WCS Medical Clinic Dominican 09 

Fri 3/20/09 

Today we took 67 seniors to the Vision Trust orphanage in --------.  This orphanage serves to care for primarily HIV positive children.  Our kids prepared months before their skits, their songs, their crafts and even health care issues for children.  I couldn’t have been more proud of how they rose to the occasion.  As I was seeing a child with Pneumonia on a second floor open balcony, I looked out in the rain and saw Renee playing soccer in her “little house on the prairie dress” drenched from the rain, muddy and giving the Dominicans all they could handle.  I saw our boys with orphans on their shoulders, not a care that they were exposing themselves to scabes and the like.  They truly were enjoying sharing the love of Christ in a tangible, real way.  KWD

Mon 3/23/09

Today we hooked up with a nurse practitioner group from Tennessee.  We traveled about one hour and ten minutes and set up in a local church.  The temperature was in the 90’s under the hot tin roof.  We had a large team with six treatment stations, each with a practitioner, a translator, and a scribe.  Our triage station was well prepared and pharmacy well stocked with meds, workers and translators.  David, one of our seniors, shared his testimony to the crowd of patients in line to get a ticket. One hundred and seventy four patients were evaluated and treated with the range of diseases consisting of: scabies, pneumonia, bronchitis, COPD, hypertension, diabetes, impetigo, tinea corporis, tinea pedis parasites, worms, amoebic dysentery, malnutrition, conjunctivitis, anemia, osteoporosis, arthritis, PID, DUB, GERD, pterygium, and lymphoma/TB.  Yes, I did say lymphoma or TB.  She was a 26 yo with recent significant weight loss, fatigue, anorexia, fever, abdominal pain, and blurred vision.  She walked in with a friend assisting her.  Her physical exam showed: a wasted, gaunt, pale, cachectic female.  She had extremely pale conjunctiva and several, large, bilateral supraclavicular lymph nodes.  Her belly exam showed a large liver and spleen and ascites.  Through the interpreter, I told her I thought she either had end stage lymphoma or Tuberculosis.  I asked if she had Jesus in her heart. She said no.  I discussed treatment options, all of which will most likely lead to her earthly demise. I said, well, I am going to die, she (pointing to my scibe) is going to die, he (pointing to my interpreter) is going to die and you are going to die. But, I believe you may die much sooner than any one of us.  I asked if we could tell her about a life and a death with Jesus.  After explaining the Gospel message, she asked if she could pray to receive Jesus.  I asked the entire clinic to stop a pray with her.  With her frail, whisper of a voice she prayed the sinner’s prayer.  Angels are rejoicing in heaven.  KWD

