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ASB Karoke

Dustin Krassin and Jason Moses perform at Karoke night.

Quote
“What l ie s  behind us 
and what l ie s  before us 
are tiny matters com
pared to what l ie s  with
in us.’’
~ Ralph Waldo Emerson

"Oh, What a Night”

A SB off icers  Nathan Blake and 
Ange la  Barber  were the f i rs t  to 

demon st ra t e  “how to rea l ly  humil ia te  
yourse lf*  by s inging the Spice  Girls '  
“Wanna b e ” at the ASB Karaoke 
Contes t  on April  28. As the ASB offi
cers  put  the f in ishing  touches  on the 
karaoke set,  would-be  divas and pop 
s tars  f looded into Woods Audi tor ium 
to show off  thei r  talents .

Karaoke night  offered some
thing for everyone,  inc luding country  
music fans. Wyoming Slim, a.k.a.  Jim 
Ke t ter l ing ,  crooned “ Here ' s a quar
ter,  call someone who ca re s” dedicat 
ed to “any man who's lost  a lady.” On 
the o ther  end of the spect rum for the 
sp u rn ed ,  M ar sha  S te in e r ,  H ea th e r  
Kampf ,  J e s s ica  Robison ,  Sarah 
Lockett  and Stephanie  Car l i le  per
formed “I Will Survive,” going out to 
“all women who have ever lost a man 
or who hate men.”

Many s t u d e n t s  fo u n d  an 
oppor tuni ty  to show off  not only thei r 
vocal  ta lent ,  but also thei r  dancing 
skil ls .  “Vanil la Tyson [Miner] busted 
the moves in M.C. Hammer's “Too Legit 
to Qui t ,” according to George Slater. 
Dust in  Krass in ' s  expe r i ence  in gym
nast ics  came in handy when he demon
s t ra ted  his abi l i ty to hold Jason Moses  
in midai r  as they sang a touch ing ren
dition of “I've Got You Babe.”

Niki  B i l im a  and com pany 
en ter t a i ned  the crowd wi th thei r  mem
or ab le  r e n d i t i o n  of  “ I 'm Every  
W om an ,” fea tur ing Sandro Edwards 
and N h l a l o - e n h l e  Ncube as the 
“women.” One of the final songs of the 
evening was Manuel Eagan's impro
vi sed  "I ' l l  make toas t  for  you." 
Brandon Bowles commented,  “Manuel ' s 
s inging mel ted my h ea r t . ”

Prizes  are to be awarded in 
chapel on May 1 for the best  acts.

By Cassandra Milnes

Karoke brings out the best in all of us.
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_There is a Purpose _ _ _ _ _ ____________
44 A t  Union Col lege in Lincoln  Nebraska,  we s l inga de ink and pusha da 

i l p e n  along . .
I ’ve always  contemplated what our school song meant.  I t ' s  a s i l ly  l i t t le  

j ingle  that  gets s tucl^ in  your head,  whether you’re a UC s tudent  or not.  When 
the ASB off icers  went to AIA this year,  people  wanted us to sing our song. At 
the “No Talent  Showw- a  ta lent  show for people who have absolute ly  no talent - j 
-we walked off  the s tage wi thout  s inging the song and everyone s tarted chant
ing for us to sing. Several  people  even jo ined us.

So w ha t’s so great about  it? At convocation last  week,  I f inal ly figured out 
why i t ’s so cool .  The song creates  unity,  the song bonds us as a student body, 
the song gives  a bunch of college! s tudents an excuse to clap and sing a si l ly 
song, and we all look silly together.  . .do I need to keep going?

Union Col lege is a school  l  never thought  I ’d attend.  When I graduated 
f rom Shenandoah Valley Academy in Virginia,  I swore I wouldn’t even go to an 
Advent is t  school  and i f  that  was even an option,  Union was last  on my list.  
Who wants to go to school  in Nebraska? Well ,  somehow I found mysel f  here-- 
I somet imes  tell  people I got lost«>*and I w ou ldn ’t want to be anywhere else.  
Besides  meet ing the love Of my li fe,  I have created some las ting memories  and 
made some las t ing’ f r iends .  This, ts the place to be. This place has a l lowed me 
to grow both sp i r i tua l ly  and academica l ly .

Somet imes  we. ask, “Why ant I wast ing my time in col lege when I could go 
get this job that  pays more fhan I ’m going to get  paid with a degree?” The thing 
is, that  col lege gives us more than jus t  a degree.  It gives us more than jus t  an 
educat ion.  It g i v e s h f  the col lege exper ience .  It teaches  us how to be who we ] 
are and be proud o f  what  we’ve accomplished.  According to Mr. Blake,  it 
teaches  us how to be bet t er  lovers.

So as you study for those exams and get  ready for  the summer,  and for the 
res t  of your l i fe, :  remember  there  is an u l t ima te  goal .  There is a l ight  at the 
end of  the tunnel ;

“I wanna go back to Union again,  the college I love best. . .”



Opin ion
C U N S  A R E  N O T  E V IL : A M  I B E IN G  R E D U N D A N T ?
By Brodie T. Phi lpot t

Gun control is freedom control.  Have you ever sat down and thought about 
what it means to live in a country that prides i tsel f on freedom? Take 

the freedom of speech,  for example.  I think most people will agree that this 
is important.  Having free speech means you will have to l isten to people say 
things you don't  like or don't  agree with, and there will  be nothing you can 
do about it.

Freedom requires that you take the good with the bad. Will some 
people abuse the r ight to bear arms? Certainly.  Does this mean that the 
majority of people do? Certainly NOT. There are many more law-abiding gun 
owners  than criminals.

We, as U.S. cit izens,  have the right to protect  ourselves and our pos
sessions from harm. If this means that we want to do it  with a gun, then fine. 
Did you know there are more than 20,000 gun control laws on the books of 
our nation? Does that sound excessive to anybody but me? If  we enact laws 
that rest r ict  guns fur ther,  it will  take guns out of  the hands of upright  cit
izens,  which is where guns belong.

The fact that you make more laws against  guns does not mean crim
inals will have fewer guns. They will not obey these laws; that 's what makes 
them outlaws.  Criminals do not receive their guns at the same places nor
mal ci tizens do. A recent survey done of criminals in jai l  found that 85% of 
these cr iminals felt  they could still  get guns no mat ter  how s trict  gun laws 
were. The fact is, cr iminals get their guns through i l legal  channels,  and it 
is these il legal channels that we should be shut ting down, not your local

P O N D E R  T H IS
by Nathan Blake 

IN TH E YEA R  2021: UNION

I love Union College.  That being said, clearly there is a lot of things that I 
think could change to improve the school for us students.  (Of course,  there 

are also lots of things that I hope never change.)
In twenty years,  I expect  to be returning to campus for my twenty-year  

reunion (imagine that).  Surely Union will have changed,  hopefully for the 
better.  At the risk of slaughtering any chance of these improvements hap
pening, here are some of my hopes and dreams, along with a few of my 
favori te things (cue music):

There will be no "God-points," religious  service expectat ions,  or wor
ship  cred i t s .

The Ella Johnson Crandall  Memorial  Library Will be open until  (gasp) 
1 1 pm.

Dormitories  won' t  unnecessar i ly  res tr ic t  adul ts  with curfews.  
Dormitories  also won't  res tr ict  in-room social  interact ion to one gender.  
The cafeter ia 's  chimichangas  will contain queso.
We'll be able to swim in Holmes Lake (instead of walking on it).
There will be diversity of theological thought among the religion facul

ty*
The Honors program will be es tabl ished,  well -organized,  select,  chal

lenging,  and beneficial  for the whole campus.
All the trees in the Joshua C. Turner  Arboretum will still  be here,  plus 

more.
Inconsistent discipl inary action will be a thing of the past.
We will enjoy a new performing arts center.  And a new/updated science 

building.  And new gym faci li t ies .  In that order.
Dorm rooms will have cable (good).  But students won't really care (even 

bet te r ) .
We will have erected a new, dignified,  non-eyesore administrat ion

gun shop.
As far as school shootings go, I see that not as a problem with guns, 

but as a problem with parents.  Spend time with your kids.  Know what is 
going on in thei r l ives.  Care about them. This is what helps dist raught  
teenagers,  not metal detectors.  When I was a young boy, my father sat me [
down and showed me his gun. He taught me the proper way to respect a gun, 
and told me about the dangers  of it. After  this parental  ins truct ion I never 
even touched it wi thout  his supervision.  I learned the proper way to use a 
gun.

Any time that  someone wants to rest r ict  your const i tut ional  rights 
you need to think long and hard before you come to a decision on the mat
ter. Don' t  get caught up in the emot ional  campaigns that so many liberals 
like to use when it comes to guns. Think logically about the problem and 
ascertain the best way to solve it. Gun laws are not the way to lower vio
lence. Don' t  rest r ict  the f reedom of hundreds of thousands of Americans 
because some idiots don't  know how to act. Whenever someone wants to l
res t r ic t  your freedom,  they make you think it is in your best  interest .
Stalin did it. China's government does it. Even Satan does it; after all, isn't 
that how he got Eve to eat the apple?

Yes, we have a violence problem in this country. Guns are not the 
problem; cr iminals are the problem, and it is them we need to get off the 
street.  Don' t  sell your freedom short.

bu i ld ing.
Students will be able to charge Taco Bell purchases on their ID card, as 

well as Conroy's doughnuts,  movies,  Huskers t ickets,  groceries,  anything 
bought  at SouthPointe,  ai rplane t ickets,  and down payments for automobi les 
and /o r  houses .

Union's mountain biking team will have won three straight NCAA cham
p ion shi ps .

Instead of swooning over subpar Valentino's pizza, Union's alumni will 
go ga-ga for YiaYia's (or Papa John's or any of a number of superior pizza- 
makers) .

Sixteen foreign languages will be taught on campus,  including Hindi,  
Mandarin,  Arabic,  and Esperanto.

Students won't  be complaining about security.  Or parking (okay, now I'm 
rea l ly  dreaming) .

Nearly every student will be able to sing "Slinga de Ink" by heart,  with 
gusto (st i l l) .

Some kind soul will have killed Snoopy.
Instead of our current  intercol legia te  sports team name, the Witnessing 

Warriors  (weak),  we'll  be called something stel lar  and unique,  yet intimi
dating. Try this one on for size: the Rabid Squirrels.

Our endowment  will have reached sych enormous propor tions  that 
tui tion is completely free.

Judgmental ,  hypocrit ical  legalism will be no more.
We'll  still  be greeted with fr iendly smiles when we walk around campus.
Jesus Chr i s t  the radical  will  st ill  be worshiped.  His thoughts and 

inst ruct ions will be put into action by Union College,  a worthy example of 
love and service to the community of Lincoln and the world.

Farewell,  o beloved Union. (See you in 2021.)



N e w s
A Magical Hidden World
By De s i r e e  G o t t f r i e d  and  Vanessa  Water s

A s we walked into the In t ernat ional  Club banquet ,  we 
were greeted by a magical  underwater  world.  A 

backdrop dep ic t ing sea l i fe,  t rea sure  ches ts ,  s tar f i sh  
and coral made our exper ience come alive. We sat down 
at tas teful ly  decora ted  tables  to enjoy some time with our 
f r iends ,  and del ic ious  in terna t i on al  cuis ine .  Af te r  the 
meal,  we were enter ta ined  by represen ta t ives  from many 
countries.  Emceed by Clei ton Goncalves,  Fawn Brown, 
Vivian Lucas,  and Walterson Souza,  the program began 
with Clei ton searching for his Samoan mermaid.  Then we 
were ent ranced by a performance from New Zealand with 
something known as Poi bal ls.  This was fol lowed by 
dances from Brazil ,  Peru,  American Samoa, and the 
United States ,  and music from China and Indonesia.  The 
program ended with Clei ton discover ing that his Samoan 
mermaid  was a myth and a Wal terson mermaid  did l i t t le 
to ease his pain. We would l ike to thank everyone who 
helped make this evening an unfo rget t ab le  exper ience .  
According to one banquet-goer ,  “ It was b izomb.”

Homecoming 2001
By  D u s t i n  O p i t z  a n d  K a y l a  T h o m

On the weekend of  Apri l  6-8,  Union 
C o l le g e  hos ted  the  annual  

Homecoming Weekend.  Many events took 
place dur ing the weekend,  g iving alumni  
chances to in teract  with the col lege  once 
again.  A scholarship  and awards  convoca
t ion on Fr iday morning brought  s tudents ,  
faculty,  and alumni  together  to recognize 
the ach ievements  of s tudents  and facul ty ,  
as well as the generous  suppor t  of  Union 
Col lege benefactors.

Following the convocat ion,  Union 
Col lege hosted a luncheon for scholarship  
donors  and r e c i p i e n t s ,  wi th  them a 
chance to meet.  Ben Barber,  freshman 
his tory major,  said he enjoyed meet ing 
Dennis and Patsy Reinke,  the benefactors  
of his scholar sh ip .  A f te r  ta lk ing with 
them,  Barber  learned he ac tual ly  had 
many things  in common with them.

Preceeding the luncheon, col lege 
adm in i s t r a t o rs  gave a b r ie f  report  to 
U n io n 's  i n v e s t o r s ,  which h i g h l ig h t e d  
Union Col lege ' s  being in the black,  out of 
debt .

F ly ing  co lo r s  and r i n g in g  
melodies  ushered in Fr iday evening 's  
Hanging of the Golden Cords.  Former stu
dent  and ca ree r  miss iona r i e s  marched 
down CVC's aisle waving flags from vari
ous countr ies  around the world.  Brass

Union accompan ied the process ional  with 
thei r horns.  The Hanging of the Golden 
Cords  is a 95-y ear -o ld  t rad i t ion  at Union 
Col lege that  has honored over 1700 mis
s ionar ies  by hanging a golden cord in 
recogn i t ion  of the miss iona r ie s '  service  
abroad.  The serv ice  this year  honored 15 
s tu d e n t  m i s s i o n a r i e s  and f i v e  ca ree r  
m iss iona r i es .  Adam and Kris t i  Bre iner ,  
s tuden t  m is s io n a r ie s  in Japan las t  year 
and d i re c to rs  of  s tuden t  m is s ions  this 
year at Union said,  “When we look at the 
golden cords we don' t  know who they rep
resent ,  but  march ing down the a is le dur
ing the flag ceremony al lowed us to meet 
several  of those individuals  face to face .”

Church on Sabbath included many 
alumni  in two services of worship and 
fe l lowship .  The speaker  for f i rs t  service  
was Dr. Virginia Simmons,  who stated,  “I 
am total ly amazed at the loyal ty I see 
among Union Col lege alumni.  They come 
back and they give so much. It jus t  amazes 
me.” Second service was a sermon of 
music given by opera s inger John De 
Haan.

Honor c lasses  met in the af ter 
noon to reminisce ,  while Tours of Union's 
most  memorable  places were held around 
campus. On Sunday morning,  the weekend 
concluded with a farewell  pancake break
fast.

Outrageous!
b y Kayla Thom

My poor s tarving car.  Every t ime I pull 
up to f i l l  with gas,  I sigh and think 

back to the good ol'  days when approxi
mately $17 dol lars  would  fi l l  my car,  and 
we could all be full and happy. However,  we 
shouldn ' t  be com plaining now, because  it 
is es t imated that  gas pr ices  may rise and 
approach $3 per gal lon in some places  this 
summer.

According to agnation wide poll of 
8 ,000 service  s ta t ions ,  prices have jumped 
13 cents in the past  three weeks alone.  The 
increas es  are expec ted  to co n t in u e  as 
wholesa le  gas pr ices  reach record  highs in 
the Northeas t  and Gulf  Coast.

The ri se in these pr ices  is based on 
severa l  factors.  F irs t ,  gasol ine  suppl ies 
are run n ing 10-12 mil l ion  bar re l s  lower 
than last year and consumpt ion  has been 
higher  than usual.  Second, many re f iner ies  
have shut  down f o r ’ m a in t en an c e  and 
re tool ing to make summer  blends of gaso
line. Also,  there are short  suppl ies  of spe
ci fic types of gasol ine formulated to meet 
a n t i p o l l u t i o n  s t a n d a r d s  for  v a r io u s  
regions of the country .  When the summer  
driv ing season s tarts af ter  Memorial  Day, 
prices will  vary depending on weather  and 
on the cont inuing resul ts  of these factors .

Source: USA Today



THANK YOU, FRANK, THANK YOU!
An open Letter to Mr. Frank Thomas, major league baseball player

by Stan Hardt

Dear Mr. Thomas,
When you expressed  d i s sa t i s f ac t ion  wi th the 9.9 mi ll ion  dol lar  

salary you were receiv ing  this year,  I d idn 't  rea l ize  how that  would help 
me clear up some of the d i ssa t i s fac t ion in my own life.  Ever since I was a 
li t t le duffer  with a work glove for  a ball  glove,  I have had visions of being 
a big league bal lp layer  and making money doing it. However,  because of 
shi ft ing  values  and s t i f fer  compet i t ion ,  I gave up this dream af ter  gradu
ating from the Li tt le  League basebal l  program at the ripe age of 12. But my 
dream to be r ich d idn ' t  die,  and has remained  to this very day.

I have known moderate  weal th in our consumer  driven socie ty ,  but 
I have never come c lose to exper iencing the $9 ,982,000.00 that  you are 
scheduled to make this year.  The way I f igure it, I would have to shovel 
away in the sal t  mines  for  277 years  to earn that  amount,  and f rankly ,  'I'm 
get t ing  t ired.  I can re t i re  in seven years ,  and I think that  might  be enough 
of the day- to -day grind.

What I wanted to tell  you,  Mr. Thomas,  is that  your d i ssa t i s fac t ion 
wi th your  sa lary  has been very helpful  to me. Before  this sa lary  d ispute  
hit ,  I had always  thought tha t  if I could make somewhere  in the v icin i ty  of 
9-10 mi ll ion  per year,  I would be as happy as a puppy playing  wi th chi l
dren.  Ap pa rent ly ,  this kind of money isn ' t  the f ina l  answer  to the th i rs t  
of my money-hungry heart .  You seem to have suggested  that  things  l ike 
fee l ing apprecia ted ,  honored,  and re spected  are fun damenta l ly  more 
impor tant  to the human psyche.  I don 't  blame you one bit ,  and when they 
offer me big money for my job,  my fi rst  thought  will  be, “Do these man
agement people  rea l ly  re spect  me as a person or are they ju s t  throwing 
money at me to cover  the animosity they have been t rying to h ide?”

Mr. Thomas,  I bel ieve you are a man much like mysel f,  with the 
except ion that you are bigger,  s t ronger ,  faster ,  and can hit  a 90 mph fast
ball  and the 85 mph curve as well! I want you to know that I bel ieve we are

al ike in mat ters  of the heart  and I am using you as a mentor.  You see,  if 9 
mi l l ion  isn ' t  b r ing ing you the th ings  you rea lly  need l ike  re spect  and hap
piness ,  then I'm qui t t ing  my moonl igh t ing  and this is probably  the last  
t ime I'm sending in the Readers '  Diges t  Sweepstakes  ent ry.  No more lot tery 
t ickets ,  no more contes ts ,  no more grabbing af ter  that  f i l thy green lucre.  
Real ly,  this is a huge re l ief  because I thought  having a big house,  a big 
boat,  and a big bank account  was what \  real ly wanted,  but I guess not. If 
it 's not good enough for you,  Frank,  then it must not be good enough for me 
e i t h e r .

When you think about  it Frank,  money has n,o heart ,  no arms to love 
people,  no mouth to whisper sweet dreams.  I guess we need something more 
and haven' t  qui te decided what.  I did come out of a high school the other 
day and I saw this young teenager  in a wheelchair .  He was get t ing  ready to 
be wheeled onto the big yel low bus and our eyes met. He gave me a thumbs- 
up and smiled.  It made me feel good, Frank,  and gui lty.  I rea l ized then that 
I have something money can' t  buy. I can walk,  I can talk, I am breathing,  I 
have a wife and two kids that  love me, I have fr iends,  and I have a job that 
af fords  me a pre tty  decent  s tandard  of  l iving.  I ju s t  rea l ized,  Frank,  that  I 
am a mi l l ionai re  because I have some s tuff  I wouldn ' t  sell  for all the money 
in the  world.

Frank,  you are a great teacher and I owe you a lot for what you have 
done.  I think I ' m  going to qui t  worrying about  paying the b il ls ,  about 
earning ext ra unless I rea lly  do need it. I 'm going to s tart  l iving l ike a mil
l ionaire.  I want to ju s t  lay down on the lawn, look up in the big blue sky 
and apprecia te  all the th ings  I have that  9 mil l ion can' t  buy.  Lead on 
Frank.  You know the way to happiness ,  and it i sn' t  through the bank.

A humble fan and follower ,
Stan,  the contented man!

News from the

• Squeaki ty ,  squeak,  squeak,  squeakum.  A new 
co u r se  ca l l e d :  Humans:  Gett ing  Them To 
Unders tand You, will  be offered s tar t ing  this 
Wednesday and going for 2 days. Learn to 
communica te  phrases  l ike “Did you take my 
acorn?” and “You owe me a new acorn .”

• Mr. Chippy has once again been admit ted to 
the Walnut  Grove Hospi ta l ,  3rd tree to the left  
of  the Clocktower,  this time for a nervous 
breakdown due to humans t ry ing to a t tack him 
in. his t ree.  Send him cards  and encourage
ments ,  but no unexpected vis i t s  please.

Illustrated by 
Klaralyn Gatz

Publ ic Warning:  The col lege is in its last week 
of school ,  so beware of being t rampled 
or f r eaked  out  by pe op le  ca r ry in g  
boxes,  fr idges,  and luggage around.  Do 
NOT get into any foreign boxes,  even 
for food. You never know where you will 
end up!

• Reg is t ra t ion  for the Treetop Tiny 
Tai ls summer  camp will begin on May 
20. Please  fill out an ac t iv i ty survey 
when you regis ter  and cast  your vote 
for or agains t  the addi t ion  of bungee 
jumping to the summer  ac t ivi t ies.



California None the Less

By Tasha Reynolds

66 my goodness! Why is the plane  dropping like tha t?” I hear the
v^ /qu iver ing  voice of the lady s i t t ing,  by the window in my row. 

Lucki ly ,  I ’m on the a isle seat  and not  d i rec t ly  next  to the f r ant ic  pas
senger.  The lady next to me is her fr iend.  “I ’m so rry , ” she tel ls  me. “My 
friend gets bad mot ion s ickness .  She hates to f ly . ” Well g rea t ! I t h ink.  
Motion s i ckness  is sure to br ing everything  she ate f o r  break fas t  out  
f o r  the world to see.  “ So, have you ever been in turbulence  l ike this 
b ef o re?” she asks.

“No,” I answer.  “Have you?” She proceeds to tell me of another 
ter r ib le  f l ight  she has been on, and thus  begins  a conversa t ion to d iver t  
our a t tent ion f rom the f l igh t -c ha l l enged  a irp lane .

“Where are you coming f r om ?” she asks .
“Well ,  I ju s t  came from AIA meet ings  in R iver s ide . ” I reply.  
“AIA. What  is AIA?” she quest ions .  So I begin to tell  her all 

about  my t rip.
“Advent is t  In t ercol leg ia t e  Associa t ion,  also known as AIA, was 

held at La Sierra Univers i ty  in sunny Rivers ide ,  Cal i fornia .  (Wel l,  it 
w asn ’t rea l ly  sunny, but it was Cal i fornia ,  none the less .)  AIA is where 
all the Student  Associa t ions ,  Associa ted  Student  Bodies ,  and Student  
Movements  for  each Adven t is t  col lege  and/or  un ivers i ty  in North

Am er ica  come together  to s t reng then  l eader sh ip  ski l ls ,  gain leadership  
ideas,  and bui ld  suppo r t  teams and f r iend ships  that  will  last  a l ife
t ime. These  meet ings  are held for the sole purpose to t rain servant  
leaders for  our schools  and build bonds between our schools .

The schools involved in AIA are Union Col lege,  Andrews 
U n i v e r s i t y ,  S o u th w e s t e r n  A d v e n t i s t  U n i v e r s i t y ,  A t l a n t i c  Union 
Col lege,  Columbia  Union Col lege,  Southern Adventis t  Universi ty ,  
Oakwood College,  Canadian University College,  Walla Walla College,  
Paci fic Union Col lege,  Loma Linda Univers ity  and La Sierra University.

Each year,  it is held at a new school.  The members of AIA vote 
on the schools  who bid to hos t these meet ings.  This year,  Andrews 
Univer s i ty  and Sou the rn  A dve n t is t  Univer s i ty  bid to hos t AIA. 
Members of the general  assembly voted to have AIA at Andrews 
Univer s i ty  in the spr ing of 2 0 0 2 , ” I exp la ined.

As the p lane  landed s l ight ly  short  of smooth onto the runway,  I 
said goodbye to my f r iend who found out all she could ever want to know 
about  AIA, and the Union Col lege ASB members of the present and 
future  bbarded  thei r  las t  f l ight  home to awai t  next  y e a r ’s exc i t ing  trip 
to Andrews Unive rs i ty  for  AIA 2 0 0 2 .





Showing off for the Home Crowd
b y  D u s t i n  K r a s s i n

F or the Gymnaires,  Homeshow is 
thei r  t ime to show Union,  and 

anyone else who cares,  a bit of  God 
through the abi l i t ies  He has given us. 
Also i t *s a time to show how the 
G y m n a i re s  b r o u g h t  a th em s e lv es  

together  as a team.  This  was their 
m i s s io n  when they  t o u r e d  o th e r  
schools .  The only d i f f e rence  this 
t ime was a s l ight  home-f ie ld  advan

tage.
V a r io u s  h i g h l ig h t s  of  the 

n ight  included:  the feminine  f inesse  
of the women's  rout ine  (plus Tim 
Soper  and Dustin  Krass in) ,  the mas

cul ine  mons t ro s i ty  of the men 's  rou- 
ti n e - - d i  spl  ay ing  a l l  t h e i r
"sc remth" ,  the  h ighly  cha l le ng ing  

c h a i r  r o u t in e  (D ann y  S a l l e e  and 
Susie  Reis) ,  the d ignif ied  mixed duo 
(Br i t tany Spaulding and Sallee) ,  the 

mini  t ramp of te r r o r - -o n  which four 
mem bers  p u l l ed  d o u b le s ,  two of 
w hi ch  had n ev e r  p u l l ed  d o u b le s  
before that  night  (Manuel  Eagan and 
Nick Baybrook) ,  a t rampol ine  rou
t i n e - i n c l u d i n g  a f rench ac robat  who 
ca l l ed  h im s e l f  F ran c o is  (A .K .A .  
Dust in ) ,  the T im -D us t in  and (for 
lack of bet t er  words)  dummy rou- 
t ine--wh ich proved to be qui te  jocu 

lar,  and of  course  the tumbling team 
of t ranquil i ty.  . .to name a few.

Here is what  some at tendees had to 
say: "I noticed that  the 'dummy' rou
tine only had guys.  The team should 

have dummy girls too," said David 
Evans.  "I was very impressed,"  said 
Myndi  Timothy.  Guy's capta in ,  Austin 
Sharp,  said,  "The team performed above 
and beyond the call  of duty.  We super
seded the level  of per formance dis
pl ayed  at all  p rev io u s  shows.  We 
rocked the par ty! We' re the greates t  
team in the universe!"  Susie Reis,  girl 's 
capta in ,  said,  "We did so much bet ter  
than we were ready for.  I was very 
p leased ."  Also  o v e r h ea r d  were  the 
w ord s  " t igh t ,"  " im p re s s iv e , "  and 
"nice." Al l of which desc r ib ing  e i ther  
var ious par ts  of  the show or an overal l  

im p re s s io n .
Through the school  year- the team 

has become a large family.  They would 
come to pra ct ices  thankful  for  the 
break f rom s tudies ,  ex c i t e d  to socia l ize  
and often eager to chal lenge them
selves.  For some of the Gymnaires,  this 
may be the last  of the i r  ac ro -spo r t  
careers .  Some may be e lsewhere next 
year,  and some may remain here next 

year.  Never the less  they will  always  
che r ish  the un countab le  memories  cre
a ted ,  which they capped  o ff  wi th 
Homeshow 2001.

Union College Golf Invitational Tournament
b y  R i c  S p a u d l i n g

Co llege  Vie w  Ch u r c h  Co ed  
So ftba ll  Le a g u e

Register your team by Friday, May 4.
The cost is $75 per team.

Games are played on Sundays 10 am-Noon 
beginning May 20 and continuing through July.

U nion Col lege's  gol f team won the Union Col lege Invi tat ional  Golf  Tournament  at 
Holmes Golf  Course.  Union's "Red" team shot a total score of 318, the lowest 

team total  in the four-year  h istory of the golf  team. Rob Beck took first  place with 
a 74, and teammate  Alan Guyton shot a 78 to take third place individual ly .  Brad 
Kahler and Matt  Wall  were the o ther  two members of the winning Union "Red" 
team. Doane Col lege shot a 323 to take second place,  Concordia University took 
thi rd with a score of 337,  and Union "Black" shot a 364 to take the four th spot. 
Other medal ists  were: Joel Shoemaker  from Doane,  74, Drew Hanna also from 
Doane,  79, and Sean Saunders of Concordia,  80.



S p o r t s
Amie Soper shows her jazz hands.



R e l i g i o n
LETTERS FROM AN SM

T arkwon told his grandfather  he was going to come to churc^.  His grand
father told him that if he left ,  to never come back.  Tarkwon left iand now 

has no place to go. Tarkwon is one of our seniors  here in Majuro this year.  
He was baptized last  school year about this t ime and has not  come to 
church since,  except for one t ime. He was told that  he would have to stay 
home and take care of his grandfather  on Sabbaths .

Ben and I worked SO HARD last year with Tarkwon.  We prayed,  had 
Bible studies ,  and opened G o d ’s word to him. We nur tured him. We spent 
time with him. He grew, he grew fast. But jus t  a few days ago we thought  we 
were los ing him.

But God answers prayers.  Tarkwon knows the t ru th about  the 
Sabbath and has wanted to be able to go to church.  That  is why he chose to 
be baptized.  He has KNOWN that  he would need to make a decis ion for 
Jesus and he made it. It 's taken almost a year for him to get  the guts,  but 
he did it. Now he is suffer ing for it.

At only 18, Tarkwon has had to leave house,  clothes ,  family,  every
thing.  Friday morning he had a home,  Friday evening he didn' t .  The only 
thing he has now are the clo thes  on his back.

I was the f irs t  teacher  that  he told.  He s tar ted  crying when he to ld 
me that he told his beloved grandfather  that  he HAD to fol low what he knew 
Jesus was tel l ing him. He told me with tears rol l ing  down his cheeks  that  
he wants to know Jesus more.

We (the teachers )  prayed and cr ied wi th him for over  an hour las t  
night.  But what JOY f il led our hearts.  Our work is not  in vain.

The teachers here have taken care of Tarkwon's  basic needs;; Ben

will  take him in to l ive with him, we've paid the res t  of his tu i t ion  here at 
SDA, and we are buying him some clothes  and s tuff  here to t ide him over 
until  we can get some more.

He is worried now though. He wanted to go to col lege here for two 
years before going to the States.  But he won't  be able to now unless he f inds 
a sponsor.  His family was going to pay for that. He is bright  and wants to 
learn.  I pray that God opens the door so that  this young man can be a MORE 
useful  tool in HIS hands.

This weekend Tarkwon gave up everything to fol low Jesus  com
pletely.  He is not even out of high school.  He puts me to shame. He should 
put us ALL to shame. What have I given up for Jesus? What have you given 
up for  Je sus?

Would you give up your home? Your car? Your family? Or are we so 
content  in our l ife now that  we would have to think twice? These thoughts  
have DEFINITELY given me A LOT to think about.  I wonder if  I could do 
what Tarkwon did.

He gave up all for Jesus and I am SO proud of him. Pray for him. 
Pray that  he remains  s t rong.  Pray that  he f inds a way to finish  school  so 
that  he can work for God. Pray that God uses HIS life,  story,  and wi tness to 
bring MANY into a REAL understanding of who God is.

Tarkwon gave all up for his Savior.  Will you?

Love,
Tammy McGee 

Majuro SM

PHOTO ESSAY ON THE AC APE FEAST
by Klaralyn Gatz

Curtis and Darcia prove that their God likes to have fun



R e l i g i o n

B y  A l i c i a  J o h n s t o n

I f there is one thing I am thankful  for ,  it is 
the fac t  that  Jesus  is coming back to take us 

home. Yet,  this great  hope brings  equally  great  
quest ions .  What  does it mean to bel ieve in the 
soon coming of Christ? How soon? Should I 
f irmly and fa i thful ly  bel ieve  that  He will  come 
in my l i fet ime? I f  I don' t ,  what does soon mean 
anyway?

In the innocence of  my chi ldhood,  p ictures  
of my future were covered with clouds of glory.  
It was a non-negot iable  fact  that  Jesus  was 
coming soon--very  soon. On this basis I con
c luded that  I wouldn ' t  have t ime to f inish 
academy before the time of t rouble began.  I was 
posi t ive  I would never  begin (let alone f inish) 
col lege ,  get marr ied,  have kids,  or be anything 
when I grew up, because I wasn' t  going to grow 
up. It is easy to laugh at the ideas I had back 
then,  but I know that  my s imple views were a 
resul t  of  s imple  faith.  The years passed,  and I 
s t i l l  d idn ' t  expec t  to eve r  g ra d u a t e  f rom 
academy.  Instead I dwelt  on the thought  of 
Jesus '  re turn .  Again  the years  went  by.

Fina l ly ,  inexpl icab ly ,  I g ra duated from 
academy. I am now--contrary  to what my pas
tor,  parents ,  and Uncle Arthur  may have lead

me to bel ieve --mos t  undoub tab ly  in col lege .  
Slowly,  I have begun to see that  it was my 
prophecy and not God's tha t  failed.  God had 
assured me that He was coming soon,  and I had 
decided how soon. Now I am accept ing the fact 
that  I may get to graduate ,  have a rewarding 
career,  fall  in love,  become a mother,  and ful
fi l l  a mil l ion other  dreams.  As a mat ter  of  fact ,  
I can' t  wait  to live my life. I began to stop mak
ing profess ions  about  when God is coming.  I 
began to inves t  t ime,  energy,  and emot ions  in 
what was before me. I began to set my hope on 
the th ings  of  this world.

Wait! Stop! That 's  all wrong! Innocent  l i t t le 
Al ic ia,  s i t t i ng  on Daddy 's  knee ,  cared for 
nothing as she did for Jesus '  soon re turn .  The 
place  she re s ted  her  head and the p lace  she 
kept her heart  were not the same. Heaven was 
her hope and her home.

Humbly,  I rea l i zed  that  in all  my years  I 
had learned less than nothing.  Then came a new 
perspec t ive ,  another  chi ldhood  memory.  It was 
Chr i s tmas ,  and my fa vor i te  peop le  in the 
world,  my older  cousins ,  were expected to come 
that  very day.  I wasn' t  going to miss a second 
with them. Set t l ing down by the window,  I 
began to wait .  They didn' t  come. I cont inued to 
wait  long pas t  the t ime I thought  they would 
arrive.  It seemed like days! I wanted them to 
come so badly that  every t ime I heard a s ti r I 
was sure it was them. They were coming soon,

and a l though they tar r ied  longer  than I expect 
ed, they did come.

My hope in thei r coming was not based on 
thei r  expected time of ar rival  but on my love 
for them.  Perhaps  this is the way that God 
wants us to think about  His coming as well.  We 
should  dwell  on the fact  that  our favor i te  per
son in the universe  is coming,  and not on when 
He is coming. Because saying He is coming soon 
and saying how soon He is coming are not the 
same thing.  Our job is not to have faith that  we 
are the last  gene ra t ion but to exerc ise  our 
fa ith  in t ry ing to bring that  about .  We must  
bel ieve that  God can mold the c i rcumstances  of 
this world  and bring about  the end more 
quickly  than we can imagine.  We must learn to 
che r ish  the thought that  He may bring about 
that  end at any moment,  but we must not flat
ter  ou rse lves  wi th in te rp re t ing a will  He did 
not  reveal .

So what have I learned from all this growth? 
The wisdom of chi ldhood is al lowing the hopes 
and dreams of my li fe on earth to sl ip into the 
background next to the love of Christ .  However,  
the wisdom of  exper ience  refra ins  me from 
fooling mysel f  into bel ieving that  Jesus will  
come by such-and-such a t ime. I would be 
wiser  to be content  in knowing that He will 
come and to hope wi th all my heart  that  every 
t ime this wor ld  is s t i r red ,  He is r ight  around 
the co rn er .

Ginny Owens
By Daisy Ornopia

44 r r i h e  pathway is broken and the 
X  signs are unclear ,  and I don' t  

know the reason why you brought  me 
here. But jus t  because you love me the 
way that you do, I'm going to walk 
through the valley if  you want me to. It 
may not be the way I would have cho
sen, you never said it would be easy,  
you only said I' ll never go a lone .”

I heard this song on the radio last 
year and immedia te ly fell  in love with 
it. I then bought  the CD, specif ica lly  
for that song. The fol lowing summer,  
whenever that song came on the radio,  
me and my fr iend Mel issa (Larson),  
would immedia te ly  turn off  all the 
l ights in the room, lay on the floor,  
then ju s t  c lose our eyes and medi tate 
on the words. Does anyone else do 
that? Oh come on, you know you're 
dying to. It 's  very re laxing.  Anyway,

the point  is, eve ry t ime  I'd l is ten to 
the words of the song, would almost 
move me to tears.

I jus t  couldn' t  imagine what  life 
would be without God. No hope, grace, 
or as su rance  that  eve ry th ing  would 
work out in the end. But we do know a 
God, and He has promised us anything 
we ask for. So why all the pain? I have 
learned through  the lyr ics  and my l ife 
that we l ive in a sinful  world,  f ight ing 
in a s p i r i t u a l  b a t t l e  e v e r y d a y .  
However broken or t ired we are,  we 
will NEVER go alone. God promises us 
th a t .

“So when the whole world turns 
agains t  me and I'm all by mysel f ,  and 
I can' t  hear you answer  my cr ies for 
help,  I' ll  remember  the su ffe r in g your 
love put me through,  and I will go 
through the val ley,  if you want me to .”



L i v i n g
Wisdom From an Experienced Liver

by Rea Smith

I t ' s  not every day that  a seve n ty -y ea r-o ld  grandma is asked to sub
mit a “p i ece” for the Clocktower .  When fi rs t  approached I 

demurred,  but then I remembered an epi taph I once ran across ,  quot
ed here with sl ight  var ia t ion:

“Where you are now, so once was I.
Where I am now, in t ime y o u ’ll be.
So l i sten,  my f r iends ,  as years go by 
Because like it or not,  you ' l l  follow me!”
Words of wisdom from my lofty vantage point of mother,  wife of 

f i fty years,  Direc tor  of  Student Accounts  at two colleges (yes,  Lisa 
Bednar’s off ice used to be mine!) ,  and grandmother  consis t of the fol
io w i n g::

I. Summer vacations  are fun and also are t imes to be cher ished.  
A. This is because once  y o u ’ve graduated,  they no longer exist  

for more than a couple of  weeks.  This is also true of Thanksgiving 
hol idays ,  Chr is tmas  t ime,  and mid- term breaks -- a  sad fact  of ten 
coming as a great  shock the fi rst  year it happens .

B. All guys should give ser ious thought  to working at summer  
camps because  food is free there and one d o es n ’t eat  up his prof i t s  as 
can happen wi th o ther  jobs  ( this advice is based on many years  of

working wi th s tudent  accounts) .
II. If  anyone ever implies  to you that  your generat ion is any dif

ferent  than preceding  ones (p a r t i cu la r ly  the one of the Impl ier ) ,  
smi le  p leasant ly  and say nothing.  Said Impl ier  is wrong.

I bel ieve that  it was Aris to t le  who, back in his day,  had some
thing to say about  the general  depravi ty  of the youth of his acquain
tance,  and since he l ived some time ago, we may assume that any crit
ics of  the present  fall into the same category.

You' re doing ju s t  fine.  Beneath  all of the d i fferences between Old 
and Young is a great  deal of pride in each and every one of you!

III.  And d o n ’ t forget  tha t  be ing a Sev en th -d ay  Advent i s t  
Chris t ian  is absolute ly  the most fun,  happies t  way to l ive. One of the 
De v i l ' s  greates t  tools is to somehow get the idea going that life is 
indeed a vale of  tears.  It is not!

God wants us to be happy and to enjoy being who we are and where 
we are.

I know, because t h a t ’s what I ’ve been doing for the past  seventy 
years ,  and even with ups and downs, i t ’s the greatest  way to keep 
going.

Quote
“Do more than exist: Live.
Do more than touch: Feel  
Do more than look: Observe.
Do more than read: Absorb.
Do more than hear: Listen.
Do more than listen: Understand. 
Do more than think: Reflect.
Do more than talk: Say something” 

~ Author Unknown

student profile

STUDENT: Danny Sal lee 
YEAR: Fresh man
MAJOR: Biology/An imal Conservation 
PERSONAL MOTTO: "You could get a good look at a 
Bu tcher ’s . . .but . . .no  wait ,  it has to be your bu l l . ”
ONE WORD DESCRIBING YOURSELF: “ E nerge t i c . ”
INTERESTS: Gymnast ics ,  swimming,  any sports,  any
thing dangerous  such as dat ing and cooking 
HOMETOWN: Mt. Auburn,  IA 
HIGH SCHOOL: Sunnyda le  
JOB: “I take care of a 60-year-old  m an .”
WHAT WAS YOUR JOB THIS SUMMER?: In s t a l l i n g  car
pet
WHY DID YOU DECIDE TO COME TO UNION?: "‘Cause Union is where i t ’s a t .” 
ARE YOU GLAD YOU'RE HERE AT UNION? WHY?: "Yes. I love all you guys.” 
WHAT HAVE YOU DISCOVERED HERE AT UNION?: "That Biology is hard. So is 
Writ ing  II from F i t t s . ”
WHAT DO YOU SEE YOURSELF DOING IN 10 YEARS?: "Paying off  UC loans and 
care of a wife and some babies . ”

College

taking



L i v i n g
_______ Taco Bell_______

by Christian Smith and Jacob Anderson

T aco Bell.  It is a place we all go 
b ec au s e  it  has  i n e x p e n s i v e ,  

yummy food. However,  during this 
whole year of asking people to do 
res tau ran t  reviews,  no one ever did 
Taco Bell .  In t ruth,  I was ra ther  sur
p r i s e d  by th a t .
Anyw ay ,  I fe l t  
l ik e  it d e s e r v e d  
soijie r e c o g n i t i o n  
so when I heard 
that  J acob  was
going to the Bell with some fr iends,  I 
asked him to jo t  down his impress ion 
of  the  e x p e r i e n c e .  He re  are  his 
thoughts  on it.

“Are you in the mood for 
some good fr iends and good food? I 
can help you with the good food but 
for the good f r iends you are on your

own. Where I got my good food was at 
Taco Bell. Dave Evans took Scott and 
I there and we proceeded to have a 
good time. The food was good. The 
atmosphere was good if  you l ike,  or 
can Srtand country  music.  The service  

was good. It was an all- 
a r o u n d  good e x p e r i 
en c e . ”

So there  you have it-- 
Taco Bell is good. What 
more could you want  or 

need? On a s ide note,  the inexpen
s iveness  of the food may not last.  I 
have heard,  perhaps  not from a cred
ible source,  that  Taco Bell is going to 
hike up thei r  pr ices .  So get it while 
i t ’s cheap!

start tiara.

www.ivfrnonMna.org

How to Tell it’s Finals Week
b y  C h r i s t i n a  S m i t h

• Going to the bathroom is considered an exotic luxury.
• Campus is no longer  popula ted  with s tudents,  zombies

have taken thei r  p lace .
• The le t ters  are worn off  com puter  keyboards  and f ingers

are well  ca lloused.
• Pare nt s  ca l l  the  l ibrary  look ing for the i r  ch i ld ren before

they t ry the  dorms.
• Showers  are only taken by only a fourth of  the zombies ,

and nobody rea l ly  cares .
• Sleep is done only wi th at least  three textbooks  present

wi th you in bed.
• Eat ing wi thout  a book,  computer ,  or professor  s tar ing at

you is only a foggy memory.
• You desperately  try to remember  how you offended ALL of

yo ur  p ro fes so rs .
• A ca ffe inated  beverage is your constant  companion.
• Coherent  sentences  are no longer  use; merely grunts  and

m u t t e r s .
• Laundry h a sn ' t  been done in an ext remely  long t ime;

your  c lo thes  twi tch.
• Everyone is despe ra te ly  hoping that  they will  be the one

to prove the lear n ing -b y -o sm os i s  theory.
• Study sess ions  meet more often than classes  and have a

b e t t e r  a t t enda nce.

Farewell
b y  C h r i s t i n a  S m i t h

T o my fellow Unioni tes .  The school year is almost  over 
and I bel ieve that  the major i ty of us have survived with 

most of  our sanity  s t i l l  intact .  It is almost t ime to breathe 
a big sigh of relief.

I am sure tha t  it has been s t a ted  e l sew here  in this 
f ine paper  of ours but I will  say it again;  this is the last 
edi tion of the year.  I wanted to tell all of you that I have 
enjoyed writ ing  for you. It has s t retched my mind in yet 
another  way.

Next year we will be minus some of our f r iends  who 
are moving onward and upward but we will be given the 
oppor tuni ty  to touch new lives.  It is such a b less ing how 
l ife keeps  moving and changing.  It constant ly  suppl ies  us 
with new chances ,  oppo r tu n i t ie s ,  and exper iences .

I hope all of you have a great summer and allow God 
to work in your  l ives.  I look forward to next year,  what it 
holds,  and being fi l led with new vim and vigor.

A tm o s p h e r e  8
Food 9
Service  9
Price of Food 1 0

http://www.ivfrnonMna.org


A r t
B B H ii s%

These poems were written by Mr. Blakes Creative Writing Class. Enjoy!!

Navel Warfare .

By  Nathan Blake By Fawn Brown

A thin woman rol led off  
her  bed and s tared  at her 
bel ly  in the  mirror .
No progress  s ince yes terday.
No outward sign of 
navel growth.
Oh to have an outie.

All her  l ife she had been an
innie.  She a t tended
inn ie -c i t y  schoo ls  and l i s te ned  to
innie  music.  Dated
innie  men and worked in
innie jobs .  Watched
innie movies and shopped at
innie  s to res .

She heard people talking:
navels  s h o u ld n ' t  mat t er  in a mer i tocracy.
In te rn at iona l  Navel is t s  for  Natura l  Innie Equal i ty
lobb ied  for  bet t er  r ights  in an out-
and-out ie  world.  But the post -
u m b i l i c a l - eq u a l i z a t io n  program helped
f l a t t ies  and middies  or innies  wi th out ie  dads,
not  p lain  old innies .  Out ies  s ti l l
s t ared  sp i t eful ly  at the gi r l  and her  ext ra  cavi ty .

She wanted to give frontal
hugs  and b e l ly b u t to n - t i c k l e
her beau.  Ins tead,  she per severed wi th her
usel ess ,  l i n t - h o a rd in g  or i f i ce .

No outie
grew.  Disappointed ,  
she dreamt . Someday 
maybe all navels ,  out ie and 
innie,  would be equal.

Slouching in the hal l ,  I press  my back agains t  the wall,  
t rying i o  focus on the homework in my lap.
Students  shuff le  pas t,  d i f fe ren t  colognes  
f ight  for recogni t ion .
My eyes wander  from the 
page and follow feet.
Whi te a th l e t i c  shoes .

Black wingt ips .
A pai r of Docs.

I g lance  up.

Ti l t ing my head back,  I am like a 
child gazing up in a world of  adults.
“Hey ,” says a nameless  face as its feet  carry it away/.
I echo her sa lu ta t ion,  but  the word is lost  in the rush.
Slap, slap, slap.
Famil i ar  f l ip- f lops  pause in f ront  of me.
“Hey, ho w’re you doing?” the face asks.
I answer automat ica l ly .  “I ’m doing pretty good, you?”
“Busy as usual.  Well,  I gotta go. See ya later !”

My eyes drop.

Refocusing on homework,  I wonder,
“Which shoes would l i sten to me? Which would hear me if I said 
my cat Sassy ju s t  died of colon cancer?
I was f rus t r a t ed  wi th an ass ignment?
I missed my mom?”
Black penny loafers

Leather  boots.
Brown Sandals.

Which ones care?

I ar r ive  for sus tenance ,
The pigtai l s  of  my heart  bouncing.
I grab an orange tray 
Because I always do.

Our  co rne r  is dim
Yet luminous  wi th f r iendsh ip .
My emot ional  sea tbelts wait for me. 
They provide calm grey Divinity

The comfor t  zone is occupied.  
St rangers  sit  in l ight  with a 
Vacancy for me 
Change is healthy.

I fill the S t r ange r s ’ void.
They welcome me and 
I re f l ec t  the i r  k ind ness .
They view only that shown.

Behind the looking glass lie 
D isappo in t ing  Cathars is ,
In sa t i ab le  Resen tment ,
Hopelessness  cold as a barrel  of steel 
Clenched between teeth.

“Well ,  it was nice si t t ing  with you .” 
“Come again anyt ime.”
I dump the orange t ray.
Because I always do.



A r t
PAcMtU-OLAo P C iNCf SS
By Angela Barber

A pajama-clad  pr incess  
nods into sleep,  
eager ly embarking  into the 
Night Kingdom she 
keeps in a mere 
mortal  body.
The Dancer of Nature’s own Teaching,
f loats  on wind rhythms,
da in t i ly  breaching  the
chasm between na tu re ’s
deft motions and man’s
humdrum creeping .

Warming up, she
soars with spar rows and
robins.  Grace f lows through her
body; her heart  throbs to
ea r th’s ceaseless spinning.  Now
shooting to earth,
she bobs in the
cadence of -small l i l t ing tul ips and 
prances with violets .  With 
roses she two-steps.
Stars sing inexcelci  as the 
wind l ifts her up in f a n c y ’s 
final waltz,  for 
s leeping is done.

She wakes,  but still  dreaming,  she
talks  to the stars
naming them
framing them
humming the bars of their
eterni ty,  never thinking how far, only
shar ing  the i r  dances
with the trees,
t rembling and quivering  with each
vibrant  breeze from the
Star Leader ’s rhythm with
grace, not to please the
mere m or ta l s ’
blind eyes.  Because they
c a n ’t see that dancing has
l i t t le to do with the
knees but ra ther  the
musical  magic inside.

by Brad Finch

Sweat beads on my forehead,
The dirt  road gl is tens ,  heat waves rise.
Tommy, bored,  thinks deeply.
“Le t ’s go swimming!” he said excitedly.
“Okay.”

The Running stream icy cold,
Beneath the sur face I tenderly slip my toes,
“Yowee! I protest.
Tommy, gr inning,  bounds 
A jo l ted  run across the hot rocks
Full speed he plunges,  water  spraying like a great  geyser.  
“Whoopie!” lungs burst  in protest ing pipe.
Turning he grins again,  taunt ing,
“Come on in, the water ’s grea t!” His quivering blue lips squeak.

Alone on the rocks 
Watching,  Wondering,  Wishing,
Stil l  sweating,
1 cringe and venture in,
Slowly inching up to my belly,
Numbing water f lowing past my legs 
Bits of silt  st icking to my leg hairs.
1 stand a moment 
Watching.

Wondering contentedly,  I notice a c rawdad’s
Large sweeping claws creeping slowly toward my big toe.
Frozen,  I stand,
And it ambles by.

Tommy yells again. I look up.
“ I ’m fine here.
The water’s too cold anyway.”
Tommy gives up. “You’ll never come swimming, will you?”
I look back down, wishing.
The crawdad strolls back towards my big toe.

Girle

Lost in lapsing paradox of timeless 
impressions, we find our transient 

selves wrapped in plastic pleasures and 
pressured into passion. Here we will stand. 

Socially detached, yet animated into the 
sustenance of immutable brotherhood.

In order to embrace what we have 
never been able to touch. Remember 

those times, those dreams, those friends.

By: Rolf Holbrook



A Flash of U
Aquarius Neuman speaks for Student Week of Prayer. Cleiton Goncalves and Vivianni Lucas pose for the camera.



A Flash of u

The dedication and first sermon of CVC's new Senior Pastor, Dan Goddard.

Jeff Carlson singing for Student Week of Prayer.

Nathan Blake 

saves his 

shoes 

from the 

"treacherous" 

waters.



E n t e r t a i n m e n t
2 Weeks, 1 Day, 3 hours, 48 minutes, and 2.5 seconds

B y  S h a w n  a M a l v i n i

I t's 4:15 a.m.;  in bed for less than a hal f  an hour;  1 am 
annoyed to no end.  OnO'Solitary bird is serenad ing  me wi th . 

his loudest  “ t w i t t e r - tw i t t e r - tw e e o e e e e e e t . ” Ahhhh,  spr ing
time. 'Tis the season for  new life,  new exper iences,  and new 
romance.  Smashing.  But why does it have to be springt ime at 
4:15 in the morning? I dr i f ted  to s leep with that  though t  on 
my mind. Hours later  when I woke up in the um, late after
noon,  a crazy rea l iza t ion hi t  me. This year is over.

In the harr ied  l a s t  few weeks ,  tes ts ,  papers ,  and proj 
ec ts  have been hur led  inT'aM d i rec t ions .  Dead l ines  and dead 
days are upon us. F ina ls  are looming.  Yet,  the f r isbees  and 
foo tbal ls  are s ti l l  f lying.  Comfor ters  wi th snoozing coeds 
b lan ket  the arbore tum.  Couples  walk hand in hand pas t  the 
Dick bu i ld ing  where  they/Should be s tudying.  I mainta in ,  it 's 
spr ingt ime!!  Not even finals can ki ll  the  spi ri t .

The PDA ques t ion  takes on^ a new re levance  as the 
warming wea ther  makes  s tuden ts  twi t te rpa ted .  Tank tops are 
replac ing parkas.  Thongs  ( the shoes , people!)  are replac ing 
goloshes . The memories  o f  snow and ice are melt ing away with 
every pass ing day.  L i f e i i s  b e a u t i f n l . ^ ^ H

So many of us, jmysel f included,  have even “checked 
ou t” a lready.  As far as we ' re  concerned ,  summer  is here.  As 
one f reshman put it, the answer to eve rything  is “ two and a 
hal f  weeks .” That 's  it. Two and a hal f  weeks! Freshman become 
sophomores ,  sophomores  jump in to  jun io rs ,  juniors  explode 
into seniors,  and seniors ,  i f  they ' re  lucky,  graduate .  But no 
mat ter  where we're all ,going,  we’re all headed to the same 
place: summer!

The most  popu la r  ' smal l - ta lk  ques t ion  lately is “So, 
what are you doing this summer?” Ranging from “work ing” to 
“summer  camp” to “s l e e p i n g , t h e  answers vary.  One thing 
they have in common though are the exhausted  voices in which 
they are spoken.  The words  dr ibb le  out l ike molasses on a 
cold day in Janua ry ,  slow^l ike a warped tape played wi th the 
pause but ton on, well no ,  not rea lly  at al l .  But they 're  t ired 
words nonetheless .  (Sometimes  you jus t  have to say something 
creat ive  in an ar t ic le ,  even if  it has no re levance . )

Anyway,  we 're near ly  done.  I'm nearly done (haha).
This year is ending ju s t  l ike this ar t ic le :  abrupt ly .  I hope 
that  eve ryone survives  the i r  f ina ls  and seeks  re assu ra nce  in 
the fact tha t  summer  is ju s t  beyond them. See ya next year!

Dear Clever Clocktower
B y  S h a w n  a M a l v i n i  

Dear Clever Clocktower,
My gi rl fr iend and I have been dat ing for four months.  I 

real ly love her and everything,  but I'm not sure what to do about 
this summer.  She lives in Oregon and I live in Michigan.  The long 
distance alone is going to kill us. We want to stay together ,  but I 
ju s t  don' t  know how. What do you think?
Downtrodden from Detroit

Dear Downtrodden,
A very re levant  ques t ion for these end o f t h e  year times.  

I 'm sure there  are many other  couples  ponder ing this same lon g
dis tance  ques t ion.  The fact  is that  long dis tance  re la t ionships  are 
very di ff icul t .  No one likes them. No one chooses them. They just  
aren' t  fun. But, they can be survived-- take  it from me. (Surviving 
one current ly .)  You must be proactive  about it though.

With the wonderful  world of the internet ,  email  opens up 
a world of free communicat ion opportuni ty.  There are the "instant  
message,"  the "E-card," and the classic "E-mail" to choose from. 
A combinat ion of the three would probably  work best.  Whi le 
there ' s  no subs t i tu te  for the real  thing,  E-communica t ion is bet
ter than none at all. I would suggest  having a weekly call t ime 
where you "make a date" to call each other at a des ignated time. 
Trading off  would also be cos t-effect ive.

Another  fun form of communicat ion that  takes  a l i tt le 
ef fort  is the snail -mai l  route.  Write her a letter! Ladies swoon 
over a hand-wri tten love note. (Believe me, surveys of Rees Hall 
would agree. )  There is nothing l ike real mail to keep those roman
tic thoughts a-going.  Good luck with everything.  Pray for your 
re la t ionship  and God-will ing ,  it will  work out ju s t  fine. Keep 
close and have a great summer!

Quote
“The d if ference  between the 
imposs ible  and the possible  l ies  
in a person's determination.”

— Tommy Lasorda



E n t e r t a i n m e n t

A Letter From College
By Adam Christing,

from Chicken Soup for the College Soul 

Dear Mom,
School  i$ real ly great .  I am making lot$ of fr iendS 

and Studying very hard.  With all my Stuff,  I Simply can' t  
think of anything I need,  So if you would l ike,  you can ju$t  
Send me a card, a$ I would love to hear from you.
Love,
SuSan
P.S. ThankS for  Sending the Sweater.

Dear Susan,
I kNOw that  as t ro NOm y,  ec oNOmics ,  and 

oceaNOlogy are eNOugh to keep even an hoNOr student 
busy.  Do NOt forget  that  pursui t  of  kNOwledge is a NOble 
task,  and you can never  study eNOugh.
Love,
Mom
P.$. Thanks for your NOte!

Would you accept $30 to save kids' lives? 
Donate your life-saving blood plasma and receive

$30 Today
(for approx. 2 hours)
Call or stop by:

Nabi Biomedical Center 
300 S. 17th Street, Lincoln 

(402) 474-2335
Fees & donation time may vary 

www.nabi.com

Weighed Down
B y  H e a t h e r  K a m p f

44 T t h i n k  your sca le ' s  o f f , ” I said to the nurse wi th a sort  of plead- 
Aing tone.  “ Ri i i i i ig h t ,” was all she murmured back.  How could 

this be? Was the dreadful  “f reshman 15” s t ereotype being proven 
t rue by my l ife? It couldn ' t  be! I 'm ju s t  as phys ica l ly  f i t  as the next 
guy r ight? Well ,  maybe it has been awhi le  s ince I 've v is ited the 
Larson Li fes ty le  C en te r ' s  i l lus t r ious  weight  room,  and perhaps  I 
should have avoided that d ivine Choco Taco at lunch.  Real izing that I 
have  the Papa John 's  phone number memorized left  a nauseat ing feel 
ing in the pit  of my s tomach.  Rather  than dwell  on this,  however,  I 
began to console  mysel f  by pre tending that  the scale was a horr id 
ly ing-mach ine  out to get me. I told mysel f  that  weight doesn ' t  mat ter  
anyway.  After  all ,  it 's only a bunch of combined numbers.  Who is to 
say that  150 is any bet t er  than 105? Or 102 any more  p re fe ra bl e  than 
201? Why, back in the day,  almost every man wanted a fat wife who 
could make fat  babies .  Whatever  happened to tha t  idea? Today 's  soci
ety says tha t  women have to be skin and bones  in order  to be at t rac
t ive.  Magazine covers port ray women who look like they haven' t  eaten 
in a month as “beauti ful  and begu i l ing .” You have to look l ike her if  
you want  to be pre tty and popular .  Well ,  that 's  a load of bunk.

Before I go on, let me clar i fy that  I 'm referr ing to the kind of 
weight gain that  occurs  as a resul t  of ea ting unhealthy foods.  
Obviously,  there  is more than one reason for being “b ig . ” I 'm merely 
taking a look at the type that  can and should  be control led .  That  
being said,  back to where I was going.  I don' t  bel ieve that being a 
cupcake pusher  is a good thing.  Not at all .  Everybody needs to be 
somewhat health conscious . Nobody wants to be 23 with a long histo
ry of quad ru p le  bypass  su rge r ie s  and a gaz i l l ion  root  canals .  
However,  high school  and col lege s tudents seem to take “hea l th” to a 
det r imenta l  extreme.  They general ly  choose one of two methods.  
Fi rs t ,  there ' s  the bod y- im age hang-up ar t i s t .  Fad diets  and ea ting 
di so rde rs  run rampan t  among this group.  Let  me ju s t  say this:  it 's 
sick and wrong to need therapy in order to buy a swimsuit .  GET OVER 
THE EXTRA OUNCE OF FAT THAT'S COMFORTABLY LOCATED ON 
YOUR UPPER THIGH. It 's there,  it 's happy being there,  and it 's not 
l ikely to leave there.  Get on with your life.

S eco n d ,  t h e r e ' s  the  i f - i t ' s - e d i b l e - l e t - m e - h a v e - i t  a r t i s t .  
Anyone who's ever got ten through a tough spell  with the help of 
Cheez -I ts ,  Pepper idge Farm,  and the Keebler  e lves  knows that rapid 
pound acquis i t ion  is a c lass ic sign of Junk Going On (or should I say 
"In?"). Eating for comfor t,  eating as a reward,  eating out of boredom,  
ea ting because it 's there,  pounds ,  pounds , pounds:  TONS. The 
ove rea t ing /underd i sc ip l ined  combinat ion is a bad one. This type of 
behav io r  is considered highly  run -aw ay - from ab le ,  and therefore  not 
adv isab le .

At tent ion people! Please take note of the following: 
Cel lu l i t e-  it exis ts!
Stre tch  marks- they happen!
Exercise-  it works!

That being said, I'm done' now.

http://www.nabi.com
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A u b r e y  G o b l e  
“Looking at the snow toi let .”

J e f f  Z i ma  
“Getting engaged!”

J o d i  G o t t f r i e d  
“Fall, Thanksgiving, Christmas, 
Winter ,  Spring,  and Summer 

b r e a k !”

R y a n  S e a l e
“Meeting new people and 
hanging out with f r iends .”

A q u a r i u s  N e u m a n  
“Crying for points in class.”

R a u n e  O l i v e i r a  
“Playing soccer.”

J o y c e l y n  A r a y a  
“Computer 220, Quattro Pro 

lab!”

J o s h  Ok i m i
“The day we turned all the desks 
upside-down and then had c l as s .”

C h e r i l y n  Van T a s s e l  
“Playing fr isbee on campus 

with f r iends .”

U S a i d  i t
Q: "What is one of your favorite memories of this year?"


