
July 21, 2022 

Life at Santa Chiara 
 

Dr. Stéphanie, besides her medical responsibilities, has taken on the role of Librarian. She 

oversees the large cache of books donated to SCCC by her Godmother. She created a log listing 

each book a child checks out. They have one week to read the book, and return it to Steph along 

with a written book report. On Sunday, I was hanging out with the kids in the backyard and I 

noticed some kids writing. When Steph came downstairs, the older girls stiffened up. It seemed 

the book reports were due. Some girls feverishly worked to complete their book reports. Later, 

Steph gathered the older girls in the school house. As best as I could figure, she was teaching 

them about writing. My job was to watch Moïse. His job was to run me all over the yard. At one 

point, we were seated together on a bench when he dropped his bottle and said, “Ut-oh.” This 

really surprised me. 
 

 
 

I was in the schoolhouse on Sunday when lunch was served. It amazes me that all the kids do not 

touch their food until all are served and grace is said. I would be sneaking a quick bite. 
 

 



 

 
 

 
 

 



After the lunch I noticed Johanna sitting alone. She was on the ground tucked into a corner. I 

came closer. She did not notice me. She was writing in a notebook and singing softly to herself. 

On closer inspection she was writing the words to a song…and singing then. I noticed the word 

“refrain.” The song, I later learned, was a love song to Jesus. I could not determine if she was just 

writing the words of a song she knew or was creating a song…which wouldn’t surprise me.  
 

 

 
 
 

 
 

And finally, a little news about a traveling man 
and an upcoming birthday celebration… 



 
 

Tomorrow is Stéphanie’s 33rd birthday. Unfortunately, I did not know this when I booked this 

month’s return flight many months ago. I leave for Florida on a 10:15 flight this morning. She was 

not happy about this, but understood and accepted the reality.   
 

 

 
Here we are on the flight home from the Dominican Republic. 

 

I should mention in closing that every day we get a voice message from Jhonny Loco, the taxi 

driver from Santo Domingo. We sent him all the photos we took of him while he showed us his 

home town. 


