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There is nothing quite like being a grandmother!
Don’t get me wrong, I love being a mother. However, 

motherhood comes with a rigid set of requirements, 
ones that we take seriously especially since we are led 
to believe that we are totally and completely responsible 
for all of our children’s actions and attitudes. But there 
is nothing quite like being a grandmother. It is a very 

special kind of relationship with a special set of privileges. 
We’ll move mountains to ensure a better life for them. 
 In my family, honor and distinction is bestowed upon the 

eldest of the clan. Last year, my mother who is the eldest of our kin on 
both sides of the family, reached her 90th birthday. Her birthday party 
was an amazing celebration of her life surrounded by those whose lives she 
has influenced and guided. She will be a great-great grandmother in a few 
months and is thrilled with the news. She anxiously awaits, one more time, 
the coming of a grandchild — creating five generations. 

As part of the birthday celebration, my brother compiled the roots of 
her family heritage. The Louisa Jaramillo Family Story is now certified by 
the New Mexico Genealogical Society. The story of our grandmothers and 
grandfathers names ancestors who arrived in the Northern Mexico region 
over four-hundred years ago. The story tells of their journey, grounded in 
their faith, to seek a better life for their children and grandchildren.

My grandma (many generations removed), Maria Pascuala Bernal, was 
born in 1583 in the Valley de Toluca. The records say that she was either an 
Aztec or Mixtec woman. My grandfather, Juan Griego, arrived in 1598 as 
part of the Oñate Expedition from Spain. It was before the Plymouth Rock 
landing in 1620 and before the Declaration of Independence in 1776. Yes, 
further back than many American History books account for. They landed 
in Mexico before it was claimed by the United States. 

Generations later, my grandma Maria Agapita Valdez was born in Pojoaque, 
New Mexico in 1817, just four years before Mexico won independence 
from Spain and became a country in its own right. Grandma Agapita’s life 
spanned New Mexico as a province of Spain, a province of Mexico and then 
as a territory of the United States. It was during this time that United States 
troops began occupying New Mexico and established Taos as their capital. 
The truth is that many Hispanics did not cross the border, rather the border 
crossed us.

I share these stories because I believe that before we debate immigration 
issues, we should be more familiar with the true history of the settling of 
this land now known as the United States. First, we must never forget that 
the land was the homeland of our American Indian bothers and sisters and 
stolen by European invaders, ending authentic civilization for millions of 
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people. We should remember that much of the western region of the U.S. was 
Mexico. These historic realities are often discounted because our cultural elitism 
assumes that we are entitled to anything we want. 

Our apparent memory loss is a mystery to me. We seem to have forgotten that 
the thirteen stripes on the American flag represent the original colonies made up 
of rebellious, courageous, and faithful immigrants coming to this land to make a 
better life for their children and grandchildren. The Statue of Liberty is known 
as a symbol of freedom and opportunity, inscribed with these words, “Give me 
your tired, your poor, your huddled masses yearning to breathe free….” 

All of our ancestors were courageous people. They were sustained by their 
faith in God and the hope that life would be better in the new land.

Those who wait for the Lord shall renew their strength, they shall 
mountup with wings like eagles, they shall run and not be weary, 
they shall walk and not faint. (Isaiah 40:31)

In this issue of Common Lot are stories of immigrant women and men who 
have more recently arrived within the borders of the United States. We will read 
stories of the challenges and struggles of coming to a strange land. Perhaps their 
stories are similar to the ones that my grandmothers might have told. I suspect 
that their vision for the future is the same as those who came one hundred or 
even four hundred years ago. Each one of these stories began with hope and 
dreams for a better life for their children and grandchildren. 

Regretfully, not all things are the same for today’s immigrant grandmothers 
and mothers. In most cases, the newly arrived immigrants of my grandmothers’ 
generations were welcomed with generosity by the inhabitants of this land. They 
were not Christians, but certainly demonstrated the teachings of Jesus.

For I was hungry and you gave me food, I was thirsty and  
you gave me something to drink, I was a stranger and you 
welcomed me. (Matt. 25:35)

Today immigration policies and practices are not friendly or humane, and 
hostility has replaced hospitality. For some grandmothers, they are filled with 
fear rather than hope.

Centro Romero, San Ysidro, CA.  
Photo courtesy Loey Powell.

Looking through from the Mexico side to the USA side.  
Photo courtesy Loey Powell.

.

Crosses on the border wall are in memory of 
those who have died trying to cross the border. 
Photo courtesy Loey Powell.

CoveR CAptionS
this is the border wall between Mexico 
and the US where it runs into the pacific 
ocean. it is made from steel plates of 
aircraft carriers deployed in the first Gulf 
War. to the left is Mexico; to the right is 
the US.

(inSet) Families reach through gaps in the 
wall to pass food — and sometimes a small 
child or infant is exchanged — with some 
family members on the Mexican side, the 
others on the US side.

the Rev. M. Linda Jaramillo is the 
executive Minister for Justice and 
Witness Ministries of the United Church 
of Christ and a member of the Collegium 
of officers for the UCC.
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Just before this issue of Common 
Lot was to be sent off to the 

designer, I attended the Annual 
Mee t ing  o f  the  S ou thea s t 
Conference. Over lunch, the Rev. 
Suzie Smith, organizing pastor 

of a new church start in Clemson, SC, asked if 
Justice & Witness Ministries had any resources on 
immigration. She was very concerned that an already 
emotionally charged issue was going to become even 
more contentious in the coming months. A candidate 
for Solicitor General in South Carolina had recently 
run for office (and thankfully lost) with the slogan 
(I paraphrase here), “Round ‘em up and send ‘em 
back.” Another person at the table shared the story 
of what was happening in Chattanooga where people 
were being deported on a regular basis by the U.S. 
Immigration and Customs Enforcement (ICE).

I told them that this edition of Common Lot 
was devoted to the issues of immigration and the 
particular ways in which women and families are 
impacted. I also informed them that JWM’s election 
resource, Our Faith, Our Vote, which is designed 
to help congregations plan candidate forums and 
monitor election practices, includes an issue page 
on immigration policy (go to http://www.ucc.
org/ourfaithourvote/ for more information and to 
download the whole resource).

I could have also said that I have visited Good 
Shepherd UCC in Suharita, AZ, which engages 
every day in ministry with and on behalf of 
immigrants, or that I participated in immersion 
experiences across the Mexico-US border, f irst 
with Borderlinks, based in Tucson, and then with 
the JWM staff who went to Centro Romero in 
San Ysidro, CA. (More information on both are 
found elsewhere in this issue.) I have touched the 
wall between Mexico and California and watched 
families try to have a picnic with these tall metal 
plates between them — part of the family on the 
Mexico side, the other on the U.S. side. 

The factors creating today’s immigration policy 
scene are complicated, convoluted, and fed with fear. 
It’s the fear factor that I believe we in the church need 
to confront straight on. Dr. Walter Brueggemann, 
UCC theologian and biblical scholar, keynoted 
the Southeast Conference meeting and offered the 
insight that those who have the most become the 
most anxious about losing what they have. Pharaoh 
was his prime example of this — Pharaoh who 
enslaved the Israelites and others and forced them 
to build storehouses for grain which were then filled 
to the brim. Pharaoh who panicked when a famine 
struck Egypt when he owned the largest store of 
food in the region. 

Such anxiety results in the need to exercise more 
and more control over others. The parallel to our 

Women and Justice
FROM ANXIETY  

TO GENEROSITY 
Loey Powell

Mark Your Calendar

Southern regional 
Women’S meeting  
— October 16-18, 2009
• At Heartland Country Inn,  

Brenham, Texas
• Proudly sponsored by the South 

Central Conference
• Don’t miss this exciting women’s 

ministry opportunity!
• If you would like more information, 

email Frances Sidenblad at sdnbld@
yahoo.com.

KanSaS-oKlahoma 
Women’S “Fall aSSembly” 
retreat — Sept. 19-20-21
• At White Memorial Camp with Rev. 

Ginna Minasian-Dalton, keynoter.

http://www.ucc.org/ourfaithourvote/
http://www.ucc.org/ourfaithourvote/
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experience in the U.S. and what our response to 
the tragic events of 9/11 has been is clear. The use 
of fear to keep control of the population is obvious 
(how many times do you hear that we are at Level 
Orange Alert when you are in any airport?). Fear also 
feeds our approach to immigration. ‘Those” people 
are taking our jobs, we are told, when the reality is 
that NAFTA and corporate greed are outsourcing 
jobs to other countries. “Those” people drain public 
funds for health and housing, we are told, when the 
reality is that most immigrants working in the U.S. 
pay taxes.

Being anxious is not what God seeks from God’s 
people, however. We are called to give thanks for 
the abundant life we are given and we are called to 
respond faithfully to Jesus’ commandment that we 
love our neighbors as ourselves. Our security — as 
individuals and as a nation — is not dependent on 
building more and more walls, purging our towns 
and cities of “those” people, or constructing fear-
based attitudes that separate us from our sisters 
and brothers. Our security is based on extending 
extravagant welcome, in break ing open the 
storehouses of grain and sharing abundance freely 
and without the need to control who gets how 
much and when. Our security is strengthened when 
we engage in dialogue and diplomacy rather than 
violence and war. 

Our democracy cannot be taken for granted — it 
must be fought for all the time. As immigration 
reform is being considered in our towns, cities, states 
and nation, we as Christians must bring our voices 
to the debate. Listen to the voices of our neighbors 
in these stories, our sisters, our brothers. See the 
big picture, not just a narrow slice of it. Help us 
become a nation as open-hearted as we can to the 
world and all of its peoples. This is how our God 
wants us to be.

I am grateful to Leslie Penrose, June Goudy, 
Laura Ilardo, Randy Mayer, Greg Bain and Jane 
Willan for bringing these stories to us and for their 
ministries of courage and compassion. Thank you!

 

BorderLinks, based in Tucson, AZ, conducts 
immersion trips and study groups into the Sonora 
Desert and across the border. The Rev. Delle 
McCormick, a UCC minister, is the Executive 
Director. For more information, go to: www.
borderlinks.org. BorderLinks is also developing 
cooperative trips with organizations in El Paso/
Juarez and San Diego/Tijuana.

Humane Borders is dedicated to providing 
emergency water stations in the desert for migrants 
crossing into the US from Mexico. They also 
document the deaths which occur among migrants. 
Several UCC churches in the Southwest Conference 
support these efforts. For more information: www.
humaneborders.org.

No More Deaths — No Más Muertes is dedicated 
to providing humanitarian assistance in the desert 
to people crossing the border. Volunteer opportunity 
are available each summer. For more information: 
www.nomoredeaths.org.

Help us become a nation as  
open-hearted as we can to the  

world and all of its peoples.  

This is how our God  
wants us to be.

A D v E R T I S E M E N T
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A STORY FROM OklAhOMA
The NighTmare of 1804

Leslie Penrose

1804…1804…1804…
She’s trying to remember her husband’s boss’s 

phone number, but the only number she can think of 
is 1804 — the number of the House Bill that became 
a law in Oklahoma last November and has been 
filling her life with chaos and terror ever since.

1804…1804... “it’s a felony to be ‘undocumented’ 
in Oklahoma” the new law says — even if you’ve lived 
here for 12 years; even if you have three children that 
were born here and are US Citizens; even if you own 
a home and have worked for the same company for 
11 years; even if you’ve paid your taxes, and obeyed 
all the laws, and tried over and over again to file the 
right papers to get legal documents…

1804…1804…She finds the number and dials 
quickly. Her husband’s boss answers the phone and 
she speaks quickly, “Señor Bill, dónde está Raúl? No 
vino a nos casa…”

“Julia,” he interrupts her,” Slow down…I can’t 
understand you…what’s wrong?”

“Raúl está?” she asks, speaking more slowly and 
praying with each word for the right answer. It 
doesn’t come. 

“No, Julia,” he responds, “Raúl no está aquí. He 
left at 5 with the rest of the crew. Isn’t he home yet? 
It’s 7:30.” 

1804…1804…keeps reeling through her mind,…
“Maybe he stopped for a drink,” Bill says…“or 
maybe he had car trouble,” searching for some way 
to calm her down. But Raúl doesn’t drink…and Julia 
knows deep in her soul that the ‘trouble’ that has 
delayed her husband has nothing to do with the car. 
1804…1804…1804…

 She and Raúl are from central Mexico, but 12 years 
ago he crossed the US border to find work. She was 
pregnant with their first child, and there was no work 
in their small village, or any of the villages around, 
so he went North. He ended up in Tulsa, Oklahoma 
where a cousin had recently settled. He found a job 
immediately, working for a construction company. It 
was hard work, but his boss was fair, and within two 
weeks, he was able to begin sending money to her. 

That had been 12 years ago. She had joined him 
six months later…just before little Antonio was born. 

She’d had to give the coyote all the money she had 
saved for the baby. But it didn’t matter…what mattered 
was that her baby grow up with a mother AND a 
father. Oh my God — a father! Where was Antonio’s 
father tonight? The dread was growing within her. 
She knew where he was…they had talked about the 
possibility a hundred times since that wretched law 
passed. 1804…no papers…jail…deportation.

Julia and Raúl are just two of thousands of 
Hispanic women and men in Oklahoma whose 
formerly simple lives have been filled with terror and 
dread since the passage of HB 1804 — the Oklahoma 
Taxpayer and Citizen Protection Act of 2007. Raúl 
was stopped for a simple traffic violation just blocks 
from where he worked; and when he couldn’t produce 
documentation of citizenship (who among us could), 
the officer arrested him and took him to the City 
Jail where the City has recently opened a 100-bed 
detention unit for immigration detainees. Within a 
week of his arrest he was transferred to Oklahoma 
City, given a “hearing” (without any representation) 
and deported. His family was never contacted, nor 
did they have a chance to say good-bye. 

Julia was left to deal with the trama of explaining 
to the children what had happened, and trying to 
make decisions about what to do next.

“I was afraid to call ANYONE,” she said. “When 
they arrested Raúl, they took his car. If I try to get it 
back, they will deport me and then what will happen 
to my children? 1804 says it is also a felony to even 
help someone who is undocumented, so I don’t know 
who to trust. If I asked my neighbors for a ride to the 
grocery store, would they turn me in? 

As the days passed, two more of Julia’s neighbors 
“disappeared” into the fast-moving deportation 
process. As her fear deepened, she stopped allowing 
her children to attend school. “I have heard that 
the bus drivers are asking for papers now, and I am 
afraid that what happened to Raúl will happen to 
my children. So we don’t go anywhere. Raúl’s cousin 
brings us groceries…but what will happen if one of my 
children gets sick? I just don’t know who to trust.” 

It has been two months since Raúl was deported. 
Julia is making plans to “self-deport” to Mexico with 
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her children…even though they are US citizens and 
they’ve never even seen Mexico; even though it will 
mean walking away from a home in which they’ve 
invested 8 years of sweat, hope, and money; even 
though there are no jobs in their small village and no 
school for the children. “We cannot live in terror,” 
Julia says…“we must escape 1804.” 

Oklahoma’s draconian new immigration law 
is now being challenged in court. But in just nine 
months, it has driven hundreds of Tulsa’s Hispanic 
citizens out of state — which is exactly what the 
legislators who created it wanted. But the EFFECT 
of their leaving isn’t what they wanted or expected. 
Instead of helping Tulsa’s economy, the law has 
hurt it. Not only are undocumented persons leaving 
Oklahoma, but, weary of the racial profiling and 
the inhospitable atmosphere, Hispanic US citizens 
are also choosing to move to other more welcoming 
states. As that happens, businesses are losing both 
customers and employees; schools are losing students 
and teachers are being laid off — and the social 
service system that was supposed to be helped by a 
reduction in users is being swamped by the newly 
unemployed. The myth that undocumented persons 
drain community resources has proved to be just that, 
a myth. A myth that has destroyed lives and dreams 
and businesses and hopes and families. The truth of 
1804 in Oklahoma is that NO ONE is better off. 

Your name is Clarissa…you and your husband 
made the decision to try and get you and Miguel 
across the border. You didn’t want to raise your 
children without a father. 

That was six years ago…the trip across the border 
with the coyote was a nightmare, but you made it! And 
now in addition to Miguel you have three beautiful 
daughters, a home, a job in a local factory, and most 
importantly, your children have a full-time father. It’s 
strange, you are living in the US…on land that your 
ancestors owned 200 years ago…but now it’s called 
Texas, or California, or Nevada, or Utah, or Arizona, 
or Colorado, or New Mexico, or Wyoming. 

Recently, you haven’t been sleeping well at night. 
Immigration made a raid on a local business last 
month and arrested several of the undocumented 
workers. Many of them were deported, without 
even a chance to say goodbye. The legislators in your 
area have been talking about “cracking down on 
illegals.” “Illegals” — that’s you…and Miguel. Your 
husband has papers, he’s “legal.” Your daughters were 
born here — they are “legal.” But you and Miguel 
have no papers…if immigration comes back you 
and Miguel could be arrested…deported. They call 
them “separated families” — part documented; part 
undocumented…part “legal,” part “illegal”…Your 
spouse and your daughters in the US — you and your 
son in Mexico.

office of the environmental Justice 
Collective in Chilpancingo, Mexico, 
and two of the women organizers 
for the Women’s environmental 
Health network.  
Photo courtesy Loey Powell.
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The Year of Jubilee  
(selected verses from Leviticus 25)
 
1 The LORD said to Moses on Mount Sinai, 
2 “Speak to the Israelites and say to them:
8 Count off seven sabbaths of years—seven  
times seven years—so that the seven sabbaths of  
years amount to a period of forty-nine years. 
9 Then, on the Day of Atonement sound the trumpet 
throughout your land. 
10 Consecrate the fiftieth year and proclaim liberty 
throughout the land to all its inhabitants. 

It shall be a jubilee for you; each one of you is to 
return to their ancestors property. 
11 The fiftieth year shall be a jubilee for you…for land 
must not be sold permanently, because the land is 
mine and you are all but aliens and my tenants.” 

Rev. Leslie penrose, having recently completed 
14 years as the founding pastor of Community 
of Hope UCC in tulsa, oK, is now the executive 
Director of Just Hope, a resource organization for 
developing global partnerships in nicaragua. She 
also serves phillips theological Seminary as the 
UCC Director of Ministerial Formation. nationally, 
Leslie serves on the Boards of Directors of the 
UCC’s Justice and Witness Ministries, executive 
Council, and United Church AiDS network. Locally 
she is on the oklahoma Association Committee 
on Ministry; the Board of Directors for tulsa 
Metropolitan Ministry interfaith organization, 
and is the outreach Coordinator for United Front, 
a grassroots response to the immigration crisis in 
oklahoma. 

Reflection Questions
1. Where do you hear, or not hear, God’s voice 

in this story?

2. Have you ever felt like a stranger?  
How were you treated?

3. Who are our neighbors whom Jesus taught 
us to love?

4. What is your vision or hope for justice and 
compassion as our country tries to reform 
immigration policies?

A D v E R T I S E M E N T

intereSted in Serving aS a 
regional uCC Women in miSSion
Women’S miniStry ConSultantS?

As a Women’s Ministry consultant you would have the 
opportunity to assist women through resource sharing, 
workshops and other women’s ministry events in your 
region.

Each region will be assigned two consultants, who 
together will determine how best to meet the needs 
within their region.

responsibilities include
•  Attending an annual Women’s Ministry consultants 

training event
•  Assessing the needs of local church women across 

your region
•  Follow up with women’s programming opportunities 

in two or three conferences

events or Programs
•  Provide follow up contact and support of 

Conference women’s groups in your region
•  Provide follow up contact and support with 

Conference staff that relate to women’s ministry 
across the region

•  Participate in and support regional women’s 
gatherings as requested

•  Provide workshops or trainings related to women’s 
programming

•  Provide regional communication and promotion 
of national women’s events (ie: national women’s 
meeting, Honored Lay Women)

Compensation and reimbursement of expenses
•  Women’s Ministry consultants will receive a small 

stipend for attending an annual consultants training 
events

•  Women’s Ministry consultants will receive a small 
stipend for follow up contacts, training and support 
per conference women’s structure (upon receipt of a 
report of service provided)

•  Women’s Ministry consultants will receive a small 
stipend for phone calls, planning and participation 
in conference wide women’s events

•  A small honoraria for leadership in conference/
regional events (ie. Conference annual meetings, 
conference/regional women’s gatherings)

•  All reasonable expenses related to these events 
(travel, room and board, telephone, mailing costs, 
supplies) will be reimbursed, according to Local 
Church Ministries guidelines

•  Women’s Ministry consultants will be provided with 
curriculum and resource samples.

For further information or to request an 
application form email velezd@ucc.org or  

call toll free 866.822.8224 ext. 3876
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WiTNeSS for JUSTiCe #374 
may 26, 2008

AN IOwA TOwN DESTROYED
Reverend Jane A. Willan

The town of Postville will never be the same,” says 
Reverend Steve Brackett of St. Paul’s Lutheran 

Church in Postville. A quiet town of 2000 is as devastated 
by this week’s immigration raid as by any Iowa tornado. 
The undocumented workers, Ukrainians, Israelis, 
Guatemalans, and Mexicans have long been considered 
neighbors and friends in Postville. Many of the employees 
of Agriprocessors have called Postville home for over 10 
years. They own homes, belong to civic organizations, and 
are the backbone of the Postville churches. The Mexican 
Protestant church, which meets in the basement of St. 
Paul’s will soon be without a pastor. He wasn’t arrested, 
but his wife and daughter were. When they are deported, 
he will go with them. With nearly 50% of the population 
of Postville deported, the economy and the school system 
is likely to collapse. 

Although the raid causes devastating problems 
for the Iowa community, it won’t cause a problem for 
Agriprocessors. New immigrants will quickly replace 
those deported. These new immigrants — without 
the support of family members — will have nearly 
insurmountable needs and problems. Much of the 
responsibility for the well-being of the new immigrants 
will fall to Postville’s three churches.

In general, the businesses that hire undocumented 
workers escape severe penalties. The penalty placed on 
Agriprocessors may not seem equal to their violation.

Immigration and Customs Enforcement (ICE) claims 
to be doing everything possible to keep families together, 
however evidence points to the contrary. ICE’s policy is 
to deport both parents if there is a high school student 
in the remaining sibling group. In other words, a high 
school student stays behind, becomes the primary wage 
earner for themselves and their siblings, and effectively 
acts as a fulltime parent. 

 A poverty of spirit hangs over Postville. The raid 
left children without mothers, wives without husbands, 
siblings without the comfort of one another. Churches 
lost their most dedicated members and the school its 
students. Neighbors, friends, your kids’ babysitter, the 
older woman you sat next to in church, and the dad 
who helped at the school bake sale are simply gone. As 

Brackett says, “You cannot live with someone for ten 
years and then have them yanked from the community 
without suffering your own personal trauma.” 

Yet, in the midst of tragedy, the radical hospitality of 
the gospel is evident. Postville churches have responded 
with open arms to the workers and with a surprising 
lack of judgment to those wearing ICE on their shirts. 
The churches are offering safe asylum, as well as meals, 
pastoral care, and spiritual hope as each day ends and no 
justice is realized.
Donations can be made to St. Bridget’s Hispanic Ministry, 
135 West Williams Street, Postville, IA 52162

Reverend Jan A. Willan is the pastor for Creston 
United Church of Christ in Creston, iowa. She is also 
on the Board of Directors for Justice and Witness 
Ministries for the iowa Conference.

the United Church of Christ has more than 5,700 
churches throughout the United States. Rooted in the 
Christian traditions of congregational governance 
and covenantal relationships, each UCC setting 
speaks only for itself and not on behalf of every UCC 
congregation. UCC members and churches are free 
to differ on important social issues, even as the UCC 
remains principally committed to unity in the midst 
of our diversity. 

Dr. Goudey is pastor of the United Church of Christ 
in Simi valley, CA. Her book the Feast of our Lives: 
Reimaging Communion (pilgrim press, 2002) is out of 
print but can still be found online. See also: www.
feastofourlives.com. June is also a certified teacher 
of interplay www.interplay.org.

Reflection Questions
1. Where do you hear, or not hear, God’s voice in 

this story?

2. Have you ever felt like a stranger?  
How were you treated?

3. Who are our neighbors whom Jesus taught  
us to love?

4. What is your vision or hope for justice and 
compassion as our country tries to reform 
immigration policies?

 “
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whEN JuSTIcE kNOckS!
Rev. Dr. June Goudey

Simi Valley, California, home of the Reagan Library 
and the Rodney King verdict that sparked the 

LA riots of 1992 is the last place in Ventura County 
one would expect to find a sanctuary congregation 
in the New Sanctuary Movement. Yet that is what 
the United Church of Christ in Simi Valley has been 
for the past 9 months. While representatives from a 
number of congregations have joined our struggle as 
Allied partners, we remain the only church in Ventura 
County to host an immigrant family. 

After prayerful discernment and ref lection on 
our core values, our congregation voted in July 
2007 to respond to the plight of a young mother 
threatened with deportation. In May, with the 
help of Ventura County CLUE (Clergy and Laity 
United for Economic Justice), Liliana had been 
granted sanctuary. The location, however, made 
frequent visits by her family difficult. In August she 
and her infant son were transferred to Simi Valley 
and shortly thereafter, in a public, media-covered 
Interfaith Service, Liliana was officially welcomed. 
The calm surrounding her initial days quickly faded 
when a $40,000 bill from the city [later withdrawn] 
for police services during a September protest by pro 
and anti-immigrant groups, brought us national and 
international attention. Though our relations with 
city officials have improved; protests by “Save our 
State members continue. The bull horns have gone, 
but a handful of angry men and women still make 
their presence known every Sunday.  

The injustice of Liliana’s story motivates our 
compassion. Liliana is a thirty year old Mexican 
wife and mother, who has lived in the United States 
for ten years. She is married to a U.S. citizen and 
has three US Citizen children. She and her husband 
own a home in Oxnard (30 minutes from Simi 
Valley) where they pay property taxes and contribute 
to their community. In 1998, after graduating from 
high school in Mexico, 19 year-old Liliana wanted 
to join her parents, who were already in the U.S 
legally. She applied for a visa in Mexico City, but was 
denied. Unable to secure the necessary visa, Liliana 
was instructed by someone who helped her cross the 

border. On entry into the U.S., Liliana was stopped 
and detained by U.S. officials. Shortly afterward, she 
entered the U.S. and was reunited with her parents 
and siblings. She applied for legal status through her 
husband in 2004; however her attempt to legalize 
her status was not approved because of her detention 
in 1998.

Three years later, in May 2007, Immigration and 
Customs Enforcement (ICE) officials entered their 
home at 6 a.m., as her husband was leaving for work, 

with a deportation 
order for Li l iana. 
Her then four year 
old daughter, Susy, 
woke up and begged 
the off icers not to 
take her mother. One 
off icer offered a few 
days reprieve when he 

heard her newborn crying, and realized that she was 
a breast-feeding mother. Instead of being separated 
from her family, Liliana sought sanctuary.  

For the past nine months, Liliana has essentially 
been a voluntary prisoner, confined to the church’s 
premises, while living in our former parsonage. 
While ICE has thus far honored our sanctuary 
status there is no guarantee they will continue to do 
so. Despite this constant threat Liliana maintains 
a courageous spirit and a gracious presence. She 
and her family have blessed our congregational life 
a thousand fold and deepened our understanding 
of the plight of immigrant families torn apart by 
the current administrations’ unjust and inhumane 
policies. 

For reasons of safety, Liliana and Pablito are 
accompanied by an interfaith group of volunteers 
who stay with her in scheduled shifts 24 hours a day, 
seven days a week. In addition to serving as watch 
persons for suspicious activity, they play with the 
school-aged children, Susy and Gerry, when they 
are able to visit; and comfort Liliana when her faith 
falters and her fears prove overwhelming. 

Despite the stresses and strains brought on by our 
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sanctuary status, our congregation has repeatedly 
voted to extend our sanctuary commitment in three 
month intervals, most recently in May. The life of a 
sanctuary immigrant is never easy; but the alternative 
is devastating. The love this family has for each other 
is palpable. Their greatest wish is to live in peace on 
this side of the border. We continue to pray and work 
to make that wish come true.

HOw yOu can Help: In addition to educating 
yourself about the flaws in our country’s immigration 
policies and working for immigration reform, please 
consider a financial donation. Because Liliana is  
no longer employed, donations are needed to assist 
the family’s basic needs and supplement Gerardo’s 
two-job income. To donate on line please go to 
www.uccsimi.org and follow the instructions. A 22 
minute DVD relating the experience of volunteers 
at the Simi Sanctuary house is also available for $12. 
Order from (805-526-6001). To find out more about 
the first year efforts of the New Sanctuary Movement 
visit www.newsanctuarymovement.org 

Dr. Goudey is pastor of the United Church of 
Christ in Simi valley, CA. Her book the Feast of 
our Lives: Reimaging Communion (pilgrim press, 
2002) is out of print but can still be found online. 
See also: www.feastofourlives.com June is also a 
certified teacher of interplay www.interplay.org

Reflection Questions
1. Where do you hear, or not hear, God’s voice 

in this story?

2. Have you ever felt like a stranger?  
How were you treated?

3. Who are our neighbors whom Jesus taught 
us to love?

4. What is your vision or hope for justice and 
compassion as our country tries to reform 
immigration policies?

Their greatest wish is to live in peace on this side of the border.  
we continue to pray and work to make that wish come true.

The Daniel F. Romero Center 
for Border Ministries

The Daniel F. Romero Center for Border 
Ministries (Centro Romero) is a partnership 
between Justice & Witness Ministries 
of the UCC and the Southern California-
Nevada Conference (UCC).  Located in 
a former UCC church in San Ysidro less 
than a quarter mile from Tijuana on the 
Mexico-US border, Centro Romero offers 
immersion experiences to groups who 
want to understand the realities of life 
between our borders.  Environmental 
issues, immigration, globalization, and 
other concerns can be addressed.  Group 
experiences can be tailored to meet the 
time frame and interests of the group.  

For more info, visit the website  
(www.theromerocenter.com)  
or email the Center at  
immersions@theromerocenter.com.  

Phone:  (619) 428-8700.

A D v E R T I S E M E N T

http://www.uccsimi.org
http://www.newsanctuarymovement.org
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ThE TRADITIONS OF hOSpITAlITY—
ARIzONA STYlE

By Rev. Randy J. Mayer

Over the past year the uproar and controversy 
over border security and illegal immigration 

has reached epic proportions. In fact the conversation 
of fear pumped out by our politicians and talk show 
hosts has essentially worked. Today nearly 70% of our 
US population is clearly anti-immigrant and strongly 
supports securing the US/Mexico border before 
talking about immigration reform.

Which is understandable if you are new to the 
complex conversations of border and immigration 
and living far away from the issues at hand. It is much 
different if you are living and serving a congregation 
35 miles from the US/Mexico border and witness 
daily the deadly effects of a greedy, destructive trade 
agreement working in concert with a misguided US 
border policy. Over the past 10 years nearly 4000 
people have died trying to cross into the United States 
as they make their way to work. Because many of the 
deaths happen within the parish area of The Good 
Shepherd United Church of Christ, in Sahuarita, 
Arizona, we take seriously the controversy as well as 
the conversation.

As people of faith it is not easy to discern what 
to do when the faces of the stranger are on your 
doorstep and the cries of fear are yelling in your ear. 
At the Good Shepherd we have had to wade through 
the controversy, while slowly deconstructing the 
conversation. One point that has been a guiding 
light for us has been the gentle reminder that 
providing relief to strangers is an ancient custom 
buried deep in the heart of humanity. In fact most 
of the world religions teach that the custom of 
hospitality to strangers is not just a casual comment, 
but a moral obligation that screams. Our Judeo-
Christian scriptures are saturated with these simple 
teachings and obligations. Remember, “You shall 
love the alien as yourself, for you were aliens” (Lev. 
10:34). Or what about, “I was a stranger and you 
welcomed me…do unto the least of these” (Matt. 
25). How about, “You shall love the Lord your God 
with all your heart, soul, and strength and love your 

neighbor as yourself ” (Luke 10:27).
Our forbearers in the United Church of Christ, the 

Pilgrims, were also well versed in the conversation 
of hospitality, and were thankful that the earliest 
residents of this land were also willing to extend a 
hand to the stranger. It was no accident that Emma 
Lasarus’ poem was chosen to grace the base of the 
Statue of Liberty, “Give me your tired, your poor, 
your huddled masses yearning to be free.” There is 
no doubt that hospitality and immigration are at the 
very core of who we are as a nation.

Even the homesteaders who moved westward knew 
the gift of hospitality. It would do us all some good 
if we could bury the stereotype that westerners are 
independent, maverick, self-made men and women, 

Randy Mayer (2nd row on right end) with migrants.

Water stations are marked by blue flags.
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Reflection Questions
1. Where do you hear, or not hear, God’s voice 

in this story?

2. Have you ever felt like a stranger?  
How were you treated?

3. Who are our neighbors whom Jesus taught 
us to love?

4. What is your vision or hope for justice and 
compassion as our country tries to reform 
immigration policies?

the lone ranger types. The folks that moved into the 
Southwest region did not come by themselves; they 
came in groups, as a community because they knew 
the desert was a dangerous place to be alone. Their 
response was to offer hospitality to one another, even 
to their enemies. It wasn’t a casual practice — it was 
a moral obligation.

With these trail blazers of hospitality before us 
our imaginations have been captured and sent out 
to do likewise. On Pentecost Sunday, June 2000 we 
were part of a group that met at the Pima Friends 
Meeting House in Tucson, AZ to develop a response 
to the rising migrant deaths. Out of that meeting 
was born Humane Borders, a faith based group that 
puts water out on the many migrant trails. Each week 
we proudly take care of 4 water stations, stations of 
hospitality that grace the paths that pass through our 
community. We are convinced that simple barrels 
of water in the desert have prevented hundreds of 
deaths.

Once the imagination is set free with the idea of 
hospitality the possibilities are endless. In February 
2004, we formed a Samaritan Group that daily 
searches the dusty trails and desert roads for migrants 
that have been left behind by their smugglers. It is 
not uncommon for us to find desperate travelers from 
Chiapas, Oaxaca, even Guatemala and El Salvador. 
When we find a migrant in distress we give them 

what they need, food, water, shoes, socks, and 
medical care, even a prayer for the journey. It is not 
uncommon for us to call for Emergency Medical 
Technicians. Hospitality to the stranger from a faith 
perspective has never required checking citizenship 
papers.

Today our hospitality even crosses the boundaries 
of international borders. In June 2006 we teamed 
with humanitarian group No More Deaths, a 
professor from Mexico, and Mexican officials to open 
a hospitality tent 300 feet into Nogales, Mexico. In 
peak migration season more than 2000 migrants are 
returned each day at that port of entry and find their 
way to our tent. Most are broken, beaten, and badly 
in need of love, care and precious hospitality from a 
stranger.

In the end hospitality isn’t a passive act, where 
you patiently wait for someone in need to knock 
at your door. As people of faith we are called to be 
active about our hospitality, willing to step out from 
our homes and our churches, ready to search for the 
stranger in need.

Rev. Randy J. Mayer has been the Senior 
Minister of the Good Shepherd United 
Church of Christ, in Sahuarita, Arizona 
for the past 10 years.

One point that has been a guiding light for us has been the gentle  
reminder that providing relief to strangers is an ancient custom buried  

deep in the heart of humanity. 

volunteers filling water station.
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The Rev. Barbara 
warren Mccall, a 
pioneering clergywoman 
in the United Church 
of Christ, died October 
26, 2007, at Pilgrim 
Place in Claremont, 
CA, at the age of 

95. Rev. McCall was honored with the 
Antoinette Brown Award at General Synod 
in 1987 in recognition of her advocacy for 
women clergy over the years. Barbara was 
appointed by UCC President Robert Moss 
as executive for the Task Force on Women 
in Church and Society in 1972, work which 
led to the formation of the Coordinating 
Center for Women in Church and Society 
of the UCC in 1985. 

She served the UCC in many capacities 
over the years after being ordained jointly 
with her husband, Clarence (“Mac”) 
McCall, in 1938. When Mac died suddenly 
in 1967, Barbara had to re-form herself 
and her ministry. She earned a Doctor of 
Divinity degree from Chicago Theological 
Seminary, became the UCC Editor for 
A.D. Magazine, developed a ministry in 
pastoral counseling, and provided essential 
support for many women clergy and 
seminarians. 

We are grateful for Barbara’s courage and 
strength, and for her love for the ministry 

and women’s rightful place in it, and for 
her leadership in the UCC. Certainly she is 
among that bright cloud of witnesses whose 
life will continue to shine on us. God bless!

You can read a full story about  
Rev. Barbara W. McCall written by  
Dee Brauninger at http://www.ucc.org/
women/pdfs/microsoft-word-finding-voice-
mccall-08-2007-rtf-1.pdf 

Editor’s note: The Powell and McCall families 
grew up together for many years in Oak Park, 
IL. I was the youngest of the seven siblings 
in our combined families and in grade school 
when I first met Barbara, who was “Mrs. 
McCall” to me at the time. Mac — “Uncle 
Mac” — was the Conference Minister in 
Illinois and my father was the Senior Minister 
at what was then 1st Congregational Church 
in Oak Park. It was not until I was much 
older and in college, and then seminary, that I 
came to appreciate Barbara as a clergywoman 
who was a trailblazer which made my 
entrance into ministry more possible than it 
might have been. Later, when she and my 
parents were retired and living at Pilgrim 
Place, I would always visit with her when I 
went to see my folks. Even when her mental 
capacity became compromised, she always 
remembered my name, something for which I 
was always grateful. 

—Loey Powell

I N  M E M O R I A M

BARBARA wARREN MccAll
1914-2007
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SpriNg Break iN The DeSerT... 
MY REFlEcTIONS

Laura Ilardo, 
 No More Deaths~No Mas Muertes

Last week was my spring break and off I went to 
the desert to get back to the things that I love 

doing the most. It’s going on 4 years since I’ve been 
involved with No More Deaths. I remember the 
first time walking in the desert in Southern Arizona 
looking for people that needed help. It was so strange. 
Normally, I hike with my dog, have a picnic, take a 
nap under the trees, in the shade, and read a good 
book or do some journaling. It’s been many years 
since I’ve done that sort of hiking.

My first time in the desert with No More Deaths 
was a transformation of sorts. I have never been the 
same since. It was the summer of 2004 and it was a 
hot day already, probably well over 100 degrees by 
early afternoon. I had just returned from spending 
a month in Peru, traveling and meeting amazing 
people, visiting ruins, temples and the old city of 
Cuzco and Machu Pichu. So, I came back ready 
to do some volunteering in the desert; looking for 
migrants that needed help during their journey into 
the US. At that time, the death toll for migrants was 
getting higher and higher and we were finding more 
and more people needing help, desperately

So, we started our day bright and early, around 
5am. It’s cold in the desert in the early mornings 
and in the evenings. I woke up with dew around me; 
on my sleeping bag and on the tall, brown grasses 
surrounding our camp. It was beautiful and we were 
bundled up drinking our coffee, cereal and preparing 
for the morning ahead.

Now, 4 summers ago was very different than what 
we have now. No GPS’s, no 4x4 trucks, no maps, 
no real idea of where we were going each day. We 
traveled familiar routes, ones that were known areas 
of high traffic, ones where we had seen people travel 
before, and ones where the local community told us 
to go. We drove into an area that I now know is 
called Las Guijas Mountains.

We were equipped with only a backpack 
containing migrant food packs, water, medical 
supplies, and a cell phone. We walked for hours, it 
seemed. We walked on well-worn paths, paths that 
the National Parks and Rec. could have made if I 
didn’t know better. Instead, these paths were made 
by hundreds, thousands of pairs of feet walking 
North. I looked around me and saw a beautiful 
landscape; mesquite trees, flowering brittlebush. The 
smells of the desert: of creosote and the upcoming 
monsoon storm. It was an incredible hike. I could 
have easily forgotten what I was there for; I could 
have easily put out of my head the other reality that 
was evidenced all around me

This apparent calm was routinely interrupted by 
our leader, or coordinator, who would call out in 
Spanish for the invisible migrants just out of our 
eyesight “tenemos agua!, tenemos comida! podemos 
ayudar!” “we have water! we have food! we can help 
you!”

To me, what was a beautiful hike was someone 
else’s struggle for survival; their journey of hope, 
despair, and the unknown. That same day, at that 
same moment, people were walking for survival; 
leaving their homes to feed their families. Every 
year, thousands walk these trails with guides/coyotes 
and make it North for a promise of better wages, 
better living conditions, and opportunities for their 
children. Unfortunately, hundreds don’t make it. 
I don’t remember how many bodies were found at 
that point in the summer of 2004, but it was over 
200 since October. In Arizona alone; and mostly in 
these same mountains that I was hiking; people who 
walked the same trails I was admiring

We stopped along the trails to pick up trash. no More Deaths volunteer group.



16 common lot • no. 114

There were plenty of empty bottles along the way, 
along with other random things: a jacket on a tree 
branch, a shoe, food wrappers, aspirin containers. It 
was constant proof that we were on the migrant trail. 
We walked for what was probably 2 hours, resting to 
drink water, have a snack, get in the shade.

Finally, we continued until we came upon a “rest 
stop.” A place where migrants would stay and rest or 
sleep before continuing on. These stops were nothing 
more than the shade under large mesquite trees. 
What I saw there left me speechless and drew me 
to tears. We walked upon a grove of Mesquite trees 
and underneath each and every tree were reminders 
of groups of people who had just left. I felt as though 
I had just walked into someone elses house and they 
had just left out of the back door as I entered through 
the front. I don’t know how else to explain it except 
to say that the spirits of those who was there earlier 
was all around us. Literally.

Hundreds and hundreds of backpacks, sweaters, 
jackets, shoes, pants, shirts, socks, bras, underwear, 
hats, tampons, food, electrolytes, water, toothbrushes, 
playing cards, a school book, a Bible, a rosary, a prayer 
card, photos, photos of girlfriends and boyfriends, 
photos of husbands and wives, photos of entire 
families, photos of their children and written in the 

Reflection Questions
1. Where do you hear, or not hear, God’s voice 

in this story?

2. Have you ever felt like a stranger?  
How were you treated?

3. Who are our neighbors whom Jesus taught 
us to love?

4. What is your vision or hope for justice and 
compassion as our country tries to reform 
immigration policies?

back “te amo, papa,” ID from their home country, 
plane ticket stubs, foot powder, medicine, presents 
or recuerdos, a glass rose, love letters, baby shoes, 
baby socks, diapers, baby formula and Gerbers baby 
food containers.

I was devastated. All was left behind. And there 
were children, little babies. Somehow, I didn’t realize 
that there were children. I know that children cross, 
but seeing all the little shoes and diapers was almost 
more than I could bear. I can’t imagine doing their 
journey at all, let alone with a little one to care 
for. I can’t imagine how bad it must have been for 
those families to finally have no choice but to move 
North.

Even though we didn’t find anyone that day, the 
impact of what I saw has stayed with me since. So 
now, 4 years later, I sit as the coordinator, showing 
a group of new volunteers the desert surroundings. 
This time, we have maps, GPS’s, 4x4’s and a wealth 
of experience and stories to help us on our own 
journey.

Laura ilardo is an organizer for no More Deaths-
no Mas Muertes, and lives in Arizona. no More 
Deaths is a coalition of faith groups, individuals, 
and community organizations working to end 
the death and suffering along the US-Mexico 
Borderlands. Last year, over 238 migrants lost their 
lives in the desert due to the extreme conditions. 
Hundreds more die and are uncounted. She is a 
member of the Justice & Witness Ministries (UCC) 
Board of Directors

I can’t imagine doing their journey at all, let alone with a little one to care for. 
I can’t imagine how bad it must have been for those families to  

finally have no choice but to move north.
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“IF TODAY BE SwEET…” 
A pORTRAIT OF Mu lAw Eh

Greg Bain 

(Information compiled by Greg Bain, Marda Dewey, and James Dewey)

The courtyard of the Kingston Apartments is 
shaded and peaceful on a spring day in Kentucky 

as Mu Law Eh, 21, entertains three American guests 
in her upstairs apartment. The apartment bears some 
resemblance to the typical American newlywed 
home, with many pictures of Mu Law Eh and her 
husband of six months, Moe Dai, adorning the walls. 
However, any visitor would be struck by the slogans 
which also decorate the little living room. “Freedom 
and Peace!” is emblazoned over the entryway to the 
kitchen, “Never Give Up!” is written on the back of 
the front door, and a more cryptic message is written 
on two walls: “Unbery (Un-bury) Tomorrow and 
Dead Yesterday if today be sweet.” When asked, Mu 
Law Eh explains that it is a way of saying, “Dream 
of the future, leave behind the past, and enjoy today.” 
These slogans take on special meaning when one 
knows the journey of this diminutive young woman.

Mu Law Eh was born in a refugee camp in 
Thailand, where her parents, Daniel Aung and Paw 
Mu Na, met and married. The Aung family belongs to 
the Karen ethnic group which has been systematically 
expelled from Myanmar (formerly Burma) over the 
last several decades by that country’s repressive 
government. Two other girls, Mu Hkee Lar and Gay 
Ler Moo, now teens, were also born in the camps 
in Thailand. The family had to escape by foot from 
one camp to another several times during the girls’ 
childhood years due to ongoing persecution by the 
Burmese army. When Mu Law Eh was seven years 
old, the marauders burned the family’s house down. 
Though Thailand allows the refugees to stay in the 
camps along the border, little travel is allowed beyond 
those zones. Thousands of displaced Karen (some 
estimate over 100,000) people live in bamboo homes 
with palm leaf roofs and no running water. Water 
is collected daily from common pumps, and buckets 
serve as household toilets. Basic foods (rice, yellow 
beans, chili and sauces) and charcoal are supplied by 
relief agencies, church mission organizations, and 
the United Nations High Commission for Refugees 
(UNHCR). 

In spite of these daunting conditions, Mu Law 
Eh began to shine academically. There are preschool 
and grade schools in the camps, and a friendly Thai 
village, No Boe, allows refugees to attend a Bible 
college there. Mu Law Eh had already received a 
teaching certificate from the college by the age of 
twenty. This certificate would qualify her for teaching 
or mission work. She also became fluent in English 
— a skill that would serve her and many others well 
in the not-to-distant future. 

In 2003, Mu Law Eh’s father Daniel Aung 
heard of other Karen refugees who were pursuing 
plans to go to Norway and Sweden. That got the 
family’s hopes up about an alternative to the camp 
in Thailand. Time passed without any results, but in 
January of 2007, the family was interviewed about 
coming to the United States. The application process 
was successful, and a church sponsor was found in 
Louisville, Kentucky.  At about midnight on May 23, 
2007, the family arrived in Louisville after twenty-
four hours of f lying, to be welcomed by members 
of Grace Immanuel United Church of Christ and 
a staff person from Kentucky Refugee Ministries 
(KRM). They had left behind Paw Mu Na’s parents 
in Thailand, and Daniel’s parents in Myanmar, to 
pursue a new life in America. Mu Law Eh says, “It 
was hard to leave them.” The family arrived with only 
a few suitcases of clothing and cherished pictures. 

Aung family arrival at the airport.



18 common lot • no. 114

They had so little, Mu Law Eh notes, that when 
they left the camp, “We didn’t have too many things 
to give away.” The church had prepared a furnished 
apartment stocked with food for the family. Church 
volunteers spent the next few days teaching the Aungs 
about household appliances, American grocery stores, 
transportation, medical appointments, and checking 
accounts.  The church sponsorship through KRM 
continued for ninety days, and the family remains 
friends with Grace Immanuel members. The early 
days of their journey were “very exciting for us,” Mu 
Law Eh says, “because we just saw life in the movies. 
When we arrived we were surprised at the lights of 
the city and the many cars.”

Over three hundred Karen refugees have 
now settled in Louisville. Though most of them 
did not know each other in Thailand, they have 
quickly formed a cohesive community through 
KRM and religious activities. Many of the Karen 
are Christians, stemming from 19th century 
American missionary efforts. Prior to that, most 
Karen people were animists. A large contingent 
of the Louisville Karen now worship at Crescent 
Hill Baptist Church (American Baptist), which 
is a partner congregation with Grace Immanuel 
UCC in ecumenical neighborhood ministry. Mu 
Law Eh appreciates this sense of community which 
the Karen now participate in, saying, “We are 
fortunate to be all together.” This has also enriched 
the sense of partnership among churches as some 
have sponsored families, and Crescent Hill Baptist 
absorbs them into their worship and mission life. 
In January 2007, the twenty three churches of the 
ecumenical neighborhood ministry (United Crescent 
Hill Ministries) held a prayer luncheon during the 
Week of Prayer for Christian Unity. Mu Law Eh, 
her husband Moe Dai, and several Karen relatives 
and friends provided the music for the celebration, 
singing Christian songs in both Karen and English. 
Though Mu Law Eh is a shy person, she has a tender 
and beautiful singing voice.

Mu Law Eh and Moe Dai met in classes at 
KRM, and soon their parents were in conversation 
about a possible wedding. This was no small feat, 
since Moe Dai’s parents are still in Thailand. There 
were no “dates” between the two young adults in the 
American sense of the word. When the parents and 
couple agreed that marriage would be a good idea, a 
date was set and plans began. Moe Dai, Mu Law Eh, 
and their new American church friends worked hard 

to blend American and Karen wedding traditions. 
The two were married on December 8, 2007 after 
elaborate processionals around the neighborhood 
accompanied by strumming guitars and singing. 
Many Karen toddlers rolled in the church aisles as 
the guests awaited the processionals. Moe Dai and 
the other men wore traditional Karen tunics. Mu 
Law Eh wore a magenta skirt with interwoven gold 
threads, a white blouse, and a veil. Paw Mu Na and 
Daniel Aung personally prepared a huge feast of Thai 
and Karen foods for the reception. The couple settled 
into an apartment near the Aung family on the south 
side of Louisville. Moe Dai is employed, as are Mu 
Law Eh’s parents, at a company which manufactures 
parts for GE appliances.  Moe Dai was trained as 
a medic in Thailand, and hopes to continue in that 
field when he can resume his education here.

When the Karen families began to arrive in 
Louisville in mid-2007, it was soon discovered that 
virtually none of them spoke English. Mu Law Eh 
was the exception, however, and Kentucky Refugee 
Ministries persuaded her to join the staff as a 
translator. “This was not easy for me,” she observes, 
“You are the interpreter between the Karen and the 
American. It is hard when some people find a job 
for the Karen and the Karen say they don’t like it.” 
Also, the way Americans speak English is often 
hard for her to understand. She worked for KRM 
eight months, but now a new chapter of her life is 
unfolding. She started feeling sick during the winter, 
and discovered that she and Moe Dai are expecting 
a baby in November. She decided to quit the job at 
KRM in order to guard her health and prepare for 
being a mother. In Burma, women have traditionally 
worked in the home and with children. Those ways 
were generally preserved in the refugee camps. The 
men could work constructing offices, shower houses 
and other useful buildings for the camps. Women 
could be teachers or do hospital work for small 
stipends (about $15 a month). American life presents 
these women with changes, says Mu Law Eh, “Here, 
it is challenging for the woman to work and have 
someone take care of the children in daycare.” 
Nevertheless, both Mu Law Eh and her sisters 
intend to pursue higher education and careers. Mu 
Hkee Lar and Gay Ler Moo proudly show visitors 
their honor roll certificates from their first year in 
American high school.

For Mu Law Eh, freedom means “education, 
traveling, rights and democracy.” “Your first time 
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you have to have courage, and decide to try very 
hard in a new country,” she says to others who 
might make the journey. “The freedoms we have are 
different. Try to meet the challenges, and to learn, 
and you will be very successful.” Mu Law Eh’s 
faith is deep as she moves into the now “un-buried” 
future. Grinning broadly, she considers the story 
of her people and her own eventful life and quotes 
the Bible, “I can do all things through Christ.” All 
refugees face tremendous adjustments, but it seems 
that female refugees who come to America must 
deal with particularly perplexing choices because the 
roles of women differ so much from one culture to 
the next. Mu Law Eh’s story offers a glimpse into 
those choices as she engages her intelligence, faith, 
family cohesiveness, and inner strength to meet the 
challenges of a new life.   

Rev. Greg Bain is the pastor of Grace immanuel 
UCC in Louisville, Kentucky.  the congregation 
has resettled 20 refugees in the past eight years 
from Kosovo, Sudan, Liberia, Mesketian turks 
from Russia and Myanmar. “We have a handful 
of people who value the cross-cultural experience 
and see it as a component of their discipleship,” 
remarked Rev. Bain.

Sharing resources does change lives. Grace 
immanuel UCC in Luisville, KY, a church with 156 
members, has resettled 20 refugees over the past 
eight years.

Refugee & immigration Ministries is a ministry of 
hospitality to newly arrived refugees to the United 
States.  Congregations can co-sponsor refugees in 
cooperation with Church World Service affiliates 
in 40 communities located in 23 states.  Contact 
Refugee & immigration Ministries at 216-736-
3212 or log onto the web page at:  www.ucc.org/
refugees.

Reflection Questions
1. Where do you hear, or not hear, God’s voice 

in this story?

2. Have you ever felt like a stranger?  
How were you treated?

3. Who are our neighbors whom Jesus taught 
us to love?

4. What is your vision or hope for justice and 
compassion as our country tries to reform 
immigration policies?

HELP WOMEN,  
HELP THE EARTH!

The Good Deed Foundation’s program to 
promote cell phone recycling and to co-
brand products will help the environment 
as well as women.  As part of the Women’s 
Funding Network, Good Deed will convert 
cell phones sent to them into emergency 
phones for women living with the threat 
of battering and recycle others phones 
for materials and donate money to efforts 
to eliminate poverty among women and 
children.  Good Deed is also co-branding 
products such as Cabot brand cheese and 
milk, again with a portion of the profits from 
sale to support poverty eradication efforts.  
They also sell compact fluorescent light 
bulbs through their site with a dollar being 
returned to the organization promoting it.

The UCC is part of this Good Deed program 
and is encouraging our congregations to 
take part.   

For more information, go to:  
 http://www.gooddeedfoundation.org/
widget/ucc, or contact Loey Powell at 
powelll@ucc.org.  This is our dedicated site 
for UCC participants.

A D v E R T I S E M E N T

An excellent source of information and advocacy 
for refugee women and children is the Women’s 
Commission for Refugee Women and Children 
(www.womenscommission.org).
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Women in International Mission
lINDA hANSON: cAllED TO hONDuRAS 

BY GlOBAl MINISTRIES
by Ana Gobledale

Here is my servant, whom I uphold, my 
chosen, in whom my soul delights; 
I have put my spirit upon her; she will 
bring forth justice to the nations. 
— Isaiah 42:1

Linda Hanson 
h a d  a l w a y s 

dreamed of living 
overseas. Yet it was 
on a mission trip 
to Jamaica in 1989 
with her church, 
the First Christian 
Church of Mason 
City, Iowa, that the 
Spirit dramatically 
touched Linda 
and changed her 
life. She reflects, 
“I met families 

who couldn’t send their children to school because 
they couldn’t afford uniforms. I had a mother ask 
me to take her baby to the United States. I visited 
an orphanage where two attendants watched 40 
preschoolers in cribs. I felt overwhelmed as these 
children, starved for attention, cried and reached out 
their arms for us as we passed. I went home and tried 
to make sense of what I had seen: the extreme level 
of poverty, the desperation of parents attempting 
to care for their children, and the horror of caged, 
attention-starved children in the orphanage. I began 
to understand how US policies negatively impact the 
‘third’ world, and how my lifestyle was contributing 
to the problems in Jamaica. I believe this experience 
was instrumental in my decision to study theology 
and in my call to our ministry in Honduras.” 

Some missionaries feel called early in life. For 
others, like Linda, a dramatic encounter with 
Christ in the suffering of our world steers them 
toward international mission work through Global 
Ministries, the mission arm of the UCC and the 
Christian Church (Disciples of Christ). But whenever 
in life the nudge comes, international missionaries 
experience a sense of God’s accompaniment and 
support. A verse from one of Linda’s favourite Bible 
passages, Isaiah 42:1-9, highlights this conscious 
relationship between servant missionary and God: 
“I am the Lord, I have called you in righteousness. I 
have taken you by the hand and kept you.” (Is 42:6)

Ten years after her Jamaican encounter, Linda 
enrol led in United Theological Seminary in 
Minnesota. She explains, “While I didn’t enter 
seminary with the certainty of a call to be a 
missionary, over the course of my studies, I began 
to feel this was my call. And, when we [Linda and 
her husband Bruce] applied to Global Ministries, 
‘ just to see what would happen’ and were offered the 
opportunity to go to Honduras, we both jumped at 
the chance.” 

Today Linda lives and works in Honduras 
where she is Dean of the Theological Community 
of Honduras in Tegucigalpa. She teaches theology 
and Bible classes “at popular level (primary school), 
diploma level (high school) and Bachelor’s degree 
level” both at the campus and “traveling to villages 
to provide classes in the community.”

From the past will come the future; what it holds, 
a mystery, unrevealed until its season, something 
God alone can see. (From Hymn of Promise, Hope 
Publishing, one of Linda’s favourite hymns)
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LINDA W HO?.. .W henever  I  meet  an 
international missionary, I always wonder who they 
were before they headed off to live and work in a 
different country. 

EARLY YEARS....Linda grew up in Ames, 
Iowa, active (and baptized) in the First Baptist 
Church (American Baptist). Her father, a professor 
of food technology at Iowa State University, “has a 
passion for housing projects and founded a project to 
renovate housing for low-income people.” Her mother 
“worked helping moms on welfare, in an adult day 
care, and was always involved in politics.” As a state 
representative and senator, Linda’s mother modeled 
for her “a strong female role, and was an advocate for 
racial justice and gender equality.” Linda explains, “It 
was clear that my parents’ community involvement, 
concern for the poor, and desire to work in politics 
arose as a response to their Christian faith.” Linda 
was “introduced to different cultures, dress, food, 
and people” through international students at ISU, 
foreign exchange students her family hosted, and 
living in Scotland when she was 15 during her 
father’s sabbatical.

ADULT YEARS... Before joining the mission 
staff of Global Ministries, Linda worked as a physical 
therapist and director of rehabilitation for more 
than 20 years. Linda and Bruce have five children, 
two of which live with them in Honduras, and one 
grandchild. She is a member of the Belmond United 
Church of Christ in Belmond, Iowa.

See, the former things have come to pass, and 
new things I now declare...Isaiah 42:9 

IN HONDURAS TODAY...As Dean of the 
Theological Community of Honduras in Tegucigalpa, 
Linda enthusiastically teaches and counsels students. 
In her words, “I love to teach. I often come home 
marveling at the experiences I have had, the insights 
my students have given me, or the enjoyment I 
experience from seeing a student grasp something in 
a new way. I am awed by the resilience the students 
of the Theological Community demonstrate in 
overcoming f inancial, personal and emotional 
obstacles to their studies. I am inspired by the stories 
of how theological education has changed their lives. 
For example, one woman attributes her study of a 
module called “Ser Mujer es Maravilloso” (“To Be 
a Woman is Marvelous”) to saving her life when she 
was on the point of suicide.” 

 
SPIRITUAL DISCIPLINES... Part of home 

schooling for the Hansons is starting each school 
day with family devotions. Linda explains, “We read 
and discuss a Bible verse and pray together. I also do 
lectio divino alone once a week. I read a Psalm and 
sit with the words of scripture in silence, seeking to 
find where God is speaking to me, and what God 
is calling me to do.” Her family attends La Primera 
Iglesia Reformada de Honduras (The First Reformed 
Church of Honduras).

MEETING CHRIST FACE-TO-FACE
He will not grow faint or be crushed until he has 

established justice in the earth. —Isaiah 42:5
When asked to share a time when she has met 

Christ face-to-face, Linda tells of meeting Dr. 
Giovanni on a class field trip to a nursing home. Dr. 
Giovanni left private practice to devote himself to 
geriatrics, especially the elderly people living in the 
street. He opened a nursing home where he now lives 
with and cares for 26 people. Dr. Giovanni “spoke 
with passion about the importance of caring for the 
elderly, and told us of the abuse they had suffered on 
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Hymn of Promise, Copyright © 1986 Hope 
Publishing Company.

Reflection Questions
1. How in your life, has God “taken you by 

the hand and kept you”? (Isaiah 42:6)

2. Linda concludes that some US policies 
encumber the lives of our neighbours 
around the world. What can you do to 
proclaim the Good News in the face of 
these policies?

3. Like Linda’s parents, how has your Christian 
faith influenced your activities in your 
community?

prayer points:
•	 Linda,	her	husband	Bruce,	and	their	

children: Rachel, Eric, and Joe, who are 
grown, and Seth (14) and Kesia (12) who 
home-school in Honduras. 

•	 Students,	faculty	and	staff	at	the	
Theological Community of Honduras in 
Tegucigalpa

•	 The	development	of	needed	scholarships	
for theological students in Honduras

•	 The	development	of	US	foreign	policies	
that bring abundant life to people of other 
nations

•	 Global	Ministries	missionaries	serving	the	
UCC and the Disciples of Christ

Isaiah 42:1-9 
1Here is my servant, whom I uphold, my chosen, in whom my soul delights; I have put my Spirit 
upon him; he will bring forth justice to the nations. 2 He will not cry or lift up his voice, or make it 
heard in the street; 3 a bruised reed he will not break, and a dimly burning wick he will not quench; 
he will faithfully bring forth justice. 4 He will not grow faint or be crushed until he has established 
justice in the earth; and the coastlands wait for his teaching. 5 Thus says God, the LORD, who created 
the heavens and stretched them out, who spread out the earth and what comes from it, who gives 
breath to the people upon it and spirit to those who walk in it: 6 “I am the LORD, I have called you in 
righteousness, I have taken you by the hand and kept you; I have given you as a covenant to the people, 
a light to the nations, 7 to open the eyes that are blind, to bring out the prisoners from the dungeon, 
from the prison those who sit in darkness. 8 I am the LORD, that is my name; my glory I give to no 
other, nor my praise to idols. 9 See, the former things have come to pass, and new things I now declare; 

before they spring forth I tell you of them.”

the streets of Tegucigalpa, a place not safe for the 
able-bodied young much less the disabled elderly. Dr. 
Giovanni walked through the home, asking about 
a man’s arthritis, telling a woman her dress looks 
pretty and settling an Alzheimer patient’s anxiety. 
A devout Roman Catholic, he speaks of seeing the 
Christ in the faces of each of the elderly. But, in his 
care, concern and love I see the face of Christ in him 
as well.” 

Surely, God has taken Linda’s hand and kept her 
(Isaiah 42:6), in both her life leading up to this day 
and in her current ministry in Honduras. 

Ana Gobledale has served our 
church through Global Ministries 
in South Africa, Zimbabwe, the 
USA and most recently in Australia 
where she and her husband, tod, 
were chaplains and lecturers at 

Churches of Christ theological College 2003-2007. 
they are currently seeking a settled pastorate in 
the USA.
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A D v E R T I S E M E N T

UCC BUlletin Board

On May 18, 2008, The Riverside Church in New York 
City adopted a resolution to join the New Sanctuary 
Movement and to join other faith communities which 
are offering sanctuary to immigrants (see the article 
by Dr. June Goudey, “When Justice Knocks,” in this 
issue of Common Lot). 

They have also compiled some excellent 
information on immigration issues. 

Contact them if you want more info:   
www.theriversidechurchny.org 

For more info on the New Sanctuary Movement, 
go to: www.newsanctuarymovement.org/ 

There will be a Midwest Interfaith Immigration Summit 
Mobilizing for Humane Reform on September 10 and 
11, 2008, in Columbus, OH. If you are interested in 
participating, contact MIDWEST INTERFAITH IMMIGRATION 
SUMMIT: MOBILIZING FOR HUMANE REFORM, September 
10th-11th 2008, Fort Rapids Resort, 4560 Hilton Corporate 
Drive, Columbus, OH 43232, For more information, contact  
Mary Kuenning Gross at grossm@ucc.org

NEW EMPHASIS ON 
DOMESTIC AND SEXUAL 
VIOLENCE IN UCC 

The UCC through Justice & Witness 
Ministries in partnership with the 
FaithTrust Institute is developing new 
resources to address domestic and 
sexual violence. The first part of this 
work is to do an assessment of UCC 
members and leaders. Three surveys 
have been developed for distinct 
groups—youth, UCC adult members, 
and UCC authorized ministers and/
or youth leaders. All three can be 
completed online by going to:  
www.ucc.org/justice/surveys.html 

All responses are anonymous 
and confidential. Please encourage 
participation in these surveys among 
your women’s groups and churches.  
If you need printed copies, please 
contact Loey Powell at powelll@ucc.org 
(216-736-3715).
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