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DEAR CAMPERS,          November 2, 2023 
 

Today, golden leaves are falling from a Gingko tree outside my house.  They all fall in a short time 
each year, and today, after our first freezing cold night of Autumn, is their time to fall.  I love 
how they glitter as they drift through the air to create a thick golden carpet below.   
 

At Camp, the leaves are mostly fallen, too, except for some young fiery maples, and the yellow and 
red-brown leaves of the cautious beeches and oaks, who hold their leaves for longer.  Today there 
is a scent of smoke in the air, which reminds me of the surprisingly smoky days we had during 
session 3 last summer.  There are fires burning in the forest to the south of us,   The fires seem 
destructive, but also will enrich the forest soil and make way for new growth and healthy renewal, 
just as last summerõs fallen leaves will (with the help of our many decomposers) become the soil for 
future summersõ forest growth.  Itõs a beautiful cycle, and wondrous to see each year.   
 

A few weeks ago, we had a wonderful Fall Gathering at Camp, up at Azalea Rocks.  It was a great 
time to get some Campers together, as well as many of the people who keep Camp happening each 
year.  There are a lot of people involved in our Camp community!  The group included people you 
knowñ Camp staff, like Lyt, Nina, and me, and families of Campers, including younger siblings who 
will be future Campers.  It included our neighbors and the owner of the hilltop clearing we call 
Azalea Rocks, who share that special place with us.  There were people who care about Camp and 
contribute to it, and people who have come in as visitors to teach us about rocks, mushrooms, 
macro-invertebrates and birds.  White Horse even showed up, spotted by some campers!  We read 
aloud some amazing poetry written by several of you last summer (theyõre printed on the next 
page!), had some quiet time, heard  music and sang, and ate a good meal together by the campfire.   

 

During a short hike to the Lagoon, I got to visit one of my summer quiet 
spots by a moss-covered log where Iõd noticed that someoneñ maybe a 
raccoon or a birdñhad been eating crayfish.  Now, there were small 
bones and some cicada wings in that spot.  I was delighted to see this 
òmeal stopó still in use!  Things had changed, and also stayed the same. 
 

Next year will be Rapp Nature Campõs 39th year.  We are all looking 
forward to being with our Campers, new and returning, as we continue to 
explore our Home along the Singing Creek.  Now, enjoy looking back over 
last summerõs News.  See you at Camp!                    
          ~ Rachel 

On October 9th, Indigenous Peoplesõ Day, a big group of campers, families, and friends of Camp 
gathered to celebrate at Azalea Rocks for our second annual Fall Gathering.  We love this new tra-
dition!  Thank you to the PATH Foundation for the Better Together Grant that funded this event.   
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PEACEFUL NATURE 
by Honor Carney 
 
While I hear the water flowing down,  
me, myself, very calm.  
Knowing that the peace that is happening 
now  
can last forever.  
Iõm free.  
I can hear the wind, feel it,  
knowing this is my home.  
This wonderful place I picture is beautiful,  
amazing, wonderful, calming.  
Itõs home.  
And home is what I know it is.  
Nature. 

RIVER 
by Iliana Shapiro 
 
While I sit, 
As I sit, 
Sit by the river, 
I hear its song. 
Sshh Sshh 
Flowing through forest, 
Through meadow, 
the river goes so long. 
Sshh Sshhh 
 
While I lay,  
as I lay, 
Lay by the river, 
Under twinkling star. 
Sshh Sshh 
Flowing through moss, 
Through farm, 
The river goes so far. 
Sshh Sshh 
 
While I stand,  
As I stand, 
Stand by the river, 
I will never fall. 
Sshh Sshh 
Flowing through grass,  
Through bush, 
The river is for all. 
Sshh Sshh Sshh  

MY QUIET SPOT 
by Liam Kerr 
 
The sound of nature is around 
you and in you. The world helps 
you tune out. The worldñnot a 
careñfills your head. And as you 
just sit there, and as nature 
slowly takes you to a different 
world, you thinké What a 
privilege it is to be on this earth, 
and how you got here. 

A SENSE 
by Mac Wofford 
 
Hear the wind 
rustle through forest trees 
See the sunlight 
dappled amongst forest leaves 
Smell the smell of honeysuckle 
let it slowly fill your lungs 
Taste the forestõs scent 
let it rest upon your tongue 
Feel the river rush between your fingers 
for you and everyone 
And know without a sense 
what was and whatõs to come 2 



OUR HYPOTHESIS 
by Mac Wofford, Declan Perrot and Isaac Plaksin 
 
Our project was on microinvertebrates, and on 
macroinvertebrates from the Hazel River, Frog 
Pond and Phoebe Pond. Our hypothesis was that 
we would find the least amount of micro/
macroinvertebrates in the Hazel River, the most 
in the Phoebe Pond, and the Frog Pond in the 
middle. Our hypothesis was proven mostly wrong, 
with a mosquito larva in the Frog Pond and a tiny 
scud-like microinvertebrate in the Hazel River. 
The Phoebe Pond 
actually had the 
least stuff. In 
that we only found 
debris, and water 
mites too small to 
see even with the 
microscope. Thus 
the Hazel River or 
the Frog Pond has 
the most 
invertebrates. 

-Odin 
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SPIDERS WE FOUND AT CAMP 
by Eugene Lopiano and Roman Falk 
 

Common House Spiders live in the U.S. and southern 
Canada. Females are up to 6mm long and males are a bit 
smaller. They are found in houses, barns, storage sheds, 
fences, bridges and other sheltered places. They have 
grey and black splotches on their back, and yellow legs 
with black. They weave uneven webs in corners.  
 

Barn Funnel Weavers live in barns, homes and dense 
bushes. Females are 7 to 12mm, males 6 to 9mm. They sit 
in their funnels and wait for prey, and then they move 

very fast. 
 

Brown Daddy Long Legs eat small insects and 
decaying organic matter. Their habitats are 
tree trunks and open ground. We found a 
Daddy Long Legs in a funnel-shaped leaf and 
another one on the Mystery Tree. 

OUR CAMP 
by Harper Loch 
 
Rapp Nature Camp is so fun. 
Kids get to play games, sing 
songs and explore in the 
wild. And especially the 
projects! My project is 
looking up close to things, 
and looking for small 
information. 
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PLANTS THAT ARE 
GOOD TO EAT 
by Lloyd Grigsby 
 
Lemon Grass 
éis somewhat sour 
éis very good 
épods are edible raw 
 
Ostrich Fern 
éhave very big 
fronds 
éfiddleheads are 
edible in spring 
éare good when 
cooked 
 
Stinging Nettle 
écan sting if you 
touch the leaves 
écooking takes 
stinging properties 
out 
éis very nutritious 
 
Wineberries 
éhave little hairs 
and thorns on stems 
éare edible raw 
éthe darker the 
better! 

FABULOUS FANTASTIC FROGS 
by Aspen Lewis 
 
Frogs are amazing creatures. When you come to a 
pond, say youõre just walking around, and suddenly 
you hear plop! You see a big frog jumping into the 
water! You heard him way before you saw him! 
Different aged frogs make different noises when 
they jump in. The baby frogs are usually quieter and 
when they hit the water they donõt make a noise. 
When full-grown frogs jump in the water, they make 
a plop noise and sometimes croak at the same time.  
 
From the frog�·s point of view: You are sitting on that nice sunny rock and 
startlingly you hear a loud thump and see a GIANT coming towards you! You 
hop into the water as quick as you can. Finally! you are safe. 
 
Myth busted: Not all Green Frogs are green. In fact, most of them are brown 
and green. And outside the pond, there are many different colored frogs.  
 
Green Frogs are superfast swimmers. If you ever try to pet one, sometimes it 
will disappear under the water and appear on another rock in no time at all! 
But sometimes if you approach them really slowly they will let you pet them. 

-Ramsay 

Small 
water 
rock 

Small 
gem 
rock 

Small 
amethyst  
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