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At the end of the summer we would like to share with you a few stories of “How God showed up at
each of our locations this summer.” These experiences are of people awakening to God’s presence in
their lives and were made possible by intentionally creating sacred and safe places through your prayers, gifts and service.
Thank you and I hope to see you around the campfire soon!
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As Camp Hope Celebrates its 25th year, important rituals remain and friendships are forged

I was at Magruder in late August, part of the staff at Camp Hope, which is
celebrating its 25th year. I have been lucky enough to have been a part of this
staff for most of its existence. Camp Hope is a 4-day long camp for adults with
developmental disabilities. It was started at the request of our friend and former
camper, Allen Crooch, who told his dad he wanted there to be a church camp
for people like him. That task was taken up by Rev. Margaret Golden, our first
dean, to great success.
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Registrar Holly Dolan Discovers that Camp WORKS... While Working for Camp and Retreat Ministries
Three winter youth retreats. Four training and work
weekends. Six family camps. Ten adult sessions. Twentyfour youth program weeks. Over 1,000 campers. Just
through August! My first season as Registrar could easily be
examined solely by the numbers—the numbers of
registrations, the numbers of campers, the numbers of
phone calls and emails.
But I prefer to look at it by the number of times
God was there, tapping me on the shoulder this year:
helping campers work through the paperwork to make sure
they made it to the Strength for the Journey retreat. Letting
a family know we were willing to create a payment plan that
worked for THEM, so their kids could have their first camp
experience. Running background checks on one more
counselor to be hired so we could offer more spots for
campers and more chances to change lives. Helping to clean

Holly Dolan, Camp Registrar. Holly has
called Portland home for 24 years. She and
her husband Dennis have a son, 18, and a
daughter, 16, and have attended many
camps at Magruder over the years.
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cabin windows at Suttle Lake Camp and imagining the
smiling faces looking out.
I didn’t grow up camping, and my kids went to
camp through another program; I took the job as just that, a
job. It could have been something that simple, something
about just a bunch of numbers. But it has become a place of
fellowship, belonging and doing. A place I’m so very happy
to be.

•
•
•

Many of our campers have been coming to Camp Hope for decades. I look
forward to seeing these campers who have become my friends over the years.
While each year brings new surprises, there are a few special moments that
happen at nearly every camp.
A camper named Summer, who uses a wheelchair for mobility, makes sure to go swimming in the lake every year (even if it’s
cold), because in the water she is physically free to move around independently. Expressing her joy at this, she laughs and
laughs.
Every year Dennis creates a “tail” made out of crepe paper streamers that he wears tucked in the back of his pants throughout
camp. If you are lucky, he will offer you some materials to make your own tail to match his. His favorite joke (accompanied by
much laughter) is to ask if you have noticed that his tail is growing.
At our awards ceremony each year, our camper Tom never wants an award for himself, but he takes great delight in placing
the ceremonial crown on the head of each recipient (everyone gets an award) when it’s their turn.

A growing number of our campers have passed away. We always take a moment to remember them at our Communion service,
where we pass around our “Camp Hope Rock”, which everyone touches and thus it holds the fingerprints of every camper and
staff that has ever attended our camp.
A friend and I joke regularly that Camp Hope is the best kept “secret” in the whole camping program. We affirm that it is the
most fun camp we have ever attended and the joy we experience and share with our campers more than makes up for any work
we put in. My experience of Camp Hope is that it is a place where, through my service and attempts to share God’s love with
those around me, I experience and receive God’s presence and love returned many times over what I have given.

Michelle has degrees in Theological Studies and Elementary
Education. She has a passion for making both the church and the
camping experience accessible to people of all diversities. She is
married to Tom Schaad and mother to Haven.

P.S. We would love to be able to offer Camp Hope to an even wider group of people. Will you consider making
a contribution to Camp Hope’s scholarship fund to help make this happen?
Holly and her daughter, pictured above, also attended
the camp leaders’ training at Magruder in April.

gocamping.org/donate
CREATING QUALITY ENVIRONMENTS OF CHRISTIAN HOSPITALITY AND LEAR NING

By Jane Petke

God’s Spirit is often known in the beauty of nature. Christ’s Light shines through people sharing acts of
kindness, generosity, and compassion. I’ve experienced God’s presence at camp in these ways many times,
yet it still delights me and inspires me. Looking back at the summer, there were many “God moments”
when the Holy Spirit was powerfully felt. Here are just a few:
•
•
•
•
•
•
•

By Dan Benson

At the other sites in our program, you expect to see children and youth, but not so much here at Collins. What is even more remarkable about these kids is that they are part of the Mentoring Inside Out
program, which means these kids have a parent involved in the criminal justice system and are at risk
for school disengagement and have been paired with a mentor who helps open new horizons in their
life.

The sense of one-ness watching an entire youth camp session play Marco Polo after sharing a picnic
Praying with a home-sick camper and then seeing him persevere and enjoy being at camp
Seeing the amazing growth in a returning camper, and watching her leadership blossom among others
Two women sharing a cup of tea after a meal, which turns to encouragement and support after learning
they both are recent widows
Frogs serenading Creation Vacation families who were preparing to boat
Deep sharing and support sparked in conversations during Strength for the Journey (picture at left!)
The site staff joyfully serving day in and day out

This summer, we at Collins and some of the participants of this program opened our eyes and our
hearts to each other. Participants and mentors came and helped us in weeding the labyrinth and blueberry bushes. And then they used the labyrinth they had just help clear and picked blueberries to take
home with them. And we ended their visits with a delicious meal before sending them home.

Volunteers, past staff, and campers joining staff to contribute their energy and gifts exactly when needed
Camp invites us to be in intentional community, being open to each other and new experiences. This
invitation is an amazing conduit to experience the Holy when we also open our eyes, ears, and heart to
God’s presence.

This summer has been a long and busy season at Camp Latgawa, complicated by many difficult stumbling
blocks, including being short staffed, smoky skies, daunting facilities needs, and difficult situations. And yet,
in spite of the many distractions, we noticed God at camp in the small moments.

By Sam Grainger

A few of those moments have been pulled from camper and staff surveys, including:
•
•
•
•
•
•

Experiencing the pinnacle hike with the 9th grade family group during Discovery Week
Prayers and lessons shared by Discovery Week Chaplain Dorita, and the loveable puppet Sherman
The caring and calming presence of our volunteer nurse
Learning new skills and building new friendships
Sharing delicious meals together
Spending nights under the stars during camp outs

For our site staff God also was present at Camp in the clear skies and cool breeze that blew out weeks of
suffocating smoke from nearby wildfires. There were times this summer where we felt isolated, struggling to
do this important work. To experience blue skies and white puffy clouds again is a reminder to us that even
in the midst of difficult times, God remains, and the storms will pass. We also celebrate the firefighters who
have worked countless hours to protect our region of Southern Oregon, and the churches and families who
nurture and support all of our campers and guests before and after camp.

As they returned a few times over the summer it became increasingly clear that this relationship was
one of mutual blessing. We blessed them through sharing the gifts of this space and a meal lovingly
prepared. And while they blessed us by their help, it was even more through their presence and joy.

This summer at Sawtooth it was amazing to see how God worked amongst our campers! We
had some wonderful stories from years past as we celebrated the hard work of Dave
Hargreaves and of 70 years of Sawtooth!

While, yes, the meals at Wallowa Lake are delicious, the accommodations are very comfortable,
the programming is meaningful, the grounds are gorgeous, and the new buildings are amazing,
but none of it matters as much as… having incredible staff!
How and why did the staff make such a big impact? Because they were committed to serving the
Lord through gracious hospitality rather than just “doing a job”! They never let the long hours or
hard tedious work get in the way of their joy of serving God and blessing every guest at camp,
transforming strangers into friends.
When guests were greeted with smiles, hot coffee, delicious meals, and homemade quilts, they
felt loved! When dishes were clean, cabins sparkled, and buildings decorated and maintained,
people felt loved. When someone ran to get forgotten shampoo or a bandage, when wildlife was
protected and people felt listened to, they felt loved. When guests realized that volunteers and
donors “gave” so they could “grow”, they felt loved.

Thank you God and thank you staff—and donors—for loving your neighbor as yourself!

By Robert Poe

Two stories in particular stand out to me from the summer and are new beginnings.
•

•

In elementary camp, there was a young boy who was both nervous about coming up to
camp: he had never been before and didn’t quite know what to expect. The first day of
camp came, and he arrived eager to see what awaited him. It can described in no other
way than he was met with love. From his counselor to the other campers, he found
himself surrounded by people who cared for him with the love of Christ.
A young woman came to our senior high camp. She, too, had never been to camp
before, but was excited for the opportunity. She was fairly new to her church and they
were hopeful that camp would be an incredibly positive experience for her. Not only
was she also met with love, but came to a point where she has felt her life change.
Several weeks later, she came up for a service at the camp with people from her church
and was baptized in the river. Praise the Lord!

We pray that these two will join in the multitude that consider Sawtooth home and a place
where God meets them.

This season, God showed up at Wallowa Lake United Methodist Camp through through
creation; birds, trees, campfires, flowers, the mountains, the river.
By Peggy Lovegren

One of the most surprising ways that God showed up this past summer at Alton L Collins Retreat
Center was through the presence of a special group of children.

By Aaron Pazan

The Holy Spirit moves in mysterious ways. My name is Aaron Pazan (I’m second from the left in
the picture) and here are three different snippets of my summer as a resource staff member and
how I experienced the Holy Spirit through camp.

•

•

•

One week I had an open and honest conversation with the camp chaplain about recovery and
coping skills. As a staff person, I didn't expect myself to be having such an important
conversation with the camp chaplain, but it happened naturally. The chaplain allowed me time
in her busy schedule and for that I’m grateful.
Every program week I did tie-dye with the campers, sometimes multiple times in a day or
week. I could see the camper’s apprehension: this idea of not knowing what to do or how it
would turn out. The magic then started happening when I washed out the tie-dye. The awe on
the campers faces when they saw their masterpieces is something I will never forget.
Finally, poetry is an art form that helps me understand my relationship with the divine. The
Holy Spirit brought these words to me one day while sitting on the boat dock:

each day the sun rises to greet me
whether i would like it to, or not
a constant reminder

there is something greater than me out there
a reminder to breathe and simply be
that i am enough just as i am

