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When you’re a white guy holding a camera in Haiti, locals react in one of two ways.  
 
On one end were the young Haitian men who, while watching me film a water filtration 
system, knew enough English to make some memorable comments about my mother.  On 
the other end was the Haitian airline employee who immediately upgraded my flight to 
first class as soon as I lined up at the gate. 
 
The young men most likely saw me as part of a long tradition of Western exploitation and 
misrepresentation. The airline employee perhaps assumed I was a diplomat, fresh from 
coffee with Sean Penn, who deserved special treatment. Either way, each group fit me 
into their established worldview without trying to discover who I was or what I was 
doing. (I was filming a series of short documentaries for UNICEF and a non-profit 
they’ve partnered with, which I worry makes the first group more right than I’d care 
admit).   
 
At the very least, they were guided by stories they’ve heard about whites, as invaders or 
humanitarians, and acted accordingly. Certainly Americans make similar judgments. 
Based on what stories reach the U.S. about Haiti, I’d be surprised if most Americans 
didn’t think Haiti’s official name was “The Poorest Country in the Western Hemisphere.” 
Then again, most Americans probably ignore the few stories they hear about Haiti 
anyway.  
 
Over 1,000 kilometers west of Haiti, however, are several nations who are more difficult 
to overlook.  
 
Fleeing violence at home, tens of thousands of Guatemalan, Honduran and El 
Salvadorian children have poured into the United States over the past several months, the 
21st Century’s newest refugee crisis. These kids are the result of decades of violence, 
poverty, and poor political policy in Latin America, but the chain of events that led them 
North remains unknown to many estaunidenses. 
 
If nothing else, protestors in California (and other states) who gathered to block busloads 
of Central American children from reaching shelter have exposed the ignorance inherent 
in the anti-immigration movement. The arguments that immigrants bring an undue 
amount of crime, disease and cost on the U.S. were never supported by evidence anyway, 
but video footage of whites screaming “not our children, not our problem” is an 
unfortunate reminder of how many truly don’t understand that this really is our problem.  
 
While physically preventing underage refugees from receiving care is horrifying, it is 
understandable. One Texan told the New York Times: “That’s my tax money taking care 



of a foreign national or however you want to classify them…I don’t want to take care of a 
foreign national.” His worldview is only large enough to classify people who look, talk, 
and act like him as deserving of care. He lacks the imagination to see those on the other 
side of an imaginary border as his equal.  
 
This lack of imagination can be easily fixed through cross-cultural relationships and 
international travel. But travel, at least, is not possible for many U.S. citizens. Which 
means that most will continue to form their opinions about the rest of the world through 
the stories they’re told – stories from films, TV shows, and articles that are rarely created 
by the “foreign nationals” they’re covering.   
 
I hope the videos I’m making are an honest representation of what is happening in Haiti. 
But as long as white guys with cameras are the principal storytellers in a globalized 
world, our worldviews will always be lacking a little imagination at best, becoming part 
of a tradition of exploitation at worst.   
 
Latin America, Haiti included, has a lot of problems that need fixing. Said another way, 
the world has a lot of questions that need answers. Storytellers from every country may 
not be the answer, but they’ll definitely help us ask better questions.  
 
 
  
 
 


