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EdVentures in the Orinoco Delta
Fifty high school students, six teachers, two armed national guards, and two
school security head out into the jungles of Eastern Venezuela for a week of
school without walls. This is what we call “EdVentures”, our annual outdoor
trip for high school and middle school. This issue covers the high school trip.
Planning Teams

Art in the Jungle

A New Face in the Crowd

Water Skiing

Getting it all on Camera

Greg Perry (right) was the
planner for this trip. All of the
activities and general
schedules were planned
ahead of time for the almost
50 students that were on this
trip. That isn’t easy, especially
since Greg had never been
here before. He ended up
leaving early because he was
sick. This worked out well
because an adult had to
accompany a few sick
students home (and a few
behavior issues).

Jordana Scheer, our sole art
teacher for the school, led an
early activity with art
materials we brought along
on the trip. The students had
a lot of fun drawing plants,
birds, and each other.

Right after her first week of
teaching and living in
Venezuela, Megan Jones
found herself in the Jungle
surrounded by cockroaches,
mosquitoes, and fifty high
school students.

Eric “Ski” Grochowski is our
upper school math teacher
that’s on his way to a full
mullet.

The camera above is owned
by the school but I have
adopted it as a focus for the
trip. (get the pun?)

Jordana, a vegan, and several
vegetarians in our group gave
the camp cooks a new level of
difficulty. It took at least three
meals, with written
instructions, before the local
camp owners could prepare
meals for our “veggies”. The
food was horrible anyway. A
lot of us just ate the bread
loaded up with jam and
margarine. Jordana was a
patient vegan role model for
students during this culinary
nightmare!

We could hardly tell that
Megan was straight off the
plane from New York. She
went on every trip and knew
more of the students’ names
than I did the first day.

Until he got sick, Ski was the
first and loudest adult to
organize the students for each
group activity or discussion.

Between the students and I,
we took over 4,000 pictures
over the few days in the
jungle. It wasn’t difficult.
Between the wildlife and the
students, it was easy to fill up
a 4Gb card with excellent
photos. The hard part will be
finding the time to select and
edit all of the pictures for the
school website.

Scott Munroe (left) was a key
translator for the adults and
role model for the students.
He showed the students how
to swim breast stroke and
how “not” to swamp a canoe.
Great job Scott!

The students warmed up to
Ms. Jones’ smile and secret
tattoos right away. She isn’t a
fan of all the bugs but she was
a great role model for the
students.

Each of the teachers broke
into pairs at night to organize
and run team-building
activities. I think Ski had the
best time. The students show
a lot of respect for him and he
gives back nothing but
enthusiasm! Anyway, it’s
always good to have a really
loud teacher when at least
two others can barely speak
due to coughing and fever.

All of the photos in this
newsletter are a mixture of
student cameras and the
school camera. Many times, I
just give the camera to a
student

The Orinoco delta is in Eastern Venezuela. It was difficult to pinpoint exactly WHERE we were. There was no cell phone signal, no internet, no TV, no nada out in
the jungle. We only had power between 5:30pm and 11:00pm when they ran the generator. It was almost camping except we were sleeping in cabins.

VITALS

It’s Not Easy to Go Into the Jungle
with 47 Students...

Students: 47 High School
Teachers: 6
Security: 3
Armed Guards: 2
Boats: We had three fast
boats with dual 100hp or
dual 250hp engines.
Cabins: Basically we had
anywhere from 2 to 4
students in each cabin. Boys
on one side, girls on the
other. Each bed included a
necessary mosquito net to
protect us from all sorts of
nasy crawly and flying things.
Food: Horrible food but
three squares a day.
River: right on the river, all
of the buildings are on stilts
because of the tides

(Above) This was the final group shot we took on the last day. We were missing Greg Perry and
a few students that were sent home due to sickness and misbehavior. -Greg was sick.

IT’S NOT EASY UNLESS YOU HAVE REALLY GREAT STUDENTS...AND WE DID!
The main reason our trip went so well was our students. What a great group! A lot of things could
have gone differently with other students. But our CIPLC high school group of 2010-2011 was
excellent. Sometimes it was difficult: always wearing a life jacket in the boats, going to your
cabin at 10pm, boys and girls separated at curfew, no second helpings at mealtime, sitting for
hours at a time in a boat, and sharing cabin space with a couple thousand cockroaches. No, it
wasn’t easy. But they did it.

Student Stats
Total	


47

Grade 12 	


6

Grade 11 	


11

Grade 10 	


14

Grade 09 	


16

Sent Home Early	


3

It was obvious that they were having fun. We arranged a full schedule of activities for
each day and night. Not every activity was rewarding. (The first night we went on a
“night safari” but only ended up getting mauled by mosquitos.) But the groups had a
lot of fun with the team building activities at night. We split them into three groups,
each led by two teachers. Each teacher was assigned an activity from what Greg
Perry had brought along. For two straight hours, the groups rotated around the three
areas and participated in skits, teambuilding games, trust activities, and more.
It worked better the second evening when
we mixed up the classes, but the students
were “into it” all along.
Out of the 47 students, we only had one
incident that required sending two culprits
home. It was an opportunity to send a sick
student and sick teacher home too.

Meeting the
Warao Indians
One of the best parts of our trip was
seeing the life and culture of the Warao
Indians. They live in the jungle in little
villages built on stilts. If they have power,
it is from generators. If they want to
travel, the only way is by boat. The river
delta waters rise and fall with the tides, a
difference of over a foot. It is amazing to
see how these people live!

VISITING THE SCHOOL
The final full day we were in camp, a
group of our students and teachers
chose to visit one of their local schools.
They played a friendly match of soccer,
went into the classrooms to see how the
students learn, and even got a chance to
try canoeing a Warao custom built
canoe.
We brought along a few bags of donated
clothing and school supplies. Scott made
a short presentation in Spanish, to the
delight of the Warao, as we handed over
the gifts.Later that night, the entire
village showed up at our encampment to
dance and sing for us. It was a real heart
warming moment when one of the
students noticed a few kids were already
wearing the donated CIPLC shirts. What
a fantastic evening.
One aspect of the trip we will change in
the future, is to visit the school on the
first day instead of the last. It might give
us a chance to form more of a relationship with their community.

BEAUTIFUL - This shot was taken by a
student. Flowers are abundant and so are
beautiful Warao children.

(Above) a local fisherman sticks a huge(edible) moriche worm into his mouth just
to make the girls squirm.

The “Canoe” People
Warao is translated into “Canoe”
people. The family groups live in stilt
homes called palafitos and rely
heavily on fishing for their diet. Skilled
craftsmen, they build canoes out of
local trees. One canoe might take as
many as five days to build. In the past,
before the chainsaw was available, it
took a lot longer.
With a population of around 24,000,
the Warao are the second largest
indigenous people of Venezuela. Most
of their time is spent living off of the
water or hunting and gathering from
the jungle. Recent times have brought

FISHING ON THE RIVER - These little
boys are probably fishing for piraña in the
brown waters of the Orinoco. I’m not sure
what happened to the boat, but the boys
have worked it out.

more tourists into the jungle so they
are more and more crafts. Woven
baskets, carved balsa wood figurines,
hammocks, and necklaces are sold in
many of the villages.
When the village came to our camp to
dance and sing for us, it wasn’t the
dancing that I remember. Their
dancing was quite simple and far from
organized. It was when the tribe
started to sing the Venezuelan
national anthem in Warao instead of
Spanish. I looked around and watched
our students mouthing the words in
Spanish as I heard the Warao.

STILT HOMES - the river rises and falls
with the tides. It changes as much as a
foot. Stilt homes are the only way for the
Warao to live. Very few of the homes are
cement. Most are woven.

Never in my dreams
did I think of fishing
for Piraña

DANGER! WILD ANIMALS
This tarantula was a “pet”
of a worker at the camp. I
couldn’t touch it because I
had bugspray on my arms.

•••

Take some meat from the kitchen and
put it on a hook. Wallah. You have bait
for piraña fishing. It doesn’t take much
more than a can pole, some meat, and
a hook. I even had string instead of
fishing line! Did I catch one? No.
About twelve students signed up for the
fishing trip. We had been fishing for
piranas right off the camp dock, but this
was a chance to go hunting in a boat.
And we figured our guide knew right
where they were to be found. He did.
I waited for all of the students to get
their cane poles in the water and then
asked for one of the remaining poles.
The captain took the other one. We
fished for about an hour and caught
about three pirana and two other small
fish. I just couldn’t get it out of my head “I am fishing for pirana!”. The bait was
good ol’ beef.
At one point, Jesus caught a smaller
silver fish. He put the entire fish on the
hook and i laughed. But two minutes
later, when he checked his line, a full half
of that fish was bitten off. It looked like
another fish had cut it clean in half. We

Just look at this DEMON.
This is one of the piranas
that the boat captain caught
on our little fishing
expedition.

had no idea how it had happened so
quickly. So he put the rest in and two
minutes later had another bite. Only the
head was left on the hook. Sure enough,
the third try it was entirely gone! What
happened? No one could explain it.
Perhaps a little bit larger pirana had
found lunch? The picture above is of the
largest demon we caught on the trip. The
captain caught it. He had a particular

way of banging his pole in the water and
making a lot of noise. Perhaps it mimics
a fish struggling on the surface. I tried to
do that a couple of times, but I caught
nothing. I lost a lot of bait though! They
were really biting. But, I just couldn’t get
it out of my head. How many people will I
ever get to talking with, about the time
we went Pirana fishing in the jungle?
Just another rare life experience.

BIRDS APPLENTY: CAN YOU SAY “FROOT LOOPS”

This is a flock of scarlet ibis. They are
similar to the flamingo and just as
beautiful. We saw this flock during one of
our river tours.

This is only one of the hundreds of
parrots that were flying over our camp
and the jungle while we were there. I
couldn’t believe it. These beautiful birds
are just flying free, everywhere and all
the time. And then there are TOUCANS.

Can you say Froot Loops? This is a rare
shot that I took of seven, yes seven, wild
Toucans in the same tree. How bizarre is
that? Wild toucans. Before this, I have
only seen toucans in a zoo. What a great
experience.
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TOP TEN ORINOCO

And a few final thoughts...

1. DIRECT TV IN THE JUNGLE

I really didn’t want to go on this trip,
but I am so happy I did. The
experience was very rewarding. My
favorite part of our trip was the
students themselves. Seeing so
many high school students out of
their element was exciting. It is hard
to describe how many cockroaches,
mosquitos, and other demons there
were in the jungle.

2. CARLOS EATING A SLUG
3. MACHINE GUN GUARDS
4. RIVER RAT FOR DINNER
5. MEGAN’S FIRST COCONUT
6. COCKROACHES ALL OVER
7. SCORPION IN OUR CABIN
8. FISHING FOR PIRANA
9. WARAO NIGHT OF DANCE
10. A SAFE TRIP WITH ALL OF
OUR STUDENTS RETURNING
SAFE AND SOUND

a team just to translate enough to
keep the schedule going. I am
surprised we did so well. Rarely did
we have to rely on a student to
translate - sometimes you just can’t
involve a student.

We six teachers really worked well
as a team. We made joint decisions,
shared the workload - for the most
part, and dealt with issues as a
I am surprised we did so well as a
team. That says a lot for six people
teacher team. Armando, our head of who hardly know each other but
security, is amazing. He helped
have to ensure the safety of 47
organize, lead, even serve food. The students in the middle of a foreign
tricky thing was, his English is
jungle. I look forward to the next
beginner. Scott and I had to work as opportunity with such friends.

