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SAVING EMANUEL


CHAPTER ONE
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It was a hot Monday morning in Santa Ana, Mexico. August 21, to be exact. Ninety-seven degrees, and ninety percent humidity. Sylvia and Ramon Gonzales were anxiously awaiting the birth of their first child. They were almost children themselves as they were just in their late teens. But, very much in love.

They had known each other since meeting in elementary school when they were about eight years old. Sylvia and Ramon had always been close.  And he had dreams of the day when they could be together forever and start their own family.

Santa Ana is a small farming community, not too far from Nogales on the southern border of the United States. It is a close-knit community of almost one thousand people. Families are poor and mostly live in adobe or concrete homes. But they do have basic amenities like running water and electricity. Often two or sometimes three generations share one dwelling. This would be the case with Sylvia and Ramon. They would be living with her elderly parents on the family farm.

Ramon had always harbored dreams of someday moving away from this poverty and making a new life for himself. Now that dream included Sylvia, and the child he awaited.  That did not discourage him. For now, though, he knew he would just need to include his new family in his plans. He would be content farming and selling his crops to distributors who pick them up and resell them. He is a husky, hardworking man with a great deal of ambition, and believed his dream could someday become a reality.

Ramon truly realized that today would be a special day in their lives. His thoughts were with Sylvia, and the child. Sylvia had decided to have the baby born at the local clinic in town. This would save money and was a lot less expensive than going to the hospital in Nogales. After all, the birth clinic is where she was born, and her birth had been successful. Although, this would be her first child, and she was not sure of all that she would be going through shortly.

Ramon sat patiently in the waiting room waiting for the nurse to bring him the news. The heat was making him drowsy, and he was having a hard time staying awake. It had been a long night with Sylvia going into labor.

“Mr. Gonzales,” the nurse called out.

“Yes,” he said anxiously waiting for the news.

“I would like to congratulate you on the birth of your beautiful baby girl,” she said. “Would you like to go in and see her? You can only stay for a few minutes as we still have a little more work to do.”

That was enough to wake him up, so he went in.

“Isn’t she beautiful?” Sylvia said, with her face all aglow. “Look at that beautiful long black hair, and those rosy cheeks. I think we should call her Maria, after the Virgin Mary.”

“I agree,” said Ramon with tears in his eyes, promising in his mind to give a much better life to Maria than he and Sylvia had had, and hoping that he could keep that promise.
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At the same time, a few hundred miles away in Phoenix, Arizona, another family was awaiting the birth of their daughter. John and Mary Walsh. But they were older, in their early thirties. This would be the third child for them. The family, together, had chosen the name Rachel. She will be joining her two older siblings. Paul, the oldest, who was four years old, and Jaquline (ala Jackie), who had just turned two.

Mary’s doctors were associated with St. Joseph’s Hospital in downtown Phoenix. It was a large urban hospital with all the features you would expect to find. Physicians were on sight to handle any emergency that might arise during Rachel’s birth. This gave Mary a sense of comfort, although there were no expected complications, and she had already been through birth twice before. The ultrasounds had confirmed that they would be having a girl.

“Reverand Walsh, please come with me,” the nurse called out in the crowded waiting room. John had been sitting there patiently with his dozen red roses, ready to see Mary, but especially Rachel. He would have liked to be in the room for the delivery, but that was not customary at the time. Maybe future fathers to be would have that privilege.

“How did it go,” he asked excitedly as he hurried down the hallway.

“No problems at all,” the nurse said. “Your wife and Rachel are anxious to see you. The Doctor is with them now.” The room was bright with the morning sun rising on the horizon and peeking through the window.

“John, look at her, isn’t she beautiful,” Mary said, thinking that’s what all mothers who have just given birth say.

“Red hair, already, and deep blue eyes. I’d say she’s a keeper,” John replied. “When can they come home doctor?”

“Tomorrow afternoon. We just want to keep them overnight for observation. We don’t expect any problems,” she said. “The nurses will watch over Rachel in the natal unit and bring her in periodically for feeding. Besides, Mary could use a good night’s sleep after what she has been through.”

“John, remember the hospital has that special dinner for newborn parents in the private dining room. I chose surf and turf for both of us,” Mary said. “I hope you don’t mind.”

“Not at all,” he said. “But can I just hold Rachel for a few minutes before the nurses take her. Paul and Jackie are staying with your sister tonight, and we can pick them up on the way home from the hospital tomorrow. Everybody is anxious to see both of you.”

John had been a minister for the last five years as an Associate pastor in Tucson and was now serving as Senior pastor at Covenant Church in Phoenix since the beginning of the year. He was a humble, but dedicated man. Always seeking to serve his congregation, whatever their needs might be.

Mary was happy with her role as a pastor’s wife, and very supportive to her husband. And she also played an important role in the life of the church, especially in organizing events, and managing the mission programs. Her dream was to start a preschool for the underprivileged families in the area, helping make them ready to enter kindergarten.
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Maria’s early childhood was a mixed blessing, so to speak. She had parents that dearly loved her, and a grandmother who was happy to care for her while her parents were working. On the other hand, they were poor and did not have any of the advantages of modern-day life. A few people in the town had television, and she would occasionally go with her grandmother during the day to watch it. The only channel was the one run by the government. It had some children’s shows and cartoons. But not much else of interest to them. 
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