
 nuts about seminar camps           November 2009 - 3rd Edition 

Editorial 
And that's how I like my peaches to be 

 I am picky about my fruits. They have to be ripe and really sweet. 

Yet when it comes to peaches, I can't eat them but hard and raw. They 

don't taste as good as ripe, but I can't have them any other way. I also 

eat them like I'd eat an apple, like no one really eats them around here, 

and people thinks it's weird, but what they really don't know is that this 

is how we ate them at my Seminar Camp. 

 The fruit at our Seminar Camp wasn't the best and we had to 

adapt to what we had. My Brazilian staff advised me to eat the hard 

peaches we had like I'd eat an apple. And through the Seminar Camp I 

ate apple-like raw tasteless peaches - and loved it. It's been two years 

now since my SC, and I still eat my peaches hard, raw and tasteless. I 

hate raw fruits and like them really sweet, but for hard raw peaches, 

my heart leans. And I know that deep inside, raw or sweet, it's no 

longer about that. It's beyond fruits now, beyond personal taste. It's 

about the SC, the SC peaches and all these stupid little things that 

remind me of it. 2 years have passed and I'm still attached. 2 years, 2 

editions and a special one. This is Seminar Camp Peanuts #3. This is 

your peach, peanut or whatever Seminar Camp food makes you tick.  

Hani Zbib [Lebanon] 

External Affairs Team - Seminar Camp Committee 

SC Netherlands 1977 
 In 1987, I attended a Seminar Camp in Goirle (come on, everyone knows where 

this small Dutch town is, in the middle of nowhere of course!) 

 At the time, we expected a lot more than what we went through, and we 

sometimes had the impression we did not experience the best Seminar Camp ever. It 

was not true! 

 As years passed by, we realized that we had so many good memories about those 

three weeks under the rain, that it must have been a success after all. And out of the 

30 something people, 11 of us are still in contact 22 years later. Can you imagine?! We 

are all quite proud about that. And we can also mention and thank Facebook, which 

helped us to communicate. 

  And it helped so well, that lately, in August, we had a reunion in Paris. It was a 

wonderful day, full of sun in the sky and warmth in our hearts. We laughed a lot, shared            

our adult problems, remembered our 

fun moments and spent the day taking 

pictures. 

Anne-Laure Maire [France] 

Participant - SC Netherlands 1977 



Iõve been hugged by my Seminar Camp 

SC Sweden 2009 

 When I can manage to smash my head in the bottom of the pool, say the most obvious òthatõs what she saidó and get high from mosquito repellent after 

midnight, but still get hugs every morningé then Iõm right where Iõm supposed to be. I just wish I could add òfor the rest of my lifeó at the end!  

 

 In the end of October 2008 me and my friend Hanne realised it was just a little more then 50 days until we left for Argentina and our Seminar Camp. 

Every time I think back to that moment, I have to smile; I had no idea what was waiting meé I admit that I was scared, scared to death actually. I had no idea 

what was going to happen when we landed in Buenos Aires. All I knew was that I was going to spend three weeks with 24 people (of which 23 I did not yet 

know) in freaking Argentina, and I had to take time of from school. It seemed like the perfect recipe. 

But if you had told me, 50 days before I left that I would think of that time, every single day after I came home, for the following year and probably the rest of 

my lifeé I wouldnõt have believed you. I would not, in my wildest imagination have been able to picture the adventure I experienced those 25 days in the heart 

of South America.  

 I donõt think there has been such a magnificent mix of people in history. Come on, honestly, what are the odds for 25 people from 12 different lands can 

work together for 21 days? For our sake, awesome! After a couple of careful days with getting to know each other, we realised this bunch of people could have 

a lot of fun! But where do I start, how can I share my experience with you so you understand the awesomeness that lies in a Seminar camp? Sorry man, I 

canõt! I need you to take my word. But I can tell you what we did that made things do memorable. Because, in case you still havenõt figured it out, I can not fin 

enough big fancy words to praise my Seminar Camp experience.   

 We took: 

 Five handsome staff: Our Seminar Camp could not have asked for a better staff group then the five we got. They turned best friends from day one, and 

managed to take that attitude in to the whole group of people. They worked their ass of for us, and made us feel like we made our own camp, but always 

could lean on them. 

 Twenty unique participants: What can I say? We rocked each othersõ worlds, made each others day and will never ever forget how we were meant to 

meet in Buenos Aires! 

 Twelve awesome countries: Iõll just give it to you at once; want a hell of a time? Put together USA, Argentina, Brazil, Colombia, Chile, Israel, Italy, Sweden, 

Finland, Norway, Australia and New Zealand. 

 A pool: You donõt send a bunch of people to a hot exotic place with no pool. We didnõt even care that the kids that used it during the day turned the 

water brown! And I didnõt care that it was to shallow to dive in, hello concussioné 

 And a beloved campsite: Not to big, not to small, and with a summer camp to spy on next door. Can one ask for more? Oh yes, we could sneak on to the 

roof!                        (continues on the next page) 
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Sprinkled it with: 

Sun: Iõm from Norway, of course sun helps! 

Activities: We actually managed 3 activities a day, and I have never in my life learned as much as through these activities, who needs school? 

Shisha: CISV without? Not If I can help it. And itõs social to people! 

Excursions: La Bocca, Luhan, Buenos Aires center, caf®s, shopping malls and oõ so much laughter 

Mattresses: Fill up a room with them, and Iõll promise you a good time. As long as you fill it up with your best friends as wellé 

Discussions: To quote an Argentinean beauty from my camp: there is not a single person from my Seminar Camp I have not learned something from. Tears, 

 laughter and different opinions always put my world in perspective. 

Mosquitoes: Ok, these I could have done withouté but they where there, and the repellent seemed to have some kind of funny effect on me after midnight, 

 just ask my fellow crazy Brazilian! 

And a free choice between: Pasta, Rice, Cheese and Bread. I must admit living on a budget made me not eat rice or pasta the following two monthséAnd then 

 we lived it in the heat for 21 daysé   

SC Argentina  

2008/2009  

The result? 

 Fun: Do I have to repeat all the fancy words? I havenõt laughed so much and sincere as I can remember 

 Friendship: I suddenly had 23 new friends (one of them was already a very good friend) and a urge to travel everywhere 

at the same time! 

 Fears: Never have I grown so much, as during the house of fears. Thank you staff for making me a better person. 

 Memories: I could turn this article into a book with funny/sad/interesting moments Iõll never forget. 

 Diversity: we are all different, therefore we should all be equal! 

 Lyrics: CISV and songs are to different ways to write the same word. OK I cant sing, but I can sing along! 

 Helicopters: Every camp gets there inside jokes, I donõt even want to explain this oneé 

 Craziness: Put me in a room with likeminded, and most people will run out scared, the rest will have the time of there life. 

 Dances: Need I explain further? 

 Dreams: So many dreams and goals in one place, everyone in there is meant for something big! 

 Laughter: I donõt like repeating myselfé you get the picture, right? 

 Opinions: If I came with an open mind, I left without a door at all. 

 Hugs: They say you need five hugs a day to be a happy person, I was ecstatic 

 Love: Itõs CISV my dear; need I tell you the details?  

 So this experience rocked my world, changed my life and turned me into a person I really  wanted to be. Maybe you found 

 some joy in reading about it, and hopefully you managed to understand but an inch of how Iõll always think of those 

 days.  

Marie Elise Aarrestad [Norway] 

Participant �² SC Argentina 2008/2009  


