6/30/10

We went out today with Hunter and Jillian Kittrel of Nashville to visit different homes of some of the outside kids.  They bought beans and rice to give to many of the families.  Surprise! Surprise!...We ran out.

It's always good to show American Christians how their brothers and sisters in Christ live.  In fact that is why we always encourage visitors to come to Haiti and see how many of their brothers and sisters in Christ live in abject poverty.  And I do mean abject.  No welfare, no health care, no food, no nothing except for Christian charity, the agape love of Jesus manifested in his church.  

6/27/10

Great day yesterday on the mountain church.  I took 2 of the kids (Peterson and Manno Calixte) with me and preached on 1 John 4:7-5:5.  Then I explained how we are going to put this love in action and told them about Jesus Country.  What is Jesus Country?  Stay tuned!  I pray that there will be an announcement in mid-July.  For now, just know that it is a city with foundations, whose architect and builder is God.  Hebrews 11:10b.   


6/25/10

More Brazil playing soccer?  Then that means more bottle throwing.  I'm starting to think bottle throwing is the second highest national sport.  This time they threw them at the police, who came out with guns drawn.  Not a pretty sight.  Not intelligent.  

This past Wednesday we went with the group from Lipscomb and the Nashville West End Church of Christ to Asile in Gran Riviere.  I also checked on the welfare of one of the (not) kids that has left the orphanage for a couple that are trying to help him.  He was doing reasonably well.  It's nice to be able to help out other people and work together for the good of Haiti.  

6/21/10

For a variety of reasons, I didn't get to go to the mountain church yesterday.  So instead, we got back home at 3:30.  So what do you do if you're home on a Sunday afternoon?  Of course you clean the coconut tree.  Tchooby and Wilgemps (not pictured) tore off all the old dead branches and dried up coconuts and took them to the dump across the street.  It was cool watching Tchooby climb up the wall and the tree using the wall and his back as a brace. He also actually swept the tree with a broom.  I'm wondering if we had electricity, would he have vacuumed it too?

6/20/10

I want to talk a bit about Angeline, Benson's mom.  If you remember, Benson is 13 and Tchooby's younger half brother (same dad, different mom).  In any case on the June 15 entry, I told you about her doing our laundry.  Well after she did that yesterday and because she knows I like them a lot, she bought us a whole bunch of mangoes.  I think I had 2 for breakfast this morning.  They are fresh and they are great.  But the thing is, this lady has 3 or 4 kids to support and barely is getting by, yet she wants to show her appreciation to us for feeding Benson so she buys us all these mangoes.  She is just an absolutely sweet lady.

6/19/10

I think the bane of my existence down here is going to be the motorcyclists.  I got run into today by one off the main road.  He just wasn't paying attention and he smacked right into me.  No harm, no foul, no scratches, but I was a little ummmm...peeved.  I have had other problems with motorcyclists in the past and I'm sure this will not be the last.  They think they own the sidewalks and while I don't mind sharing the sidewalk, I don't defer to them.  Some of them know that and some don't.  


6/16/10

You need to sit down for this.  I'll wait.  OK, that's better.

I have seen some stupid behavior in my 55+ years on God's earth, but yesterday may have been the most stupidest in the history of the universe.  As some of you may know, the World Cup Soccer tournament is being played.  Haiti was eliminated early but most if not all Haitians have adopted Brazil as their team.  This is because years ago the Brazilian team played a benefit game with the Haitian team and really helped them out.   Now all Haitians are Brazilians when it comes to soccer.

So of course yesterday Brazil was playing somebody and the local electric company for whatever reason decided not to turn on the power grid at Petite Anse (where the orphanage is located).  That means no TV, no radio.  Very few Haitians have TV or radio so generally they will gather at a common area to watch or listen to the game.  But not in Petite Anse yesterday so of course that means a manifestasyon (riot).  They shut down the main road with burning tires and miscellaneous junk.  That's bad enough because that road is on the major route between Cap Haitien and the DR.  But then when some motorcycle drivers broke through the blockade they were met with a barrage of bottles and rocks.  Gratefully no one was hurt that I saw.  But I did see serious rage from a few folks.  I was praying the 23rd Psalm as I walked through this debacle "Even though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil, for you are with me;"  Providentially Erick found me and showed me an alternate route to the house.  I would not have been able to get there myself.

All this, including risking people's lives, for a stupid soccer game.  It really gave me cause to pause about my enjoyment of sports.  I'm a huge St. Louis Cardinals fan (I know, who isn't?).  Sometimes when they're not doing well I get angry.  No, not the bottle throwing type anger but anger nonetheless.  Really it's just a matter of degree.  There is such a thing as righteous anger but not because of sports.  Like money, looks, material possessions and the like, it's all temporary.  When we're in heaven, no one will remember or care that the Cardinals or Brazil or the Phoenix Suns won or lost a championship.  It's just not important.  I think it's OK to enjoy the games and root for your team, but when any anger is manifested, the line has been crossed. 
 
6/15/10

Catch up  time (Ketchup time?).  

Every Saturday Angeline, Tchooby's little brother Benson's mom, comes to do our laundry.  We are paying her $300H ($40US) to do this.  We could do it ourselves but it's a way to get $ into her hands to help her support her family while still having her work.  She does a very good and conscientious job and we are very happy with her.  

However...(yea you knew that was coming), after she finished Saturday she decided to take a shower without telling me.  I don't care if she takes one but I need to know if there is a naked lady on my property.  I'm just kinda funny that way.  So anyway I walk in on her in our shower area outside and immediately knew something was wrong.  Whoa was I embarrassed!  She was real cool about it basically because in Haiti, nudity just sometimes happens.  I still turned red though and apologized about 2.5 million times.

By the way, if you need a sauna, come to my house.  It's seriously hot at night.  I have never drank so much water in my life these last 2 weeks.  

Aland came over last night and we discussed the project.  He and his wife are very interested.  The man has such a good heart for his people.  I'm so proud of my friend and Mrs. Friend (Linda).  We will see the love of Jesus here in action!  This should be on the website next month sometime, Lord willing.

6/14/10

So what's a Haitian wedding like?  Click here to find out!

Yesterday at the mountain church I preached on 1 John 3:11-24.  I also used Acts 2:42-47 and Matthew 23:23-24.  I wanted to show that while doctrine is important, love is the most important thing we do as Christians, as disciples of Christ.  I want them to know that there are American Christians who really do care for them.  

6/10/10

Did dad stuff today.  Went to Erick's school today and heard it in both ears.  I have known the school owner and Altagrace's husband, Moise Touissant for over 5 years.  Erick, one of the boys I have semi-adopted, did not go to school very often while I was gone (and his school is subsidized by others in Texas).  When he did go, he was disruptive and disobedient.  This is going to change.  He was told that he can't stay with me if he doesn't do his job, which is to go to school.  That's the only thing I can tell him.  I know where he came from, a 10 X 10 room shared with his brother, sister-in-law, and their 3 kids, eating maybe once a day.  If that's what he wants, he is welcome to it but I don't think that's his first choice.  Please keep him in your prayers and pray also that I can be the dad he needs.

6/8/10

So it's been a whole week now.  So is it still joyful?  Immensely!  That doesn't say we don't have issues to deal with.  Yesterday I came back home pretty tired and a bit sick and found out we had no food.  That didn't go over well.  Erick can eat his own weight everyday if one would let him.  Don't worry, we won't.  

So we scrounged up some spaghetti from someplace and cooked it.  It turned out to be a big plate and we were able to share with the about 8 kids at the house at the time.  

By the way, being sick in Haiti is cool!  Why would we say that?!?!  Because it increases our reliance on Father.  He cares for us and while He can use meds and doctors, ultimately He is the final authority on if we get better or worse.  We love being that close to Him.

So have we established a routine yet?  Well, kinda sorta.  We all generally get up between 5:15AM and 5:30.  I have been sitting in the front room for about an hour reading my Bible, but there are too many distractions.  Tomorrow, I'm going to change that and go on the roof with a chair, some coffee, and my Bible.  Just me and God and His Word.  I think the kids will understand.

After that everyone goes their separate ways.  Erick, Benson (Tchooby's brother) and Tchooby go to school.  Wilgemps has a new job (YEAH!) selling Voila phone service, today in Fort Liberte.  Before that though he left for the mountain church to get Karolyn (see the pic on the home page) to the doctor.  

I try to set up my visitation appointments for the first thing in the morning.  Today, I went to little Benji's school, Samuel's school, and another Benson's house (see the Outside Kids Page).  After that, I walk to the Croissant D'or (bakery) and have my late breakfast, a slice of pizza (breakfast of champions) and 2 cups of coffee.  The total for that is $16H or $2.13US.   Better than McDonalds and a cheaper price.  

The secondary reason I go there is to do my computer work using their electricity.  They don't seem to mind as long as I'm a paying customer.  They are very nice ladies that work here.

After that, because there is no WIFI at the Croissant D'or, I head up to the Mont Joli to use theirs (also free).  There is also a secondary reason for doing this and those of you familiar with Cap Haitien know it.  The hill up the Mont Joli is very steep and is great exercise.  But sometimes their WIFI is dead, so then I go down to one of the internet cafes and use their service for $7H or 87centsUS/ hour.

After that I return home on foot.  I try to get home by 3PM to see the kids and other visitors. So far, we have averaged about 20 visitors a day.  That will lessen somewhat once they figure out I'm no longer their personal ATM. 

Final note on the walking:  I figure due to the increased distance of my new place to the Mont Joli, I have increased my walking to 10 or so miles a day.  Cool!  I gained 12 pounds in my 2+ months in the US and think I lost them all the first week back.

Bondye beni ou!!!!!

6/6/10

Today was worship at Petite Anse.  It was great to see the kids again but it was kinda under difficult circumstances.  They don't all understand why I had to leave and while they were polite, it was a bit different seeing them.  We shall see how that continues to go.

Today is Jonas' birthday.  He turned 14.  He MADE me take him and 3 other friends to the bakery for pizza and cake.  Such sacrifices I make!  

6/4/10

OK, I think I lied yesterday.  I thought I could keep this private but I was wrong.  There is just way too much joy here to be kept to myself and a few select people (see yesterday's entry).  So I think this is going to be more like Bob's page in that it will be updated semi-periodically.

First the good news.  Yesterday afternoon by the time I got back to the house a bit after 3:30PM I had about 20 kids waiting for me.  There were more we picked up on the road.  By the time they left at about 5:30, there were 40 or so in our front room.

Now the good news:  After the kids left Smakem, Fefe, Wilgemps, and Tchooby's brother Benson came over.  We were cooking dinner and we just fed them.  It is so cool just to feed whomever is here at dinner time.  Words fail to express how I feel about  that.  The joy of the Lord is my strength!  Also Wilgemps needed a place to stay for the night.  We just told him to pull up a floor and go to sleep when it was time.

After that some good news:  Tchooby stopped at the Petite Anse church yesterday and got me 2 of the Creole Bible books.  We started our morning Bible study with the neighbor kids today at about 6:45 AM.  We sang, did the story of Jesus in Jerusalem at age 12, and prayed.  What a glorious way to start the day.  It just don't get any better!

6/3/10

Before we get too far...you will notice there are no links to the main page or links to this page on the main page.  This is intentional as I don't want this to be about me.  But yet at the same time I thought it would be intriguing for a few people in the US to understand how I'm living here and how the simple life is the better life.  At least that's my opinion.

So what is it like to live in Haiti like a Haitian?  Remember I have lived here for almost 5 years but never really as a Haitian.  Well that has changed!  Now I live in a moderately middle class house with 2 rooms, no electricity, an outside toilet and shower.  It is different but pleasantly so.

We cook on a one burner kerosene stove.  It heats up the room pretty good so we have to cook early so we don't sweat up a storm at night.  Tchooby does most of the cooking and Erick most of the cleaning.  I chip in where I can, which of course isn't much.  That will change.

I'm gonna try to start a morning kid Bible Study/devotional with the kids next week.  Tchooby will get us one of the Creole Bible story books from the church this Sunday.  
