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The Fall CCAF Board meeting was Oct.
19-20 at The Summit in Fort Payne, Ala., a retreat
center focused on Christ-centered hospitality for
Christian leaders. A ministry of Lifeshape, Int., i
provides world-class accommodations, delicious
meals, beautiful scenery, and respite from the
stress of everyday life. The Summit is a project of
former Crestridger Trudy Cathy White and her
husband, John. Trudy’s daughter, Joy White Wil-
banks (Chip 5 camper 1989), and her husband,
Trent, are on-site directors.

Friday evening, we were welcomed by
Trent, who shared the history and mission of The
Summit. After dinner, the board meeting was
called to order by our fearless leader, Susan
Cheatham. We began with updates from Ron
Springs and Marva Rawlings, who reported that cavag bursting at the seams last summer, and that
campers loved having the new Blob in the Crestridge. The Board thanked special guest Janie Belue
her tireless efforts in assisting CCAF.

Plans were set in motion for the"55ummer Reunion in 2009. This reunion promisesetdutl of
fun and memories. Look for the BSummer Special Projects announcement in this e¢es!

CCAF committed to provide $12,000 in camper sclsbigas for 2008. A proposal was presented to
start an Endowment Fund for scholarships. The Baaehimously approved this proposal and set a gfoal
$55,000 by the 35summer.

Hal Hill informed the Board of camp’s growth ancethew camping program in Glorietta, New
Mexico. Hal is now a permanent resident of New Mexi

The Board members stayed busy throughout the weekéh committee work, preparing the mem-
bership-dues mailing, and enjoying the chance ttk wWee property and relax in the front-porch roakin
chairs.

Saturday evening, we sang Crestridge songs to’sateompaniment. Later, we relaxed as Johnnie
recounted stories from the first summers of Crég&i She was captured on video as she delightedthus
how it all began.

We look forward to meeting again in May at Maintdhe Memories.
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Scholawship Endowment Fund

The CCAF Board of
Directors voted at its fall
2007 meeting to establish an
endowed scholarship program
to create a perpetual fund
where the annual interest and
income would fund camper
scholarships for the following
year. The goal is to allow girls
who might not otherwise have
the opportunity to experience
God and His love at Camp
Crestridge.

Donated amounts
would be invested in fixed in-
come in staggered maturity
years to negate the impact of
market fluctuations and ensure
a steady stream of in-
come. Outright gifts of cash or
assets (real estate, stock,
bonds, etc.) may be donated.
All non-cash gifts must be sold
and converted to cash upon
receipt. Gifts of real estate can
only be accepted if the real
estate is already under a valid
sales contract; all fees, prop-
erty taxes, and closing costs
are current and paid to date of
gift/closing.

Our goal is to reach a
fund balance of $55,000 by the
55th reunion in 2009.

Gifts will be received
in amounts of $100 or more.
Cumulative gifts of $10,000 or
more from an individual, fam-
ily group or other entity will
entitle the donor to name the
scholarship for one or two peo-
ple. Named scholarships will
continue for the duration of the
endowed scholarship program.

Here’s the exciting
news: We already have re-
ceived $18,000 in donations,
including a $10,000 donation
to fund a scholarship in honor

of Sallie Garvin Driggers and
Willa Stevenson McGimsey,
best friends since 1963. This
was given by Sallie’s parents,
Abbott and Eddie Lou Garvin.
Here is their story:

Abbott and Eddie Lou
Garvin have been strong
Christians since their early
days. In the 1940s and '50s,
they went to Ridgecrest Bap-
tist Assembly (now the confer-
ence center) for various work-
shops, and saw how God used
Ridgecrest and the leaders
there to strengthen their daily
walk with the Lord.

When they learned that
Ridgecrest had started a girls’
camp, they decided their
daughter Sallie should go.
Money was very tight, and it
took a couple years for them to
save enough for that first five-
week session. As Sallie, age
12, left on the train for that
first session, her mother
prayed that God would keep

to pay for Willa to go to Cre-
stridge. As the saying goes, the
rest is history.

God had a plan. God’s
plan was that two families
would make sacrifices to send
two young girls to camp. Even
though Sallie and Willa didn’t
know each other before they
met at Crestridge, God’s plan
was for them to become best
friends and to love and care for
them during every stage of
life. That included high school,
college, early married life,
having and raising children
and grandchildren — who also
attended camp — and being
there when family times were
good and when they were sad.

God'’s plan was that for
more than 45 years, two young
girls would become sisters —
sisters in Christ. They would
love, support and pray for each
other, and be there for each
other no matter what. Sallie’s
granddaughter, Willa Schutz,
is named after “Aunt” Willa.

her safe, have Christian leaders Her first time at Crestridge as

there and Christian friends in
her cabin waiting for her.
Well, God answered those
prayers.

The first camper Sallie
met was Willa Stevenson from
Seneca, S.C. It was Willa’s
first time at camp. Money was
tight for her parents also, but
Willa had a loving aunt, Fran-
cis Stevenson Giles, a school-
teacher who worked at Ridge-
crest during the summers.
Francis was a good friend of
Arvine Bell, camp’s first direc-
tor, who talked about Crest-
ridge and how God was using

the camp to change the lives of

young girls. The aunt decided

a camper was in 2007.

With this endowed
scholarship gift, Abbott and
Eddie Lou Garvin pray that
they may be a part of God’s
plan for other young girls to
attend Crestridge, to accept
Him as Lord and Savior, and
to find a “best friend” at camp.

For more information
about endowed scholarships,
please contact our treasurer,
Susan Bridger Waggener, at
swaggener@insightbb.coan
3626 White Pine Drive, Lex-
ington, KY 40514.




MEMORY CORNER: Lessans in loveliness

By Maxty Wynne, Camper 1955-64

The last summer | was a
Cheyenne, and there are some
who will say I still am, | did not
know the word redundant, but |
knew a redundancy when it rose
up and made away with my free
time on Saturday afternoons. |
knew for a fact that we were all
well-brought-up girls because my
mother never left me with anyone
else. The simplest among us
knew when to wear white shoes.
We knew what length gloves to
wear, and we knew we were go-
ing to be in white gloves for
many years to come until we, too,
were initiated into the mysteries
that allowed young career women
to don the alarming black.

Even as a Cheyenne, |
knew that a woman with a riot of
color in her glove drawer was as
irretrievably classed as a woman
who drank beer from a bottle.
When the ladies would spot a
bevy of Pentecostals headed for
the Tabernacle in gloves of every
hue, their eyes would harden as
their soft lips uttered the killing
words: “Look at those poor
things in those gloves.” From
their tone, you’'d think the
women only had on gloves and

were wandering the streets naked.

May as well have been, come to
think of it.

We knew to sit with our
knees together. We could set a
table with one hand tied to our
crinolines. We would head confi-
dently off to college able to tell a
chutney spoon from a marrow
fork at 20 paces. Forged in the
gritty gloom of matrilineal hor-
ror, rendered malleable in the
white heat of social conse-
guences, we had been hammered
on the iron anvils of Master La-
dysmiths to a tempered perfec-
tion. We may not have had a clue

who we were, but we knew what
to do. As a result, it was a surly

lot who reported Saturday after-
noons to the gym for Lessons in
Loveliness.

In charge was a rickety
old lady, perilously close to 40,
surely on her last legs, who
looked like my G.A. leader, Mrs.
Ivey. Regretfully, | disliked Mrs.
Ivey, not through any failing on
her part but because | resented
being a G.A. Even back then, |
thought it was just beyond tacky
that the boys were Royal Ambas-
sadors while we weary after-
thoughts, like pathetic hangers-on
or prehensile appendages, were
relegated to Girls’ Auxiliary. Into
the bargain, | had to cough up a
dime at G.A.s for some poor sav-
ages who never seemed able to
get themselves together out there
in China or Africa or wherever
the tragedy du jour was. That
meant no cherry Coke at
Castleberry’s Drugstore on Fri-
day. It also meant the smitings of
a keen conscience for even want-
ing a cherry Coke when others
were starving, which in turn
made me angry. So G.A.s had
become a regular bouillabaisse of
second-class citizenship, finan-
cial hardship, tedium, rage and
fuzzy geography presided over
by Mrs. Ira Ivey, whose body
double had somehow morphed up
to my carefree Crestridge and
was now coming between me and
free swim.

If you think | didn't learn
anything at Lessons in Loveli-
ness, you'd be just about right,
except for one thing. As | sat on
the hard boards of the gym floor,
inwardly groaning and praying
that woman would not say men-
struation again, it came to me that
she was only trying to help. They

all were, even Mrs. Ira Ivey
whose G.A. circle | was soon to
abandon. | thought about the
women | knew at home. Most of
them had paying jobs outside the
home, but they did other work,
too.

They volunteered.

That registered.

No one, however, could
have remotely imagined that
sunny Saturday afternoon how
that insight would play out for
me as women of my generation
joined the great social move-
ments of the '60s and '70s that
would change our worlds.

Now | see that manners
come and go. The only gloves |
wear are half-fingered, padded
mountain bike gloves and my
Eddie Bauer fleece-lined suedes
against the winter chill. Some
traditions are changing while oth-
ers sink under the waves of time
and indifference as surely as the
splintered decks of th&tanic we
used to sing about. | notice, how-
ever, that women are still volun-
teering, and their men feel safe
about volunteering with them.
That is part of the difference be-
tween manners, traditions and
values.

The greatest lesson, then,
of Lessons in Loveliness may be
counterpointal. In these times
when change is banging along at
such a pace, and often seems to
be taking us any place but up, |
am glad to know | can let some
things go in the faith that the best
will not only prevail but emerge
transfigured into something bet-
ter, perhaps even in my lifetime.
Of course, some things never
change. I'd still rather be beaten
with a stick than have to say
“menstruation” out loud.



2008 scholarship update

The Scholarship Committee met at length duringRakkBoard Meeting, and it was apparent that tlieere magic formula
for awarding scholarships. Each application fikswith the desire to meet the needs of every ailild wishes to attend
camp. Knowing what awaits the campers as they émbse gates pushed the committee to recommenththabard again give
$12,000 in scholarships for the 2008 summer. duisprayer that all needs can be met!

New mewchandise — Ouder online teday!!!

In an effort to accessorize you and your surroogsliwith Crestridge memorabilia, we continue to addl merchandise to
our already extensive line. We encourage you te talook at the Website and see all of the newstaswell as the old items you
have yet to purchase for yourself, a family membeCrestridge friend. These items are a great answthat “unique gift” you need
to purchase for someone who has everything.

We added the neMigh Ideals photo this summer. It is an amazing print thaesakou back to Thursday night Council of Progress
in the Chapel. This fall, we added a fabulous “CfirapMug” that any coffee drinker will want to purase. Also, we added Crest-
ridge-themed “Croc shoe charms” and “Zipper Pullmd to finish out this year’s new merchandise,hage a chocolate brown T-
shirt with a “Camp is good” logo on the front arfddimp Crestridge” across the back. It is availalita leng sleeves for adults and

short sleeves in the youth sizes. It's Fruit & tloom heavy 100% preshrunk cotton.

Go towww.ridgecrestcamps.com/ccalumrtaesee all our goodies and place an order. Otheserder form enclosed with this

newsletter. Remember that all profits from this chandise go into our funds to further the work atp Crestridge for Girls.

Special Prajects Repaxt

Unneuncing plans for a new Store| Museum at Crestridge

At the fall board meeting, plans
were officially put in motion for a new
special project. In celebration of Crest-
ridge’s 558" summer reunion in 2009, it's
a multipurpose building — housing a new
camp store, museum, canteen, bath-
rooms, and storage for outdoor equip-
ment — to be built across from the infir-
mary, on the site of the old store and
equipment hut.

Crestridge is fortunate to have
treasures from five decades of camp
preserved and on display for everyone to
enjoy. Photos, T-shirts, trophies, arti-
facts, and countless other items are cur-
rently housed in an upstairs room of the
lodge. Unfortunately, however, the lodge
is not the ideal place for a museum. Its
location at the bottom of the hill is not
easily accessible to campers, staffers,
and visitors. Also, it is an aging building,
not climate-controlled and not a safe
place to store camp’s memories. Finally,
the space in the lodge is desperately
needed for summer administrative activi-
ties. Building a new, winterized museum
with appropriate storage and lighting
located in the center of camp is therefore
not just a dream, but a necessity.

While the upper floor of the
new building will house the museum, the
ground floor will include a new canteen

and store as well as much needed-public
restrooms accessible from the outside.
The basement of the structure will pro-
vide space for storage of outdoor equip-
ment including supplies for archery,
riflery, tennis, soccer, softball, Frisbee,
flag football, and more. If you've seen or
been inside the old equipment hut, you
know that this is another tremendous
need.

Our hope is that this new build-
ing will provide a hub of activity in the

center of camp. One previous camp store cess to building products donated or at

was called the “beehive” because there
were always campers and staffers com-
ing and going throughout the day. We
envision a place in the middle of the
Crestridge campus that will attract lots
of traffic, be swarming with campers,
and yet be a beautiful and functional
addition to camp.

There’s no doubt this is a large
project, but it is one that will greatly
enhance camp and provide a gathering
place for generations of Crestridgers. We
have also found that by stepping out on
faith, God provides. Reflecting on past
special projects, including the Chip/
Chick playground, chapel renovations,
and the pavilion, it is easy to see God’s
hand and to appreciate how we have
been blessed.

We are anticipating a cost in the
$80,000 to $90,000 range. As always,
we will look for groups that offer free
labor to assist with construction. How-
ever, because of the size of this building
and state regulations (especially with fu
heating and air), we will have a full con-|
struction crew come in to get the build-
ing “in the dry,” as the saying goes, and
then look for those other groups to finish
it out. Also, as with the chapel stage
flooring, we look for alumnae with ac-

cost.

We do not have a time frame
for this project but we would love to
have it built for the summer of 2009 and
our 58" Summer Reunion. That means
we would need to have all of the funds
in by the end of 2008 in order to get con
struction completed before camp starts
in June 2009.

Do we think this can be accom-
plished? Yes! God has shown us His
faithfulness for many years and we kno
there are Crestridge alumnae and friends
who are willing to give graciously to see
this project completed. Please refer to
our Website to watch the status of fund-
raising for this amazing addition to
Crestridge.
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Chanel McKenzie Ferdel-
man was married this summer and
lives in Nashville. Chanel earned her
master's degree from Adams State
College in Colorado. She also spent
a year playing professional softball
in Steamboat Springs, Colo.

Rebecca Leigh Rodgerss
living in Orange Park, Fla., where
she is a preschool teacher and assis-
tant youth group leadeMichelle
Rankine Ramirez who lives in De-
catur, Ga., sent her son to Camp
Ridgecrest for the first time this
summer. Melanie Overby Burke
lives in Cary, N.C., with her hus-
band and two future Crestridgers,
Samantha and Allison.

Paula Mitchell Brahan
resides in Hattiesburg, Miss., and
Sabrina Harshbarger lives in Nor-
folk, Va. Ashley McCueis engaged
and set to say “l do” in the spring.
Congratulations t€ara Pollard for
being selected the 2007 Outstanding
Math Teacher for Buncombe County
by the North Carolina Council of
Teachers of Mathematics.

Carrie Lovette Moseman
has caught up with her moi8andy
Brown Lovette, the mother of three
Crestridgers and one Ridgecrester.
Carrie is now also the mother of
four, with the birth of her son in Oc-
tober. AndErin Waggener Hobbs
added a son, Bridger Scott Hobbs, to
her family in September. Big sister
Brooke is now 3.

Glynda Hall is working at
Northwest Mississippi Community
College in Senatobia as a computer
applications instructor and a GED
instructor. A note that arrived with
dues forTeri Martin (camper 1975-
82) says: “Teri is serving in the U.S.
Army, currently deployed to Iraq.
She is a physician assistant and
holds the rank of captain.”

Thanks toSusan Morgan
Washinsky, Clemmons, N.C., for
sharing her “Who Remembers”:

“Sounds | hear now never
fail to evoke memories of Crest-
ridge. For example, the bullfrogs
croaking in the creek near our house

THE GRAPEVINE

by Anja Aloia Cleveland

or the sound of a distant train brings
back memories of nighttime on

Cherokee Hill. Or, the sound of a
screen door squeaking and slam-
ming reminds me of the dining hall

(toward which | always seemed to
be running because | was s000000
hungry from all the activities). Other

sounds just come to mind from time
to time without any trigger, such as
the distant sound of the bugle at
boys’ camp wafting across the val-
ley moments before our own

‘liberty’ bell ‘nudged’ us out of bed.

| wouldn't trade these memories for
anything in the world!”

It is with deepest sympathy
that we bid farewell to one of our
Crestridge friends, Anne Cop-
penger, who lost her battle with
cancer in November. The following
is from Debbye Lackey Skaggsas
she remembers Anne. Marsha
(Lackey Vining) and | both shared
that she was one of the best counsel-
ors we ever had at Crest-
ridge. (I believe she was a counselor
in the late '60s and early '70s).
When | think of Anne, | remember
her playing her uke and singing
Leaving on a Jet Plane. | also re-
member when she came to camp
after a trip to Switzerland with her
Swiss shorts and suspenders on with
hiking boots. She was always so
funny and full of life. Anne sure
made a difference in my life as a
teenager, and | feel blessed that she
was my counselor when | was in the
Cherokee village.”

We have received word that
Carolyn Magee, mother of Jon, Jer-
emy, and Anthony (former CR
kitchen boys) andVelissa Magee
(former camper) lost her battle to
cancer Feb. 3rd in Asheuville.

Anyone who was at camp
from '63-'67 should remember the
Gill triplets: Cathy, Joy and Helen
Here’'s an update on thenCathy
Walker has had a long career as a
nurse and is now living in Calais,
Maine, near the Canadian border,
with her second husband. Cathy has

%

recently had some serious health
problems following a bout with the
flu. Her daughterBetsey Copewas

a camper in the late '80s and early
'90s and plans to send her daughter,
Emily Cope, 7, to camp this sum-
mer. Joy Gill has been a secretary
with the State of Florida for 27
years. She retired after their mother
died in 1997 and moved to Texas to
be closer to Helen. After living in
San Antonio, Texas, for six years
and having trouble finding work, she
moved back to Florida in 2003 and
was rehired, and has been there ever
since.Helen Cable’'shusband had a
career in the military, so they have
lived all over the world After hav-
ing retired to San Antonio, Texas,
they followed Joy back to Florida
and now live in San Antonio, Fla.,
about an hour from Joy. Helen and
Joy see each other a lot.

Jane Hendrix Davis
camper '67 and JET '68, lives in
Birmingham and has been married
34 years, with two adult children
and two grandchildren. She has
taught piano for 30 years. She ech-
oes a sentiment many of us share
when she says it's amazing how CC
memories “weave themselves into
the fabric of my life in the most un-
expected ways, and what an influ-
ence CC has had in my life.”

Jan Bottoms was married
last March to Charles Miller, a long-
time dear friend in Florida, so she
has moved back there from Ala-
bama. Jan teaches Sunday School to
about 30 older ladies, some in their
late 80s. She says they're a spunky
crew, and she loves leading them in
Bible Study.

Please continue to share
your life stories with us. The men-
tion of your name in a newsletter
could spark wonderful memories in
a long-lost friend — and even reunite
you after all these years. Send your
memories and family stories to
calumnae@windstream.net




“J Want o Linger”

Do you find yourself singing those old campg®this time of the year? There’s certainly
plenty to sing about concerning Crestridge.

So many exciting things are happening. Camppsrating at capacity each summer.
Buildings are soon to be added and upgraded. S@psbeen taken to ensure that many girls
will be able to attend camp now and for many yéamsome. Also, the 35summer reunion is
just one summer away. These are a few ways thap ¢sustill striving to achieve that high

level of excellence.

| want to encourage you to linger a while withur Crestridge friends. Get reconnected! If
you haven't already done so, join Camp Crestridg@hae and Friends and recharge your
passion for the God-inspired place we all know lwve: Camp Crestridge. Annual dues are
$20 and you can mail them in or join through thebWsite: www.ridgecrestcamps.com/

ccalumnae

Remember, it’s just good night and not good!by

Watch for cur Maintain the Memaries mailing soon!
Save the date: May 23-25 ( Memerial Day weelend )

= - Camp Crestridge Alumnae and Friends
BP.O. Box 22038

. @ & Lexington, KY 40522-2038
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‘ ‘With my feet on the ground and my heart attuned, I shall reach for the stars.




