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O000 000 Passage2120120 00000 0O OO Helooked like a pirate. With his handkerchief tied
in a knot behind his little nine-yearold head,he looked like a pirate,a sad pirate. The first time little David came to
our camp, he was hairless and worn out from medical treatments.He was also very angry. Paul Newman's camp
counselorst] O O O O O were hoping to fill David's days with fun and laughter.But David stayed inside
himself,wanting to be alone,or in a corner of the cabin.At this camp for children with life-threatening illnesses,we
had seen some prettytough children worn out by cancer recover full of energy despite their iliness.But we saw Little
progress in David no matter what we tried with him.Five days into the eight-day session saw a quiet,sad little pirate.
Then something happened on that fifth night.Something at camp that we would call "huge", It was cabin

night. Tbat's the time when campers and counselors spend lime together in each individu,al cabin instead of an
all-camp activity.Campers love cabin nights because there's always a bedtime snack.On the cabin table that night
were bags of potato chips. David slowly walked over to the table,leaving his corner to jointhe rest of us.He took one
of the bags of the potato chips and started smashingJ [ [J [ it with his little fists,as all the other campers looked
on in disbelief,1 wondered what the cabin counselor would do. The college-age volunteer counselor positioned a
bag of chips on die table in front of himself,and he,too,started smashing it with his fist. The campers went crazy as
everyone ran to the table to get in on the fun of smashing potato chips with their fists. Somehow everyone
knew,everyone sensed,that anger within him was now being released. For the last couple days of the session,David
was a different kid. He was a little nine-year-old boy again,trying,to fill the hours of each remaining day at camp
with as much fun as could be possible. Several days after the session,David came back again.This time,there wasn't
anything he wouldn't try to fit in to his day.He surely was having a great time at camp.David asked me if | needed
an altar(CJ [0 )boy when | celebrated Mass in the woods.Sure enough,he was my altar boy.I remembered how
carefully he listened to me when | talked about death.| said it's only a doorway.You walk through the door and
there's the Lord God and behind God a whole line of people waiting to hug you.
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