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Summer Camp 
 
 
Several weeks ago I noticed a couple of our lilacs looked stressed out. Playing detective, I 
discovered a beautiful delicate vine hiding throughout the branches – a creeper that my 
clever phone sadly identified as some sort of nasty (aka: invasive) Fallopia. I spent what 
seemed like hours beyond hours yanking them out. And, instead of having uplifting 
thoughts on that beautiful afternoon, I crabbily complained to absolutely no one except 
myself the entire time. I kept trying to think positive thoughts, but my brain kept swimming 
in negativity as I ruminated on how those darn vines were choking our lilacs. 
 
Fast forward to last week, when I had the glorious privilege of listening to some 40 local 
kids sing six verses from the Book of John, Chapter 15 at their Summer Bible Camp closing 
ceremony. The Camp’s theme for the week was “What A Friend We Have In Jesus”. I never 
memorized Bible verses as a child and I struggle to do so today. Maybe that’s part of why I 
was completely awe-stricken that in a single week those kids – some as young as 5 – had 
memorized the entirety of verses 9 – 14 (all 78 words!). I wish I had a recording of those 
sweet voices singing Jesus’ words from that long passage, that included: “As the Father has 
loved me, so have I loved you. … If you keep my commands, you will remain in my love, just 
as I have kept my Father’s commands and remain in his love. … My command is this: Love 
each other as I have loved you. Greater love has no one than this: to lay down one’s life for 
one’s friends.”   
 
So what’s the connection between my vine frustration and that Summer Bible Camp? Well, 
after I got home from the Camp, I went back and re-read John 15 and discovered in my New 
International Version that it’s titled The Vine and the Branches. The first 8 verses of John 15 
begin with Jesus saying “I am the true vine, and my Father is the gardener. He cuts off every 
branch in me that bears no fruit, while every branch that does bear fruit he prunes so that it 
will be even more fruitful. … No branch can bear fruit by itself; it must remain in the vine. 
Neither can you bear fruit unless you remain in me.” Can you imagine how very different, in 
fact just how joyful, my tree cleansing hours would have been if I had committed to 
memory and been reflecting on those verses about vines instead of being ill-tempered? 
What a missed opportunity. 
 
I am deeply grateful there are caring adults who volunteer their precious time to provide 
Summer Bible Camp enrichment for our kids. I know they spend many long hours planning 
meaningful activities and then sacrifice a week of our all-to-short Vermont summer in order 
to fill our kids with a lasting love for Jesus. And I love that Jesus’ words are now held closely, 
through song, in those all those kids’ minds and hearts. Now, I wonder if next year they will 
consider opening up some of their camper slots for septuagenarians. 
 
 


