
Oppressive heat, mosquitoes, polluted, foul-smelling rivers, unpaved roads full of potholes, freshly-slaughtered chickens and an occasional goat for lunch – all this and more we experienced on our trip to Ferrier, Haiti.  Yet it was the most wonderful, powerful trip we have ever experienced.  Would we go again?  In a heartbeat!  And we plan on returning just as often as we can…


We made this life-changing trip during Spring Break 2007 with a group organized by Jimmy and Janet Dorrell through Mission Waco.  With many of our friends questioning our desire to go to a third-world village with no electricity, to work during our time off, our family group consisting of my husband, Jim, and me and our three daughters, set off on what was to be an adventure of a lifetime.


The moment we arrived in Ferrier, Jim and I felt oddly at home.  Except for the run-down homes, the area was beautiful.  Within the first hour of arriving, we went to the roof of Jackson Nelson’s house (where we would be staying) and looked out around us.  Jim and I talked about how we felt like we could stay there for a long time.   We were both very excited about the opportunities and experiences we would have in this little village.


  Jim and I spent most of our time playing with the children and touring the village with Jimmy and Janet.  The rest of our group spent their time working in a clinic we set up in Ferrier.  Although we didn’t do much ‘work,’ we observed a lot of everyday life in the village and got to know some of the people living there.  Seeing little girls carrying five-gallon buckets full of water (about 40 lbs.) on their heads was amazing and heartbreaking.  Seeing the orange tinge in the children’s hair, a sign of malnourishment was hard to take.  But - the children were sweet, mischievous, curious and funny. Children are children, no matter where or how they live.  What a joy it was to be around them! 

Jimmy spoke to us about “eternal moments” that we might experience while there.  My eternal moment happened while I was watching Jackson’s crew dig a water well.  A woman came out of a nearby house and brought a chair for me.  Gradually, a group of children gathered around me, one wearing only a t-shirt (as a skirt), some wearing only panties, some in school uniforms, some wearing mis-matched shoes, some barefoot, all curious about the ‘blan’ (foreigner).  As I sat there in the dusty yard next to the road, which was really just a wide dirt path, a little girl squatted down by my feet and wiped off all the dust from my shoes.  I was overcome with emotion as I watched her carefully brush off every last bit of dust.  There were several occasions where a child would wipe a seat or bench for me before I sat down, or would wipe dust off my pants, but to see that little girl clean my shoes - my feet - touched me deeply.


 After spending a week in Haiti, Jim and I appreciate all the blessings we have here even more – plenty of good food, public education, health care, opportunities to earn money, air-conditioning …the list could go on and on. Jimmy told us the last night we were there that God blesses us so that we may bless others.  God has placed a real burden on our hearts to ‘bless’ the children of Ferrier.  Families in Haiti must pay for school, and since most families in Ferrier have very little money, even for food, Jim and I are committed to do all that we can to help these children get an education. Hopefully, through education, they might be able to create a better life for themselves and their families.  


I encourage anyone who has ever considered going on an exposure trip with Mission Waco to do so.  Don’t be afraid of feeling sad or depressed from seeing people live in poverty and deplorable conditions.  Just the opposite will most likely happen.  In fact, Jim and I felt so much joy from the trip, we almost feel selfish in wanting to go back to do more.  But go back we will.  And we can’t wait!

