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CORRECTION
In the May 28 edition of The Beachcomber, an arti-

cle describing Memorial Day activities stated that there 
was no ceremony at Vashon Cemetery with color guard, 
bagpipes, taps and words from a chaplain, when in fact 
these activities did take place in a private ceremony, not 
open to the public, but recorded by Vashon Live and 
posted on its Facebook page on May 25. We regret the 
error.

Inaction no longer 
an option

W
hat to say about the past week?

What to say about next week, and the next, and 
the next?

Where do we go from here?
For some of us who haven’t been off the island for three 

long months — living inside a pandemic quarantine 
bubble inside the regular bubble of Vashon — to open a 
newspaper, to turn on the news, or to even take a peek at 
social media has been a dizzying experience.

In the past weeks, throughout our nation, people have 
suddenly thronged into the streets, sometimes march-
ing silently and sometimes shouting to demand an end 
to the structures of our society that have long reinforced 
the oppression and marginalization of Black and other 
people of color.

In Seattle, just across the water, the fight has at times 
turned brutal, with our own state Sen. Joe Nguyen standing 
with protesters behind barricades on Capitol Hill, joining 
other elected officials calling for an end to police tactics of 
using chemical agents and explosives to disperse crowds.

Here at The Beachcomber, we applaud all the commu-
nity conversations and actions that are taking place, some-
times painfully, around these issues. It has never been 
more important, for an island that is 91% white and with 
a median age of 53 years of age, to listen, to learn, to grow 
and change.

This week, our newspaper’s opinion pages are expanded 
to include more commentaries from islanders who have 
valuable reflections on this hugely important issue of our 
time. In the coming weeks, we will continue to use these 
pages to expand this conversation in our community.

Our commentators in this issue are educators, activists 
and faith leaders who have generously agreed, in a tumul-
tuous and exhausting time, to share their insights with 
other islanders. We will continue, in the coming weeks, 
to seek thoughtful commentaries on the issues of justice 
and equality in America and on Vashon — and what that 
looks like, and the work that many of us need to do to make 
it happen.

We are fortunate to already have a cadre of islanders who 
are engaged in promoting social justice and championing 
ways to make our community more equitable. Grassroots 
groups like Vashon-Maury Island Showing Up for Racial 
Justice (SURJ), Indivisible Vashon’s Immigrant/Refugee 
Rights Team, Comunidad Latina, VIGA’s Food Access Part-
nership, the Backbone Campaign, the Interfaith Council 
to Prevent Homelessness and the newly formed Vashon in 
Solidarity Alliance (ViSA) are doing essential work in our 
community, and they deserve our support.

But now more than ever, we also need to talk around 
the collective kitchen table of our island, with youth, our 
friends, our family members and even those with whom 
we might disagree. In a time when many are still sheltering 
at home, that can be difficult to do, but there are count-
less resources and new tools to communicate in the age 
of coronavirus. We can use them.

There is also the quiet intensity of reading, of walking 
in solitude and prayer. Last week, hundreds of islanders 
chose the simple, quiet act of standing on the street, hold-
ing a candle, with their island friends and neighbors. Noth-
ing even needed to be said to make a powerful statement.

Choose one path forward or all. But inaction, of turn-
ing away and pretending this moment isn’t happening, 
doesn’t really seem to be an option anymore. It’s time for 
many of us to burst our bubble to find our way forward.

EDITORIAL

Let’s dismantle racist structures 
for our children’s sake

Since the events of the past week 
unfolded, I, like many other Black 
Americans, received numerous 
emails from friends and profes-
sional colleagues checking in to see 
if I’m OK. I suspect for the first time 
they understood what we as Black 
Americans have known since the 
day we were born — our lives have 
less value in America. We are tired, 
angry, and confused. More impor-
tantly, we are experiencing excru-
ciating emotional pain. Although 
we will navigate this space that is 
familiar to us because we have to, 
it’s important that you know I am 
NOT OK, we are NOT OK, and our 
children are NOT OK.

At my nonprofit (Technology 
Access Foundation), one of our 
most basic struggles is to create 
safe academic spaces, where Black 
students’ and teachers’ lived and 
inherited experiences are seen, 
valued, and heard. We know the 
only way for students to learn with-
out limits is to break down systemic 

oppression while simultaneously 
arming them with the 21st-century 
skills needed to create the world they 
envision and empower community 
activism and leadership for change. 
This is our fight, manifested through 
our multicultural classrooms, 
culturally relevant project-based 
lessons, and teacher development. 
We work hard every single day 
to ensure our students leave TAF 
classrooms socially conscious and 

self-aware.
To be honest, some days that 

doesn’t seem like enough to prepare 
them for a country where every 
institution is held up by the load-
bearing walls of racism.

During a class session last week, 
one of our Black 6th-grade students 
said, “People have no idea what 
it’s like being in my skin. Why do I 
have to be afraid to go for a run in 
my neighborhood with a hoodie on 
and why am I fearful when I see the 
police?”

We could teach him what we’ve 
been trained to do to survive — 
compartmentalize to get through the 
day to avoid suspension, or when he 
gets older, refrain from speaking up 
about mistreatment and double-
standards to keep his job. We could 
tell him to always comply if he’s 
stopped by the authorities, although 
we know he could end up in harm’s 
way regardless. We could tell him 

TRISH MILLINES 
DZIKO

See DZIKO, Page 7

A time to find the holiness 
of other people

O
ne of the more esoteric 
beliefs held by Christians 
is the belief that God is a 

trinity. When we think of God, 
we think of a single deity living in 
eternal harmony as three divine 
“Persons”—Father, Son, and 
Holy Spirit. The history behind 
this doctrine is long and compli-
cated, and when we try to explain 
it to people it often sounds like we 
don’t know how math works. But 
at the center of this doctrine is the 
belief that God himself is an eternal 
relationship of love. It’s more than 
saying God is relational. It’s to say 
God is relationship. It’s more than 
saying God is loving. It’s to say God 
is love.

Another Christian belief is that 
God is holy. I don’t know what “holy” 
means to you, but in my circle, it 
means “other,” or “different.” The 

root idea is “separate.” If something 
is holy, you’ve set it apart. You treat 
it differently. You treat it as special. 
And God is most holy. This means 
you treat God differently than 
anything else. It also means that 
God is different than us. God is the 
ultimate Other. Women and men 
are made in the image of God, but 

we aren’t God. God is still Other. God 
is holy.

When I first sat down to write, 
my focus was on the coronavi-
rus, the stay-at-home order, and 
whether churches should re-open 
soon. But all that seems pedestrian 
right now. Not that the coronavirus 
pandemic has somehow ceased, or 
that the lives of many of us aren’t still 
flipped on their heads. As the leader 
of a Christian community, navigat-
ing our congregation into the future 
weighs daily on my mind. But in the 
midst of all this, our nation has been 
forced once again to take a look at its 
own soul. The death of George Floyd 
under the knee of a white police 
officer has thrust us into a conver-
sation some of us have been trying 
to have for a long time and others of 

MIKE IVASKA

LETTER TO THE EDITOR

 ■ 2020

Commentary was 
short-sighted

Please allow me to push back on 
the commentary by Mr. Michael 
Meade. While known for his admi-
rable works, his June 4 opinion 
piece (“A tipping point for human-
ity”), which began, “This is a hard 
time to be alive,” seemed insular. 
Here’s why.

He sites the current virus. Yet 
epidemics have occurred for thou-
sands of years. In fact, Medieval 

Europe lost one-third of its popu-
lation to viruses. The discovery of 
vaccines in the 1930s put and end 
to leeches and bloodletting. And 
today we have immunologists who 
can alleviate diseases. Systematic 
racism? We can look back through 
history or any day at our local 
schools. Punishing disparity? It 
has always existed everywhere you 
don’t want to look.

By considering just U.S. history, 
this is actually an extraordinary 
time to be alive. We have the tech-
nology of cell phones, which now 
capture and stream crimes by 

police officers. We have vaccines 
for polio, measles, mumps, chick-
enpox, shingles, TB, pneumonia, 
and more. Surgeries that save lives, 
cures for many cancers, and addi-
tional in the works. Disparity is 
more rampant than ever, but we 
are in a time where mass protests 
and political candidates are both 
gaining traction on the issue, and 
it is the first time we have identified 
many of the causes of inequality.

A hard time to be alive? I would 
propose anyone who has a child, 

See IVASKA, Page 7

See LETTER, Page 7



us (myself included) have 
often tried to avoid.

The issues of race and 
injustice in America are 
nothing new. Jim Wallis 
has called racism Amer-
ica’s “original sin.” And I 
know I don’t speak as a 
moral authority on these 
issues. I struggle to even 
know what to say. But I do 
know one thing I can do is 
repent. I can repent of my 
indifference to the expe-
riences of other people. 
I can repent of my indif-
ference to issues of race 
and justice. I can repent 
of knee-jerk reactions and 
assuming strong feelings 
means I’m right. I can sit 

at the knee of other people 
and hear what they have 
to say about their experi-
ences. I can listen.

Central to the Christian 
understanding of human-
ity is the belief that we are 
made in God’s image. If we 
look at the first place this 
language is used in Scrip-
ture, we notice that one 
aspect of the divine image 
in humanity is “otherness” 
(in this case, the otherness 
of male and female: Gene-
sis 1:27). It is the otherness 
of one person standing 
face to face with another 
who is similar yet differ-
ent. “This is now bone 
of my bones and flesh of 
my flesh,” Adam will say 
(Genesis 2:23). And this 
relatedness, which makes 
us human, is not limited to 

gender. It goes to the core 
of our being. To be human 
is to be in relation to one 
another, both in our simi-
larities and in our differ-
ences. It extends to race, 
gender, culture, and expe-
rience. And as such, it’s a 
reflection of the image of 
God.

I wish I had answers to 
the pain and suffering of 
our time. There are wiser 
voices than mine to be 
listened to right now. But 
I know the way forward 
is love. I know the way 
forward is listening. I 
know the way forward is to 
reflect the One who made 
us, and carry the cross of 
each other’s pain. I know 
the way forward will be 
found in the steps of the 
One who loved us, and 

humbly carried a cross for 
us all.

Mike Ivaska is the pastor 
of Vashon Island Commu-
nity Church, which is affili-
ated with the Assembly of 
God denomination.

spouse, or sibling in the 
many U.S. wars around the 
world find it hard. People 
living without access to 
water. Or the parents of a 
stillborn child. (There are 
six stillbirths per 1,000 
in the U.S., primarily the 
result of poor medical 
care). And for people of 
color, every day can be 
a hard day. And a hard 
night. On the other hand, 
for Iyad and Safa of Iyad’s 
Syrian Grill, I venture that 

every day is a good day to 
be alive. Their family fled 
the violence of Aleppo, 
which had been the family 
home for 400 years. It 
certainly puts things in 
perspective.

If the death of George 
Floyd is a catalyst to make 
a change in police brutal-
ity, then it’s a good time to 
be alive because we can be 
part of that change. Deaths 
from COVID-19 are an 
immeasurable loss that 
touches us all. Science 
will ultimately prevail abet 
too late for too many, but 
in time for many more. 
Punishing disparity…
we have the government 

we voted for, giving tax 
breaks to the wealthy. If 
you find that offensive, 
take the power of the vote 
more seriously, and in 
the interim, take action 
against the injustice you 
see.

I simply ask those who 
feel demoralized right now 
to not look at your cup half 
empty, but count your 
blessings. And actively 
do what you can for those 
who aren’t as fortunate. 
You may discover it’s a 
better time to be alive than 
you thought.

— Margy Heffelfinger

there are only pockets of injustice, 
so all he needs to do is learn how to 
avoid them, but then we’d be lying.

This current outcry is the result 
of years of oppression, willful igno-
rance, hate, and racism. It is time 
for white America to recognize the 
work of removing racism is your and 
yours alone, because you created 
and shored up the racist structures 
that keep Black Americans from fully 
realizing their potential to succeed 
in this country. 

As an educator, activist and advo-
cate for children, my work is focused 
on redesigning our education system 

to work for all children. Today, the 
public education system works 
exactly as planned—to educate 
white, middle class+ children—so a 
new plan is long overdue. 

The Vashon School District (VSD) 
is no different. Since we moved 
here in 2009, VSD went from 11% 
students of color to 24%, with 13% 
being Latinx students. If we are 
to be honest, Latinx students are 
not treated any better than Black 
students. If we are to ensure that our 
children don’t continue to uphold 
the racist structures of today, there 
is a lot of work to do. 

I would encourage every single 
teacher and administrator in the 
Vashon School District to be on an 
expedited racial equity and anti-
racism journey—a process with 
no conceivable end—and Vashon 

parents, particularly white parents, 
to work towards raising anti-racist 
children. This deeply personal jour-
ney is not easy, but necessary, and 
you must push through any discom-
fort you will feel if progress is to be 
made. 

Education should be a place 
where everyone wins. America 
should be a place where everyone 
wins. This won’t happen without a 
consistent effort to build an anti-
racist society and it won’t happen 
without you.

Trish Millines Dziko is a nonprofit 
professional, activist, educator and 
advocate for children. She is the 
co-founder and executive director of 
TAF (Technology Access Foundation) 
and has lived on Vashon since 2009.
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 Next in an on-going series about Island history

museum hours: 
wednesday – sunday 1-4pm

206 463 7808
vashonheritage.org

10105 sw bank road
vashon wa 98070

IT’S YOUR HISTORY

Falcon’s Nest
By Bruce Haulman and Mike Sudduth

The Falcon’s Nest was a 23-acre, log construction, showcase estate built by 
Chicago executive Sidney Stevens in 1926. Situated at the North End of Vashon Is-
land, the estate had a sweeping view of Puget Sound, Seattle, and Mount Rainier. 
Known for its huge living room, rustic furniture, eight bedrooms and a garage for 
twelve automobiles, the house was destroyed in a spectacular fi re in January 1950.

You can purchase Bruce Haulman’s A BRIEF HISTORY OF VASHON ISLAND
at the Heritage Museum and at the Vashon Bookshop.

Burton High School Graduation
By Bruce Haulman and Mike Sudduth

It’s Your History

Twenty Burton High School class of 1928 seniors dressed in their fi nest for this 

graduation photograph. Familiar island family names are found in this list of students: 

Seated: Gordon Bell, Roy Nelson, Louis Rodda, Henry Fuller, Bill Odion, Earl McCormick, 

Steve Church. Standing: Th elma Weels, W.G. Parkes, Elsie Yocum, Richard Akehurst, 

Th elma Edson, Grace Larsen, Vivian Miller, Bob Stewart, Frances Ely, Beatrice Milligan, 

Martha Takimura, Evelyn Sundt, Margaret Passig.

You can purchase Bruce Haulman’s A Brief History of Vashon Island

at the Heritage Museum and at the Vashon Bookshop

Dziko
From Page 6

Blood in the water

W
hen the video of 
the brutal murder 
of George Floyd 

at the hands of Minnesota 
police officers surfaced on 
the internet, our nation 
exploded with outrage and 
protests. Ordinary people 
in all 50 states and around 
the world are risking their 
lives to protest in the 
midst of a pandemic. Time 
after time, we have seen 
unarmed black people 
killed with impunity under a justice system that allows 
their predators to hide behind a badge and a gun. 
Protestors are demanding equal protection under the 
law for black bodies and calling for police departments 
across the country to be defunded.

But what does that have to do with a small, predomi-
nantly white, liberal, island in Puget Sound?

How should a place like Vashon talk about race and 
racism? The George Floyds and Breona Taylors of America 
feel far removed from our rural community surrounded 
and insulated by water. Police brutality and lynching 
seems foreign to an island with one or two police officers 
and a handful of black residents.

When we moved to Vashon several years ago, I noticed 
a strange phenomenon: two groups that seem pitted 
against one another. The blue-collar “native” island-
ers, some of whom are living paycheck to paycheck and 
struggling to make ends meet. This long-time status is, 
somewhat understandably, worn as a badge of honor and 
some seem to be resentful of new emigrants to the island, 
sensing their way of life is being destroyed. As middle and 
upper-class newcomers migrate in with their “wokeness” 
talking about the suffering of others, they’re often, at the 
same time, snapping up wildly overpriced properties all 
over the island — gentrifying what was once considered 
a sleepy weird rural town and locking the “natives” out of 
affordable housing.

The minority communities who have taken root on the 
island dance on the outskirts of this fundamental tension, 
and in this way Vashon is a microcosm of America. Like 
America, Vashon feels like a segregated island. We have 
not learned how to live together in a way that is sustain-
able for everyone.

If we want to have a real conversation about racism on 
a white island we have to ask whose ancestral homeland 
we live on. This is the home of the Sxwobabc people who 
are a part of the Puyallup Tribe of the Coast Salish people. 
Their villages lined Quartermaster Harbor long before the 
yacht club or the sailboats. They practiced sustainable 
agriculture long before the factories of Tacoma polluted 
the soil of the island. These people did not cheerfully give 
their land to white settlers. Many were killed by disease 
that Europeans brought from their countries. Those who 
survived were sent to concentration camps on Fox Island 
and later to reservations in Tacoma. Our past may seem 
distant, but the Puyallup people are still feeling the effects 
of their forced evacuation.

The truth is that we all are living and profiting off of 
stolen land. If we want to combat racism on our island 
we have to be brave enough to imagine a new way of 
living. Can we achieve what our predecessors could not? 
Can we live in community with our native siblings in a 
way that allows for us all to equitably flourish? I see the 
black struggle in the forced removal of the Native-Amer-
icans from their homeland. I see it in their struggles with 
police, the lack of life opportunities for their youth, and a 
healthcare system that often fails to heal their sick. I see 
the black struggle in the eyes of the island poor who are 
living paycheck to paycheck. They do not have the band-
width to engage with the suffering of others, because they 
are just trying to survive. I see the black struggle in their 
fear of gentrification and see them wondering if they will 
have to leave an area that they love.

I thought about writing a piece chronicling my experi-
ences living in white spaces or maybe about the fear I live 
with as a mother to black children. I wasn’t convinced I 
would be heard. If we refuse to confront the racism, clas-
sism, and economic destruction in our midst, we will fall 
short in our struggle for the liberation of black communi-
ties. So many view this island as a protected place, but this 
is still America: and even here there is blood in the water.

Renee Henson was born in New Orleans, Louisiana and 
raised in Marietta, Georgia. She moved to Vashon three 
years ago with her husband and four children. She has 
a professional background in non-profit public relations 
and development.

A higher call — 
respect the dignity of all

I 
am a priest, a former medical 
examiner in Washington DC, 
and a mother of African Ameri-

can children. As a mother of bira-
cial children, I had the burden that 
you hear Black women explain— 
fearing for my children’s lives all 
the time, but my own experience 
growing up white was no help to 
them. Although I chose their father, 
and I chose my career, the sheer 
number of African Americans I 
autopsied who were killed by gun 
violence was a painful backdrop to 
my experience of motherhood. The 
“What ifs” have always been before 
me.

When people learn that I’m a 
priest, and was a medical exam-
iner, they often want to know “what 
happened?” There was no single 
negative event to explain the career 
shift. The work was fulfilling. I felt 
I did a job that was necessary and 
often helped provide justice and 
answers to those who needed them 
— it was a calling, just as is being a 
priest. But there was a day I recall: 
three young African American men 
– most no more than 20 – who occu-
pied my tables in the morgue. At 
some point, the female detective in 
attendance said: “The kids on the 
streets are not scared to die, they are 
scared to live.”

In some way, the time simply 
came, after so much time serving 
the dead, that I needed to be with, 
and serve, the living.

If some African Americans are 
more scared to live than to die, then 
this is because they have been told 
too many times in too many ways 

that their lives don’t matter. Not 
everyone does, but I find it easy to 
get behind the concept that Black 
Lives Matter. We focus on Black lives, 
rather than all lives, because Black 
lives are the ones being system-
atically devalued. To that end, we 
certainly have to change our polic-
ing so that police do not have their 
knees on our brother or sister; but 
IF we can change policing, then we 
also need to level the playing field. 
From slavery through the civil rights 
movement, and to the present day, 
the playing field has never been 
close to level. This is not just so with 
the poor, on whom my own prior 
work was often focused. As a mother 
of black children and as a citizen, I 
see it applied to Black and brown 
people across the board.

We cannot expect a change in 
policing to fix everything. If hous-
ing is red-lined so that schools are 
abysmal … if safe housing options 
are limited for those of color … if 
a person is discriminated against 
because of race when at the bank 
for a loan … if friends die frequently 

in gunfire or are systematically 
incarcerated … the playing field is 
not level. And in the worst cases, 
young Black people are unafraid to 
die because the alternative seems 
untenable. The protesters say 
Black Lives Matter; society by these 
metrics still says otherwise.

In the baptismal covenant found 
in the Episcopal prayer book, there 
is a question: “Will you strive for 
justice and peace among all people, 
and respect the dignity of every 
human being?” We Christians think 
that to do so is an essential act of 
faith, though of course, we strug-
gle to live up to this call, as every-
one does. I know well that in the 
Pacific Northwest having any faith 
is not the norm; however, if one has 
any sense of human life as a moral 
life, then this question in our prayer 
book is a question for all, religious 
or not. Being “colorblind” and “not 
racist” is not enough; we must SEE 
our brothers and sisters; SEE the 
injustice toward them and work 
actively AGAINST racism, however 
we can. We have to be active—writ-
ing, working, giving wherever we 
can, with God’s help, or with the 
strength of our highest moral calling 
to be humane toward one another.

Sarah Colvin is the priest at 
Church of the Holy Spirit, Vashon. 
She began her ministry here in 
September 2018. She is a physician 
and served as Deputy Chief Medical 
Examiner of the Washington, DC 
office from 2000-2011. She has two 
adult, biracial children (Black) in 
their 20s, who live on the East Coast. 

SARAH COLVIN

RENEE HENSON

Ivaska
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Listening 
to phone 
messages 

t hat  m o r n i n g 
before heading to 
the hospital to see 
patients, the first 
was from a police 
officer. The second 
message was my 
sister. Cameron was 
dead by suicide.

Cameron was 
my 17-year-old nephew. He 
melted audiences with his 
singing and acting. He was 
a practical joker and a gifted 
baseball player, beloved by 
schoolmates befriending the 
timid and bullied. Cameron 
died just after starting his 
Junior year of high school. 
His forever decision was 
on the first day of National 
Suicide Prevention Week, 
2013.

National Suicide Preven-
tion Week begins this year 
on September 6, the Sunday 
of Labor Day weekend. This 
year, for everyone to be 
aware of suicide prevention 
will be more important than 
in prior years:

• We will be six months 
into  the COVID-19 
pandemic and national 
economic collapse.

• The dark days of fall and 
winter will be upon us with 
more social distancing and 
isolation.

• More uncertainties 
about school and child care.

• Sports seasons canceled.
• People out of work, 

unable to pay rent, hungry 
and homeless.

• “Twindemic”: Influenza 
and new COVID-19 waves 
on the way.

• The election with the 

future of our Amer-
ican democracy in 
the balance.

• Rising COVID-
19 infections and 
death tolls.

Are we as a 
nation prepared 
to prevent an 
i n c r e a s e  i n 
suicide? We are 

already seeing increases in 
leading risk factors: depres-
sion, anxiety, drug and alco-
hol use, domestic violence 
and child abuse.

Building blocks for coor-
dinating COVID-19 mental 
health campaigns already 
exist in many communities: 
agency staff, mental health 
professionals and social 

workers, school counselors 
and nurses, the nation’s 839 
volunteer Medical Reserve 
Corps (MRCs), Non-Govern-
mental Organizations 
(NGOs) working in mental 
health, survivors of suicide, 
faith communities, tribal 
elders and cultural leaders, 
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EDITORIAL

COVID is the ultimate 
wedding crasher

A rural wedding led to dozens of coronavirus 
cases. Officials see it as a cautionary tale.”

So read the headline to an article published 
in The Washington Post on Sunday, detailing the tragic 
aftermath of a wedding that took place on Aug. 7, just 
outside the bucolic small town of Millinocket, Maine.

The wedding happened at a campground venue with 
a lodge where guests could spend the night, and the 
67-person guest list overtopped the state’s restrictions on 
gatherings numbering more than 50 people. A witness 
observed that social distancing and masks weren’t much 
in evidence at the festivities.

The town had no COVID-19 infections prior to the 
event, but it does now: more than 87 cases have been 
tied to the wedding, including outbreaks at a jail and 
nursing home more than 200 miles away. One infection 
proved fatal for a woman who was not at the event but 
had contact with someone who was.

The article read like a horror story because it could all 
easily happen in another sweet, rural wedding destina-
tion with a low rate of infections: Vashon Island.

In the past month, The Beachcomber has learned of 
a least three recent weddings that have taken place on 
Vashon that seemed, in one way or another, to violate 
either the state’s current total ban on wedding receptions 
or its restrictions on social gatherings of more than five 
people in Stage Two counties.

One of the weddings — which was first reported briefly 
in an Emergency Operations Center situation report — 
took place at a venue where, like the one in Maine, guests 
could spend the night. And although the actual wedding 
took place according to the current rules, which allow 
only thirty wedding guests and ban receptions, an after-
party at the venue was another matter.

Somehow, a band snuck out of the woodwork after 
the venue manager left for dinner — violating the state’s 
ban on live entertainment. The group played for about 30 
minutes before the manager rushed back to pull the plug.

The Beachcomber knows all this because we talked 
to the owner of the venue, and also, to an islander who 
lives nearby the place. This person heard loud music 
and biked over to see what was going on. He said he had 
observed a large group of unmasked people dancing 
closely together to recorded music, as the band packed 
up to leave.

The owner of the venue, with admirable transparency, 
expressed disappointment that the guests had broken the 
rules, which she said were clearly communicated to the 
wedding party.

So what is a small-town newspaper, with only two 
beleaguered part-time reporters, to do?

We followed up with the King County Sheriff’s Office 
spokesman, Ryan Abbott, who told us officers are not 
enforcing coronavirus restrictions violations, but rather, 
“taking an educational approach” and re-directing those 
who complain to contact King County Public Health. The 
sheriff’s office will assist Public Health if requested, he 
said.

We checked in with Vashon’s Emergency Operations 
Center, which has also posted that islanders can report 
suspected violations by calling a King County COVID-19 
information line at 206-296-1608, Monday through Friday 
from 8:30 a.m. to 4:30 p.m. Those who suspect violations 
can also email coronavirus@kingcounty.gov, or fill out a 
form at coronavirus.wa.gov/report-safe-start-violations.

We called a local wedding caterer, who spoke frankly 
about the devastation of his business in the past year.

We left a voicemail and emailed a long list of questions 
to the owner of another local wedding venue, who never 
got back to us.

We reached out to the Governor’s press office, where 
a spokesman told us that the post-wedding party — if it 
occurred as our source described — would have been a 
violation of the state’s restrictions on social gatherings of 
more than five people. He also emailed us a news story, 
dating back to April, that described how Chelan County 
had shut down campgrounds, vacation rentals and Airb-
nbs to all but essential workers.

April was a long time ago.
That was then, and this is now.
This dreadful year drones on and on with disappoint-

ments — everything from canceled birthday parties to 
shuttered theaters, to businesses on the brink of failure 
because of huge drops in revenue. For the past several 
weeks, we’ve been busy covering the complex and, at 
its core, deeply sad story of how online school must 
continue in our district this fall.

We haven’t opted — yet — to write news stories about 
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 ■ WORLD WIDE WEB

Beware Internet 
Scams

I narrowly avoided an Internet scam 
last week. Someone had re-created 
the website of DeWALT Tools, down 
to details like a newsletter sign up, 
company addresses, many pages of 
product details and prices. The website 
was advertised on Yahoo.com’s site, 
not some bogus e-mail in my inbox. 
The ad promoted a 24-hour sale. I 
have a DeWALT reciprocating saw and 
needed another battery, so I unknow-
ingly took the bait.

When I went to the site, which had 
DeWALT in the URL, I saw that the 
prices were good. Very good. They had 
my battery and extra saw blades, so I 
stocked up. I got suspicious only when, 
during checkout, they did not offer me 
the option of paying with a credit card. 
It went right to PayPal. When I looked 
closer at the e-mail address my PayPal 
payment would go to, I realized it was 
a scam, because the e-mail address 
did not say DeWALT. I got out of there 
fast, changed my PayPal password, 
and checked with the official DeWALT 
site. Sure enough, DeWALT has been 
having problems with fake websites. 

This one was so good it fooled the 
advertising team at Yahoo.

I am sharing this so you don’t get 
caught as I almost did. If I had clicked 
one more time, my money would have 
gone to this scam artist individual, 
and I would have had little recourse 
through PayPal, unlike a credit card 
transaction.

— Diane Emerson

 ■ POLITICS

Right to vote is at 
stake

I have followed the growing fire-
storm over Trump’s campaign against 
voting by mail with alarm and grat-
itude. I am encouraged that the 
administration’s bald authoritarian 
move to block mail-in voting by crip-
pling the Post Office has been roundly 
condemned. Most people do not want 
“the weaponization of the U.S. Postal 
Service for the president’s electoral 
purposes.” Pelosi moved quickly in the 
House to hold hearings and propose 
legislation. The administration, under 
pressure, has promised to suspend 
further cuts in service until after the 
election.

Yet, I remain alarmed. Trump’s 
malicious disregard for human life, 
forcing in-person voting during 
COVID, should never cease to shock! 
Further, promises don’t mean much; 
the administration must be forced to 
reverse the damage already done to the 
Post Office. Finally, these acts are part 
of a multifaceted strategy to suppress 
the vote. Even if mail-in ballots are 
delivered on time, an army of Republi-
can “poll watchers” has been recruited 
to challenge and invalidate ballots. 
Already, millions of voters have been 
wrongly purged from voter rolls. Make 
no mistake, they will do whatever it 
takes to steal this election.

We all need to get involved: 1) Our 
senators are behind us but Mitch 
McConnel’s Republican-controlled 
Senate is not. Call Cantwell and Murray 
to reinforce their support for the Senate 
to follow the House to ensure adequate 
funding and full operations for the Post 
Office. 2) Help prevent a stolen elec-
tion in key battleground states. Vashon 
Indivisible makes it easy. Go to indi-
visiblevashon.org/gotv/.

Fighting for the vote is an urgent act 
of protecting democracy and promot-
ing justice.

— Robert Crawford

LETTERS TO THE EDITOR

Island needed transparent process 
guiding reopening plan

This has been a summer of 
unrest: a summer full of 
masked citizens in the thou-

sands pouring out into the street to 
demand basic human rights 
for Black people. Protest-
ers of every color are raising 
their voices with the knowl-
edge that if the rights of the 
marginalized are secure, 
theirs will also be. It has also 
been a summer of brutal 
repression from institutions 
that refuse to listen to the 
desires of the people they 
claim to serve. We have seen 
policemen slashing tires, 
beating unarmed protesters with night-
sticks, targeting journalists with rubber 
bullets that have in some cases blinded 
or maimed them, and throwing tear gas 
into crowds of peaceful people.

It feels as though a veil has been 
lifted. It’s as if the pandemic has given 

us the collective time and opportunity 
to slow down and evaluate the way that 
our institutions are functioning. I don’t 
remember thinking much about poli-

tics when I was growing up. I 
knew that Ronald Reagan was 
the president but I had no 
real opinion. He had a profes-
sional, polite veneer and I 
believed that he was working 
to make our country a better 
place. I remember pledging 
to “Just Say No to Drugs” and 
joking with my siblings about 
how this was our brain on 
drugs every time anyone in 
our house fried an egg.

Sure, a few years later I was horri-
fied to find out that the war on drugs 
masked a campaign of mass incar-
ceration driven by the privatization of 
prisons (it’s always about money), and 
I was shocked to find out that Reagan 
had bled the Social Security program 

dry to pay for tax cuts for the wealthy, 
wars, and other government programs. 
Our collective blind faith had disas-
trous results.

A few weeks ago my daughter — who 
is five — told me in her little panicked 
voice, that she is scared of Donald 
Trump because he takes kids away 
from their parents. I thought about 
what kind of impact the current state 
of affairs is having on her psyche. I tried 
to comfort her in the most honest way 
that I could. That couldn’t happen 
here? I’ll protect you? There’s noth-
ing for you to worry about? None of 
those felt quite right to me because, in 
a very real sense, the things we allow 
to happen to some children affect the 
safety of all children.

In March, when the schools shut 
down, I was provided with an opportu-
nity to become intimately acquainted 
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emergency response organi-
zations, among others.

Using these building 
blocks, governors and tribal 
leaders can construct mental 
health campaigns. Our 
hope is that the National 
Governors Association and 
National Congress of Ameri-
can Indians (NCAI) will help 
too. To get us through the 
coming dark days, COVID-
19 mental health campaigns 
should run from National 
Suicide Prevention Week 
2020 to Memorial Day 2021.

We also need governors 
to work with each other in 
coordinating state resources 
across political boundar-
ies and ideology. Idaho and 
Washington are now coordi-
nating across state bound-
aries and partisan divides 
– a help for communities 
located in eastern Washing-
ton and north Idaho. Death 
by suicide is not a partisan 
issue.

We don’t have time for 
“reinventing wheels.” Island 
residents may already know 

about the Vashon MRC’s 
COVID-19 testing effort. 
The Vashon MRC’s Commu-
nity Care Team has created 
a crisis helpline and online 
support groups facilitated 
by volunteer mental health 
professionals and spiritual 
leaders. Our CCT has devel-
oped a web-based mental 
health toolkit available to 
at-risk communities.

In response to the ongo-
ing pandemic, Vashon’s 
Community Care Team, a 
unit of the Vashon Medical 
Reserve Corps, has built a 
Vashon suicide prevention 
campaign. The group will 
launch the campaign next 
week with a live broadcast-
streaming event — Tales 
From the Edge: Suicide 
Survivors Share Their Stories. 
It will air with modera-
tor Susan McCabe from 
Vashon Center for the Arts 
on the evening of Septem-
ber 10th. The campaign will 
inform islanders about how 
to spot signs of suicide, what 
to say to the person, and 
actions to take to save a life. 
The campaign also includes 
many community partners 
and mental health provid-
ers who will be offered free 

courses in the University 
of Washington L.E.A.R.N. 
system of suicide prevention.

With the coming mental 
health crisis, we are fortu-
nate that our island commu-
nity has talent, resources, 
and commitment. Many 
at-risk communities don’t. 
Off-island communities 
less fortunate will continue 
benefiting from Vashon 
MRC’s COVID-19 testing 
and mental-health toolkits 
and strategies. While we do 
what we can, we also look to 
state and tribal leaders to fill 
the White House pandemic 
leadership void.

One action you can take 
right now: contact Congress 
and ask that they provide 
adequate funding. Congress 
has cut MRC funding to $6 
million annually – to support 
839 MRC units and 175,000 
volunteers. The President 
wants to cut further. You 
can send an email and 
share your story with your 
Members of Congress using 
the webpage provided by 
the National Association 
of County and City Health 
Officials at tinyurl.com/
yyhccbrx.

The key message? 

Congress needs to support 
the MRC program it created 
after the September 11 
attacks: help MRCs protect 
our communities against 
COVID-19, build commu-
nity resilience, and prepare 
for climate crisis disasters.

Finally, if you are strug-
gling, or thinking of 
harming yourself, call 1-800-
273-TALK (8255) or text 
HEAL to 741-741. We are 
all in this together. We are 
neighbors helping neigh-
bors. We need to help each 
other through this crisis.

John Osborn is an emer-
gency room physician and 
co-coordinates the Vashon 
Medical Reserve Corps. Dr. 
Osborn is physician advisor 

for Camp Chaparral serving 
Indian Veterans with PTSD, 
and a board member of the 
QPR Institute and LiveWilder 
Foundation.
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with where each of my chil-
dren are in their educational 
journey. It was a gift. I tried 
and failed to give each of 
them what they needed. This 
fall I will get another oppor-
tunity to teach. We’ll be 
diving together into kinder-
garten, second grade, third 
grade, and fifth grade.

In anticipation of the 
school year, I started an 
email campaign for outdoor 
school. It brought me face 
to face with our Vashon 
school board and adminis-
tration, and I was recently 
invited to be a part of the 
school reopening commit-
tee. Before the pandemic, 
I trusted that the school 
administration and board 
were a well-oiled machine 
running in the background 
of my life providing the high 
quality of education our 
schools boast about: our 
own Vashon exceptionalism.

As I’ve waded into the 
system, I’ve been surprised 
by the complexity lurking 
below the surface. The Aug. 
13 board meeting was espe-
cially eye-opening. School 
board members listened 
attentively as people in the 
public comments expressed 
concern about the plan to 
move to the quarter system 

without public feedback — 
a plan administrators said 
was made with equity in 
mind. Students will suffer 
a nine-week loss of learn-
ing in math and other core 
subjects. Students with priv-
ilege and resources will be 
more equipped to reduce 
the effects of the break, and 
vulnerable families will 
suffer most from lack of 
continuous learning.

Parents, myself included, 
also expressed concerns 
that the results of the 
spring survey had not been 
compiled as of Aug. 11 — a 
mere two days before a plan 
for reopening came out 
and was approved. Latina 
mothers across the island 
made videos expressing 
the hardships they faced 
while trying to educate 
their children virtually in 
the spring. They asked for 
tutors for their children and 
a Spanish-speaking liaison 
at Family Link — thank-
fully there is an effort to 
supply these needs from 
the district. According to 
statistics from Washington’s 
Office of Superintendent of 
Public Instruction, Latinx 
students in our district are 
almost 24% less likely to 
graduate from high school 
than their white classmates. 
Maybe the pandemic simply 
uncovered problems that we 
haven’t been able to address 
as a community.

Maybe the pandemic 
is peeling back the shiny 
veneer of a Ronald Reagan 
school district that smiles 
politely but is not function-
ing as a system with effective 
checks and balances. While 
I don’t think their inten-
tions are in any way sinister, 
what are we to believe in the 
absence of transparency? 
We need publicly accessi-
ble data and statistics about 
the needs and desires of 
our students, teachers, and 
parents. We need a school 
board, administration, and 
superintendent who are 
making data-informed deci-
sions based on these needs.

We cannot sit back 
content to believe that our 
leaders are trying their best. 
It is not disrespectful to 
demand transparency and 
competence from our lead-
ers — we are being morally 
negligent if we accept 
anything less. We can no 
longer be satisfied with 
empty tears and promises. 
We need real accountability 
because, like Glennon Doyle 
says, “there is no such thing 
as other people’s children.”

Renee Henson lives on 
Vashon with her husband 
and four children. She has a 
professional background in 
non-profit public relations 
and development.
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weddings, or parties going 
on back in the woods, or 
even a low-key car rally 
that we know took place on 
Vashon a couple of weeks 
ago. We haven’t named 
names.

We’re writing this edito-
rial instead, begging our 
readers, once again, to 
behave responsibly and for 
the common good during 
this seemingly never-ending 
public health crisis. We must 
all continue to pivot, adjust, 
wait, endure.

As long as we are asking 
our kids to collectively 
endure the disappointment 

of heading back to their 
Chromebooks instead of 
the classroom this week, we 
should also expect grown-
ups to forego late summer 
parties until this virus is 
under control.

Because God help us if 
we have to write a Beach-
comber headline like the 
one we just saw in The 
Washington Post.

Wedding
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...AT HOME! 
PHOTO CONTEST

DON’T MISS YOUR CHANCE TO WIN MORE THAN $100 IN PRIZES! 

¡NO PIERDA LA OPORTUNIDAD DE GANAR MÁS DE $ 100 EN PREMIOS!

Upload your traditi onal, serious, crazy, fun 
First-Day-of-School photo between Sept. 1 & Sept. 20.

UPLOAD TO:
www.VashonBeachcomber.com/SchoolContest/

Sube tu foto tradicional, seria, loca y diverti da del primer día de clases 
entre Septi embre 1 y Septi embre 20 .
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