
Dear BLP graduates, 
 
As you sit back in the warm comfort of your home and gaze at the glowing computer 
screen, reading through your journals, I hope you can recapture some of the thoughts and 
feelings that you experienced this past summer.  Remember the feeling of writing on 
those crinkled pages: gripping the pencil with tired hands from hours of trail building.  
Smell the campfire and taste the Trio sauce.  Hear the buzz of numerous mosquitoes 
clinging to wrists and other exposed skin.  Remember the laughter, friendships formed, 
conflicts and resolutions, rainy days, and amazing sunsets.  Remember moments of doubt 
and apprehension when the task at hand seemed insurmountable.   
 
Most of all I hope you remember what you did to meet those challenges and that you can 
do it again in whatever circumstances life offers you.  I encourage you to look for those 
challenges in life and seek adventure not for the thrill or the bragging rights, but rather 
for the chance to learn about who you are and who you can become.  Remember the drive 
and determination it took to finish that project and the support you got from the 
community of your crew.  And if you should begin to doubt yourself, take a pilgrimage to 
the Gearhart Wilderness or the Alpine Lakes Wilderness, and walk the path that you’ve 
made and be proud of what you have done for yourself and for others. 
      
I wish you the best of luck in whatever you choose to pursue.  Have a great winter.   
 
Best wishes, 

 
 
 

Julie Romig 
Program Coordinator 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
Session:  BLP 4 
Crew Color:  Brown 
Crew Leader:  Matt Evinger 
Week:  1 
Project Name:  Gearhart Wilderness 
National Forest:  Fremont National Forest 
Ranger District:  Silver Lake RD 
 
Day 1—July 29th, 2007 
 
The First Journal Entry (EVER!): 
 Why, hello!  As the author of the first BLP Journal, it is my pleasure to introduce 
you to this epic documentation.  Whoever writes this really has free reign over what 
appears in it, so I will try to take advantage of this.  However, the time is late, so I will 
finish this up.  Today we showed North 3 how fast BLP can pack up and move out, 
leaving while they were assigning crews.  We then drove and hiked into our first site.  
Where is it?  What happened?  Find out on the next episode in the BLP Daily Report. 
Grey Pickett 
 
Day 2—July 30th, 2007 
How does my handwriting look?  Is it ok?  What?  I’m on the air?  Oh!  Hi!  Welcome to  
 



The Second Journal Entry (Ever!): 
 We hiked and worked today.  We got lost and now Larry (our contact) thinks we 
are dead.  We arrived and it is dark.  Fun, fool. 
Grey Pickett 
 
Day 3, July 31, 2007 
 
Have you ever seen those sharing communities with the bare-chested guys shaving with 
17 razors in a contraption that looks like spaceships?  I don’t think our society shows how 
pathetic it is when it glorifies basic body care. 
Grey Pickett 
 
Day 4—August 1, 2007 
 
 Happy August!  We got rained on today.  We made it half-way down the south 
fork of the yet unnamed trail.  Now for our new feature:  Bio of a corps member!  Our 
first person is Axel Anderson.  Axel fights crime by laundering old 4Js at them and is 
known to be allergic to the color “puce.”  He loves to burn basketball cards and holds the 
world record for the most bowties worn at once (2391).  He can be contacted by sending 
a pre-stamped and self-addressed letter with $509 to this newspaper. 
Grey Pickett 
 
Day 5—August 2, 2007 
 
 We had line, the most INTENSE today, man.  It was like all groovy at first with 
our packs and all the junk, but we soon got totally owned by like thirteen miles of trail.  I 
was all disappointed until I remembered something.  “Let’s make dinner dude”, and we 
ate. 
CREW BIO:  Jill Skordahl 
 Jill lives as a newspaper photographer in Alabama.  She enjoys chamber music 
and snowboarding.  She burns music CDs illegally for her friends and is responsible for 
the creation of e-mail. 
Grey Pickett 
 
Day 6—August 3, 2007 
 
 As we hiked out of the Gearhart Wilderness area (yes, that’s where we were), we 
hiked with anticipation for a great weekend site.  We then drove way too far and ate 
ramen at Mt. St. Helen in the dark.  Pigs attacked Garrett and Claire because they had not 
heard their bio yet.  So I bring you the BIO OF KAL: 
 Kal is da coolest dude on da crew.  All da other dudes wish they were Kal.  Kal 
knows every form of martial arts.  He’s watching when you think he’s asleep.  Kal hails 
from Norway, where he makes spaghetti for a living.  He can clean anything by sitting on 
it and likes to watch the Olympics. 
Grey Pickett 
 



Day 7—August 4, 2007 
 
 On Saturday we did the wake-up call at seven in the morning.  Then we had 
breakfast and cleaned camp.  After that we got our mail and picked a rec trip.  I went with 
Rachel so that I could wash up in the lake. Rachel decided that we would get bored at the 
lake for four hours so we took a little road trip and ended up having a picnic at a different 
lake.  Then we had our store stop and went back to camp.  After that we played some 
games, ate dinner and went to bed.   
Rebekah Groves 
 
Session:  BLP 4 
Crew Color:  Brown 
Crew Leader:  Matt Evinger 
Week:  2-5 
Project Name:  Necklace Valley, Alpine Lakes Wilderness 
National Forest:  Mt. Baker-Snoqualmie 
Ranger District:  Skykomish RD 
 
Day 8—August 5, 2007 
 
 Sunday always a good day, we hiked into luscious scenery and many rock-cliffs.  
We are by the amazing Alpine Lakes by the north Cascades.  After a chaotic time, it’s 
just what some people need. 
Brian Clift 
 
Day 9—August 6, 2007 
 
 Monday we began work on a very interesting project.  Today there is a fallen log 
that goes halfway across a river and one on the other side that we will put along side and 
wire the two together.  Should test our crew’s abilities… 
Brian Clift 
 
Day 10—August 7, 2007 
 
 Tuesday life persists as always and logs get moved and people get older, YES!  
We had a birthday party for none other than GREY PICKETT.  We made Grey a birthday 
brownie and surprised him at a look-out on the river. 
Brian Clift 
 
Day 11—August 8, 2007 
 
 Wednesday, “I only went out for a walk and found the sunset and decided to stay 
for the night for going out I found I was really looking in” 
John Muir  (Kinda) 
 
Day 12—August 9, 2007 



 
 Thursday, “To follow blindly is to blind oneself”, unknown.  We are here to lead 
and people may start to be realizing this but not necessarily acting and when that happens 
this crew will be an amazing working machine. 
Brian Clift 
 
Day 13—August 10, 2007 
 
 Friday, day something, August 10, 2007. 
 We ALMOST finished our bridge and ALMOST finished our reroute.  They are 
so close that it matters NOT. 
CREW BIO:  CLAIRE FILGATE is a former wrestling coach and “so you think you can 
dance” champion.  She likes to sleep upside down from the circling and saves drowning 
kittens in her free time.  If you meet Claire, ask her about her high-five surprise.  Oh, and 
her grammar is perfect. 
Grey Pickett 
 
Day 14—August 11, 2007 
 
 On Saturday, AKA blame Kal for everything day after he almost got ate by a bear 
- we finished our projects - well, you were there.   
Unsigned 
 
Day 15—August 12, 2007 
 
Sunday—I’m not real sure up until when I woke up because it smelled like dog.  
Breakfast was chocolate.  Probably some other things happened. 
Unsigned 
 
Day 16—August 13, 2007 
 
Today is Monday but my pencil just broke so due to technical difficulties—tune in next 
for Grey McGillibody’s bio. 
Unsigned 
 
Day 17—August 14, 2007 
 
 Today was super.  It started early for me because Jason and I made breakfast.  
After safety circle and gathering up our gear, we set off for the work site.  Since we are 
doing turnpike in such a crummy area, there is a bunch of stuff that needs to get done so 
everyone was doing something different.  Step-ups, rock and dirt gathering, cross-cutting, 
de-barking and digging.  I must say it is coming along amazingly, but then again we are 
BLP so how else would it be coming along? 
Jill Skordahl 
 



Day 19—August 16, 2007 
 
 Goals are neat.  We do more when we set goals.  Yes, goals are good… especially 
when making turnpikes.  We got all our logs peeled and almost in place.  Water keeps 
springing up everywhere and we have to find ways to reroute it.  The weather is weird… 
we woke up in a cloud this morning, literally.  Cool! 
Jill Skordahl 
 
WEEK 4!!! 
 
 Monday we started off wet and ended up wetter.   
 Tuesday the rain paid a visit but wasn’t the star of the show today.  Singing came 
with a frenzy.  I don’t think more than an hour passed without at least one GONG.  Goes 
to show rain can’t delay this BLP train. 
Unsigned 
 
WEDNESDAY 
 

Morning:  I woke up myself being absent from work the last few from a sprained 
ankle, felt great.  There was little pain in the old ankle so I decided to join the crew for 
the day’s work.  

Work:  I arrived at the worksite struggling inside because I wanted to work but 
my ankle didn’t.  But I did and was in pain most of the day.  Pain now is what kept me 
going, it pushed so I pushed back.  Besides that the day went fine.  We finally moved in 
some logs to cut on the flip.   

Today we had to say goodbye to our ACL, Rachel.  �   Sad, sad, sad. 
Night:  Dinner was good (noodles and other stuff).  Then the cheesecake…ah, the 

cheesecake…SEED was interesting, a conversation about wilderness.  In the middle of 
this, we were joined by someone familiar to some, his name Fox.  Then we learned about 
Jill. 
Jason Fisher 
 
Thursday 
 
 It was hard to wake at morning.  But my maté was amazing.  I wish I had time for 
two.  I got a rock placed early.  It was nice.  Then I moved on to the beast while others 
yet moved more logs into place for measuring and cutting.  Most likely we will finish the 
turnpike in a few. 
Unsigned 
 
Friday 
 
 Today went by quickly.  Fox and Matt got two logs of the turnpike placed and 
staked in.  Almost everyone worked on collecting rocks and gravel.  Jason worked on 
moving big rocks around a drainage ditch.  After lunch everyone helped to fill in between 



the two logs.  We worked longer than usual to fill the turnpike with gravel.  I enjoyed 
collecting gravel. 
Unsigned 
 
Saturday, August 25, 2007 
 
 Today is the very last day of the three days we’ve gotten off this entire session.  
The other two days it rained.  Today is actually clear and we feel very 
fortunate…Hooray!  Some of us even went on a recreation trip.  We hiked a few miles 
(without packs!) further down the trail and explored.  This place is beautiful. 
 Now for the bio of GREY PICKETT…  (He can’t write his own.) 
 Grey is a musical genius.  He can recite every song ever written and can sing 
lower and higher than anyone in history.  He can play any instrument and, in fact, 
invented the piano.  Grey’s intelligence might be accredited to his parents, who invented 
zoos, barstools and umbrellas. 
Unsigned 
 
SUNDAY 
 
 Last night surprised us with more spazzy rain.  We had a non-one-pot dinner of 
bread, dogs and nature burger.  It was delish.   
 We concluded the day with a musical fete.  Our band consisted of a five-gallon, 
several large spoons, a white gas can, some dutchies and other camp equipment. 
 This morning we awoke to the sound of rain pattering on our tents.  This put some 
of us in a rather foul mood. Yet we felt hopeful about the work day to come knowing that 
the completion of our turnpikes will be the end of our work. 
 Most people gathered rock all day.  Some folks collected it by the Michael Nesby 
Bridge and others hiked it up to the work area.  At the work area people were placing 
logs and digging out the place for the fourth turnpike. 
 There were occasional patches of blue sky today.  And that was exciting. 
 Anywho, on to more important things such as crew BIOs…  KARLA! 
 Karla Chavez is a professional acrobat.  She uses her skills to train polar bears on 
her many hot air balloon trips to the North Pole.  When not doing that, Karla tours the 
many gumball factories around the world.  She also enjoys playing hopscotch, eating 
food that starts with “W” and dancing the foxtrot. 
Kal, Claire, Axel, Jill, and Grey 
 
MONDAY—a Haiku 
Working the last day/  
Tomorrow, the last again/ 
BLP works hard. 
 
TWO BIOS TODAY: 
FIRST BRIAN:  Millionaire tennis racket model and connoisseur of fine suitcases, Brian 
lives with his pet cymbals on a houseboat in Kansas.  By far the most temperamental 
member of the crew, Brian loves to miss the hours and share babies with his many small 



fans.  He can often be found under bridges in major cities in Africa trying to sell mined 
GORP to tourists.  He also enjoys lame movies and dancing with fire, ladies. 
 
The next BIO was supposed to be about one of our fearless leaders, but after some 
investigation they are all the same person, so I bring you a bio of Matt/Rachel/Fox.  
Matt/Rachel/Fox is of an undetermined age living someplace between the Atlantic and 
Pacific oceans.  He wants nothing more than to do something interesting in the next 
ten/five/three years.  Her favorite food is rice/rats/pine needles.  It likes to break 
boards/minds/teapots with their strong personality/odor/tofu.  That is all. 
Unsigned 
 
MY THREE FAVORITE NYC EXPERIENCES WERE: 
 
Solos, meeting new people, taking a nap on a rock in the sun. 
Axel Anderson 
 
Hiking 100 + miles was sweet, lopping was awesome and solos were amazing. 
Brian Clift 
 

1. My 24 solo 
2. Meeting and getting to know awesome fellow corps members. 
3. Working like there is no tomorrow 

Grey Pickett 
 
One)  Getting to the van at the end of week 5. 
Two)  Laughing so hard after dinner every night I felt sick. 
Three)  Capturing Toadzilla after he tried to eat my PB&J on my solo. 
Jill Skordahl 
 

1) Lowered standards of satisfaction 
2) Great Company 
3) De-toxing out society 

Garrett Norman 
 
One:  Rachel’s ridiculously amazing laughing attacks, leaping over the hump day rock, 
P.O.R.F., the squished frog and live frogs. 
Claire Filgate 
 
My three favorite experiences were the first time it rained, the day that we completed our 
first turnpike and my 24 hour solo.   
Rebekah Groves 
 
Meds, Waffle House, this drive. 
Kal Fleming 
  

1. Week 1 (40 + miles) 



2. Solo and my shelter 
3. The month we spent at Jade Lake 

Jason Fisher 

 
MY MOST CHALLENGING DAY AT NYC WAS: 
 
 There were two.  The first was in week one.  We did 13 hard miles in one day.  
The second was the rainy cold day in Skykomish when I started to get sick.  Everyone 
was so down that day. 
Jill Skordahl 
 
Resupply hike—14-16 miles long—half with packs full of food and being done in 12 
hours. 
Karla Chavez 
 
This hike up a 3 mile hill in the third week.  My bag was ridiculous and at one point I was 
so dehydrated I though I might pass out but it was just the challenge I needed. 
Brian Clift 
 
My most challenging day was the second day of my first week.  When we hiked and 
worked with our packs.  I remember thinking I would die if our work got any harder. 
Rebekah Groves 
 
The day I sprained my ankle because I will never know if I could have accomplished my 
personal goal at that time. 
Jason Fisher 
 
My hardest day at NYC was the last hike back to the van.  My pack was beastly and I 
was really dehydrated for the last half hour or so.  I was sore for the rest of the day. 
Axel Anderson 
 
My most challenging day will be when I have to say good-bye to my new brothers and 
sisters. 
Grey Pickett 
 
My most challenging day was the first cold rainy work day when it felt like there was no 
love or hope left in the world. 
Claire Filgate 
 
My most challenging day was when it was -100° and all my stuff was wet. 
Garrett Norman 
 
The first. 
Kal Fleming  

 
AT NYC I LEARNED: 



 
I learned what motivates me, what slows me down and how to control my attitude. 
Garrett Norman 
 
I learned more about working and living harmoniously with a large group of people. 
Claire Filgate 
 
I learned to show weakness, that I have a lot to learn, and the beginning of how to lead 
subtly. 
Brian Clift 
 
I learned how to tie a clovers hitch and the bowling knots which I still need to work on.  I 
also learned many things about backpacking such as what to bring, how to pack my bag 
and how to make a bear-hang.   
Rebekah Groves 
 
I learned how to bear working in unpleasant conditions, re-learned how to work a 
whisper-light stove and what a hard day’s work really is. 
Axel Anderson 
 
Everything I know. 
Grey Pickett 
 
The only way to get to where you want to go is to keep moving. 
Jill Skordahl 
 
At NYC I learned that help is all around you—you are never alone. 
Karla Chavez 
 

1. More patience 
2. Self-respect 
3. People need you the most when it seems they don’t need you at all. 

Jason Fisher 
 
Lots. 
Kal Fleming 

 
FROM NOW ON I WILL ALWAYS: 
 
Praise that I don’t have to hike in my food…   
Brian Clift 
 
From now on I will always think about how hard those hikes were when I am tired and 
don’t want to go to work. 
Rebekah Groves 
 



From now on I will always enjoy whatever comes at me. 
Grey Pickett 
 
Appreciate the small things and think “it could be worse”.   
Jill Skordahl 
 
From now on I will always crave the wilderness. 
Garrett Norman 
 
From now on I will always know I can push myself harder and expect more from myself 
since I know what’s possible. 
Claire Filgate 
 
From now on I will always look at challenges from a different angle. 
Karla Chavez 
 
…watch where I’m walkin’ 
Jason Fisher 
 
Lick my bowl. 
Kal Fleming 
 
…be grateful that I am not a bug.  There are worse things than being dehydrated, hiking 
with a heavy pack and in a bad mood… like being a mosquito… 
Axel Anderson 

 
ONE THING I WILL ALWAYS REMEMBER: 
 
I will always remember the feeling of completing a very difficult talk that most would 
consider impossible. 
Grey Pickett 
 
I will always remember laughing for ridiculous reasons. 
Brian Clift 
 
I will always remember how relieved I felt when I finally saw my destination during a 
long hike.   
Rebekah Groves 
 
I will always remember that anything is possible and that I have no limits. 
Axel Anderson 
 
I will always remember waiting out the freak hail/rain storm under a tree and talking 
about how we will always remember it. 
Claire Filgate 
 



The intense hikes… 
Jason Fisher 
 
COOL STUFF! 
Kal Fleming 
 
I will always remember the sound of never ending laughter. 
Karla Chavez 
 
Our 24 hours of silence when some hiker tried making intense conversation with me 
about the fact that “I was eating like an Indian” but I couldn’t talk back. 
Jill Skordahl 
 
I will always remember the mountains. 
Garrett Norman 

 


