Oh my dear children of Haiti:

Who has made you to suffer? Was it by my hand that you are in calamity? Was it that
you were more sinful than any other nation? Was it because of lack of diligence? Time
and chance happen to the entire human race.

Were not earthquakes and tidal waves predicted in the book of Revelation? Did not the
Lord look down into history and see all those things that were to happen in the future?
Read Matthew chapter 24.

Was it that my nation of Haiti was more sinful than any other nation? No, except you
repent, you shall all perish, just as the Tower of Siloam in ancient Israel fell with 18 lives
snuffed out. (Luke 13:4 NLT)

| love the people of Haiti. They are precious in my sight. My tears are intermingled with
their tears, and many of those that perished are in the portals of the heavenly realm.

The end times are climactic and filled with sorrow, and yet there is this paradox: it is
also the best of times for the child of God. The harvest is plenteous and the laborers are
few. Enter into the harvest, O my people!

Those that are ministering to Haiti are fulfilling the great commission. Even if you can’t
be there, your prayers and finances are the same as being there. Hear the cry of Haiti
and answer the call. You are the hands of Jesus the Christ, the Son of the living God!

Amen and amen



