
August 25, 2020 

Doctor Gerry 
 

In the middle of the storm on Sunday, Fritzon decided to rip of the bandage off his arm, exposing 

his stitched-up bullet wound. There was no nurse on duty, so I was pressed into duty. First, I 

wrapped the wound with gauze and tapped it. Then I realized that his old bandage included a 

cast which wrapped half-way around his arm. My hunch was that the bullet had broken or 

fractured a bone. So, I placed his rebandaged arm on the half cast and tapped it into place. 
 

 
 

 



 
 

Because some of the staff did not make it to work on Sunday due to flooding caused by Tropical 

Storm Laura, I spent a few hours in the confined space downstairs where the kids stayed dry. A 

wooden table became a drum with ten kids pounding it while little toddlers danced wildly. They 

made a lot of noise.    

 

The MC Sisters 
 

Sr. Immacula flew from Miami to Port-au-Prince yesterday morning at 7:00am. To accommodate 

her, yesterday daily Mass was held at 2:00pm. I arrived at 1:40pm. I sat in the empty chapel for 

about ten minutes when the new house superior entered to tell me, “Gerry, Mass in the other 

chapel.” I said, “No wonder no one is here.” I then saw her struggling with Sr. Francesca’s 

wheelchair. I volunteered to help. She told me to wait by the back door. When she opened the 

door, Sr. Francesca was getting out of bed. When she saw me in the doorway she smiled. I said, 

“I’m your driver today.” She said, “Do you have a driver’s license?”  
 

I walked down the hill backwards to prevent the wheelchair getting away from me. It was not 

easy. When we entered the larger chapel, Sr. Immacula was kneeling where I needed to park the 

wheelchair. She smiled when she saw I was the driver. During the liturgy, I felt close to tears 

realizing that this might be the last chance I had to see Sr. Immacula. She had become my one 



true friend in Haiti and I will really miss her. Hopefully I can visit her in India in 2021, but the 

odds are probably against such an expensive trip. 
 

After Mass, I handed Sr. Immacula an envelope, saying, “You’ve got mail.” She thanked me for 

the essay I gave her on St. Clare of Assisi, which she said she enjoyed. She came back to Haiti to 

give a retreat to the sisters on today and tomorrow. Mass was in the larger chapel because sisters 

from all over Haiti came to Port-au-Prince for the farewell retreat. On Thursday, she flies JetBlue 

to New York and a connecting flight to Calcutta. 
 

After our chat, I pushed Sr. Francesca up the hill and back to her room. She told me she was 

reading my new book: ”I’m up to the chapter about St. Francis. I am reading very slowing, 

meditating on the text.” 

 

 
Sr. Immacula, MC during her May 2018 visit to Santa Chiara 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 
 

 



 
 

 
The MC Sisters during their April, 2019 visit. 


