
    Camping has to be the ultimate experience in 
bringing students from the city to the simplicity and 
beauty of nature. With our campsite overlooking the 
ocean, our campers set up their tents with the best 
advantage to view the oceanôs horizon and fall 
asleep to rolling waves of the ocean. As soon as the 
tents were pitched they were off exploring the many 
trails overlooking our campsite, finding the best van-
tage point from which to see the expansive sur-
roundings. On one mountain 
peak a group of happy 
campers were singing to the 
heavens. Itôs amazing how 
the beauty of nature inspires 
song in all of us.  
     Our first night in camp 
we were visited by a deer 
who had been watching us 
from a distance. Many of our 
campers got a glimpse of 
this unexpected visitor as 
they were getting ready to 
turn in for the night. Now 
thatôs something you wonôt 
see in the city! 
     What is camping without 
a visit to the beach? Digging big holes seemed to be 
all the rage this year. Johnny dug one so deep that 

he was stand-
ing in it, then 
they buried 
him! His happy 
helpers 
crowned him 
with the sand 
bucket.  

    With new trails to explore, the older students went 
for a hike along the mountain trail. The go-getters 
who hiked the seven mile trail were rewarded with 
some extra cool off time at the beach. Boy, did they 
deserve it! The younger students went to visit our 
old friends, the tadpoles, frogs, and newts in the 
creek. 
     Campfire stories and songs are definitely a tradi-
tion. This year we made a gigantic circle and did the 

Hokey Pokey!  From the 
youngest of our campers to 
the adults, all joined in and 
wiggled and waggled. The 
Farmer in the Dell followed, 
and was requested a few 
more times (by the older 
campers)! Laughing, singing 
and dancing was, admittedly, 
a perfect way to end off an-
other beautiful day in our 
ñparadiseò beach camp.  
      Our last night was the 
perfect time to follow tradi-
tion. We took the older stu-
dents to sit on the beach in 
the moonlight under the 

stars. Sitting there and watching the moon reflect on 
the water as the waves rolled in, the quiet reflective 
conversation flowed. Saying goodnight to our para-
dise we went back to our tents. Some rolled out their 
sleeping bags under the stars. Cowboy pancakes, 
eggs and more were served bright and early before 
packing up our tents and gear. 

     See you next year at the campsite! 

ñIt is not possible to ñspoilò a child with 

love and affection.ò                                   

- L. Ron Hubbard                                                                      
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