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For the families that gather, the elders who remember, the aunties who correct, the godparents who pray, the children of two worlds, and every Haitian heart that has ever said: Mwen la pou ou.

Table of Contents

Introduction - The Wealth Between Us

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 1 - A Child Raised by Many Eyes

[image: ]


Chapter 2 - Grandmothers Are Libraries

Chapter 3 - The House Is Never Empty

Chapter 4 - Love That Sounds Like Correction

Chapter 5 - Godparents, Aunties, and Chosen Family

Chapter 6 - Weddings, Births, and Gatherings

Chapter 7 - Mourning Together

Chapter 8 - Children of Two Worlds

Chapter 9 - When Home Is Complicated

Chapter 10 - Mwen La Pou Ou

Closing Note - The Promise of Presence

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Introduction

[image: ]


The Wealth Between Us

Haiti's wealth has never been measured only in money. Much of it lives in the space between people: the neighbor who notices, the grandmother who remembers, the auntie who corrects, the godparent who prays, the cousin who shows up, the friend who becomes family, the community that gathers when joy or grief enters the room.

Volume 9 enters the emotional architecture of Haitian belonging. It studies family not as a perfect picture, but as a living, complicated, powerful network. It honors the warmth and tells the truth about the weight. It recognizes that togetherness can feed, protect, guide, pressure, heal, and sometimes wound. The goal is not to pretend family is easy. The goal is to understand why connection remains one of Haiti's deepest forms of survival.

In this volume, the house is never empty. The elders are libraries. The children belong to many eyes. Love sometimes sounds like correction. Chosen family becomes sacred. Celebrations become public memory. Mourning becomes communal shelter. Diaspora children learn to live between worlds. And through it all, one sentence holds the spirit of the book: Mwen la pou ou. I am here for you.
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A Child Raised by Many Eyes

Community parenting and the village intelligence of care.

In Haiti, a child rarely belongs to one pair of eyes alone. A mother may give birth, a father may carry the name, but the neighborhood watches too. Aunties, godparents, grandmothers, cousins, neighbors, church sisters, market women, and elders all become part of the invisible fence around a young life. A child walking too far, speaking too freely, disrespecting an elder, or lingering near danger may be corrected by someone who did not give birth to them but still feels responsible for their future.

This kind of community care can feel strict. It can feel noisy, personal, and impossible to escape. But beneath it is an old understanding: children survive better when many people are paying attention. In a place where resources can be thin and danger can move quickly, one adult's attention is often not enough. The village becomes a net. Sometimes the net is gentle. Sometimes it is rough. But it is woven from concern.

A Haitian child learns early that the world is not private in the way some cultures imagine privacy. People ask questions. They notice grades, clothing, posture, speech, manners, friends, and attitude. A neighbor may tell your mother something before you reach home. An auntie may correct your tone in public. A grandmother may read your face and know you are hiding something. This can frustrate the child, but it also teaches accountability.

There is beauty in being known so closely, even when being known feels heavy. To be known means someone sees when you are missing. Someone remembers your family. Someone knows whose child you are. Someone may have a plate for you, a warning for you, or a prayer with your name inside it. The child is not floating alone through the world. They are attached to a web of memory.

Volume 9 begins here because Haitian togetherness begins with children. The future is not raised by speeches alone. It is raised in courtyards, kitchens, churches, markets, school roads, and crowded rooms where many voices repeat the same difficult blessing: behave yourself, learn something, respect people, and remember where you come from.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 2

[image: ]


Grandmothers Are Libraries

Elders, stories, discipline, proverbs, and wisdom.

A Haitian grandmother can hold more history than a shelf of books. She may not write everything down, but she remembers births, deaths, migrations, betrayals, marriages, land disputes, family secrets, old prayers, recipes, warnings, and the names of people the younger generation has already forgotten. Her memory is not organized alphabetically. It is organized by pain, love, survival, and the lessons life carved into her.

Grandmothers teach through stories, but the stories do not always announce themselves as lessons. She may begin with something small - a neighbor, a funeral, a woman who trusted the wrong person, a man who became proud, a child who forgot discipline - and by the end she has given a philosophy of life. The younger ones may laugh or roll their eyes, but the story follows them. Years later, it returns with meaning.

Proverbs are one of her favorite keys. A proverb can correct without a long argument. It can warn without exposing everything. It can humble the proud, comfort the tired, and embarrass the foolish. Haitian proverbs are small containers of generational intelligence. They carry humor and sharpness together, and grandmothers know exactly when to use them.

Her kitchen is also a library. Her hands remember measurements no cup can hold. Her pot remembers timing. Her way of cleaning, seasoning, braiding, praying, folding clothes, or preparing for church carries knowledge from those who taught her. To lose an elder is often to lose a method, a phrase, a taste, a story, and a witness.

This is why elders are central to the wealth of togetherness. They connect the living to those who came before. They remind the family that it did not begin yesterday. A grandmother's voice may be soft with age or sharp with authority, but inside it lives the road the family traveled to arrive here.
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