
Sunday, 2/19 

Marose, Passe Riene  

 

 

Today is church day. We all wandered down 

the hill toward the road and attended church 

in Marose first.  

 

 

Jan held onto the back of Alice’s shirt to 

steady herself on the uneven ground. The 

“walls” in the school were removed from 

between the classrooms and the benches 

lined up so church could be held there. The 

regular church fell down and is being re-

built.  

 

 

 

Mike requested we all sit in the front rows 

so he could introduce us during the ser-

vice.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The alter was leveled on the uneven ground 

by putting little rocks under it.  

 

 

 

 

As the church filled up, the orphanage kids mi-

grated to the front and the community members 

filled in.  

 

Passe Reine 



 

Soon we had little kids on our laps again.  

 

 

Dita and another 

older girl led the 

singing. They 

could really belt 

out the songs. 

There were no 

hymnals so all the 

words were 

memorized.  

 

 

 

A gentleman played the accordion. There was a bit of a 

breeze so the service was a pleasant temperature.  

 

 

All the girls and 

women had on 

their best dresses. 

Some were very 

pretty with lace 

and ruffles. 

 

 

 

 

 

At some point during the service we all stood up 

and spoke a few words about ourselves and our visit 

to Haiti. Several team members were moved to 

tears and they related what the mission meant to 

them. It was quite moving.  

 

 

 



Mike gave the sermon and Alice’s little girl fell 

asleep on her shoulder. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

After the service we scooted up to Passe 

Reine to attend the end of their service. 

Passe Reine is back toward Gonaives 

and to the southeast. The road is paved 

once you get off the Marose road. It is 

up in the mountains a little ways. They 

had some of the usual slabs of concrete 

bridges over the highway culvert, but 

also has some very cute pebble bridges.  

 

 

On the way into the church area we 

passed the Madam’s husband at his 

roadside stand. He is very cordial but 

not a Christian… yet. 

 

 

Nathan and Chris were already at Passe 

Reine.  They are also building a new 

church and were meeting in the school.  

 

 



They have a large Quonset Hut where 

they had lifted one side to make more 

room. They had decorated the area with 

curtains, ribbons, balloons, package 

bows and whatever else they could find.   

 

 

There was a school bus there because the 

choir from L’Arcahaie was there for the cele-

bration. It was a packed house. We set up 

chairs on the outside behind the meeting 

area. 

 

Again the women and girls had on their 

best dresses. Some were white. I wonder 

how they keep the white in all this dust 

and dirt.  

 

There were also some with T-shirts that 

said “Egica Bon Berger” on them (church 

of Bon Berger).  Bon Berger (place of 

light) is the new name for DeForce (place 

of darkness).  

 

 

The choirs from L’Arcahaie and Passe 

Reine had their choir outfits on. Nathan 

lead both choirs. There was singing and 

speaking and praying. Nathan and Pastor 

Jeremiah from L’Arcahaie were leading 

the service.  Pastor Jeremiah is the one 

that Alice and her mother stayed with 

when they came last time.  

 

 



During the service one man began laughing hysterically. Apparently he had some 

mental issue that causes this so they just ignore him. He left partway through the 

service. We felt bad for him. We were not intro-

duced during this service and did not have to 

get up to speak. Mike did not speak either.  

 

We were noticing the wiring going to the meet-

ing tent. It was spliced is several places. One 

splice was only a few inches long. Nothing is 

wasted around here. 

 

 

 

 

After the church service there was a meal 

served just down the hill at the school. 

 

 

 

 

We all got a Styrofoam box with rice 

and beans, plantains, chicken and spicy 

slaw. We ate what we could then gave 

the box to someone who didn’t get one. 

There were also bottles of juice.  

 

 

 

 

 

A man with a wheelbarrow was collecting the 

garbage. Mike said this is a big deal because 

they used to just throw all the garbage on the 

ground.  

 

There was a little girl there who is actually 14 years old. She had a growth prob-

lem and is the size of a 2-year-old and skinny as a toothpick. Life is hard here for 

those that are different. Another younger girl was sitting next to her and being her 

friend. 



 

After eating, Mike showed us the Chris-

tian radio station they had started up here. 

It is in a little hut behind the school. It’s 

called Radio Bon Berger.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The building has two rooms to it. One might be a sound 

booth. It’s not a big station, but it is getting the message 

out.  There have been reports of people being saved by 

listening to the broadcasts.  

 

 

 

On the way back to Marose, we 

had 21 bodies in the truck. There 

were three in the front (Mike Chris 

and Kathy), six in the back seat 

(Joshua, Lizzy, Jonathan, Jan, Do-

reen, and Alice) and the rest in the 

bed of the truck. (Neil, Lydia, 

Janea, Roseny, Shallam, Emanuel, 

Altine, Coral, Gina, and three oth-

ers. It was a little cozy. The three 

extras got off at the Marose Road 

intersection. One more got off 

somewhere along the Marose Road. 

 



Back at the orphanage Chris and her girls helped 

to sort and hand out the gifts Gina had brought 

for all the children. We called the children into 

the team room one at a time and took everyone’s 

picture as 

they received 

their gifts, 

then they 

were re-

quired to give us a hug and say thank you.  

We had gifts for the Mama’s too.  

 

 

 

 

Lastly we called in the kids that had 

sponsor gifts and gave them out. It took 

quite a while. Neil and Mike sat in the 

back of the room and visited. 

 

 

After the gift episode Mike’s family was 

going to leave but they had a flat tire.  It 

gave us a chance to get a great family 

picture of them all together.  

 

 

 

While they waited for the older boys to 

change the tire, we made the graham 

crackers with Nutella and peanut butter. 

They each got one before they left.  

 



We took the rest to the dining room and distributed them to the Children’s Village 

kids. Crackers with peanut butter and Nutella are always a favorite for the kids. 

What a zoo. One of the Mama’s helped us get the kids in line.  

 

 

Neil spent some time having thumb wars 

with the kids.  He has strong thumbs and 

large hands. The kids kept trying to find 

older boys who could beat him. He’s a 

tough one to beat at thumb wars. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

We were resting in our room after the cracker ordeal 

when Nathan and Jonathan came over. Nathan had 

agreed to play his accordion for us so we had a private 

concert. Jonathan fell asleep in Alice’s arms while Na-

than was playing. We sang along with the tunes we 

knew. 



 

 

Jan and Coral got up and danced. We 

prayed for Nathan at the end of the con-

cert. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

It was still early evening so Alice, Neil, 

Jan and Doreen went out to sit on the 

porch. The kids wanted to play with hair 

again, so we brought out the rubber bands.  

 

 

 

 

 

Did you know you could get 19 little 

pony tails in Neil’s hair?  He looked a 

little like a scrub brush. 

 

 

 

 

 

Going back into our room we found ants 

on the bed again. Another round of Kero-

sene took care of them and we all took 

showers and headed for bed. 

 

 


