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Cherish Others 
 

Haiti breeds humility. Humility was the core virtue in the life of Christ, who always put himself 

last. Putting others first and placing less importance on ourselves should be central in the life of 

a Christian. This requires us to resist the impulse to put ourselves first and instead to sit at the 

back of the bus, or take the seat at the table that is the furthest from the host. Not easy. Old habits 

and patterns of living make it difficult for us to shift to a new way of being, a more Christocentric 

way of living where our egos and self-constructed self are in steady decline. Humility helps us 

live more and more by the Spirit of Christ and take up a life of following the words and deeds of 

Jesus. 
 

I recently came across the following from a Tibetan text called The Eight Verses for Training the 

Mind: 
 

Whenever I am in the company of others, 

May I regard myself as inferior to all 

And from the depths of my heart, 

Cherish others as supreme. 
 

In all my actions may I watch my mind 

And as soon as disturbing emotions arise, 

May I forcefully stop them at once, 

Since they will hurt both me and others. 

 

Last Place 
 

Last place is where the poor are. Where the poor are is where the work is the hardest and the pay 

is the lowest. Last place is populated with people who don’t count, unknown people, people who 

toil in the shadows for a scrap of bread. Last place is a place of poverty and pain, a place of 

overwhelming need. Jesus choose last place over a place of power. Jesus lost himself among the 

lost and the lowest, avoiding the elite of his society.  
 

To live among the people of last place is to encounter the weakness of God, the weakness of the 

annihilated Jesus who was nailed to a cross. In last place, my weaknesses are revealed, my 

distance from Christ uncovered. In last place, I see how much within me needs to be purified. In 

last place, I slowly see my good deeds are not enough. I need to give God the entirety of my being, 

give all of my love. I am still holding back much of what I must let go of to share more fully in 

the life of God. This stuff, life in last place, is not easy. In last place, my soul speaks to God. In last 

place, my words are turned into silence. In last place, I enter the mystery of God.  
 

Yet, every day in Haiti, I want to get the hell out of Haiti. Every day in Haiti, I know I can’t leave. 

This is my cross. Pray for me. I need your prayers more than I need your money.  
 

Confession: my days are often filled with confusion and doubt,,,and, sadly, depression. My patience 

is running thin. This pushes me more deeply into prayer. 
 



Jesus asks us to follow him. This is the last thing we want to do. Following Jesus leads to the cross. 
 

Last place is a very uncomfortable place. 

 

A Less Than Flattering Artistic Rending 
 

Two kids—Jinette & Naica, who are sisters—presented me with their artistic impression of Papa 

Gerry, which I clipped to my lamp. 

 

 
 

A Full House 
 

Yesterday, I provided you with a breakdown of the 50 kids living at Santa Chiara. Besides the 

kids, five women live in two of the Santa Chiara apartments. Two men live in the third Santa 

Chiara apartment; five other men live in the apartment during the week and travel home on their 

days off. So we are housing 12 adults as well as the 50 kids. Mercifully, 8 additional kids go home 

at night after spending a day with us. It’s a full house.   
 

There is a second attached file containing an 8 second video of an 8 month old recent arrival at 

Santa Chiara. 
 

I’ll end with two pages of photographs from yesterday. 



 
 

 



 
 

 


