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A Place at the Table 
 

 
 

 

 

We are now into Advent. In Advent 2015, the idea of a daily journal was born. 
 

 

Wednesday, December 2, 2015 at 10:50am. The kids in this slum [where we lived at the time], for 

the most part, are not going anywhere, slowly. At SCCC we want to help them grow in self-

confidence and an awareness that they are precious in the heart of God. It is good to remember 

Jesus was very concerned about empowering people, which he did through healing and his 

insistence on inclusivity and respect. Jesus wanted people to feel a sense of liberation from 

everything that was binding them or holding them down. I love it when all the kids are gathered 

to eat their meals. Meals were often featured in stories about Jesus. He wanted everyone to have 

a place at the table. (Our kids eat on the floor of the apartment, but hopefully we will have tables 

at the new center.) It was during meals that Jesus shared his radical message of the importance of 

forgiveness, mercy, compassion, and love. We will begin by feeding the kids, most of whom will 

come to us hungry. They cannot learn or grow or change on an empty stomach. My sincere prayer 

is that SCCC becomes a place of freedom and peace, a place where the kind of nurturing, 

nonviolent “kingdom” promised by Jesus slowly begins to take root amid so much turbulence 

and suffering. The kids we serve are not excluded from Grace. Maybe someday the dreams of 

some of the kids who enter SCCC will come true…that would be a beautiful thing. 

 

Another Medical Crisis 
 

Two of our children, Baby Ruth and Anaïca, have a skin disease called Molluscum Contagium. 

They have multiple, ugly sores on parts of their bodies. On Friday, Dr. Stéphanie took the girls to 

a clinic attached to Hope Hospital. The clinic has several physicians with different specialties. An 

older woman doctor treats skin problems. Dr. Steph likes her and the clinic is not far from our 

home.  



I asked Dr. Steph to help me with this Journal by writing what happened when they arrived at Hope 

Hospital. No to be outdone by Gabens she wrote what follows at Saturday night at midnight. She wrote it 

in longhand and then typed it up sent it to me. 
 

When we arrived, there was nobody in the yard’s hospital, it was so quiet that I had the 

feeling that something was wrong. We headed up to the outpatient clinic, usually there 

is always a security guy at the door, this day he was not there. Suddenly we heard 

somebody shout ‘’Maam’’ from the parking: THE HOSPITAL WAS CLOSED ONE 

MONTH AGO. Nurse Michoud was so nervous because Mr. Michel just left. 
 

I took a little breath and said thank you ‘’SIR.” I immediately called Michel, hoping he 

had not driven too far. I asked him to come back for us. I did not want to give up, I said 

to Michel to take us the Ephata medical complex [near downtown].  On our way, I called 

the clinic and fortunately the skin doctor will be at Ephata Hospital on Saturday 

November 26th. I had Michel drive us back to Santa Chiara. 
 

To do not stuck in the traffic, Michel took many back roads. The streets were extremely 

bad. The car was shaking a lot, kids were flying all over and unfortunately Baby Ruth 

threw up. Michel stopped the car, nurse Michoud stepped out the car with her to pour 

some water on her face and clean her up. Poor Baby Ruth, she was not happy.  
 

This is how it goes in Haiti. They returned on Saturday. The condition the girls have needs to be 

treated with a minor surgery to remove the deep boils. The procedure is called cryotherapy. The 

girls will return this week for pre-surgical blood tests, after which the procedure will be schedule. 

The cost for both girls is $200. The condition is contagious; precautions were taken to make sure 

the condition does not spread to other kids. 
  

 

 

 

  
 



 
                                                   Baby Ruth                                    Anïaca 
 

Photos by Dr. Steph. I think she did a great job in her initial attempt at writing something for the Journal. 
 

When Izzy was younger, she was sick with something and I had to frequently take her to a woman 

pediatrician in Pétionville. Thanks to all the curves in the road, Izzy vomited on every trip. So 

much of my job during the first five years was shuttling kids to hospitals and doctors.  
 

I saw a photo on-line that was recently taken in Peace Hospital. I spent endless hours in that 

hospital. I would always shake my head in disbelief in how dirty and poorly run it was. This 

photo brought back painful memories of the place. 
 

 
 

Since Dr. Steph joined the medical team in May 2020, we spend far less time in hospitals. 



The reaction to yesterday’s Journal that was written by Gabens Preval was very positive. Seven people 

wrote glowing responses. But one stood out to me. It was written by a reader who is a monthly donor. She 

gave me permission to share her message without attribution: 

 

Dear Gerry, 
 

It's been a while since I've sent a comment, but I want you to know that I do get to read your 

journals most days.  I really enjoyed the journal from Gabens perspective. It's great that he wants 

to be involved in that side of SCCC. He has been a godsend for you and SCCC, as well as 

Stephanie, Nurse Rose, Michel and all your staff who are committed to the success of SCCC. I 

know that I need the constant reminder of what life is like for the poor, especially in Haiti. It is so 

easy to get swept up with the daily chores and activities that dominate our lives. Then I read your 

journal, and I am transported back to the reality that you live with every day. Sometimes it can 

be overwhelming like your recounting of the baby that was born that was almost a tragedy, and 

the hopelessness that so many people are experiencing with gang rule with a broken government. 

I realize I need that reminder to refocus on what is really important in my life. Your stories give 

me the courage to reach out in my own community. 
 

Yesterday was the first day of Advent and I couldn't help but think as I read Gabens words, that 

you have brought the light of Christ into the darkness of Haiti. A light shining in complete 

darkness, but Christ's light will not be overcome by the darkness. Because of you, so many 

children and adults are living in the light and their beautiful smiling, shining faces are proof of 

that. 
 

I am grateful to have even a small part of helping you accomplish this mission of love. 
 

Wow…that really touched me. 
 

I have space for part of one more response: 
 

Dear Gerry, 
Gabens account touched me deeply. He provided a shocking insight into the lives of Haitian street 

children who grow up into killers for no other reason than that they are unloved and uncared for 

in their innocent childhoods. Never having received a gift, they welcome the gift of a gun and the 

freedom and power it gives them to avenge the indifference that society has shown them. 
 

In seven previous years I never made any mention of GIVING TUESDAY. I’ve been smothered with 

solicitations from charitable organizations. But the cost of operating Santa Chiara has risen so sharply in 

the last three months as a result of the on-going violence and disruption of fuel and food distribution that I 

would be derelict in not mentioning the special nature of this day for all nonprofits. Donations can be made 

on our website: www.SantaChiaraCC.org     

 


