
November 24, 2020 

Kidnappings Foiled 
 

My friend Fr. Dumarsais called me from Florida on Sunday night. He told me that earlier in the 

day a Haitian priest was driving in Port-au-Prince when his car broke down in the middle of the 

street. When he got out of the car to see what was wrong, some thugs grabbed him and tied his 

hands behind his back. Just as they were about to shove the priest into their car, a police car 

happened upon the scene. Because the priests stalled car was blocking traffic the police stopped 

in order to push the car to the side of the road. When the cops notice the priest was tied up, they 

managed to arrest the kidnappers. On Monday when I shared this story with Billy and Patrick, 

they said they knew about it. They told me that some actual police officers were arrested in 

downtown on Sunday as they attempted to kidnap a child.  
 

On Monday, during a long, tedious meeting with the lawyer regarding our desire to terminate 

four employees a kid napped on my lap. On my way to the meeting, I passed Peter Francis in the 

year. He was crying. When he saw me, he ran up to me and took my hand. As we walked, he 

stopped crying. When I entered Billy’s office for the meeting, Peter would not let go of my hand. 

When I sat down on the folding chair, he stood next to me. In time, he put his head on my leg and 

he quickly fell asleep…standing. Patrick was seated next to me. He said to the rest of the people 

in he meeting, “Look, Peter is asleep on his feet.” After some time, as the meeting dragged on, I 

lifted my son up and stretched him out across my lap, where he slept for the duration of the 

nearly two-hour meeting.  
 

Two of the four suspended employees have been the cause of much trouble. Their mean-spirited 

gossiping was the root of much of the divisiveness among the staff. Yet firing them opened us up 

too many negative legal possibilities. In a country awash in violence and corruption so all-

pervasive that it makes daily life, especially for the poor, a nearly impossible, endless struggle, I 

can’t terminate two people intent on destroying such a beautiful entity as Santa Chiara is 

extremely frustrating. The lawyer and the management team are developing a strategy to slowly 

let them go while minimizing the chances they could cause trouble for us. 
 

During the meeting I said that no matter what happens to Santa Chiara, whether the government 

shuts us down on a legal technicality or we run out of funding, I will not be leaving Haiti. “I will 

stay if Santa Chiara comes down to just Peter and me.” Our new strategy toward employees who 

are not contributing to the well-being of the children will be dismissed without any possibility of 

their seeking legal retribution. The sad truth is that fired employees would be willing to hurt the 

kids and the staff in order to appease their bruised egos.    
 

The way to truly find ourselves is to let go of our selfish aims and embrace the needs of others. The way into 

the infinity of God beyond our vast community of interconnected souls is through selfless service to those 

in need by means of simple acts of kindness and love.  
 

Billy was out Tuesday, which meant I had to go with Patrick to the supermarket in Delmas, 83, 

the hardware store in Tabarre, and a pharmacy. We were on the road from 8:30am to 2:00pm. 

Fortunately, we did not encounter any protests or violence. In the late afternoon, I painted one of 

the dorms. Problems with the night crew necessitated my being in the yard from 6:30pm to 

8:00pm to help discipline the kids. It was a long, exhausting day. 


