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There is not always language to 

express how you feel; no matter 

how intensely an emotion can grip 

you, at times, words have a ten-

dency of failing.  In the bustling 

streets of Port Au Prince, my words 

had failed me.  Hills speckled with 

grey broken boxes called homes, 

women sweeping their dirt floors 

out into the trash filled streets, and 

broken glass bottles lining walls 

and gates and barriers to keep 

some out while others in—this is 

what I saw my first 30 seconds in 

Haiti.  As intensely as the hot Hai-

tian sun shines on pale skin, I was 

out of place, out of comfort, and 

out of comprehension.  I was 

speechless because so many words 

were flooding into my brain.  In a 

jumbled confusion of flying letters 

and punctuations, my language 

was gibberish; it was lost.      

Again, in a school room of children 

outside Gonaives, my ability to ar-

ticulate fell short.  My eyes covered 

every inch of the one room wood-

paneled space, resembling a chicken 

house more than a place where 

young minds learn to add and sub-

tract, read and write.  Dark and sti-

fling, this place was packed to the 

brim—200 tiny hands, 100 small fac-

es and beating hearts.  The only time 

I ever felt physically cold in Haiti was 

when I visited this first school and 

stepped inside the everyday life of a 

Haitian child.  In that moment, my 

language was gone.  With a shivering 

shock, I had no way to channel all my 

flooding emotions into words. 

For the first day-and-a-half I spent in 

Haiti, I lost my language.  All that I 

knew about communication prior to 

the trip, soon became an unnervingly 

stark contrast to my new surround-

ings. In the United States—or at least 

in the small Illinois town that I’m 

from—everyone dizzies themselves 

with talk.  Each and every second is 

filled with words.  Like hoarders that 

are afraid of losing all their treasures, 

we stuff our conversations in every 

nook and cranny we can find; floor to 

ceiling, the days are packed with 

words.  And so, the contrast of hav-

ing too much to say all the time, was 

countered by the lack of words com-

pletely— this held at pinnacle, star-

ing out at 200 blinking eyes gazing 

right back at me.   

Anxiously afraid that I wouldn’t be 

able talk to these kids at the first 

school I visited, I fumbled through 

teaching them the words to Jesus 

Loves Me. Through an interpreter I 

was able to say all of things that I had 

rehearsed, but even still I was not 

speaking their language.  It’s not that 

they did not understand; these bril-

liant kids learned a song in a foreign 
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(The Language of the Unspoken, cont., p.1) 

language in under 5 minutes.  I didn’t 

understand my difficulty in communi-

cation, until a hand found its way 

into mine.  After I had finished my 

lackluster presentation of a song, a 

young girl walked over to my side 

and grabbed my hand.  I looked 

down at her face and she up at mine.  

It was then that a child—no more 

than 7 years old—taught me a new 

language.  A better language 

than the one I lost step-

ping out of the airport in 

Port Au Prince.  With 

nothing spoken be-

tween us at all, she 

told me: Thank you.  

I’m curious.  What do 

you think of me?   

Suddenly, I got it.  Look-

ing at each child not in 

shock and awe and not in confu-

sion and sympathy, I reflected their 

curiosity.  I held my hands out, and 

so many little fingers began examin-

ing my light skin, touching my flat, 

dark blonde hair, and holding my 

face close to look at my blue eyes.  

Smiling and laughing, I got to know 

so many intelligent young people 

that taught me a language consisting 

entirely of action, touch, and genu-

ine connection; a connection made 

stronger in one day than some re-

lationships based on words I have 

had for years.   

It’s no coincidence that I lost my 

language on this trip.  I needed to 

be taught a new one.  I needed to 

be shown the importance of Trinity 

Hope in a very personal way.  This 

was God’s plan for me as it has 

been His plan for you to 

help feed and nourish so 

many developing 

brains, quenching for 

knowledge.  These 

children want to 

learn so badly that 

they walk for miles, 

crossing rivers and 

traversing mountains 

to get to school.  Holding 

hands, siblings and friends 

play, laugh, learn, and thrive in 

these schools.  They use an innova-

tive form of communication that is 

inquisitive and compassionate.  

These young linguists have some-

thing that is invaluable in their 

hands: the future of Haiti.   

Every day, Trinity Hope—through 

the support of its donors and spon-

sors—are able to supply meals for 

119 schools across Haiti.  These 

meals are often times the only food 

that a child may receive daily.  

Based on the child’s size and nutri-

tional requirements, the meals pro-

vided are specifically designed to 

fuel and nourish.  Simply put, these 

meals are helping feed the future of 

Haiti.  That is a language that you 

speak fluently.  A language that I 

plan to teach to as many people as 

possible and I hope you will too. 

For no matter what language you 

speak best, let your words and ac-

tions be stewards.  Let your minds 

be curious like that little girl grab-

bing my hand and telling me a story 

in a simple touch.  Let your heart be 

genuine like the hunger for 

knowledge that all the young Hai-

tians I met have.  And may you 

communicate God’s message 

through all that you do and through 

your support of Trinity HOPE and 

the language of giving that it 

speaks.     

~Ashley Owen 
April 2018 Mission Trip 

Champaigne, IL 

no matter what 

language you 

speak best, let your 

words and actions 

be stewards   
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We visited a small inter-city school, Jubilee. The stu-

dents at this school truly had jubilant hearts. Though 

small in number, the children praised God with gusto. 

Everyday I would say, This is my favorite school... 

each one made a mark on me. Jubilee was located in 

the poorest neighborhood that we had been in. None 

of the children’s families could afford the 

tuition. It was all paid by a Canadian 

sponsor. The Pastor did not take a salary, 

the teacher/principal did not take a sala-

ry. The 3 young teachers were actually 

high school age and were teaching the 

children for free just to gain some experi-

ence to hopefully be able to obtain a 

Do you enjoy looking at pictures of children?  We are 

in need of a volunteer who can sort and label our 

pictures.  Mission Trip participants and our friends in 

Haiti send us pictures regularly.  We want to have 

them easily available for everyone.  This is a job that 

can be done in your shorts while sitting on your front 

porch or deck.   

Contact Denise if you’re able to help us. 

admin@trinityhope.org  

paid teaching position in the future. We heard no com-

plaints. These adults taught because they loved the 

children and they wanted them to have a better 

future. The mission of Trinity Hope is to feed the 

children, teachers and cooks in Haiti. Other Chris-

tian organizations support and run the schools. 

Although small in number, the students at Jubilee 

School had a mighty faith and they worshiped 

God with all of their hearts. 

(look for future articles in this series, Impressions of Haiti) 
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Having Godly Eyes 

part of my being was so 
moved, as they greeted us 
with such love and treated 
us as if we were Jesus him-
self. I believe that’s why my 
vision changed so much, and 
I began to see them as the 
Lord does. I remember how 
I felt so grateful that I could 
play just a very small part in 
helping to change their lives. 

Those who know me, know 
that I can be a little emo-
tional at times. Well, that 
trip was one of those times. 
My eyes leaked quite a bit 
on that trip. But I think that 
is what happens when you 
go from looking through 
worldly eyes, to seeing with 
Godly eyes. 

So, my encouragement and 
my prayer for you and me is 
that, every morning when 
we get up, our first prayer to 
God would be, “Please Lord, 
today, give me Godly eyes.” 

~Pastor Keith Enko 
Pastoral Advisor for Trinity HOPE-
Board of Directors 
Hermitage, TN 

but on others. In fact, these 
“Godly eyes” became such a 
natural way for them to see 
things that they didn’t even 
think about the fact that they 
were serving the Lord as they 
fed the hungry, gave drink to 
the thirsty, welcomed the 
stranger, clothed the naked, 
and visited those who were 
sick or in prison. But that is 
what Godly eyes do, they 
change our priorities, our 
goals, our whole outlook on 
life and they help us to see 
others as God sees them. This 
becomes such a natural thing 
for us to do. 

Of course, because of our sin-
ful nature, we still have that 
battle between worldly eyes 
and Godly eyes. For example, 
when I first went to Haiti, I 
wanted to see for myself what 
this mission was all about. But 
I was also hesitant and quite 
leery of going because I was 
concerned about myself, my 
safety, my comfort. You see, it 
was all about me. The truth is, 
I really had to battle with that. 

However, the moment we 
arrived at the first school, a 
change began to occur in me. I 
saw people who had such an 
amazing trust in the Lord that 
it put me to shame. I saw peo-
ple who were literally dirt 
poor, yet filled with such joy, 
as they gave thanks and praise 
to God for all that they did 
have. I saw people whose lives 
visibly showed how much they 
loved Jesus. Can you and I say 
the same thing? Mostly, I saw 
those beautiful children who 
were in such great need. Every 

difficult to see the hungry, the 
thirsty, the stranger, the na-
ked, and those who are sick or 
in prison, because they are so 
focused on “self.” In other 
words, it’s all about them. 

However, when the Holy Spirit 
opens our eyes, that is when 
we can see very clearly that 
it’s not all about us, and that 
changes everything. Our focus 
shifts off of “self” and onto the 
Lord, as we actually experi-
ence that amazing grace of 
God. It changes us from just 
knowing “about” Jesus: His 
teachings, His crucifixion, His 
resurrection, to knowing the 
Person of Jesus Christ. This is 
not head knowledge. This is 
heart knowledge. This is when 
we know to the depth of our 
soul, the love that God has for 
us, His forgiveness, His peace, 
and the joy and great hope 
that we have in Christ. This 
faith in Jesus creates a very 
real relationship with Him 
which takes hold of our life 
and gives us an entirely differ-
ent vision. We see now that 
we are the Lords! We belong 
to him! We also see that this 
life, this world, is not where 
we belong. This is not our 
home. Our life is in Christ Je-
sus, and that life is eternal. 
This is when we begin to take 
our eyes off of ourselves and 
we lift them up to the Lord 
and our home in Heaven. This 
is what I call having “Godly 
eyes.” 

I believe these are the kind of 
eyes those people had who 
the King was addressing in 
Matthew 25. These were eyes, 
not focused on themselves, 

 

Matthew 25:40 

“And the King will answer 
them, Truly, I say to you, as 

you did it to one of the least of 
these my brothers, you did it to 

me.” 

 

This Scripture passage comes 
from that section of 
Matthew’s Gospel where Jesus 
was teaching about the final 
judgment, separating the 
sheep from the goats. 
(Matthew 25:31-46). 

This is probably a scary teach-
ing for many, because it makes 
them look at their own life and 
see if they racked up enough 
points to earn Heaven, as if 
their salvation depended on 
themselves and their works. 
That folks, is simply sinful hu-
man nature. This is how many 
people see things through 
“worldly eyes.” The thing is, 
with worldly eyes it’s very 
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Unsponsored School Spotlight 

Catrine Flon is a Christian 1st-6th grade 

school located in the Arcahaie District of 

Haiti.  Their feeding program began in 

September 2017 for the 146 children in 

their school.   

Annual cost $6,753 ($563/month) 

Contact us at admin@trinityhope.org to 

learn more about sponsoring this school. 

Partial sponsorships are also available. 

 

 

Haitian Night Celebration 
August 10, 2018 

YOU, your friends & neighbors, yes all of you, 

are invited to our Haitian Night Celebration. 

Try traditional Haitian foods like Kabrit (goat), 

Pumpkin Soup, Pikliz (Haitian slaw). We recognize 

and extend special thanks for school sponsors, 

and all of our loyal donors. As we recap the year’s 

accomplishments, we’ll enjoy the stories of those 

who visited our schools.  

Then we’ll conclude with 

announcements about our 

upcoming year. 

NOW DOUBLE 

YOUR IMPACT! 

Thanks to a generous 

donor, your dollars may 

fill even more bellies.  Keep an eye out for 

upcoming information on our new Match-

ing Funds Program coming soon.  For im-

mediate information, contact Keith Logan 

at 615-394-4950 or via email at ad-

min@trinityhope.org  
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The budget each month to feed the hungry 

children at Carmarc School in Les Cayes, 

Haiti, needs $1,708.  At present we have 

pledges of $855 every month. 

Consider joining together with others  as a 

Shared Sponsor to provide nourishment for 

these children of God. 

$25/month or $50 or $150 can feed so 

many hungry bellies.  Together these chil-

dren will not feel the hunger pangs in their 

little bodies. 

www.trinityhope.org/Matthew-25-Project 

An empty stomach has no ears  

Would you like to instill the meaning of Matthew 

25:40 into your children during Vacation Bible School?   

Show your children the love of Christ by giving them an 

opportunity to serve others where children help chil-

dren. 

Trinity HOPE has FREE materials that can develop a pas-

sion for helping others.  Go to our website 

(www.trinityhope.org/kids-feeding-kids-program) to 

access the videos and accompanying activities.  We will 

also provide posters to promote your support of the 

children in Haiti.    “One bowl of beans and rice at a 

time” is helping children hear the Word of Christ and 

feel His Love for them. 

You will: 

 Help over 400 children receive a nutritious 

meal each day at Carmarc School in Les 

Cayes, Haiti. 

 Receive a custom-made Correspondence 

Packet from your school three times a year, 

sent via email.  This includes photos from 

the school, drawings the chil-

dren made especially for the 

Matthew 25 Project Sponsors, 

letters from the school’s ad-

ministrators, and more. 

 Receive a special thank you gift hand-made 

in Haiti, just for joining the Matthew 25 

Project and doinating a minimum of $25 

per month. 


