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MISSION OF EL PASO 

1949 West Paisano Dr. 
El Paso, TX  79922 

Dear Friends of the Mission, 
 
 My name is Paul Brown.  I have been living at 
the Rescue Mission for about four months.  I heard 
about the great news of the building expansion and I 
want to tell you what this project means to me. 
 
 I worked hard all of my life, and it was quite a 
shock to me suddenly to become homeless.  I moved 
to this country from Jamaica with my family when I 
was sixteen.  We settled in New York and I started 
working as a cook.  I was able to earn enough money 
to send my daughter to college at NC State.  She is in 
New York now and is doing well.  I have heard I have 
a granddaughter as of this January, but I have not 
been able to see her yet. 
 
 My last job in New York was as a cook at the New York Police Athletic League.  But, the organization 
lost funding and decided to use volunteers to cook, so I was out of a job.  I kept looking for another job but 
nothing was available.  Finally, all of my savings was exhausted and I became homeless in 2005. 
 
 I have a brother in El Paso and he was talking to me about the possibility of opening a restaurant      
together, so I moved to El Paso to develop that opportunity.  However, when the economic downturn hit, all 
plans of a new restaurant flew out the window.  My brother had made some successful investments and was 
doing very well here.  But, instead of reaching out to me, he made me feel like I was an embarrassment to his 
family.  I tried living with my brother and his wife for a few months and I thought I was pulling my weight by 
doing yard work for them.  After I developed pneumonia and wasn’t able to do as much, they told me I had to 
leave and offered to buy me a one-way ticket out of El Paso. 
 
 I had no place else to go.  New York is too expensive and I don’t have a job, so I came to the Rescue 
Mission.  Then my health took a dive.  My lungs got worse and I developed a problem with my right hip.  I  
am able to get by, but I walk with a cane and I have to use a breathing machine at night.  A social worker at 
Thomason Hospital helped me apply for social security.  After all those years of working, I get only $674 per 
month.  How can I get a place to live on that amount and still have money for food? 
 
 Then I heard about the Mission’s building plan.  WOW!  This will be great.  I can have my own space 
that I can afford and continue to receive meals here at the Mission.  The counselors here have been great to me.  
They just want to help however they can.  You can really feel 
the love of Jesus in this place.   
 
 Thank you and God bless you for helping make this 
new building a reality.  I am praying it will happen really 
soon. 

March 1, 2009 

 

 With Thanks, 

Paul Brown 


