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An Inter-denominational Mission Serving the People of LaGonave, Haiti since 1968 

Through Christ’s love,  

WISH is partnering with Haitians  

to build a sustainable community. 

 Ten Members of the Haiti Leadership Team 

from First Evangelical Free Church in St. Louis 

braved the sweltering temperatures of Haiti from 

July 14-24 to strengthen the Youth Discipleship 

Program they began last year.   

 Leslie Harris reported that the team held Bi-

ble clubs with split morning sessions for 10 to 15 

year-olds and 16 to 21 year-olds. They had over 

100 children each day with over half of them in the 

16 to 21 year age group. The team shared the story 

of how God used Gideon and was faithful and pow-

erful even though Gideon struggled with fully trust-

ing Him.  Leslie said, “ During discussion groups 

the students shared some of their real-life struggles 

in living out their faith.  The leaders are gaining the 

students’ trust and confidence as they begin to feel 

‘safe’ in asking questions. “ 

 This ministry is possible through the ongo-

ing leadership of local leaders, Fridy, Jean Bena and 

Berliner and encouragement from our WISH field 

directors.  Leslie related that Fridy shared with the 

team what an encouragement this time has been for 

(Continued on page 4) 

More “Unforgettable LaGonaveUnforgettable LaGonaveUnforgettable LaGonaveUnforgettable LaGonave” reflections from 

the Port Huron, Michigan team in March. 

 I have been volunteering in the WISH dental clinic, two weeks each year for 31 years.  
After each trip, I find myself coming home with the same realization about the beautiful people of 
Anse-a-Galets. 

 Proverbs 19:17 says, “He who reaches out to help the poor makes a loan to the Lord, and the Lord always 
repays what He has been given.”  Yes, one cannot deny that the people of LaGonave Island are poor, in that they 
have so little as far as housing, clothing, food and much more.  But, on Sunday morning, down on the saline, in 
the church that WISH built, when Pastor Foglas,( and also our own Pastor Jason Pittman) preached, the congre-
gation hung on every spoken word.  And when they sing, with no hymnals, they SING ……from the heart.  And 
when they pray, they get down on their knees, put their elbows on the seat and their heads in their hands, and 
they pray at length, out loud, each his own prayer. Yes, poor in some respects, but the people both young and 
old, are rich in faith for Jesus Christ.  I saw, and heard God in that congregation. 
 On Sunday afternoon, our team walked down to the public wharf, about a 25-minute walk across the  

(Continued on page 2) 

The Riches of LaGonave  
  From the heart of Dr. Jack Heck 

Dr. Jack Heck 

Youth Leadership Team Strengthens Discipleship Program  

Leslie Harris, Rob Krosley, Michaelah Stark,  

Scott Rupprecht, Janelle Walker, David O’Connell,  

Mallory Johnson, Brandon Benefield,  

Shannon Peirick and Lauren Krosley. 
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saline.  On that short walk we heard those ‘poor’ 
children laughing in play, chanting their little 
songs, one boy pulling his little hand-made 
‘truck’ on a string.  It was an empty yellow plas-
tic oil container with four caps as the wheels and 
cut-out side windows and windshield, with two 
small rocks inside for weight so it wouldn’t tip 
over as it rolled over the dirt.  The little truck 
owner was as happy as could be.  Other children, 
smiling with delight for our group of total 
strangers, wanted to hold our hands and walk 
with us.  

 These ‘poor’ children 
were rich with joy, rich 
with the spirit of youth.  
 I saw, and heard, God 
in those children, who 
live from one plate of 
rice and beans to the 
next, perhaps skipping 
an entire day between 
meals. 
  Indeed…..  
         who is poor? 

(Continued from page 1) 

Freedom’s Laughter 
by Rev. Jason E. Pittman 

      The road is hard, much like the lives of those with 

whom our lives would intersect on this day: children 
who struggle for sustenance every day on the Saline, 
the place that the poorest of the poor of Anse à 
Galets, LaGonâve call “home.”  A small group of folk 
from the First Presbyterian Church of Port Huron, 
Michigan (who stick out like sore, white thumbs in the 
Haitian landscape), we tread the road en route to L’E-
glise de Dieu des Affranchis (The Church of God of 
Africans) where we are scheduled to assist with a 
feeding program the congregation provides for its 

neighboring residents. 
Upon arrival we are met by a Bible verse emblazoned on the front of the church building:  
I Corinthians 7:22—For whoever was called in the Lord as a slave is a freed person 

belonging to the Lord, just as whoever was free when called is a slave of Christ.  It’s a fit-
ting verse for the community in the eyes of this outsider as I see a people enslaved to poverty, 

hunger, hardship, and distress; who hope for a better future for themselves, their children and 

(Continued on page 3) 

The congregation listened attentively to  

Pastor Jason’s translated message. 
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children’s children; for whom, I imagine, it is so 
very hard to find joy.  

A small lean-to addition to the church is 
filled to the brim with small, 
quiet, waiting children, lining 

the walls of what serves as a 
cafeteria—blue tarp overhead 
holding the still, blistering-hot 
air all around us, the smell of 
beans and rice serving as the 
only thing I could fathom lift-
ing hearts, noses, and appe-
tites alike.  On a table against 

the outside wall of this room sits the huge, 
steaming bowl of food that would serve as per-
haps the only meal these children would receive 
for a couple days.  Armed with a massive metal 

spoon and a stack of some twenty plates and 
forks that would serve in a rotation for the many 
more than twenty children, a tiny Haitian woman 
stands prepared to dole out the rations.  The 
pastor of the congregation welcomes us and, af-
ter prayer, sets us to task serving the children 
and providing a ministry of presence and compas-
sion.  A few in our group speak enough Creole or 

French to say a word of acknowledgment as we 
pass out the meal: ici, “here”; bonjour, “hello.”  
Some take pictures with instant cameras and of-
fer the photos to the children who watch them 
develop as though an invisible hand were painting 
their portraits before their very eyes.  It’s 

magical…freeing.  
The minutes tick away, the 

beans and rice disappear, and 
the children who had been 
served and eaten their ration 
are replaced by those who still 
need theirs’.  Duffel bags filled 
with toys and gifts are opened 
and children’s eyes, hearts, and 
hands are all opened to these 

gift-bearing strangers.  Plastic 
wristbands become near-legal 
tender for the children.  Then 
kick balls, tennis balls, Frisbees, 

shirts and hats are distributed, and pick-up 
games of soccer and Frisbee begin in the court-
yard and the salt-infused flats outside the 

church grounds.  Laughter pierces the air.   
It’s then—with three young boys who 

grab my arms and cajole me into joining their 
game of toss-the-Frisbee, who make fun of my 
light skin, balding head and full beard (Bab gris!, 
they call, “Grey beard!), who laugh and marvel at 
the entire exercise of throwing a flying disc, and 
sharing an afternoon in the Haitian sun with a 

person who can speak no other language with 
them but laughter—it’s then that I realize that 

(Continued from page 2) 

(Continued on page 4) 



4 

him.  “We have also learned a great deal about 

how to best help equip and support Fridy, 

Jean Bena and Berliner.  We believe their 

ministry here has been strengthened through 

the opportunity this Bible club gave them to 

reach out to more young people.” 

 Mikaelah realized one of the great 

benefits of returning to the island.  “I had the 

joy of spending time with multiple young girls 

who I was excited remembered me!  It is so 

exciting to see them again!”   

 As the team prepared to return home, 

they experienced mixed emotions; joy and 

gratitude for all that God has done, anticipa-

tion of seeing friends and family again, and 

sadness about leaving Haiti, both the ministry 

partners and the many Haitians the team has 

come to know and love.  Leslie shared, “ I 

think the realization that after spending 10 

days serving together, we will each go back to 

our busy lives and miss each other.” Discussion groups helped the youth feel safe to 

open-up about personal struggles with their faith. 

we are all enslaved to many things: hunger, pov-
erty, jobs, materialism, consumerism, addic-
tions, oppressive regimes and suffocating sys-

tems just to name a few.  I also realize in this 
moment something my training as a pastor 
taught me through study and prayer but that I 
seldom, if ever, knew through experience.  I 
realize what these children know all-too-well 
from life lived on the Saline: there is freedom 
to be found in the community whose hope is in 
the Lord, Jesus Christ and whose lives, joys and 

sorrows are truly shared with those around 

them.  For me, the effect of this freedom, this 
sharing in these children’s lives, is laughter…
pure joy…and a newly-discovered branch of an 
ever-growing family tree.  For me, this freedom 

found among the poorest of the poor of Anse à 
Galets, LaGonâve, is “home.”  And my heart 
longs to return. 

 
     

Jason Pittman serves as 
Pastor for the  

First Presbyterian Church  
of Port Huron, Michigan  

(Continued from page 3) 

West Indies Self Help  
General Membership and Fellowship meeting  

 Saturday, September 20th at 6 PM  
Dinner prepared by the Pine Grove Community Church 

8775 East 88th Street, Howard City, MI 49329 
Come and see what’s happening on LaGonave! 
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