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CCJRC is a member of Community Shares! 
Ask your employer about work-place giving!

� YES! I want to join CCJRC and help stop perpetual prison expansion in Colorado.  
Enclosed is my tax-deductible annual membership or additional contribution:

Annual membership dues:
� Individual: $35 � Low income/student/senior: $12
� Household: $50 � Prisoner: $3 (or equivalent in postage stamps)
� Sustainer: $100+

� My check is enclosed (made payable to CCJRC)
� Please charge my: � Visa       � Mastercard      � Discover    � American Express 

�once       �monthly   �quarterly      

Name_____________________________________Signaure____________________________

Home Street Address___________________________________________________________

City ______________________ State ______ ZIP ____________ Phone _____________

Email ______________________________________  FAX  ___________________________

Credit Card #  _______________________________________________       expires________

I  aM  A  FREEDOM  FIGHTER! Please charge my credit card monthly for $_____.

Please return this form to: 
CCJRC, 1212 Mariposa St., #4, Denver, CO 80204
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Founded in 1999, CCJRC is a network of organizations, faith 
communities and individuals working to reverse the trend of 

mass incarceration in Colorado.

June 2006

CA Prop 36: Five Years Later
California, with the nation's largest prison system, had to turn the tide on spend-
ing. In response to this crisis, in November of 2000 the Substance Abuse and
Crime Prevention Act, also known as Proposition 36, was passed into law by
61% of California voters.  This vote permanently changed state law to allow first
and second time nonviolent, simple drug possession offenders the opportunity
to receive substance abuse treatment instead of incarceration. 

Proposition 36 went into effect on July 1, 2001 and $120 million was allocated
for treatment services annually for five years.  The measure mandated treating
drug abuse primarily as a public health issue rather than a crime. 

The question is whether or not this created effective public policy.  UCLA and the
Justice Policy Institute, (a Washington D.C. based think-tank) both issued their
reports on Proposition 36 in April.   According to these reports Prop 36 is dra-
matically decreasing the number of drug offenders in California's prisons and
saving taxpayers hundreds of millions of dollars.  The report stated that the pro-
gram saved California $173 million dollars in its first year and $2.50 for every
dollar invested since then.

Some more findings included in their report show that:
� Prop 36 diverted more than 140,000 people from incarceration to treatment
during its first four years.
� Prop. 36 rendered unnecessary the construction of a new men's prison sav-
ing taxpayers at least half a billion dollars, and resulted in the closing of a
women's state prison.
� Sixty percent fewer drug law offenders were sent to jail or prison in the first
year of Prop. 36's implementation, compared to previous years.  The rate of
incarceration for drug possession offenses has decreased by more than 34 %.  
Returns to prison for parolees have dropped by 20%.

We know that treatment works, but it has to be the right kind of treatment.
Proposition 36 is not the same as drug court.  Drug courts utilize jail time as pun-
ishment for treatment relapses, they require more court appearances by the par-
ticipants, and require more judicial training, and the supervised court programs
are poorly funded.  Most drug addicts cannot afford the usual high-end treatment
facilities that have the intensive quality services that are necessary for people to
start good recovery programs.   

Prop 36 prioritizes quality treatment and makes compassion a cornerstone of
the rehabilitative approach.  The understanding is that there are usually under-
lying problems that get people into the problems that are having, and so there
are supportive services that are offered like job-training, literacy programs and
family counseling.  These supportive services generally aren't available in most
drug court programs.

New life has been breathed into a desperate health-care system and California
has added more than 700 new state-licensed programs and increased its capac-
ity to serve thousands of people.  This is a valuable investment.  Lives literally

are saved.  Cycles of addiction are broken, criminal activity is reduced, individual and
public health is improved.   There has also been a dramatic increase in collaboration
and cooperation between treatment providers and other agencies.

The only thing that California wants to change is to add the collateral property crimes
that are committed because of the addiction to drugs to become part of that legislation,
which casts an even wider net to capture those that should be in treatment, not in prison.
They also see the need to streamline and simplify their process to make sure that peo-
ple are able to access treatment after conviction.  For example locating treatment
assessment, referrals and enrollment near the court and probation or providing trans-
portation to those centers could reduce the amount of people who were unable to attend.

It is abundantly clear that there are alternatives to locking people up in cages for the
problems that they have which can be dealt with effectively, cheaply and efficiently.  We
do not have to take money from education and health care to support a failing system of
incarceration. Public and private prisons do not have to continue to build and take a
foothold in our state in response to the criminal justice policies that are currently in place.  

There are simply too many people being locked up for untreated addictions and effec-
tive and affordable treatment is simply unavailable.  Colorado is dead last in the nation
when it comes to funding for treatment.  That can change.  The money is available; we
just have to change where it is spent.

We know that steps can be taken to reduce our incarceration rate.  It may seem like a
radical policy shift until you see that it is already being done successfully elsewhere.
The footwork has been established and that model is certainly working better than any-
thing that we are currently using.  It is a bold experiment but it is one that can be meas-
ured not only fiscally but by the savings to individuals, families, and communities
statewide.   The full report on Prop 36 is at http://www.justicepolicy.org

Spend Your Summer With CCJRC

Scheduled Tabling Events
June 24, 25 (Sat/Sun): Denver's Pridefest, Civic Center Park.  All day.

July 4 (Tues) ACLU Liberty Run, Walk, and Festival of Rights, Denver's
Washington Park. Starts at 8 a.m.

July 8 (Sat) Peer 1 and The Haven present their Fifth Annual Ride for
Recovery at the Ft. Logan Grounds, 3712 W. Princeton Dr.  Starts at 8 am

Upcoming  Events BE A FREEDOM FIGHTER  
CCJRC is a membership organization and we appreciate, value and need
your support! Recently CCJRC has started our "FREEDOM FIGHTERS" pro-
gram.  Instead of giving larger donations once or twice a year members are
making monthly donations of $10, $15 or $20 by check, credit or debit card.
It also cuts down on our fundraising costs and puts your money to work
where it's needed most.  To help balance the inequities we fight, a gift of
whatever you can afford to share of your financial resource - everything you
can do adds to everything the rest of us can do.  Please join us with your con-
tribution.  You can and do make a difference!

Prop. 36 Officially
Goes into Effect 

June 2001

Prop. 36 Passes
Nov. 2000

My Name is Bob and it's my third day out of prison  
In our last newsletter, we left Bob on his second day out of prison at the DMV just find-
ing out that he has no way to get a Colorado Identification card which would allow him to
find work.  He also found out that it's going to snow a half a foot that night and he only
has $24.00 to his name.  The wind suddenly picks up and howls through the open door…

…I push through the door and head into the wind.  It's too late to really get anything
else done and I don't have a plan now that all this is falling apart.  There's a knot form-
ing in my belly that reaches clear up through my throat, and I pull the thin jacket around
me and watch the sky darken.  It's just so cold. My stomach growls like an unattended
pet.  I head back in the direction of the hotel; I have tonight to figure something out
before everything unravels.  I work my way back up Broadway and to the hotel. I notice 
the bright lights from the Arby's across the street, but I figure I'd better hold out as long
as possible.  I push through the door and into the lobby.  There's an odor in here that
I hadn't noticed before and I can't figure out what it is.               See Bob on Page 2

Colorado Ranks 10th In The
Incarceration of Women 
A new report commissioned by the Institute on
Women & Criminal Justice finds that female
imprisonment in the U.S. has skyrocketed
since 1977, particularly in the Mountain states.
Women are the fastest-growing segment of the
prison population, surpassing male prison pop-
ulation growth in all 50 states. The report con-
firmed that drug offenses-especially metham-
phetamine-are a major factor in the increase.
These trends have profound consequences for
communities, families and the women them-
selves. 

"The Punitiveness Report-HARD HIT: The
Growth in Imprisonment of Women, 1977-
2004" takes an in-depth look at female prison
population growth patterns and regional
trends, and it provides the first state-by-state
analysis of female imprisonment from 1977 to
2004, with findings from all 50 states.  

Colorado's 2004 female imprisonment rate of
83 female prisoners per 100,000 female resi-
dents is the 10th highest in the country. In
1977, Colorado prisons housed 72 female
inmates; by 2004, the female prison population
had reached 1,900. 

Between 1977 and 2004, Colorado's female
prison population grew by 2,539% with an
average annual percent change of 13.6% per
year. In the mid-1990s, Colorado's female
imprisonment rate began to grow at a pace
faster than average across states. Within a few
years, Colorado's female imprisonment rate
was notably higher than the average.  

The full report is available from the Women's
Prison Association 110 Second Ave. New York
NY 10003  212-674-1163 and on-line at
http://www.wpaonline.org/institute/hardhit/index.htm

Colorado
Sentenced Female Prisoners

1977 - 2004

Colorado
Female Imprisonment Rate per 100,000 Female Residents

1977 - 2004
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Bob From Page 1
"Hey brother, you lookin' for a little sumpin sumpin to
get you through the night?" says a tightly wound voice
from a thin young man in the corner. I recognize the
drug dealer language and reply, "Nah, I'm cool.”

“Well, if you change your mind, I'm in room two-oh-
three." He tips his head in my direction, and turns to
watch out the window, his fingers fidgeting at his
drug-war, battle-scarred face, waiting for the next
would-be customer to come through the door. He
would usually be on the street plying his wares, but
it's just too damn cold out.

I haven't gone down that far; I know what getting high
means for me.  I just got out and I don't want to go back.
I start to head up the stairs.  "Hey, Bob, is that you?"   

All my senses perk up and I feel my spine turn to
Jell-O as I turn to look in the lobby. I don't want to be
known. I recognize the face though no name comes
to mind. It's a little dark in the lobby and the voice is
slouched in a chair in the corner.

"It's me, Rick.  Sterling, remember?"  Suddenly I
remember the man and the face. He was my celly for
a short time while I was in the prison at Sterling a cou-
ple of years ago. I recover. "Hey Rick, how ya doing?"

The man stands and stretches out his hand.
"Probably 'bout the same as you. I'm here, broke,
ain't got nothin' goin on." 

"This ain't fun. I'm fixin' to run outta cash here any
minute and I can't get an I.D. to get to work, even if
I could find a job," I reply.

"Is this your first time out on parole?" Rick asks.  

"Yeah, it is," 

"Shoot pal, this is my third go-around, and since
you're a pretty good guy, and I know a thing or two
about a thing or two that might be able to help you
out..." he starts to rattle off names and places where
I might go to get some help.

"Let me get a piece of paper and see if this girl at the
front desk has a pen.  I need to write all this down."

("That's the only pen I have you better bring it back when
you're done," snarls the not-so-lovely girl at the front desk.)

"Thanks man, this helps, I'll see you around."  I
shake Rick's hand and I head upstairs.  

"MY PEN!" screeches the front desk girl and I turn
around and walk back to return it.  I glance outside
and notice that it's dark.  The neon light is on, and I
can see the snow starting to flutter down. I climb the
stairs and crawl into my room.

My alarm clock screams and rattles on the end table.
It's 4 A.M.  I look outside and sure enough, there's at
least six inches of snow on the ground.

(Can't the weather guy be wrong in my favor, just once?)

I turn on the light and look at the paper I had written
on last night. Rick told me I could go to the Day
Labor place up on Colfax and they would take my
DOC ID and let me work. There's a church that I can
go to that helps with birth certificates and I.D.s, and
the Department of Corrections has a place called the
John Inman Work and Family Center that helps with
folks coming back in. Damn, I am hungry. I gotta get
some food if I am going to be able to work all day. I
make a half-pot of coffee, shave quickly, wash my
face in the sink, and put on the same clothes I've
had on for three days. I quietly walk out, shut the
door and lock it. I don't know if my little home will be
my little home by the end of the day and I suddenly
feel very lonely.

The girl downstairs tells me there's a convenience
store up on Colfax, and a 7-11 on 17th and
Pennsylvania.  I'm just trying to put something hot in
my stomach, and I walk outside to that good morn-
ing blast of frigid Colorado wind. Twenty minutes
later I am at the 7-11. My ears, hands and feet are

frozen. I go in and buy a $2.00 burrito and heat it in
the microwave while I try to shake off the cold.
Twenty-two dollars left. I need to make at least $3.00
to keep my home for one more night.  

The day labor joint is about eight blocks away. I peer
through the darkness as I walk up Colfax and I see
a line out the door. It's only 5:30 in the morning and
26 degrees outside. The place is tucked into a store-
front that looks abandoned except for a few plastic
chairs inside. I thought I'd be early, but apparently my
version of early is different from the rest of the unem-
ployed. I walk to end of the line, glancing at the faces
of the men who are waiting for the doors to open. I
realize I see myself in their faces. Cold, hungry, and
desperate, we stand to keep out of the wind.  The sky
starts to lighten and my stomach grumbles again.

Apparently, you have to know someone at the day
labor place in order to go to work.  The man in front
of me starts to get impatient and grouchy.  "Dammit,"
he says under his breath. "I just need to work
enough to eat today and these clowns always give
the jobs to their regulars first."  Every 15 minutes or
so the man in charge of the day labor place comes
out, points at a couple of guys, and they go off and
get in a truck. "Bet there's a good heater in that
Chevy," says the dammit-man, and he shivers. 

It's darn near 10 o'clock in the morning, I've been stand-
ing here for about 4 hours, and there are still 12 guys
ahead of me waiting as well. I went in earlier and regis-
tered with the man at the front desk, told him what I could
do and he told me to go wait in line. I'm starting to panic.
What if I can't even get work at the day labor place?

"BOB!" my knees almost buckle. 

I jog up. "Yes, boss." 

"Bob, can you really weld?" asks the day labor boss.

"Sure I can" I say, "I've been welding since I was a little kid."  

"Go ahead with Mr. Thompson here."  I look over
and see a slight man with a rat-face who tips his
head towards the truck parked at the curb. I nod and
make my way over to the old blue pick-up. I get in
and Mr. Thompson slides into the driver's seat and
heads on down Colfax.  

"I only got about two hours worth of work for you,"
Mr. Thompson says.

"Oh, that's fine," I answer. "I'm just grateful to get work, sir."

Mr. Thompson's normal crew consisted of one guy
whose wife decided to have a baby that day. There
was a job that had to be done by that afternoon,
which was why he came looking for help.

"Don't have any other work for you after today,
sorry," says Mr. Thompson when he drops me back
off at the day labor place. 

It's three o'clock in the afternoon. I just added anoth-
er $15.00 to my bankroll, so at least I won't get
kicked out tonight. I need to get down to the church
and try to get some help with my ID and some bus
tokens, but you have to be down there as early as
you have to be at the day labor place.  I might have
to stay at the shelter if I have to choose between one
and the other, and if I'm going to stand a chance at
getting in the shelter, I have to go get a TB card from
the hospital. My head aches from welding and the
cold and being hungry. There isn't any medical unit
out here to go ask a nurse for some aspirin. I turn
towards the dying sun and head to the hotel, plan a
stop at the 7-11 for another burrito.

There is a constant churning in my stomach now. I
try to thaw out in the lobby of the hotel and I head for
the community microwave that's in there to heat up
my burrito.  I start the oven and then I reach into my
pocket and pull out the small package of Advil that I
spent $1.19 on and put the pills in my mouth and dry
swallow them. My head pounds and I wait for the
"ding" of the microwave to tell me that my dinner is
ready. 

"Hey Bob, how are things?" I look over and Rick is
lounging in his chair.  

"Things are cold," I reply.  I pull the burrito out and turn
to head upstairs.

"I need to talk to you for a minute," he says, and fol-
lows me up the stairs. 

I open the door of my room and Rick comes in after
me. He quietly shuts the door and locks it. My senses
are dulled but I know something doesn't feel right. He
reaches into his coat pocket and pulls out a small
rolled up paper bag.  

"Check this out, Bob." He unrolls the bag, reaches
inside and pulls out a plastic bag full of white powder.
The adrenaline hits my head like a truck, and there is
a ringing in my ears.  

"What the …" is all I can stammer out.  

"A friend of mine dropped this off for me today," whispers
Rick. "It's just a little something to help us get back on
our feet. I can give you this for $200 and you can pay
me when you make the cash. There's about $500 worth
of dope here and that'll even give you a little something
for yourself. We can make this a weekly thing, or more
depending on how fast you can get rid of it."

I know my mouth is open in astonishment and the
numbers and possibilities click in my head like an
adding machine.  I stand there in my wet dirty clothes,
a 7-11 burrito rapidly cooling in my hand as Rick waits
for me to jump at the chance he's offering me.

I take a deep breath. "Are you crazy?" I finally spit out.
"I don't know how I'm going to make it out here, but I
can't do the prison thing again, and I'm not ready to
give up, You go ahead though and good luck." I go to
the door and unlock it.

"You're the one who's crazy. There ain't nothing out
here for us. It's 4 degrees outside and you ain't got noth-
in' except your birthday left and they'll figure out a way
to take that too.  See ya pal."  He puts the plastic inside
the bag, rolls it back up and shoves it in his pocket and
puts his hand on the door knob.  "Look, Bob. No hard
feelings. When reality hits, you know where to find me."
Rick walks out the door and I shut it behind him. 

I turn off the light and crawl into the bed and curl my
body into a ball. I feel like there is a doomsday clock
ticking in the world and I have to hurry. There's just the
overall feeling of always being chased. There is some-
thing behind me all the time and I constantly feel the
need to look over my shoulder to make the feeling
stop. I watch the snow fall and hug my knees and feel
absolutely paralyzed with fear.   

At three o'clock the alarm goes off.  I jump up, get
dressed and race out of the hotel. I know that I have
to get to the church as soon as I can. I have to get an
I.D. and then I am going to the DOC place that can
help. I can't be afraid to ask, and I can't keep doing
this hour by hour life stuff anymore.

Thank you so much to our members in prison
who participated in our Parole Revocation
Survey.  We received over 150 completed
surveys and are in the process of analyzing
the information to make sure CCJRC really
understands the barriers and struggles faced
by people on parole so that our reform cam-
paigns and advocacy is on target. By sharing
your experience and stories we are able to
put a face to the overwhelming problems that
people are having during their transition back
to community.  The response from you all
was overwhelming and we want to say thank
you very much.  Your participation makes all
the difference.   

CCJRC Parole Revocation Survey 
Voting Laws: From the
Constitution to Colorado 
By Carol Peeples

First, a Little Background
Contrary to popular belief, when the Founding
Fathers wrote our country's Constitution, they did not
include any language intended to guarantee the right
to vote. That discussion would come much later, pri-
marily through the Fourteenth, Fifteenth, Nineteenth,
and Twenty-sixth Amendments to the Constitution.

As Alexander Keyssar, historian and author of The Right
to Vote: The Contested History of Democracy in the
United States explains, "for pragmatic political reasons
of their own" the Founding Fathers "left to the states the
power to determine the contours of the franchise." 

In early English usage, the word franchise refers to
a privilege that a state grants, and indeed, that is
how voting was regarded early on. For if states were
to acknowledge that voting was a natural right, then
where did one draw the line? There would "be no
end of it," John Adams wrote in a letter.

Over the following years, the federal government
gradually unpacked what Keyssar calls the
Pandora's box of universal suffrage, first by class
(except they didn't call it that), then by race, then by
gender, and finally by age.  Meanwhile, the legisla-
tures of each state argued the details of election laws
and as long as the states didn't violate federal princi-
ples, they got to decide who got to vote in their state.

Oh, the Devil of the Details!
With a couple of centuries to develop these "contours
of the franchise," it's not surprising that some state
legislatures went to town on felony disfranchisement. 

That's why today an incarcerated person can vote in
Vermont and Maine, while a person convicted of cer-
tain felonies in Alabama and Mississippi is disfran-
chised for life. In Tennessee, whether or not a person
is disfranchised depends upon the year s/he was con-
victed. Thirty-one states disfranchise people on pro-
bation; thirty-six states disfranchise their parolees. 

What's the Law in Colorado?
Take a quick true/false quiz about voting laws in
Colorado. What do you know?
1. People on probation can vote.
2. People in jail serving time for a misdemeanor 

conviction can vote.
3. People with a felony conviction can vote after 

they have served their sentence and parole.
4.  People who are in jail as pretrial detainees can vote.

The answer to all of the questions is TRUE. In
Colorado, individuals who have been convicted of a
felony have the right to vote after serving the sen-
tence of confinement or detention, including parole.
This right is automatically restored. The day a per-
son is released from parole supervision is the day
they become eligible to vote. 

Unfortunately, too many people don't know this.
Election clerks. Parole officers. Department of
Corrections case managers. Judges. Attorneys. Too
many of the people most likely to inform (or misin-
form) an individual of their voting rights in Colorado
are confused themselves. 

Alec Ewald, author of "A Crazy-Quilt of Tiny Pieces:
State and Local Administration of American Criminal
Disenfranchisement Law," reports that many eligible
voters incorrectly believe they can not vote or fail to
register to vote because they've been misinformed
by election officials. 

Will I get an official letter telling me when I'm eli-
gible to vote?
No. No one will officially tell you when you're eligible
to vote. The parole office will not notify you. The
Department of Corrections won't notify you. The
Secretary of State's office won't notify you. 

Do I have to prove that I have served my sen-
tence and parole?
No. When you sign the Voter Registration
Application, you are signing an oath that means you
understand you are eligible. This is called a self-
affirmation. There is a warning above the self-affir-
mation stating, "It is a crime to swear or affirm false-
ly as to your qualifications to register to vote." It is
not a crime to register to vote if you have complet-
ed both your sentence and parole.  

What if I was convicted for a crime in another state?
The laws about disfranchisement (denial of the right
to vote) vary from state to state. That's one of the
reasons why the issue is so confusing. However,
your right to vote is determined by the state in which
you live. If you are a Colorado resident and you've
completely served your sentence for a felony con-
viction, including parole, you can vote.

If I was convicted of a federal crime, do I have
the right to vote in a federal election?
It does not matter if you were convicted in a state or
federal court. Once you are eligible to vote in
Colorado, you are eligible to vote in both state and
federal elections.  

Does someone incarcerated for a felony have
the right to vote?
No. The Colorado statute reads, "No person while serv-
ing a sentence of detention or confinement in a correc-
tional facility, jail, or other location for a felony conviction
or while serving a sentence of parole shall be eligible to
register to vote or to vote in any election…" 

Important Dates in 2006
July 10      Last day to register to vote for Primary Election
Aug. 8       Primary Election
Oct. 10       Last day to register to vote for General Election
Nov. 7        General Election

FREQUENTLY ASKED QUESTIONS If I am on parole, do I have the right to vote?
No. In Colorado, individuals who are serving a sen-
tence of parole may not register to vote or vote in
any election. Once the term of parole is successful-
ly completed, the right to vote is automatically
restored. The individual must then register (or re-
register) to vote.

If I am on probation, do I have the right to vote?
Yes. People on probation may register to vote and
vote in any election.

Do I have the right to vote if I am in jail serving
a sentence for a misdemeanor conviction?
Yes. An individual in jail serving a misdemeanor
sentence has the right to register to vote and vote in
any election. You will need to register to vote before
the deadline and request a mail-in ballot.  

Do I have the right to vote if I am in jail awaiting trial?
Yes. Pretrial detainees are eligible to vote. The
statute says, "a confined prisoner who is awaiting
trial but has not been tried shall be certified by the
institutional administrator and shall be permitted to
register to vote by mail registration pursuant to part
5 of this article." 

Do I have the right to vote if I am on bond and
the criminal case is pending?
Yes. You are eligible to vote if you are on bond as
long as you are not convicted and serving a sen-
tence in jail or prison for a felony at the time of the
election or on parole. 

I was registered to vote before I was incarcerat-
ed. Do I need to register again?
Yes. If you were registered to vote prior to your
incarceration, there is a good chance that your
name was removed from the secretary of state's list
of registered voters. You must re-register to vote.

PLEASE REGISTER AND VOTE!  If you think
you are eligible but told you may not regis-
ter to vote, contact us at CCJRC.

Denver's Crime Prevention &
Control Commission Finalizes
Funding Recommendations
As you may remember, Denver's Crime Prevention
& Control Commission (CPCC) was created by city
ordinance in 2005 and consists of 32 members rep-
resenting various government agencies, criminal
justice agencies, elected officials, and community
members. One of their roles is to make funding rec-
ommendations for the Crime Prevention & Control
Fund ($1.2 million in 2006). In late May, the CPCC
finalized their recommendations which must be
approved by the Mayor and City Council before
funds can be allocated.  

CCJRC is very excited that funding for a community
based re-entry center to assist people leaving jail
made the list of recommendations.  Many thanks to
the chair of the Community sub-committee, Lisa
Calderon, who worked closely with community and
faith based groups to collaboratively develop the
concept for this project.   

Unfortunately, the
biggest ticket item is
the refunding of Drug
Court, particularly
since the expenditures
would cover system
staff costs for district
attorneys, DA investi-
gators, public defend-
ers, a judge, and a
Drug Court
Coordinator but not
expand funding avail-
able to improve the

quality or affordability of actual drug treatment.
While this serves the system's need to help manage
dockets and caseloads, it does nothing to help peo-
ple in their recovery efforts.   This lopsided approach
will guarantee that the "new" drug court will not have
any better outcomes than the "old" drug court.  

Denver District Court Judge Morris Hoffman has
written, "[a]lthough many studies and many kinds of
studies have examined drug courts, none has
demonstrated with any degree of reliability that drug
courts work." Judge Hoffman goes on to say
"[r]eductions in recidivism are so small that if they
exist at all they are statistically meaningless. Net-
widending is so large, that even if drug courts truly
were effective in reducing recidivism, more drug
defendants would continue to jam our prisons than
ever before." 

Morris B. Hoffman, "The Drug Court Scandal," North
Carolina Law Review 78(1437), Chapel Hill, NC:
N.C. Law Rev.Assoc, 2000, 1477, 1480, 1496.


