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Torrential downpours, thunder cracks, and absolute darkness couldn’t hold back the energy, 

spirit, and joy of the children of Haiti. Unlike most of our traveling companions, my brothers and 

I spent the majority of our time working with children, teaching them how to play basketball, and 

honestly, just having fun with the kids. We wanted to show them the joy in life, but they ended 

up showing us what true joy is.  

 

When we arrived in Haiti, the beautiful sunshine quickly turned to downpours, pretty 

characteristic of the rainy season there. Without being able to travel the muddy hills and roads to 

reach our destination of Layaye, we were taken into a home in the nearby town of Hinche. From 

that moment on, the unbelievable hospitality of the Haitian people was a constant. After our trip, 

I think the term “southern hospitality” should be changed to “Haitian hospitality. I’ve never 

experienced a more loving, caring, and compassionate group of people who give everything they 

have to comfort their guests. Literally everything they have.   

  

I remember all the kids. Maya, Chidou, Towen… the kids that made my time in Haiti mean so 

much more to me than anything else could have. Seeing those kids smile despite every hardship 

they had to face on a day-to-day basis still shocks me. I remember one of the older kids took me 

and my younger brother to his “home” to meet his family. After a decent trek, we stumbled upon 

a hut on top of a hill that housed 6 people. I couldn’t believe it. And despite their home, which 

was smaller than my bedroom at home, they gave me fruit and played music for us, laughing and 

smiling the whole time.  

  

I never thought that I would be taught true joy when I embarked on this journey. I never thought 

that a group of people living so far below the poverty line could teach me how to love, how to 

smile, and how to be happy. True happiness. Happiness that can only be achieved through the 

connections we make with people, through family and friends, and through absolute faith in God. 

We take so much for granted every single day. And we hear that all the time. But think about it. 

We throw leftovers out. We buy exorbitant amounts of food, toys, and junk. We leave our TV’s 

on at night to help us fall asleep. We spend half our days on our cell phones. What will you 

remember when it’s all said and done? All the materialistic possessions you had? Or the love you 

felt when you were surrounded by family and friends? These Haitians, these people with no 

money, had a better grasp on love, happiness, and faith than I did. They had a stronger and 

deeper connection with God than I’d ever seen. We think we have so much figured out. Despite 

our knowledge of science and mathematics and English and history, these people with little to no 

opportunity to learn about these things had the most important aspects of life more figured out 

than any of us. I will never forget Haiti and all that it has taught me. 

 

 


