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Team Reflects on “serving the least of these”

Tom and Claudia Larson and Marilyn and | left on a cold winter
day in late January for our second trip to Haiti. Like last year, we
overnighted in Miami and took an early morning flight to Port-au-
Prince where we caught a Mission Aviation Fellowship flight in a small
six-seat Cessna. We landed on a dirt air strip that shares its space
with cows, goats and young people who race motor bikes. After a
20-minute ride in the back of a pick-up truck we arrived at the WISH
mission compound in Anse-a-Galets, a town of 25,000 to 30,000
people. We were greeted by the new director and his wife, Butch and
Tricia Alexander, who were warm and friendly and with whom we shared
all of our very enjoyable meals during our one-week stay.

Our first full day at the mission began with a church service in
the Saline (sol-LEEN) section of town, where the poorest of the poor
live. It was quite something to worship with people most of whom
lived in tiny one-room homes without doors, without screens or glass
in the windows, without plumbing or running water or electricity. It
was amazing to see how clean and well-dressed these people were
when they showed up at church. The pastor led a praise band on
the guitar (how about that, Pastor John!) and while we recognized a
couple of the tunes, we, of course, understood next to nothing of
the Creole language that was sung and spoken. But we fully understood the focus of their enthusiasm and joy -- and were
able to join in their worship of our Lord. We stayed for a little over an hour's worth of service that, we were told, typically
lasts for 3 to 4 hours! But we were there long enough to be greeted with warm applause.

After church, we toured the fresh air market in the center of town, where farmers and merchants were selling fruits,
vegetables and other wares of one kind or another. Rice, beans, grain, meat (with lots of flies), new and used shoes and
clothing, candy, key chains and various trinkets were all displayed, mostly on blankets that were laid on the ground. What a
scene!

After returning for lunch to the mission, we opened the dental clinic for about 4 hours and saw our first patients. We
had an absolutely wonderful translator, Agones Jean Jacques, who worked with us for the entire time we were at the clinic.
He is the pastor of small church and made it his “mission” to teach me enough Creole to greet patients, instruct them to
take a seat, ask them which teeth were hurting, explain what was
happening, and after treatment, lead them to the door with a final
“God Bless You” and “Bye” (“Bondye Djebenis” and “M'ale”). The
language instruction was great, except that it slowed Marilyn down
a bit (sometimes quite a bit) until | got the hang of things. Oh well,
we'll be up to full speed next year.

| assisted Marilyn at chair side (the word “assisted” is used
loosely here) while Claudia took excellent care of the dental tools
that Marilyn had brought from her office, keeping everything sterilized
and well-organized, and assisting with stitches when required. Tom
repaired a number of things in the dental clinic. As the new treasurer
of WISH, Tom also spent some time getting familiar with the mission's
financial accounting system and getting oriented to a lot of the
mission's different ministries of mercy, e.g., water supply, ice plant,
housing for the elderly, plans for a new library, etc. Among the
memorable things we saw and experienced that made this trip truly
heart-warming were the following:
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The market is a colorful patchwork of foods and
merchandise carefully arranged in piles on a

. 1. A family of four traveled to the dental clinic from the mountains
ground-cloth or rickety table.

on foot, walking for over 7 hours to reach us. They arrived outside




the clinic on Saturday evening and had to wait until Wednesday to
be seen. We sensed no frustration with the long wait at all. They
were so grateful for the care they received.

2. A young 20-something woman had two teeth extracted by a dentist
who volunteered at the dental clinic earlier in January. The extractions
had left two dry sockets which were very painful. Marilyn dressed
and re-dressed those sockets on four successive days and along
with giving her antibiotics she was pain free by the fourth day. She
was ecstatic and just couldn't stop smiling.

3. An elderly man came from the mountains on his burro. He had
to have 7 teeth extracted! He was so happy.

4. One of the mission's Haitian employees (they employ 38 full-time

and part-time Haitians) had a sister who lost her newborn at the :
local hospital which is operated by an associated mission around The dental team examined and treated some of
the corner from the dental clinic. He came to the mission compound the children from the orphanage.
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late one night to ask for water to bring to his sister at the hospital. He came

back two days later to report the sad news that his sister's newborn son had

died. We learned that the practice throughout Haiti is not to name infants

until they are one month old because the infant mortality is so high. It is

considered “bad luck” to name infants any earlier. |Is that too sad for words?
And more, much more.

We were truly blessed to be able to serve “the least of these” and to once
again become painfully aware of what hard lives the average Haitian lives -- and
how fortunate we are with all of the material blessings that we too often consider
our due.

For Tom, Claudia and Marilyn,
Bill Dahms As Bill assisted Dr. Marilyn, Agones

translated and taught Bill Creole
language basics.

Photos are much better in color! View or print in color on the web site at www.haitiwish.org.




