
October 17, 2022 

Shopping with a Security Agent 
 

Yesterday, we drove out of the gate of Santa Chiara at 8:00am to begin our drive the Caribbean 

Market. Officer Richard was in the front seat and Dr. Stéphanie was in the back seat. As we 

headed up the muddy dirt road, I said to Richard, “Steph and I drive to drive to market in PV 

every Sunday. Normally, I hold my wife’s hand as we drive. But now you are sitting next to me 

and she is forced to sit in the back seat.” As Steph translated my words, there was lots of laughter. 

Then Richard pronounced, “It is for your safety.” He was not wearing his bullet-proof vest. His 

gun was tucked into the back of his jeans. As he got into the car, he removed the gun and placed 

it beneath his right leg. It was a big gun. Along the way I said, “It is an easy drive when you are 

the only one who has gasoline.” There were very few cars on the road. We made it to the market 

by 8:25am. 
 

So many of the shelves were empty. So much of what we normally purchase was not available. 

Except for some Syrian bread there was no bread available. Fortunately, we really like Syrian 

bread. Among many other things, there was no butter, no yogurt, no apples, no half & half cream 

for my coffee, no bird seed. Wherever I went in the market, Officer Richard was shadowing me. 

I wanted to say that no one was going to kidnap me in the Caribbean Market…but Gabens 

instructed him to protect me, and so he did. He was surprised at how some of the workers hugged 

me. He stood next to me as I exchanged $500 for Haitian currency. I should note that we 

purchased about half of what we normally get, yet the bill was the highest I ever paid for our 

Sunday shopping. As we pulled out of the market parking lot, I asked if we could take the direct 

route him or take the make roads. Richard insisted we take the back road. We were home before 

ten o’clock.  
 

When I got home, I watched a documentary on the BBC about life in Ukraine during the last year. 

Suddenly life in Haiti did not seem so bad. The footage was extraordinary. Told through the eyes, 

ears, and spirit of a Ukrainian woman orchestral conductor, the film was intense and deeply 

emotional. Maybe we could get a visa to Ukraine. Putin is worse than all the Haitian gang leaders 

put together—he is trying to destroy Ukrainian culture and killing untold innocent civilians.   
 

From My Private Journal 
 

October 16, 2022 at 6:12am in Haiti. Whether I’m in my island home off the coast of central Florida 

or in my home in the slums of Haiti, it is the wonder of creation that speaks to me. The beauty of 

creation is all around us. When I am down, I need only to look up at the endless variation of the 

clouds to get lost in the awe and mystery of God. The trees that shelter us from the sun and rain 

and offer hospitality to the bird’s whisper to me that all is one, that harmony is song of life. 

Disharmony and division are the plague of life today. Our lives have become so rooted in 

technology we no longer see the beauty of creation and the beauty within us all.  
 

In the turmoil and chaos of Haiti, I try to spend at least a few moments alone every day at the 

back of the Santa Chiara Children’s Center. I look at the beauty of the garden we carefully created. 

I watch the birds eating the seeds we put in the bird feeder. I take deep breaths and try to let go 

of the stress of caring for so many kids without the financial resources I need. I let go of the bad 



behavior of some of the kids. I let go of the anger with former employees who stole money from 

the home. I try to focus on the beauty and harmony we have created, by God’s boundless grace, 

and not the ugliness and chaos beyond our gates where beheading has become a sport. I pray: 

Lord, help me become an ambassador of your peace. If one of the younger kids spots me, within 

seconds I am surrounded by a half dozen kids climbing all over me…and their unfiltered, 

exuberant love caresses me and reminds of the love God wishes to shower on all of us. In my 

struggle to find the right balance between service and prayer…prayer usually comes up short.  
 

 
The above view from my office window was taken on October 10th; below on October 11th  

 
 

The US Embassy sent this alert yesterday: U.S. citizens should depart Haiti now in light of the 

current health and security situation and infrastructure challenges. On Saturday, Canadian and 

U.S. military aircraft arrived in Port-au-Prince to transfer vital Haitian government-purchased 

security equipment, including tactical and armored vehicles, and supplies to the Director General 

of the Haitian National Police (HNP). The delivery of the equipment was part of a joint operation 

involving Royal Canadian Air Force and U.S. Air Force aircraft. The equipment will assist the 

HNP in their fight against the gangs that are fomenting violence and disrupting the flow of 

critically-needed humanitarian assistance, hindering efforts to halt the spread of cholera, as well 

as disrupting the supply of imported fuel and food. 


