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Kids in the Yard 
 

The yard is the heart of Santa Chiara. It is where the kids spend most of their time. 
 

 

Adele flies around the yard jumping rope. 

 

 



 
The kids love jumping rope. 

 
 



 
 

 

 
 

 



 
Some kids prefer drawing. 

 



 
Dieuvena is holding the daughter of one of women staffers. She loves caring for the infants. 

 



 
A kid jumping off a table makes my heart stop. 

 
Wincey and the ever-present soccer ball. 



 
This is Anaïca. She is undocumented. Her mother brought her to us in 2018. 

She was here a short time and her mother took her back. 

She became very ill in the slum. She brought Anaïca to the Missionaries of Charity.  

I accompanied mother and daughter to the sisters. 

She never returned for her daughter. 

I visited Anaïca at sisters often. She was ill with tuberculosis. 

When she recovered, the sisters returned her to me. 

There is no record of the mother’s name or the child’s date of birth.  

A kitchen staffer said she might be able to contact the father. 

If not, she will become the 8th abandoned child with the named Straub. 
 

 

 

 

 
Kids caring for kids…a beautiful thing. 



For seven years I’ve preached the importance of nonviolence at Santa Chiara. It is a hard sell in 

such a violent place. The kids born into Cité Soleil have seen violence up close. One of our kids, 

was even shot in the arm during a brief home visit. It is an aggressive society. In our first months 

back in 2015 when we operated from apartment in the midst of a small slum, I often saw the little 

8-year-old girl who live in a unfinished structure with one wall missing being repeatedly beaten 

by her father. Many of our kids have experienced violence at the hand of a parent. Bency is an 

extreme example of a child whose beatings from her mother took on the form of torture. I felt, 

after some time, that the message was sinking in. One of our girls was punched by another child. 

The teacher asked if she hit the kid back. The girl said no. The teacher asked why not. She 

answered: “Papa Gerry would not like it.” But for most of the kids, hitting another kid is the first 

response if they had been hurt or if a kid took something of theirs. Just a few days ago, I saw a 

five-year-old boy hit a girl with a twig from a tree. As soon as I yelled his name, he dropped the 

twig and knew he had been caught doing something he should not have done. If a child hits 

another child during the day, they are put on Dr. Step’s “no cookie” list for the day.  

 

Yesterday, Gabens showed up at work on his day off because there was a problem that needed 

his attention. He informed me that Jesula, the staffer scheduled to be the day shift supervisor, 

would not be at work because of an emergency. He told me that he called someone else to take 

her place. Fearing that the emergency was medical in nature and involved Jesula, I asked what 

the emergency was. I was not prepared for what he told me. Jesula worked for another charity 

before coming to us. I think she still spends time there. On Friday, a boy punched another boy in 

the chest and the boy died. Here is a photo of the boy who died from a punch. 

 

 
 

May he rest in peace. 

 


