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 One election has ended and another begins.  A couple of things 
that we should know about elections is that elections matter and elec-
tions have consequences.  Trump went to Florida to undo an execu-
tive order of Obama.  Trump did not do this because of his animosity 
towards Cuba or Cubans.  Republican Cuban Americans were opposed 
to Obama’s decision and wanted to go back to punishing Castro.  In 
Florida, Cuban Americans wield considerable power because 1) they 
vote in big numbers, 2) they vote Republican.  Another example of 
powerful groups is African Americans, 1) they vote in big numbers, 2) 
they vote Democrat.  When it comes to Latinos there is an anomaly.  
Latinos in Texas have long been considered loyal Democrats.  In reali-
ty, a large percentage of Latinos vote Republican.  We may be the larg-
est minority group in Texas but being big and having political power 
do not go hand in hand.  What makes us weak then is, 1) we don’t 
vote in large numbers, 2) we are not loyal to a party.  Not voting for a 
particular party can easily be overcome by voting in large numbers. 
 There is a group of mostly young people that have organized 
and created an organization called United Fort Worth.  The organi-
zation is very much opposed to SB4 the anti-Sanctuary Cities billed 
passed by the Texas legislature.  When you get pulled over for any 
reason by a law enforcement officer, they can demand that you prove 
your immigration status and turn you over to ICE if you appear to be 
undocumented.  This bill affects all immigrants but if you look Mex-
ican it is going to apply to you more.  There is no rational reason for 
this bill.  Supporters have concocted all sorts of excuses for the law.  
There is only one reality about this law.  You are not going to change 
the law, you can only change politicians.  This poses a problem for 
Republicans because incumbent Republicans are safe.  Incumbent Re-
publicans get challenged by Republicans that are more right wing and 
more ideological.  The Democratic Party is still around and manages 
to get a good number of voters but it still does not have a message that 
resonates with the 10% of voters that it needs to win elections.  It also 
suffers from “loser’s mentality”.  Financial support is hard to obtain 
when it is perceived that you cannot win.  Latinos out there need to 
stand up and run for office. You will never get elected if you do not 
run.  No tengas miedo.  Learn from Victor Morales.  Maybe all you 
need to win an election is a white pickup truck and a gas can.  You 
cannot beat Republicans with money.  You can by being creative. 
 To my Latino Republican friends. This is your fight too.  The 
next round of elections has begun.  Most seats above state represen-
tative will be in play.  Learn to play ball.  Find out what people have 
to say.  Do your homework.  Learn what questions to ask candidates.  
Listen to their answers.  Then decide if you really want that person 
making laws that affect you. 
 SB4 is a political issue.  Remember, elections matter, elections 
have consequences.  Don’t take your liberty and freedom for granted.  
They can be taken away. 

Felix Alvarado 
Editor

Letter  
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PART 4   
 The sun had set over 
the horizon and as darkness 
draped the Hemingway 
Marina an inconvenient truth 
became abundantly clear; 
we had lost Roberto.  It was 
strange to describe a 56-year-
old man as lost.  However, 
we were in a foreign country 
and there was really no other 
way to describe it.  We had 
all left together this morn-
ing to Old Havana.  We had 
agreed to meet at 5 at La 
Floridita.  However, I got 
delayed because my friends, 
Jill and Dan insisted I help 
them find shirts like the one I 
had bought.

 It’s not easy buying 

souvenirs in Havana.  Any 
manufactured good is scarce.  
Souvenir shops don’t have 
deep inventories like they 
do in other countries.  For 
example, I had purchased 
several small oil paintings.  
However, after purchase the 
vendor would remove the 
wooden frames from the 
canvas.  They had to reuse 
the wooden frames because 
they did not have any more.  
By the time we reached La 
Floridita at 7pm Roberto 
was nowhere to be found.  
We took a cab to the Marina 
Hemingway and he was not 
there.  It dawned on me that 
I had assumed he had cab 
fare.  Roberto was a very 

proud person and he would 
not have asked to borrow 
money.  I felt terrible.  

 The one suggestion 
we heard over and over was 
to stay out of Havana at 
night.  Now we were walk-
ing single file to catch a cab 
back to the city to look for 
our mate.  I left word with 
Dan and Jill that we were 
leaving and to report us to 
the US and Mexican embas-
sy if we did not return by 
morning .  I should 
have taken some long-dis-
tance walkie talkies.  We got 
dropped off at La Floridita 
and walked down Obispo 
street towards Plaza de 
Armas.  Don asked a local 

if there was free internet 
anywhere and he gave us di-
rections.  Many of the streets 
were dimly lit.  We walked 
about 10 blocks and came 
upon an extraordinary sight.  

People were sitting 
on the curbs and the street 
in the darkness, huddled 
against one another.  People 
of all ages, shapes and sizes.  
They all either had their own 
device they were looking 
into or sharing.  You could 
not walk without stepping on 
someone.  It was a tran-
quil and serene settling.  A 
nation thirsty for knowledge 
from the outside world.  We 
walked around, looking for 
Roberto with no luck.  We 
thought that maybe he had 
come here to make contact.  

 We headed to Aveni-

da Antonio Maceo and 
followed the Malecon to 
Hotel Nacional de Cuba.  We 
passed several streets that 
were bustling with activities.  
The bars had spilled into the 
streets in some places and 
people were dancing to salsa 
and merenge.  I wondered 
if the patrons were Cuban.  
At La Floridita, it seemed 
as it most of the patrons 
were foreign tourists and the 
only Cubans were the staff 
and entertainment.  Roberto 
loved music so we looked in 
several bars but no luck.  We 
got a cab and asked the cab-
bie to take a route the pedes-
trians might be more likely 
to take.  It was past midnight 
when we got to the marina.

 “Any luck with Ro-
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 They say if it looks like a duck, if it 
walks like a duck and it quacks like a duck 
with today’s alternative facts it is hard to 
know what it is.  You can be more certain 
with the other expression, “Birds of a feather 
flock together.”  Or as we say in Spanish 
“Dime con quien andas y te dire quien eres.” 
 Long before this election for Fort 
Worth City Council District 2, it was widely 
acknowledged that there were no Latino 
leaders in the Northside.  This time there 
were four well-credentialed candidates with 
lots of potential to be great leaders.  I was 
impressed with three.  That was my personal 
observation.  I interviewed all four candi-
dates and walked away with the impression 
that none had the broad knowledge of public 
policy that I expected for someone seeking 
such an important office.  
 Two candidates made it to the 
runoff, Steve Thornton and Carlos Flores.  
Thornton was the populist candidate and 
Flores the establishment candidate.  By 
establishment we should understand that 
Mayor Betsy Price endorsed Flores hence he 
had the support of the establishment or more 
accurately the Republican Party.  This was a 
power play of a local election with national 
implications. 
 This was the ugliest election I have 
witnessed in all my time in politics.  It was 
ugly.  Garbage was hurled by both candi-
dates.  There were no saints, or good guys 
only bad guys.  The Flores Campaign fit the 
Trump playbook perfectly.  There was disin-
formation, fake news, lies and surrogates to 
distribute the propaganda. 
 At first, I followed a surrogate 
claiming that Thornton was a Republican, 
had voted for Trump and from then on it was 
just adding to the carnage by other surro-
gates.  It started with social media and was 
followed up by mailouts.  All these claims 
were just fabrications.  Then there was the 
mysterious half-way house that it too got 
a lot of mileage.  This was a campaign of 
“good” versus “evil”.  Flores represented 
“good” and Thornton represented “evil”.  
The Flores Campaign followed the Trump 
model.  Trump chants were “locker her up” 
here it was liar, liar, troll, troll, really sicken-
ing. 

 What disappointed me the most 
about Flores was when I was told that he had 
gone to the Righteous Branch Ministry and 
told the staff there to immediately remove 
a Thornton sign at the church or he would 
have the 501c3 cancelled.  Perhaps he did 
not realize that such tactics are used in other 
Latin American countries and they do work.  
These threats intimidate and frighten people.   
His threat showed a great degree of igno-
rance and arrogance. 
 So, what is the difference between 
the local election and Trump?  It was about 
showing the national audience that the Re-
publican Party was still in power in Tarrant 
County.  We know that the mayor is for the 
Sanctuary City law.  The question now is 
this, “Will Flores have the courage to stand 
up for the Latino population of Fort Worth 
or will he be like the generations of other 
Mexican American politicians that have 
rolled over and played dead?”  “Will he al-
low the mayor to separate children from their 
parents?” “Will he be the one to stand up 
and make a motion to have Northside Drive 
named after Cesar Chavez?”  The position 
carries a lot of responsibility, will he be up 
to the task?  Thornton is keeping his option 
open to run again.  Maybe we need this type 
of competition in the Northside.  Minus the 
Republican Party unless Flores declares 
himself a Republican so the voters of District 
2 will know his true party affiliation. 
 Dallas and San Antonio have shown 
that the best term limits are elections.  Dallas 
voted three incumbents out of office and San 
Antonio the mayor.  It is time for Fort Worth 
to follow suit.  What is at stake here is the 
future of our children. 
 And the winner is:  The Republican 
Party. 
Felix Alvarado 
Editor

Editor’s Note:  My observations are based on 
my experience as a candidate for public of-
fice, leader in the Naval Reserve, Army, Air 
Force, Teacher, Principal and one extremely 
knowledgeable of his Tejano and Mexican 
American culture.  I learned in the military 
that race, a degree or a title does not make 
you a leader. 

As I see it, Fort Worth District 2 City 
Council race. And the Winner is... By Alfredo Sanchez 

 As a voter registrar for several years, I have heard every 
excuse under the sun from Latinos as to why they do not vote.  
-I don’t have enough information about the candidates.  
-I don’t know enough about local issues. 
-There’s not enough news coverage of local elections. 
-I don’t know when local elections are held.  
-I don’t have enough time to vote in local elections.  
It’s not worth it. 
-My vote doesn’t matter. 
-I don’t feel a connection to the city.  
-Local elections are less important than the national ones.  
-I don’t know where my polling place is.  
-I haven’t lived in the city long enough to know who to 
vote for.  
-How much does it cost to vote?   
-Messages from politicians are negative and cynical 
-Candidates never follow up with their promises 
 Instead of looking for an excuse why not to vote, Latinos 
should look for reasons why they should vote.   Voting is not a 
waste of time and politics does affect you.  Government policies 
whether city, county, state, and federal affect our everyday life. 
The taxes taken out of our paychecks, the interest rates paid on 
student loans, the health care benefits received from employers, 
whether fracking will be allowed in your back yard or city.   Police 
and fire departments, libraries, schools, roads, bike paths and parks 
all are funded by local government. These and many more issues 
are determined by politicians.  Voting is a way for Latinos to have 
some control over the decisions that affect their family and com-
munity.  If you cannot think of any reason to vote think about those 
you love and what bad policies can do to them.  We are witnessing 
today very bad policies aimed at Latinos.   The reason politicians 
implement policies aimed at minorities is because minorities do not 
vote.   Those that hate minorities do vote and vote for those politi-
cians that will implement their way of thinking.   Voting is one of 
the most important ways Latinos can express their opinion on what 
is important to them.   As a Latino that votes, you are involved 
with the future of your country, state and city.  You believe in being 
active in decisions that affect those you love.  You cannot stand 
idle and hope someone else makes things better for those you love.  
Voting is an important way to show that you belong to a family 
and community.   That you believe in a better tomorrow for those 
you love and for future generations.  You vote because as a Latino 
you understand that there are some in our America who would like 
to push us back when Latinos could not eat or get educated in the 
same places as white Americans.  Latinos have fought and died so 
that Latinos can vote.  Latinos today need to take up the torch and 
vote for a better America for all Latinos.   As a Latino I promise, 
to my family and fellow Latinos, that I will make sure that every 
family member that is eligible to vote registers and votes.  

Biggest Barrier to Voting, myself 
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In my search for the truth I realize 
more and more that the Catholic 
Church has it all and so my friends I 
want you all to know the main thing 
that the Catholic Church offers.

`First and foremost, we believe it 
was started by Jesus Christ. That he 
appointed Peter to lead it when he said 
to him “you are the Rock and upon 
this Rock I will build my Church”. 
Because of that the Apostles looked 
to Peter for leadership. He was the 
center point of contact for all the 
Apostles when they all went out to 
preach the good news of the risen 
Christ. The Catholic church did not 
just all of a sudden pop up and start its 

customs and religious acts of worship, 
it evolved as it was being led by the 
Holy Spirit. In fact, the name “Cath-
olic Church” was not used until 110 
A.D.  It was used to distinguish it from 
other groups that also call themselves 
the church.  Saint Ignatius of Antioch, 
a disciple of Saint John, used it in a let-
ter and the name stuck.  The Catholic 
Church has a distinct way of honoring 
and worshiping God. It was taught to 
us by Jesus Christ. The Holy Catholic 
Mass is our principle form of worship.

 During our Holy Mass, we do 
one important religious act of honoring 

The Lord’s  
Catholic Church

By Alfredo Sanchez 
 Things to know prior to the death of a family member or a friend.  
Many times, we assume a lot and hope for the best when we talk about death. 
We all understand that death is inevitable yet we are very reluctant to talk about 
death.  As if by not talking about death, we can avoid the heartache associated 
with death. 
 Knowing who the legal next of kin before the time of death is very im-
portant.  It is ultimately the person who is the next of kin who is ultimately re-
sponsible for making the funeral arrangements.  This person is legally referred 
to as the ‘right to control disposition”.   This includes the financial responsi-
bility.  The first on the list and surprising to most people is a person specified 
in a written document.  A person designated in a written document will even 
supersede the spouse as the first of kin.   After this the Texas official order of 
next of kin follows, 1) surviving spouse, 2) one of the decedent’s surviving 
adult children, 3) either one of the decedent’s surviving parents, 4) any one of 
the decedent’s surviving adult siblings, 5) qualified executors or administrators 
of the decedent’s estate, 6) any adult person in the next degree of kinship in the 
order named by law to inherit the estate of the decedent. 
 Currently there are two general accepted ways to dispose of a body.  
The traditional funeral, where the body is buried, is widely accepted as the 
most formal disposition of a body.  This alternative is also considered the most 
expensive.  Depending on the burial package selected, a traditional funeral can 
easily exceed $10,000.  Talking with the Funeral Director about the different 
packages they offer will help minimize the cost.  One option is to purchase the 
casket whole sale from a different vendor.  If you do this a package may no lon-
ger be available and all services will have to be purchased separately from the 
Funeral Home.   Purchasing each service separately at the Funeral Home can 
be very expensive depending on what services are purchased.  Many Funeral 
Homes are corporately owned and many of their prices cannot be negotiated.   
Working with an independent Funeral Homes, prices are a little more negotia-
ble.   Cremation is gaining in popularity for many reason one of which is cost.  
A cremation can easily start at less than $1500 based on the least expensive 
package.  Those families that decide cremation are less traditional and will ei-
ther dispose of the ashes themselves or keep the ashes.  Not purchasing a burial 
plot will save several thousand dollars. 
 One other option is to donate your body to science.  One myth about 
this is that it will cost my family more.  This is absolutely false, there are no 
cost to the donor family. The receiving institution pays any and all costs relat-
ed to the donation.  Those institutions that utilized the body for science will 
at the end more than likely cremate the body and hold a service in respect for 
the body. If the family request, the institution will return the cremated body to 
the family.   It is important to discuss with the institution that accepts the body 
how they dispose of the body and are they willing to return the remains to the 
family. 
 It is important to realize that making decisions while a family is most 
vulnerable can result in expenses that the family may later regret.  It is import-
ant to discuss funerals and burial plans well in advance for peace of mind of the 
whole family especially the next of kin. 

Why talk about your Funeral? 

LORD’S CHURCH p.9
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berto?” asked Dan as we walked by his boat.

 “No,” I said.  

 “You going to the embassy tonight?”

 “No, we are going to stand watch for him and go in the 
morning,” I answered.  We were all tired.  We sat at the back of the 
boat and waited.  At about 2:30 am we saw a figure making its way 
through the shadows towards the boat.

 “Roberto!” yelled Don.  We all walked towards him.  He was 
barefoot and carrying his shoes.  

 “Me vine caminando desde Havana!” yelled Roberto.  His 
eyes were bloodshot.  He looked drained and dehydrated.  I was so 
happy to see him.

 “Roberto!,” Dan yelled as he swayed his way to the boat.  
Dan was a party animal and was three sheets to the wind.  He also 
gave Roberto a big hug.  Everybody liked Roberto.

 We spent the next three days enjoying Cuba.  We went to 
Hemingway’s Hacienda.  We also participated in a Regatta into 
Havana Harbor.  All 19 yachts in our group were part of the parade.  
First each boat stopped at the customs office, then went out of the 
marina and single file towards the Havana Harbor.  We were told 
that it was the first time since the revolution that American private 
yachts were allowed into the Havana Harbor.  I didn’t know if that 
was true or if that was something they told us as tourists.  

During the Regatta, we had passed a tiny fishing boat with 
three Cuban fisherman.   One of the fisherman was a young man.  
His face was covered in soot from their small engine.  He didn’t 
seem very impressed by our festive mood, big yachts and loud mu-
sic.  He looked at me and made a rotating motion with his fingers point-
ing at me then at himself.  Asking if we could trade places.  I would have 
liked to sit with him and learn more about his perspective.  It made me 
think of two young men I had photographed while I was eating at a small 
restaurant.  They were carrying an antique sewing machine and had a very 
determined look on their faces.  It was these types of Cubanos I wish I had 
spent more time with learning about their way of life and their hopes for 
the future.

Havana was beautiful and it was an extraordinary trip.  The histo-
ry is in living color.  When Castro rolled into Havana on January 8, 1959 
he created a time capsule between old, Capitalist Cuba and the new Com-
munist government.  Many buildings that housed banks, oil companies 
and other enterprises were long abandoned.  Their beautiful exterior archi-
tecture is still visible.  The influx of American cars also stopped and creat-
ed the incredible spectacle of  antique cars with Japanese transmissions 
and Russian engines that zoomed around in Havana.  I did not see a single 
accident while I was there.  Don’t know if it was because of minimal cell 
phone use, lack of tight work schedules or what.  I left thirsting for more 
and hoping to come back some day.  I felt a sigh of relief when we cleared 
Cuban customs and made our way towards Key West.   It’s funny how 
on a typical vacation, you hop on a plane and 2 hours later you are at your 
door step.  In our situation leaving Havana meant another 960 miles back 
to home port.  A storm was brewing to the North.  Vacation was over 
and the mighty sea demanded our full attention. 

HAVANA PART 4 From p.3

 “It was these types of Cubanos I wish 
I had spent more time with learning about 
their way of life and their hopes for the  
future.”

1544 Ellis Ave. Fort 
Worth TX 76164  
(817) 625-0757
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Nuestra Voz is  
creating a Pictural  
History of Our  
Community in North Texas 
and We need your help? In 
addition, we are  
recording video oral  
histories for a  
permanent location and 
website access. Please 
contact us at goveaalber-
to215@yahoo.com if you 
would like to contribute to 
this important  
project. (817) 797-4015

By Felix Alvarado 

 SB4 requires all Law En-
forcement personnel to cooperate 
with Immigration authorities, it has 
been called the “Show me your 
papers law” According to how it has 
been sold to the public it is a way to 
rid our state of immigrant criminals. 
And if course if asked “Do you want 
to get rid of criminals” we would all 
rise our hands, immigrant or home 
grown. 
 Pero (but) I think we’ve’ all 
heard the saying don’t throw away 
the “Baby with the bath water” and 
part of that is true here. And if you 
think that just because your family 
has been here for generations (Like 
my family), likely longer than Abbot 
and his buddies. Oh, that won’t’ hap-
pen to me, check your history, half 
a million Mexicans and Mexican 
Americans were rounded up and sent 
to Mexico in the late 30’s (The edi-
tor’s father Francisco Alvarado was 
one of those Mexican Americans 
deported.). To forget a bad history, 
is a sure way to repeat it. Especially 
given the vile and often disgusting 
rhetoric that has recently become 
almost mainstream again. 
 Many cities in Texas are 
opposing this law, that not only in 
my opinion is discriminatory but will 
make it harder for Officers of the law 
to do their job. It will make our com-
munities less safe, as undocumented 
residents will be afraid to report 
crime. Dallas Judge Clay Jenkins 
has been quoted as saying, “We do 
not live in a vacuum, if anyone is 
afraid to call 911, send their children 
to school or use medical facilities, it 
will make us all less safe”. Eso ese 
la verdad (That is the truth), when 
crime rises or disease rises it affects 
us all the same. 

 Many Texas cities like 
Dallas, San Antonio, El Paso, Austin 
and others have already taken steps 
to oppose the enforcement of this law 
in their respective cities. However, I 
am ashamed to say that Fort Worth 
has not, could it be because the mayor 
was at the Trump inauguration and 
buys into the politics of fear and divi-

siveness?  I hope not, I really hope it 
is just a lack of clear education on the 
long-term consequences this law will 
have on what we hoped was a wel-
coming city. At least that is the way it 
has been advertised.  
 That may change soon, there 
is a group of concerned citizens led 
by Daniel Rodriguez that has formed 

under United Fort Worth as the op-
position to SB4. This group has been 
meeting for the last several weeks 
and held a formal press conference on 
June 20, 2017 to announce their op-
position in a formal press conference.  
 Let’s all stand united behind 
United Fort Worth.  In the words of 
Cesar Chavez, Si Se Puede!!!!!

 Fort Worth Challenge To S.B. 4
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 Although I have traveled 
far and wide in this beautiful 
country of ours, New Mexico has, 
for the most part, escaped me. That 
is except for on my way west to 
Vegas, L.A. etc. I did spend some 
time in Albuquerque way back in 
the 80s, but that was just for work. 
This time would be different. 
 I arrived in Roswell, New 
Mexico on a Saturday around 
2.00pm central time. But, it was 
1.00pm there, you get a bonus 
hour with the time change which 
always gives me the feeling of time 
travel. After checking into a local 
Marriott, we went exploring (wife 
& I). And, if you know anything 
about Roswell, you know about the 
famous Roswell incident of 1947. 
I am not sure how the local folk 
feels about being best known for 
something that happened in 1947, 
but the local merchants embrace it. 
 Just about everywhere you 
looked there were Alien Images in 
front of their business, even Mc-
Donald’s was designed to look like 
a flying saucer. Main Street has 
at least 10 shops with Alien type 
souvenirs, and the main attraction 

there was the International UFO 
Museum and Research Center. In 
one of the shops, I visited the shop 
owner, who was a former resident 
of Arlington. I asked why she 
moved there, she shared that after 
living in Arlington and Chicago, 
New Mexico was the best weather 
fit for her, and her family. I wrote 
a separate article about my visit 
there, please see (Roswell 1947 
Revisited). 
 Sunday morning, we left 
Roswell around 11.00am, after a 
little more souvenir shopping and 
having breakfast. It took us about 3 
hours to get to Santa Fé, the scen-
ery was very plain until you get 
into the Santa Fé area. Once there, 
we checked into another Marriott 
on Cerrillos Road, we had a bite to 
eat, then we visited an area pottery 
shop and decide to relax the rest of 
the day. 
 Monday morning after 
breakfast at a local eatery in the 
Downtown area, called El Pala-
cio Café, we head west, about 25 
miles out to the Cibola National 
Forest in Tijeras N. M. This is an 
Indian ruin archaeological site 

that housed up to 400 people, it 
was occupied from 1313 to 1425. 
And, while the site is basically 
buried now to preserve, some 
adobe walls succumbed due to 
time and weather. It is interesting 
to hear the history of how these 
people lived, they were speculated 
to come from the 4 corners region 
of New Mexico, Arizona, Colora-
do, and Utah. Once done there, we 
headed towards a mountain area, 
labeled the Turquoise Trail, the 
name comes from the blue-green 
turquoise that was mined by the 
early Pueblo people. There are 
several old communities on the 
trail that still have an old west feel. 
Along with the trail you will find 
Museums, Horseback riding, artists 
and craftsmen, a golf course, and 
so much more. We were interested 
in visiting Madrid, where part of 
the movie Wild Hogs was filmed. 
There are several shops and eater-
ies there, the highlight for us was 
the site of the restaurant featured in 
the movie. The site is now a sou-
venir shop with all kinds of stuff 

from both the movie and the town. 
We really enjoyed our day there, 
but realized you must spend two 
days in town to really experience 
this area. One last thing I almost 
forgot, going into Tijeras, there 
is a singing road that you should 
experience. When you go over the 
threaded part of the road you hear 
America the Beautiful, if you want 
this experience you must do it soon 
as this road is due to be repaved. 
 
Part 2 Old Town Santa Fe Y Mazz

By A. Govea 

Road Trip - Destination - Santa Fe, New mexico 
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 Anyone that has ever pon-
dered the possibility of life else-
where has a natural curiosity about 
UFOs.  In fact, according to a 
2015 Ipsos poll 45% of Americans 
think ETs have visited earth. And 
perhaps one of the most famous 
and lasting mysteries in this coun-
try is the Roswell incident. There 
has been 1,000s of articles, many 
books, documentaries and movies 
on the Roswell incident.  
 As for me, I do believe 
there is intelligent life outside this 
world we call earth, however to the 
question, are they regular visitors 

here? As stated above 45% of us 
believe that yes, they have visited 
which if you are into that sort of 
thing that is 8% more than believe 
Trump is doing a good job. And 
while there is a lot more to say, I 
will allow you to insert your own 
joke here. Ok, back to Roswell I 
was there in late May and visited 
the International UFO Museum 
and research center. Below is their 
historical time-line fact sheet of 
this incident that they provide all 
visitors. 
By A. Govea

Roswell 1947 - Revisited On July 4 1947, Mac Brazel a ranch hand on the Foster ranch, 75 miles NW of Roswell, heard a loud noise 
at 11.50pm. Two nuns at St Mary’s Hospital in Roswell saw what they believe was an airplane crash, the 

base tower reported a descending flash that they tracked on radar. 
 July 5: Mac Brazel discovers a debris field over 300 yards wide and ¾ of a mile long, he gathers a 

sack full of the debris.

July 6: M. Brazel takes his finding to Sheriff Wilcox in Roswell, Wilcox calls Intelligence Officer Jesse Marcel 
at the base. Marcel comes in to town to investigate and then follows Brazel back to ranch for a further look. 

July 7: Brazel and Marcel investigate the debris site on the ranch. Marcel shows the collected material to his 
boss, Colonel Blanchard. Glen Dennis gets a call from RAAF about the number of child-size caskets he has 
in stock and they inquire how to preserve bodies that have been exposed to the weather- strictly for future 
reference they tell him. Unrelated Glen Dennis takes an airman that had been involved in the accident to 
the base hospital and reported seeing strange stuff in the back of ambulances. A nurse friend of his that 

was on site asked that he leave immediately. He was escorted out of there by the military with threats to his 
life. 

 July 8: Colonel Blanchard, head of Roswell Army Airfield told his PR Officer Lt. Walter Haut to 
issue the press release at 2.00pm about the UFO recovery. The military philosophy was to inform the public 

that the craft was not there anymore, this to avoid public from visiting reported crash site.  
 Marcel takes some of the debris to Ft Worth to General Ramey, he then spreads the debris on the 

floor of his office, he asks Marcel to step out of the room for something and we he returns the debris has 
been replaced with weather balloon debris. Ramey then not to speak about the change and a photo is taken 

for July 9th newspapers.  
 During the period of July 9-12 Brazel is held by the military so they could inspire him to change 

his story to a crash of a weather balloon. Reportable Brazel never spoke of this anymore in his lifetime.  
 According to Glen Davis his friend the nurse at the hospital, drew a big-eyed Alien that she saw 

on the operating table and said she had been taking notes. She was transferred the next day to England 
and was declared dead soon after, by the military. 

July 9:Gen. Ramey issues a press release to the AP that the saucer story is just a weather balloon. Pappy 
Henderson AF pilot flies the Alien bodies from RAFB to Wright Patterson AFB in Dayton Ohio, Denver 

Colorado or Ft. Worth Texas (Never Confirmed) 
(This is the official version of events from the UFO museum and International research center)  

 As I wrote earlier there possibly other versions and reports, guess you can pick one. As for me I 
believe something big happened that day in 1947 exactly what, guess we will never know. But, you are into 
that you may want to show up in Roswell on June 29th thru July 2nd for their70th annual UFO convention and 

Entertainment show. And if make back, please file a report with us.

God. It was done by Jesus. The Apostles have contin-
ued it since then. It is the offering of Bread and Wine 
sacrifice to God.  It is similar to what the High Priest 
Melchizedek made when he met Abraham after the 
great battle of the Kings. There are a lot of similarities 
to the Melchizedek and Jesus Christ’s new priesthood 
that cannot be covered in this article. I hope curiosity 
will motivate you to look it up. Most of the articles I 
have written are styled to motivate the reader to want 
to know more. For now, just know that Jesus was the 
High Priest in the order of Melchizedek the great high 
priest that always was and always will be. Our Cath-
olic Priests follow Jesus the new High Priest’s teach-
ings. 
 Let us first remember what Jesus said and 
did at the last Supper when he created the Eucharist. 
He said, “do this in remembrance of me”.  So, our 
ordained Priest does exactly what Jesus showed the 
Apostles to do. During Mass, he makes an offering to 
God of bread and wine. Then by repeating the words 
Jesus said the offering becomes the Body and Blood 

of Jesus Christ.  Yep, the Lord’s presence is now there 
on the altar. He is there waiting to become a part of 
us.  We then are allowed to eat and drink the body and 
blood of our Lord Jesus Christ. Catholics have been 
doing this since after Jesus rose from the dead then 
ascended into heaven. 
 When Jesus was preaching to the people he 
said “I am the living bread which came down from 
Heaven. If any man eats of this bread, he shall live 
forever: and the bread that I will give is my flesh for 
the life of the world”. Then Jesus said to them “Amen, 
Amen I say into you: Unless you eat the flesh of the 
Son of man, and drink his blood, you shall not have 
life in you”.  Although this statement made him lose a 
lot of followers he never explained to them how they 
were to be able to consume his flesh and blood. The 
twelve Apostle stayed with Jesus. They truly believed 
he was the Messiah.  The ones who abandoned Jesus 
did not know he was going to institute the Holy 
Eucharist. The Apostles figured it out later. The Holy 
Spirit was dwelling amongst them just as Jesus prom-
ised and it revealed many things to them. 

 We Catholics truly believe our Eucharist is 
the Lords Body and Blood.  It is an offering by which 
we give thanks to God. Through it we show gratitude 
to Jesus for all the suffering he went through in order 
to make man worthy to be saved. We thank him for 
giving us a way to be forgiven for our sins due to times 
of our weaknesses. This sacrament puts us in a state 
of Grace which prepares us to consume the Eucharist. 
This gives the Holy Spirit a proper vehicle to dwell 
in.  With the Holy Spirit dwelling in us we can do 
good works for God and are on the route to be with 
God when we are raised from the dead. We can look 
forward to life everlasting. 
 Remember this; our lives here on earth are 
temporary. We are just passing through. We can be a 
part of God when we allow him to dwell in us.  On 
judgement day in what state of being will you be in. 
Our Catholic Church prepares you for that day.  
 
Peace and Love to you all, 
Joe M. Govea, a devout Catholic whose duty is to 
evangelize  
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By Felix Alvarado 

 I was helping a 
friend in a local campaign 
when I walked into the 
office and heard one of the 
campaign workers come in 
and explain the problem 
they were having selling 
the candidate.  Apparently, 
someone started the rumor 
that the candidate was a 
“sellout”.  Having heard the 
term before and knowing 
what it meant disgusted me 
completely.  This is a value 
that is learned at home.  I 
was shocked that young 
people would be using the 
term to describe a person of 
their own race.  It used to 
be called politics of person-
al destruction and it shows 
that even in the Mexican 
American community some 
politicians will stoop very 
low to get elected.  
 Our Mexican 
American community 
suffers from a cultural 
deficit.  We do not know 
our own history.  I am not 
talking about what we all 
know about, the “say it in 
English” times, the hang-
ings in South Texas, the 
atrocities go on forever.  
The cultural defect that we 
have is that we never had 
the civil rights icons like 
Martin Luther King, Mal-
com X, Jesse Jackson, and 
the list goes on.  These 
icons were able to mobilize 
most of the African Ameri-
can community behind 
them.  We had four. They 
were called the Four Horse-
men.  They awakened this 
passion that had been 
hiding for years and sud-
denly, we started asking the 

question “What is going 
on?”   That was the Chica-
no Movement.  
 Those of us that 
went through the Chicano 
Movement remember the 
White on Brown racism, 
discrimination and bigotry.  
What made the Chicano 
Movement so difficult was 
the Brown on Brown 
racism, discrimination and 
bigotry. There were Mexi-
can Americans and other 
Latinos that were comfort-
able in their crystal palace 
and did not want to inter-
rupt their daily routine to 
help out a fellow Brown 
person that was not well 
off.  
 The rest of us had to 
be satisfied with “migas”.  
Leftovers.  In school, we 
learned that Davy Crocket 
and company were heroes.  
We did not learn that we 
had been in Texas since the 
early 1700’s and much 
longer if you consider the 
strolls Spaniards and other 
Europeans took through 
Texas.  We did not learn of 
Spanish Colonial Texas.  
Our academia and Mexican 
American legislators did 
not press hard for classes 
that taught us our history.  
 We have a proud 
Spanish Texas history and a 
prouder Mexican North 
Texas history.  Our children 
are entitled know their 
history.  Perhaps if Rinaldi 
knew that during the coal 
mining era Italians and 
Mexicans lived side by side 
in Thurber he would have a 
different opinion of Mexi-
cans.  Perhaps if he knew 
that they intermarried he 
would wonder why. 
 The most iconic 

figure of the Chicano 
Movement was Cesar 
Chavez.  He was not a 
member of academia but he 
was a leader.  He helped all 
Mexican Americans from 
those that picked the grapes 
to those that drank the 
wine.  
 The term “sellout” 
has a meaning.  I will 
describe my journey from 
South Texas to the Army, to 
the Air Force and teaching 
to be able to fully describe 
what the term means. 
 My youthful days 
were spent in South Texas 
and the cotton fields of 
West Texas. Our yearly 
journey would take us as 
far north as the New Mexi-
co border.  When we had 
picked all the cotton it was 
back to South Texas for the 
winter.  I can remember my 
dad returning from WWII.  
Then my memory fades 
into first and second grade 
at Orange Grove Elementa-
ry School, and picking 
cotton.  At best, I had a 
sporadic education.  Some-
how, I managed to go 
through twelve years of 
high school.  Given that I 
was only eighteen when I 
joined the military, I like to 
say that I grew up in three 
places, Germany, Spain and 
Fort Worth. 
 Cotton picking 
began at such an early age 
that smaller cotton bags 
were manufactured for 
children.  In between cotton 
fields, I would somehow 
find my way to school.  My 
high school transcript has a 
notation that I attended 24 
public schools grade 1 
through 5.  When the 
cotton-picking machine 

appeared, our job picking 
cotton disappeared.  We 
were no longer needed and 
we had no income. 
 One year the cot-
ton-picking machine 
appeared.  The next year 
there was no more cotton to 
pick.  Of the families that 
trekked north when there 
was no more cotton to pick 
many went to cities like 
San Antonio looking for 
work. Others made West 
Texas their home, never to 
return to South Texas.  We 
went to San Antonio.  I 
went to Burleson Elementa-
ry in the Edgewood ISD.  
 In Jr High, I played 
sports.  We did not win 
many games but we tried.  I 
also joined the band.  
Started with the trumpet 
ended with the trombone.  
The only president that I 
have seen face to face was 
Harry S. Truman who came 
to dedicate Roosevelt JHS.  
 In high school, I 
joined the Naval Reserve.  I 
wanted to follow in the 
footsteps of my older broth-
er.  My dream of joining 
the Navy was shattered as 
was a scholarship to col-
lege.  Instead I ended up 
joining the Army.  I spent 
twenty-eight years in the 
military six and a half in 
the Army and twenty-one 
in the Air Force. That in 
addition to one year in the 
Naval Reserve.  I was 
blessed my entire time in 
the military.   
 Little in my up-
bringing prepared me for 
the challenges I would face 
in the military.  It was more 
than a radical change.  
Perhaps it was a sign of the 
times, but we grew up dirt 
poor.  Like most Mexican 
Americans from the barrio 
I grew up eating tortillas, 
papas and frijoles.  That 

was our main staple.  We 
had an occasional helping 
of chicken, armadillo and 
liebre.  In the Army, all of 
the menu that I ate was 
foreign.  I now had a 
choice.  All of the food 
items were strange to me, 
morning, noon and night.  I 
learned the names of the 
menu by listening to the 
person in front of me and 
behind me.  What they 
ordered and what they got.  
I had no problem with the 
Navy menu.  You got in 
line, grabbed a metal tray, 
as you went through the 
line all you heard was 
“slop” which is what the 
food was called, “slop”.   
This was a process of 
acculturation that took 
time.  It was a steep learn-
ing curve. 
  In the Army, I was 
a clerk-typist.  A good one.  
I had good command of 
grammar and spelling.  As 
the clerk typist, I had to 
make sure that the grammar 
was correct and under-
standable. Later I would 
also write endorsement or 
letters to other agencies.  
They still had to be ap-
proved by my boss but so 
did everybody else’s.   
 Learning the differ-
ent meanings of words, 
phrases and sayings I had 
to learn quickly.  This was 
the most important part of 
my acculturation because 
the officers that did the 
writing would use all sorts 
of expressions when writ-
ing.  I also got a Top-Secret 
clearance which given my 
background was easy to 
obtain I had a clean back-
ground. 
  I lived in 
two White worlds.  At 
work, I was surrounded by 
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 Dicen si parece a un pato, si camina como 
un pato y grazna como un pato, bueno hoy en día 
no se sabe dado a esto de noticias falsas y hechos 
alternativos, quien sabe.  Puede estar más seguro 
con la otra expresión, “Pájaros de una pluma se 
congregan juntos.” O como decimos en español 
“Dime con quien andas y te dire quién eres.”  
 Mucho antes de estas elecciones para el 
Distrito 2, del Concejo Municipal de Fort Worth, 
se reconoció ampliamente que no había líderes 
latinos en el Northside. Esta vez hubo cuatro can-
didatos bien acreditados con mucho potencial para 
ser grandes líderes. Yo estaba impresionado con 
tres. Esta es mi observación personal. Entreviste a 
los cuatro candidatos y me quede con la impresión 
de que ninguno tenía el conocimiento amplio de 
política pública necesario para una oficina tan 
importante.   Dos candidatos llegaron a 
la segunda vuelta, Steve Thornton y Carlos Flores. 
Thornton era el candidato populista y Flores el 
candidato del establecimiento. Por establecimiento 
debemos entender que la alcaldesa Betsy Price re-
spaldaba a Flores por lo tanto, tenía el apoyo más 
exactamente del partido republicano. Esto era un 
juego de poder de una elección local con implica-
ciones nacionales.  
 Esta fue la elección más fea que he visto 

en todo mi tiempo en la política. Era fea. Basu-
ra fue lanzada por ambos candidatos. No hubo 
santos, sólo malos. La campaña de Flores encajo 
perfectamente el libro de jugadas de Trump. Había 
desinformación, falsas noticias, mentiras y sustitu-
tos para distribuir la propaganda.  
 Al principio, seguí un sustituto afirmando 
que Thornton era un republicano, voto ppor Trump 
y desde entonces se fue añadiendo a la carnicería 
por otros sustitutos. Comenzó con los medios de 
comunicación social y fue seguido por destinatar-
ios. Todas estas afirmaciones eran solo mentiras. 
Luego fue la casa de medio camino misteriosa que 
también consiguió una gran cantidad de kilo-
metraje. Se trataba de una campaña del “bueno” 
contra el “malo”.  Flores representado “bueno” y 
Thornton el “malo”. La campaña de Flores siguió 
el modelo de Trump con sus cantos “mándele a la 
cárcel”,  Aquí fue mentiroso, mentiroso, gnomo, 
gnomo, realmente repugnante. 
 Lo que me ha decepcionado más de Flores 
fue cuando me dijeron que él había ido al iglesia 
y mado al personal que quitaran inmediatamente 
una señal de Thornton en la iglesia o cancelaba 
su estatus religioso. Tal vez no se dio cuenta que 

En mi opinión sobre los resultados de la elección para el 
Distrito 2, del Concejo Municipal de Fort Worth.
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este tipo de tácticas es utilizado 
en otros países de América Latina 
y que funcionan. Estas amenazas 
intimidan y asustan a la gente. Su 
amenaza demostró un alto grado de 
ignorancia y arrogancia. 
 Entonces, ¿cuál es la dif-
erencia entre la elección local y 
Trump? Se trataba de mostrar a la 
audiencia nacional que el partido 
republicano estaba todavía en el 
poder en el Condado de Tarrant. 
Sabemos que la alcaldesa favorece  

la ley de ciudad Santuario. La 
pregunta ahora es esta, “Tendrá 
Flores el coraje para defender a la 
población latina en Fort Worth o 
será como las generaciones de otros 
políticos estadounidenses mexicanos 
que se han prostrado y haciéndose 
el muerto?” “Permitirá la alcaldesa 
separar a los niños de sus padres?” 
“Él será el que se pare de pie y pida 
que la calle Northside sea nombrada 
por César Chávez?” La posición lle-
va una gran responsabilidad, puede 
con la tarea? Thornton mantiene su 
opción para ser candidato otra vez. 

Tal vez necesitamos este tipo de 
competencia en el Northside. Menos 
el partido republicano a menos que 
Flores se declara republicano así 
los votantes del Distrito 2 sabrá su 
verdadera afiliación.  
 Dallas y San Antonio han 
demostrado que los mejores límites 
de término son las elecciones. Dallas 
había votado a tres titulares fuera de 
oficina y San Antonio el alcalde. Es 
hora que Fort Worth siga su ejemplo. 
Lo que aquí está en juego es el futuro 
de nuestros hijos.  
y el ganador es: el partido republica-

no.  
 
Felix Alvarado  
Editor  
Nota del editor: mis observaciones 
estan basan en mi experiencia como 
candidato a cargos públicos, líder 
en la reserva Naval, ejército, fuer-
za aérea, maestro, director y uno 
reconocimiento de su cultura tejana 
y mexicana americana. Aprendí en el 
ejército que raza, rango o un título 
universitario no te hace un líder.
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 En mi búsqueda de 
la verdad me doy cuenta más 
que la iglesia católica lo tiene 
todo y quiero que todos mis 
amigos sepan lo principal que 
la iglesia católica ofrece.  
Ante todo, creemos que fue 
iniciada por Cristo Jesús. Que 
nombro a Pedro para guiarla 
cuando le dijo “Tu eres la roca 
y sobre esta roca edificaré mi 
iglesia”. Porque los apóstoles 
buscaron al liderazgo de Pedro 
el fue el punto central de con-
tacto para todos los apóstoles 
cuando todos salieron a 
predicar la buenas noticias 
que Cristo había resucitado. 
La iglesia católica no sólo de 
repente comenzo sus cos-
tumbres y actos religiosos de 
culto, se desarrollaron como 
dirigido por el Espíritu Santo. 
De hecho, el nombre “Iglesia 
católica” no fue utilizado hasta 
110 DC.  Se utilizó para dis-
tinguirle de otros grupos que 
también se llamaban la iglesia. 
San Ignacio de Antioquía, dis-
cípulo de San Juan, la utilizo 
en una letra y el nombre se 
pego. La iglesia católica tiene 
una distinta manera de honrar 
y adorar a Dios. Fue enseñado 

a nosotros por Jesús Cristo. La 
Santa Misa Católica es nuestro 
principio modo de adoración. 
 Durante la Santa 
Misa, hacemos un acto reli-
gioso importante de honrar 
a Dios. Fue hecho por Jesús. 
Los apóstoles lo han seguido 
desde entonces. Es la ofrenda 
del pan y el vino de sacrificio 
a Dios. Es similar a lo que el 
sumo sacerdote Melquisedec 
hizo cuando conoció a Abra-
ham después de la gran batalla 
de los Reyes. Hay muchas si-
militudes al sacerdocio nuevo 
el Melquisedec y Jesús Cristo 
que no pueden ser cubiertos 
en este artículo. Espero que la 
curiosidad te motivará a bus-
car. La mayoría de los artícu-
los que he escrito están para 
motivar al lector a saber más. 
Por ahora, sólo sé que Jesús 
era el sumo sacerdote en el 
orden de Melquisedec el gran 
sumo sacerdote que siempre 
fue y siempre será. Nuestros 
sacerdotes católicos seguir las 
enseñanzas de Jesús el nuevo 
sumo sacerdote. 
 Recordaremos lo que 
Jesús dijo e hizo en la última 
cena cuando creó la Eucar-

istía. Él dijo: «Haced esto en 
memoria mía». Por lo tanto, 
nuestro sacerdote hace exact-
amente lo que Jesús mostro a 
los apóstoles. Durante la Misa, 
que hace una ofrenda a Dios 
del pan y del vino. Entonces 
repitiendo las palabras Jesús 
dijo que la oferta se convierte 
en el cuerpo y sangre de 
Jesucristo. Sí, la presencia del 
Señor está ahora en el altar. Él 
está allí esperando a formar 
parte de nosotros. Entonces 
nos permite comer y beber el 
cuerpo y la sangre de nuestro 
Señor Jesucristo. Los católi-
cos han estado haciendo esto 
desde después de que Jesús 
resucitó de entre los muertos y 
ascendio al cielo. 
 Cuando Jesús predi-
caba a la gente le dijo “yo soy 
el pan vivo que descendió del 
cielo. Si cualquier hombre 
come de este pan, vivirá para 
siempre: y el pan que yo daré 
es mi carne para la vida del 
mundo “. Entonces Jesús les 
dijo “Amén, amén os digo a 
usted: Si no coméis la carne 
del hijo del hombre y bebéis 
su sangre, no tendrás vida 
en vosotros”. Aunque esta 

declaración le hizo perder 
muchos seguidores nunca 
explicó a ellos cómo podian 
consumir su carne y sangre. 
Doce apostoles se quedaron 
con Jesús. Realmente creían 
que él era el Mesías. Los que 
abandonaron a Jesús no sabían 
que iba a instituir la Sagrada 
Eucaristía. Los apóstoles lo 
descubrieron más adelante. 
El Espíritu Santo vivia entre 
ellos tal como Jesús prometió 
y reveló muchas cosas a ellos. 
 Nosotros los católicos 
creemos verdaderamente que 
la Eucaristía es el cuerpo y la 
sangre del señor. Es una oferta 
por la que damos gracias a 
Dios. A través de él mostra-
mos gratitud a Jesús por todo 
el sufrimiento que atravesó 
con el fin de hacer al hom-
bre digno de ser guardado. 
Le damos las gracias por 
darnos una manera de ser 
perdonados por nuestros 
pecados debido a tiempos 
de nuestras debilidades. 
Este Sacramento nos pone 
en un estado de gracia que 
nos prepara para consumir 
la Eucaristía. Esto da al 
Espíritu Santo un vehículo 

adecuado en cual vivir. Con 
el Espíritu Santo morando 
en nosotros nos puede hacer 
buenas obras para Dios y en 
la ruta para estar con Dios 
cuando nos levantó de los 
muertos. Podemos mirar ha-
cia adelante a la vida eterna.  
Recuerde esto; nuestras 
vidas aquí en la tierra 
son temporales. Nosotros 
estamos de paso. Podemos 
ser parte de Dios cuando le 
permite habitar en nosotros. 
En día de juicio en qué 
estado usted será. Nuestra 
iglesia católica prepara para 
ese día.  
Paz y amor para todos,  
 
Joe M. Govea, un devoto 
católico cuya tarea es evange-
lizar

La iglesia catolica del Señor
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college educated officer.  They 
were the pick of the crop.  Very 
sophisticated and intelligent.  My 
race to them meant nothing or at 
least they did not show any type of 
discrimination.  They were con-
cerned about the Top Secret plans 
they produced and getting them 
typed perfectly.  The plans had to be 
approved by generals so they were 
very picky.  It was a joy working for 
them.  This was the breeding 
grounds for future generals. 
  After work, another 
world awaited me.  The White racist 
world from the South and the toler-
ant White world from the North.  
The Southern rebs were ugly racists.  
They were the cream of the crop of 
the racist South.     
I saw other Latinos and African 
Americans who were also the 
victims of racism fight back in anger.  
They got beat up and the next day 
they were processed for discharge as 
trouble makers.  For us it was a 

lose-lose situation.  After a while I 
learned to fight words with words.  I 
decided to separate from the Army 
after six and a half years.   
 I met some Spanish ladies 
my first week in Germany.  I started 
hanging out with Spaniards.  Their 
Spanish was different than mine but 
we could understand each other.  
Eventually, I would speak flawless 
Castilian.  Given my social isolation 
in the Army, I acquired the German 
cultural value of food, beer and their 
oompah music.  I became detached 
from my Mexican American cultural 
roots.  This was the irony of my 
situation linguistically, The Span-
iards poked fun at me because I 
could not speak Spanish, in the 
barracks the Whites poked fun at me 
because I could not speak English.  
 I have to admit to my fear of 
failure.  I asked to attend the 7th 
Army NCO Academy.  I was afraid 
of marching people in formation, 
doing the cadence count, hup two 
three, etc.  I never overcame this 
reluctance.  Graduating meant that I 
had overcome one fear.  I also 

became more confident.  I could not 
let fear hold me back. 
 On the way to get an educa-
tion I met an Air Force recruiter who 
showed me what the Air Force had 
to offer.  There was only one minor 
catch.  I had to pass the Electronic 
score with a percentile of 85%.  That 
was very high.  One that most 
Latinos or African Americans could 
not reach.  I passed the test and 
joined to be in electronics.  Again, I 
found myself surrounded by very 
bright, very young high school 
graduates that I would have to lead.  
This was a huge challenge in a 
very technical world.  Somehow, I 
acquired the technical knowledge 
that I needed to be an effective 
leader. 
 The Air Force was different 
than the Army in that I was no 
longer surrounded by officers.  I 
was surrounded by technicians, 
mostly White.  They had to pass 
the same electronics test that I 
passed.  The Army and Air Force 
had one thing in common.  Both 
were concerned with performance.  
As long as you made your supervisor 
look good, you were okay. 
 Sometimes we overempha-
size the good and forget about the 
bad.  In the Army and the Air Force 
you had your share of god awful 
supervisors.  Starting with the ones 
that thought they were going to save 
the US from communism, Hitler, 
Mussolini, you name it they had it 
all.  What they usually crated was 
massive morale problems.  Until 
eventually, someone up the chain 
learned of what was going on and 
the person was reassigned immedi-
ately.  
 There is a term used in the 
military to describe a person that 
gives it all, gung ho.  That was me.  
Most of the assignments I had I was 
the leader so I wanted to do the best 
job.  Then one day a reservist taught 
me a lesson about my enthusiasm.  
He explained things to me this way; 
“Alvarado, since we have been here 
we have seen people like you come 
and go.  They change everything 
around to look good.  Then they day 
they are gone, we put everything 

back the way it was.”  I looked at 
him and told him; “you may be right.  
In the meantime, you are going to do 
what I tell you.” 
 As I matured I saw myself 
changing.  I started being conscious 
of whom I was.  I was not White.  I 
was Brown and would never pass for 
White.  I learned that what mattered 
was not the color of your skin but 
how Whites perceived you.  If they 
perceived you as White you were 
one of the crowd.  Because I worked 
with only Whites, I acquired their 
values.  Another way to put it is “I 
was a sellout.”  I was a proud sellout 
because I never stopped knowing 
who I was and where I came from.  I 
knew that everyone was looking at 
me.  I was a role model for young 
Latinos and an example to Whites 
that Mexican Americans can be just 
as good as them.  I consider the term 
sellout to be very offensive.  Per-
haps, politicians that use the term 
should go back to the time that I was 
a Private in the Army and be treated 
like I was.  Then they would stop 
this Brown on Brown racism. 
 In the Army, I was promot-
ed to Staff Sergeant.  A high rank 
for a Mexican American before the 
civil right era.  I recall how differ-
ently I was treated as an NCO.  
Yes, rank does have its privileges 
(RHIP).  In the Air Force, I was 
promoted to Chief Master Sergeant 
(CMSgt) and that is when I really 
saw the difference.  Especially 
when you are treated like royalty.  I 
went to school part time and I got a 
Bachelor’s and Master’s in the Air 
Force.  That put me in a very rare 
group, CMSgt, Master’s Degree 
and Mexican American.  I will be 
asked once in a while how I was 
able to get promoted to the highest 
enlisted grade.  My reply; “In a 
dog eat dog world, I at the other 
dogs.”

Along the way I lost my Mexican-
ness, I lost my Mexican accent, 
learned perfect Castilian Spanish 
and in short, I became White.  Yes.  
I am a sellout.

ON BEING WHITE From p.10
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Friends,

      On April 28, 2017, my loving 
wife and best friend, Roberta, passed 
away after a long illness. We were 
married for nearly forty-six years. In 
accordance with her wishes, we had 
a very small and private memorial on 
May 23 to celebrate her life and we›ve 
had no announcement of her passing in 
the press yet. 
 Throughout our married years, 
we did almost everything together and 
supported each other. I dearly loved 
her and to say the least, it›s been a 
difficult time for me. I wish to thank 
her best friend and also my friend, 
Velia Lopez, for all she has done. She 
brought me food at the hospital where 
I was at Roberta’s side day and night 
for seventeen days; she took care of all 
the other details necessary, organized 
the memorial and gave a great eulo-
gy at the memorial service. The memo-
rial couldn’t have been better. 
 A couple of days ago, I finally 
read a copy of the program for the 
memorial and I wish to thank those 
who played a part in it. Besides Velia, 
that included Pauline Velenciano, 
Chaplain David Garcia, Francisco Her-
nandez and especially the three people 
whose stories were included in the 
program: Sergio Deleon, Mario Perez 

and Juan Rangel.  
 Around here and in the city 
Roberta will long be remembered 
for her volunteer community work. 
Among those activities, she co-
founded the current South Hemphill 
Heights Neighborhood Association 
in 1989, served on Citizens on Patrol 
for over twenty years, saved Old 
Fire Station 10 for the community 
by leasing it from the city and 
subsequently got its historic 
designation, thus keeping the old 
building, built in 1910, out of private 
hands at a time when the city already 
had it on the market for sale in the 
early 1990s. More significantly, 
it was there that she organized 
after-school and summer programs 
for children from low-income families 
who couldn›t afford to pay. There 
were always after-school programs 
available at the schools and summer 
camps for children, but parents had 
to pay. At low-income majority, 
Hispanic neighborhoods such 
as South Hemphill Heights and 
others nearby, where there was 
the most need for them children 
didn›t have anything and nothing to 
do -- except to be exposed to the 
influence of gangs or to get 
into some other trouble and many of 
them did.  

Tribute to Roberta Florez
 We recognized this situation in the early days 
of the neighborhood association, where she was also 
president for several terms. But because the idea of 
having «free» programs for children was so new, there 
was much opposition that we had to overcome. From Old 
Fire Station 10, the program she organized and personally 
ran as a volunteer was expanded to Daggett Elementary 
School and grew in popularity. It was this program that 
a few years later served as a model for the Fort Worth 
Independent School District (FWISD) to replicate; later 
it led to after-school programs for low-income children 
at many schools that today are directed by the school 
district.  
  As for programs during the summer, the 
Summer Mobile Recreation program, started with 
around seventy-five children, staffed mostly by vol-
unteers and always short of funds, many times to the 
point that we had to dig into our own wallet a little bit 
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to keep it going, well, it began in 
2000 at the Travis Avenue Baptist 
Church gym (where Walmart is 
now) and Capps Park. Because 
there was a waiting list of 150 
children that year, in the summer 
of 2001 with the help of school 
trustee Juan Rangel, City Coun-
cilwoman Wendy Davis and Sheri 
Endsley, District Superintendent of 
the city’s Park and Community 
Services Dept., and a small six-year 
rolling Community Development 
Block Grant (CDBG), it took a 
leap forward, moving to a school 
site. Within a couple of years the 
demand for it was so great again 
that it had to be expanded to more 
schools. Under the management of 
the Parks and Community Dept., 
Sandra Medina, who Roberta 
recommended for the job in 
2004, was hired and is still the 
program›s director today. If she 
were here today, Roberta would tell 
me not to brag on her so much, 
but to give credit and thanks to 
others: Juan, Wendy, Sheri, and 
Sandra for the success of the 
program which meant so much to 
her and last summer had over eight 
hundred children participating in 
it at four sites. At this point, again, 
there is a growing demand for this 
program and I am still associated 
with it as a volunteer; my job is 
to raise money. The program 

started this past Monday, June 12. (But before I 
forget, I want to acknowledge the help of former 
City Councilman Joel Burns for supporting this 
program every year that he was in office by helping 
us raise money during our annual fundraising drive, 
a big part of our yearly goal necessary to do more 
for our kids.)  Roberta’s work in after-school and 
summer programs over the years has impacted the 
lives of thousands.  
 Roberta was a very special and unusual 
person: A down-to-earth, unpretentious, country girl, 
with a great sense of humor and a lot of common 
sense to go along with a high level of intellect and 
ability to reason logically; what attracted me to her 
initially was her bubbly, cheerful personality and 
positive attitude about everything and her honesty 
and integrity. Once she made up her mind to do 
something, it was full-steam ahead! She knew how to 
get things done probably because she ‹knew how to 
talk to people.› We probably talked every single day 
and she was also a visionary. I have many examples 
of that, but I must cut this message short. Many, many 
thanks to my friends, family and others who have 
supported me recently.

Fernando Florez 
Fort Worth, Texas 
817.239.0578

Congratualitions on 12 years 
serving the community
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Heroes Needed For 
Amigos in Progress  

Mentoring  
Program

If  you can volunteer 5 
hours a month, We Need 

You! Free Training  
Provided

Contact us at  
goveaalberto215@yahoo.

com or  
Call 817-797-4015

Sponsored By; Righteous 
Branch Ministries, LULAC 
Council 4568 and Nuestra 

Voz de North Texas


