
 

JUSTICE UPDATE - December 2006 
 

With our Conference of Presentation focused on immigration, and recognizing that December 18 is 
International Migrant’s Day, we listen to a story of immigration that Sr. Marge Healy heard.  
“I arrived here 12 or 13 years ago. My sister came first to the United States and she sent money to 
Mexico for my mother and me. I am from a large family. Everyone except my sister and I were the only 
ones not married at the time. It was up to the two of us to take care of our mother. Since our home was 
rustic – palm roof and walls of sticks, my sister and I wanted her to have a better place. That was not 
possible with my sister’s earnings.  
My sister insisted that I come and work with her so that together we could build the home for our mother. 
Not wanting to leave my mother alone I refused to leave Mexico. As my sister, already in the U.S. 
continued to ask for my help, the married sisters and brothers in Mexico agreed to help care for my 
mother. I came to the U.S. for the sole purpose of building a more secure home for my mother. I was not 
planning to stay here. 
I walked in great fear for a day and a night through the mountains to get here. I had such a deep desire to 
get here for the sake of my mother that I kept on going. The dream of building a home for my mother 
gave me great strength.  
Twelve years ago there were not many other Mexicans – it was very lonely. It was difficult to go any place 
and there were so few people with whom to make friends. After I was here 6 months my sister married 
and then I was alone to support my mother, but my sister and I did continue to support each other. I lived 
with her and her husband to save more money to send back to Mexico. 
English was such a challenge. At work there was only one person who could interpret for me, so at break 
times I would ask one person to teach me one English word at a time. I felt like a kindergartener.  
People would “look at us” and I did not need words to know that they did not like us. At that time it made 
me feel bad, but now it doesn’t because there are more of us. And, I think, maybe that person is lonely, 
maybe that person does not have children, maybe that person does not feel well. 
I did get married but eventually divorced. It was during this time that I was able to become a resident.  
Later I met and married my present husband who always insisted that I continue the process to become a 
citizen. We now have two children and one of the “ugliest things” for me is that he cannot travel to Mexico 
with the children and me to see our parents. Although I have petitioned immigration for him, they say 



because we returned to Mexico to get married he is not able to enter the immigration system. It is now 3 
or 4 years that we have been trying to receive a “pardon” so that he can begin the legalization process, 
but so far nothing. Our hope is that one day he will have his papers.”  

Today my strength lies in: 

• My husband and my children. It would be very difficult to go back to Mexico. I am from Mexico City 
and there it is so dangerous. Kids are kidnapped as the come or go from school and in the more 
rural areas there is no way to make a living to support a family. For the well-being of my children, I 
do not want to live in Mexico now. Visit?  Yes, I want to be able to visit there – all of us. I want my 
husband to be able to see his family. 

• My extended family. When my husband is gone working I know I can count on my other sisters and 
brothers who now live here also. 

• God. Wherever I am, there God is. In my church we can all speak Spanish. When I am with the 
community I do not feel that far from Mexico. In our church, we gather what a family in need might 
request. My sister is a good organizer and she gets others to help if we know persons are 
suffering. A group of us have organized so that we women can learn English together.  

 

I have matured a lot through the years. I came here very young, now I have my children and I can see 
things differently. Because I came here and have gone through what I have gone through I deeply value 
my family and the things that I have. I know the value of work, the value of bearing a child. I know that 
there is always a reason for what happens. I know the importance to respond to another in need. 

Reflection/Action:  

1. In reflecting on this woman’s story, what myths about immigration does her story rebuff?  What gifts 
does this woman bring?  What gifts do I recognize from other cultures’ within our congregation?   

 
 

2. There are 191 million migrants worldwide and 6.6 million internally displaced persons. What is our 
country doing to improve the situation of migrants, refugees, and asylum seekers?  How collaborative 
are we with other nations so as to create policies that benefit migrants, the countries of origin, and the 
countries of destination?   

 

3. Contact your national legislators (202.224.3121), especially those that will be new in January 2007. 
Educate and/or urge them to continue work on legislation that is comprehensive and includes:  

a) A path to legalization 
b) Family reunification  
c) Worker protections  
d) An effective, humane, border policy 
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