
November 21, 2020 

Violence 
 

About a ten-minute drive from us is the Peace Hospital. I’ve spent endless hours in that hospital. 

It is filthy, chaotic, and overcrowded. One of our kids, a toddler, spent many weeks in the 

hospital. During my daily visits to see our kid, I got to know a little sick boy in the same ward. I 

was shocked to learn he had died overnight because his mother could not pay for the oxygen 

tank. I was so outraged at this that I found my way to the oxygen storage room in the bowels of 

the build. I got to know the man who delivered the oxygen to the patients. I told him to never 

deny a child oxygen because of lack of money. I asked him to deliver the oxygen and I would pay 

for it on my next visit. I spent so much time in the hospital, people knew me. The sick often asked 

me for help to pay for medicine. We have not been to the hospital for some time, as I found better 

hospitals. Yesterday, violence broke out in front of the hospital. Lots of gunfire. A tap-tap drive 

was shot. Not sure if he was killed. Closer to us, within walking distance, there is a major 

intersection. More violence at this busy, always congested area. Another tap-tap drive was shot 

and killed. I went up to Petionville yesterday afternoon. Patrick was driving. There was some 

kind of police protest that had traffic tied in knots. Fortunately, we did not encounter any 

shooting. Every time we leave Santa Chiara, we never know what will happen. Getting shot is 

always a possibility. This is a very dangerous time in Haiti. 

  

Road Block 
 

As I’ve often mentioned, the way out of Santa Chiara is a narrow, bumpy, dirt road. Often the 

road is blocked by a truck delivering water. When this happens, we sit and wait, perhaps as long 

as 20 minutes. I took this photo of a truck blocking the road yesterday morning. 

 

  


