
Thursday, 2/16 

Marose,  Gonaives 

 

Neil was up and out early this morning. 

When coffee and breakfast came everyone 

from the other room showed up. Some of 

them had already 

been down to see 

the school and wan-

der around a little.  Breakfast 

was porridge this morning. 

 

Geratson, one of our interpret-

ers, was helping Neil this morn-

ing. Coral did some sweeping 

up, doing her best impression of 

a witch on a broomstick.  

 

 

 

Then she joined the rest of us for a walk up the hill to 

the cross. Doreen didn’t have on the proper shoes, so 

when the terrain became unstable, she headed back 

down. Jan held onto the back of Alice’s shirt to 

steady herself. 

 

The view from up on the hill was wonderful. We 

could see the orphanage, Dita’s house and the sur-

rounding 

area all 

the way 

to the 

neighbor-

ing hills. It’s all pretty dry and barren 

this time of year except where the 

river flows through. Even it was very 

low. We took pictures of each other at 

the cross and Doreen took pictures of 

us from down in the orphanage. 

Marose 



On the way to and from the cross we saw a baby pig, a nanny goat with a kid, and 

some dogs and chickens. The goat had sticks around her neck to keep her out of 

the gardens. Can you spot the lizard? 

The day was getting hot by the time we arrived back at the orphanage. We took a 

little look at the school. It is a long building with 

rooms made by putting blackboard separators in. 

There is open air ventilation from curtains on the 

windows. The classes are not large. The youngest 

group seemed to be chanting something.   

 

 

 

 

 

Since books are rare, 

many items must be 

learned by memorizing.  

 

 

 

The older kids had notebooks to write things 

down in.  

 

Each school has it’s own school uniform 

made by Haitian tailors. Pants come in black, 

brown and khaki. Marose used a yellow 

gingham for shirts and skirts.  



Neil was working with Geratson (the interpreter) 

again today. They cleaned out a portion of the supply 

depot and built a base for the batteries to sit on to 

keep them off the concrete. They had a couple of 

older boys helping them. Garetson is studying to be 

a lawyer. He is a sharp young man and is interested 

in many things. He’s an excellent interpreter.  

 

 

Geratson joined us 

for lunch which 

was a lamb stew of 

some sort over 

rice, spicy 

beet salad, 

watermelon, 

and chicken 

legs. All we 

seem to get is chicken legs. We’re wondering 

what happened to the rest of the chickens?  

Are they running around legless? It was all 

very tasty as were all the meals we were 

served in Haiti.  Madam Nathan is a good 

cook.  

 

The afternoon was spent playing with the kids, preparing some of the glow sticks 

(putting the ends on) to hand out, and downloading everyone’s pictures to Alice’s 

computer.  

 

Some of the team took crayons, stencils and paper over to the dining room so the 

kids could draw pictures. There are some budding artists in 

the group.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Alice, Jan and 

Gina got their 

hair done by the 

kids. They 

really like to 

comb hair and 

put in lots of 

pony tails. To 

get your hair 

done, all you 

have to do is sit 

down on the steps 

and wave around a comb and a handful of rubber 

bands. Soon you will have a whole team sur-

rounding you trying to make you look beautiful.  

 

We all looked pretty “interesting” by the time 

Mike showed up to take us to town.  Neil and 

Geratson went to town with us.  

 

In Gonaives, we visited with Chris about the 

Days for Girls program and our sewing mis-

sion. Days for Girls is a hygiene program for 

teens and women still having their periods and 

for all women with incontinence. Many 

women cannot afford Kotex even if they can 

find them so they just stay home during their 

periods. They may 

use leaves, sticks 

or other unsani-

tary items to catch 

the flow. School age girls miss school or just drop 

out. The Days for Girls kits provide them with wash-

able pads and holder so they can continue their daily 

routine even during their period. They receive train-

ing on how to wash the pads, feminine hygiene and 

safe sex. They are also reminded that they are worth 

while and it is okay to say “no” to unwanted ad-

vances. Chris had a few comments she wanted us to 

make sure to present. We loaded up some kits from 

her storeroom to take back with us. 



We also checked out the sewing room where we will 

be doing the sewing classes and Chris’ boutique where 

she keeps a selection of Haitian-made items for sale. 

We put in orders for things we would like to purchase 

and she will try to get them from her suppliers. She 

had things like T-shirts, mugs, jewelry, wind chimes, 

baskets, rugs, and other items. 

 

Chris was working on a quilt top.  I don’t know where 

she finds the time to do all the things she does and still 

homeschool her own five kids. She is an amazing 

woman.  

 

It was dark when we arrived back at the orphanage and the power was off. Neil 

fixed it and we gathered around our table for a short team meeting with Mike. He 

asked “What did you go to see in the desert?”  In other words, what are we ex-

pecting to see, do, hear, or learn while we are in Haiti? What are our expectations 

for the trip?  I think most of us had not thought about it, but it did get us started. 

Why did we come on this trip? What did we want to accomplish? How did we ex-

pect God to speak to us and use us? It would be interesting to ask the same ques-

tion at the end of the trip. There is no question that God will move us on the trip, 

but we will all hear a different message. God sent us here for a reason that is 

greater than just teaching sewing. We may never know what it is, but somewhere, 

somehow, we will touch someone or be touched by God ourselves. 

 

Statistics show that the USA sends out the most short-term mission teams. Sur-

prisingly, South Vietnam sends out the most long-term mission teams. 

 

After Mike left we got out the rubber bands to make bracelets… and got mobbed 

by the kids. Alice went back into the room to get more. The power was out so she 

was just using a flashlight. She felt sharp pin pricks on her hand and found they 

were covered with little bitty black ants. She quickly ran to the bathroom and 

plunged them in the bucket of reserve water we kept there. Upon inspection, the 

bed with our activity supplies was covered with hundreds (thousands?) of ants!  

She spread the alarm and we shook the ants off everything and notified Madam 

Nathan. They were attracted to the graham crackers. One of the girls put them in a 

large Ziplock bag thinking they would suffocate or cook in the sun. 

 

Madam Nathan and a couple of the boys moved the bunk out from the wall and 



saw a swarm of ants along the wall. They mopped the floor behind the bed with 

kerosene and something else. Our room smelled “wonderful”….NOT! 

 

Meanwhile, we handed out the glow sticks.  We tried lining the kids up and giving 

them each one stick. That didn’t work. Before long all the big kids had several 

sticks and the little kids had none. We’ll have a new plan next time. Alice got out 

a package of LED balloons. We blew up a couple of them and showed the kids 

how to play catch with them. They would disappear for awhile as someone tried 

to hide them in his room, then reappear again. We saved a couple back for the 

boys cleaning our room since they were missing the fun. 

 

Finally, we had the room cleaned up so Neil 

and Alice called it quits and went to bed. Fortu-

nately the beds they chose were on the other 

side of the room from the “ant bed”. 


