Casa del Migrante Nazareth, Nuevo Laredo, Mexico

More than 150 men and boys, and a handful of women, who plan to sneak into the U.S. stand silently before trays of bread, meat stew, vegetables, beans and rice.  This is the first meal many of these migrants have had in some time.  

The shelter provides only a temporary salve for the overwhelming problem of illegal immigration.  The shelter serves poor people from hard-luck communities across Mexico and Central America. Behind these folk lie failed farms and fetid factories, dismal pay and dire futures. 

Most know the dangers of slipping across the U.S. line.  Many have heard of the 19 migrants who died in Victoria last month, of the hundreds of others who perish each year taking on the U.S. border. But few feel they have other options. 

It's already been an amazing journey for many of these people - they've spent many weeks en route to the Texas border.  Along the way, they've been robbed by gangs and shaken down by police. They've hopped freight trains and slept where they might. 

Now, just a few blocks shy of the river they've dreamed of, they stop to rest, regroup, to figure the next, most crucial, steps, to consider the considerably long odds against their success.  Each migrant can stay at the Nuevo Laredo shelter for up to five days, with a ration card punched for every meal eaten, piece of clothing received or night slept. 

From an average of 20 people a night served when the shelter first opened in the early 1990s, Nazareth house now serves more than 150 meals each evening. The Nazareth house, like other Catholic-affiliated shelters, runs largely on donated goods and labor. 

A house a few blocks away has been converted into an open dormitory filled with bunk beds and mattresses on the floor.  There's no way of knowing how many migrants succeed in slipping into the United States. 

Since last October, the Border Patrol has detained more than 50,000 undocumented workers in the Laredo sector alone, about 5,000 of them from Honduras and other Central American countries. 

"We'll do whatever we can, whatever we have to do," explains Leonardo Celaya, 49, who's been traveling with a friend - says he needs a U.S. job to pay for medical care for a congenitally ill daughter. "We're willing to sacrifice for what they call the American dream, for what could be a lie." 
Touching Hearts, bridging hope assists with donations: 

· Rice, beans

· Blue jeans

· Tennis shoes

· T-shirts

· Toiletries (travel size soap, shampoo, razors, deodorant…

Serving one Immigrant at a time…

Then the righteous will answer him, "Lord, when did we see you hungry and feed you, or thirsty and give you something to drink? When did we see you a stranger and invite you in, or needing clothes and clothe you? When did we see you sick or in prison and go to visit you?" God will reply, "I tell you the truth, whatever you did for one of the least of these brothers of mine, you did for me."

Matthew 25:37-40
