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KCAB ofﬁce (7709 Westland Dr. Knoxville, TN) Supports Child to Camp Scholarships
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| was fifteen when | started working at Camp. | was told | would be a “Counselor in Training.”
Up until this point in my life, | was a child, focused on little more than having fun and collecting
as many football cards as possible. | wasn’t ready yet to be a counselor, but it was an important
first step.

In the months leading up to the summer, | decided | no longer wanted to play football. | know
this seems insignificant, but to me it was a big deal. | was incredibly nervous about telling my
parents. | was sure | was going to be such a disappointment to them both. But | mustered up the
courage and called a meeting with them and laid it all out. At the end of this conversation, my
father said, “Well, if you’re not doing summer football workouts you could always work at Camp.
Way ahead of you, Dad.

As | finished counselor training and started into week one, | was hooked. | was having so much
fun, but for the first time | also had real responsibility with real consequences. | was still a child
and couldn’t help but terrorize the program staff with some of my decision making. But while it
may not have been obvious to anyone else, | was starting to grow up.

By my third week at Camp, Lloyd would have had to ban me from the premises to keep me
away. That actually happened my next summer and | came back anyway, but that’s a story for
another day. | started arriving earlier than required on Sunday afternoon to spend a few hours
roaming the property fishing and catching crawdads with my new friend Tylor. We spent our
time exploring as much of the 360 acres of camp property as possible, with no one telling us
where to go or what to do. That afternoon, as | stood next to Tylor in the creek behind the Manor,
| looked at him and all that was around us, and thought to myself, “I have a friend.”

It wasn’t that | didn’t have any friends. | had plenty of friends growing up. They were school
friends, church friends, and friends from sports teams. But all these friends were in flux; they
changed when | got a new class. They changed when | moved to a new Little League team. As a
child, | wasn’t really capable of deep connection that went beyond similar interests. But | knew
what was budding with Tylor was somehow more. This was a friendship that could last, the type
of friendship that was built on more than just the surface. | didn’t really know how to have or
keep a friendship like that, but | knew | wanted to spend my life figuring it out with the guys | met
at Camp. | was still a child, focused on little more than having fun and collecting as many
crawdads as possible. | wasn’t yet ready to be a man, but it was an important first step.
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