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UNDERNEATH MY_BED

It is pot uncommon that children o¢ften ternd to believe that a
mcnster lives vuncderneath threir Leds. For mwme, the latesl transfcrneticn
in ny present existence is something which is a3n everycdey belief in the
face of the rezlity which confronts ne.

Fqually terrifying ané ¢estructive in mny present state of rind is
the fact that for nre, this monster really does exist, becauvse just five
floors below me is the chamber where that monster lives. It is there
where my future may scmedey cowme tc @ screeching halt, where my present
no 1longer serves a purpose, and my pest @ thought in the back of
someone's mind.

Unseen, but felt, I wear a mask. A rask which T have seen sO many
other wear before Twme. It is the merifestatiocn of the fears and
uncertainties that lie ahead. It is this uncertainty and feazr which
corpels me to write these vwords, in hopes that all who read them will
kncw and understand my feelings of expecting the worst and praying for
the Lest.

DEATH ROW . . . You have seen me sge, as your existence in ry life
heve ceused my hairs to chapge from black to grey. You have been the
existence of sc many cthers before me vwhose -lives you have witnessed
rasseéd into another dimension of existence: You existed in their minds,
spirit and flesh, everyday of their existence within your tormented ané
sadistic confires. : T

The messes only know you as a place where such men are locked away
uptil such 2 time as.to when their lives are taken to that dim room just
underneath their keds (wmy kec). Put they 6o not kncw the nmen or their
feelings, their inter-thoughts, their desires, or consider what positive
purposes they csn serve if their lives were preserved.

DFATH ROW . . . Scciety remzins ignorant of your effects uron then
or upcen the lives of the farilies of these men, c¢r even hcw such an
existence on dJeath row robs a person of their humanity, which in turns
robs them of the seme, and sends ill-fated messages to the youtbh of
today.

Death row tekes away the will to live and 1limits cnes ability to
exercise the bhumarn kindness that is within his heart. It squashes the
dreamer's dJream with it's reslity and then shrouds mens hesrts in
derkness, fcrcing them to call it....."Home!"

Of such importance and rpower, death row has become to the
politicians ané people of the state, that. in that final time when the
decision nust decide on such nen's lives, they 1like that of Pontius
Filate, tend to washb their bands of the guilt and a2llow such men toc take
that last walk down the rozd which terminates their lives. Buvt those
ahead of me have lathered up their sleeves, so even in my attempts to

reach out a hand for help, my gasp only slips and I find myself mentally



back fezcing the same reslity, thst same monster.

You (Death Row), tantalize the might 2nd terrorize the poor, but
when & ray of sunshine penetrates your wells, you scramble 1like the
cockroach, as you run away to hide. Then you rear your vugly head again
vher it is time for men tc die.

DEATH ROW . . . You divide anc¢ conguer like a Cenerzl at wer arnd
yocu rewszr¢ thcese who accept your fate with the belief that; "there is
nothing more toc lose™.

For thcse who have Geprived youv of your victories, you senéd forth
the soléiers of deception under orcders to enslave the dreamer's dream of
peace. For those others, undecided, you holé them captive with your
rhetoric and meske them feel the fury of your mean ané weasry ways.

Deprived of the ability to mourn, you, like the shadow of death,
send fortbh the mencries that will rake them feel the belplessness theat,
ir time wiil turn them into you. Then vwhen void of 8ll emotions, you
exact your revenge by taking away the last remaining grain of bope.

It is here amidst the lonely and the lost where you will keep them
until that day when you see fit for them to see the little room just
underneath their beds (my ked)




Al Cunningham
Box FE-22600 [1ER70]
San Quentin, CA 94974

Near Lois,

Thank you for vyour letter and for returning my article
"PRISON'™. T also agree with you about it heing a little too 1on?,
and T should write shorter arvticles directed to cerfain subject
matfer.

T am enclosing a variety of pieces for your consideration. I
figure eventually you'll see something you will 1like (-%
Unfortunately, most of my political writing's and best work T no
longer have at my touch. It is being put together for a book. I
have since changed my style to mostly writing inspirational
materials. It seems the demand for it pays a few dollars (=%

I will close here and get these out to you. Take care of
yourself, keep smiling and enjoy yourself as best you can.

Sincerely,

AL, CUNNINGHAM





