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A group of women in Albuquerque, NM donated 97 beautiful, cheery pillowcases for our 
families in Guatemala - former street children, mining children, and others from impoverished 
families. We purchased 97 hardy pillows to go with them. Most of our families don’t have 
pillows to sleep on, so they were thrilled. And now when they lay their heads down to sleep at 
night they will be reminded that people far away know about them and care. Here are some 
stories about some of the kids that received the pillow cases.  
 

MINING FAMILIES 

 
These families work incredibly hard 
breaking rocks into gravel in open-pit 
gravel mines. They have to work from 
dawn to dusk just to eat three meals a 
day of beans and tortillas. They 
certainly don’t have money for 

daycare, so when their kids are not in school, they join 
their parents so they will stay safe and not fall prey to 
rape and other abuses on the streets. The problem is it’s 
illegal for children to be in the mining areas, so families 
are constantly harassed by the police. In 2021, a 
humanitarian organization threatened the owner of the 
mine with jail if he didn’t close it down (because 
children were sometimes seen in the mines), so the 
mining families lost their jobs. Many could no long 
afford the tiny rooms they rented so they started living 

under tarps. Food, too, became scarcer.  



 

 

 
Our visit with the mining families needed to be quick, to avoid trouble with the police, so we 
chatted briefly with the families, gave them a snack and distributed the pillows. We had the 
pillow cases tucked inside the bags with pillows so they aren’t visible in the photos, but all the 
families were really excited to have pillows to sleep on! 
 
 

KIDS IN THE XELA AREA 
If you saw our video about the mothers in Guatemala, these 
next three recipients were all in the video. It would be worth 
looking at the video again to hear their stories. The video 
was made in 2015: https://youtu.be/RkymUJL0K2s 
 
Maria Karolina (to the right) is the first girl in the video 
washing clothes and speaking about what it was like before 

she 
joined the 
program 
(basically 
the first 3 
minutes 
of the 
video). 
Then we 
visited Gladys (below) who is the mom that 
showed us the house she used to live in and 
now works at the hospital for disabled adults 
washing dirty diapers (roughly minutes 4:00-
5:45). We showed them the video because 

they had never seen it, and they both started crying remembering how much suffering they used 
to endure. But it also made them happy to think how far they had come – how different their 
lives are now.  
 
We also visited Irma (below with Kevin) – the last mother in the video (minutes 5:45-7:45). 
Sadly, her life since we made the video has gotten harder. She developed stomach cancer and 
diabetes and couldn’t work anymore, so her daughter Shirley, a middle schooler, now works 
Monday-Friday to support the family 
while still attending school on the 
weekends. People who have known 
suffering are often the first to open their 
arms to help others, and that’s what Irma 
did when Kevin lost his mother. Kevin 
and his younger brother were abandoned 
by their father when they were young. 
Their mother was a severe alcoholic and 
neglected the boys terribly. Six months 
ago, she mixed Red Bull with alcohol 
and died. Kevin and his brother were 
split up because no one could care for 
both of them, but Irma took in Kevin. 



 

 

He is currently thirteen and working as an apprentice to a car mechanic, earning 50 quetzales per 
week (about $6 for seven days of work). He is the saddest boy I have ever seen! When I heard 
his story, I went over to hug him and just hold him, and tears started streaming down his face as 
he held me back. My heart broke! We, of course, will put him in our program so he can go to 
school – something he wants so he will be better able to someday care for his brother. We are 
also seeking possibilities to reunite him with his brother – it is complicated, because a 
grandmother (who lives about 6 hours away) wants the younger boy to take care of her, though 
that means he will never be able to attend school.  
 
Juana is one of our newer mothers. Her mother died of cancer when she was a child, and her 
father soon started abusing her sexually. To escape this abuse, she fled to the streets at the age of 
8. For a decade Juana lived on the streets, 
getting food thanks to the charity of people she 
helped in small ways, such as carrying their 

groceries 
home. 
Sometimes 
families 
would let her 
sleep in their 
courtyards to 
escape the 
dangers of the 
street, but at 
the age of 16 she was raped and became pregnant with her son, 
Ronaldo Mauricio. No one would give her a job once she had 
an infant, so life became even more difficult until she met a 
kind woman who invited Juana and her son into her home for 
shelter from the cold. But that woman, who had a one-year-old 
son and was pregnant with a second son, was married to a very 

abusive, alcoholic husband. She was beaten so often and severely that she died in childbirth. Her 
husband planned to throw his two children into a garbage dump where they would likely be eaten 
by dogs. When Juana learned of this, she took the woman’s two sons and her own son and fled. 
Juana knew if she told the authorities, the children would end up in an orphanage (notoriously 
abusive in this region) so she cared for the three boys herself. With no place to live, Juana and 
the boys slept in caves so they wouldn’t freeze, and she worked in agricultural fields to earn a 
meager living. When Ronaldo was 11, he started working on the streets shining shoes and 
learned about Estudia Con Amor (our program) from another street child in our program. During 
the pandemic, no one would give odd jobs to people living on the streets because everyone was 
afraid of catching Covid. Juana and the boys became terribly hungry, which finally pushed them 
to seek out the organization Ronaldo had heard about. Juana first arrived at Sandra’s house in 
June of 2020 in hopes of getting a little food because none of them had eaten in days. We helped 
them find a place to live, got the boys enrolled in school, and gave them some food staples to 
stave off their hunger. The boys now go to school every other day (that is how schools work in 
Guatemala since Covid to reduce the congestion in the classrooms) and work selling sweets and 
other items on the streets with their mother the days they are not in school. They were very 
happy to receive your pillow cases and pillows.  
 



 

 

Another family that sells sundry items, like gum, is a 
mother, Iris (left), with 2 sons and a daughter. Iris was 
raped when she was young so she had her first child at 
age 14. They lived on the streets during the Covid 
shutdowns and really struggled since no one wanted to 
buy gum from street vendors. To get her children off 
the streets she accepted an invitation from a man who 
offered to let them live in his house, but it wasn’t long 
before he became abusive, so the family fled. They 
currently rent a room in a nearby town, but they often 
don’t have enough to eat – particularly on rainy days 
when it’s difficult to sell anything. 

 
Brenda (right) is a woman that grew up in an orphanage where 
she faced terrible sexual abuse. She is now determined to keep 
her own young daughters from a similar fate. To survive, she 

walks around with a bucket and 
tries to find people willing to have 
their car washed. It is very 
difficult to get enough work to 
feed her girls.  
 
Blanca’s husband was an abusive 
alcoholic (left). When he started 
sexually abusing one of the 
daughters, she took the girls and 
hit the streets. Eventually she, too, 
got a job washing cars, and they now rent a room to live in. She 
only has a third-grade education herself, but it’s really important to 
her that her daughters are educated.  

 
 
 
 

 
 
Arsenia and her 
mother used to 
survive by 
scavenging a 
garbage dump near 
the bus terminal 
market. Her growth 
was severely 
stunted by 
malnutrition, but 
she has an 
incredibly sweet 
disposition.  
 
 



 

 

 
Another mother is Rosa Maria. At the age of 8, Rosa Maria lost her parents to the guerillas in the 
Civil War. She migrated from Barillas Huehuetenango to Xela at the age of 12 to work as a 
house servant. Not long after, she met a man that she thought would become her husband, but he 

abandoned her when she became pregnant with their 
daughter, Rosio Marisol. Over the next 14 years, she 
has raised her daughter on her own. Rosio Marisol 
faced discrimination and abuse because she was an 
“illegitimate” child, but at least they were able to live 
in the house where her mother worked. Last year, 
however, the woman who employed her died, and the 
woman’s children kicked them out of the house. No 
longer with a place to live and work, she spent the next 
three weeks living with her daughter on the streets, 
sometimes going for several days at a time without 
food and constantly dealing with the dangers of street 
life. Eventually, Rosio Marisol and her mother were 
able to find odd jobs washing clothes, cleaning houses, 
and selling firewood they collect in the hills to help 
them survive. But Rosio Maribel was very sad because 
she was unable to attend school. Through word of 
mouth, they found out about our program, so now she 
is studying once again. Rosio Marisol has dreams of 
becoming a nurse or teacher.  

 
FORMER STREET KIDS 

 
We gave pillows and pillow cases to our former street kids and the indigenous families that 
adopted them. Here are a couple of stories to give you a feel for what they’ve been through.  
 



 

 

Teresita and her mother were homeless so they slept where they could and the mother sold small 
items around the terminal market. One day when Teresita was walking to school at age 7 she was 
gang raped and left for dead. Someone found her and took her to a hospital where she spent 15 
days recovering. When she was well enough, the hospital released her to the streets, since no one 
had found her mother. At age 7, traumatized by her rape, she searched the streets in an 
unsuccessful effort to find her mother. While Teresita was searching in the terminal market, she 
came across a woman, Ana, that knew her and her mother. That’s how she learned that a woman 
was found murdered near the garbage dump where they often slept, and Teresita believes her 
mother was that woman. Those who are very poor and have known a lot of suffering are often 
the most willing to take care of others in need, and that is what Ana did. Though she was not yet 
married and had no children of her own, she took in Teresita as her daughter. At first Ana wanted 
Teresita to go to school, but Teresita was so traumatized by the rape that she was terrified in 
school and couldn’t even hear what the teachers were saying. 
After two years, Ana finally stopped trying and let Teresita 
stay constantly by her side. Eventually Ana got married, had 
three biological children, and then took in three of our street 
kids – 7 kids total now. Two of the three kids she adopted 
were the boy (Santos) and girl (Mayli), not related, that 
described life on the streets in the first two minutes of this 
video that we made three years ago: 
 https://youtu.be/C8Mw-Ft_vi8 
This year we had an intern tutor the kids in this group, and 
Teresita’s siblings enjoyed the classes so much Teresita finally 
braved leaving Ana’s side to check them out. She started 
receiving tutoring herself and is now, at age 19, learning to 
read – something she’s really excited about. The family 
received pillows and pillowcases. This is a photo of me with 
Teresita and Mayli.  
 

Another mother, Maria, with two biological 
children, took in three street kids though she is 
quite poor. They have no electricity or running 
water, no latrine, and a roof that leaks. As is 
true of the other families as well, she struggles 
to feed even her biological children, so she had 
an enormous heart to take in more. She told us 
she knew what 
it was like to 
live without a 
roof over her 
head, and she 
didn’t want the 

children to live that way. Lately she has been suffering with 
stomach and intestinal pains. Antibiotics didn’t help so she 
probably has a parasite. We will take her to a doctor and get 
medicine, but what really touched me is that her oldest adopted 
son, Jeison, offered to repay us for the medicine. (On the right is 
a recent photo of him eating a piece of chicken). There is a fair, 
he said, where he could work extra hours to try to raise the 
money (he shines shoes on weekends when he isn’t in school). 
Of course, we told him there was no need to repay us, but it was 



 

 

touching that helping Maria was so important to him. In our video, he was the young man who 
wanted to be a police officer so he could protect people and keep them from getting hurt – a 
desire that stemmed from traumatic experiences he had living on the street. Our street kids really 
love their new parents. In talking about their life now, one kid told us “Before we were sad, but 
after meeting you [plural] we are happy.” That pretty much sums up what has happened with 
these kids!  
 

 


