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Lessons for Law Enforcement in the
Wake of a Notable Killing
When an institution puts the protection of its image above all considerations for the people it purports to
serve, everyone suffers.
Such suffering resulted from the
Catholic Church’s handling of the
cases of sex abuse by priests. Prelates guilty of molesting children were
shipped off to different assignments or
quietly given treatment before resuming ministries, often lapsing back into
their previous perverted behavior.
The church, however, has owned
up to the danger of that approach for
everyone involved and has adopted a
zero-tolerance policy for pedophiles
within its ranks.
Law enforcement would do well to
do the same when it comes to triggerhappy cops.
Like the church, law enforcement
is in a similar situation of needing to
uphold a respectable image to serve
effectively. Officers who take the law
enforcement oath of honor commit
themselves to ethical behavior, pledging in part to “never betray” the public
trust and to hold themselves and others accountable for their actions.
Police officers take all kinds of risks
and endure countless inconveniences
to protect citizens and defend their
civil liberties. As such, police work
was always meant to be one of the
most noble and selfless occupations in
society.
But when society feels more threatened than protected by officers, chaos
can result.
Consider the rioting and looting
that took place in Ferguson, Mo.,
recently after a policeman shot and
killed an unarmed black teenager.
Images of local law enforcement in
war-fighting equipment converging on
angry protestors with only the clothes
on their backs did not bode well either.
Standard procedure for an officer
who kills allegedly in the line of duty
is to put him on administrative leave,
with pay in many cases, or permit him
to go into hiding for his own protection
until an investigation is conducted and
any volatile aftermaths are diffused.
Then some months later more than
likely a verdict of not guilty is handed

down.
Law enforcement breathes a collective sigh of relief. One more bullet
aimed at its image is dodged, but it
lodges in the minds of people who
know what they saw and sometimes
videotaped with cellphones. Sooner or
later, their collective resentment spills
into the streets.
Something has to be done differently. The usual ways of excusing police
brutality are not working — and never
have. An officer is sworn to keep the
peace, but he is also trained to kill. He
carries his formidable weapons at his
side.
This brings to my mind a passage
from Kathleen O’Neal Gear and Michael Gear’s fictional book series on
the turbulent history of the Iroquois,
who almost destroyed themselves
before the emergence of their fabled
peacemaker.
In “The Broken Land,” one of the
books in the series, they wrote: “Two
men rise from their cook fire and
stretch their tired muscles. Deerbone
stilettos, war axes and clubs bristle on
their belts. Every man carries in his
bosom the idea of the knife and axe.
How can he even think of peace when
the thrill of victory beckons?”
If that officer in Ferguson was
criminally negligent, he should not be
allowed to hide behind the same law
enforcement badge worn by the vast
majority of honorable men and women. He belongs in jail with those who
have lost control and did harm, just as
offending priests were finally rounded
up and required to stand trial.
Life is a precious gift of God. Descendants more numerous than the
stars in the sky can be sparked by one
life! When it ends, so does his family’s
posterity.
Anyone who takes another’s life
— even in self-defense — should be required to ponder at length the terrible
finality of such action.
— Carole Norris Greene
Greene was an associate editor at
Catholic News Service for nearly 22
years.
(This column is part of the CNS columns package.)
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RITE OF ELECTION: People from across the diocese and around the world gathered in cathedrals
to meet the bishop of their dioceses. Here, Haley Hoke introduces her husband, Jared, to Bishop
Edward K. Braxton of the Diocese of Belleville.
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From the time I was a child, I was
taught to work hard. This work ethic
that was ingrained in me from the
start has given me many opportunities
to excel at multiple
jobs. I’m a go-getter,
a type “A” organizer
and a loyal employee. I learned this
from my mom who
tirelessly worked
two or three jobs at
a time to put food
on the table and
expected my sisters
and me to work just as hard at school,
around the house and at our part-time
jobs as teenagers.
We did work hard and we still work
hard. However, the job of parenting
has put my work ethic to the test. As
a single mom — just like my mom was
during my teenage years — it can be
overwhelming to work at parenting
alone. I find myself giving in to moments of despair when I yearn for a
helping hand with discipline so I can
just for once be the “fun” parent.
My high expectations that I have
always held myself to on the job spill
over into parenting. If I were to give
myself a performance review, I’m
positive that I would be the overbearing boss who has nothing nice to say.
I make mistakes. I lose my patience. I
forget to send field trip forms. I rush in
to games and practices at the last minute. I buy my kids gas station hot dogs

for dinner when our schedule is tight,
and I have even run out of gas due to
poor planning (and at the worst times).
I’m a parent. I’m human.
These moments of despair and
negativity, though, do not improve my
job performance as a mom. Instead, my
sour mood is contagious, the household becomes tense and before long,
everyone is up in arms over something
silly like spilled milk.
What I have learned is that it is okay
to take a moment or two to wallow as
long as you are willing to hand it over
to God. The reality is that even though
I pride myself on having a strong work
ethic, no one works harder to protect us, reassure us and nurture our
hearts and minds than God. He is the
one who knows when I need to slow
down, when I need to take a moment
to breathe and when I need to be there
for my kids the most.
I just need to listen to him. No matter how hard I work on the job and
at parenting, if I can’t fulfill my faith
obligations, be kind to others and live
by his word, then my performance
review and the quality of my life will
suffer. Working hard is a desirable trait
but working hard without faith is just
not an option.
— Shannon Philpott
Shannon Philpott is a freelance
writer and college journalism instructor, but most of all a mother of
two teens. You can see her work at
www.shannonphilpott.com.
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