
Nothing’s better than camp, of course, but second best 
is looking at pictures from camp and remembering the 
happy memories of being together.

This year, thanks to some giving volunteers, it was easier 
than ever to do just that.

First, Jessica Levin, along with her mother, Jeri, and sister, 
Kia spent months seeking the donation of disposable 
cameras. The threesome virtually knocked on doors for 
weeks, going anywhere and everywhere to convince store 
owners and managers to make a donation. They were so 
successful that when camp began, all 125 campers were 
given new, disposable cameras.

What’s more Jessica and a group of her “scrap-booking” 
fiends then used their time and talent to make beautiful 
photo albums for all of the campers. We are very grateful 
to them!

A  N E W S L E T T E R  F O R  T H E  F R I E N D S  O F  C A M P  U K A N D U

It scares me to realize that this thing called cancer can hit 
at any time and anyone. The “symptoms” people have are 
truly amazing. Pain in an arm, or headaches, or vomiting. 
These kids have scars all over their little bodies, ports, 
tubes, some wear diapers, can’t walk, have no hair. Yet 
they are so proud, brave, courageous, loving, and have 
so much self acceptance. What little angels. I need to be 
strong and not focus on all the horror and just make their 
time memorable, magical, and everlasting. God grant me 
the strength! 



As I lay in the teepees, with the warm morning sun peaking in through the 
doorway, I am overwhelmed with happiness, for I have just realized I am one of 
the few lucky ones. For some reason, I was chosen to be blessed with the struggles 
and hardship of cancer, and the people who have helped me through it. For one 
wonderful week, many people like me ‒ fighters and survivors- are free of the 
worries that we’ve grown accustomed to. Once I arrive at camp, I feel like I am 
not the only one, because I know everyone surrounding me has been through the 
disease too, they know exactly how I feel. That, and all the special people I’ve met, 
are the reasons that make Camp UKANDU so sacred to me. I will forever keep the 
memories of camp in a very special place in my heart. Even thought this past year 
was my last as a camper, I am excited to return to camp someday as a counselor, 
and finally feel at home again. 

Some day we will know why Audrey had to die so young. I think that is my biggest 
question. Nothing makes sense, there is no logic. If only there was some hint 
towards an answer. Often I find myself still saying, “I can’t believe that child is even 
gone.” It is so unfair, so wrong, so unjust. She wasn’t even my baby, yet I love her 
as if she was. Why do we have to suffer-a constant aching in my heart. This isn’t 
supposed to happen to us ‒ to anyone. I guess after mom’s death I thought our 
family was invincible. What other horror looms around the corner? It’s as if as soon 
as you let your guard down ‒ boom, something happens again. Why? I heard the 
New Radicals song today: “Someday You’ll Know”.

Audrey knows, she has the answers. Why the sky is blue? If love can move a 
mountain? Why we suffer? What is the purpose of all this here on earth? There 
must be some bigger better picture. We all run around valuing stupid things, 
hurting one another, looking for what we don’t have ‒ why? In the end, does it 
mean anything? Why are we put here on this planet? To shop, argue, want, cheat, 
steal, lie, diet, envy, waste, watch TV. There must be some reason, something better. 
I don’t think this is what God had in mind, his grand plan. I guess someday we will 
know.

I loved Audrey with every ounce of my soul, my heart yearns for her daily. This 
week is for you Audrey. 



Her wings are wide, they are graceful and white.

Her skin is as smooth as silk. 

Her eyes are brown as a turtle shell.

Her heart is red, a loving color,

That makes one thing spread out of our heart

The love goes to your heart.

You see them laugh and play

Watch them smile and believe

While they sit and fight it day after day

You make our lives brighter

Spreading hope, faith, and good cheer

Making you the great fighters

That are great to have near.

You hide it behind laughter, good times and cheer

When we can see that all it is, is fear

Sometimes I wonder how you made it this far

I look up to the sky

And see a bright shining star

Despite he does not Answer I know I’ll get by

My wondering stops the moment I see

Your bright shimmering smile

Staring straight back at me

I pray for all of you

Because I truly do care

God watch’s over you because I know he does too

I believe he sees that its really not Fair

So to all who have fought it or who have it now

I applaud your courage

That’s right, take a bow




