
Remarks of Father Creedon, on receiving 

the 2nd Annual Ellen M. Bozman Award for Affordable Housing 
 

For all those whose cares have been our concern, the work goes on, the cause 

endures, the hope still lives, and the dream shall never die. 

---Senator Edward M. Kennedy, August 12, 1980  

 

Foxes have holes, the birds of the air have their nests, but the Son of Man has 

nowhere to lay his head. 

 

This award I accept as a way to focus on the overcrowded, the homeless, and the many 

who find housing unaffordable. I think especially of the 300 persons turned away each 

month from shelters in the Woodbridge area and the many who live in tents in the dales 

and woods of Prince William County. I take this moment to offer my appreciation to 

many leaders in Northern Virginia who have joined me over the years in the fight for 

justice and the right to a decent home.  

 

In Blessed Sacrament Alexandria, the Community Services Board established a home for 

intellectually challenged adults across the street from the Rectory despite the usual 

NIMBY (not in my backyard) attitude. My neighbors objected, “This area is zoned for 

family use only. We do not want five dangerous unattached adults under the one roof!”  

I was able to point out that they had lived comfortably for years with a house in their 

neighborhood with four unattached adults, the Rectory. 

 

Later when I was Director of Catholic Charities, Gabriel Homes was developed through a 

grass roots Catholic effort that has led to the provision of shelter and life skills for 

intellectually challenged adults now at six different locations in Northern Virginia.  

While at Catholic Charities, we supplemented the direct services of Christ House with a 

parish-based advocacy group, SALT, that developed the HIP program for transitional 

housing and promoted rental assistance throughout the state. Now the Virginia Catholic 

Conference and the Virginia Interfaith Center add to that advocacy on a state level on 

homeless and housing issues. 

 

While at St. Luke’s McLean in 1975, a group of Catholics came together to develop 

Catholics for Housing. This nonprofit provided education and advocacy initially and then 

became a successful affordable housing development organization. Currently it has 

created an innovative approach to provide first home buyers a sustainable opportunity 

using stimulus funds in the Prince William area.  

 

Good Shepherd Housing continues to manage rentals for voucher owners who would 

otherwise go unattended. 

 

During my time in the Dominican Republic, I was touched by the plight of the ill-housed.  

On my way to a neighboring town, I was called to anoint Joaquin. He died shortly 

afterwards. It must have extreme unction! As I tended to this “Agonizante,” I could see 

the stars though a hole in the roof. On further inquiry, the neighbors agreed that he may 

have perished from the cold. “Murio por la brisa”. A young woman from Boston with 

experience in housing worked with community leaders to develop a roofing project. We 

would provide the thatch, and the neighbors would provide the skill and the sweat equity. 



So effective was this effort that the politicians in the next campaign developed another 

roofing project with zinc. Perhaps a step up.  

 

At St. Charles, Borromeo Housing provides a second chance for mothers and children 

who face difficult circumstances.  

 

During my time here, the Alliance for Housing Solutions was formed to provide 

innovative thinking and models for affordable housing in its educational and advocacy 

programs. 

 

Leaders from Holy Family Dale City confront the problems of homelessness and the 

highest rate of foreclosures of any neighborhood in the state though direct service and 

working with Virginians Organized for Interfaith Community Engagement. 

 

What may have inspired me to become engaged in housing? When I was eight, I loved to 

play hurling against the butterhouse wall. When the sliotar went into our neighbor Lill’s 

yard, it was not returned. Lill did not age gracefully, and she looked about 90. It appeared 

to me that she was bitter and sour. I’m not sure that I liked her very much.  

 

One day I was going around her corner when I saw a crowd gathered at her door. The 

auctioneer was selling off her furniture to the lowest bidder.  Her lease had run out. In the 

middle of the business, Fr. Michael O’Driscoll appeared around the square. He climbed 

up on the auctioneer’s cart and declared, “I forbid you to lay a hand on any cipin or stick 

of furniture from our neighbor’s house. To do so is immoral. Leave her to live out her 

days in her own house and on her own hob.” The people scattered.  

 

I had already learned a lesson subsequently enshrined in the Synod of 72: “The gospel 

will not be heard unless it is accompanied by action for justice and the transformation of 

society.” 

 

I was also influenced by All Hallows, my Alma Mater. During the 1960s, they threw out 

Genicot and the old manuals of moral theology, with their focus on individual morality 

and negative regulation and, in their place, introduced the Law of Christ by Bernard 

Haring, C Ss R. We learned about social sin imbedded in the structures of society and the 

imperative of social responsisnilty if we were to follow Christ’s call. 

 

I was ordained in 1968, ten days after the assassination of Robert F. Kennedy. His 

witness for justice and human dignity was hailed even in Ireland. I had the opportunity to 

see President Kennedy from a distance in Cork. It was Ted that I came to know. I had the 

privilege of accompanying him in a special way the last months of his life. He told us to 

keep our compass true . . .  

 

For all those whose cares have been our concern, the work goes on, the cause 

endures, the hope still lives, and the dream shall never die.  


