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Generals and politicians claim to be the experts on peace and security, advising us to leave the matter in their capable hands. Quakers, leaning on our long-standing Peace Testimony, have boldly said “No! Their expertise is based in flawed assumptions, and can never get us to peace. Even though we’ve never known a world without war, we hold fast to our deepest beliefs, and say that killing people is wrong.” We are confident, outspoken, tenacious, passionate and engaged.


When it comes to economics, however, we bow down to the experts and say, “Okay. It all seems really complicated and you sound confident, so we cede that whole territory to you.” Yet what if their expertise is based on flawed assumptions that can never get the world to prosperity? Even though we’ve never known an economic system that works for everybody, what if we could hold to our deepest beliefs—that greed is not the source of well-being, and integrity is more important than growth? What if we could be equally confident, outspoken, tenacious, passionate, and engaged?






Preface


I write to blow on coals. I see it as sacred work, trying to gather my experience and insight and understanding of truth, as in a bellows, and send it out, hoping that it might find coals that are just waiting for this gust of air to spark into flame.


There are so many ways to fall short in that goal. Have I used myself well as bait, showing not just my conclusions, but my stumbling eﬀorts to arrive at them? Have I been a good sculptor, taking the rough block of thinking, and carving away all the excess to reveal its intended shape? Have I translated adequately, letting the dense thinking of others (often economists in this case) work in me and become mine, so it comes back out in language that is accessible and a context that invites people in? Have I told a story that others can intuitively recognize as their own, one that starts on common territory then leads on, past where they may have traveled before? Have I oﬀered both solid ground on which to stand and a nudge oﬀ of stuck places? Have I given people heart to stretch and imagine something new?


If I can do all this, if I can write in that light and power that allows my words to speak to the condition of others and be a blessing to them, then I truly feel that I have received a blessing in return.


* * *


This book has been simmering for a long time. My father opened the door for me on economics as a child, a gift that I treasure more and more. I am grateful to other Quaker economic thinkers for helping to light the way, especially John Woolman in the eighteenth century and Kenneth Boulding in the twentieth. I have been supported by members of our Friends Economic Integrity Project in Philadelphia, and by Quakers in the southwesternUS who took a chance and invited me to speak at their yearly gathering on the topic of money, integrity and community. My friend George Lakey has oﬀered invaluable encouragement in the leap into the publishing world, and I have been sustained in all by my partner, Chuck Esser.


* * *


All the quotes that begin the chapters are taken from Quaker Faith and Practice: The book of Christian discipline of the Yearly Meeting of the Religious Society of Friends (Quakers) in Britain.






Foreword



George Lakey


Author,Viking Economics: How the Scandinavians got it right and how we can, too



Both economics and ethics seem to attract complicated and abstract prose, but this is a book that reads like a relaxed fireside conversation with a thoughtful friend.


Although Pamela Haines was reared by an economist father and has done her share of graduate work, here she shares decades of clarifying questioning. Who are we, anyway, in our daily lives and work and relationships? What matters most? And, in my favorite phrase of hers, when it comes to the economy, “what rings true?”


She generously shares her personal story in this account of Quakers’ relating to economic questions. She also invites us, the readers, to look to our own experience for guidance. In each chapter she probes the implications not only in our personal lives but also in the wider community.


Her placing economic issues in the context of what we now understand about ecology comes not from a wish to be trendy but from decades of careful observation. I especially appreciate her refreshing approach to that central question: “Is economic growth a good thing?”


She doesn’t flinch when she looks at the challenges we face these days. As a reader I felt respected, and also am aware of her sense of history. After all, in both the United Kingdom and the United States the Great Depression was a period of bleak news and grim forebodings, then to be followed by the suﬀering of wartime. Out of that period grew new vitality and fresh vision for change, and a determination to reverse the downward spiral by making some major changes in economic institutions.


Hard times give rise to competing narratives. During the Depression Aldous Huxley published Brave New World, and we have no lack of dystopian presentations in our media today. Pamela Haines is quite willing to stare bad news in the face, but she protects us from “overwhelm” by anchoring her story in the old wisdom of Quaker testimonies which themselves line up with ancient scriptural sources.


This knack for acknowledging the bad news while acting for a better tomorrow is not by any means confined to Quakers. Martin Luther King, Jr., led campaigns in cities where “peaceful race relations” prevailed and, before long, encountered eruptions of racist hate, bombings, police dogs, and the like. At the time some criticized the Nobel Peace Prize committee for giving the award to such a disturber of the peace. King said in his defense that the violence of race and class was already there, under the surface, and that nonviolent campaigns serve the larger good by exposing truths too long denied.


Seventeenth-century Quakers often called themselves Friends of Truth, and they were trouble-makers as well. There’s less need to make trouble when Falseness is no longer hegemonic.


I see Pamela Haines in that tradition, daring to unmask the truth about economic structures even though we might be trying to avoid it. She follows the old advice: “Aﬄ ict the comfortable, and comfort the aﬄ icted.”


Those readers who happen not to like conflict have all the more reason to take this little book to heart and move earlier, rather than later, to mend a broken economic system. Waiting for the suﬀering on the margins to become general is, indeed, waiting for trouble. Happily, the chapters do not stop at noting the fractures, but go on to suggest ways to mend.







Introduction


You will say, “Christ saith this, and the apostles say this”; but what canst thou say?
Margaret Fell, 1694





The economy, as we usually encounter it, has nothing to do with values or faith. The market caters to no religious belief, nor does the “invisible hand.” It is all a matter of science, we are assured: economists have mastered the mathematical formulas for growth and prosperity. Our role as individuals is simply to work, consume and save, each adding our bit to the sum totals of economic activity that will keep the system humming along; the experts will take care of everything else.


This breezy values-free story, however, has never been a good fit with the religion I was raised in. Economic issues seem to crop up in Quaker faith and practice at every turn. A search for answers to questions around faith and economics has been central to my journey, and I have tasted the power of applying faith values to our economic story.




Absorbing Quaker values



I was born into Quakerism, but just barely. My parents had been part of a small group that were new to Quakerism and eager to start a new meeting. I was the first child in my family born to our meeting. We didn’t have our own place of worship, and I have just two memories from the first place we met. It wasn’t long after the end of the Korean War, and we had taken on a project of contributing to housing reconstruction there. A gifted older child had made a model of a Korean house, and with every small increment of money raised, we added a tile to the model. I felt involved and connected—part of something meaningful that was growing before my eyes. We always sang before the beginning of meeting for worship, and one time we children were told that they were making a new hymnal and wanted suggestions about which songs to include. It was amazing to discover that we were part of something larger, and that those people out there, whoever they were, cared about what the little children in our meeting thought.


When I was five or six years old, our meeting began renting in a new place, a big old house that had seen better times, the national headquarters of a peace organization. There was a spacious room with big windows where we met for meeting for worship. The children stayed in meeting for the first fifteen minutes, then went oﬀ for Sunday School in one of the other rooms—there were so many! In a Sunday School project one year, we drew while my mother read stories to us from diﬀerent parts of the world. Then we made a book from enormous sheets of thick cardboard, each page a collage of our creations from one country. I remember learning about Japanese haiku and Pacific Island bark cloth, and seeing our growing picture of the world come together in that big beautiful book.


It was harder to know what to do in those first fifteen minutes in meeting. I had learned the concept—we were listening for God’s word, and if somebody was moved to speak they would stand and share a message. But what exactly should we be doing? I remember looking at faces, counting tiles, being bored, but not unpleasantly so. One Sunday as I looked out the window at the brown of winter, I started noticing that it wasn’t just one color. There were diﬀerent shades of brown, and the more closely I looked, the more diversity and beauty I saw. And then—this is the thing I will never forget—someone stood up to give a message. He spoke about the colors of winter, and how there is beauty to be found there if we just pay attention. It was a revelation. Something was happening in this room. I was not alone. We were connected in spirit.


When I was a teenager, our meeting finally moved to its own home, a very modest pre-fab building on land that had been donated by one of our members. I remember the planning of the space, the pride of ownership, the big meeting room with the long benches and central fireplace. At Christmas time we put a tree in the open space in the middle, and people were invited during worship to bring something they valued as a gift to the tree. An elderly man with respiratory problems stood up one year and blew into a little plastic bag. “I bring the gift of breath,” he said. As he fastened the bag to a branch of the tree, I felt moved and filled.


Decades later, I participated in an exercise where we were asked to think of a safe place from our childhood. I thought of the rooms in our house, the lawn, the garden, the woods, but none of them struck a chord. Then I thought of the meetinghouse. That was it. That was where I felt safe. My parents loved us all but the tension in our house was often thick, and their unspoken unmet adult needs vibrated. I felt confused and burdened by conflicts I couldn’t understand or solve. At meeting the love came through without conditions. My spirit was nourished. I knew the grown-ups were committed to listening for and responding to truth as well as they were able, and I rested in that knowledge.


The two basic tenets of our Quaker faith that I was taught rang true to me. First there is that of God in everyone. Therefore, we are called to listen for that of God in ourselves and reach for that of God in others. Second, revelation of truth did not end with the Buddha or Moses or Jesus or Mohammed. We are called to be open to—and alert for—the continuing revelation of truth in our lives. As individual insights are tested with the wisdom of our forebears and the shared experience of our faith community, we can grow in our understanding of truth.





Living out Quaker values


But how could I tell that I was a Quaker as I led my life? Since we were first generation, we had no family lore or traditions to lean on. The only guiding framework we had was what Quakers called the “testimonies”: simplicity, peace, integrity, community, equality and stewardship. Looking back, I can see how they shaped my family’s approach to life.
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