


eedsof Peace I nter national
Camp began with the
counsglors warm welcome
of pounding drums, smil-
ing faces, and outstretched
hands.

As| passed through the camp gate, |
saw the flags of Israel, Palestine, Egypt,
Jordan, Morocco, Yemen, India, Pakistan,
Afghanistan, Maine, and the United States.
These flags represented each of the dele-
gations present at camp, 200 campersin
al. Fluttering among the national flags
was the Seeds of Peace flag, embodying
thevision of
co-existence.

We ar-
rived as
Separate
delegations,
consummate
debaters of
our coun-

_| try’sposi-
| tions; we
would leave
asfriends,
aware that co-
existence is possible. We proved
so in the woods of Maine. We
arrived with diverse national and
religious identities, we' d leave
with an additional, common
identity—ambassador of peace.
It was not an easy or quick process. It
might best be described as intense and
sobering, yet very worthwhile. In dialogue
sessions, we shared diverse points of view.
Living together as campers, we began to
break down negative stereotypes of bunk-
mates and tablemates.

At Lake Pleasant’ s edge, we were al
on one team, cheering each other onin
activities against other camps. Camp
worked. In the dialogue sessions, early
shouting gave way to an ability to listen
to other viewpoints and to recognize that
pain and suffering do not discriminate.
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We learned to communicate. Camp activ-
ities encouraged us to see that while one
of us might be able to run faster or swim
farther, we were all teenagers sweating in
the noonday sun, eager for a chance to
jump into the lake.

Aswe passed the relay wand from hand
to hand during Color Games, we learned
to trust. We took up instruments and made
music together. | played the saxophone
with an Isragli guitarist, a Jordanian drum-
mer, and a Pakistani vocalist singing “My
Generation” by The Who. We attended
each other’ s religious services and tasted

each other’s special dishes. We admired
the colorful traditional clothes of Afghanis
and the rhythmic pounding of the tabla by
Jordanians. We watched as Palestinians
performed their traditional dance, the De-
bka, and were amazed when an |sragli
joined the group, wanting to be taught the
intricate dance steps. We learned to respect.
| lived in aMiddle East bunk with three
Jewish Israglis, oneArab Isragli, one Pal-
estinian from the West Bank, two Pales-
tinians from Gaza, an Egyptian, and a
Jordanian. At first, members of “opposing”
delegations distanced themselves, spesking
in their native tongues and congregating

with those of the same delegation. The
only American in the group, | tried to
befriend each one and create an atmo-
sphere of trust and respect. | learned some-
thing from each one.

Asthe grandson of Holocaust survivors,
| was taught the importance of dialogue
in building tolerance. Everyone in my
bunk had experienced firsthand the con-
sequences of intolerance. While inescap-
ably we would get stuck on one issue or
another, we cameto realize that certain
disagreements are inevitable. At some
point it is necessary to move on and agree
to disagree. In our formal
dialogue sessions, we would
discusswhat wewerewilling
to do for peace, what we
could give up for peace.

Everyday teenagers
wearing the green Seeds of
Peace T-shirts accomplish
something that world leaders
struggle to achieve. They
listen to each other, sus-
pending personal agendas,
cultivating meaningful
friendships—putting the
Seeds of Peace motto into
practice: “ Treaties are ne-
gotiated by governments,
peace is made by people.”

John Wallach aways used
to say, “Make one friend.”
| made many. Each time a delegate leaves
this special camp—returning to his/her
homeland with a more open perspective
and the ability to see an “enemy” asan
individual—adifferent corner of theworld
benefits.

What happens at this place of vision
and hopeisaliving example of what is
possible. We learned to believe that peace
isachievable, onefriend at atime. The
words of the 13th century Persian poet,
Rumi, have become our endeavor: “ Out
beyond ideas of wrong-doing and right-
doing, thereisafied; I'll meet you there.”
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