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Director Cindy Zingher
President Billy Rothberg with his grandkids at Camp Kinderland

Letter from the President
Visiting day. My first visiting day was as an eight year
old camper at Kinderland’s original location on Sylvan
Lake in Duchess County New York. Back then, visiting
day was not just once each summer. It was every
Sunday. Camp was eight weeks and we had eight visiting
days.
In the mid-seventies my children, Peter and Jessica,
started going to Camp at its new location in Tolland
Massachusetts. That was the start of my current streak. I
have been to every visiting day for the last forty one
years.
I have visited Camp in different capacities. I came as a
parent, member of the Board, President of the Board,
and finally as a grandparent. My visits as a parent and
grandparent were the most meaningful and exciting. It is
nice to see children having a unique and loving
experience in Camp. My emotions rise to a whole other
level when those young people are my children and
grandchildren.
From generation to generation. A shared experience of
community, friendship, struggle for a better world and
just plain fun. It says a lot about Camp and what it has
given to so many people these last ninety two years. My
parents would be so proud to see how Camp is thriving
and that their children, grandchildren and great grandchildren continue to be part of something that was very
important to them.
Billy Rothberg

Letter from the Director
Each summer I am so grateful to be able to report that camp was a
success. This summer we had so many new young campers that we
had to have the first and second year CITs live together so we could
incorporate a new group known as the Lower Inters. I have
completed my 5th summer and continue to be so proud of who we
are and what we stand for. Camp Kinderland employs so many
wonderful staff who not only dedicate their summers to this
organization but are working towards the future of camp year
round. So many who work for camp are completely dedicated to
making sure that our campers are treated with love and respect. I
am so proud to watch our campers thrive and feel that love. It is so
wonderful to watch our campers dance, swim, sing, play games,
participate in sports, create projects in arts and crafts, participate in
our cultural sessions and join in during ―Share.‖
Some of the many highlights that stood out to me were:


Our Peace Olympics theme this summer was ―My Country is
the Earth and I am a Citizen of the World.‖ Our teams were:
The coalition of Immokalee Workers; Kichwa, WOZA and
Hidankyo. Each of these teams looked at human rights and
protecting others.



We started a Wilderness Program, which had both the Teens
and the Seniors going on a backpacking overnight trip with a
multi-day preparatory program. Several of these campers are
asking about going backpacking again next year for two
nights. The other groups also hiked and camped out during
their session.



We looked at the various bunk names as we had our staff go
into the bunks as the person who represented it and taught the
bunk about why that name was chosen.
Continued on page 2



Our CITs under the direction of
Maranda Kosten and our Maddy
Simon put on Urinetown, which
was a smashing success.



Our Fourteens put on Robin
Hood with the help of Julia
Rosenblatt, which also was quite
successful.



We had several performers that
included folksingers Jay Mankita,
Joe Jencks, and Charlie King, as
well as our square dance caller
Cliff Broder that had every
camper and staff up on the
basketball Court.



Babies
and
other
Naches
Maceo Rohan HG Rickin was born on
December 30, 2015 to parents Julia
Haas-Godsil and Dan Rickin (who met
as Kinderland campers in the 1990s).
Maceo has been learning camp songs
so that he's ready for his Inter year!

For the third summer, we
welcomed 20 campers and staff
from both Israel and Palestine
that were part of a program called
―Through Others Eyes.‖ Both of
our CIT groups were able to
engage with our guests and enjoy
both learning about their new
friends as well as sharing their
own experiences. It was a truly
successful gathering and one that
we are all hoping will continue
yearly.

Beyond our summer camp, we had
many special programs during the year
as well. We run UnCOR and our
Kinderland Shule, both programs that
provide education and an opportunity
for our community to work towards
social justice. We had our
annual Basketball Tournament, which
we are hoping to host on the new
basketball court at camp next spring, a
theater party for the production
Wrestling Jerusalem by Kinderlander
Aaron Davidman, the Art for Art
Tsuzamen Kumen - a fundraiser for
the Arts & Crafts shop, and the firstever Kinderland Arts & Activism
Festival.
I could go on and on about the
highlights of Camp Kinderland, which
are so special and creative. And of
course, we couldn’t run this without
the help of so many special
people. Our board, our full time staff,
our summer staff, and all of our
volunteers deserve a huge thank you.
We couldn't give what we do without
all of your dedication and love for our
unique Camp.
Cindy Zingher

Sadye and Jesse Campoamor welcomed
Rafael Sol Campoamor into the world,
born on March 31st, 2016.

Rafael Sol Campoamor

Emma Klein and her husband Jake
Harris along with the extended Klein
family welcomed Luna Leah Harris into
the world! Born April 7, 2016 Luna is
looking forward to future Kinderland
summers!

Maceo Rohan HG Rickin

Michelle Schaffner and Jeremy
Weissmann welcomed Oliver Benjamin
Schaffner Weissmann into the world,
born on March 15, 2016.

Luna Leah Harris

Sara Gross and Konrad Kaczmarek
welcomed Rose Vida Kaczmarek, born
June 2, 2016. She goes by Rosie :) Theo
is thrilled to be a big brother and we
can't wait until they're old enough to
come to camp for the summer!

Oliver Benjamin Schaffner Weissmann
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Rose Vida Kaczmarek

Lillian Smucker Holland was
born on August 26, 2016.
Parents are Sarah Kogel-Smucker
and Bill Holland.

Rose Goldstein Bookbinder and
Max Weider welcome Bay Red
Bookbinder Weider into the
world, born on September 20,
2016. We thought the Kinderland
community would appreciate that
she is partly named after Bayard
Rustin! We are excited for Bay
and her sister Viva to become
official Kinderland Campers in
the future!

Lillian Smucker Holland

Amanda Klonsky and David
DeJong welcomed Isadora
Kathleen Klonsky DeJong into
the world, born September 17th
at 11:43 AM, 8 lbs. 20.5 inches.

Bay Red Bookbinder Weider

Other Naches

Isadora Kathleen Klonsky DeJong

Nancy [50s] and Peter Auerbach
[57] celebrated their 50th
anniversary on June 25, 2016.
We reside in Bellingham, WA.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
2016 happenings of note for the
Wasserman family....
Our son Steve, his wife Jodi and
their daughter Mira moved to
Berkeley, California in July where
he assumed his new position as
publisher/executive editor of
Heyday Books.
Our granddaughter Cody Bartlett
graduated in June from the
University of California at Santa
Barbara.
All else is status quo and everyone
is well.
Love, Al & Ann
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Joel Itzkowitz

Leo Peimer

Joel Robert Itzkowitz of Cutchogue,
beloved father, husband, son, brother,
uncle, cousin, mentor and friend to
many, passed away on Oct. 5, 2015
after a brief but brave battle with
cancer.

It is with great sadness we announce
the passing on February 5th, 2016, of
our father Leo Peimer at 102 years old.
He passed peacefully at the Daughters
of Sarah Nursing Home in Albany
NY. Dad had a great love of
Kinderland and for all of you and so
many others through the years. He
kept current of the path of camp
reading the newsletter and was a
staunch supporter of all the causes he
and you all worked on, and continue to
work on, through the years. Our
thanks to you all for the love and
respect you showed both mom and
dad. It meant so very much to them
and to us. -Marc and Michele

Joel was a kind and loyal individual.
He was the kind of guy who you could
always count on to be there when it
counted most. He cared about others
and their feelings. Joel was
compassionate, considerate and
humble and he cared deeply about
those who were close to him.
Joel loved fast cars, fishing and apple
pie. But his greatest passion was music
and playing the blues. Joel’s affinity
for politics and cultural perspectives
kept his family on their toes. He
attended Camp Kinderland in the
early 1960s. Joel touched so many
more lives than he ever could have
realized. His nurturing disposition and
his fierce loyalty created a secure
home for his family. Joel will be sorely
missed by more people than he
could’ve ever imagined.
Joel is survived by his wife, Isabel and
their son Jeremy; daughter-in-law
Maria and his grandchildren Jackson
and Celeste who currently attend
Camp Kinderland; his mother Kay; his
brother Marty; his sister Gina and his
niece and nephew Allee and Gabe.

Joel Itzkowitz

Anthony Chiaraluce

knowledge, which continued to
grow, even after suffering a
traumatic brain injury in 2007.
While the difficulties associated
with his brain injury frustrated him
in continuing to be a straight-A,
National Honors Society Student,
Anthony's life goals never waned.
A graduate of CDO High School,
Anthony attended Northern
Arizona University, Pima
Community College and Arizona
State University.

Anthony Chiaraluce

He fought hard, was a wonderful
son, brother, friend, grandson,
uncle and nephew and will be
missed tremendously by all. All of
his family members and friends will
grieve his premature death, but are
buoyed by their faith that Anthony
is now in a very peaceful and
loving place.

Anthony James Chiaraluce, age 23, of
Tucson, AZ, passed away on Saturday,
March 12, 2016. Anthony attended
Camp Kinderland as a child through
the year 2008. On his father’s side he is
survived by three siblings, Jamie
Chiaraluce, Nia Luckey, and Nathaniel
Sigal. On his father’s side, he is
survived by James and Maryann
Chiaraluce, and on his mother’s side, he
is predeceased by his beloved mother,
Stella Sigal, and survived by his
stepfather Roger Sigal. He is also
survived by his uncle and
Kinderland alumnus Danny Rios.
Anthony had a thirst for

Sentiments from Lucas Tatarsky
The last summer Anthony was at
Kinderland was right after he had
gone through a tragic and
unthinkable car accident. It was
hard to imagine what kind of
emotional pain he must have been
going through, but I now can see
how helpful it hopefully was to be
surrounded by all of us at
Kinderland. Just another CIT
going through Obs., trying to have
as much fun as possible and being
concerned by the normal things
teenage boys are usually concerned
with.

Leo and Annie the summer they met in
1935, Coney Island
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I remember becoming really close with
Anthony that summer and loving his
easy-going nature and understated but
great sense of humor. We laughed a lot
together and bonded over our shared
interests in not taking life too seriously
and trying to flirt with as many girls as
possible. Sadly, I lost touch with
Anthony in the years afterwards but I
will always, always keep him in my
heart and truly treasure the fun
memories we had together and the
great, sweet guy he was.
Rest in Paradise My Guy, Love Lucas
(And the rest of your Kinderland
Homies)

Association Serving the Aging (JASA)
Van Cortland Senior Center and the
Integral Yoga Institute. If you would
like to make a tax-deductible
contribution to the Memorial Fund,
please send a check, made out to
Community Partners of the Poconos,
to Dagmaris Cabezas, re/Memorial
Fund, 222 East Broadway #503,
Eugene, Oregon 97401.
James Durst
(Excerpts from the obituary written for
Sing Out! By Ron Olesko)

Pedro Mauricio Pérez-Cabezas
Pedro Mauricio Pérez-Cabezas, also
known as Shambho, passed away on
March 17, 2016. He was a kind and
compassionate person who dedicated
his life to the healing of others by
teaching Yoga. He had a profound
impact on all who knew and loved
him.

Pedro ―Shambho‖ Mauricio Pérez-Cabezas

He is survived by his mother,
Dagmaris; his father, Pedro; his sister,
Daliz; his brother-in-law, Sam; and his
two nieces, Leilani and Yosette.

His family created the Pedro Mauricio
Pérez-Cabezas/Shambho Memorial
Fund to support the causes that were
both important to him and exemplify
the values he demonstrated everyday—
kindness, compassion, and healing.
In its first year, the Memorial Fund
provided support to the Jewish

historic reunion at Carnegie Hall in
1955 that resurrected their music
and careers and sparked the folk
revival that was to follow.
He is survived by his wife
Madhumita and their loving family,
friends, and fans.
Noah Goldstein
Noah was a Kinderland camper
during 2002-2004 and he loved
camp. He loved being able to wear
the same pair of socks every day for
four weeks. He loved singing with
Ira and was a frequent performer at
Share. He loved his
counselors: here’s Noah sitting next
to Brian Schwartz during the 2004
Olympics:

James Durst / photo by Elaine Heinsman

James Durst, member of the group
Work o’ the Weavers, who has
performed at Camp Kinderland many
times, including at the recent 90th
Anniversary Celebration in NYC,
passed away on April 1, 2016 after
suffering an accident on March 26.
In 2003, James founded the group
Work o’ the Weavers with friends
David Bernz, Martha Sandefer and
Mark Murphy. The group celebrated
the musical legacy and spirit of the
seminal folk group the Weavers, singing
their classic songs alongside newer
songs that the group might have been
singing in current times. Their faithful
arrangements of the Weavers songs
drew praise from Pete Seeger, Ronnie
Gilbert and Fred Hellerman, who were
the surviving members of the Weavers.
In concert, Work o’ The Weavers
shared the music and story of the
Weavers rise to prominence in the early
1950s, their subsequent battles with
blacklisting during the Communist
scare of the period, and their
5

Noah graduated from Bellarmine
College Preparatory in San Jose, CA
in 2012 and earned a Bachelor of
Arts in Theatre Design and
Production from Fordham
University-Lincoln Center in New
York City in 2016. He was killed in
a hit-and-run accident in New York
City in June 2016. He is survived by
his older brother, Sam Goldstein,
and his mother, Lisa Goldstein.

Noah a few weeks before his death
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Amos Kivelowitz

Paul Perlman, aka Guru Simran Khalsa, aka Poncho
Passed away in May of 2016

Amos Kivelowitz (1987 - 2016) passed away in
October 2016. He was a Kinderland camper and
staff member in the early 2000s. He is
survived by his parents Miriam Cohen and
Stuart Kivelowitz. His older brother Sam
Kivelowitz, also a Kinderland alumnus, passed
away in 2011.

Sentiments from Judee
Rosenbaum
Early in April, I emailed
Poncho/Guru Simran: ―Where
are you? I haven’t heard from
you in a while, and I’m worried.‖
He responded: ―Either I’m alive,
in which case there’s nothing to
worry about, or I’m dead, in
which case there’s nothing to
worry about.‖

I
N

Guru Simran Khalsa – more
familiarly Guru Simran – aka Poncho – born Paul Perlman, in
Brooklyn, New York, in 1937 – came from Wo-Chi-Ca to
Kinderland in 1955, brought by his then closest friend, Paul
McGowan. Worked as a counselor in ’55 and ’56 with the eternally
glorious group later known as the’57 group, all of whom he adored,
and all of whom, I believe, adored him. Also worked pre-season to
set up camp. Majored in math at CCNY, became a computer maven,
massage therapist, married, had a son, divorced, worked, played, and,
ultimately, found his way to becoming a Sikh – and continued
working. He lived his life with spirit and zest.
Poncho was one of the most vibrant and alive people I have ever
known. In 1955, when he came to camp to work with the Class of
57, he was instantly loved – and returned that love a thousandfold. He was kind and generous, mischievous, brilliant, energetic,
and had an insatiable thirst for knowledge and for intellectual
exploration. He believed in working hard and playing joyously, and
tried to instill that respect for hard work and that joy in life in
everyone he knew. He never lost that spirit, or his work ethic, or his
political involvement. Throughout his life, he embraced his friends
(and there seem to have been multitudes) for who they are, and was
never judgmental, insisting always that people do the best they can at
any given time. He gave of himself – his work, his support, his
laughter, his love – unstintingly. He was – and will remain – a life
force; even when he was old and ill, he remained larger than life –
and much funnier!
He was knowledgeable and widely-read in so many fields: He loved
abstract mathematical concepts and spoke a language I couldn’t begin
to fathom. He read novels and autobiographies and memoirs and
history, political analyses, mathematical works and metaphysical
writings. Back in the 50’s, way before sushi was everywhere, he
studied Japanese history, language and customs. He of course
became a master of TaiChi and its philosophy, as well as of sword
play -- and turned his youthful macho tendencies to spiritual ends.
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Above, Amos is third from the right in blue
Below, Amos is center top row with camp friends
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Marvin (Monie) Itzkowitz
July 16, 1929 – November 2, 2015
The family of Marvin Itzkowitz would like to
acknowledge and honor the life of Monie, a cornerstone
of Camp Kinderland. Indeed, Camp Kinderland was in
Monie’s blood. His father Ben was among the founders
of Camp, and served as the camp photographer for many
years. As a young boy, Monie helped Ben produce the
hundreds of camp photographs that, to this day, serve as
the main documentation of Camp’s first few decades.
Monie devoted almost his entire life to making sure that
Camp Kinderland prospered. When Camp moved from
Sylvan Lake, he was part of the team that scouted out
new camp locations, resulting eventually in the current
Tolland Massachusetts site. Besides serving as an outspoken member on the Board for many years, Monie
often applied his engineering background to improve the
physical plant of Camp and helped plan, organize and run
many Camp events, such as the annual Visiting Day Sales,
Phonathon, Yiddish Theater parties, and Seder. For
many years, Monie and Fay stored camp archives in their
home and then made sure everything was preserved and
brought to the Tamiment Library at NYU where the
Kinderland/Lakeland Archives are now housed.
Monie had extremely strong beliefs and led a very
principled life. He was a staunch advocate of progressive
secular Judaism and had a love for sustaining the Yiddish
language and the culture of the Eastern European Jewish
community. He was an ardent anti-racist who advocated
for the rights of working people. Anyone who knew
Monie will remember him for his altruism, and his innate
love of helping others, especially friends and family. He
had an uncanny ability to develop creative solutions to
problems, and he thrived on ―beating the system‖.
After celebrating their marriage in 1948 at Camp, Monie
and Fay devoted their lives to seeing that Camp would be
around for many generations so that the culture and
traditions of progressive secular Judiasm could be
sustained. Although Camp has lost a devoted comrade,
Monie’s legacy and hard work lives on in his family, and
the many generations of supporters of Camp who share
his vision of a ―bessere velt far alle mentschn.‖

Marvin ―Monie‖ Itzkowitz

Sentiments from Billy Rothberg
I became a member of the Camp Kinderland Board of
Directors in 1978. Monie was already on the Board. He was
considered one of the ―Young Turks‖ then. Many on the Board
back then were old timers who had been on for many years;
some were involved with Camp at its inception or shortly
thereafter. Monie led the charge to bring Camp out of the dark
ages and into the modern world.
Monie was my model for somebody who walked the walk.
Without being asked, he volunteered to do anything and
everything. There would not have been Seders without Monie.
He was instrumental in making our three major reunions a great
success. He setup and manned the sales tables on Visiting Day.
He would come up to Camp in the Spring to help out our
maintenance crew. The list goes on. I just want to note that
much of what Monie did for Camp was done in a partnership
with Fay.
He rarely missed a Board meeting. He was an active member
who paid attention, asked questions and came up with many
suggestions. He never took it personally if others disagreed with
him. He just moved on to the next topic. He was an important
contributor to the survival and growth of Camp. He will be
missed.
Sentiments from Alice Shechter
For years the Little Mittleshul and then Camp Kinderland held a
community seder that would never have happened without
Monie’s single-minded, almost single handed
commitment. When Visiting Day rolled around, Monie was the
mainstay of the sales tables, organizing the people and the
products so that camp could raise extra funds. It was an
enormous effort—but never too much for Monie.
When Kinderland launched its very successful annual
Phonathon, though at the outset Monie swore it wouldn’t really
work, he put himself in charge of the entire Manhattan call
center, showing up not one or two nights like the rest of the
volunteers, but EVERY night. He was instrumental in
organizing our weekends in the Catskills; our conferences at
camp; our Yiddish Theater parties. And those are just a few of
his efforts that I know of. Others can tell similar stories.
He complained, he groused, he grumbled; but that was just for
show. His grumpy demeanor, which seemed to always be saying
NO, actually concealed a heart that always said YES. While
Monie raised the most questions whenever the Kinderland
Board of Directors reviewed our budget; he was also the
staunchest advocate of offering huge scholarship to families who
might not be able to afford camp. He acted as if it was a matter
of pure practicality: why not fill camp if we have the space? But
it wasn’t hard to see that it was actually a matter of pure
generosity and kindness: why not give this wonderful community
to as many children as possible?
The world that we long for—a world of kindness and loyalty,
commitment and community, both in Camp Kinderland and
beyond—will be that much harder to achieve without Monie’s
efforts to bring it about. But as always, his example, and the
memory of that skeptical voice, will likely make us all work that
7 harder to make our dreams come true.
much

I met Monie in camp in 1947 when he was helping his father
Ben take camp pictures. I was at the camp celebration of his
marriage to Fay. Later, he and Fay became Lester’s and my
closest friends. We have spent most of our adult lives
together going on trips, celebrating family events, going to
the theater and rallies and especially working for camp in
various capacities. His brilliant mind, his generous heart, his
kindness and willingness to share himself with others will
always remain with me. I miss him every day.
-Maddy Simon
His lifelong dedication to sustaining Camp Kinderland was
such an inspiration.
-Terry and Paul Kalb
I have so many warm memories of Monie from being a
camper at Kinderland to my adult days doing the accounting
for the Sunset Card Shops. A great man!
-Ricky Abrams
Not only was he a rock of the progressive movement and
Kinderland specifically,but was also such a kind and caring
person. I am so grateful for the way he would go out of his
way to help my mom get around and be included in activities.
We have lost too many wonderful people this year.
-Marc Kaplan
I have such fond memories of meeting him in 1966 and of
Fay and him making me feel so comfortable as I arrived at
camp my first summer knowing very few people. He always
had a warm smile to greet folks.
-Judy Gerowitz

Monie and Fay celebrating their marriage at Camp Kinderland
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Community Events
Art for Art Tsuzamen Kumen (Come Together)
By Randi Itzkowitz
Hard to believe it’s been almost a year since we held our Art
for Art Tsuzamen Kumen, Nov. 15, 2015. It was the
realization of an idea that Val Coleman-Palansky had, to
showcase the artistic talents of Camp alumni and people
connected to Camp. This amazingly successful event,
organized and run by Randi Itzkowitz and Val ColemanPalansky (the two arts & crafts specialists at Camp from 19952005) along with the help of many invaluable volunteers
(particularly Lucy Rubin and Cindy Simon), raised over
$3,000.00 to support the Arts & Crafts program at Camp. As
a result, three new pottery wheels were purchased.
Art and crafts of multiple genres were sold: knitware, baskets,
silkscreen items, paintings, photographs, jewelry, drawings,
pottery, blown glass, patchwork items and books. Throughout
the afternoon, we listened to music featuring Freddie Bryant,
Julie Eigenberg and Joey Perr. Gift baskets of arts and crafts
supplies were raffled off, refreshments were served and there
was lots of schmoozing and catching up to do among the
different generations of those who attended.
The feedback was that it had been quite an enjoyable and
lucrative event and that we should do it again. If you have an
artistic talent you would like to share at our next event, please
contact Randi Itzkowitz at randi.itzkowitz@gmail.com.
Kinderland Wrestles with Jerusalem
By Jeff Bernstein
"It's complicated." That's how Kinderland alumnus Aaron
Davidman begins Wrestling Jerusalem, his one man show
exploring the situation in the Middle East. Wrestling
Jerusalem had a limited New York run in the spring as part of
a national tour. Fifty people attended a sold out
performance on Sunday afternoon April 10 at 59E59 as a
benefit for Camp Kinderland. The play includes not only a
monologue about Camp as an important part of Aaron's
upbringing, but in it he also sings a verse of the Kinderland
Hymn! The show has been well received across the country
as a vehicle that promotes positive dialogue on the situation
in Israel and Palestine, which not only provokes strong
emotions, but also a wide divergence of opinions even
among the extended Camp community. This was evident as
Aaron participated in a Q&A session after the performance,
in which audience members got to express their feelings and
interact with Aaron. It was a thought-provoking afternoon,
and a very successful benefit for Camp. Aaron has continued
to perform the show across country and in Canada.
Wrestling Jerusalem has also been turned into a feature film,
which recently debuted at the San Francisco Jewish Film
Festival. More information at wrestlingjerusalem.com.
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Kinderland Basketball Tournament 2016
By Aaron Kaplan
When it rains it pours but a Sunday morning deluge on June 5
couldn't wash away 5 teams of intrepid Kinderlanders' love
for Camp and basketball to play in the 2nd Annual Camp
Kinderland Basketball Fundraiser.
What was supposed to be a beautiful, riverside afternoon of
hoops, family, friends, and food to raise money for Camp was
overnight turned into a slog through pouring rain to a last
second in-door event that almost wasn't.
You see, after our fearless & creative organizer, Ileana FontSoloway, managed to literally overnight find us a gym, we
found ourselves at tip-off time not on the court but instead
huddled under the slight awning outside the school because
the gym was simultaneously booked for a chess tournament.
Not to be deterred, and with some quick thinking, and thanks
to a generous contact, another gym -- albeit uptown and
cross-town -- was located, and away we went in car pools to
our 3rd site for the tournament.
Logo Design: Maurice Blanco

Traveling to the site caused a shake-up in the schedule but
not in the play. We had to shorten the number of preliminary
round games but that only served to heighten the play as just
about every preliminary game was tightly contested and there
were even a few "upsets" with last year's champs losing their
first game and one other "contender" also losing.
That set the stage for the "knock-out" round, and in true
Kinderland fashion, with several teams tied and too many
tie-breakers to go through we did what Kinderlanders do, we
just decided to be fair and "seed" the tied "play-off" teams
based on who had not played each other rather than go thru
tie-breakers. That meant the semi-finals featured two games
with teams that had not yet played each other.
And what great games that created. Two back-and-forth,
up-and-down contests resulting in the one-and-only
"re-match" of the entire day: The undefeated No Money vs.
my K(inderland)-Crew team.
Unfortunately, No Money star Zach Itzkowitz injured his
foot during their semi-final win and had to sit out the final
but he coached his team to the end.
And in the end, the team with the likely 2nd & 3rd oldest
players -- Kinderlanders who first met in 1981 when one was
an INTER counselor for the other -- prevailed and took
home the medals!
In many ways, this year's tournament wasn't what it was
supposed to be, but overall it was exactly what it was
supposed to be: Kinderlanders getting together and sticking
together to have fun and raise money for Camp -- the true
winner of the day.
10

service providers, and attempted to be
zero-waste by providing compost and
recycling receptacles. Local restaurant Villa
Mia fed festival go-ers with Italian and
American favorites, local wineries and
breweries provided delicious beverages, and
the local Tolland police and Springfieldbased MJ Norton Security, as well as AMR
Ambulance kept festival goers safe all
weekend.

The Festival
By Rachel Birch

Camp Kinderland is my happy place.
Aside from my lifelong best friends and
the waterfront, the two things that
make it special are arts and activism.
The walls of the Paul Robeson
Playhouse and other buildings are
covered in murals depicting various
Logo Design: Maurice Blanco
social movements, groups, and
The first-time Kinderland Arts & Activism struggles. No day at camp is complete
Kinderland Arts & Activism Festival
Festival was an experience to remember
without the sound of a guitar or voices
By Ileana Font-Soloway
and, in the words of many of the featured in unison wafting through the air. The
The first ever Kinderland Arts & Activism
artists, it is a vision that embraces a
brilliance that was this year's inaugural
Festival took place at Camp Kinderland over counter-culture of social justice activists,
Arts & Activism Festival was bringing
Labor Day weekend, September 3-5, 2016. and a family-friendly event that encourages all of these aspects together on a larger
The festival’s mission was artistic
the development of young children into
scale, including wine and ice cream, and
collaboration for social justice, and it
socially responsible adults.
inviting everyone in.
brought together musicians, visual and
I had the good luck to be involved in
performance artists, with activists and
the festival in a myriad of ways. Since
organizers for a celebration of art as an agent
the genius behind the whole weekend is
of peace.
my bunk mate and my bestie, I got to
Thanks to Dar Williams on Saturday night
help poster Brooklyn and the
and Guy Davis on Sunday night, and over
Berkshires with flyers about the festitwenty musical guests throughout the
val. I volunteered bartending throughweekend, the Kinderland Arts & Activism
out the weekend, led a workshop makFestival was a fantastic show of socially
ing flower crowns, and participated as a
conscious artists ranging in genre from folk
guest dancing to the music. The lineup
to funk, and from country to hip hop. The Black Dragon performs on the festival Mainstage of artists was outstanding and included
music was well-received, and the artists
all genres and sounds.
were pleased with the professional level of
One of my weekend highlights was
stage production. There were more than
meeting a couple who were not "camp
twenty workshops focused on the crossroads
people" but have a summer house in
between the arts and social justice activism,
the area and had seen flyers (that we
including an anti-racism workshop, a lecture
posted!) around their town. They were
with Woodstock 1969 poster artist Arnold
babysitting their grandchildren, ages a
Skolnick, and Comedy with a Conscience.
few months and two years, for the
And in keeping with the roots of Camp
weekend and decided to stop by. I had
Kinderland, there were several workshops
observed them at a few of the artists'
and performances of klezmer music and a
Guy Davis headline performance on Sunday
sets and during my workshop hanging
pop-up theater production of Sholem
out, enjoying the music, and speaking
Aleichem’s children’s story of Kaporos.
to various people. All four seemed very
Several artists sold their art and
content. When I had a chance to speak
organizations shared their progressive
to them at the end of they day they
messages from booths, including the
expressed how surprised they were that
Rosenberg Fund for Children and the
"all this" existed here. My hope is that
Western Massachusetts Labor Action group.
they will be able to enjoy the Arts &
While fostering artistic collaboration for
Activism Festival for years to come and
social justice, the Camp Kinderland facility
that eventually those "non camp"
was opened to the public for the first time.
babies will become campers at
The event embraced local businesses and
Dar Williams headline performance on Saturday Kinderland.

VIEW MORE PHOTOS OF THE KINDERLAND ARTS & ACTIVISM FESTIVAL HERE
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All festival photos taken by Photographer David Rendell

Summer program 2016
2 Special Nights at Share- Camp's Roots and Values
Come Alive, By Ira Coleman-Palansky

Wilderness Program at Camp
By Ira Coleman-Palansky

Most of you are probably aware that modern day camp has a
gathering each night before evening activities that is called
"Share." This gathering (started by Mitchell Silver way back
when he was director) is a short program of performances
(dance, comedy, songs, stories, etc.) and
announcements. This past summer we had a couple of
special Share evenings - we decided to highlight two of our
bunk names who are part of a group of names. One of our
bunks is known to all as "Morris Rosenfeld" and each
summer the campers learn a bit about this "arbiter
poet‖ (worker poet).

For several years now Dennis Cormier and Cindy True have
brought their passion for the outdoors along with a total
knowledge of our camp grounds to areas of programming for
the campers. This past summer we took that to another level as
Kaylan Scott (who had worked with Dennis and Cindy on
maintenance staff) led a highly advanced wilderness/backpacking
program. Because of limited scheduling opportunities only a
couple of groups were able to participate - the Teens and
Seniors. Kaylan put together a 5-6 day curriculum with several
days of prep sessions building up to a 24 hour backpacking
overnight. While challenging for our campers, Kaylan's passion
Perhaps many of you are unaware, as are most campers, that brought out great excitement for the campers and the experience
the bunk was actually named for a group of 4 worker poets. proved to be quite positive. Some of this year's participants even
While Rosenfeld is the main name associated with the bunk, asked to do a 2-day backpacking trip next year.
the worker poets Morris Vinchevsky, Dovid Edelshadt and
Joseph Bovshever are part of that bunk name as well. At
one of our Share nights we highlighted three of these poets'
works. Ben Simon beautifully read Bovshever's powerful
poem "Revolution", Valerie Coleman-Palansky read an
Edelshtadt poem "My Testament" in Yiddish, Mike Salop
read Rosenfeld's "My Little Son" (with his little son Primo in
tow) and Mat Bussler recited a stirring version of
Rosenfeld's "In the Factory". I think the connection to
camp's roots came through quite clearly to all the campers.
We followed that night up with a couple of recitations of the
stirring words of Sojourner Truth and Frederick Douglass,
who are part of the bunk names of the cabin generally
referred to as "Harriet Tubman." Nathan Bernstein read
from one of Douglass' powerful speeches and Valerie
provided a terrific reading of Truth's powerful "Ain't I a
Woman". We dipped into camp's history at that Share with a
reading of some poetry by Edith Segal - (Valerie once again)
and various folks led the camp in Lester Simon's "Hand
Jive".

Kaylan Scott, above right, leading a backpacking trip
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Campers, CIT, and Staff Support the Protest
against Sandisfield Pipeline
By Maya Yin Fahrer
This summer I, along with more than 60 campers,
CIT’s, and counselors piled onto two buses and
drove to Sandisfield, MA to protest the construction
of a pipeline through Otis State Forest. When we
arrived, the protesters from Sandisfield cheered for
us and welcomed us with songs and kind words.
The protest was brought to the attention of UnCOR,
camp’s social justice arm by Judee Rosenbaum and
Cindy True. Members of UnCOR decided that it was
time to take action in a more direct way. They
brought it to camp and, with Cindy Zinger’s
permission, said anyone was allowed to go to the
protest. The response from the campers was
incredible. This is the first direct social justice action
my generation has been able to do during camp.
The protest was called to stop a proposed third
pipeline by Kinder Morgan, one of the largest
pipeline companies in the U.S. The pipelines are used
to transport oil and gas. The speakers at the rally
informed us that one of the two existing pipelines
running through Sandisfield had a giant leak that
caused an evacuation of the town. Some of the
speakers explained that this pipeline would require
the cutting of 70,000 trees and the draining of a lake.

What No One Tells You: A Kinderland Reflection from a New Staff
By David Abud Sturbaum
There are three things that no one told me about Camp Kinderland
before I agreed to go work there. First was that no one had told me how
hard it was going to be to see the campers leave at the end of the four
week and the three week sessions. The departure at the four week is
especially shocking. Not because I liked the four week campers any better
than the three week or the seven week campers. But when the four week
campers leave, and the seven weekers are out of camp, it really felt like I
was left behind. Like one of those nightmares you have when you’re a
kid, that you wake up and your whole family has abandoned you.
Forgotten you, maybe, because they had more important things to
remember. When camp was over it was a bit easier to see everyone go
because I was going too, off to do new things, or back to old things. But
there is something about the feeling of being left behind that I was totally
unprepared for. I was devastated. For two days I didn’t feel like eating or
getting up in the morning. When the three-weekers arrived, it eased the
heartbreak a little bit, but I still felt a little deceived that no one told me
about this when I was told how wonderful Camp Kinderland is. No one
ever told me I was going to love these campers so much that I was going
to feel like this when they left.

The protest was a meaningful experience for all of us
at Camp Kinderland and expressed camp’s strong
view on saving the environment. The people of
Sandisfield appreciated our solidarity. The struggle
against the pipeline is not over. Kinder Morgan is still
scheduled to start construction although they haven’t
received the necessary permits and the people of
David being carried by his campers
Sandisfield have not stopped doing everything
possible to stop the destruction of their forest.
The second thing no one told me about, and no one could have prepared
me for, was how homesick I felt during visiting day. ―I’m a grown
person,‖ I told myself, I know I shouldn’t expect my mom to drive from
Ohio just for a few hours, or my dad to fly from Mexico to come and
hang out by a lake for a weekend. But when I saw everyone with their
families I thought to myself, ―why isn’t my mom here?‖ Then I had to
remember that I am an adult and I had seen my parents only a few weeks
before, and that I needed to get over myself. But really. How absurd. To
feel homesick! At this age! Get it together.
And the third thing is that Camp Kinderland really is a magical place. It
hit me when the whole camp held hands during the opening ceremony of
the Peace Olympics and sang Ed McCurdy’s ―Last Night I Had The
Strangest Dream.‖ More than the homesickness, and the heartbreak, it
was this that no one could have prepared me for. Camp Kinderland felt
like much more than a camp. It’s an idea. A dream. To imagine
possibilities of a world we thought impossible. To dream, collectively, of
what we can become. Of who we can be, together.
Photo Cred. David Rendell
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Camp Kinderland Summer Peace Olympics 2016
Reflections on the 2016 Peace Olympics, By Lilah Hixson
The theme for this summer at Kinderland was The Earth is my Country and I Am a Citizen of the World. The Peace Olympics,
one of the annual traditions of the summer, implemented this theme through four teams: The Coalition of Immokalee
Workers, a movement of farmers in Florida who work for fair pay and better working conditions; Hidankyo, an
organization composed of the survivors of the atom and hydrogen bombs in Japan; The Kichwa, a group of indigenous
people in the Amazon working to advance their own rights and to conserve the rainforest; and WOZA, or Women of
Zimbabwe Arise, an organization fighting for people’s rights and children’s education in Zimbabwe.
Kinderland often feels very removed from the outside world where these organizations actually fight injustice. My
bunkmates and I often discussed how the seven weeks we spent at Kinderland felt like time had been paused. Meanwhile,
the outside world seemed to be falling apart. With innumerable shootings and the political circus unfolding on our parents’
television screens, Kinderland, as usual, removed us from violence to an objective place in which we discussed both national
and international issues and what we could do about them. Camp Kinderland has always been unique in that it leads
campers and counselors to think critically about current events, but this year the Peace Olympics seemed to especially unite
the whole camp. For instance, there was palpable pride when Felix, a Fourteen, was the only person to make a three-point
shot in the Track and Field section of the Peace Olympics. He was on the Hidankyo team, and yet his success prompted
the whole camp to cheer ―The People, United, Will Never Be Defeated,‖ which is usually reserved for only the opening and
closing ceremonies. The many inter-team cheers and the huge effort from the counselors and CITs to make sure all
campers got a chance to play in sporting events, successfully fostered a microcosm of the summer’s theme. We were able to
emphasize that the organizations represented by the four teams were not against each other, but rather all advocating for a
World in which we are all Citizens. The variety of movements represented by the four Peace Olympics teams functioned as
inspiration for how to do something about what can sometimes be overwhelming injustice in the world; they functioned as
ideas to take beyond the 2016 summer in Tolland, Massachusetts.

One of four Peace Olympics murals of 2016, Mural and Olympics photos taken by Photographer David Rendell
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OLYMPIC COMMITTEE CHANTS received global support
& SONGS
From marching in NYC
To releasing a documentary
From meetings in a church
Using counter-capitalist strategy
Picking corn, tomatoes, broccoli
(Bridge repeat)
You fight for your fair labor rights
The workers of Immokalee!
To the tune of "Trafalgar Square"
I saw two birdies in a tree
Oh yes oh
said all their feathered friends agree
That Bomb has got to go
OHIYO-- HIDANKYO!
The Kichwa folk of Ecuador
Take their stand on the forest floor
And kick big oil out the door!
WOZA women of Zimbabwe
Listen to what they have to say:
For education we won't pay!
Women's struggle is every day!
To the tune of "Marching to Pretoria"
March with me, I'll march with you
And so we will march together (3X)
We're citizens of the world.
We are marching for Immokalee
Hidankyo and WOZA
We are marching for the Kichwa.
We're unified today.

[ALL CHANT]
Kichwa la lucha sigue
Kichwas la selva viva!
KICHWA SONG
To the tune of "We Shall Not be Moved"
We stand with Sarayaku, they shall not be
moved (2X)
Just like the Kichwa standing by their
land, they shall not be moved
Amnesty is behind them, they shall not
be moved (2X)
Just like a tree standing in the Amazon,
they shall not be moved

COALITION OF IMMOKALEE
WORKERS SONG
To the tune of "The Garden Song"
Worker by worker, farm by farm,
I have to make this garden grow.
I have to mulch it deep and love.
I have to make it fertile ground.
Worker by worker, farm by farm,
I have to bless these seeds I sow,
Raise our wages from below,
'til CIW comes marching in.

Picking weeds and tomatoes,
We are made of sweat and bones
Need a spot to call my own
Cuz the time time is close at hand.
Stand and fight together, they shall not be CEO watching from a desk
moved (2X)
has his greedy eyes on me
Just like the Kichwa standing by their
I work for little or for free
land, they shall not be moved
For that wealthy thief up there.

KICHWA TEAM SONG
(To the tune of the Beatles’ “Hard Day’s Night”)
The Sarayaku are indigenous to Ecuador
They live in the Amazon
Where they’re working from dusk to dawn.
Cut down the plants and trees
To try to bring in more money,
It’s been a hard, long strife
They’ve been struggling for twenty years
Ecuador’s government
Sold leases to CGC
But when the workers lost sight
They women started the fight
Against the oil company.
(Bridge)
they want their land,
Everything used to be right.
They lost their homes,
But they won’t give up on the fight, fight, yeah
The Kichwa people took their problems to
court
They’re known internationally, and

We stand with the Sarayaku, they
shall not be moved (2X)
Just like a tree standing in the Amazon, they shall not be moved
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WOMEN OF ZIMBABWE ARISE SONG
To the tune of Adele’s “Hello”
Hello, it’s me
WOZA’s coming forward and Mugabe we must
speak
They say that school’s supposed to teach ya
But I ain’t done much learnin’
Hello, can you hear me?
We’re inZimbabwe, deprived of our basic human
needs
The headmasters are full of greed
We’re sick of early marriages and corrupt bribery
It’s our duty to join the fight
We’re all global citizens
Chorus:
Women of Zimbabwe rise!
We’ll fight for our rights every time.
Mugabe, be sorry for everything that you’ve done
With children all jailed, what will we become?
Women of Zimbabwe rise!
We’ll fight for our rights every time.
Headmasters, be sorry for taking those bribe
Your abuse has ruined these children’s lives
Hello Mugabe
Your force our children to pledge your beliefs, you
should be sorry
We won’t spread your lies
No more pledges of allegiance to a leader who
won’t listen
It’s no secret, it’s about time we rise up and fight

WOMEN OF ZIMBABWE ARISE SONG
To the tune of "Put my name Down"
Chorus
Put my name down, sister, where do I sign?
I'm going to join the fight for students
all round the world
Students to teachers and men to women
we all deserve equal education.
So she's gonna put her name down.

Chorus
Bridge:[spoken by songwriting committee]
Even though they’re faced with a difficult plight
Immokalee fights for farmers’ rights;
The companies want to drill for oil
Kichwa won’t yield, all day they’ll toil;
Hidankyo opposes radiation
No more nukes in any nation
[Spoken by full team] ―My country is the earth
and I am a citizen of the world.‖

I got a sister in Zimbabwe, I thought you know'd
I got a sister in Zimbabwe, Way down the road
She tried to go to school, but they wouldn't let her
Even though we're all birds of a feather
So she's gonna put her name down
I got a brother in Zimbabwe, I thought you know'd
I got a brother in Zimbabwe way down the road
The road's too long and the walk's too slow
Their teachers don't want them to go
So he's gonna put his name down

16

HIDANKYO SONG
When the bombs explode and the world unfolds
And the things we see are all made of greed
When other means fail and the ones we hail
Are the worst of all and the blood runs stale
We cannot hide the truth. We want to shelter you
But with bombs outside, there’s nowhere we can hide.
No matter where we flee the fumes can get to me
We need to ban the bomb (2x)
When they felt the heat and smoke was in their eyes
It’s where they lost their lives.
Don’t get too close; It’s dark outside
We stand with Hidankyo
They say the problem’s fake
I say it’s not too late
It’s woven in my soul
We cannot let this go
We say so do something.
They say what can we do?
But we can tell the world
About Hidankyo!
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Through Others' Eyes: Givat Haviva Visits, By Sophie Soloway
Every year a group of about twenty teenagers from Israel travels to Camp Kinderland, and the CIT group is fortunate enough to spend
a day interacting with them. Israeli Arabs and Israeli Jews, they are in a year-long program called ―Through Other’s Eyes,‖ which
supplies them with cameras with which to take pictures of each others’ lives, and meets with them weekly. These 16- and 17-year olds
are brought together as a means of overcoming cultural and geographic obstacles that keep them apart. All were born and raised in
Israel.
This summer the bus full of 16 year olds rolled into camp, and our visitors were greeted by a group of 30 or so teenagers. As we
helped each other lug suitcases to the highest, furthest part of camp, clumsy conversation was made. Some struggled to understand
what was being said, while others stumbled around conversation itself. But within hours, we were discussing our childhoods and
ambitions, never mind the fact that we were forced into such deep conversation.
My expectation was of course that the stories and ideas wouldn’t be relatable or understood between the two parties. I walked into our
ice-breaker activities with the notion that we lived in completely different worlds. This belief was completely turned upside down by
the next day, which is why I consider this program to be a perspective-changing event for me, and for many of my peers.
First, we created our own version of speed dating; 2 concentric circles were formed, with Kinderlanders sitting on the inside and Israelis
sitting on the outside. We rotated so we had the chance to answer prompts with almost all of our guests. At first, the timing seemed
too long, and silence filled the warm air around us. But something shifted eventually, and I was surrounded by laughter and eager
conversation. It felt like every other day with my camp group, but people I had never met before were the ones I felt most at ease
with. One question our counselors asked us was to describe our elementary school selves to someone from the opposite group. I
tried not to cringe as I described how I went to the school where both of my parents taught. My partner’s eyes lit up across from me,
as he said he’d had the same experience. His mother was a teacher in a different school district, and he sympathized with the way it
changed our early education. I honestly felt disappointed when our time ended, because of how much I could relate to him - someone
from across the world, someone I had never spoken to before. But my next encounters were equally comfortable. I learned about
these new people’s views on the world, the way they were schooled, the struggles they faced.
This was fascinating to me. They described entering the military after high school, the prejudices they faced, the infighting and
bloodshed they had to witness within their country. We also talked about relationships, tough classes, and being away from home. It
forced me to stop associating strangers with something vastly different from what I know. I was astounded by how strong these
teenagers were, how well they could come together despite their obstacles, and how eager they were to get to know us. The rest of the
day we chatted and laughed. There were pairs that couldn’t seem to stop talking to each other, as we tried to learn about each other in
our small time frames. I felt like the group I had spent my summers with for five years had just expanded.
That night, we performed a cultural exchange. Both groups had compiled a list of dances, songs and fads to share. We played games,
sang songs, and learned for hours.
When our guests taught us some folk dances from their home, something magical seemed to happen. They played a song, expecting to
help us learn the assigned steps. But we jumped from our seats and grabbed hands with whoever was closest to us. We had
recognized the tune as one of the dances we’d been practicing at camp for years. This moment could not have been more
perfect. For the four minutes or so that the song took up, our group of very different people joined together over a tune and some
dance steps.
The next morning was spent hiking, singing, playing sports and catching up. By lunch, we all dreaded saying goodbye to the people we
had really just met. People exchanged phone numbers, promised to contact each other, said sad good byes. When the bus that carried
our new friends finally rolled across our bridge and past the Camp Kinderland sign, it felt like the last day of camp.
Those mere twenty four hours honestly changed something in me. I will never forget the connections I made, or the memories that
were created in those little moments.
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CITs with the Givat Haviva Group, Sophie is standing far left

The kinderland shule
An Introduction to the Kinderland Shule...
The Kinderland Shule offers a secular Jewish education, based
on a rich heritage of history, culture and literature, rather than on
religion. Our goal is to help children embrace their secular cultural identity, and to see how that connects them to others. The
Shule curriculum examines various aspects of Jewish
culture and heritage; these offer a philosophical base that leads
us to seek and promote social justice in the world. Students learn
to link their different backgrounds and forge their own identities,
both as individuals and as part of a larger community.
Your children will study Jewish history, literature and identity.
They will learn about who they are and how they got there, and
draw connections across generations of ancestors. They’ll learn
about Jewish roles in historical social movements, and how
people have dealt with racism, anti-Semitism, and bigotry. And
they’ll have an opportunity to absorb Jewish culture: stories,
poetry, music, dance and the Yiddish language.

Shule Students Reflect
The social values I have been taught at shule and just the fact
of being Jewish have and always will affect how I act. I am so
grateful to have had the opportunity to have gone to
Kindershule and Kinderland, and they both have really
become a part of my identity. Discovering my identity has
been a journey for me that not all teenagers get to take. In my
opinion, identity is like a puzzle that can never be completed,
but going to shule has given me a chance to put some of the
pieces together by exploring my identity and the Jewish values
that have helped shape it. I have learned that I don’t have to
be religious to be Jewish, even if the teachings of the Bible
happen to align with what I believe is right. I do not have to
go to synagogue, keep kosher, read the Bible, know if I believe
in God or support the State of Israel to be Jewish. In the
―sort‖ I mentioned earlier, I will always remember the one
aspect of being Jewish we all did agree on: ―believing you are
Jewish.‖ I believe that I am Jewish, with all that that entails,
The Kinderland Shule meets every Wednesday from 4 to
6pm. Our first shule class this year will be on Wednesday, and I am excited to find out through Kindershule and
October 19th. We meet at Park Slope Collegiate School, 4th Kinderland more about who I am and will be in my life.
- Lilly Goldstein, at 13 years old
floor of the John Jay building located at 237 Seventh Avenue
(between 4th and 5th Streets) in Park Slope, Brooklyn.
For more information, go to campkinderland.org/shule, or
contact either Judee Rosenbaum at 718-287-5339 /
judee.rosenbaum@gmail.com or Joanna Kalb at
joanna.kalb@gmail.com.
What it means to be Jewish is a straightforward question with
Reflections from Parents Beth Winson and Arthur Schurr
Zachary Schurr (2013 Shule Grad) and Noah Schurr (2016 Grad) loads of different answers. At my time in the Shule I have truly
realized that a great amount of these ideas have a similar root
We are parents who have gratefully come to call our sons’ Jewish idea. To help others. Whether it relates to social justice,
school, "Our Kinderland Kindershule.‖ With two boys who
treating for everyone equally, welcoming others even if they
graduated from our Kindershule, we now have the opportunity aren't familiar with you. It's like these ideas are rotating around
to look back and define what it is and where they have been.
a single planet. We want a just society so that all can reap the
Kindershule is much more than wonderful and caring teachers
benefits. In Judaism it isn't about one but about the whole.
who cover a fascinating curriculum that examines Jewish history
- Felix Benardo, 13 years old
and culture through the prism of social justice. Those teachers
impart so much more than that by getting to know your children I believe being Jewish means to follow what you believe in
well—getting to know their strengths and weaknesses, likes and whether or not you are religious, and to be the best possible
dislikes, idiosyncrasies and habits. They are a group of kind,
person you can be; to do the most good you can possibly
devoted adults who really care about making the world a better do. Elie Weisel said that Jewish people aren't supposed to
place, and in turn demonstrating that to their students. From
convert everyone to Judaism but to make the world a better
this, our boys now know how to think about what it means to be place. I agree, because to me being Jewish does not mean
Jewish and what it means to speak up and do what's right. Most getting everyone to agree with you or making everyone the
importantly, those teachers instill and communicate the concept same. It means helping people become who they are despite
of mentshlekhkeit. And that kind of exceptional training is much what others say and helping them be who they are and it
harder to find in today’s world. And our sons love it. For us, the means to do the right things because this is what would make
greatest measure of Kindershule’s success is that both of our
the world a better place. This is what would be socially
boys returned voluntarily and without even any discussion as
responsible.
- Danielle Matlin-Wainer, at 13 years old
teachers because they wanted to. That speaks volumes.
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Join a Kinderland Committee!
To join one of these committees, or for more information,
contact Ileana at Ileana@kinderland.org.
The Fundraising Committee
brainstorms fundraising ideas in the context of a short-term and
a long-term financial sustainability plan, organizes and collects
resources for fundraising events and campaigns, and hosts
fundraising events for Camp Kinderland.
The Camper Recruitment
Committee organizes and hosts open houses for prospective
camper families, reaches out to personal and professional
networks to raise awareness about Camp Kinderland, and
connects with partner organizations to offer information and
incentives with regard to camper recruitment.
The Building Committee
will spend time working with staff to determine what the needs
and priorities of the camp facility are, then discuss when and
where certain upgrades to the facility will take place in the
context of a long-term strategic building plan.

JOIN The
kinderland
YERUSHA LEGACY
CIRCLE TODAY!
If you want to ensure that Camp Kinderland will provide progressive summer programming and year-around
community events for future generations, consider becoming a member of the Kinderland Yerusha Legacy Circle by putting
Camp Kinderland in your will. Your commitment to this future gift will guarantee that Kinderland will continue to foster
independent thinking and social justice activism in children for generations. You’ll be joining an amazing group of
Kinderland alumni, among them Peter Smith, Maddy Simon, Jon Silvan, Danny Marks, Alice Shechter, Judee Rosenbaum,
and Steve and Erica Itzkowitz. These are your contemporaries: a diverse and devoted group of supporters from across
generations, dedicated in a very concrete way to the Camp Kinderland Legacy. Contact ileana@kinderland.org to learn more
about how you can give a Legacy gift with the same generous spirit that has kept Camp Kinderland thriving through 90+
years of making history and making a difference in the lives of thousands of children.
Camp Kinderland is more than a summer camp, it is also a
membership organization and thriving community. With 90 years
of history, and four generations of alumni, Kinderland does much
more than provide progressive programming for children during
the summers. Being a member of Camp Kinderland entitles you
to a 10% discount on all Kinderland-sponsored events, including
theater events, milestone reunions, and more, as well as an invitation to participate in the Annual Members Meeting, and to vote in
Board elections.
Membership Rates for the 2017 Calendar year, Jan-Dec, 2017
Individual Full Membership: $35
Individual Student/Senior (65+) Membership: $25
Family Membership (2+ ppl in the same household): $50
Go to our website for more info and to become a member:
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This year our Annual Phonathon Fundraiser will be
moved to January, 2017 in light of the presidential
election.
The Phonathon raises between $30,000 and $50,000
every year, and providing scholarships to camper families
in need would be impossible without it.
If you prefer not to wait and would like to make your
annual contribution this fall, it would help us by
saving us a phone call this January.
Go to http://campkinderland.org/donate/phonathon/
to make your donation today!
We will need Phonathon callers come January, so if you
would like to volunteer to make calls, please contact
Ileana@kinderland.org. Thank you!

Shop Online…For a Cause
When you shop online, you can easily support Camp Kinderland! Both Amazon
Smile and the Goodshop app allow you to donate a percentage of the price of
your online purchase to a charity of your choice. It is as easy as going online
shopping!
Amazon Smile:
Go to Smile.Amazon.com. If you are not immediately prompted to choose your
charity when you sign in, click on Your Account, then click on Change Your
Charity. Type ―Camp Kinderland,‖ then start shopping! The AmazonSmile Foundation will donate 0.5% of the purchase price from your eligible AmazonSmile
purchases.

Goodshop App:
Go to Goodsearch.com/goodto-go. Download the app using your favorite
browser, whether that is Chrome, Firefox, Safari, Explorer, etc. Once
downloaded, the app will create a small icon next to the browser search bar. Click
on the Goodshop icon, then click Preferences. A pop-up box will indicate which
charity you are supporting. Click on Change It, then type ―Camp Kinderland.‖
When you use this browser to shop online at participating stores, Goodshop will
donate a portion of the purchase price to Camp Kinderland. Done!

Camp Kinderland

PO Box 119
1543 Colebrook River Rd.
Easthampton, MA 01027 Tolland, MA 01034
718-643-0771
413-258-4463
CindyZ@kinderland.org
www.campkinderland.org
www..campkinderland.org/alumni.html

The Kindershule
Kinderland Shule
Brooklyn, NY
718-643-0771
joanna.kalb
@gmail.com

For other progressive Secular
Jewish schools, see the
websites of the Congress of
Secular Jewish Organizations
(www.csjo.org) and of the
Workmen’s Circle

WE’VE MOVED!
The Brooklyn office will still be used for Board
and committee meetings, but is no longer our
full-time base of operations. The staff is working
remotely and can be reached by phone and email
during business hours:
718.643.0771
Mike Salop, Office Administrator: Ext. 101
Ileana Font-Soloway, Development: Ext 102
Kinderland Shule: Ext. 103
Cindy Zingher, Executive Director: Ext. 109
September - June Mailing Address:
Po Box 119, Easthampton, MA 01027

NOTECARDS AND POSTERS
Peace Olympics Mural Notecards……………………….....$20
8 assorted cards with envelopes (2013 set or throwback set)
Throwback Small Mural Posters………..……………..…….$8
Camp Kinderland Guitar Tree Poster……...……………....$10
Guitar Tree Poster (signed by Milton Glaser)…………...…$35

GET YOUR CAMP KINDERLAND SWAG!
Shipping and handling not included (add $5 for up to 3 items)
Or go to www.campkinderland.org/donate, then click Store

APPARELL
Sholem.Freiheit.Emes t-shirt…………………….……...…$20
Kinderland Logo t-shirt….…………………………..…….$20
Old Logo t-shirt…………………………………….……..$20
90th Anniversary Limited Edition t-shirt……………….…..$20
Arts & Activism Festival t-shirt…………………………….$20
Kinderland Zip-Up Hoody…………………………...…....$40
Kinderland LIGHT Zip-Up Hoody………………..…..…..$35
Baseball Cap…………………………..………….………..$12
Kinderland Logo Onesie…………………………………..$15
Kinderland Mug………………………………………..….$10
Kinderland Water Bottle…………………………….……...$8
Bumper Sticker………………………….……………….…$3
Generation to Generation: 90 Years of Kinderland DVD….$25
90th Anniversary Commemorative Journal…………………$15
BOOKS
Let's Sing a Yiddish Song Songbook, Kinderbuch Publications: $25
Kinderland Sings Songbook, Compiled for Kinderland's
75th Anniversary by Maddy Simon and Eve Rittle: $7
Yiddish Stories for Young People, Edited by Itche Goldberg: $10
Be My Friend and other poems for boys and girls, By Edith Segal: $7
Take My Hand, By Edith Segal with Introduction by Ossie Davis: $10
21
Fun Zup Biz Nis, A Camp Kinderland Cookbook: $8

