
Day 2, April 8 
 

Hello, and welcome back to the Haiti Mission Blog!   
 

Today can be aptly be summarized as the calm before the storm.  The real work begins 
after the Sabbath, so we got some of the fun touristy aspects of the trip all out of the way. 
 
 We did of course start the day in worship.  We went to one of the wealthier English 
speaking churches, so we got to enjoy the luxuries of leg space and air conditioning.  As the 
9:30 esque service increased in intensity, both of these were very appreciated. 
 

 
 
 After worship we were treated to the greatest view in the country.  An ocean so blue 
you’d swear it was photo-shopped bled into a picturesque tropical green.  The mountains, the 
ocean, the view, it seemed like a different world than the poverty stricken streets we drove up 
to get to it. 
 
 

 
 

 



 
 
The same applies to the L’Observatoire (The restaurant at which we dined.)  We 

enjoyed exquisite steak, sauce, fish, and Italian music.  Don’t ask, that puzzled us too. 
 
What puzzled us more however was how different the atmosphere was right outside the 

diner’s door.  Art vendors crowded around us.  We could hardly move.  Loud shouts begged us 
to buy their wares.  We bought some.  They shouted more.  We bought more.  They got louder.  
We walked to the truck.  They followed us to the truck.  We locked the doors.  They kept yelling. 

 
In the chaos, nobody was even thinking about taking pictures.  Doesn’t matter much to 

me though, images of those moments will be burned into my mind for a long time. 

 
 

The day wound down at Giant (grocery store).  We bought coffee, vanilla extract, and a 
bunch of spices with spellings far beyond me. 

 
After that we headed home, had dinner, practiced our puppet show and went to bed.  It 

was an easy restful day that will lead us into a more challenging tomorrow.  We pray that God 
will help us with the tasks ahead of us.  On that note, please join us for prayer at 7:05. 



 
 


