From Danielle:

Good morning!  This is Danielle Hilleary, and I wanted to apologize for not being able to share my experience with you in person this morning. This was my third mission trip to Haiti and, with that being said, I am constantly being called back. The first time I went in 2012, I left a piece of my heart there. The people are incredible. Each morning we walked down the street and they all say, “Hello!  How are you?” and “Have a good day!” as we walk past. There is no ignoring others. You feel the presence of love and acceptance every day. Haiti focuses on you, not what you wear and how you do things. I have been called for many years now to serve. I have found it particularly rewarding to serve those in the lowest of situations and Third World countries, and I continue to be called back. I often start planning my next trip before I even complete the current one!  It is impossible to explain this experience; you all need to experience it for yourself.


From Janice:

Why me?  Why Haiti?  Good question!  A year ago when Danielle said, "Hey, Mom!  Let’s go to God’s Littlest Angels in Haiti and volunteer," I instantly said yes, without any hesitation. I knew God had a plan, and I was ready to go!  Danielle had just been diagnosed with brain cancer, and I knew this was an opportunity I didn't want to miss. 

Fast forward a year, and here we are!  Cancer gone, Danielle healthy, and I'm ready for a vacation - a warm, mountainous, beautiful tropical island with my oldest daughter. I needed a break from my daily reality. I needed to recharge my batteries because I was exhausted!  I needed to be reminded that I did not need to travel to a Third World country to fulfill my passion. 

God has planted a seed in me to use my gift of parenting and nurturing the orphans, which was easily done in Haiti. I was blessed with six little ones to love on for an hour per day for the nine work days we were there - much easier than the 24/7 demands I have at home.  Most people don't realize how hard it is to parent an orphan. Ask me someday, and I'll be happy to share "a day in the life of an adoptive/foster parent." 

I came home rested and renewed with my passion for caring for the orphans restored. Haiti was just what my heart needed this December. Thank you, God, for blessing our family with healing and for sending Danielle and me to Haiti!  I am ready to continue my work, in my home and in my city. My heart hurts for the brokenness I see here in Muskegon. I challenge all of you to listen to God, open your hearts and eyes, and see the opportunities that confront you daily, right here in beautiful Muskegon, Michigan. 
