Socorro Stories

Helping the Children from My Town.
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My name is Jesus. I go to school in Socorro. I go to school to learn English. I came from Caseta, Mexico. The schools in Caseta are very poor. The children do not have many pencils, books, and paper. They have broken doors and windows. The playground is in bad condition.

My classmates and I want to help the school and the children. We are going to take materials to fix the school. We are going to take paper, books, colors, glue, and rulers. We are going to take wood and paint to fix the school. We are also going to clean the playground. I feel good about helping the school and the children.
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The Kidney
My friend’s son needs a kidney. He is 27 years old and has needed a kidney for at least 3 or 4 years. He has been on dialysis for the last two years. It got so bad that he had to go to the hospital for dialysis 3 and 4 times a week. He does not drive. His mother had to drive him to and from the hospital.

One day, he received a phone call from the hospital. They had a kidney for him. It was from a 25 year old man who had died in Dallas. He went to the hospital that evening. The next morning he received the kidney. He stayed in the hospital for two weeks. When he got home, he could not go out of his room without wearing a mask. He is very grateful to the young man in Dallas who gave him his kidney. He is sad that the young man died. 

My friend’s son just moved out of his mother’s house into his own apartment. He is looking forward to living a ‘normal’ life.

My Name is Alejandra and this is my story

I have two boys. I am a volunteer at the school. I work hard. I work 7 or 8 hours a day. I make copies, decorate doors, and take children to the bathroom. Sometimes I type for the teachers. I want a paying job but I can’t work.
I have a secret. I came to the United States one night. I crossed the river. A man carried me on his shoulders. I paid him. My real name is not Alejandra.

I have no job and no money. I cannot leave my husband. He beats me. He gives me a black eye. But I can’t leave. I can’t drive. I have no job. I have no family in the United States. So I work in a school. I make copies and decorate walls and doors. I can’t go to Mexico and I can’t live here like this. What do I do?

Mother and Daughter Separated

Josefina Rodriguez lives in El Paso. She is an ESL student at Socorro ISD Community Services. Her ten year old daughter lives in Juarez, Mexico. They are sad to be separated from each other. They would like to be together. One day they were returning from Juarez, Mexico. At the bridge they were asked their citizenship. The ten year old daughter lied. She said she was an American citizen.

The customs official suspected the ten year old daughter was lying. After questioning her, she confessed she was not an American citizen. She was not allowed to enter the United States. Her mother returned to El Paso alone. The ten year old daughter will not be allowed to enter the United States because she lied. The ten year old daughter lives with a relative in Mexico. The mother stays in El Paso but she misses her daughter. The mother is very sad.

