The Legend of Ilanot 2012
Premise: I’ve recently unearthed an old camp legend about the ancient origins of why our Edah is called Ilanot, which shows that it’s founding came out the existence of a horrible summer camp long ago and that today, we are meant to represent having fun, having respect for one another and one’s counselors and most importantly, appreciating the holiness that is with us in camp everywhere.  But I forgot a few details of the story so I’ve asked you to help me fill some of them in. 

Once upon a time a (huge #) of years ago, back when flying (favorite color) (farm animal)s roamed the jungle, and the forests were thick with luscious (favorite camp food) bearing trees. In the Kingdom of (kid’s last name)-ia, which was located just about where Palmer is today, there was a summer camp called camp (any funny sound). In some ways, this summer camp was pretty similar to today’s Camp Ramah in New England. Like our Ramah, camp name was for Jewish boys and girls like you, it was surrounded by an abundance of natural beauty, and also like our Ramah, parents living around the world, from (town you’re from) to (town you’re from) to (country that’s really far away), sent their kids to camp name. camp name even had its own agam just like the one we have in camp! The only difference being that in their agam, since this was so long ago, there were (favorite color) (favorite Dinosaur)s swimming around in it instead of fish, and the kids were required to take a mighty dinosaur fighting (a tool you use in art class) in addition to a towel and bathing suit when they rode their (animal you’d find in Africa) to the agam perek. Anyways, despite these similarities with Camp Ramah, camp name was very, very, very, very different, and not in a good way. In fact, it was so bad that even though its official name was camp name, people in the village of (kid’s name)ville, the village closest to the camp, called it camp (a word to describe Voldemort) because they knew what went on in there. So what made camp name so bad? Well, one reason is that instead of Rabbi Gelb,  there was an evil director at this camp whose name was Mr. (something that smells terrible) and unlike Rabbi Gelb, Mr. camp director didn’t want the campers at his camp to have any fun at all. So instead of hiring (positive word to describe your counselor), (positive word to describe your counselor) counselors like (name of counselor) or (name of counselor) or (name of counselor) he would only hire (negative adjective) counselors who, instead of playing a whole variety of fun games with their campers like we do, would literally only do (an extremely boring activity) with their campers all the time, that is unless the campers enjoyed extremely boring activity. In which case they would just make them sit down in a giant empty room and stare at the wall for what felt like (huge #) hours. And well, if they somehow enjoyed that...you don’t want to know. Also, unlike in camp Ramah where we get to sing (favorite camp song) all the time and have crazy dance parties in the bunks, in camp name they completely banned all Shirah and Rikud! Instead of that, they just made campers listen to (horrible musician’s) music all day long whether they liked it or not and even if they liked it, they’d get so sick of it they’d want to claw your (body part)/s out. And then there was the food at camp name. And no it wasn’t the same meal every day.  Like Ramah, camp name also had a variety of foods to eat. But unlike Ramah where we almost always get awesome meals three times a day, like (favorite camp meal),(favorite camp meal),(favorite camp meal), with the food getting better and better every day,  at camp name they’d eat a worse and worse dish everyday. The dish they served on the first day was always (worst meal at camp) like we have here, which is pretty bad, but by the last day of the summer they’d serve you (an animal that lives in your backyard), drizzled with (disgusting liquid) that smelled like (worst smell you can think of) and for dessert, one piece of raw (worst vegetable). 

But the horrible counselors, lame activities and terrible food weren’t even the main reasons why kids hated their summers at camp name. No, the main reason is that, unlike camp ramah where we all treat each other like brothers and sisters, taking care of one another, playing with one another, learning about our shared Judaism with one another, at camp name they did none of that, and therefore at camp name there was no makom kadosh/ holy place anywhere in the camp, not even in their (holy place in camp) or (holy place in camp) or (holy place in camp). That means that nowhere in camp was filled with happy memories and nowhere made them feel comfortable or at home. 


That is until one day in camp name something amazing happened. That day, the weather was crazy with  (something that falls out of the sky) the size of (ball of your favorite sport) hitting the ground at the speed of (something really fast). Somehow, this broke up the soil, unleashing little trees to come out of the ground and come into the camp. The little trees were imbued with magical powers so they could talk, and when they say how awful camp name was, they set about changing it. The trees taught the campers how to treat each other like family, respect the beauty of the camp and create makomot kadosh.   So over time until camp name was destroyed in a freak, giant (not scary animal) attack in the year (specific year at least 1000 years before today), it got better and better. When Camp Ramah New England was founded in its place 60 years ago, the founders took inspiration from those trees and wanted their youngest campers to lead by example just like they did. And that is why in honor of the little trees which saved camp name, you are called Ilanot.

