
October 20, 2021 

Spiraling Mayhem, Florid Lawlessness and Humanitarian Meltdown 
 

This is the lead three paragraphs from the Washington Post editorial board published on Monday. 
 

Haiti’s spiraling mayhem, florid lawlessness and humanitarian meltdown were predictable 

following the assassination of President Jovenel Moïse in July. In a country already crippled by 

governmental dysfunction, the vacuum of political legitimacy and authority after that murder 

left a breeding ground for anarchy. 
 

The mess was largely ignored by the Biden administration, which has been preoccupied with 

other crises, until the kidnapping Saturday of 17 missionaries — a Canadian and 16 Americans, 

including five children — near the Haitian capital of Port-au-Prince. Now the maelstrom in the 

hemisphere’s poorest nation is no longer ignorable. 
 

Kidnapping is so prevalent that predatory gangs which routinely seize individuals and groups 

for ransom are now said to control half of Port-au-Prince. One of the more notorious of them, 400 

Mawozo, is responsible for the missionaries’ kidnapping; earlier this year it grabbed five priests 

and two nuns and demanded $1 million for their release. They were eventually freed. 

 

No School 
 

The schools were all closed again on Tuesday. There was an air of uncertainty, as no one really 

knew if the protest strike would continue. Meanwhile, we were running short on food for the 

kids. We had to go shopping. Gabens and I were in constant communication in the early hours, 

as he tried to gather any reliable news about the safety of the streets and if supermarkets were 

opened. It was another day of fear and uncertainty. As the morning wore on, that day staff began 

to arrive at Santa Chiara, a clear indication that the streets were calm and the tap-taps on the 

move. Some of the staff arrived hungry. Most of the staff have no reserve food in their dwellings. 

They have no refrigerators to keep food.  
 

Around 9:15am, I walked down the hill and into to slum to bring cleaning and laundry supplies 

to “Lilly.” I brought her young sister and her son back to Santa Chiara so they could enjoy a fun 

day, a good lunch, and meet new friends. When I got home, there was a cable news report on 

Haiti. I heard that the gang wants $17 million in ransom. The report showed streets scenes from 

downtown featuring piles of garbage.  
 

For many decades the poor of Haiti had to deal with poverty and corrupt government. But what 

has changed in the last two years is the increased activity of the gangs. The heavily armed gangs 

literally control half of Port-au-Prince. There is no political will to control and repress the lawless 

gangs. Haitian social media shows video clips of streets devoid of traffic. People are too 

frightened to venture out. The stress of living with constant fear and uncertainty is mounting.  

Haiti is facing the abyss. No one knows what will happen next. Will Haiti collapse into total 

anarchy or will some noble leader with genuine concern for the poor and the common good 

emerge? I would not be on the latter.   

 

https://www.washingtonpost.com/world/2021/10/17/haiti-american-missionaries-kidnapped/?itid=lk_inline_manual_4
https://www.washingtonpost.com/world/2021/10/17/haiti-kidnapping-400-mawozo-christian-aid/?itid=lk_inline_manual_5
https://www.washingtonpost.com/world/2021/10/17/haiti-kidnapping-400-mawozo-christian-aid/?itid=lk_inline_manual_5


 
Lilly’s sister and son enjoyed a hearty meal of rice with black bean sauce and a piece of chicken. 

By late afternoon they began playing and having fun. 
 

We were able to find a market that was open. I drove with Gabens and Michelle followed in the 

silver Xterra. We filled both cars up. After we unloaded all the food and supplies, Gabens and 

Michel headed back out in search of gasoline and diesel fuel. Gas used to cost 200 gourdes ($2.00) 

per gallon; now the price is over 700 ($7.00) gourdes per gallon. The price of diesel fuel has risen 

from 170 gourdes per gallon to 400 gourdes per gallon. Worse, we must pay in cash. We are 

running through our cash at an alarming rate. It worries me. The most sinful reason for the fuel 

shortage is that the gangs control the road from the port where the fuel is unloaded. There is no 

actual fuel shortage. The distribution of the fuel is being thwarted by the gangs. They simply do 

not care how much suffering they are causing. 
 

On Monday, I took “Lilly” to a local market. Yesterday Sisi asked me if I could help her. I took 

Sisi late yesterday afternoon. She just purchased essentials: bread, rice, beans, juice, etc.. The cost 

came to just under $70. Sisi earns $130 a month. The food I purchased for her yesterday will only 

last a few days. The reality that I am not paying the staff a living wage really troubles me. Sisi is 

one of our best employees. She is diligent, hardworking, and never causes any trouble. 

Meanwhile I lost my temper yesterday when I could hear crying and screaming coming from our 

little schoolhouse. When I entered, it was chaos. One women staffer was seated in the corner 

eating and two others were ignoring the kids. Gabens and the dayshift supervisor launched an 

investigation and they will issue the three women a letter of reprimand. The ladies got into an 

argument in front of the children and used bad language. If an employee receives three letters of 

reprimand they are automatically dismissed. We must terminate the deadbeat staff hired by the 

previous president and his mother. We need younger, more educated staff with a heart for the 

children. We hope to reduce the number of staff and pay them higher wages. 


