



Bear Mountain Summary






August 5th, 2001

5am:

The day started sooner for some and later for others. The sun was shining as bright as a smile on Solei’s face.  The birds were chirping in the background as the meals for the day were being prepared.  What a task this must have been, staying up all night sweating in the kitchen for the good of the family.  Such dedication and compassion…. Ahhh how blessed we are.   

6:am:

Loading the Cars/Minivans/Jeeps.  Getting the Kids together and the grown ups.  Deciding what to take, and who to take.  The most challenging aspect of the trip in my opinion: We put our heads together and organized a way to take everything and everyone who wished to go by sharing and carpooling. As a wise person once said “Synergy is a habit of creative cooperation”.  We were in complete Synergy!

7:am:

Departure Time:

Or so we thought.  Yes. Our folks just operate on an entire different clock.  It’s called “CP time!”  If you don’t know what CP stands for, that will be your assignment.  

I am the main culprit of the CP time! Victim.  I arrived at the departure location at 7:30am.  Startled to find people awaiting my presence.  Patricia’s warm passionate expression of confusion on her face said it all.  She said, “I thought everyone left without me!”  I guess she didn’t know about our “CP Time!” now you know!   

If we do ONE thing different for the next trip, Let’s try to break this “CP Time” habit.  

9:am:

The Arrival.

As the Family descended upon the “Horse Shoe Area” it became apparent we would need more room, more tables, more music, more, more, more….  With all that said we quickly put our Family to work! With the Help of our Strong Men – Tootoo, Junior, Dodo, Patrick, Darlenzy, Nico, Claudel, Leo, Kevin, and so many others of whom I forget the names of… We gathered tables and situated them to foster sharing of dishes amongst the entire family.  The idea worked beautifully, every dish was laid out on the table.

Rice and beans, barbeque chicken, macaroni, deserts, fruits.  I mean there was enough food there to feed all of Haiti. 

10:am:

The Introduction.

I was so excited to be in the company of so many loving family members, I was all choked up when I delivered the Introduction speech.   As I stood on the table to speak, I looked around and saw a sea of beautiful faces.  I thought to myself this is my family.  The kids so young and innocent, this is what life is all about.  So much history!  As I began to explain the Family tree I put together.  Again, I thought to myself the tree is only 10% complete and yet the chart is 24 feet wide.  As I began to describe the Family tree which goes back 6 generations,  I realized one day is not long enough to explain the hierarchy of the members on the tree and to introduce everyone individually.  We have to plan a formal introduction of everyone and where he/she fits in the Family Tree so that everyone present has a clear picture of how we are directly related.  This is a project that will require further thought.

12:am:

The Entertainment.

Bear Mountain offered so much fun activities it was difficult for the group to decide what to do first.  Some decided to play Basket ball (at least try for those who are skill less!!!) others ventured to the Pool, while others stayed behind and played in the open area.

I was amongst those at the pool, and let me tell you how much fun I had!  The pool depth starts from 1feet deep to 11 feet deep where the diving boards are.  As I stepped in the pool I noticed half our family was already in the water. The kids were in the shallow section splashing around, while some of the adults were sun bathing, others like myself enjoyed the diving area.  How time flies when you’re having fun.  When we decided to leave the pool area it was about 4:30pm.

5:00pm:

Reconvene.

Following the exhausting fun we had in the waters and elsewhere we came back to the Horse Shoe area for a second round of Eating.  Surprisingly, there was still a lot of food left. We sat around eating, discussing future plans, playing dominos, cards and listening to music – courtesy of Nico’s  “boot leg” Car Battery Powered System – It did the Job!!!! Thanks Nico.

6:30pm:

Departure.

The day ended beautifully.  The weather was great (86 degrees – sunshine all day). Unfortunately all good things must come to an end. Yes. It was time to go home.  We packed our belongings and made a quiet departure back to our respective homes. 

I will leave you with these parting words,

“Preserve and enhance your greatest asset, yourself, by renewing the physical, spiritual, mental and social/emotional dimensions of your nature.”  

Until next year,

-Pousson
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