
December 4, 2021 

Heading Home 
 

I leave my apartment on Hutchinson Island at 5:00am. If all goes well the plane will touch down 

on the single runway at the airport in Port-au-Prince at 11:30am. If Haitian customs is empty, I 

could be home before 12:30pm. The most dangerous part of the trip will be the short ride from 

the airport to Santa Chiara. Word is that things have calmed down a bit. Gas is still hard to find. 

People are still haunted by unrelenting suffering. Most nights, my neighbors don’t have 

electricity. When the power is turned on, it is a cause for celebration. People are still trapped by 

poverty, corruption, and violence. Unemployment tops 70%. It’s a mess. It’s home. 
 

A Place at the Table 
 

Advent in 2015 was a time of great change at Santa Chiara. We moved from our little apartment in a slum 

in Peguyville into a much larger property in Peguyville that could accommodate the growing number of 

kids both living with us and coming for the day. That first Santa Chiara Christmas in Haiti was a time 

when the hope of the manger filled the air. During that first Advent I presented a series of Advent reflections 

in a daily journal that were so well-received it gave birth the daily Haiti 2016 Journal. Here is the first 

entry, sent six years and two days ago.  
 
 

Wednesday, December 2, 2015 at 10:50am. The kids in this slum, for the most part, are not going 

anywhere, slowly. At SCCC we want to help them grow in self-confidence and an awareness that 

they are precious in the heart of God. It is good to remember Jesus was very concerned about 

empowering people, which he did through healing and his insistence on inclusivity and respect. 

Jesus wanted people to feel a sense of liberation from everything that was binding them or 

holding them down. I love it when all the kids are gathered together to eat their meals. Meals 

were often featured in stories about Jesus. He wanted everyone to have a place at the table. (Our 

kids eat on the floor of the apartment, but hopefully we’ll have tables at the new center.) It was 

during meals that Jesus shared his radical message of the importance of forgiveness, mercy, 

compassion, and love. We’ll begin by feeding the kids, most of whom will come to us hungry. 

They can’t learn or grow or change on an empty stomach. My sincere prayer is that SCCC 

becomes a place of freedom and peace, a place where the kind of nurturing, nonviolent 

“kingdom” promised by Jesus slowly begins to take root in the midst of so much turbulence and 

suffering. The kids we serve are not excluded from Grace. Maybe someday the dreams of some 

of the kids who enter SCCC will come true…that would be a beautiful thing. 
 

If I knew then what was coming, I would have trembled in fear. Even today, I’m amazed we survived this 

long. For the poor of Haiti, which means almost everyone, the goal of each day is to simply survive. This is 

the first year that we entered the Advent season without carrying a huge credit card debt. And that 

happened during the most turbulent and violent year in anyone’s memory. This May will mark seven years 

of serving abandoned kids. We went from not having tables to having solar power. For most of that time we 

never had more than two- or three-months’ worth of the funds needed for survival. I had to learn to live by 

faith, to trust what we needed would come. By God’s grace and the support of so many people we have not 

only survived but have a vision of an even better Santa Chiara in 2022. Thank you for being part of the 

dream, for making the dream become a reality. 


