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While working in so many countries around the world we have seen much poverty and 

hopelessness, but it seems the pain in Haiti is somehow greater.  A long line of corrupt 

governments, hurricane after hurricane and the first earthquake in decades were hammer-like 

blows that weigh heavily on the spirit of the people of that country.  Then, on October 21, 2010 

the first major Cholera epidemic in decades hit Haiti with many deaths.  They can’t seem to get a 

break.  That is why partnering with Haiti Missions, Inc. has been so great.  They are providing 

real help for real people, and they truly seem to accomplish more with less that most of the 

NGOs I have seen around the world. 

HMI has drilled over a dozen wells and built “catchment” units to bring fresh, clean, safe 

drinking water to people who, up to now, have often walked 3-4 miles one way to get water to 

live.  The impact of water is unbelievable.  It raises the level of sanitation, provides water for 

subsistence agriculture, and allows the people to keep animals they can now water and feed.  It 

allows for a quality of life they could only dream of before. 

We arrived into Port-Au-Prince on Monday and were picked up and transported to a guest house 

called Matthew 25.  It is run by Sr. Mary and is a great oasis in the confusion and noise of this 

large city.  A program had been arranged for the many victims of the earthquake who had been 

living in tents on the property and nearby.  There are around 250 students at the Matthew 25 

school and each invited 2 adults to a “party” where food and drinks were distributed and we were 

allowed to present the Gospel and lead the people in prayer. 

It was a great evening.  The kids put on skits and dances for all of us and the food HMI provided 

was very welcome to the people.  Although it was kind of wild and noisy with all the people 

jammed together in a relatively small area, it was obvious that some of the people realized their 

need for the Lord and His provision.  Nancy sang Trading My Sorrows and taught the hand 

motions, and the youth were blessed.  I spoke on the meaning of Easter and what the Lord has 

won for us by His death and resurrection.  It went well and we felt blessed to extend hope to 

these beautiful people who have suffered so much. 

The next morning it was off to Jeremie.  What a blessing it was to have the good folks at 

Matthew 25 to transport us to and from the airport.  Fr. Joe was waiting for us after a short one 

hour flight and we were brought to his wonderful facility at Numero Deux.  The team went to 

work right away sorting flour, rice, beans, oil, soap, and the many other commodities that would 

be distributed in the following days.  Counting Deacon Lloyd and his wife Faie there were 14 

members on this year’s team.  Those Louisiana folks know how to work and have fun at the 

same time, with lots of laughter and great companionship. 

In the next several days food, clothing, and personal items were distributed to the three nearby 

schools that HMI is sponsoring.  There are over 750 children at the schools and HMI built the 

facilities and pays for the teacher’s salaries and a small meal each day.  Without the meal most of 



the kids would be unable to function at school due to hunger.  HMI also supplies water to each 

school.  Right now the school buildings consist of a foundation and walls, but no roof.  Tarps are 

stretched over the top to keep out the sun and rain.  In the afternoons there is also a distribution 

of “aid packages” to individual families.  The list has grown from around 10 the first year to over 

250 this time.  In addition to a generous food package, Deacon Lloyd also gives a voucher for 

$30 USD.  That little bit of cash has really helped the local economy. 

With the help of generous donors from the USA Deacon Lloyd bought a number of sheep, goats, 

and several donkeys and gave them away, mostly to elderly Haitians.  It is really cool to see 

these beautiful faces light up when they become the proud owners of a donkey!  Instead of these 

older folks carrying water and firewood on their heads they now have help and their lives are 

improved significantly.  Each day is a beehive of activity with some off to work on this project 

or another.  By 7am each day it is hot!  A particularly grueling climb to the top of one mountain 

to inspect the catchment system there had all us flatlanders huffing and puffing!  HMI did water 

samples on all the wells to make sure the water is still pure and there was no salt encroachment. 

In addition to working with HMI on the humanitarian projects, Nancy and I are blessed to be 

able to add to that work with a valuable spiritual component that is really vital.  The rector of the 

St. Louis Cathedral in Jeremie invited us to hold a 2 evening conference there.  The first evening 

there were around 400 people in attendance.  After a time of praise and worship I had the 

privilege of delivering the Good News.  As I had prepared for this evening I thought of the many 

readings leading up to Easter and the Resurrection.  I talked about when Jesus said He had come 

to testify to the Truth and Pilate asked, “what is truth”?  I spoke on how that question is so 

prevalent in today’s world and that Truth had a name, a home, and a purpose. 

I shared on the reading where Jesus tells Mary Magdalene not to cling to Him, that He must go to 

His Father and her father, to His God and her God.  Jesus was telling Mary and all of us that we 

are now a part of the family of God, with all the blessings that are incorporated in that fact.  I 

shared the reading of when Jesus and the 12 were on the way to Jerusalem and He asked them 

“who do people say I am” and then “who do you say I am”?  I shared that this was a question we 

must all answer, not with our mouths, but with our lives.  If Jesus is who He says He is, then that 

fact demands a response.  I ended by having them recommit their lives to Jesus and we did some 

ministry. 

News must have spread because the next night the Cathedral was nearly full.  It is always 

interesting that people want to know if what we have to offer is worth their time before they 

commit to coming.  Nancy talked about removing various blocks to receiving God’s blessings.  

She focused in on the necessity of forgiveness and led the hundreds of people in a forgiveness 

prayer.  She then proclaimed that Jesus’ Name is above all names, and that if their problem had a 

name, then Jesus’ Name was above it.  She led them in renouncing hatred, fear, poverty, 

sickness, and many other things that have kept them in bondage.  She asked them what they 

personally wanted to renounce and everyone really entered in.  We were renouncing for quite a 



while!  Fr. Tony then brought out the Blessed Sacrament and after a time of worship, Father took 

Jesus around the Church so that the people could ask for healing.  There were many wonderful 

testimonies of the power of God and Father Tony was really excited that we had come! 

One evening we held a program at the small Church at Numero Deux.  We have held programs 

there the last couple of years and many were anticipating the evening.  After praise and worship 

Nancy and I took turns presenting the Gospel.  The people were hungry and God never 

disappoints!  After leading them to recommit to Jesus we prayed an empowerment prayer over 

the people and then asked them to ask Jesus what they wanted from Him that night.  As they 

prayed our team walked around the Church touching the people and coming into agreement with 

their prayers.  For some on the team this was the first time they had ever laid hands on anyone 

else.  There were quite a number of the people who gave testimonies of healing and freedom 

from fear and hopelessness. 

One of the most rewarding outreaches for me personally was a visit to the local prison for 

ministry.  The men and women there live in very challenging conditions.  The cells are small and 

have 20-30 people in each cell.  I don’t know how they all could sleep in such cramped quarters, 

but that is the life they have.  As we come into the prison we have to step into a small tank filled 

with chlorine to kill any cholera germs we may have brought with us.  The water had not been 

changed in God knows how long and it was pretty slimy looking, but I am sure it accomplished 

what the prison officials wanted! 

HMI had been asked to drill a well for the prison, which opened the door for us to minister.  

Again, what a difference clean water makes.  The prisoners can now bath regularly and have 

plenty of water to drink to combat the dehydration of the blistering Haitian days.  A lack of water 

is very dehumanizing.  HMI brought sandwiches, sodas, playing cards, candy, peanuts, and many 

other things and the prisoners were allowed out one cell at a time to receive them.  It was like 

Christmas for most of them. 

Prior to the distribution of all the goodies I had the honor of giving my testimony and then 

presenting the Gospel to the prisoners.  Fr. Joe translated as I talked and all the prisoners were 

crowded at the doors and windows to hear.  I was amazed at how intently these hardened men 

and women listened and seemed to believe the truth they were hearing.  Jesus can make a way 

where there seems to be no way!  It was a kind of “brotherhood of the bars”!  When they came 

out for the distribution we had the opportunity of shaking many hands and it sure appeared that 

God had used the love of the good folks with HMI and the preaching to bring hope and ease the 

suffering of the prisoners, at least a little.  Many of the prisoners gave Fr. Joe letters for loved 

ones.  Fr. Joe, who is both a civil and canon lawyer, is trying to get the dockets sped up so these 

prisoners, many who have waited for years, can get a trial. 

We had a busy and I feel productive trip.  We really enjoy being a part of the demonstration of 

God’s love shown when HMI gives food, funds, animals, and hope to so many.  It is a tribute to 



what one man (and a great woman) can do when God puts a call on their lives.  Although I know 

everyone has heard the Gospel before, it is always fresh and able to bring souls to a deeper 

relationship with our Savior. It never gets stale or old!  On Mercy Sunday Nancy and I went to a 

Church in Port-Au-Prince where Fr. Joe’s brother is the parish priest.  He asked us to put on a 

program there next year as well.   

For us to go to Mass on Mercy Sunday and celebrate the Beatification of John Paul II was a huge 

highlight.  I guess we will never stop missing him, and we still cry from time to time, even 

though we know he is still there praying for us.  Slowly God is opening doors for ministry and I 

am excited to be at least a small part of it.  Our new outreaches this year to Matthew 25 and St. 

Louis Cathedral reached hundreds of people and I am confident that God accomplished what He 

desired through us.  Thanks you for allowing us to represent RM in this poor but beautiful 

country!  


