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In 1987
a young man

from one of our
communities named Daniel began to
talk about the Grateful Dead scene
and how he felt like there were
many there who were searching for
life. At first we didn't know what to
think about it. Most of us had come
from different walks of life, although
many of us were part of the ‘60s
movement and had at least a little
familiarity with the Grateful Dead.
But Daniel was very persistent in his
desire to reach out to the Deadheads,
so we took on Daniel’s faith.

We found a bus, well actually two
buses. We spent many long days and
nights putting the top half of one bus
on the bottom of the other, as well
as finishing the inside to be a warm
place of hospitality. We were so
thankful to have a comfortable place
for people to come and get to know
us. We built a kitchen in the back to
make cookies and tea for the new
friends we would make.

Then we wrote articles, drew

Yo nice to see you q (Jéer such a long time.

cars

Ihere éaz/{)«/u been,
tell me what dr{)«/gj{fm’ 7
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J(/ur rainborw?

] was waichn avoa af the door,

pictures for a special freepaper; and
worked many days and nights putting
the publication together. We were
almost ready to go. But what would
we do there? What would our Master
Yahshua do there? Well of course, He
would go and serve, so that's what
we did!

We decided that we would send
our First Aid people and make
ourselves available to those who
needed emergency medical care.

We also sent musicians, singers and
dancers to give people a taste of

the life we had back at home. When
everything was ready, we went out,
full of excitement and hope... It wasn't
long before we understood Daniel’s
heartfelt desire.

For nine years we went out on
the tours, mostly on the East coast,
with our maroon and cream, double-
decker bus: the “Peacemaker.”
Perhaps you met us. Did you see
us dancing in a circle? We may
have taken glass out of your foot, or
cleaned up the scrape on your knee.
Perhaps you sat and talked with us

é(yﬂwazz Jn{)faz{r way home.

on the bus while you came down
from a bad trip. Do you remember?
We might have helped you find your
friends. We laughed with you and
cried with you, folk-danced with
you, and sang songs to you. Many of
you came home with us for a visit.
Some fell in love and never left. Many
promised to return someday. We
have prayed for you and hoped you
would find your way home.

We're here because we haven't
forgotten about you and hope you
haven't forgotten us. We are still
together growing in our love for each
other and our Master Yahshua.” We
made this special paper for you.

We have woven together poems

and stories and articles to help

you understand what we are also
beginning to understand — the love
of our awesome Creator. Prepare
yourself for an adventure! Find a quiet
place and discover the truth that will
set you free. It could change your

eternal destiny... ,ﬁ

“(See pages 11,18 & 19 for more about our Master Yahshua)
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Do you remember the sweet songs we sang,
the hope in our hearts to Tind the good land?
oometimes the signs weren't so easy to iollow
You drifted away at the show

J was hoping you'd find your way home...




LOVE in e
DREAM

believe it!
| think deep down | always
believed it!
Maybe everyone does deep,
deep down.
| mean that love is powerful
enough to make your dream come
true.
A dream is a cherished desire.
| think | always wanted true
friends. To be really connected to
others that | could feel safe and se-
cure around. To be allied in the same
struggle. Standing back to back,
through thick and thin. It was my
cherished desire. For a lot of my life
it seemed to be just a dream. One
that would never come true.
Those words
from Help on the
Way gave me some
hope. That, and the
scene at the Dead
shows. It seemed so
different, so hope-
ful. Lots of smiles
and hugs, and good
music and drugs.
Not so hard to fit in,
everyone seemed so
close — what | had
always wanted.
For a day, for a week, maybe two
for me, more for others.

end. | was so close to my
] dream. So close to being

close to others. But still
most of us had lives that pulled us
away from the scene. Those who
didnt were really cool. Maybe
someday | would be like them (I
was a wannabe)

mmmm. | didn’t want it to
ﬁ

If everyone
made it seem like
it was so hard to
say goodbye at the
end, then why did
we?

| didn't want to!!!

| didn't know
how not to!

My mind started
working.
Love is

If I could find love | think it would
stick me together with others with
that sticky substance

After three years of frustration and
hopelessness | quit my job and set
off on tour to find some people to
stick to. Someone to take me home.

| met some crystal miners who
lived in a community. Desire
fulfilled????

After less
than an hour

going to make my dream
come true.
It was the focus of my
existence — finding love!
Now that’s a job.
What is love anyway?
[t makes your dream
come true!

of listening to
their conversa-
tion | knew
they were not
standing back
to back.

There they
were again,

ne book sug-

gested that |

might find it in me if | looked

hard enough, or sat still long |
enough. | took the book’s advice.
Funny, the more | looked the less
the stuff | saw in there looked like
love. Though | tried to hide it and
act as cool as the
other people who
| knew had read
that book, | found
it quite discourag-
ing.

Time and experi-
ence started to
show me that
there wasn't much
substance to
the things that |
thought had some.

Smiles, hugs,
music and drugs just didn’t seem to
be that binding. Seemed like love
should be.

n 1987 | noticed some

people on a really nice bus.

For whatever reason | didn't

think too much about it at
the time.

Over the next three years | noticed
that they stuck together. While |
spent three years trying to stick they
seemed to get on with sticking.

the people
on the bus.
The ones
who played music and did medical
stuff. Some people called them the
Yahshua's.

| sensed the sticky substance, |
sensed love. Care that kept them
together.

A man offered me one of their
papers; | took it but couldn’t help
remembering what my friends had
said about one of their papers three
years before.

“It's pretty religious”

n the ride to the next show

| looked at the paper. | saw

nice pictures of people work-

ing together; | read that to
have a life together you had to give
up everything. If there was anything
| had learned in that three years, it
was that very thing through trying to
be together (even live together) with
people who had their own agendas,
their own life.

The final realization had been see-
ing that in me.

“I think | might spend the rest of
my life with these people” | said to
my friend.

| didn't think about it, it just came
out. But | was still afraid of the
religion.

Religion always seemed to get in

the way of love. It seemed to always
either want to totally dominate ev-
erything or just be a joke. | couldn’t
handle all that stuff anymore | just

~wanted love. | wanted commitment. |
( wanted to find a people who wanted

to make things work between them
so much that they would do what-
ever it took, even to their own hurt.
(Of course when | found a people
like that | did wonder where | would
fit in as | started to wake up to how |
really was).

ext show | determined to
find out more.
“Just answer me this,” |
said. “Are your relationships
the most important thing, or your
religion?”

He understood where | was
coming from. He knew what | was
looking for.

He knew that | was looking for love.

He followed love.

He knew my dream because he
had the same dream and now it was
coming true because love was in it.

| could not stay away. Within a
week | was at one of

SO nice, so genuine, but still some-
thing was very wrong!
Why did | hate being
where | always wanted
to be? | came to see that
there was something in-
side me that hated love!
| liked to be loved, but
the cost of love was so
high. | learned the fallacy
of “free love.”
There is a saying “you
get what you pay for;” |
think it applies to love. If
you didn’t pay anything
for it, it probably isnt
worth anything. Maybe
that's why there is so
much divorce, abortions,
and broken relationships.
How many times had
| listened to that line in
Help on the Way.
“Tell me the cost: | can
pay. let me go, tell me
love is not lost. Sell everything, with-
out love day to day insanity’s king.”
Certainly, if | were honest | would
say that insanity was king in my life.
Now | was seeing

their communities,
finding out the truth
about love.

| found the ultimate
love, that a man
would lay down his
life for his friends. |
saw it and experi-
enced it. It opened my
eyes. Love was not a
feeling or emotion. It
was a reality of continual action that
makes a home. It makes the dream
come true. It forces its hand.

OK. Great. What | had always

Tell me the cost: | can pay. let me
go, tell me love is not lost.
Sell everything; without love day

today, insanity’s king.

always nagged me. When |
find what | am looking for, will
0 | fitin

B ut wait. A question that had

the cost of love
and finding | could
not pay. It seemed
beyond me. Like

flying.

used to
dream
when |
was young

, that | would be able

to kick and push with my arms (like

swimming) enough to stay above

the ground for a few minutes, es-

caping the force

of gravity. | found '

that loving was

like that. Like try-

ing to escape that

continual force of

gravity. The force

of my selfishness.

They told me

about Yahshua. |

guess | had kind

of heard about

Him all my life, under the name

b Jesus. | never knew Him though. |

never heard about
His dream that had
Jove in it.

He dreamed that
there would be a
people that would
represent God's
heart in the way they
treated one another.
A people that would
make other peoples
jealous by the love
they had for one
another. A society
where people cared
so much that they
would not allow there
to be any poor or
needy among them.
A society where love
made things work.

ow | am part of it, the
H deepest desires of my heart
- are becoming reality, as |
am being set free to love.

It is hard to know what is in
another’s heart. | don't know what
Jerry thought when he sang those
words. | just wish everyone could
know the love that is in Yahshua,
love that has the power to make the
dream come true — the only dream
worth dreaming.




Colors that were not real
Highs that did not last

Walking
Realizing the horror of needing to change
Unable to connect with reality

My heart would not let me touch anyone
in a clean way

Living, struggling with maladies

Change seemed impossible

How can you have a proper fear of death
When
You know so little about life

Lonely, forcing others to notice me
Being different was no different
Because

| was neither

Doing nothing
Except aching in separation of life
Always despairing for friends

Walk
Thumb
Drive
Fly
Grey Dog
Getting there was
not the issue
Arriving and leaving the same
Never finding soil to die in, never coming
to life
Living only for pleasure is being dead
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Curse as | would nod on smack
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Been down Hwy 41

Doobied with the brothers

Johnny Winters white as snow
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Space Cowboy orbiting at his

ranch in California
Humble Pie, Quick Silver

It's a Beautiful Day
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4~ PSYCHEDELIC SMEIGE
S- UNREAL SPLURK
6~ PHOSPHORESCENT CHRELLO
7- TRIPPY BROWG

Someone played Moody Blues

through the night
His fingers bled the next

morning
Was there really a bearded

lady standing on the corner
throwing up the color of
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To a father-less child | could

sing a sad song
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8- IDEAL AKWA NILSCH

9- PHANTASMIC BLOOG
10- DAY-GLO SHARMOUSSE
11- FABULOUS PFIZOMIUM

Smoking pot
Loving what | hated

Chilling shores of Lake Superior
Inhaling

The blackness of your water

Causes me to fear
You never cut me with a knife

Oh God | am so afraid of you

And
Duluth Minnesota

My evil heart
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12- IMAGINARY BLITE

13- UNREAL CHROMELLETTE
14- FANTASTICAL RUCE

15- SUPER SNED

Your words made me leave

On a plane sitting next to a
priest dressed like a crow

Do you think | could stop the

And listen to your words

Words that were not even

saving you
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A Few of Our Homes & Farms

IN SOME OF OUR COMMUNITIES AROUND THE WORLD.

United States Community in Vista
888-893-5838 2683 Foothill Drive, Vista, CA 92084
= (760) 295-3852

H  Community in Island Pond
P.O.Box 449, Island Pond, VT 05846
= (802) 723-9708

Community in Boston

= (617) 282-9876

Community in Plymouth
35 Warren Ave, Plymouth, MA 02360
= (508) 747-5338

Basin Farm
P.O.Box 108, Bellows Falls, VT 05101
= (802) 463-3230

® Common Sense Farm

= (518) 677-5880

Community in Hamburg

= (716) 649-7835

Community in Brunswick

= (912) 267-4700

Jog Run Farm

= (561) 686-7561

1140 Lay Ave, Warsaw, MO 65355
= (660) 438-4481

Community in Colorado Springs

406 Karr Road, Colorado Springs, CO 80916

= (719) 573-1907

92 Melville Ave, Dorchester, MA 02124

41 N.Union Street, Cambridge, NY 12816

78 Pleasant Avenue, Hamburg, NY 14075

815 Albany Street, Brunswick, GA 31520

6311 Wallis Road, W. Palm Beach, FL 33413

B Community on the Lake of the Ozarks

For a complete list of our communities,
please call us toll free, 24 hours a day:

888 -TWELVE Tries
(888-893-5838)

or visit our web site at:

www. twelvetribes. com
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Our communities started out in Chattanooga, Tennessee,
about 30 years ago when a couple who sincerely wanted to do
God'’s will opened up their home to whomever wanted to do the
same. People came. Some stayed.

We came to have many houses there and started the Yellow
Deli. In time we had households and Yellow Delis in Dalton and
Trenton, Georgia, Mentone, Alabama, and Dayton, Tennessee.

Eventually we all moved up to Island Pond, Vermont. In time
we spread out throughout Vermont and made our home in other
states and countries around the world. We've had a handful
of restaurants in the towns we've lived in and many cottage
industries making all kinds of things from candles to futon
mattresses to furniture. You might have even worked alongside
us on a construction site somewhere.

We've been many places, some for a little while and some
where we still live. Maybe you've met us or seen us around.
Maybe you befriended one of us somewhere and when you
came to see us later, we had moved. Just about all of us you've
met are still here somewhere in the list above.

Way back in Chattanooga we called ourselves “The Light
Brigade,” and “The Vine Christian Community;” later in Vermont,
“The Northeast Kingdom Community Church,” and more recently,
“the Communities.” Some people have called us simply “the
Yahshua's.” Today we call ourselves “The Twelve Tribes.”

If you ever saw a big burgundy & cream colored double-
decker bus, that was us.

We'd love to see the life our Master Yahshua has given us fill
the whole earth and we want people who desire the same to

come be with us. ﬁ}
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