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Hello and welcome to the second edition of the Haiti Newsletter!

Current Adoption Situation

Our Haiti program continues to flourish.  This is very exciting for us!  Some wonderful things have happened to make a difference in Haiti recently.  One of the most notable is that Mr. Cadet, the director of social services (IBESR) in Haiti, has been able to see adopted children first hand with their families.  I had the opportunity to go to the Foyer de Sion (orphanage) reunion this summer.  Every year they invite some Haitian officials to come to the reunion, as well as the orphanage director and his family (who are Haitian).  It was such a neat experience.  This year they invited Mr. Cadet.  [image: image1.jpg]= e



He was absolutely amazed to see all of the children with their families.  It became apparent over the 2 days that his heart was very touched.  I took my Haitian friends that live in Utah with me to the event.  Cadet doesn't speak English very well so they spoke to him a lot.  He seemed to have had some skewed ideas of adoption in the US.  He was amazed to realize that we are not "racist" and that we "treat these children as our own."  He kept saying, "Wow.  These children look so wonderful."  He expressed to them how it was hard for him to sign files because he didn't know what situations he was sending these kids into.  He was actually very, very friendly and nice.  I think the reunion was a wonderful thing for him and, more importantly, for all of the adoptions in Haiti.  Getting files approved in IBESR has been a big hurdle for us and I feel this event (and subsequent reunions he was able to attend in Canada) have made a big difference to him.  We hope that as the backlog of files is caught up that the wait in IBESR will shorten.
Children Home

This section is a very exciting one for me this month.  Wasatch had one of their families bring a little boy home in July.  This little boy is my son, Andre!  Following is the story of his homecoming:

July 2, 2005


Well, I am home now and to tell you the absolute truth...I am in heaven! I cannot thank you enough for your prayers and support!

Getting Andre into my arms was a hard wait. Luckily a friend of mine was also having 2 children escorted on Thursday so I did not have to be alone. I do not know what I would have done without her (Nichole) and her daughter (D'Asia).

I arrived in Ft.Lauderdale on late on Wed. night. I took a taxi to the Red Carpet Inn where I met Nichole and D'Asia. The room was pretty disgusting. It would have stressed me out if I was by myself but since I was with them, I could totally just laugh at everything (the cockroaches, the black streaks that looked as if from bikes tires or tennis shoes on the sheets, the hairs in the bathroom, etc) . And we laughed a lot, which was great because neither of us even knew if our babies were actually coming home the next day or not. At 10:00 the next morning we found out that Guesno (orphanage director) had the visas but was at IBESR waiting for the escort letters. We were so relieved to know that all visas were issued but knew that Guesno was probably not going to make the 10:45 flight, which was the only flight from Port au Prince to Ft. Lauderdale on Thursday. He did miss the flight.

Guesno got the escort letters but then we had another small problem with the airline not being able to locate the ticket for Andre's escort that I had purchased. The airline said they could probably put them on a flight that left at 1:00 to Miami, arriving at 3:00. But connections on the cell phones between Guesno and me were very bad and we were unable to confirm if all the tickets could be changed or not.


Nichole, D'Asia and I took a shuttle to the tri-rail where we were supposed to be able to take a bus to Miami. We had been given misinformation and there were no buses at the tri-rail station that went to Miami.  I spoke for quite some time to a bus driver who explained, "It’s really easy, and all you have to do is take a taxi to the bus stop up on Griffin.  Tell him to take a right on Lander Street so you are at the bus stop that will take you in the right direction.  Then take the bus that says to Miami.  Get off on the 4th stop in Miami then walk 3 blocks straight down.  You can catch the 429 which will take you to the airport.  That is your best option.”.
I decided our best option was to take a taxi.  The driver was Haitian, so of course that made us happy.

We had about 3 hours at the Miami airport before the plane landed and we still were not even sure our babies were on the plane! Wow. I seriously would've melted down if I was alone.

We continued to make ourselves laugh. We stood for over 2 hours in front of a huge plate of glass looking for Guesno and his friends to come with our babies. The plane landed at 3:09. After about 30 minutes, we started recognizing Haitians coming off of the plane because of their yellow boxes of Barbancourt Rum. After 2 trips to Haiti and now watching them exit, I have come to the conclusion that Barbancourt must be
pretty tasty. If I was a drinking woman...hehe. Just kidding.


Anyway, we started counting rum boxes, trying to determine how many people had come off the plane. We even met a woman who was picking up her mother-in-law and she worked at the airport in immigration. She called for us to see how long the wait might be. Anywhere from 20 minutes to 3 hours...

So, we kept waiting and looking. We kept saying to each other,
"They're coming, right? They really will be coming, right?" We took
turns being the nervous one. And then suddenly, about 4:45, they were coming! All 3 babies were about the same size and there was a small frenzy while we ran and grabbed at the babies trying to decide who was who. But I saw my Andre's eyes and I could not let go...what a dream...what a miracle.  

Nichole had to immediately jump in a taxi to try to get back to Ft. Lauderdale to make her connecting flight. I had already missed mine so I just relaxed. Jason had made me a reservation at the Marriott in Miami and booked my flight home for the following morning. I was actually really glad it worked out that way. The hotel turned out to be
absolutely beautiful (I LOVE priceline.com by the way!). The bed had a big, white down comforter on it and tons of pillows. I bathed my baby, fed him, took a quick taxi to Wynn Dixie for formula and more diapers, then snuggled all night with my baby. I was so at peace and so overjoyed.

Yesterday was a long day. We had to go from Miami to Atlanta to Las Vegas to Salt Lake. But it was all worth it. Everybody on the planes and in the airports oohed and aahed over Andre and some even started to cry when they found out he just arrived from Haiti. As I came down the escalator towards the baggage claim at Salt Lake airport, I saw my husband and about 40 members of my family waiting below. I held Andre
up for everybody to see. A huge cheer erupted. The long wait was over. Our prayers were answered. Our miracle child was home.
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Shannon

Update

Andre has been home for 6 weeks now and he is doing fantastic!  The first 3 weeks were quite a transition for him.  He was very small—weighed only 12 pounds when he arrived--and was very hungry!  It was difficult for him at times because he wanted to be held constantly.  Yet, he was not used to so much touch and would get over-stimulated and have a hard time calming down.  He would be worried to sleep—would wake constantly to make sure that I was still there.  But after 3 weeks he seemed to let himself believe that I wasn't going to leave him again.  Now, after 6 weeks, Andre amazes us.  [image: image4.jpg]


He is one of the most content children you could ever meet.  He sleeps well and eats HUGE amounts of rice cereal, yams, peaches, etc.  He has gained 4 pounds!  He couldn't sit up well when he got here and was overall quite weak and delayed.  Today he can sit up, roll over, and army crawl.  He can use his hands to play "patty-cake", "peak-a-boo" and can pick up cheerios and put them into his mouth.  He can also whack his 22-month-old sister if she comes to close (don't worry—it's self-defense).  It is hard to believe that this is the same child I picked up in Miami 6 weeks ago.  But then again, he's still my little Andre I met last December.  When I picked him up (at 2 months old)for the first time, the first thing he did was smile at me.  I knew he was mine and he knew I was his.  Now he looks at me and smiles and we know even more that he is mine and I am his!  Thanks to those of you who have followed our adoption journey and supported us!  We are forever grateful!  Thanks, to Wasatch International Adoptions for their great Haiti Program!!! 
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Available Children

Wasatch works with 3 orphanages in Haiti to help find homes for their children.  One of these orphanages, Three Angels Children’s Relief, allows us to post photos of their available children on our website.  We have 100s of other children available, however we have been asked not to post information about them on public forums and we respect their wishes.

Featured Child

This sweet little boy is named Rodney.  He was born 4-20-03.  He has been at Three Angels orphanage since last December.  I met him when he had only been there a few days.  At first Rodney was a very, very sad little boy.  He is now thriving, but needs his own family to love him and help him reach his potential. Rodney's birth mother is very young and does not have any contact with his birth father.  She is struggling to support herself and finish school.  She made the difficult decision to place Rodney for adoption. She hopes that he will be adopted by a loving family who can provide him with all the things that any parent hopes for their child. 
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Rodney is rather shy and reserved, but once he trusts you, he is a joy.  For more information on adopting little Rodney, please contact me: Shannon@wiaa.org
Can't Adopt but Want to Help?

Recently Wasatch has partnered with another non-profit organization designed to help the impoverished children of Haiti.  We would love for all orphaned and suffering children to be placed in loving homes.  We also want to help wherever possible to help families stay in-tact and do what we can for those who will never be adopted.  Haitian Roots is an organization designed to help impoverished children attend school.  Despite the relatively low cost, these children are having a hard time getting food to eat, let alone paying to receive an education.  Humanitarian Aid from Wasatch has helped this organization and will provide an education for at least 4 children this year.  We invite you to visit Haitian Roots' website to learn more:  www.haitianroots.com
Questions/Comments

I welcome any suggestions/comments.  Please feel free to let me know what kinds of things you would like to see included in the next edition.

Sincerely,

Shannon Cox

Shannon@wiaa.org
