Lost Lake

When our sons were 15 and 14, we got a call in the middle of the night to tell us that they, along with a third boy, had gone on
a walk during their Boy Scout campout and hadn’t returned. The Scouts were camping, ironically enough, at Lost Lake near
Mt. Hood. After spending a long night alone in the woods, the three boys eventually came out on a road the next day and
were picked up by a passing motorist. Aside from being hungry and tired, they were fine. This piece of music is how I
imagine the lake to be early in the morning, when it’s just getting light and all Scouts are still sleeping.
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