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According to the Catholic Church more than 46 
million Americans live in poverty. One in five 
members of our military personnel and one 
quarter of those with disabilities are among those 
living below the poverty level. But let’s bring that 
overwhelming statistic closer to home: South 
Carolina ranks 41st in the nation, that’s the ninth 
from the bottom, with 18% of our residents in 
poverty and 8.4% in deep poverty. 

But the most depressing statistic is yet to come. 
The child poverty rate in our state is 18%. That is 
almost 1 out of 5 children. Imagine counting off 
every fifth child in our church and condemning 
them to poverty. I say “condemning” because 
being poor is one of the hardest places to be in 
this world and it requires a series of difficult 
choices between food, medicine, getting to work, 
or paying the heating bills. Your life expectancy is 
dramatically lower and your chance for mental 
illness is elevated. 

Your access to quality food is marginal and the 
least expensive food is often the worst for you. As 
a child, you are more likely to have an inconsistent 
home life, you probably live in an under-sourced 
school district, so your chance for upward mobility 
through education is a greater challenge, and your 
health care is more likely to be substandard.  

So when Jesus, the Lord mind you, says he has 
come to bring GOOD NEWS TO THE POOR. It 
means something. It means everything and it has 
been a long time coming. 

When Jesus unfurled that scroll, he was marking 
the beginning of his mission to the poor. Our Lord 
spent most of His time on earth with those who 
live on the margins, making their living by scraping 
by day-to-day. This past week, 13 people 
represented you in Haiti where we know Jesus is 
at work. 

It's the poorest country in the Western 
Hemisphere and the most remarkable difference 
you see upon arrival is the rolling mountains on 
the horizon and the mountainous piles of garbage 
at your feet. 

Haiti is suffering from the yoke of a land stripped 
of life by the colonial era, by their own corrupt 
government, and finally by their own poor trying 
to eke out a living. It is a land bereft of trees that 
erode their future. The capital city, Port-au-Prince, 
feels like an endless sea of ramshackle houses, 
mixed with cinder block rubble from the 
earthquake, and an utter lack of government 
infrastructure. In fact, when we asked why the 
government didn't do something about the 
endless trash, the response was bewildered 
laughter. 

There are virtually no stop lights and one night, 
on the way back to church, we were stuck in a 
seemingly endless traffic jam. Two lanes turned 
into six as horns blared. Tempers flared as the 
intersection hit total gridlock when cars, dump 
trucks, and semis all filled the intersection at the 
same time. We sat in the same place for an hour 
and half as our able interpreter, Abel, told us to 
keep our arms inside and to turn our phones off. 
As he stood guard, thousands of people and 
motorcycles streamed in between the cars. It was 
more than a little unnerving. Mallory Edwards 
estimated he lost five years off his lungs from all 
the fumes we sucked in. 

But all of us were changed by the love of the 
amazing Haitian people. 

During our last night of devotions, your Haiti 
Mission Group shared their thoughts, playing off 
of Charles Shultz’ book, “Happiness is a Warm 
Puppy”. 

Here are some of their impressions of their time: 
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Happiness is handing out cookies to dozens of 
children  

Sadness is sometimes you run out 

Happiness is giving away shoes  
Sadness is having only two pairs 

Happiness is building a safe, solid, home  
Sadness is knowing many have no real home  

Happiness is working with the bucket crew to 
build houses 

Sadness is waiting a year to see them again 

Sadness is the fear of strangers 
Happiness is Haitian people with big smiles and 
warm hearts 

Sadness is a child roaming the streets 
Happiness is a sponsor giving them education 
and a future 

Sadness is being forced to a life of servitude 
Happiness is serving with friends and believers 

Sadness is being alone  
Happiness is 50 children laughing, hugging, and 
pulling you to the ground 

Happiness is great medical care 
Sadness is not everyone can get there 

Sadness is an uncertain future  
Happiness is the certainty of God’s love 

It was an amazing time and we thank you for 
sending us. 

Now we were sent by you to do Jesus’ work, 
which is explained in Luke. 

In reading that scroll, Jesus was proclaiming 
Jubilee. In video game terminology, Jesus was 
“leveling up” His mission to the poor. Jesus was 
proclaiming the Jubilee established in the Old 
Testament, that fifty-year remission of all debt, no 
matter how extensive and crushing. Jubilee was as 
radical then as it is now. In fact, it was so radical 
there is no historical evidence that it ever took 
place. 

Now all of us here rely on what might be 
considered a spiritual jubilee. Spiritual jubilee is 

that remission or forgiveness of all our spiritual 
debts through faith in Jesus’ cross. Without a 
spiritual jubilee the Bible is clear - - our debt to 
God would be absolutely insurmountable, so He 
simply forgives it. All of it! We are released from 
our burdens. 

Jesus had something like that in mind for His 
mission on earth … a relief of a different kind. For 
there is a deeper pain that poverty leaves than 
just a hungry stomach. I remember my mother 
telling me about the desperately hungry people 
who would root through our garbage cans in 
Brazil. Poverty strips you of dignity, self-worth, 
and hope. 

One researcher on poverty, Dr. Esther Dufflo 
from M.I.T., has a data-driven approach and the 
numbers point to the importance of hope. The 
Economist remarks, 

The idea that an infusion of hope can make a 
big difference to the lives of wretchedly poor 
people sounds like something dreamed up by a 
well-meaning activist or a tub-thumping 
politician. Yet ... 

She studied a program in India in which they 
gave people a goat, a cow, or a few chickens. After 
quite some time, they found that the economic 
outputs far exceeded not only the direct worth of 
the animal, but also the total possible net worth of 
all the animal could produce. In other words, they 
began to believe in themselves, in the possibility 
that they could do something about their poverty. 
They saved more money, took on new careers, 
and the rates of depression were cut dramatically. 

In another study, in which rural poverty was 
suffocating people, the true opportunity for a 
better tomorrow was in the city. The offer of bus 
fare, an amount which most of the men could 
have saved up to pay for themselves, led to a 22-
percentage-point increase in the probability of 
migration. The money the migrants sent back led 
their families' consumption to soar. Having 
experienced the $100 increase in seasonal 
consumption per head that the $8 bus fare made 
possible, half of those people that were offered 
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the bus fare migrated again the next year, this 
time without the inducement. 

These are just a few examples in which hope and 
belief in a better future is the key ingredient. And 
13 of us spent a week on your behalf in Haiti 
seeing this hope come to life. 

Despite all of the adversities that the Haitians 
face, the people are filled with determination, a 
relentless work ethic, an infectious joy, and love 
for God. Through you, me, and the Haitian people, 
God was creating signs of hope everywhere. 
 A brand new high school that you and I 

helped build; a school that will create 
thousands of professional Haitians with the 
knowledge and gumption to believe they can 
change Haiti. 
 A tree planting program that has planted 

millions of trees, thereby creating jobs, fertile 
soil, and a new food source. 
 But it was the simplest moment for me that 

was the most powerful sign. As dozens of 
children arrived at the school, coming from 
the trash strewn streets filled with dust and 
grime, suddenly I saw one father bend down 
and pull out a rag. He proceeded to wipe his 
son’s head, then ears, face, clothes, and 
finally his shoes. After he was done, by some 
miracle, like all the other kids he was clean, 
his clothes were pressed, and you could tell 
he was eager and ready for a great day of 
school. 

The Good News that Jesus gave to the poor was 
the hope of getting out of it; the hope of having 
dignity and worth; the hope of having a 
meaningful life in which you discover your 
potential and people value your opinion. 

Jesus will be there for them in a way no one else 
ever has. He will pay attention to them; He won’t 
pass them by on the other side of the street; He 
won’t talk down to them; He will not condemn 
them for their situation.  

The good news He proclaimed would be a 
kingdom, a heavenly kingdom that would wipe out 

the old world. He will offer them the exact same 
chance to become part of the kingdom of God, as 
the ruler of household; as the general of the 
military; as the king, pope, and priest, as anyone!!! 
May all of us do what we can to bring Jesus’ 
kingdom here on earth. 


