
The third week of Gan Izzy was off to a 
great start! On Monday we made cool and funky-

looking Chopstick hair ornaments, and created puffy, 
cute, little, can-I-pinch-your-cheek flour children. 
Then, we took a daring trip in our Jewish Heritage 
Time Machine, back to the days of Communist 
Russia. We entered a court-room, where we 
presented our arguments in defense of a great Rabbi 
who was on 
trial for 
helping the 
Jews in his 
time by 
s p r e a d i n g 
J u d a i s m . 
Then, we 
played an 
a w e s o m e 
round of 
F r i s b e e 
football. We 
headed down 
to Walden 
Pond for a 
much needed cooling-off. Then we whipped up a 
batch of really delishifying you-can-have-the-crumbs-
when-ǟ́ɹ-done Homemade Milano sandwich cookies. 
Mmmmm! Add the chocolate filling and say after me: 
͂ǣɹɹɹ̵̹̓ Ǫɴɱɺ ʃɱ ɼɸɭʅɱɰ ɭ ʆɭɺʅ ɺɱʃ ɳɭɹɱ̴ 
D.E.A.R. tag, where you read from a random place in 
a book in order not to get tagged. Boy was that fun! 
We ended the day with a wacky, funny version of 
baseball called, Walk This Way, and an exciting 
Lollipop hunt, to collect the lollies that grew while 
we were swimming. Serious fun!  
On Tuesday, we made cute little cellphones with 
Birkat Hamazon inside. We even got a chance to use 
them after lunch. At funshops we learned more 
techniques in taking professional photographs, took 
apart a computer and learned about its many 
components (and put it back together again, of 
course!). The new group of hair-stylers learned tips 
on hairstyling, and hair care, and the cooking class 
made beautiful fruit platters. After another exciting 
game of, we-want-another-inning-please kickball, and 
made a delicious, lick-your-fingers-then-smack-your-
lips Tofu stir-fry. How tasty! After swimming we put 
our counselors senses to the test at the Counselor 
Competition of the Five Senses. 
Wednesday was Grand-Trip day. And boy was I glad 
we had an extended day! Right after lineup and 
davening, we headed  straight to Canobie Lake Park 

for a full day trip. There were water slides, the 
wowawesomefying Boston Tea Party soaker, the 
thrilling Yankee Cannonball roller-coaster, amazing 
ɿɴɻʃɿ̲ ɭɺɰ ɹɭɺʅ ɻʀɴɱɾ ɰɵʆʆʅɵɺɳ ɭɺɰ ʀɴɾɵɸɸɵɺɳ ɾɵɰɱɿ̶ 
what a way to spend the day! And what better way 
to spend such a fun day than with fellow campers 
and counselors. I love Gan Izzy! 
On Thursday we learned more music arrangement,   

and tried some 
difficult new 
drum beats on 
the keyboard. For 
Jewish Heritage 
Time we learned 
about the 
L u b a v i t c h e r 
Rebbe, and how 
he loved every 
single Jew, and 
inspired many to 
help others, and 
teach them 
Torah. In fact, we 
have our very 

own Camp Gan Israel in Acton, thanks to him! Thank 
you Rebbe! At sports we played I-just-ɰɻɺ́ʀ-want-to-
stop-playing kickball and made sure that everyone 
had a chance to play the different positions on the 
field. We went swimming, and ended the day with 
funshops: hairstyling, photography, vegetable platters 
and crazy, bubbling, sizzling, exploding science 
experiments.  
On Friday we made beautiful pottery dishes, and 
ɼɸɭʅɱɰ ʀɴɱ ɿɱɭɿɻɺ́ɿ ɲɵɺɭɸ ǟ-ɯɭɺ́ʀ-get-enough kickball 
game. We had a splashing blast, running in the sun 
and through the water sprinklers. Boy, was that 
refreshing, and the wacky, silly waterpillar was just a 
riot! Then, we braided and shaped our very own  
Challahs. While they baked we had tons of fun at the 
relay races, Simon Says and Roll Out the Marble. We 
ended the day with the Grand Shabbat Party. Parents 
and campers alike, noshed, laughed, and joined in 
games, fun and song. The Shabbat Party ended with 
an award ceremony and a final rendition of the camp 
theme song. Boy am I going to miss camp! We said 
our good-byes, and promised to keep in touch over 
the year. Looking forward to seeing you all next year 
in CGI 2010!  

Shabbat Shalom!  
 

GO IZZY! 




