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Of the several turn-aways that we 

have had in the last month, I will 

focus on one couple, Erica and 

Philip, who went to Scotsdale a 

couple of weeks ago. As I 

remember it, after they parked and 

got out of the car, Alicia began 

conversation with Erica while I 

was a few paces behind with 

Philip. A member of the National 

Guard, he was dressed in fatigues; 

and certainly for the next half 

hour, he –and all of us—were in a 

combat situation. I immediately 

sensed the tension between the 

two of them, just in the way she 

forged ahead and he hung back. 

Clearly, both were upset. Often, 

women or couples going in will 

ignore us or even laugh at us. Not 

so with these two; they listened. In 

one chilling moment, Philip told 

Alicia that, as a soldier, he had 

killed before, and that day he 

would probably have to kill again. 

The next thing I knew, though, was 

that they were returning to their 

car. Philip asked that they be left 

alone, and we knew well that 

sometimes a couple has to be given 

space to argue it out. Then, 

suddenly, Philip jumped out of the 

car, even leaving his driver-side 

door open, and came directly 

towards us to hand us the clipboard 

that Erica had carried with her out 

of the clinic. We exchanged 

numbers, then they left. 

Saturday, under very different 

circumstances, we met again, this 

time at our office. They told us the 

whole story, Philip doing most of 

the talking while Erica 

occasionally corrected him. The 

long and short of it is that they are 

penniless. Most of what Philip 

makes goes to child support for the 

three children he had before Erica 

came along. They live with Erica’s 

relatives, in an over-crowded 

house. They will be receiving our 

help, then, to make a new start— 

help which gladly we will give; for, 

as I watched them during our 

meeting together, I kept thinking 

how different the situation was from 

just a few days before, when they 

approached the doors of an abortion 

clinic in conflict with each other, in 

conflict with their own child, ready 

to kill. On Saturday, though, at the 

office, they were trying, trying to 

build something. Maybe Philip had 

heard the words spoken to him when 

he stood a few feet from the abortion 

clinic door: “You’re a soldier. You 

have to be a protector, not a killer.” 
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Christ Child Markets for The Guadalupe Workers 

Please consider helping to organize or volunteer at a 
small weekend Christ Child market at your parish in 
Advent. (What a great time for such a project as the 
faithful prepare our hearts and homes for the Christ Child 
at Christmas.) The markets are based on the Christ Kindl 
bazaars in Europe.  
 
100% of proceeds of these parish markets will go to 
Guadalupe Workers (GW). GW is a SE-Michigan based 
and registered non-profit corporation whose members 
meet abortion-minded mothers at the very doors of the 
abortion clinics. There, they offer mothers assistance 
through the temporary crises in which they find 
themselves; and, in those cases when a relationship with 
the mother is established, they continue assistance 
sometimes for several years. The assistance covers 
needs for rent, utilities, home maintenance, groceries, 
baby items--whatever the mother immediately requires.  
 
The Guadalupe Workers have carried out this work on 
the west side of Detroit for 13 years. They have saved 
hundreds of mothers and children from abortion. All 
member of the group are volunteers. 

For more information, please contact Terry Peck at 
terrypeck633@gmail.com or at 313 357 1615. 

 
A friend of Guadalupe Workers is organizing a Christmas 

fundraiser for us, and has asked that we distribute the 
following announcement. We like the idea very much, and 

hope that you will help spread the word. 

Elsewhere, we 

have purchased 

a house for 

Shawanna and 

her three 

children—who 

before had been 

living a in a one bedroom apartment. 

Alicia does it all. She did the paperwork 

for the transfer of title; she had a 

dumpster delivered to the house 

driveway so that we could clear all the 

things left in the house by squatters; 

and she and Mr. Miller set off six 

pesticide bombs in the house to take 

care of fleas left behind by a Siamese 

cat (also left behind by the squatters, 

but the day before the bombing had 

been taken out to the Miller’s house). 

Not to mention the dozens and dozens 

of messages and requests for help she 

receives daily. Pray for her! 

Please send all 

correspondence and/or 

support for the Guadalupe 

Workers to the following 

address: 

67919 8 Mile Rd., South 

Lyon, MI 48178  

Saturday	  

get-‐together	  


