
 1 

Our Risen Savior gives Living Water on top of a dry 

mountain in Haiti! 

 

On Sept. 30th, 2002 

the water flowed in 

Gris-Gris Haiti in 

front of the church.  

The people were 

ecstatic with joy as 

they danced in the 

water flowing at 24 

gallons per minute.  

They told us that it 

was a miracle; 

nowhere in Haiti on 

the top of a mountain 

do they have running 

water.  As far as we 

know these are the 

deepest wells in Haiti 

at 800 ft. deep.   

Everywhere we went people were thanking us, many people gave testimonials of how much 

they needed and appreciated the water, many had tears in their eyes. 
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Our parish, Risen Savior Catholic church in Burnsville Minnesota, also saw this as many, 

many miracles.  Although we have been working on this water project for over 3 years.  We 

know God was behind this project every step of the way.   

From the very 1st visit to our sister 

parish in April of 1999 we saw the 

need these people had for water.  

They had to walk down a riverbed 

where they filled their buckets and 

carried them on their heads and 

shoulders back up the mountain, 

which took 2 hours.  Many of the 

elderly could not make this journey; I 

had trouble just carrying my cameras 

back up the steep hills from the spring.  

That same first trip on the flight back 

from Port au Prince the group 

happened to sit next to a man from Water for Life who was also returning to his home in 

Iowa.  We continued to talk to this Mennonite group hoping to get them to drill on our 

mountain.  They drove up to Gris-Gris but said they would not be able to get their truck up the 

mountain.  Our Sister parish committee continued to pray for an answer of how to get them 

water. 

In January of 2000, we sent our 1st 

medical team to help the people of our 

sister parish.  The doctors found that a 

very high percentage of the patients they 

saw had very high blood pressure, they 

also found many of the children had 

worms and water related diseases.  They 

said that the high blood pressure was 

probably from not enough water to clean 

out their kidneys.   

We continued to pray for an answer to 

their water problem and 

we thought we had 

found it when we found 

Walter Eshenaur, an 

engineer who put in 

water systems for 8 

years in Africa for 

UNICEF.  He went to 

our village in Haiti with 

us in March of 2001.  On 

this trip while Walter 

figured a way to pump 

the water from a spring 
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to the top of the mountain. 

We saw a young boy who filled his jugs half a cup at a 

time, from a trickle that filled a crevasse in a rock while 

an older women waited for her turn.  

 

Then we saw a beautiful pregnant woman who was 

digging rocks in this dry riverbed. 

She dug a hole about 2 feet down that water barely 

seeped into.  I thought how incredibly sad and desperate 

this scene was, this would be the perfect picture to show 

their need for water. But this woman had a smile from 

ear to ear!  My first reaction was I wish she wasn’t 

smiling; the picture won’t look desperate enough.  Yet 

this 

woman 

said with 

this smile, 

“no 

water.” 

Now this 

is one of my fondest memories of that trip, I 

will always try to remember this and smile 

when I think I have problems. 

 

Doctor George a Cuban doctor that worked in Gris-Gris told us getting water this way brings 

them worms and diseases. 

The system that Walter came up with would work but would cost $190,000 but even worse 

than this was the cost of maintenance and fuel to run this system would cost too much for the 

villagers.    

 

We continued to pray for the answer for our brothers and sisters. 

In April of 2001 we sent a second medical team, once 

again they helped many patients but found that some of 

their biggest problems stemmed from the water 

problem. 

After this mission the team returned saying the water 

was more important than what they could do.  We 

concentrated harder on the water problem and prayed 

for the answer.   

A very prayerful member of our sister parish committee 

went to see Leon Miller from Water for Life again and 

told them of our great need for the wells.  They told us 

that there were 300 areas asking for help but they went 

up to see our community again.  He saw the new church 

on top of this mountain, and all the new cement 

structures that we had built.   
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He also decided that our need were so great that they decided to help us first and risk getting 

their huge truck around the hairpin turns of the mountain. But he also said he didn’t have 

enough drilling rods to reach the depths we would need.   

We bought them 300 feet 

more of drill rod made in 

Minneapolis and drove it to 

Kenola Iowa along with a 

new 6-inch hammer drill 

bit, and another trip taking 

a container with church 

pews and school supplies.  

These containers took only 

a few weeks to reach Haiti 

which usually took months 

to clear customs. 

 

 

In January of 2002 

we sent another 

mission to our sister 

parish St. Rose or 

Lima in Gris-Gris to 

fix a generator, put in 

a dental office, and 

get the bakery running again along with a team to work with education. 

We prayed that Water for Life would arrive while we were there so we could possibly help 

them.   

One morning I woke up with a dream that 

they should drill in front of the church and 

there would be a lot of water.   

 

I took Father Philippe in front of the church 

and told him of the dream.   

The very next day the day the drilling truck 

arrived.   

They arrived on January 30th the day before 

we left Gris-Gris on our last trip.   
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They had never dug this deep before so they rigged the compressor so that it had more power 

to drill the deep depths we were going to need. They started drilling February 4th but broke 

down from overstressing the hydraulic motor. The first place they 

drilled, the hydraulic motor broke down at just 200 feet deep.  The 

driller flew to Miami to fix it. Unfortunately, it was not fixed 

correctly, and on the first day back, the pump exploded, requiring the 

well driller to take it to the Volvo manufacturer in New York to be 

rebuilt.   

 

The 

discouraging 

result of this 

breakdown 

cost us an extra 

3 weeks and 

close to 

$11,800. 

It didn’t get 

better when 

they got the rig running, they drilled 805 feet, the maximum distance we could drill. The well 

only produced 3 gallons/min not enough water for the community.   

 

When they got the rig fixed they drilled another 

well down the mountain right off the road to 

570 feet. This was a great success because the 

water rose to static level of 250 feet and is able 

to use a hand pump. 

 

We helped pay for the extra expenses.  Our 

funds had run out, but we also knew that if we 

didn’t try again now we would most likely 

never get another well driller up this mountain 

again. 

We called an emergency meeting to talk about keeping them drilling for our village, we 

weren’t drilling a well for just a home or two, but for thousands of beautiful people who 

deserve a better life; we had to try again!  We authorized two more drilling attempts without 

any money to pay for them.  We just had faith in God that somehow He would provide. 

 

They didn’t think there was a chance to hit water 

in front of the church; they wanted to put another 

well on the other side where they were sure they 

could hit water. I insisted them to believe in my 

dream but the rest of the group agreed with them. 

But I finally did make them promise if for 

whatever reason they could not get water here they 

had to try drilling in front of the church. 
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They started drilling the well on the opposite side of the mountain at a lower level that they. 

But the well kept collapsing, they couldn’t push down the casing far enough and finally had to 

give up on it.  

 

On March 11th, 40 days after the rig arrived, they drilled 730 feet with no problems and hit a 

lot of water, 20 to 25 gallons 

per minute of clean clear 

water! 

Right in front of the Church, 

where God wanted it! 

 
And the ladies started 

dancing. 

The sad problem was 

the water was still not 

running nor would it be, 

until we could raise 

enough funds! 

 

These additional costs put us $32,600 in debt.  Worse yet, we still had to buy a generator, 

reservoir, pumps, piping, wiring and a fountain where they will fill their buckets, which we 

were not sure how much it would all cost. 

 

We kept praying and the funds kept coming in.   

Now that the wells were drilled we found out that we could not buy a strong enough pipe, 

nearly 1400 feet of 1 inch and 1-½ inch schedule 80 pipes in Haiti to reach the depths we 

needed.  We also needed 2000 feet of 4/6-awg copper wires in a watertight neoprene covering 

to carry the high voltage to the 5HP pump to most efficiently carry up the high volume of 

water.  A container was leaving Nashville in less 

than a week.  We didn’t have the money but knew 

that if we didn’t get this stuff on the container we 

would delay getting them water another six months.  

We trusted that God would find us the money and 

phoned companies in Tennessee.  We found 

everything we needed and saved thousands over 

Minnesota prices, so we flew there, rented a truck 

and brought it all to the shipping container in one 

day. 

 

Parishioners heard about the shortage and money 

kept coming in, we never had to slow down on 

procuring what was needed.  Some how through 

many generous donations, even some an ominous 

donors, people who even donated inherences, we 

raised more and more money.  Local electrical 

technicians donated motor starters etc.   
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By asking many questions from how to get a 3gallon per minute 

well to produce more water, we found Jim Olson a retired well 

driller with 40 years of experience who answered God’s call and 

volunteered to come with to help install the well.  His wife heard 

how our church had run out of money and asked fellow parishioners 

of St. Bridget in Eau Claire Wisconsin.  They donated $2500.00 

worth of pumps, couplings, check valves and other supplies besides 

paying for his expenses for the trip. 
 

 

Father Philippe bought all 

the supplies we requested 

him to get before we arrived.  He picked up the generator 

we had purchased in Port Au Prince via England and paid 

for it by wiring money to their bank in Miami.   

We found special third world valves built buy Talbot 

manufacturing also from England to bring with along 

with another 750 lbs of plumbing and electrical supplies 

and equipment. 

When all the bills rolled in, God provided the money 

we needed.  The donations for the water project came to over $90,000 not counting the 

mission costs that were donated by everyone who had gone. I thought that it was taking 

forever but looking back now it was a miracle to get this water on this mountain in only 3 

years.   The Power of Prayer! 

 

On Sept 25th we started our journey by flying to Haiti with Hurricane Lily headed directly 

toward our village.  We were very apprehensive about our trip because we knew that if just 

one of our bags was lost it could mean no water, as there are so many vital parts to get the 

wells running.  Also we worried about getting these supplies through customs even though 

they are all donations for them.  Another concern was the rivers we have to cross since there 

are no bridges on the roads to Gris-Gris, if there were too much rain we would not make it 

there.  Everyone prayed for our success yet the odds were against us.  We prayed that God 

wanted us to complete this mission and decided to trust in our Lord that His Will be done.  

We would accomplish what he would allow us to accomplish.  We would just do our best and 

be happy with what we could accomplish no matter how small. 

Lily some how went over or around us, all we had was some rain showers.  We arrived in Port 

Au Prince without a hitch; our interpreter Edva and 

our truck from Gris-Gris were waiting for us.  

Because of the Hurricane threat we were going to 

stay away from the ocean road.  We took the high 

road but a car was stalled on the hill going up to the 

last segment of the trip, we had to detour to the 

ocean.  When we arrived to the river, which we were 

so concerned about crossing, we noticed that 

although Haiti had a lot of rain, this area was dry.  

The river was still high yet we never had any 

problem crossing it at headlight level.  
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On the way up to town we stopped at Paynot where people were still pumping water at the 

hand pump Water for Life connected in April they pumped this pump everyday since, from 

sun up to sun down, another reason to get more pumps running. 

We were welcomed in Gris-Gris like we were returning royalty.  

  
 

The next morning we began our 

work although the rain had started.  

Todd and Bob started wiring the 

starters for the wells,  

Big Jim (Olson) made sure all his 

pipes were ready for the wells and 

in place.  

 

Little Jim (Rosen) got a crew and dug ditches where we 

needed them.  

 

I started to measure 

and dig the foundation 

for the water fountain. 

 

People all came to 

help.  They were so 

impressed that we would work in the rain.  After 

finishing filling the foundation and making the forms for 

the pedestal the rain stopped long enough to mix and pour the cement.  The next day it rained 

hard all day so we worked on the inside electrical wiring and installed the new bakery motor 

and starter that are 3-phase. 

 

By Monday it stopped raining Leon Miller and his well drilling team arrived very early.   

We started at the large well in front of the church.  Lyon always begins putting in a well with 

a prayer, which he had Father Philippe say. 

They had the well in, in no time.   
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They hooked it to the generator and we pumped 24 gallons per minute of water. 
 
 

The people 

went wild 

with 

excitement, 

splashing the 

clean water on 

themselves 

and their 

children. 

 

 

I put the fountain together and my friends cemented it. 

The next day we put the well at the market place in that would supply the clinic and 

dispensary.  We started with prayer and this well went in without any problems.   

 

 

We connected the new green tank on top of the 

Minnesota room and the blue tank on the rectory 

that supplies water for our showers, sinks and both 

kitchens as we put a spigot on the lower where 

most of the food preparation is done.  
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We put a 600-gallon reservoir on a storage 

building next to the clinic.  We connected 

it to the Upper rooms of the clinic where 

the Cuban doctor and nurse live.  It also is 

being connected to the dispensary as they 

brought back the right fittings from Port 

Au Prince to complete the job.   

The clinic sinks and bathroom in the 

lower level could not be completed in the 

time we were there as the pipes that are in 

the concrete walls are plugged from the 

dirty rainwater and some are broken.  If Jean cannot fix these on his own we could have 

another team to continue this project and 

upgrade more of the electrical wiring. 

We put a water spigot on the side of this 

building for the people who come to the 

clinic and spend many hours waiting for 

their treatment and to fill their canteens 

for their sometime 1to30 mile trip home.  

I was so impressed that the Cuban doctor 

was more excited for the people to get this 

water than that he would now be able to 

take a shower. 

 

Looking back I can’t believe it was possible to do all this in just a few days of work. 

It is simply miraculous that we completed everything on one trip with just 5 people. 

 

We started by 

attending Mass 

everyday we 

worked hard but 

we Evangelized 

by showing them 

we are Christians 

by our Love. 

 

 

 

 

5 Priests from surrounding parishes came to 

celebrate Mass and the blessing if the water and 

well. 
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The 

Dedication 

and Blessing 

of the water 

started on 

Thursday 

afternoon that 

went into the 

night. 
 

 

The Church was filled to the brim; people arrived from many of the other chapels. 
 

 

They read Chapter 4 of John 1-14, 

about the Samaritan woman at the 

well.  

I told them that we are their sisters 

and brothers as she was Jesus 

Christ’s sister as they had the same 

ancestors of Joseph and Jacob.  

Also that we didn’t want to change 

there lives by giving them this 

water.  They can now meet at this 

water place as Jesus Christ shared 

with her they are to share with each 

other, not only the water but also 

themselves. 

 

The plaque on the fountain reads in 

Creole: 

Jesus said, "Everyone who drinks this water will be thirsty again; 

But whoever drinks the water I shall give will never thirst; the water I shall give will become 

in him a spring of water welling up to eternal life."    
John 4: 13-14 

Donated by Risen Savior 2002 
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We brought the water to them so we blessed them with water.  But when we gave them the 

water, they blessed us with it!  It is in giving that we receive! 

 

The fountain was designed to point to the Cross on top of His Church. Jesus Christ is raised! 

He is also within those who serve Him. 

He wanted water on top of this mountain in front of His church. 

 

 

I want to thank everyone that has supported this 
project and help make it happen. 
 

This is my favorite picture, which cries the verse Jesus 

told us:  

Mathew 10:42 And whoever gives only a cup of cold 
water to one of these little ones to drink because he 
is a disciple--amen, I say to you, he will surely not 
lose his reward."  
 

 

 


