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Violence’s Impact 
 

Each day, we hear of another person murder, shot and killed in the streets. Breathlessly racing 

across social media are barrage of gruesome photos of the dead lying on the pavement in a pool 

of blood. More like unsocial media. The sight of death in the streets has become so familiar it is 

no longer shocking. Yet the impact of a sudden violent death will live with the victim’s family for 

decades to come. 
 

According to one published report: the number of gangs in Port-au-Prince has grown from 

roughly three dozen in 2004 to more than 200 today—a worsening situation that could rob Haiti 

of its future and prolong the need for long-term aid. The poverty, power imbalances, and a lack 

of education have left Haiti’s youth particularly vulnerable to gang recruitment.  
 

Haiti now has the world’s highest per capita number of kidnappings. Last year, there were 950 

kidnappings. Moreover, gang violence has displaced some 19,000 people since the beginning of 

June 2021. Many people have also been killed. Two journalists were shot and killed by suspected 

gang members in January while covering the violence in Laboule 12, another neighborhood in 

the capital.  
 

Gangs have been part of the Haitian political landscape for decades—often deployed by leaders 

to rally support or quell opposition—but violence and kidnappings have reached epidemic levels 

over the last nine months. Persistent street protests have thwarted business activities in the capital 

since 2018, largely involving restless youths angry about widespread government corruption and 

the lack of economic prospects. 
 

The ever-increasing levels of gang violence and kidnappings are also having a profound and 

hidden impact on Haiti as the humanitarian aid that millions of hungry and displaced Haitians 

rely upon for their survival has been dramatically reduced as individuals and groups simply are 

not coming to Haiti because of the rising threat of violence. Those of us living through the 

nightmare are experiencing a rise in the price of virtually everything as well as increasingly empty 

shelves in stores. I went to an office equipment/electronics store on Wednesday. Normally they 

have a wall of shelves with dozens of computers of all sizes and types. The shelves were virtually 

empty. They had only six computers left in stock. Four were two different Dell 14-inch models 

and two of the same 15-inch model HP computer. At long last, I was finally attempting to 

purchase a simple laptop computer for the medical clinic. Up until now, all the medical records 

for the kids, including all treatments and medications, were hand-written, often sloppily so.  
 

What has been shocking to me over the years that I never see a computer in a public hospital 

where the poor go for treatment. Everything was hand-written. Health records are impossible to 

find. Same in the Courts. Our marriage certificate was hand-written. We were married on 

December 18th. We had to wait until January 13th, nearly four weeks, to get a hand-written, hand-

signed certificate of marriage from the Court. Then we found out that it is not official until the 

government issues a formal, typed certificate with a fancy seal. We went to an agency owned by 

a doctor Steph knows. They can cut through the red tape to speed up the process. We have waited 
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over a month and there is no word how long it will take. She learned yesterday that the Court 

had not transmitted the “informal,” hand-written certificate to the proper governmental agency.  
 

Stéphanie needs to have a new Haitian passport with her married name on it. However, she can’t 

apply for one without the marriage certificate with the fancy seal. Once we submit that 

application, we have no idea how long it will take; some say at least two months. Without the 

formal marriage certificate, Dr. Steph cannot apply for a U.S. Visitor’s Visa. Nor can I file my 2021 

tax return as a married man, thereby legally lowering my tax burden. 
 

It is all madness. If a poor Haitian needs to renew his or her auto registration they will need to 

spend a full, tedious day at the auto registration center. If you have money, you can pay someone 

to push your papers through the system. You must pay the person enough so they can bride 

various officials to speed up the process. No matter what official task you must perform, you will 

encounter disfunction and corruption…and a very long wait.  
 

Adding to Haiti’s insurmountable woe is the fact that much of its workforce is without formal 

work, and employment prospects have been made gloomier since the pandemic. High 

unemployment and a weak healthcare system loom over many families. Parents have often been 

forced to abandon their children, either for work or because they have no means to care for them. 

Haiti also has one of the lowest life expectancies in the world. Years ago, I heard the 

unemployment rate was over 60%. Frustrated by the absence of opportunity and a political 

malaise that began long before the July 2021 assassination of President Jovenel Moïse, young 

Haitians have increasingly turned to gangs as a way of earning cash or power.  
 

Last weekend, in Gabens’ neighborhood of Girardoville (which is adjacent from where our 2nd 

home was located), the residents and some police began killing gang members. One morning on 

the way to work, Gabens had to step over the charred remains of a teenage gang member who 

was set afire after being shot to death. Many of the gang members are teenagers. Gabens knew 

one teen who was killed over the weekend. He said the kid never went to school. But he was 

clever in the ways of repairing motorcycles but still could barely earn enough to survive. Given 

no real choice or alternative to earn a living, kids often opt for a life in a gang…for fast cash. 

Kidnapping is where money can be found. Around the world, terrorists are able to easily recruit 

uneducated, hungry teens to join them. So many Haitian teenage boys simply do not have the 

education skills to resist the allure of the promise of an easy buck…and end up shot to death and 

their corpse set on fire.  
 

This is life in Haiti today: living in perpetual fear. 
 

When Journal readers saw the images of fiery protests over the last three years, they are 

shocked…and couldn’t understand why it was happening, as it seems self-defeating. I always 

said the protests will not accomplish anything, that the rich and powerful elite can withstand 

anything the street protestors throw at them. Even gas shortages are not a problem for the wealthy 

as they have large stockpiles of fuel. The simple truth is that the shutting down the city with 

burning tires at key intersections only truly hurts the poor. However, after the President of Haiti 

was brutally killed in his own bed inside his own home, all Haitians (and me) knew that no one 
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was truly safe. I felt that the frustration level of struggling Haitians had reached a boiling point 

and some kind of violent revolution was coming. I do not know what is going to happen. People 

are holding their collective breaths because the expected violence of February 7th did not 

materialize. Still, the air is filled with tension, filled with fear, filled with uncertainty. 
 

Then there are the deplorable roads and the mounds of burning garbage. There is no political 

vision or will to put many of the strong unemployed men to work paving the roads. It would 

give them some money in their pockets and dramatically improve the quality of life for all 

Haitians. The dust from the dirt roads is impacting everyone’s health. People would not be 

wasting time and money repairing car wheels. Commerce would flow more freely and easily. 

Also, the lack of widespread availability of dependable electricity is inexcusable. Most people in 

our neighborhood spend the night in darkness. We installed a large light on our front wall to 

illuminate the street for our immediate neighbors. Clean drinking water would be nice. People 

spend a good chunk of their time and energy everyday lugging water to their homes.  
 

On top of all that, there is even more heartache and hardship. Six months after the devastating 

earthquake that struck southwest Haiti, more than 1,000 schools in the most affected areas have 

yet to be rebuilt, leaving an estimated 320,000 children to study in environments that are not 

conducive to learning. More than 260,000 children are still in need of immediate humanitarian 

assistance. The earthquake that devastated the regions of the southern peninsula deprived people 

of vital access to basic social services. Thousands of women and children still depend on mobile 

health clinics for treatment. Lacking adequate access to water, food, health, and education, untold 

numbers of women and children are in great and urgent need of help. 
 

Much closer to us is Cité Soleil, a notorious, sprawling marginalized community of some 400,000 

people where many of our children were born and spent their early years. Haiti’s many 

humanitarian problems are acute in Cité Soleil, where it is only international aid groups and local 

NGOs—not the government—providing the majority of basic services, such as water, electricity, 

and education. As an aside, the father of one our girls, tweener, is a notorious gang leader who is 

in the new lately here in Haiti because of the war he is waging with other gangs. He is a stone-

cold killer. I have actually spoken with him on the phone in connection with his daughter.  
 

Natural disasters, the persistent political and socio-economic crisis, insecurity due to gang 

violence, forced returns, internal displacements, and COVID-19 are all blending together to create 

hell on earth. I see no end in sight. We must keep looking at the sunrise every morning and 

recommit ourselves to doing whatever we can to at least make life as safe and fun as we can for 

the precious children in our care. 
 

Haiti is just an extreme example of the ills facing the entire world, including the United States. 

Look around and you will see bleakness, disunity, deceit, cruelty, violence, and a complete lack 

of compassion. The earth is being mutilated and degraded. Many species are becoming extinct. 

The multitudes of poor, starving, suffering, displaced, migrant, violated, murdered people, 

including women and children, is expanding. White Nationalism is on the rise; the blatant racism 

is on full display. In America, life is becoming increasingly polarized. People with political views 

or religious beliefs other than you own are often seen as the enemy. Authentic dialogue has 



vanished, replaced by shouting, and name-calling. We label each other left or right, progressive 

or conservative, and don’t look passed those labels. Even vaccines have become political and 

divisive. Religion is even resorting to dogmatism and voices of dissent are silenced. Pornography 

has become mainstream and is distributed by giant corporations.  
 

We have entered a global dark night of the soul. 
 

Theologian Sr. Constance FitzGerald, OCD, suggests that contemplation raises “a constant 

questioning and restlessness that waits for and believes in the coming transformational vision of 

God…” which will create “a new and integrating spirituality capable of creating a new politics 

and generating new social structures.”  
 

We need to resurrect the values of mutuality, relationality, communion, and interconnectedness 

before it is too late. There is an urgent need for a quantum leap in human consciousness to address 

the monumental global problems we all face. It needs to begin within each of us. 

 

 

 

 


