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PROJECT UPDATE 

This fall using 

grant funds from 

the Salvatorians 

the pavilion and 

depot was com-

pleted. The pavil-

ion was begun 

last year when the 

foundation was 

laid. This fall the 

floor was poured. 

Then the concrete 

blocks were 

made, and the 

blocks laid to 

form walls for the storeroom. Columns were formed and filled with cement to sup-

port the roof structure and wood 

framing was put in place and cov-

ered with quality painted metal 

roofing. It is a wonderful addition 

and bringing us closer to making 

the center fully operational. 

In November the new building was 

put to good use immediately pro-

viding  shelter for our second an-

nual agriculture workshop. We held 
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TRUCK AT WORK By Bob Snyder 

We are often asked, “How is the new truck working out?”  I believe that a picture is worth a thousand words, so 

here are a few. 

Loading up  luggage in new cage to securely trans-

port luggage for team members traveling to the 

airport in Port au Prince.  While the cage will limit 

the number of passengers traveling in the back of 

the truck,  after we install removable benches, it 

will be much safer . 

Delivering  

s h i p p i n g 

crates of 

supplies to 

the re-

mote main 

church of 

the parish 

in Kalabat. 

The 8 kilo-

m e t e r 

road to 

K a l a b a t 

crosses the 

river over 

20 times, 

and some 

of the way, 

the river bed is the road. It takes almost an hour when the 

road is passable. If it rains, traveling is uncertain.  

Transporting  workshop participants to our second annual 

agriculture workshop.  

Transferring  a pregnant women to an ambulance  

after bringing her down the mountain.  The truck 

has been used several times  as an ambulance to 

transport severely malnourished babies from re-

mote mountain villages 3 1/2 hours to a hospital 

equipped to deal with this kind of emergency. 

the workshop using the tables and chairs that were donated and sent on last year’s sea container. The workshop 

was a great success, providing training to 65 of the local farmers in four areas. This workshop was a repeat of the 

same workshop we gave the day before at another agriculture center with about the same number of partici-

pants. We had classes in four areas, bio intensive gardening, sanitation and environment, vanilla production, and 

garden planning and soil testing. 



An open letter to my grandchildren (and yours)    By Denise Snyder 

I am writing this to all my wonderful grandchildren and if you would like to share it with the children in your life maybe it 

will give them an understanding of life in other places.  

Dear grandchildren, 

I want you to know how much I miss you, and think of you all the time. I wonder how school is going. What are you 

going to be for Halloween? There is no Halloween here, for Christmas people visit family, but there is no Santa Clause, or gifts, 

no big meal. They also do not have the Easter Bunny or the Tooth Fairy. 

One of the things that stand out to me is many of the children wear clothes that may have Dora, Sponge Bob, Spider-

man, or a Disney character. These children have no idea who these characters are, they have never seen TV, movies, or they 

do not have storybooks. Often we would consider what they are wearing to be pajamas, but to them who would have special 

clothes you only sleep in, and why would they be so pretty? 

Children here in Haiti live in what they call a kay.  A kay is very small not much bigger than maybe your bedroom, 

some may be as big as your living room. They may have a grass roof or a tin roof; they may have cinder block walls, woven 

stick walls or woven leaf walls. It is hot here so they don’t worry about getting cold. All the family lives in the kay, the grandpar-

ents, Aunts and Uncles and many cousins. Mostly they may only have one or two beds and many people sleep in one bed or 

grass mats on the ground, a Kay does not have a floor. Most Kays do not have electricity or running water. 

The kitchen is a small building outside, and has a fire for cooking, the cooking fire is often smoky, so it makes your 

eyes water and it also makes you cough. It does not have a table, or cabinets. There generally is not a bathroom or an out-

house. You would go to the river for a bath or wash up in a bucket, if you did not live close to a river. 

Children carry water from a faucet on the road or in the village. Small children (3 to 5 years old) carry maybe a gallon 

jug, larger children will carry five gallon pails on their heads. This is the water for everything the family needs, cooking, clean-

ing, and bathing. The water is not purified like we have and sometimes everyone gets sick from the water. It is kind a like 

camping all the time, but not in a nice camp ground. 

If you are lucky enough to get to go to school, (many children cannot) your school would not have electricity, so no 

lights, no air conditioning, no computers, and no movies. They do not have desks; there are long benches that you sit on that 

has a top board to use for writing, many children share a bench. There are not cafeterias in the schools, so if there is food 

served you bring your own bowl and spoon and eat in the classroom. Some kids have to share a bowl and spoon so they 

would have to wait for their brother or sister to finish eating to get to eat themselves. Every day that food is served it is usually 

the same thing. Rice and Beans with a red sauce. 

Your class room would not have pretty posters on the walls. Your school books would not have lots of nice pictures. 

The children do not have books to read for pleasure. They have to learn to read and speak French to understand their school 

work. 

Recess is a favorite time, the children don’t have a playground, but they play in the school yard. They like children 

everywhere like to chase each other, the boys like to play soccer (they call it football) and the older girls like to jump rope. Usu-

ally they don’t have a real jump rope they just have whatever rope or sting they can find. If they don’t have a real ball they play 

soccer with a bottle, or some ones shoe becomes the ball. The children don’t have cleats anything becomes a goal, usually two 

big rocks. But they have a lot of fun playing. 

The children do not have toys, but anything can become a toy. A plastic bag becomes a kite, a plastic bottle becomes 

a car. Other than the school uniforms the children have whatever for clothes and many do not have shoes. Often you see 

young children that are naked. But there are always many children to play with and families are very close to each other. 

Families do not have cars, very few parents have jobs. Most commonly the father has a big garden, may be some 

goats, chickens, and if the family is lucky a donkey. The mothers carry big bowls on their heads of fruits and vegetables to sell 

in the market, If it has been a good market day then the family will have dinner, but if not your dinner could be a piece of sugar 

cane, or a piece of fruit, some children don’t get anything to eat. 

Even though life is so much different here, than what your life might be, the children are happy, they have a family that 

loves them. They are loved in their communities and everyone looks out for them. They have never even heard of Mc Donald’s 

so they don’t miss going, they have never seen play grounds, toys or movies so they don’t miss them either. They are happy 

with the way their lives are, they maybe wish they weren’t hungry but they always have been hungry so maybe that is normal 

too. 

I am thankful that all of you have such wonderful lives, full of so much opportunity. I just pray that you take advantage 

of all that is offered to you, learn all you can and become the person God intended you to be.  

May God bless you,Bobchi (Denise) 

http://www.partnerinhaiti.org/2015/11/03/an-open-letter-to-my-grandchildren-and-yours/


Voodou as seen through our eyes    By Bob and Denise Snyder 

note: the word “voodou” is the preferred spelling of “Haitian Voodou” to differentiate it from the im-

age provoked by the use of the word, “voodoo”, popularized by American Hollywood.  

Voodou is a powerful force in Haitian culture. There are many layers. It is a religion as well as cultural 

identity with roots returning to Africa. There are many traditions and practices, many easily observed 

and others laying below the fabric of the community. Voodou is a political force in the community. Often 

disputes will be settled by the local voodou priest. A positive aspect of voodoo is the knowledge of 

herbal medicines that have been passed down through the many generations. 

Our exposure to voodou has been limited to having our sleep disrupted by all night voodou drums, 

and the consequence of fear generated through voodou beliefs and practices.  

Even people who do not practice voodou, are still affected by the consequences of the fear related to 

voodou. One example is that schools do not start on time. Parents are fearful, they believe that bad spir-

its have entered the building while the school was closed for the summer.  It take one to three weeks for 

people to believe that the spirits have all left the school, and only then does full enrollment take place. In 

the meantime valuable class time is lost. Another very serious consequence is that food for the school 

lunch program is not purchased until it is known how many students to buy food for.  

During our last medical mission we had two negative experiences with voodou. The first was a baby 

with very severe asthma and phenomena. He was barely able to breath. He appeared to be balancing 

between life and death. We offered to take the baby to a hospital that would stabilize him, and train the 

mother on how to care for him. The father of the child would not allow the baby to go because of his be-

liefs in voodou. We still do not know what happened to the baby. 

We also experienced a young girl who had been at a voodou ceremony and believed she was under a 

voodou spell. She appeared to be having a seizer. People started to pray over her and eventually she re-

turned to normal.  

Our work has at times halted because of voodou practices. Last year one of the schools planted a 

large garden. When we left Haiti in the spring, the garden was doing very well. When we returned in the 

fall, the garden had been abandoned. When we asked why, we were told that voodou symbols were 

found in the garden, (coke bottles with candles, and a plate of poop). We then asked Fr. Gracia to bless 

the garden, and asked the parents to please re-start the garden. As of the time we left the middle of No-

vember the garden was still bare. 

There are endless examples of how voodou affects life in Haiti.  We believe education will help over-

come the fears we have witnessed. Educated Haitians we have met do not have these fears, they can see 

that the fears can be overcome. We pray through our Christian example, and with education, beginning 

with the children, we can help people find freedom from being oppressed and manipulated by fear. 



MEDICAL UPDATE 2015 By Denise Snyder 

 Although my own purpose in Haiti is not of the medical nature, it would be impossible to work here and not 

be involved with the medical problems. Thankfully we received a generous donation for medical purposes 

before we left. This allowed us to open an account at the local hospital, and I have sent many people there. 

In our village there is a set of twins whose mother has a heart condition and is in poor health. She was not 

able to breast feed. The twins first came to me with signs of malnutrition. I drove the mother and babies to 

the hospital, the twins were admit-

ted and treated. The family is very 

poor and the father is not involved 

so we have been providing formula 

for the twins. They have had to re-

turn to the hospital on a couple of 

other occasions. 

There are also two babies who are 

suffering from severe lack of pro-

tein, their bodies had become very 

swollen and painful. This swelling 

can become so severe that the skin 

will actually split open, they are 

also at risk to have a heart attack 

and die.  These babies were taken 

to a hospital that has a special 

clinic to treat them in St. Marc.  I 

saw one of them before I left and 

she is doing much better. I will 

keep her in my prayers. Sr. Julian, (the Haitian nun I work with in the clinic), is closely monitoring the babies’ 

care and I left money with her to buy the babies milk. 

At the end of October our medical team led by Janine Jones came and held a 4 day clinic. These wonderful 

people not only sacrificed their time and talent, they also raised the money to supply the 290 people they 

saw and treated with care and medications. They left our three dispensaries stocked with many medications 

to help the people. The four nurses, pharmacist, pharmacy helper and three translators worked in the heat, 

and pressure of so many people with joyful hearts. They administered loving care to the people and we are 

very grateful to them. 

My reflection on medical needs for the future of this community is the importance of addressing the malnu-

trition problems. Sr. Julian wants to start a nutrition clinic, and I agree, but I believe that the clinic needs to 

be more than just providing emergency nutrition.  I think education is imperative to solving the problem. Of 

the funds we raise during Advent, I plan to hold a formation workshop for women this coming spring. The 

workshop will focus on good nutrition, household gardens, sanitation and personal hygiene, and provide reci-

pes for preparing traditional Haitian dishes in a healthier way.  

Medical team preparing to travel to the remote parish center in Kalabat for the  annual 

medical mission.  Denise drove the team the 8 kilometers up the treacherous road, 

crossing the river over 20 times. ( the river was not deep enough to need the snorkel) 



Learn more about The Haiti Project visit our website: PartnerInHaiti.org 

Follow us on Facebook at  Partner In Haiti 

 

I am thankful to be an American. In the United States I not only live in a country of abundance, I 

live in a country of excess. I am thankful I am learning not to complain. 

I am thankful I have choices. I choose to leave my comfortable abundant life for extended peri-

ods of time, to live where there is not enough to go around. I choose to live with the poorest of the 

poor. I choose to live where there are hungry children outside of my door, day and night. Children 

asking for shoes. I choose to live where babies around me die of malnutrition because their moth-

ers do not produce milk, and there is no money for formula. I choose to live where, if there is for-

mula, it is often mixed with untreated water, bringing sickness and death. 

I choose to live where often I have to carry spring water in a five gallon bucket, to which I add 

Clorox to make it safe to drink. I am thankful to have access to this water. Many living close to me 

do not, they drink untreated river water. 

I am thankful that I have solar electricity to power my cell phone and laptop and to provide lights 

in the evening. I am thankful that we have smartphones to email our children and grandchildren. 

We miss them terribly while we are here. 

I am thankful for the small electric camping fans that draw so little electricity that we can run 

them all night. They not only offer relief from the stifling heat, but the white noise they produce 

drowns out the Voodou drums that sometimes go on 24 hours a day, for days at a time. 

I am thankful that I eat every day. My neighbors do not. Most days I have a bowl of soup for 

breakfast, and beans and rice for supper. Most meals we share with friends who would not eat oth-

erwise. Often we do not finish all of the food because we know that there are young boys outside of 

our door, hungry. 

 I am thankful that we have the resources to buy beans and rice for a work crew, a work crew 

willing to volunteer their time and efforts to work on a community project, but do not have the calo-

ries needed to perform the work. I am thankful we have tools to loan and resources to buy essential 

materials. 

So, what difference does it make that we sacrifice our lives of comfort, to spend our lives living 

alongside those who are trapped in grinding poverty?  

We believe in helping ease the burden of people who have never had any of the advantages 

that we have had. Sometimes easing that burden is just living next to people, sharing in their daily 

lives, showing compassion and offering a helping hand. 

Actions speak loud. Kindness fosters hope. Hope is the seed of dreams, dreams are the foun-

dation of vision, and faith gives strength and courage to follow the vision. Faith is the substance of 

things hoped for. 

But we do not work alone. We are part of the body of Christ. We prayed to be used as his 

hands and we are thankful for the opportunity. We are thankful for our faith community, and the 

whole body of Christ who share in this vision. 

Most of you have been with us on this journey for many years, you have followed along, sharing 

our struggles. You know we work diligently to be good stewards of the resources that have been 

entrusted with  us. We promise you that we will continue to maximize the impact of every dollar in-

vested in the Haiti Project. 

As you consider your year end donations, please be generous, we hope we have earned your 

trust and confidence. God Bless you and your family this most holy of seasons. 

  

THANKS GIVING By Bob Snyder 


