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What is the Americorps program?
-Christine Elmquist

With its roots way back in the depression era conservation 
corps, watered well by the idealism of the 60’s, regenerated 
by both Presidents Clinton and Bush, and 
nurtured by the current president, this is a 
federal and state program. It gives people a 
chance to serve their country through com-
munity service, in schools, hospitals, local 
governments and many, many, non- profi ts. 
We are one of them. Lucky us!

Americorps members come and spend a 
year or two with us, living and working 
with the diversity of people here in every 
aspect of our lives. Depending on their 
talents they cook, bake, garden, milk, 
farm, work with machinery, make candles, 
woodwork, screen-print, and paint. As their 
comfort grows, they organize and drive for 
outings and appointments, and add music, 
movement, and fun to our lives. Integral to 
all of this activity is their care and friendship for their fellow 
community members, tidying rooms, straightening clothes, 
turning the shower on, counselling through social muddles, 
subtly teaching, and celebrating when things go well. 

Americorps members, like the rest of us, receive room, 
board and a small personal allowance, health insurance and 
the amazing experience of idealistic and practical commu-
nity life. On top of that Americorps grants them an  education 
award (currently $5700) at the end of a successful year. What 
do they mean to us?  What did they learn?  This newsletter 
hopes to answer those questions.

Snow sledding
-Kelly McDaniel  

Richard was driving the truck and Christine was the passenger 
watching us sled and taking photos too. There were ropes be-

hind the truck and 
we were holding 
on the rope with 
our sleds. 

We went by the 
community center 
and over the farm. 
There were some 
people who fell 
out. I don’t think 
they tried to. Jack-
son fell out and 
Nick fell out too 
but they both got 
in again and off 
we went! I made 

sure I held on tight 
without falling out. I was on a sled with Asher. He was the 
steerer and I was the passenger. Then he drove the snowmo-
bile because he got that working before it broke again, and 
I was with a big group. There was Nick and Alex and Mary 
Peters  and Nina and Steven, and Parker too,  I think. I liked 
going with that whole bunch of people. I had snow blowing 
in my face because there was about 8 inches on the ground. 

I have done regular sledding at Oakey Park but I have never 
done truck sledding before. It was so much fun to go fast. I 
like both kinds of sledding. I hope it snows  again and we can 
do that again sometime!

Ten years of Americorps at Community Homestead!
This newsletter brings you our thoughts and refl ections on that anniversary.

Steven, Alex, Parker, Janette, Elizabeth, Nick all truck sledding
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Remembering Americorps Members
-Janette Schauls

I know Elizabeth is leaving. I know Parker is leaving! I worked 
with Emily. Go outings with them, to the rodeo. I went last 
year. I went to the dinosaur movie at the Science Museum. 
With Caleb I made kimchi. I went to Florida. You been to 
Florida? It’s good! Heidi don’t live 
here anymore. I been everywhere 
with Heidi! I been to Madison and 
Florida! I don’t see her that much 
now.  Esther don’t live here anymore 
. There’s Bree and Matt (where Matt 
is? I don’t know!) I get letters. One 
from Nicole, from Esther. I email 
sometimes; Molly, Andrew, Emily. 
When are the new ones coming?

Mistakes
-Chelsea Wagner (Americorps 2007-8)

Folks, I can’t remember my best friends’ birthdays, perhaps 
not even the right months, but I can say with certainty that 
my fi rst day of AmeriCorps was August 25th, 2007. Leav-
ing college I found myself in a national cohort of idealists 

with broad placements and focuses, 
though a common thread held us 
all together—we were fi nding our-
selves, fi nishing growing up, gain-
ing experience, getting a chance to 
be young again, etc.  This was not 
just getting a job, it was making a 
difference.  What we didn’t say, and 
probably didn’t admit to ourselves, 
was that we were going to make mis-
takes.  Maybe lots of them.  Maybe 
signifi cant ones.  And furthermore, 
maybe we couldn’t possibly achieve 
our aforementioned personal goals 
without causing mayhem.   

I landed at Community Homestead 
after making a mistake in my search-
es online (Wisconsin is not, in fact, 
in Minnesota).  Around here there 
are countless ways to say the wrong 

thing, mess up someone’s work, or offend without meaning 
to, but thankfully there is a comfortable cushion of others 
willing to show you the right way.  Or maybe an additional 
wrong way.  Either way, I was learning and learning a lot, 
and I can confi dently say that my efforts here were welcomed 
warmly.  Initially my brain was stuffed full of seemingly end-
less factoids and intricacies, but around a month in there was 
a little click, and they began to make sense.  Around the same 

time I started using the pro-
noun, “we,” when speaking 
about the community.

So obviously, now I am 
a carrying member of the 
community and no longer 
Americorps,  I still make 
mistakes.  At the same time I 
am in the position of watch-
ing others make the same 
old mistakes, over and over 
again, and being that accom-
modating cushion.  “Bah!  
How can you possibly not 
know how to… [fi ll in the 
blank]!” I say silently to my-
self as I explain something I 
learned here eight years ago.

Special Olympics and 
Americorps

-Oscar Rauch Borg-
erding

We started Special Olympics three 
years ago. Steven Kicker said, “Hey, 
I have a great idea for you guys. 
Maybe you’d like to join!”

Caleb, who was an Americorps here for two years started out 
doing the Skills Team. That’s for people who are just learning 
to do the sport but can’t yet play in the games. Caleb coached 
this for Polk County. There are three teams apart from Skills 
Team that play in the tournaments.  Usually we play three 
tournaments if it works out. We play whoever we get: we 
don’t’ know that ahead of time. We have sec-
tionals but the only way to get there is to do 
well at Stout or, if your name gets pulled out 
of a hat for third place, you go. That is the 
same for State as  well. 

Leanne is the director for our county.  For 
basketball, Kelly, Hillary, Scott, Steven 
Kicker, Nina, and Kurt from here go. And 
Jackson, Justin and Alex, who come for the 
day, go too. They ride with us and we drop 
them off at their homes. Steven also says hi to 
his Dad when we go by, so that is nice too. It 
used to be Caleb, and Emily sometimes, who 
gave us a ride but now it is Parker. He is an 
Americorps here. Without them it would be 
harder to do it because we’d need to fi nd  a 
driver and they’d have to  get out of whatever 
they are doing to drive us!  Chelsea back in her Americorps days

Janette and Siddhi
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AmeriCorps 2009-10
-Siddhi Shroff

When I graduated from col-
lege at the University of Ken-
tucky, I knew that I wanted to 
pursue a graduate education 
but I did not know exactly 
what that would be. I knew 
that I liked to help others but I 
did not know in what medium 
I wanted to pursue this.  It is 
then that I explored joining 
AmeriCorps and found Com-
munity Homestead. Joining 
Community Homestead  al-
lowed me to both explore my interests and help others. It is 
a wonderful tightly knit community, that embraces everyone 
they meet. While I was there, I was living and working with 
special needs adults and helping them work towards self-suf-
fi ciency, but I also learned a lot about myself as well in the 
process. My experience allowed me to make some wonderful 
connections with others to truly understand what was impor-
tant to me. While I was coordinator for certain areas and had 
specifi c responsibilities, the fl exibility of the environment let 
me to explore any interests I had.  I was able to explore my ar-
tistic tendencies through crafts, my culinary interests through 
the bakery, curiosity regarding sustainability practices in the 
garden, and my business interests with some administrative 
work and overseeing a typical grant writing process. I would 
not have been able to explore these interests so easily any-
where else, because it was only here that I was able to im-
merse myself in any and all of these focus areas. 

I also learned a lot about myself during my year at Ameri-
Corps.  I learned that patience and perseverance went a long 
way, but above all that maintaining a sense of positivity and a 
great attitude was truly appreciated. I also learned that when 
we worked together as a team, that was the time when we 
were able to support and encourage each other, the most. 
Learning these things about myself may not seem like much, 
but this experience and these lessons has helped me to reach 
where I am today.  I gained a lot of self-confi dence and this as 
well as other qualities I learned have greatly affected my work 
ethic in a positive way. They have helped me to gain further 
opportunities.  AmeriCorps has helped me to be competitive 
on my graduate school applications, and also helped fund my 
graduate education through the education stipend I received 
upon completion of my term. Because I was able to take my 
time to learn about myself while also providing a service to 
others through AmeriCorps,  I am on a path today that I am 
very proud of, and have worked very hard for: I am in gradu-
ate school to become a Registered Dietitian-Nutritionist, and I 
was able to do that only through the support I received through 
AmeriCorps at Community Homestead.

Americorps 2006-7
-Andrew Wiggins 

In the summer of 2006 I was working a grueling offi ce job 
in the parking department at a major university.  Maybe my 
choice of words has given me away but I was unhappy to 
say the least. After harboring a deep interest in sustainable 
agriculture for several years and developing an unsustainable 
relationship with my “career” I took to the internet and found 
the volunteer program that would best teach me what I wanted 
to learn: how to farm sustainably. Americorps was the orga-
nization. Community Homestead was the place. I packed my 
car and headed north from my old Kentucky home to the fro-
zen wilds of Wisconsin…in November. Just the right time to 
develop the tiniest romance with fall before winter came and 
redefi ned the word cold for me. 

When I arrived I found what I thought I was looking for. I 
went to work apprenticing under master farmers, a well versed 
dairy man and woman, gifted wood workers, talented bakers 
and even graduated crafters.  I took away many skills from 
Community Homestead. Americorps has looked very good on 
some resumes and, as told to me, was the difference maker in 
getting me into graduate school. But none of the lessons or 
benefi ts I went there for are the most important ones I took 
away from my time at Community Homestead. I also learned 
patience, kindness, the value of inclusiveness, a strong work 
ethic, how to properly respect others and how to become fam-
ily with a group of strangers. The good works being done with 
and by adults with developmental disabilities at Community 
Homestead and the good people doing them are transforma-
tive. Not a day goes by that I am not impacted by their pres-
ence in my life. I miss them. I miss our work together.  I miss 
what we accomplished as a family during my time there. 

Now I am 
back in Ken-
tucky work-
ing as a teach-
er, carrying 
those people, 
those expe-
riences and 
that time with 
me every day, 
everywhere I 
go. No matter 
where I have 
gone or what 
I have done 
since that 
fateful day 
in November 
2006 that has 
been the case 
and I believe 
that it always 
will be.

Andrew Wiggins back in the day, with a 
chicken pal. 

Siddhi in 2015
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New York City Trip
-Joel Nester

Caleb (an Americorps member here) and I left from down-
town St. Paul for New York City on Sunday December 6. 
We had a 5 hour stay in Chicago so we went up the Willis 
(formerly Sears) Tower. It was dark so we did not identify 
too many buildings other than the big football stadium, the 
big arena and Navy Pier. We went through Buffalo, NY (no 
snow) and we got to Penn Station (one of the big transport 
hubs  in NY) at late afternoon on Monday. It was my fi rst 
trip on Amtrak. Great way to see the scenery but you lose a 
good day not sightseeing in New York. Nadine’s Mom has 
an apartment in Manhatten so we stayed there. On Tues-
day we went to a museum that used to be a world war 2 
aircraft carrier. Also we could have spent extra to see one 
of the old space shuttles, one of the old airline planes that 
went the speed of sound that went from several big cities in 
the 1980’s, but we spent all of our time on the carrier and on 
an old submarine that had the fi rst guided missile during the 
Cold War.

We also got front row seats on The Daily Show with Jon 
Stewart. Tuesday was the warmest day but it was also windy 
and rainy. On Wednesday, we went to the Natural History 
Museum, it was huge. It was mostly about people, plants and 
animals from around the world. It did have exhibits of earth 
and outer space. On Thursday, we had break-
fast with two friends of Caleb in Brooklyn. 
On the way back to Manhatten, we took 
pictures of the new Brooklyn Major 
Arena and shopping center then me 
and Caleb 

The Christmas Play
-Hillary Schauls

I was in the Shepherds Play. I was 
a shepherd. The shepherds were, “Ut 
Hoys!” I did that with Caleb and Nick and 
Parker. It was my last chance to say goodbye to 
Caleb. I miss that fella. When I said, “Ut Hoy” to him, he 
liked it!

Parker was a funny shepherd. He fell over in the play be-
cause it was, “as smoo-ooooth as glass, blockhead!” And 
everyone laughed.  Nick was a shepherd  at the same time. 
He said funny jokes about the sheep. “Why are the sheep 
in the hay?” That is a funny joke I made.  I did not sing but 
Nick sang. He has a funny voice for singing. It was really 
good. It was really loud! That is another joke. I want to do 
it again and I like to be the shepherd. I am good at that. I 
was a great Crispin!

saw the 9/11 Memorial (at the very site of the two skyscrap-
ers that collapsed) and the 9/11 museum. That night, Caleb, 
his cousin and I saw the Rockettes at Radio City Music Hall. 

On Tuesday and Wednesday night we went through Times 
Square, Rockerfeller Center (the famous Christmas Tree and 
Skating Rink) and Wall Street. Celeb was good at fi guring 
out the Subway system. If you can work out the maps and 
don’t mind an occasional crowded subway car,   that is the 
way to travel. We paid the “30 dollars for ten rides” deal. On 
Friday we took off  from JFK  airport for home. We both had 
a great time and I am looking forward to my next big trip to 

a big city!

“Crispin” (Hillary)

Caleb and Joel at The Daily Show

“Joseph and Mary” (Scott and Sandy)



5

The First Year
- Parker Ameel (2014-15)

The AmeriCorps’ motto is “Getting Things Done.” Thus far, 
my experience at Community Homestead has solidifi ed this 
notion of progress and growth amongst the individuals, as a 
community, and as a functional farm. The role of AmeriCorps 
members here is pivotal to the dynamics of daily activities, 
cultural and social happenings, and the vital longevity of the 
community’s mission. Simultaneously, one has the opportu-
nity to gain interdisciplinary skills, work on their personal 
growth, and discover the various features of gratifi cation and 
self-worth.      

I came to Community Homestead this past June after gradu-
ating from Northern Michigan University in the spring with 
an Environmental Conservation degree. While trying to fi gure 
out my next step in life, I was introduced to AmeriCorps by 
various friends who had done Conservation Corps (a branch 
of AmeriCorps). The idea of learning new skills, meeting like-
minded people, and the chance to forgive some of my college 
debt was enticing. Likewise, I was unfamiliar with the con-
cept of “life-sharing” but it, too, became a facet of intrigue.  
After submitting a general application on the government 
website, I was later contacted by Community Homestead who 
inquired if I had interest in the organization and the inherent 
opportunities a year of service offered. After a little research 
of the program I had an interview which was followed by my 
resounding “yes!” - This is what I want to do. 

 At fi rst, I thought I was coming here to learn how to farm, ed-
ucate, and build skills; everything else would be a bonus. But, 
I have come to recognize that it’s the other way around. I have 
discovered that the greatest accomplishments one can learn 
from life-sharing here through AmeriCorps is in the skills of 
communication, observation, understanding, people care, and 
of knowing oneself better. The farming and education is a bo-
nus. This is not a place where an end justifi es the means. But 
rather, the means in which justifi cation is not necessary, and 
there is no end. You learn and grow with the people around 
you but there is no summit. There isn’t even a mountain. 
There is just the cyclical nature of a wholesome life.

And the Second One
-Elizabeth Bright (2013-15)

“Your enthusiasm is more important than your experience” 
Christine (Community Homestead co founder) told me. I was 
elated to hear this reassuring response to my call. Once dis-
covering Community Homestead on the Americorps website I 
had telephoned to ask what sort of credentials I ought to hold 
or obtain before applying to the Americorps position. It was 
exactly the opportunity I was seeking.

My Americorp motive was to be a participant in residence, 
contributing to an alternative social group, work in a garden, 

learn practical application of skills via 
experiential learning and earning sav-
ings for continuing education. Discov-
ering Community Homestead inspired 
in  me a sense of summoning for the 
often elusive, “sense of purpose”.  I 
had to follow through with the process 
of applying.

 I am now over  half way through my 
second Americorps  year.  My fi rst year 
emphasis  was on immersing  into the 
culture of Community Homestead, de-
ciphering how  it functions and oper-
ates as an entity. There are meetings 
and mentoring which is immensely 

helpful in aiding the process but observing is the most useful.  
Seeing how people relate and try to fulfi ll  the stated virtues 
of the community, “positivity, honesty, fl exibility, warmth, 
responsibility and effort” helps you understand, realistically, 
what lifesharing with those who have “special needs” means 
to you.  

My second year focus has been moving out of observation 
and assisting  and accepting leadership roles in the community 
within the context of workshops such as bakery, crafts and 
household accountability. Leadership has not been an inherent 
quality or role I have exhibited in the past. What I have found 
is that when I allow myself to confi dently share my strength 
and vulnerability then I fi nd a sense of balance and resolve 
to accomplish a group task. By recognizing the skill of oth-
ers and myself, we are all “able” to enjoy each other and fi nd 
something in the task to enjoy.

I have had many moments of failure and success, and both 
were means to a constructive end.  You will never have to 
be so clear with your own intention until you ask for help or 
give direction to another person.  Working in co-operative and 
diverse groups gives the most insightful refl ection of yourself. 
Community Homestead has provided connection, perspec-
tive, inspiration and company for Americorps members for a 
decade now, and still abides. I would encourage you to contact 
Christine for your very own telephone prelude to a signifi cant 
life experience.

Parker, Janette, Elizabeth, Terra, and Nick
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 Winterfest in Scandia
- Terra Corpuz

I came to potluck. Stay with 
Mary. I stay in new room. 
Wake morning, some break-
fast. Going to a party-Scan-
dia! Reindeer. People pet 
reindeer. Reindeer lie down. 
Owl.  That lady tie on her 
hand.  Look around. 

See my Mom at the tipi. Show 
deer hides, deer antlers. Fire.  
So nice and warm. Hockey.  
Two people play, lots of peo-
ple. Go again some day.

Hillary and Oscar admire the reindeer

Americorps in the Garden
-Nadine Holder (Americorps 2006-07)

There is always a great deal of anticipation in the garden 
when a new AmeriCorps is added to the ranks. Because, 
even though we are passionate 
about gardening,  we know  the love 
affair usually begins with just a lot 
of hard work. It is a relationship 
that is built and formed through 
sweat and aching muscles. But it 
is a relationship that lets you sleep 
at night; that wakes you up excited 
and eager to see what the garden 
looks like in the morning, and how 
much the shoots have grown by the 
evening. But the love affair doesn’t 
start out that way. We have all been 
there and can easily remember the 
fi rst weeks of complete exhaus-
tion or disgust, or some of both. So 
when a new AmeriCorp arrives we 
turn to each other with hesitant gasps and wonder: 

Uh oh! did Christine really tell them what they are getting 
into? I mean really describe each achy moment to them?

Did she explain to them that weeding is an ALL DAY
ACTIVITY?

That no matter how fast you try and harvest, your crate will 
always be half empty while everyone else has fi lled at least 
10?

Did she tell them to bring a hat?

Did she tell them their skinny jeans and fancy sneakers 
look no more fashionable in the mud than any old pair?

And then the day arrives when the new Americorp get 
their fi rst initiating tour with Oscar. And we can see that 
by the enthusiasm of their 
handshake and the bounce in 
their walk, that if Christine 
did explain any of this, they 
were not listening, or simply 
chose to turn a blind eye.  But 
the most amazing anomaly 
is that as far as I can tell, 
their spirit of motivation ac-
companied by a consistently 
great attitude never seems to 
fade.  Americorp volunteers 
are a great garden addition 
because…

Americorp volunteers  have  

strong opinions and are always eager to voice them which 
makes  for good conversations while weeding.

Americorp  volunteers do not get upset when we tell them 
they are talking too much and need to focus.

Americorp volunteers will often ask questions and try to 
understand why we do things in 
particular ways.

Americorp volunteers will, for the 
most part, do what they are asked 
even if they don’t completely agree 
with the practice. (thanks for all the 
hours of weed wacking Andrew 
Lloyd).

Americorp volunteers bring a lot 
of energy and liveliness and lots of 
new jokes.

Americorp volunteers learn what 
it means to facilitate an activity by 
responsibly creating high expecta-
tions for the rest of the crew.

The best part for me is to watch how they adapt and change 
to the needs and demands not only of the garden but of the 
whole community. This includes everything from recogniz-
ing plant varieties, to harvesting and packing protocols to 
being responsible for activities and house members.  Our 
Americorp volunteers have really been up for anything and 
I know that the energy and enthusiasm in the garden is a 
direct result of their totally disregarding all of Christine’s 
warnings and volunteering here anyway.

Kurt and Jay
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Oil News and Developments
-Richard Elmquist

What is new with the energy efforts here? We got our genera-
tor shipped up from Mexico where it was custom built. It had 
to be custom built because it is an induction generator which 
is hard to come by. Right now, it is sitting in a shed, waiting 
to be mated with a diesel engine which is sitting in the green-
house.

The diesel engine comes from the old farmhouse Jetta whose 
transmission failed for the umpteenth time. We defi nitely 
thought the engine would be more use  to us in the new proj-
ect, or we certainly hope it is! The brains of the engine have 
been sent out to the tuning shop so the engine can run outside 
a car environment.

Now we have cleared the decks of broken trucks, a backlog 
of fi ltering oil, snow ploughing, repairing the sprinter and 
Steve’s utility tractor, and can make a metal engine stand and 
get the whole thing running. 

Our crew is made up of about eight people who are involved at 
different times, Hillary, Steve Fons, Mark, Kurt, Parker, Nick, 
Julie, and me, Richard.  It is great having the Americorps peo-
ple in the energy crew. They bring enthusiasm and interest to 

Americorps Connections
-Sue Horn

I came to know of Community Homestead after I had spent a 
couple of weeks at Camphill, Copake, NY with my daughter, 
Breana, who was working there as a member of Americorps. I 
had never been on a working farm in my 54 years, other than 
on fi eld trip visits. I love being outdoors and it was a fantastic 
visit there. 

I met and got to know a lot of wonderful people while there 
and their lifestyle was just what I needed at this stage of my 
life’s journey. The hard work was enjoyable, to say the least 
but the people? The people were the greatest! 

So when I returned to Minneapolis, Richard Neal, one of the 
residents at Camphiil, told me about Community Homestead 
and explained the connection between the two. Only problem 
was the distance from “the cities”. But, once a week, it’s do-
able and so the city girl who wishes to be a farmer, gets to 
fulfi ll that need while working with some fantastic people. I 
look forward to coming out every week and on the times the 
weather doesn’t permit, my trip out, I truly miss it. There is 
always something to do and the days are never the same. The 
people are as fun and wonderful to know as the ones in Co-
pake.  I also have to say the smells are amazing! Carrot plants 
smell incredible. I never knew that! I truly appreciate being 
able to volunteer and am looking forward to more time here 
in the future.

Jazzercise
-Nick Turner (Americorps 2014-15)

Monday Jazzercise merely began as a constructive, yet unde-
niably silly, movement activity. However as time has passed, 
I’ve learned of its potential to reveal, cultivate, and bring forth 
combined intentional effort, an essential element in commu-
nity living. Aspirations, anxieties, and an insatiable need to 
groove are translated into a series of steps; every clap, spin, 
kick, and high knee is a limit pushed, an obstacle conquered 
or a dream realized. The pumping bass pushes us into the next 
combination for about thirty minutes. The group beams with 
smiles afterwards, even if we are too exhausted to speak. Ef-
fort can be a bit hard to measure, but the silence that occurs 
after Jazzercise is gratifying; it relays a job well done.

Mary, Nina, Nick, Kelly, Alex, Bruce and Scott  Jazzercising.

the project. Often they, and everyone else, feel bewildered and 
overwhelmed to begin with but, as they gain confi dence, they 
can contribute more.  Getting down on the ground to fi x things 
is often dirty, uncomfortable and cold but when you, “get the 
job done” as Mark says, there is a real satisfaction in knowing 
you played your part. Kurt is good at tightening and loosening 
bolts. Steve has an eye for tidying and checking the oil. Mark 
typically does a lot of the oil straining with me, and Hillary 
likes to be right in the center of things, fi nding, organizing and 
passing me tools.  When we all work together, the Americorps 
people work alongside leading mini projects so we are able to 
have a bunch of things going on at once. 

Our whole crew, apart from repairing everything, also put up 
the energy center this Fall. This is the future home for oil pro-
cessing and the generator. It is a large hoop house with a dou-
ble layer of plastic and it is right next to the farm in the hope 
that, one day, it will be the home of an anaerobic  digester to 
produce methane from cow manure and other waste products.  

One more development this winter has been the increase in oil 
donations. A while back, I met  Dwaune Rasmussen, a local 
neighbor who has been experimenting with waste vegetable 
oil for a long time.   We have been helping each other out and 
now he is retiring out of some of his activities, he has passed 
on his oil suppliers to us.  This is really helpful and we ap-
preciate it a lot.
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This is the third year of Give Big, a local push of some fi fty 
non profi t organizations that serve the Osceola, Amery, St 

Croix area. Essentially, it is an online fundraiser with 
every organization having its own little presentation 
at Razoo.org and its own effort to raise money for 
the various services, for the environment, animals, 
seniors, youth and  families of  the valley.  

This was huge last year. We raised $10,000 which 
was about three times what we expected. On top of 
that we won another $1000 incentive prize for having 
the most individual donors. Plus we won three $100 
golden tickets form local business sponsors. All of 
this went directly to buying the farmland.  

So here is what we want to do this 
year!

We want to draw the most donors again so we can 
collect that extra incentive money on the table. Hon-
estly, we don’t imagine raising the most money. Most 
of our supporters do not have the means for that. 
However, we have a lot of fantastic supporters. Yes, 
that’s you! And if each one can donate even just $10 
or $20 that counts and could leverage an extra $1000!

We have a Friends of Community Homestead match-
ing grant.  This means that for every $ you give it will 
be doubled.  Give Big Day  is defi nitely the time your 
donation will count the most.

APRIL 28th Please donate online!

 If you think you might forget or that is a busy day, you can 
pre register your donation. Just be sure to use the drop down 
box provided so the donation is only active on April 28th so it 
counts toward the most individual donors. 

Please ask your friends and family to consider giving on that 
day. All donations go directly toward the purchase of our 
farmland.  It does not get lost in some large pot of administra-
tion but has a tangible, direct and positive effect on the lives 
of people with disabilities.  In a few years, you can come and 
walk on the land you bought, see sunfl owers dancing upon it, 
cows grazing, and  people walking along it with purpose and 
the joy of their own independence. 

www.GiveSCV.org April 28th

The Country Banquet 

Wine, charcuterie, artisan cheese, a four course gourmet meal, 
a beautiful fl ower garden, a billowing tent and green  mead-
ows…here comes the Country Banquet. 

Save the Date Sunday June 28

Tickets online in mid-March

Raising funds for the farmland

Goodbye and Hello

Goodbye to Emily and Jay who left in 
October and to Caleb who left in Janu-
ary, so demonstrating the fl ip side of hav-
ing lovely Americorps people here for 
two years. How we miss them when they 
leave!  How we hope they will come back 
one day! 

We also said goodbye to Moritz Schlegal 
and David Langhammer, two high school 
students from Schopfheim Germany who 
stayed for two months (thankyou!). Mean-
while, hello to new Americorps members 
Nick Turner, and Steven Crimarco.  Nick 
joined us from just outside St. Louis in 
September and brings zest, zip, team spir-
it, and an amazing singing voice to our 
community. In January Steven joined us 
from Florida and is surviving winter with 
fortitude and  great wintergear refl ecting 
his attention to detail and preparatory 
skills! Sue Horn and Cheryl Beardslee  
continue to come to volunteer every week 
unless they get snowed in. We look for-
ward to new Americorps arrivals Renata 
Sebstad and Shannon Kulig in May!
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Joel Nester

Donations gratefully recieved 
9/29/14 - 2/28/15
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