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A Thanksgiving Shocker 
 

Yesterday, I shared a condensed version of the following with the SCCC Board of Directors and a few friends 

and family members. I had not planned on sharing it in the Journal because the content is so upsetting and 

I wasn’t sure how readers would react. People could have a negative reaction to Santa Chiara. Because I’ve 

been very transparent in the pages of the Journal since May 2015, I felt is would be wrong to conceal the 

ugly truth you are about to read. 
 

Thanksgiving Day was a nightmare. While most Americans were giving thanks in smaller 

gatherings than normal, I learned from the Adventist school that two of our kids—a ten-year-old 

boy and a ten-year-old girl—had sex in the school bathroom. I later learned they had sex inside 

of Santa Chiara. Multiple times. I also learned that the same girl had sex with another of our boys. 

I was very surprised and shocked to learn that the girl was sexually active before coming to Santa 

Chiara two years ago…when she was only eight. I also learned that two other preteen girls lost their 

virginity before coming to Santa Chiara; one of them also had sex with the boy at the school. 
 

One of the two sexually active boys approached an 11-year girl at the external school asking her 

to have sex with him in the school bathroom. The girl refused saying, "I'm here for an education." 

Hearing that was the sole ray of hope in a dark day. 
 

Both of the boys were with us because members of their family are on our staff. Both boys are no 

longer with us. One was literally pulled from the Adventist school during a class. His mother 

brought him home. The other boy, who was the main predator, was returned to his mother in 

Cité Soleil. Very sad. He had a huge opportunity handed to him…and he blew it. I liked the boy. 

I played soccer with him for half hour on the previous Sunday. 
 

Even more unthinkable, a six-year boy tried to have sex with one of the girls. We are trying to 

contact his mother to take him home.  
 

I am not sure what I will do with the girl. It pains me because she was one of my favorites. 
 

We had taken great care to have our nurses talk with the teenage girls about the changes in their 

bodies. We were vigilant in protecting them. All the older boys had long ago departed Santa 

Chiara. We could never have imagined a 10-year-old girl engaging in sexual acts. Even the school 

staff was shocked. During my nearly six years in Haiti I’ve become acutely aware of the stunning 

number of teenage girls who become pregnant, some as young as 14-years-old. Living in one 

room hovels, very young kids are exposed to all kinds of sexual activity. Moreover, teen girls are 

left alone in the slums for long stretches of time. 
 

I told the girl who said “no” to the advances one of the boys that I was proud of her. At least she 

heard and heeded my constant preaching about the importance of education. 
 

I feel hugely unqualified to handle most of the problems at Santa Chiara. This incident has really 

rattled me. I question my ability to continue. Lack of funding is one thing—a huge thing—but 

this was off the charts crazy. It makes me cry. I have much to think about when I return to Florida 

on Tuesday, for a scant seven days of solitude and begging…two things all too familiar for St. 

Francis. Be careful who you chose to follow. Following Jesus is most dangerous of all. 


