
Hurricane Irma Update – Written By Lauren Epstein 

As native Floridian’s, we have been through many storms and hurricanes. We know what we need to purchase for our hurricane kit each 
season, we know the routine of preparing our house, we fill up our cars with gas, and we listen to the weather reports to decide whether to 
stay or evacuate. Either way, we don’t usually worry very much because we have supplies, sturdy housing, reliable transportation and we 
don’t live in a flood zone.  

This year, living in Haiti was different. We had heard what had happened with hurricane Matthew, how staff members and orphans were 
woken up suddenly in the night by rivers rushing into their homes, right through their bedrooms. Their belongings were quickly engulfed 
and panic rose fast in the dark. The orphans had to be carried to higher ground because water was all the way up to their rooms. There was 
fear, panic, confusion and chaos. Everyone was kept safe thanks to the mission staff and family members, but the trauma was lasting. Every 
heavy rain, hearts beat a little faster and those on campus can’t help but wonder if it’s going to happen again.  

So as Irma approached, we had to decide whether to evacuate the campus. Matt has never evacuated in over 30 years of hurricanes, but he 
said that if Irma was heading towards us in Florida, we would leave due to its size and destructive wind capability. Each time the radar 
showed the hurricane on a path straight toward us, so we began filling totes with water and preparing the campus, but tried to maintain an 
atmosphere of calm so as not to frighten anyone. Many were becoming nervous and jumpy as they began to have flashbacks of the year 
before.  

The responsibility we carried in helping make the decision about what to do became a heavy weight following us everywhere. As it came 
closer and closer still, and we saw the destruction it was causing as it ravaged islands to the east of us, we began to plan with Pierre. Would 
we load everyone on the truck and drive to higher ground 5 hours away in St. Louis? If the roads were to flood, we could be gone for weeks. 
Could we even fit 60+ staff members, their family and the orphans on the truck? Would the truck even make it there?  

The truck is old and has served the mission well, but is showing its age. It breaks down frequently. Pierre went to search out a place on 
higher ground here in the Mole and he found a new hotel being built up on the mountain. As the hurricane came swirling closer, we made 
the judgment call – it’s time to evacuate the campus. It had to be done early enough that we could make several trips with supplies and get 
everyone there long before the winds began. This meant it would be too soon to tell if it was truly necessary, but the decision had to be 
made.  

After several loads of supplies were delivered to the hotel, we loaded up the orphanage kids into the truck. We were so grateful and 
relieved to arrive at the hotel on the mountain with the last group of people, safe and sound. The truck had carried everything and 
delivered us to safety. We thanked God for this and settled in for the night.  

The howling winds began and the rains came, but everyone had a solid roof over their head and we were so high up on the mountain, there 
was no risk of flooding. At the last moment, the hurricane shifted slightly. This slight shift to the north caused the eyewall to miss us entirely 
so that we only felt the outer bands of the storm. After a few days, the weather cleared up and we all loaded onto the truck and went home 
in shifts.  

The Mole was spared during Irma, but we watched the news as the reports began to come in from the islands that had been hit hard. Entire 
islands were nearly wiped out. Lives were lost. Homes were destroyed. A direct hit to the Mole like that would have been completely 
devastating. The valley and the campus would likely have flooded once again.  

The mission campus needs to always have a reliable way to evacuate during a time like this. The 1970’s truck is unreliable. A new, 
reliable truck would not only serve the campus well on a daily basis, but it would provide peace of mind to each and every campus 
resident, staff member and child in the orphanage. Just knowing there is a way to safety will help many to sleep well when the rains 
approach and the winds howl.  

            


