Dear JDRF and Camp Soaring Eagle... 

[image: http://3.bp.blogspot.com/-fZeo4UsTups/TsCWX55sAyI/AAAAAAAAASg/WGu-V1IGw2Q/s320/hcamp1f.jpg]Back in July, we received an email from JDRF about a Diabetes Camp at Camp Soaring Eagle coming in November. I hesitated at first, like I have the past 2 years when I thought about sending Bee to the week-long Camp AZDA during the summer. But this was only 3 days. I could handle 3 days? Right?

[image: http://3.bp.blogspot.com/-m5NTSEEJ1aA/TsCXOfplSrI/AAAAAAAAAS4/M9AqhtQwrcI/s320/hcamp4f.jpg]Only 20 kids were being accepted so I quickly printed off the paperwork, faxed it in to Bee's Endocrinologist, and hoped her Endo would get it back ASAP. And she did. Almost immediately (because she's awesome like that).

I was happy..... And nervous...... I actually took that first step.

The next step was to fax the paperwork to JDRF and then wait to see if she was one of the twenty kids accepted.

She was.

I was happy.... And nervous.

I finally told Bee she was going and she was THRILLED! I had 4 months to get used to the idea of her being gone for a weekend.

Then the time finally came.

Thank goodness for the support of my friends (one who was just as nervous and worried as I was) or else I would have cried like a baby right in front of her the day she left. (Well, I did get teary before she left, but I saved the actual crying for later)

Off she went, on that bus, without me. I was letting my baby go off to be taken care of by people I really didn't know. But I just knew you'd all take great care of her.

I was still nervous. You have to understand, this is my baby. My little girl who, even at age 11, has never slept over at a friend's house. Has never been able to go to a slumber party. [image: http://4.bp.blogspot.com/-uWBaBinqf74/TsCW7RJmT2I/AAAAAAAAASw/J9VOMbJTtoo/s320/hcamp3f.jpg]Has never been able to go anywhere for any length of time without someone I've trained to take care of her. Not many people want the responsibility of checking BG's at midnight and 2am. Or having to deal with the scariness of a low. So my girl misses out on a lot.

But this weekend, she got to feel like every other child her age. She got to leave without her hovering mom. She got to have fun with friends who know what she goes through every day. And she was very well taken care of by very capable and caring people.


[image: http://1.bp.blogspot.com/-zL51P4SkVPU/TsCWqLgnr0I/AAAAAAAAASo/LzaPSB7pzHs/s320/hcamp2f.jpg]And she quite possibly had the BEST time of her life.

I don't know how to say thank you. Thank you just doesn't seem good enough.

You made my child forget she had "extra needs". You made her feel just like every other child her age. You made sure she was perfectly fine all while having the best time ever.

And for that, I am forever grateful.

That smile says it all!


Posted by Kris at 9:24 PM [image: http://img2.blogblog.com/img/icon18_edit_allbkg.gif]
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