
July 4, 2022 

Moise Takes Steph to the Skin Clinic 
 

On Friday, Dr. Stéphanie had to take Moïse back to the skin clinic. I’m sure he charmed everyone. 

 

 
He’s ready to hit the road…just waiting for Mr. Michel to start the car. 

 
The clinic had a fun waiting room. “What, no toys. Mom let’s go to another clinic.” 



 
 

 
“Mom, don’t let the doctor give me a needle.” 

 



 
“Mom, I think Mr. Michel has come back to take us home. Let’s stop for ice cream on the way.” 

 

It Is Done 
 

On Friday, I finished my Merton book, Reading Thomas Merton and Long for God in Haiti. I found 

an old version of the book from 2014. The book was actually conceived during a flash of 

inspiration in May 2000, about a week before I traveled to Kenya to film in the massive Kibera 

slum in Nairobi, Kenya. While making more than 20 poverty films, I was always reading Merton, 

thinking about Merton, and trying to write about Merton. The initial book was about Merton and 

St. Benedict, Walking with Two Monks. Three versions of that initial attempt eat up nearly 2,000 

pages. I abandoned the book in 2004. I worked on a new version for two years, then tossed it. A 

third version was tilted Hermitage Diaries. It died quickly in 2007. Whenever I hit a dead-end, I 

wrote a book that had little or nothing to do with Merton. Over the next eight years, I had four 

“other” books published. In 2014, I felt I had finally found my way into my Merton book. It was 

titled, Waiting in Silence. 90,988 words later, it too died. There was another version or two that 

end up being tossed. By then, I was in Haiti…and everything changed. A new vision for the bool 

emerged. The final version was done at the end of 2020. It submitted it to two publishers that had 

each published three books I had written. They both rejected the Merton book. Then earlier this 

year, a friend read the first half of the book and breathlessly told me the book was terrific and I 

needed to self-publish it. I was scared. He showed me the way. I published A Journey to Meekness 

as a test run at self-publishing. All the while I was entering deeply into my beloved and rejected 

Merton book. I deleted some stuff…and added lots of new, better stuff. I rewrote sections. I 

tinkered with it until it was time to simply put the pen down and let the book go. 
 

In the end I added close to 30,000 additional words…and completed the book that had been 

germinating within me for more than 20 years. I love it. For me, it is the best thing I’ve ever done. 



Pax et Bonum Communications will publish it in hardcover, hopefully before the end of 

September. I am really excited about…and at last, I can now breathe.  
 

One more thing. Attached is a PDF file of the Notre Dame Magazine profile by Joe Heil. I needed 

to give it someone here in Ft. Pierce a copy of it. When I downloaded it from the Notre Dame 

Website, it was 14 pages long because of the way it was formatted (double spaced). So, I 

reformatted it and added contact info for SCCC. It runs 8 pages. I had some printed on both sides 

of the page. I thought I would share the file with the Journal readers, as it is a great introduction 

to SCCC. You could forward the file to friends or print it double-side in four pages and hand 

them out.  
 

Here is a photo of my grandson, Ryan, taken on a vacation flight to Costa Rico with his family. 

He is reading the ND Magazine profile of SCCC. I have not seen him, or his younger sister (Julia) 

and his younger brother (Alex) or my daughter (Adrienne) in at over six years. I’m not a good 

grandfather. 
 

 
 

I leave for Haiti at 5:45am. I’m eager to return home. HAPPY 4TH of JULY. 



And finally…yesterday was Ally’s birthday. 
 

 
Under the wrapped plastic fork is ice cream for Ally…as getting a cake was not possible. 

 
Before the ice cream, she was given a special lunch. 


