
September 10, 2021 

Mercy and God 
 

Mercy is the holiness of God 

made manifest; 

it is God’s love 

in action. 
 

Mercy and God 

are inseparable, 

one and the same. 
 

Mercy is an act of creation, 

springing forth from 

unconditional love. 
 

“Whatever you do to the least of my brothers and sisters, you do to me,” Christ assures us. Christ 

is telling us that in the poor, God is ever-present in our world, waiting for us to reach out to God 

in love. God is present in those we do not value: the destitute, the dying, the displaced.  
 

The power of God 

is mysteriously hidden 

in the powerless. 

The voice of God 

is heard 

in the voiceless. 
 

In the bush in northern Uganda in 2008 while filming two nearly naked, paralyzed kids named 

Sam & Esther who were lying in the dirt, God and love entered my being in such a way that I was 

forever changed. I realized that my safe, secure, comfortable life amounted to less than a pile of 

beans because I had not learned how to pray, how to love. I am still learning. 
 

Years later, in Haiti, prayer seems too often be on my breathe. In Haiti, I try make time for prayer 

and I often manage to easily enter into prayer. Life in Haiti becomes a prayer. In Haiti, I am 

instantly aware of any unloving action I take. In Haiti I am more aware of my own weaknesses 

and my own need for mercy. In Haiti, I become more of a man of prayer and a man of mercy. 
 

In the States, I watch too much television. 
 

Against All Odds 
 

Yesterday, Sr. Roselore sent her brother, Dr. Deluc, a photo of the bank receipt indicating the 

money we sent had been deposited in the Sisters bank account. The bank in Les Cayes only 

charged $16.50 to convert the US dollars into Haitian gourdes. Our bookkeeper then sent the 

remaining $7,875 of the earthquake relief fund to the Sisters. It was a lot of work and aggravation 

to accomplish this feat, but it will be doing a huge amount of good. As I was traveling to Haiti on 

Wednesday, Dr. Deluc sent me a WhatsApp message saying: “…the sisters and me especially will 

never find the words to thank you father G.” He mentioned that our effort paid off “against all 



expectations given the economic situation in the world.” I offer my sincere thanks to all the people 

who contributed to the earthquake relief fund. Every penny people contributed are in the hands 

of the sisters. It was a perfect example of God’s love in action. 

 

 
Brother and sister working to make life in Haiti better for as many people as they can. 

The brother through compassionate health care; the sister through quality education. 

 

A Few Wise Words from Hafiz 
 

The 

mind is ever a tourist 

wanting to touch and buy new things 

then toss them into an already 

filled closet. 
 

Hafiz was a 14th century Persian mystic and poet. 

 

And finally: Moïse smiled when he saw me on Wednesday. He grabbed my finger so I could pull 

him around the room in his walker. He was a dead kid who is now the most loved kid in Haiti. 

That is the true miracle of Santa Chiara. We are called to protect the most vulnerable while 

advancing the common good. 

 


