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Animal Tracking — Look for footprints and guess which animal made them.
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Hiking Bingo — Use this bingo card and when you spot one circle it.
Try to get a full line to win BINGO!
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Artist Corner-Draw a picture of your favorite activity during camp
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Camp Branches Tongue Twisters!

Say these 3 times fast!!

1. Campfire flames flicker fast, flickering flames fade fast.
2. Tiny tents topple in ten tall trees.

3. Six slippery stones sit silently by the stream.

4. Backpack packed with packed-packed snacks.

5. Hiking high hills, Hank helps Hannah hold her hat.




Camp Branches

Word Search
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Summer Word Scramble

Unscramble the words below to spell out words related to summer.
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A short story....

The Campfire Wish

It was the last night of camp, and the

campers at Camp Branches gathered

around the crackling fire. The stars

twinkled above, and the warm glow of the flames danced in their eyes.

“Tonight is special,” said their counselor, Jake. “Legend has it that if you make a

wish on the last ember of the campfire, it just might come true.”
The campers whispered excitedly.

Maya, the quietest camper, had a wish she'd been holding in her heart all week.
She loved camp—the towering trees, the songs, the laughter—but she had

always been too shy to join in.

As the fire burned lower, Jake handed each camper a small pinecone. “Toss it in

and make your wish,” he said.

One by one, the campers tossed their pinecones into the fire, their wishes rising
with the smoke. When it was Maya's turn, she hesitated. Then, taking a deep

breath, she whispered, “l wish to be brave.”
The pinecone crackled as it hit the flames, sending a tiny spark into the night sky.

Late that afternoon, as camp came to an end, something felt different. When it
was time for the goodbye song, Maya didn’t stay silent—she sang loud and

proud. She even led a silly dance that made everyone laugh.

As she waved goodbye to her friends, she smiled. Maybe it was the magic of the

fire, or maybe the courage had been inside her all along.




WRITING PROMPT:

My Favorite Season

Think about the teatures of fall, winter, spring, and summer. Which season is your favorite,
and why? Provide three reasons why you enjoy that season the most. Be sure to include
supporting evidence and facts to support your reasons.




