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Every month and every week our work with our Afghan friends brings fresh sur-
prises, possibilities and sometimes disappointments. One evening at the ARC Hive
we are discouraged because of chaotic classes, and debating whether or not to stop
teaching a student who seems disinterested in regular class, and discussing another
who constantly cancels class due to a mysterious illness. The next day a different stu-
dent arrives at the Teahouse with a friend who wants to learn English. Khoshal
(names are changed) is introduced as “Zero English;” his left hand is badly deformed
from an encounter with a bomb in Afghanistan. He is young, bashful, and eager. We
sit down to get acquainted and begin at zero: “This is a man. This is a woman. This
is a boy...”

In the men’s English program, a few of our original students from early 2022 are
still coming regularly, and some of those who have been with us for a couple of years
are now relatively literate, excited to be able to get up in front of their classmates to
read a page of a book or write a paragraph on the whiteboard. Some learn with us for
a few months or a year, but then their work schedule or their family situation
changes and class is no longer possible. A few begin classes and then seem to assume
that we are here to solve computer problems or help them buy car insurance. We
help them gladly where we can, but we want them to become fluent English speakers
so that they can tackle their own problems someday. We pray for wisdom to know
when to go out of our way for their needs, and when to prioritize our teaching.

Quite a few Afghan men here in the Twin Cities are without their families. They
are focused on getting the paperwork done for their families to join them here, and
the inevitable delays in this process are quite discouraging. We want to know how to
be good friends to them as they deal with the constant frustrations of life in a society
that can feel impersonal and hopeless.

The women’s classes continue to be quite busy and engrossing. Our four single
lady volunteers teach approximately 19 women throughout a week and babysit
about 46 children while those classes are happening. They do an excellent job of jug-
gling schedules and relationships as they go into homes and apartments for classes.

We are grateful for our dedicated women students who are earnest about
learning. Zara is excited about learning English and brings her backpack faithfully to
class to take her homework back with her. She and Susan are also wanting to take
math classes with us to further their education.

Our women students have had, and continue to have, great hardship in their
lives, and it is a privilege and sometimes a stress to be their friend and confidant.
They tell of brothers still in Afghanistan who are being hunted by the Taliban. Their
families sometimes suffer from long term effects of trauma. And, too often, we go to
their homes and find the children being hypnotized by television programs and Tik-
Tok, and the mother throws up her hands when the child throws a tantrum for the
English teacher.

We ask you to pray with us for grace to persevere in our classes and our friend-
ships, and to show them that there is hope through Jesus Christ for them and their
families.
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Continued from page 2 (Sickness, Worry, Death)
ing to work out. This was the first time, for ARC, that someone crossing the border
had died.

After finding the hospital room, we found that they had already taken the body.
The hospital staff told us they were going to cremate Jesus body. A lady from
Catholic Charities was also there with Nidia. She was planning to take Nidia back with
her. After giving our condolences and praying with Nidia, we thought it would be
best to leave.

Now, Nidia had to wait for Jestus” ashes. She also needed money to pay for the
ashes. Little by little, different people donated money. By the end of the week, she
had enough money to cover the bill and was able to get the ashes. Yimercy had
bought Nidia’s airplane ticket. Her flight was for Saturday. Nidia wanted us to come
by and visit her one last time. And we wanted to see her too. So, Thursday morning,
Delbert and I took the opportunity to visit her. She also told us that on Wednesday
her granddaughters had been reunited with their mother. We visited her a bit more
and then said goodbye.

Saturday rolled around. I sent Nidia a message wishing her a good trip. She mes-
saged me back and told me that her flight had been postponed till Sunday morning,
because of bad weather. She wondered if I would be able to stop in. So, I was able to
visit her again for awhile.

Sunday, May 5, almost three weeks after crossing the border, Nidia was finally
able to fly out. She made it safe and sound to Yimercy’s house in Florida, the desti-
nation she had been wanting to reach ever since starting her journey.

As I'look back over this experience, I am grateful to God for putting this oppor-
tunity in my path. No, it wasn’t always easy. But I am thankful that I was able to be
part of Jesus and Nidia’s journey. One thing I've learned from this experience is that
taking the time to be there for these people means the world to them. Showing that
you really care and have an interest in their lives and story. It has really been a bless-
ing and a challenge to be able to serve in this way. There are so many dear people that
need our help. And my prayer is that more people would be pointed to Christ.

--Adi Alpirez
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Equipping Anabaptists to engage with diverse cultures creating enduring relationships to express the love of Jesus.

Texas Border Update
SICKNESS, WORRY, DEATH

What does the Bible have to say about migration and what truths can we ap-
ply today?

Tuesday, April 16, found Ellen, Delbert, and me on evening shift. It was a
slow evening. But little did we know what the next several weeks would
have in store for us.

We met Nidia, a sixty-four-year-old Cuban, coming across the border. We
gave her our usual fare, which consists of a sandwich, a cold water, a banana,
and some Gospel literature. She was distressed and worried. She was the only
one of her group that had made it across safely. There were four more still in
the immigration office—her sixty-four-year-old husband Jesus, and her two
granddaughters who were twelve and sixteen. Also, with them was the
mother-in-law of Nidia’s daughter.

Their purpose in coming to the States was to bring Nidia’s granddaugh-
ters. Nidia’s daughter, Yimercy, had left six years earlier and made the trek to
the States. The plan was to take the girls to be with their mother, who now
lives in Florida.

Nidia told us that Jests’s health was not good. While they were in Mexico,
they had been giving him antibiotics. He had also been throwing up. And
while they were waiting in line at the bridge, she said that Jesus was very weak.
So, while in the immigration office, the officials called the ambulance, and
they took Jesus to one of the McAllen hospitals.

I called the hospital to see if I could find out where in the hospital he was
located. After being transferred from one department to the next, they finally
confirmed that he was there. The hospital at first told Nidia that Jesus had
been sent in because of a heart attack and pneumonia. We later found out that
he did not have a heart attack.

Now, Nidia waited for her daughter’s mother-in-law and granddaughters
to come out. Because they were minors, the granddaughters were going to be
taken to a holding facility. (They eventually sent the girls to a facility in Flor-
ida.)

All this looked big to Nidia. We tried to console her the best we could. I
prayed with her and we also read some verses from Psalm 23 and 91 together.
Our shift was coming to an end. It was time to leave. I exchanged my phone
number with Nidia, so we could keep in contact.

Nidia waited till her daughter’s mother-in-law came out. Then they took
a taxi and stayed the night at Catholic Charities. That night she hardly got any
sleep.

Wednesday, Catholic Charities took Nidia to the hospital to see Jesus. She
said that she felt all alone and that she needed help. Yimercy had told her that
she did not have any money to send. Her daughter also wanted her to come
to Florida and leave Jesus. Jesus was not Yimercy’s biological dad. But Nidia
wasn’t going to leave Jesus all alone and in a new country he didn’t know! Ni-
dia’s daughter not caring what happened to Jests added another stress.

Thursday, the doctors did tests on Jesus’s lungs. The doctor told her that
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Continued from page 1 (Light in ... Darkness cont.)

Jesus had cancer in his lung. Nidia wanted me to be with
her, so I went. I also got to meet Jesus.

Over the next several days, Nidia repeatedly told me
that she was lonely and sad. She didn’t want me to aban-
don her. She said that we were the ones who had been
there for her and that our presence calms her. I went
with her various times to do some errands. Sometimes it
would be to get a money transfer, other times it was to
buy some items they needed. One time I took her out for
coffee, we really enjoyed that! It helped her get out some
and not feel so cooped up in the hospital.

The doctor did two biopsies on Jesus. The first
biopsy came out negative. But the doctor said he didn’t
agree with the results. He thought the mass on the lung
was large. The doctor wanted to do another biopsy just
to be sure everything was ok. They planned a second
biopsy to cut in a little deeper this time. The results
would come back in about 2-4 weeks.

On Wednesday, April 24, the second biopsy was
done on Jesus. Nidia wondered if I would come again
that day. She had also been asking for Delbert. He had
been on shift the day she had come across the border.
So, after our morning shift, Delbert, Shelly, and I headed
to the hospital. We got there and proceeded to find the
waiting room, where Nidia was. We couldn’t find the
room, so we asked one of the hospital staff about Jesus.
After searching for Jesus’s name on their files, they told

us that Jesus had just gotten out of surgery. He was being
transferred back to his room. I let Nidia know that we
were going to head to his room. She soon followed. Ni-
dia wasn’t very impressed that the staff hadn’t let her
know that Jesus was out of surgery.

The nurses had told Jests that they were planning to
discharge him from the hospital soon. When the nurses
told Nidia, she was not very happy. She asked the nurses
how they could possibly release Jestus? Couldn’t they see
that he was still very weak and needed 24/7 care? They
said they weren’t going to discharge Jesus that day, but
that they would be getting things ready for him to be dis-
charged soon.

We were able to talk with a couple of the nurses, a
doctor, and social workers. They were very nice and gave
us some more information about Jesus. Since Jesus and
Nidia didn’t have Medicaid or some kind of government
help, the hospital couldn’t send them to a nursing home
or any place where they could properly take care of him.
And the hospital couldn’t keep Jesus for that many
weeks. They told us that they were thinking of releasing
Jesus to Catholic Charities. Nidia didn’t want Jesus to be
taken to Catholic Charities since they did not have the
accommodations or the proper care that Jesis needed.

Friday, April 26, I received a message from Nidia.
She said that Jests had low blood pressure and he had
had a bad night, but that he was being released to
Catholic Charities. However, that night he was trans-
ferred right back to the hospital. He had loose bowels
and needed medical attention once again.

Sunday, April 27, ARC went over with ABM to Mex-
ico for a church service. I was listening to the group sing
Creole, when my phone started vibrating. I saw it was
Nidia calling. I walked out of the tent and answered the
call. Nidia brokenly told me that Jesus had just passed
away. With everything going on, it had been too much
for Jesus’s body. What a shock!! I went back inside the
tent and asked if Darrell and Rhonda could come out. I
called Nidia right back, because the first call had been
cut off. I also wanted Darrell’s to hear what was being
said.

We decided to leave before the church service
ended. We wanted to be there for Nidia. The team
climbed back into the van, and we headed to the hospi-
tal, 1 %~ hours away. At the hospital, Darrel and Rhonda,
Delbert and I headed inside. The rest of the team waited
in the van. We weren’t quite sure how everything was go-

Continued on page 6

A YEAR IN REVIEW

June is one year of ARC in TX. What has the team learned and where are things going from here?

When we started working at the Texas-Mexico
border a year ago, we had a goal to make the initial
transition into the US as easy as possible for the mi-
grants. We also had a question: how do we practically
do that? What do they need most?

We started by talking to the migrants. The sum-
mer was unusually hot, even for south Texas, so we
handed out bottles of cold water and asked basic ques-
tions. Where are you from? Where are you going? Is
there anything we can help you with?

We tried to collect as much context as possible to
be better able to understand and connect with them.
That required more complicated, abstract questions
that had to be answered gradually, pieced together
from many conversations with people from many
different countries. Why do they come? What do they
experience on the trip from their country? What are
they hoping to find in the US? In short, what is it like
to be a migrant?

At our first team meeting, the five of us sat in Dar-
rell’s living room and discussed the needs we’d found
and how we could help. We were already handing out
water, but what about food? Some of the migrants had
been in the immigration office for hours and possibly
hadn’t eaten much before that either. The next morn-
ing, we stopped at Walmart to buy bananas. The fol-
lowing day, we decided to experiment with 15 sand-
wiches to see if the migrants would appreciate them.
They did, and we added sandwiches to our list of ideas
to keep.

Many of them also needed money transfers. We
often heard, “I have family that can send me money,
but I don’t have any way to receive the cash.” Or the
other side of the problem: “I have cash, but no way to
book an airline ticket” We learned to keep enough
cash on hand so that their friends or families could
transfer money to them through us. We booked airline
and bus tickets.

They asked us where to find Wi-Fi. Not everyone
had a phone plan that worked in the States. They all
wanted to contact their folks back home to tell them
they made it, and they needed to contact their sponsor
to make travel plans to get to their destination city. We
bought a Wi-Fi router for the migrants to connect to.

Later we bought a battery pack so they could charge
their phones while they waited.

But one of the biggest needs we discovered was
simply the need for information. Where is the bus sta-
tion, the airport, the shelter where we can stay for the
night? How do we get there? What should a taxi cost to
McAllen? How much is a ticket to San Antonio, to
Chicago, to Miami?

Over that first summer we experimented with
what worked and what didn’t. We spent team meetings
brainstorming new ways to provide help. We came up
with ideas and tried them out over the next few days,
adjusting them until we had a workable method. We
critiqued what we were already doing and raised ques-
tions about how to do it more effectively. We searched
for ways to turn loving our neighbor from theory into
practice.

Our team grew, and as it did, so did what we were
able to offer to the migrants. A year later, our team size
has more than doubled. With twice as many volun-
teers, we can spend twice as many hours at the border.
On an average day, we meet over 100 migrants and
give away over 100 sandwiches and water. We’ve added
literature in five languages to our stock- Spanish,
Haitian Creole, Russian, Arabic, and English. We have
Bibles and New Testaments available for anyone who
wants one. We have a better feel for what they need,
and a better understanding of how they think. We’ve
answered most of our initial questions.

The first year has been a learning curve of discov-
ery and development. By now we’ve seen migrants
from countries as diverse as Azerbaijan, Angola, and
Argentina. We’ve met people escaping from gangs, re-
ligious persecution, or searching for a better life for
themselves and their children. We've seen elderly peo-
ple, hundreds of children, a three-day-old baby, and
everyone in between. We’ve heard hard, sad stories,
and we've seen people thrilled and grateful to be here.
We've seen families joyfully reunited after years apart.

We hope that the migrants we’ve met have felt the
love of Jesus, though demonstrated through His im-
perfect followers. Hopefully that is what they remem-
ber, more than any physical help we’ve given.

--Shelly Weaver

Resettlement Update

SETTING TABLES OR BUILDING
WALLS?

The Rodriguez family finds a new home! (The Rodriguez
Family was mentioned in a previous newsletter)

Near to where we are meeting migrants who have
crossed the US/Mexico border and have been processed
is a tall border wall. Day after day the border wall
presents a barrier for those who would desire to cross
into the United States illegally. Governments of the
world, including the United States government, have
laws by which one must enter their political domain.
And walls are built to keep out those who would try to
avoid the laws.

Anabaptists are quick to mention that they are non-
resistant, that they would resist participation in border
wall construction, and they would shy away from run-
ning border patrols for the government. Yet it’s some-
times easy to discuss how “we” need to secure “our” bor-
der. Is this border in the sand God’s border or the United
States government’s border?

Hebrews 11 notes that those of faith sought a heav-
enly country and that they were strangers (foreigners)
and pilgrims on the earth. In Hebrews 13 it says that
“here have we no continuing city, but we seek one to
come.” While many peoples move to and fro upon the
earth in migration, we as Christians are migrants our-
selves! Our earthly tenure is transitory; we are seeking an
enduring home.

As seekers, strangers, and pilgrims then, we Chris-
tians have the freedom to let the governments of the
world fulfil their calling, while we in freedom fulfill our
calling in the Kingdom of God. We have the opportunity
to “set the table” as we go—to present Christ and be His
witnesses. As Jesus indicated, it is not the righteous, but
the sinners, whom He is calling to repentance.

In humility, all of us as Christians, from wherever we
are, have the opportunity to testify of Christ to all men,
regardless of ethnicity, language, origin, or whether one
has crossed over, under, through, or around a border
wall, or been legally processed into the US like those we
meet. Red blood flows through all of humanity, and
Christ is the only way to salvation for us all. At the bor-
der, we can share conversation with migrants, along with
a few food items, literature and Bibles, as well as offer
help in various ways. The “table” is “set.”

Some of those we meet at the border need a place, a
church community, to take them in and help them get on
their feet. Might there be a “table” in your community?
Christ forces no one to follow Him; He invites us. Host-
ing a migrant family for a time can offer an opportunity
to “be the church” in a very personal way. Christ does not
demand a given fruit or outcome, but he requests us to
sow seed.

Jesus invites men and women to His table, to dine
with Him. Only some accept the invitation, choosing to
follow Him. But are we willing to help Him set the table?

--Darrell Yode

IN NEED OF CHURCHES

Who is our neighbor and why aren’t churches

doing more?

Read Luke 10:29-37. Who is our neighbor? Jesus
makes it clear in this parable that it is simply a per-
son we meet that is in need, regardless of their eth-
nic, religion or color status.

Since we are here with ARC Border Missions, | hear
many stories, sad and hard to grasp, about what

these migrants have gone through until they get

here. Some are willing to leave family, friends and
everything they have for a better life. Some were
robbed or kidnapped by drug cartels. Some have no
place to go when they get here, perhaps because

their sponsor had to pay ransom to get them away
from the cartel and has no money left to sponsor
them; or the sponsor drops out of their life once
they arrive in America.

We have lots of Anabaptist churches here in the
U.S. but very few are willing to reach out. WHY? My
conclusion is:

e We look at them as lesser human beings.
e We listen to politicized news media.
e We miss the vision of Luke 10:29-37.

with you”,

Here are some responses | receive from other An-
abaptist church members when they hear what we
do here at ARC: “l hope you take a machine gun

| hope you are hunting them”. (I heard

the hunting them a couple times.) One asked how

many illegals | see, and | said, “l didn’t see any yet".

Then he asked me if I'm blind.

N

-Joseph Mast

Please pray for the need for churches to
sponsor migrants.




