
. THE TALE OF CAMP MIMANAG ISH by Rev. Charles Tate 

NOTE: Rev. Tate was one of Montana I s excellent ministers that served 
Fairfield, Malta and Big Timber, in that order. He and his wife 
made major contributions to the churches they served, the Confer
ence and especially Mimanagish. Three Char lies did a great deal 
of work at camp and they came to be known as the 3 C's ••• 
Charlie Tate, Martin and Camp . Mr. Camp left the state and his 
widow now lives in Chicago . We have heard from her and she has 
sent us a number of photos. Tate went to Big Timber in 1934 and 
was one of the much beloved ministers of that church. In 1966 he 
and his wife returned to Montana for a visit, including the Haas's 
of Big Timber, and they drove them up t o Mimanagish. He spun some 
fantastic tales of the early days at camp and in Montana on that 
visit and agreed to write the following recollections of those 
days, which he mailed to us from Phoenix, Arizona that fall. 

When the Tate family arrived at Malta, Montana, about August of 1929, 
it seemed that summer church camp was in the air even though the Malta 
congregation did not yet exist. After much prospecting by the Conference 
and the Forest Service, a site had been located on which, under the 
Forester's supervision, we could erect temporary fixtures for the first 
year. Our Conference Superintendent Claton S. (Steve) Rice and his 
assistant Rev. o. P. Avery approached the Tate 1s and asked them to gather 
help and go to the site the week before the 1930 General Assembly and 
begin operations. The site was 43 miles up the Boulder River, above the 
town of Big Timber. 

We arrived at. this new Congregational camp about June 22, 1930. We 
had left Malta about 4:00 a.m. the day before. As we recall, there were 
eight or nine passengers in the old Velle automobile (made by International 
Harvester) with bedrolls, tents, tools, first aid, etc. Needless to say, 
the car was more than overloaded. We didn't take food on that trip to 
camp, but in later years we did, especially for the work camps. 

When we arrived at the camp about noon, the Rev. Avery and Rev. and Mrs. 
Pryor of Big Timber were there cooking dinner over an open camp fire. Of 
course, they invited us to share the meal with them. Mr. Avery then 
assisted us in locating a camp site for our group. We selected a spot 
just south of where the chapel now stands. 

All water had to be carried from the river until it could be brought 
down from the stream above the Spencer cabin. Mr. Avery had brought a 
large number of #10 fruit cans and some smaller ones which he made into 
water and coffee pitchers and cups. A pair of tin-snips and some pliers 
were all the tools needed for this particular accomplishment. Care 
needed to be taken in washing these utensils, as there were a few sharp 
edges and corners which could cut fingers. These tin containers were also 
used to hold the silverware. 

During the first year of camp the church at Big Timber loaned the 
camp dishes and silverware. Later people brought their own and then the 
Big Timber church once more started loaning their equipment until the 
Conference women presented the camp with tin dishes and silver. 

Rev. and Mrs. Rice arrived in a few days. Mrs . Rice brought a lot of 
flour sacks which were unraveled and hemmed for tea towels. Burlap bags 
were brought and these were unraveled and used for walls for the rest 
rooms and to cover the floor of the tent kitchen. 

Not being able to secure a tent for our assembly and dining room, we 
rented a 30 X 60 tarpulin which was spread on a pole frame close by the 
kitchen tent. This was the dining room, recreation room, chapel and general 
utility building. A great deal of rain fell that year and often a stream 
of water would come through to light in your soup or coffee, or simply down 
your back. Mrs. MacCarmack (someone elso labeled her Mrs. Carmichael) of 
Billings was the first cook and Miss Irene Windecker of Huntley the assis
tant cook. Mrs. Petrie of Billings supervised the dining room and two 
Petrie daughters and two Tate girls waited tables. The other work was done 
by the K.P. detail. 
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At first the camp fire was down by the river, but later it was moved 
to a point farther back. This move got us away from the noise of the 
river; it was more accessible and closer to more fire wood. 

At first we had no name, so for several days it became quite a subject 
with every delegation offering suggestions. Finally the Rev. Dr. Frank 
Lincoln Moore suggested Mimanagish. It is an Indian word meaning 11Singing 
Waters11 , For a camp song we used an adaptation of the Indian song 
11 Minnetonka11 (I later discovered the tune is Tritomba) with a few changes, 
and it became our official camp song. A copy is enclosed. (Printed at end 
of paper) 

The second year, 1931, the building of Half Moon hall was scheduled. 
Again we made the long drive from Malta. The two day trip was really an 
experience. (There were more fami lies represented in the camp this year, 
and of course, more needs. Everyone worked and each delegation was an 
independen unit as far as cooking and washing dishes were concerned. Every 
group carried water for every purpose from the river.) Soon after the 
Tates arrived and got things going, the Rev. and Mrs. Charley Martin and 
small son George arrived about 11:00 p.m. They had started from their home 
in Billings before daylight, pulling a trailer but the old "Apperson Jack 
Rabbit" (the name of their car) was not built for pulling trailers. So 
they had pushed the trailer aside and afterward we took our old Veile and 
pulled the trailer into camp. That was an experience which still continues 
in the friends we made. 

Lumber had already been purchased and delivered to the grounds for the 
building of the dining hall. The Rev. Martin and myself and a young man 
named Lee Bjerke, the Rev. Mr. August Schiller (Pastor of the Billings 
Pilgrim Church) and his son Ed were the beginning work crew. We gathered 
rocks which nature had generously strewn over the valley floor for the 
foundation. It was really a rugged job, and we discovered what a stone 
boat was. As soon as we had arranged a loose rock foundation, we laid 
sills on which we laid the joists. Then the floor, and then the trusses, 
Next in line, of course, was studding, and finally trusses, rafters and 
roof. When Mr, Robert Petrie of Billings (the architect) and Rev. Rice 
got on the job, the job really began to move. By the time camp opened, the 
building was ready for use. This second year we had a wonderful camp, 
both in numbers and in program. 

Our enterprising and imaginative Rev. Rice arranged for a truck load 
of straw to put under our beds to soften the rocks. The straw ticks were 
a real improvement. 

One of our early campers was the Rev. Thomas MacAmant. He introduced 
the Padaran. They built a stone altar about the middle of the camp and 
an opening was made to contain a can or glass jar in which each camp left 
a record of this year's camp to next year's camp. It would be opened and 
read at the first evening camp fire of next year's camp. As I recall, this 
was begun in 1931, There were usually some variations to the opening of 
camp each year. The annual camp was officially opened with a torch-light 
processional, and in reverse, it was closed at the end of camp. A new 
Padaran (message to next year's camp) was written and left buried in the 
altar to be found next year ••• this was done as part of these processionals. 
Everyone had a small lighted faggot, and as we marched by the altar each 
one cast his or her faggot on the fire. Of course, this was all done to the 
singing of camp songs and part of it in silence. Each day's camp was 
ended with a camp fire circle and usually the blowing or singing of taps 
and then returning to our camp for the night, 

The second year also saw a few board floors for the faculty tents. 
Also plans were made for a chapel to be built of logs. Tate and Spencer 
were appointed to secure the logs and bring them to camp. We did this, 
with plenty of interesting experiences, Our first thought was to cut them 
the length of the chapel and bring them in that way on Walt Spencer's old 
truck, But we discovered they were too long to negotiate the curves, so 
we had to cut them shorter. We cut the logs down near Four Mile. A work 
camp put the chapel together, which consisted of men, women and children. 
During the General Assembly, the whole camp helped skin the logs. It was a 
tough job because the logs were dead timber •. • but it was free. It took 
two sunnners to lay the logs and get ready for a roof. A number of pastors 
as well as laymen took their vacations to work on the peeling and laying 
of logs, After the roof was on and the fireplace under way, the next May 
(1937) Rev. Jack Warford of Missoula and myself went up to camp after the 
annual meeting in Glendive and laid the floor. After that, Rev. Cloyd 
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RECOLLECTIONS OF REV. JACK WARFORD 
written in 1967 

The name 11 Mimanagish 11 comes from the Crow Indians, a branch of the 
Sioux Nation . It means 11 Singing Waters" . The first two syllables are the 
Crow equival ent of the Sioux word 11minne 11 meaning 11 water11 • 

In the beginning there was erected only a place for cooking and meals 
called the Half Moon Hall. "Sanitary facilities" were simply dug into the 
ground and upright posts set around them with burlap bags hung on them. 
Water was taken from the river . There was only one camp each summer . 
(Editor's note: This was true until 1951 . That year a family camp and 
Conference camp (or General Assembly) was held. In 1952 there was just a 
Conference camp again and in 1953 regional Junior High· camps were started. 
This pattern was followed until 195h when the first Senior High camp was 
held. Jim Cernohlavek was the P.F . President that year and Rev. Brent 
Barker, the minister at Big Timber was the camp director.) 

Each delegation had to bring adult leadership, and had its own section 
of the grounds. This usually consisted of a tent of boys, a tent of girls, 
and the tent of adults or an adult between. This had some advantages, for 
there was a chance to get your own delegation together and discuss what the 
camp was giving them in their special responsibilities in the church . Also, 
there was a minimal problem of chaperonage for the 11 group11 was from one 
church. 

The Rev. Ellen P. Bradly, Broadview minister, was the chief dish
washer. The serenity of the last end of all meals was punctured by a yell 
worthy of professional hog calling: 11 HOT WATER 1• 11 Much credit should be 
given to Dr . Rice who always rose before day with a large can of chlorinated 
lime which he furtively dropped inside each topless enclosure . 

Rev . Charles Tate was a man of exceptional energy and general skills . 
He did the major job on building the chapel and the fireplace. In 1937 
before the General Assembly met, I took a sleeping bag, tools and a Coleman 
lantern along with me to the annual meeting in Glendive. After the Con
ference meeting, I stopped off in Big Timber and drove up to camp with 
Charlie Tate. We floored the chapel and gave it a good swabbing with linseed 
oil, built the porch on the front and the trail to the Secret Place of the 
Most High, so there would be a place for individual meditation. 

I could give some account of the rough roads, the difficulty of getting 
past vast flock of sheep every time we went to camp, the personnel, etc., 
but I assume these are a part of the Conference record. At least one flat 
tire was par for the course when driving to camp . Often times it was two 
plus a punctured oil pan. 

Reprinted for Annual Conference 1971 - EC 
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Conner of Livingston, myself and other ambitious people hauled and 
' / carried the rock'to co~plete the fireplace. Mr. Charly Camp planned and 

made the pews, He was a teacher at Billings Polytechnic. 

The Secret Place of the Most High was set up by Rev. Jack Warford 
during one of our flooring sessions. Charley Martin and I were in on it, 
too. The thing that I remember about this was the beauty of the place, 
melting snow, blooming flowers, gurgling brooks and streams everywhere. 
This was truly "God's World. 11 

MIMANAGISH 
Tune: Tritomba (Folk Songs UCC) 

Adapted by the late Frank Lincoln Moore 

When the mountain top through purple mist is glowing 
And the wood faint green is showing, 
When the merry ripple all the brooks are flowing, 
Then must I be on my way, Mimanagish, Mimanagish, 
All the world is calling, calling to me so. 
Miman~gish, Mimanagish, Mimanagish, I must gol 

, 

When the morning dew is still on petal clinging, 
And the lark his song is flinging, 
0 1er my shoulder stick and bundle gaily slinging, 
To the road I make my way, Mimanagish, Mimanagish. 
With my lusty song the country side will ring, 
Mimanagish, Mimanagish, Mimanagish, I must singl 




