
Theme: Remembering the plight of Women 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

CALL TO WORSHIP:  This, then, is the fasting that I wish:  releasing those bound unjustly, untying 

the thongs of the yoke, setting free the oppressed, breaking every yoke, sharing your  bread with the 

hungry, sheltering the oppressed and the homeless, clothing the naked when you see them and not 

turning your back on your own.  (Isaiah 58: 6-7) 

 

ANTIPHON:  Work zealously with women and children, especially those who are trafficked,  
   forced to migrate, and oppressed by abject poverty.  We support projects for  
   economic justice, confront unjust systems and …..   

 

THAILAND: I am Vishiny and I am HIV positive. Many Thai people are afraid of me, afraid of "catching" 

AIDS so I lost my job.  Now I work at "Hands of Hope", a place where I am respected and treated with 

dignity.  There I can provide for my young son by designing cards, cards made with love and fashioned in 

gratitude. 

MEXICO: Me llamo Aracely.  The North American Free Trade Agreement flooded our markets in Mexico 

with cheap goods from the US and we could no longer support ourselves. My husband left for the US and 

10 days later, they found his parched body lying in the desert.  My 4 children and I scavenge the 

garbage dumps in order to survive. 

KENYA: My name is Adila.  It means Justice in Arabic buy I live in the largest slum in South B, Nairobi; 

here there is no justice.  There was no money either and I couldn't afford to bring my daughter to the 

clinic to have her eye infection treated.  How my heart ached to see her suffering but I learned to sew 

and now people in other lands buy my floppy dolls.   

 
Work zealously with women and children, especially those who are 
trafficked, forced to migrate, and oppressed by abject poverty.  We 
support projects for economic justice, confront unjust systems and …..   

 

PHILIPPINES: I am Marina. The eruption of Mt. Pinatubo swept away our village, our homes and our 

belongings but not our hopes.  We have risen from the ashes and share with you our faith in a better 

future through statues made with our hands and the ash that destroyed my home.   



SYRIA: I am Sr. Georgina Habach, RGS.  Our house (in Homs) is still open for the protection of young 

female students and others who are at risk of being assaulted, raped and taken hostage by armed gangs. 

In addition, their parents entrust them to us so that they can avoid the worst.  People come for prayer 

and to request moral support. Our presence reassures them. 

UNITED STATES:  My name is Mary and I live in New York City, the place of big banks, Wall Street 

and fancy restaurants but I don't share in that American Dream.  I live in a shelter with my children.  

The government help is not enough and my children often go to bed hungry; it's hard for them to 

concentrate in school.  I am so afraid that my oldest boy will join a gang.  He asks what else is there for 

him. 
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trafficked, forced to migrate, and oppressed by abject poverty.  We 
support projects for economic justice, confront unjust systems and …..   

 

PARAGUAY: My name is Makka.  We are a tribal people of Paraguay, displaced from the land we knew so 

well for hundreds of years. Now we live on rocky land where our mother earth cannot provide for her 

children, cannot protect our children from parasites entering their feet, cannot keep us alive. It breaks 

my heart to see the elders forced to dance for a few coins, demeaning our traditions and beliefs.  Like 

Rachel weeping for her children, we, too, cry out to the heavens. 

MADAGASCAR: My Name is Lalao and I have such good news!    I just began to learn embroidery at a 

project in my village in Madagascar.   I’m so excited about this because my home is surrounded by murky 

waters where the mosquitoes dwell and my child has had malaria but I don’t have the money for us to 

move to a new place.  To feed my child, I’ve been forced to carry her on my back and beg for food in the 

street. And now this will end-I can work and earn my own money!   

AFGHANISTAN: My body bears the scars of too much violence.  My eyes have seen too many soldiers - 

children really- destroyed by war, exploited by systems that offer them hope but leave them broken.  

My hands have carried my dying children, have touched wounds caused by religious and political 

intolerance.  My feet have carried me to hospitals searching for my family after the bombs exploded.  

My name is woman. We are legion. 
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CLOSING PRYER 

 May God bless you with discomfort at easy answers, half truths and superficial relationships, so 

that you will live deep within your heart. 

 May God bless you with anger at injustice, oppression and exploitation of people and the earth so 

that you will work for justice, equality and peace. 

 May God bless you with tears to shed for those who will suffer, so that you reach out a hand to 

comfort them and change their pain to joy. 

 And may God bless you with the foolishness to think you can make a difference so that you will do 

the things that others say can’t be done.        -Anonymous 
 


