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 Election season is almost over for this cycle.  In Dallas voters will decide between Monica 
Alonzo and Omar Narvaez, in Arlington between Marvin Sutton and Roxanne Thalman and in Fort 
Worth between Carlos Flores and Steve Thornton.  There is something special about each election.  In 
Dallas, there was a lot of hullaballoo in West Dallas.  In Arlington, there was no incumbent.  Marvin 
did exceptionally well.  I have known Marvin for years and I know that he will represent his district 
well.  In Fort Worth, you have two different personalities vying for the vacant seat.  Carlos Flores is 
the preferred establishment candidate and Steve Thornton is the populist candidate.  It is clear that the 
power brokers of Fort Worth do not like Steve Thornton.  The power brokers did not want Dr. Brian 
Byrd in District 3 either.  He beat out the preferred establishment candidate.  To give you an idea how 
poorly we vote, the incumbent that lost in District 3 got more votes in losing (3674) than the com-
bined total four all candidates in District 2 (2915).   
 Again, I saw negative advertising, commonly referred to as fake news, saturating the 
northside trying to sway the election.  How can our elected politicians stand in front of students and 
claim to be role models?  Yet these same politicians do not have the guts to stand up at the city council 
and propose that a street in Fort Worth be named for Cesar Chavez.  Cesar Chavez is one of the Four 
Horsemen of the Chicano Movement .  He was a strong advocate for agricultural workers but his 
effect went much further than that.     
 There have been Mexican Americans that have tried to make things better for us in Fort 
Worth.  There is Sam Garcia, Manuel Jara, Rufino Mendoza to name three, there are more.  Has the 
city honored anyone of them by naming a building, street, bridge or anything in t heir honor?   
 There is an issue that all Latinos need to understand.  We are all different.  Having a Spanish 
last name does not make us homogenous.  What distinguishes us is the degree of assimilation.  The 
earliest Mexican Americans were those that came here from the mines to the west and northwest of 
us.  When the coal mines started shutting down these miners went to West Dallas and to the meat 
packing and steel mills of Fort Worth.  That occurred in the very early 1900’s.  These early Mexican 
Americans had everything to do with the economic development of Fort Worth.  We must keep in 
mind that these Mexicans were recruited to come work here.  The descendants of these Mexicans 
have long disappeared into the woodwork.  They brought Mexico to North Texas.  These are the Mex-
ican Americans that challenged the establishment in what we call the Chicano Movement.   
 Any immigrant that arrived after this historic event cannot relate to anyone of us that lived 
through it.  We did not read about the disparities in our society from a book and no one told us how 
bad it was.  We lived it.  What made the movement more difficult for us is that within the ranks of the 
Mexican Americans you had the “mancitos” Mexican Americans that were willing to acquiesce to 
maintain their status.  The most notable Mexican American that refused to participate in the Chicano 
Movement was Henry B. Gonzalez.   
 Yet, it is hard to predict what life would be like today without the Chicano Movement and the 
Civil Rights Movement, they went hand in hand.  Of course, many immigrants got here by escaping 
disparate economic and politic conditions in their native country.  Difference is that America is now 
the land of opportunity so that everyone that arrive really has a chance at success.  Such was not the 
case for many of us.    The job is not done.  We still have work to do.  Especially when it comes to vot-
ing.  We need to in a matter of a couple of years change our voting behavior.  There are folks that we 
need to vote out of office.  Elections are the best term limits tool that there is.  But we need to vote.  

Felix Alvarado 
Editor

Letter from the Editor

 Most candidates running for office spend 
their time in print touting and sometimes exagger-
ating their accomplishments.  I think however, it 
important at this time to focus on you the residents 
of our neighborhood and two important definitions.  
Two words that are used frequently but sometimes 
their importance escapes us are Cabal and Grass-
roots. I would like to share with you their definitions 
and expand on their meaning in the following 
paragraphs.   
 If you look up cabal using Wikipedia 
here is what you will find: “A cabal is a group of 

people united in some close design together, usually 
to promote their private views or interests in an 
ideology, state, or other community, often by intrigue 
usually unbeknownst to persons outside their group. 
The use of this term usually carries strong connota-
tions of shadowy corners, back rooms and insidious 
influence” 
 Unfortunately, and this is my opinion this 
has been the kind of local city government we have 
been subjected to for too many years.  I am tired of 
our neighborhood being forgotten or passed over.  
Based on what I have seen in my career responding 
to emergencies in our community for 28 years, I am 
appalled at how we are neglected.  
 In order to change this, let us look at the 
true meaning of grassroots.  Grass roots is the very 

basic level of our society.  It is us the people who work 
and toil each day who pay the taxes. We are the peo-
ple who if not for us the government would not exist.  
Grassroots movements spring up spontaneously due 
to some pressing need.  Well, it is time for us to spring 
up and elect a city council leader who will address the 
pressing issues of our community.  It is time for us to 
rise up and face the enemy.  
 The enemy is apathy.  This apathy arises 
because we are so busy working and dealing with 
our everyday responsibilities. We are faced with so 
many demands from work and in caring for our 
families. It becomes so easy to be pulled away from 
exercising that precious power.  This is the power 
that is your voice.  We must find time to exercise our 
power to vote! We need a true grass roots movement 

that will rise up and elect Steve Thornton.  I am a 
man who shares your values. I am an independent 
man who is not working for or influenced by those 
outside interests. I am your public servant not a 
politician.   In a runoff election apathy really tries to 
defeat us.  Now more than ever it is up to you to beat 
this enemy and put in a true servant who only has 
your best interests at heart and not the Cabals.  Show 
them you are here, have a voice, and aren’t going to 
take it anymore.  Get out and VOTE FOR STEVE 
THORNTON.
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"I would like to introduce myself to those who don’t personally know me. 
I am a veteran (USAF) who served honorably for eight years, securing 
nuclear weapons and controlling our friendly skies as a military air traffic 
controller. 
 I swore to defend and protect the Constitution against all enemies, 
foreign and domestic. I continue to uphold that oath as an air traffic con-
troller, serving with over 29 years in the profession. I was one of the few 
controllers on duty during 9-1-1, securing and defending our National 
Airspace System. 
 I’m an election judge and a volunteer deputy voter registrar, serving our 
communities for over 15 years, supporting stability in our polling stations and 
registering thousands of Arlington voters. 
 I’m involved in the 
community and schools, 
ensuring that our county 
commissioner followed 
through on a safety related 
issue that affected school 
children and pedestrians 
crossing from Camp 
Wisdom to Sublet Road. 
This resolution required 
the attention of Arlington, 
Grand Prairie, Texas De-
partment of Transporta-
tion, and Tarrant County. 
 I welcome and ap-
preciate all the candidates 
stepping up to serve in 
District 3. I pray that we 
stay positive and focus in 
our journey to becoming 
the next council mem-
ber representing our 
district.

For more information 
about me or my cam-
paign, you’re welcome 
to call me at (817) 
602-0644 or visit my 
Facebook page, Mar-
vin Sutton for Arling-
ton City Council.”

Warmest regards, 
Marvin Sutton
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A Soldier’s  
Story 
 
Some lost their life on the battle-
field some lost it a little at a time 
In Case You Missed It Before

By Andres Martinez Jr.  
The article indicates that 
“post-traumatic stress disorder” 
(PTSD) is a clinical label is the 
modern day term “Mal de Susto 
– (Fear-Sickness)” or just plain 
“Susto”.  Thus the phrase “The 
Mexican male is the bravest in the 
world and the only one they cure 
of “Susto”.  Fear can be manifest-
ed in the form of mental illness 
due to a traumatic experience, I’m 
not so sure about physical.  And, 
yes some rituals are still practiced 
today by Latinos, Native Ameri-
cans, and so forth, but are simple 
and were passed over time.  The 
ritual we used was to lay a person 
in bed, cover them with a sheet, 
and sweep them in the form of a 
cross with a broom saying some 
sort of prayer.  The other ritual was 
the use of an egg placed under a 
bed to cure an unknown sickness 
or “Mal de Ojo”, thus if you like 
my eyes, please touch them with 
your hand to prevent that occur-
rence.   
 We have combat veterans 
of all nationalities from WWII 
through the current Middle East 
including North Texas that suffer 
from traumatic experiences due 
to combat, but are affected in dif-
ferent ways.  Some are heroes like 
Audie Murphy and Roy Benavi-
dez (RIP) both Medal of Honor 
Recipients.  They lived with PTSD 
but could deal with it.  Others are 
devastated caused by the terror 
they experienced and need psy-
chological counseling.  Historical 
native cures are not sufficient to 
cure PTSD.  It is much more in-
depth than just “I’m afraid”! 
 Marshall (Marcelo) Arau-
jo is uncle to my wife Rita Herrera 
via Rita’s mother Christine Araujo 
Herrera.  Marshall was a 17-year-
old Hispanic male in the prime 
of his life, vibrant, athletic, and 

a very good guitar player when 
he enlisted in the Army for the 
Korean War (Conflict).  In combat 
he suffered near death experiences 
and one in particular where he saw 
his best friend blown to pieces as 
he stood next to him; Marcelo was 
untouched.  Marcelo was dis-
charged 100% disabled (mental) 
and sent home to Fort Worth.  He 
was well-known in the south side 
of Fort Worth.  Family relatives 
Asencion Carrillo and Albert 
Carrillo cared for him ending with 
Bertha Mojica.  We bought him a 
guitar to play.  He had to be told 
when to eat, when to bathe, when 
to change clothes, and when to go 
to bed.  Many times his caretakers 
had to bathe him.  Marcelo would 
have his shirt sleeve rolled up.  
When someone came in the room 
or close to him, he would roll it 
down and say “Top Secret”.  It is 
true that he used to chase kids but 
was playing, meant no harm, never 
touched them.  When he was told 
to stop he understood and never 
did it again.  He was often seen in 
bars throwing money into the air 
and people diving for it only to 
be told to return it because he did 
not know what he was doing, and 
they did.  Other times he would 
frequent restaurants in the south 
side and would pay with rocks, 
which were accepted because they 
knew he had returned from the war 
completed disabled mentally.  His 
grandmother and his cousins took, 
turns caring for him but eventu-
ally Bertha Mojica was the final 
caretaker.  My wife, Bertha and I 
would take him to the Veteran’s 
Hospital in Dallas for checkups.  
Many times we had to trick him 
into going otherwise he would 
not go.  Marcelo Araujo was not 
whisked away and never seen 
again.  He was in good hands and 
received excellent care.  
Marcello (Marshall) Araujo was 
born in January 1931 and died in 
June 27, 2002 in Fort Worth hos-
pital.  His obituary was published 
on June on June 30, 2002.  He 
received the Rosary and was given 
a Roman Catholic Mass for burial.  
He was buried at Mount Olivet 
Cemetery in Fort Worth.

“I Ain’t Afraid of 
No Ghost”
By Denise Jimenez

 When you imagine, a frightening 
character running around covered in a white hood, 
possibly screaming frightening demands, you may 
assume it’s your run of the mill angry ghost. But, 
in this case you won’t find a disfigured ghoul un-
der that hood, you will find a White Supremacist. 
While comparable to a ghoul, a White Suprem-
acist presents real problems and sometimes they 
can be deadly. One of the most popular White 
Supremacy groups is the Ku Klux Klan. 
 Popularly referred to as the KKK, this 
is a hate group whose roots began when the Civil 
War ended. Klansman, would go on nightly runs 
to harass the black community, in efforts to regain 
“White power” in the south. They would often 
rape, murder and beat unsuspecting black citizens. 
However, after the new Jim Crow laws were 
implemented, the Klan felt as if they won back the 
South and the number of active groups declined. 
 It wasn’t long before they started back 
up as more Jewish and Catholic immigrants came 
into the United States, and of course groups sky-
rocketed when the Civil Rights Movement began. 
Then from 2010 to 2014 there was a steep drop 
from active Klan groups, however the situation 
drastically changed in 2015 when Klan groups 
nearly tripled in the United States.  
 The Ku Klux Klan even has a group 
in Fort Worth, and according to the Loyal White 
Knights of the Ku Klux Klan’s disturbing website, 
they had a successful Klan’s rally in North Texas 
and they claimed to have had a good turnout. 
These people are congregating in our very own 
backyard, but I wouldn’t be nervous. Like I men-
tioned in the title, “I Ain’t Afraid of No Ghost”. 
These Klansman are nothing to worry about. 
According to the Southern Poverty Law Center, 
it is the “Lone Wolf” domestic terrorists that car-
ry the most danger.   “Terror from 
the Right, Conspiracies and racist rampages since 
Oklahoma City”, is a detailed pamphlet created 
by the Intelligence Project for Southern Poverty 
Law Center, a group created in the 70’s made up 
of civil rights lawyers to ensure equality for all. 
This organization wanted to inform the public 
of the growing danger of solo or sometimes duo 
domestic terrorists.  
 According to the Intelligence Project’s 
information on domestic terrorism, there has been 
an increase of White Supremacists or antigov-
ernment individuals who are veering away from 
popular groups like the Ku Klux Klan and moving 
more towards “internet activism”, these are gener-
ally racist message boards and racist websites.  
 These Lone Wolf terrorists also have 
very common backgrounds, and according to 
the study of 100 racist driven murders by racist 
extremists, they all had 10 common characteris-
tics. These angry guys and gals were unemployed, 
engaged in public activism or leafletting, incidents 

occurred at home, posted on a racist forum or 
blog, sustained online activity, antagonistic online, 
changed their posting patterns, sees violence as 
a solution, discussed weapons, and identified an 
enemy. The danger of getting immersed in this 
radical idealism on the internet can turn your reg-
ular White Supremacist into a murderer. A recent 
SPLC report has stated that 74% of the domestic 
terrorist incidents in the last Six years were carried 
out or attempted by these Lone Wolves.  
 Dylan Roof is always the first to come 
to mind when imagining these solitary domestic 
terrorists. Dylan, showed every warning sign 
but nobody ever spoke up or took him seriously. 
Friends that he had re- connected with him a few 
weeks before the shootings, described him as 
more violent and agitated. One friend even took 
Roof’s gun from his possession, fearing he would 
do something irrational. The amount of time he 
spent on racist forums and websites only fueled 
his rage and pushed him towards violent extrem-
ism. Tragically, not one person who witnessed his 
odd behavior reported him to authorities. Dylan 
Roof would eventually enter the Emanuel A.M.E. 
Church in Charleston, sit in for at least an hour 
before getting up and gunning nine black parishio-
ners down in a racist, maleficent rampage. 
 While the threat of entire hate groups 
like the KKK seem to be trivial, the hate speech 
and rhetoric they have perpetrated throughout this 
country has certainly done some damage. They 
have long since solidified the anger of White 
Supremacist towards people of color, Jews, and 
Catholics. People like Timothy McVeigh and 
Dylan Roof were clearly influenced by the core 
beliefs of the Ku Klux Klan, and while these two 
separate attacks didn’t have the Klan’s involve-
ment, there is still blood on their hands. 
 During these trying times when it seems 
all is lost within the moral fabric of our commu-
nities, it is important to remember our values as 
a country. When you have a friend or family mem-
ber headed down a questionable road, you must 
speak up. Sometimes all someone needs is a voice 
of reason, and sometimes they need to be turned in 
to authorities. It is time to take a stand against hate, 
and to keep moving forward against this new tide 
of extremism, racism and prejiduce.

Sources: 
Resources: 
KU KLUX KLAN 
Southern Poverty Law 
 
 May,17 2017 / May 17, 2017

https://edit.splcenter.org/fighting-hate/extrem-
ist-files/ideology/ku-klux-klan

TERROR 
FROM THE RIGHT 
PLOTS, CONSPIRACIES AND RACIST 
RAMPAGES SINCE OKLAHOMA CITY 
 
Southern Poverty law/intelligence project

https://www.splcenter.org/sites/default/files/d6_
legacy_files/downloads/publication/terror_from_
the_right_2012_web_0.pdf



Nuestra Voz De North Texas 5

I am Carlos Flores, the only candidate born and 
raised in Fort Worth’s Northside in District 2. My 
family has deep roots in the Northside and Di-
amond Hill. I am an All Saints Catholic School 
Alumnus and Nolan High School Alumnus. We 
are longtime All Saints Catholic Church parish-
ioners. Along with my wife and two children, we 
live in the Northside and are active in our com-
munity. I am an Aerospace Engineer and studied 
at the University of Texas at Arlington and a 
graduate of the Leadership Fort Worth Program 
Class of 2008. In my career, I worked on major 
national defense projects like the P-3 Orion, F-16 
Fighting Falcon and F-35 Lightening II fighter 
aircraft.  
 I believe I am the best qualified candidate 
for City Council because of my comprehensive knowledge of District 2, its 
communities, and city governance. Currently, I chair the city Zoning Com-
mission, responsible for orderly residential and commercial development. I 
am former Chairman of the Building Standards Commission, former board 
member of the Crime Control and Prevention District (CCPD), Fort Worth 
ISD Advisory Committee, Library Foundation, Stockyards Design Standards 
and Guidelines Task Force, Mayor’s Blue Ribbon Committee on Transpor-
tation and Infrastructure. This combined experience would all be a valuable 
asset as a city council member. My top three priorities are: 1) Public Safety, 2) 
Roads/Transportation, 3) Smarter Development. 
 I am the only candidate endorsed by a broad coalition of supporters, 
including Mayor Price, fmr. Mayor Mike Moncrief, Councilman Sal Espino, 
and School Board President Jacinto Ramos, Jr., and the Fort Worth Police 
Officers Association. While serving on the Crime Control and Prevention 
District, I reviewed and maintained budgets for Police resources. As the only 
candidate born and raised in the district, I possess the historical, present-day, 
and future perspectives required for a rapidly growing city. I have the longest 
volunteer community service record and the deepest roots in the communities 
and city I love and wish to serve. 

 I humbly ask for your support and vote.

Carlos Flores

Carlos Flores
Two years ago, we 
attempted something very 
bold and very exciting.  
We went from the back 
of the fire engine and into 
the fire of a public City 
Council election.  Our 
campaign was a true grass 
roots movement, where we 
were trying to restore local 
government for the people 
by the people, to the people! 
It was an effort as big as any 
fire I have ever fought. Even 
though we lost by only 27 
votes, in reality we won 
because our campaign was 
the catalyst that established 
a foundation for change 
in this year’s city council 
election. One of my opponents boasts of a coalition of high profile 
backers. It then begs the question - ultimately, who does that 
candidate represent? I think we can all agree on who that might 
be, and it isn’t you. Who are my supporters then, you might ask? 
It is you, the people. Not the so-called powers that be. The hard-
working couple Lisa and Jim leaving their homes at dawn to get to 
work.  Mary, the single mom hurriedly dropping the kids off as she 
heads to her job, it’s Fernando- up at 5:00 am as his crew loads up 
his trailer and truck with material to beat the blazing sun to install 
another roof for a home. I am proud to have the support of many 
small businesses and these incredibly hard working families here 
in our district. When elected, we will put a stop to rubber stamp 
politics, and do the things that benefit the people who live and 
work here! The issues that come across my desk will be measured 
first by how they affect our neighborhoods and our families. 
 Now comes the easy part. In the last campaign, we 
learned a very valuable lesson. We underestimated how costly it 
is to run a campaign. Here is where I ask you to reach into your 
hearts and go to my thorntonforcouncil.com page and donate 
whatever you can by credit card or Pay Pal to our campaign. 
Thank you in advance for your generosity. Thank you for being 
part of a true grass roots movement that helps restore some of the 
democratic luster from past campaigns lost to the undue influence 
of outside sources. Help me bring this catalyst to fruition.  Help 
me complete my task. Help me put this last fire out!!!
 PSA special hello and thank you to all of my family in San 
Antonio, my friends from VSR and all of you who live outside 
of district 2, I am who I am thanks in part to your friendship and 
support.
Mil gracias- a thousand thanks,
Steve Thornton

Steve Thornton
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By Gilbert Arrazolo
PART 3

 It was 5 am and we were meeting the regatta to 
make our 90-mile journey in the predawn darkness.  We 

were just outside the Stock Island channel and I was 
looking for the big catamarans because most of the 

people in our group had chartered catamaran yachts in 
Key West to make the journey across.  It was not a bad 
deal, $2,000.00 a head for six days and seven nights.  I 
was out here for the adventure, so paying someone to 

take me across was of no interest.  I found the string of 
yachts and fell in a quarter mile behind the last yacht.| 

 We were running at a steady 9-10 knots.  I kept 
track of my flowscans to be sure that we were burning 

no more than one gallon per mile.  After about 40 miles, 
I noticed that we were losing speed steadily.  I also 

noticed our fuel consumption steadily going up.   
 “I think there’s something wrong,” said Don.  

He had joined us in Key West as planned and now we 
were getting him warmed up at the helm. 

 “Must be the gulf stream,”  I said.  I had always 
heard of its power.  But here it was firsthand.  We were 
traveling with the engine RPMs at 1800 and our speed 
had gone down from 9-10 knots to 4.5 to 5.  “Kick up 
the RPM’s, “I told him.  He kept increasing the RPMs 

until we were back at 9-10 knots.   
 “We are burning 1.3 gallons per mile,” said 

Don.  “Is that ok?”   
 “We have no choice.  We have to stay with the 

group.  We have to clear customs together,”  I told him. 
 “Ay Cap,”  he said.  I had brought 300 gallons 

of diesel so I had to keep close track.  I didn’t not want 
to fuel up in Havana.  As we pushed on we kept gaining 
on a boat that was getting passed by the formation.  The 

Captain announced that his boat would not go over 5 
knots in the gulf stream and he would join us later.  We 

soon passed him up.  It was a $500,000.00 Grand Banks 
trawler.  The boat was known for excellent fuel econo-
my and blue water capability.  However, that was one 

thing I really loved about my Quid Pro Quo, it was that 
ability to cruise at a mile per gallon at 8-10 knots or at 

22 knots at two gallons per mile. 
 At 20 miles to Havana the GPS screen sudden-

ly went blank.  We lost all data; GPS position, speed, 
location and distance.  I almost went into panic mode.  I 

checked all the connections and everything seems ok.  
Don checked all the connections too.  Then I realized 

that I had made a rookie error.  Despite all my prepara-
tions, I had never checked the GPS to see if we picked 

up data in Havana.  I had no paper charts and I knew 
nothing about the topography of the ocean surrounding 
the port of Havana.  I didn’t know if it was shallow and 

dangerous like the Florida Keys or a deep harbor like 
Galveston.  For a second I thought about turning back.  

The last thing I needed was to damage my boat.  
However, I knew that as long as I followed in tight and 

had plenty of daylight we would be safe. 
 We pulled into Marina Hemingway at 5:20 

pm.  The Marina was arranged so that you stopped at a 
Cuban customs office dock when you first entered the 
marina.  The Captain of the customs office was a very 

nice and professional man.  He asked if we wanted our 
passports stamped.  Usually US citizens don’t want the 

Cuban stamp because the boats go to Cuba without 
proper permits.  However, we did want our stamps 

because we were doing everything above board.  They 
put a small cocker spaniel into our boat named, 

“Cachorrito.”  He sniffed around and once they were 
satisfied they gave us our dock assignment.  I offered 
the Captain a “tip” but he declined.  I had been told to 
offer a $20.00 but he said no thanks and waved it off. 

 We were in Havana. 
 The tour guides started spreading leaflets and 
brochures for the activities for the trip.  I gathered up my 

crew and we left the marina to catch a cab to the city. 
 I had several goals for my trip to Cuba.  It was 

my first trip to a Communist country.  After reading 
Marx’s Manifesto I was curious to see what the rank 

and file Cubano thought about life in Cuba.  The 
problem was getting the trust to have real conversations 

with our hosts.  The last thing I needed was to be 
accused of being a spy or trying to incite political unrest.  

I had to tread lightly. 
 The second goal was to follow Hemingway’s 

footsteps.  He loved Havana but lived there in the fast 
and crazy mob riddled Cuba right before Castro started 

the Revolution.  After the Revolution, Hemingway, 
along with most Cubano land owners, had his hacienda 
nationalized by the Cuban government.  I wanted to see 
the bronze Hemingway statute at the bar in La Floridita 

restaurant in Havana.  I also wanted to see Heming-
way’s Hacienda. 

 The story circulated amongst the TMCA 
members that I was taking off to Havana and soon we 

had four taxi loads of fellow boaters that wanted to join.  
I realized I was probably the only Spanish speaker in 
our group.  Taxis were 20 dollars each when you got 

one in the marina, but only 10 dollars each if we left the 
marina.  Stepping out of the Marina was like stepping 

back 60 years in time.  Our cabi quickly gathered three 
other 1950’s model cars and we started our trek.   

 “Amigo, queiro un lugar barato para comer.  
Un lugar donde coman los Cubanos.  Y que sirvan 

tacos,” I told him. 
 “Tacos,” he asked? 
 I was incredulous.  “No sabes lo que es un 

taco?” I asked 
 “No, que es eso?”  
 “Bueno, llevanos a un lugar barato y autentico.  

No quiero un lugar turistico con platillos de 20 a 25 
kuks,”  
 “Esta bien,” he said.  He kept shifting the 

transmission of his 1947 Hudson on the tree.  When he 
shifted from third gear, to fourth, to fifth I asked him. 

 “Que transmission traes?”  I asked.  I knew that 
the original Hudson only had a three speed transmis-

sion. 
 “Toyota,” he said. 
 “And engine?” 
 “Russian diesel,”  he said.  I thought I had 

picked up the diesel from the fumes.  It appeared that 
things were not as they appeared in Cuba.  It was funny 
seeing grown men morph into children and their wives 
into their moms.  Seeing all the antique cars had all the 

men in the group giddy with glee and pointing from one 
to the other like children at a toy store.  We zig zagged 

through Havana and parked in front of an abandoned 10 
story building. 

 We gathered the group and my cabi led us into 
a side entrance.  The entire first floor of the building was 
gutted out.  We went up three flights of stairs and double 

doors led into a nice, fancy restaurant, complete with 
dancers and nice menus.  I looked at the menu and all 

the items were from 20 to 35 kuks.  This was exacerbat-
ed by the fact that the exchange rate for kuks was 87 

kuks to each 100 dollars. 
 “Vamos,” I said.  We all took off and I led the 

group towards La Floridita.  The cabi was not happy 
that he was losing out on some big tip the restaurant 

probably gave him for bringing in tourists but I didn’t 
really care.  Along our walk we were approached be 

several young men offering to sell us cigars.  I did want 
cigars, but everything in due course. 

 Once in La Floridita we ordered Cubano 
sandwiches and Cubalibre drinks.  They had live 

See 960 MILES p.7 
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entertainment.  La Floridita was government owned.  I 
was hoping for a small Cuban owned place but maybe 

that was going to be a tall order given the lack of free 
enterprise.  Several members of the group came by our 

table to thank me for being the tour guide.  I loved 
boaters, you had to be a bit crazy to come out here on a 

boat.  Two of my friends, Dan and Jill, had also come 
here on their own 65 foot yacht via the intercoastal 

waterway.  They were heavy drinkers and partiers and 

often competed only against each other to see who was 
the most loud and obnoxious. 

 When it was time to leave, I asked our waiter 
for a good cigar shop to find authentic Cohibas.  He 
directed me a couple doors down to the government 

owned “Havana Club.”  I walked up the flight of stairs 
and met Gustavo who managed the place.  He went 

through the various cigars in the glass cases and walked 
me through the humidor.  It was very impressive, 

particularly the prices.  A single Cohiba was 23 Kuks.   
Too much.   

 FOR MORE 960 MILES  
TO HAVANA

 VISIT NUESTRA VOZ  
   AT   
WWW.NUESTRAVOZDETC.COM

960 MILES from page 6

Federation of Latin 
American Clubs – A 
blank page of histo-
ry. 
  
 While the Chicano Movement was 
gathering steam in the US different kind of Chicano 
movement was occurring in the military in Europe.  
Latino Clubs were born in the 1970’s in many major 
military installations in Europe mainly in Germa-
ny.  These private clubs were formed by military 
members that shared common cultural interests and 
values.  Out of these individual clubs a larger orga-
nization was created that served as an umbrella. the 
Federation of Latin American Clubs (FLAC).  In a 
way, FLAC was the military equivalent of LULAC. 
 Latino military personnel were often like 
fish out of water, their culture and language did not 
match that of their Anglo cohorts.  This was espe-
cially true for young enlistees from the barrio.  In the 
fish pond, you had to sink or swim.  Young enlistees 
could not look up and see role models.  There were 
few Latino leaders, officer or enlisted.  There was 
no haven for Latinos.  When off-duty some would 
cluster together.  There was a need for a place for 
Latinos to assemble without fear of harassment and 
just enjoy the company of other Latinos.  Even in 
1970’s racism would rise and show its ugly face.  
In the courtyard of officer housing in Heidelberg, 
where the president of the FLAC lived one evening 
a huge burning cross appeared.  Of course, there 
were no witnesses.   
 Our Latino Club at Rhein Main was very 
much involved in bringing awareness of the Latino 
experience to the installation.  During holidays when 
there was a carnival or some festive event we would 
set up a Taco Tent.  For three days, we would sell 
tacos.  We would sell a lot of tacos.  Lots and Lots 
of tacos.  People would buy not one taco but many 
tacos.  At 50 cents, a taco on a three-day weekend 
we would sell $20,000 worth of tacos.  The proceeds 
were used to help other families, for the children and 
reunions.  Later a second club was formed and sold 
burritos.  Burritos would not sell as well as tacos.  It 
was fun watching these guys come in and feast on 
the salsa.  There were two containers, one for HOT 
and one for VERY VERY HOT.  We used more of 
the VVH.  Guys could not stay away.  With sweat 
pouring down their forehead they would bravely 

swear that the salsa was not hot at all. 
 We formed a Tejano Conjunto also.  We 
rented space at the Zeppelinheim city hall and had 
our dances there.  Somehow people from all over 
the Frankfurt area would find out about our dances 
and show up on Saturday night to dance to South 
Texas polkas.  We would fill up the place.  We 
brought a little bit of home to the Frankfurt area 
military community. 
 But it was the FLAC conferences that we 
looked forward to.  Usually held in Heidelberg.  It 
was at one of these conferences that I met Father 
Virgil Elizondo, founder of the Mexican American 
Institute of San Antonio.  I even met Bishop Flores 
of San Antonio.  There were college professors, a 
college president and several generals that came and 
gave speeches and passed on their knowledge.  The 
lesson was to understand our cultural origin and be 
proud of it.   
 It was a college professor of New Mexico 
that provided the best lesson.  If you come from the 
barrio and speak Spanish, this is who you are.  But 
right now, you are in this environment, no longer 
the safe barrio that you are used to.  The criteria 
for survival and advancement in his atmosphere 
is different.  The enduring lesson was simple.  In 
Spanish, a watch is said to “Andar”.  In English, it 
“runs”.  To the Spanish speaking, time is not that 
critical.  In English, it is critical.  You can be late to 
a meeting in Spain without fear of repercussion.  In 
the military, you will be chastised for holding up the 
meeting.  The old saying goes “timeliness is next to 
godliness”.  In the military, it is a religion. 
 The significance of the birth of the Latino 
Clubs is that while the Chicano Movement was 
going on a more peaceful movement was going 
on inside the military.  We were part of the military 
bureaucracy that was in place.  We were hardly 
noticeable to many.  We were loyal soldiers never 
demanding much from the hierarchy.  As we were 
noticed and the establishment saw that we were as 
qualified if not more qualified as our White cohorts 
we began to get promoted albeit in smaller num-
bers.  We used to say that we had to be two or three 
times as good as our White cohorts to get promoted.  
Through FLAC we passed our culture and values on 
to our White cohorts concurrently learning what it 
took to be competitive in our WASP culture.  It was 
a time for change in American society.  It was a time 
for change in the military.  I am proud to have been 
part of that change.

Felix Alvarado 
Editor

When they take the low road 
we take the high road 
 Michelle Obama said it best.  When they take the low 
road, we take the high road.  She said this in reference to the 
negativity of the Trump Campaign.  I can recall my campaign 
days when I would advise other candidates that politics was like 
a gladiator event, if you can’t stand the blood you don’t belong 
in the arena.  What I was referring to was that when you enter a 
debate you have to be totally prepared otherwise the other candi-
dates are going to make mincemeat out of you.   
 That sage advice could have well been given to some lo-
cal Latino politicians.  This is the second election that I have seen 
disgusting literature from some politicians.  In these small elec-
tions knowledge of issues is very important.  I would hope that 
we have reached a level of political sophistication that we vote 
based on our knowledge of issues and not on “chisme” originated 
by some candidate desperate to get elected and void of knowledge 
of the issues.  Question is “Why are local politicians taking the 
low road?”  Because they cannot discuss issues? 
 Chisme is what is called “fake news” or simply propa-
ganda.  Like propaganda, it works.  Our Latino politicians should 
be more concerned on educating our voters on the importance 
of voting.  You the voter need to know that if you get chisme 
literature, to throw it in the trash and go to the ballot box and vote 
against the person that sent it.  There are issues that they should 
be able to discuss with voters.  My mother was ever vigilant and 
the worse thing we could do was get caught passing chisme.  She 
hated chismoleros.   
 There are issues that are very important to the citizens of 
Fort Worth.  For instance, there is the Trinity River Vision, is it 
really a good deal for voters?  Then there is the demolishment of 
the Northside little by little to make room for economic develop-
ment.  Slowly but surely, the Latino is being squeezed out of the 
Northside.  As a precursor to economic development we should 
first make sure that all our children are getting a world class edu-
cation and that all are graduating for high school and obtaining an 
employable skill.  If that does not happen people from other parts 
are going to move in to take the jobs.  High school graduations 
should be more than photo ops for politicians.   
 The Mexican American experience in Fort Worth is way 
over 100 years old.  Politically, we do not have much to show 
for it.  You can tell by the names of streets named after Mexican 
Americans.  One, maybe?  Our local Latino leaders have not even 
managed to name a street after Cesar Chavez.  I read a report 
that stated that there were no leaders in the Northside.  Could it 
be true.  Perhaps it is time for a candidate for office to stand up 
and say; “I am that leader!”  Or shall we continue to be manci-
tos?  We have a lot of work to do to catch up.  This is no time for 
mancitos.
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 When you can help a youth, who found that high school was 
not the path for them, and give them the opportunity to earn their 
GED and or learn a trade that will be financially rewarding to them 
in the immediate future, you have created a great program. But, 
when you add the mentorship, and community service to the agenda 
it makes for a program that enhances the youth and the community 
around them. That is what makes YouthBuild unique, they can see the 
benefit of helping young people take care of a community that will 
take care of them in return.
The young folks with YouthBuild, has completed several construction 
services for Trinity Habitat for Humanity.  This services include paint-
ing, fencing, roofing, building walls, and siding.  The students have 
completed two garage for Trinity Habitat for Humanity.  The garage 
are built on concrete slab and could be seen as small houses.  The 
garages provide a wide range of work experience to all young people. 
They have also participated with other organizations like The Hope 
Center, City of Forest Hill, Tarrant County Food Bank, and Corner-
stone Assistance Network. Helping them with various projects, while 
learning valuable life lessons.
 These motivated young adults have made massive efforts for 
their future. In fact Jamar Bowers, Andre Malone, Johnny Ngo, Clay-
ton Morton, Tarik McWhorter, Alton Brazier, Gabriel Murray, Shi-
anne Osman, and Isaiah Garcia will be receiving honors with their 
National Center for Construction Education & Research Certification, 
Alternative High school diploma or Texas Certificate of High School 
Equivalency (GED) and increased literacy/numeracy levels. Their  
graduation is scheduled on June 23, 2017 at Tarrant County College 
Opportunity Center in Fort Worth, Texas at 4:30 pm. It is exciting to 
see where these bright young graduates will go.
The YouthBuild program also includes a Mentor program, this gives 
students additional support when setting goals and helps them stay on 
track. This program is seeking individuals to become mentors to their 
students. If you are interested you can contact Fennell Seilenga, Men-
toring Coordinator at 580-230-9654. 
 It is also orientation and enrollment time again!  The next two 
week Mental Toughness orientation for enrollment is scheduled for 
June 5, 2017.  After the orientation is completed, the program will 
start on June 19, 2017.  Interested individuals for enrollment can 
complete an application and intake, Monday through Thursday from 
8:30 am – 2:00 pm.  Individuals must provide picture identification, 
birth certificate, and social security card. The physical address is 6220 
Anglin Drive, Fort Worth, Texas 76119.  For assistance with program 
requirements or any questions can contact Tamara Gisclair at 817-
851-4667. Good Luck to the graduates, and future graduates!

The Youth is 
working Hard
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While Earning Your GED!  
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      AGES 16-24 
Taking Applications 
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Importance of 
Education for 
Latinos
Translated by Bernadette Orona 

The majority of people from His-
panic backgrounds highly values higher 
education. According to pewsearch.org, 
83% of Hispanics living in the United 
States indicated education was an import-
ant part of deciding their vote in the past 
presidential election. Although Latinos 
wish to obtain a higher level of education 
many don’t have the ability to pay for 
school after high school. In 2014 66% of 
Latinos decided not to attend college af-
ter completing high school due to a lack 
of money. 
 However times are changing. In 
2014 Latino students accounted for 35% 
of the college population, an increase of 
13% from 1993, the largest rise in en-
rollment of all other ethnicities. Accord-
ing to the Huffington Post, the National 
Center for Education Statistics (NCES) 
estimates this percentage to rise to 42% 
by 2021, a growth of ten times more than 
whites with a growth of 4%. Additional-
ly pewsearch.org reported the index of 
Latino students that dropped out of high 
school dropped drastically from 2% in 
2000 to 12% in 2014, the largest drop 
compared to all other ethnicities. 
 These statistics are reflected at 
the University of North Texas in Denton, 
their webpage indicates the percentage 
of Latino student rose from 10.83% in 
2006 to 22.12% in the Fall of 2016. Once 
UNT reaches a 25% population of Latino 
students the U.S will recognize it as an 
institution that serves the Hispanic com-
munity. As a result the government would 
grant it more funding for Hispanic stu-
dents with financial need. 
 Even though Hispanics are the 
largest minority in the U.S, the percent-
age of Latinos attending college is still 
lower than some other ethnicities. How-
ever, statistical trends indicate this will 
change in upcoming years giving many 
more Latinos an opportunity to obtain a 
higher education which would result in 
jobs of higher caliber and better opportu-
nities for this ethnic group. 

 This was my farewell to Spain trip.  This trip was 
kind of sentimental given the number of years I spent in 
Spain.  It is hard to turn your back and say I will never 
return especially when I spent so many years there and 
Spanish blood runs in the veins of my children.| 
 The journey back did not seem as long as going 
there.  Although it actually was longer.  The Trade Winds 
push you going there and hold you coming back.  Add-
ing to the flight time was a computer malfunction.  The 
airplane had a “check engine” light.  As the captain 
explained it was not a necessity to flyt but they wanted the 
airplane to be 100% to we waited until the airplane was 
fixed.   
 The country has been through enormous social 
political and economic change.  With the death of Gener-
alisimo Francisco Franco the path was open for a new di-
rection for the country.  Having lived under a dictatorship 
for 36 years, Spaniards were ready for a change, albeit 
leery of what the future would be like.  There are still 
many reminders of Franco in Spain, most notable where 
he and Antonio Primo de Rivera are buried in the Valle de 
Los Caidos.  It was reading El Pais the most popular paper 
in Spain that I got my leftist leaning.   
 The Air Force had a housing area called 
Encinar de los Reyes, Royal Oaks to us.  It was 
on the edge of Madrid.  It was a community of 
Americans.  We celebrated 4th of July with a car-

nival and fireworks visible to all Madrid.  There 
was a highway that I would take to go to Torre-
jon AB.  Royal Oaks is gone razed to the ground 
replaced by much fancier houses.  The highway to the 
base has been replaced by 3 or 4 major highways.  A lot of 
fond memorized have been bulldozed to the ground. 
 For those of us that were stationed in Zaragoza 
and Torrejon Air Bases all we have are pictures and fond 
memories of what it used to be.  Zaragoza was a training 
base.  Fighter aircraft would fly in from other parts of Eu-
rope to use the Bardenas Reales Range.  Torrejon was 
a fighter base.  From here we would deploy to Incirlik 
AB, Turkey to use the Konya Bombing Range. 
 We can dwell on those fond memories and re-
call what we did to make the world safe for democracy.  
We brought American culture to Spain much visible 
today and American commerce.  We took back parts of 
Spain that were unknown to many Americans.  Except 
maybe for Hemmingway.  There are a few remaining 
American military retires living in Spain although their 
numbers are shrinking. 
 Change is real.  It cannot be stopped.  We have 
to prepare our children to take charge of their future.  
But we must do it with education.   Every politician 
needs to be held accountable for the education of our 
children.  Everyone.  

I can be talked  
into going back!
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By Oriana Ortiz

 En su mayor 
parte, la cultura hispana 
tiende a darle valor a lo 
importante que es tener 
una educación superior. 
Pewsearch.org dice que 
en los Estados Unidos 
el 83% de los hispanos 
nombraron la educación 
como un factor extrema-
damente importante 
para decidir su voto en 
la elección presidencial 
del 2016.  La realidad 
es que, aunque muchos 
latinos desean adquirir 
una educación superi-
or, no todos tienen los 
fondos necesarios para 
asistir a una universidad. 
En el 2014 el 66% de los 
latinos que decidieron no 
asistir a la universidad al 
graduarse de bachilleres, 
declararon que era por 
falta de dinero.  
 Sin embargo, 
las cosas están cam-

biando. En el 2014 
los estudiantes latinos 
conformaron el 35% de 
la población universi-
taria, un crecimiento de 
13% desde el 1993 y el 
mayor crecimiento de 
inscripciones universitar-
ias entre todas las etnici-
dades. Según Huffington 
Post, el Centro Nacional 
de Estadísticas Edu-
cacionales estima que 
esta cifra llegará a 42% 
para el 2021, un crec-
imiento de más de diez 
veces mayor que el de los 
blancos a 4%. Adicional-
mente, pewsearch.org dice 
que el índice de estudiantes 
latinos que abandonan 
el bachillerato ha bajado 
drásticamente de 32% en 
el 2000 a 12% en el 2014. 
Nuevamente el mayor 
crecimiento comparado 
con otros grupos étnicos. 
 Estas estadísticas 
se ven claramente refleja-

das en la Universidad del 
Norte de Texas en Denton 
donde, según su sitio web, 
el porcentaje de estudiantes 
latinos subió de 10.83% 
en el 2006 a 22.12% en el 
otoño del 2016. Una vez que 
la universidad llegue a tener 
un 25% de estudiantes latinos, 
el país la reconocerá como 
una institución que brinda 
servicio a los hispanos. Y el 
gobierno le otorgará más 
dinero para ayudar con pre-
mios y ayudas monetarias 
a estudiantes hispanos de 
bajo nivel económico.  
 Aunque los his-
panos son la minoría más 
grande de los Estados 
Unidos, el porcentaje de 
latinos que asisten a la 
universidad es inferior al 
porcentaje de otras etni-
cidades. Sin embargo, las 
estadísticas nos indican 
que esto cambiará en los 
próximos años y muchos 
más latinos tendrán la 

oportunidad de obtener 
una educación superior. 
Lo cual resultará tam-
bién en mejores trabajos 
y oportunidades para ese 
grupo étnico.

Recursos

Huffington Post: http://
www.huffingtonpost.com/
dr-ricardo-azziz/the-state-
of-latinos-in-higher-edu-
cation_b_7595590.html

Pewsearch.org : http://
www.pewresearch.org/
fact-tank/2016/07/28/5-
facts-about-latinos-and-
education/

TWU estadísticas: https://
www.twu.edu/media/
documents/irdm/Fact-
Book-Enrollment.pdf

UNT estadísticas: https://
institutionalresearch.
unt.edu/facts-figures/
fact-book/enroll-
ment-2013-2014

La importancia de la educación para estudiantes latinos 
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 Michelle Obama lo dijo mejor. Cuando ellos 
toman el camino bajo, nosotros tomamos el camino 
alto.  Esto lo dijo en referencia a la negatividad de la 
campaña de Trump. Recuerdo mis días de campaña 
cuando aconsejaría a otros candidatos que la política 
era como un concurso de gladiadores, si no aguantas 
ver sangre, no perteneces en la arena. A lo que me 
refería era que al entrar en un debate tienes que estar 
totalmente preparado de lo contrario los otros candi-
datos te van a hacer picadillo.  
 Ese sabio consejo podría darcele a algunos 
políticos Latinos locales. Esta es la segunda elección 
en la cual he visto literatura repugnante de algunos 
políticos. En estas elecciones pequeñas conocimien-
tos de los temas es muy importante. Espero que 
hemos alcanzado un nivel de sofisticación política 
que votamos basado en nuestro conocimiento de los 
problemas y no en “chisme” originando por algún 
candidato desesperado por ser elegido y no tiene 
conocimiento de los temas.La pregunta es “¿por qué 

los políticos locales toman el camino bajo?” ¿Porque 
no se discuten temas de interes local?  
 Chisme es lo que se llama “noticias falsas” 
o simplemente propaganda. Como propaganda, 
funciona. Nuestros políticos latinos deberían ser 
estar mas preocupados en educar a nuestros electo-
res sobre la importancia de la votación. El votante 
necesita saber que literatura de chisme, pertenece 
en  la basura y ir a las urnas y votar en contra de la 
persona que lo envió. Hay cuestiones que deben ser 
capaces de discutir con los votantes. Mi madre estaba 
siempre vigilante y lo peor que podríamos hacer era 
engancharse pasar el chisme. Ella odiaba chismole-
ros.  
 Hay temas que son muy importantes para 
los ciudadanos de Fort Worth. Por ejemplo, existe la 
visión del río Trinity, es realmente una buena oferta 
para los votantes? Entonces es la demolición del 
Northside poco a poco para hacer espacio para el de-
sarrollo económico. Lentamente pero seguramente, 

el Latino está siendo exprimido fuera del Northside.  
 Como un precursor para el desarrollo 
económico, que debemos primero asegurarnos que 
todos nuestros niños están recibiendo una educación 
de clase mundial y todos son graduarse de escuela 
secundaria y obtener una habilidad empleable. Si 
eso no pasa gente de otras partes se van a mover qui 
y tomar los puestos de trabajo. Graduaciones de la 
escuele secundaria deben ser más que oportunidades 
para que el político salga fotografiado en los medios 
de informaticos.    
 El Méxicano-americano tiene más de 100 
años en Fort Worth. Políticamente, no tenemos 
mucho que mostrar. Usted puede decir los nombres 
de las calles con el nombre de un méxicano-america-
nos. ¿Uno, tal vez? Nuestros líderes hispanos locales 
no han logrado aún una calle el nombre de César 
Chávez. He leído un informe que indicó que había 
líderes en el Northside. Podría ser cierto. Tal vez 
es hora de que un candidato se levante y diga; “Yo 
soy aquel líder!” O ¿continuaremos a ser mancitos? 
Tenemos mucho trabajo por hacer para ponernos al 
día. No es el momento para mancitos.

Felix Alvarado

Cuando ellos toman la carretera baja  
nosotros tomamos la carretera alta

Durante algunas horas 
tranquilas en su vida ¿algu-
na vez tiene la sensación de 
conciencia? Es una sensación 
extraña. Se da cuenta que 
es un ser consciente.  Puede 
pensar, escuchar, ver y ser 
consciente de las cosas a tu 
alrededor. Piensas que serías, 
donde los serías, si no estabas 
aquí ahora. ¡Entonces el gran 
pensamiento! ¿Qué suele 
pasar después que mueras? 
Seguro que sabes que termi-
naras en un ataúd y enterrado 
o convertido en un montón de 
polvo en una elaborada urna. 
Qué final tan triste. ¡Pero 
espera, que no es así, que no 
es todo, que no es tu fin!   Tu 
‘conciencia sigue adelante, 
realmente lo hace. Aquí es lo 
que pienso.  
Primero piensa en esto, cuan-

do caes dormido sueñas. Esos 
sueños son como parábolas 
que intentan decirte algo 
mientras ves las cosas suced-
er. Su conciencia conoce allí 
y puede ver todo, sigue traba-
jando a pesar de que tu cuer-
po está dormido. Es una parte 
separada de ti colocada en tu 
cuerpo cuando primero fuiste 
concebido. ¡Sí tomó parte del 
alma de tu mamá en un huevo 
y los combino con algunos 
del alma de tu papá viajando 
en un espermatozoide para 
crear un alma única que eres 
tú! Ese cuerpo tuyo puede ser 
un producto de reacciones 
biológicas pero tu alma fue 
creada por Dios, y eso nos 
hace nuestro padre. Colocó 
a Adán y Eva y se han sido 
multiplicados en millones de 
almas durante mucho tiempo. 

Tal vez somos todos creación 
de Dios. Actualmente esta-
mos viviendo en un cuerpo 
humano. En él se nos da un 
libre albedrío que nos permite 
a convertirnos en personajes e 
individuos únicos que forma 
el alma. Tu alma vive después 
de que su cuerpo terrenal deje 
de funcionar. Sí tu ‘concien-
cia sigue.   
 Ahora para la mejor 
parte. Si los individuos únicos 
que hemos pasado la prueba 
de “ser como Jesús” vas a 
la estación siguiente como 
un ser consciente, ese lugar 
se llama cielo.  Nadie sabe 
dónde está, pero nosotros los 
cristianos creemos que es 
donde Dios está, por lo que 
tiene que ser un gran lugar. 
 Después del ciclo que 
Dios ha esta- blecido para 

la multiplicación y creación 
de los extremos de las almas, 
empieza la mejor parte. Se 
llama “Vida eterna”. Es la 
recompensa para todos aquel-
los que utilizaron el “libre al-
bedrío”, dado a ellos por Dios 
y siguieron sus mandamientos. 
Hay más. Sigue leyendo. 
 ¡Para la vida eterna 
se nos da «cuerpos nuevos “! 
Los nuevos órganos serán los 
mejores jamás creados y pues-
to que la vida será eterna no 
habrá necesidad para preocu-
parse del tiempo. La dimen-
sión temporal no será mayor. 
Podremos viajar por todo el 
lugar en un abrir y cerrar de 
ojos. Quieres jugar al golf en 
St. Andrews, abrir y cerrar allí 
estás. ¿Y por supuesto para 
disfrutar de ese juego no? Por 
lo tanto, la necesidad de un 

cuerpo. El cuerpo viviente 
genera placeres para sen-
timientos de realización como 
al hacer un putt largo. 
 Yo he oído decir, hay 
más planetas en el espacio que 
hay arena en las playas del 
mundo. ¿Crees que tal vez se 
supone que habitan los miles 
de millones de mundos? Que 
tomaría una eternidad no? Va 
a ser divertido. Espero verte 
allí.  
 Ahora llegar a hacer 
“vénganos tu reino, tu volun-
tad se hace en la tierra como 
en el cielo”. Que significa 
para mí, no como lo haría en 
el Reino de Dios mientras 
que aquí en la tierra. 
 Paz y amor para 
todos ustedes, 
Joe M. Govea, un devoto 
católico cuya tarea es evan-
gelizar 

Así que ¿qué pasa después de que muera?
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 After what has to be con-
sidered one of the best drafts in 
Cowboy history how do you follow 
up? After all, Zeek lived up to all the 
hype that can be afforded a rookie, 
he was as one local radio head might 
say “All that and a bag of chips” 
And as for Dak by his fourth game 
last season some of the local fandom 
had already started Hall of Fame 
talk. 
 There is no doubt that with 
the help of last year’s rookie crop 
the Cowboys far exceeded all our 
expectations. Pero (But) that dang 
defense, while that unit did better 
than expected it still had major 
holes, Cowboys should have beat 
Green Bay in playoff game. It is 
obvious to even the fair weather fan 

that we need corner help and pass 
rushers. 
 Last season the Cowboys 
were ranked 19th for sacks, they 
only had 15 and it took 4 different 
players to get that. Enter Cowboys 
first round pick Taco Charlton out of 
Michigan he is 6/6 273, last season 
he had 9.5 sacks, 13 tackles for 
losses that earned him all conference 
honors. This draft was defensive 
help focused as we all knew that 
it should be. They took 3 Corner 
Backs and at least 2 tackles, list 
below of draft picks to date. Many 
of which should be able to break 
through and start, at least that is the 
hope because they need help now! I 
can’t’ believe I am about to say this 
but I am already looking forward to 

training camp. Adios till then.

A.Govea

No. 28 -- DE Taco Charlton (Mich-
igan)   
No. 60 -- CB Chidobe Awuzie 
(Colorado) 
No. 92 -- CB Jourdan Lewis 
(Michigan) 
No. 133 -- WR Ryan Switzer 
(UNC) 
No. 191 -- S Xavier Woods (LA 
Tech) 
No. 216 -- CB Marquez White 
(FSU)| 
No. 228 -- DT Joey Ivie (Florida)  
No. 239 -- WR NoahBrown (Ohio 
State) 
No. 248 -- DT Jordan Carrell (Col-
orado)

2017  
Cowboy 

Draft

By Franco 
May 6, 2017

 Saturday night the big fight finally 
happened. Unfortunately, it was about Saul 
“Canelo” Alvarez mercilessly beating up a 
walking corpse, -a zombie! The Julio Ce-
sar Chavez junior, the son of the legendary 
champion of the same name, never showed 
up. Maybe it’s because he doesn’t exist.  
 The marketing that led up to the fight 
led many people to believe that because 
Chavez junior had a fighting chance because 
he was taking his training seriously, had 
hired the best conditioning coach in boxing 
Memo Heredia, and was learning from the 
best boxing trainer in the world Ignacio “Na-
cho” Beristain. The truth is that Chavez ju-
nior’s chances of being competitive against a 
world class fighter are like the chances that 
it will rain money, almost none.  
 The Chavez junior that showed up at 
the fight was not who the media promised, 
instead he was a zombie who took a severe 
beating from Canelo for twelve rounds. He 
was not only physically beaten by Canelo 
but also intimidated psychologically. Prior 
to the fight, Canelo frequently humiliated 
the terrified Chavez junior who had to rely 

on his father to call off a bet forced on him 
by Canelo, that would’ve bankrupted Chavez 
junior. The greatest humiliation came to 
Chavez junior during the fight when people 
who initially booed him for not fighting, 
started feeling sorry for him, a pitiful sight 
to behold. The human side to this story is the 
love of a father, Julio Cesar Chavez senior, 
who supported his son, and helped him 
shoulder shame and humiliation.  
 The winner in this fight was Canelo, 
who has now become the new Mayweather, 
making millions of dollars without risking 
much in a fight, humiliating his opponents, 
making them look helpless and inept. His 
next challenge will be Golovkin who is truly 
dangerous. Golovkin is the last true chal-
lenge for Canelo. The whole world will be 
watching that fight. 
 The second great winner is Oscar de 
la Hoya, this Mexican-American from East 
Los Angeles is the wealthiest boxer in the 
world, his wealth a product of his boxing ca-
reer and his work as a promoter. De la Hoya 
has now become the most influential boxing 
promoter eclipsing Bob Arum and other less-
er promoters. De la Hoya has uncovered the 
key to success in promoting boxing fights by 
using Mexican media, Mexican fighters, and 

offering this to the world. His next challenge 
is to find the next boxing star that can re-
place Canelo when the time comes.  
 The great loser is Chavez junior, who 
will probably be forced to retire since no one 
would pay a cent to watch him again. Also, 
he runs the risk of being seriously hurt, since 
he no longer has reflexes and doesn’t have 
any true boxing skills. His desire to shape 
up physically and learn skills comes a little 
too late, he should’ve done this when he 
was young. His laziness and stupidity will 
cost him millions of dollars, money he will 
not be able to earn because he destroyed his 
own career. If he has learned his lesson he 
will invest his money wisely and retire from 
boxing.      

Saul Alvarez vs Julio Cesar 
Chavez Junior: The Beating  
of a Zombie
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Indivisible Denton
by Samantha Hobson

 It was April of 2015 when I traveled south of the border to work 
in Chihuahua, Mexico for the first time. Being from Texas, and somewhat 
familiar with Mexican culture, there was still much to learn. Excited and 
full of anxiety about this new adventure, the warmth and hospitality felt 
upon arrival calmed my fears. Chihuahua was soon to become a second 
home.

 New friends introduced me to their families, invited me to parties 
and shopping. They shared their lives with me, taught me Spanish and 
local customs. They saw, not an intruder, but a friend, almost a family 
member, leaving me forever changed and grateful for the experiences.

 It’s my wish that we give new immigrants in our country this 
same feeling of hospitality that was freely offered to me in Mexico. Sad-
ly, the USA has not been so welcoming to new immigrants with current 
immigration policies. 

 We should be grateful that our nation was founded upon principles 
that include freedom of expression and the freedom to peacefully dissent 
in hopes of redressing grievances against our government.  These free-
doms, when exercised, cast honor upon our country’s founders and are 
denied to far too many of the world’s people.  

 I joined Indivisible Denton because it helped alleviate the sleep-
less nights caused by current events. The uncertainty I felt was minor 
compared to the fear and instability that many immigrants may feel, I still 
felt compelled to add my voice and actions to the groundswell that the 
Indivisible movement represents, a grass roots effort to oppose injustice, 
to promote equality, truth, kindness and integrity in our community and 
our government.  Our message is simple:  we believe the United States 
should live up to the creed encased in our highest documents a message 
of offering respect to our fellow man, acknowledging each other’s dignity 
and allowing everyone to strive to better themselves. 

We’re honored to welcome people of good will to Indivisible Denton  
 >> on the web at IndivisibleDenton.org   http://indivisibledenton.org/  
 >> on Facebook at Indivisible Denton   https://www.facebook.com/
groups/1846758038943043/ 
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Hauling: dirt, trash, limbs, 
Install Formica,

Cut and trim trees,
construct fences, gates and sheds,

painting and sheet rock repair,

We do all types of home repairs at a 
reasonable price 

 As a candidate for elective 
office I used to tell my fellow 
candidates that campaigns were like 
gladiator events, if you can’t stand 
the sight of blood you don’t belong 
in the arena.  Another lesson I learned 
was that politics is gender neutral as 
Trump well proved.   
 I previously wrote about 
my integration into White American 
society as a member of the military.  
As a young boy, I was raised in the 
cotton fields of West Texas from 
what I can remember until about 
1955 when we landed in San Anto-
nio.  
 From there it was the 
US Army when I was 18. My first 
assignment was to a staff directorate 
at the corps level where I was the 
only Mexican American.  In my 
section I was also the only enlisted 
man, a private and of course the only 
Mexican American. 
 I learned a lesson that 
would remain with me the rest of 
my life.  I met two types of Whites in 
the Army, those from the North that 
were more accepting of my Mexican 
race and those from the South who 
told me to my face the race that I 
was and it was not Mexican, it was 
N****.  These young Southerners 
taught me about racism and discrim-
ination.  At that time, there was no 
escape from these people.  It was 
take it or get kicked out of the Army.  
I learned how to fight back with their 
own hateful words.  Apparently, 
the Army liked the way I handled 
myself, they promoted me.  Then I 
found out that rank had more than 
privileges, it had power the one thing 
the young southerners understood 
well.  Witnessing the Trump cam-
paign brought back memories except 
I wondered where did this man 
come from?  I noticed like everyone 
else that he had followers.  In the 
secure environment of his rallies 
they could act like him.  Outside the 
rallies his supporters had to be more 
constrained either that or provoke a 
confrontation which some did.   
 While in the military I took 
advantage of conferences for Latinos 
where I learned about my race and 
what it meant to be a Mexican Amer-
ican.  I learned from distinguished 
professors and other luminaries like 
Archbishop Flores and Father Virgil 
Elizondo, founder of the Mexican 
American Cultural Center in San An-
tonio.  I attended these conferences 

on my own because I wanted to 
learn.  This training that was available 
to all but that few took. 
 Later I went through 
mandatory race relations training.  
Everyone wore civilian clothes so no 
one would be stifled by the presence 
of high ranking officers and NCO’s.  
These classes were heated and close 
to being violent.  Combination of my 
own initiative and military mandated 
training, I learned about race.  As 
a leader in the Air Force I had to 
be observant to prevent racism in 
my shops.  Being a minority in the 
military prior to the Civil Right Act 
was no cakewalk.   
 After the military I settled 
in Fort Worth.  I was not born here 
but I have lived here long enough to 
consider myself a part of Fort Worth.  
Fast forward to today.  It took over 50 
years for all these dormant racist epi-
sodes to come back to life in the form 
of Donald Trump who has painted all 
Mexicans negatively with the same 
wide paint brush.  The saddest part 
is that there are many people here in 
Fort Worth and Tarrant County that 
support him. 
Because of my experience in a 
mostly White military environment 
and my longevity in Fort Worth I 
feel I have the right to express my 
opinion regarding the District 2 City 
Council race. 
  It is in this capacity, as 
an Army Vietnam War veteran, 
and retired Air Force Chief Master 
Sergeant that I direct my comments 
at the District 2 race. 
 There are four well creden-
tialed candidates vying to replace the 
outgoing councilmember that barely 
won reelection.  We should be proud 
that after being in Fort Worth for over 

100 years only one Mexican Ameri-
can has been elected to a county wide 
non-judicial office. That we Mexican 
Americans are finally coming out of 
the woodwork should be a sense of 
pride.   
 That sense of pride is taken 
away with the knowledge that the 
mayor has decided which candidate 
she wants in the city council.  She has 
personalized this election.  Although 
this is supposed to be a non-partisan 
election the mayor has revealed 
her political leaning as Republican.  
With the Republican establishment 
supporting one candidate there is an 
uneven distribution of resources and 
the election is hardly fair.   
 On top of an already unfair 
advantage local elected politicians 
have taken sides with the same 
candidate.  One of them went so 
far as to ask a question designed to 
envelop the candidate in an unwin-
nable discussion.  Obviously, this 
Democrat is taking sides.  I wonder 
why local elected Latinos have not 
been able to get a street named after 
Cesar Chavez.   
 It does not take a rocket 
scientist to figure out that the playing 
field is not level.  The people of Dis-
trict 2 should be the ones to decide 
whom they want to represent them.  
It is time for Democracy to come to 
Fort Worth.  You drain the swamp 
in Washington by pulling the plug 
in Fort Worth.  I am confident that 
District 2 voters can make a good 
decision on their own without any 
outside interference.

Felix Alvarado 
Editor.

Gladiator
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