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Dear Friend,

I always knew I wanted to be a girl. I knew 
it before I could talk.

When I was 3 or 4 I told my mom. She 
was surprised and asked me why I felt 
that way. I already knew that I liked the 
stuff boys aren’t supposed to like. I wanted 
to dress like a girl, wear pink and glittery 
things, and play with dolls. 

Secretly, I could be a girl at home. But 
outside of my house, I lived a lie. I lived 
life as a boy.

I was unhappy and sad before I transitioned. I wasn’t who I thought I was supposed to 
be.

You Gave Me a Spark of Hope That My 
Future Could Be Different.
The first summer I went to Camp Ten Oaks, I was only 9-years-old and I went as a boy. 
It was my first time ever at sleep away camp. And it was a long way to travel all the way 
from Hamilton to the Gatineau Hills. I was excited to go, and I was a little nervous, too.

I had never before met another trans person my age in my whole entire life. 

“If it weren’t for camp, I think I would still be a 
boy. And unhappy about my life.”
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On the second day, the entire camp played a game called Across the Grass. It starts 
with someone saying, “Please cross the grass…” and then if you identify with what they 
say, you walk across the field. 

They asked about all sorts of things. And, then they said, “Cross the grass if you’re 
transgendered.” 

At first, I stood firmly in my spot looking around. I wasn’t sure what I was going to do. 
It felt like I stood there for hours. But then a whole bunch of people stepped out and 
began the long walk to the other side of the field.

It’s hard to take that first step. But once you get to the other side, you’re standing with 
people who are just like you. You’re fine. Actually, you’re better than fine. You know 
everything is going to be okay.

In that moment, I could see a different future for myself. If it weren’t for camp, I think I’d 
still be a boy. And unhappy about my life. 

You Gave Me Permission to Find  
Happiness. 

After camp, I knew I needed to live as a 
girl. I knew it was what would make me 
happy.

One day I dressed as a girl and asked 
to leave our house. It was scary even 
going outside. So my mom drove me 
to a mall in another city as she was 
concerned about what would happen if 
my friends saw me.

But once we got to the mall, I was in 
my glory. I went into all these stores 
that I used to feel bad going into - like 
Ardene’s and Claire’s - because it wasn’t 
acceptable for boys to like all that stuff. 

“My parents are incredible. But they have no idea what 
it’s like to be transgender. That’s why it’s so important 
for them to send me to the camp you make possible 
each summer.”
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Everyone treated me so nicely, and this lady doing an extensions demo even gave me a 
gorgeous head of long blond hair. I was on cloud nine.

In the car on the way home, my mom asked me how I felt. I told her that it was fantastic 
to be who I was. 

Then she asked me what it was like to be a boy. I told her that it felt like a dark, 
dark stormy day.

You Helped Me Find the Courage to 
Grow into Rose.

Soon after, I started the transition from male 
to female. My mom, dad and I cleaned out 
my room, painted it bright pink, and changed 
my name. I chose Rose because my favourite 
movie at the time was the Titanic.

School started up shortly again in the fall and 
I chose to go to a different one. One where I 
could start grade 4 as Rose.

While I knew I was being who I was supposed 
to be, I worried about what my friends, 
acquaintances or anyone who used to know the 
old me would think. 

Eventually I came out to my old friends and they 
were all okay with it. They missed me, accepted 
me for the girl I truly was, and begged me to 
come back to my old school. So I did.

I used to struggle in school and have an IEP (individual education plan). I’m happy 
now, so I do better. I get As and Bs, and don’t have an IEP anymore. I know that I’ll 
probably encounter detours and road blocks along the way, but I can build from 
the courage of camp and family support.

“My favourite things to do at camp are  
watermelon football, nail art, and theatre. 
I think one day when I’m grown up, I want 
to be a famous actress in movies. Or a real 
estate agent - that’s my back up plan.”
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Today, I’m Doing Alright. Fabulous,  
Actually, Thanks to You.
My parents are incredible. But they 
have no idea what it’s like to be 
transgender. They have no idea 
what it feels like. That’s why it’s so 
important for them to send me to the 
camp that you make possible each 
summer. 

You’re the person who gave me 
camp. And, it’s at camp that I truly 
found the freedom to be the girl that I 
was born to be. I can get the support 
I need. Thank you for gifting this 
happiness to me.

Kids who are not so happy - kids just like me - come to Camp Ten Oaks and return 
home with a smile on their face. I hope you will give money again today if you have 
some to spare to make that smile happen.

Without you, I wouldn’t have been able to go Camp Ten Oaks that first summer. I 
wouldn’t already be counting down the days till camp this year. And I wouldn’t be telling 
you this right now.

One happy camper,

Rose Connelly
Age 11 - Camp Ten Oaks camper, three summers and counting

PS: I hope the Ten Oaks Project can count on you again in 2015. When you donate, 
you’re making memories for other kids who really need them. Good memories that 
will last forever in their hearts. You’re also giving us courage for the times we’re really 
going to need it.

“Here I am this past summer at Camp Ten Oaks! Thanks 
to you, I smile all the time now.”


