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 Prayer Requests 
Please pray... 

¶ For the children in Haiti that they 

would continue to grow in their 

faithɂa faith that will sustain 

them and give them hope. 

¶ For strength and rest for Dr.  

Bernard and Claudette that they 

would not grow weary in the 

aftermath of this tragedy. 

¶ For the school, that it would be  

an outreach to the community. 

¶ For summer missions tripsɂ   

that people would heed the call. 

¶ For the community of Bolosse. 

¶ For the Board of Directors and 

ÓÔÁÆÆ ÔÏ ÓÅÅË 'ÏÄȭÓ ×ÉÓÄÏÍ ÁÎÄ 

discernment in ministry planning. 

¶ For funding and volunteer inter-

est to continue. 

¶ For Haiti to stay in the hearts and 

minds of people. 

How can someone describe January 12, 2010? I 
think that most of the people who were in Haiti 
would say it was the worst day. 

) ×ÁÓ ×ÉÔÈ *ÁÍÅÓ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÆÒÏÎÔ ÙÁÒÄ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙÓȭ 
house planning our lives. I heard a loud sound 
accompanied by a movement that shook Port-au
-Prince. What was it? An earthquake! 

I thought this earthquake would stop after 2 or 3 
seconds. Oh my gosh!! It was a terrible quake. 
The sound grew louder and the ground shook 
ÓÔÒÏÎÇÅÒȢ 7ÈÅÎ ) ÃÁÍÅ ÏÕÔÓÉÄÅȟ ) ÓÁ× Á ȰÄÕÓÔÙ 
(ÁÉÔÉȱȢ %ÖÅÒÙÂÏÄÙ ×ÁÓ ÓÕÒÐÒÉÓÅÄȢ 3ÏÍÅ ÐÅÏÐÌÅ 
were crying, some people were asking for help 
and some people had their hands on their head. 
My heart was pounding because the ground 
kept shaking. I was afraid the ground would 
open up and I would get killed. 

) ÁÓËÅÄ 'ÏÄȟ Ȱ7ÈÙ ÉÓ (ÁÉÔÉ ÓÕÆÆÅÒÉÎÇȩȱ ) ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔ ÉÔ 
was the end of the world. James told me not to 
be afraid because all these miseries are sup-
posed to come before Christ comes back. We 
prayed together. Then, I felt better. 

Do you know something? I thank God for this 
quake. For me, this earthquake is a message 
from God. But as God can read my heart, I hope 
that Jesus would never talk to us by an earth-
quake again. Why? It engenders misery, poverty, 
crying, suffering and the worst, death. 

I thank God because He saved my life, my family, 
and all the HFC kids. After this earthquake, I 
know that a lot of people will see how powerful 
God is. They will see that the universe is in His 
hand and they will see that the world can be 
ÅÎÄÅÄ ÉÎ ÏÎÅ ÓÅÃÏÎÄȢ Ȱ"Å ÒÅÁÄÙȢȱ 

 

From the time I 
received news of 
the earthquake, I 
was frantic to hear 
ÏÆ *ÅÆÔÈÅȭÓ ÓÁÆÅÔÙȢ 
I immediately 
began calling until 
I miraculously got 
through and spoke with Jefthe. After hearing his 
voice, I knew how bad the quake really was. I 
began praying fervently for his safety and well-
being as well as that of all the HFC children, NLL 
children, staff and Dr. Bernard and Claudette. 

Like other adoptive parents, I jumped through 
whatever hoops I could. I sent an email to the US 
Embassy to see what could be done. I continued 
praying, begging God for his mercy. 

During that period, Shadrach, Meshach and 
Abednego came to mind. As I contemplated 
their statement to King Nebuchadnezzar in 
Daniel 3:17-18, the thought came to me that the 
LORD might have a different plan than what I 
was expecting. I bowed before Him and prayed, 
Ȱ%ÖÅÎ ÉÆ ÙÏÕ ÄÏ ÎÏÔ ÒÅÓÃÕÅ *ÅÆÔÈÅ ÁÎÄ ÂÒÉÎÇ ÈÉÍ 
ÔÏ ÕÓȟ ) ×ÉÌÌ ÓÔÉÌÌ ÓÅÒÖÅ ÁÎÄ ×ÏÒÓÈÉÐ ÙÏÕȢȱ 

On Monday, January 18th, I received word that 
*ÅÆÔÈÅȭÓ ÔÒÁÖÅÌ ÄÏÃÕÍÅÎÔÓ ×ÅÒÅ ÒÅÁÄÙȢ (Ï×ÅÖÅÒȟ 
by Saturday, I received an email that the US Con-
ÓÕÌÁÔÅ ÈÁÄ ÌÏÓÔ *ÅÆÔÈÅȭÓ ÆÉÌÅ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÁÔ ÔÈÅ 3ÔÁÔÅ 
$ÅÐÁÒÔÍÅÎÔ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÌÏÃÁÔÅ ÁÎÙ ÉÎÆÏÒÍÁÔÉÏÎ ÁÔ 
all. On Sunday morning, there was more bad 
news. The Haitian government had decided that 
each child leaving the country had to have the 

(Continued on page 2) 

January 12th: Through the Eyes of the Children by Tara Kasey 
The children were asked to share their memories 
of the January 12th earthquake. Many remember 
in great detail ɀ where they were, what they 
were doing. For most, it was a normal day. They 
were doing homework, playing soccer, resting, 
eating and then came the shaking. Then came 
fear, wonder, relief, hope, despair, and concern 
for the wellbeing of others. Many instantly 
thought of their friends, their classmates, the 
other children at the orphanage, and Dr. Bernard 
and Claudette. Many turned their thoughts to 
'ÏÄȟ ÃÒÙÉÎÇȟ ÐÒÁÙÉÎÇȟ ȰÐÒÅÁÃÈÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ ÇÏÓÐÅÌȱȟ 
praising, and giving glory to God in a time of 

trouble and devastation. It encouraged me and 
also challenged me ɀ I pray that my faith would 
be so firm under similar circumstances. Here are 
some glimpses of their faith. More detailed sto-
ries can be found on our website.  

ȰTuesday, January 12th was an unforgettable day 
for every Haitian, most specifically for me...In the 
earthquake, nobody was exempt. Rich or poor 
we were all in the same package. There was no 
difference of social class. Indeed I realized that 
human beings and the material riches were all 

(Continued on page 3) 

Welcome Home Jefthe!         
ÂÙ *ÁÎÅÔ !ÒÍÏÕÒȟ *ÅÆÔÈÅȭÓ !ÍÅÒÉÃÁÎ -ÏÍ 
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Welcome Home, Jefthe! (continued from Page 1) 

My wife Bev, Craig Miller and I went to Haiti 
the first week in March to visit our kids, reas-
sure them that we are praying for them, and 
to assess the damage to the HFC buildings. 
Port-au-Prince truly looks like it has been 
bombed in the midst of a war. Buildings new 
and old have been reduced to rubble or flat-
tened like pancakes. Tents are everywhere, 
as much of the city has taken on the appear-
ance of Cite Soleil. Although I have always 
been amazed by the resilience of the Haitian 
people, this terrible tragedy has certainly 
taken its toll. On the surface, life has re-
turned to some sense of normalcy, as thou-
sands of people crowd the marketplaces to 
sell their goods. There is really no choice but 
to press on, but living conditions are incredi-
bly poor and the employment situation has 
obviously worsened. The opportunities in 
Haiti are quite limited, almost non-existent 
in the short-term. We will continue to sup-
port our kids, however, and praise God that 
they are safe. 

The condition of the buildings is remarkably 
good given the severity of the earthquake. 
Dr. Bernard retained an 
engineer to assess the 
damage. Craig Miller, 
former Chairman of HFC 
and also an engineer, 
traveled to Haiti with us 
to give us his expert 
advice. These engineers 
have identified what 
work needs to be 
doneɂseveral walls need to be repaired and 
a few need to be completely replaced, but 
the consensus is that the buildings do not 
need to be torn down and rebuilt.  

Many schools in Haiti have been damaged or 
destroyed. By the grace of God, ours was 
spared. The Board of Directors considers the 
continuance of the school of paramount 

importance to our 
ministry going for-
ward. It is one of the 
best ways for us to 
minister to the people 
of Bolosse. As we 
awaited government 
approval to reopen 
the school, a team of 
Haitian workers began  
repairing the buildings 
so that the school 
could open on April 5th. As you might imag-
ine, the kids were bored and actually told us 
that they wanted the school to reopen! The 
teachers tutored the kids for half-days dur-
ing the time the school was closed. 

Since the financial situation has worsened, 
we plan to charge the neighborhood kids 
only the entrance fees next year, which 
would be roughly half of previous year ex-
penses. This means that we will run the 
school at even a greater loss than before, 
but we feel this is the proper course of ac-
tion. We believe that under such circum-

stances, the 
enrollment 
could increase 
to as many as  
400 children. 
We ask you to 
prayerfully con-
sider financial 
support of our 
school. 

The second main emphasis of our short-term 
ministry will be helping to rebuild, both for 
our staff and for the people of Bolosse. 
Many of our staff members lost their houses 
in the earthquake. We plan to start with 
Lamarre, our driver and HFC employee for 
the past eleven years. The house he was 
renting is uninhabitable, his family has gone 

to the country to 
stay with relatives, 
and he is sleeping 
in the tap-tap. The 
rebuilding of 
houses will be the 
focus of our sum-
mer mission teams 
and we hope to 
raise an additional 
$100,000 to be 
earmarked for this 

purpose. 

It would be very helpful if we could send 1-2 
people with construction experience to Haiti 
this summer to help coordinate the rebuild-
ing of houses. Do any of you know someone 
who could help us in this regard?  If so, will 
you please contact Tara Kasey? We are look-
ing into acquiring some small plots of land 
across the street from the pension to build 
small dwellings either for staff or local dis-
placed families. 

The board of HFC has begun long-range 
planning to decide how we might best help 
the people of Haiti over the coming years, 
given the tremendous devastation of the 
earthquake. Please pray that God will pro-
vide us strength and guidance as we make 
crucial decisions about the direction of the 
ministry. 

We thank each and every one of you for 
your support over the past 13 years and pray 
that you will continue to do so. We ask that 
you consider a short-term mission trip this 
summer as we help in whatever small way 
we can to rebuild Haiti. It is a daunting task, 
but God will be beside us every step of the 
way. 

Under His Amazing Grace,                                
Hal Cleveland, for the Board of Directors 

Haiti Needs Us Now More Than Ever by Hal Cleveland 

0ÒÉÍÅ -ÉÎÉÓÔÅÒȭÓ ÓÉÇÎÁÔÕÒÅȢ ) ÈÕÎÇ ÍÙ ÈÅÁÄ 
and cried silently as I contemplated the im-
pact of that decision. 

I was scheduled to speak in front of our con-
gregation that day about the status of our 
adoption. I shared our bad news and that 
×Å ×ÅÒÅ Ȱ×ÁÌËÉÎÇ ÂÙ ÆÁÉÔÈ ÁÎÄ ÎÏÔ ÂÙ ÓÉÇÈÔ 
ÂÅÃÁÕÓÅ ÔÈÉÎÇÓ ×ÅÒÅ ÎÏÔ ÌÏÏËÉÎÇ ÇÏÏÄȢȱ  

I came home  exhausted. Before laying 
down, I prostrated myself before God and 
ÐÒÁÙÅÄȟ Ȱ) ÔÏÌÄ ÙÏÕ ÔÈÁÔ ÅÖÅÎ ÉÆ ÙÏÕ ×ÏÕÌÄ 
not rescue Jefthe and bring him to us, I 

would still bow down and worship you. I 
mean that. But, Father, if the answer is no, 
please, please let me know soon because I 
cannot take any more of this emotional rol-
ÌÅÒÃÏÁÓÔÅÒȢȱ ) ÔÈÅÎ ÆÅÌÌ ÆÁÓÔ ÁÓÌÅÅÐȢ !Î ÈÏÕÒ 
later, I had my phone in my hand and 
*ÅÆÔÈÅȭÓ ÖÏÉÃÅ ×ÁÓ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÏÔÈÅÒ ÅÎÄȟ Ȱ-ÏÍȟ 
ÉÔȭÓ ÍÅȟ *ÅÆÔÈÅȢ ) ÁÍ ÃÏÍÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ 53Ȣȱ -Ù 
daughter said she heard a thud and a scream 
and knew that the only thing that would 
make me fall out of bed screaming would be 
that Jefthe was coming home! 

He left Haiti January 24th and was released 

into my custody on Tuesday. We arrived 
back in Spokane on Wednesday. 

I heard many stories about how helpful 
Jefthe had been with all the younger chil-
dren. He was translating for parents and 
assisting with children who were having a 
difficult time. Everyone had good things to 
ÓÁÙ ÁÂÏÕÔ *ÅÆÔÈÅ ÁÎÄ ÈÉÓ ÈÅÌÐÆÕÌ ÓÐÉÒÉÔȢ )ȭÍ 
sure those of you that have known Jefthe 
over the years know just what they were 
ÔÁÌËÉÎÇ ÁÂÏÕÔȦ (ÅȭÓ Á ÇÒÅÁÔ ËÉÄ ÁÎÄ ×ÅȭÒÅ ÓÏ 
happy to have him home! 
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Making A Connection by Alexis Kruza 
During my trip to HFC in December, the 
children showed again and again how    
generous, joyous, vivacious, and hopeful 
they are.  

The HFC girls impressed 
me with their profound 
sense of sharing and 
generosity in everyday 
life. From one rack of 
clothes all the girls  
shared, Jessica would 
wear a t-shirt that Mer-
lene would sport the following day. When 
Debbie and Jephycca received new clothes 
for Christmas from their adoptive family, 
they immediately invited all of the other 
girls to try on the new outfits! When I got 
dressed for church wearing sandals, Lovely 
and Carmelle scolded, saying my footwear 
×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÄÏȢ !Ó ) ÂÅÇÁÎ ÔÏ ÔÅÌÌ ÔÈÅÍ ) ÃÏÕÌÄȤ
ÎȭÔ ÊÕÓÔ ÆÌÙ ÂÁÃË ÔÏ "ÏÓÔÏÎ ÔÏ ÇÅÔ ÁÎÏÔÈÅÒ 
pair of shoes, they looked at my feet, ran 
off, and promptly returned bearing a pair of 
ȰÁÃÃÅÐÔÁÂÌÅȱ ÓÈÏÅÓ ÔÈÁÔ ×ÅÒÅ ÊÕÓÔ ÔÈÅ ÒÉÇÈÔ 
size! They had known exactly which girl 

would have similarly sized feet and happily 
ÓÈÁÒÅÄ ×ÈÁÔ ÔÈÅÙ ÈÁÄ ×ÉÔÈ ȰÎÅÅÄÙȱ ÍÅȦ 
Their generosity and willingness to give 

humbled me and my heart 
swelled with thankfulness 
and wonder at their actions. 

 At church, a congregation 
500-strong sounded like 
angels singing in harmony 
en français. They stood 
proudly, wearing their Sun-
day best, to worship God. 

These were people whose lives were sur-
rounded by concrete walls with tin roofs. In 
contrast to the grim backdrop of wide-
spread poverty, these parishioners refused 
to give in to the pervading sense of hope-
lessness that was found on the streets of 
Port-au-Prince. As they sang joyously, ex-
pressing their thankfulness for what they 
had, my heart was flooded with array of 
ÅÍÏÔÉÏÎÓ ÁÎÄ ÑÕÅÓÔÉÏÎÓ ÆÏÒ 'ÏÄȢ ) ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ 
translate all of my thoughts and feelings 
into actual words, and my tears spilled 
down my cheeks as my heart tried to make 

sense of everything I was seeing. God sent 
two angels of his own, Guerdine and Wis-
landie, to remind me that there is great 
hope amid dire circumstances.   

-ÏÒÅ ÏÆ 'ÏÄȭÓ ÈÏÐÅ ÁÎÄ ÊÏÙ ÏÖÅÒÆÌÏ×ÅÄ 
when Jeannine, Fabiola, Argentine, Stepha-
nie, and Kattia, and 22 women from the 
neighborhood, were baptized on Christmas 
Day! While all baptisms are joyous, these 
seemed especially meaningful. I have no 
doubt that God will move powerfully, lead-
ÉÎÇ ÔÈÅÍ ÔÏ ÔÏÕÃÈ ÏÔÈÅÒÓȭ ÌÉÖÅÓ ÁÎÄ ÓÐÒÅÁÄ 
their strength, the joy of the Lord. They are 
beacons of light in Haiti, and will provide 
hope to others! 

ͼ(ÏÐÅ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÅ #ÈÉÌÄÒÅÎ ÏÆ (ÁÉÔÉȱ ÉÓ ÔÒÕÅ ÔÏ ÉÔÓ 
name and purpose, but I realized the name 
would be true if it were reversed. The chil-
dren themselves are the hope within Haiti. 
The kids are bright, creative, talented, gen-
erous, and full of love and life. I left with 
tears in my eyes, but with hope in my heart 
knowing they are already making huge dif-
ferences in Port-au-Prince and in the world.  

gone in thirty seconds and left behind crying 
sadness. The houses were destroyed. The 
university was collapsed. The students died. 
Now in this chaos, I realized the value found 
in Psalm 103:14-16.  

ȰȢȢȢÆÏÒ (Å ËÎÏ×Ó ÈÏ× ×Å ÁÒÅ ÆÏÒÍÅÄȟ (Å 
remembers that we are dust. As for man, 
his days are like grass, he flourishes like a 
flower of the field; the wind blows over it 
and it is gone, and its place remembers it no 
more. But from everlasting to everlasting 
ÔÈÅ ,ÏÒÄȭÓ ÌÏÖÅ ÉÓ ×ÉÔÈ ×ÈÏÓÅ ×ÈÏ ÆÅÁÒ (ÉÍȟ 
ÁÎÄ (ÉÓ ÒÉÇÈÔÅÏÕÓÎÅÓÓ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÃÈÉÌÄÒÅÎȭÓ 
children with those who keep His covenant 
ÁÎÄ ÒÅÍÅÍÂÅÒ ÔÏ ÏÂÅÙ (ÉÓ ÐÒÅÃÅÐÔÓȢȱ              
-Psalms 103: 14-18 

This experience was hard, but it convinced 
me to come closer to God and I hope that 
the other Haitians have the same experi-
ence. By then we will have a new way to 
behave and that will stimulate a new pro-
ÇÒÁÍ ÔÏ ÒÅÂÕÉÌÄ (ÁÉÔÉȢȱ ɉ3ÔÅÐÈÁÎÉÅɊ 

Ȱ.Ï× ) ÆÅÅÌ ÄÉÓÃÏÕÒÁÇÅÄ ÂÙ ÔÈÉÓ ÓÉÔÕÁÔÉÏÎȢ ) 
ÃÁÎȭÔ ÇÏ ÔÏ ÓÃÈÏÏÌ ÁÎÄ Á ÌÏÔ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÕÎÉÖÅÒÓÉÔÙ 
campuses collapsed. The important leaders 
were killed. I feel no hope for the future. I 
doubt on the possibility to rebuild Haiti. 
Sometimes I find hope in the Bible with 
*ÅÒÅÍÉÁÈ ΤΫȡΣΣȢȱ ɉ7ÉÌÄÅÒÓÏÎɊ 

Ȱ&ÏÒ ) ËÎÏ× ÔÈÅ ÐÌÁÎÓ ) ÈÁÖÅ ÆÏÒ ÙÏÕȟ ÄÅȤ
clares the Lord, plans to prosper you and 
not to harm you, plans to give you hope and 
Á ÆÕÔÕÒÅȱ - Jeremiah 29:11 

Ȱ9ÏÕ ËÎÏ× ×ÈÁÔȦ ) ÔÈÉÎË ÉÓ 'ÏÄ ÉÓ ÓÏ ÇÏÏÄȟ 
God loves us cause He protect us every day, 
every where  and He was there when we 
were upstairs and stand our house firm. 
Trust me you can (smile) too cause the ma-
jority of people in the street knew God but 
ÔÈÅÙ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÁÃÃÅÐÔ ÂÕÔ ÄÕÒÉÎÇ ÔÈÉÓ ÄÁÙ ÍÁÎÙ 
ÏÆ ÔÈÅÍ ÁÃÃÅÐÔÅÄ ÈÉÍȢȱ ɉ*ÏÈÎ 0ÅÔÅÒɊ 

Ȱ/Î -ÏÎÄÁÙȟ *ÁÎÕÁÒÙ ΣΣth 2010 was the first 
day of work of schools after a short Christ-
mas break or Christmas vacation. But, Tues-
day 12th would be the day of sorrow, pain 
and tears in Haiti. All the people on the 
street where I was, raised there hands in the 
ÁÉÒ ÓÁÙÉÎÇȡ Ȭ4ÈÁÎË ÙÏÕ *ÅÓÕÓȭȢȢȢ/Î ÔÈÅ ÓÔÒÅÅÔȟ 
there is a big dust that I could compare with 
the dust that covered the area of the United 
States where the airplane crashed with the 
World Trade Center. You could also see a big 
change in the country because of buildings 
and houses that fall down. Everywhere all 
over streets there was people. They are on 
ÔÈÅ ÓÔÒÅÅÔÓ ÂÅÃÁÕÓÅ ÔÈÅÙ ÄÏÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ Á ÈÏÕÓÅȢ 
During those days the people were lonely. I 
ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÓÅÅ Á ÐÏÌÉÃÅÍÁÎȟ Á ÆÉÒÅÍÁÎȢ 'ÏÄ 
was the only one with us when there was no 
President...Those days are unforgettable for 

me and for Haiti. Thank you dear supporters 
ÆÏÒ ÙÏÕÒ ÈÅÌÐ ÔÏ (ÁÉÔÉȢȱ ɉ%ÖÅÎÓ !ÕÇÕÓÔÅɊ  

Ȱ*ÁÎÕÁÒÙ ΣΤȟ ΤΡΣΡ ÉÓ ÕÎÆÏÒÇÅÔÔÁÂÌÅ ÉÎ ÍÙ 
life...I saw a lot of people wounded and 
dead. At the same time I had diarrhea. I 
sweated nonstop. The worse was the after-
ÓÈÏÃËȢ ) ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÓÌÅÅÐ ÁÔ ÁÌÌȣ) ÓÁ× Á ÌÏÔ ÏÆ 
people wounded and dead. At the same 
time I had diarrhea. I sweated nonstop. The 
×ÏÒÓÅ ×ÁÓ ÔÈÅ ÁÆÔÅÒÓÈÏÃËȢ ) ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÓÌÅÅÐ ÁÔ 
all. I think we were not killed like the other 
people because God wants us to work for 
him...I saw if I have life, it is a miracle of 
'ÏÄȢȱ ɉ&ÁÂÉÏÌÁɊ 

Ȱ%ÖÅÒÙÂÏÄÙ ÒÅÃÏÇÎÉÚÅÄ ÔÈÁÔ *ÅÓÕÓ ÉÓ 'ÏÄ 
and has power to save. The earthquake gave 
me a lesson. The lesson in the Bible says that 
everything is vanity. In a couple of seconds, 
a lot of things that humans gave a lot of 
importance to disappeared. Also, everybody 
mixed together, rich, poor, educated, and 
uneducated. There was no difference. That 
taught us wisdom. 

I know one thing, God protected us. He 
showed me that he is my protector. I real-
ÉÚÅÄ )ȭÍ ÎÏÔ ÂÅÔÔÅÒ ÔÈÁÎ ÔÈÅ ÐÅÏÐÌÅ ×ÈÏ 
died or were wounded. I found grace in 
'ÏÄȭÓ ÅÙÅÓȢ ) ×ÉÌÌ ÎÅÖÅÒ ÓÔÏÐ ÔÏ ÔÈÁÎË ÈÉÍ ÆÏÒ 
what he did in my life.ò (Jeanine) 

January 12th: Through the Eyes of the Children (continued from Page 1) 



Caring for the needs of today,  

 Investing in the  leaders of tomorrow, 

  Sharing hope in Christ for eternity. 

21 Cummings Park  

Suite 278 

Woburn, MA 01801 

Phone: 781.937.8338 

Toll-free: 866.601.3875 

Fax: 847.235.7095  

Visit us on the web at: 

www.hfchaiti.org  

Hope For the Children of Haiti (HFC), a Massachusetts based 501 (C) 3 non-profit organization, 

owns and operates a Christian school and orphanage located in Bolosse, an impoverished 

section of Port-Au-Prince, Haiti. The Marion G. Austin Christian School currently provides edu-

cation for the 37 children living at the orphanage and for more than 200 children from the 

community. 

HFC is called by God to give Haitian children, particularly orphans, the opportunity 

to experience the hope and the future God has planned for them. 

Care.  Invest.  Share HOPE. 

HFC Annual Spring Reunion Event! 

Saturday, May 22nd 
3pm - 5pm 

Hope Christian Church  

Winchester MA  
 

This year is an exciting year to get together and cele-
brate what God is doing through the ministry of HFC. As 

several children have been adopted since the earth-
quake, we would like to have a reunion time where the 

children will be able to connect with supporters and 
their HFC brothers and sisters. 

Join us for a great time of sharing, fellowship, and food. Please bring a dish to share. 

One of the goals of the event will be to raise money to support the ministry, but we hope everyone can join 
us regardless of their ability to contribute financially. If you are interested in helping with the event, please 

contact tara.kasey@hfchaiti.org.   

See you there!  

HFC Welcomes Tara Kasey!  

Tara Kasey has joined HFC as part-time 
Ministry and Development Director.  

Ȱ-Ù ÆÉÒÓÔ ÃÏÎÔÁÃÔ ×ÉÔÈ (&# ×ÁÓ ΣΣ ÙÅÁÒÓ ÁÇÏ 
when my husband, Dan Kasey, was on 
staff. I spent hours alongside Dan as a vol-
unteer. During that time I was able to meet 
Marion Austin and Dr. Bernard. The passion 
of the ministry was evident through their 
ÌÉÖÅÓȢ )Ô ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÕÎÔÉÌ ÔÈÉÓ ÐÁÓÔ !ÕÇÕÓÔ ÔÈÁÔ 
the connection to Haiti and HFC became 
even stronger when I co-led a team to 
Haiti.  

God has placed a call to missions on my 
heart since a very young age and now I am 
able to see His plan unfold as He has led me 
here. I love the Haitian people and am so 
excited to be serving among those with 
such strong faith, love and hope for the 
ÆÕÔÕÒÅ ÏÆ (ÁÉÔÉȢȱ 

Connect by Email 

Help us use our resources even more effectively by signing up to received updates, 
newsletters, and receipts by email. Go to www.hfchaiti.org/emailme to choose email 
delivery for each mail item.  

 


