
 

 

Haiti, as you probably know, is part of an island off the east coast of Central America, and in 2010 a huge 
earthquake caused massive damage to Port-au-Prince, the capital, and other cities in the region. And as 
is typical with natural disasters, communication systems, land, air, and sea transport, facilities, hospitals, 
electrical networks, all damaged by the earthquake, which made rescue and aid efforts difficult, and 
created confusion over who was in charge, where the main areas of need were, how to control air 
traffic, how to prioritize flights, and how to deal with the enormous numbers of dead bodies and many 
wounded. 

 In the nights following the earthquake, many people slept in the streets or on pavements or in 
cars, and made makeshift shantytowns. Some of them were really worried because there were a lot of 
aftershocks, and they feared that their structures, their buildings that they were living in, might still fall 
down. And Haiti didn't have very high, or had any, actually, building codes. It's estimated that about 
three million people were affected by the earthquake, and maybe 200,000 people died. 

 I flew to Haiti after the earthquake, not to work on the relief team, but to link up with Operation 
Blessing, who are a Christian humanitarian organization that had been working there since the earliest 
days, and were collaborators with the OBI team in Indonesia that I'd already worked with. I went there 
to interview team members and learn about how they'd responded so quickly as part of the training 
program that we were developing for ISTIH. 

 In the photographs you can see a lady sitting in the rubble of her building, having nowhere to 
sleep. The second picture is of a child, and I mentioned that kids always suffer. This is always a big 
contributor to the emotional difficulties of working in these places, seeing kids suffering. The third 
picture is of me with an orphan, I did work for a while in an orphanage where there was sick kids. I 
noticed quite a number of disabled children, and was told that after the earthquake the families 
delivered these children to the orphanage and said that they were ‘homeless’, but they were actually 
their own kids and they knew, or felt, that they could be better cared for in this orphanage than they 
could be in their own poor circumstances. 

 And the final picture is of an emergency team working on a victim, and this is obviously the most 
important medical assistance in the first week. One of our team members had actually been working in 
the hospital when the earthquake hit, and the hospital lost all of its electricity. So they wheeled a lady 
out who had just delivered a baby through caesarian section out into the lobby where there was some 
light, because there was no light inside. And so they asked my friend if he would, he was one of the 
people who had to hold his mobile phone with its torch on over the wound so they could sew her up. 

 


