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THE WILL TO KEEP GOING
By Myriam Ramos

The story of the birth of Jesus is so
well-known to most of us.
As adults, we
hear the words and we can almost ‘fill in the
blanks.’ But if we meditate on them, we can
get in touch with the fear, the anxiety, and the
bewilderment that would have accompanied
the experience of this couple forced to travel
from home in the last days of the young
woman’s pregnancy, only to find the
humblest of welcomes.
Each December for over 25 years,
for eight nights straight, from the 16th to the
23rd, our community has accompanied “María
y José” on their journey, looking for a place to
give birth to Hope. Posadas is a fantastic
experience. If you’ve never been with us,
and are in the area, please plan to join us.
You will see mothers with small babies in
strollers, dads with children in arms, young
teens leading with torches, boys and girls
happily shaking percussion instruments along
the way. It is an incredible scene, walking
the dark streets of this neighborhood
together. At the end each night, we celebrate
a fiesta hosted by various families and
groups of the community, who share a hot
drink and bite to eat with “María y José”…and
the rest of us. We break a piñata or two each
night, recognizing the work it takes to bring
sweetness out of the struggles of life.
Yes, our community has struggled
this year, most certainly from the street
violence which at times has seemed neverending. And we face an uncertain future, as
the country’s new President sets policies that
may shake the fabric of our families and
neighborhood. We too know the “fear, the
anxiety, and the bewilderment” faced by Mary
and Joseph. But we are letting each other
know that none of us walks alone. We will
stand by each other, in the good and in the
bad. We belong. We are family.
May 2017 bring us the reason for Hope
we all desire.
Sr. Angie Kolacinski, SH
Youth Coordinator

A couple of weeks ago, we had the honor of being able to
reunite with our previous Holy Cross-IHM Marimba Ensemble instructor Carlos Mejia because of a cultural program, Company of
Folk, ran by a man named Bucky Halker. When we found out that
Carlos was going to come by for a workshop, we couldn’t help
but be excited. Seeing him again was nostalgic because it reminded some of us when we were barely learning our first couple
of marimba songs. Carlos Mejia is not just an amazing marimba
teacher, but he is also a man who teaches life lessons.
The day of the workshop made me think of how lucky our
new generation of players would have been to have had him as a
teacher. The look on their faces as Carlos told us about his life
and culture was one of great awe. He was a man who suffered
through a lot, but always found the will to keep going through music. He is a great example to these kids in the neighborhood who
are seeing acts of violence in their daily lives.
The life and culture that Carlos has taught us can be expressed in the many ways the Church celebrates. He talked to us
about togetherness, which is the same way that many people
come together during Posadas. We come together as a community and stand together as a community in this crucial holiday
season. We also have a will to keep going despite of the violence
around us.

Myriam Ramos, author, is a six+ year member of our Marimba Ensemble, on the
Leadership Team and is a current marimba teacher. She is looking forward to
college as she prepares to graduate from Kelly HS in 2017.
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My friends, teachers, social workers, parents, students, activists, and soldiers of God, what a time to
be alive. During this time, we’ve all had time to accept the decision that was made on November 8th. We understand what this means after a year worth of threats against our females, immigrants, and DREAMERS. I
have doubted him, but the fact is he will “lead” us starting January 20th so anything we have said about him
not being able to take the White House is behind us and we must prepare new words to say. Before I get to
those words, there is something I want to tell you all from one among you.
You have all read many things since that cold November Tuesday. Some informational and some
filled with the fear of the oppressed questioning the future. I will admit, I was heartbroken when I saw the reality of it all that night and turned off my television refusing to see the ensuing celebration. I asked God why he
gave us this man that bestows fears on the masses of our community. How could this happen to us? Everything that we have worked for is going to be for nothing because he will take it away from us. I only had negative things to think on that night, I cannot believe that I have forgotten the face of my parents who deserve
more. We are the true warriors and that is something they know as they hide behind their walls and decide
decide while we act act.
In the end, this is our land. The true Americans that were here said it. This is God’s land, anyone that
wants to use it may use it and then move on. We see reality around us all the time and continue to smile.
They don’t know any of that. They have the luxury of getting on a private jet while we have to get off the bus
on 47th and Ashland hoping we won’t run into a shooting. They don’t have to live off of Ramen noodles at the
end of petty checks, they have their salaries and cooks. They don’t have to sleep in our apartments where we
hear everything. They don’t have to look at a girl in the eyes and explain to her how everything is going to be
okay after her best friend at age 13 was shot and killed at the neighborhood park. They can promise us all
they like but the fact is they don’t have to fight for their smiles and humanity like we do so they can’t say they
know how we feel because that’s all balderdash. So don’t tell us we don’t belong because we do just as much
as you.
We have read history books. We have seen of all the challenges that have been overcome. From Si
se Puede to the removal of the whites and colored drinking fountains. It can be done. Our foe has arrived so it
is our turn to be in the history books as those immigrants, women, Muslims, and humanitarians who let him
know that he can bring his best and he’s not going to get it done. We got through summer killings, program
removals, and betrayals. We were born for a challenge like this.
My words to you all? We are Back of the Yards. We are one of many. The true warriors of life. We will
not forget the faces of our parents or where we come from. Stop slapping yourself, this is not a dream. He’s
really won, but that’s all he’s winning. Vamos mi gente!
Your neighbor among you,
J.V. Guerrero
J.V. Guerrero, a young adult Writer in the Back of the Yards, has been thinking long and hard about the future since the Elections.
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SAYS A SIX-YEAR-OLD: “THIS IS OUR HOME”
“He is going to send all of our parents back. All the kids are going to stay here and new parents are going to have
to adopt us. What if they don’t like us?” These are the words of worried first graders. Six year-olds, outraged, and trying to
make sense of what this all meant, not just for themselves, but also for everyone in the community. Fear, sadness, and anger: my students were overwhelmed with the results from the election. They explained to me how Donald Trump was a
mean man who was disrespectful and would use police to take their families away. They wanted to know why he got to
keep his family here and theirs could not stay.
Their sad eyes looking into mine, searching for an answer. An answer, I unfortunately did not have. How could I
reassure them that nothing would happen? I couldn’t tell them everything would be okay and to put their fear aside. Instead, I helped them express their feelings and voice their concerns. They wanted to be heard, so I listened. The hardest
part was hearing one of them say, “What if I we just pack our things and we leave all on our own? We’ll get to stay together.” Before I was able to reply, another student responded, “No! We were born here, this is our home.” I emphasized that
this is their home and that they have the right to be here with their families.
They wrote about their feelings, but I didn’t want fear and helplessness to be what they walked away with from our
conversation. I asked them what we could do for each other, so we wouldn’t feel alone. Most of their answers centered on
thinking about the good things in their lives and about being kind towards one another.
I searched for the right words to bring our discussion to an end, but the best words didn’t come from me, they
came from one of my students, “When one of us falls down, we help them back up.” My hope is that we will help each
other in whatever way we can. I learned from my students that while we will feel sorrow, anger, frustration, and fear, we
have to find a way to channel those feelings into actions that will prevent any child from ever feeling like they don’t belong
and that they don’t matter.
From a class discussion on November 10, 2016, shared by Saraí J., who grew up in the neighborhood, still lives in the neighborhood, and who teaches
at a local elementary school

Jorge Ocampo, author of
the comments below, is
a Reflections -Media
Staff Writer, and is preparing to take his final
classes at Northeastern
Illinois University, for a
Bachelor’s degree in
English.

We Belong Rally 11.21.16
This is what a community effort looks like. This is what the future looks like. The election results may not have gone the
way many in our community wanted, but it’s hard not to have hope after these sights. These kids represent the future of
this country and will have a huge factor in future elections. They understand at a young age what it means to peacefully
voice your disagreement with somethings and that you also have to DO something about it while keeping your positive
energy. We look forward to more efforts like these that are sure to come in the New Year.
-Jorge Ocampo
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“En nombre del Cielo, os pido posada…..”

POSADAS, 2016
If you are in the Chicagoland area between December 16-23, please join us on one or more of our
nights of Posada, when we accompany each other,
looking for welcome. Call the Holy Cross-IHM Parish Office, 773-376-3900, for information on the
starting time and place for each night. And if you
have that information, and still can’t find us, just
look for “the light” — the torches we carry to mark
the way.

“Marchemos, pastorcitos,
marchemos a Belén.
Marchemos, pastorcitos,
marchemos a Belén.”

Wishing you and
your loved ones
a very blessed
celebration of HOPE!

