
July 23, 2020  

Uncertainty and Anxiety 
 

Yesterday’s responsorial psalm came from Psalm 63: “My soul is thirsting for you, O Lord, my 

God.” 
 

Of course, whenever I hear the words of the psalm my spirit is transported back to the empty 

church in Rome in which with seconds my entire life was changed. I needed to hear those words 

yesterday as I felt worn down from the stress of concern about the future of Santa Chiara. 
 

From anxiety about the future: 

 Deliver me, Jesus. 
 

From the fear of being asked to give more than I have: 

 Deliver me, Jesus. 
 

From discouragement: 

 Deliver me, Jesus. 
 

That You are continually holding me, sustaining me, loving me: 

 Jesus, I trust in You. 
 

That Your love goes deeper than my sins and failings and transforms me: 

 Jesus, I trust in You. 
 

After Mass, Fr. Tom spoke with Sr. Immacula, the new regional superior (who is from Canada 

and is, I would guess, in her early 60’s) and me. He said last Friday 20 people were killed in Cité 

Soleil. Since then six more people were shot and killed, including a young girl. It is all madness. 

Tom said the garbage is piled high. He warned me not to go into Cité Soleil.  
 

After Fr. Tom left, I managed to talk with Sr. Immacula about her offer to take a few of our kids. 

I was hoping I could move Jinette and Naica, who are sisters, as well as Bency to the sisters. When 

I mentioned that Jinette was 13 years old, Sr. Immacula said, “Oh Gerry, we can only take little 

kids.” My spirit dropped. She said she would contact two very good orphanages that provide full 

education for their kids and see if they had room for any additional kids. She added that they had 

to be orphans. Again, this was disheartening information. The teenage girls we would like to 

move, with the exception of Naïve, all have one living parent. For the most part, those parents 

never visit. I left feeling there really were no options for me to further downsize the number of 

children living with us. Later, while talking with Billy, I realized that Isidore is an orphan. The 

thought that he could go somewhere that we offer him an education is very appealing. Billy said 

that Vanderson, who has been with us for five years, essentially is an orphan. His mother dropped 

him off and after a few visits in the first month he was with us never returned. Word was she had 

disappeared into the countryside.  
 

As to our “bleak” financial situation which I’ve detailed in the Journal, the picture has gotten a 

little better, but we are still in huge hole. There is no way, if the schools open in September, that 



I can send any of our kids to the private school. I might not even be able to afford to send them 

to a public school. 
 

After the first time I mentioned the financial hole we were in, a long-time Journal reader and 

occasional donor, wrote to say he was sending $5,000. After the more detailed account of the bank 

balance (a negative $13,000) that I shared a few days ago, another Journal reader called and we 

spoke for more than 30 minutes. He was putting a check for $30,000 in the mail. Another person, 

who had never donated was sending $3,000. And yesterday, a Journal reader and monthly donor 

said she was sending $10,000. So, thar comes $48,000 in the space of a week. $13,000 of that will 

get our balance to zero. Which means much of the remaining $35,000 will be able to erase much 

of the $52,000 in credit card debt. These four generous donors have substantially eased my burden 

and have taken away the threat that we would be forced to make draconian cuts in the number 

of staff and children by the end of August.  
 

Please allow me to offer a brief word about the credit card debt. The debt was not the result of 

bad management on our part. Because much of life in Haiti operates on a cash basis, I always 

need to have a good deal of cash on hand. Moreover, nearly 2/3’s of our annual operating budget 

for 2018 and 2019 was supplied by two people (who wish to remain anonymous) who each gave 

$100,000 a year. In 2020, one of them gave $130,000 because they saw our growing need. However, 

the other person has not been able to give anything because of an illness. Had that money been 

sent we could have made it to the end of the year. Without it I had to rely on credit reserve to 

secure essential items for our daily survival.  
 

So, while the picture is brighter than it was just a few days ago, we are still in need of serious help 

to eliminate the remaining credit card debt. No matter what, we will be limping through the 

remainder of the year. We will be cutting a few more staff members and crediting a new, 

significantly lower operating budget for the rest of this year and, if we make it, for 2021. 
 

Fr. Tom shared another piece of unwelcomed news: the Haitian government, reacting to the surge 

in coronavirus deaths in the United States, has instituted a new policy that all travelers arriving 

by plane in Haiti must present a certificate indicating the tested negative for Govid 19 within 72 

hours of their arrival. Travelers without such a certificate will be forced to be quarantined in a 

hotel for 14 days…at their expense. I’m scheduled to return to Florida on July 31st. I will be there 

for ten days before returning on August 11th. From the news I’ve heard it can take at least a week 

to get a Covid 19 test results. I am suddenly not sure I should return to Florida…though I really 

need to go. This just adds to the uncertainty and anxiety in the air.  
 

I need a nap. Where’s Jingle Bells? 

 


