
Wellspring - Haiti 
 
April 5 Eastwood Baptist Church of         
Marietta, GA. sent a group of 15 to 
Verrette, Haiti to assist in a new 
church plant. Led by Youth Pastor 
Brian Lee this group would be doing 
skits, dramas, songs (in Creole),     
puppets, games, dance, giving      
testimonies, & preaching in a week 
of evangelism. This youth group and 
their 3 adult leaders had spent 
months in preparation and had been 
diligent in gathering prayer          
partners...I could just tell this would 
be a blessed trip! Because plane   
connections couldn’t be secured out 
of Atlanta the group agreed to drive 
all night to Jacksonville, FL; from 
where we would fly onto Miami and then in 
to Port-au-Prince...this willingness to endure 
a tough beginning also told me this trip 
would be anointed. 
 
Our first day in Haiti we made the 1-1/2 hour 
ride to Verrette from our hotel and got there 
in time join Sunday morning worship       
service. The tiny church had maybe 20      
people in it with most of them being         
children. We told the pastor all we had 
planned for the week and that we would     
return early in the morning to prayer walk the 
village and go into each hut to invite the  
people to our services.  After walking the 
village and going into every home and      
inviting them to come, we began the first day 
of children’s activities with about 100      
children. We also had a women’s             
conference, conducted by Edwidge Brun in 
the afternoons, and services in the evenings.  
At the services the group would do their 
skits, dramas, give their testimonies, sing, 
and then someone would share the Word. We 
moved the evening services to a national 
school and they were packed out. Children 
and young adults were being saved...two 
young men even came from outside the 
church to make a  proclamation for the Lord! 
Each day the crowds got bigger & bigger and 
we were obviously helping Pastor          
Doussaint establish a presence in the area.   
 
Because of the food shortage in Haiti the 
country was in a state of unrest and on the 
third that unrest reached us.  We received 
word that there would be a manifestation in 
St. Marc on the following day. We had to 

pass through St. Marc to get to our            
destination in Verrette and that wouldn’t be 
possible now; people were getting killed 
across Haiti and we couldn’t risk getting 
caught in a manifestation.  We had two 
choices: stay at the hotel and take a day off, 
or climb the mountain (on foot) to Rousseau 
and minister there.  The team voted to climb 
the mountain in spite of some physical     
limitations.  After spending the night in 
prayer we headed up to Rousseau and as you 
can guess the Holy Spirit pulled us to the 
top! Chased up the mountain by              
manifestations, we found God waiting there 
to bless us.  While the kids did their skits, 
songs, dances, testimonies, & played with the 
kids of Rousseau, especially with kites;    
others of us walked the village praying for 
people right at their huts and people were 
saved (an older man, his backslidden wife 
and two young children all made decisions 
for the Lord) and healed (an old woman was   
lying on the ground unable to move her left 
leg or knee; we laid hands on her and prayed 
and she worked her leg and then stood and 
walked) everywhere we stopped to pray! 
God was blessing our obedience to be about 
His work (sharing the gospel) in spite of 
what was going on around us. When we 
took our eyes off of our circumstances and 
kept them on Him; He rewarded us! 
 
The next day the manifestations again caused 
us to change our plans and this time we    
decided to make an unannounced visit to a 
school at Pastor Morvan’s church in        
Williamson.  We thought there might 40 or 
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The Climb to Rousseau 
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50 children there, 
but when we got 
there there were 
500! Imagine my 
concern when I 
saw the numbers, 
Williamson is a 
place where when 
we had 150      
children and tried 
to do something 
for them it most 
often resulted in a 
riot or a mini-
stampede.  I 
warned everyone 
before we entered 
that this would be 
really difficult and 
we would all have 
to help control the children.  Once again the Lord was 
there waiting for us.  Five hundred children sat in their 
seats, never moved, and hardly made a peep as the group 
entertained them with testimonies, songs, skits, dance, and 
passed out gifts! It was truly a miracle of God! I’m sure 
those of you who have been to this village can hardly    
believe what you’re reading. After the service we retired to 
Pastor Morvan’s house where he gave us a coke and we 
just relaxed a bit.  When it was time to leave Daniel and I 
headed to the bus and were greeted by a woman leaning 
against the bus with her arms folded and a little girl by her 
side.  The woman, in a torn and dirty dress, said, “God 
told me to come here and have you pray for my    
daughter.” Here was a woman of profound faith!  
Obviously God had spoken to her because we didn’t even 
know we would be there that day.  She stationed herself at 
the back of our bus and she was going to stay there as long 
as it took...she was  going to get prayer for her daughter 
and it was clear she expected to see results from that 
prayer! We asked what was the problem with her daughter 
and she said, “she’s eight years old and she has been 
blind since she was four years old.”  By now our group 
had gathered round and were listening in as we talked with 
the woman about the promises of God in the 5th chapter of 
the book of James.  We asked her if she believed these     
promises, if she thought God wanted to heal her daughter, 
if she believed He would heal her daughter; and she said, 
“yes, yes, yes!” 
The day before we had seen God heal in front of our eyes, 
but this was different...this was a little girl, this was     
blindness not a bad leg! Satan’s chattering was loud & 
clear in our ears, he was trying to cause us to doubt God’s 
power and to make our faith waver. But the Holy Spirit 
wouldn’t allow it!  It was as if we weren’t really making 
the choice...it was as if the choice was being made for 
us...and it was.  I told the kids we were going to be       

obedient to God’s word 
in James and we were   
going to lay hands on 
this little girl and pray 
for her to have her 
sight restored. I told 
them if they doubted 
not to touch her.  We 
gathered together, laid 
hands on her and all 
prayed aloud to the 
Lord, entreating Him to 
touch this child with 
His healing power. 
Daniel waved his hand 
in front of her face and 
she said, “what was 
that?”  He held up two 
fingers and asked how 
many she saw and she 

said, “Two”!  God had done it!  He had         
rewarded this mother’s faith and the obedience of a 
bunch of young people from Marietta, GA.!  The 
next night we returned to hold a church service and 
sure enough there was the mother and child in the front 
row.  While church was getting started I sent one of our 
translators over to talk to the mother (I didn’t want any-
body thinking I was manipulating the story). He was 
gone for what seemed like forever, but when he       
returned he was beaming from ear to ear. I asked him 
how she was and he told me when they entered the 
church the little girl stopped her mother and said, 
“Mommy I can see all the people”   
 
God still reigns!!! God still heals!!! 
 
There is so much more that needs to be told from this 
trip...God’s hand was all over this group and every time 
they were obedient to His call they got rewarded, again 
and again!  Led by Brian Lee and his adult assistants, 
Jeanne Hamilton, Edwidge Brun, & Amanda Whatley 
this was our team: Michael Bell, LaRue Bomar,    
Elizabeth Bond, Cynthia, Michelle, & Reggie Brun, 
Tony Gress, Janae Jones, Jenna Laverdue, Elesha Ross, 
Shaun Tenney, & our translators, Daniel, Roberteau, & 
Samy.  I doubt that anyone from this team will ever be 
the same again. You, too, can have this kind of        
experience “...truly the harvest is plentiful and the 
workers are few…”  We need you to go!!! 
 
Strengthened by you, in His service,   
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“The Crew” 


