From the Director…

August 14, 2009

Thanks!

    Thirty seasons and Camp Nonesuch is still “the little camp that could!”   On this last day, I’d like to thank all of our campers, their families and our outstanding staff for making the summer successful!   How many campers have come to Nonesuch over the years?  By my conservative calculations, probably over 6000 children have come through the main lodge and into our program!  Each year, like another ring on a tree, we serve another group, and like those tree rings, those campers who’ve come before - our “history” -hold support and us us, but each new group of campers is truly the life of the camp!  
     I hope for our campers, you have had a wonderful time and I hope that you’ve learned new and exciting skills!  Things that you can continue to do on your own, with your friends and with your family.  And I also hope that you might use that lesson, the excitement of learning new things, in your journey at school in the fall.  For me, that’s always a wonderful time of year!  Why? Because there is so many new things to learn and do!  If I can give you, the campers, some advice, I’d say, look for those new ideas and new opportunities.  Think of them as if they are treasures to discover and new paths to explore!  Use what you already know to build with your new experiences!  This will make your school year a happy and fun journey!  One that makes each day one filled with new discoveries!  All of us have new things to learn, new skills to gain and new friends to make!  You have a great opportunity to do so while in school.  Yes, some parts of the day may be a little tough, but always keep in mind that the chance to discover something new is limited only by your attitude!  If you stop looking for new things, you’ll stop finding them!  If you keep looking you’ll be surprised at all the discoveries that you’ll make!  Happy exploring!   

    Finally, it was suggested that I might write something on the difference between “role models” and “real models.”  Earlier in the summer I had written a bit about how the counselors were good role models.  One of our Nonesuch parents commented that sometimes role models are not always that accessible, that often children may not see the “entire” person and in fact may not even see a role model as a real person at all.  Enter the “real model!” Someone who children actually know, who they see, relate with, and respect.  

     As I was thinking about this, I reflected on who my “real models” were.  I thought about my father, who was a man of few words, but was a great teacher nonetheless.  He taught by example.  He was a mechanic, but he also did all the repairs on our house, and my brothers and I learned a lot when we helped him.  Recently someone asked my older brother where he learned so many carpentry, plumbing and electrical skills – they asked if he’d gone to school to gain those skills – he replied, “no, I just watched my father when he worked on the same kind of projects!”  My father worked hard to provide for our family, and we had great fun spending time with him at his gas station, watching and learning.  We had little chores to do, but they were fun and we couldn’t wait to do them! 

     I also remember spending time at a YMCA overnight camp, the first time I’d gone to camp, and we all took a hike and “camped” out one night. All of our gear was loaded onto a big farm trailer and pulled to the site with a tractor.  When the gear arrived the staff discovered that part of the hitch had broke.  Many of the campers watched in respectful silence as “Ed” fixed the wooden hitch with mallet and chisel.  Not too unique except that Ed had functional use of only one arm!  He was born with a birth defect that to most of us would have restricted what we did!  Not for Ed.  When someone asked how he could do that, of course in our middle school minds we were sure he shouldn’t be able to do that kind of work, he said matter of factly, “No one ever told me I couldn’t do it!” We were soon ushered away from under the trailer so Ed could finish his work, and all of us took along a wonderful lesson in thinking what it was that limits someone!  Ed and his family lived in a house at the camp and took care of the camp in the off-season including all of the 30 or so horses and a dozen or so cattle! He also directed the summer riding program that took place later in the summer. He rode and roped, all with one arm!  Both Ed and my father were role models, but more importantly they were in fact “real models.”  Individuals who were real to me and for whom their direction and purpose even if not stated overtly, were substantial and clear.  

       I hope that our counselors at Nonesuch fill a similar role for your children.  That they are real, that they can be wrong but are willing to admit it, that they have earned the respect and admiration of our campers.  

      Here’s wishing you a wonderful remainder of the summer!  There are still a lot left (even if the longest days have passed!  Again, I thank you for choosing Camp Nonesuch and hope to see you again next summer!

