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Coming back to the Presbyterian 

Church after being gone for six years 

was wonderful in itself, but when I 
found out that there was a group of 

camp folks that got together on a 
yearly basis, I was ecstatic. 

Alligators and 
PCCCA (1983) 

My first memories of PCCCA 

began at Cedarkirk, Florida. What a 
warm gathering! I remember riding 

out to the camp with Dick and Martha 

Beidler, whom we picked up at some 

strange air terminal because they had 

discovered Peoples' Airline. 








