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Honeymoon Plans 
 

Dr. Stéphanie and I were married on December 18, 2021. Now, nearly eight months later we are 

on the brink of going on our honeymoon. We will not be going far or staying long. Because most 

countries, including the United States, make is very difficult for a Haitian to obtain even a visitor’s 

visa, our options for travel were severely restricted. We considered Lima, Peru, for instance, 

mostly because we could see Dr. Tony. We quickly learned that it would take forever to get a visa 

to Peru. France was a possibility, but far too expensive for us. The violence on the roads north in 

Haiti ruled out a seaside resort. The only viable option was the Dominican Republic. Even they, 

over the last few years, made it hard for Haitians to get a visa to their neighbors to the east. A 

visitor’s visa to the DR used to cost about $50. Now the price for a year-long visa for a Haitian to 

visit the DR is $400…which makes it beyond the reach of most Haitians. Thanks to the ineptitude 

of the Haitian government, it took nearly two months to get the required papers we needed to 

file the application. Finally, the Visa arrived last week. On Wednesday, Steph and I spent three 

hours booking flights and making hotel reservations on-line. She did all the work.   
 

We depart next Monday at 9:15am on Sunrise Airway. It is a Haitian airline, which hopefully 

doesn’t mean they hand us a folding chair as we board the plane. We land in Santo Domingo at 

10:00am. We decided we did not want to stay in the beach/resort area. We wanted to be in the 

heart of the city, in the business district. We want to visit museums and art galleries. We want to 

take the subway to get around the city. The resort area is 40-minute taxi ride if we want to see it. 

We will stay in a Radisson Hotel, not far from a Pizza Hut. 
 

Santa Domingo is a large, modern city. Steph has never seen anything like it. She has never been 

out of Haiti. Most of her life has been in Port-au-Prince. She worked a hospital in the central part 

of the county when she was a new doctor. It will be her first time on a plane. We will return to 

Haiti on Thursday afternoon, on a 3:15pm flight. So, that comes to three nights and two full days, 

plus Monday afternoon. Not much time away, but we are grateful for it. Steph has been inside 

SCCC 24/7 since the day after our marriage. We really needed this time away together. It is also 

an early birthday gift, as Steph turns 33 on July 22nd. She is really excited about this. 
 

So, the Journal will be on hiatus from July 11th through July 14th. It will resume on Friday July 15th 

hopefully with a few photos from Santo Domingo.  

 

Storm Winds 
 

In the last few weeks, we’ve experienced numerous storms accompanied by heavy rain and 

strong winds have swept across Port-au-Prince. The strong winds knocked down a few trees and 

blew two solar panels off the roof. On Tuesday, we replaced the two destroyed solar panels, so 

we are back to the full capacity of solar energy. As I write this at 4:30 yesterday afternoon, I can 

see another storm rapidly approaching. Every night this week, usually just before nightfall we 

had severe but short storm blowing past us. On Wednesday night I stood on the balcony during 

the height of the storm. The remains of the tall tree in front us looked and sounded as if it was 



going to succumb to the wind. I’ve given this particular tree a lot of thought. The tree was dying. 

A few months ago, we cut off the dying and dead branches from the lower 2/3rds of the tree. 
 

As I was thinking about the danger the tree posed if it fell during a storm, I also thought about 

how when the new car arrives next week, our three cars will occupy a significant portion of the 

kid’s play area. Then I saw the solution. Remove the vulnerable tree and park one of the cars 

along the front wall. It is a small, unused area that offers more than enough space to park one car.  
 

Yesterday morning, one of them, climbed up the tree (without wearing shoes) hand hacked away 

at the tree with a manchette. Two guys on the ground held a rope to eventually pull down the 

tree without it hitting anything. 

 

 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 

 



 
 

I hated doing this, but I felt I had to do something. Speaking of the new car, Dr. Deluc sent me a 

message regarding the journal entry about the new car. 
 

Hello Father Gerry, 
 

Congratulations for this new car more comfortable and secure…this broken-down car 

routine in the streets of port au prince sounds very bad. 
 

But as you said in the journal, you live in a small area surrounded by poor people, so 

this will surely attract their attention and this in the wrong way…so you have to 

continue to take a lot of precautions…because we often say in Haiti *jealousy makes the 

man mean* 
 

Advice from a son 
 

 
This photo was taken yesterday, many hours before the sky grew dark and ominous. 

By 5:40pm the thunder rumbled, lightening flashed, and the rain began. 


