Dominican Republic/Haiti 
Report (Robert Ables)
January 13 – 23, 2006

Friday – Jan. 13, 2006

After months of planning by David Heath, we were finally on our way. Five of us and all our luggage for the next 10 days were on our way in our mission and relief van. We were headed for Dallas. We stayed there on Friday night near the airport. After a good meal together, we hit the beds. We were to meet in the lobby the next morning at 5 AM. 
Saturday – Jan. 14, 2006

With permission from the hotel manager, we left the van at the hotel and took a cab (with longhorn steer horns on the hood) to the airport. We were on the plane soon after, headed for Miami. After arriving there, we all called home, got something to eat, then off to Dominican Republic (D.R.). After landing, we did the custom’s hassle. Dement, Heath and myself rented a vehicle, then headed for a hotel. Watkins and Bolden went through another door and were gone for the next 2 days to meet with Prudencio Rodrequez. We got our hotel rooms, scouted about town, ate supper, then hit the sack early.
Sunday – Jan. 15, 2006

David Dement, David Heath, and I were met in the lobby by David Guerrero about 8:30 AM and escorted to the church. David Guerrero is the son-in-law of the minister. He spoke excellent English as did many of the young people in Santo Domingo. We were all surprised by the church we attended. We were asked to attend a meeting of the men a few minutes before services began. They asked for volunteers to lead singing, prayers, and to help with Communion. All were eager to help.

This congregation has 4 elders, more than one preacher and several good song leaders. Five or six different men led songs. The congregation was over 30 years old. They were mostly middle-aged to young adults. A lot were young professionals (bankers, accountants, etc).

After service, we visited outside. Two young men came up with wheel barrows loaded with coconuts. They chopped the ends off and poured the milk in a cup with ice. Many of the church members bought cups of coconut milk. 

After leaving the church, we went back to the hotel and had lunch. We looked about the city some, watched football, and waited for a minister, Fernando Cuevas, and his daughter, Leslie, who translated for him. We had supper and visited together with them. Then we went back to our hotel rooms and to bed. 

Monday – Jan. 16, 2006

We drove to Neiba where Fernando Cuevas lived and preached. We toured an orphanage that he was overseeing. There are many needs there. Better bedding, more rooms for the children, clothing, school supplies, and food. They want to add to the facility, more rooms. This is an area we discussed being involved. We could bring our teens, college students, and adults here to build, teach, and encourage. This seems to be a safe town!

We had lunch at Fernando’s house. We spoke to him about Prudencio and he seemed to admire and love him as everyone we spoke with does.

After lunch we headed to Jimani. This town is on the Haitian border. It is very poor and struck with tragedy. In May 2004, there was a flood that killed about 600 people in this town, leaving over 100 children as orphans. Most of the children stay with family members. They do not have food or clothes or room in their homes but are doing their best. Fernando Cuevas also preaches in Jimani. 

After meeting some of the children who were orphaned, we headed back to Santo Domingo to meet up with Ken and Mike. It was about 9 P.M. when we arrived.

Tuesday – Jan. 17, 2006

We met Prudencio Rodreguez and his daughter, Naomi. We all went back to the church building we had met at on Sunday to meet with World Radio speakers. It was an eye opening day. For many years I have heard of W.R. and Prudencio with out knowing much about them. We have supported Prudencio for many years. Today I have come to believe what a great investment it has been. He is held in high regard by all the other ministers. He has helped start and motivated others across the country to plant churches all over the DR. He is truly a “great man of God” and I feel privileged to have been with him.World Radio has likewise been a major influence in this country. The man that preached on Sunday morning was a convert because of WR. We spent most of Tuesday with these men.  

Wednesday – Jan. 18, 2006

We left Santo Domingo early for Miami and then to Port-au-Prince, Haiti. It is like a different world, yet on the same island! Haiti is to Dominican Republic as Mexico is to the U.S. It is that extreme. Over 2 million people with no law or government except what the U.N. provides. No red lights or stop signs, dirt, dust, and pollution like I have never seen! Mike Watkins and I have traveled through some tough to drive places in Mexico. We both agreed we would never try to drive in Port-au-Prince. U.N. troops are everywhere. This feels like a dangerous place.

Thursday – Jan. 19, 2006

We met with Ken and some Radio speakers in Haiti. Two of the speakers really stood out as evangelist for this country. One is Lucner Pierre, who works in the northern part of Haiti. He speaks English very well. He is a very perceptive man that has a great love for his people. Jean Teraud is the lead evangelist in the Port-au-Prince area. He is a tall, stout man that stands out in a crowd. He has helped to plant many churches in southern Haiti. These two plus others claim that radio has been invaluable in their ministries.

I asked them about Joseph Albert. This brought a smile to their faces. He played a major part in all of their lives. He brought many people to Jesus. Some of them have continued his works. The two David’s and myself went to an orphanage ran by “Hope for Haiti’s Children”. We met and talked with Debbie Vanderbeck. She showed us around the facility. Some construction and clean up was going on. The children were in school. They got out of school at 12 P.M. I contracted a stomach ailment, so I caught a ride back to the hotel with Jean Teraud. The two David’s met the children and had a great time.

Friday – Jan. 20, 2006

The morning was slow and non-eventful. My stomach was better, so I spent a large part of the morning visiting with Lucner Pierre. I asked him what Haitian people thought of the U.S. He said Haitian people love us, and that their goal is to come to the U.S. He said the U.S. troops were the kindest and most giving of all the U.N. troops. The U.S. soldiers had provided food and things by our military, but they also give from their own pockets. No other countries intermingled with the Haitians or even acted like they care. He said they take care of business and are not to be messed with by the thugs. Lucner would speak in a lower voice when someone came near that he didn’t know. He didn’t seem fearful, just cautious. Jean Teraud had a nephew and a son kidnapped and held for ransom. There is a sense of danger everywhere, but these men will not give in. They are determined and brave. I loved being with them!

Saturday – Jan. 21, 2006

Bobby, our driver and brother in Christ drove us to Roberta Edward’s orphanage. Roberta is an American lady who married a Haitian. He preached and taught and helped the church in that area to really grow. He had a mental illness that finally took its toll on the marriage. He left for the states. Roberta continued the orphanage alone. She has adopted 15 children I believe. She also feeds 40 others, 2 meals a day, 5 days a week. She is quite a lady. She has a very structured household. You can see the children love and obey her. The children range from 3-18 years old. This is a place we all feel strongly about helping. We can do much like we have done in Moldova with care packages. Roberta will be in Tennessee in Feb. We have invited her to West Monroe. We hope she has time to come.

Sunday – Jan. 22, 2006

My oldest son’s birthday. Bobby met us at 9 A.M. We loaded our bags and headed for church. The building was packed. No seats available. Standing room only in the back and  along the walls. The singing was loud and uplifting even if you didn’t know French. We took communion and were introduced. Ken said a few words, then we were off to the airport, only to find that our flight had been cancelled. About 2 hours late, we caught a flight back to the U.S. Arrived in Dallas about mid-night and caught a cab to the hotel. The driver spoke Swahili!! He and Ken had a good conversation. We agreed to pull out at 8 A.M. the next morning for home.

Final Note:

I want to express my appreciation to World Radio and WFR for sending us. There are so many places that could use our help, it may be difficult to choose one. The orphanage in Neiba, Dominican Republic would be the best to help if we want our members at WFR to be able to go and contribute by building or teaching and building a relationship. It seems like a safe place that I would feel good about taking our teens and any others. The need is great and will be ongoing. I believe Fernando Cuevas to be a man we can rely on. He comes recommended by Prudencio. In Haiti we all felt the orphanage where Roberta Edwards is working would definitely be a place we could and should help. The need for an orphanage in Jimani, DR. is great since the flood left so many orphans. It would require a large output of money and oversight to make sure it is done properly. Someone trusted would need to live there. Jean Teraud and the Americans we met with “Hope for Haiti’s Children” expressed a desire to start a new work in the town of Les Cayes, which is a couple of hours drive west of Port-au-Prince. We may want to be involved in that. 
I want to say that as a part of WFR for almost 30 years, I have known about World Radio, but wandered many times if it really had much impact. I can say without reservation that these two countries, DR. and Haiti, have been impacted tremendously by these broadcasts. I now have a new appreciation for this ministry. Also, the impact Prudencio has had in D.R. and what Joseph Albert had in Haiti is unknown to most of us. Our support to them over the years was money well spent. My biggest concern for the church in these two countries, as in Mexico, is that they approach the mark of a Christian church in a conservative, legalistic way. It would be great if we could provide some way of helping them grow past this. 

