
November 13, 2020 

Unabated Cruel Violence 
 

On my last trip to Florida, Fr. Dumarsais and I had dinner in a Mexican restaurant. He told me 

about his fears regarding his traveling to Haiti. He told me about a school girl in the area to the 

north where he has mission who was kidnapped, rapped and murdered. Billy knew about this 

atrocity. Billy said that just recently, protestors entered the home of a pastor who wife was seven 

months pregnant. They were shot to death in their bed. This is insane.  
 

My good friend Fr. John Dear told me not travel with an armed guard. Fr. Dumarsais said I should 

never drive about without an armed guard. I went up to Petionville on Wednesday morning. I 

took Mackenson with me. No guns. 
 

There is out-of-control violence, chaos, and mayhem, but all the girls attending school have 

regulation ribbons in their hair…all except my girls. I gathered them all together after school on 

Wednesday, along with many of the women staff, and explained why I do not allow them to 

attend school wearing ribbons in their hair. I also read them some of the Journal responses about 

the ribbon episode. 
 

I might add that one female staff member threatened to have our security guard shot. She was 

going to get a bandit from Cite Soleil and shoot him and some other staffers as they walked home. 

We fired her yesterday. She was also spreading falsehoods about me, Billy, and others. She is part 

of a click intent on sewing division. Some days, working in this really upside down, irrational 

world seems just too overwhelming to continue. In those frequent moments, I pray for the grace 

to remain strong. 
 

The drinking water company delivered dozens of 5-gallon jugs of water on Wednesday. Had to 

pay in cash, which came to 9,270 gourdes, or about $145.00. Not long afterward, I was told that 

the older, silver Xterra had two small engine parts that had to be replace. Cost: $235 in cash. Got 

the parts from junk car parts place downtown. 
 

Yesterday, Bency came into my office and said, “Dad, I want a snake.” What? Yes! She wanted a 

snake for a pet. 


