
June 20, 2022 

Painting the Ground 
 

On Saturday, Steph and some kids took on the task of painting the concrete floor play area. The 

kids play many games which require a design on the ground The old painted designs had faded 

long ago, and it was time to freshen them up with bold, bright colors. 
 

 
 

 
 

 



 
 

 
 

100% 
 

 You may recall, on June 1st we gave most of the workers a raise. Not a big raise. On average it 

came to about $25 a month for 36 members of the staff. We needed to help them with the dramatic 

price raise of virtually everything. The raises increased our monthly payroll by $805 per month, 

which come to $9,660. The funds to do this were covered by a generous donation from a couple 

who are Journal readers.  
 

Over the last year we have been replacing many of the staff who should never have been hired. 

Many were uneducated, lazy, and practitioners of mean-spirited gossiping. Some were thieves. 

They were dreadful role models for the children, and in some cases actually caused misbehavior 

of some children. Once the previous mother and son leadership team were no longer part of Santa 

Chiara, we have been methodically replacing unqualified staff with educated people, most of 

whom were teachers and nurses. 
 



The change has been amazing. One of the newer employers taught kindergarten for many years. 

She is a bit older than the others. The kid lover her. She was very grateful for the bump in salary. 

She gave me this typed letter, which her son translated into English. 
 

I thank you for your confidence in me, for have entrusted me with this beautiful task of 

training and participating in the success of the children of Santa Chiara. 
 

 

The orphanage has become my family; the children have become my children. I promise 

to give myself one hundred percent for the success of Santa Chiara. 
 

Thank you for the new increase. I can assure you that I deliver myself in the success of 

Santa Chiara. Thanks. 
 

It made me very happy to read this wonderful letter. The writer’s name is Florence. She is a 

perpetual motion machine, always moving about doing something for the children. Bency said 

she loves as a mother. That says it all. The children know the new staffers are very different from 

the ones we dismissed. 
 

My original dream for Santa Chiara is starting to be fulfilled. 

 

…and Baby’s dream of graduating high school became a reality yesterday. The event was 

supposed to start at 3:00pm. Steph and I left SCCC just before 2:00pm to get there early 

as the school is at the end of narrow, bad road and wanted to get a close to the school as 

possible. The ceremony was on Haitian time, which means it did not start until 4:15pm. 

I took lots of photos but it is too late to transfer them from the Canon camera. We had 

to leave early, before the ceremony was over, because we wanted to get something to eat 

and be back home before dark when the streets are really dangers. Baby was one of the 

student speakers at the graduation; she was going to talk about me. So, I never got to 

hear it. But it was not my fault they started an hour and 15 minutes’ late. Many people 

were really upset by the needless delay…every one sitting in the hot sun. Photos 

tomorrow. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


