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-Weekly Wednesday Volunteer Meetings-  

 
           No meeting on Nov. 22 
 
No meeting Dec. 20 (see invitation below) 

  
   No meeting on Dec 27    
 

 
————Holiday Pot Luck Supper ——--— 

 
December 20, 5:30 to 8:30 

At the Hoover’s home  
Hamburgers and fixings will be provided. 

Bring a side dish or desert to share. 
Call the office for directions. 

520-628-7753 
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A local band that is nationally known is per-
forming several concerts in December and in-
viting Humane Borders volunteers to partici-
pate by staffing a table and accepting dona-
tions at each event.  If you are available to at-
tend, please support their efforts and express 
gratitude to them for their generosity.  
 
 
Dec 2 Sa.  8:00pm Tucson.  Rialto.   
Dec 3 Su:  7:00pm Albuquerque.  Launch Pad.  
Dec 4 M:    7:00pm  Flagstaff.  Orpheum  
                   Theater.   
Dec 5 Tu:  7:00pm  Phoenix.  The Club House.   
Dec 7 Th:  6:00pm  Santa Barbara.   
        Soho Restaurant and Music Café 
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Fulgencio Montalvo Mendez  
Ester Saldana-Rubalcava  

Ramona Pozades-Melendez  
Constantino Vasquez Alvarez  

Milka Lopez-Herrera  
Francisco Javier Bracamontes  

Ruben Garcia Lopez  
Ismael Gamez Diaz  

Jose Manuel Casimiro Juarez  
Francisca de la Cruz Lopez  

Ismael R Silerio  
Celso Casio-Cavala  
Aracely Cervantes F  

Jose Ayala  
Juan Cespedes-Roque  

Adolfo Sanchez  
Deniel Jose Francisco Robles Perez  

Antonio Dominguez-Callejas  
Simon Rios Tirado  

Jesus Partida  
Lourdes Cruz Morales  

Enedino Aguirre  
Maria Eusebia Vazquez-Cerezo  

Flora Carillo Carmona  
Maria Guadalupe Solorzano Villafana  

Miguel Angel Martinez Soto  
Vicente Flores Rojas  

Francisco Brindiz Chalte  
Mario Alberto Torres Gonzalez  

Vicente Brindiz Hernandez  
Jose Antonio Ramirez Navarro  

Jaime Trujillo Rocha  
Sergio Eduardo Chavez Samano  

Patricia Trinidad Patino  
Lidia Frasco Garcia  

Manuel Avalos Arroyo  
Arturo Gonzalez Gonzalez  

Fabian Guadalupe Chavez Romero  
Claudia Valenzuela Vasquez  

Victor Morales Castillo  
Crishanto Covarrubs Garcia  

Alfredo Mejia Garcia  
Reymundo Beltran Aispuro  

Juana Mendez-Cruz F  
David Audiel Rodriguez Reyes  

Mario Diaz Bermudez  
Ramon Zamora Solano  

Hugo Noyola M 35 México  
Ancelmo Ekpat  

Jose de Jesus Salmeron Murrillo  

Edmundo Barranco Hernandez  
Felipe Romero  

Adolfo Mares Ruiz  
Maurilio Hernandez Perez  

Ignacio Flores  
Alma Lidia Nanez Guzman  

Martin Cortes Lopez  
Pedro Palestino de Jesus  
Esael Morales Escobar  

Fausto Rodriguez Lopez  
Remigio Rutilio Aguilar  

Juan Aburto Aguilar  
Maria del Carmen Torres Castellanos  

Rafael Teran Romero  
Omar Elifaz Juarez Juarez  

Cindy Erica Lourdes Noriega Loaiza  
Cesar Tehintle Panzo  

Silvia Juarez  
Carlos Alcantara  

Adauto Otero Rangel  
Rosalio Garcia-Xicara  

Candelaria Sanchez Ramirez  
Rafael Garcia Dominguez  

Wilbur Hernandez Landero  
Jorge Barahona Barahona  
Salvador Sanchez Trinidad  
Mateo Martinez Hernandez  

Silvia Tolentino Lopez  
Genoveva Perez Villa  
Josue Zamano Lopez  

Eliseo Hernandez Hernandez  
Pablo Ortiz Fuentes  
Antonio Hernandez  

Martha Palomino Velarde  
Olivia Elizabeth Luna Nogueda  

Bernabe Moran  
Rufino Hernandez  

Octavio Sanchez Jarvio  
Paolo Carmargo  

Reina Ramirez Bartolon  
Maria Guadalupe Cruz  

Maria Elena Rojas Nieto  
Cesar Garcia Torres   

Enriqueta Celia Mora Pena  
Maria Santa Lopez Camacho   

Pedro Excalona Iniguez   
Alfonso Salas Villagran   

Melchor Dolores Romualdo   
Bernabe Palasios   
 84 Unidentified 

Names Read at the Migrant Memorial  
 

99 with names, 84 unidentified  

6th Annual Memor ial  
and March for  M igrants 
One hundred volunteers 
gathered on October 1 at 
First Christian Church to 
remember migrants who 
died during the past year 
and carry a cross for each 
to a public prayer service 
in De Anza Park.  Partici-
pating clergy included 
Rev. Hal Cowart,  Rev. 
Larry Kimberlin, Rev. 
Randy Mayer, Rev. Robin 
Hoover and religious in-
cluded Brother David, 
Sister Audrey and Sister 
Elizabeth. 

Photos by Kent Brodie 
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Message from Rev. Robin Hoover, Ph.D.  
I learned a long time ago that one cannot go some-

where and tell others what one has seen…not really.  I’ve 
tried.  This one, long sentence taken from my October 22 
sermon captures some of the things that have been hap-
pening around Humane Borders.    

“This scene flashed before me that represented the 
whole week a few weeks ago in Mexico where we were 
sitting in a new, posh hotel in the southern part of the 
world’s largest city, eating three $50 per person meals per 
day in a room filled with waiters who put the napkin in 
your lap while we sat around and talked about the 
POOR—the people who make perhaps $1.50 per day (not 
like the members of Congress who make $1,800 per day) 
and ride rubber rafts across the Suchiate River into Mex-
ico on their way to ride a train that may cut their legs off if 
they go to sleep and fall, all so that they can come here 
and subcontract roofing jobs from undocumented Mexi-
cans working for builders who try to evade detection from 
third generation Mexican law enforcement agents who are 
trying to prove their loyalty to their new nation while all of 
them attend the same church.” 

I mean, honestly, sitting around the table eating a 
half pound serving of salmon ceviche not as a meal, but 
as an appetizer,  talking about migration, I felt like a Con-
quistador worrying about the people who were carrying 
the gold to the ship.   

I use this as a way of telling you that eight of us 
(Paula and Alex Mich, Linda and Lucy Valdez, Mark 
Thornburgh, Lori Bryant Thornburgh, Mark Townley, and 
myself) went to Mexico City for a conference.  I went early 
on Sunday the 8th.  On the 9th, Daniel Strauss and Shanti 
Sells made a presentation to a university crowd and re-
ceived a special award from the National Commission on 
Human Rights (CNDH) for putting their lives on the line.  It 
was Human Rights Week in the university system.  I made 
a presentation.  Enrique Morones from California spoke 
on his work with Border Angels.  The students were ap-
palled to learn what was happening along Mexico’s north-
ern border.   

Tuesday included a fabulous dinner for the confer-
ence speakers.  Wednesday and Thursday, an open, 
frank discussion was held on the migration phenomenon 
on both borders.  There were lots of talking heads, but 
they were very informed heads.  Mauricio Farah of the 
National Commission for Humane Rights in Mexico City 
did a great job.  One guy brought the house to its feet.  
Everyone had been talking about economies, politics, 
moral responsibilities, large social steering currents of 
fear, greed, and such.  My friend, Padre Flor de Maria 
Rigoni, spoke of the veins of Central America being open 
and the blood flowing north, of real people, men, women, 
and children going into the arena with the Mexican and 
the US gladiators who look at the migrants and say, “Your 
death means my life.”  He ended with poetry written by 
migrants who can see life in a cruciform way.  And he 
concluded with the words, “we can see the third day.”  
The tears streamed, and 400 feet raised the audience to 
standing and 400 hands clapped thunderously.  Finally, 
someone was speaking about the human values we so 
callously write over with our tomes. 

Friday, we rejoined the university students to screen 

the documentary film De Nadie (No One).  We thought the 
passions were subsiding and that we would watch the 
movie and call the week to a close.  This is one of the 
most powerful movies I have ever seen.  People were 
wailing in the pervasive darkness of the room, others 
were trying to catch their breath because their hearts 
were in their wind pipes.  You must see it.  It tells of a 
Honduran woman who crosses from Guatemala into Mex-
ico on her way north, and through her narrative you meet 
the migra, the police, the Mara Salvatrucha, and young 
boys who rode the trains who now have suffered ampu-
tated arms and legs.  You also meet the women of La 
Patrona who have nothing to give but who give away all 
they have to the boys on the trains.  Hands touching 
sometimes.  “God go with you!”  Why aren’t all the 
churches along the way trimming the death-dealing trees 
above the trains, holding back the bad guys at the stops, 
and feeding these modern pilgrims who know that turning 
back means death?  There’s so much to do in this strug-
gle.  Call our office to borrow a the DVD for a group. 

Mark Townley and I went on to a whirlwind tour of 
Central America.  First, we met Dr. Miguel Ugalde at the 
airport in Guatemala City.  I was fascinated with this man.  
He studied with Heidegger.  He and colleague, Herman, 
drove us west toward the coast, the jungle, the volcanoes, 
toward Tecun Uman, the border town named for the Ma-
yan warrior, and a slight diversion to the north to Carmen 
and Talisman to cross the Suchiate River bridge at 11p.m.  
The military searched us top to bottom.  While they were 
doing that, at least 200 young boys were being deported 
across the bridge.  “Who are these boys?”  “Boys, I don’t 
see any boys…They’re just boys.”   I think one of the sol-
diers was Sergeant Schultz.  “I know nothing!”   

Dinner in the square at midnight in Tapachula, Chia-
pas.  Up, breakfast, to Padre Flor’s Casa de Migrante.  
Mass.  Over to Olga Sanchez’ alberque (shelter) for those 
who have suffered amputations because of the train.  I 
psyched myself up to see this, then I remembered I have 
seen this over and over.  I was practically raised in a Vet-
erans Administration hospital, and since I can remember, 
I’ve sat in the laps of men without laps, not much older 
than these boys in the shelter.  It’s still a war, and the sol-
diers are even younger.  When will we learn? 

Back across the river, down stream to Tecun Uman.  
There, we confer with Scalabrini Father Birilli who runs 
the shelter.  Then we rode the rafts the people ride back 
and forth across the Suchiate River.  Into the car and four 
hours of driving through jungle, darkness, and blinding 
rain storms.   

Let me burn a few words to say this.  Never complain 
about drivers again.  Down there, passing on the outside 
curves, at night, without lights, up hill or down hill, in the 
rain, is nothing.  I remembered my driver’s ed teacher 
telling us, “Drunks survive wrecks better than others do 
because they’re relaxed.”  Without alcohol, I did my best 
to just pretend it was a ride at the Carnival from Hell.  
There, I feel better. 

This is Monday, so this must be El Salvador.  Wrong.  
Cancelled flight.  Off to the curb to hire a driver for the 
day.  We went to the offices of La Prensa which is the 
New York Times of Central America.  It was a “God thing,” 
the reporter said.  We were supposed to hook up with this 

Continued on page 3  

 

Presentations to Groups 
On a frequent basis, volunteers from Humane Bor-

ders make presentations to groups in churches, universi-
ties, public schools and organizations.  The average 
powerpoint presentation can be shown in 20 to 30 min-
utes and followed a question and answer time.  With 
more time available, additional information can be pre-
sented in relation to the slides in the powerpoint.  Please 
call the Humane Borders office to schedule a volunteer 
for your group.   

 

John Carlos Frey has just released a new docu-
mentary.  This award winning film maker exposes the 
harsh realities of life for thousands of day laborers in 
Southern California.  Frey spent a year filming the lives 
of undocumented Mexican immigrants living in clandes-
tine shacks and shantytowns within eyesight of multi-
million dollar mansions.  Over two thousand individuals 
live outdoors in the secluded canyons of San Diego, 
CA—invisible to the local population.  Their shacks have 
no electricity, running water or sanitation.  The migrants 
live within several yards of some of the most expensive 
real estate in America and work in the local landscape, 
construction, agriculture and tourism industries.  The 
Invisible Mexicans of Deer Canyon is a never before 
seen exposé of migrant life and the untold side of the 
immigration debate. 

Frey promoted his film, The Gatekeepper, in cities 
across the United States, giving part of the proceeds to 
local non-profit organizations providing services and aid 
to migrants. In his compassionate and generous spirit, 
he is marketing Invisible Mexicans on his website, allow-

ing the pur-
chaser to 
designate 
half of the 
purchase 
price to one 
of the organi-
zations listed.  
Humane Bor-
ders is one of 
the recipi-
ents. 

Every church and faith-based organization needs to 
order the DVD and show this 73-minute film with discus-
sion time following.     

http://www.invisiblemexicans.com/index.html 

Two Books in Progress 
Rev. Robin Hoover began writing a book during the 

summer (2006) and is approaching completion of a 
manuscript and search for a publisher.  This book will 
contain a summary of his dissertation which presents a 
theory of social theology within religious non-profit organi-
zations participating in migration policy.  He also includes 
theology, philosophy, ethics, analysis and evaluation of 
migration issues.   

The other book will relate the story of the Humane 
Borders organization. Much of the text has already been 
written in various documents throughout our six-year his-
tory.   

In the simple giving of water to thirsty people and 
telling the story of Arizona’s border dilemma, Humane 
Borders volunteers have given away over a million cups 
of water and been featured by every major TV and print 
news organization in the U.S. and twenty-two foreign 
countries.  This book will show how a unique faith-based 
humanitarian group has worked for six years saving lives 
and advocating for specific changes in fatally flawed im-
migration laws and policies.  Detailed maps will point to 
hundreds of migrant deaths in Arizona. Warning posters 
that caused strong opposition from Michael Chertoff, Sec-
retary of the Department of Homeland Security, will be 
included.  Readers will find root causes for illegal immi-
gration, heart wrenching stories of life and death, a me-
morial list of deceased migrants, hate mail, extraordinary 
efforts of volunteers, and conclude with concepts neces-
sary for creating humane, just and fair borders.  An edu-
cational resource guide will be included in the back for 
the readers’ further investigation into immigration issues. 

Sue Goodman and Jody Ipsen are working with Uni-
versity of Arizona Press with the goal of a release date 
for October 1, 2007. 

 
Migrant Deaths for FY 2006 

According to the Pima County Medical Examiner, 
there 199 migrants deaths in the Tucson Sector for FY 
2006.  For all of Arizona the number is 262.  The previous 
number of deaths for the Tucson Sector was 282.  

In the Tucson Citizen article by Claudine LoMonaco, 
“Death, captures decline on border”, Gustavo Soto, a 
spokesperson for the Border Patrol, attributed the de-
crease in apprehensions (down 9%) and deaths to in-
creased personnel, technology and the arrival of National 
Guard troops. 

Southern Arizona recorded the 5th highest rainfall 
for a monsoon season in recorded history.  That means 
the from the end of July through the end of September, 
cloud cover and rainfall kept temperatures more tolerable 
and water accumulations on the land.   

Rev. Robin Hoover was quoted in the same article 
saying the Border Patrol’s techniques had little to do with 
the reduced deaths.  “They are not down because of eve-
rything they’ve done.  The monsoon has proved to us that 
water saves lives, whether we give it, or God gives it.” 
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Trucks, Equipment and Stuff 
We’ve absolutely never been in as good a shape in 

the holiday season as we are right now.  Four pump 
trucks are running, equipped, each in good shape.  We 
could use some maintenance, paint, cleaning.  The 
pickup is in great shape.  Barrels and stands are cleaned, 
painted, stored for the next season.  An eight person 
crew is headed out to Cabeza Prieta National Wildlife 
Refuge to “re-flag” the watering holes out there to get 
ready for peak migration.  There’s always office work to 
be done on files, video copying, etc., but we’re in pretty 
good shape.  The Ramada got roofed this year.  It needs 
a little TLC in the memorial displays and maps.   

First Christian Church (FCC), Humane Borders, and 
Desert Spring School have teamed up to purchase and 
install a digital video surveillance system to watch the 
premises.  Most of Humane Borders’ contribution to the 
joint effort was donated by an FCC member who ex-
pressed concern that we not have another truck stolen.  
Good old truck number 2.  Probably one of the most pho-
tographed Chevy trucks in history.  Anyone want to help 
pull coax cables through conduits?  Let’s get this thing up 
and running.   
 
 Budgeting 
      One never knows, but we’re planning on doing our 
very, very best to retire all truck notes by the end of 2007.  
It could be done sooner, and what a help it would be.  In 
January of 2006, with the help of the United Methodist 
Church Committee on Relief in particular, and a number 
of other small gifts, we expanded and upgraded our fleet.  
Not having truck notes would make it possible for us to 
consider some part-time staff to provide much needed 
continuity.  We’ll probably have to plan on replacing at 
least one truck in 2008.  Staying ahead of all of this 
makes us nervous.  Thank God so many of you have 
helped make our mission possible for so many years.  
Please contact your church or denominational offices to 
ask that Humane Borders be included in their annual giv-
ing.  Every gift, regardless of size, enables our volunteers 
to carry out the mission to save lives. 

Humane Borders is grieving over the death of a 
long-time supporter, who as a donor provided out-
standing service to our organization.  We never used his 
name, but now, we want to honor him.  Philip Vance was 
a friend of Sr. Elizabeth Ohmann.  Philip sent check after 
check to us, and they usually had three zeroes in them.  
As his health failed, he would write how important the 
work of Humane Borders was to him and how he had lost 
friends over his support for Humane Borders.  We now 
acknowledge how important Philip was to us.  I suspect 
we will name a station in his honor.  His contributions 
were certainly significant, but something else was out-
standing, his courage of convictions.  His hope in the face 
of the shameful way our government has been treating 
migrants should be an inspiration to us all.  I never met 
you, but I thank you, Philip.   The Big Dipper points to 
Polar stars like yourself.   

 
 Changes in Federal Permits? 

We’re wondering out loud now.  First we hear from 
Cabeza Prieta NWR that they are considering putting 

rescue beacons in the refuge, and that this may impact 
the flags we have flying over their watering holes.  Then, 
we hear that the beacons will be supplemental.  Then, 
we’re not so sure what we’re hearing.  Second, we get 
the drift from the Buenos Aires National Wildlife Refuge 
that station permits might not be renewed in 2007, and 
proven, life-saving water stations might be removed so 
that the Border Patrol will be able to apprehend even 
more people.   

 
Sierra Middle School Donation 

The local Association of Fundraising Professionals’ 
(AFP) Youth in Philanthropy Program helps young people 
to understand the value of philanthropy for our commu-
nity and provides them with an opportunity to raise 
money for a charity.  Fundraising professionals and 
teachers work together to give youth an understanding of 
philanthropy.  Students in the Dual-Language Program at 
Sierra Middle School, chose an issue, immigration ser-
vices,  and held activities to raise money.  They com-
posed their own Request for Proposals and sent them to 
charitable organizations in-
volved in immigration ser-
vices.  They selected their 
top three organizations to 
visit the school and make 
short presentations to the 
150 students involved in the 
program.  After the presenta-
tions, the students voted to 
choose one organization to 
receive their gift.  Humane Borders received their gift of 
$810.63 in small bills and coins on November 3.   As part 
of the program, the funds they raised were matched by a 
$2,000 check from AFP, the Voice in Action Foundation, 
and United Way’s Youth Development Coalition.  While 
receiving the gift, Rev. Robin Hoover spoke to the stu-
dents in Spanish, telling them of his visit to Central Amer-
ica and Chiapas.  Many of the students’ faces showed 
obvious recognition of the places he spoke about.   Hu-
mane Borders volunteer, Sister Audrey Loher, prepared 
pint-sized bottles of water with a thank you label from 
Humane Borders to give each student a drink of water 
with our sincere gratitude. 
 
Mission Groups Travel to Volunteer 

The First Christian Church calendar for hosting mis-
sion groups already has a few groups scheduled for 
2007.    

Feb 25-Mar 3.  U of Michigan  
alternative spring break.   
Mar 17-24.  Eckerd College spring 
break.   
Apr 14-21:  Wellesley Congrega-
tional Church. Boston.  
Jun 10-15:  Plymouth Congrega-
tional Church, Fort Collins CO 

Information about the facilities is available on the Hu-
mane Borders website in the volunteer section.  The Fel-
lowship Hall has a newly refinished floor and the kitchen 
has fresh paint, new utensils and other upgrades.  http://
www.humaneborders.org/volunteer/documents/
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the reporter said.  We were supposed to hook up with this 
reporter.  Her usual beat was the President of Guate-
mala.  He had a personal day.  She was so “into” the mi-
grant scene that she put off her engagement to be mar-
ried so she could pursue her life of social justice.  I ad-
mire this woman.  She wrote about us.   

Finally, off to El Salvador on a late flight and on to 
Tegucigalpa, Honduras.  One of the most productive 
days ever for a Humane Borders trip or even a scheduled 
day in Tucson.  A trip to see the staff of the Bishop and 
the Cardinal (Oscar Rodriquez Maradiaga) whom several 
of us know, an interview with La Tribuna, a trip to the 
Scalabrini office for deportees.  The Scalabrinis are like 
us.  They have no fear of working with NGOs, govern-
mental offices, or faith communities.  At the airport, they 
have an office that is right on the taxiway, just yards from 
the runway.  Jets land every day, roll right up to the back 
door and deplane US deportees.  I wanted to peek out 
the back door.  “No, that’s too complicated with the locks 
and all.”  So we opened the window shutters.  No glass.  
There were three men on the other side looking at us.  
One was a representative of the US Embassy.  Bars 
were between us.  We were inside, he was outside.  
Trust me when I say we didn’t just feel it.  We were the 
free people in that scene.  On to another NGO that re-
ceives funds from 25 faith, NGO, and governmental 
agencies to help with the deportees.  From there, we 
went to the Pan American Health Organization offices 
and then across the street and down a bit to the regional 
United Nations Offices.  Finally, long after dark, we met 
with Episcopalian workers who minister to the migrants.  
All day that day and the days before we were giving away 
CDs of our warning posters to anyone who would ex-
press interest.  All were interested.  Next day, the last 
day, on the layover in El Salvador’s airport, we found the 
Salvadoran government office for deportees from the US.  
We walked in and told our story and presented our post-
ers.  The guy’s eyes were as big as pancakes.  He had 
no idea that anyone in the US cared for the migrants 
much less would try to ease their situation.  

It’s hard to be open, vulnerable, and “up” at the 
same time, but I must say that I returned a changed per-
son.  I could fill reams of “compare and contrast” kinds of 
writing assignments on what I observed and felt during 
this eleven day trip.   But, like I said, I know I can’t com-
municate it all.   

 Barely back at work in Tucson (harboring another 
intestinal parasite—yuk), I got the call that CNDH wants 
to nominate me to receive the Mexican National Human 
Rights Award.  Well, they scrambled and figured out that 
they couldn’t do that.  I’m not Mexican.  This year, the 
award will be presented to two friends of Humane Bor-
ders: Isabel Garcia of Coalicion de Derechos Humanos in 
Tucson and Padre Flor de Maria Rigoni from Tapachula.  
So, CNDH invented an award for me (and all of you) by 
adding the Latin phrase Cum Laude (with honor).   

The three of us will receive the recognitions Decem-
ber 11, 2006 in a ceremony at Los Pinos (the home/office 
of Mexico’s President) in Mexico City.   

For a few minutes, I had a fat head.  For a few more 
minutes, I reflected on how this is “just politics”.  For a 
few more, I thought about how much of a “target” this 

makes me and my friends.  Then, I thought, “You know, 
we’ll make this work for the ministry and the struggle for 
human rights.”  So, it’s all OK. 

At this writing, there are 11 of us who will be in at-
tendance.  I and my family will be going: my wife Sue 
Ann, my mother, my aunt, my brother, my sister.  One of 
my Doctoral Fellows from some time back who is now a 
professor at Fresno State will accompany us.  Bob Fein-
man and son, Sascha will accompany us.  James and 
Jeannette Hayden will meet us there.   

CNDH is sending film crews to each of the recipients 
to film the work that we do to make a video.  The joke in 
the office was that we were going to have our own MTV 
video (Mexican TV, that is.)  On a personal note, I find 
this an unexpected and magnificently nice “moment” as I 
mark 20 years of border ministry this fall.  On an institu-
tional, and more important, note, I find this an awesome 
affirmation of the work you and I and 8,000 others have 
undertaken over the last six and a half years.  Congratu-
lations.  This recognition will no doubt have an impact.   

 
Out in the Desert 

Boeing has received the contract to build a “virtual 
fence” across the Altar Valley and over into the Babo-
quivari Trail on the west side of the Baboquivari Moun-
tains on the Tohono O’odham Nation lands.  This is a 
“boondoggle.”  A “virtual fence” will not stop a virtuous 
people.  Plan to see more mountain crossings between 
Sasabe and Nogales.  Plan to see things heat up near 
Patagonia.  Plan to see migrants die along the Pisinimo 
Trail.  No social science whatsoever can be pointed to in 
order to support the notion that this kind of work will make 
any difference whatsoever other than exposing migrants 
to more circuitous routes for longer periods of time, re-
sulting in even more deaths.   

 
Election Debrief 

Who knows?  The parties have changed, but the 
Democrates are not any further along in good ideas than 
the Republicans.  We think, at least, that the back has 
been broken or stalled on the hard line “enforcement first/
only” crowd.  To our benefit, Bush—as I’ve said since the 
beginning—does know what needs to be done, and if he 
wants something to point to at the end of his two years, 
he just may have this bi-partisan opportunity to look for-
ward to.  I’m always hopeful because the stakes are too 
high to be pessimistic.  No matter what I can say, it’s a 
mixed bag.  Look at all the state ballots.  No benefits to 
migrants.  No education opportunities for their children.  
No chance of renting houses or apartments in certain 
cities.  English Only.  Is it just me, or did we quit teaching 
Civics?  What about treaty laws that guarantee the rights 
of indigenous to use their native tongues?  What about 
the Constitutional right to understand charges brought 
against you in a language you can understand?  What 
about the Voting Rights Act?  I guess the restrictionists 
are ready to throw out the Constitution.  What about the 
rights that enure to all persons on our soil even people 
like Borat who’s just visiting?   
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