
Dads’ Association Remarks for Dads’ Weekend 
 
Good evening, my name is Will Walsh and I am the father of Kate, Anna, William 

and Richard.  Collectively, if my count is correct, those four spent 25 summers at 

Chimney Corners or Becket.  My youngest, Richard, returns tomorrow with the 

ICEP New Zealand trip so, for the first time in over a decade, I have not worried 

about rain getting in the tent this weekend.   

 

I am also a Becket alum and the current President of the Camp Becket Dads’ 

Association. 

 

Obviously, like many of you, our household has a love and appreciation of this 

camp, but that is not always enough to calm a parent’s trepidation.  When William 

was getting ready for his first summer at Becket at the age of 8, despite two 

daughters having survived Chimney without being eaten by bears, my wife was a 

bundle of nerves.  As we planned to attend the Annual Luncheon, which is during 

the first full weekend of the second session, my wife told William repeatedly in 

advance that we would meet him that Saturday, at the library at 11:30.  She 

probably told him five times the week before camp.  On Opening Day, she had me 

show him the library.  My wife then sent two notes to him during the first week 

reminding him that we would meet him at the library on Saturday at 11:30.  So, we 

got here that Saturday a bit early, went to the library and waited.  No William.  

11:35, no William.  11:40 comes, no William.  Throughout this, my wife is 

wondering where he is; asking me where he is; suggesting that we should go to his 

cabin to look for him and proposing that we should seek him out around the camp.  

Finally, I see him pulling a kayak out of the water.  He racks the kayak, comes 

over to us and gets a hug as he says hi and reassures us that everything is great.  



Then, he looks at us and informs us that he is the waiter for the day and has to get 

up to the Dining Hall.  He gets a second hug, turns and walks off.  Total elapsed 

time with his parents, less than 20 seconds.   

 And, this brief moment captures several key elements of Becket.  Becket 

encourages the boys to try new things – Will had not been in a kayak by himself 

prior to arriving at camp six days earlier.  Becket instills self-confidence – having 

passed the test, the commodore of the waterfront trusted him, at the age of 8, to 

successfully go out on the lake and enjoy his time.  Becket develops a sense of 

responsibility – Will knew his obligation to put away the kayak and as waiter for 

the day and went off to tackle that job.  Finally, it helps to foster independence and 

the progression to adulthood.  Eight years later, he saved his money while working 

all summer to buy his own white water kayak, and he then served as a student 

kayak instructor at school.    

 And that is part of the strength of this camp and why Becket continues to 

endure.  For campers, at a surface level, this is a place of fun.  From four square or 

ga-ga ball to songs in the Dining Hall and cabin activities, this is a place of 

unbridled joy.  Yet, something far more important is at work here.   

Becket’s mission includes the essential goals of character and leadership 

development.  Many of you have already seen the impact of this mission.  Perhaps 

it occurred in the Nature Center, where your son, who is always on the computer at 

home, discussed with you leave-no-trace camping or how to properly set a 

campfire.  You may have witnessed it at the village campfire, where that usually 

awkward 11 year old worked with his cabin mates to present a skit before 100 

other people and they pull it off to well-deserved applauses.  In all likelihood, in 

your conversations last night (or later tonight) with your son’s counselor and AC, 

you heard how your son is having a great time; but you also participated in a 

detailed discussion about how he is fitting in with his cabin mates, the challenges 



that he is undertaking and the leadership that he has shown within the cabin.  I still 

recall Sam O’Reilly, my older son’s counselor in Vincennes, detailing the quiet, 

but proactive, independent steps that my son took during the cabin’s overnight hike 

in helping a cabin mate, ranging from slipping back and just talking with him 

during an uphill portion of the hike to working together to take joint responsibility 

for the campfire that night.  When the evening news continues to illustrate the 

shortage of character and leadership in the world today, Becket’s effort to develop 

and grow those traits becomes even more important and necessary to support. 

 This brings us to the reason that every summer, the president of the Dads’ 

Association asks people to stay after the Saturday dinner.   

First, thank you to everyone who brought along an item for the raffle and to 

all of you who have purchased t-shirts and raffle tickets this weekend.  Becket sets 

those funds aside into a specific Dads’ Association fund which the camp uses for 

direct needs.  This spring, the camp used a good portion of the fund for the 

purchase of the gorgeous new swimming dock down at the waterfront.  So, again, 

thank you.   

 Second, I am asking you to provide additional support tonight to Becket, 

above and beyond the tuition that you have paid and the raffle item that you 

brought up for the weekend.  Your support is critical to keeping Becket the diverse, 

enthusiastic and instructive place your sons are enjoying now.  We have not simply 

parked our sons here for four weeks in order to gain some respite at home.  Rather, 

we recognize that Becket provides a different and effective approach for installing 

the values, habits and character in our sons that we strive for them to learn all year.  

Indeed, Becket offers a rare opportunity because it sits isolated from the 

distractions of the world and removed from the peer pressures found in schools.  

Here, from Giawia at morning assembly through cabin chat at the end of the day, 

our sons are bathed in the camp’s core values and lessons.  For example, every 



camper here understands the strength of unity and teamwork from the simple 

Giawia example involving sticks.  Using actual branches to demonstrate the point, 

a counselor shows that it is relatively easy to break any single stick, but if you 

bundle eight sticks together, it is nearly impossible to break that group.   

 So, on behalf of Becket, I would appreciate it if you would each make a 

donation to the camp’s Annual Fund.  Your contribution will support critical 

aspects of the camp’s operation, particularly camperships, and help insure that the 

camp retains its essential character.  Becket & Chimney Corners’ goal for the 

Annual Fund this year is $850,000 and contributions from dads over the Dads 

Weekends typically cover ten percent of that target.  These contributions are an 

investment in the future and help to insure that the make-up and diversity of the 

camp that you have witnessed yesterday and today will be here next year and for 

years into the future.  Further, while I suspect the camp director would like me to 

encourage you to add another digit to your contribution, I will ask on behalf of 

your sons that you make a sacrifice, value his time here a little higher and increase 

by 10 or 25 percent the contribution that you initially had in mind.  Stretch your 

contribution a bit further, understanding that you are helping to preserve and 

project forward all of the positive aspects of Becket.   

Individually, each contribution is important but insufficient for the Becket to 

survive.  Collectively, if we contribute to the camp together, we shall mirror that 

large bundle of sticks – becoming unbreakable and enduring into the future. 

 Finally, as the pledge cards are distributed, I would like to close by noting 

the lifelong impact that the people here have had and will continue to have on your 

son.  The people at Becket are exceptional.  More than Rudd Pond or Moose Field, 

the counselors, staff members and cabin mates remain the fundamental element of 

Becket and work to inspire, support and motivate your son or sons on a daily basis 

throughout the summer.  And, their importance will continue past next Saturday.     



Indeed, my own life illustrates the point.  Last month, I participated again in 

the Bike for Brent fundraiser as 27 Becket alums rode across Massachusetts from 

Newton to Becket.  Now, I am not known for my coordination, let alone great 

athletic prowess, so tackling a 135-mile ride is a daunting task.  Yet, each year, old 

friends, people I have known since 1974, help with my training and offer 

suggestions for improvement.  Encouragement is a constant presence throughout 

the ride.  During the ride, my Aides Director’s constant discussion of the Civil War 

as we peddled up a particularly unforgiving hill proved essential to me meeting my 

goal and making it to the top without stopping for the first time in three rides.   

The lessons and character that we learn at Becket continue throughout our 

lives.   

Please, take a moment to take to stand alongside your son and the other 

campers of today, next year and a decade from now, lend your support and 

encouragement to Becket and make a contribution that will help insure that this 

special place remains for years to come.    


