
Bonjour et bienvenue to the Haiti mission blog! 
 

We picked up some French today as we interacted with the children at the school.  We 
didn’t pick up on a lot more, but thanks to Pierre, our fun and lively translator, we got by.  It’s 
really a miracle we did considering the freezing seventy six degrees winds we had to suffer. 
 

 
After presenting a comedically cheesy puppet show followed by a cute craft we followed 

the kids to recess.  It was here I made an arguably idiotic choice to give the kids my camera.  
There was fighting, yelling, odd poses, but I think the following image alone justifies it all. 



 
 
In case I wasn’t clear, this fantastic photo was taken by one of the children.  Of course 

the whole day wasn’t all soccer and photos, we got to work at the hospital right after.  Our 
church group split into two teams, one focusing on painting and cleaning the clinic rooms. 

 
A Haitian man named Jedidiah joined in our painting project. At first, it was quiet and 

awkward due to a language barrier. However, once we began talking to him, we used our 
knowledge of Spanish, English, Creole, and French, we were able to communicate and connect. 
Learning about his life and advancing our creole made the time fly.  He was very considerate 
and comfortable to be around. 

 

 



Meanwhile the other group worked on making a sawdust mess in the hall and more 
things to paint.  The shelf is roughly fifty percent complete, so with any luck the clinic will have 
a place to store food by Wednesday. 

 
 
 
At the end of our work day, we enjoyed the breathtaking scenery right outside the clinic. We 
then drove back the compound, where we made an infinite amount of peanut butter 

sandwiches and goody bags for 
the VBS that we will lead 
tomorrow and Thursday. After a 
very productive day, we are all 
looking forward to a well 
deserved rest. We will meet you 
in prayer tomorrow at 7:05! 
 


