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“I can’t do that.”  Who has ever said that?  What makes us say this? 

 

There’s a metaphor that goes something like this… “You hear a knock on your door, but 

by the time that you remove the chain, disarm the alarm, unlock the deadbolt and turn the 

handle, the opportunity is gone.” 

 

We all have latches on our door…what are some of your latches?  The situation might 

bring us out of our comfort zone.  Maybe you don’t have all of the talents it takes?  You 

won’t be good at it…or perfect?   

 

But God says, “Before I formed you in the womb I knew you, and before you were born I 

consecrated you; I appointed you a prophet to the nations.” Jeremiah 1:5 

 

Think about all of the tools we are already equipped with: we have the abilities to think 

and reason, to feel immense passion and deep emotion. 

 

How many of you have seen the commercials that wrench at your heart?  Like the one 

from Compassion International asking for donations in order to give a child the 

opportunity to succeed.  Now, and you don’t have to raise your hands for this, how many 

times have you changed the channel?  Have you thought about why?  Latches. 

 

Now, I am not saying that a lock on the door is bad, but often times we can get caught up 

in the messiness of life and put up more latches than needed.  It is then that taking time 

away from our daily routine can bring us back into perspective and pull us into a deeper 

relationship with Christ. 

 



Last year, I went with a group from Augie on a service-learning trip to El Paso, Texas.  

We went to learn about immigration issues on the border and hear personal stories from 

our neighbors being impacted. 

 

Before we left, Pastor Paul gave us an assignment: we were challenged to reflect on  

(1) ways to learn in El Paso,  

(2) ways to serve,  

(3) ways to grow in Christ, and  

(4) ways to share this learning when we returned.   

He called it a “Service Learning Covenant.”  And with this, we began our journey.   

 

The other evening, I was looking at my journal from the week and I came across a story 

that has been a constant affirmation of God’s call and ever presence. 

 

Susana is a wife and a mother of two.  When you look at her, you see strength and love.  

She is just one of those people that you meet and think, “I can only hope that I am half of 

what she is when I grow up.”  She serves in the church, volunteers in almost every 

organization in El Paso, and cares for her family. 

 

When Susana was pregnant with her daughter, a coyote crossed her through the pecan 

fields west of El Paso.  At this time, the fence was not built across that area.  Susana 

walked, pregnant, across the barren desert into a foreign land that did not want her.  

 

“Why did you come?,” we asked.  “For my children,” she said. 

 

“I came because I want my children to have an opportunity to succeed.  In México, you 

cannot get a job unless you know someone.  You are lucky to get a job in a maquila, an 

American-owned factory, which pays $45 a week for 50 hours of work.  Education is not 

free in México, you must pay for a new uniform every year, for books and supplies, and 

to receive your grades.  I came here to give a better life to my kids; an education – an 

opportunity.” 



 

“We come for the American Dream,” she said, “but for most of us, it’s still just that – a 

dream.  I work, I pay taxes (through a special number the government gives me), I 

support my family, I give back to my church and community – but sometimes it is not 

enough.  I thank God every morning and say a little prayer for safety before we all leave 

the house.  I never know if we will all make it home at night.”  

 

The other day, I found out that one of Susana’s fears did come true.  One evening, last 

fall, her husband did not come home and is now in immigration proceedings. 

 

Her family has to decide if they will stay or leave.  If they leave, all of the sacrifices she 

has made will seem fruitless.  If they stay, she will live separated from her husband, 

potentially forever.   

 

Susana has sacrificed more than a husband to support their children’s future.  She must 

live separated from her family – able to communicate only by phone and photographs.  

Her father is ill, but she cannot see him – even though he is less than two miles away. 

 

Even through this all, Susana continues to praise God and give thanks for what she has 

been given.  For now, she and her children will remain in the United States.  She is 

opening the latches to the doors when God knocks – opening the doors to her family, her 

church, and her community.  Though most of us would listen to her circumstances and 

pronounce them impossible, Susana chooses to see them for the possibilities. 

 

As our group of white, middle-class, college students listened to story after story like 

Susana’s, I began to reflect.  What is a bad day like for me?  A flat tire?  No food I like in 

the Commons?  Did I forget to save my paper?   

 

What if I was worried every day that I might not see my family that night?  What if my 

children’s teachers told them not to even bother with school because, in the end, it won’t 



matter anyway because they are undocumented?  What if my church told me I couldn’t 

attend seminary because there was a language barrier?  What then? 

 

Life is not without heartbreak.  Oftentimes, the doors God asks you to walk through are 

not easy, or even remotely attractive.  Sometimes they come with pain and sorrow.  But, 

do not fear; Jesus/God says, “Do not be afraid, for I am with you.”  Because coming 

through the door, unlocking the latches, promises love, community, and life beyond 

compare.  So, leave the door unlocked…you never know who’s going to be knocking. 

 

 






