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come!
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mission to Haiti. The freight container that
wife and I, agreed to join the group from our
had been sitting in Haitian Customs for
church, Kalona Mennonite Church, and
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community on a mission trip to Haiti in
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in a Haitian village about 3 ½ hours from
stories of God’s work there in Haiti for years
the WFL compound and over some very
at our annual family reunions, so it was of
difficult roads (paths). The building had
great interest to me to see firsthand those
been built many years ago and the roof had
works. On arriving in Port Au Prince we
been in disrepair for 7 or 8 years. Rafter
were met with WARM weather, as opposed
material and steel roofing were on the
to the cold Iowa winter we had just left. The
container for us. We first had to assemble
sea of humanity and poverty around the city
the rafters at WFL compound, then load
of Port Au Prince was overwhelming in
them on trucks and haul them up the
itself. The ride out of the city and to Cayes
mountain to this village. We woke up early
left me with an appreciation for our Iowa
on Monday morning with plans to leave the
roads and driving laws, as it seemed almost
compound before traffic became an issue.
dangerous to travel as everyone does in
We prayed for God’s protection and

blessings on us and the Haitian village
much bustling about and soon the village
where we were going. We had good roads
was going about their daily activities of
for about 2 hours, BUT then the road turned
fetching water, going to markets, just
into a challenge. It was a winding trail of
everyday activities for them. They sent
steep hills, gullies and large rocks to
someone several miles to get us fresh
navigate our three vehicles. We had a large
bananas for breakfast. We moved our
tandem water truck (hauling all the
bedding out of the way and arranged the
materials), a large boom truck (to set the
tables for breakfast. After our breakfast and
rafters on the walls) and a pickup with tools
morning devotion we began on the final part
and workers. Five miles and an hour and a
of the roof, installing the steel. Several of
half later, and several hills I didn’t think we
the local Haitians assisted in handling the
were going to make, we arrived at the small
long sheets of steel, while our group
village. We were greeted with great
fastened them to the rafters. In less than an
enthusiasm and joy by the pastor and
hour we had most of the steel on and
village members. They immediately had a
secured. It took a couple more hours to
Praise and Blessing ceremony for us
complete fastening the ridge cap and trim.
coming to help them. It was very humbling
We also wired for several lights, in the
to see how much they appreciated our
event they wanted to connect to a
efforts. Before we could even begin
generator some day in the future. We
unloading the materials, they wanted us to
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blessed with the preparations of food that
the common Love of God. Though we live
were provided by the native Haitians. As we
worlds apart, we serve the same God. We
reflected on the day’s activities, we saw
are hopeful that God continues to work in
how God had His hand in all that had
their village in the years to come. This
happened, and how we were so blessed by
project will provide them with useful worship
the full dedication of the Haitians who
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school. We pray that God will be honored
and a safe environment for a night’s rest.
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