
September 9, 2022 

US Embassy Alert 
 

Before returning to Haiti, I registered with the US Embassy in Haiti. An SCCC donor and friend 

I met with while I was in Albany recommended that I do this. I Wednesday they sent an alert 

warning of demonstrations, burning tires, and other things. I knew all about by looking out my 

window. I forwarded the Alert to a few friends. One sent this back: 
 

I suspect these alerts go out regularly and you are new to the system.  And, but of 
course, you will delete and go about your business.  Please, be safe. 
  

Below is something sane people would read before traveling to Haiti: 
  

Do not travel to Haiti due to kidnapping, crime, and civil unrest. U.S. citizens should carefully 

consider the risks of traveling to, and remaining in, Haiti in light of the current security situation 

and infrastructure challenges. 
Country Summary: Kidnapping is widespread and victims regularly include U.S. citizens. Kidnappers 

may use sophisticated planning or take advantage of unplanned opportunities, and even convoys have 

been attacked. Kidnapping cases often involve ransom negotiations and U.S. citizen victims have been 

physically harmed during kidnappings. Victim’s families have paid thousands of dollars to rescue their 

family members.   
Violent crime, such as armed robbery and carjacking, is common. Travelers are sometimes followed and 

violently attacked and robbed shortly after leaving the Port-au-Prince international airport. Robbers and 

carjackers also attack private vehicles stuck in heavy traffic congestion and often target lone drivers, 

particularly women. As a result, the U.S. Embassy requires its personnel to use official transportation to 

and from the airport. 
Protests, demonstrations, tire burning, and roadblocks are frequent, unpredictable, and can turn violent. 

The U.S. government is extremely limited in its ability to provide emergency services to U.S. citizens in 

Haiti – assistance on site is available only from local authorities (Haitian National Police and ambulance 

services). Local police generally lack the resources to respond effectively to serious criminal incidents. 
 

Yikes…reading that I want to get the heck out of Haiti. But I’ll stay. 
 

 
My little friend Larry Lizard visited me last night. He ate many bugs that were strolling around my desk. 

The families of his victims threatened a big protest today, saying they will set fire to papers on my desk. 

They must be watching too much Haitian news. 



 

Protests on Thursday spread up from downtown through Delmas and into Petionville. One person was 

killed. Between the unabated gang violence, the severe fuel shortage, and the inflation rate reaching 30% 

the angry and frustrated population was demanding the ouster of the acting Prime Minister.  

 



The gourde has been rapidly depreciating, reducing Haitians’ buying power as the cost of food increase 

by more than 50% and in some cases 80%. Heavily dependent on dollars from its diaspora, Haitians only 

have access to dollars if they have bank accounts in U.S. dollars, otherwise wire transfers are issued in the 

local currency, which fluctuates on a daily basis and has been hovering above 100 gourdes per $1 U.S. 

dollar. 

I confess that all this turmoil and on-going threat of violence is wearing me down. I feel like a prisoner 

inside the walls of Santa Chiara. The stress level not only for me but the entire staff is debilitating.  

Before the assassination of the President, life in Haiti was extremely hard. For me, it was non-stop working 

under difficult circumstances. But I always felt energized and had the feeling things were getting better for 

the kids. While it was a continual challenge and lots of setbacks, it never felt hopeless. Sure, there were 

times I wanted to get the heck out of Haiti and have a more comfortable life, but those feelings never lasted 

long. I wanted to be here. 

Now it is more of struggle to resist the impulse to flee the insanity. While Santa Chiara is being run better 

than ever before and we no longer have the sensation of going from crisis to crisis, the days have become for 

me more of a drudgery. I long for the days when I would take a 40-minute walk with five kids or take a few 

kids with me when I went the Caribbean Market or go out for lunch. Yesterday, a five-year-old girl said to 

me, “Dad, me market.” She wanted to ride in the car to nearby small market for ice cream. All these little 

things are a thing of the past. Simple joys are no rare. 

Outside our walls, most people can’t afford food, medicine, or to send their kids to school.   

Of course, all Americans know the future is always unknown. In Haiti, the future is just more misery. 

There seems to be no good answer, no lasting solution, for Haiti. Yet it is imperative not to lose hope that 

things might change, the someone honest, kind, and compassionate will rise above the political corruption 

and gang violence and the heartless attitude of the elite towards the poor might emerge and bring light into 

the darkness. But that positive thought is almost immediately mitigated by the reality that anyone speaking 

out on behalf of the poor will be killed. It has happened over and over again all across the globe. Think about 

Oscar Romero. 

Gabens made it to work yesterday. He said the streets were littered with rocks and the remnants of burned 

tires and garbage. There were a few smaller protests. The real bad news is that we are unable to find any 

gasoline for the three cars. Recently were able to find gas on the black market. No longer. We only have the 

gas that is in the three vehicles. Life will become extremely difficult if gas does not become available within 

the next week. Not sure how we will transport all the food we need if the lack of fuel lasts beyond more than 

a week. I just get the feeling that no one in any position of power really cares about the suffering and 

hardships most people in Haiti endure.  

 


