
September 24, 2020 

The Need Is Endless 
 

On Tuesday we had to take one of the female staff to a private clinic featuring doctors with a 

range of specialties, including a gynecologist. Her examination and tests cost $100 and ate up 

nearly four hours. We had to return for a sonogram yesterday morning at 7:00am. When we 

arrived home on Tuesday, another woman staff member came up to me saying her son needed 

medical treatment that cost $40. Her son used to live with us. I had not seen him in a year. I was 

amazed how the six-year-old boy had grown. After giving the mother the money, another woman 

staff member approached me saying she was being evicted from her home because she did nor 

have the years rental fee of $400. I simply did not have the cash to help her. The need is endless. 

The private clinic where we had spent many hours was jammed with poor, sick people who 

waited hours to be seen by a doctor. 
 

I drove the female staff member to the test yesterday morning. We left the house at 6:25am and 

arrived at the clinic at 6:50am. The clinic was supposed to open at 7:00am. It opened at 7:15am. 

The radiologist was supposed to begin work at 8:00am. He arrived at 9:10am. The staff member 

was #1 for testing. She was called at 9:20am and was not finished until 10:15am. We arrived back 

at Santa Chiara at 11:00am. So, a simple test consumed 4½ hours. Haiti grinds you down. 
 

More and more, I find myself needing to just push myself through the days. 

 

Kids Census 
 

KIDS FIVE AND UNDER: 25 
 

Girls: 19 

Boys: 6 

 

KIDS FROM SIX TO TEN: 14 
 

Girls: 11 

Boys: 3 

 

KIDS ELEVEN AND OVER: 11 
 

Girls: 8 

Boys: 3 

 

In summary, we have 50 kids living with us, 38 girls and 12 boys. 
 

We also have 8 kids who spend the day at Santa Chiara. 

 

 

 
      


