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Just Coffee II: El Aguila/The Eagle 
By Arthur Thomas Bassett III,  
Just Trade Center Developer  

 

“Behold I will create new heavens and a new earth....  They 
will plant vineyards and eat their fruit….No longer will 

they plant and others eat.” --Isaiah 65:17,21 
 

 
Coffee Farmers of the New Cooperative El Aguila 

   

This summer, as a group of coffee farmers from El 
Aguila were gathered in the community meeting space 
planning the start-up of their own coffee cooperative, 
Raul walked in and introduced himself.  His feet were 
caked with mud and his clothed were streaked with 
sweat.  He had walked over an hour down the moun-
tain path that connects his community with El Aguila 
because he heard the community’s plans to begin their 
own cooperative providing an alternative to migration.  
He wanted his community to have the opportunity to 
stay on their lands, as well.   
 

Frontera de Cristo, in partnership with Just Coffee and 
Catholic Relief Services of Mexico, has created the 
Just Trade Center to work with El Aguila and other 
communities to create viable alternatives to migration. 
We are already seeing the reality of Isaiah’s vision of 
a new heaven and new earth springing forth in coffee- 
growing communities.    

Formed in the same manner as Just Coffee, the El 
Aguila cooperative will be offering high mountain 
grown coffee in the southern California market soon.  
(continued on page 6) 

New Church Developers Arrive  
in Agua Prieta 

By US Coordinator Mark Adams 
 

“Come to me all who are weary  and heavy burdened and 
I will give you rest.”  —Matthew 11:28 

 

German and Anita Casanova arrived on September 9 
to begin developing a new church in the northeastern 
part of Agua Prieta.  They are already busy making 
contact with unchurched professionals and business 
people in that part of town.  Many of these persons, 
while economically successful, have spiritual and 
emotional voids in their lives.   
 

Brother German had visited Sergio, the owner of a 
hardware store near his home , on several occasions.  
Sergio had a booming business but always seemed 
very stressed.  Each time Hermano German visited 
Sergio wanted to talk longer and eventually began to 
relax.  Last Thursday when he walked in, Sergio’s 
face lit up and he said, “Amigo como estas?!” 
 

When Brother German asked him if would like to 
have coffee one day, he responded he was much too 
busy and that he never even had a day off.  German 
let him know that God desired him to have rest and 
to enjoy life— and that rest was not an invitation of 
God but a command of God.  Sergio’s shoulders re-
laxed and he said ,“Invite me.” 
 

Please pray for German and Ana as they continue 
inviting the weary to find abundant life not in the 
material successes of the world but in the way of 
Jesus.  Also pray that they will soon be reunited with 
their children who are living with family in the south 
of Mexico. 
 

 FRONTERA HAS A NEW WEB SITE 
 

Please check it out and give us feedback as we 
continue refining the web site— We want to hear 

from you!!! 
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Mission Education:  
Building Relationships and Understanding Across Borders 

Did You Build Anything? 
By Jennifer Swanson 

Mission Delegate Participant from FPC Arlington 
 

Jennifer and Rosendo Building Friendships 
 

“What did you do on the mission trip?”  The question 
hangs in the air.  “Did you build anything?”  
On our second trip to Agua Prieta, Sonora, Mexico we 
built many tremendous things.  Some of the things are 
tangible, some are more abstact.  All the things we did 
involved doing the work of Christ to “sow the seeds of 
love and hope on the border.”  
 
This was a different kind of mission trip.  There was 
no construction, no bricks and mortar, no hammering.  
There were no wheel-barrows or roofing.  We did 
“build” some important things, though.  We built rela-
tionships.  We fostered friendships.   

Gwen and Daniel Building Knowledge Through Bible Study 
 
 
 
 

We taught the community kids about our favorite Bi-
ble stories and Joaquin worked on a lot of people’s 
teeth.  We broke bread and visited factories.  We made 
deliveries to the emergency migrant center and walked 
the migrant trails in the 100 degree heat with recover-
ing drug addicts as our guides.    
 
We learned about Just Coffee and the new Just Trade 
Center, sowing seeds of hope for the future.  We min-
istered to families who had been in car accidents and 
coached pastors in their ministries.    
 
We conducted health fairs and taught grown-ups 
where their 
hearts are.  We 
visited the 
border line 
and read the 
Bible and 
prayed and 
sang and 
talked and 
laughed.  We 
rejoiced in be-
ing together, 
and in finding 
our own ways 
in the desert. 
         
 
                  Building Healthy Lives Through Education 
 

Construction-oriented mission trips are important, I 
have participated in many of them myself.  But, it is 
worth asking the above questions in the context of Je-
sus’ “mission trip” here on earth. I can imagine Jesus 
walking down the streets of Arlington and 21st century 
Americans going up to him and asking him the same 
questions about his ministry, “What did you do?  Did 
you build anything?”   
 

“I received the good news of Jesus Christ in Agua Prieta.  I 
truly felt this way at breakfast with the family I stayed with.  
We all joined hands and prayed.  The family's strong belief 
made me understand what family and faith is all about.” 

  —Mitch, Mission Delegation participant 
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“God’s Law and Man’s Law”:  
Immigration Reform From a Faith Perspective 

By Dr. Grania Marcus 
 

“The alien living with you must be treated as one of your native-born.  Love the alien as yourself, for you were 
aliens in Egypt. I am the Lord your God.” 

--Leviticus 19:34 
 

“Do not forget to show hospitality to strangers.”  --Hebrews 13:2 

When US Coordinator Mark Adams met with then 
Douglas Border Patrol Chief Rowdy Adams and a group 
of religious leaders, he asked Chief Adams if he felt that 
our immigration and border policy was a moral one.  
Chief Adams responded: “You have man’s law and you 
have God’s law and sometimes they come into con-
flict—I am sworn to uphold man’s law.  For you there is 
no higher authority than God, but for me there is no 
higher authority than the US Constitution.” 
 
Recently, God’s law of love of the alien and welcome to 
the stranger took a back seat to man’s law as the Presi-
dent signed a border enforcement law that provides more 
funds to build 700 miles of wall.  This does nothing to 
welcome the stranger or love the alien, nor does it ad-
dress the economic realities both in the United States and 
Mexico that are the root causes of immigration.  The im-
pact of such a policy, guided by fear not faith, will add to 
the suffering that already exists on our borders, both of 
those migrating and of the people and local communities 
who receive them. 
 
Ricardo Bernal, a 35-year-old father of four from Vera 
Cruz, Mexico, was vomiting profusely when he tried to 
find help by the side of Highway 80 north of Douglas.  
Vehicles, including Border Patrol, continually passed 
him by until he was finally picked up by one of “God’s 
angels” in a little white truck.  He was taken back to 
Agua Prieta where members of the Lily of the Valley 
Presbyterian Church nursed him back to health and re-
connected him with his family in Veracruz. This “Good 
Samaritan” saved his life and told Ricardo: “The govern-
ment can take away my car for helping you.” 
 
Daniela Solis, 19-years-old from Michoacan, Mexico, 
was brought to the US when she was twelve by her par-
ents who had jobs as migrant farmworkers in New York 
State.  Within two years, she spoke excellent English, 
and graduated from high school near the top of her class.  
Despite her accomplishments, she is undocumented and 
is ineligible to receive financial aid to go to college. She 
risks being deported at any time to a country in which 
she has few connections. 

When we met Minerva Sanchez Leyva, in the Casa de la 
Mujer Migrante in Agua Prieta, she was suffering a lot of 
pain from her broken wrist. She had returned to Mexico 
after the death of her mother in Mexico and had been 
attempting to return to Florida, where her two teenage 
children reside.  After Minerva sprained her wrist and 
could not continue on with her group, she had been 
picked up by a Border Patrol agent.  Put in the back of 
his vehicle without seatbelts, he took off at a high speed 
in the desert, throwing Minerva to the floor of the vehi-
cle and breaking her wrist.  A few days later, worried 
about her children and still in pain, she left the Center 
saying she wanted to attempt the crossing again to be 
reunited with her children. 
 
In August 2006, the Rios family, Indira, Raul and Indira, 
their 4 year-old daughter, knocked on my door.  They 
had left El Salvador 22 days earlier, and having walked 
in the desert for nearly three days, they were tired, hun-
gry and dehydrated.  Heading to Florida to join Raul’s 
family, they were abandoned by their coyote, who ran 
when they encountered the Border Patrol. (Cont. pg 6) 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Mothers and Daughters at Border Unity Event:   
Borders Can be  Places of Encounter or Places of Division 
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Homecoming For An Exile 
 

By Mark S. Adams 
US Coordinator 

 
“We sat by the rivers of Babylon and wept 

How can we sing The Lord’s song in a strange land?”  
--Psalms 137 

 
 “There is a lot of work for us in the United States; 

however, one suffers alot.” 
  --Carmelino Lopez 

 
 
 

  
Carmelino and Victoria: A Family Reunited 

 
 My family and I arrived in Loma Bonita, Chia-
pas on the same day as Carmelino.  Carmelino re-
turned as a prodigal father and a prodigal husband – he 
had gone to the United States with the intention of 
providing for his family and yet got welcomed into a 
life of hard work, solitude and then eventually wild 
living. 
  

 Just five hours after Carmelino arrived; we were in-
vited to join the feast of welcome that his family was 
giving him.  As we sat on the front porch, a woman 
came by carrying a load of wood on her head and 
she shouted up to Victoria, Carmelino’s wife: “Your 
heart is now complete, mine is still not.” Victoria 
smiled and hugged Carmelino tight. 
 
 Tia Minga, Miriam’s aunt and Victoria’s 
mother had killed and dressed two roosters to make 
a delicious stew for the celebration.  While eating, 
Carmelino told us that he had lived in Kentucky, 
Tennessee and Florida, working picking tobacco, for 
Wal- Mart and in roofing respectively. 
 
  Sitting at the table across from Carmelino, I 
felt as if I were a priest hearing his confession.  
“Each place I arrived I searched for a Presbyterian 
Church and I didn’t find one – at least one that 
would accept me or one that spoke Spanish.  I have 
returned as a hypocite.  I left as a leader in Presbyte-
rian mission in this area and I failed there (in the 
United States)—I tried—but in the end I ended up in 
the vices of the world.”  I assured him that just as his 
family was receiving him with joy, that God was 
celebrating his return—physical and spiritual--as 
well. 
 
 In each the four small communities we vis-
ited, the absence of young adult males was as strik-
ing as the new houses that “the absent ones” had 
constructed for their families while in the United 
States. We also participated in the worship life of the 
local churches.  At “Christ Rock of Ages” Presbyte-
rian Church, we led a workshop on “The Christian 
Family”.  It was heart-breaking to hear the pain of 
mothers, fathers and wives as they struggled to be 
family when the family was separated by such a 
great distance.  Neamias brought his wife to me in 
tears afterwards and told me of her brother who had 
moved to Georgia had begun abusing alcohol.  
“Pastor Mark, is there anything you can do for 
him?”   
 
After worship at the “Rivers of Life” Presbyterian 
Church, Brother Fausto, the lone male member left 
in the church, asked me to contact his son in LA 
from whom he had not heard in months.  “Brother 
Marcos, he was a good boy, very active in church.  
Please find him and encourage him to continue in 
the ways of the Lord.” 
 
  



Pastor Jesus Gallegos, my colleague for seven years 
here on the border before accepting the call of Foot-
hills Presbytery to begin a new church in South Caro-
lina, says that it is sad that oftentimes the church does-
n’t open its doors to the strangers in their midst, but 
the bars always open their doors to them.  Just as Foot-
hills Presbytery is hearing the call to provide for the 
spiritual care of the Spanish speakers in their midst, 
there are churches who are doing amazing things to 
welcome the stranger. 
 
 When I was ordained in 1998, the session of 
the Clover Presbyterian Church invited Pastor Jesus to 
preach and the children’s choir of the Uno en el 
Espiritu (One in the Spirit) Presbyterian Church of 
Piedras Negras, Coahuila to lead music in a special bi-
lingual worship service.  The session and pastor ac-
tively invited the newly-arrived Spanish-speaking 
population to attend the worship service.  After wor-
ship, Elias, with his hair in a pony-tail wearing dark 
sunglasses to hide the effects of the tequila from the 
night before, was surrounded by members of the con-
gregation welcoming him.  He said:  “All of my 
friends shared with me that I shouldn’t come because I 
would just be run off.  But so many people invited me 
throughout last week that I had to come.”   
 
 Along with 10 other men, Elias continued 
coming back.  Elias began communicating with his 
family in Nayarit again, stopped spending his money 
on alcohol and began sending money back to his fam-
ily.  The church discovered his musical abilities and 
soon he began participating in the choir.  Later, he 
helped the Clover PC in their desire to provide pas-
toral support to the migrant community. 
 
 Elias had left Mexico as a prodigal, but en-
countered a welcome in a church that did not even 
speak his language and he returned home even though 
he was thousands of miles from his family.  Carmelino 
had left Mexico as a responsible father and husband 
wanting to provide for his family. He did not encoun-
ter welcome of the church and he became lost. 
 
 Pray for all those families who find themselves 
with the challenges of being far from one another and 
pray for the courage of the church to follow God’s 
command to welcome the stranger and to love the 
aliens in their midst and to help them sing the Lord’s 
song in a strange land. 

 
Migrant Resource Center Opens in Agua Prieta 

By Dr. Grania Marcus,  
Liaison with Faith based Groups 

 
“For I was hungry and you gave me something to eat, 
I was thirsty and you gave me something to drink, I 
was a stranger and you invited me in, I needed clothes 
and you clothed me, I was sick and you looked after 
me, I was in prison and you visited me.”-- Matthew 
25:35-36 NIV 

 

 On June 29, 2006, Frontera de Cristo joined 
with 19 other groups from both sides of the border to 
open a year-round Migrant Resource Center at the in-
ternational border to serve the hundreds of men, 
women and children per week who are returned to 
Mexico through the Douglas/Agua Prieta Port of En-
try.  Often, these migrants arrive without financial re-
sources or knowledge of Agua Prieta.  Usually, they 
are also medically compromised, hungry, thirsty, ex-
hausted, and discouraged. Sometimes, they have been 
abused in Mexico or in the US. 
  

 Norma, a 19-year-old woman from Nicaragua, 
arrived in the middle of the night in early August, one 
of the more than 3,000 migrants the center served dur-
ing the months of July and August.  Seeking to join 
her sister in Dallas, Texas, where a job awaited her, she 
and the others in her group, including two other women, an 
infant and 4-year-old girl, got lost in the desert when their 
group ran from the Border Patrol.  They walked for three 
days seeking help.  Eventually, they were picked up by the 
Border Patrol.  During her detention, Norma began vomit-
ing blood, and was taken to the hospital by the Border Pa-
trol.  Left there, and later released, she made her way to the 
Center, where she received respite care and an orientation 
to social services in Agua Prieta.  (cont. on page 6) 

Three women receiving welcome, water, and food at the Migrant 
Resource Center. 
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(Just Coffee II, continued from page 1)  
The cooperative Café Águila, (Eagle Coffee), named 
alter the town that it is grown near, will be starting sales 
next month.   
 
Almost without exception, the world's finest Arabica 
coffee grows at an altitude above 1,000 meters, (3,280 
feet).  One way that I test coffee quality is to let it cool 
and then drink it when it is tepid. If it is still good, you 
have a great coffee— try it! 
 
The coffee is an excellent, organic, shade grown estate 
altura coffee.  The growers have organized and are 
working together to refine the details to start up a roast-
ing and shipping facility in Tijuana, Mexico, and initiate 
sales in southern California.  Just Coffee will be helping 
with the coordination and many other details. It is a very 
exciting time! 
 
This is the first venture of the Just Trade Center.  Please 
keep us in your prayers and thoughts as we reproduce 
the Just Coffee Cooperative in El Aguila.  We are cur-
rently raising the $30,000 dollars to make the loans to El 
Aguila and preparing for the next cooperative, Café Pina 
in Veracruz.  We are looking for $20 to $100 donations 
to raise $30,000 for Café Pina. Please consider assisting 
these new cooperatives in getting off to a great start.  If 
you know of anyone who is interested in buying the cof-
fee in California or Texas, please give us a call at (520) 
364 9257 or email tommy@fronteradecristo.org. 
 
(Migrant Resource Center, continued from page 1) 
 Run entirely by volunteers, the Center provides 
food, water, and coffee, clothing (especially socks and 
shoes), medical evaluation, first aid and referral to hos-
pitals, information about migrant shelters, assistance 
returning to hometowns, documentation of abuses, a 
temporary rest area, contact with families, blankets in 
cold weather, and information about rights of migrants.  
We also provide food, water and blankets to migrants 
who are not from Mexico and are held by the Mexican 
immigration authorities in the cells adjacent to the Cen-
ter.  
 

 During the summer, the Center was blessed to 
receive the help of over 70 volunteers from both sides of 
the border, including volunteers from Frontera de Cristo, 
El Lirio de los Valles Church, First Presbyterian Church 
of Douglas, Just Coffee, CRREDA, a rehabilitation cen-
ter in Agua Prieta, La Sagrada Familia Catholic Church,  
No More Deaths Tucson and No More Deaths Phoenix.  
 
 Please contact us if you would like to come 
down and volunteer, (520) 364-9257 or 
mark@fronteradecristo.org. 

 
 

 
(God’s Law and Man’s Law, continued from page 3) 
 

After I fed them and allowed them to rest and shower, I 
gave them a ride to Wal-Mart where we were all arrested by 
a plain-clothes Border Patrol agent in an unmarked vehicle.  
I lost my car, but the Rioses lost all hope of reaching Flor-
ida when they were returned to El Salvador without funds 
to start over. 
 
The enforcement-based US immigration and border policy 
that has been implemented over the last 12 years has not 
stopped migration. On the contrary, immigration and the 
number of persons not returning to Mexico has increased.  
Ironically, our border build-up has done more to keep un-
documented persons in the US than to keep them out.  
There has been an increase in the number of women and 
children who are crossing to be reunited with their husband 
and father now that it is not easy to go back and forth. 
 
The policies have also re-routed migration to more sparsely 
populated places like Agua Prieta/Douglas increasing the 
burdens on our local communities and increasing the suffer-
ing of persons like Ricardo, Daniela, Miranda and the Rios 
family.  
 
While failing to address the root causes of immigration, US 
policy continues to have severe physical, psychological and 
economic consequences for the human beings caught up in 
it.  Family separations, suffering and death in the desert (in 
FY 2006, over 400 men, women and children died along the 
entire US/Mexican border), loss of friends and family, the 
high monetary cost of the journey to seek a job to support 
one’s family, and the trauma of verbal and physical abuse 
by Mexican bandits, US Border Patrol, and others, combine 
to create, as one person put it, “the worst job interview in 
the world.” 
 
Conversely, Frontera’s Board has supported a just, compre-
hensive immigration policy since 2001 that would provide 
sufficient work visas for all those who wish to work in the 
US, family reunification, a path to citizenship for those al-
ready residing in the US, worker protections, recognition of 
the economic inequities that compel migration, a mandate 
to study the impacts of current enforcement efforts, and a 
means of regularizing the status of undocumented students. 
 
Please let your voice be heard. Contact your Senators and 
Representatives and let them know that you support com-
prehensive immigration reform that will address the reali-
ties of migration.  To obtain their names, addresses, and 
telephone numbers, go to www.senate.gov  or 
www.house.gov. 
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The Story of Just Coffee is being published and will arrive from the printers by the 
first of December.  All proceeds will go to the formation of the Just Trade Center 
and the funding of the next “Just Coffee” cooperative.   
 

For a donation of $15.00 (or $10 per copy for ten or more), you will be insured of a first edition copy signed 
by the folks of Just Coffee.  Reserve your copies now and receive free shipping!                              
 
 -------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
 
______  Yes, I want to help bring hope from the midst of despair by helping 
   start the second “Just Coffee” Cooperative. 
 
Please reserve  ______ copy(ies) of The Just Coffee Story and ship it to the following address: 
 
   _________________________________ 
 
   _________________________________ 
 
   _________________________________  
 
Enclosed is my donation for  ____$15    ____$25     ____$50      ____$100    ____other   
       
Make Checks Payable to:   Frontera de Cristo Micro-Credit Ministry 
     PO Box 1112 
     Douglas, AZ 85608  

 



•Collaboration with 
Churches
•Health Ministry
•Family Ministry

•New Hope 
Community Center
•Mission Education
•Just Trade Center

Frontera de Cristo is 
one of seven  

bi-national border 
ministries of the  

National Presbyterian 
Church of Mexico 

and the Presbyterian 
Church (USA).  

Frontera de Cristo 
works with churches 
and presbyteries on 

both sides of the  
border to do justice, 
to love mercy and  

to walk humbly with 
God. 

Frontera de Cristo 
P.O. Box 1112 
Douglas, AZ 85608 
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