
Days 5 and 6 
 
 
Hello and welcome back to the Haiti Mission Team’s Blog! 
 
 Due to a power outage, we didn’t get the chance to post yesterday, so we’ll just have to 
cover more today! 
 
 The best place to start day 5 is in this garden.  It’s at LCJ, which is a place for people with 
physical and mental disabilities.  Sometimes parents just drop their children at the gate and never 
visit them again. 
 
 Brother Simon and other Monks run the place.  This is the section of the compound in 
which they reside.  I don’t know if you can feel it through the picture, but there was something 
holy about the place.  You could sense the four hours spent in prayer there every day.  
 

 
 
 

Our group interacted with the residents.  Vague I know. What does “they interacted 
with them” mean?  It means playing with them.  Coloring with them.  Giving physical contact.  
Having fun.  Being people.  It was a very human and spiritual experience.



 
 
 Meanwhile, Pete and I worked on mowing the property.  I was originally going to help 
pick up cow pies to make manure, but as it turns out the bull was “allergic to the color red”. 
 
 Through persistence, water, and the idiocy to push ourselves to heat stroke, we mowed 
the entire Banana Tree field.  However, upon finishing I didn’t feel like I did anything.  I hadn’t 
worked with the children, I didn’t know how.  I just mowed some grass. 
 
 Though I didn’t say anything, Brother Simon saw it in my eyes.  He explained that we 
saved him at least a day’s worth of work and in so doing gave him more time to do what I 
couldn’t.  That completely changed how I thought of mission work in general. 



 
 

 
 

After the orphanage, we went to spend all of our money at the Tin art shops. If you 
haven’t seen the art we brought back from the other trips, take a good look now.  Seriously, 
take a good look. 

 
We paid good money for this blurry photo.  For obvious reasons they tend not to like 

photography here.  This art is not only their living, but the heart of the economy of the entire 
block.  The shop owners pay artists who pay runners and this growth brings a relative amount 
of wealth to the region.  It’s a fantastic bottom up venture that we’re proud to support. 
  
 On that note, upon our return we’ll be selling Haitian Tin Art, so you know, buy some. 
 

 
 



Then a power outage happened, yadey ya, welcome to day 6!  We started the morning 
going to a different church and doing another VBS. 

 
Not having practiced our puppet show in a while, we were afraid we’d be rusty, but our 

final performance pulled through.  In fact, it was in my opinion the best.  I saw genuine intrigue, 
excitement, and curiosity in the faces of the audience.  Stuff I never thought a so called cheesy 
puppet show could bring to people. 

 
 
 After the puppet show we helped the children make a craft.  We held them, played with, 
and gave them food and cool aid. 
 
 Funny story about the cool aid, one boy kept stealing his Sister’s Cool Aid when she 
wasn’t looking.  I was about to say something when I saw sister did the same thing.  Just goes 
to show, kids will be kids. 



 
After that, we returned to the hospital.  But this time, something was different.  The 

screeches of the saw stopped.  The spinning drill ceased spinning.  The paintbrush made its last 
mark.  We were finally done! 

 
 
 

At least till tomorrow when we get to put up the rat mesh.  But that’s the future, and 
what matters is today. 

 
This was a proverb I really connected with on the way home.  You see I made and the 

roads were very bumpy.  I was unnerved.  When I get unnerved I fidget.  What I fidgeted with 
was an Instrument. 

 



Pierre, our translator, got an idea.  He told the other men with him that they were going 
to make some music just for me.  They handed me a tambourine and we made music. 

 
The lyrics were in creole, but that didn’t matter.  I felt the beat.  I felt the music.  I was 

the music.  After the experience, Pierre patted me on the shoulder and smiled, 
 
“Welcome To Haiti” 
 

 

 
 
 

So that was the last two days.  We’ve worked with LCJ, VBS, the Hospital…  It’s been a 
lot.  We really do appreciate all your prayers and support and we look forward to praying with 
you tomorrow at 7:05. 
 
Till then! 


