
Haitian Outreach, the circle of light 

  

Haiti,   

A trip to Port Au Prince, Haiti is always an adventure.  The trip is filled with 

feelings, thoughts and images.  This time I felt a whirlwind of gratitude, for the 

circle of life, faith and friendships that make up an organization like Haitian 

Outreach.  The political atmosphere in Haiti was very tense. The country was in 

lock down, no school, limited businesses open, random protest and barricades in 

streets with rocks, tires burning or worse.  

We went because our children and their families need our assistance.  We all 

knew the risk, but we also knew, God would provide the tools for our safety. We 

stayed within the walls at St Marie convent, sad that we couldn’t visit the 

neighbor families we usually see.  

The family circle of Haitian Outreach made our trip more secure.  Kenan Jean, a 

member of St. Bernard parish, a Haitian immigrant, communicated daily with his 

brother, Shatner Jean, Police commander in Port au Prince, before and during our 

trip.  Shatner Jean,  personally met us at the airport.  We were whisked away from 

the airport with a 5 man police escort to the safety of the convent run by the 

Sisters of Queen Mary Immaculate, at St. Marie.  



The families of our sponsors came to St. Marie for their backpacks. We had  

almost 90 % of the students show up, even though there was no school and the 

city was in lockdown.   

The circle that is Haitian Outreach was complete when, as per police commander 

Jean, we needed to move on Sunday to a hotel near the airport.  It would be too 

dangerous travel through the streets on Monday. At the Hotel registration desk, I  

met Jonwell -  .  I spoke to him about our work.  He shared 

that he was in our program 20 years ago.  He remembered our founder Lori 

Charpentier.  Raised by his grandmother, he was grateful, for the helping hand of 

Haitian outreach. He went on to graduate from hotel management school.  He 

now manages La Masion Hotel in Port au Prince.  

Sometimes in life, the pieces fall into place, grace happens in the most unusual of 

moments.  For Pauline, John, Rosemary, Christina and I,   this was one of those 

moments, a full circle of love, kindness and peace, in the most unusual of places. 


