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Fantasy Land 

Once a week we go to Fantasy Story 
Land. It's much better than a plain old 
story. It was, well it's like this.. .Vicki 
would say, put on your seat belts. Hold on 
to your hats. We will go to Fantasy Land. 
Do you see the cows, horses and all the 
other.animals. I and some other girls love 
fantasy land! Vicki would say that water 
was made of ice cream and things like 
that. And then with our belts on and hats 
on, we would go back home. 

The End 
(I'm usually asleep by then) 

by Jane Richie 

Tender, loving care for chicks born in our 
incubator. 

Sunsets, rainbows, and children are the 

' j prettiest things on earth. 









I WISH I WAS 

I wish I was the moon, 

I wish I was the sun, 

I wish I was rabbit, always 

I wish I was the earth, 

I wish 1 was the sky, 

I wish I was a mountain, 

Way, way, way, so high 

I wish I was a bird, 

Sitting in a tree 

But just the same, 

I'm glad I'm me 

having fun 

Boris talks of windmills and Holland. 

David Skurnick 

.. - --- "I'm gonna lay down my sword and shield, - - 
) I Down by The Riverside!' 

I love the cold morning air, 

That blows through my dark brown hair. 

Perhaps people as much as I 

Would like the beautiful windy sky. 

Cathy Coldman 



A DOVE, A DOVE 

a dove, a dove 
a sign of beauty, grace and love 
a dove, a dove as white as a rose 

THE HALL OF FAME 
Cooperstown, New York 

MY TRIP TO COOPERSTOWN 

Last Sunday Bunk 2 went to Cooperstown to see the inductions to the 

Baseball Hall of Fame on the day that Al Kaline and Duke Snider were in- 

ducted. Several thousand people were there for the outdoor ceremony. 

Radio and T.V. cameras broadcast the speeches. When we got there, it was 

very crowded and all the stores were jammed with tourists. 

Later we went through the museum. Inside one room there were pic- 

tures of great moments in baseball history. In another room were souvenirs 

of all kinds of baseball. But my favorite room was where they had the 

plaques of all the great players and their statistics. upstairs there were 

famous baseballs on display, like Hank Aaron's 715th home run ball and 

Sandy Koufax's 4th no hitter ball. In another room the whole room was for Snow 
White, Cold 

Babe Ruth. The last room had baseball cards of every guy that was in the 
Freezing, Playing, Falling 

beauty and grace, that's all that i t  shows Hall of Fame. Green, Warm 

Jennifer Straus '--', Spring 
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Newcom on the blacktop. 

Mark Streiter 
J. Harpster 

Joe Solomon holds up the fish he caught. .I[ 



LONELINESS 

Trywoodie is as free 

as a bird. 

Children can be 

heard here. 

To be like a bird 

and to be heard. 

That is why we're 

here at Trywoodie. 

Dave Skurnick looks at specimens found in the water of the 
Hudson River at the Dutchess Community College lab. 

I .  Weissman 

Loneliness is like a disease, 
Nothing to do, 
No summer breeze. 

Loneliness is no fun at all, 
No playing games, 
No playing ball, 

You wish you had a friend, 
To run with 
To walk wjth, 
To play with, 
To talk with, 

Loneliness is bad, 
It makes everybody sad, 
It makes everybody mad, 
But once it's over 
We can all be glad. 







A pole, string, and ball attached together 
In this game that is called tether 
You hit the ball with all your might 
The string will wrap 'round if you do it right 
Your opponent hits the ball the other way 
So the string will wrap 'round the pole of gray 
You both try to push the ball on a different side 
So the string will wrap, with you to guide 
If the string will wrap all the way around 
You've won - let me play next round 



UPPER CAMP 
i a 

CAMP FUN 

Here in Camp Trywoodie we have lots of fun, 

We have sports and swim in the sun. 

I like to go to jewelry, pottery, wood and art, 

And these shops give to Trywoodie a very important part. 

The Olympics are the best of all, 

When we have them we have a ball. 
1%' 

fail4 So come to Camp Trywoodie where you'll have a great time, 

And so now comes the end of my joyful rhyme. 

.'\l Lorraine Mazelis 

We come to the Breezeway 
day after day 

It knows all our plans 



OUR HIKE TO MOHONK MOUNTAIN 

A HUMAN CHAIN 

If I could have my wish granted I could then help 

another person have their wish granted, and so on, and so 

on, and so on, etc. Then if you thought about it you might 

be able to identify i t  as a human chain. Maybe that's why 

we have such a big circle or chain around the earth of pee 

ple. That's a theory, an opinion, or who knows? I'd have to 

see, so in the meantime let's try to make people happy! 

In the year '79 we wanted our true hopes for decade '80 

to come true, now it is the year 1980 and we make an addi- 

tional group of hopes. If every year we made new hopes, 

by the time we reached 1990 we could have one big hope, 

and that hope could, and should be "Peace." 

Jane Bonem 

Thursday, July 3rd, a bunch of campers went on a hike at Mohonk mountain. 

Well, I must say it was very challenging! Instead of taking the usual path, we 

made a path of our own. We had to climb up and down huge slippery rocks, and 

to make matters worse, it started to rain. I barely thought I'd make it back alive! 

But once we climbed up the lemon-squeeze, (a huge split between two huge 

rocks) and got to the tower at the top of the mountain, it was very easy. SO we all 

made it back with just some cuts and bruises, and all in all it was some ex- 

perience! 



UPPER CAMP BOWLING 

Upper camp had planned to go to Lake Taconic for the day. Although it was 

canceled, Selina planned for us to go bowling. 

When Upper Camp gotothere, they were assigned four to a lane. All  of the Upper 

Campers had started to  bowl. Many people got high scores and many didn't. 

Some high scores were Sharyn Korobow's with 122, Karen Reger's with a score of 

123, and Lisa Shane's with another 122. 

Everyone in Upper Camp had a lot of fun going bowling. I'm sure we would all 

like to  go again. 

Jennifer Rudy 

Mike Kassnefs Portrait of the Civilized World 



PLAYING FRISBEE 

Frisbee is a game that is played by a lot of 

kids at camp. They often play it during sports 

and area free periods. 

This year everyone at camp will get a 

Trywoodie Frisbee that celebrates the 25th 

anniversary of camp. 

Some people can catch the spinning 

frisbee on their finger and between their legs. 

You have to have fast reflexes to catch the 

frisbee. The frisbee l ~ o k s  like a flying saucer 

as it sails through the air. 

Tony White 



When 1 arrived here 
I thought it was beautiful, 
A peaceful place. 
Out with the world. , 

Then peace was like shattered glass 
But friendships were woven 
And patterns formed 
Spontaneously 
Like clouds. 

Michele Anderson I & y 3 p " ~ - - ~ : ~ ~ ~ : ? @  









TEEN CAMP 
BACKPACKING 

This year Ira ~irschenbaum has taken teen camp on many 

backpacking trips to a variety of places from New York to Ver- 

mont. I have been especially lucky to have gone on all but one 

of these exciting expeditions. 

The hiking is  never too hard, but is never too easy and most of 

the kids make it.. . usually. 

We have climbed many mountains and we have gone to the 

top of the highest mountain in the Catskills, Slide Mountain. On 

other trips, we went to a beautiful falls called Kaaterskill, and 

we had a chance to go swimming and go under the falls. 

Aside from all the work that we do, at night we make a camp 

fire and sing songs and roast marshmallows. 

All of the backpacking trips that I went on were enlightening 

experiences for me that I shall never forget. 

Marc Shulman 



POETS CORNER 

Well, we're finished with our stacking 

And we've done all our unpacking 

So we've gone to sleep just happy that we're here 

And with this morning's rising sun 

Our new schedule has begun 

And we're glad now that the sky is finally clear 

But with the rain that we have gotten 

We are ever feeling rotten 

And we know that better weather's on the way 

So back in our beds we're getting 

As the sun is slowly setting 

So we rest now to await another day 

Ethan Mann 

CANOE TRIP 

Last Monday and Tuesday 20 Teen Campers went 

down the Housatonic River. The first day we went 12 

miles down stream. I t  was very exciting. On Monday 

the dam was let open and the river was more full 

than i t  ever had been. There were about 6 rapids the 

first day. When we got to the camp site, Jimmy had 

already laid our tents out and everything was ready. 

The second day we started down the river, it was 

much lower and very hard to get by the many rocks. 

We stopped, loaded the truck with canoes and drove 

to Kent Falls. Kent Falls was fantastic, simply breath- 

taking. We climbed all the way up to the top. Up at 

the top of the falls it is extremely cold. The record in 

Trywoodie for staying under the cold falls is 6 min- 

utes 12 seconds. All the counselors were great. All in 

all the trip was very successful and fun. 

Heidi Levy 



u
 

.- 
2 

C
 

rx 
F

3
J

 
+
j 

.- 
8. 

Q
, 

8
 
9
 

2
 

2
 

C 
C
)
 

9 0 
$ 

$
2

2
:

 
S
 

0
 

P
u

p
 

0- 
a, 

- 
"v 

.s 
v
 
$
j .z 

bb 
%

 
%

 
2
 

s
 g

g
g

.. up
s
5
 

* 
.z! .s 

9'. @
 
!\s 

o
 

m 
c
 
~
z
%
$
c
 

8
5
 c
s
 
a
 

4
u
s
'
Z
s
 

Q
U

A
 

m
a

c
 Z
g
c
*
"
 

g
3
.
2
 

3
$
g
.
s
a
 

A
 

?
?

F
$

 
e
E
e
g
s
$
f
-
O
 

- 
2

%
 3
2

3
2

 
- 

4
m

2
<

 
<

 
2

-5
 

v
, 
O
 

P
m

 
ts

e
q

 



Every time I think of you 

tears come to my eyes 

You may be as upset as I, 

but I'm the one who cries. 

When I come to camp I do things 

and have a lot of fun 

You always enter in my mind, 

you are the only one. 

When you really miss someone 

you get all upset inside 

So I really want to cry 

without losing my pride. 
WHEN I CROW UP 

When I grow up 
What will there be? 
What can I have, 
What will I see? 
Will everything change 
or will it be the same? 
Will I get what I want 
Will I conquer my aim? 
Life goes on 
it won't change for me 
But what can I do 
Do I hold the key? 

So now you must understand 

that I miss you a lot 

You're all in the world to me, 

everything I've got. 

Mia Levinson 

Daphne L. Reid 



Teen Camp August production was a big hit. There were mixed 

feelings among the cast about how the rest of camp would react 

to Teen Camp's sense of humor. Luckily we found out that the rest 

of camp is just as crazy as we. We owe the success of the play to 

Sue Reichin, who helped us write our script and songs, and who 

directed, produced and did just about everything for our play. I 

think that writing our own script and lyrics is a lot of fun and a 

great experience. 

Amy Block 

TREES 

It started very late on a Sunday afternoon. 1 was walking through a deserted 

forest, when all of a sudden I heard a noise. It wasn't a scream and it wasn't a 

bang, it sounded more like a. . . Wel I, as a matter of fact it is very hard to describe. 

M y  first thought was what could make this strange sound. What is surrounding 

me? Let's see, there are rocks and swamps, there is grass and flowers and trees. 

Trees, that's it! They're tall, and lanky. The leaves are green, and brown, and the I 

trunks are very big. But is it possible for a tree to make noise? Anything is possible. 

There goes the sound again, but did it come from the trees? If I think back I can r e  

member a poem an old, wise man once told me: 

Anything is possible 

Especially in a tree 

When you think it's talking 

I t  definitely could be 

So never underestimate 

The beauty of nature 

Because sooner or later. . . 
The wind brushing against the trees, that's what it might be. Or the animals in 

the forest is a good possibility. 

Daphne L. Reid 

. . . -. . - . 



CROWN UP 

I'm all grown up now, Mommy 

Santa Claus left 

Only a faded pipe-dream under the tree. 

My rabbit can't protect me any more. 

He's gone lifeless 

I'm taller than the doctor's table; 

The Office has shrunk; 

And although the sight 

Of the shot 

Still sends a chill down my spine, 

I'm more powerful 

With my defenselessness 

I'm open to wounds 

For my rabbit is gone, 

And the tooth fairy 

Had her wings clipped 






















