
  

Volume II Issue IV                                                                                                                                             April  2010 

So, as it were, the C.C.Y. 

(California Coalition for Youth) 

and the C.C.C. (you should know 

what that 

means by now), as well as many 

other organizations, like T.M.P.+, 

ended up in Sacramento for a huge 

 conference that the C.C.Y. hosts 

every year. Being that this would 

be the first time that the C.C.C. 

had 

the opportunity to attend this con-

ference, we were not exactly sure 

as to what we should expect. At the 

 very least, we were all very pre-

pared and very excited for what 

was in store. 

 The C.C.Y. Conference was a three 

day long event that discussed ways 

and shared organizations that are 

strong advocates for youth. Advo-

cates are people that are in support 

of something or plead another’s 

cause. We had several different 

groups come to the conference and 

have active workshops to help the 

youth find productive and positive 
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finding scholarships as well as promoting the 

thought that everyone can strive in the col-

lege surroundings. The last workshop that we 

had a chance to experience in the conference 

was a lyric workshop with The Larkin Street 

Youth Group. They helped take children off 

of the streets and give them a place to stay 

and kept them occupied with positive activi-

ties like audio engineering, sound recording, 

and song writing. 

On the last day of the Conference, everyone 

that participated in the California Coalition 

for Youth met up in front of the building we 

had been staying in and began our march 

towards the Capitol building. We kept our 

movement going with the chants of “Don’t 

cut me out,” and “together united, we’ll never 

be divided” for about five blocks. When we 

got on the grounds of the Capitol building, 

they allowed us in to see some of the displays 

that they had on the different regions within 

California. After our “free roam” period of 

time, we went into a meeting hall and got 

settled down for our time speaking for our 

cause and keeping the ear of many of our leg-

islators. There were about a dozen spokes-

people that told their life story or discussed 

what they have been doing with the C.C.Y.  

Joshua Munoz represented the California 

Conservation Corps, He related how the pro-

gram has helped him and could possibly help 

youth with a similar story to him. So, after 

the appetizer that was the C.C.Y. conference 

was over, we got treated to what we came for; 
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ATTN: CORPSMEMBERS,  

The GRIT as well as the entire 

Pomona center is proud to announce 

that 3 of our own are headed to 

backcountry. A hearty congratula-

tions to Manuel Salazar, Carolyn 

Aguayo, & David Jensen (who is cur-

rently with the Desert Spike Crew at 

Inland Empire), who were selected 

for the trials that lead to the great 

honor of Backcountry. We would 

also like to reiterate that the com 

box is open for anyone to use. In-

cluding other centers.   

————————————————— 

The JMCS GRIT Newspaper of the CCC 

Pomona Satellite Center will not, under 

any circumstances, publish any obscene 

material in the com box. Please do not 

waste the time of the Newspaper staff 

by asking them to do so.  

———————————————————— 

THE GRIT is always on the lookout for 

interesting stories, views, or commen-

taries from Corpsmembers.  

Tell us about how you overcame an ob-

stacle in your life, A time when you  re-

alized that you could accomplish a task 

or problem that you once may have 

thought insurmountable. What  does 

the CCC mean to you—What does 

the opportunity that education pro-

vides mean to you. What is your pas-

sion, is it something that you would 

like to share with your brother and 

sister Corpsmembers. 

Do you play a musical instrument? 

Do you write? Are you an artist, a 

Communications-Talk at the GRIT! 

Commentary What If; Would My Life Be Different ~~~Andrew Coll  
Due to a recent incident, I have decided that 

we will explore the world of what if this 

month. You hear it all the time, “What if I had 

done this?” or “What if I hadn't done that?”. 

Ever hear this one, “What if I could go back in 

time?”. Would you do it all over again? Would 

you do it differently? What if you did go back 

in time? Would you still retain any knowledge 

of lessons learned by doing what you did? 

Here's an idea, if you had done things differ-

ently, would your friends still be the same? 

Would you have kept friends you said good 

bye to? We all say it. We all walk down mem-

ory lane and visit this path, but in the end are 

we better or worse for it? It's true that the 

majority of this commentary will be ques-

tions, but when exploring the topic of “What 

if” it's hard to avoid. I have to say though, I'm 

interested to find out. Let us use part of my 

own life, what if I hadn't dropped out of high 

school almost 5 years ago. Would I have met 

the friends I have now - who mean the world 

to me? Would I have graduated on time?  

What if my parents had never divorced? Would I still be living 
at home? Would I be happy? It seems to me that just as with 
electronics we take many things for granted. When we explore 
the world of “what if”, we don't realize that everything we 
learned through past experiences, the friendships we have, 
and everything else would be different. Now, what if you had 
never heard of or joined the CCC? If you're a corpsmember, 
would you still be where you are today? If you're a C1, and 
were a corpsmember once, would you have that yellow hat to-
day? There's a lot of questions to be asked, and there's a lot of 
answer we'll never know. Time travel isn't possible, at least not 
yet, give another 1,000,000 years. I'll leave you with some-
thing to, shall we say, “bake your noodle later”. What if you 
had never read this? Would you be walking down memory 
lane, and exploring the “What Ifs” of your life right now? 

“All corpsmembers advance their 

education in the CCC. In the last 

three years, more than 4,000 

corpsmembers worked to com-

plete their high school diplomas. 
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We started the day off at 7 am with 

a Piloga (a combination of Yoga 

and Pilates) class, taught by the 

region 1 director’s own instructor. 

After that, we had breakfast and a 

few guest speakers. The first 

speaker, from the California Youth 

Crisis Line (24/7 Youth crisis 

helpline. Confidential. Multi-

lingual. 1-800-843-5200), spoke 

to us about how you can be a good 

listener and how to help prevent a 

crisis through different ap-

proaches.  After that was lunch, 

followed by a finely tuned lesson in 

civics and advocacy that was like 

taking all high school governments 

classes ever, all at once, but better. 

After that, we had a speaker speak 

to us about substance abuse and 

brought forth some eye opening 

points. One thing that stuck out 

most to me was a line that went 

something like this: “Imagine the 

focus and dedication that people 

put into gangs, violence, crime or 

anything negative like that. Imag-

ine if they decided to put that fo-

cus into something positive. Imag-

ine how far they could take them-

selves with that level of focus and 

dedication.” Indeed. After that, we had 

a little break and went into a workshop 

detailing different things about C.A.B. and 

the different things we can do for ourselves 

and for our centers. The table I was at fo-

cused on C.A.B. stores and ways to make 

money for your center. Hearing how differ-

ent C.A.B.’s do things differently was great; 

there were a lot of great ideas thrown about. 

After that, we all got ready for our dinner at 

the Old Spaghetti Factory with Dave Mu-

raki, a few staff from headquarters, some 

V.I.S.T.A. folks and the CCC foundation. It 

was very festive! The C.A.B. sat at one long 

table, while the staff and the others sat at 

another long, but significantly less occu-

 Pomona In The Capital~~~ cont. 

From The Woods To The City       ~~~~~Colton Kegeler 

centers. From there, we all went back to our hotel rooms and packed to 

get ready to leave the next morning.  

Hello again! It’s been a long time since I’ve had a chance to chat, but I’m back to my 
corps family at the Pomona Satellite. As a number of you might have heard, I was for-
tunate enough to be selected into the 2009 Backcountry Program and worked in the 
Klamath National Forest for five and a half months. It has been quite a culture shock 
trying to adapt back into society.  

Picture this; for close to half the year, I was surrounded by and lived with the 
same 20 people, more or less. These people are practically the only folks we came in 
contact to, aside from the scarce sighting of hikers, for our entire season. We main-
tained our little community out in the woods by our sheer determination and hard 
labor. Surrounded by the peaceful sounds of the woodland creatures scattering about 
their daily lives and the soothing gentle breaths of the Earth rustling leaves and whis-
tling past us ever so calmly, we lived. We lived in an environment where people have 
not conquered, where if none of us were talking, it would be near silence. Happily shut 
in by miles of high standing trees, flowers so vividly colorful you would swear they are 
a dream, clear skies that are out of this world. Living deliberately for the day, and that 
day alone. We had such a simple life; work, eat, sleep, and enjoy each other’s company. 
That’s it. No worries about who bought what, what new extravagant things came out, 
what crimes happened where; we were blissfully ignorant to most happenings outside 
of our campsite.  

Our time out there wasn’t for forever, though. There is a harsh reality check 
that comes with the end of the Backcountry Program. This may not be true for all; I 
can only speak for myself. The transition between the woods and the city is unbear-
able, to be honest. The heavy noise pollution was the first thing that caught my atten-
tion. The constant motion of this world hampers the ability to think straight and 
clearly. There are really no places to escape that continuous commotion. The next big 
obstacle that I needed to overcome was the blinding, unnatural lights. Streetlights, 
store lights, signs, everything is lit up and overwhelming. When I walked into a store, I 
felt a slight headache come about from the pure white walls reflecting the unbelievably 
vibrant lights covering what seemed to be the entire ceiling. Difficulty breathing 
brought up another uniqueness that I missed dearly from the woods. The city life and 
all the machines have our air polluted here, and it’s really hard to bear.  

 I’ve adapted back into this city lifestyle pretty much as fast as I left it. Making 
change is easy, but maintaining that is the difficult part. I learned an immeasurable 
amount of knowledge out in the Backcountry Program: knowledge of myself, knowl-
edge of the world around me, knowledge of social activities. It saddens me that I have 
to mentally strive to continue down this enlightened path that I have uncovered, in my 
season, instead of just being able to go about it like it is second nature. The true beauty 
of the world lies within our environment, not our crowded metropolises and hurried 
big city lifestyles but the calm, ancient father trees that have stood amongst the stars 
for longer than any of us could ever imagine. Experience the woods and the outdoors 
on your own and tell me with a straight face that you don’t like the simplistic charm of 
the woods. The forest holds a huge part of my heart, and I will always be returning 
back to the natural majestic surroundings of the woods. 

C.A.B. 

Corpsmember Advisory Board 
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Staff Spotlight; Silverio ñPeppyò Bravo 

Silverio ñPeppyò Bravo Interviewðconducted by James Burthe and Colton Kegeler 

For this month’s Staff Spotlight, we are going to be focusing on our resident Special Corpsmember. He doubles as both our 

Handy-man and as a generally pleasant individual to be around, his name is Silverio Bravo. It’s actually a common misconcep-

tion among Corpsmembers that his name is “Pepe”, as I have found out today. While it’s also a common misconception that his 

name is “Pepe”, that, too, is incorrect. It’s actually “Peppy”. As in “Boy, are you peppy today!” Apparently, he earned the nick-

name back in his High School days for being a peppy individual. I feel like I’m on “Mythbusters “ with all these myths that I’m 

busting. 

Another cool thing I wanted to share before the interview is conducted is that our John Muir Charter School teacher, John 

Berge, actually went to High School with Silverio’s little brother. Silverio is ten years his brother’s Senior. Without even trying, 

they’ve created a little California Conservation Corps history. Things always tend to be connected within this program. It’s a 

small world after all? Here’s the interview. 

James Burthe: How did you hear about the California Conservation Corps? 

Silverio Bravo: I heard about the program through my old Supervisor at Lanterman. 

Colton Kegeler: What were you doing before you joined up with the California Conservation Corps? 

Silverio Bravo: I was actually sitting at home, retired. I was retired for six years before I joined the Corps. Before that, I worked at Lanterman 

facility for forty years. I got the job when I was 18 years old. 

James Burthe: How old are you and what is your birth date? 

Silverio Bravo: I am sixty-eight years of age. I was born on the twenty-second of May. 

Colton Kegeler: What are some of the things you like to do in your free time, maybe hobbies or anything of the sort? 

Silverio Bravo:  I am into old cars. I own an old nineteen-thirty six (that’s 1936) Ford [If this interviewer’s research skills are up to par, it should 

be a Ford model 68]. 

James Burthe: Are you married and/or do you have any children? 

Silverio Bravo: I have been married for forty-seven years. I have four children; their names are Leah, Joseph, Sandra and Thomas. 

Colton Kegeler: Finally, is there anything that you would like to say to the California Conservation Corps as a whole, staff or Corpsmembers? 

Silverio Bravo: Get to work! (chuckles) No, I’m kidding. This whole program is quite an experience. I knew  about it, but now that I am here, 

I’m amazed to see how much work everybody really contributes and how hard everybody works. I thought this was just a place to come and waste 

time, but I was very wrong! 

Aboveðð- Pomona Satellite Special Corpsmember  

Silverio ñPeppyò Bravo 
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Conserve our land... Use A Trash Can   ~Colton Kegeler  

Go ahead, litter. Everyone does it. It’s only a small piece; it’s not going to do any harm. It’ll decompose. 

Someone else will pick it up. There are tons of reasons anyone could come up with to justify littering’s exis-

tence. Really, there are no GOOD reasons. I’ll admit that when I was younger and didn’t know any better I 

used to think that littering was fine. As I’ve grown older, I’ve come to terms with the fact that this isn’t the 

case. 

Did you know that it’ll take an aluminum can 200-500 years to decompose, or that plastic jugs take about 1 

million? On top of that, Styrofoam takes even longer! Litter can cause injuries to both humans and animals. 

There are several accounts of people trying to swerve out of the way of trash on the roads and freeways, and 

some lead to injury or death! Little children fall on trash at playgrounds and get cuts that become infected 

and have to get medical attention. Animals are also affected. Millions of birds, fish and animals that pass 

away every year because of infection, starvation or suffocation. Even small things like cigarette butts cause a 

deep impact on our environment. The butts take around 100 years to decompose. Also, there are about 4.5 

trillion cigarette butts littered yearly. 

My crew, crew 1 (recently run by James Roe), finished a project in the city of Chino which had to do with the 

cleaning and clearing of a river. Crew Three, Lisa May’s crew, also worked in this location and can attest to 

these sightings. This river and its surroundings were unbelievably cluttered with various types of litter. In 

the trees that hung overhead, there was an array of colors from dangling objects caught throughout their 

branches. White shredded plastic bags, carpets, hot Cheeto bags and brown paper bags along with a numer-

ous amount of assorted trash hung there completely out of place and screaming loudly at anyone that passed 

by to the point that it would be near impossible to miss them. Along the outskirts of the river, as well as in it, 

we spotted and removed several peculiar objectes that were extremely out of place. Our crew removed over 

100 shopping carts from in or around the water there. We also came across three abandoned vehicles that 

were left to drown in this water that we were not able to remove. There was a hot tub, many-a-tire and mul-

tiple PCV pipes. One of the most dumbfounding things that we observed was a trash dam that was holding 

back the flow of the river. Our last day was a giant push to remove this dam and clear up this stream again, 

which I’m honored to say we removed. All of this was due to people not wanting to throw their trash away 

properly and allowing it to do what it does, as well as go where it will go. 

Next time you think that throwing your trash on the floor is okay, take a second and think where this litter 

might end up. It could possibly be the injury or death of another human or animal. It could cause an im-

mense environmental impact like damming up rivers, contaminating water supplies or stunting plant 

growth. Use trash bins that are within your vicinity and if those aren’t around, you could always pocket it 

until one is visible. If you would really like to make an impact, reuse any bags or boxes that you could. Or, 

try recycling! 


