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other Antonia planted the seed . . . With love and compassion Tony Granillo's
new life grew into his own personal Mission of Mercy. This is his story:
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“Encontrarnos que todavía tenemos la oportunidad de servir a las personas. Y
eso es algo muy especial, es algo muy importante que en la corazón te deja
que es un gran satisfacción.” This warm sentiment translates to, “We find that
we always have the opportunity to serve people. And this is something very
special, it's something very important that gives your heart great satisfaction.”
Born in Monterrey, Mexico in 1943, Sister Aisha shared that she felt a calling to
religious life ever since she was 'una chica,' a little girl. Her family situation did
not allow for it, so it was not until she was much older that she could pursue her
desire to join an order. True to the essence of the Eudist Servants of the Eleventh
Hour, Sister Aisha joined later in her life in the early 2000s. It was when she read
an article in the Readers Digest May 2004 issue about the “Prison Angel,” that
Aisha knew she wanted to join this order. Having served alongside Mother
Antonia, Sister Aisha knows the mission of the order well, 'el servicio a los
necesitados,' 'for the service of those in need.' Sister Aisha has worked in Casa
Campos de San Miguel since before 2005, where she still cares for women with
cancer, released women prisoners, and other women and children visiting
relatives in the prison.

I was there during the riot in 1984. No one could stop it. But someone could, Mama Antonia. I thought, 'that woman is
a saint', because she grabbed the microphone inside the prison and began saying, "My children, Mama Antonia
speaks to you. I want to speak with you, please, in the name of God, you have your Mama Antonia. I ask you a favor,
because the soldiers are out here and they're going in, put down your weapons to avoid more bloodshed.” And
through the words of Mother Antonia, everything was peaceful inside the Peni. All the criminals put down their
weapons and remained quiet, in silence. Always I have that memory of Mama Antonia.

I'm not like I used to be when I was in gangs, today I don't
do those things anymore. And I go with people who know
me, like you Sisters, with Sister Aisha, with Mother Antonia,
may she rest in peace, you Sisters who are here in the
Heart of Jesus and in the Heart of Mary. That was the way
it was with Mother. If we were all like her everything would
be better.
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he is everything to everyone at Casa Campos

For 10 years, I was in El Pueblito de La Mesa prison. That's where I met Mama Antonia. When she approached us there
in prison, when she looked at us with those big beautiful blue eyes, she transmitted love, peace, and tranquility, when
you looked at her you were calm. Wherever she went, she exuded tenderness and mercy. I did not get too close to
her, like so many other people she knew, like murderers, rapists, drug dealers, all the people who came to her. I kissed
her hand sometimes, but I felt a little embarrassed to get too close to her. I looked at her as something that was out of
my esteem, like she was an angel. I approached her carefully and listened to her words. The guards, custodians,
lieutenants, and captains had respect for her. When she was there, they did not hurt anyone. That's why we loved her
so much, because she was our salvation. But she would grab you by the hand and say, "Son, come to God, behave
yourself, correct yourself, go to church, do good." She did not mind talking hard to people, she said, "No, you have to
do this”, and she faced them and forced them, and made them understand and accept how they should be.

I stopped using drugs in 1996 and went into the hospital and started recovering. I was in a center for two years where
they taught me discipline, to make a change in my life, to work on values and principles, to take hold of God, and to
begin to serve, to start doing good, without expecting anything in return. In 1998, almost 20 years ago, I was invited to
open the Shelter of Memories, “Las Memorias”, to start helping people of all ages with AIDS, but without charging. We
had a team of 8 colleagues and a single patient (now we have 30 staff and 100 patients). Mama Antonia knew that
I was working with AIDS, and in the prison there are people with AIDS. She sent for me to talk to her at Casa Campos.
She said, "Tony, tocayo (namesake), everyone who leaves the Peni who has HIV/AIDS, I want you to help me with
them”. I said, "Mom, everyone who has AIDS, send them to us, we will not charge them and we'll give them love.”
“Okay, let's get to work”, she told me and we started working. She always looked out for us at Las Memorias. This great
woman taught me more responsibility, more commitment. She gave me the opportunity to be here right now with
my patients with HIV/AIDS and I cannot betray this. She always said, "Tony, you have to be kind and a gentleman. And
always help people.” I learned that from her. I felt like a little child, when she was teaching me, this marked me and
gave me the guidance to continue my life today in such
a way that my work is not only about HIV/AIDS in the
Shelter, but about helping anyone in need. I help people
with all my heart. I am fulfilling God in the person. That's
how it was with Mama Antonia, and still is, she has not
died for me. She is still alive. She continues to live here with
us. We have to follow her teachings, we will all die one
day, in the meantime we have to follow everything that
she taught us.

The Eudist Servants of the 11

uotes from
Madres´ Corner
Once I choose who I love and who I don't,
I am no longer God's servant.
There is no one who is unlovable.
Every creature of God was born to be loved.
The saddest, most tragic thing in the world
is indiﬀerence.
Indiﬀerence to others' suﬀering.
How would you feel if it were your son
or daughter in prison?

When asked who has impacted her life the most, Sister Aisha immediately
responded by saying, “First Mother Antonia…she was such a charismatic
woman, and it is this spirit that was given to her by Jesus. Madre Antonia did not
gloat or think highly of herself. Instead, she saw herself as equal to all of the
prisoners, and she wanted to be their friend and their mother. She gave her life
to Jesus, the same Jesus Who instructed us to visit the sick, the widowed, and
the imprisoned. Mathew 25:36 says that when we visit the imprisoned, we visit
Jesus, for Jesus lives in each one of us.”
Sister Aisha recalls a profound message that Mother Antonia would say: 'Que el
día que nos muremos, las puertas del cielo, los pobres serán los que van a
abrir la puerta,' meaning, 'The day that we die, it is the poor who will open the
doors of heaven.' God loves His sons and daughters, and has a special place
in His heart for the poor. Mathew 25 continues with, “Amen, I say to you,
whatever you did for one of these least of my brothers, you did for Me.” Mother
Antonia, Sister Aisha, and the Eudist Servants of the Eleventh Hour have all seen
the face of Christ in the prisoner.
The Eudist Servants of the Eleventh Hour live out Madre Antonia's legacy of
caring for the poor, just as Jesus cared for the poor and the outcast. Sister Aisha
explained that before anything else, you must give your heart to the work.
Nothing is impossible when we align our mission with God's will and we serve
with our hearts. What a beautiful example of how we ought to live our lives.

.
“If the Lord has placed upon your
heart the desire to make a sacrifice for our mission,
you may send your check to:

Eudist Servants of the 11th Hour (or simply: ESEH)
POB 530039, San Diego, CA 92153-0039
619-428-5783 Email: servants11thhrsje@hotmail.com
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Mother Antonia´s message

P.O. Box 530039
Eudist Servants of the 11th Hour

You’re a blessing
God has angels
on earth...
and I think
you might be
one of them
In memory of Mother Antonia's birthday, with her 'sons' in La Mesa Prison in December 2018.
The day began with a celebration of Mass officiated by Padre Juan Manuel and
was followed by a meal served to her sons, by the Sisters and the Pastoral Penitenciaria group.

Mother shares a lesson . . .
Lord, in whatever we do, let us never be cruel. May we refuse to hate or judge harshly.
Rather let us be known for our kindness that we may ﬁnd Your Kingdom has come and
Your Will has been done in our lives as it is in heaven.

4

A Daily Prayer for Justice and Mercy

Jesus, united with the Father and the Holy Spirit, Give us Your compassion for those in prison.
Mend with mercy the broken in mind and memory. Soften the hard of heart, the captives of anger.
Free the innocent; parole the trustworthy. Awaken the repentance that restores hope.
May the families of prisoners persevere in their love. Jesus, heal the victims of crimes for they live with scars.
Lift to eternal peace those who die. Grant the families of victims the forgiveness that heals.
Give wisdom to law-makers and to those who judge. Instill prudence and patience in those who guard.
Make those in prison ministry bearers of Your light, For we all are in need of Your mercy.
Amen
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Carrying on
Mother´s Mission
Daily prison visits
Catechism classes
Feeding homeless
Monthly food
baskets
Caring for cancer
patients
Provide dental care
Provide Rx
Support widows of
fallen police
Burying the dead

