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As a child, [ attended several
different kinds of summer camps.
Some were day camps, others were
sleep away. In every case, there
was a distinct sense of camaraderie
that developed at a camp. There is
something about being together
every day, not only for the trials
and tribulations of the camp’s
lessons, but also for meals,
recreation and downtime that
allow a group to bond in an
unique way.

Most camps are for children, so
the privilege of this experience is
typically limited to young campers
and their camp staff.

In the summer of 2009, I had an
opportunity to attend a summer
camp with my own children. I was
not on staff, and [ was not a
parent chaperone. | was a camper.
Once again, I felt that special
‘summer camp bond’.

The Camp

Sponsored by the O'Neill Malcom
Branch, CCE Musical Arts and
Dance (MAD) Week is a day
camp in Bethesda, Maryland,
USA that originally began as a
week of intensive lessons for Irish
tiddle students. The camp has
recently expanded to include
opportunities for students focusing
on Irish flute, Irish guitar, or sean-
nos dancing and set dancing. It is
open to students of any age,
children or adults, with a certain
level of musical proficiency in
their chosen instrumental
instruction track.

[ first registered my 11-year-old
daughter, Katie, to attend this
2009 camp as a fiddle student.
Later that spring, in an effort to
promote the ‘old style’ traditional
sean-nos dancing and Irish set
dancing among the younger
generations, the camp decided to

offer free tuition to students under
the age of 18 who wished to
choose the camp’s dancing track.

This afforded me a unique
opportunity. By registering Katie,

I had already committed to a long
daily commute with my younger
daughter in tow, 7-year-old Ellie.
Now I was being given the chance
to have both of my girls in the
same camp for the price of one.

It also allowed me the opportunity
to consider registering myself.
Being the Irish music and dance
enthusiast that I am, [ decided to
enroll. Yet still, I remained slightly
skeptical. I predicted that the ‘true
campers’ would be the children,
and that the adult participants
would be limited to a handful of
musicians or dancers who only
partially joined the activities.

But then, I had not yet factored in
that unique ‘summer camp bond’...
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