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“Striving to end the 
cycle of starvation, 

illiteracy and despair 
that is destroying the 
lives of abused and 
abandoned children 

in Haiti through 
education, health care 
and the development 
of opportunity for an 
independent future.”

After the earthquake...
CNN’s Anderson Cooper visited our or-
phanage at Williamson after the earthquake 
and spoke with Madame Raphaelle Chenet, 
Mercy & Sharing’s In-Haiti Director. They 
spoke about the children we look after and 
the future Mercy & Sharing intends to pro-
vide for them.

Madame Chenet shared with Anderson that 
our mission at Mercy & Sharing is to raise 
these beautiful Haitian children in their own 
country, within their own culture. Our aim 
is to do all we can to prepare them to be the 
next generation of responsible citizens and 
leaders of their own country. 

It is the philosophy of some that the best way 
to save the children is to move them out of 
Haiti and bring them to the United States or 
to other, more developed countries. We be-
lieve that removing children from Haiti, who 
have an immense amount of potential, does 
not help the future of the Haiti. We feel we 
need to let them grow and become educated 
in their own country.

While foreign adoption may make sense to 
an American, as Jeff Swope shares in his 
interview with Anderson Cooper, these 
children “still love their country.” The 
American perspective of what is best, does 
not always apply to Haiti.

While successful and loving adoptions 
have happened with several of the 
children at Mercy & Sharing, it is not 
our main objective to have the children 
adopted. Our goal is to make sure they have 
a good life here in Haiti. At Mercy & Sharing 
we always look at what is best for the children 
and their country.

“We send them to high school, then hope-
fully to college” said Madame Chenet. “They 
are Haitian, they can be VIP’s in their own 
country.”

At the Williamson orphanage, the children 
are provided with three meals a day, educa-
tion, doctors, and we have five therapists on 
staff who work with the handicapped chil-
dren. “We are trying to give them a better life 
and make them good citizens” said Madame 
Chenet. “We have to rebuild Haiti.”

The one hundred and six children currently 
at the Mercy & Sharing orphanages were 
orphans before the earthquake. Mercy & 
Sharing shared with CNN that once the 
Haitian government gives approval, the 
Mercy & Sharing orphanage plans to accept 
one hundred new children orphaned by the 
earthquake. 

100% of all general 
donations go to the 

children and programs. 
None of your donation 
was used to fund this 

publication

CNN’s Anderson Cooper visits with 
Madame Chenet at Williams0n project.



 “I wanted to 
share with you 
all a few pages 

from a book I’m 
writing” -Susie

Asking hospital officials 
where they had taken the 
Abandoned Baby Unit 
children

MERCY  &  SHARING  NE W S LE TTER
minutes After the earthquake

By susie Krabacher

1-12-2010 5:23 pm Haiti time / 3:23 pm 
Colorado time: i was driving home 
from denver when my cell phone rang.  
i put it on speaker as i approached the 
eisenhower tunnel on i-70 after a root ca-
nal. i was so glad to hear the sound of my 
husband, Joe’s voice “Hey you! i’m on my 

way” i said.  the words barely 
out of my mouth, he tried to 
say something when he was 
interrupted by the piercing 
cry of madame Chenet, mercy 
& sharing’s Haitian director.  
“it’s worse than bad!  oh God!” 
she said again “oh God help 
us!”   Joe’s voice cut into the 
cacophony of high pitched 
screaming. shouting ensued.  
“there’s been-----“  then loud 
static from the Haiti line---“can 

you hear me?”---more static ---then the line 
went dead.  
 those were the last words i heard 
before i entered what seemed to be the 
longest mountain tunnel on earth.  the 
cell connection lost, i could not turn the 
truck around and i couldn’t pull over.  A 
million questions burned through my 
mind.  “What was she talking about? What 
was bad?  Why was she screaming?  she 
was crying!” then three miles of silent 
darkness inside the tunnel.  How many 
minutes, i don’t know.  forever.  Joe’s 
voice had been shaky.  He had sounded 
the same way he did the day he had to 
tell me that my little brother had killed 
himself.  something was bad. i knew it. 
 As soon as i exited the tunnel 
i pulled to the shoulder of the road.  i 
called Joe at his office.  “tell me” i said 
and clenched my teeth.  it started to snow 
in Colorado.  
 Joe had tried over and over to call 
madame Chenet’s number during those 
long minutes, as well as other mercy & 
sharing numbers at the field office in port 
au prince.
 He turned on the news to see if 
there was anything on Haiti; something 

we both did regularly in the past 16 years.  
“Had there been a coup d’état? or riots? 
or floods?  Joe, tell me!”   
 “An earthquake! 7.0 in Haiti… 
port-au-prince…. the epicenter” He was 
repeating the news as i heard it in the 
background.   “i’m seeing it on CNN now!” 
He had the television volume on high.  i 
heard the commentator say ‘port-au-
prince” and “thousands feared dead…”
 i caught various names of streets, 
government buildings, hotels, and then 
they mentioned the area called “petion-
ville.” it had been the epicenter.  it was 
also the exact part of port-au-prince 
where madame Chenet was to deliver an 
invitation to a hotel owner to celebrate 
with the children of mercy & sharing in 
the inauguration of their new orphanage.
 people all over the world were 
listening. multitudes of people were wait-
ing to see or hear the voice of their loved 
ones. it was as if the whole world was 
listening to a 911 call from a country that 
was waiting to know “who is coming to 
help us?”
 Another phone rang in Joe’s of-
fice, and i started to drive again.  still on 
speaker phone i heard madame Chenet’s 
voice again. there was terror in her voice.  
i said loudly and clearly “madame Chenet, 
we need to know where you are and who 
is hurt.  And you have to Keep on call-
ing us.  We cannot reach you” i said.  the 
sound of her sobbing filled the air. my 
heart broke and i knew Joe was crying. “i 
am in petionville,” she said, “they all are 
dead here.  oh, no… oh God…!”  
 she ran into the parking area 
where she had left her car. fallen trees 
and concrete covered everything.  the 
earth shook again as she ran toward 
the el rancho hotel.  she needed to find 
someone to take her to her home where 
her elderly mother and her sister would 
have been. the earth shook again and 
the wall in front of the back entrance to 
the hotel collapsed.  she stopped in her 
tracks and for several minutes stood 
still and watched buildings shatter on 
the ground like nothing more than a 

Christmas tree bauble.  When it stopped 
she ran down to the main street on the side 
of the mountain.  for a half an hour she ran 
and walked, slowing only to help someone 
injured climb out from under piles of debris 
or to avoid stepping on the bodies of the 
dead. “the children, our children…” she was 
crying.  she prayed.  “please don’t let me 
see this at the orphanage.”  she had no way 
of knowing that 30 miles north of port-au-
prince the new orphanage was indeed stand-
ing.  But the children in Williamson felt it.  
they were terrified. outside of the orphan-
age walls they could hear villagers shouting, 
there was fear and confusion in their voices. 
 madame Chenet saw a young man 
on a dirt bike weaving through the rubble, 
she shouted and sprinted to catch him.  
He slowed to squeeze between to crushed 
vehicles, still occupied by the men who 
drove them. they were dead. she grabbed 
the young person on the back of his sweat 
soaked t-shirt.  “is YoUr family alive?”  she 
screamed because he tried to keep going 
past her.  dazed, he looked at her at last 
“Yes, they are alive!”  He said.
 “i don’t know if mine are!  Help me 
find them!” and with that she was on the 
back of his motorcycle, commanding him to 
“Go!” with her finger pointing the way.  
 “You don’t understand, susie!”  she 
said. my Haitian friends explained, with pas-
sionate exasperation, that no one would real-
ly understand what they saw and what they 
felt during those hours; especially as the sun 
receded behind the thick hue of dust and it 
became red, like water mixed with blood.  
people gathered into the twisted streets and 
open spaces of a city that smelled of blood 
and sweat. No one slept as they sat or laid 
down on the ground next to neighbors and 
strangers. the crying did not stop.  Was 
this happening to the whole world or just to 
Haiti?  Was this “the end”?  
 8:00pm Colorado time - same 
day- finally home, i pulled into our snow-
covered driveway.  Joe was in the living 
room.  Without speaking we just held each 
other and listened to CNN on the television 
screen.  the laptop was open on the counter, 
Haiti News on the screen.  phone lines were 

jammed with people from around the world 
calling to check on loved ones.  sometime 
before 9 pm our time we managed to get 
one last call to Haiti.  Clearly traumatized, 
madame Chenet told us everything she 
could find out before it became pitch black 
at nightfall, and she could no longer see her 
way around.  Her house was standing at the 
moment, but took heavy damage.  Her 
mother, who has Alzheimer’s disease, 
had run outside with her caregiver.  
they were safe.  the battery on her cell 
phone was very low and there was no 
electricity or fuel for the generator to 
charge it.  she called the mercy & shar-
ing office located near delmas 75.   No 
answer.  she called the office manager, 
tessa, who was 7 months pregnant. she 
was out in the street. Both of her legs 
were broken.  she said everyone had 
gotten out, but the building had “just 
fallen” and “it’s gone, there is noth-
ing…it’s like a pancake.”  tessa would 
sleep in the street and pray she would 
find her 5-year-old daughter alive at 
day break.  madame Chenet would 
sleep with her family in her car.  
 i sat with Joe and listened.  
“do we know ANYtHiNG about the 
children at the orphanages?” i asked. 
 “i will get to the children at 
the orphanage even if i have to walk 
30 miles.” Her last words before the 
connection broke once again.
 “the Abandoned Baby Unit! 
the 32 children there!” i shouted, try-
ing in vain to make her hear. “there 
are reports the National palace fell!”  
No response. “it’s in the area near 
the palace, it’s awful there too!” only 
silence. “Are you there?”  she was gone.
 No one knew enough.  i had to get to 
Haiti.
 it would be 4 days before we could 
find transport to port-au-prince via the 
dominican republic.  then another day to 
make the flight from Aspen to santo domin-
go, and finally a 9 hour to drive across the 
Haitian border and to the orphanage in Wil-
liamson. i thought i would die not knowing.  i 
prayed for patience.

 The sound of her sobbing filled the air. My heart broke and I knew Joe was cry-
ing. “I am in Petionville,” She said, “They all are dead here.  Oh, no… Oh God…!”  
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Mercy & 
Sharing’s 
Madame 

Chenet 
describes 

harrowing 
earthquake 
in Port Au 

Prince.

 I woke up on January 12, 2010 full of hope and very anxious 
because it was the last week before the inauguration of the new orphanage at Williamson.  I still had 
invitations to distribute so I left the office around four o’clock.  I got to the Villa Creole where I had to 
bring an invitation card to the owner.  While I was sitting, waiting to give him the invitation person-
ally, the table where I was sitting next to the pool started shaking and the dishes were moving.  At first 
I thought it was me feeling sick because I did not eat that day when I realized that the people around 
me where running. Suddenly, I heard a noise like a train coming my way so I got up from my chair 
and started running too.  The minute I left my chair the roof where I was sitting collapsed.  The floor 
started shaking and at one point it just cracked.  I ran out of the hotel and started calling my driver but 
I could not find him because there was dust everywhere and I could not see him, so I started to walk.  
 While I was walking there was another shake and that is when the hospital, Petits Frères et 
Soeurs for the handicapped, collapsed.  Strangely, I did not hear a scream, only complete silence.  I said 
to myself that it was probably a bomb that had exploded near the hotel.  I started calling my family 
to understand what had just happened.  I could not find them so I kept walking. I started walking the 
Canape Vert Road which is about a one hour walk to my house.  The more I walked, the more I real-
ized that the silence was because people were in a daze and asking themselves what had just happened.  
 As I walked further I started to see that the buildings on both sides of the road had collapsed.  
Along the way I saw a mother carrying her daughter, who was probably nine years old, in her arms 
with blood all over her face and I asked her what was wrong.  Her answer was two words “Tremble-
ment de Terre” (earthquake in French).  The more I walked I started seeing dead bodies on the street, 
people crying for help, and one lady was praying “Please God help us.”  Finally, my phone rang and it 
was my sister asking me where I was and asking me to rush home because she had heard that most of 
the houses in my neighborhood had collapsed.  I did not want to believe what she was saying because 
my poor eighty two year old mother was in the house with my nanny, the woman who raised me. I was 
also worried about my three little dogs.  
 The streets were full of rocks, blocks, and huge pieces of concrete.  Finally, I saw a man on a 
motorcycle and I had to beg him to take me home.  It was the worst ride of my life. We were driving 
over electrical cords that were down and dead bodies.  When I got close to my house it was impossible 
to drive to because there was a burning gas station in our way.  We had to take another road, which 
took longer.  As I was getting closer to my house I felt like my heart was coming out of my mouth 
because I did not know what I was going to find.  At one point I told the driver of the motorcycle to 
stop so I could take a deep breath, but he would not stop and kept going. When he turned the corner 
leading to my house I saw two little old ladies in the middle of street, all by themselves, hand in hand. 
 There they were, my mother and Yolande, my nanny.  I started screaming “Mom, Mom”  
“Yolande Yolande”.  They were so happy to see me because neither of them could understand what was 
going on.  That day I realized how important my mother was to me.  I held her in my arms and started 
crying.  
 It was the longest night of my life.  I took shelter in my car with my mother, Yolande, and my 
three little dogs.  I was parked in the middle of the street with all of my neighbors.  People were crying 
because they had yet to hear from their loved ones.  My son’s neighbor told me that it was strange that 
we had to runaway from our safe heaven; our house.  We spent the whole night praying. The next day I 
opened the house and I realized all of the damages.  I took a couple of things and headed to my sister’s 
house.  It took us four hours to get there and I could not recognize where I was going because every-
thing that was familiar no longer existed. There were dead bodies everywhere.  It is like being in a bad 
movie or having a bad dream.  I have lost so many friends; my whole life has changed in less than one 
minute.  Now I cannot even look at a piece of block and I am afraid to stay in a house. 
 Thank God that all of my immediate family is fine and that my children at the orphanage are 
fine.  However, this bad dream is still here and this bad movie still does not have an end.  I thank God 
everyday that my only daughter is living in the USA with her husband because I think I would have 
lost my mind if she was in Haiti during this catastrophe not knowing where she was.  
 

The more I walked I 
started seeing dead 
bodies on the street, 

people crying for help, 
and one lady
was praying 
“Please God 

help us.” 
Raphaelle Chenet

eyewitness report: by raphaelle Chenet 
in-Haiti director

U.S. Marines arrive 
with relief supplies.

 Reunited: Mercy & Sharing 
IN Haiti after the earthquake.

Feed the Hungry’s  
Stephan Radelich arrives 
to deliver several tons of 
supplies.

“Are they here yet?” Waiting, eager to 
see the orphans from Port-au-Prince.

The children were too afraid to be inside buildings after 
the earthquake so they moved their matresses outside.

Making plans for survival and 
rations. In this picture: Our 
children with Susie and Jeff, one 
of our dedicated team members 
and the man responsible for 
building our compounds.

Our kids so excited to be reunited with the 
orphans from Port-au-Prince.

“Who is going to be very brave?”

Susie making sure the children know that we 
have a plan and that we will keep them safe.



Praying with 
members of our 

community after 
discovering that one 

of our children 
had died.
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 it is very hard for us to say 
farewell to children, employees and 
other staff who lost their lives in the 
catastrophic earthquake on January 
12, 2010. the children from the schools 
of mercy & sharing who died in their 
homes include Jean rony Bazelais, 
Jen marc Cadeau, Alexis Nathalie, 
Wanso Jean, Bafel Ais Jn rony, evelyne 
sylveste, and steeve dumas.  We are 
still receiving reports and fear many 
more may have been lost.
 our staff members who were 
killed include marlene Joseph and 
Venise Jacquet, both care-givers or 
“mothers” as we call them at mercy & 
sharing, as well as Clernante mercier, 

who was an incredible 
physical therapist.
 the precious 
handicapped children 
of mercy & sharing 
who died before and 
after the earthquake 
include Kenson Jean 
who passed on January 
21, roswald pierre 
on January 10 and 
stephanie petit Charles 
who passed on 
January 25.    

 the one promise we have is 
that God promises eternal life. these 
children were in the age of innocence 
and we know we will see them together 
in Heaven.

 aslin’s story

Aslin was badly injured in the 
earthquake.  He and his brother were 
both in first grade and attending the 
mercy and sharing school in Cite 
soleil was the first time they had 
ever been to school. He was so proud 
of being in school that he was still 
wearing his school uniform seven days 

after the earthquake.   
         tragically, his brother was killed 
in the earthquake. susie visited him in 
what his family calls home, which is no 
more than wooden sticks and tin with a 
tarp overhead to protect them from the 
elements.  please pray for Aslin and his 
family. 

            prayer requests

 thank you for our prayer 
warriors who do not fight the battle 
in the physical world, but have been 
faithfully fighting the battle in the 
spiritual realms. We know that this is 
not a war of flesh and blood, but a war 
that is fought in the heavenly realms. 
 please continue to pray for each 
of our handicapped children, each one 
created in God’s image and precious in 
His sight. 
 pray for our doctors and 
medical staff, who experienced 
incredible trauma and have been forced 
to make decisions regarding life and 
death that we cannot imagine in our 
comfort outside of Haiti. 
 pray for the seven missing 
students from the John Branchizio 
school. pray for the healthy orphans 
that are in our care, as well as the 
healthy children attending the schools, 
that they will develop a respect for 
their country and will grow to be 
leaders that will cause permanent 
change to take place. 
 We also request prayers that 
God will guide the international 
community to impose new 
requirements on the Haitian 
government or to establish 
a protectorate in order for 
redevelopment of the country to
take place.  

farewell to those we have lost.

Aslin Cadeau sits 
with surviving 
siblings. He was 
severely injured 
and lost his little 
brother who was 
in first grade at 
Mercy & Sharing’s 
Cite Soleil School. 
Aslin was still 
wearing his Mercy 
& Sharing uniform 
seven days after the 
earthquake.

www.haitichildren.org  1-877-424-8454
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Williamson Campus.  the Williamson Campus survived intact without any 
damage.  We have had to replace a few of the staff members there, as 
many are missing after the earthquake, either trying to find lost relatives 
or burying family members. We are now using the Williamson Campus as 
a staging point for delivery of relief supplies. A major fundraising effort is 
under way to construct additional facilities at Williamson so that we can 
accommodate additional orphans from the earthquake. As reported on 
our website and our facebook page, Anderson Cooper from CNN visited 
Williamson for three hours and made a very nice video that is available on 
our website.

Cazeau Orphanage. Although the buildings at this project in port-au-prince 
did not collapse, they had some structural damage and the wall protecting 
the compound collapsed in large sections.  We have moved the orphans 
to Williamson. We are running a feeding program for approximately 350-
500  school children and adults from the community per day.  We have 
received approvals to demolish the wall and rebuild it, and those efforts 
are underway. We also plan to relocate our office to this location.
At the John Branchizio school progress continues. the school will reopen 
as soon as possible.  our children are going to finish their school year 
on time, even though they have missed almost two months due to the 
earthquake.  We are motivated to make sure the children make it through 
the current school year so that they can move into the next grade.  We are 
planning next year to expand the John Branchizio and Cite soleil schools 
and increase the number of children.

Cite Soleil School. this school is located in the slums and although the 
buildings did not completely collapse, they have structural damage. At 
present time, the school is closed, but we have changed the operation 
to a feeding program and we are feeding approximately 300 children and 
adults from the community per day. our project in Cite soleil did not suffer 
as much damage as the other projects and we had the roof inspected by 
some of the U.s. team. We have, however, decided that it is not safe to 
have the children inside the building. We are exploring the possibility of 
putting a new, safer, roof on the building; one made of wooden trusses and 
tin. the temporary project that we were using was also damaged and is 
unsafe. We certainly intend to do our best to have the Cite soleil school 
reopened as soon as possible.

Abandoned Baby Unit. We spent weeks trying to determine what happened 
to the children of the Abandoned Baby Unit.  there were news reports 
that partners in Health took over the General Hospital three days after 
the earthquake. We had been in touch with them but they did not provide 
any information that would help us locate the children. While the General 
Hospital was not structurally damaged, the 32 children of the Abandoned 
Baby Unit were still missing. We have had an increasingly acrimonious 
debate with the administration of General Hospital over the past nine 
months and we worried that they were intentionally keeping information 
from us on the location of the children. luckily, several days after the 
earthquake, susie discovered that the staff of the General Hospital had 
moved 30 of the children to another hospital. We know now that they 
reside at st. damien Hospital.

MERCY  &  SHARING  NE W S 

Our relief program 
at the John 

Branchizio School. 
We are feeding 

anywhere between 
350-500 children, 

students, and 
adults per day.

project updates
Mercy Clinic and Office. the office building and hospital in port-au-prince 
were completely destroyed. We have lost all of our paperwork and 
records which are lying in the debris and blowing around the streets.  
the project was completely looted. the only portion of the project that 
was still standing was the enclosure around the generator; susie went 
inside and determined that it is unusable. We have been working with the 
Government to obtain approval to demolish the building. our next plan is 
to install a customized shipping container with an office on site so that we 
can maintain possession of the property while we work on estimates for 
rebuilding.

Feeding Programs. the feeding programs in the North were not impacted 
directly by the earthquake.  We have had a stock of supplies in the North 
that has been sufficient to take care of the needs to date. We received 
the Government of Haiti customs approval to release the six containers 
of approximately 120 tons of relief supplies that have been in the port at 
saint marc for over a week. We celebrate the blessing of being able to get 
these relief supplies to the site at Williamson, where we will be able to use 
the supplies to support the feeding programs and other urgent needs.

Additional Updates. We now have protection from the Canadian military 
presence as part of the UN team in Haiti.  our special thanks go out to 
Colonel Norman lalonde and his team from Canada.  they have been 
coming by each of the projects on a daily basis and asking for things that 
they can do to help.  As part of the Canadian military presence in Haiti, 
they are very active and have been extremely helpful.  they are going to 
assist with the demolition at the projects that were damaged, and we are 
hoping to get their assistance in rebuilding. 
 the Canadian team put us in touch with Canadian doctors who 
are in the country to look at one of our children, Arthur. Arthur has had 
something wrong with his eyes ever since he was a toddler. We were 
able to rescue him from the Abandoned Baby Unit and bring him to the 
orphanage at Cazeau, he now resides at the Williamson Campus.  He 
is blind, and his eyes have been causing him problems for a number of 
years. He scratches them and pushes on them, and it has gotten to the 
point now where he can actually push his eyeballs out of his eye sockets 
and into to his cheek.  We have had him checked out before, but no one 
seems to know what is wrong, and there are no facilities to perform major 
eye operations in Haiti.  please pray for Arthur that the Canadian doctors 
will be able to help him.
 in the first week of march, Haitian social services (also known 
by its acronym iBesr) brought eleven newly orphaned children to 
Williamson. they range in age from three months old to four years old. 
they are scared but they are in loving hands now, receiving a lot of 
attention from our doctors, our staff, and the other kids! 
 mercy and sharing recently received an award at a Haitian awards 
ceremony. through the generous donation of mark salter, we have an 
ambulance, which we have loaned for use in the recovery efforts.  it has 
been a true blessing, and was critically needed.

Mercy & Sharing 
team examines
 the damage 
in Cite Soleil.

www.haitichildren.org  1-877-424-8454
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 two of our children who were in the adoption “pipeline” were 
successful in departing Haiti to their new homes in Canada! We 
received a very touching report from their adoptive parents:
 on saturday evening at 6:30 pm, we received a call from 
Citizenship & immigration Canada (CiC) that Jessie and sarah were 
confirmed to be on the first flight out of port-au-prince carrying 24 
orphan children from Haiti to Canada to be united with their forever 

families. Just after noon on saturday we learned that 
Jessie was not able to bring her leg prosthesis from the 
orphanage, so we had to work fast to find a wheelchair 
for our expected trip to ottawa.   
  Unfortunately, every place that loans or rents 
out wheelchairs was closed either by the end of friday 
or noon on saturday. in a panic i called our wonderful 
neighbor susan, who was busy at the ski hill with her 
twin boys’ birthday party, and she had a wheelchair 
delivered to her house by 6:30 pm on saturday!!! once 
we received the call from CiC, we managed to book 
flights to ottawa for the next day (sunday) for mathew 
(our 9-year-old son) and i to meet Jessie and sarah. the 
girls arrived in ottawa at 6:30 am and mathew and i 
arrived at 4:30 pm.

 monday, mathew and i arrived at the Air Canada presidential 
boardroom to find a CiC manager with Jessie and sarah. Jessie was 
sleeping and sarah had just woken from her nap. sarah was exactly as 
i remembered her from two years ago, but she was pretty scared. 
 mathew sat in one of the chairs and the woman with the 
girls put sarah on his lap . . . . that did it . . . sarah relaxed almost 
immediately. i left everyone to go pick up our luggage and to arrange 
for a hotel. 
 When i returned to the boardroom Jessie greeted me (on her 
knees) at the door with a huge Jessie smile and lots of hugs. she 
definitely remembered me and knew exactly why we were there. the 
woman with CiC told us that when the girls arrived in Canada Jessie 
was very excited about the snow. 
 the salvation Army had brought snowsuits for all of the 
children, so they took Jessie outside to play in the snow. Apparently 
she was rolling in it and eating the snow . . . she loved it. As i 
understand it, Jessie was interviewed by CBC television on sunday 
when she arrived and told the reporters she thought it was cool – 
coming to Canada!

MERCY  &  SHARING  NE W S 

 Susie and Jessie 
saying goodbye.

Jessie and Sarah
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please visit our website for an updated 
list of needs. Cash donations are still 
urgently needed during this time of 

rebuilding and recovering

for a timeline of updates following 
the earthquake, visit our facebook page.
 

susan and Joe Krabacher, Ken delaski, Jeffrey leck,  

e.J. Christensen, richard taylor, ray and marie Ginther,  

michael orfini, laura Wright and Gerald Wendel

U.s. rep. John Conyers Jr.,  Jennefer Hirschberg (Alcalde-fay),

Jeff swope (Volunteer Coordinator), mr. mark salter (programs Advisor) 


