Welcome to gﬁ;ﬂ“

Hi,

I felt compelled to write to you tonight as my sons
were at Camp HOPE this weekend and we had

a two hour ride home. Throughout that ride my
oldest son could not stop talking about the camp.
He told me things he learned about himself and
his dad (that depression is as serious as cancer
and is as hard to beat and that he never realized
that before) and that other children also have lost
their dad. Ty talked about how he was amazed
how many other people have gone through or are
going through what he is. He just loved the camp
and was very sad to leave. He has raved on and
on about his counselors/group leaders and how
wonderful they were. He was sad tonight and as

I thought maybe it was due to thinking about his
dad, it was not. He was sad because he missed his
leaders. This told me how big of an impression
they made in such a short amount of time. The
biggest thing was that Ty is already talking about
maybe one day going back and being a leader
himself. He keeps saying he would like to do this.
This all made me cry (in a good way). I want to
thank you so much for offering this for my sons. It
was an incredible experience for them and made a
huge impact on them, especially my oldest. I thank
you from the bottom of my heart for offering this
experience and making it such a great time in my
son’s life during a period that has been so difficult
for him. Please let Ty’s group leaders know that he
loved them. =)

Thank you!
Christy

“I want to start off by thanking you, Becky, for
everything your camp has done for my son. We
attended Camp a few weeks ago and what my son
received there wasn’t anything that anyone else
could have helped with. He told me he didn’t need
to be mad anymore, and he wasn’t. Whatever his
experience there was, it changed him in such a
good way.”

Karen

“We made it home and my mind is exhausted and
certainly not processed everything that happened
this weekend, but it was beautiful and perfect and
even though I hate the circumstances in which
you all came into my life, I am so happy to have
shared these last days with you. I hope our paths
will cross again. Although we may have lost many
wishes and dreams, there is beauty in knowing
we have so many more. Thank you for helping me
start to find my “‘many more’.

Jana
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Another Turn in the Road
By Becky Loy

My father, along with his brothers, began a construction company years
ago that is still successful today. He started it with little construction or
business knowledge as a young man returning from WWII. He is modest
enough to say that his start was due to some luck and a few people who
believed in him, like a banker blessing him with a loan that was based
on little to no collateral. At 92, my dad still goes to his office. I getit. It
is different than leaving a job or even a career. Leaving something you
created is much more personal.

Starting Camp HOPE helped to heal my heart after my daughter died.
And I'm grateful every single day for that. Then seeing what these
weekends have done and continue to do for other people trying so hard
to find any little help to feel better, Camp changed from being my healing
place to being a space for 1000’s; larger and more life affirming than I
could have ever imagined.

In the last year, I've decided to take a step a bit into the background
of Camp HOPE. Like my dad, there probably is no leaving it ever
completely for me. But I recognize that after being in the forefront for 27
years, it is time for someone new to enter the picture.

At the Camp HOPE weekend in September, I watched Mariah Singer,
my new Camp Director, run her first staff training session. She explained
how she was hired: “Maria (Loy) didn’t want the director position and
I told her that maybe I should do it, and I texted Becky this and Becky
texted back “yay!”” Okay, there was a bit more to it, but when I first met
Mariah, there was a true sense of knowing that she would be a perfect fit.

Mariah Singer, of Amherst, experienced Camp HOPE first as a camper
after her husband, Greg, died of cancer in 2013 and she attended with her
young daughters. Here is part of her life story:

“Every time I'm able to tell my story, it helps me to heal just a little bit more,
and it’s a nice introduction to how Camp HOPE really helps families. I met Greg
in Minneapolis after college. He was brilliant and funny and wonderful just to
be around. We understood each other, we respected each other and we adored
each other.

“A few years and a lot of love later, Greg and I bought a house and moved to
Sun Prairie and got married in our front yard. In 2008, we started a family. As
Greg used to tell our girls, Hollie made us a family and Hazel made our family
complete.

“We were a very happy little family, living a slow and quite stress-free life while
our girls were young. I was a stay at home mom and Greg worked second shift so
our mornings were never rushed. There was a lot of cuddling in bed, singing and
dancing in the kitchen and sending Daddy to work with little girl kisses spilling
out of his pockets. He used to whisper to the girls, “You are wonderful and I love
you just for being you.”

“Shortly after Hazel, our youngest, turned two, Greg developed a stomach ache
at a kid’s birthday party. The stomach ache never went away.

“After a couple of weeks of testing, it was revealed that he had stage 4 lung
cancer. It took only 6 weeks of intense radiation and chemo before our oncologist
told us that the treatments weren't helping. So just two months after that
stomach ache, Greg was put in hospice. Most of that last month of his life was
spent at home, enjoying the time we had left and living a normal family life as
much as we could. He was in and out of a hospice facility to help manage his
aggressive and rapidly changing pain.

“From the start, we had been open and honest with our children about Greg’s
illness and what was ultimately going to happen. We didn’t really know any
other way to be. But it's more than heartbreaking to tell a 2 and 4 year old that
their daddy is going to die soon. And not only saying the words out loud to my
babies, but having to explain the entire concept to them and describe what death
actually means. It’s a lot for a child to comprehend, let alone experience.




“A month into his hospice care, Greg’s body really started to fail. I told Hollie,
our oldest that was 4, that Daddy was getting worse and I didn’t know when
but it wouldn’t be long now until he would die. As I was tucking her into bed,
she asked me, “Mama, is Daddy going to die tonight?” I told her, “I don’t know,
baby, but yeah, he might.” She just nodded, rolled over and snuggled up to her
teddy bear while I rubbed her back.

“He did die that night, at about 3 AM while holding my hand. I woke the girls
up early that morning to say goodbye. We had a small ceremony surrounding
Greg in our bed. We sang to him, played some of his favorite music as we said
our goodbyes.

I

“As soon as his body was wheeled out our front door, I crawled into bed with
the covers over my head. Hollie and Hazel spend the rest of the day playing
with their cousins.

“It wasn't until almost a year after Greg died that Hollie said something fairly
surprising to me one night at dinner. We were talking about the night that
Greg died. Hollie asked if I remembered what she had asked me...if Daddy was
going to die that night. I couldn’t believe she remembered that conversation a
year later! I told her, yes, that I remembered. And then she said, “Mama, I
think my whole life I will wish I had never said that, because I will think that
I'made Daddy die.”

“I realized at that moment, a year later, that even though my kids are very
resilient, like most, I hadn't really given them the outlet for a safe place to
explore their emotions, outside of our little family. I had been open with them
about my own feelings, we talked a lot about Greg (and still do). So, my girls
have really followed my lead but that just didn’t seem good enough. So this is
where Camp HOPE came into our lives.

“When we arrived at camp, we felt immediately welcome by staff and the
therapy dogs that greet everyone. The counselors whisked the girls away to
meet their other counselors and campers in their group and let me tell you, it
was, '‘BYE MOM!" without looking back.

“The counselors do a fantastic job of making the kids feel welcome and at ease
to be themselves. Simply providing the opportunity for these kids to spend time
with other kids with similar experiences has a magic all its own.

“It might seem like a short amount of time, but the reality is that there is an
intensity and a deep respect and support of one another that makes the weekend
feel like this 30 hours together has been more like 30 days. Kids don’t usually
want to leave but are both exhausted and energized after camp.

“While the camp is ultimately geared for children, parents aren’t left behind. I
wasn’t expecting such a profound experience for myself. It's a break from being
parents, grieving themselves, and a break from the rest of the world. The adults
experience a lot of sharing but also get to do the climbing wall, yoga, drumming

and massage. After experiencing this, I felt empowered at such a vulnerable
time in my life and accomplishing something new revealed a sense of pride.

“My daughters are now 7 and 4 %. They know that they have Greg’s eyes,
Hollie has his feet and Hazel has his eyelashes, they both have his curiosity,
sense of humor and intelligence. And now they also know that there are other
children, like them, who have also lost someone special to them. Having to say
goodbye to their dad and be without a dad is a pain I wish they never had to
and continue to experience. But in order for them to heal and be allowed to live
happy lives as I know that Greg would want them to, they need to know they
aren’t alone. Camp HOPE has immensely helped my family. And I'm thankful
to simply be a part of helping other families now as well.

As I've told Mariah, who has a background in Marketing and as you
can see, a life experience in grief, she will no doubt see me rolling down
the path into the WI Lions Camp in my wheelchair. Like my father, I
will continue to go to work. But as you have gotten a sense of my new
partner, and eventual successor, Camp HOPE is in good hands for a
very long time to come.
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Many of the gifts received were given in tribute and recognition
of special individuals. All gift tributes are noted by the italicized

names after the donor’s name.

THANK YOU:

Talan Boos, Oshkosh, who asked for donations to Camp HOPE

in lieu of birthday gifts
Gabriella Wood, Hobart, WI
Marion Lioness Club
Dianne Parker, Neenah
Eugene & June Johnson, Stevens Point
Emily’s Path, Wausau
Aurora Health Care, Milwaukee
Joy Ellyn Ryan, Fort Meyers, FL
Schumacher Kish Funeral & Cremation Services, LaCrosse
Martha Loy, Madison
Gerald Ring, Madison
Tom & Soni Kraemer, Plain
Mike & Joanne Madigan, Stevens Point
Bob & Karen McDonald, Stevens Point
Silicon Valley Community Foundation, Mountain View, CA
Deb & Rich Johnson, Stevens Point
Eric Beuerman, Tomah
Karl Koenig & Penta Technologies, Brookfield
Kathy Okus, Greenfield
Abbott Laboratories
Carol Newman, Wausau
Leslie Mollet, Waukesha
Jane & Alex Low, Hawthorn Woods, IL
Gottlieb & Joan Bickelhaupt, Oshkosh
Osseo-Fairchild Middle School NJHS Club
Howard & Christine Johnson, Tomahawk
Stafford Financial Consulting Group, Madison
Vince & Bernie Limmex, Spring Green
Cecile Even, Richland Center
Wausau Breakfast Optimist Club
LYCON, Inc., Janesville
Tina Wyss Aldrich, Janesville
McCaslin Lioness, Lakewood
Scott & Shanen Sadowski, Beaver Dam
Mukwonago Lions Club
Jeff & Lisa Dickmann, Fond du Lac, and
Society Insurance’s Matching Gifts program
Dr. & Mrs. Michael & Marianne Zeihen, Kenosha
Henry Golde, Appleton
Gage Reiss, Wisconsin Rapids
Paul & Patty David, Schofield
Curtis Hossman, Lodi
Donna Gruber, Spring Green
Jason & Kimberly Shields, Port Edwards
Pisarski Funeral Home, Plover
Norman & Louise Kraemer, Plain
St. Bronislava Social Concerns Committee, Plover
Safro Toyota, Brookfield & Jake Barbian, Fort Atkinson
St. James Tithing Program, Menomonee Falls
Immaculate Conception St. Mary Catholic Parish, Burlington
Curt & Laurel Joa, Kohler
Kathie Ramthun, Kewaskum
Bill & Teri Jenkins, Stevens Point
Barbara & John Munson, Stevens Point

Jim & Martha Schuh, Plover
Maureen Houlihan, Stevens Point
Bill & Mary Boston, Stevens Point
Stevens Point Area Co-op
Kathleen Basten-Sturm, Manitowoc
Kraemer Brothers, Inc., Plain
Stephanie Owen, Fond du Lac
United Way of Dane County
Lionel & Joanne Baxter, Avoca
Sheri Pease, West Bend

Colleen Pietenpol, Phelps

Stevens Point Junior Woman’s Club & Community Foundation

of Central Wisconsin, sponsorship of three campers
Ronald McDonald House Charities of Marshfield
Waupaca Lioness
Lioness Club of Greater Kenosha
Marianne Zeihen, Kenosha
Kathy Manna, Milwaukee
Kathleen Basten-Sturm, Manitowoc
Herb Kohl Charities, Milwaukee
Kenneth Simmons, Waukesha
Lori & John Bekkum, Colfax
Jean & Don Hermann, Madison
Bev & Duane Pede, Amherst Junction
Mary Allen, Madison
St. Stanislaus Parish, Stevens Point
Kimball & Grace Kraemer Nyman, Oshkosh
Ashwaubenon Lioness Club
WI Club Managers, Milwaukee
Ted Hagen, Sun Prairie
Silicon Valley Community Foundation
Hancock Lions Club
Michael & Lynn Crosby, Weyauwega
Charles & Sally Litka, Juneau

IN MEMORY:

Fred & Carol Hebert, Junction City, [ill Drake

John & Dorene Delaporte, Wausau, Mary O’Connell

Maryann T. Antonia-Loy, Bay View, Mykel Joachim Loy

Susan & Bruce Balisterri, Elkhart Lake, Michael Jacomet

Sharon Baganz, Pewaukee, my daughter Brittany Erin Baganz

Roz Boville, Greenfield, Michael & Ramona Robertson,
Robert & Mark Metzner, Don Boville

Richard Frank, Fort Atkinson, Dan Hebert

Genya Galarnyk, Plain, Mickey & Irv Snyder, Spring Green,
‘Doc’ Galarnyk

Rita Ross, Chicago, IL, David P, Joani Gudeman

Judith Ettinger, Madison, Sig Ettinger

Elaine Blohm, Waupun, Allen & Sharon Sikora, Gil Sikora

Helke Funeral Home, Wausau, Mike Pellegrino, Jeanette Kolbe
Jennifer Taylor, Windsor, Carrie Gray

Diane Metzner, Hubertus, Ramona & James M. Robertson

Lisa & Jeff Dickmann, Fond du Lac, Happy Birthday Brian!

Terry & Margie Curtis, LaCrosse, Don & Anna Mae Curtis

James ]J. Robertson, Springfield, VA, Robert & Mark Metzner

Kathy Hatch, Waukesha, Donald Yecke

Matthew & Vicki Beglinger, Mount Horeb, Michael Porter,
Wanita Newland

Julie & Jerry McLimans, Sauk City, Susie McLimans’ mom,
Jerry Ryczek

Frances Milburn, Watertown, Nicholas

Jerry & Mary Lou Baryenbruch,Spring Green, Michael Porter,
Judine Hutter, Ruth Wood, Kris Halton, Wayne Hoffman,
Jane Shifflet, Marion Peterson, Jim Hopkins, Wanda Liegel,
Wanita Newland, Louis Nachreiner, John (Butch) McCaradle,
Carolyn Hackl, Lee Baxter, Karen Miller, Ted Lins,
Mary Lou McDonald, Shirley Bindl, Florentine Ruhland,
John Sprecher, Dr. lhot, alarnyk, Beverly Hansen, Jim Blau,
Joshua Reimer, Thomas Lucey, Kate Paulus, Vincent Limmex,
Ruth Pulvermacher, Jerry Zavada, Celia Coyle, Charles Grant,
Don Gunderson, Connie Dolan, Abbigal Haberkorn

IN HONOR:

Patrick & Sandra Mongin, Green Bay, Harvey & Kathie Ramthun
William Ososki, Grass Valley, CA, John Okonek’s 50th Birthday
Robert & Doris Luedtke, Oshkosh, Dr. Matt Kraemer

Maureen McNulty Panke, Burlington, Betty & Howard McNulty
Shane & Sheila Loy, Hudson, Vanessa Glendenning’s 30th Birthday
Culver’s Painting, Elm Grove, Tom Curtis

Tom Curtis, ElIm Grove, Larry Styer

Bridget Pahnke, Appleton, Brenda Gilbertson

SPECIAL MEMORIALS:

Kathryn Brechtl Memorial, Plain, Linda Paulus

Doris A. Hill Memorial, Waunakee, including Alice Swinehart,
Audray & Walter Gerber, Pat & Steve Bowdish, Gary & Rhonda
Weiss, Linda & John Goley, Terry & Sheila Weiss,
John & Dorothy Hill

Carol Braeger Memorial, Sussex, including Connie Barbian Family,
Rich & Sarah Brietzke Family, Dean & Mary Brown,
Doug & Tisha Brown, Greg & Nancy Goetz,
Kurt & Maureen Konkel, Richard & Nancy Leu,
Jeff & Joan Mason, Cathy Dobbert

Gene Cratssenberg, Evansville, including Jan Osterndorg,
Catrin Adams, James & Darlene Spreda, Terry Jelle,
Carol Newman, Wausau, including her children Beth, Jeff & Jay,
Kirklyn & John Simonton, Jean McCartney, Brad & Roslyn
McKay, Terri Ray

SPECIAL APPRECIATION FOR OUR FUNDRAISERS:*

Fred Hebert & the Camp HOPE Golf Classic and
matching donor, Jim Herbert

Gear Up Foundation American Tribute, Allenton

J & D Foundation, New London

Casting for HOPE & Brad Weckwerth, Brookfield

Mary Lindstedt & the annual Ernie Open, Plover

Always in Our Hearts Walk/Run & Debbie Payne, East Troy

Deborah Dix & Chad Godard, Fire & Ice Station 112 CW,
Stevens Point

Wisconsin Fraternal Insurance Counsellers” Golf Tournament
and Silent Auction, Madison

* Please consider participating in any of these annual fundraisers.
These wonderful people put much time and energy into these events
and the money they raise goes right to the children of Camp HOPE.

Amazing - Wonderful - Great - Joy - Strength - Forever - Peace - Sharing



