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For ten days I walked out of the 
compound and up the hill to the 
vocational training building.  To church 
alongside young girls in lacy dresses, 
and to market among the loose goats 
with children frantically chasing after 
them.  I walked into homes with simple 
possessions, up mountains to churches 
with no benches, and to orphanages 
where the lost had been found.  

After ten days my feet were scarred, 
bruised, and calloused.  There was a 
constant layer of gray dust and muddy 
stains from the puddles in between the 
Congo bean patches. Each night I took 
gentle care to wash off the day.  With 
each push and shove of the washcloth I 
saw the dirt transfer but my feet were 
still dirty.  No force could dig out the 
stain of Haiti.

While my feet were being dirtied I 
spent time with the women of 
Montrouis.  I came to Haiti with plans 
that quickly floated away with the 
evening wind.  I left my notebook in my 
suitcase. I began to ask questions with 
no expectations, awaiting the answer 

that would spark the inspiration that 
would translate into passion.  

The women of Haiti are dusty foot 
philosophers.  K’naan, a poet and 
musician from Somalia, defines a dusty 
foot philosopher as “one that’s poor. 
That lives in poverty but lives in a 
dignified manner and philosophies 
about the universe. They talk about 
things that well read people do and 
they have never read. And they have 
never been on a plane but they can tell 
you what is beyond the clouds.” 

Eugene spoke of the strength that is 
needed to live after burying a child 
and a husband to unknown illnesses.  
Sabiana shook her head with the 
thought of an easy life and explained 
her responsibility to her family.  Cherrie 
wrestled the guilt that comes with 
leaving and misery that is staying.  
While using different colors and varied 
strokes the women of Montrouis 
painted a paradox.  There is hope for 
what is beyond this abused land yet 
knowledge that they will never see this 
place of promise.  

Together, we philosophized about the 
future.  My mind rings with their words, 
calling me back to their homes to learn 
more.   They ask to simply have an 
opportunity to learn a skill and for the 
safety needed to explore who they are 
as human beings.  In January of 2010 I 
will be returning to my dusty foot 
philosophers.  For three months we will 
not simply talk but slowly work for the 
change that is so desperately needed.  

When working in the field of gender 
rights, change does not come on a 
grand scale but through the quiet 
moments spent listening.  Culture, 
police systems, and governments 
cannot be changed in a day.  I cannot 
erase the hurt and abuse that has been 
enacted upon these women.  Nor can I 
change the likelihood that they will 
face this same abuse again. It is not 
glamorous or grand but through the 
process of building relationships with 
individual women while laughing, 
crying, and creating the critical yeast 
needed to create change in mass is 
developed (John Paul Lederach).  
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Haiti’s Dusty Foot Philosophers
Reflections from May 2009

Isaiah 58:6-7, 9-10

6 Is not this the kind of fasting I have chosen:

       to loose the chains of injustice

       and untie the cords of the yoke,

       to set the oppressed free

       and break every yoke?

 7 Is it not to share your food with the hungry

       and to provide the poor wanderer with 

 shelter—when you see the naked, to clothe 

 him, and not to turn away from your own 

 flesh and blood?

 9 Then you will call, and the LORD will answer;

       you will cry for help, and he will say: 	Here 

	 am I.  "If you do away with the yoke of 

	 oppression, with the pointing finger and 

	 malicious talk,

 10 and if you spend yourselves in behalf of the 

	 hungry

       and satisfy the needs of the oppressed,

       then your light will rise in the darkness,

       and your night will become like the noonday. 



Creative Seminars
Practical Thoughts for a Vision
Each person has a different story.  Some 
are called to ‘go’ and others are called to 
‘stay’.  Yet, we are all called to reach out 
love. Life in Haiti is hard and I am 
indebted to the support that is given- in 
both prayer and monetary means.  In 
following Christ, I have come to learn that 
He calls us all to give sacrificially so that 
the glory of His kingdom can be made 
known.  Please prayerfully consider how 
you can live out Isaiah 58 (see reverse 
side).  The following needs are for the two 
seminars explained in the colored boxes.  
I will also be responsible for raising a full 
missionary support budget for my 
personal expenses.  If you would like to 
make a donation or commit to monthly 
support please see the enclosed Support 
Card.

Cake Decorating Training
The following funds are needed:

$500.00 for a heat regulated clay oven
$50.00 Sponsor-ship per woman for the 

	             training. Includes:
   	 -Decorating Kit
	 -Instruction
	 -Propane for oven
	 -Cake Ingredients

FUND RAISING GOAL:
$250 for Clay Oven
$250 (5 women X $50) for Training

Creative Seminars
For the creative seminars the following 

funds or materials are needed:

Butcher Paper
Acrylic Paint
Gesso 
Paint Brushes
Drawing Pencils
Colored Paper
Markers
Crayons
Scissors
Adhesive (glue, tape, etc)
Rubber Cement
Stenciled Pillowcases
Embroidery thread
Embroidery needles
20 Disposable Cameras
Funds for developing the cameras
Notebooks
Pens
Pencils
Stickers
Small Photo Albums

Please contact me if you would like to donate 
specific materials.  This list is not exclusive.  Any 
arts and craft supplies are welcome and 
appreciated.  
FUNDRAISING GOAL:
$500 for Supplies and film development

Creating the Space 

for Change:

Vocational Training and 
Creative Seminars for 
Women

Cake Decorating

Haitian culture places a high amount of significance on weddings 
and funerals.  For these celebrations there is a need for skilled 
cake decorators.  Through a six week class women will be taught 
how to bake and decorate cakes under the direction of Bev 
Felmey.  After the completion of the course women will receive a 
decorating kit to allow them to begin their own business or seek 
jobs at local resorts. 

The process of creating art is 
inspiring and therapeutic to 
individuals who have been 
through violence.  Alongside 
vocational training programs I 
hope to encourage women to 
explore who they are as humans 
and not simply as victims of 
violence.  I will be hosting 
creative seminars that will allow 
women to explore painting, 
drawing, photography, and 
embroidery.  Women will be 
encouraged to design and create 
what they are passionate about.  
The emphasis of these seminars 
will be on allowing women the 
safe space of self exploration 
and not importance of artist 
technique.  
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