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Haiti High School Mission Team  
Daily Reports (June 28-July 5, 2019) 

 

Team:   Russell Barry Briggs Braswell Sarah Burdick McKinley Cothron 
 Gracyn Davis Bobby Golden Leah Gray Jennifer Gray 

 Ivy Henderson Meg Priest Bobby Ray Bonnie Ray 
 Hannah Ray Allie Ray Patrick Russell Madi Sanders 

 Addie Stone Isabelle Torrence Luke Tucker Hannah Window 
 Aubrey Wood 

Please pray for our medical mission team members as they go to Haiti. 

 
We finally made it! It feels so good to be back. Last night we noticed a group out under the mango trees. When we got to 
go out, I was instantly greeted by friends I met last year.  It was so awesome to hear them yelling my name as I came 
down the side steps. Loved getting to spend time with them.  
 
Today, we went to a Haitian church about 15 minutes from the compound. I loved listening to the worship songs as 
music is my favorite part ... of anything. When we got back we ate lunch and had camp! Although we had a half day, it 
still felt wholesome. As I sit in mungo death grove, surrounded by everyone, it is so clear how good God is. I can’t wait to 
see God work the rest of the week and further my relationships with my families.  
 
Briggs Braswell 

 
June 30, Day 2 in Haiti 
 
Today was our first full day in Haiti and it got me so excited for the rest of the week. We woke up and went to church and 
then came back to the compound for our first day of camp. It was so good to see some familiar faces from camp last 
year, and to have kids I didn’t even remember come up to me and say my name. I saw Jesus in some of the women at 
church this morning by the way they poured out their soul during worship. I also saw Him in the kids at camp.  I am really 
excited to see what God has planned for the rest of our time here in Haiti.  
 
Addie Stone 

 
Today was great. Got to see a lot familiar faces, though they all seemed to be a foot taller. I sat by an old lady at church 
and she was the cutest thing. I’ve loved seeing all the new people experience everything for the first time; church, the tap 
tap rides, and camp. I’m so excited for the rest of the week and for all God has in store.  
 
Hannah Ray 

 
Day 1 
 
They all already know. They know you are going to be their friend, they know the warm welcome of a smile, and they 
know your name. It has been two years since I visited Haiti, but they still confidently recall my name. Sometimes it is hard 
to fully understand the impact that you have on another person; here in Haiti, it’s hard to fully grasp one effect we are 
having on the children, we just know it’s big. But how big? Well today that was answered for me. The impact is so great 
so much so that Haitian children shout my name as I walk towards them after 730 days of separation. Two years ago I 
became extremely close with a little boy named Michel-Ange. As I met new children in Haiti today and said my name, 
“Meg”, they immediately responded by saying “ann Michel-Ange”. These children immediately associated me with 
Michel-Ange, kids I had never met because Michel-Ange himself told them about me in some way, shape, or form. This 
is how we know we have an impact - kids remember us and share the experience they have with us to other 
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people.  What is even more incredible is we do the exact same thing. We return from Haiti and rave about the children 
we have met and befriended. These children have and continue to impact us just as we have them - it’s a two way street. 
And that is what makes this whole experience so special.  
 
I am so excited to see what God has in store for us the rest of the week. After only 20 minutes of children time today, the 
impact is still so great and I am sure it will grow exponentially throughout the rest of the week. I continue to pray for 
safety, understanding, and patience. I know God will continue to give us strength and open hearts here in Haiti. 
 
Meg Priest 

 
Today was the first full day of camp. It was very exciting to see all the kids and play all day. In all honesty I am 
completely out of my comfort zone. Kids come running up to me with open arms but I’ve never met them and I only know 
a few names. Today walking the kids home was one of the most eye opening things I’ve experienced so far on this trip 
but don’t get me wrong, everything is eye opening. To see their houses that are so small and made out of whatever they 
can find is devastating. To see the streets filled with trash and kids with old dirty and ripped clothes is heartbreaking. 
However, their joy and pure happiness always shines through. I am eternally grateful for all that I have but my heart hurts 
for the kids and their living conditions. I am and will continuously pray for the Haitians. I am very grateful that God has 
given me the opportunity to be here and experience this mission trip.  
 
Sarah Grace Burdick 

 
From the moment we first arrived, our team has been amazing. Not to say that past years have been bad or anything, 
but everyone here has been positive and hard working. I’ve heard nobody complain. Erlah has been working with the 
children over the past year and they are much more well-behaved. God is truly working down here.  
 
Luke Tucker 

 
Monday, July 1: Day 2 of camp 
 
Today has been different from any experience I’ve had in Haiti. The past two years I have been on the medical trip here 
and I never really got to have really personal relationships with the people I encountered. All the kids are so sweet and 
loving! When I told them my name yesterday, they all started laughing because apparently Pat is a bread ingredient in 
Creole! It’s so sweet how they will just run up and hold my hand like they know me (whether or not they actually do know 
me)! The real shock came this afternoon during the home visits. On the medical trip I’ve only been out of the compound 
on foot at churches that are decently kept up. I had only ever seen the town from the tap-tap and never fully appreciated 
how bad the conditions are. During the home visits, we went out of the compound on foot to take the kids home and talk 
to the parents. It feels completely different actually being in the midst of everything. The dirtiness and cramped feeling of 
all the houses just felt so much more real and it make me feel so shocked that a place like Haiti can exist in this modern 
world. But even though I’m feeling so shocked, there are still many things to be thankful for. From getting tickled by five 
little kids at once, to my group winning the dance contest (Go Blue Team!), to just getting to laugh with friends over 
completely random things, this trip has blessed me in so many ways. Hopefully I can bless these kids as much as they 
have already blessed me… 
 
Patrick Russell 

 
Haiti Day 3! 
 
This is my third year coming to Haiti and it’s just gotten better and better. I love greeting each kid with the phrase “Zanmi 
mwen” which means my friend. Every kid just smiles and hugs me and it’s the best thing. Haiti feels like home to me and 
100% if you’re not here, you’re missing out.  
 
Leah Gray 

 
I have known most of this group since they were children themselves. Here I see them in a totally different light. They 
have a heart for Jesus and for people, especially the children. I have come to know and love them so much more. They 
have worked hard to prepare and to do the jobs they were assigned. They love this place. A few of this group I did not 
know at all or at least not very well. That has changed because I have come to know and love each one. I am working 
beside two of my very best friends in the entire world. My friendship with Allie and Jennifer blossomed in Haiti. They 
know and love this group and have done a great job helping this to be a successful camp. Bobby and Bonnie have done 
so much work in preparing, gather supplies, and make this whole thing happen. And of course there is Aubrey. What can 
one say about him? He is a magician with these teenagers. His relationships with individuals in the group are awesome 
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to watch. From spiritually serious time to the noisy fun-filled times he is always the spark. In Chattanooga we have a 
newspaper event called Best of the Best. This group is truly the Best of the Best. I have learned many lessons just being 
around them. 
 
Bobby Golden 

 
Dear Diary 
 
For months and months, I have looked forward to this week. I set out, intentionally trying to grasp time and cram it back 
on the clock, begging Him to let me intentionally savor each moment. I’ve attempted to burn every memory into my mind. 
We have laughed SO much this week.  
 
My outward persona is fairly lax, fun-loving, and according to recent impersonation – a bit fidgety. But – I am a planner. 
An organizer. A worrier. So when we got bumped from our American Airlines flight; my internal stress monitor went 
bonkers. But God had us. We bonded. That wouldn’t have happened in the same way if MY PLANS had been 
successful.  
 
Today was my favorite day of my three journeys here. And it started with MY PLANS getting wrecked. Civil unrest 
caused us to alter plans – telling a group of teenagers that they do not get to go to the beach – AND instead, they got to 
go to an orphanage and old folks home is an announcement that many YM’s dread. What a blessing unfolded before us. 
Dance parties. Praising our Father. Bear hugs. Hand holds. Back rubs. Tears. So much laughing. Today, I witnessed one 
solid hour of what I hope and pray heaven is like. I expected, and would have thrilled with, much less than God gave us 
today. But, as usual – HE wrecked my plans.  
 
Aubrey Wood 

 
July 3, 2019 
 
Being in Haiti has been one of the best experiences of my life. I’ve been blessed in so many ways by the children and I’m 
so thankful for the opportunity I’ve had this week to love on them every day. They are the happiest, most genuine people 
with precious smiles. Saying goodbye to them today was by far the hardest part of this week. Now I truly understand the 
passage in Matthew 19 when Jesus says “Let the little children come to me, and do not hinder them, for the kingdom of 
heaven belongs to such as these.” 
 
Gracyn Davis 

 
Camp Day Four 
 
Today, being the last day of camp was full of so many emotions. I felt joyfulness seeing the kids’ smiling faces. 
Thankfulness for this week and the relationships I have built during it. And at the end of the day I felt sadness because 
camp has come to an end. I am so thankful for what God has done in so many lives this week, and for what he continues 
to do year after year. I am thankful for the bond we form with these kids through a common love for him. God’s work is so 
evident in this place, and His spirit lives in these children. Next year can’t come soon enough.  
 
Ivy Henderson 

 
Haiti Day 5, Wednesday, July 3, 2019 
 
It is so hard to begin this amazing day, but I’ll try. Well, first things first we welcomed the kids today. It was so fun 
watching them run to my color tent, orange, and up to Briggs to get their coloring sheet. Then they came to me and 
would try to take as many crayons as they could fit in their hands. If they didn’t get a color they wanted they would come 
back to me and say the color they wanted in Creole.  
 
After coloring we went to the carport to worship. I am always amazed at how loud they sing, not caring about how they 
look to others, but worshipping our God and savior. Worshipping is always fun, but the kids love the sports that come 
after it.  
 
Today was all soccer or, as they call it, football. We had a world cup kind of thing. The red group went first and divided 
into two teams, this was because red had ages 6 and under in them. The two teams tied each other. I wasn’t paying 
attention to the score because I had a little girl in my arms and was trying to figure out, with much help from Makenzie, if 
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she would be staying with me while the next football game would be playing. I was eventually able to give her to 
someone else and then went to play the soccer with my team, orange, and went against green.  
 
Unfortunately we lost 1-0. After the game the orange and blue team served lunch while everyone else had lunch. It was 
very tiring but it was worth it, seeing all their bright smiles. When I had lunch I brought Sweet Tart Ropes for all the 
interpreters to try. I think Makenzie, the orange team’s interpreter, liked them a lot!  
 
After lunch we went to do the craft. For today it was painting with water colors, fish on white paper and then personalizing 
an orange fish for the orange team. We, again, went to the carport and this time did a dance battle with the color groups. 
Today’s winner was the yellow group but Aubrey named the orange group the weeks’ winner.  
 
Then came the kids’ favorite part, sports. Blue group played the yellow group. I think it went into overtime but I know the 
blue group won. They went on to play the green group. The green group won and so they won the “world cup’.  
 
While all this was happening, I had 5 kids around me all talking to me as if I spoke Creole fluently. Eventually they figured 
out I couldn’t speak it well, so they helped me. That was all during the game between blue and yellow. As they were just 
starting to point to things as they would ask questions to help me understand. I got out my sketchbook and started writing 
the things I understood the kids quickly caught on to what I was doing and started pointing at things and say them in 
Creole. Kenzie, who is a girl about 10 years old, knows a little more English than the rest so she would say the things 
they were pointing to in English first then Creole. If she didn’t know what it was in English then she would point frantically 
at the word I was trying to learn. Eventually the final game ended and we went to water time.  
 
When I got to the carport, that is where water time was held, I was soaked in seconds. Kids with water guns kept 
spraying me and those in the pools would splash me constantly. Aubrey, Jennifer, Allie and a few others were throwing 
water balloons at the kids down below them who would kick at them and try to catch them. It was so fun. A kid named 
Jerry who is 17 kept spraying me with water so I returned the favor. I grabbed a cup filled it with water and threw it at 
him. This was the fate of all the kids who squirted water at me. Eventually water time came to an end and we had to say 
goodbye to the kids. During this week I never really thought about saying goodbye mainly because I never want to leave; 
which for me made it that much harder. Saying goodbye to some interpreters was just as, if not more, hard because they 
are able to speak the same language and are our friends. The group that I’m with here had become my family. We are all 
here together in this small piece of heaven and I hope and will pray that I can come again.  
 
Hannah Window 

 
Thursday, July 4, 2019 
 
Clear Creek Haiti youth mission is coming to an end. We are scheduled to fly back tomorrow. However, this team has 
learned that what is scheduled may change rather quickly. Our group has practiced flexibility admirably but I think we are 
ready to move on. I say that but I recognize that God has used these changes to bring growth and blessings. With an 
extra day in Atlanta, our team was able to grow closer. With the cancelation of the beach trip, we were able to experience 
a taste of heaven on earth as we shared our lives with some elderly Haitians at a local home where they are cared for by 
some Christian ladies of the faith as Bonnie calls them.  
 
Today I was able to hold one hand of a lady as Gracyn Davis was holding her other hand; the lady was reclining in a 
chair. Our group was singing Greatest Command. The bass line is love bears all things, believes all things, hopes all 
things, endures all things. As I was singing, looking at the lady with her eyes closed, I felt that at that moment there was 
nothing that has ever been more true. For this lady that is approaching the end of her life and for me, God’s love praises 
in that moment to bears, believe, hope and endure all things.  
 
Thank you to this amazing group that has shone brightly the love of Christ this week. Children, adults, See Him staff and 
this group have been changed for the better this week as we have allowed God to shine His light through us and into the 
darkness. 
 
Bobby Ray 

 
Haiti Day 6 
 
I told myself that I wasn’t going to cry when we said goodbye to the children at the gate today, but I did. From day 1 of 
camp, the children were so welcoming and loving, so creating genuine relationships with them is easier than speaking a 
different language makes it sound. There’s a quote that I’ve thought about a lot during this trip: Preach the gospel, and 
when necessary, use words. I expected to put this into use myself, but I didn’t think it would be kids preaching the gospel 
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without words to me this week. These kids showed me exactly what unselfish love should look like. They were constantly 
caring for each other and for me. If I dropped something, they picked it up and handed it to me. If my hair was in my 
eyes, they pulled it back and tucked it behind my ears. These seem like little insignificant things, but how many of us 
would do anything without thought for others like that? We think of these kids as not having anything, but they have what 
matters. I can only hope to have absorbed some of that sweet and genuine love this week.  
 
Isabelle Torrence 

 
Haiti 2019 
 
I have been anxiously waiting for this trip since the day I left Haiti last year. I have come to call this place home and I 
could not have been more ready to be back. There are so many people here that I love and have been missing for a 
year. As soon as we stepped out of the airport I was overwhelmed with joy. This whole week has been filled with genuine 
smiles and big hugs. I love the staff here and am so proud of all they are doing here. The children here bring me so much 
joy and I have loved watching our group pour into them this week. God is working here in Haiti and I am beyond blessed 
to be a small part of what he is doing.  
 
Jennifer Gray 

 
Our team of high school students has served ALL week with all their hearts and all their strength. Kids from the 
neighborhood still remember our teammates’ names from years ago. We are realizing that their impact for Jesus on 
these children has been great. This week our team taught, colored, made crafts, acted as Bible characters, played sports 
in the hot sun, and sang with almost 150 children. They have supported each other and have laughed together. They 
have read scripture and shared their thoughts to encourage each other to keep going. Yesterday culminated into a camp-
wide “World Cup” soccer tournament, followed by water play. The pure joy the children expressed at jumping into a baby 
pool and shooting water at each other was epic! 
 
Then in Jesus’s abundant nature, He poured on more blessings today, and it was one of the most beautiful things I’ve 
experienced. Today Jesus sent us in a different direction, to another one of his cherished age groups. We went to an old 
people’s home. We all felt nervous as we knew we would be stretched out of our comfort zones even further. However, 
once again, our team of teenagers served with all their hearts. They touched, hugged, encouraged, danced, and sang. 
Once again I saw pure joy! I saw in in the recipients of our ministry just as much as in the ones ministering. We ended 
our time together with our singing “the greatest command. The beautiful harmonies echoed as tears fell. Jesus was near, 
and that’s all we needed. He satisfied us beyond any fun at the beach could have.  
 
Jesus has changed our plans several times this week, but each of us continues to be very grateful. So as we close out 
Haiti 2019, the verse John 1:16 seems to sum up our week. “For from his fullness we have all received, grace upon 
grace.” 
 
Bonnie Ray 

 
Today God threw a curveball at our group as we were unable to travel to the beach due to civil unrest in the city. But as 
he does, the Lord had a much better plan in mind. A little unsure of how the day would pan out, we travelled in the other 
direction towards the old folk’s home. Once again, I was impressed with this group’s flexibility and positive attitude. This 
place is a haven for the elderly in the community that are unable to take care of themselves. Jennifer, Caylee and I 
frequently visited last summer while living here so I was happy to see many familiar faces. I knew we were standing on 
holy ground as we stepped into a room full of people who have clearly suffered well. As the old men and women sang 
hymns, they seem so content… I felt that their contentment came from a deep place of acceptance that their savior 
would soon return and take them home. It was rewarding to watch our group fully step into the uncomfortableness of it all 
and hold their hands and rub their shoulders. I can’t imagine what those hands and shoulders have carried in this 
lifetime, but they gladly welcomed our group in and soaked up every bit of love we will carry with us.  
 
After the old folks home, we made a couple stops and returned to the compound for some quality time in the enos. The 
chance to rest after a full three days of camp was eagerly welcomed. I have no doubt that each person on this team was 
in the center of God’s will for their life during this week, and for today, we were right where we needed to be.  
 
Your teens are amazing and so fun and I’m beyond glad that I’ve gotten to spend time with them this summer and watch 
them grow this week.  
 
Allie Ray 
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Today was pretty cool. We got to see a bunch of kids whose names I can’t spell… I’ve been in Haiti for however many 
days and I already feel accepted by the Haitians. One kid is the cutest little child I’ve ever met. Today, a bunch of the 
kids were crowded around me braiding my hair. It was painful, but worth it. It made me really sad when we had to send 
kids away today.  Also, when we go to the home visit things it makes everything seem so real. During camp, though, they 
are super enthusiastic about everything we do. I really love every single kid I have met and not met honestly.  
 
Madi Sanders 

 
This is my 4

th
 mission trip to Haiti, and it has been gradually setting in for a while that it’s quite possibly my last trip with a 

high school group. From the beginning something that has really caused me stress is the idea that I really need to make 
this trip count. However, over the past 3 days I’ve tried to slow down, take some time and observe what’s going on in this 
place. I see growth. Trees are being planted; buildings are being built. The children I met 4 years ago are growing up and 
new ones are always showing up at the compound. The interpreters I’ve grown to love are reaching new and exciting 
stages of life. Fefe is getting married; Rosemond is going to medical school. I realize that when it’s all said and done, I 
will be nothing but grateful to have had a small role in this grand story, but I also rest assured that it will continue when 
I’m gone. The cool thing about God is that His work is never done and I can’t wait to hear about how His plan continues 
to develop in this country. I don’t have to worry about any regrets when I leave Haiti this year. I’ve gotten to play my role 
in the lives of so many children. They, as well as myself, will not forget that pure joy and love that makes up the 
language-less relationship between American teenagers and Haitian elementary students. I will forever be grateful for 
that.  
 
Russell Barry 

 
This is my third time to come to Haiti. Every year it gets better and better. I love seeing familiar faces, especially when 
they remember you. Today all the children took us to their homes so we could tell their family about worship night. Even 
though the kids have close to nothing they love showing off what they have. They are very proud of what they own. All 
the children are crazy about God. They sing their hearts out to us. It’s crazy to think how happy they are and how much 
they adore God when they have nothing. For the families back at home please keep the Haitians in your prayers.  
 
Mckinley Cothron 
 


