
Monday, 2/20 

Gonaives, Passe Reine 

 

Everyone was up early today as it promises 

to be another busy day. The roosters were 

busy crowing last night as were the dogs 

barking that sound like coyotes. Gina found 

a preying mantis bug on the porch. Of 

course we had to take a picture of it. 

 

The kids were taking showers and brushing their teeth. 

We had brought dental supplies with us donated by Ash 

and Roberts, DDS in Cen-

tralia, WA. Many older Hai-

tians have diseased and 

missing teeth. In the Chil-

dren’s Village the children 

all had strong, clean, spar-

kling teeth with no sign of 

tartar. Obviously someone is 

teaching them to properly 

care for their teeth. Donations from the States certainly 

help. Toothbrushes for 60+ kids can be expensive. 

 

After breakfast we prepared our Days for Girls kits for 

this afternoon’s presentation. We had a few left over 

from last week and we found more kits in the depot. 

We were downloading pictures to the computer when 

Mike arrived to take us to Gonaives.  

 

We had three girls 

from the Chil-

dren’s Village 

with us who were 

going to learn to 

sew, Fortuna, 

Wisna, and Chris-

telle.  

Marose Passe Reine 



They seemed to have an aptitude for 

hand sewing so Chris chose them to 

learn on the machines. We also taught 

Lydia and Janae (Mike’s kids) and 

Francesca, a neighbor. Lizzy really 

wanted to learn so she hung around 

watching. There was no school today 

due to Karnaval. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

CRISTELLE                             FORTUNA                                  LYDIA 

 

 

FRANCESCA                              WISNA                                  JANAE       

WISNA 



First we had the girls practice wind-

ing a bobbin and threading the ma-

chine. Then we gave them scraps to 

sew on.  

 

When they could sew a straight line on the 

scraps we had them make a small drawstring 

bag to keep. Then they began making larger 

drawstring bags for the other kids in the 

orphanage. We had trinkets to put in 

them later in the week. Fortuna could 

really whip out the bags. She was a natu-

ral. So was Lizzy. She got a chance to 

sew when the others finished and we had 

a little time. Jenae did well but would 

rather visit than sew. She was a great 

help interpreting though. 

 

Lunch time came so we cleaned up the 

sewing, put the machines back in the office and went upstairs for lunch. Then we 

piled into the truck to go to Passe Reine to teach another Days for Girls class. For-

tuna, Christelle, Wisna and Jenae came with us. Wendy was our interpreter. 

 

 

We arrive a little 

early so Mike 

walked us down to 

the site of the new 

church building. It 

has the walls up 

but no roof.  



Where the concrete forms are not tight, they stuff garbage 

in to keep the concrete where it needs to be. It adds a little 

artwork to the building. 

 

 

Coral had stayed back at 

the meeting tent and took 

a little nap on the bench. 

She woke up to little fin-

gers touching her. Soon 

she had a whole bench of little kids around her.  

 

 

A mother came by with 

a baby that she gave to an older girl, who shared with us.  

 

 

 

Soon the tent 

was filling up 

with women and 

we began our 

presentation. 

There were no 

men present to-

day. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The presentation was not as long as the last 

time since Wendy already knew what Coral 

and Kathy were going to say. The women 

were not as receptive either.  

 

 

 



Mike did not initiate prayer for them and 

when it came time to hand out the kits, they 

were quite grabby. Everyone wanted a baby 

bundle (things for babies: burp rags, wash-

cloth, blanket) even though they did not 

have a baby. We didn’t feel quite as good 

about this presentation as we did in Perou.  

We did not hand out stickers either. 

 

On the way back down the mountain, we 

passed a funeral procession. They were walking up the street to the cemetery. 

Some of the cemetery buildings were nicer than people’s houses. There seems to 

be a fascination with the dead in Haiti. 

 

On the way back to the Children’s Village we stopped and got ice for our cooler. 

Ice is kept buried under sawdust in large blocks. It is then chipped off into smaller 

blocks to be sold. Tomorrow Mike will bring us more Coke too. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

On the Marose road we played leapfrog with 

a pick-up full of people.  They would stop and 

let someone off, then pass us again.  

 

 

 



The power and water were on so we took quick showers.  There is no hot water in 

Haiti, so the showers are quick and efficient. Whenever you soap you hair or 

body, you pray the water will stay on long enough to rinse it off again. Clean run-

ning water is something we take for granted here at home but is a luxury in Haiti. 

It is the same with electricity. It is not a guarantee and can go off at any moment. 

 

 

Dinner magically appeared shortly after we arrived 

back. Tonight was spaghetti with hard boiled eggs, 

lettuce and tomatoes, and watermelon.  

 

Gina’s cold is getting worse and she feels lousy. We 

all feel for her. She’s been living on cold medicine 

we brought with us. Coral went off to Chris’s craft 

room to cut fabric for the teens to sew into skirts to-

morrow. Doreen was sewing bags in the other team 

room. The rest of us visited and played with the 

kids. 

 

 

Neil had used his phone to call Dana in Bellingham about the solar power system. 

That means we have 24 hours of unlimited calling for the same $10.00 so we took 

turns calling home. 

 

 


