
July 31, 2022 

A Good Catholic Girl 
 

This morning I head back to Santa Chiara…but not in the normal manner. Dennis, my friend from the 

north Hutchinson Island, normally drives me to the airport in Ft. Lauderdale. But in a few days, Dennis is 

facing back surgery. It will be a long, complicated surgery that will require weeks of painful rehabilitation. 

Because he will not be able to pick me up on my return to Florida on August 23rd, I elected to drive myself 

to the airport. I will miss the normal animated chatter we have on the long drive. I wish him well and a 

speedy recovery.  
 

Of course, everyone knows Santa Chiara was named in honor of St. Clare (Chiara in Italian) of Assisi. But 

few know little about Clare other than St. Francis cut her long hair. While she lived a hidden life of a 

cloistered nun, she was nonetheless the most faithful follower of Francis as she fully embraced his 

understanding of poverty. She was the flower of the Franciscan movement.  
 

St. Clare of Assisi was a good Catholic girl before she met St. Francis. She went to church, did good 

works and avoided evil. Yet, when she encountered Francis, she was introduced to something 

radically different from just being good. She suddenly realized that God wasn't interested in our 

“just being good.” God desired far more than that...God wanted us to be so united with him that 

we become reflections of the divine. 
 

Francis inspired Clare to dedicate herself to live in full accordance to the highest demands of the 

gospel. She put the whole gospel into her whole life. She lived for nothing but God. Her mind 

and heart were constantly centered in God. She entered fully into the most rigorous demands of 

poverty. She gave herself in charity to all. Prayer became her very breath. She lived love, and 

radiated with sanctity. Clare's undying fidelity to the Lord and her vocation inspired everyone 

who knew her. Pope Alexander IV called Clare a “lofty candlestick of holiness.” 
 

The light from that candlestick shimmers with one unequivocal message: God wants our all. God 

wants our trust, our humility, our openness, our hearts...God wants our entire beings, so his 

perfect love can be born again into the world. 
 

How do I respond to that message? I must begin by renewing my commitment to God every day. 

I must try every day to deepen my relationship with God. St. Clare calls me to ascend the ladder 

of contemplation. 
 

From The Sun & Moon Over Assisi (pages 349-350) 

 

I have done a rather mediocre job in living the message of that last paragraph. I’ve barely climbed 

a few of the lower rungs of the ladder. On this trip to Florida, I was determined to squeeze nearly 

two days in forgetting the burden of Santa Chiara and focusing on the one thing (besides Steph) 

that settles me down…and that is writing. While the Merton book is now in the hands of the 

husband-and-wife team (The Book Couple) who are editing and designing the book, I’ve turned 

my attention to two other book projects that Pax et Bonum Communications will publish over 

the next six to nine months. The first is From My Outpost on the Edge of Humanity in which I’ll share 



stories and reflections from my life of filming global poverty and now living among the poor. The 

second is Looking In, Looking Out which is a collection of my essays on art and spirituality, some 

of which have been published in books by others, along with the best pieces from my published 

books which are now out of print. The second book has caused me to look at material I wrote a 

long time ago. This week that process has been like going on a silent, self-directed retreat. This is 

what I really needed, to be put me back in touch the early motivation entering the bloated belly 

of poverty.  
 

I’m returning to Haiti with a deeper inner calm. Which is important because my daily updates 

from Gabens while expressing nothing but good news from inside of Santa Chiara, the situation 

outside of our gates has grown increasingly barbaric. I have not shared the gruesome details in 

the Journal as they are just too disturbing to read.  
 

Early in the week I shared two videos from news organizations that dramatically captured the 

reality of the escalating violence in Port-au-Prince with a few friends, mostly Franciscan and Jesuit 

priests and some writers, who do not receive the Haiti Journal. My friend Robert Ellsberg, a best-

selling author and publisher of Orbis Books, wrote: Oh Gerry, I am so sorry for what you are going 

through. It sounds like a death spiral. I pray that you and your kids remain safe. A Franciscan priest from 

Ireland (Fr. Liam McCarthy) wrote a lovely, personal note. A Franciscan priest of New (Fr. André 

Cirino) wrote: 
 

Dear Gerry, 
  

God has to be with you in Santa Chiara! 
  

After viewing the links below, it’s astounding how you survive in this country. 
  

I’m keeping you and your children in daily prayer. 

 

 

I’ll write again from Haiti as soon as I can. 
 
 

Meanwhile please keep Santa Chiara and Dennis in your prayers. 
 

I leave you with a few photos from this past week. 
I only managed to get to the jetty on two occasions. 

 



 
 
 

 
 

 



 
 

 
 

 
 



 
 

 

 
 

Back to the burning trash, road blocks of burning tires, 
and the sound of gunfire… 

and some great kids. 


