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M. Muxry Wocdsworthh passed away herxe at USP Tucson last week,
at the age of almost 20.
He was born In 1929, and passed away just bzfore Easter, 2017.

Te most of society, and to most of the staff here at USP Tucson,
that mears nothing. Hs was¥ in the eyes nf most st a criminal,; and
&

thece would be ne sincerity in respect to hkis

But on this essay, I am going with you the heart of this
mln, to show to vou what prison effic: nlithcare tostell vouwwl. that
there are ceople it here, not animals, tza officers and staff helieve

Woody, 23 we called Lim, ves & man. A man daing =is time as bes
e every cipgle day, trying to get

he could, and died fighting his cas o

back to court. Where most ]nmatas give up and crawl under’ 2 burnk, saying
that the svstem is crecked and Sﬂ'? falr, peoolﬂ like Weoody rolled up
their csleeves and fought for what believed in.

Folks, do NOT believe that everv persorn in priseor is actually guilty
of what he was accused of. Yes, there are guys here that deserve to be
here, but there are MANY that were falsely imprisoned. These guys, like
Woedy, fight every day by going te the law library and researching
1nformat10n that their Public Defenders were toc lazy and Cowsrd1v te
do themselves. Public Defenders are NOT there to help their. cllen+ ba-
cause they get paid whether they win or lese. So people like Woody, guys
that haven't given up on true justice, ficht...every day.

Woedy was a eranky-lookiang old man, and I say that with so much
love and respect for the man. Rough on the cutside, but a hezrt inside,
if vou took the time to talk to him. The stories he ‘told, like that
favorite grandfather at the family reunions that the kids loved to hear
stories from. He cursed like a chip full of drunken sailcrs, but if
you can get past that, vou'd see that this elder had so much to share from

life experiences,

I knew Woodv frcm the same dorm, arnd insidse of the 4 years I have
been here at USP Tucson. I have come to respect that man very much. I
cannot believe he had an enemy amongst the inmate population, zand fer

his age, he zot around better than guys HALF his age.

Woodv would walk from the dorm, across the compound, in often fimes
the Tucson heat (many davs over 100) to the l*braEV- As 9 guy who laves
0 write, I ofter rushed tc gat to the library myself. I'm in good heal
and T walk fast tn cet there so

i

T can get use of the word Drocessor.

I am usuallv one of the first 2 or 23 there... Woody is NEVER fer
behind. He'd come in, wheezing after walking at a pace that an athlete
would be proud of. He'd come in, get his word processor, and get right

s to get back to court, to get back

to work, fighting his case in hepe
to his family in Carada.




important for me to take the

Why am I sharing this? Why is all this
time to type this out? Because it is eritical to share that the Deople
in these prisons are pecple, and cften are said te be worthless, because
prisons cfften give one-sided ideas of who we are.

Prisons are necessary, nc one will argue that, but what has hbeen
lost ir the incarceration of the Justice System is the treatment of
npsople, not "mensters'. as the courts label us. Every person has some
value; some worth, tc the werld, apd it is humanity's responsibility to
encourage that in every persen, even when he falls...

rv inpmate is important, every inmate hes a stery. Every inmate
lue. It is the prison's responsibility frec at least TRY to bring

ut some radeeming value in every person, but cften times prisonc de

ust the opposite. using their pesition to persecute inmates simply

ecause they believe thev can get away with it. I mean, whc's genna

lieve an INMATE?

mportant to vemember that these guys in here are human

i i
beings who dessrve at least the idea that there is geced in them. Such
a i

te a bit of this old guy, nae situation where by
anged a policy that was foc0lish to begin with.

Here in the law litrary, the staff, in an attempt to prevent chairs
from being moved around, tethered the 01as?ic cbairs to the metalittables
with metal cords. The inmates argued fbat this was VERY dangercus, be-
cause it is toc easy to trip on that cord when pushing away from the
table. It happened numerous times, but staff refused to Tisten.” This
was a safety issue that they ignored,.despite many veqwestq to cut these
r\(“f‘ds‘ i .

One day, Woedy tried to get up, 2nd tripped on the coxrd, fell orn
the floor and "busted his head up". There was blood on the flcor and
the staff had to get medical to comz see about him. But this old tough
bird, after get:iﬂg up and tended to, actually was able te WALK to .

Mecical.

In light of that accident, the
cords from the chairs, It wac clearlv an
becauvse of Woody, thev finally did £

cident w51t1n0 to baonen and
they should have dcne 1onb ago.

with Woedy: I had a

Admitting this, T didn't spend a lot of time
geod conversatioen with him avery once and a while, and always enjoyed it
T often thought cof just siting down and Jqust listening te his tales of
decades pas.. Woody 6911vered like a comadian, and you couldn't listen
without laughing. He wasn't a Ceecrge Burms, but he was still funny.

Woody pacsed, having svent his last 3 days with his familv. After
all the decades he spert fighting to get back tc his familiv, his last
days were spent- finallv- with those who loved him.

Rest in peace Woodv. We'll miss vou.




