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GETTING TO
JUNE 27
Written by Torri Meunier
After cancelling the 2020 Mission
Trip, and the year of zoom classes
and meetings. We were finally able
to confidently plan the 2021
Mission Trip.
Planning proved to be difficult as
the leaders struggled to keep up
with the constant changes
happening in the world. Where
will we be when the trip comes
around? How will we live together?
How can we safely serve?

Thankfully, restrictions lifted and we
were able to come up with a plan.
Thanks to the Director of Lake
Michigan Camp & Retreat Center, we
were able to stay in several cabins
on site and serve the camp. Helping
them with their needs. Crossing off
how to live and serve safely of the
list. Planning everything else fell
right into place.
Apparel was designed and ordered,
worship was written, songs picked,
Torri's annual special surprises
planned, Negative COVID tests and
proof of vaccinations were included
in all medical forms. We were ready
to go.
Sunday morning after worship, the
trailer was packed and 11 Youth and
6 leaders hit the road for the long
awaited trip.

#FREEDEACONGREG
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REWARDING,
UPLIFTING,
ENRICHING.

GRACE CARRIGAN - FRESHMAN

THE
SERVICE
PROJECTS
Written by Deacon Greg Lawton
The “work” part of a week-long
mission trip is probably what most
people think about when they hear
the youth are going away to serve.
Those of us who go know that the
work is only a part of the total
experience, but a vital and
meaningful part. Any time you travel
together to serve, you can expect at
least three things will happen: 1)
you’ll be asked to do something
you’ve never done or imagined doing
2) the hardest days can be the most
memorable and 3) ice cream will be
involved somehow.

When we first met Camp Erik (so
named because of our former
Pastor, Eric), we weren’t sure he
was telling the truth. His Monday
morning task for us was to fill up
buckets of water to take to the
lake because the water levels were
down. Our confused looks turned
to laughing smiles when we
decided he was joking. Then he
asked us to remove acorns from a
field. Which was what we did. He
wasn’t kidding any longer. We split
into two teams that first morning.
Half of us spread wood chips in a
parking area so that it would be
better suited for campers to park
there. Using rakes and shovels, this
team worked diligently between
loads of chips brought on the
front-end loader. The other half
went to the corner of the soccer
field to remove acorns imbedded
in the soil. The camp had made
arrangements for a football team
to come do their summer training
and having all those acorns would
not have been conducive for
playing football or safe for the
players. This team used rakes and
their hands to extract the nuts
from the ground and deposit them
safely in the nearby woods. They
enjoyed it so much, they
eventually spread out across the
entire field to clear away any
hazards.
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After lunch we tackled our promised
big project. There is a trail that
wraps around the southern end of
camp – running from near the front
entrance through the woods, along
the dunes and then to the steps that
lead to the beach. The idea was to
widen and define the path so that
others could use it more easily. After
surveying the potential work, we
grabbed our loppers and saws and
proceeded from the Blueberry Hill
bathrooms. Cutting back brush and
knocking down trees is oddly
satisfying. It’s like creating order out
of chaos. There was a moment when
Rae found a 40-foot long fairly
straight dead tree and asked the
question, Yes? We said, Yes! and
carried that fallen majesty to its new
resting place at the edge of the trail.
Part of the crew split off and used
chain saws to cut up a large tree
that completely blocked the path.
The rest of the team came along
later and put those logs in a better
place. It probably rained that
afternoon, but since there was a
dense tree canopy, we didn’t even
notice.
During this, the seniors went off
with Torri to paint several benches
that will be placed around the
camp. During this, they were also
planning the senior worship night.
More on that soon.
Tuesday, Camp Erik said he
wanted the storage area of the
pavilion cleared out, cleaned out,
assessed, and reassembled. The
storage area holds sports
equipment, lighting and sound
equipment for the stage, some
tables and chairs and other
miscellaneous items.

Half of the team tackled that project
by moving everything out of the
storage area and into the larger
pavilion area, cleaning each item if
it could be done, checking to see if
it was usable (basketballs held air,
there weren’t signs of bugs or
rodents, etc.), and then imagining
how it all might go back together
again. The camp has these large
inflatables you wear to roll around in
a field. Turns out they were also
ideal for mice to make their homes.
We had some quick thinking (forget
the inflatables, save the mice!) and
moved along with our tasks.
I am pretty sure I saw one of those
mice run across his car’s windshield
on Thursday evening. By the end of
the day, everything had been
cleaned, checked over, and returned
to the shelves so that others can
enjoy them.

If you ever wondered where Brian
Clark was, you could usually find
him by the sound of a leaf blower.
Max, a professional leaf blower in
his own right, had his own
machine and they happily spent
hours moving leaves and debris.
Others joined them from time to
time as work allowed.
One crew began Wednesday with
gathering limbs and branches as
they had the day before, but were
soon given a new assignment:
Trench! Camp Greg (the grounds
guy at Lake Michigan, not me)
wanted to run water to a new RV
lot, so, equipped with shovels and
spades and loppers for roots, they
began digging a 2-foot-deep, 60foot-long trench. A little
excitement ensued when they
found a buried electric line
nowhere near where it should
have been, but with a little more
caution, they continued through
the afternoon.
The roots were a problem in several
places and that electric line
reappeared once more (again not
where it was supposed to be and
forcing the trench to be relocated 2
feet to the west), but by the end of
the day, the trench was dug just in
time for a huge RV to pull in.

"17 PEOPLE WHO
DECIDED TO WORK
HARD AND WELL
TOGETHER FOR A
WEEK OF SERVICE"

One of the special projects Camp
Erik had hoped we might
accomplish was to place three
wooden crosses near the firepit
where we had our encampment.
So, Thursday while others
continued moving brush and
blowing leaves, and some painting
picnic tables, a small crew set
about finding the right size and
kind of trees to build large crosses.
They gleaned from the brush pile
established in the previous days to
find three 14-foot upright beams
(so that 2 feet could the buried)
and three 8-foot cross beams and,
using saws and axes and knives,
and then finding rope and nails to
hold the cross beams to the
upright, this crew worked
diligently on their task. After lunch
the other crews came to help to
plot and dig the holes and then
hoist the crosses into their new
resting places. Everyone was very
satisfied with the end result and
by our Firebowl time that evening,
it seemed as if the crosses had
been there forever.
We wanted to head home early on
Friday to miss the holiday traffic,
but what you set up you have to
tear down, so the whole team
worked to take down the tarps
and lines we’d hung to keep our
things dry, return things to their
previous places, pack up our own
gear and clean out the cabins. Just
another example of 17 people who
decided to work hard and well
together for a week of service in a
beautiful location near Lake
Michigan.

MAKING A
DIFFERENCE IN
THE
COMMUNITY
AND SEEING
PEOPLE HAPPY

SOPHIA MACVEIGH- EIGHTH GRADE

THE FUN
Written by Rae Fausak - Sophomore

Around halfway through the week a
group of us hiked up heart attack hill
(well named). The trek up and down
the hill was difficult, but seeing the
view above, as well as hearing many
of the stories and bits of romance
associated with the place was well
worth it.

Mission Trip was fun! We had many
adventures as a group in the week
we were together in Pentwater.
There was a lot of work to do, but
alongside that there were a lot of
games, scenery gazing, photo ops,
fun side trips and new experiences,
and many interesting and fun topics
talked and laughed about.
One of the first and last activities
we did was go into town to visit the
shops in the area. Our first visit was
not very long, just a simple check
out Cosmic Candy (It was amazing!
So much candy everywhere!) before
heading to Aj's for a few laps of Go
Karts. Everybody was able to burn
some energy after being on the
road all day and get an extra sweet
snack for the week. Though with
the snacks packed and food made,
we already had enough sweets to
go around. Later on in the week we
went into town and we were able to
explore the town more thoroughly
in our own small groups, buying
memorabilia for family members
and getting more candy.
We even got to go on the Mac
Woods Dune Rides. Laughing and
cheering the entire time as we
anticipated the drops in the sand.

9

The square of nine-square was one of
the best places to be during our
breaks. At the beginning of the week,
only a small group of us were actually
playing, but by the end of the week
we had gotten almost the whole
group to play a few amazing rounds
of nine-square.

We would compete against one
another, giving small banter
continuously back and forth, trying to
get them out when the person in the
middle (king, queen, bishop, dictator,
rainbow sparkle princess, ect.) made a
silly rule that everyone had to follow
for the game. And finding your way to
the middle of the board felt like the
greatest achievement in the world…
until everyone was working to get you
out. The only time the game was not
fun was when you were not paying
attention, and either got hit in the
face with the ball or was moved to
the back of the line.
Along with nine-square, there were
other games to play at the camp as
well. Though we didn’t play as
much ga ga ball, kickball, or card
games as we usually did, we had a
fun couple of matches of capture
the flag on the beach. (glad we had
a beach this year). After some
animal interference and accidental
swimming, team two left the game
victorious. With some banter on
cheating and complaining about
ruined clothes we all left the beach
happy and ready for worship on the
overhanging deck to watch the
sunset as we sang hymns.

The best thing to do around the
camp, though, was to do nothing at
all. During our breaks between
working or in the evening after our
activity and worship we would sit
around the campsite in our lawn
chairs or around the fire pit and
talk (which was well needed after a
year apart.) We were able to
reconnect with each other as a
group and learn so much about one
another! With the hustle and bustle
of Mission Trip we usually don’t get
much time together as a group,
always splitting off to do our own
thing with our smaller groups
during worksites or on our small
amount of time off.
With this year, having less places to
go and more time to connect, we
were able to become closer as a
group and learn so many new things
about one another. We have spent
much time together, whether a
member has only just started their
first year or if it is their last, but it
seems that this year we went from
close friends that we spend a couple
of hours with once a week to being a
small slightly dysfunctional family.
This past year has been stressful for
all of us. With all that is going on, a
well needed break away from
everyday life to reconnect with each
other after a long time away,
reconnect with ourselves, and
reconnect with God was just what we
needed.

"JUST WHAT
WE NEEDED"

THIS TRIP WAS
REALLY MEANINGFUL
AND VERY
INTERACTIVE. IN MY
OPINION, THIS TRIP
BROUGHT US CLOSER
THAN ANY OTHER
YEAR.

SADIE FISHER - SENIOR

THE
WORSHIP
Written by Terri Reynolds
Mission Trip nights are my favorite.
When we gather together and
reflect on the day – “debriefing”
what went right, what went
wrong, what was hilarious or hard.
We take a few moments to pause
and connect what’s happening to
us as a group and the God that
loves us.
This year we added in two
elements – music and fire. Deacon
Greg brought along his guitar and
taught us (or retaught us) praise
songs. Our volume increased each
night with our confidence in each
other. It’s good to sit around a fire
together—to see each face
illuminated by the glow.

Throughout every book of the
Bible there are stories about God’s
ordinary people —people like us.
People who have made mistakes
and blundered. People who have
harmed other people. People who
have failed to love their neighbor.
And yet—just like in our lives, in
our times, God is there.
We cannot be set apart alone —
we need each other. For
accountability, for strength, for
grace (especially grace). We
experience God’s love when in the
company of other people. We’re
always looking for God (“Where did
you see God today?”) and often we
find God in the kind gesture or
empathy or laughter of the people
who are also seeking God.

Our little faith community of Youts
helps us to live a holy life —an
intentional step each day towards
God. Being a light (bringing The
Light) wherever we go. How many
times have I said, “Be the same
Yout on Monday morning that you
are on Sunday night.” You don’t
have to walk into your school
dressed as a prophet quoting
scripture.

You DO have to do justice,
embrace faithful love, and walk
humbly with your God (Micah
6:8) .
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WORSHIP AT THE LABYRINTH
WORSHIP AROUND THE FIRE

One of our early jobs at the camp
this year was to clear a field of
acorns. This was, we soon
discovered, “a sucky, smelly donkey
job”. The week before our arrival
there had been heavy rain. So, while
the field had dried before our arrival,
the acorns were now somewhat half
buried. We used rakes and our
hands to claw up the acorns into
buckets. Each time we’d “finish” an
area we’d realize how much more
there was to do. Later in the week
we tackled the trails around camp
clearing them of leaves and sticks.

And sometimes that means
fetching the donkey . We
remembered the disciples James
and John, who wanted prime
seating and recognition. And how
just a few verses later Jesus asks
“two disciples” (it might have been
James and John) to do something
for him. The thing isn’t The Thing—
it’s not something glorious and
glamorous… it’s to fetch a donkey
from the nearby village. This is the
sucky, smelly, donkey job. What
comes next in the story is Palm
Sunday and Jesus’s triumphant
entry into the city. We remember
the palm fronds and the garments
being laid in his path. We
remember the donkey—but we
don’t think about where the
donkey came from.

"FETCHING
THE DONKEY"

Both of these tasks were
discouraging when we
acknowledged that the trees
would continue to drop acorns on
to the field and the trails would
again be filled with fallen leaves
and sticks.
Yet.
Later this summer Robby, Jack,
and I went back to the camp for a
weekend trip. The camp cabins
were filled with a football team
from the Detroit area. Eighty
teenagers that we watched go
back and forth to the football field
for practices all day long. We
caught up with some of their
coaches and chaperones and told
them about the work the First
Youts did back in June to prepare
for their camp. They’d never
thought about the acorns because
they didn’t have to—we did.

And those trails? When we were at
Family Camp in August our tent’s
back window looked out towards a
section of the trail. All day people
jogged, strolled, and ambled along
enjoying the clear cut path
without thinking of how that path
came to be.
God is calling each of us. To be the
who that reflects God’s love in
everything you do—even if it’s the
sucky, smelly donkey job.
There was more to worship than
these threads. Labyrinths require
of us to strip away the excesses. To
remember our breath and to
focus. There was an evening spent
at the labyrinth and taking that
practice to the repetitive tasks
during the rest of the week. And
there was communion together
with Deacon Greg leading his first
full service of the Lord’s Table. We
used the familiar liturgy with some
new wording including this for the
Lord’s prayer:

The God that created us is in
heaven.
You, God, are holy—we call out for
you in many ways.
Let any line between heaven and
earth be erased—so that here we
serve you, too.
We need things. You give them.
We harm the people around us
when we are careless. And they
harm us. Help us to forgive. You
always forgive us.
Please keep us from harming
others or ourselves by making bad
choices. Draw us to you—to a
holier life.
Everything is yours. Including us.
Always.
So be it.

And on our last night of worship
we turned it over to the seniors,
Sadie, Damon, and John who
shared what they’ve learned along
the way. May we all know and
practice what God has given to us
in Sadie’s gratitude, Damon’s
wisdom, and John’s joy.

TRADITIONS
Written by Torri Meunier
With any annual thing, the week is
filled with many traditions. As a
yout alumni, these traditions were
looked forward to and expected.
As a leader, these keep us
grounded. Planning the rest of the
week around these special
moments, and we always find a
new way to shake them up just
enough to keep the Youts on their
toes.
Bracelets and awards are the
biggest traditions each year.
Bracelets handmade by myself with
a personal meaning. Awards gifted
by the leaders to the youth are a
mixture of silly and serious.
Providing a friendly level of
competition that the Youts crave.
"Messiest camper" and "Best work
attitude" are examples of the 2021
awards that were gifted by the
seniors instead of the leaders.
Shaking up the expected, and giving
us a different point of view.
Pictures are another tradition kept
close to our hearts. On the last
day, the last group photos are
taken before the seniors age out. It
is a bittersweet moment. The
seniors take their last group
photos with each other, the
leaders, and the rest of the group.
Between the falling of tears.

"TRADITIONS
KEEP US
GROUNDED"

The leaders take their annual
group photo and "pow wow"
picture. (pictured to the left)
It's a beautiful way to wrap up a
week together.
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GROUP HEADBANDS FROM
OHSOPRICELESS

SPECIAL
SURPRISES
Written by Torri Meunier
Another tradition that changes each
year is the special surprise.
Something the youth are gifted
during this week together,
Something to remind them of the
work done physically and spiritually.
In the past, this has been everything
from personalized bandanas to
bracelets and bookmarks.
Because we missed a year of serving
in 2020, this years special surprise
took a new shape.
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This year, I reached out to a few
companies. Determined to find a
surprise the youth wouldn't see
coming but would fit into our
theme perfectly.
My friend, Hope, owner of Oh So
Priceless, was the first to respond.
She agreed to make her famous
'Nala' headband for the group.
With my help, she was able to find
the perfect pattern to match our
workshirts.
When the weekly worship theme came
to light, I ordered wooden palm
crosses and personalized them with
their name, theme & year. These were
gifted after writing letters to God and
taking Communion. (We also ordered
enough to leave wooden crosses
around the camp for future campers
to find when they need to.)

GUIDED JOUNRALS DONATED TO OUR
GROUP BY DAILY KAIROS

Daily Kairos responded just before
our trip agreeing to send me
enough guided prayer journals for
the group, with the condition that
we share our experience using the
journals with the company.
These journals are a fantastic tool
to help us grow in our relationship
with God. Allowing the user time
to reflect on what they are
grateful for and where they heard
or saw God working that day.

This exciting news prompted the
search for bookmarks that could
be used in the journals. So
bookmarks were found and
ordered and were handed out the
same night as the journals, which
was just after our time at the
camps labyrinth,

WHO WENT?
YOUTS
John Benedetto
Grace Carrigan
Oliver Daly
Rae Fausak
Max Fitzgerald
Damon Fisher
Sadie Fisher
Sophia MacVeigh
Clare Redmond
Ethan Redmond
Jack Reynolds
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WHO WENT?
LEADERS

Brian Clark
Deacon Greg
Michael Meunier
Torri Meunier
Rob Reynolds
Terri Reynolds

SPECIAL
THANKS
TED WRAY

LAKE
MICHIGAN
CAMP &
RETREAT
CENTER

For paying for our
mission trip shirts!

For providing a safe place to
work, play and worship.

DAILY
KAIROS

HOPE KANTOLA OHSOPRICELESS

For donating guided
prayer journals to
encourage our growth

For making headbands
for our group

DAWN DOERR
TERESA OLDENBURG
For your administrative help and
support behind the scenes

SUE
BROWNLOW
For donating
Waterbottles

THOSE WHO
PURCHASED
FOOD AND
SNACKS
THOSE WHO
DONATED
FINACIALLY
FOR THE PAST
TWO YEARS
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HARD
WORK, FUN,
GOOD FOOD,
AND FAMILY

JOHN BENEDETTO - SENIOR
DAMON FISHER - SENIOR

