
Crisis Update, Friday, September 23, 2022 
 

9:55am. Just back from a short trip down the hillside to the main road and the small supermarket. 

Steph came with me. We just needed a few items. Things looked like they were almost getting 

back to normal. There was still a line of people entering the store to get cash wired via Western 

Union. Still no bread or deliveries of fresh fruit or vegetables. Word was that the major 

supermarkets would remain closed for another day. The Caribbean Market might reopen on 

Sunday.  
 

Last evening, about two hours after sending yesterday’s update, I saw plumes of the dreaded 

black smoke rising from the busy intersection near us. So, that told me it wasn’t really over. It 

might linger on and off here and there for a few more days. 

 

1:05pm: Gabens just called. He was finished at the bank. Just took four hours…shorter than he 

expected. His plan was to visit the three markets where he gets the food for the home on Saturday. 

But realizing he had a few hours today, he called Michel to come meet him in Petionville with the 

Xterra and they would visit one of the three markets, one that caters to the poor. In doing so, it 

will relieve the pressure of visiting three food outlets in different parts of the city. Gabens did 

extensive research to figure out the best places to get certain items of food at the cheapest price. 

For intense, they shop at one location that only sells vegetables. They bring their own containers 

to store and transport their purchase. Sacks of rice will cover the roof.  

 

2:40pm: Just finished researching the latest tropical storm that is forming. It is on track to skirt 

the west side of Jamaica Sunday afternoon and impact Cuba Monday afternoon. It should be well 

to the west of Haiti when my flight departs on Sunday just after noon. It is forecast to hit Florida 

on Wednesday (when I was originally scheduled to arrive). It looks like it will hit the west coast 

of Florida, but it is still possible it will come up the east coast where I live.  
 

Some years, Haiti was hit by hurricane. It was too bad where I lived. After it passed, I flew to 

Florida. A day or two later the hurricane made a direct hit on Ft. Pierce. So, I was probably the 

only person caught in the same hurricane in two different nations.  

 

So, all things considered, I’m going to assume the worst of the crisis is over. Accordingly, this will 

be the last crisis update. I will send one new Journal before I leave on Sunday. Of course, the 

protest could flare back up next week...as nothing has changed in regard to the conditions the 

sparked the protests. The price of gas is not coming down and as a result the price of everything 

will remain elevated to the detriment of the poorest of the poor. 
 

On Sunday morning, Michel will drive me to the airport. We will be accompanied by the police 

officer who works for us. We will not be taking the additional police officer.  
 

Thanks for all your prayers and expressions of concern during the crisis.      
  


