
 
 
Welcome back to the Haiti Mission Blog 
 
 To open on fun note, we have a question.  Do you like to eat a banana with peanut butter 
on it?  It was thought to be a universally liked food, but apparently some people find it odd (cough 
cough Pete). 
 
 So settle a silly argument will you?  Please comment about whether or not you enjoy 
Banana with Peanut butter.  I think the results will be pretty clear. 
 

 
 

Anyway, the main activity of today was hosting a VBS for the village children.   
 
While kids were being gathered for VBS, we kept everyone busy with a game of soccer. 

With the help of one of our translators, the members of our church played against the Haitian 
children.  Unsurprisingly, the home team scored 24 to our 4. 
 
 The game turned around once Kylie and Natasha joined in (although Kylie was carrying 
the team), scoring four consecutive goals bringing us up from one.  The game was ended after 
that, but for sake of team loyalty, let’s assume we would’ve won if time allowed.  USA! 

 



 

 
 

The VBS activities (Games, Skits, and Crafts) went over incredibly well.  The diphtheria 
shots that followed did as well, or as well as they could have.  Watching little girls cry as a life- 
saving diphtheria shot was injected into their lean bony arms fills you with mixed emotions. 
 
 Another moment that got me was when I had to refuse water to the kids I taught Tic-
Tac-Toe to.  Right after I finished my bottle, one of the kids asked me if I could get him some.  
I said I’d ask.  When I went up it was explained if I gave some to one, I’d have to give some to 
all, and we weren’t ready to do that.  So I went back and told the sweating kid I had been 
drinking a water bottle in front of that he couldn’t have any. 
 

 



 
 We returned to the hospital to finish what we started yesterday.  That goal was not 
achieved.  We did however make very notable progress.  Running out of nails stopped us at 
about 75% of the way through. 
 
 Notable road blocks include removing a malfunctioning AC unit, learning to account for a 
crooked floor, and running out of room to build.  That was solved by redesigning the shelf plan 
as we were making the shelf, which was, sooo fun.   
 
“Remember those 6 feet boards you cut? Toss em, we need 82 inches now.” 
 
Fun. 

 
An equal amount of fun was had by our painting team.  The paint they were given was 

annoyingly thin, so layer upon layer was placed on walls. Stains didn’t seem to disappear till the 
third our forth coat.  I try to be above these types of quips, but this situation begs the old church 
joke, 

 
“Repaint, Repaint, and thin no more.” 



 
 
But look at the smiling face, the team clearly loved it. 
 
 The day came to close with a fantastic dinner of Fresh Mango (a fruit whose goodness 
can only be communicated through taste) chicken with homemade sauce, and other healthy 
vegetable looking things I shyed away from.  I’ve been told they were fantastic. 
 
 So that was our second work day.  I’ll be honest, each day is getting more and more 
emotionally intense.  Seeing grown men jump and praise God because we fixed their well really 
makes you think. 
 
 It seems odd to say, but as we continue we really need God’s strength with us, not just 
physically, but emotionally. Please pray with us at 7:05 tomorrow. 
 
Till next time, 
The Haiti Mission Team 
 
 
 


