Like Pear, who eventually became Archbishop of Canada.

CG:
Oh, okay.

CB:
So my father and Pears, when they were both bishops, had this Tyner connection in common.

CG:
Wow, because I remember when Pears was the archbishop.

CB:
Right, right.

CG:
When I started going to general conventions back in 1997.

CB:
Right.

CG:
And he was then the archbishop of—

CB:
He was head of the Canadian Anglican Church.

CG:
Whatever, yeah.  We call them presiding bishops.  In some places, they’re archbishops.
CB:
Right.

CG:
And primate, and all that.  Okay, so you grew up in—how long was your father at that church, from the time that you were born late in 1943?

CB:
[Laughs] Right!  Well—

CG:
Just for the record, Mr. Bennison is eleven months younger than I am, and he always reminds me of that.

CB:
Well, I don’t remember anything because we moved to Joliet, Illinois when I was an infant.

CG:
Okay.

CB:
And so in 1945—I was born in ’43.  In ’45, the family moved to Joliet.  My father was rector of Christ Church for seven years.  He was also a chaplain at the state penitentiary where Al Capone was incarcerated.

CG:
Wow.

CB:
And he’d go there one day a week, and have the Protestant service.  And I would go with him.  As a boy, I would go on Saturdays with my dad to the state penitentiary.  And I took art lessons; I learned to paint from the warden’s wife, in the warden’s living room.
CG:
Was it somewhat scary as a kid, going to the penitentiary?

CB:
Well you know, the guards would greet me; they knew me.  And I’d walk in with my dad, and they’d open the front gate and say, “Oh, Chuckie, come on in.”  And the first gate would slam shut, bang, and then I’d stand and they’d open the next gate, and bang.  Then I would go up this kind of staircase to the warden’s.  I do remember as a boy—this was when I was about seven, eight years old—looking down through the warden’s window on the exercise yard and seeing the men in the exercise yard of the prison.  And my father also started a mission church.  Christ Church, Joliet now is no longer; it closed.  It was a great parish.  It looked like Saint Luke’s Germantown.

CG:
Okay.

CB:
There was this great big gothic building.  And Wallace Conkling, who was the rector of Saint Luke’s Germantown, was our bishop.  He became bishop of Chicago.

CG:
It’s a small world, isn’t it?

CB:
You know, one day I was celebrating at Saint Luke’s Germantown, facing the altar, and the cross on the front of the tabernacle mirrored my own pectoral cross, which I was wearing because it was my father’s.  And when he became bishop, Wallace Conkling helped him design his cross to look like his own. [Laughs] And when Conkling ceased to be bishop, he gave the cross the Saint Luke’s for their tabernacle. [Laughs] That was an odd experience.

CG:
He was bishop of Illinois?

CB:
Chicago.  

CG:
Chicago.  

CB:
He was Frank Griswold’s predecessor, two removed.  At any rate—
CG:
It’s amazing the number of—?

CB:
Right.  So at any rate, my dad was rector there, and started a church called the Church of Edward the Confessor, in the suburban part of Joliet, where we lived.  My parents moved out of the rectory, which was attached to the church, and was a dreary, dreary—it’d be like living in the rectory at Saint Luke’s Germantown, only it was attached to the church.  We would go in the morning before breakfast for Eucharist in the chapel.  We’d walk.  


I can remember as a boy going downstairs with my dad to serve as an acolyte through these dark halls, to the sacristy into the church.  And we’d have the Eucharist, and then go and eat Cheerios for breakfast.  And there was a racial dynamic to it, too, because in the basement lived the sexton and his wife, and they were African American.  They were very friendly to me, and I spent a lot of time in the basement.  I’d have to go out in the church parking lot, down some stairs, into their little, poor residence in the basement of the church, where they lived.  So that was Joliet.  


I do also remember one summer with the men of Christ Church, Joliet, raking in the evenings.  We’d get together in July, August evenings, and we cleared the land to build the Church of Saint Edward the Confessor.  We literally took a couple of house lots, and I can see myself raking stones, and picking stuff up, and hauling it off.
CG:
How old were you then?

CB:
Probably eight.

CG:
And then after Joliet, where did you go?  Because I know that you—
CB:
Then my dad was called to be the rector of Saint Luke’s in Kalamazoo, Michigan, which was the largest parish in the [D]iocese of Western Michigan].  He was 35 years old.  And that church, under his ministry in the 1950s went from 1,200 to 2,500 members.

CG:
That’s a big church!

CB:
Oh, it was a huge church.  It also had the largest boys choir of any church in the Episcopal Church.

CG:
Wow.

CB:
And I sang in Saint Luke’s choir from the age of nine to 14 [12], three rehearsals a week:  Tuesday after school, Thursday night with the 30 men in the choir, and then all Saturday morning.

CG:
Choir School at Saint Thomas’s, New York, had nothing on you guys, did it?

CB:
Well, it was a great choir, and the organist was Frank Owen.  He was an Englishman.  He had, in the 1940 hymnal, a couple of tunes, one to the hymn, “Come, gracious Lord, and deign to be our guest,” the communion hymn.  And then he was succeeded by George Tucker.  And you know, it was our whole life.  We played sports, too.  All sports activities were connected with the choir.  So Saturdays after choir rehearsal, we played baseball and football, and stuff.

CG:
Which one did you like the best?

CB:
Which sport?

CG:
Yeah.  I mean, I know you’re a golfer now, but what sport did you like?

CB:
I liked football because it was active.  You got to run a lot. [Laughs] I thought baseball was boring—too much time waiting around.

CG:
Do you still?

CB:
Yeah, I do, yeah, although I go to the Phillies games.

CG:
That was more fun a couple of years ago [laughs] than recently!

CB:
[Laughs] Well, the Eagles are great this year.  At any rate, that was—and we were member of the Royal School of Church Music in England.

CG:
Okay.

CB:
So we had this whole kind of sense of being English, connected to England as the great—it was very Anglophilic.  The parish was an amazing place.  In Kalamazoo, Michigan, in those days, there was Saint Luke’s Church and the Upjohn Company.  And the Upjohns were Episcopalians, and very generous to the church.  They never came to church to speak of, very much.
CG:
But they supported it.

CB:
Yes, and my dad was very good at raising money, and he built a new parish hall.  It was the 1950s, when everyone went to church.  And I was also an acolyte, and the head of the Acolyte Guild was a woman named Sara Ubbas.  She had lost her only son in Normandy, in the war.  And we were all her boys, as sort of replacing her son.  And so there was all that sort of sense of America coming out of World War Two and being a superpower suddenly, and prosperity, and the Eisenhower years.  And the parish was very Republican, so much so that when a member of the parish would run for Congress, my father would, from the pulpit, urge people to go out and vote.

CG:
It was a moderate Republicanism, though, then.

CB:
It was.

CG:
Different from the Republicans of today.

CB:
Well, George Romney would come by and stand at the church door with my dad, and shake hands, when he was governor of Michigan.  And so would Soapy Williams, who was a Democrat.  But he would come and stand next to my dad and shake hands.  Because if you went to Kalamazoo and wanted to make an impact, you went to Saint Luke’s Church.  It’s sort of like Saint John’s Lafayette Square in Washington.  It was the place that was acceptable for politicians to go to, and not be viewed as extremist.

CG:
Interesting.  And it was from Kalamazoo that your father was called to be bishop of Western Michigan?

CB:
Right.

CG:
And that was when you were 16, if my—1960.

CB:
Right.  Yeah, the bishop of the time, he was a short-time bishop.  He had a lot of problems, and at one point had to be institutionalized for alcoholism.  And during that time, my father, as the president of the standing committee, oversaw the life of the diocese for quite a long time.

CG:
Standing committees do that, as we know, and we’ll get to later.

CB:
Right.  And so when they elected a new bishop, my father, at age 42, was elected.  He was, at the time, the youngest diocesan in the Episcopal Church, and it was 1960.

CG:
Yeah, I know that.  Let’s talk about your youth, more than your connection to the family.  Did you always know that you wanted to follow in your father’s footsteps and be a priest, or were you like a lot of PKs, pastors kids, at some point was rebellion, and say, “Hell no!  I won’t go?”

CB:
I was the latter.  I loved going to church.  It was very key in our life.  I haven’t talked much about my mother, but my mother is—and she’s still alive; she’s 99.

CG:
God bless her!

CB:
She is really a person of incredible strong faith, Lutheran faith, “A Mighty Fortress is our God” kind of faith.
CG:
But the Swedish—just to interrupt for a second, because I want to put this in perspective.  The Swedish Lutherans and the Anglicans were always in communion, weren’t they?

CB:
I don’t know that for a fact.  They are now.  I think from the Reformation on, they were, but I’m not sure about all that history.

CG:
All right.

CB:
At any rate, when I was about 15 or 16, I specifically told my father in an immature, emotional way that I would never become a priest.  He had invited me to go to a football game at Kalamazoo College, but he said that he had a wedding right afterwards so he’d have to wear his clerics to the game.  And I refused to go.

CG:
You didn’t want to be embarrassed by having a father who was a priest?

CB:
I didn’t want to be embarrassed by—right.  And at that moment, I said, “Not only that, but I wouldn’t ever be a priest.”  And I ran upstairs and refused to go to the game with him, which I’m sure disappointed him. 

CG:
But it’s a teenager kind of thing.

CB:
Yeah, and then when I went to—I first wanted to be a doctor, because I’d had several surgeries as a kid, and the man who did the surgery on me, a dear man named Howard Jackson, at age 48, at a high school football game—a basketball game, in the top bleachers, stood up to cheer the team and dropped over dead of a heart attack.

CG:
Wow!

CB:
And that was to me very grievous.  Howard Jackson left behind five children, and a wife.  And he had never charged people for his services.

CG:
That was not atypical back in those days.

CB:
And he never charged my family for anything he did for them, because he was a member of the parish.  And my father ended up, with the parish, taking care of those five children until all were through college, financially.  So anyway, I wanted to be a doctor like Dr. Jackson.  And then when I didn’t do too well in chemistry—

CG:
That would be a clue.

CB:
I got a C-.  They suggested maybe I do something else.  I then, because my father’s favorite, his best friend, was the US district judge in Michigan, Wally Kent, Wallace Kent, the Honorable Wallace Kent, I gravitated toward law.  And he was a distinguished jurist.  It was said that had Potter Stewart retired from the Supreme Court in a Republican administration, Wally Kent was going to succeed him.  He was top of his class at Michigan Law School.  And he himself came out of a very poor family.  I knew his parents.  They had been my friends’, his children’s, grandparents.  They lived a very modest life in Kalamazoo.  


And so I gravitated toward Wally Kent as sort of a father figure, and I had a plan, going off to college, that I would major in political science or history, and ROTC, and based on ROTC, get a scholarship to Michigan Law School, and the government would pay my way, which my parents couldn’t afford.  

CG:
Where’d you go to college?

CB:
I went to Lawrence College, Appleton, Wisconsin, where my grandparents had gone, my father, my aunt.  Ten of us had gone there.

CG:
This was sort of the family school?

CB:
You went to Lawrence, or.  I applied to Princeton and didn’t get in.  It’s where I wanted to go.  And I applied to Kenyon and got in.  I was shy about girls, and my mother said Kenyon was all men in those days, and the guys drank a lot because there were no women, so it was said.  And my mother urged me to go to Lawrence because it’s coed.  So I went to Lawrence.

CG:
Are you happy about that?

CB:
I loved Lawrence College, yeah.

CG:
And what did you major in?

CB:
History.

CG:
History. 

CB:
Yes.

CG:
So what we’re doing here is all sort of in your sweet spot?

CB:
Right.  No, at Lawrence I took Greek and Latin.  I took French, and I took Ancient Medieval History, and enough other history to get a history degree.

CG:
Well, when you and I were in college—I don’t know whether it’s still the same now.  Some schools are going back to it.  There were what we called at F and M “distribution requirements.”  

CB:
Right, right.

CG:
So you were required to take a science, some math, a language, what not.

CB:
Yeah, yeah.  I took all those things.

CG:
All that traditional old liberal arts education.

CB:
Right, right.  But Lawrence was terrific, and it was at Lawrence, really, that I started to—I always went to church.  I never missed.  I never missed a Sunday in church from the day I was born.  Days after I was born, I was taken by my mother to the Eucharist—we called it Holy Communion—on Sunday, and she put me on the cushion of the pew at Saint Mark’s, Hastings.  And I never missed a Sunday in church till I was 42, one day and had the flu! [Laughs]
CG:
Were you a bishop at 42?

CB:
No.

CG:
You were a priest?

CB:
I was a priest.  I just couldn’t get out of bed.  I was too contagious.  I was sick.  So I always went to church.  But it was when things happened at Lawrence that put me on my knees.  The boy across the hall from me, in Brokaw Hall, my first year at Lawrence—

CG:
Brokaw like Tom?

CB:
Yes, same spelling.  It was an old, old 19th century building.  Victor Leblanc committed suicide.

CG:
Wow.

CB:
He threw himself into the Fox River.  His body wasn’t found till spring when the ice melted.  That shook me up.

CG:
It can do that.

CB:
The next year I was in Plants Hall, and by that point I had joined a fraternity, Delta Tau Delta, and my big brother in the fraternity, a premed major named Gordon Payne, discovered on his floor—he was also a floor counselor—another student had hung himself in his room.

CG:
Whew!

CB:
And I saw my big brother in the fraternity, Gordon Payne, basically drop out of college and quit pre-med.  He couldn’t take it.  And I was pretty shaken up.  Lawrence had never had a—Lawrence was founded in 1847, as the first coeducational higher ed institution in Wisconsin.  It had never had a suicide, and it had two in two years.  And the Episcopal Church happens to be on the campus at Lawrence.  All Saints Episcopal Church sits across the street on College Avenue from the Main Hall.  And it had had, going on for decades, Evening Prayer at 5:15.  I started going to Evening Prayer every night at 5:15.

CG:
Just to be sure, to be clear, this was not a church-related college?

CB:
It was not, although it had been Methodist.

CG:
But the Episcopal Church just happened to be on campus?

CB:
Right.  It was founded with Episcopal money, the Lawrences’ in Massachusetts.  It was in Appleton, Wisconsin.  The Appleton Lawrences in Boston had lent money to people to speculate in the Midwest.  And when their investment collapsed, they ended up with the land.  And so they decided to export, to two places in the Midwest, higher education.  One went to Lawrence College, named for the family, in Appleton, and the other went to a school that became the University of Kansas at Lawrence.

CG:
Ah!

CB:
So there was always this strong Episcopal Church connection at Lawrence, but it was the Methodists who were willing to go out to the wilderness, unlike the Episcopalians, and found the thing.  And all of the presidents of Lawrence, until about 1930, were Methodist ministers. 

CG:
And of course, like the Swedish Lutherans, the Methodists and the Anglicans, there was a historic relationship.

CB:
Right.  Right.  So, and then the next year, Kennedy was assassinated.

CG:
Oh, sure.  Our junior years.

CB:
And I was in Dr. Chaney’s Ancient History course at 1:30 (Nov. 22, 1963) when someone walked in and gave him a note.  He was lecturing on something in ancient history, and he turned grey, and said, “The president has been assassinated in Dallas.”

CG:
Yeah, because by 1:30, he would have been dead.

CB:
And we all looked at each other and said, “What is President Tarr doing in Dallas?  We don’t have any alumni there.” 

CG:
[Laughs]

CB:
We were that provincial!  We were that provincial.

CG:
It’s funny, but it isn’t.

CB:
In 1961, we debated whether we should have a Roman Catholic in the White House.

CG:
Of course.  Was the Pope going to move in next door? And all of that.

CB:
That’s right.  That’s right.  So I went, as I did, to Evening Prayer that night, where we normally had six or eight people, at Evening Prayer every night.

CG:
It was jammed.

CB:
And we read it ourselves on a rota.  And the chapel was always open, 24/7.  You could go there any time.  And when I got to evening prayer that night, you couldn’t get in the church.  The chapel was a little side room that was divided from the church by a corrugated sliding door.  And they always, during the week, because the chapel was left open, locked that up, and you could only enter into the chapel.  Well, they’d opened that up, and the entire church was packed with Lawrence College atheists, Catholics, Protestants, you name it.  


And to me it was an amazing moment, because I realized that though we were small in numbers going to Evening Prayer every night, everyone knew what we were doing, that we were bearing a witness to Christ’s presence in the world just by the fact that we were faithful in our attendance at worship.  Because these people, indeed, after Kennedy’s assassination, ended up at All Saint’s Church.  And so I began to realize, you know, the church can really make an enormous difference in the world.

CG:
It sounds like your resistance is diminishing here.

CB:
Yes.  And then, of course, I was a medieval ancient history major, and I was learning a lot about the role of the church, coming out of antiquity and into the Middle Ages, and then the change into the Renaissance period, and so forth, the Reformation.  And also, my major professor, William Chaney, who just died a year ago in his mid-90s—and he used to write to me every Christmas during my adult life—he was a very strong Anglican.  He was an expert in Saxon history.  He loved England.  He was anglophilic as can be.  He was a fellow of Harvard College.  He’d gone to Harvard, then he’d gone to UC Berkeley under Kantorowicz for his medieval history training.
CG:
Under who?

CB:
Ernst Kantorowicz, who was at the time one of the great medievalists in America.

CG:
Can you spell that for the transcriber?  Maybe not! [Laughs]

CB:
K-A-N-T—

CG:
We’ll look it up.

CB:
Anyway, don’t worry about that.  You don’t need to transcribe that.  And then also in the group that was doing evening prayer, most of the men did become priests.  Davis Fisher became a priest in the Diocese of Chicago.  He was a year ahead of me.  Mark Glidden became a priest.

CG:
Mark who?

CB:
Glidden, G-L-I-D-D-E-N, became a priest.  His brother, David, became a professor of philosophy at UC Riverside.  But also, I used to go with him to the monastery in Three Rivers.  One of my experiences as a boy was that Three Rivers was only 20 miles from our house, and the Benedictine monastery, the Anglican Benedictine monastery, was there.

CG:
Three Rivers—?

CB:
Michigan.

CG:
Michigan.

CB:
And the monks liked my mother’s cooking, so they would come up for dinner, and then go home late at night, and read all the offices they missed.

CG:
[Laughs] While they were having supper at the Bennisons?

CB:
So we always had a procession of clergy coming through, and we also, when my father had a parish priest, lay people who were in trouble, or suffered a death or whatever—they would be at our table.  So one of my experiences as about a probably 11- or 12-year-old was a family from out of town had been vacationing in Michigan, and their boy had taken a dive into a swimming pool and broken his neck.

CG:
Oh!

CB:
Was hospitalized.  He died.  And they were at our table, that mother and father, and another child.  And I saw sort of the whole pastoral round of life through that family experience.  At any rate, so I decided to go to seminary.

CG:
So there wasn’t one flashing light moment or anything?  It was just sort of a growing, it sounds like from what you’re saying, into the decision to go to seminary?

CB:
Right.  Augustan made a distinction between once and twice born people.  Others have made that distinction, maybe times, after that.  I was well born the first time around.  I was marinated in the culture and life, and the hymnity and the prayers of the Episcopal Church.  And I think probably—and I was mainly a medieval history major, and it was said of the Middle Ages, I think by Crane Brinton at Harvard, that in the Middle Ages, everyone in the face of any potential anxiety had the benefit, in the middle ages, of having a place in society, and knowing their place, and not expecting any upward mobility.  You were just where you were going to stay, where you were born.  And therefore, I think the Episcopal Church sort of epitomized to me the middle ages, and the security of that.  And given my anxiety about the chaos around me, psychologically, I just thought, well, I want to be an Episcopal priest, because that’s where I’m comfortable.  It was a place of comfort.

CG:
Peace.

CB:
It was peace.  And security, and order.

CG:
Familiarity, too.

CB:
Familiarity.

CG:
What a comfort is that.

CB:
Yeah.  And it was fun.  I enjoyed it.  And I met Joan.  In my senior year at Lawrence she transferred in as a junior.  Lawrence, in 1964, acquired Milwaukee Downer College, and all-women’s college.

CG:
Milwaukee Downer College?

CB:
Right, D-O-W-N-E-R.

CG:
Yeah.

CB:
And it was bought by the University of Wisconsin, and it’s now the site of the University of Wisconsin at Milwaukee.  The University of Wisconsin acquired Downer, and Downer came to Lawrence with 50 students, and its entire faculty.  That was part of the agreement.  And Lawrence College in one day doubled its endowment from $13 to $26 million.

CG:
That’s not bad.  Not a bad day’s work!

CB:
Not a bad day’s work.  So I was a senior, and Joan came as a junior, and she had never—she’d gone to all-girls independent school in Indianapolis called Tudor Hall, and then to Downer College.  Even though she had three brothers, she’d never been in a coed situation.

CG:
Isn’t that interesting.

CB:
And she was a strong Episcopalian.  Her father had been the junior warden of Saint Paul’s Indianapolis.  He was a general convention deputy.  He was vice president of Eli Lilly.  And they had given their farm in Brown County for what is now called Waycross, the Diocese of Indianapolis camp.  And he had built the camp with his own hands! He literally had built some of the buildings, and all the pews in the chapel, and so forth.  

CG:
He was a woodworker, or he just loved to do that kind of thing?

CB:
Well, that was his hobby on Saturdays.  He’d go down to his basement workshop, and he built stuff.  And he was a dear man.  So Joan, her first weekend at Lawrence, attends the Reverend Carl Wilkie’s welcome night for students, with Evening Prayer at the chapel, and then a barbecue at the rectory.  And walking from All Saints about four blocks to the rectory, through the streets of Appleton, I ended up walking with Joan.  I asked her where she was from, and she said Indianapolis.  “And where are you from?”  “Michigan,” I said, “Kalamazoo.”  She said, “Oh, we have a cottage in Michigan.”  I said, “Where?”  She said, “Leland.”  I said, “I’ve been there.”  So that was the beginning of our almost 50-year marriage. [Laughs] And we still have the cottage in Leland.

CG:
That’s where you go every summer.

CB:
Yeah, yeah. 

CG:
Oh, that’s her cottage?  Or, whatever—it’s your cottage.

CB:
We actually built a cottage in ’96, next door to it, on land that her parents had an option on, and we got.  Because at the time I was teaching at Episcopal Divinity School and had no equity in housing, and thought I’d be at EDS until I retired, and we needed some equity so we actually built a winterized house next to the old cottage.
CG:
That makes sense.

CB:
[Unclear]

CG:
So, when did you get married?  You went to Seabury Western first, right?

CB:
I did.  I went in ’65.

CG:
And Seabury Western is—

CB:
In Evanston, Illinois.

CG:
Yeah, it’s in Chicago.

CB:
Right.

CG:
Were you married at that point, or just dating?

CB:
No, no.  Joan and I, we dated through the ’64-’65 year.

CG:
Which was your senior year?

CB:
My senior year.  And I gave her my fraternity pin.  That was the custom in those days.

CG:
Oh, yes!

CB:
Sometime in the winter.  And that summer, I spent in Appleton, before I went to seminary, as an admissions officer of the college.  And that was the summer of all the riots in Detroit, and Watts.

CG:
’65 was.  Yeah, okay.

CB:
Yeah.  And I lived in this little apartment.  I remember very well listening to the radio as I would wash dishes and so forth, about all this chaos going on in the country.  Another thing that factored in is I was an Air Force ROTC person for two years at Lawrence, because I was following Judge Kent’s recommendation.

CG:
Right.

CB:
And I found it incredibly boring.  If you did ROTC, you didn’t need to do physical education.  So I was missing playing tennis, and other things that I liked.  I was cadet of the year in my sophomore year.  I was the finest person in ROTC at Lawrence.  And I walked in in the beginning of my junior year, and I said to Sergeant Cook, who was in charge of the program, “I quit.”  He said, “You can’t quit.”  I said, “I am quitting.”  He said, “Why are you quitting?”  I said, “This is boring.  I have no interest in this, and I’m not going to be a judge, a lawyer.  That’s not my goal anymore.”  So I quit ROTC.  Other people that remained in the program were killed in Vietnam.

CG:
Of course.

CB:
I never could have flown, I knew that, because I had glasses.

CG:
Glasses, right.

CB:
So my eyesight wasn’t such that I would ever be a pilot.  But I was going to be a lawyer.  I was going to be in the Judge Advocate’s office.  But I often thought about that, the odd turns that history, your own life history, takes.  At any rate, in ’65, that summer was another summer of turmoil because of all the race riots going on.  I went off to Seabury, and I enjoyed it.  But I also found it unchallenging academically.  And William Chaney, at Lawrence, had urged me to go to Harvard Divinity School.  And the one professor I really enjoyed was Reginald Fuller.  He was teaching us New Testament Criticism.

CG:
At Seabury?

CB:
At Seabury.  And when I came back from winter break on the train from Kalamazoo to Chicago, in early January, when I walked up to the doors of our rooms, posted on the door on a small piece of paper, in lavender, purple, formaldehyde-smelling mimeograph ink [laughs], there was a note that said, “Professor Reginald Fuller has resigned to become the Baldwin Professor of Sacred Literature at Union Theological Seminary in the City of New York.”  


I looked at that.  I opened my door; I walked into my room.  I sat down at my desk, and I wrote three letters:  one to Union, one to Yale, and one to Harvard.  And I was admitted to all three places.  They were very different places.  I couldn’t find housing in New York.  That would have been too difficult for me, to find housing not on campus, because I was going to be transferring in as a second-year student.  Yale said it was an interdenominational seminary, and Harvard in its catalog said it was non-denominational.  And I looked at that, and I thought—

CG:
There’s a difference between inter- and non-, isn’t there?

CB:
And what I need, and said, “I’ve grown up inside the church all my life, and never been really outside of it, so I think I’m going to go to Harvard, which is what William Chaney had recommended at the beginning.”

CG:
Spell that Chaney for me, because there are about nine ways to do that.

CB:
Yeah.  It’s C-H-A-N-E-Y.

CG:
That’s what I thought.

CB:
So I then was embarrassed, because my father was on the board of trustees.  That was another complication at Seabury.  Not only was he on the board of trustees, but he was also in charge of a faculty committee.

CG:
Oh, dear.

CB:
So everywhere I went, I was his son.  

CG:
A plus and a minus, right?

CB:
Right.  So I had to tell my father I wasn’t going to go back to Seabury, and to his great credit he was totally supportive.  I know it was difficult for him, because his own standing committee in the Diocese of Western Michigan was going to raise questions about my preparedness for ordination when it got down to it.  And in fact, that happened.  I’ll tell you that story in a minute.

CG:
Sure.

CB:
So I also had to check out of Seabury.  And in my immaturity, I was also—I was born six hours before—had I been born six hours later I would have been in the class behind me.  But in Illinois at the time, December 1st was the cut-off date for when you entered kindergarten.

CG:
So the fact that you were 11/30 and not 12/1 made the difference?

CB:
I was always the smallest and youngest person in my class.  So I was one of the younger people at Seabury.  I went there when I was 21, and so when I’m now 22, I have to tell Dean Harris I’m not coming back.  And he was a close friend of my father’s, and a very imposing man, and I admired him.  I couldn’t tell him.  I could not tell him. [Laughs] So when everyone else was moving their things from their room to the basement of Dewitt Hall at Seabury, before they went off wherever they went for the summer, I quietly walked downstairs, and then put things in the back of my car, some family car I’d gotten somewhere.  I don’t know where I’d gotten it.  And drove home to Kalamazoo.

CG:
Never told him?

CB:
Never told anyone.  I never told anyone; I was too embarrassed.

CG:
But they must have known you were going to Harvard?  I mean, you had to transfer stuff, grades.

CB:
I don’t know how that worked out.  All I know is I couldn’t face up to the people there.

CG:
Oh, I understand.  But your father knew?

CB:
Oh, he knew.  And that summer I did CPE at—

CG:
What is CPE?

CB:
Clinical Pastoral Education.  I was the whole summer, for two months, at Robert Long Hospital in Indianapolis.  And Joan was there having her last year—she was doing, on the same campus, her work as an occupational therapist.  She was a bachelor of science major and an occupational therapist.  So she was on the campus, so we would meet at noon for lunch.  So we dated all that summer, and I got to know her family better because I was in Indianapolis.  And that was a powerful summer, too, because—

CG:
What was her maiden name?

CB:
Reahard, R-E-A-H-A-R-D.

CG:
Okay.

CB:
[Laughs] That hospital was a public hospital full of very poor people, mainly African American folks from Indianapolis.  It was also a teaching hospital for Indiana University Medical Center.  And there were 12 of us in the program, and the hospital did not have individual rooms.  It had wards where you’d have 12 or 14 beds, and people all lying in the same room together.
CG:
No private rooms at all?

CB:
It had no air conditioning.  The windows would be open.  Flies—
CG:
And Indiana can be hot.

CB:
Flies are coming in.  At any rate, that was that summer.  And then my parents gave me an old Ford they had, and I drove by myself to Cambridge, and I got in a rainstorm; had to stop in Springfield, Massachusetts, overnight.  Didn’t know where I was, but I arrived at Cambridge on a beautiful autumn day, mid-September, and checked into Divinity Hall, room 37.  It had been Ralph Waldo Emerson’s room.

CG:
Ooh, wow!

CB:
My first encounter was with Peter Gomes, who became a lifelong friend, became a preacher at Harvard.

CG:
The famous Peter Gomes.

CB:
And all of a sudden I was getting Cs.  I’d always gotten A's.  And papers all marked up.  And I’d be, like, “Oh, my Lord!  I’ve made a mistake.”  And I just, I learned how to go through tough times and fail, and get up again, and just keep plugging. [Laughs] And my advisor was Helmuth, was Richard Niebuhr, the son of Helmuth Niebuhr at Yale, and the nephew of Reinhold Niebuhr.  He was my faculty advisor.  And I made it through the program.  I went through the preaching test.  The preaching test was they marched the entire class into Andover Chapel, handed all of us a three-by-five card on which was one passage of scripture, and gave us five minutes to stand up and preach for three minutes, without notes.

CG:
[Laughs]

CB:
That was the preaching test everyone had to pass.

CG:
Oh, God!

CB:
And then they gave a prize, and of course, Gomes got the prize.

CG:
Well, yeah.

CB:
Yeah.  I came in second.

CG:
Okay!

CB:
No, we don’t know that! [Laughs] 

CG:
It’s still a good story.

CB:
There were 30 of us.  The other 29 are also saying they came in second to Gomes.

CG:
Well, coming in second to Gomes is not what you’d call—

CB:
Not shabby.  Not shabby.

CG:
Not chopped liver!

CB:
Anyway, but then I decided—

CG:
So what was your degree?  First of all, let’s go back to Lawrence.  What was your degree there?  That was a B.A.?

CB:
B.A.

CG:
B.A. in History.

CB:
Right.

CG:
And then, okay.  So now you’re at Harvard.

CB:
And I got a B.D.

CG:
A B.D. Bachelor of Divinity.

CB:
Right, which they later converted to Master of Divinity.

CG:
Oh, okay.  Same degree?

CB:
The university later, when everyone else did that, they did that.  And then I stayed another year.  I applied for the Th.M. program.

CG:
Which is?

CB:
Master of Theology.

CG:
Ah.

CB:
And I specialized in New Testament.  And I was in the New Testament Ph.D. seminar for the year.  And that year the topic was apocalyptic literature.  We had to write papers and present them every Friday afternoon, before three faculty and the other ten or twelve New Testament Ph.D. students.  So I did that that year, and then I finished all the course work, but had not yet finished my paper, my thesis.

CG:
This was for a doctorate?

CB:
No, it was for Th.M., a second degree at Harvard.  And then I applied to several places.  I wasn’t good enough to get into the Harvard PhD program.  You had to know seven languages.

CG:
Seven?

CB:
Seven.  And I was just struggling with keeping up with the languages.  You had to know French, German, English, Latin, Greek, Hebrew, and another ancient language, either Assyrian Phoenician, or Coptic, or Ugaritic.  And I said, “I can’t do that.  I’ll be here till I die.”  And so I applied a number of places.

CG:
Applied for what?

CB:
A Ph.D.

CG:
A Ph.D.?  So you’re still in the academic world?

CB:
Yes, because I wanted to become a seminary professor.

CG:
You were not headed to the parish priesthood at that point.
CB:
I was already—I was ordained a deacon in ’68, and so the year I was in the Th.M. program at Harvard, I was a deacon.  And I served that deacon year basically by doing some preaching here and there in the Diocese of Massachusetts, and waiting to become a priest.  And then I was ordained a priest in the summer of ’69 before we drove off to California.  And I went to Claremont Graduate School in the Religion Department because at the time, the Harvard biblical faculty and that at Claremont had a number of joint projects together, funded by the National Foundation for the Humanities.  One of them was in Coptic Gnostic literature, which at the time was very in vogue, because the Gospel of Thomas had been discovered.  It was throwing new light on the Pauline epistles.  And so I went to Claremont.
CG:
In California?

CB:
In California, sort of with the blessing of the Harvard faculty saying, “It’ll be a good place for you because you can do the research there, and we’ll still be around.”

CG:
But go back a sec.  When you said you were going to Claremont, you said “we.”  When did you get married?

CB:
In ’67.  The summer of ’67, Joan and I married.

CG:
So she spent some time with you in Massachusetts?

CB:
Yeah, for two years.  For two years we lived at Peabody Terrace, the Harvard graduate student housing across from the business school.  We had a number of friends at the B school, and the Ed School, and the design school, and so forth.

CG:
Sure.  Okay, so now you’re in California.

CB:
So we drove there, and Joan got a job as a—we arrived in California.  Neither of us had ever been to California.  And we drove across the country; that was an eye-opening experience for us.  We arrived in Claremont, and ended up staying in Upland, next door to Claremont, an adjacent community, in a motel until we found housing.  And my second day there, I decided to phone the five Episcopal churches that I could see on the map around Claremont.  And I said, “I need money, and I’m a priest.” [Laughs]

CG:
And I need a job.

CB:
Yes.  And so one guy said, at Saint Mark’s, Upland, this priest said—his name was John Harrison.

CG:
Isn’t that a familiar name? [Laughs]

CB:
Yes!  It was John Harrison, and his wife’s name was Betty.  He said, “Why don’t you come on out here?”  It was a Thursday.  And I said, “All right.”  He said, “Come on out.  I’ll see you later this morning.”  So I go out there, and we chat for a few moments.  And then he said, “I’ll tell you what.  Why don’t you preach here this Sunday?”  And I said, “All right.”  And so Joan and I went to church at Saint Mark’s, Upland, and I preached the sermon.  And afterwards, he said, “We’d like you both to come to lunch at Griswold’s Smorgasbord with Betty and me.”  So we went to Claremont, to Griswold’s Smorgasbord.

CG:
Griswold?

CB:
Griswold’s Smorgasbord.  At lunch he says, “Next Sunday’s my last Sunday.  Why don’t you be the interim?”  And I said, “Okay.”

CG:
You were a virgin in the woods at that point?

CB:
Yeah.  I’d been a priest about a month.

CG:
[Laughs] With no pastoral, real pastoral experience at that point?

CB:
Well, except for CPE.  Yeah, that was true.

CG:
I mean, no professional—?

CB:
No, I had no mentoring.  So I became an interim.  And in those days searches only lasted three months.

CG:
Oh, yeah.

CB:
And in three months, Fred Fenton arrived as the rector of Saint Mark’s, Upland.  Joan and I became worshippers in the pew at 8 o’clock, in coat and tie, for two years.  There was another seminarian who was Fred’s assistant, named Clifford Gain, and we all became good friends.  And I would do a few things in the parish.  I would do Sunday forums once in a while, and so on, but basically I was busy doing my studies.  I also led retreats at the monastery up in Santa Barbara, for the Sisters of the Holy Nativity and for the Holy Cross Fathers.  They both had beautiful monasteries on the hills in Santa Barbara.

CG:
Is there anything in Santa Barbara that isn’t beautiful? [Laughs]

CB:
True, true.  So I did that.  One thing I forgot to mention—between the summer of ’69 and going off to Claremont was held the special convention number two of the Episcopal Church, in South Bend, Indiana.  My dad, of course, was going to it. 

CG:
What year was this?

CB:
’69.  This was the special convention called because the crisis in the Episcopal Church.  There’d been one other such meeting, I think in 1870.

CG:
Which crisis? [Laughs]

CB:
This was the crisis around all of the racial division, and also about the Episcopal Church funding Alianza.  The Episcopal Church nationally had given money to what turned out to be a violent terrorist group of Hispanic leaders in New Mexico and Arizona.

CG:
Okay.

CB:
That was called Alianza.  I don’t think that’s what occasioned the meeting.  I think what occasioned it was simply that the Episcopal Church had to respond to the riots that were happening in the urban centers.

CG:
And this was after the deaths of [Martin Luther] King and Bobby Kennedy.

CB:
Right, right.

CG:
And the election of Nixon, and all that.

CB:
So there was a special convention between the triennials called, because there’s been a triennial I think in ’67.  Yeah.  My father-in-law was a deputy, Joan’s father, to General Convention.  I would never have gone with my dad, because it would just—but my father-in-law, Bud Reahard, said, “I’m going.  I’ve got a room.  You can learn a lot by being there.”  So I went with my father-in-law, a lay deputy from Indianapolis, and I witnessed the entire convention.

CG:
Yeah.  It must have been a—

CB:
Including the opening ceremony, which was held in—it must have been in either—all I know is I was seated in bleachers.  They were either bleachers, or a mezzanine, in some large assembly hall or auditorium, in which there was a stage.

CG:
Where was this, again?

CB:
South Bend, at (The) University of Notre Dame.

CG:
At Notre Dame?

CB:
It was held at Notre Dame.  I was seated by myself, and behind me were three or four bishops.  And I could see out of the corner of my eye, as (Presiding Bishop) John Hines took the microphone at the podium to welcome everyone, the figure of [civil rights leader] James Forman walking down the right aisle, up on the stage, crossing the stage and taking the microphone from the hand of John Hines, which John Hines wisely and graciously handed to him.
CG:
John Hines was the PB at that point, yeah.

CB:
At which point, behind I heard one of these bishops say to the other, “What is that N-word doing here?”

CG:
Oh, dear.

CB:
This was 1969.

CG:
Yeah, I understand.

CB:
So that’s how the whole thing began, and of course, Forman demanded economic reparations from the white church for its economic injustices, to black people.  And that became the—Robert DeWitt, in this diocese, went home and actually did it.

CG:
Yeah.

CB:
Which made DeWitt end up with an eight-year episcopate, that and other controversies in which he gave leadership.  At that same meeting—anyway, that was the ’69 convention.  I’ll never forget.

CG:
You were in Claremont?

CB:
No, we hadn’t gone yet.  This would be the summer—this was in September, this meeting.

CG:
Oh, okay.  We jumped back.

CB:
I basically left there and drove to Claremont. [Pause] At any rate, that was an amazing education for me in the life of General Convention.

CG:
I would imagine.

CB:
Yeah.  So now we’re in Claremont, and I’m working at Saint Mark’s Church as the interim rector.  I’m starting graduate studies.  I’m taking entrance exams to write off what I did at Harvard, in terms of a master’s there.  I only had one year of coursework for the Ph.D., which I’d take and do.  I learned Coptic, and I supplement my salary by becoming a researcher in a National Foundation for the Humanities-funded Coptic Gnostic project, translating—first of all, transliterating Coptic into English, and then translating it, transliterating the letters into letters that can be read, forming the Coptic words, and then translating them into English, for what became eventually the publication by Leiden in the Netherlands of the whole Coptic Gnostic library.

CG:
Wow.

CB:
So there was a team of us graduate students.  Most of the others went on to distinguished careers in academia.  Jim Brashler went eventually to Saint Mary’s in Baltimore, at one point head of the Society of Biblical Literature.  Marvin Sweeney went on, and so forth.  So they all have published a lot, and done great work in New Testament studies.  But I, in the summer of ’71, was in Germany for the summer, trying to improve my theological German.  I was by myself; Joan was working.  And the rector of Saint Mark’s, the new rector, after eighteen months resigned, and became the rector of one of the largest parishes in the Diocese of Los Angeles, Saint Monica’s in Santa Monica.  That summer, they called three people to be their rector, two of whom pulled out after being called, and one of whom died in a plane crash.
CG:
Oh, my goodness.

CB:
Having accepted.  They had all accepted the call, then pulled out.  So when I came back in the summer of ’71 having been basically two years a parishioner at Saint Mark’s. In the narthex, following the eight o’clock service, a wonderful lay leader named Patton Lewis—he was one the top team of twelve at Lockheed Aircraft.  He was an aeronautical engineer, a brilliant UC Berkeley graduate in Aeronautical Engineering.  He said to me, “Would you have any interest in being our rector?”  Well, all that summer, sitting in Germany, learning German, I kept thinking about this, how much I would like to be rector of that parish.  And I said, “Well, yeah.  I’d be willing to talk about it.”  He said, “Well, come over to our house after lunch.”  


So after lunch, I went over to his house, and I sat with him and his wife, and after about half an hour, he said, “Look, the vestry is meeting tomorrow.  Why don’t you come to the vestry meeting?”  So I went to the vestry meeting, and I sat down, and they said, “Well, we only have one question for you.  Do you use incense?”  The parish had been founded in 1910, on the basis that the neighboring parish, the rector was Anglo-Catholic, and put in incense and Latin, and had driven half the people out of the church, and they’d founded Saint Mark’s Upland, which was by that point a much bigger parish, and was kind of middle of the load, in terms of churchmanship.  I said, “Not only do I not use it, I don’t know how to use it,” which is the truth.  They said, “Well then, you’re apparently qualified for our position.  Would you like it?”

CG:
[Laughs]

CB:
I said yes.  “When can you start?”  And I said, “Any time.”  They said, “Well then, start tomorrow.”

CG:
Just like that.

CB:
So I received my inquiry on Sunday.  I was interviewed on Monday, and I started on Tuesday.  And I was there for almost 18 years.

CG:
From ’71 to ’88.

CB:
Right.

CG:
How did it work then?  I mean, the bishop had to approve you, I would imagine?

CB:
Well, he did.

CG:
Who was the bishop of Los Angeles then?

CB:
His name was Eric Francis Bloy [Francis Eric Bloy].

CG:
Okay.  [Seventeen] years, almost, in one place.  Clearly a successful run.  I mean, [17] years—you don’t make 18 years without it being a successful run.

CB:
Right.

CG:
And you know it from both sides of being the bishop, or being the priest.  But there were issues that came up in that rectorship that affected you here later.

CB:
Right.

CG:
And how did it come to—your brother was working as—I don’t know the full story of the relationship that he had to that church when he was there.  What was his role there?  And he’s your younger brother, right?

CB:
Right.  I have just a sister, and then a brother.

CG:
You’re the senior member of the Bennison clan?

CB:
I am, yeah.  John Bennison’s actions were never an issue at Saint Mark’s Upland.  No one ever knew about them.

CG:
No, but what was his role there?

CB:
His role was he was a seminarian, and I had a series of seminarians because of the—Claremont (School of Theology) was five miles away from Upland.

CG:
So not very far.

CB:
They were adjacent communities.  The school of theology at Claremont, which has an Episcopal section of it called Bloy House, the Episcopal School of Theology, is separate from the Claremont Graduate School.

CG:
Which is what you were—?

CB:
Yeah.

CG:
So John was a student at the—?
CB:
He was.  He was a doctoral student in the Doctor of Religion program, it was called.  It’s not a degree we have today.  He came out to train for the ordained ministry, and he came because I was there, and I think that he thought that it would be a comfortable place.  He was married, and that I would be his mentor.  And I’d had a series of seminarians doing fieldwork with me on behalf of the School of Theology at Claremont.  So I knew that he was very gifted, intellectually and as a leader, and as a musician.  And he was very different from my personality, in terms of being a lot of fun to be with. [Laughs]

CG:
Are you saying that you weren’t? [Laughs]
CB:
So he became a seminarian intern, doing what all the seminarians had done, too:  youth work.

CG:
Okay, well we’ll get back to what happened, and the effect that it had on you later.
CB:
Yes.

CG:
Because I’m going to try to do this as much chronologically as possible.

CB:
Right.

CG:
Okay, so let’s move your career along a little bit.

CB:
Right.

CG:
You were in Upland until ’88.

CB:
Right.

CG:
And along the way you got your D. Div—?

CB:
I got an M.A.
CG:
An M.A. from Claremont, in ’77.

CB:
Right.

CG:
And then you got a couple of other degrees later on, but that’s—we’ll talk about that when we get there.  So from Saint Mark’s in ’88, what was next?  Atlanta, right?

CB:
Right, yeah.

CG:
And tell me about the experience in Atlanta, which I gather was a mixed experience, from your point of view, and maybe from theirs.

CB:
Right.  Well, I had been a candidate—I had been asked to be a part of Saint Luke’s Atlanta before Dan Matthews went there, so I knew about the parish, but I never—I don’t believe I ever applied for it.  I just read the materials and did not apply, because I always had an idea in my mind that you shouldn’t leave a ministry if you’re not done with what you thought you were called to do.

CG:
Right, and that’s what you felt about Saint Mark’s?

CB:
Right.  And I always thought you need to have two senses.  One is that it’s time to leave where you are, and number two, it’s time to go where you’re going to go.  You need to be able to check off both those boxes.

CG:
Sure.

CB:
But in the fall of ’87, I became a candidate for Saint Luke’s Atlanta, and then when they announced the list for bishop of Los Angeles, there was no one from the diocese on the list.  There were five candidates.  Fred Borsh was one of them, and Jim Trimble was one of them.

CG:
Oh, for heaven’s sakes.

CB:
And Alan Jones, who became dean of the Cathedral in San Francisco was one of them, and I forget the others.

CG:
Pretty good group.

CB:
And I went to all the dog and pony shows, and saw them all.  I’ll never forget the memorable conversation I had with Jim Trimble on the patio of Our Savior Church, San Gabriel, California.  But Alan Jones dropped out.  And in the Los Angeles Times, he made a famous statement.  He said that he would prefer to be the sixth bishop of Los Angeles instead of the fifth.  The clergy, of course, said, “Good Luck.” [Laughs]

CG:
That’s a pretty arrogant thing to say, isn’t it?

CB:
So now they were down to four candidates.  I’d been on every committee.  I was sort of like the Frank Allen of the diocese.  I have enormous respect for Frank Allen.  I’d been president of the standing committee during Robert Rusack’s—Rusack, my bishop, died suddenly.  And so I was also the president of the corporation of the diocese, that held all the assets.  


Somehow the canons—it wasn’t the Suffragan bishop, but the president of the standing committee who became the president.  I guess I was the vice president of the corporation, and I automatically became head of the corporation.  So during the interim time between Rusack’s untimely death and the election, I was the clergyperson leading the diocese.  So I was nominated by a bunch of people at the diocesan convention, where there was a final time to nominate before the electing convention.

CG:
From the floor, yeah.

CB:
So I pulled my name out at Saint Luke’s Atlanta.  I called them up; I said, “I’ll  never feel called to two ministries at once, so I’m pulling my name out.”  And then the election was held, and I came in second to Fred Borsh.  That was a learning lesson for me about defeat, a good lesson.

CG:
Tough, isn’t it?

CB:
It was difficult.  My mother was absolutely terrific.  I saw my mother’s faith at that time.  She just kind of shepherded me through that time.

CG:
How’d your father feel about that?

CB:
I don’t know how he felt.

CG:
Because he was in the House of Bishops at that point.

CB:
You know, he’d also been asked if he wanted to be a candidate for Los Angeles.

CG:
From Western Michigan?

CB:
Right.

CG:
He was still the diocesan.

CB:
Right.  No, no, no, he was not.  He was asked when Rusack was elected.

CG:
Oh, okay.

CB:
I was a priest.  Because (Bishop) Bloy installed me in Upland, and then two years later, Bloy left the diocese and we elected Robert Rusack.  So, I don’t know what my father felt.  I think that my father—what I remember most about my dad was he truly had always an eschatological gleam in his eye.  It was a Pauline Philippians 4, “In whatever state I am, things will be okay.”  It was kind of a stoic—you know, Paul says in Philippians 4, “I know how to do all things through him which strengthens me.  I know how to be full; I know how to be empty.  I know how to be on the upside; I know how to be on the down side.  It really, in the end, doesn’t matter.”  


So my father always had a kind of—he wasn’t easygoing, in terms of his desire to build up the church.  He was very driven that way.  But when it got down to your own personal life, and the things that life deals to you, he was full of equanimity, I’d say.  

CG:
Okay, so you came in second.

CB:
I called up to Saint Luke’s, Atlanta, and I said, “Actually, I know that my work here in Upland is done.”  Because we started to build a parochial school, and when we started the parochial school—we started about 1983, ’84—I had promised parents who would give us their kindergarten children.  We needed to have 20 students to make it financially possible, and so I’d hired a kindergarten teacher myself, and I was recruiting people who would give us their students.  And I made them a promise that if they would give me their students at kindergarten, there would be an eighth grade classroom for them.  I promised them that.  And when I made that promise, I knew I couldn’t leave Upland until I fulfilled that promise.

CG:
Until eight years?

CB:
Yes.  It would nine years, with kindergarten.

CG:
Right.

CB:
So I ended up with 17 students instead of the 20 that the budget needed, and I said we’re going to do it anyway.  And it turned out that that’s—of the 52 parochial schools in the Diocese of Los Angeles, Saint Mark’s school is arguably the best.
CG:
Is it still there?

CB:
Oh, it’s fantastic.  It’s an amazing school.  But, I had a parishioner named Bob Zondervan.  He’d been raised Christian Reformed Church.  He was from Grand Rapids.

CG:
Again, I have to ask you to spell that.

CB:
Z-O-N-D-E-R-V-A-N.

CG:
Okay.

CB:
And in Grand Rapids, there is the largest publishing house in the world for publishing Bibles.  It’s called Zondervan Publishing.

CG:
Oh, okay.

CB:
It’s related to the publishing house up on Route 1, toward I-76.

CG:
Here, in Philly?

CB:
Yeah, the National Publishing House.  They do the same thing.  They print Bibles on thin paper.

CG:
Rice paper.

CB:
Rice paper.  Anyway, Bob inherited his family fortune when his dad Pat Zondervan died.  And in that fortune, Pat Zondervan had said that $150,000 should go for some work by a church in evangelism, that would also involve books.  The only thing we had left to build was the library of this school, which would have the eighth-grade classroom in its lower level.  And Bob called me up one August night and said—he was a parishioner—said, “What do you need?”  I said, “150.”  He said, “It’ll be there tomorrow in a check.

CG:
You’re talking about $150,000?

CB:
Yeah.  I hung up the phone.  I said to Joan, “We can now leave Upland.”

CG:
Because you’d done what you hoped to do?

CB:
Yeah, yeah.  So they built this whole school.  But that was the last—there was a library with one classroom in it for the eighth grade.  So that was built.  That was built after I left, and that’s another whole story about—they hired another contractor who messed up, and they lost some money.

CG:
Well, that’s not relevant to your transcript.  So, take me from Upland to Atlanta.

CB:
So I call up Atlanta, and they say, “Great.”  And they fly me out there for another interview.  And I’m immediately elected the rector.

CG:
You got the gig.  
CB:
And it’s the largest Episcopal church in the seventeen southern states.  It has a television ministry on Sunday where 25,000 watch our sermons on television.

CG:
Wow!

CB:
And I have to learn how to look at the camera on the wall, and follow the camera, and preach.

CG:
Did you have to wear make-up?

CB:
No.  

CG:
That wasn’t a flip question.

CB:
I made one mistake after another, all of which are, now looking back, very humorous.  And we were there four years.  I was not a southern evangelist.  The Atlanta Constitution newspaper, second section, that Saturday after I was elected, had a—what do you call it?  A banner or headline?

CG:
Right.

CB:
That said, “Californian elected rector of Saint Luke’s.”

CG:
It was not your happiest time there, was it?

CB:
No, it was very difficult.  It was difficult for our daughters, especially Sarah.  Kate never came.  Kate had—we have two daughters, and Kate had, on her own volition, applied to Groton, and got admitted.

CG:
So she was what, thirteen at that?

CB:
She was thirteen.  Joan had been—in Upland, we had our kids in independent school, because Joan was raised in an independent school, and I liked public schools, but I lost that one.

CG:
That’s all right.

CB:
Our kids went to Foothill Country Day School.

CG:
Education you use whatever is the best.

CB:
And Joan helped to found—there’s only a boys’ school.  On the same campus, she had helped to found Webb School for Girls.  In that role, one year she’d gone to find a headmaster for Webb.  She was the chair of the board, and one school she’d gone to was Groton, where she’d interviewed an English teacher.  And she’d taken Kate with her, for some reason, so Kate knew about Groton.  
CG:
Kate is the elder?

CB:
The younger.

CG:
The younger.

CB:
And Sarah had gone to Webb School for Girls, one year.  And when we moved to Atlanta, Sarah went to Westminster in Atlanta, but Kate went off to Groton.  So she went as a—

CG:
A freshman?

CB:
Second former.

CG:
Oh, eighth grade?

CB:
Eighth grade.

CG:
Eighth grade?

CB:
Yeah.  So we were down one daughter, and that was difficult.

CG:
[Laughs]

CB:
And our dog died our first weeks there.  And I never knew that actually my election as rector had been a compromise, because the vestry was completely split between the rector of Christ Church Cranbrook, Almus Thorpe, and the rector of Holy Communion in Memphis.  And so they compromised on me.

CG:
You were the compromise candidate?

CB:
Yeah.  But you know, and I got there, and I didn’t understand southern ways.  There’s a lot of—I can tell you many funny stories.  They found out my middle name was Ellsworth, that I was named for the first Union soldier killed in the Civil War on the Union side.

CG:
Uh-oh.

CB:
[Laughs] We hosted, as we always had in Upland, on Memorial Day, a big barbecue at the rectory, only to learn that they’d all celebrated Memorial Day on April 25th, because that’s Confederate Memorial Day, and they don’t recognize—
CG:
The 30th?

CB:
The May Memorial Day.  So that’s why schools were still in session, and no one was coming to our barbecue!

CG:
But things also were uncomfortable for you, I gather, and for them, I guess, because you said something about this when you were in the process for being bishop here.  Was it just a bad fit?  Is that it?

CB:
No, I think I failed miserably.  I did not read the culture correctly.  I was too much into my own reality, my own illusion.
CG:
Were you being cocky?

CB:
No.

CG:
Because that doesn’t seem to be your style.

CB:
No, but I was—I’ve always been very much a person who tries to preach with integrity, based on what I was educated, which was New Testament criticism.

CG:
Right.  That sometimes gets you in trouble?

CB:
And also I think that—

CG:
That’s a question, I guess.

CB:
I don’t know.  Well, sometimes it has, because I remember here as bishop, when I said that actually when Jesus lined up to get baptized by John the Baptist, he recognized that he was a sinner.  And that caused a furor in this diocese, so much that I had to send a letter out to the diocese, trying to explain myself.  And at that time I asked Fred Borsh, isn’t it true that in Mark’s gospel, our earliest gospel, Jesus is understood by Mark to have a self-consciousness of himself as a sinner?  Fred said, “Yes, you’re correct about that.”  But that’s not what the church has come to teach, that he was actually the sinless one.

CG:
Yeah, so your candor sometimes, or your interpretation?

CB:
Right, right.

CG:
And that happened in Atlanta?  Or was it the cultural thing more than anything else? 

CB:
Well, a lot of things happened in Atlanta.  It was the cultural thing.  One day, a wonderful parishioner, a friend, named—and I had many friends in that parish, people I just dearly loved and had admiration for.  Bill Woodruff, a member of the choir, on the parking lot, one day said to me, “When are you going to get it?”  I said, “Get what?”  He said, “It.”  I said, “What is it?”  “It!” [Laughs] Meaning our culture.

CG:
Yeah.

CB:
And I didn’t get it.  And one thing I think that I did not understand completely was that even though Atlanta is very much a modern city, with gleaming steel and glass buildings—

CG:
It’s still a southern city.

CB:
In the churches, it’s especially Saint Luke’s.  It was a southern city.  And not only that; it was a Saint Luke’s Church.  It had a very thick culture of its own that went way, way back.  And I did not understand the role of church in the lives of southern people.  

CG:
We’re also talking about 30 years ago, too, almost.

CB:
Right.  You know, when the AIDS thing came along, I continued to drink from the cup, and people were horrified at that, because I might get AIDS.  They didn’t want to drink from the cup, but I kept administering it to those who would.  I was too—I always felt like we ought to use the church’s new liturgy.  I was always very clear about—I love liturgy, and I was part of the ADLMC Conference.  I’d been the preacher for two of them.

CG:
Addle-mack?

CB:
ADLMC no longer exits, but it was the Association of Diocesan Liturgy and Music Chairpersons.  So it was an annual conference that brought together, every year, all of the chairs of liturgy commissions, and all the chairs of music commissions, in every diocese.  And at the Santa Barbara conference, and at the Shreveport, Louisiana, ADLMC conference, I was the conference preacher.  So I would preach the sermons at those conferences.  And I was never a member of ADLMC because I was never the chair of either of those commissions.  But I always both loved the people that attended them.  


But you know, there’s an old joke:  What is the difference between a terrorist and a liturgist?  Answer:  You can negotiate with a terrorist.

CG:
[Laughs]

CB:
And I was always very clear about liturgy.  So I had conflicts with my musician at Saint Luke’s, and I always tried to work with people.  I was never angry with them.  I would sit and talk with them.  But I was always clear about my—another thing that happened—

CG:
Were you inflexible, to some degree?

CB:
I was, in the sense that if the church has asked us to do this, or our bishop has asked to do this, then we need to do it.  So I was always a strong believer in hierarchy, and that the church is only strong if its hierarchy is maintained.  I always understood what Max Weber, the sociologist, that all communities hierarchalize themselves.  Some choose to tell you who are the members of the hierarchy by putting special clothes on them, or giving them special titles.  And they’re less dangerous than the communities—

CG:
The ones that don’t.

CB:
—that don’t, like a Quaker meeting.

CG:
Right.

CB:
I’ll never forget attending one Quaker meeting on Cape Cod, also walking out.  We’d been in silence for a hour and twenty minutes.  And then everyone on the lawn outside the Barnstable meetinghouse was nearly hitting themselves in anger.
CG:
[Laughs]

CB:
So I was always clear that people—you ought to have a hierarchy, and you put uniforms on those so you know what the power with which you’re dealing, because it’s safer for everyone.

CG:
Purple shirt or not, whatever.

CB:
Exactly.

CG:
Okay.  All right, so—
CB:
So I was always:  If the church as asked us to use this Prayer Book, then we ought to use it.  Over time—and I was more that way at Atlanta.  At Saint Mark’s Upland, I’d had a few conflicts there, but I was there so long that people trusted me.  I had baptized their children; I had married their children.  I had buried their parents.  And they would shake their heads, but we had outstanding liturgy, as per the—it was like Frank Griswold’s liturgy.  I mean, Frank pulled it off at Saint Martin’s Chestnut Hill, and I pulled it off at—

CG:
Saint Mark’s Upland.

CB:
In the same period of time.

CG:
But it didn’t work so well in Atlanta?

CB:
In Atlanta, at one point Frank Allan, my bishop there, said, “Your problem, Bennison, is you don’t realize that you’re—you think you’re an Episcopal priest in a Baptist parish.”  And I learned through that experience that every area has its own culture, that Boston has a Puritan culture, that Philadelphia has a Quaker culture.

CG:
Quaker culture, whatever, wherever it is.

CB:
That the south is a Baptist culture.  And what that means theologically is that the Baptist person has an individual relationship with God.  And therefore, the community is always about to fall apart through individualism, and so the single pastor needs to be a very strong, charismatic leader, whom they will hire or fire.  But Baptist clergy are famous for being adored, and idealized, and then being turned out.

CG:
Turned out.  So tell me, how did—and why specifically, if there are specifics—did your ministry there come to an end?  I know when it did.

CB:
One of the people that had come out to Upland to recruit us—they’d flown a team up to beg me to come.  They’d flown and sat in our family room in our little house in Upland, and met Joan and the girls, and they said, “Please come.”  He turned out to be—he was on the vestry, and he turned out to be one of the biggest pledgers.  And then he decided that I wasn’t the person he wanted, so he stopped paying his pledge.
CG:
Even after you got there?

CB:
Yeah.  Well, this is like my third year there, fourth year.  And then, you know, there had been turbulence and difficulty over cultural issues the whole way along.

CG:
Can you be a little specific about it?  We don’t have to go into great detail, because this is getting long, but what kind of cultural issues?  Were you more liberal than they were?

CB:
Well, that was true.  I hired—I had six clergy on the staff.

CG:
Wow!
CB:
Well, I had six clergy, a staff of 30 under me directly, but another 30 on the campus that I had to oversee.  So I had 60 people on staff.

CG:
Big place.

CB:
For instance, when the nuns were killed in El Salvador, we put on the church lawn white crosses for each of them.  We were right on Peachtree Street.

CG:
Yeah, which is the main drag in Atlanta, right?

CB:
Yeah, yeah.  And people—it was interesting in the parish.  They saw themselves as a liberal group of people, progressive, because they were the largest white church in Atlanta that had the largest black congregation.  We had 120—

CG:
Was it a joint congregation, or did they have separate times?

CB:
We had 120 black families.  And I had, at one point, two black assistants, one Hispanic, and a woman.  But the staff also created a lot of conflict, and I defended them, because of my sense of hierarchy, you always defend your clergy unless there’s really a reason not to.

CG:
Right, understood.  You have their back.

CB:
One woman priest, just before I got there, caused an enormous furor by standing up in the pulpit and taking off her alb, in a sort of—in the pulpit.  I forget what she was trying to prove, but she took off her clothes, just her alb, but somehow it was inappropriate in the minds of the—

CG:
Striptease kind of thing?

CB:
—of the 700 or 800 that were there.  And they called me up and said, “Do you want to keep her or fire her?  You have a chance to fire her now since you’re coming as the new rector.”  I said, “No, keep her.”  And so I defended all the clergy, and each of them played a role.  One thing that happened was during the interim, they never hired an interim.  And they took the rector’s salary and divided it up among the six clergy who were my assistants, because they were all functioning as the interim.  And when I arrived, they took back their salaries and gave it to me.

CG:
Ooh!

CB:
So they had had a bump up in salary, and then a diminution of salary.

CG:
That couldn’t have made them fall in love with—

CB:
[Laughs] He’s here!

CG:
—with the new rector!

CB:
But I have many stories about my time at Saint Luke’s Atlanta that I can tell.  There was a team of three senior wardens that met with the rector every month, that really were the real vestry meeting.  Then there was a vestry of 21.  And basically, they met for vestry meeting by having a one-hour cocktail hour, and they kept all the booze in a shelf over the acolyte vestments in the sacristy.

CG:
[Laughs]

CB:
And Rebecca, who was African American, the African American housekeeper—there was a full-time cook on the staff, but also a housekeeper.  She’d always say, “Rev, it ain’t right!  It ain’t right,” as she’d be putting out this booze on this parish hall table.  So they’d all get fairly happy, and then they’d have a big dinner.  And then we’d go to the vestry meeting, and approve the minutes of the vestry.  And that was it, and they’d go home.  Because Brad Curry and Rawson Foreman and Larry Lord—
CG:
Had made all the decisions.

CB:
Yeah.  The Alston Bird law firm, and other law firms, were very influential.  I had no lawyers in Upland, California.  At Saint Luke’s Atlanta, I must have had probably somewhere between 50 and 60 lawyers in the parish.

CG:
All right, Charles, you have told me, and it makes sense, that you are a great believer in the hierarchy of the Episcopal Church as it’s established canonically.  Canonically, the rector is the boss, and yet it doesn’t sound to me like you were ever really in charge of that parish, from what you’re telling me.  Is that fair?  Did they really pre-empt your role?

CB:
Well, rectors have canonical rights, but they also work with vestries.

CG:
Right.

CB:
I tried to work with that vestry.  I don’t know.  One thing is, I was not very histrionic.  Both of my predecessors, Dan Matthews and then Tom Bowers, had been theater majors in college.

CG:
[Pounds table] Doing that kind of thing?

CB:
And I just was not that kind of preacher.  I had antagonists.  There was a guy names Bill Bagwell.  He would sit in the front pew of the 11 o’clock service every week and as I preached, shake his head back and forth through the whole sermon.  So I had to overlook him.

CG:
[Laughs]

CB:
Another thing I did was I put all marriages on a rota, because people kept coming in and saying, “We’d like you to marry our daughter.”  So what they were doing, they were avoiding people of color as their clergy.  So I put in a practice that said, “All of us on the clergy team will marry whoever comes along on the rota.”  And so if you happen to walk in tomorrow, and Rey Parkins, who was actually Afro-Caribbean, a black priest from Panama, and much loved and respected, is the next on the rota, then you get Rey Parkins marrying your daughter.  Now, you can choose anyone you want to do the counseling, because that’s an individual thing.  But in the public ceremony, we’re not going to have only white priests marrying the white people.  So there were a number of things like that.
CG:
That was a cultural problem, wasn’t it?

CB:
Yes.  I hired from General Seminary an African American woman who was in her mid-50s, a second career person, to be an assistant.  And after six months, she got up in the pulpit, and she said, “I have to tell all of you about my experience here.  I’m tired of going to Rich’s department store to shop, and have people coming up to me and ask me to help them.”  And at the church door Charlie Smith, who was a retired insurance agent, with tears, said to me, “Father Bennison, I don’t know what she was talking about.  I love black women.  I was suckled on a black breast.  My nanny was black.  What is she talking about?”  


So on a very visceral level of race, of tactile skin, of feeling—and Atlanta at the time was going through a lot.  Emory University actually did a study of the parish when I was rector there.  The study has been published.  A scholar at Emory named Tom Frank did the study, and it’s one of a number of studies done in a book on congregations.  The name of the parish is changed to protect the innocent, and the names of all the players are changed to protect the innocent.  But it was a study of Saint Luke’s, Atlanta.  Because when a survey was done before that study of leadership in Atlanta in the military, in journalism, in medicine, education, industry, commerce—which is the most important religious communities in Atlanta?  Synagogues, dah-dah-dah.  Across the board, by everyone in the city, Saint Luke’s was named as number one.  
CG:
Interesting.  And this happened—you were there after Jimmy Carter was president.

CB:
I knew Jimmy Carter.

CG:
But it was before the Atlanta Olympics. 

CB:
Right.  Those were ’84 [actually they were in 1996].

CG:
So those were two major Georgia events that gave national and international attention to a city that was thought to have matured.

CB:
Right.

CG:
You were obviously caught in something of a time warp, I guess.

CB:
I built houses with Jimmy Carter.  Every year Saint Luke’s built a house in Atlanta.  My first month there—I’d go there in May and June—we do the annual June Habitat for Humanity house building.

CG:
Which of course, is Jimmy Carter’s big thing.

CB:
So we’re there all week in work boots, work clothes, sweating it out in Hot ‘Lanta.  The dinner to celebrate this, ecumenical because there were 20 churches building 20 houses on a cul-de-sac—the dinner’s at Saint Luke’s.  So I go from the work site at 5 o’clock to the dinner.  I walk into the parish hall, and our parishioners who have not worked that week are there in black tie, because the president is coming.  And I say to myself, what am I going to do?  My office was upstairs, and I took the elevator up to my office, and I sat down.  I said, “I don’t have time to drive all the way up I-75 to the rectory, and be back here for this.  I’m going to have to grin and bear this.”  So I go back downstairs. I’m filthy.

CG:
That was the point, sort of, wasn’t it?

CB:
And in walks Jimmy and Roslyn, dressed just like I am.  And he says, “You come and eat with us.”  So I had dinner with myself and Joan—[two telephone interruptions]

[End Part 1/Begin Part 2]

CG:
Okay, so was there a—

CB:
How did it end?

CG:
Yeah.  Was there a final event that caused you to leave?

CB:
No, no.

CG:
Or did it just all sort of wear down?

CB:
You know, I stayed, and this is sort of what I did here in the diocese as well.  One thing that was true about Saint Luke’s is that on the campus, at one point they had allowed someone to build an upholstery shop and furniture store next to the church, right wall to wall.  But whereas the church was set back about the distance of this room
 from Peachtree Street, that building went right to the street.  So driving to the church, you never saw it from the north, coming down from where everyone lived.  You would drive right by Saint Luke’s, and continue on.

CG:
Because it was blocked by the upholstery store?

CB:
I think Tom Bowers, who was my predecessor, told me that when he came for his interview, he couldn’t find the church.

CG:
Because of that building?

CB:
So I thought, “We need to buy that building, and get rid of it.”  And people said, “You can’t do that.”  I said, “Well, we need to find out how we can do it.”  So we did.  And what we did was I realized eventually that the people who were telling us no didn’t actually own it.  They were just holding onto their jobs by saying no to us, and weren’t telling the people that actually owned it that they were turning us down.  So I go the vestry to offer $1.2 million, for a property at the time evaluated at $600,000, twice what it was worth.  I got a lawyer, one of the lawyers in the vestry, to find out who actually owned it.  Turns out they were all over the hemisphere.  They lived in Canada; they lived in California.  And I sent a letter out to them, mailed this letter out to these 12 owners, whatever they were.  And I said, “Are you aware that your manager has denied an offer of $1.2 million?”  Well, the immediately sold it to us.  So I stayed at Saint Luke’s in order to get that done, because I didn’t want the vestry to back off from the price, and so forth.

CG:
Right.

CB:
Saint Luke’s had the largest endowment of any parish in the southern states.  I think it was 70 million, 80 million, at the time.

CG:
Wow.  So the 1.2 million, it was money, but it wasn’t 25 percent of your endowment, or anything like that?

CB:
Right, right.  After I left, they tore that building down, and they constructed a sunken garden that’s absolutely beautiful, with a columbarium wall.
CG:
Cool!

CB:
The whole place is transformed.

CG:
That sounds great.

CB:
I’ve been back three times at their invitation to preach, and each time I go back, when I walk in, they stand up and applaud.  It’s embarrassing.  It’s like being at the Met. [Laughs]

CG:
[Laughs] Okay, so you went from there, and you always loved teaching, and you were originally going to be a teacher.

CB:
Right.

CG:
And then you went to E[piscopal] D[ivinity] S[chool] to teach.  What were you teaching up there?  And we’ll get you to Philadelphia, and then we’ll stop and come back on the 18th, and deal with the time here, which should take several hours.  But what were you teaching at Cambridge?

CB:
Well, I was hired—first of all, I went on sabbatical at Union Seminary.  I’d been part of a national committee called BITE, Basic Issues in Theological Education.  I was one of two Episcopalians on the committee, to revamp the criteria by which the Association of Theological Schools accredits theological seminaries.  And we met at Union Seminary at one point, and on the committee was a woman named Barbara Wheeler, who was the president of Auburn Seminary, and she—when I left Atlanta and was doing nothing, she called me up and she said, “We want you to come to Union as a Maslin Fellow.  We’ll pay your way.”  


So I went to Union, and I was earning a S.T.M. degree at that point at Union.  And I was hoping to get a parish job as a rector.  I was invited to be a rector of Church of the Resurrection on 72nd Street in New York.  I went there one Sunday to worship, and realized that there were more people, like eight, around the altar than there were in the congregation.  I was flown out to Oakland, California, to become the rector of Saint Paul’s Oakland.  And I had very odd feelings about that place during my interview time, and I pulled my name out.  So I came into the summer, and Otis Charles called me up and said, “We’d like you to come to EDS and interview.”  I went and interviewed.

CG:
He was the dean?

CB:
He was the dean.  I went and interviewed, but I didn’t have a doctorate.  Everyone else had a doctorate, and I thought, “They’re not going to hire me.”  Then he offered me the job again, and I said no, and a third time, in August, he called up.  And I had nowhere to go, and school was about to start, and I said yes.

CG:
In ’92, yes.

CB:
Yeah.  So I went there not equipped to teach anything.

CG:
So what were you ultimately teaching that you weren’t equipped to teach?

CB:
Well, I was professor—I actually had John Snow’s salary.  John had retired.  And I knew John Snow from my Harvard days.  He’d been there a long time, a dear man.  And it was pastoral theology.  So I was to teach people coming to be ordained how to be priests and deacons in the Episcopal Church.  So I just—I called up Bill Doubleday, whom I somehow knew.  He was the professor pastor of theology at General Seminary.  I said, “Bill, what do I do?”

CG:
[Laughs]

CB:
He said, “Take $500, go to a theological bookstore.  Go to the pastoral theology section, and buy every book that looks interesting to you, up to $500.”  So that’s what I did.

CG:
That’s an interesting—wow!

CB:
I did, and I had frequent flyer miles that were about to expire on old Pan-Am.

CG:
Oh, goodness!

CB:
Taken over by Delta.  And I flew to Nice, France, for free, with my daughter Kate, and we sat on the Riviera.

CG:
She was now out of Groton, I would imagine?

CB:
No, no, she is [pause]—no, no, she’s about to attend Groton.

CG:
Oh, okay.

CB:
She was Groton class of ’93.  So she’s still at Groton.  This is ’92.  

CG:
She’s a junior/senior.

CB:
She’s to be a senior.  And we sit on the beach in Nice, and I read those books.  And I flew back to Atlanta, and came up to Cambridge, and the next week I started teaching.  And I was basically a chapter ahead of the students.  And during my nine semesters there I taught 11 different courses, because I always found teaching the same thing twice boring.  They wouldn’t let me teach New Testament, so I kept inventing courses, like Preaching on Pastoral Occasions.  And all we would do would be to exegete texts for preaching at a burial or a wedding.  I loved it.  It was, in a way, the halcyon days of our lives, living on campus in faculty housing.  They offered me a salary of $29,000 a year.  I said, “That’s’ going to be tough.”  They said, “Well, we’ll make it 30.”  I said, “Great.”  So I was paid $30,000 a year.
CG:
Plus housing.

CB:
Plus housing, plus free food.

CG:
Right.

CB:
So we ate many meals with the students, because it was free.  

CG:
Like prep schools.

CB:
We could see—we looked out of our living room window, and there was the refectory, 100 yards away—no, 50 yards away.  And from the refectory, all the students looked at our house.  And I published a book; I wrote a book.  I had to write a book; had a sabbatical for a year.  I was supposed to write a book, so I wrote In Praise of Congregations.

CG:
Okay, so at what point, and lets talk just specifically, not about other things, but how did you get into the mix for Pennsylvania?

CB:
Well, for some reason I’d been a candidate, during those EDS years, other places.

CG:
Oh, you had?  So this was not your—?

CB:
People in Massachusetts wanted me to be part of that process, and when they limited the list to five, I was six.  So I was not on the list.

CG:
Was that when Tom Shaw was elected?

CB:
Tom Shaw was elected.  And Tom actually came to me, because my father had ordained him a deacon and priest, and we’d both grown up together, and he was a year behind me in the ordination process in Western Michigan.  He came to me and said, “Can you help me?”  And I said, “I can, but you need to know, people will also ask me to be part of this process.”  So I helped him at the same time that I was being considered myself.

CG:
Right.

CB:
And then people wanted me to be Suffragan of Connecticut, and I said no.  I looked at it.  I thought, well—

CG:
Nobody outside of Connecticut had ever been, until the current diocesan.

CB:
Right.

CG:
Whose name escapes me.

CB:
Ian Douglas was my colleague—

CG:
Ian Douglas.

CB:
—and had an office next door at EDS.

CG:
I knew him.  He was a briefer for the press at various General Conventions.

CB:
Right, right.

CG:
So I remember Ian very well.

CB:
Yeah.  Well, you know, I loved being at EDS—

CG:
So you’d been in a number of searches.

CB:
—but I also was—I knew I wanted to get something done.  I’ve always liked to do projects, and be a person of action, and that was frustrating at the Episcopal Divinity School, because I did start the Congregational Studies program, which led to their offering a Doctorate of Ministry.  And so I was very involved in the Diocese of Massachusetts with the clergy of the diocese, because on top of all my teaching load, I was also starting to initiate this whole new program for the school.  


Anne Hockridge, who had been one of my advisees at EDS, had become the assistant of Holy Trinity Rittenhouse Square.  And so when Allen Bartlett announced his retirement, and called for a diocesan, a coadjutor, to be elected, Anne called me up and said, “May I put your name in?”  I had only been to Philadelphia twice, once the Philadelphia Airport. [Laughs]

CG:
Wow!

CB:
And the other time as a Boy Scout, at the 1957 Jamboree.

CG:
Probably things had changed.

CB:
And we actually walked this neighborhood.  I remember that.

CG:
Yeah.

CB:
But I thought, well, go ahead, I thought.  And then I read the materials.  They came to me, and I read the materials.  I answered the questions.
CG:
Did you know Allen Bartlett?

CB:
I did not know him, but I knew his sister very well.  Dick Gillette, his brother-in-law, and I were very close friends in Los Angeles.  We’d done many things together, because I was chair of a 100-member committee called the Program Group on Social Relations.

CG:
And so Allen was not unfamiliar to you, even if you didn’t know him?

CB:
I knew of him, and Anne—when I first met Allen, Anne and Allen are identical.  I mean, they’re alike in terms of speech, mannerism, tone of voice, facial expressions, everything.  And Anne and Dick were dear, dear people.  But I didn’t know Allen, but I said yes.  And then they did an interesting thing.  They had people answer questions, but you couldn’t put your name on them.  So I answered all these questions, and sent in my paperwork.
CG:
So it was done anonymously?

CB:
Anonymously.

CG:
Or with a number or something, so that they knew who it was, but they didn’t.

CB:
Yes.  So there was no ad hominem favoritism.

CG:
Right.

CB:
And I did well on the paperwork.  I always wrote good papers.

CG:
Like comprehensive exams at college.

CB:
Yeah.  So my answers pleased them, apparently, because another thing I did that I always did here as well—I was always in the habit of having people check over my work before I turned it in.  And my college roommate, who had been head of Law Review at University of Chicago Law School—

CG:
That’s not bad.

CB:
—and has built an enormous multi-city law firm out of Fargo, North Dakota—he’s a native North Dakotan, Nick Vogel, was visiting me on the Cape.  I was on sabbatical.  And so I wrote all this stuff, and Nick, who was active in the Congregational Church, checked it, and made suggestions.  So I improved my work through a brilliant lawyer editor.

CG:
Editors can be good sometimes, other times not so good.

CB:
Yes, yes!  So I sent it in, and all of a sudden they’re calling me up and inviting me down here, in July, to interview with the committee, at Kearsley, one July evening.  And I knew who was on the committee, because I had their names, and so I prepared for the interview by reading about every person on that committee.  I knew every person’s—

CG:
Well, you’d met Jim Trimble before, right?

CB:
I knew, but I went to the clergy directory, and I memorized the biographical data of every priest on the committee, and every priest in the diocese.  And I also got a copy of the diocesan annual report.  I knew about every budget.  I had a pile of paper—it took a three-ring binder.  So I always prepared for tests.

CG:
Clearly.

CB:
I always said if I needed to do something, either don’t do it, or do it to the best of your ability.  So when I went into that committee hearing, I greeted every priest, and I remember being surprised by some of their responses.  I won’t name the priests, but I said to one priest, “I know you’re one of our good alumni, a good priest from EDS.”  He said, “I’m from EDS, but I don’t know how good I am.”  I thought, that’s an odd response.  So I did the interview, and when I left, I walked out to the parking lot to get into my rental car.  One lay person shouted across the parking lot, and went thumb’s up.  And I thought to myself—
CG:
Uh-oh.

CB:
I could be nominated.  And sometime in August, I’m still on Cape Cod, writing this book, and the call comes in and says, “You’re one of three nominees.”

CG:
John Midwood being one of the others, and who was the third?

CB:
Pat Thomas, a canon of the Washington National Cathedral.  And I had a feeling that this was a good fit, that I was right for this diocese.

CG:
What do you think that was?

CB:
I had a feeling.  I don’t know.  I had a feeling that the Holy Spirit was working in this, and that was going to be elected.  I didn’t know anything about John Midwood.  I didn’t know anything about Pat.  I just had this feeling.

CG:
Of course, John Midwood had the advantage of being a local boy that everybody really liked.

CB:
Right.

CG:
So I didn’t know whether that played into it.

CB:
I had the same thing about (Daniel) Gutierrez.  You know, when I read the list of people here, and their responses on the internet, I had this odd feeling, and it was totally, to me, counter-intuitive, because he has a Hispanic name.  We have a small number of Hispanics, smaller than most dioceses, etcetera.  

CG:
He’s from New Mexico, for heaven’s sakes.

CB:
There was an African American candidate, and there was a woman.  So the diocese is often given to identity politics, and I would have thought it would be Frank Allen elected, or an African American, or a woman, knowing how the diocese often works.  But I kept saying, “But I think Gutierrez.”  And the morning of the election, I had the election in my prayers, my daily morning prayers.  I woke up in bed, and I was just lying in bed, and I thought, “Gutierrez.”

CG:
There are a lot of people who felt that way.  It’s interesting, isn’t it?

CB:
Yeah, yeah.  And I think he’s doing, from what I can tell, a fantastic job.

CG:
If he doesn’t kill himself. [Laughs]

CB:
Oh, I don’t think he will.  I think that—they said the same thing about me, and I didn’t kill myself.

CG:
No.

CB:
But at any rate, so then we have the walk-around at Episcopal Academy, and of course an important moment happens there, because we’re all on the bus, and we’re all staying at the convention Hilton, or the Marriott down here.

CG:
Right.

CB:
All five candidates.  There are five at this point, because two are elected from the floor, one of whom is—

CG:
Nominated from the floor, yeah.

CB:
Yes, one of whom is my best friend, clergy friend, growing up in Los Angeles, Bill Persell, and the other is my seminary roommate from Seabury, Dave Thomas.  So all of a sudden, and both call me up and say, “You know, I’ve been asked to be a nominee from the floor and I’ve accepted.  I hope you don’t mind.”  And to each one I said, “More power to you.  I hope that the diocese elects the person it needs.”  So then there are five of us.  And before they pick us up to take us out to Episcopal Academy, we’re all sitting around waiting for the bus to arrive.  And they all said, “What do you all think about this Pennsylvania Plan?”  And they all said, “I think it’s terrible.  I think it’s terrible.”  And I said, “I don’t object to it, because if it’s the bishop’s plan, we have to do what the bishop says.”
CG:
What was the Pennsylvania Plan?

CB:
It’s called the Pennsylvania Plan.  It was Allen Bartlett’s agreement with the eight, 10, or 11—

CG:
Oh, okay.

CB:
—parishes that didn’t want him to make a visitation, I guess because he was favorable toward women being ordained, or had ordained David Morris a priest, who was publicly known to be gay.

CG:
Actually, it was Jim Robertson that he got in trouble for.

CB:
I see.

CG:
As deacon, yeah.  But I mean, it was the sexuality.  It was the gay issue, and the women’s issue.

CB:
Right.

CG:
And there were those parishes that were rebelling.

CB:
So I said to the others, as we sat, I said, “You know, we’re going to be coadjutors.  I don’t object to the plan that Bishop Bartlett has put up.”  And they said, “Really?”  I said, “It’s his plan.”  I guess it was, again, my sort of hierarchical sense of the church, and it also led into the fact that I loved being coadjutor, because I respected the hierarchy.  And if Allen wants to make all the decisions, that’s fine with me.  

CG:
Weren’t you a little itchy to get out of that?  Well, first of all, let’s get you elected.
CB:
I wasn’t.

CG:
Okay, well, let’s get you elected first.

CB:
But then, we get out to Episcopal Academy—

CG:
This was the dog-and-pony show.

CB:
Yeah.  We pile off the bus, and David Rawson is there at the door of the bus.  And he’s standing there, and I just thought, well, here are these people looking for—I reached out my hand to him.  He said, “You won’t like me.”  I said, “Oh, yes, I will.”  I forget what he said, but something like, “I’m against what’s happening in the diocese.”  I said, “Well, I’m sure we can find a way forward.”  We then do the dog-and-pony Friday night thing, and there’s a reception somewhere in a basement room at Episcopal Academy.  And down there, all of a sudden, around me is David Rawson and David Moyer, and all these people.  And they said, “Is it true that you accept Bishop Bartlett’s plan?”  I said, “I accept whatever the diocesan says.  I accept his plan.”

CG:
The bishop’s plan is his.

CB:
Well, of course, that, unbeknownst to me, was a crucial moment, because they then say they voted for me.  Whether they did or not, I don’t know.  But on the fourth ballot, when I was elected, they later claimed that it was they that put me over the top, and elected me.  

CG:
So you owed ‘em.

CB:
And therefore I had to continue the plan.  Well, of course, also unbeknownst to me was that the plan was to expire in August, at the close of General Convention.

CG:
Which was your first year after you’d been ordained coadjutor.

CB:
So much of the conflict in the diocese around them and that plan was that they thought I would honor, by renewing Bishop Bartlett’s plan ad infinitum, through the entirety of my episcopate, and I was certain that I was simply obeying Bishop Bartlett’s wishes, and didn’t even know what the Pennsylvania Plan was, that it was to expire.  All I knew was that it was his plan.

CG:
All right, so you’ve been elected.  Who was—and I know the answer to this, but I want to hear it from you.  Who was your biggest competition in the election?  It was John Midwood, wasn’t it?

CB:
I don’t know.  I’ve never looked at the votes.

CG:
You’ve never looked at the votes?

CB:
Never looked at the votes.  I was actually—

CG:
Did you lead from the beginning?

CB:
I have no idea.

CG:
You never looked at the votes?

CB:
I’ve never seen the votes.

CG:
Now, how can you be in an election—excuse me; this is just me.  How can you be in an election for a very important job in your chosen profession, and not be curious enough to look at the votes?  It’s not an attack, it’s just, I’m just amazed!

CB:
It’s part of my personality.  I don’t even remember when I was ordained.  I don’t remember the dates of my ordinations.  I do know when I was baptized, which to me is the main thing.  I was baptized Christmas Eve of 1943.  But no, I was actually leading a retreat at the convent in Poughkeepsie, for the sisters there, the weekend of the election.  That week, my phone rang off the hook.  I could barely do my teaching at EDS, get to my classes, for all the phone calls I got from people here in the diocese, asking me questions about myself, so that I left Philadelphia—I left Cambridge a little late for Poughkeepsie, and I’d just grabbed my Greek New Testament, and said, “All I can do is lay the Greek New Testament on my lap, and give meditations out of texts from the gospel of Mark.”
CG:
And of course, this was in the days before all of the technical stuff that we’ve got today.

CB:
Right, right.

CG:
Laptops, and cell phones, and smart phones, and that kind of stuff.

CB:
Right.  And, in my rush, I had to stop for gas in Watertown—or is it Waterbury, Connecticut?

CG:
Waterbury.

CB:
Connecticut.

CG:
Watertown’s, I think, in New York.

CB:
Exactly.  And in my rush, I accidentally put real gas in a diesel car.

CG:
Oh, my God.  Not a good idea.

CB:
And then it wouldn’t work.  And by the time I got it fixed, I had to sit for an hour in a repair station, reading my Greek New Testament, preparing my meditations.  I ended up—

CG:
Were you in uniform at that point?

CB:
I don’t think so.  I can’t remember.  But I ended up walking in to the monastery just in time for the first meditation, having had no dinner.  And I sat down and I gave the meditation, and we all then went to bed.  And I got up in the morning; I gave two more meditations in the morning.  And at lunch I was called out for a phone call, and it was Allen Bartlett, saying, “You’ve just been elected.”

CG:
Will you accept?

CB:
“Will you accept?”  I said yes.  And I had to go back, right into the fourth meditation.  And I sat down, and here are these 30 women, or something—men and women; I forget.  And I said, “Before this meditation, I need to tell you that in the Diocese of Pennsylvania in Philadelphia, they’ve just elected this morning a new bishop, and it’s me.”  And these people went [laughs]!  


And then after that meditation, I went back to my room, and I phoned Joan.  And I said, “Bishop Bartlett’s just called, and I’ve been elected.”  And she started to cry, and then she said, “Does this mean we can’t go to Fisher’s Island?”  Because John Harper, who for years had had the summer chapel on Fisher’s Island, and who had become, in his retirement, one of my advisees for a year’s sabbatical at EDS, had lined me up to succeed him, every summer, all summer, at the Episcopal Church on Fisher’s.
CG:
Fisher’s Island.  That wouldn’t be bad duty.

CB:
So Joan says, her first response was, “Does this mean we can’t go to Fisher’s Island?”  I said, “I think it does.”  So anyway, and then the next day, I was to go from Poughkeepsie to Camden, to lead a day of reflection for clergy of the Diocese of New Jersey.

CG:
Camden, New Jersey, not Camden, Maine.

CB:
Yeah.  And I called Allen back, and said, “By the way, I will be in the Delaware Valley on Monday.  When I’m done, maybe I should come over and see you.”  He said, “By all means.”  And so I did those hours with clergy, over in—

CG:
In New Jersey.

CB:
Yeah.  It wasn’t Camden.  It was Haddonfield, I think.

CG:
Wherever, but the Diocese of New Jersey, not Newark.

CB:
Right.  And I drove over, and I parked outside Church House, and came in and met some of the staff.

CG:
Which was there, across the street, on 4th Street.

CB:
Right.  And my feeling was that they were—I walked out, and I said that there was a high level of tension and fear, after this election, in that building, and that I needed to do whatever I could to turn down the temperature on their fears.
CG:
Could you suggest why you thought the fear was there?
CB:
I think that’s because I was elected.  I think that John Midwood was on their staff, yeah.

CG:
And he was the homegrown favorite?

CB:
I think that the election actually was established to achieve his election, that it was—there were only three candidates, two of whom didn’t have a chance of being elected.  Pat Thomas’, a candidate at the Washington Cathedral, and my resumes were not such that most people would vote for us.  And therefore, there was only one real candidate.

CG:
And that was John?

CB:
It was John.  And the other two candidates from the floor had about as much chance, maybe more than Pat and I had.  So I believe that it was the hope and intention of those at Church House, from Bishop Bartlett to the rest of his staff, that the calm in the diocese, and the constructive work that Allen had done, pastorally and administratively, would not be interrupted by the chancy election of an outsider.  And I think this also, because Jim Trimble chaired the Search Committee, but until after I was elected I never once met him.  I have enormous affection and respect for Jim.

CG:
Hard not to.

CB:
Hard not to.  But, I think that had I been a serious candidate, or—I don’t know what happened to Pat—that the chair of the committee would have seen to it on his own—and Jim’s a thorough person.

CG:
Oh, yeah.

CB:
That if I had been seen as a serious candidate, he would have made some way to have seen me.

CG:
Why do you think you—all right, what we’re going to do now is I’m going to ask you one more question, then we’re going to stop.  And we’ll talk about after you’d been consecrated on at our next session in two weeks.  But why do you think you were elected?  Not what people told you, but what does your gut say, “Okay, Bennison, this is why they picked me.”

CB:
Well, I think in hindsight, it’s because the diocese needed me.  It needed someone who would deal with some of the major issues that were under the surface, someone who would deal with the parishes that were trying to pull out, who would see through the institutional changes, the fact that Episcopal Hospital was losing a million dollars a month, the fact that Kearsley was in deep trouble financially, the fact that Episcopal Academy needed to move in order to secure its own future.  The fact the Church Farm School was having a rocky time with its leadership, the fact that we had a number of parishes that were about to collapse, and something needed to be done with regard to them.  The fact that the cathedral was in medias res, could have gone forward or been closed, as a cathedral.  So there were a number of challenges facing the diocese.  Racism still continued to be a big issue.  And the issue of women and gay and lesbian people were still very divisive issues in the diocese.

CG:
So they needed somebody perhaps just from the outside?  A fresh voice?  A fresh perspective?

CB:
I think the diocese needed someone like me, not necessarily me, but someone who is strong administratively, but also can prioritize clearly what needs to be done, when it needs to be done, in spite of there being pushback on some levels.

CG:
You said when you were at Church House, 48 hours after you were elected, that there was tension.  How long did that tension last?

CB:
A long time.  I finally, as coadjutor, had—
CG:
It lasted all the way through the interregnum, until you were actually consecrated?

CB:
Well finally, I—oh, the time between my election and my consecration was a time of incredible chaos.  I went back to our house on Cape Cod that we were renting, to finish my book.

CG:
Because you were still on sabbatical.

CB:
And at one point, Allen Bartlett called me up and said, “You’re not bishop yet, but you’re going to be coadjutor, and I need you now to take over the conflict at Holy Trinity Rittenhouse Square, because I can’t do it.”  And that began an incredible long list of conflict interventions.  If I went through the diocesan directory alphabetically, I can name the clergy and the parishes that were in conflict, where Barbara Blodgett, Jill Mathis, and I—Clarence Coleridge, on some occasions—went out to deal with clergy-parish conflicts, Saint Paul’s Chestnut Hill being one of them.

CG:
Why are you looking at me like that?

CB:
You were there to witness it.

CG:
I was, indeed.

CB:
But also, if you look at what happened in the months between the October 16-17 election, 19, whatever it was, and the date of my consecration in February, the chaos in the diocese—

CG:
Was tremendous?

CB:
I guess so.  At one time I was asked to meet with—they had a Transition Committee.  And one day they met at the conference room at Cathedral Village.  And I came down, and I stayed—to save money, I stayed at a Courtyard by Marriott at King of Prussia.  And I, of course, didn’t have a GPS in those days, and I was doing everything by map.  I did not know how to get from King of Prussia to Lafayette Hill.

CG:
Oh, it’s a hell of a drive.

CB:
And so I start off, and I’m late, because I finally take the Green Street bridge.  I arrive late, and they’re all angry at me.
CG:
For being late?

CB:
Being late.  I have to apologize.  And they’re the Transition Committee, and then they’re in conflict over the liturgy.  If you look at the printed service for the consecration, it is full of errors of language, spelling, da-da-da-da.  It shows the chaos.  They sent me a mimeograph copy of it, or a Xerox copy, or something, to make my comments on it, which I did.  I couldn’t believe it!  It was an absolute mess.  As a document, it was an absolute literary mess.  


And then at one point, I’m told that there’s a meeting of the Transition Committee in Ryan Hall at Episcopal Academy, and so I drive out there Sunday evening.  It’s dark.  It’s at 7 o’clock.  And I walk in, and I’m told by the committee that I’m not invited.  So I thanked them very much, and I left.  And this is the Transition Committee.  So I don’t know what was going on within that committee, but to me there’s a lot of turmoil boiling up in the diocese that I was not—I was aware of the turmoil, and I was aware of the anxiety and fear.  I was not aware of its causes.

CG:
Did you find them out later?

CB:
Well, I think—I mean, there are obvious causes that—there are a lot of secrets in the diocese, and we know from Friedman that whenever there are secrets in a system, there’s anxiety.  And I think that there’s anxiety that the new guy would find out the secrets, and one reason they didn’t elect the old guy was because he already knew them.  And I believe that was true in the last election, that probably Frank Allen knew too much, and that’s why this diocese almost always elects an outsider—because the insider knows too much, and we’d rather keep the bishop, who has authority, and can do something, and has judicial power over us in terms of discipline—we’d rather keep him in the dark.  So just being an outsider would cause anxiety, and turmoil.  


I also believe that Allen (Bartlett) himself had handled things beautifully with the Standing Committee, but at his last Standing Committee meeting—and he always welcomed me to join him for everything he did, which is great of him—the Standing Committee asked him to leave, and not come to their meeting.  And for me it was a turning point.  I might not have turned the right direction, because of what I witnessed, but it was instrumental.  He walked in and he said, “We have worked together for years, well together.  What is wrong?”  And I thought, wow, you know?  So that to me was also a sign that there’s something built up here that is about to overflow.  


I made the decision then that I didn’t need to control the Standing Committee, or shepherd it, or be in touch with it, that I would honor the Standing Committee by giving them the autonomy that’s theirs in the canons.  And when I needed advice from them I would come in and meet with them, and when they needed advice from me, they would ask me in.  But we both had different roles to play, but very important, equal roles, in the life and the leadership of the diocese.

CG:
Complementary roles?

CB:
Yeah, yeah.  But I didn’t need to—so I saw them as, in a way, dismissing the diocesan, and I thought, I don’t have a personal need to be here.  I’m not anxious about what they’ll do.  I know what my role is; they know what their role is.  We both know what our roles are, and we need to work together.  So it might have been a huge mistake on my part, but Allen in his staying close to them, and working with them might have been far wiser than I.  I don’t know.  We’ll never know.  But I also saw at that moment that there is something not right going on here. 

[End of Recording]
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