










































































EMBRACING THE ABUNDANCE OF LIFE
THE LEGACY OF DONA MARINA MEDINA DE HINOJOSA

Hers was a life of abundance. She gave abundantly and
was blessed with abundance — an abundance of faith, of love, of
strength in the face of adversity, of family, of spirit, of generosity,
of learning, of struggle, of creativity, of dignity and of playfulness
and good humor. Surely a life of such abundance, both given and
received, is the gift of a bountiful God who after ninety four years
has called this favored child back to the source of all that is true
and eternal.

Dofia Marina has left us the legacy of a life lived with
grace. She embraced God’s abundant creation. She leamed from
the joy and the pain of a life lived abundantly. She smiled easily,
or so she made it seem, even unto the last moment before her
spirit embarked on its final, welcome journey to those she loved.

In the midst of a violent revolution, Chachita was
protected and cherished — concentida — by a strong and doting
father whose vision of the man worthy of his beautiful and high
spirited daughter was realized when the hardworking and
charismatic Salvador Hinojosa asked to come to call. She smiled
and laughed and baked the famous coffeecake that would grace a
thousand meriendas through the years, through the joys and
through the tears. Salvador vowed to make his chachita - la mas
concentida - his strategic objective in life and the family she

would give him his beacon of light.

Together they would raise eleven children, build a
business, send sons to war, bury their precious four year old
laughter Hildita, bury their beloved first son Salvador Hector and
ielp to raise his four children. Together they established standards

of family, educational, business, community service, civic and
cultural values that would affect the lives of thousands whom
their children would employ, teach, serve and befriend.

She would ensure that eleven children and anyone that
those children or her husband brought home were properly fed;
that a house filled with eleven children and their friends was
orderly, attractive and welcoming; that those children got off to
school bien planchaditos y bien peinaditos; that they were well-
mannered, disciplined workers, well spoken in both English and
Spanish, and well educated in both the American and Mexican
sense of the word. They understood her expectations were high.
After all, they were Hinojosas, y unidos and they had a mother
who looked lovely, smiled readily, conversed graciously and
always appeared concentida.

Doila Marina embraced becoming Mama Grande to 40
grandchildren and 58 great grandchildren. Again she would
experience loss: her beloved husband, a second son, a daughter in
love and two grandsons. She would embrace the learning, the
certainty that comes with faith and the abundance of God’s love.
She would rejoice in the apprecio shown to her children and
grandchildren as they lived out the values of excellence,
generosity and service that she and Salvador had tried to instill.
Through ninety-four years of change, Chachita taught in her
inimitable style those whose life she touched to love, to smile, to
set a great table (and particularly those memorable meriendas)

and to embrace life.
Gracias Chachita!
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October 21, 1999

President William Jefferson Clinton
1600 Pensylvania Avenue
Wwashington, D.C.

Dear President Clinton,

Since we saw you last week, Bill and I spent several
days trying to return to Miami, and then several more
days mopping up after Hurricane Irene. A humbling
counterpoint after spending such an amazing evening

as your guests in the White House. I spent hours
repeating what we heard and saw to our kids and I am
sure the stories will be part of the family lore passed
on to our grandchildren. Thank you for such a wonder-
ful experience.

This however, is not a thank you note. It is a request
for action. First, please forgive my arrogance. A
stay-at-home, graying baby-boomer mom hardly has the
knowledge or political experience to claim astute
political insights. But contrary to all the news and edit-
orial writers, I do not believe Americans are suffer-
ing "Clinton fatique." The indifference sensed by
pollsters is a reaction to a perceived void in leader-
ship and a rejection of the partisan politics that bhas
almost effectively obscurred the significant accomplish-
ments of your administration. Political observers are
in a "can't see the forest for the trees" stage in
assessing your tenure. I am confident history will
correct this visual distortion. But short term, your
achievements are in jeopardy of being destablized and
discounted.

There is currently much discussion in the media about
the intangible qualities Americans look for in candi-
dates seeking the Presidency. Seven years ago, voters
found that unique balance of intellectual capability
and human warmth in William Jefferson Clinton and en-
trusted you with our short term future. Your personal
story was one we all believed in and identified with.
Those who argue that old American dreams and myths are
"atrophied" are wrong. (Check out Gary Hart's quote
in Arianna Huffington's Monday column). What we seek
are leaders who reaffirm our commitment to those myths
and dreams, and who seem dedicated to working towards
making them realities. President Reagan caught
America's heart by eloguently restating those beliefs.
They are the common bonds that hold our diverse people
together. The Clinton years put muscle behind the words
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Again, thank you for a memorable evening last Thursday.
Our only regret is that we did not have the stamina

to stay up later; our kids were totally disgusted that
we couldn't keep pace.

Sincerely,

B R B A

Patrice Bugelas-Brandt

P.S. John Foster Dulles continues to confuse me. The
mistakes made under his watch go counter to the kind

of man he appears to have been; at least on paper. Your
comments after the movie last week reminded me that
after the Korean armistice Dulles arqued: "In war

men make vast sacrifices for peace, And then when peace

is won, they fail to make the lesser sacrifices needed
to keep the peace."



