
 
 
 
 
 

 

 This is how we began a few weeks ago, when Father Pullis recruited a young assistant 
as he read the blessing for our new home in Mexicantown. The blessing of the house 
was at the end of a very intense work week, involving painting, plumbing, patching, 
hammering, sanding and cleaning.  The week after the blessing, we continued to 
work, while we also moved in the first furnishings.                                   

At this point, the office is officially in business.  As indicated, it will function as a 
meeting place for the moms and 
families with whom we have been 
working for the past few years; 
while, additionally, it will be/already 
is a pregnancy help center for the 
Hispanic area, as we have been 
responding to messages and seeing 

appointments for more than a week.   

There is so much need for a place like this in Detroit--a 
place where women are shown that they have dignity, that they are loved and that there are people who care 
about them. The women who have come this past week have been told that they are not objects to be used, 
that they are made by God with all His love, and that they can have marital relationships in which they are 
respected. We gave two pregnancy tests, one of which was positive. The woman was referred to a group of 
pro-life Obgyn doctors (a GW volunteer was present during her first appointment there to translate).  The 
many other women who called or came to the center received information that will help them to choose life 
and to respect themselves. They also received diapers, clothes and support that they have nowhere else.  

 This is all a bit scary, because as we make ourselves known to the community, we are not quite sure 
what we will be called upon to do. A few days ago, for example, Alicia received a call from a woman who, even 
at that moment, was being threatened with physical abuse.  One Guadalupe Worker actually went to the 
address the woman gave us, where he met police called by Alicia.  The police refused to intervene.  After the 
police left the house, a black car with tinted windows pulled up, the woman was placed inside, then moved to 
another address.  When the police were at the first address, the woman indicated, via text, that if they didn’t 
help then her, it would only get worse for her. Contact with her then ceased for several days, until this 
morning, when she texted that the man had held her in the basement when the police were outside.   

On a parallel note, several of the women coming to the office for appointments have sought birth 
control.  I say this as a “parallel note,” because the connection between the use of birth control and abuse is 
obvious.  Birth control, abortifacients and surgical abortion all separate sex from the proper end of sex.  The 
woman is no longer respected as life-giver, mother, nurturer; she becomes, instead, a means for the 
satisfaction of needs.  When sex is separated from life, it becomes…well, death.  Think of all the crimes in 
which sex and violence are essentially the same act.   
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Sex and violence are associated, certainly, in the act of abortion.  As 
we continue to keep our vigils outside of the west side abortion clinics, the 
undercurrent of violence sometimes shows its head.  I remember the 
woman who, a couple of weeks ago, abruptly turned to me and said, “Yes, 
I’m killing this baby, and you can’t do anything about it.”  The mothers are 
killing, and they know that they are killing.  I don’t say that in judgment of 
them, certainly, but only as a simple statement of fact.   

The proof that we, the Guadalupe Workers, stand in judgment of no one, is 
that we continue to go to the abortion 
mills.  In doing so, we tell the mothers, 
week after week, that we have hope for 
them, we believe in their goodness, in their 
love for their children.  The proof that we, 
the Guadalupe Workers, stand in judgment 
of no one, is in our continued efforts to reach the women not only at the 
clinics, but now through the work of our help center.  Not only are our ads 
posted in a variety of places, but we are also printing leaflets which will be 
hand-distributed throughout the neighborhoods of Mexicantown. The 
leaflets are our own creation, written by us, in Spanish.  

The judgment upon the women, of course, is rendered by the abortion mills, 
which effectively tell the mothers, “What you have created is trash, so you 
too must be trash.” 

 

Help us, please.  We have now our own utility bills to pay, ads to 
run, leaflets and signs to print, cars to fuel and fix—all in addition to the 
usual material support we give to our mothers ($600.00 just to repair 
Erica’s car, for example).  Day in and day out in the office, we receive 
women we met many years ago and women that come for the first time, 
all with worries and burdens, but they leave with hope and with a plan to 
keep going, to trust God. 

We need help to help these women.  

 
 
 
 
 
 

CONTACT GUADALUPE WORKERS OR SEND DONATIONS 
67919 8 W Eight Mile Road | South Lyon, MI 48178 
www.guadalupeworkers.org | alicia@guadalupeworkers.org  

                  

 

 

“He is really a joy and an eye 
opener to me.” 

 

 
Remington, born January 9th, 7lbs. 


