5 “All the News

=5 Ehe New ork Thmes

Hew Yark: Today, becoming sunny.,
Hign &5 Tonlght, Incregsing clouds,
snowers, Low 40, Tomarraw, mastly
sunny, stil mild. High 85. Yesterday,
high 63, low 43. Details, page BlE

Spcial 1 The Mess Fork T

BRIDGEFORT, Conn., Dee. 290 —
Two years agn, the Rev. Tim Watsan
waz executive director of A mission
in Fairmont, W. ¥a., thal ran a soup
kitchen, o 100-bed shelter and a 111-
acre children's camp,

But now Mr.- Watson, 41, & Baplist
minister, iz working on the streets of
Bridpepor!, running & shelter and
fepding the homeless in the most
ddfgerans seetions of Connecticul’s
largest city.

“1 wanted 1 come gy 4 city thal
had horrible problems and a large
homeless population with a despor-
ate nesd for help,"” said Mr. Walson,
who moved o the ciry In May 1993
with his wile, Tammy, and thetr
three children. [ wanted 1o be in o
place where people had bt eock bot-
Lom, but wauld be open to changing
their lves. It didn't take me long to
reilize | had come o the right
place.

With the support of the Interna-
ticmal Union of Gozpel Missions, an
advocacy group for the homelsss,
and 10 city and suburban churches,
the Watsons sel up the Bridgeport
Rescue Mission, wrning & former
drug den on Harriet Street, in the
city's notorlous East End, intg a 14-
bedd shelter.

Penople citn stay for slx months w s
Year it thay are willing to work in the
SR =

we are meant w be'

Mr. Watson sard his work and faith
wire paving off.

Ravermond Nasto, 37, a drug addict
whi has bean arrested more Qwn 80
times for offenses ranging from pas-
gession of drugs W barreem brawl-
ing, spent six ronths in the shalier
and is now living with his family in
Bridazport and working as a carpen-
ter,

He crediiz Me. Walson's no-non-
scnse approach and the mission's
family stmasphers foc giving him a
chance ana new life, 1 really should

A minister turns a
drug den into a
shelter for needy.

mave been dead so many tmes |
can’t even kess Irack anymaore,” Mr.
Masty sasd, “and | was pretty much
ready o die uncil | found this place. 1
never liad people care about me the
way they did heee, and that gave me
he hope and courage to believe |
could change"

Mr. Mase iz armong the volunleers
who deliver food o the homeless
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A New Mission on New, Mean Streets

threa h!ll;h[S- a week and on hl'.'-ﬁﬂ.&}'?-.
Om a rceent night, the homeless
limed up sarly. Men, women and chil-
dren (n orn jEans and 13|I'[:\' gnezkers
with holes large cnough o reveal
thair toes walted cagerly in the park-
ifg it of the eity"s walfare bullding
Tar hot stew and a warm blanket.

David Bamos, 24, 2ald he st his
apartment and had not eaten in days
after being laid off from his job, ©1
just thank God there are people like
this willing w0 stand out here and
give people like me a kot meat"” he
s2aid,

The rescue mission goes o placas
ke Washington Park, one of the
cily's best-known drug dealing laca-
lons, and Meleary Park, another
area frequented by drug dealers and
prostituies, The mission feeds sev
eral endred people & week,

“Heverend Watson has a real
knack with the streer people,” said
the Rev, Stanley Alaby, paztor of
Black Reck Congregational Church
n nelghboring Fairfield, who was
amang a4 group of area clergy who
urged Mr. Watson to establish a mis-
sien i Bridpspart, “He secms fo
understand their pain and they trust
hirn enaugh to share their pain with
him. [t's a rough assignment, but
he's doing o magnifieent job.”
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Ciard Dvend Livktana Doy Thae Hise Yok Times

The Rev. Jim Watsen, center, talkes with Ismael Fivera, laft, and Sixto Baez, whe both need a place 1o stay,




