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Danger and Hardship 
To write or to serve, 

that is the question. 

Writing is writing. 

For me, writing 

was not enough. 

Nor was it for Simone Weil. 

She wrote: 

“The suffering all over the world 

obsesses and overwhelms me 

to the point of annihilating 

my faculties 

and the only way I can revive them 

and release myself from the obsession 

is by getting for myself 

a large share of 

danger and hardship.” 
 

Weil had to submerge herself 

into the poverty she deplored. 

She went from teaching philosophy 

to working in a factory. 
 

Writing about St. Francis of Assisi 

put me on poverty road. 

I began making films about poverty. 

The films were hard to watch 

 because of my passion led me to 

 the bitter extremes of deeply engrained poverty, 

to desperate people struggling for survival 

on the peripheries of life. 
 

After filming poverty around the world 

I reached the point 

where I knew I had to be 

one with the poor, one with the suffering. 
 

As I entered into the  

deeper waters 

of poverty 

I slowly began 

to see 

the deeper meaning 

of poverty…and life. 



The Way Things Were 
 

 After eighteen months of 

Covid-induced isolation, 

a severe case of fatigue 

has us longing for 

a return to normal. 
 

We feel the pain of isolation 

and the presence of fear, 

but a question also lingers: 

should we return to the way things were? 

And with the spread of the Delta variant 

signaling a future 

that is far less certain 

than we might like, 

could we return, 

even if we wanted to? 
 

The world is now different 

and so are we. 
 

Yesterday I had an hour-long conversation with my dear friend Nancy in Ohio. I was happy to hear she 

was slowly recovering from her battle with Covid.  
 

 
 

Tomorrow I head back to the danger and hardship of Haiti. I can’t wait. Really, I am 

eager to go home, to get back to my family. This is my new normal. 
 

I wrote the above sentences on Sunday. I heard from Fr. Tom on Monday that the 

violence had dramatically increased. Here is his message: 

 



Despite significant efforts to push for peace, the country seems to be more entangled in 

violent conflicts than we can ever remember. We learned today that there is shooting in 

almost every neighborhood in the greater Port-au-Prince. There has also been a spike in 

kidnappings, including a very high bank official a few hours ago. It is hard to say what 

this means to us, but we are very concerned with the school opening right around the 

corner. Please pray for Haiti and the safety of the Haitian people.  
 

Things had calmed down after the president was assassinated. I had the hope that 

after the assassination and the earthquake and the hurricane the reduced level of 

violence would continue. It is unwise to hope for change in such a desperate place as 

Haiti. I take a deep breath and travel back tomorrow.  
 

Breathe deeply, pray fervently. Repeat often.   
 

 

 


