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was by far the most draining of any summer that I
have ever experienced at Koinonia Camp. Maybe
because I am still in the middle of the season but more
likely because of the ever changing landscape of
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“How I Feel”
It’s 4 pm on Friday and most everyone has left for
the weekend. The sun is beginning to slip down the sky
and once again the sound of silence takes control of
the camp. As I pause, to reflect on a summer that
almost wasn’t, I begin to realize just how physically and
emotionally drained the last five weeks have left me.
And my eyes want to close and rest but I know there is
much writing left to be done. Words will not come easy
– not because there is nothing to say – but rather they
will be difficult because of the times in which we now
live.
As I sit writing sentences and then deleting
paragraphs, I realize that no matter what I type, no
matter how cautious I am with my choice of phrases,
no matter how neutral I try to stay there will be some
who are offended. And offending others is exactly what
I do not want to do. So a few hundred words of my
thoughts on the summer with Covid-19 looming, is
taking hour upon hour to pound out on my computer.
In fact, this is at least the sixth start to this article. And
I want to apologize to any who reads this and finds
offense – please believe me when I say I would rather
be selling ice cream this summer than making decisions
and leading a ministry.
First and foremost, let me express that this summer
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requirements and the many added safety precautions
that have been taken - my emotions are raw and my
body worn.
Second and close behind, I would not change the
fact that we did camp this summer even if I could. (And
this has not always been my thinking.) While difficult,
this summer has been filled with great blessings and
amazing rewards. Maybe the greatest blessing I have
experienced comes from working with some amazing
teenagers and young adults. I have seen eighteen and
nineteen year olds who are getting up early to read
scripture and pray together of their own accord. I have
watched fifteen-year-olds step up and move out of their
comfort zones to share their faith by serving in
uncomfortable and difficult circumstances. I have
served all summer with a twenty-six-year-old who has
not received even the first paycheck. He has served
not for glory or recognition but because he believes
that Jesus works through camp ministry. This staff is
(See “How I Feel”, Page 2)
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Like masks or hate masks, believe in social
one of the most well-rounded that I have ever had distancing or don’t believe in the need to social
the privilege of serving with at Koinonia Camp.
distance – think this entire thing is a big farce or
(How I Feel, Cont.)

Early in the spring, I called and talked with seven believe this pandemic might end civilization as we
of the staff members. The conversations were all know it – the true answer is how do you show others
pretty close in nature. I told them the situation and Jesus love today. I have many personal opinions
outlook for the summer: The fact that campers may about all of this and to be honest many of them are
or may not be coming to camp, that there may or still in flux but the need for people to know Jesus as
may not be any money with which to pay them. They Lord and Savior has never and will never change. The
were also told that campers or not, money or not; staff this summer has done nothing short of an
camp would still have needs that must be met and amazing job of demonstrating His love to all.
they were needed. Their response was an overwhelmI thank God for allowing me to serve through this
ing, “I don’t do this for money.” “I am coming no difficult summer, with some amazing people. My
matter what.” These are the young men and women I prayer is that you find your peace, in the love of
have served with all summer.
Jesus, and you find a way to serve others in love, no
As a staff we have had many conversations about matter if you agree with their opinions or not. And
all of the guidelines, requirements, and safety that you find a way to smile through all of it. Even if
protocols that have been thrust upon us during this you find yourself wearing a super hero mask to make
very strange summer. The most important thing I it happen.
can share with you, from those discussions, is the
response of the staff. No matter their opinion, or
Eyes on the Prize
feeling, no matter how physically demanding or
Randy Brookes, Executive Director
physically uncomfortable each new rule made them,
they responded by doing what needed done to make
the ministry happen. They didn’t demand their own
way, they didn’t refuse to wear a mask in the
blistering hot sun, they didn’t post negative comments
on social media … they simply did what was necessary
so that others could experience Jesus at camp this
summer.
This doesn’t mean we always agreed with every
guideline, the governor or the health department’s
handling of the situation. Truth be told, in private we
complained often about the heat, masks and constant
changing of necessary guidelines. What showed most
was the maturity, both emotionally and spiritually of
this staff. They understood that “love always protects”
and being “above reproach” both take self-sacrifice at
times. They grasped the importance of Jesus being
shared over their own personal comforts. They were,
what I have called, “Jesus with skin on,” to everyone
who came to camp.
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backfilling the pool, creating a concrete pad, but the
pool is the highlight for so many campers. Please
pray for the correct solution and for the many
campers who enjoy the pool every year.
BTW - THERE’S HOLE IN THE POOL - and not even
One my favorite parts of traveling as a family
that can stop me from smiling.
when my children were much younger, was singing
silly songs together. There was one song that talked
about how to repair a hole in a bucket that always

made me smile. “There’s a hole in the bucket, dear
Liza” “Then fix it, dear Henry” the song began. After
several rounds of all the issues of trying to fix the
bucket, it came back around to needing the same
bucket to gather water to be able to fix the hole in
the bucket. At the very end of the song Henry yells
in frustration - “THERE’S A HOLE IN THE BUCKET.”
That ending to that song is how I feel right now!
THERE’S A HOLE IN THE POOL! Yes, you read that
correctly!
Let me tell you the story. After many wonderful
dreams and great efforts, the pool became a reality
the summer of 2002. There was joy throughout the
land. I arrived at Koinonia in 2003 and the battle
began shortly after. Like the bucket with the hole, in
the song, the pool has had leak issues every summer
since my arrival. It seems that every time something
was fixed a new issue raised its head. After many
years, a professional leak repairman was called. In
February this year, during a very warm week, all of
the skimmer lines, drain lines and return lines were
all repaired and pressure tested. No leaks!
Yesterday while cleaning the bottom of the pool,
two of the staff, found a HOLE IN THE POOL! That is
correct, all of the pipes are working great, the
repairs are wonderful but, a rock has pushed
through the liner wall and left a hole about the size
of a quarter.
As I type this, we are searching for a way to
patch the liner, at least enough to limp to the end of
summer. Then we will write another verse to this
song “there’s a leak in the pool” that has been
happening for many years. Yes, I have dreamed of
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Eyes on The Prize
Randy

2020 Summer Camp Activities

worth it. Here, we are able to learn about and serve
the Lord in order to impact the lives of others who

“Adventures of Summer Staff”
By Bri Reilly

are all at different points in their paths.
During these times, it is easy to become anxious,
but there is always a plan ahead and, personally,
without the pandemic I may have never found my
way to staff. At camp, we have made it evident that
no mask is able to diminish the love God provides,

As one of the newest members to the Koinonia

and that we can continue to share scripture no matter the conditions.

Summer Staff team, I was a bit nervous to start. Not
God brings wonderful things into the hearts of His
only was I embarking on a new experience but was
followers, and He brought all of the staff to camp,
doing so amid a pandemic. However, these nerves
which is a gift we will forever be thankful for.
were quickly calmed by the rest of the directors,
Bri’s church is FBC Perry.
staff, volunteers, and, of course, the campers.
Serving on staff is a job unlike any other, it is
2020 Summer Camp Photos
where coworkers become a family overflowing with
kindness and the presence of God which can be seen
through what we accomplish. Along with learning
many life skills, including how to drive a tractor, I
have grown in my own faith by being at the camp
and serving God. Even when campers are not
around, times are set throughout the work day to
simply pause, breathe, read scripture, and reflect on
the work God is doing around us and for us. Then,
after a day’s work is done, the staff’s bond is
continued into evenings of hanging out with one
another and more adventures together, which usually
involves ice cream.
Watching campers come through during the
Wow! I get to sleep on the top bunk!
week and grow in their relationships with God, while
having so much fun, is truly astonishing. It was
inspiring to see elementary campers come so far in
their shortened camp week. They made the most of
being there and by their last day, they had
committed a bible verse to memory (Hebrews 11:1)
and had grown in their spiritual journeys. Every week
brings a new lesson with a new camp, and campers
of all ages show their eagerness to continue learning
about their faith through thoughtful questions and
devotions that they share with others. Being a part of
this in any way is something we are all truly grateful
This is a cool creek!
for, which makes the days of sanitizing the grounds
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“Love Must Be Given Away”

helping a community had in fact developed into a
small community of volunteers.
But now the dream has reached that place where
every dream must go - will this dream be an
enchanting tale or will it become something you
wake up from wondering if it was real. You see, now
is when Love meets the proverbial road, if you will.
Now is when Love must be given away. It is time for
the harvest to begin, the literal harvest of vegetables.
Earlier this spring, while the camp was closed to And those vegetables must be dispensed to families.
groups and only a very few volunteers were allowed
We will build the table to place out front. We will
access - one man and his wife had a vision. For this make the sign that says free - our gift to you - come
vision to come to fruition it would take hard work and receive what you need. And then, we will wait - we
sacrifice of time, talent and resource. But for it to be will allow those who desire to come and take
completely and totally realized it would need to be vegetables as they wish. No strings attached - the
given away!
man and his wife’s sacrifice have paved the way to
With many being out of work, laid off or deemed help feed families. They gave so others could
nonessential, the thought was people are going to receive. They did the hard work and others will
need help. What could we as a camp ministry do to receive the reward.
help the community? Our resources are always
This sounds very different from our society where
limited but with the loss of retreat groups and you get ahead by the sweat of your brow. It sounds
summer still hanging in the balance, the thought of more like the Kingdom of Heaven. It sounds like
helping struggling families was confusing at best.
when one man came, and died for the sins of all, so
Then came the man and his wife. His idea was as to offer the gift of salvation to those who realize
“make the pumpkin patch bigger.” That seems a little their need. It sounds like a God who had an idea and
crazy but not if you use the extra space for a sent His son to show that Love must be given away.
vegetable garden. It’s not crazy if you plant
The verdict on how many will receive the love
tomatoes, beans, potatoes, squash and lettuce.
offered as free vegetables is still out. Much the same
And that is what happened. The pumpkin patch as the offer of mercy and grace through the blood of
went from a small square to a very large rectangle. the Son is still out there for those in need. Take a
And the man and his wife brought out their tractor, moment and pray for those in need of the free gift of
tiller, planter and other equipment and created a salvation. Pray for family and friends. Pray for your
space for planting. Then they brought tomatoes and neighbors. Pray that they receive with open hearts
potatoes and seeds. In the weeks to follow, 84 God’s free life changing gift. Also pray that you would
tomatoes plants and six rows, well over 100 foot know how you should give away God’s love today.
long, of potatoes were planted. Soon the lettuce,
Eyes on the Prize - Randy
squash and beans went in the ground.
Then came the weeding and the watering. By
now the man and woman had others who were
willing to volunteer. And then, “Days of Wonder” this
summer’s Koinonia Day Camp, spent time looking at
and learning about plant growth. And the idea of
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“First Timer’s Camp”

Directing my first camp was not exactly what I
was expecting, as this has been a summer of doing

By Zoe Spicer

things differently. However, in the 21 hours I got to
spend with 10 campers and their parents, to the best
of my ability, I was able to give them as much of the
full camp experience as possible. We laughed, we
smiled, we played games, we got in the creek and
pool, and if you ask any of those campers about the
armor of God, they should be able to tell you the
About 15 years ago, a man came to my church to
parts and why they need it. Hopefully I was able to
talk about a summer camp we supported as an
ignite their love for camp in the same way I fell in
American Baptist church. His name was Randy, and
love as a first timer.
he was the Executive Director of a place called
Koinonia. Even though the hour and a half drive from Zoe attends Trinity Baptist Church in North Canton,
North Canton to Geneva would seem like a lifetime to Ohio.
a 4-year-old, I begged my mom to take me to the
one night overnight camp for parents and their
children: First Timers.
After attending that first camp, I was hooked,
and so was my mom. She attended First Timers with
me for one more year before begrudgingly letting me
go off to Primary Camp.
When three days simply was not enough time, I
moved onto full weeks of camp. For my last four
years as a camper, I actually attended two different
weeks of camp. Those two weeks weren’t even
enough for me, though, so I spent the weeks where
I wasn’t a camper working on summer staff. This
summer, I took it one step beyond that. I came to
my two weeks of camp for my final year as a
camper, I am the head of the summer staff, and I
directed a camp for the first time.
In a sort of full circle of events, the first camp I
directed was also the first camp I was a camper at.
More than that, my mom came to help me, so we
were together once again at First Timers. Though
young kids have never been my favorite age group, I
was excited to be part of kids experiencing camp for
the first time. Not only did I find that especially
important because of how much of an impact camp
has had on me, but I was glad that we were blessed
enough to be able to open this summer and give
these campers some sort of “normal.”
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See “Love Must Be Given Away,” Page 5

1: God promised His people to never leave them or
forsake them. In the Old Testament, He told Joshua to
be strong and courageous. What I have learned and
am still learning is God is always faithful, always
present, always loving and always calling us to live
loving, faithful and courageous lives.
As I typed these 10 things, I realized this does not
even scratch the surface of things I have learned
Ten Things I Learned This Summer
10: Fewer Campers does not always mean less work. during this 2020 summer. Our theme for this year is
9: Change is hard and doesn’t always bring out the “2020 Vision” and I am more convinced than ever that
we need desperately to look and see what God is
best in people. (Including me!)
8: Rich Mullins’ song - “Hold Me Jesus” is my life song. doing. We need to become more adept (very skilled)
(You have to listen to it - it is fantastic when leading
through a pandemic)
7: Serving every meal outside (except one - silly rain)
might be easier and better than serving from the hot
kitchen.
6: I thought I washed my hands enough before this
summer - but - now I think I washed them more

in the Word of God. We need to search out what God
is saying to us through His Word and we need to get
busy loving one another through His Word. Where we
stand or what we believe about COVID-19 or masks
matters very little if we do not love. Paul told us in
1 Corinthians that if we have not love we are nothing
but clanging cymbals.

times in one week, this summer, than all 17 previous Eyes on the Prize , Randy
summers combined.
5: Campers are more resilient (able to withstand or
More Summer Camp Photos
recover from difficult situations) than this 56 year old
Executive Director.
4: I serve alongside some of the greatest, most
caring, big-hearted and loving teens and young adults
you will ever meet. The Summer Staff has been
incredible servant leaders all summer.
3: Volunteers are the backbone (and every vital part)
of the Koinonia Camp ministry. Everyone of them
should have been wearing a Lone Ranger mask, as
they rescued the camp season through their many
efforts.
2: It may be that I am simply so close to this summer,
but right now I cannot remember a summer season
being this stress filled and overwhelming, while being
this exciting and enjoyable. I have learned how
blessed I really am to serve with a Board of Trustees
who: listened to the Lord and stepped out in faith to
open for the summer of 2020.
And the number one thing I have learned and am
still learning is:
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Koinonia Camp and Conference Center
6810 Cork Cold Springs Road
Geneva, OH 44041

Summer 2020

Visit the Koinonia website
(christiancampohio.org)

SWAT SATURDAYS

Contact Info

Third Saturday of every month
at Koinonia Camp

Koinonia Camp & Conference Center
6810 Cork Cold Springs Rd.
Geneva, Ohio 44041
Phone: (440) 466-1278

Fax: (440) 466-6453

Randy Brookes - Executive Director
koinoniacamp2003@yahoo.com
Lori Brookes - Program/Publicity Manager
info@christiancampohio.org

Servants Working All Together!
Contact the camp for more info!

Amie Gillespie - Office Manager
offmgr@christiancampohio.org
Elaine Jarvis - Newsletter Editor
emjarvis37@gmail.com

Please consider helping future generations of
campers at Koinonia by including the camp
in your estate planning. Thank you!
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