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Sister Simone Campbell, SS, was getting refreshed from 
the dayʼ’s journey, for she had a big fundraiser to attend 
that evening.  The rest of us were able to get acquainted 
and hear some stories of the previous days.

From Friendship Park at the Tijuana-San Diego border 
to Marina Green in San Francisco, we heard documented 
and undocumented immigrants telling their stories of the 
injustices, hardship and pain that they have experienced.  
In addition, leaders of coalitions, business leaders and 
politicians told of the need for changes that must be made 
in immigration laws. 

The border fence between the United States and Mexico 
has separated families and has pushed people into the 
desert, where many have died of thirst, heat and exhaustion.  
A story was told by Sister Simone of her meeting with the 
chairman of a Native American tribe outside Tucson, Ariz.  
He found a womanʼ’s body in the desert, curled up under a 
bush in a fetal position.   When he rolled her over, she still 
was cradling an infant in her stiff arms.  Her dream of having 
a new life for herself and her child ended in the desert.

So often, we heard stories of fear.  A mother lived in 
daily fear that her son would be picked up by border guards, 
taken to a U.S. Immigration and Customs Enforcement 
(ICE) detention center and then deported without being 
able to make a phone call.   

A young 17-year-old dreamer who was protected by 
Deferred Action for Childhood Arrivals (DACA) told of her 
fear that her undocumented parents would not come home 
one day and that they would be deported without her being 
notified.  And a mother told how her 6- and 7-year-old 
children would wait at the window for Daddy to come 
home for dinner at 5 p.m.  If he was late, they worried 
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Raise your Hands; 
Raise your Voice 
for Comprehensive 
Immigration Reform, 
NOW!
by Sister Charlene Hudon

I  am so grateful 
for a phone call 
that I received from 
the Leadership Team, 
asking me if I would be 
available to be one of 
the Nuns on the Bus.  
Of course, I said, “Yes!”  
And so, on June 13, I 
flew to San Diego and 
met three other sisters 
waiting to be picked 
up and taken to the 
University of San Diego, 
where we met the other 
sisters on the journey.   

that he wasnʼ’t going to come through the door.  Another 
“dreamer” told us that both parents were picked up 
and deported, leaving her with twin siblings.   
Her fear was that she would be unable to raise them well.

It was after the sharing of these stories that we would 
gather in Sister Simoneʼ’s room for tradition... sharing a 
bottle of wine and talking about the dayʼ’s happenings.  
After we rose the next morning and had a quick breakfast, 
we once again gathered in Simoneʼ’s room for 20 minutes 
of silent meditations and reflected on a short reading.  
Then, packing up our gear, we greeted Bill, our fabulous 
bus driver, and boarded the bus for a new day of meeting, 
listening and speaking to the people who carried a similar 
message to ours: We need immigration reform.  We 
need it to be just, compassionate and comprehensive.

The goal of having the bus tour was to call attention 
to the need for Congress to pass a compassionate, 
comprehensive immigration reform bill, NOT one that is 
piecemeal.  This legislation would offer a roadmap to 
citizenship for 11 million undocumented immigrants, one 
that promotes family unity and that protects the rights 
of all workers.   

The call to promote faith, family and citizenship 
was proclaimed on the side of the bus.  Forty-three 
sisters stopping in 15 states, visiting more than 
50 faith-based communities and several senatorsʼ’ 
and representativesʼ’ offices while traveling a total 
of 6,600 miles, from New Haven, Conn., to San 
Francisco, was truly an ambitious venture.

It was an awesome five-day journey for me, very 
humbling, as the bus rolled up to groups that varied in 
size from 50 to 200 individuals holding signs, clapping 
and cheering.  As we mingled in the crowds, people 
would say, “Thank you.  You give us so much hope.”  
Or, “My home is two hours away but I just had to come.  
We need this witness.”  And I would say, “We are in this 
together.  We need each other.”  We would pass out 
postcards that they could sign and then we would collect 
them.  Before the Senate voted on its version of the bill, 
the NETWORK lobby delivered 10,000 signed postcards.   

We believe that the people spoke and the Senate 
listened, and that the “nuns” with the postcards had 
a hand in the passage of the bill.  

The next step at the time of this writing was 
action by the House of Representatives.  We pledged 
to continue to make our voices heard there, as well, 
to encourage true, compassionate, comprehensive 
immigration reform in 2013.	 ●



Human Rights Abuses and 
Cruelty on the Border
by Jo Ann Showalter, SP

	 ●
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As a member of an 
 

Q“I believe profoundly 
that the conversation, the 
debate about immigrants 
and immigration law, is 
NOT ultimately about the 
immigrants, IT IS ABOUT US.  
It is about what kind of 
people we will be; will we be 
a welcoming, kind, accepting 
culture, people, country, or 
will we continue to leave 
out the poor, the needy, the 
ones that walk with God?  
Will we continue to harden 
our hearts and exclude 
anyone that we believe is 
not one of us, or will we live 
up to the best of our faith 
and national traditions and 
ʻ‘welcome the strangerʼ’?” 
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“As people of Providence, 
we reveal Godʼ’s love for 
all, especially the poor and 
vulnerable, through our 
compassionate service.” 
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