
January 13, 2022 

Buried in the Rubble 
 

Yesterday was the 12th anniversary of catastrophic earthquake in Haiti that directly impacted an 

estimated three million people. I landed in Haiti just days after the earthquake. The horrific things 

I saw still haunt me. I documented the devastation in my book, Hidden in the Rubble, and in my 

film, Mid Pies & Kites.  
 

Yesterday morning, Steph reminded me of the event that changed my life. It struck at 4:30 in the 

afternoon. Steph was in her bedroom. She had on her earpiece, listening to music. She did not 

immediately hear the sounds. She felt the room shaking. She saw the wall cracking open and 

could see outside. She ripped off the earpiece and heard her mother screaming to get out of the 

house. Steph ran as fast as she could. Lots of terrified people were gathered outside. The sky was 

filled with white dust from collapsed buildings. 
 

From my office window I can see an empty lot. A few months ago, some started building a new 

home. Presently, I can see only the cinderblock frame of the house. On that fateful day, there was 

a two-story house on that lot. The first floor was occupied by a lawyer and his pregnant wife and 

their two children. When the ground began to move, the father and the children were seated on 

the porch outside the house. The mother was resting on her bed as the building collapsed. She 

was buried in the rubble. Neighbors began to use hammers and other tools to try to dig her out. 

It was too late. The woman was dead. Steph’s father, who is a policeman, wrapped her body in a 

white clothe and put her in his car. He drove her remains to a location where the government had 

created a huge mass grave for all the dead. Bodies were bulldozed in the hole in the ground. 
 

Steph, her family, and all their neighbors spent the night sleeping outdoors. 
 

 



 
 

 
 

Page 4 features an important message. 



 
 

 
 

The next page features an important message. 



Publishing 
 

I was surprised by the reaction to yesterday’s Journal in response to a Catholic publisher rejecting 

two book manuscripts because I was “ceding too much ground to relativism.” Just to be clear, 

relativism defines the doctrine that knowledge, truth, and morality exist in relation to culture, 

society, or historical context, and are not absolute. In other words, relativism is the view that 

ethical truth depends upon the individual and groups holding them. In its simplest 

understanding it means that if you think something is wrong, then it is wrong for YOU…but not 

necessarily wrong for someone else. The relativist thinking is that it is wrong to impose your 

cultural or religious beliefs on another. Abortion is a prime example of this. The weakness in 

individual moral relativism is that it lacks a concept of guiding principles of right or wrong. 

Through the centuries some religions (including Catholicism) condoned killing people of other 

religions in the name of God. The opposite of relativism seems to be absolutism, a word that 

usually connotes authoritarianism or dogmatism. The main theme in all my books, especially a 

book I am currently writing about my life in Haiti, is my radical trust in Jesus. The books chronical 

my stumbling attempts to live the Gospel, and to the best of my ability to follow in the footsteps 

of St. Francis of Assisi…and Jesus. The publisher’s opinion about me is irrelative to me. The 

people who have read both manuscripts have all been deeply moved by them…especially one 

Journal reader from Wisconsin who is urging me to abandon traditional publishing houses. 
 

Many Journal readers suggested self-publishing as a viable alternative, especially since the rise 

of “print on demand books.” I wrote a variation of the following to many of those who wrote: I 
am done with Catholic publishers. I will self-publish both books. A Journal reader and friend, Joseph Heil, is urging 

me to self-publish the books. In fact, he is editing the Merton book and he will coordinate with a book designer to make 

it a reality. Joe sold over 1,200 copies of his novel “Judas in Jerusalem” in both e-book and soft cover paperback form. 
 

Allow me to expand on this plan and why it is such a hopeful prospect. Once the books are edited, 

the manuscripts will be sent to a professional book designer. When the design is completed and 

I approve it, it will be sent to an online publisher. Here is the beautiful part. I can order one book, 

or a dozen books, or hundreds of books, and they will each cost less than $5.00 per book, no 

matter how few or how many are printed. Joe sent me a copy of his Judas novel to show me the 

high-quality printing job. He sells the book on Amazon for $9.95; the e-book sells for $2.99.  
 

My last published book, The Sunrise of the Soul, was published by Paraclete Press. They sell the 

book for $19.95. I get a 10% royalty, which comes to under two bucks for each book they sell. 

They have sold only 500 copies since it was published two years ago. They produced a zoom 

launch of the book in which I was interviewed live by Fr. Dumarsais. Under Joe’s plan, my royalty 

for the e-book would be 70% of the retail price and about 30% for the soft cover paperback. 
 

 But I would not personally put the money in my pocket. I would release the book under the 

auspicious of my nonprofit corporation Pax et Bonum Communications. All the money the book 

earns will go directly to Santa Chiara. PetB will pay to produce the books with tax-deducible 

donations. Because of the length of the Merton book and the fact that the prayer poem book 

contains many photos, I estimate the cost for the design would be less than $2,000 for both books.  

 


