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“Camp Taloali’s Annual Clean-Up Day”

Camp Taloali is a camp specifically set up for d/Deaf and hard-of-hearing individuals.  Although the staff tends to include some hearing people, the camp generally tries to keep the deaf population to a majority there.  It is located in Stayton, Oregon, about half-an-hour outside of Salem, and every year this organization has a “Clean-up Day” to prepare the camp for the upcoming summer.  I first heard of this camp when I was seeking out places to volunteer.  The promise of a huge number of the Deaf community and the opportunity to work outside caught my attention, and I was excited to be able to help out in any way possible.
From what I had heard, I expected to see about twenty to thirty people volunteer at the camp.  When I arrived, I saw that I had clearly underestimated their numbers.  It was really great to see all the people there who showed up on such an unpredictably strange day.  First there was sunshine, then there was hail, then there was rain, and right back to sun-shiny skies (or some mix of all three).  This cycle went on until a little after lunch, which made it quite unbearable to continue with the outside jobs for about six hours.  Oh well, it was fun anyway.
Just as I had expected—having plenty of experience with what happens most of the time I encounter a deaf person who suspects, or finds out, that I am hearing—the majority of my day was spent sim-coming with certain deaf individuals.  I started off asking politely if the man, with whom I was conversing, could simply sign with me.  After several minutes, however, he must have forgotten, and thought it easier to communicate verbally.  I noticed that when I was talking with his girlfriend, who only signed, I felt more comfortable and confident in my communication.  When I was listening to the man—let’s call him John—I did not feel the same.  I know that I am going to run into this for (probably) the rest of my life, but I wish that were not the case.  I understand that d/Deaf people have been forced into communicating with hearing people “our way,” but that still does not make it any easier on those of us who are trying to communicate their way.
Overall, the clean-up day was really enjoyable (despite the crazy weather).  I met a lot of great new people, and was able to experience how d/Deaf people do yard work.  Yes, that is right; I said how d/Deaf people do yard work.  I never thought there would be any differences between how hearing people weed their land and how d/Deaf people weed theirs.  Because their communication is all visual, the yard work would have to be stopped, temporarily, in order to have a conversation.  When I do yard work I have to be talking to someone, otherwise I get so bored.  That also ties in with the saying that Deaf people take longer to get things done than hearing people.  If this is true, it is only because of one reason: Deaf people value their communication more than anything.

