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The STREET SHEET is a project 
of the Coalition on Homelessness. 
The Coalition on Homelessness 

organizes poor and homeless people 
to create permanent solutions to 
poverty while protecting the civil 

and human rights of those forced to 
remain on the streets.

Our organizing is based on extensive 
peer outreach, and the information 

gathered directly drives the 
Coalition’s work. We do not bring 
our agenda to poor and homeless 
people: they bring their agendas to 

us.  
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Street Sheet is published and distributed 
on the unceded ancestral homeland of the 
Ramaytush Ohlone peoples. We recognize 

and honor the ongoing presence and 
stewardship of the original people of this 
land. We recognize that homelessness can 

not truly be ended until this land is returned 
to its original stewards. 

ORGANIZE WITH US
HOUSING JUSTICE WORKING GROUP 
TUESDAYS @ NOON	
The Housing Justice Workgroup is working toward a 
San Francisco in which every human being can have 
and maintain decent, habitable, safe, and secure 
housing. This meeting is in English and Spanish and 
open to everyone! Email mcarrera@cohsf.org to get 
involved!

HUMAN RIGHTS WORKING GROUP 
WEDNESDAYS @12:30
The Human Rights Workgroup has been doing some serious heavy 
lifting on these issues: conducting direct research, outreach to 
people on the streets, running multiple campaigns, developing 
policy, staging direct actions, capturing media attention, and so 
much more. All those down for the cause are welcome to join! Email 
lpierce@cohsf.org

EVERYONE IS INVITED TO JOIN OUR WORKING GROUP 
MEETINGS!

THE 
GREATEST 
LESSON 
I’VE 
LEARNED 
OUT HERE
A former resident of the Wood 
Street tent community, which 
the city of Oakland swept 
last year, muses about events 
surrounding the eviction.

We’re finishing up the park clean-
up today. This event was quickly 
pulled together because some 
neighbors bonded together to try 
to demonize us, particularly the 
people in those condos across 
the street. They are in some 
glorified hate groups. They even 
complained about the sawdust 
from the wood art my husband 
creates! 

We’ll be doing this again. The 
city hasn’t responded to appeals 
for help. just in the works to get a 
contract with a company for trash 
removal. Carroll Fife, the Oakland 
council member and founding 
member of Moms 4 Housing, 
has a community organization 
that comes to the camps to help 
with cleaning, rather than the 
Department of Public Works 
destroying and stealing property. 
This poster hanging came as a 
result of some people who just 
wanted us out of sight. I’ve learned 
so much living out here. There’s 
no college course that could have 
taught me what I learned. 

The greatest lesson I’ve learned 
out here is gratitude. The bad 
things are something to be 
grateful for too, because they 
grant us a point of reference to 
compare. 

We had to deal with some tragic 
losses. I’ve come to the reality 
that people are complaining 
because they feel uncomfortable. 
Your comfort should not come at 
the expense of my safety. It’s no 

different than the racism of the 
1950s. They even complain about 
the people who feed our children! 

We did a bike ride to Sacramento 
to get the government to push 
through some good legislation. 
The East Bay Community Law 
Center is working with us, trying 
to put together proposals to help 
the situation, not continue to 
traumatize us. 

There was an established 
community on Wood Street, and 
they dispersed us. I was in one 
of the tiny cabins they set up for 
some of us, but I got assaulted 
there, with no help, then I was 
back out on the street. They 
showed up and said, “We only 
have a place in East Oakland,” but 
I would have to move without my 
husband. There are no shelters 
for clean and sober living, so 
shelters are no answer for people 
trying to avoid drugs. People are 
traumatized over and over again. 
We have no access to resources or 
services. It’s a wonder people are 
as peaceful as they are and not 
burning the city down! 

All these sweeps and evictions 
cost the city $100,000 a day, 
minimum. They had just about 
every cop in the department 
down there. The City of Oakland 
has been given $34 million to 
“deal with” us. The cops and 
poverty pimps are getting it all. 
The director of the cabins project 
drives a Maserati to the site, but 
he’s notorious for saying “We don’t 
have money for this or that” to 
help the people.

Originally published in the People’s 
Tribune December 2023 edition.    

freeway
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HOW TO HELP 12,000 LOW-INCOME 
RESIDENTS IN SACRAMENTO
The Community Summit on Homeless-
ness, held in September 2023, provided 
many ways to elevate the voices of the 
homeless community. The event was 
coordinated by the Sacramento Home-
less Organizing Committee (SHOC) and 
its many supporters and allies. Rep-
resentatives from the Sacramento and 
Oakland homeless communities came 
together to attend. One of the functions 
of the event was listening booths, where 
filmed interviews with the homeless 
community were conducted by members 
of Black Zebra Productions and Praxis 
Organization of Leftist Queers and 
Allies.

Laurie Funaroff was one of the people 
who was interviewed at a listening 
booth. When Black Zebra interview-
ers asked her what she believed to be  
the root of homelessness, she identified 
what she described as the racist and 
economically classist caste system of 
the United States. Here is her story.

When the City and County of Sacra-
mento ran out of funding to help with 
her eviction, Laurie Funaroff and her 
multigenerational family of three 
found themselves at the mercy of a 
complex tapestry of failing systems.

Funaroff, a former teacher, is now 
retired. When the COVID-19 pan-
demic interrupted her ability to make 
rent payments, she applied for relief 
through the Sacramento Emergency 
Rental Assistance (SERA2), a pro-
gram run by Sacramento Housing 
and Redevelopment Agency, whose 
purpose was to prevent evictions 

resulting from the pandemic. 

According to Funaroff, she could not 
afford her rent at the time, but her 
landlord waited to evict her until she 
was chosen off the waiting list. “In 
September 2022, they decided it’s 
time to evict,” she said, adding that 
someone from the property manage-
ment company came to her door in 
December 2022 to talk about pre-
venting her eviction. Funaroff said 
she was told that the landlord would 
retain a lawyer to ready its case, so 
she prepared to fight the eviction.

What came of the discussion was she 
had five days to get her response to 
the eviction into the courthouse to 
the Superior Court of Sacramento 
County. By that time, the statewide 
eviction moratorium had already 
ended on June 30, 2022. Funaroff 
said, “I went to the third floor help 
desk and asked to talk to the supervi-
sor, and I said, ‘Look here, there’s this 
paragraph in bold.’” The mandatory 
cover sheet of the paperwork regard-
ing the eviction of a plaintiff declares 
that if the tenant has any compen-
sation pending, such as that from 
SERA2, that the landlord must not 
evict the tenant. But Funaroff said, 
“The supervisor on the third floor 
in the superior court says ‘That’s ir-
relevant, the eviction moratorium is 
over.’”  

Funaroff was unable to get a lawyer 
in time. She chose to litigate in a jury 
trial. By January 2023, she discov-
ered the shocking information that 

she was disqualified from SERA2 
due to the program running out of 
city funding and no longer accepting 
new cases. In December 2023, SERA2 
began to only use its funding to focus 
on people actively facing eviction, 
and then if it had any remaining 
resources it planned to help with 
eviction protection.

On the first day of the case, Funaroff 
asked to reschedule the case. “It was 
me, my daughter and my little grand-
daughter,” she said. “They gave us 
a mediator—we didn’t really want 
one, but they gave us one. And guess 
what? The mediator was the same 
person up on the third floor.”  

Funaroff brought up the mandatory 
cover sheet again. “The mediator 
says to me again, and he uses this big 
strong body language, and he says 
again, ‘That’s irrelevant.’”

“He says to my daughter, “You’ve 
been quiet, do you have something 
to say?’” Funaroff recalled that when 
Funaroff’s daughter spoke up, the 
mediator tried to belittle her. Fun-
aroff said that her family was told 
that if they signed a stipulation that 
she would pay a few months of rent 
and then be evicted on August 21, 
2023, her outstanding rent—a total of 
$18,902—would be waived. If she did 
not sign it, the sheriff would put their 
things on the street within ten days. 

The family was left without any op-
tion but to become homeless.

“The courthouse itself is a barrier to 

justice, to put it mildly,” she said. 

According to a press release Attorney 
General Rob Bonta issued on March 
31, 2022, warning letters were sent to 
91 law firms representing landlords 
that they were potentially in viola-
tion of various state policies as well 
as perjury. Eviction lawyers were 
alleged to have deceived landlords 
into thinking their tenants have no 
rental assistance pending. Funaroff 
said, “This was an illegal eviction,” 
one which left her and her family 
struggling to finish their education. 
According to Funaroff, 12,000 appli-
cants have been denied health ben-
efits or did not receive SERA2 fund-
ing, citing a statistic from the Poor 
People’s Campaign. Funaroff added 
that low-income tenants shouldn’t be 
burdened with increased rents.

“When 40% of the population is [over 
the] poverty level, and if there was a 
law that says that percentage of the 
population makes low enough in-
come, that there shall be no rents in 
this city above 25% of the income of 
the lowest income earners,” she said.

Funaroff calls for publications of 
this information, public service an-
nouncements, and getting the word 
out however possible.

“We should not trust the courts all of 
the time,” she said. “There are some 
great rulings, like civil rights rulings, 
but when you know the courts are 
against you, we need other methods.”

On February 6, I was at the Board 
of Supervisors meeting, getting 
ready to make moderate supervisors 
wince with my acerbic comments 
once again, when I heard District 6 
Supervisor Matt Dorsey introduce 
a hearing on permanent supportive 
housing (PSH). The hearing was to 
focus on security procedures and 
safety inside and outside such hous-
ing. He cited neighborhood concerns 
about conditions around these sites 
as a reason to schedule this hearing. 

Immediately, alarm bells went off 
in my head. In my public comment, 
I briefly touched on the issue, but 
when I got home, I emailed a bunch 
of tenants and other people involved 
in PSH issues about how we were 
not consulted, and about how this 
could lead to more draconian rules 
in our housing, and their responses 
validated my concern. But the most 
enlightening part was that neither 

the supportive housing providers nor 
Supervisor Dean Preston’s office—
whose district includes multiple PSH 
sites—were consulted for the hearing 
before it was introduced.

It’s widely known that Preston 
and Dorsey belong to two different 
political factions: the former is a 
Democratic Socialist who aligns with 
the progressives and has a tenants’ 
rights background, and the latter is a 
conservative copagandist. If Dorsey 
had contacted Supervisors Preston, 
Hilary Ronen, and Aaron Peskin, 
who all have significant site-based 
permanent supportive housing in 
their districts, and offered to put up 
a united front for PSH and providers, 
I wouldn't be writing this column. 
But in San Francisco in 2024, "bipar-
tisanship" is dead and giving way to 
polarization, pettiness and political 
one-upping.

Now, Dorsey has thrown down the 

gauntlet, and the door has closed 
on cross-factional collaboration and 
the community needs to respond in 
kind.

Just to be clear, this is only an infor-
mational hearing with no new laws 
on the table, and it will likely just 
be departmental presentations and 
questions from supervisors, along 
with public comment. After that, 
the hearing will be continued, either 
to a date yet to be determined or at 
the committee chair’s choice, or it 
will be filed.  For better or for worse, 
hearings do lead to concrete policy.

What do PSH tenants think about 
this? On balance, I believe that we 
have nuanced views on safety. We 
are concerned about crime both 
inside and outside of our buildings, 
but we also don't want police boots 
on our neck. The hearing references 
on-site security policies for PSH 
sites, but, as a trans person, I am 

circumspect about security officers 
at any PSH site since Banko Brown, 
an unhoused Black trans man, was 
killed by an armed security officer at 
a Walgreens in Dorsey's district.

And for those people who are con-
cerned about security around per-
manent supportive housing? There 
are 2,000 permanent supportive ten-
ants living all over the city, and even 
if you live far from the Tenderloin, 
they might be in your neighborhood. 
That is because the Department 
of Homelessness and Supportive 
Housing has a scattered site housing 
program, where tenants rent pri-
vate units with a subsidy and mobile 
services. The fact of the matter is, 
permanent supportive housing is an 
asset to our communities, and that 
we don't hear enough about success 
stories, and that the problems in 
PSH currently are due to dilapidated 
buildings and mismanagement. 

Sup. Dorsey surprises all with ask Sup. Dorsey surprises all with ask 
for psh hearingfor psh hearing

Isidore Mika Székely 
Manes-Dragan

Jordan Davis
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My name is Christiane. 
I’m married, still, and 
have three grown children. 
And this is one thing 
I’ve learned: leaving my 
husband was the only 
decision, the only right one 
that I could make to come 
into myself and finally, 
at just over 60, create a 
worthy life for myself.

I wanted to emigrate – to spend 
my twilight years in my husband’s 
home country, which had become 
my second home over the course 
of our 30 years together. But when 
the time came, we only managed 
eight months. Then we separated, 
at long last.

For almost 29 years, our marriage 
was defined by physical and 
psychological violence and my 
husband’s narcissism.

I used to be a teacher. Ever 
since I was signed off from 
therapy and recovered from an 
operation on my hip, I have been 
supporting disabled people and 
studying social work. I want to 
help children and young people 
to learn to love themselves, to 
acknowledge their feelings and 
take them seriously.

We were hitting each other, no 
longer holding anything back

3 January 2022. It was one of those 
nights: drunk, stoned, coked up 
and full of Bazooka [a dangerous 
cocaine paste]. My husband had 
already snorted it all, and I was 
pumped full of alcohol and coke 
too – it had become the only way 
to make it through these nights.

But this night, he was more 
violent than the others; there were 
so many of them in our marriage. 
I don’t remember how it happened 
this time – we were fighting, 
hitting each other, no longer 
holding anything back. I hit back. 
This is something I had “learned” 
in the last few months: to stop 
putting up with everything, to 
stop being scared and silent.

I too had crossed the line, and 
we were about to go over the 

precipice.

Eventually, he fell asleep, and I 
prayed: “God, if you want all this 
to end, let me go without waking 
him up.” I left. My packed bag had 
been waiting for this moment for 
months.

I grabbed a few more things and 
headed out into the dark, with just 
enough money to pay for the bus 
to Quito, the capital of Ecuador. 
Our daughter, who was 10,000 
kilometres away, stayed on the 
phone with me the whole time and 
paid for the first hotel remotely.

THE DECISION TO LEAVE

It would take another two weeks 
until I could leave behind my old 
life of emotional and physical 
hell. You couldn’t just up sticks 
and leave like that. There were 
documents I needed to leave the 
country, and I had forgotten them.

Besides, I couldn’t really let go 
yet. The few times we met before 
I finally left him and the country 
I’d come to know as my second 
home were filled with last ditch 
attempts to save what was no 
longer savable.

There were fears and threats of 
death, and a final embrace with 
my husband that is burned into 
my mind. It was perhaps the only 
embrace in which our souls felt 
our pain, our sadness and also 
the little love we had left for each 
other, for a few minutes in our 30-
year marriage.

I was fortunate to have help 
from some selfless, kind people, 
without whom I would not have 
been able to leave.

AN UNCERTAIN FREEDOM

19 January 2022. Back in the 
winter of Germany. From the 
warm equator to the sub-zero 
temperatures of Frankfurt. I 
had my suitcase and a backpack; 
nothing else was left from those 
30 years. I didn’t want anything 
else.

For a long time, the only feelings 
I had were loneliness, of having 
uprooted myself: of not belonging 
anywhere and no longer wanting 

to belong anywhere. Our children 
had already given up a long time 
ago. They couldn’t watch it, 
couldn’t stand it anymore.

Quito – Madrid – Frankfurt – 
Stuttgart. A 40-hour journey. 
Suddenly, a muddled thought 
flashed through my mind: “My 
vaccinations aren’t valid in 
Germany. What now?”

I stood at the Frankfurt railway 
station with only €20 in my 
pocket. I didn’t see anywhere to 
warm up until the train left. The 
station’s charitable mission was 
the only place I could go. The 
young woman at my table gave me 
a piece of chocolate cake.

I felt like a failure then, just like 
everyone who walks through those 
doors. And that’s exactly why I 
was so grateful to be there. I knew 
that I had exchanged the false 
security with my violent husband 
for freedom – but it didn’t seem to 
offer me any support.

Loneliness, emotional turmoil, 
feelings of guilt towards the 
children who themselves had 
suffered so much from his 
violence, feelings of guilt towards 
my entire family. Why did it take 
so long to open my eyes? And at 
the same time, I felt an almost 
inexplicable yearning to be with 
him, to go back to the old cycle of 
violence and regret.

FINDING YOURSELF 
AGAIN

The next 18 months led to an 
inner journey that sometimes 
caused just as much terrible pain 
as my previous life. Inpatient 
therapy, facing up to my life, to 
my failure, to myself.

It wasn’t just the hellish years of 
my marriage that needed to be 
looked at, but mainly the 30 years 
that preceded them. I realised 
that I had drifted through life for 
60 years without any self-worth. 
I hadn’t learned to recognise, 
appreciate and take myself and my 
feelings seriously.

Loss
How could I lose myself like that?
Wasn’t I on the right path?
That old fear of not feeling loved

Was stronger and was leading me 
onto a dangerous bridge
that broke beneath me
Hope and illusion – two powerful 
drugs –
until I fell apart
But they carried me through pain 
and torment
The voice saying stop fell on deaf 
ears
I haven’t felt like myself for a long 
time.

STARTING LIFE ANEW

12 September 2023. I have an 
appointment with a lawyer in a 
few days. I’m filing for divorce. 
And I’m trying to forgive myself.

The responsibility never lies with 
just one person. That will never 
justify his violence, but I also 
had my reasons for staying and 
maintaining the relationship for 
so long, and for not sparing my 
children the misery much earlier.

I am well on my way to coming to 
terms with my past and becoming 
a part of society again. But it’s 
not over yet. I have to slowly 
nurture a new relationship with 
my children and rebuild the trust 
that we destroyed. It will be a long 
and painful process. But I dream 
of one day sitting down at a table 
with them and laughing together 
warmly, happily.

We have a long way to go, but I 
know that this moment will come. 
That’s what I’m working for, and it 
will only happen like this:

When I’ve managed
To overcome all my fears
To find myself and appreciate her
To no longer walk in his footsteps
But rather follow my heart.
When his blood no longer flows in 
my veins
only then will I be free
and we can talk again

3 November 2023. I no longer need 
him to know who I am.

Translated from German by Sarah G 
Robinson

Courtesy of Trott-war / INSP.ngo

Freedom from sexual violence:Freedom from sexual violence:
“How could i lose myself “How could i lose myself 
like that?”like that?” Christiane Rosenmuth
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Bullies love to instill and 
weaponize fear. A common tactic 
is malevolent sarcasm: They 
think it’s funny that they can 
harm us. Bullies will assume they 
can scare anyone. Many criminals 
rely on fear as a survival tool. 
This essay will discuss fear, 
and how Donald Trump and 
governments employ it. 
     
Evolution gave human beings 
the capacity for fear. We are not 
alone in this. I have seen insect 
life exhibit fear. In one instance, 
I witnessed a beetle fleeing a 
small lizard, doing the best sprint 
it possibly could. The reptile 
caught up to the bug and got it in 
its mouth, with only the head of 
the beetle exposed, and started 
chomping. I could really see that 
the bug was in great agony, its 
head sticking out of the reptile’s 
mouth while it faced its death. 
And insects are invertebrates, 
considered far lower on the 
evolutionary scale. 
     
Fear in human beings is arguably 
the least pleasant of our 
emotions. When we were young, 
fear helped us survive, because 
there were a lot of things that 
we did not understand, and we 
needed the fear either to do as 
we were told by parents, or we 
needed the fear to stay away from 
something we didn’t understand. 
     
Being afraid sucks eggs. As 
adults, we probably have much 
less of a need for this emotion. It 
could help in some situations. But 
often, it gets in the way. 
     
Fear is an emotion that often is 

used against us by our enemies 
and by predatory people and 
organizations. Fear paralyzes. 
Fear works against us more than 
it does for us. 
          
We also see fear in nature. A 
lioness roars and gives chase, 
striking fear into a herd of zebras, 
then choosing the weakest-
looking of the bunch, and giving 
slaughter. If all of the zebras 
collectively fought back, it would 
change the entire picture. 
     
I am familiar with the emotion—
in fact, overly so. But I’m not 
going to use the space here to 
speak of my personal struggles. 
Instead, I’d like to speak of 
how governments, politicians, 
dictators, and other thugs, 
weaponize fear, using the other 
person’s fear against them. 
     
The U.S. government is guilty 
of this. As a recipient of Social 
Security, I am well aware of 
governmental intimidation 
tactics. This occurs across 
the board, and it will happen 
no matter who we vote into 
office. The Social Security 
Administration uses people’s 
fears to keep us from becoming 
too ambitious. If you fail to show 
up for an examination, whether 
it is medical or monetary, kiss 
your benefits goodbye. I have 
been interrogated by a Social 
Security employee. It is by intent 
that contact with them for any 
purpose will bring up fears. 
     
Donald Trump: a 
multimillionaire-turned-
politician who, in large part, 

commands through fear. 
He caused many nominally 
responsible and ethical 
Republicans to jump ship. Only 
those fully loyal are allowed. 
Former House Speaker Paul 
Ryan said, “This is no longer the 
party of Abraham Lincoln and 
Ronald Reagan.” Although I’m 
quite bothered that Ryan spoke 
both names in the same breath, 
it shows me that with Trump, 
we are dealing with something 
sinister, and something that 
could send the U.S. over the edge. 
     
Trump has nearly full command 
of the Republican Party, largely 
through what people call “rule by 
fear.” If a Republican politician 
in Congress opposes Trump, it 
signals that they will soon be 
leaving politics. Trump can either 
frighten them enough to make 
them resign or ruin their chances 
of re-election. The outcome? 
They’re gone. 
     
This is not the way our 
government was intended to 
work. Congress must be free of 
fear from whomever is president 
to function independently, and 
make its decisions based on its 
constituents’ needs. 
     
Ryan surprised me by speaking 
up about Trump because I’d 
always thought of him as one 
of the bad guys. But let’s think 
of this in terms of degrees. Do 
you want an unfair democracy 
with a vastly immoral wealth 
disparity and an unjust system 
of laws, or do you want Emperor 
Trump and his successors taking 
over, eliminating all civil rights, 

jailing or assassinating anyone 
who disagrees openly with the 
government, eliminating freedom 
of speech, freedom of thought, 
and all freedom, and wiping out 
those “crazies” who supposedly 
don’t have a right to exist?
     
Many Americans and foreign 
leaders dread what will happen 
if Trump regains the office of 
President. This is reality-based 
fear. Yet, it also mobilizes many, 
many people to create opposition. 
Trump is not one man—he is the 
figurehead for a large segment 
of people in the U.S. who have 
been fooled and conned by lies, 
fabrications and distortions. 
There are millions of Americans 
who support Trump, and that’s 
what makes him have power. 
     
Unfortunately for Planet Earth, 
Donald Trump has a lot of appeal 
and can put on a great show. 
There are many readers who 
probably won’t be happy with me 
for writing this work that opposes 
Trump. That possibility could 
enter many people’s minds when 
they set out to criticize Donald 
Trump: ”Will someone come out 
of the woodwork and come after 
me, if I openly oppose Trump?” 
     
If you are afraid of where the U.S. 
could be going, you are not alone. 
Millions of Americans are afraid 
of another Trump presidency. We 
all need to speak out—even when 
we could be afraid to do so.  

Jack Bragen is a writer in the 
East Bay, and author of several 
indie books available on LULU.
com.

RULE BY FEAR
AND WHY WE SHOULD OVERCOME IT

Jack Bragen

STREET SHEET IS CURRENTLY RECRUITING 
VENDORS TO SELL THE NEWSPAPER AROUND SAN 
FRANCISCO. 
Vendors pick up the papers for free at our office in the Tenderloin 
and sell them for $2 apiece at locations across the City. You get 
to keep all the money you make from sales! Sign up to earn extra 
income while also helping elevate the voices of the homeless writers 
who make this paper so unique, and promoting the vision of a San 
Francisco where every human being has a home. 

To sign up, visit our office at 280 Turk St from 10am-4pm on 
Monday-Thursday and 10am-Noon on friday

BECOME A 
VENDOR
MAKE MONEY 

AND HELP END 
HOMELESSNESS!
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