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Introduction  

Dream Catcher is a collection of poems, writings, sketches, 

artwork, and creative expressions from Camp Ondessonkõs 

campers and staff. While you all eagerly await your 

yearbook, enjoy this collection of words, thoughts, 

feelings, and artistic expressions that Camp Ondessonk 

inspires.  Photographs can bring you back to Camp 

Ondessonk, but Dreamcatcher invites you in to share the 

joy, friendships, and memories you found there. 

This collection is one of a kind.  These words ring true.  

The artwork is priceless.  Whenever you miss your time at 

Camp Ondessonk, read, enjoy, and experience summer 

camp all over again when you open the Dreamcatcher. 

 

Edited by Kate Burgauer, Staff Member 
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Dreaming Sweetly 
By Shawn Owen, Horse Adventure Camper 

 
When shooting stars come flying by 
Like abundant horses in the sky, 
We donõt know when. 
We donõt know why. 
But we do know that they  
Dazzle night. 
As day break comes, 
The stars collide, and switch the moon 
With the sun 
& the sky. 

 
 

 

        Kalie McGinnis, Staff 
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Stories I Tell My Campersé 

By Kelsey Philippi, Staff Member 

 

Originally this piece was entitled òLies Iõve Told My Campers,ó but as the collection grew I 

came to realize that these are not lies, but rather stories.  These stories may not be entirely true, or 

even a smidge true, yet they create an indescribable memory for campers.  There have been many 

times as a staff member when I wonder how I ever believed there were lake sharks or land mines.  

But rather than feeling betrayed or lied to, I am simply impressed by the creativity of my staff 

members.  This collection is not meant to encourage lies. It is merely a reminder of the creative 

forces staff members have to influence a camperõs experience during the summer. Staff members -

use this power wisely. Campers ð let your imaginations run a little wild. 

 

- Clyde is a retired, Mexican racing donkey.  He crossed the border to escape his 

racing life.  Often times he is confused by English commands.  Try saying òAndele!ó 

to make him go faster.ó 

-Itõs 5:30 p.m. òYOU HAVE FIVE MINUTES TO GET OUT OF THE UNIT AND 

TO INSPECTION OR ELSE YOU WILL BE LAAAAAAAAT TTTTTTTEEE!!!ó  

Inspection is at 6:15 p.m. Do the campers make it on time? Sometimes. 

-Mini Camp 2010, Alex from England to his campers, òMy mum is the queen.ó 

-òClapping makes the trees cry.ó  

-òThere are landmines from the world wars in Lake Echon over by the Amantacha 

Bridge, so, we canõt boat over there because we donõt want one to blow up.ó 

-òThat boondoggle looks awesome!!!ó 

-òSpiders only come out when the lights are on and people are talking because they 

think thereõs a party. If you turn off your lights and stop talking they will go away 

because theyõre bored.ó 

-Familial relations of staff members are always open for interpretation. óOh sheõs my 

sister.ó  òOh yeah thatõs my cousin.ó òHave you met my twin?ó 

-òDrink water/have a Tums/put some Goldbond on. I promise it will make you feel 

better.ó 

-òIf you dry-fire the world WILL explode.ó 
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-The Coconut Song introductioné.every time. 

-òWeõre almost there!!! Just around that tree!ó 

- While explaining Thursday at the Monday night campfireéafter the overnight  òéand 

then weõre going to get up really early so we can have hot showers!ó 

-òWe keep all of our ice at the bottom of Lake St. Isaac-thatõs why itõs so cold.ó 

-òOh my gosh! I love (insert food item here).ó 

-ò50-12ó The all-inclusive number, alternately 2.5 

-òBearõs cave was dug out with a pick by Keith Brennan.ó 

-òIf anyone puts anything down the outhouse toilet that doesnõt belong then that 

person will have to stick their arm up the sucky tube to unclog it because Mr. Sucky 

Manõs job is awful enough.ó 

-òéand at approximately 2:03 a.m.-Iõm not even joking.- all of the raccoons meet at  

Old Carnival and break into different groups to hit all of the units. So, if you leave 

your mallow stick sticky you will hear the worst noise of your life.ó Insert choking 

raccoon noise here. 

-òWe only have enough peanut butter and jelly for the vegetarians.ó  

-As off duty staff leaveéóWhere are all our staff going?ó òTo the bathroom!/To do 

paperwork!ó 

- òI have a really important marathon job for youéItõs called Boater 2. Youõre 

perfect for it.ó 

- The adventure programs have a smoke signal device instead of a cell phone in case 

of emergencies. 
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       Girlsõ Season Camper 
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May you always have work for your hands to do. 
May your pockets hold always a coin or two. 
May the sun shine bright on your windowpane. 
May the rainbow be certain to follow each rain. 
May the hand of a friend always be near you. 
And may God fill your heart with gladness to cheer you. 
     -Irish Blessing 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  Submitted by Kourtney Scott, Staff Member 
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     Lindsay Paris, Staff Member 

Mary Coats, Staff Member 
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My First Summer  

at Camp Ondessonk, Ever 

By Margy Frazier, Staff Member 

 

Iõve been living in a house for almost a week now. It feels so é unnatural.  As you 

probably know, I spent the last six weeks of my life in Ozark, Il, at the beautiful Camp 

Ondessonk. I expected to have a good time this summer, but I never expected it to 

become such a defining part of who I am. Can a life be changed forever in six weeks? It 

can, and mine was. 

I was nervous in the beginning. Here I was, a stranger in a strange land. Most of the 

other camp counselors had known each other for years. There was even a group who 

attended Mini Camp together. They had known each other since they were 8 or 9! Who 

was I to step in and unbalance this perfect blend of people? 

Thankfully, I had a gentle introduction to Ondessonk. I came for a weekend CHA 

certification, where I was introduced to some of the other people I would be working 

with through the summer. Then I stayed for a work week. I grew close to other summer 

staff by cleaning bathrooms and shoveling horse poop together. Nothing bonds people 

like hard work, right? Not only did I get to know a few staff members, I also formed 

relationships with the full time staff. I spent a few days filing paperwork in the office, 

just talking and making friends. 

But then came the part that I had been dreading ð staff orientation. This is when all of 

the summer staff would arrive. I already had a few good friends, but what would the 

general populace think of me? Not to worry. Of course there were the few people that 

refused to enjoy spending time with me, but for those few haters, there were tons of 

people who welcomed me to camp with wide open arms. 

So letõs talk about my favorite activity area ð the barn! Never saw that one coming did 

you? 
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Amazing. Thatõs it. We led five rides of four groups daily, which equates to almost 50 

horses. We saddled in the morning, and then started rides right away. I most often rode 

a gelding named Zeke. The first time I rode him, I hated him. He crow hopped, he shook 

his head, and he tried to eat snatches of grass. But by the time I left for the summer, he 

was a darling. It was really awesome to watch him get better under saddle as the 

summer went on. My best ride I had on him all summer was my last one ð he was 

perfect. In addition to the trail rides, we also taught arena lessons. They were so much 

funé once I got good at giving them. I now know something interesting about each of 

the horses in the Ondessonk herd, as children love knowing about their steeds. For 

example, Killian is Kidoõs son. He was born at Camp Ondessonk, and has never left. 

Another fun horse fact? Lightning used to be a Barrel Racer. And she doesnõt trot. 

Seriously ð when I rode her on a staff ride, we were allowed to trot. She wouldnõt. She 

wanted to run! 

I met so many amazing people this summer. Some of them, I know Iõll be friends with 

forever. Others, I was lucky to meet just once. For example, The Willit family, hosts of 

the radio show òThe Catholics Next Dooró, were my campers during family camp.  I 

met a young man who traveled from his home in England to work at summer camp, as 

well as a child who spoke both English and French. 

I ended up having so many memorable experiences with the kids as well as the staff. 

Thereõs nothing quite like a camper giving you a hug goodbye while whispering in your 

ear òYou were my favorite!ó, or a four-year-old sitting in your lap during a campfire and 

singing you òYellow Submarineó. 

Thereõs nothing more rewarding then helping a child who is terrified of horses have a 

great lesson, or getting a shy child to open up. 

Thereõs nothing like screaming unit cheers so loudly that you lose your voice. 

Thereõs nothing like playing a four our game of tag with other staff members during the 

weekend. 

Thereõs nothing like getting up on stage in front of four hundred kids and making them 

laugh. 

Thereõs nothing like givng an eight-year-old his first tour of camp. 

Thereõs nothing like doing your laundry and eating Chinese food with your friends. 



13 

 

Thereõs nothing like singing a lullaby to a cabin full of girls, then having them tell you 

in hushed voices that you should try out for American Idol. 

Thereõs nothing like people youõve known for a month tell you through their tears that 

theyõll miss you. 

Quite simply, thereõs nothing like Camp Ondessonk. Thank you, Ondessonk-goers, for 

giving me one of the best summers of my life. Heepwah! See you next summer! 
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Kalie McGinnis, Staff 


