An unexpected surprise. To most the phrase is an oft quoted, yet inadequately captured idea that represents many of the various parts of life that are unanticipated—a surprise. However, to our family it has come to be the only words that can embody what we have experienced in the last year and a half. Our first surprise: the decision to adopt two beautiful children from Haiti. Never in our wildest dreams would we have thought that our life paths would lead us to such an enormous decision. But in fact, in the summer of 2005 we, a happily married family of 2, found ourselves at such a crossroads and decided to take a leap of faith. We had never been parents, in fact what we have come to realize is that our ideas of parenthood and the realties thereof were quite flawed. But I digress. After months of talking and praying for the Lord’s guidance we stepped forward onto the path of our first of many unexpected surprises: the decision to adopt then 2.5 year old Mirlene, and 18 month old Jacques. The paperwork chase began.

Like two giddy toddlers who have just seen Mickey for the first time, we excitedly prepared ourselves and our homes for the arrival our children from Haiti. We read every book, visited every website, and spoke with anyone who would share their adoption experiences. We looked for educational toys and shopped for cute clothes. High noon approached and we began to see that homecoming was near. But at last, our family met with yet another unexpected surprise: a high-risk pregnancy, with a baby due close to our estimated homecoming for Mirlene and Jacques. No small feat, but a joyous one nonetheless. We met the challenge with anxiety and anticipation. As the pregnancy progressed, a small being growing within, our children who lived thousands of miles away continued to grow too. Each month we looked forward to reading about their newest skills in their progress reports. We soon found ourselves with a growing love and affection for all three of the children whom we had yet to meet.

The summer of 2006 brought with it an onslaught of unexpected surprises. The extremely premature birth of our son Nigel, who spent 9 weeks in the Neonatal Intensive Care Unit was one. His homecoming from the hospital 2 weeks after Mirlene and Jacques came home was another. But, what remained true through all of these surprises is that with each one, our hearts grew bigger and stronger in everyway. From the first moment we held Mirlene and Jacques in our arms we knew something very special had happened. When our preemie took his first breath without the aid of a respirator, we knew something very special had happened. And everyday, when we wake up to the most beautiful smiles that our eyes have ever seen on all three of our children, we know that something very special is happening. This is perhaps the most unexpected of all the surprises. We could have never, ever come close to comprehending what it is like to love not just any child, but your own child. Mirlene, Jacques, and Nigel allow us to experience life all over again, through each of their unique personalities and perspectives. Did you know that Playdoh smells amazing to a 3-year-old and that a Transformer can also double as a pretend camera? Have you ever seen the smile on a 4-year-old girl when you put a new pink ribbon in her hair? If you have children you know what we mean. Unexpected and surprising indeed.

We kid you not-- the first few months after the homecoming of our trio were hard, very hard in fact. Every parent, adoptive, biological or other knows that adjusting to a new child, let alone three, can be tough. From language barriers and medical needs to potty training and 3 am feedings (did we mention diapers?), life has been different experience for us since we went from a family of 2 to a small army of 5. Is it difficult? Yes. Would we change a thing? Not for all the money in the world. So each night, when we kiss our 3 angels goodnight, we give thanks for all that is, and all that will be. We pray for the people of Haiti, and for the many children who still wait for their forever family. And, as for every unexpected surprise that lies ahead we say, bring it on.
