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When reflecting back on my summer as a Camp Adventure™, counselor in Brussels, Belgium, my mind is filled with several images and various emotions.  I miss my fellow counselors and the NATO Support Activity (NSA) staff, but most of all I miss the children.  I remember the summer as challenging, fun, busy, educational, travel-filled, and jam packed with truly valuable life lessons.  The people with which I interacted as well as the places I visited gave me a priceless array of memories and lessons which I will hold close to me the rest of my life.  

I looked back to my CWIL proposal narrative written last fall to compare my previous expectations and goals with the actual outcomes.  Fortunately, they correlated well.  I definitely verified my predictions that “…reading about people and places in books gives no justice or full understanding to the many detailed, fascinating secrets about a culture.  The experience of actually immersing oneself into a foreign atmosphere is what truly allows one to learn about so many aspects of the cultures, many of which would have otherwise gone unknown.”  I experienced this immersion not only in my host country of Belgium but also in the other seven countries I was able to visit.  With three ambitious never-before-been-to-Europe counselors, we were able to max out our traveling limits by venturing far and wide.  Each weekend brought a new adventure, and usually a new country:  we experienced Mozart’s home town in Austria, tasted the cold fresh water in Switzerland, visited the Dachau concentration camp in Germany, I found a new love for the French culture while in Paris, was emotionally taken back by walking through the house of Anne Frank in the Netherlands, ran into an art festival while stopping in Luxemburg, and waded in the Mediterranean while hiking the coast of Italy.  Never did I think upon arrival to Brussels on June 12, 2005 that I would reach these places and gain such valuable, historical, and geographical insights.  We definitely tested our limits.

I think of my summer as split into two – work and play, both of which were fun.  By play I mean the previously described weekend adventures and by work I am referring to the busy, long, fun-filled days of camp.  A combination of both work and play occurred on the Fourth of July weekend.  That Saturday, we counselors agreed to help run the huge Independence Day celebration held annually at the large campus of the Brussels American School.  At first we were all a little (selfishly) bummed because we were unable to make any big travel plans for that weekend.  But when looking back on that specific day, I would not have wanted to spend it any other way.  It was so neat to see what it was like to celebrate an American holiday in a foreign country.  We really got to experience being part of this NSA community by partaking in the festivities.
 In the morning a 5k race was held in the beautiful Tervuren Park in Brussels.  I ran it with a friend and his dad and ended up getting first for the women’s division.  After the race, we went to the school for the awards ceremony which helped kick off the celebration.  Before I was announced and given a medal around my neck, the National Anthem was played while the flag was raised.   I remember chills running through my body when the color guard, so poised and uniform, presented the American flag by having some of our Cub Scout camp boys help raise the flag on the flag pole.  I can still picture little blonde-haired Nick (who liked to be called Felix) saluting the military men, then saluting the flag while our nation’s song was being played.  It was so touching to see the pride of not only those boys, but of the whole community, when gathered as one.  It was ironic to be celebrating our nation’s independence outside of America, but I am very glad I did not miss it.  It was not quite the same as the family and fireworks I get back home on this day, although it was definitely better than not recognizing this very important holiday at all.  

The rest of the day we had fun eating burgers, playing bingo and especially painting red, white, and blue onto faces.   There were several organized sports games to watch such as soccer and softball, along with other various activities in which to participate.  I enjoyed getting to know other people beside those who were involved with camp and I found the weekly Friday BBQ’s at our center to be a quality time to get to know the parents of our campers. 
Experiencing what life is like for the culture of traveling American Military personnel was very interesting and valuable of my time.  I am now better able to relate to this culture because I know more about them through my experience working with them overseas.  I had the opportunity to talk to a couple teachers who have taught on military bases for several years.  They gave me some interesting things to think about, in regards to my future in teaching, through their tips and personal stories.  

This past summer gave me many valuable tools, memories, and experiences all of which I will hold with me and use the rest of my life.  I feel like a more responsible and mature person because I have gained a better sense of work ethic.  I did not only improve my abilities to work with and understand kids, but I also was able to broaden my sense of the cultures in our world.  In addition, all of the historical, political, geographic and artistic experiences that I have gained will be wonderful to bring into my future classroom.  I have deepened my love for traveling and discovering new lands.  To say that I have been there – to say that I have made those connections, gives me a deeper understanding that is a priceless form of education.  I have definitely reaffirmed my decision to work with kids, which gives me a great feeling of comfort and ease.  I hope to participate in Camp Adventure™ again this summer in South Korea.  
* Below I have included a picture of me with Hannah during the Fourth of July celebration.  I will always remember Hannah as a tiny girl, too small for her age, who is so strong and energized and who also gave the BEST bear hugs.  She could always make me smile.  
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