
May 17, 2022 

Creative Fundraising 
 

A Secular Franciscan friend of mine found a creative way to help us fundraise. He approached 

husband-and-wife friends of his who work at a Catholic parish in neighboring Glendale. He 

asked if they could get an ad for SCCC in the parish bulletin. The couple spearhead a fundraising 

event for us every Christmas that nets between $3,000 and $5,000 every year. Here is the ad my 

friend created. Excuse poor quality of the image, which I took with my phone. 
 

 
I had no idea this was being done on our behalf. My friend is a Journal reader. 



The editor at Notre Dame Magazine shared with me a letter sent to the magazine in response to 

the article about Santa Chiara written by Joseph Heil that was recently published in the Spring 

edition of the magazine. 
 

Thank you for the profile of Gerry Straub (“A Life Unscripted”). I cried as I read it: tears 

of joy at Straub’s journey back to the Catholic faith; tears of sadness and horror at the 

descriptions of the slums in Haiti where he lives and works; and tears of triumph for the 

the children he has saved. Gerry is a man who lives Jesus’ command to “love one 

another” as Jesus loves us. Now I’m crying again, wondering how I can do the same. 
 

It was from a ND parent in Cincinnati whose name I shall keep private. 
 

More car troubles: On Sunday I had the idea of seeing if we could take the car to a Subaru dealer 

to fix. On Monday, Gabens and Robenson drove to the dealership which was not far from the 

airport. They said they had the senor in stock. It cost $500. They wanted us to bring the car to an 

authorized mechanic not too far from us. Bad news was we had to pay in cash. I tried to drive the 

car there, but never made it out of the yard. Gabens asked the mechanic if he could come to us if 

we sent someone to get him. He agreed. Robenson used the Xterra to get the mechanic. It was a 

short drive of perhaps 20 minutes to Delmas 31. But on the way, the Xterra got a flat tire in a less 

the ideal spot. It took about 90 minutes to get it repaired.  
 

Robenson and the Subaru mechanic arrived about 5:30pm. The mechanic said the car had 

multiple problems…and not all of them could be fixed at Santa Chiara. He was able to get the car 

to run. He drove the car out of Santa Chiara. Robenson and Gabens followed in the Xterra. The 

had rope in case the Subaru died on the way. No one uses tow trucks in Haiti. You get some one 

to pull the disabled car using a rope. It is dangerous. I was just hope the Subaru made it to the 

main street where “towing” would be a little easier. The mechanic said some of the parts could 

be purchased with a credit card. He said the deal fixes Subaru’s made for Japan; he fixes cars 

made for America. Sounded strange to me. But then again, I was hiding on the second floor to 

avoid being charge the “blanc price” for the repair. If they see a White person owns the car, the 

repair bill will be higher.  
 

The car almost made it to the end of the bad dirt road when it stalled and the mechanic could not 

get it started. So, they towed it with the Xterra. Robenson and Gabens got back at 6:30pm. Gabens 

entire day was spent on the Subaru. They said he garage was filled with Subarus. The mechanic 

will call today and give us a report. Gabens will go to dealer to get the parts that are needed and 

he will be able to pay for them with a credit card. We will have to pay the mechanic for his labor 

in cash. 

 

 


