Mission to Cayes, Haiti  -  August 1999
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“I know that I can make it 

I know that I can stand 

No matter what may come my way 
My life is in Your hands.”
My Life Is In Your Hands Lyrics
Artist(Band):Kirk Franklin
We left for Haiti via Curacao.  We each had our expectations and concerns.  Would we have problems communicating?  Would we be encountering areas of extreme poverty? And more basically for those who had never left Jamaica – would the plane get to its destination?  That was when the words to the song referred to became our theme song for the mission.

Upon arrival in Port au Prince we boarded a well-decorated “Tap Tap” to take us to Cayes where we would be staying.  The trip lasted 5 hours along the bumpy marl road as we were clad in our dust masks.   Stopping occasionally on the way to be fed and watered.

Much of where we travelled reminded us of rural areas of Jamaica with the natural beauty, mountains and lush greenery – and the pot holes.

We had a rich experience in Haiti.  The fellowship both amongst our delegation and with the Haitians we met was heartening.  We were welcomed and kissed by all who we encountered and well taken care of.  Similar to our Jamaican hospitality, those that we met shared whatever they had to ensure that we were comfortable – bedding, food, bathing and washing facilities, to name a few.  Our morning devotions as a delegation reminded us of our commitment as Christians to the work of God and this was enhanced by our first hand experience of suffering similar in respects to our own in Jamaica. 
We were taken to Citi Lumiere and Radio Lumiere both belonging to the Baptist denomination in the south. We were informed that the electrical system there has been established to run the facilities in the absence of regular power.  The President of the Baptist denomination’s Office, library, Bible School, guest house, dorms, are some of the buildings we saw on the site.  We visited the College Evangelique Simon where pastor Dunois finished his high school education and where he found salvation.  On that visit we saw the huge Tabernacle used for conventions.
We visited the Basic School where some of us would be making benches and tables for the children as well as conducting some of the Vacation Bible School classes.  The language spoken in Haiti is predominantly French Creole.  Those of us who could communicate in French did so.  Songs were taught in English and some assistance was given by the few who spoke English - Jean Delcy being one of them.  
At the Formond Church we assisted in cleaning the Church in preparation for the service the next day.  Naturally, once we had completed this task our hospitable hosts prepared for us a delicious meal of corn (prepared in hominy porridge style), peas sauce, fried plantain, beet and carrots, asham, pork mixed with chocho and garden seasoning.
At church on Sunday it was remarkable to note that there were more men than women present.  Additionally, even though there were no musical instruments the songs were sung lustily but melodiously.  Some hyms that we were familiar with were chosen and though they were sung in creole we could still appreciate them.  The choruses were lively -  in particular “Il est Roi” which means “He is King”.  It was like being at home.  We offered a testimony and greetings from Boulevard Baptist Church and explained our mission with reference to the 1996 mission to Cuba and the 1997 mission to Guyana.
As in other parts of the Caribbean food played a great part in our mission.  After church we enjoyed a sumptuous meal at a Chinese restaurant.

Part of our group visited the Camp Elim which was located near a beach.  There we assisted the children aged 10 to 18 with art and craft.  At Camp Elim, using the tools that we could find, we taught the children to make bead necklaces, prepare art using crayons and made other craft items.  These efforts were well received.  We were surprised to find that we too would be taught while there in the making of baskets – some of which we returned with.  
The conduct of the children at the Camp was impeccable.  Before lunch we noticed that we neither heard nor saw any of the children.  We were informed that hygiene was of great importance to the Haitians so that even though they may have bathed before breakfast they were bathing and preparing themselves for lunch.  Both girls and boys played a role in the meal time.  The girls assisted in the serving of the food and the boys assisted in the clearing of the tables.  The dress code was conservative in that the boys were neatly dressed in shirts and pants and the girls wore dresses or skirts with blouses.  I believed I was the only female of the fifty or so who were there who wore pants.  

Again in the evening for devotions we were impressed by the enthusiastic singing which was spectacular.  There was involvement by all.  Everyone appeared to be interested in worshipping.  
We are grateful that the mission was followed the next year by a visit from some of the youths we met in Haiti.  It was a beautiful reunion.

It was clear from our mission that mission is not a one way road but instead a process where those who go to give also learn from those who receive.  Language was not a barrier to our teaching or being taught since we both spoke the language of love as given to us by Christ Jesus.

