
 
 
 
 
In the summer of 1984, Greg Quisenberry and Judy Clapp were both 
asked to serve on Camp Capers summer staff.  Judy started going to camp 
when she was nine years old, but it was the first time Greg had ever been.  
Greg was in cabin 7, and Judy was in cabin 4.  This was the summer my 

parents met. It was one of the best summers of their lives, and in 1989, 
Greg and Judy got married.  
 
In 1992, they had their first daughter, me, Amanda; in 1994, their second daughter, my 
younger sister, Jill, was born.  I started going to camp the summer of 2001.  I was a tan, 
blonde-haired, scrawny little nine-year-old, and I couldn’t wait for my mom to hurry, make 
my top bunk, and leave, so I could begin to form my own memories and experiences in the 
fabulous place I’d heard so much about for my whole life.  I knew camp was the place my 
parents had met.  It was the place they met all of their best friends whose children became 
my best friends. I grew at camp and learned to love my friends and God.  On January 9, 2003, 
the night before my second Mid-Winter session, my parents gave me a Bible.  The inside page 
read: “Amanda, Daddy and I are so happy that you are getting such a solid start to your 
spiritual journey. We are thrilled that you love camp as much as we do.  Did you know the 
Holy Spirit lives at Camp Capers?! …And he lives in you, each and every day.”  That Bible has 
been so important to me, and it still is.  It’s the Bible I used for devotions and read every 
night during the summer of 2011, the first summer I was asked to be on summer staff.  
  
If I had to describe Camp Capers in one word, it would be family.  Not only is camp special to 
my immediate family, but it’s also the place where I’ve grown closest to my brothers and 
sisters in Christ.  Family is what holds us together, whether by blood or through Jesus.  We 
are his beloved children, born to live by His Word, and do His will.  I’ll never forget the day 
Brian Kates called and asked me to serve on staff for the summer of 2011.  I’d wanted to be 
on summer staff for as long as I could remember, and I was thrilled when Brian said I had the 
job.  I was even more thrilled to find out that my very best friends, the children of my 
parents’ best camp friends, were on summer staff, too.  At that moment, I knew my summer 
would be absolutely incredible.  My dad joked before I left for the summer, “Be careful up 
there, Mandy. You may meet your husband!”  Which, might I add, was probably the most 
terrifying thing my father has ever said to me.   
 
Being at camp all summer, knowing that I was in the same cabin number as my mom, really 
helped me to put things into perspective.  I’ve learned so much about myself, about my 
Christian family, and the woman who God wants me to become.  Serving on staff absolutely 
changed my life, and I’m so thankful for the impact Camp Capers had on Greg Quisenberry 
and Judy Clapp during the summer of 1984.  Camp Capers is the place the Lord used to plant 
a seed in my parents.  They, in return, sowed the same seed in my sister and me, and the 
summer 2011 gave me the opportunity to take what I’d learned about God and His grace and 
love, and sow those seeds in every child I met.  
 
“Still other seed fell on good soil, where it produced a crop—a hundred, sixty or thirty times 
what was sown.” –Matthew 13:8 
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