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“And they were bringing children to him, that he might touch them; and the disciples rebuked them. But when Jesus saw it, he was indignant, and said to them, ‘Let the children come to me, do not hinder them; for to such belongs the kingdom of God. Truly, I say to you, whoever does not receive the kingdom of God like a child shall not enter it’. And he took them in his arms and blessed them, laying his hands upon them.”

Mark 10:13-16, RSV2CE.
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Ramoncito's life
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At seven years old, Ramoncito was a highly active child and he liked to help his parents maintain the small garden that gave them a few fruits and vegetables, and he was also beginning to learn to tap the old cow that still gave them milk. In addition, his parents owned some chickens that gave them a few eggs every day. The house in which he and his two brothers lived was very small, but they all felt lucky because their few possessions were enough for them to live as a family of five people, including Mom and Dad.

The small house where they lived was in the countryside on a hill and about ten kilometres from a small town where their father went every day to look for work as a courier to earn some extra income and thus buy tortillas and beans when he earned enough. A small stream ran near his house and his mother boiled water from this stream every day for drinking and cooking.

This is how Ramoncito's days and life went by. Although he was very busy helping Mom and Dad with their daily duties, it could be said that he lived happily in the company of his two older brothers. One of them was already going to the small school in town and he and his other brother hoped to be able to do it soon if there was space.

Thus, Ramoncito's days and weeks passed with a more or less stable existence and when he was almost eight years old, he noticed that his father and mother showed sad faces as if something were constantly worrying them. Also, in a way that he could not explain, he noticed that they were already lacking food and sustenance, sometimes eating well every other day despite having little chickens, a small garden that still produced vegetables and fruits, and a cow. He did not know what was happening because everyone worked very hard, and his father could now barely get jobs as an errand boy in town and beans and tortillas were scarce because he did not earn enough to buy them.

One day when he returned early to his little house from the garden where he collected what he could for their daily sustenance, he began to play outside his house before entering inside when he heard the trembling voices of his father and mother who were talking hurriedly inside saying that they could no longer endure the extortion and threats of the thugs who controlled the small town that was near their house and who took eggs and milk and fruit and vegetables from them, day after day so as not to kill them and their family and his Dad and Mom declared that they were no longer willing to endure their extortion and threats to even steal their children if they did not give them even more of the little they produced. They had decided to leave their little house, their little garden, their cow, and their chickens and hurriedly escape as soon as their children were back to their little house to never return and start again far from there.

Ramoncito, upon hearing the bad news and without his parents seeing him, decided to go to look for his two brothers, one who was already coming back from school from the town on a country path, and the other who should be working with the chickens not far away from there, to warn them of the danger and quickly take them back to their little house and reunite them with their parents immediately.

At the same time, his two brothers had already gathered at the little house with their parents and were waiting for Ramoncito to appear so they could quickly leave that place. That is when hell broke loose on all of them.
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Not finding any of his two brothers where he had looked for them, Ramoncito decided to rush back to the little house where he lived, which was located halfway up the hill on the other side of the little hill where he was. Shortly after, and almost at the end of climbing the little hill that separated him from his destination, he saw very clearly that from where his little house should be, a column of black smoke was rising in the air and his little heart skipped a beat when he saw at a distance that it was from his little house.

Without thinking much, he ran with all his strength until he found himself in front of the smoking rubble of what was his house, and that scattered here and there among the smoke, and just outside what was left of his home which was still burning, he could see four bodies lying on the ground, inert and lifeless. They were his Dad, his Mom, and his two little brothers who had been victims of threats from extortionists who were constantly watching them and who, upon realizing that their source of income - Ramoncito's family - was going to escape, decided to kill them and leave them lying nearby as an example of what would happen to those who resisted their extortions.

Everything became cloudy in Ramoncito's heart, and a sea of ​​tears burst down to his cheeks due to the enormous pain he felt, given the enormous loss of his entire family and due to feeling alone and helpless for the first time in his life. He sat on the floor crying uncontrollably, repeating the names of his Dad, Mom and two brothers, and not long afterward he heard voices approaching where he was. Overrun with fear, he got up without hesitation and ran away from the place.

Two of the inhabitants of the nearby town who were walking that morning along the path that Ramoncito's father used to go to town realized that something had just happened when they saw the column of black smoke in the distance, and they quickly approached to see what had happened. Upon realizing the tragedy, they immediately notified the corresponding authorities who, noticing that a member of the family was missing even though they did not know Ramoncito very well since he rarely went to town, began a search in the surrounding area that lasted several days, and which had to be suspended without success. The fifth member of the family had disappeared, and the worst for Ramoncito was feared.
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The Little Tree Friend 
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The emotional exhaustion of the tragedy experienced that day took its toll on Ramoncito's humanity, who after running aimlessly in a small ravine, fainted and lost consciousness. When he woke up it was already night and he found himself under a very leafy tree that completely hid Ramoncito from being seen by anyone.

As best he could, he climbed up to one of its branches to spend the night there and for his good fortune, he was still carrying the backpack in which his mother had prepared for him a small lunch and a coat for the cold of the morning when he was going to help with the work in the field. 

So, he spent three days sleeping up on the tree branch, after which he began to feel very hungry because he made his lunch last as long as he could, but it was not enough and since he knew his surroundings, he drank water from the nearby river and from time to time he found some wild fruits. He did not know what to do anymore and his eyes filled with tears from the memory of what had happened and from the fear that filled his heart. He had to do something if he wanted to survive.
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Heading to the small town 
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At eight years old, Ramoncito was a child more mature than children his age and he soon realized that his only chance of surviving was to go to live in the town where his father went almost daily, which was ten kilometres away from where he was. He had thought about it the days he was perched on the branch of his little tree friend. He had in his favour the fact that except for a few friends of one of his brothers, no one in the town knew who he was or could recognize him. This would not be good at all because the town was in the hands of those who extorted and killed his family. 

He decided that he would work as an errand boy for whoever needed him, and he had a good idea of ​​the benefits of that occupation from what he had seen and heard from his father who did the same. As long as he could make enough daily money, he could buy what he needed to get by and with luck, over time he would be able to gather enough to buy a ticket on one of the bus lines that came to town and go to another place. He also knew from his brother who attended school there that there was a place in the town where they housed people in need, and he could spend the nights there while living in the small town.

With his stomach growling loudly due
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