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Editorial 
When we brought you the best of the best 

back in November, we really weren't sure 

who the real best was and who was the rest. 

And having too many bests left in our 

peanuts bag, we had to bring you this 

special edition of Peanuts. There was no 

doubt that some of the remaining stories 

that weren't yet told had to be shared with 

the world. Stories of the participation past, 

of the staffing days, of the ups and downs 

and everything in between. These are the 

stories that were left unspoken for some 

time, the stories that had to be out for you to 

indulge in and revisit your Seminar Camp 

days through them. This is Seminar Camp 

Peanuts, The Special Edition: 

 

The Rest Of The Best! 

Hani Zbib [Lebanon] 

External Affairs Team - Seminar Camp Committee 

SC Germany 1975 

On the 5th of July, right after the graduation from  

high school, my daughter Valentina went to the  

railway station and left to Lyon where she was going 

to attend a Seminar camp. 

I only heard her once during the experience,  

because I needed some information for the school. 

She told me very few words:  

Wonderful éI wonõt come back home! 

At least she came home, but only five days after the 

end of the camp, and only because she had to  

manage for the University.  

Talking about her camp, I went back with my mind to  

the Seminar camp I attended in 1975 in Germany.  

It was 33 years ago, but the feelings, the motivations, the excitement, the experience itself were not so differ-

ent! I know that I made very big friends there and Iõm sure that even without hearing and meeting each other 

since many years we are still big friends.  

We kept in contact for several years, visiting each other or meeting in other CISV activities, but then so many 

things happened and changed our livesé  

I still have a movie in super-8, many pictures and so clear memories that I can absolutely say 

that those three weeks in 1975 are one of the great things I did 

in my life. I hope someone will find him/herself or recognize  

someone in this picture.  

Giordana Orsoni [Italy] 

Participant - Seminar Camp Germany 1975 

Seminar Camp Yesterday and Today 



On our last day, with chocked voices and tear-filled eyes, we huddled together on the train to the airport 

singing our camp song, it was riddled with inside jokes, but hereõs the essential bit: òOn a rainy day in Denmark, we came with our bags and expectations, 

Different words and different nations, but that wouldnõt stop our communicationó.  

 We were greeted with heavy rains; many bus switches and a 20min walk to the campsite with our suitcases in hand. As we each eyed the 31 other people 

with whom we would be spending the next 3 weeks of our lives, I knew deep down, this was going to be the most amazing experience of my life. With each conver-

sation I had felt a bond forming and building, but I never imagined that such a simple bond could turn into such a strong lasting friendship. Some were quiet, some 

barely spoke any English, and others were already forming their own little cliques, but that would quickly fade when we all dropped the barriers we had created for 

ourselves in everyday life.  

òCome with us to a place, a place where the time escapes, where no matter how hard we fall, we can surpass it alló .It was a long and difficult road, conflicts 

brewed, feelings were hurt and some tough decisions were made, but in the final week, we were all on the same wave-length. As we embraced Seminar as part of 

our daily routine, we came around to being more open minded, and more willing to push our own limits. The way we saw the world was entirely different, we were 

out of our comfort zones, we were in control, we accepted the responsibility and it was up to us to take initiative.ò 

Where boundaries, hardships, and international conflicts are now things of the past, where friendships are building fastó. One thought that will never leave my 

mind, our first group disagreement. At that moment, I knew things were going to get tense. Some people chose to be intimidating to affirm their position, some 

took a more diplomatic approach, while others sat idly by and watched decisions being made for them. You can notice so much just by observing the reactions of 

people during a camp meeting, and learn so much about them. Many meetings  followed, and I was glad to see how much both me and those people evolved and 

got to where group feeling was no longer an issue. We were soon comfortable with making fun of our countriesõ stereotypes, we were in a relaxed atmosphere, but 

we all had one same concern: we would soon have to leave this utopia we had built, and so we were living each moment, benefiting from it as much as we could. 

Whether it was bathroom cleaning, cooking, dishes, or the aftermath of a dreadful simulation, we put an enjoyable spin on even the most unpleasant moments. 

This was only possible by carrying those around us when they needed us, and with them returning the favor when we needed it. òThrough all the shades of gray, 

we find ourselvesó. How much have I grown? What have I learned?  So much! I cannot begin to list the ways Seminar has changed me, yet I can tell you one thing, 

I am not nor will I ever be the same person: because of 

this experience, because of the people there, because 

of how I handled situations, but mostly because, with 

the help of all my new friends, I was able to push the 

limits and discover things about myself that I wouldnõt 

have been able to without Seminar. 

On a Rainy Day in Denmark 
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SC Denmark 2008 SC USA 2007 

Hussein Khalil [Lebanon] 

Participantð SC Denmark 2008 
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If you are 17/18 

years old and want to 

participate in a 

Seminar Camp 

contact your local SC 

Committee.  

http://resources.cisv.org/ 

scc/information/

na_contact.html  

 The small blue staff automobile pulled into the parking lot on our camp site and the eager seminar campers dashed outside to help unload the vehicle.  

The kitchen cupboards were bare, the campers were hungry, and the car was full of fruit, meat, ice cream treats and other delicious items. Or so it should have 

been.  The hatchback on the compact car popped open, revealing the purchases of the dayõs shopping excursion: 12 kilograms of beans, a dozen onions, a cou-

ple large bags of rice, and two small frozen chickens.  òOh great,ó exclaimed one the Brazilian participants earnestly as he eyed the contents, òwe are having 

beans ŦƻǊ ŘƛƴƴŜǊΗέ  Yes, there would be beans for dinner.  And for breakfast, and lunch, and dinner againé for the next three days of camp. 

 òWait, wait, wait,ó you might be asking now, òisnõt seminar camp all about building community, discussing important issues, and having fun with new found 

friends?  Why would anyone eat beans and rice for three straight days at a seminar?ó The answer to that question lies in the power of well-planned simulation 

activities to give CISV seminar camp meaningful educational moments. 

A good simulation blurs the boundaries between what is a CISV activity, and what is real life.  The idea is to òsimulateó an actual problem or issue as 

closely (and as safely) as possible, in order to more fully experience the complexities of that problem and the challenges of trying to fix it.  Bringing a trunk full of 

beans and rice back from the grocery store was a simulation of the situation nearly half of the world now faces at meal time: the 2.6 billion people living on less 

than US $2 US a day do not have a whole lot of options when it comes to selecting the quantity, quality, and diversity of their food.  Yes, we could have planned a 

really good discussion about the unequal realities of food consumption in todayõs world.  We could have used statistics to show the glaring inequalities between 

those who have an over abundance of food and those who are passed over by abundance.  Conversations and statistics alone, however, are easy to walk away 

from, to forget about when an activity ends and free time, or shower time, or meal time begins. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

On the other hand, experiencing an issue through a simulation activity, even if for just a few days, allows oneõs understanding of that issue to take on new 

dimensions.  While a simulation activity can never give you an exact replica of the actual experience (nor should it pretend to), it can bring learning moments not 

possible in normal activities.  For our group, the biggest lesson we learned was the creativity that comes with limited resources.  We saved the bones from our 

chicken and had wonderful soup the next day.  A yummy desert was made from scratch after one participant realized that we had apples growing in the yard of 

our very own campsite.  We explored new and different ways to cook beans and rice.  This dimension of poverty, the dimension of perseverance and innovation, 

is often lost in typical conversation based activities on the issue. 

Food For Thought: Seminar Camps and Simulation Activities 

SC Netherlands 1981 

SC Greece 2007 

SC Guatemala 2008 
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