
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Seeking 

Homeland 
 Security 

 
Dear Mission Friends: 
 
When Father Martin is back home 
in Mexicali and needs to call the 
office here in San Francisco, he 
often waits until he has errands to 
do just over the border in 
Calexico—the reception is better 
and the call is cheaper. He says, 
“Hi! I’m on the other side,” and I 
always picture him—80 years old 
and in full habit—climbing over a 
stone wall with a host of others 
coming and going. 

He’s not, of course, but every year 
there are hundreds of thousands 
arriving from Central or South 
America, who’ve made it to 
Mexico, and who do climb that 
wall, using human ladders; or 
swim across the Rio Grande in the 
dark; or hike through bramble in 
100+ degree heat, to get to “the 
other side.” And every year 
hundreds of thousands are 
apprehended and deported back 
over that same border, far from 
their home, with no money and 
nowhere to go. But they made it 
to “the other side” at least that 
once, and many will be trying 
again…and again. 

 
 
 

 

 

 

 
 
In anticipation of tackling the issue 
of immigration in this newsletter, 
I began collecting photos and 
quotes and news bites, intending to 
keep them organized in a nice, neat 
folder on my desktop. Now that 
I’ve sat down to write, however, 
I’m finding links and blurbs and 
unfinished thoughts randomly 
scattered in untitled word docs. My 
ideas are all over the place, 
literally, but also figuratively. The 
topic of immigration has always 
been messy, but I was confident in 
my focus. Not anymore. Upon closer 
examination of numerous factors, my 
once clear-cut viewpoint has begun 
to blur. The issue is anything but 
straightforward. 
 
And not only am I struggling to 
articulate   a     position,    I’m      also  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
discovering the inherent bias in the 
items I’ve collected. For every quote 
I saved, there’s another that I chose to 
ignore because it was 
contradictory. And the photos! 
Hoping to tug at your heart 
strings, I had planned to use 
mostly children, and of those, to 
choose the ones with the 
biggest, saddest eyes, the most 
tear-stained faces, the shabbiest 
clothes. One of the photos, of a 
young child in a cage, was 
purported to be taken at a 
detention facility after he was 
separated from his parents, but I 
discovered that the photo was 
actually staged at a protest in 
Dallas. I might have used  it, 
unknowingly, but it would still 
have been with the intention of 
eliciting an emotional response. 
 

 

St. Martin de Porres 

Feast Day Triduum 
In honor of the November 3rd feast 

day of St. Martin de Porres, the 

patron of our missions, Masses will 

be offered at St. Dominic’s Church in 

San Francisco on November 1, 2, 

and 3. We invite you to fill in and 

return the enclosed list of petitions 

which will be placed on the altar and 

remembered each day. And please 

join us in praying the Triduum in his 

honor (back page). 
 
 

All Souls’ Day 

Remembrance 
November is the month for us to 

pray especially for our loved ones 

who have gone before us. You are 

invited to list the names of your 

departed family members and 

friends on the enclosed slip and 

send it in to be placed on the altar 

at St. Dominic’s in San Francisco. 

Your loved ones will be 

remembered at daily Mass 

throughout the month. 
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And so I’m eliminating the 
photos, leaving room for more 
information to consider. 
  
One quote I think we could all 
agree with is JFK’s observation 
that too often, “We enjoy the 
comfort of opinion without 
the discomfort of thought.” 
Life and death issues such as 
immigration are necessarily 
messy and complicated, 
dynamic and nuanced. They 
deserve more than knee-jerk 
reactions based on sad faces or 
party affiliations or one’s 
chosen news channel. And we 
deserve truthful, objective 
reporting so that we can educate 
ourselves, engage in dialogue, and 
think long and hard before 
coming to  carefully reasoned—
and not inflexible—viewpoints.  
 
Even our missionary Fr. Timothy 
Conlan, O.P., whose life has been 
devoted to working for social 
justice and human rights, who has 
spent almost 20 years in the 
highlands of Guatemala living 
among the destitute and the 
desperate, witnessing daily 
extortions and murders—even Fr. 
Tim struggles with his position on 
immigration and is constantly 
analyzing the surrounding 
arguments. But from any vantage 
point, he says, “The system is 
broken.”  
 
It wasn’t always so. Throughout 
history, migrants “yearning to 
breathe free”* have made the 
difficult decision to leave their 
beloved homeland in search of a 
better quality of life for 
themselves and their families.  
 
 
*From Emma Lazarus’s “The New 
Colossus” on the Statue of Liberty’s plaque.   
 

 
 
And our country welcomed them 
from the outset, fulfilling our first  
president’s  hope  “that this land  
might become a safe and 
agreeable asylum to the virtuous 
and persecuted part of mankind, 
to whatever nation they might 
belong.”  
 
Indeed, there have long existed 
international laws upholding 
people’s basic human right to 
migrate. But while the migrants’ 
road was never perfectly smooth 
or free of obstacles, today, 
particularly at the Mexican-U.S. 
border, it can be fraught with 
treacherous twists and turns, dead 
ends, or worse—an inescapable 
loop of hope and defeat. 
Ironically, that increasingly 
dangerous road is also 
increasingly crowded. As 
difficult and dangerous as it is 
to cross illegally, there are still 
huge numbers who try, whose 
intolerable living conditions 
warrant the risk. Fr. Tim says, 
“From my experience, if there 
was an easy and less dangerous 
way to come across the border 
tomorrow, I am sure two million 
Guatemalans would be in line.” 
 
Why is there such great risk to 
crossing the border? The biggest 
source of income for the cartels, 
after drug sales, comes from the 
extortion of undocumented 
migrants—kidnapping, raping, 
or torturing them and then 
demanding ransom from 
relatives. But still, in 2017, the 
number of family members from 
Guatemala, Honduras, and El 
Salvador who were compelled to 
leave their homes and seek asylum 
in the U.S. was 294,000, up 58 
percent from 2016. They sell their 
land and everything they have to 
pay   coyotes    anywhere    from  
 

 
 
$1,000.00 (more than most of 
them make in a year of hard 
work) to $12,000.00 per person to 
smuggle their families into the 
U.S.  
 
Those parents who can’t come 
up with enough money for the 
whole family send their children 
with coyotes, unaccompanied, 
in spite of the manifest dangers. 
They are often abused, or 
stranded, and at grave risk for 
human trafficking. Some police 
officers are on the payroll of the 
drug cartels’ organized crime 
syndicates and look the other 
way. Most who make it to the 
border are detained, and parents 
who want to retrieve them must 
surmount multiple hurdles. 
 
So why are people so desperate 
to uproot or separate their 
families in spite of such great 
risk? In Central American 
countries, economic hardship, 
government corruption, and 
violence have increased 
exponentially in recent years.  
Armed criminal gangs regularly 
extort from 70% of businesses, 
and youths between the 
vulnerable ages of 12 and 16 are 
being forcibly recruited into such 
gangs at threat of death.  And 
again, police and security forces 
are frequently linked to these 
gangs, and so there is no safety 
net.  
 
Most of the migrants who make 
it to the border are deported and 
the pernicious cycle is 
perpetuated. Families are left 
with nothing and must find their 
way back home, poorer and 
more desperate than before and 
having to watch their children 
confront the violence that they 
were hoping to avoid.  
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The numbers of gang members 
will now grow with new recruits, 
more  people  will  be forced to 
flee, more deportations will follow.  
 
Where and how to stop the 
cycle? It would appear that the 
root of it all is the repressive 
and terrifying conditions in their 
home countries from which the 
migrants are compelled to 
escape and which are awaiting 
them upon their return after 
deportation. These conditions 
must be addressed. Fr. Tim’s 
hope is that the victims of their 
corrupt governments “rise up and 
throw out the bums.” But he also 
sees that greedy and corrupt 
“bums” are not unique to poor 
countries. “Most of my associates 
who go north illegally make it 
over, so I find it hard not to 
believe that our own border 
guards are not on the take.”  
 
Is there anywhere where people 
are not on the take? Who is 
honest? What is true? We need 
to ask harder questions, to listen 
more attentively, to research more 
broadly,  to  think more  critically. 
Certainly many politicians 
manipulate the truth. Their views 
on immigration, for example, 
have less to do with the plight of 
migrants than ensuring that they 
are re-elected or someone else is 
not. A recent article on 
immigration reform that seems 
more balanced than most holds 
that, “One of the biggest 
difficulties in securing reform is 
that each [party’s] priorities are 
seen as intolerable…by the 
opposing side...Republicans often 
speak about the importance of 
enforcing our laws and stemming 
the flow of illegal immigration, 
but their lack   of  action  suggests  
they may prefer the status quo… 
 

 
 
Democrats have offered a moral 
and economic case against 
immigration restrictions, but their 
inability to [admit]  the  potential 
utility and wisdom of meaningful 
border controls makes it hard to 
have a good-faith discussion.” 
(D.A. Kirk in Arc Digital, “The 
Immigration Debate...”) 
 
Good faith arguments could be 
made on both sides of the 
immigration wall. It is not black 
and white—open borders vs. 
zero tolerance—it  is  complex, 
as are most crucial political 
topics. As St. Thomas Aquinas 
believed, if one is listening 
thoughtfully and openly, at least a 
spark of truth can be gleaned from 
an opposing argument. Certainly 
complete objectivity is not 
possible, for politicians or 
anyone—we all have our biases. 
But if we acknowledge and try 
to understand them and where 
they came from, both those of 
ourselves and of others, we have 
a chance at true communication 
and fair, cooperative solutions.  
 
Collaborating to support 
positive-thinking programs 
would show our troubled 
neighbors to the south that we 
are committed to helping them 
stabilize. We could all agree to 
support groups like the 
International Commission 
against Impunity in Guatemala 
(CICIG). We could all benefit 
by helping to fund rehabilitation 
programs for gang members 
looking to leave the criminal 
life, which is a substantial 
number. We could all concur on 
helping small groups of bona 
fide non-profits, especially 
those who are in the trenches, 
like Fr. Martin, Fr. Tim, and all  
our missionary friars and sisters. 
 

 

Under different circumstances, 
it could have been Fr. Martin—
or any of us—having to climb 
that wall. Why some and not 
others? I don’t believe that there 
but for the grace of God goes 
he. Is he a U.S. citizen because 
he’s earned more of God’s 
grace? I don’t think so, any 
more than he’s a priest, or Irish, 
or a man because he’s earned 
more of God’s grace. We’re all 
blessed with God’s grace. We’re 
all unique individuals with 
unique life experiences, 
including joy and suffering. And 
we’re all called to love one 
another and to “do justice  
(Micah 6:8)” according to our 
capabilities.  
 
“For in the final analysis...we 
all inhabit this small planet. We 
all breathe the same air. We all 
cherish our children's future. 
And we are all mortal.” (JFK) 
Indeed, more than a political 
issue, immigration is a 
humanitarian one, and it affects 
us all. 

Following is a poem, a poem 
about a wall. And while it 
appears to be asking readers to 
choose up sides, it is, to 
paraphrase Frost, less a poem 
about what to think than about 
thinking and where it might 
lead. The poem does not 
advocate one position over 
another; rather, it asks that we 
consider all the details, seek to 
understand, question motives, 
be honest, cooperative, and 
considerate, and basically work 
together to fix what’s broken. 
 
In truth and love, 

Lesley Warnshuis 
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St. Martin de Porres Triduum 

November 1, 2, and 3 
 
First Day:  St. Martin, you always had sympathy for the 
poor and those who were suffering. I need your help and 
now ask for it with great confidence in your goodness and 
power. Please remember me, as you adore God. Amen.   

(Your petitions, followed by Our Father, Hail Mary,  
Glory Be, and Closing Prayer.) 

 
Closing Prayer: Dear St. Martin, I turn to you in my 
sorrow and anxiety to seek your friendly protection. Please 
intercede for me with our merciful Father in heaven so that 
I may be truly sorry for all my sins and be freed from the 
evils that shackle me. Ask that I might have something of 
your spirit of love and self-sacrifice, and so be at all times 
reconciled to God’s holy will. Oh heavenly Father, in the 
name of your Son and of His blessed Mother, and by the 
merits  of your faithful servant Martin, help me in  my 
trouble and do not forsake me. Amen.     
 
Second Day: St. Martin, we praise God for the 
manifestation of His love. The favors you received from God 
encourage us now to seek your intercession and help. We ask 
you most humbly to befriend and assist us from your place in 
heaven; but most of all, we beg you to commend us to our 
beloved Lord and Savior, Jesus Christ. Amen.  

(Your petitions, followed by Our Father, Hail Mary,  
Glory Be, and Closing Prayer.) 

 
Third Day: Brother Martin, when you were here on earth,  
you spent your life loving God and your neighbor. This we 
know from the testimony of your own Dominican brethren. 
Now that you live in the presence of God in paradise, 
intercede for those who stand so much in need of the healing 
help of God and beg the Divine Physician to give us health 
of the soul and body. Amen.  

(Your petitions, followed by Our Father, Hail Mary,  
Glory Be, and Closing Prayer.) 

 
 

Mending Wall 
 
Something there is that doesn't love a wall, 
That sends the frozen-ground-swell under it, 
And spills the upper boulders in the sun; 
And makes gaps even two can pass abreast. 
The work of hunters is another thing: 
I have come after them and made repair 
Where they have left not one stone on a stone, 
But they would have the rabbit out of hiding, 
To please the yelping dogs. The gaps I mean, 
No one has seen them made or heard them made, 
But at spring mending-time we find them there. 
I let my neighbour know beyond the hill; 
And on a day we meet to walk the line 
And set the wall between us once again. 
We keep the wall between us as we go. 
To each the boulders that have fallen to each. 
And some are loaves and some so nearly balls 
We have to use a spell to make them balance: 
"Stay where you are until our backs are turned!" 
We wear our fingers rough with handling them. 
Oh, just another kind of out-door game, 
One on a side. It comes to little more: 
There where it is we do not need the wall: 
He is all pine and I am apple orchard. 
My apple trees will never get across 
And eat the cones under his pines, I tell him. 
He only says, "Good fences make good neighbours." 
Spring is the mischief in me, and I wonder 
If I could put a notion in his head: 
"Why do they make good neighbours? Isn't it 
Where there are cows? But here there are no cows. 
Before I built a wall I'd ask to know 
What I was walling in or walling out, 
And to whom I was like to give offence. 
Something there is that doesn't love a wall, 
That wants it down." I could say "Elves" to him, 
But it's not elves exactly, and I'd rather 
He said it for himself. I see him there 
Bringing a stone grasped firmly by the top 
In each hand, like an old-stone savage armed. 
He moves in darkness as it seems to me,  
Not of woods only and the shade of trees. 
He will not go behind his father's saying, 
And he likes having thought of it so well 
He says again, "Good fences make good neighbours." 
                              ~Robert Frost 
 

Upcoming Mission Appeals 
If you are in the area,  

please come and say hello to the preacher, 
our director Fr. Martin  Walsh, O.P. 

 
Oct. 13-14:  Mission Dolores Basilica  
                       in San Francisco 
Oct. 27-28:  Blessed Sacrament  
                       in Seattle 
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