”Laptop Catechism” 
By Pastor Joyce Piper

We had the time of our lives last week (July 4 – 8) at family camp with our granddaughters, Ava and Ella (6 yrs and 3 ½ yrs old). My husband Dave was invited to lead the daily adult bible sessions (10am – noon) at Flathead Lutheran Bible Camp near Kalispell, Montana. We invited Ava and Ella, and their parents from Seattle, to join us in our 2-bedroom lakeside cabin. Not knowing for sure the actual size or condition of that rustic cabin meant for 4 persons, and perhaps not sure about going to bible camp on their vacation when they do not otherwise attend church regularly, the parents got a hotel room suite for 4 nearby.  
The perfect scenario thus emerged . . . Ava and Ella were given the choice of where they wanted to stay and that turned out to be (you guessed it!) mostly at Grandma & Grandpa’s cabin at camp.  The parents had some much-appreciated daily time and space to themselves while the girls stayed with their delighted grandparents.
We were surrounded by nifty, gifted counselors and wonderful families in an awesome natural setting near Glacier National Park.  Songs and rituals of morning and evening worship services stimulated many basic questions to us from Ava and Ella sitting on our laps, “Who are sinners?” and, “What is baptism?” Laptop catechism ensued with whispered questions and answers going back and forth between grandchildren and grandparents! Ella announced the day after one such worship-time exchange, “God is in my heart.” And Ava declared, “Next year I want to learn all the words to the songs!” Music to our ears!

Lakeside worship, songs, swing dancing lessons, craft projects, meals/settings tables, French braiding, face painting (Ella turned into “super-hero” and Ava became “flutterby”), swimming, boating, getting to know campers and counselors . . . 
Ava says, “Same cabin next year!”  We’ll see if we go to the same family camp or another one.  I’m hopeful it will happen somewhere. All of our Lutheran bible camps have this offering and it’s an invaluable tradition. With worship, meals and activities provided by the camp staff, we had an immersion in God’s creation and play with our granddaughters. Priceless relationships!
