Jay’s Story
Jay” is a 27-year old man who was born in Jalisco,
Mexico. He migrated with his mother when he
was four years old, received asylum in 2018, and
is waiting to apply for his residency. Jay now works
as a Walk-in Clinic Administrator at EBSC and
continues to participate in OLAS activities.

and saying “oh my God, it’s happening. What if
I don’t make it?” There’s always that possibility.
Fortunately, it’s been such a great experience,
I feel very grateful. I can finally breathe. I don’t
want to be in limbo or forced to wait years to
become legal. I’m so glad I got that little push
from my friend.

“I can finally breathe. I don’t want to
be in limbo or forced to wait years to
become legal.”

In 2008, I heard about East Bay Sanctuary Covenant
through a friend. At that time, I hadn’t processed
my trauma and I didn’t think that they would take
my case. I remember I came in and I talked to a
girl and she asked me if it was okay for her to type
it in English and I told her I can do it in English
or Spanish. She made sure the process was the
easiest for me. She wrote everything down that I
told her and after that, I met up with Cristina who
has been amazing. Cristina referred me to the
OLAS LGBT Sanctuary Project and I’ve met some
great people there. OLAS helps LGBT asylees
emotionally and psychologically.

“The people at OLAS have been a
resource that I needed but didn’t
know I needed; they made me feel
that I wasn’t alone.”
While going to OLAS, I applied for asylum. I
remember receiving letters from immigration

The first immigration interview was to make
sure that you are who you say you are and that
your case is valid. From that interview, it could
go two ways. One way is a follow-up interview
and the other is sending your case straight to
court. I remember being so scared that my case
was not good enough. I walked into the officer’s
office and the interview started. In the end, she
told me, “all right, we’re going to do a follow-up
interview.”
My next appointment was on January 2nd.
Unfortunately, they had given a lot of people
an appointment that same day and they had to
reschedule me. In February I go with my lawyer
and a translator. I walked to the asylum office and
met with my officer. He was really nice - and very
handsome, too. During the second interview, I
told the officer what had happened to me in
Mexico. He only interrupted me once or twice
during the whole interview.At the end he said “all
right, well this is the date when you’re going to
come back and get your response.” I left thinking,
“that’s it?”
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I received a letter again telling me to go pick up my
response in early March. I went with my best friend.
I remember being there and thinking “I’m back here
again in this building. I’m scared.” The worst part
was that we were given a number and we had to
wait to be called. I’m sweating and thinking “what is
happening to me?”
They called me and I went to the desk and I blanked
out. I noticed the lady’s talking and I see her mouth
moving. But I can’t hear anything. I just see her pull
some papers with a blue stamp on it and I don’t
know what that means. I look at the bigger letter
and it says “asylum approval notice.” When I read
that I was so happy.
I’m looking at her and nodding and saying thank you
so much. I didn’t even notice anything else she was
telling me but she was giving me papers and talking
to me and I was just agreeing while saying “Thank
you.” I was just so happy. I walked to my best friend
and told him, “my asylum case was approved.”

