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 Godôs love has been revealed to us every day of our life from 

the first day of our birth until the last day that we live.  We welcome 

the children to the front of this worship space to celebrate Godôs good-

ness. 

 

  

 

  

 Boy did I have a busy week.  Last week, of course, was Confir-

mation and we had seven young people confirmed and last week if you 

remember we all had some fun with some hats.   

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 But immediately after worshipðlike at 12:30 last Sunday after-

noonðtwenty-six people loaded up into vans, 21 youth and 5 adults, 

headed off to Cape Henlopen State Park and Youth Camp #3 which 

looks something like that from the outside.  Very spacious accommo-

dations, a lovely place and we have been there a number of times be-

fore.  The first thing you do is you get settled in which means you 

sprawl all your junk as far as you throw it and not get in anybody 

elseôs way. 

 

 



 Every day at the beach with the youth is an adventure.  It usually 

begins with something like breakfast.  Just like you begin your day is 

exactly how they begin their day.  You can see how lively they look 

sitting around the table eating breakfast.  Not a whole lot of conversa-

tion but thatôs okay. 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 We did a lot of cool stuff on the retreat this year.  We were able 

to, thanks to some fortuitous timing, get a look inside a Delaware State 

Police Helicopter without actually being arrested.  We were then able 

to volunteer for this rescue off the tower mission.  Thatôs a dummy be-

ing rescued off the tower.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 Sometimes we went hiking.  Sometimes we went biking.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Sometimes we learned stuff.   

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

We actually went to a nature program at the center called and is 

an operation kind of what the Old and New Testament people used to 

do when they went fishing.  Itôs a long net strung between two poles.  

It has floats on one side on the top and it has weights on the bottom 

and you make this big arcing shape and you bring in all kinds of stuff.  

The naturalists  there at the park put it into a little swimming pool and 

you can identify all kinds of things we collected.  Iôll have you know 

that we were told that our group tied for the most number of species 

ever collected by a group at Cape Henlopen State Park.  It was cool 

because we got to look at all kinds of small things including dangerous 

things.  This is Jordan who was our protector.  He was given a small 

net in case we captured a shark and it could be rushed back out to sea.  

You can tell he had no idea what he was doing. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Then we went to the beach where we did all kinds of things like 

bury each other, play volleyball, get sunburned, get trapped by waves 

and kayak.  We were doing all kinds of cool stuff. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

Then of course in the evening weôd head downtown to the 

Boardwalk where we took this mug shot for the authorities in case 

somebody doesnôt come back.  Weôd go to the stores.  Weôd go to 

the arcades.  We played ski ball.  When we got back in the evening 

we would compare notes on what we all bought.  Some of us 

bought clothes.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

Even if we didnôt buy clothes we tried on each otherôs stuff 

that we bought. 

 

 

 

We would go play miniature golf.  These were the teams for 

miniature golfðsix teams some with four and some with five.  The 

winner of the Calvary Invitationalðeach member of the winning 

team got ten whole dollars to spend on anything they wanted.  That 

was so we would take the contest seriously. 

 

When we got back at night we would sit around.  We would 

play cards, sing songs and do all kinds of cool stuff.  Then we 

would go to bed.  Lights out at 11 oôclockðgo to sleep about 3:00 

a.m.   

 
 



We did this Sunday, Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday and then 

Thursday morning we loaded up all our junk, took one last picture on 

the steps of Youth Camp #3, including one of the adults who you could 

just get them to stand still for about five seconds and stop them from 

dancing because they were ready to go home. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

One of the questions we got asked all the time as chaperons was, 

ñAre all these kids yours?ò  Actually this group of young people was 

the best group of young people Iôd ever been on any trip with ever, an-

ywhere.  The younger ones and the older ones got along.  They 

meshed, I didnôt have to lock any people in the closet and tell them not 

to come back until they could be a part of the group.  It was a good 

group so when anyone said, ñAre these guys all yours?ò there were 

two answers.  Well, no they are not and yes they.   

 

 

 

No, they are not because Iôm not their biological father nor were 

any of the chaperons biologically connected to the kids in that way.  So 

no, they are not mine.  But on the other hand yes I am responsible for 

them and so are the other chaperons for the time that we were away.   

 

 

 

 

 

Thatôs very much a description of what it means to be a church 

which is also another type of family.  No, we are not biologically con-

nected to each other.  Some of us are.  Some of us are here as parents, 

children, aunts, uncles, grandparents.  We do have some biological 

 


