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Day Passionists 

9  CLEARY, Christopher 

10  GEINZER,  Patrick 

27 
AVILES MERCADO, 
Javier Montalvo 

Fr Rick’s VIDEO  giving some words of thanks for thier efforts to rasie 

money by having Virtual Chrirstmas Parties to raise money for St Luke’s. 

Haiti, and it’s people NEED your Prayers 

St Luke Foundation and Fr. Rick NEED your Prayers & your Support 

Website 

LIFE-SAVING HEALTH CARE 

Caring for more than 60,000 pa-

tients each year. 

OPENING DOORS FOR STUDENTS 

Educating the next generation of 

Haitian leaders. 36 schools, 

PROMOTING ECONOMIC INDEPENDENCE 

Supporting communities through job crea-

tion and entrepreneurship. 

SUPPORTING GRASS-ROOTS SOLUTIONS 

Fighting for the dignity of every Haitian 

family 

To donate to St Luke Foundation 
Our U.S. team is volunteer-based, allowing 97.3 percent of every donation to reach Haiti.  

We have achieved Guidestar's highest rating for charity efficiency and transparency 

The St. Luke Foundation for Haiti is a 501(c)3 tax-exempt organization and your donation is tax-deductible  
Online https://donate.stlukehaiti.org/give/352850/#!/donation/checkout  

Mail  St. Luke Foundation for Haiti,  8980 SW 56th S,  Miami FL 33165 

Click here see if your employer will match your gift 

Click here, If you are over 72, you can take money directly from your IRA account and you won’t have to pay tax on it  

Click here to add St Luke Foundation for Haiti as your charity when you make an Amazon purchase 

Did you know you can multiply your gifts to St Luke?  

Christmas card 
vespers St Luke 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=LEZr6G8E4AE
http://www.stlukehaiti.org/
http://www.stlukehaiti.org/health-care
http://www.stlukehaiti.org/education
http://www.stlukehaiti.org/economic-development
http://www.stlukehaiti.org/outreach
https://donate.stlukehaiti.org/give/352850/#!/donation/checkout
https://www.stlukehaiti.org/double-the-donation
https://www.investopedia.com/401k-qualified-charitable-donations-5496251
https://smile.amazon.com/gp/chpf/homepage?q=&orig=%2F&ie=UTF-8
https://youtu.be/gEDiia-SxKY
https://youtu.be/gEDiia-SxKY


Dear family and friends, 

 

We are living in a dark age. 

 

But as true as there is darkness, it is also wondrously true that there is light. 

 

"The darkness will not darken from you, and the night will shine like the day." 

(Ps 139:12) 

 

A dark age can provoke the dawn of enlightenment, and the interplay between darkness and light  will set before us 

the choice for evil or good, curse or blessing. 

 

Amid thick psychological and spiritual tangles, we choose which to see, curse or blessing, and then our vision  

determines our choice. 

 

Our choices either invigorate life, or invite the pall of death. 

 

The Advent season invites us to face darkness head on,  

and to ponder the dynamics that are even deeper than our own choices. 

 

The first is that as truly as we choose, we are also being chosen.  

 

"What you are looking for is looking for you."  

-Rumi 

 

The powers of good and the powers of evil are in pursuit of us, seeking us out with passion, in bitter contest.  

 

We must be enormously valuable in the drama of life for this to be the case. 

Our incredible value come from being both created, and then redeemed, by God.  

 

From the many influences on our choices, some apparent and some mysterious,  

what we finally choose comes from either the goodness or the perversion we treasure in our hearts. 

 

Then flow from within us, as either blessings or curses, our thoughts, our words, our deeds. 

 

For many people who seek God, who seek enlightenment, 

the journey begins when life seems dark, cold, and threatening. 

 

Thus begins a thirst for God, which is immediately met by God's gracious and merciful thirst for us,  

because God was already seeking us. 

 

The spiritual path is an encounter, a duet. 

 

"He found them in a wilderness, * 

a wasteland of howling desert. 

A Christmas Message from Fr Rick 



He shielded them and cared for them, * 

guarding them as the apple of his eye." 

(Deuteronomy 32:10) 

 

Here in Haiti, as in many other places around the world,  

the term "howling wasteland" is a good description for what life is like under gang rule. 

Assault weapons inflict massive wounds on countless people, terrorize the population, cause the most 

painful deaths, mauled cadavers, refugees fleeing every direction, despair on all levels, and no escape. 

 

It's a good description of hell. 

 

The gates of hell would slam shut the day not another single bullet could cross the border into Haiti. 

The tens of thousands of assault weapons could then be melted down and used to build a bridge over the 

Grey River. 

 

"They shall beat their swords into plowshares, and their spears into pruning hooks." (Isaiah 2:4) 

 

Within the last days, we were called once again onto the streets of our neighborhood for yet another vic-

tim of brutal violence. 

The vicious and barbaric death of an unknown young woman. 

 

It's one thing to read reports of increase in violence against women. 

 

It is quite something else when the victim is right in front of you. 

 

What is left of her fills every one of your senses.  

By her presence, by her very weight as you carefully lift her body, she refuses her place on a page of dry 

statistics. 

Statics touch none of your senses.  

Not even common sense. 

 

For those of us present, everything around us suddenly became dark and cold. There was a clear, yet 

unheard howling. 

 

The darkness had nothing to do with the sun. 

The coldness had nothing to do with temperature.  

The howling was the scorn of satan, the vile force that trashes life and dignity,   

and which, in true parasitic fashion, can only become real when a person, such as her killer, or you or 

me, accepts to be its agent. 

 

We tried to pray, the Passionist seminarians and I.  

The words came easily thanks to memory, which is an anchor when in such anguished distraction. 

The prayers crossed our lips, but our eyes scanned the crowd, wondering if the killer was present.  



There were questions to answer for the police and justice of the peace, in between psalms. 
My mind wandered to her family, wondering how to find and inform them, since there was no identifica-
tion on her person. 
 
All the while, I felt on the nape of my neck the the filthy breath of a vile beast I could not see, grunting and 
snorting,  
which I hoped was some imagination generated by my own adrenalin in overdrive. 
 
I deliberately summoned these words to that dark place: 
 
"I, John, saw an angel come down from heaven, 
holding in his hand the key to the abyss and a heavy chain. 
He seized the dragon, the ancient serpent, 
which is the Devil or Satan, 
and tied it up for a thousand years and threw it into the abyss, 
which he locked over it and sealed, 
so that it could no longer lead the nations astray. 
until the thousand years are completed."(Revelations 20:1-3) 
 
We still believe in angels. They light up the darkness. 
We believe we will see victory against this darkness. 
 
14 "For when peaceful stillness encompassed everything 
    and the night in its swift course was half spent, 
15 Your all-powerful Word from heaven’s royal throne 
    leapt into the doomed land." (Wisdom 18:14-15) 
 
Angels make our choices for life, and our fight for the living, easy.  
They drive us to be the counter-witness to terror, by honoring the illuminated souls 
of the dead, by seeking out the vulnerable and bringing them to safety. 
 
Angels fill the night skies, especially at Christmas. 
 
May their music be a cause of wonder for you. 
 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=AAe4oyRkLdY 
 
May this Christmas nourish hope in your heart and soul, and gift you with abiding peace. 
 
May your new year be blessed by God. 
 
Thank you for your precious and ongoing support in such times of need. 
 
Fr Rick Frechette CP DO 
Port au Prince 
Dec 11,2022 

https://stlukehaiti.us7.list-manage.com/track/click?u=4a1419504ac2add29064c8ba3&id=a494ebe638&e=ac8c5db1d5










Fr. Vincent Segotta, CP died on December 2, 2022 


