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Snippets of News About Haiti 
 

On Monday morning just before sunrise there was a 2.9 tremor just outside of Port-au-Prince. I 

felt it. Just a gentle reminder of terror’s past.  
 

The fuel shortage is still holding people hostage. The little available gas requires hours on a line 

to get some. Late Monday afternoon, Michel was contacted by someone who could fill our 55-

gallon drum with contraband diesel fuel for $230. Thanks to our improved solar power system, 

that amount of fuel will last us a long time. 
 

In Haiti, poverty, which affects half of the population, is accompanied by significant energy 

poverty. Roughly 75% of households in the country are not connected to electricity grids. The 

few people with access to electricity in their homes face an extremely unreliable system, where 

the efficiency of the energy grid is approximately 50%. The result is that most cooking in Haiti is 

done with charcoal, a fuel derived from wood harvested from the limited trees in the country. 

The country is one of the most deforested in the world, and less than 1% of Haiti’s original 

forest is still standing. 
 

On Friday, June 9th, 38 people riding in two minibuses leaving Port-au-Prince were kidnapped 

by a gang. They were released on June 11th. The mass kidnapping came as Haiti finds itself in 

the grip of armed gangs, whom police have failed to confront. Since June 1, 2021, Haitian 

authorities have lost control of the only road connecting Port-au-Prince to the southern half of 

the country, with a section of some 1.5 miles under the sway of armed gangs. 
 

On June 11th, the Washington Post carried a story with this headline: “Haiti’s gangs use TikTok, 

Instagram, Twitter to recruit and terrorize.” Here are just two paragraphs from the article: 
 

Gangs use social media to promote themselves, push narratives, show their strength, 

delegitimize state institutions and recruit members. In some posts, gang leaders flash 

cash, gold chains and blinged-out watches, signifiers of a lifestyle that is far out of 

reach for the great majority in this impoverished nation. 
 

“Social media is responsible for a lot of the insecurity climate that we have here,” said 

James Boyard, a political scientist at the State University of Haiti. “Social media has a 

huge responsibility … to vet their users, to analyze the images on the accounts and to 

censure them in some instances. They need to do more, frankly.” 
 

I read a report by the United States Institute for Peace which outlined what needed to be done 

to heal the multiple ailments of Haiti. It was titled: How to Break the Stalemate in Haiti. It was 

filled with nice ideas and suggestions. No point is sharing any of it with you, as it was all a pipe 

dream detached from the lived reality of the hell that is Haiti. I will, however, quote one 

paragraph that succinctly outlines the basic problems: 

 

Haiti’s challenges fit into three baskets, any one of which would be daunting on their 

own. Politically, the government is currently being run extra-constitutionally with a 
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nonfunctioning parliament and no more than a few viable public institutions. Next, 

citizen security is nearly nonexistent, with half the country living under the control of 

criminal gangs with strong political connections. And lastly, the dire economic picture 

leaves little margin for error — for example, one in five children under the age of five 

in the impoverished commune of Cite Soleil in the capital of Port-au-Prince suffers 

from acute malnutrition. 

 

There is no will to address any of these “three baskets” let alone solve all the problems. No one 

in power cares about the suffering of the poor or the needless deaths of children. They are 

detached from the reality of life in the slums. The see the poor as inferior and less than human. 

 

Earlier in the weeks, Steph caught a nasty cold from the kids. She graciously shared it with me. 

By the end the week, we were Mr. & Mrs. Sniffles with raspy voices. By Tuesday night, I had a 

slight fever and virtually no voice. 

 

A few weeks ago, I mentioned in the Journal that Steph’s godmother gave her a few boxes of 

books for the children. Now that the external school year has ended, Steph has begun “loaning” 

the books to individual kids. She created a record of which kids took what books. 

 

 
We plan to transfer this data to a excel spread sheet. 

 



 
For me, it is a great joy to see kids actually reading a book. 

 

First Aid Clinic 
 

On my last trip to Haiti there was a medical emergency involving a boy (Phillip) who had a 

nasty cut on his arm. Gabens send me photos of Dr. Steph and Nurse Rose stitching up the deep 

cut. There was much more to the story that I didn’t learn about until Thursday morning (6.16).  

After the accident Philip was bleeding badly, blood was literally pouring out of him. The first 

staff to encounter Phillip did not know what to do; she had no idea how to stop the bleeding. As 

the boy screamed, other staffers rushed to the scene. They were too frightened by the sight of 

the blood to do anything. The boy was in extreme danger of bleeding out and dying. One of the 

men saw what was happening and picked the boy up and rushed him upstairs to Steph. 
 

As a result of seeing how badly this could have ended, Gabens and the medical team arranged 

for a special training session to offer the staff basic first aid instructions, such as the use of a 

tourniquet or applying direct pressure on the cut with a clean cloth until the bleeding stops 

even if it requires more layers of cloth. The training session was conducted by our part-time 

pediatrician, Dr. Noël Jean-Herard. (I call him Doctor Christmas.) Dr. Noël comes three 

Saturdays a month for two hours during which he examines the children. The session began at 

2:00pm. Steph, Rose and the nurses who work in childcare watched the kids while the session 

was being conducted. I invited some of the older girls to attend the session. 

 



 
 

 
 

 


