
November 10, 2020 

Papa Gerry Lands & Kids Take Off for School 
 

I was concerned that Hurricane Eta might blow away my travel plans. When I got up at 3:00am 

the wind from the outer band was intense. However, as the hurricane worked its way the east 

coast of Florida on course to hit Miami and Ft. Lauderdale, which is 20 miles north of Miami. I fly 

from Ft. Lauderdale. But just before the hurricane reached Miami it made a sudden left turn and 

headed west. As we drove down I-95, we encountered brief stretches of rain. By the time we were 

15 miles north of Ft. Lauderdale, the road was dry and the sun was peaking out from behind the 

clouds. The flight took off and landed on time. Patrick and Jarline were at the airport waiting for 

me.  
 

But the big news was not my arrival—it was the first day of school for 38 of our kids. After missing 

an entire school year because of the widespread protests and violence that kept all schools closed, 

the kids were eager and very excited to go to school. Again, my deep thanks to Karen and Patrick 

from Texas who paid all the fees, tuition, books, and uniforms for the kids. Without education, 

the kids of Haiti have no chance of breaking the chains of poverty. Most kids in Haiti never get 

past the fifth grade. Most of our kids could not read or write when they entered Santa Chiara. 

Our little school prepared them to be able to enter an accredited external school. Patrick and 

Jarline took photos of the first day of school.  

 

 
 

 

 

 



 
 

 
The kids walk single-file two blocks up the hill, escorted by two staff members. 



 
When they approach the school, the line breaks down. 

 
The school. Humble building. Quality teachers. 


