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Our Limitations 
 

It is within the space of our limitations that God shows us more of his/her love. Until we see, 

understand, and admit our limitations, the noise of our desires and wishes keeps us focused on 

ourselves and our needs. Our lives become centered on our achievements, reputations, and 

winning respect and approval from others. It is in our limitations, our weaknesses, our flaws and 

failures that God unexpectedly emerges with an unabashed, loving hug. Within the walls of Santa 

Chiara my vulnerability became more visible to me and I saw my own need for healing and 

further transformation. God the creator came in his love to embrace each of us in our most 

vulnerable moments. Our limitations, finitude, suffering, shortcomings, weakness, disability, and 

frailty can be gifts if our hearts are open to the transformative love of God. These unwelcomed 

conditions do not rob of us of our humanity; instead, they give us an opportunity to confer dignity 

on someone else through self-emptying acts of mercy and compassion. No matter our own 

inadequacies and defects, we are all called to be angels of compassion. 

 

Tropical Storm Laura 
 

 
Cooking breakfast in the midst of a storm. 

 



Woke up Sunday morning to torrential rains and high winds. It tapered off just before 6:00am, so 

I decided to drive to the MC sisters for Mass. I don’t usually drive when it is raining in Haiti, but 

I figured at that early hour few people would be out. By the time I reached the sisters, the intensity 

of the rain picked up. I was happy to see Fr. Tom back in Haiti. I had not been to the sisters in a 

few days, mostly because I was just too tired. Tom said he managed to broker a cease fire between 

the three waring gangs in Cite Soleil. On gang leader killed another gang leader’s mother and no 

one can get the them to move past this incident…until Tom was able to do so on Saturday. I hope 

it lasts.  
 

On the drive home, the rain was blinding. But there were virtually no cars on the road. The wind 

blew much of the trash from the roadside mountain of garbage onto the road. The pigs seemed 

happy to have the garbage to themselves. I took mostly paved roads until I got near our place. 

The four-wheel drive handled the muddy dirt roads. My office and the main room were flooded. 

Bency and Naïve helped me mop up all the water, especially from the balcony. There was lots of 

laughter…and singing songs of Annie. 
 

 

 
 

Rainy days are a challenge as we have to keep all the kids indoors.  

 

 

 

 



 
Bency & Naïve spent much of the rainy day on the 2nd floor. 

 

Took this photo on Friday from the balcony. Burning trash is a problem. 
 

 
 


