8/30/10

The camera came last Tuesday so yesterday afternoon we were finally able to get a pic and the 
story of another one of God's daughters in the mountain church.  Her name is Linda David and 
she is featured towards the bottom of the Home Page.  If you notice closely she and her 
daughter are holding what looks to be like a package of pop tarts.  They are actually high energy 
(aka tons of sugar) biscuits, but at least they are vitamin fortified.  Murelle, the orphanage school 
principal, gave us half a box that she got from the UN.  We gave some to other families we are 
trying to help and then finished them off today on the mountain.  

Hey you remember the kid Junior I told you about from the street that we added a few weeks 
ago?  We finally got his picture and it's to your left.   He will go to the orphanage school and be in 
3rd grade.  Also, he thinks he's 15, not 13 now.  We will see when we get the birth certificate.  
How he aged 2 years in 2 weeks is beyond me.  

8/29/10

I preached today in a foreign church for the first time since I returned on June 1.  It was the 
Aviation Church of Christ which is closer to us than Petite Anse, but not near as close as the 
church in Madeline.  It was a big building but a small group, around 15 adults.  I think it was one 
of the first churches built here in the north.  I'm not sure why it's so small.

Saved from the clutches of the JW's!  After worship I went with a couple of our kids to the bakery 
for pizza and coffee.  There are always kids out in front begging for money and we are on good 
terms with them.  This time as we were imbibing a JW woman came and started to talk to a 
brother and sister about 12 years old or so, handing them JW kid stuff in the form of a comic 
book.  I'm extremely anti-cult (Mormons, JWs, Christian Scientists, New Age, homosexual 
"churches," etc.) and we whisked the boy and girl inside and explained to them what the woman 
was trying to do.  Of course we also fed them which is what they really wanted.  I just pray that 
the JWs don't come back to prey on them again.  

8/27/10

Who could have guessed that 1 Corinthians 10 (warnings from Israel's history, food offered to 
idols, and Christian freedom), is such an interesting chapter.  Yet today we went overtime talking 
about the last third, from verses 23-33.

Whenever we do things like this, we always read the passage and then ask rhetorically if there is 
any application to us here because we don't do idols like they did in Paul's time in Corinth.  Most 
still say no but I always say yes and provide examples of just how it is.

Today in talking about 1 Cor 10:23-33, the first example was the voodoo Lovanna site close to 
the Bible School at Galmaan.  We talked about going there and eating stuff bought there.  They 
saw the parallel, both for the weak and strong Christian.  

Then we switched it a bit.  We talked about Haitian culture and how it is so important for them to 
get all dressed up for church.  I was told that some pastors will not allow a Haitian in shorts from 
going into a service dressed like that.  I explained that this was not a direct application because 
their rules of men (like the Americans') go against Scripture.  I hope it was clear.  The discussion 
sure was animated.

I know I said it before, but that's exactly why I like the mountain church.  All those silly man made 
rules go out the window when you don't have any structure.

8/25/10

Juliene's funeral was Monday afternoon at 3.  She is a wonderful woman and you could tell by 
the way the church building was packed.  We will all miss her very much.  By the way, notice I 
had her age wrong.  She was 80 when she died, not 70.

Later, when I get more info, I will talk about what's happening with her grandson (Degol, 18) and 
grandaughter (Youseline, 29) and Youseline's 3 kids, all under 7.

We had a great devotional this morning.  We are methodically going through 1 and 2 
Corinthians.  I choose them because they accentuate many problems of the early and not so 
early church (like us!) and provide godly remedies.  Also the Haitian church doesn't do this and I 
think it's necessary.  Today we talked about 1 Corinthians 10:1-13.

For the first time I noticed in verse 1 that Paul talks about "our ancestors," or "our forefathers." 
Except that he was speaking presumably to mostly Gentiles.  This gives more evidence to me 
that there really are 2 Israels, one national and one spiritual.  We as our Lord's disciples belong 
to spiritual Israel.

The last 2 verses, 12 and 13, got a lot of talk time.  I used animated examples of the kids and how 
they act but showed them that as Paul says, God always gives us a way out.  I explained how we 
need to actively pursue these outs.  Hopefully some of it is sinking in.  

One last thing.  We updated the Home Page and now have detailed shipping instructions for 
boxes of stuff coming to Haiti towards the bottom.  If you think you might be shipping 
something, please check it out!

8/21/10

We will have details of Juliene's funeral (see 8/20 entry) once we know them.

Last night being Friday, Joel took me to the Lakay again.  Wonderful company and a great  
dinner.  We talk about a lot of stuff.  I'm still not fluent in Creole but with his good English and my 
marginal Creole, we communicate fine.  He invited me to preach at his church during their 
Gospel Meeting in 2 weeks and I said yes.  The topic is Jeremiah 3:22.

When we go, we ride his moto (motorcycle).  It was so funny last night because the 5 or 6 taxi 
moto guys on the road to the airport were literally jumping up and down and cheering the fact 
that I was on a moto.  I walk by them everyday and always play with them.  They're fun guys and 
one day we'll get them into church to hear the Gospel.  But to see them actually cheering 
because I was on a moto was a bit surprising and quite funny.  Even Joel had to laugh.  

One other thing.  I don't know if you remember or not but I reported that I had gained 12 pounds 
while I was in the US, mainly due to Peggy force feeding me chocolate soup.  Yesterday for the 
first time I was able to weigh myself and I'm happy to report that I have lost 20 pounds in a bit 
under 3 months.  So if you're interested in losing weight but still like to eat pizza and a weekly 
cheeseburger and fries, come to Haiti and walk 10 miles a day with me with a 10 pound pack on 
your back.  That includes a daily trek up the hill of the Mont Joli Hotel.  Jenny Craig couldn't give 
you those results!  By the way, now I'm within 9 pounds of my USMC fight weight.  Oooooh-
rahhhhhhhhhhh!

8/20/10

I'm very sorry to report the death of Juliene Batis  of the Petite Anse Church of Christ.  Although we will miss her very much, we know she is in a much better place.

For those of you who didn't know her, Juliene lived across the street from the orphanage.  She 
was Youseline's and Degol's grandma and the great grandma of Youseline's kids.  I was also 
told that she raised the orphan Michial Viktor who now is a  trusted employee of the CBT.  The 
whole family has been a member of the Petite Anse church for many years.  

Degol came over yesterday to tell me, but I already knew.  We just gave him as much comfort as 
we could, assuring him she was with Jesus and very happy now.  I hope that helps him.  

I remember Juliene as someone who was 80, looked 90, and acted 17.  She was the first Haitian 
woman I ever danced with.  The church in Petite Anse will miss her terribly.  Personally, I will 
miss her Sunday hugs and kisses.  She was good with them and quite generous.  Please keep 
Degol, Youseline, and the 3 kids in your prayers for a very long time.  

8/18/10

Introspection time.  On the way into Cap Haitien this morning to work on the web site, I came 
across a woman prostrate on the sidewalk just sobbing.  There was a small crowd of 15 people 
or so and I asked why she was crying like that.  One man told me it was because she was 
hungry.  She really didn't look poor, but she was obviously distraught.  Providentially, one of our 
church women, Asefiy Petit (see the July 21 blog entry) was walking on the sidewalk and I was 
able to commandeer her, give her a little bit of money, and ask her to take the troubled lady to 
Aland at the clinic to see what she needs.  

But after I left, I had to ask myself if this is what Jesus really wanted me to do.  Is that the parable 
of the Good Samaritan?  The good Samaritan stopped and physically cared for the beaten man.  
I didn't even touch the woman.  I just gave a bit of money to someone else to do the work.  Even 
worse, the money wasn't even mine.  It had just been given to me for occasions such as this by 
someone else.  

But I believe this is how God grows us up in Jesus.  I screwed up.  But now I know better.  Next 
time my schedule takes second place to someone whom I am able to help and whom God put in 
my path.  I have learned the lesson of Romans 12:10b:  Honor one another above yourselves.

One last thing that's not so introspective.  Remember our "elections" on the August 14 entry?  
Our guy, the gravel guy, won.  He had also promised a plate of food to whomever would vote for 
him.  Because kids can vote in these local elections (I found out even I could have voted), the 8 
vacation kids staying with me rounded up another 23 kids from Petite Anse and had them all 
vote for the gravel guy.  He won, but I imagine he is regretting his food offer now.

8/16/10

I was going to talk about my very limited experiences with the wealthy in Haiti and I will do that in 
a minute but first something every parent has probably experienced at one time or another and 
it's not too pleasant; and that is a meltdown of one of your kids.  It happened this morning with 
Erick and it was very sad to see.  He's having a bad time of it now because of not doing well in 
school (his own fault) and the discipline that comes with that and for some other things, but 
instead of supporting him one of the older kids continues to pick at him and treat him bad.  I had 
cautioned him about this because that's not Jesus, but kids are still growing and still learning.  I 
can remember doing the same thing myself when I was a kid.  Thank God I grew out of it.  Now 
the others need to as well.  Please keep Erick and all of our kids in your prayers.  I calmed him 
down quite a bit but when he left this morning he was very unhappy.  It hurts to see that.

So anyway I did want to talk a bit about the wealthy I have infrequent contact with.  Last 
Saturday, I invited one of the street kids in to the bakery to eat with me.  I bought him 3 pates (pa-
tay) which is enough for a 12 year old.  We were sitting next to this large apparently wealthy girl 
who whispered something to him.  I thought at first she was telling him he couldn't sit there 
which would of course have really put me over the edge.  But no, she was telling the kid to share 
one of the pates with another of the street kids outside.  You could tell she was so proud of 
herself for telling him that.  I was tempted to tell her that if she was so concerned about them, 
why didn't she help them instead of taking food out of the mouth of one.

From my vantage point, the wealthy here could do so much more than what they are doing.  It's 
just like the US.  So much if not all world wide poverty is cause by greed, selfishness and lack of 
faith.  As Christ's disciples, we have to trust him to take care of our material needs as we are 
generous to others with what he has already given us.  And I'm not talking about man's 
definition of generosity, I'm talking about God's.  You know, the same God who gave his only 
Son...

Oh yea, one more thing...Tabitha's camera is toast, at least for my computer.  Lord willing, we will 
get the one that is being sent by a generous friend a week from tomorrow.  Until then, we are 
picture-less.  

8/15/10

After worship today we went to this new kid's "house" to see about finding a sponsor for him 
and helping him if we can.  We took Tabitha's camera and got some good pics.  Too bad I can't 
show them to you because her camera now has a virus and it infected my computer.  I have 
good virus software so I think I'm OK.  Now I need to see if I can get it off of Tabitha's camera.  
Not sure if I can.  

Anyway, the kid's name is Alan, he is 12 and he lives in a "house" with nothing of substance.  I 
know it rains in on them.  He goes to our church and somehow his little brother and sister go to 
the orphanage school.  Mom is 48 and her oldest daughter is 27 and "looks good."  She got 
pregnant and now there is another mouth to feed.  Please keep them in your prayers.  Once we 
get pictures that I can actually download we will show you their circumstances.  But until the 
new camera comes, definitely no new pics.

By the way, when I got there the only book in the "house" was a French booklet from the group 
that calls themselves Jehovah's Witnesses.  Mom is a Baptist and I told her that as a member of 
the Church of Christ, we were pretty close on most doctrines, but I made sure they understood 
that the JWs teach that Jesus is not God but a created being.  They are not Christians but a cult 
and they are pretty big here.  Let's hope they understood.

8/14/10

The good, the better, the ugly and the whatever.  

First the good.   We have a new kid.  His name is Junior and he was a street kid.  He is 13 and we 
know we are taking a big risk but we can't let 13 year olds sleep on the street and beg for food if 
there is a reasonable chance we can help them without endangering the others.  His dad is dead 
and he hasn't seen his mom in years (but he says she didn't abandon him).  Murelle says he 
needs to be in the 3rd grade, so that's where he starts.  Pic when we get a camera, which should 
be soon.

The better.  We have a bebe.  Yes, that's Kryeol for baby, but it also means a deaf-mute.  He is our 
neighbor and is 17.  He is such a blessing to be around.  He never stops smiling.  He is also very 
intelligent.  He can read and write 4 languages (Kreyol, French, English, and Spanish).  There is a 
deaf-mute school in St. Philomene on the other side of town.  Evidently his parents are wealthy 
enough to send him.  His name is Kreslan.  He even participates in the morning devotionals.  Pic 
when we get a camera.

The ugly.  We had another phone stolen and I think it's an inside job.  That's sad but it happens. 
Pray for the thief.

The whatever.  Politics Haitien style.  Some local elections are coming up.  So...since we had a 
hole the size of a Mini-Cooper in the road in front of our house, the guy that wants our votes 
filled it up for us with a truck load of gravel.  He's got my vote!  Of course, I can't vote but he has 
my sympathy.

8/11/10

August is hot.  And I mean hot.  Everybody is now sleeping on the roof because our house is too 
hot at night.  The funny thing is that now I have become so used to the heat that I wake up cold 
on the roof.  I have to cover with a sheet or I can't get back to sleep.  We will have pics of our set 
up when the new camera arrives!

8/7/10

Another great night last night with Joel at the Lakay.  It seems he wants to continue to take me 
out on Friday nights.  It's hard to say no.  With tip, our meal came to $106H which is $14.13US.  
For Haitians, that's pretty steep for a meal for 2, but for most Americans it's a bargain.  I'm just so 
grateful that he cares for me so much to do what he's doing.  

An interesting tidbit:  A couple of years ago God put one of the many street merchants here in 
my life.  The guy is Catholic and is in his mid to late 30's with a wife and one daughter.  We 
helped him out a few times because they live in a hovel like so many here do.  However, since we 
returned in June we can't help him because we just don't have enough to go around.  

In any case, my glasses broke and because he had the tools, he fixed them for me.  Didn't 
charge me a dime (or even a goud), even though we haven't helped him since March.  He 
remembered.  We of course then over-paid for a bag of water so as to help him out.  Still, it's so 
sweet to see true friendship like that.  

And yet another cool thing!  The kids and I have made quite a few friends with our neighbors.  
One of them, a 20 something dude named Franklin is coming to our church tomorrow and not 
going to his 7th Day Adventist church today.  I'm really happy with that because many Churches 
of Christ are closer to the truth than the Adventists.  I have read Walter Martin's Kingdom of the 
Cults, and while he doesn't call them a cult, he does list many of the doctrinal problems with that 
group.  Pray that we can be a light for Franklin and all of those in our neighborhood.  

8/5/10

The child that died on the 3rd of August was a 9 month old infant that was not in the orphanage, but with the Children of the Promise in Lagossette.  Tabitha's involvement was to get her placed in the Children of the Promise.  For those of you that know Tabitha, please understand that even though she didn't have the baby in her orphanage, this is still very traumatic for her.  Again please pray for her and the baby's  mom.

8/4/10

Very bad news day.  Last night, one of Tabitha's kids died at the Milot hospital of complications 
from AIDS.  I'm sorry also to have to tell you that I don't know which one.  I met Tabitha on the 
road this morning as she was going to bury him in Milot.  She told me his name but I'm still not 
sure who it is.  She also told me that his mom is going into the hospital today because of AIDS.  
Prayers are requested for Tabitha and the families involved.  I will meet with Tabitha tomorrow 
morning and get more details.  

8/1/10

Got taken out to dinner this past Friday by Joseph Joel, CBT class of 2000 and preacher at Duty.  
He is really concerned about me and has asked repeatedly what he can do for me.  Since I missed my cheeseburgers, I suggested The Lakay.  

But more than that of course, was the chance to spend some leisurely time with a friend I have 
known for over 11 years.  I really enjoyed myself and I think he did too.  We are talking about 
doing this on a regular basis, but I surely don't want to bankrupt him.

The good news is that for now, I can borrow Tabitha's camera, the one given her by The 
Orphans Lifeline of Hope.  

We also saw Ramon at worship today and after.  He is doing great and is walking with just a slight limp. We are so grateful that God is getting him and the family through all this.
