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Voz article on RNC demonstrations on hold due to police harrassment.
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VOZ  VISION  STATEMENT: La Voz de Esperanza speaks for many individual, progressive voices who are 
gente-based, multi-visioned and milagro-bound. We are diverse survivors of materialism, racism, misogyny, 
homophobia, classism, violence, earth-damage, speciesism and cultural and political oppression. We are 
recapturing the powers of alliance, activism and healthy conþict in order to achieve interdependent economic/
spiritual healing and fuerza. La Voz is a resource for peace, justice, and human rights, providing a forum for 
criticism, information, education, humor and other creative works. La Voz provokes bold actions in response 
to local and global problems, with the knowledge that the many risks we take for the earth, our body, and the 
dignity of all people will result in profound change for the seven generations to come.

ATTENTION VOZ READERS: If you have a correction you want to make on your mailing label please 
send it in to lavoz@esperanzacenter.org. If you do not wish to continue on the mailing list for whatever reason 
please notify us as well. La Voz is provided as a courtesy to people on the mailing list of the Esperanza Peace 
and Justice Center. The subscription rate is now $30 per year. The cost of producing and mailing La Voz has 
substantially increased and we need your help to keep it aþoat. To help, send in your subscriptions, sign up as a 
monthly donor, or send in a donation to the Esperanza Peace and Justice Center. Thank you. -GAR 
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...are the slogans that the Free Speech Coalition representing 23 community groups has 
adopted as we move forward with a lawsuit against the City of San Antonio, TX challenging 
the new March Ordinance that arbitrarily charges some groups exorbitant rates to march down 
city streets, while exempting others. As the November 17th trial date approaches, the Free 
Speech Coalition is working to get the word out to as many people as possible. We encourage 
you to pick up the bumper stickers and yard signs shown on the cover of this month’s Voz 
from the Esperanza and help spread the word about the free speech issue. You can also host 
a cafecito house party to educate your friends and neighbors. When Judge Xavier Rodríguez 
drives through the neighborhoods of San Antonio, we want him to know that each bumper 
sticker and yard sign represents a whole set of people who know about the lawsuit and who 
believe we have the right to march and protest in our own streets.  

Buena gente can help by joining the Free Speech Coalition meetings on the 2nd  Tuesday 
of each month or the International Woman’s Day Committee meetings on 1st Mondays. You 
can help host a speaker from the Free Speech Coalition, or arrange for a performance of 
Teatro Callejero by calling Amanda at 210.228.0201. Teatro Callejero has performed at 1st 
Friday events and the Diez y Seis festival at Plaza Guadalupe. The Media Committee will 
also need help writing Op Ed pieces and Letters to the Editor. A short video on the Free 
Speech Coalition is also available for use.

At present, the City has requested that Judge Rodríguez lift the injunction against the 
ordinance. If this request is granted, it will mean people in San Antonio will be charged 
for street marches, violating our 1st Amendment Right to freedom of speech and silencing 
political dissent on any number of important political issues. An injunction hearing may be 
set for mid-October. The community’s support has been solidly behind us and we expect a 
large turnout at each court appearance, as always. Call us to be put on our contact list. 

The connections between our local efforts challenging the San Antonio march ordinance 
and the Republican National Convention demonstrations on the streets of St. Paul, MN are 
not coincidental. More and more, any kind of dissent and criticism of the US government is 
being quashed. It recently became clear that this issue of La Voz would continue looking at 
public space and the oppressive attempts to limit public assembly and dissent. 

With the news that Amy Goodman, host of Democracy Now!, had been arrested at the 
RNC protests on the 1st of September along with other journalists, we began to search for an 
article from someone who experienced the “police state” atmosphere that included the use of 
pepper spray, rubber bullets, concussion grenades and excessive force against protesters and 
journalists. The ýnal number of arrests in St. Paul reportedly was as high as 500. 

The article that would have given Voz readers a ýrst hand account of the RNC protests 
was abruptly put on hold in the last days of this issue’s layout when police in St. Paul used 
search and seizure tactics to intimidate those that had taken any part in the RNC protests. In 
the meantime, our own buena gente de San Antonio who have a long tradition of peaceful 
protests have recently suffered at the hands of local police. Frank Valdez details three cases 
of this trickle down brutality that has ensued in recent months. Our rights to protest are 
being threatened, so resist we must! Come by the Esperanza and pick up your yard signs and 
bumper stickers, ¡LAS CALLES NO SE CALLAN! Our Streets Will Not Be Silenced!

As October begins, do not forget to write your Calaveras satirizing personalities, politicos 
and gente viva for Día de los muertos. Remember that we also include a section in the 
November Voz to pay tribute to loved ones who have departed. Send your calaveras, articles, 
& tributes by October 8th to: lavoz@esperanzacenter.org

				    -Mil Gracias, La Voz editor and Esperanza staff



Mil gracias from the deepest recesses of our collective hearts to our most recent donors: 
Frances Alvarado, Stella A. and Frank Anaya Jr., Sandra Y. Arispe, Linda Beddingýeld, Eleanor Bernal, Maria 
Antonietta and Manuel Berriozabal, Richard Arredondo, Paul Andre Bonin, Tyrone Boucher, Boucher Family 
Social Justice Fund, Caitlin Breedlove, John G. Bretting, Joe Brown, Amalia Cabezas and Alfredo Cruz, T.C. 
Calvert, Zaline R. Campbell, Anna Castillo, Carol Collins, Aida and Gustavo Cragnolino, Albana Dassori, Jose 
and Amelia Dominguez, Suzanne Downs, Manuel and Raquel Fernandez, Mary Lou H. Flores, Friends Meeting of 
San Antonio, Tere Garza and Barry Peterson, Saleta Gomez, Elisa Gonzalez, Lutecia Gonzalez, Lori Gruenbeck, 
Claudia Guerra, Jessica O. Guerrero, Henry Joseph Guttierrez, Amanda Haas, Robert Huesca, Lena Jennings and 
Catherine Hardy, Alfredo Jimenez, Doug Johnson, Robin Kessler and Mary Kenney, Susan Klein, Carol Lee Klose, 
Choco Leandro, Kerryann Lobel and Marta Drury through the Horizons Foundation, Rowena Lopez, Arturo Madrid 
and Antonia Castañeda, Cervando Martinez, Pablo Martinez, Ray McDonald, Angie Merla and Jim Kitchen, Dan G. and Jeanne E. 
McLean Koning, Peter Maher, Rebecca Montalvo, Tina Garza Moore, Imelda Arismendez Morales, Deb Myers and Nickie Valdez, 
Michelle Myers, Robert Noyola, Naomi Nye, Dennis Oliver, Jan Olsen, Antonia Padilla, Peggy Meyerhoff Pearlstone Foundation, 
Craig Pennel, Coyote Phoenix, Nasrin Piri and Terri Schneider, Armando Quintanilla, Ana Ramirez, Fern Ramirez, Gloria Ramirez, 
Randy Rapaport, Grace Rosales, Maria Salazar and Joanne Castillo, Isabel and Enrique Sanchez, Graciela Sanchez and Amy Kastely, 
Minerva Sanchez, Mim Scharlack, Stacey Schwab, Kathy Sheridan, Eugenia Silva, Bill Sinkin, Susan Skaer, Larry Skwarozynski and 
Barbara Murray, Ron Soele and Jose Rodriguez, Ruben Solis, Lillian Stevens, David and Karen Stokes, Eric Tagle, Sandra Thompson, 
Rosie Treviño, Laura Varela, Art Vega, Tatjana Walker, Junko Williams, Aurora Yanez Perez, and Yoly Zentella.  Also, our thanks 
go out to to Arcelia Hernández for a donation in the name of her daughter, Paloma Hernández-DeLissovoy, to Morgan Price, for a 
donation in honor of Isabel and Enrique Sanchez, and to Olga and Al Kauffman for a donation in honor of Maria Berriozabal. Thanks 
as well to the Astraea Lesbian Foundation for Justice for supporting our recent political and cultural exchange delegation to Oaxaca.

Special thanks to those who have made donations to support the lawsuit (Int’l Woman’s Day & Free Speech Coalition v. City of 
San Antonio) and campaign including Ruth Lofgren, Edwina M. Scinta, Jane & Charles Tuck, Nick Calzoncit, Graciela Sanchez and 
Amy Kastely, Tom Keene, and Candelaria Sanchez.  We continue to seek funding to support the lawsuit and the work of the Free 
Speech Coalition.

Thank you as well to all of our monthly donors, whose names will be listed in a future issue of La Voz, and to the hundreds of  Buena 
Gente volunteers and donors who keep the Esperanza going. If your name has been left out do not hesitate to let us know. Call us at 
210.228.0201 and ask for Amanda to make any corrections or additions.

Since 1999, the Women of Color Resource Center in Oakland, has honored outstanding 
women of color for their spirit and passion for social justice. The annual Sisters of Fire Awards 
celebrates the achievements of women of color activists, scholars and artists.

Past honorees include: Former Congresswoman Cynthia McKinney; Freddie Hamilton, 
anti-gun violence activist; Juana Alicia, muralist; U.S. Rep. Barbara Lee; Elizabeth Martínez, 
author/activist; Yuri Kochiyama, longtime civil rights activist; Helen Zia, writer; youth group 
Third Eye Movement; and Barbara Smith, independent Black feminist scholar/activist.

This year the Esperanza Community has been honored with the selection of Graciela 
SÆnchez, the director of Esperanza Center, as a recipient of the 2008 Sisters of Fire Award. 
¡Felicidades, Graciela! 

Joining Graciela as recipients of this year�s SOF award are Loretta J. Ross of the SisterSong 
Women of Color Reproductive Health Collective; Oakland activist/artist Favianna Rodriguez, 
and the Asian Immigrant Women Advocates (AIWA).

See www.coloredgirls.org for more information on the WCRC and the awards.

Year round we receive donations to keep the work of the Esperanza Peace and Justice Center going. 
Not often enough, do we take the time to give thanks. In these uncertain times when our rights to free 
speech and assembly are being threatened as we take to the streets to protest, in these times of economic 
insecurity, and in these times when the leadership and future of this country are questionable at best, we 
must pause to count the blessings of our community and thank you for your continued support. 

Graciela Sánchez,
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Challenges persist even after safe arrival. Every minute 
imparts a new lesson, and adaptation depletes one’s energy. It is 
not easy being an immigrant; I was one, twice.

In September 2003, the U.S. government þew me to El 
Salvador as part of the Peace Corps program. How I got there 
sounds easy. The difýcult task lay in ending all of my pending 
responsibilities – it felt like preparing for death. The journey 
ahead was also difýcult.

My life in El Salvador was exhausting. The overwhelming 
sensory information drained my brain and body and manifested 
in physical, mental, and emotional tiredness. Limited privacy 
caused emotional strain, but aloneness posed a personal safety 
hazard. Environmental assaults in the form of dengue carrying 
mosquitoes, germ carrying þies, parasite infested drinking water, 
choking dust, and potentially rabid or poisonous animals on the 
loose posed health hazards. 

Living in a safe rural area meant a relinquishment of 
conveniences: clothes washing and yard clearing were done 
manually, long distances over harsh terrain were traveled on foot, 
and extra time allowed for cooking a warm meal, sometimes in 
the dark due to a lack of electricity. Adapting to the Salvadoran 
peasant dialect made me dizzy despite my þuency in Spanish. 
Also, I required answers to seemingly absurd questions: What 

should I do with my trash? How am I supposed to bathe? How do 
I get a cow out of my yard?

Learning how to deal with my environment would have been 
impossible without the support of my Salvadoran friends. Most 
Peace Corps volunteers serve alone in the company of regional 
strangers. Making local friends is essential for survival.

My time in El Salvador was highly satisfactory. Although 

urban areas have a violent reputation, a different picture emerges 
in the rural areas where most Salvadorans live. Traditional 
Salvadoran culture, upon which my wellbeing depended, was 
embracing, helpful, and generous despite poverty.

Weary feet are offered hammocks and chairs. Smiles, bowls 
of beans and stacks of tortillas are offered as hospitality, ýlling 
hollows of hunger and aloneness. Directions and rides are openly 
given along journeys, keeping one from getting lost. If away from 
home, a hammock or a mat on a dirt þoor is offered in a friendly 
home to spend the night safely.

Four years of residence in El Salvador (not always legally 
– visas run out unexpectedly) and travel experiences throughout 
Central and South America have led me to this conclusion: Latin 
America natives are socially smart and respectful. Personal 
contact provides social cues for interaction.

Adapting to Salvadoran culture meant having to re-adapt 
to U.S. culture, which is also challenging. The food made me 
ill upon return, and networking and getting directions proved 
difýcult because of Americaôs individualistic nature. What I 
miss most is Salvadoran patience and social availability. My 
experience changed me and makes me a stranger in my own 
nation, hometown, neighborhood, and family.

My Peace Corps service ended in 2007, but as a returned 
volunteer, my task is  incomplete.The ýrst two goals of Peace 

Corps are to 
serve people 
in developing 
countries and to 
inform foreigners 
about American 
culture. The 
third goal is to 
inform Americans 
about the foreign 
cultures we lived 
in. We hope that 

intercultural understanding will lead to peace among peoples. 
Please join me during the following months as I reþect upon the 
lives of foreign immigrants in the U.S., weaving them with my 
own experiences as a foreigner here and abroad.

Bio:  Raised in the Westside of San Antonio and a graduate of UTSA, 
Maria lived and worked in Pañanalapa, a small village in the Dept. of 
Chalatenango in El Salvador between 2003-2007.

by Maria A. De la Cruz

An American Immigrant: Part I 
Immigration means taking a major leap 
of faith to end one life and begin anew. 
Transition is overwhelming – any step in 
the journey could be the last...

Traditional Salvadoran 

culture, upon which my 

wellbeing depended, is 

embracing, helpful, and 

generous despite poverty.

Photo: Niña Leti making tortillas in her “kitchen.”

caption info here and here and here and here for both ýgures.

Photo: My friends, Niña Irma, Niña Leti and Delmira. (Author in center)



A knock on the door 
woke me up from my travel to thirty other 

places I would rather be other than on my 
mom’s bed watching TV. I knew exactly 
who it was - Carlos, a 5ô7ò kind of smart, 
kind of annoying, cute soccer player. He 
was the kind of guy you say hi to at a 
party but then ýnd some excuse to leave 

the conversation not because he’s rude but 
because there’s only so many times you can pretend to like to talk 
about the Argentinean soccer team. 

A second knock makes me ask myself, “Self, do you really 
want him to come in or would you just rather play Tetris or watch 
Law & Order SVU, you know the one with that really cool cute 
detective - Olivia Benson.” Ok, well you can’t make him wait 
outside all night, it’s already 10:30 pm. I know I don’t have to 
remind you that you were the one that invited him; you were even 
the one that called him. Why did I call him? Why did I insist on 
trying something out that really didn’t get me anywhere… You 
know, it’s the not even the bottom of the 2nd inning, no one’s been 
on ANY base and I’m ready to forfeit due to extreme boredom 
if you catch my drift…Why I invited him over at 10:30 pm on a 
Friday, while my mom’s at a friend’s for the night, is beside me 
and it’s starting to get to me. OK, I should really open the door. 

As I reluctantly opened the door I wished I would open it to 
ýnd he had cut his way out of the roots he grew from waiting on 
me for so long and went home. Nope, he was still there. He walks 
right past me and he squeezes a hello through his tight-lipped 
grin. He manages to get a sentence out, “So, what’s up…what are 
you doing?” I thought to myself well, that’s the question of the 
hour, but what actually came out of my mouth was “nothing, so 
do you want to watch TV?” “Sure.” he says. We made the trek up 
the stairs in our town house and went into my mom’s bedroom. 
The T.V. was already on and music videos were making their way 
off the screen and onto the bed right next to us as we just lay 
there. I realized how much I missed music videos. 

So, we were sitting there watching MTV2 and the top ten 
video countdown, his hands making his way closer to me, my 
hands moving closer to the remote because the volume was 
entirely too low. Carlos starts to make his move, and the rest is 

an incredible, overwhelmingly, boring 12 minutes of non-sexy 
history. 	 “Ok, well I’m getting kind of sleepy”, and by sleepy I 
clearly mean I’m feeling ready for you to leave now. “Ok, well I 

guess Iôll see you at school Mondayò he mumbles out the ýrst 
generic phrase that comes to him. ñOk, talk to you laterò, I ýnd a 
good phrase to throw right back at him. 

I closed the door vowing to not send that invitation out again. 
I made my way back up the stairs, thinking of what I was going 
to do with the rest of my night; each step leading me in a different 
direction. I drag my feet to reach the end of my mom’s bed as all 
the weight of the room pushed me down onto the bed and laid me 
down right next to the remote. My schedule was set for the night; 
watch TV, think about how awesome my best friend Michelle is, 
how pretty my best friend Michelle is, ýgure out when Iôm going 
to feel a connection in a relationship, and watch music videos. It 
was a busy night. 

Then, as I glanced to the TV I began one of the best 3 minutes 
and 45 seconds of my life. The bottom left screen read, ýrst line, 
PJ Harvey, second line, This is Love. On the rest of the screen 
a beautiful assortment of guitar pedals ýlled the bottom of the 
screen and two long legs covered by white pants ýnished the top 
of the screen. The video started and it was magnetic, my eyes 
couldn’t pull away even if I had wanted to for some unknown 
reason. The camera pans up and reveals Polly Jean Harvey. Her 
beautiful hands holding a guitar as if she was born with it in her 
hands, it didn’t belong anywhere other than strapped to her. Her 
hair falling just right after she shakes another genius line out of 
her cherries in the snow shaded lipstick covered lips. Then BAM! 
The lights in my stadium came on and it was the ýrst inning and 
PJ Harvey was making her way around those bases faster than I 
could say, PLAY BALL! 

Why did I insist on ignoring that sensation that comes over 
me when I see a beautiful girl, when she says the wittiest things, 
when she grabs my hand to lead me down the hall? PJ Harvey 
makes her way down hallways with her guitar swinging back and 
forth as she never once looks away. She stared at me as I watched 
trying to anticipate her next turn, her next step singing, “I can’t 
believe life is so complex, when I just want to sit here and watch 
you undress”. Wow, where have you been all my life, PJ? Where 
have I been all my life? How long was I going to deny what I knew 
was real to me? I am a lesbian. Let me say that again. I am really 
freaking gay. I’ve been trying to satisfy everyone but me. 

Tell you what though; PJ Harvey was doing a great job of 
looking out for me. That night, at that moment, I had a 
secret love affair with PJ Harvey, and unlike all the other 
secret love affairs I had with women in my head before 
that, that night I admitted it to myself. I let myself go for 3 
minutes and 45 seconds. I will never forget how it felt. It 
took me moving away to another state and four more years 
of sorting through the homophobia that lived in me and 
surrounded me, to actually let myself have relationships 
with women. While I didn’t necessarily have one moment 
that POOF! got me out of that heterosexual 
Argentinean boy closet, I sure do remember 

that night as if it were last night. In fact I just 
may go to YouTube it right now! 

by Genevieve Rodríguez

Polly Jean Harvey
National Coming Out Day...October 11

That night, at that moment, I had a secret love 
a�air with PJ Harvey, and unlike all the other 
secret love a�airs I had with women in my head 
before that, that night I admitted it to myself. 

Photo: Genevieve, 2001

Bio: Genevieve is a community activist in San Antonio.
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I
n late spring of 2007 a few citizens learned that the nuclear 
monster was about to rear its head again in South Texas. 
The news was that CPS Energy was looking at adding two 
new reactors/plants to the two existing units at the South 
Texas Nuclear Project in Bay City.

Area environmental activists did not have to ask if this was a 
good idea. Some of us had been through the ýght before and we 
knew nuclear continued to be problematic. Adequate, permanent 
means of radioactive waste disposal were still not available and 
the volume of waste had been growing for 30 years. We knew that 
new nuclear, even if the argument that it did not add greenhouse 
gases were valid, would not be operational in time to stem global 
warming before its “tipping point” was reached.

We soon learned, too, that the costs this time would be out of 
sight. The last time around, the nukes in Bay City cost nearly six 
times the original estimate and were eight years late going on line.  
Capital costs totaling $5.5 billion seemed like a lot at the time. 
Now, however, the numbers are far higher – up to $18 billion 
by some estimates, due in great part to a devouring of materials 

by the hungry economies of China and India. Activists 
decided to go with cost as their main argument as 

past experience had shown that rising cancer rates in the 
vicinity of nukes, the possibility of meltdown, etc. were not of 
great interest to political and utility leadership.

A 2nd argument was that nuclear simply was not necessary, 
given all the alternatives available to either reduce energy demand 
or generate it safely and cleanly. It was to this end that the Alamo 
Group of the Sierra Club presented, in November 2007, its energy 
policy recommendations to the city and CPS. These were a series 
of proposals promoting underutilized efýciency and renewables, 
offered to persuade leaders that nuclear was not needed. The 
nuclear juggernaut, however, seemed undaunted by our proposals. 
City and utility leaders believed that efýciency and renewables 
just couldn’t replace the old standbys, coal and nuclear.

Shortly thereafter, an anti-nuclear coalition was formed that 
included several local and statewide organizations, representing 
thousands of people. The coalition has worked to convince city 
and utility leaders that new nuclear would be catastrophic to the 
local economy.

Additionally, a legal intervention plea to the Nuclear 
Regulatory Commission regarding the plants’ licensing 
application was submitted. In February 2008 the application was 
suspended because of incompleteness, marking an early victory 
for interveners. Within days the City Council of Austin which had 
considered joining in on the two new reactors, voted not to do so.  
The application for the two units is still in limbo at this writing.

During all this time, intensive lobbying efforts by activists 
continued. These efforts were countered by the efforts of CPS, 
which was reportedly sending out daily emails to Council people 

holding and speaking at numerous community meetings, trying 
to persuade all of the dire need for and affordability of nuclear. 
At the CPS public hearing held March 25, 2008, 95 percent of the 
citizens who addressed the CPS board spoke out against nuclear.

Nuclear opponents brought in two prominent ýgures to bolster 
their anti-nuclear arguments: Energy expert Arjun Makhijani 
(author of Carbon-Free and Nuclear-Free: A Roadmap for U.S. 
Energy Policy) and former Nuclear Regulatory Commissioner 
Peter Bradford, who spoke at public events and privately to political 
leaders or to aides and CPS executives. Their basic message was 
that nuclear today is a disastrously poor investment.

In mid-May signs that our city leadership was listening 
began to appear. Mayor Phil Hardberger held a press conference 
at which he announced that the portion of a planned CPS rate 
increase that was to go to nuclear would instead go to efýciency, 
a major request of the opposition. The following week, a CPS rate 
hike that was supposed to be approved at 5 percent was approved 
at only 3.5 percent, with the portion for nuclear removed.  

Around the same time, CPS announced it would hire a 
“nationally recognized third-party expert” to study energy-
efýciency efforts. Later, CPS announced it would form a 

citizens’ Green Ribbon Committee for 
efýciency. On June 4, CPS announced 
the ambitious goal of a 771 megawatt 
energy- efýciency and carbon-reduction 
goal and a goal of 20 percent renewable 
energy by 2020. The mayor revealed his 

new Sustainability Plan for San Antonio on June 11.  The City of 
San Antonio ended its long search for the director of its newly 
expanded Environmental Policy Ofýce when it hired Laurence 
Doxsey for the job. 

At an August 11 press conference, energy expert Arjun 
Makhijani revealed the preliminary results of a study, 
commissioned by the citizens’ coalition, showing that San Antonio, 
with energy efýciency, could save 2000 mw of energy (more than 
CPS would get from the new nukes) by 2020. Following the press 
conference, City and business leaders were invited to a well-
attended luncheon at which Makhijani again spoke. 

In late August San Antonio’s City Council voted unanimously 
to apply for a U.S. Department of Energy Solar America Showcase 
grant to add to one awarded in March. Steve Bartley, CPS Deputy 
General Manager, urged Council to vote for the grant application 
and spoke of CPS’s launching of a nationwide search for 100 
megawatts of solar energy for which CPS would be willing to pay 
a not-unreasonable 14¢ per kilowatt hour. He said the 100 mw 
could be scaled up to 200 or 200 mw if the deal looked good.

Mayor Hardberger said, in response to Bartley’s comments, 
“The next plant built by CPS should be a solar plant.”

At this writing it appears that many City Council representatives 
do not support the nuclear option and all are in favor of less costly, 
more sustainable alternatives like efýciency, increased wind, and 
solar, for which San Antonio is eminently well sited. A vote on 
nuclear may occur in October, at which time citizens must step up 
to the plate, urging Council  to vote no: Solar sí, nuclear no!
- Loretta Van Coppenolle. Conservation Chair,  Alamo Group Sierra Club

...San Antonio, with energy efficiency, could save 2000 mw of 

energy (more than CPS would get from the new nukes) by 2020. 

SOLAR SI, NUCLEAR NO!

!
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Recently, many of us were reminded of the summer of 1968 
when Chicago police attacked anti-war protestors outside 
the Democratic National Convention. This time the scene 

was St. Paul, Minnesota sight of the 2008 Republican National 
Convention. There the police along with the FBI arrested about 
500 people not only at the convention sight, but even in the 
wee hours of the morning before the convention began! Some 
attribute this zealous activity by the police to the Patriot Act and 
the so-called war on terrorism.  Others, see this as America’s 
wake up call!

In San Antonio, local police (SAPD) began their actions on 
July 4th of all days. According to Ronnie Webb a member of 
Teatro Callejero a local street theater group that was performing 
skits at First Friday in the King William district. The skits 
were developed and carried out to bring attention to the local 
city ordinance that gives the police department sole discretion 
as to what organizations can use city streets to march for free 
and which organizations are to be charged fees (usually very 
exorbitant ones). 

Mr. Webb stated that the skits were received well and at no 
time did any one make any type of complaint over the material 
presented. Webb stated that the police in groups kept an eye on the 
skits and after the group decided to depart that is when the problem 
began. Due to large props that the theater group members were 
carrying, they chose to walk on the street in order to avoid forcing 
other pedestrians on the sidewalks to either be struck or have to 
wait. (First Friday events tend to be very crowded) A bike patrol 
cop rode by the departing theater group and directed them to get 
off the street and onto the sidewalk. The group obeyed and the 
police ofýcer came back demanding to see Webbôs identiýcation. 
The cop stated that Webb had refused to comply with his directive 
and therefore warranted a citation.

When Webb tried to explain that as the ofýcer was speaking 
to him he (Webb) was standing on the sidewalk and how was that 
disobeying his directive, the police ofýcer and another bike cop 
then decided to brand Webb as having an “attitude” and he was 
issued the citation for refusing to get off the street. Webb’s court 
date is September 16th in Municipal Court. He could be ýned as 
much as $500 for this ñinfractionò! Mr. Webb was encouraged 
to speak to the ACLU and/or Maria Teresa Brito a local attorney 
representing another victim of Free Speech violations by SAPD.

About eight days later, on Saturday the 12th of July, disabled 
veteran Tom Bell experienced a similar situation from San 
Antonioôs ýnest. Mr. Bell an activist with the San Antonio 
Healthcare Now Coalition was in front of the Alamo on a public 

sidewalk passing out literature on House Resolutions 676, a federal 
bill that would guarantee ALL residents of the U.S. single payer 
healthcare coverage. He was initially spoken to by a San Antonio 
Parks Policeman but allowed to continue when Bell informed him 
that he had received clearance from the San Antonio Department of 
Community Affairs to engage in the distribution of the literature. 
This same Parks policeman demanded from a woman selling 
raspa (snow cones) that she remove the H.R. 676 literature as her 
permit was to sell raspa from her cart and not distribute literature. 
This of course intimidated the woman and her enthusiasm for Mr. 
Bell and his literature immediately diminished. Later a police 
ofýcer with the bike patrol from SAPD demanded to see a permit 
from Bell to distribute literature. When Bell explained that no 
permit was necessary to exercise 
his Free Speech rights the cop 
became belligerent.  The police 
ofýcer issued Bell a citation and 
threatened him with arrest if 
he did not sign the citation for 
“aggressive solicitation”. Mr. 
Bellôs ýnal court date is October 
3rd. He is being represented by 
Ms. Brito as he does not feel that 
he has done anything illegal and 
adamantly denies soliciting the 
public for anything. “All I was 
doing was asking them to read 
the literature after they received it. I did not solicit any money, or 
anything of value as the word solicit is deýned!ò

On August 21st shortly after noon, a bike patrol ofýcer 
approached Tom Keene and Juan (Johnny) Martinez as they held 
a large banner on the corner of S. Flores and Dolorosa near the 
San Fernando Cathedral. The banner read: STOP EXECUTIONS! 
The ofýcer immediately demanded from the two in a loud, 
aggressive voice that they lay down the banner. When Mr. 
Martinez moved to be sure he was not blocking pedestrian trafýc 
the policeman became angry and threw Martinez to the sidewalk! 
Martinez used profanity only AFTER he had been thrown to 
the sidewalk. Martinez who is 71 years old sustained bruises on 
his left eye, his forearms and legs as a result of the cop’s rough 
treatment. He was charged with resisting arrest, using profanity 
and failing to comply with an order from a police ofýcer. Both 
Martinez and Keene contend that at no time were they blocking 
pedestrian movement on the sidewalk nor did either of them do 
anything to provoke the ofýcer to react with so much anger and 
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By Frank (Pancho) Valdez

“Whoever would 
overthrow the 

liberty of a nation 
must begin 

by subduing 
the freedom of 

speech!” 
- Benjamin Franklin, Author, 
Revolutionary and Scientist

Photo: Amanda,
Justice  and Ronnie of
Teatro Callejero walking with props after the 1st 
Friday event in July . Of the three, only Ronnie was 
harassed by police and issued a citation.
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force. Both men also stated that they have been protesting the 
death penalty and/or the Iraqi war for about 10 years and have 
never been bothered by any ofýcer from either the Sheriffôs 
department, SAPD or the Park Police. 
Another bike ofýcer who knows Keene 
and Martinez appeared puzzled when he 
saw that Martinez was being arrested. 
Mr. Martinez stated; “this guy knows 
us and he knows we are not looking for 
trouble!” Martinez and Keene went on to 
say that the hostile ofýcer appeared to be 
looking for an altercation and a reason to 
abuse his authority.

  Martinez spent about two days at the 
County jail and was eventually released. 
Martinez and Keene have been in touch 
with the ACLU and plan to ýght the 
case. It should be noted that the banner 
was conýscated by the police and to this 
day has not been returned to either man. 
The banner is property of the Texas 
Coalition to Abolish the Death Penalty 
and the organization is also lending 
support to Mr. Martinez.  

 At present the Free Speech Coalition 
which includes some 23 organizations 
including the International Women’s 
Day March Committee and the Esperanza Peace & Justice Center 
have an injunction against the City of San Antonio in Federal court 
due to the ordinance passed last November by the City Council.  
While only Webb’s case is directly connected to this court case 
the other two cases are similar in that they also involve the issue 
of free speech and the city of San Antonio’s attempt to quash this 
most vital right.

While these cases may not appear as extreme as the cases 

in St. Paul and elsewhere, they are just a small example of the 
pattern that is rapidly developing across the nation as the reign 
of George W. Bush comes to an end.  In St. Paul journalists were 

hit with pepper spray, handcuffed and 
arrested including noted journalist Amy 
Goodman host of the radio program 
Democracy Now!

The feeling among local activists 
is that the activity by the San Antonio 
Police Department must be addressed! 
As one local activist said; “the cops are 
out of control and they are unaccountable 

for their behavior. It is our right and duty 
to hold them accountable or we face 
the consequence of losing our rights to 
assemble and free speech.” Others are in 
agreement expressing this sentiment at 
a meeting of the Free Speech Coalition 
held on September 9th at the Esperanza 

Peace & Justice Center. There an audience of 46 persons listened 
to the update of the lawsuit and the incidents of police harassment 
to the three activists. A good number of people new to the 
Coalition volunteered to join the local movement to protect our 
right to free speech.

Bio: Pancho Valdez is a social worker, co-chair of the San Antonio 
Healthcare Now Coalition and a veteran of 40 plus years in the civil 
rights, labor and peace movements. Contact:  fv.agitator@gmail.com

Currently, there are several struggles going on in San Antonio that warrant our attention: 
One, is the ongoing struggle at City Public Service Energy between the bosses and members of IBEW Local 500. CPS 
is forcing workers to do the jobs of 2 and 3 workers, eroding services to the community and putting community 
members and workers in danger. The safety and welfare of our community is at stake.

Another issue involving public safety is the struggle between Bexar County Adult Probation O�cers and the 
Chief Probation O�cer. There, the president of the Central Texas Public Employees Association (USWA) was unjustly 
�red and an atmosphere of hostility and intimidation has surfaced. Probation o�cers were disarmed putting many 
of them in danger and recently, probation o�cers were forced to use a lab with questionable practices resulting in 
the jailing of innocent probationers. Again, anti-labor management is denying probationers 
and probation o�cers their legal rights as well as putting the community in danger.

Along with the above issues is the ongoing organizing drive by RNs at University, Baptist 
and Methodist Hospitals. Management at all of these hospitals continues to overwork these 
skilled professionals endangering patients and forcing nurses to quit due to burnout!

These labor related issues a�ect the community at large. The worker�s struggle becomes 
the struggle of all of us. Therefore, I am putting out a proposal that we organize a local 
Jobs With Justice chapter. Jobs With Justice has a national reputation for combining labor, 
community and church activists in various struggles for justice. As activists we cannot forget 
the time proven adage: An injury to one is an injury to all! 

 If you are interested in organizing a local Jobs With Justice or know someone who might 
be contact Frank at: 210.882.2230 or fv.agitator@gmail.com

- Yours For Social & Economic Justice, Frank Valdez, Co-Chair San Antonio Healthcare Now Coalition

...the oppressive activity 
by the San Antonio Police 
Department must be 
addressed.

An injury 
to one is an 
injury to all! 

Photo: Johnny Martinez shows bruises from police.



Editors Note: Since 1993, over 450 girls and women have been killed 
in Ciudad Juárez (bordering El Paso, TX) and Chihuahua City, Mexico. 
A signiýcant number of victims worked in maquiladoras ð sweatshops 
that produce items for export, with 90 percent of the products destined 
for the U.S. Among the Sand and Smog was a play about these femicides 
and false arrests that have taken place. The murders remain unsolved.

Fourth of July weekend would have marked the ýnal run 
of a play based on the chilling accounts of the femicides 
of Juarez, Mexico. Among the Sand and Smog opened on 

June 13, 2008 at the San Pedro Playhouse, and was unexpectedly 
cancelled on the last week of the scheduled run. Those who were 
able to see the show could attest to the emotionally strong content 
that left many in tears, shock, and silence. The play was not easy 
to stomach for either audience members or the performers who 
relived and retold the stories of mothers whose daughters were 
taken from them, men who were falsely accused and trialed, and 
the women who were abducted, drugged, raped, and left to die in 
the desert.

Executive director of the Playhouse, Di Ann Sneed, credited 
the abrupt cancellation of the show to extremely low 
reservations made for the last weekend run. The cast was 
notiýed through an e-mail sent a mere two days before the 
following performance. Subsequent events that had occurred 
behind stage curtains, however, suggest that other strenuous 
factors were involved in the decision to cancel the show.

Moments before the show, on Friday June 27th, 
the cast was notiýed through a letter written by 
Sneed that the question-and-
answer sessions held after 
each performance would be 
cancelled indeýnitely. The 
message was read out loud by 
the stage manager and not Sneed 
herself. In seeking clariýcation, a few cast members 
asked to read the letter personally. While one performer 
was allowed a glimpse, others were denied. When a few 
others asked to have a copy, they were notiýed that copies 
were not allowed, as directed by Sneed.

The performers were left in shock, confusion, hurt, and 
anger at the cancellation of the discussions but mostly at 
the impersonal behavior of Sneed. As the cast placed great 
importance on the Q&A sessions, an alternative solution 
was decided and agreed upon. Notice of the cancellation 
would be made to the audience immediately after curtain 
call, while offering the option to talk after the show outside 
of the Playhouse. The show went on successfully as 
expected. Unlike previous performances where audience 
members were given a space to critically discuss the issue 
presented, oftentimes for twenty or thirty minutes, on this 
evening they shufþed out of the theater immediately only 
with the opportunity for small talk.

The following day, Saturday, 
June 28th, Sneed made a personal 
appearance to the cast’s dressing room where 
she declared that the cast would neither be allowed to hold a 
discussion, nor make an announcement of a discussion to take 
place outside after the performance, or hold any discussions 
afterwards outside of the Playhouse.

When asked about her decision to cancel the Q&A sessions, 
Sneed responded with inconsistent answers. She insisted that 
she was avoiding placing additional pressures on the cast, even 
though the cast had themselves decided to hold the discussions.  
At a later point in her explanation, Sneed mentioned the heavy 
political undertones of the only discussion she witnessed. A 
similar comment was made through her letter to the cast, stating 
simply that as a non-proýt organization receiving public funds, 
the San Pedro Playhouse could not allow anything political to 
take place.

The logic of this argument comes as a surprise when 
considering the content of the play because the femicides in 

Juárez are an explicitly political topic. Sneed did not 
express that the previous discussion was too political.  
The discussion involved questions pertaining to the acting 
process of the cast as well as speciýc questions about 
the issues present such as globalization, neoliberalism, 
N.A.F.T.A, government accountability, and social justice; 

these were all topics addressed within the very text of the 
play. Comments that were made by both audience 

members and cast members 
that were cited by Sneed were 
along the lines of, “Boycott 
N.A.F.T.A.” and “What can 
we do about our government?” 

The basis of Sneed’s argument for the cancellation 
of the discussions was that it simply was political.

When cast members explained that the performance 
itself was political and that her interpretation was a 
contradiction, Sneed became defensive, stating she was an 
attorney citing the laws by which non-proýt organizations 
must adhere to in order to receive public funds. With at 
least two cast members who had prior experience in 
non-proýt organizations, Sneed was informed that her 
deýnition of ñpoliticalò was incorrect, that in fact the law 
she referred to spoke speciýcally about the endorsement 
of a particular candidate running for a public ofýce or a 
piece of legislation by a non-proýt organization. Sneed 
acknowledged these statements and stated that it was still 
up to a non-proýt to interpret the law and decide how to 
act on it. Amidst the heated discussion, Sneed reserved 
her position, and the cast agreed to walk off stage after the 
curtain call and did so, silently.

While several cast members disagreed with Sneed’s 9
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The pink cross memorializes the Juárez femicides with the words, 
“Enough of the violence against women. Not even one more!”
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decision and interpretation, more insulting was the handling 
of the cast and production. The San Pedro Playhouse failed to 
appropriately publicize the show, putting up show information on 
the marquee just days before the opening and with the wrong dates 
still two weeks into the run. Flyers provided for distribution were 
sparse while other grassroots efforts were weak, such as failing 
to post information about the play on the San Pedro Playhouse 
Myspace page. Moreover, when an early cast member attempted 
to meet with Sneed with questions regarding contracts, meetings 
were twice postponed and Sneed failed to even show up on the 
third attempt. As a result, this particular performer left the cast 
all together.

There have been similar 
experiences by cast members 
of other productions to those 
of the cast and crew of 
Among the Sand and Smog. 
The San Pedro Playhouse 
is an unpopular ýgure for 
many performers throughout 
San Antonio, particularly 
performers of color, some 
of which refuse to return. 
This doesn’t come as much 
of a surprise when considering that for 
the most part, the San Pedro Playhouse 
is Anglo run, Anglo audience dominated, 
and Anglo actor dominated. There are 
bound to be a few sources of tensions for 
newcomers as different visions collide.

As described by both Sneed and 
artistic director Frank Latson, the cast’s 
role within the San Pedro Playhouse was 
to perform Among the Sand and Smog, 
not for any other purpose or activity. 
According to Sneed, the cast had no right 
to make decisions regarding the post-
performance discussion or any other 
processes surrounding the play. The relationship between the 
cast and directors of the San Pedro Playhouse can be described 
as hierarchal, at best and is best exempliýed by a comment made 
in writing by Latson through an e-mail correspondence to one of 
the cast members below:

“You and the cast act as if you have a right to have a say in 
playhouse policy. You don’t. You are actors, and damn lucky to 
have a chance to ply your craft on stage - and it is OUR stage, so 
we make the rules. When you get your own theater, you can make 
the rules, and talk back to whoever you want.”

This top-down relationship model was the major source of 
tension between performers and San Pedro Playhouse staff.  
Several of the cast members were accustomed to performance 
experiences that were inclusive to both actors and audience 
members. The community-based process is a theater tradition 
that exists in many Latin American countries, that inþuenced the 
Teatro Campesino styles of the mid 1960ôs, and that continues 
to shape the work ethic of performers of color today in the 
U.S.  Post-performance discussions are understood as a way 
to facilitate further understanding of the issue, inspire action, 
and ground audience and actor in the performance experience.  
Denial of this process is another form of silence. Questioning 
the decisions made by Sneed and challenging the basis of her 

arguments was a way of holding the Playhouse accountable for 
their inþuence in the community. It was also an effort for the cast 
and crew to have some inclusion in the decision-making process 
of the play; something that members of the cast understood as 
integral to community-based theater. The San Pedro Playhouse 
claims to be a community-based theater but repeatedly denies this 
responsibility in practice.

Sadly, the show was cancelled three days after the dispute. 
While Sneed claims the decision was due to extremely low 
reservations, there is an underlying understanding that the cast’s 
voicing of opinions was an inþuencing factor.  SneedËs decision 
silenced not only the cast of Among the Sand and Smog, but 
also limited critical engagement amongst audience members and 
performers on the issues faced by Cd. Juarez. As the leader of a 
cultural arts institution, Sneed failed to take hold of an opportunity 
that would foster relationships between grassroots performers of 
color and the Playhouse, thus challenging the role of a cultural 
arts institution and the imaginary line between art and politics.

None of us, however, can afford to be silent. Not in this time.  
Not in the name of the stories of the families, men, and women of 
Juarez whose voices were claimed for the stage. Not in the name 
of low wage tourist-based industry workers who help generate 
the funds for cultural arts organizations but can’t afford to see a 
show at $25 a ticket while tourists are offered two for $25 deals.  
Not in the name of gente-based performers who challenge the 
Eurocentric models for community inclusion in a non-proýt 
organization.

The San Pedro Playhouse is a community space as it exists in 
this shared space we call San Antonio.  Receiving almost $150,000 
in public funding, it also resides as an institution housed in a city-
owned building, a public- and community-owned building. As 
such, we the residents of San Antonio have a right and obligation 
to hold the San Pedro Playhouse accountable for its exclusionary 
practices and for censorship through production cancellation.

We hope that you will hold the San Pedro Playhouse 
accountable as well and encourage its leadership to take a stance 
against these forms of silence.

De parte de Fabiola Torralba, Lisa Ann Garcia, Ana Lisa Leos, Elena Favela, Mara E. 
Posada, Leonard Favela, Jorge Sandoval and other buena gente.  To add your name 
to the growing list of community supporters contact fabytorralba@hotmail.com.

None of us, however, can a�ord to 
be silent.  Not in this time.  Not in the 
name of the stories of the families, 

men, and women of Juarez whose voices were 
claimed for the stage.  Not in the name of low 
wage tourist-based industry workers who help 
generate the funds for cultural arts organizations 
but can�t a�ord to see a show at $25 a ticket while 
tourists are o�ered two for $25 deals. Not in the 
name of gente-based performers who challenge 
the Eurocentric models for community inclusion 
in a non-pro�t organization.


