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On Saturday, May 7, in honor of Mother’s Day, the boys at Gator Camp held a luncheon for their 
mothers. The following is a blog written by one of the mothers who attended....

“As I headed out, I thought I knew what to expect.  I assumed that there would be no surprises, 
no great revelations. This was just one of the events that we committed to when we agreed to 
have Bashful placed at camp.

What I came away with Saturday was a deeper appreciation for every mom, grandmother, or aunt 
that has gotten to the place in the life of their boys, where they can’t manage any longer. You 
see, after 12 years of parenting special needs children, sometimes I forget that there are others 
out there that have similar struggles.  I assume that what I am doing is just for my dwarf, that 
others rarely have to face what we have faced, and forget many have been forced to respond in a 
similar manner with the boys they love. 

As I sat and looked around the room Saturday as moms were meeting their boys and getting 
seated, I was overwhelmingly burdened by the number of women in the same boat that  I am in. 
I wondered about the support that they have, about their broken hearts, and about their heal-
ing.  I could see some of them were overwhelmed with joy to spend time with their boys, others 
were still feeling the sting of years of hurt and anger directed at them.   I wondered what was the 
catalyst that  made them realize they needed a place for their boys? What made them realize they 
could not do this any longer? What caused them to make the decision to turn their boys over 
to strangers. Strangers that act as intercessors,  healers,  teachers, mentors, coaches, doctors, 
linguists, social directors, monitors, negotiators, big brothers, cooks, chaperons, chauffeurs, 
outdoor enthusiasts, trailblazers, captains, leaders and Godly examples of what it looks like to be 
a young man that honors their mother and father.  I know our story, but I wondered how similar it 
was to the others in the room. 

So many of the boys shared how they loved that their mom, stuck with them through their 
problems, that they loved them even when they were unlovable, that they cared enough to send 
them to camp, that they were sorry for how badly they treated them with their words and their 
actions... it really tugged on your heart.   Several of the boys shared poems and stories that they 
wrote about their moms and grandma’s that would make even the coldest heart melt.   Heartfelt 
words of affi rmation about the role of the female caregiver in their lives.   These words, stories 
and poems allowed the healing to begin, or continue in those relationships that were so battered 
and bruised.  It was sweet, the sentiments heart felt. The tears of joy in a mother’s eye over-
whelming.”

To read the entire blog, visit http://www.malingle.com/2016/05/mothers-day-at-gator-camp.html


