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On Aug. 30, Covenant’s chapel
was filled with pastors from local
churches, African American
Leadership Development Resource
Weekend (LDR) attendees, and
members of the Covenant College
community for a panel discussion
called Shalom in St. Louis, a
conversation sparked by the death of
Michael Brown in Ferguson, MO, on
Aug. 9.
The panel consisted of five African
American leaders and pastors from
St. Louis: Dawn Jones; Michelle
Higgins; Rev. Tony Myles, pastor of
New City Fellowship; Rev. Thurman
Williams, pastor of Grace & Peace;
and Rev. Mike Higgins, pastor of
South City Church and dean of
students at Covenant Seminary.
At the beginning of the panel,
Michelle Higgins set the tone of
the discussion by laying a ground
rule: “It’s gonna get a little rough.
We’ve got some real talk coming, but
that’s how we behave because we
are family… We’re gonna use the
language of family.”
The church must take a stance,

Last semester, David Northcutt,
chief planning and facilities officer,
sent out an email declaring that
after consulting with a structural
engineer, the senior administration
had decided it would be wiser to
close the Art Barn for the year and
study the possibilities of a new art
facility.
Maintaining the Art Barn would
require a full structural analysis,
which would involve “the removal

of major sections of the building’s
exterior walls and floors,” the
email explained. The cost of this
procedure and probable restoration
of the building was determined to
be higher than the actual value of
the building.
Until a new facility can be built,
the Art Department will utilize
most of Jackson Hall for faculty
office and studio, while sculpture
and ceramic classes are taught in
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the basement of Carter Hall.
The Art Barn started out as a
horse stable when the Lookout
Mountain Hotel was first bought
by the college in 1964. The stable
was used as a repair shop for cars
until Ed Kellogg decided to turn
the “garage” into an Art Workshop,
endearingly called the Art Barn
by the Covenant community. Since
then, the barn has been a place
where “students aren’t afraid
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Professor David Tahere, a
visiting professor at Covenant
since 2012, received a tenuretrack position as the assistant
professor of music at Convocation on Aug. 28.
Tahere did his undergraduate
studies at Lee University, where
he met his wife, Christa. Though
they both had family in the
South, they decided to take a
chance and move to Philadelphia, where Tahere attended
Temple University to work on
his Masters of Music in Voice
Performance.
After three years in Philadelphia, Tahere was surprised
to find the Lord prodding him
southward again. “It was quite
sobering,” he said, admitting
that the human side of him really
wanted to stay in Philly. In the
end, though, he viewed the experience as a lesson: “We learned a
long time ago in our marriage to
trust more than to push.”
During the following threemonth period in Chatsworth, GA,
Tahere telecommuted down to
the AppleCare store in Atlanta
while his wife commuted up
CONTINUED ON PAGE 2
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Campus Minister Ron Brown Leaves Covenant
BY JACK ROYLSTON

After eight years of service for
Reformed University Fellowship
at Covenant College, Ron Brown
will not be returning as campus
minister this semester.
Ron, his wife, Susan, and their
two dogs loaded up their things
on Lookout Mountain and moved
to Panama City in early August
to begin their ministry at First
Presbyterian Church Panama
City. Ron was invited twice to the
congregation at First Presbyterian
to preach and get to know some of
the members of the body. After his
second visit to the church, the session of elders voted unanimously to
call him as assistant pastor.
Prior to his service here at
Covenant, Ron served as the first
RUF campus minister at Florida
State University for seven years.

David Tehere Profile
CONTINUED FROM FRONT PAGE

to Lee for graduate classes in
choral conducting. Chattanooga
became their hub for date nights,
with Velo, Mean Mug, and Milk
and Honey becoming personal
favorites in their continuous
search for great coffee.
Now, Tahere regards the move
back south as “ordained and
providential,” as it eventually
led him to teach voice lessons at
Covenant, having sought out the
position through a professor of
his at Lee.
Tahere’s students praise Tahere
for his boundless sense of humor,
personal nature, and ability
to get students excited for the
material. His unique expressions

Following his time at FSU, Ron
served as assistant pastor at two
PCA churches, one in Florida and
one in Chattanooga, before receiving his call as campus minister at
Covenant in 2006.
Reformed University Fellowship
is the campus ministry of the
Presbyterian Church in America
(PCA), which seeks to reach
students for Christ and equip them
to serve through large group meetings, small group Bible studies,
and one-on-one discipleship. Since
its inception in the late 1970s,
RUF now has chapters on over one
hundred college and university
campuses across the United States
and includes over 200 full-time
staff members.
RUF at Covenant had only
existed for five years when Ron
became the minister. Ron shaped
the program by leading weekly

large group meetings that consisted
of corporate worship and Biblical
teaching. Under his leadership,
RUF also offered a plethora of discipleship and fellowship opportunities, such as small group training,
Super Bowl parties, ministering to
Chattanooga’s widows, and even an
occasional Hoedown.
“Ron taught me about the
intrinsic value of fellowship
between believers as a means
of deepening relationships,”
said Jonathan Moore, a junior at
Covenant. “Ron didn’t have to
theologize everything; he was fine
with hosting events for the sake of
gathering people together to simply
have fun.”
Ron coupled his passion for
casual fellowship with a deep love
for God’s word and its teaching,
as well as a desire for students to
know the Bible and its implications

for their lives, especially through
the preaching and study of the
Scriptures.
“Ron’s messages often contained
profound truth about God’s love
and how it should impact our lives.
Ron worked hard to ensure that
his sermons were contextualized
for the college student, and was
willing to tackle profound truths in
the Scriptures, not simply shy away
from them,” said Conrad Meek, a
senior.
Ultimately, Ron’s teaching
was Christ-centered and gospelfocused. Ron’s farewell sermon
at RUF was last Tuesday, Sept.
2, in which he preached on the
Christian’s duty to pick up his
cross daily and follow Jesus and in
return, receive true life.
Ron concluded, “Run to Jesus.
Swim to Jesus, whatever it takes.
Jesus wants to see you, he wants

to be with you, and as you know
Jesus, you will not run away from
him but you will run to him. You’ll
be willing to die for him, and you’ll
be willing to live.”
As finding a replacement campus
minister typically takes eight to
twelve months, Covenant’s RUF
will likely be without an official
minister until next year. For the
interim, RUF will be led by second
year intern Barr Overcast.
Under Barr’s leadership, RUF
will be hosting guest speakers
throughout the school year from
local churches and even some
students from Covenant.
RUF meets weekly at 11:00am
in the Caudle Room in MacClellan/
Rymer hall, and all students,
faculty, and staff are invited to join
the gatherings.

such as “Cool Beans!” delight
even those not in the major, and
equally esteemed is his gift of
encouragement. It is not uncommon to hear stories of Tahere
bringing tired students coffee or
tea on a test day.
“He’ll do whatever it takes
to make sure a given point is
across,” said Prescott Davis,
reflecting on Tahere’s willingness
to help. Or, as another one of his
students puts it, “There’s some
serious Tahere love going on in
the music department.”
In Tahere’s classes, which
include German diction, private
vocal lessons, and coming up
in the spring, opera scenes, the
inflections and inherent power of
the voice are studied as a craft.

Tahere notes that in the
modern world of texting and
email, with the endless deleting
and choosing of words, people
often take for granted the subtle
possibilities for expression found
in vocal conversation. “You get to
see honesty in a person through
their voice,” he said. Tahere
desires to develop his students’
gifts as communicators, and
promotes the power of communication through song.
Tahere’s person philosophy is
that “you can’t fully understand
or know someone until you hear
their voice.” For Tahere, music is
“a whole calling.”
Tahere’s interests are not
limited to music alone. While he
was pursuing his masters degree

in Philadelphia, Tahere also had
a full-time job as a Family Room
Specialist at the Apple store,
which catered to his fascination
with all things technological.
Tahere has referred to himself as
a “self-admitted computer nerd.”
Though he loves technology
in general, Tahere is especially
interested in the intersection
betweentechnology and music,
and even more specifically in
applications designed for musical
instruction. Thisappreciation
frequently comes in handy at
Covenant when projectors break
down in the bottom of the chapel
or one of his coworkers is having
problems with their computer.
On the more quirky end of
his love for technology, Tahere

explained that if he could be a
superhero, he would be “a good
version” of the Marvel mutant
Magneto, because he would be
able to fly, control the combustion of energy, and manipulate
machines.
Tahere described himself as
having an Iowa farmer’s mentality, steadfast in completing every
task he undertakes to its highest
potential in bringing glory to
God. Whether he is teaching,
learning, or reveling in God’s
gift of communication through
expression of the voice, Tahere
devotes himself, and his students
flourish.

Faculty Quote of the Week
"JUST BECAUSE HE HAS DIFFERENT GENITALIA THAN YOU, DOES
NOT GIVE HIM THE TRUMP CARD IN A CLUB". - DR. KAPPIC
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Art Barn Updated
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Yes... to air conditioning
No... to wearing a parka in
chapel
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to make a mess,” Professor Jeff
Morton said.
In honor of the Art Barn, a wake
was held on May 7 to “help us say
goodbye to this well-loved building
and begin envisioning what might
come next,” Assistant Professor
of Art, Elissa Yukiko Weichbrodt,
explained.
In addition to students, several
Covenant alumni, as well as
establisher of the Art Barn, Ed
Kellogg, attended the wake, where
they made rubbings of the barn’s
iconic wood and reflected on what
the Art Barn had meant to them.
The reflections were guided by

“wake questions,” with the intent
that the answers to those questions
would be used to help create a new
art facility that could function in a
similar way that the Art Barn had.
Professor Morton mentioned two
values that will shape the construction of the new facility. First, the
new facility will have the same feel
and function as the Art Barn: its
“differentness” as compared to the
rest of the campus, its abundance
of windows to allow plenty of
light to come in, and its inviting
atmosphere. To create a physical
tie to the past, some of the old wood
and windows from the original
barn will also be a part of the new
building, though not as part of the
functional structure.
As for the second value, Professor Morton said concisely, “we want
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this thing to be designed well. …
It’s less about having lots of square
footage, and more about how the
square footage is used.”
The personal response for the Art
Barn’s impending destruction and
the new developments involving
the art department varies. Hannah
Taylor, a senior art major, said that
she had mixed feelings: excitement
for new things to happen, but also
sad that it has taken such a long
time for the art facility to finally get
its well-deserved improvements.
Dr. Weichbrodt, who spent a
significant amount of time on the
barn during her time as a Covenant
student, also said that while there
“is a good deal of mourning that
goes with having [the Art Barn]
about to be demolished,” the art
department has been very happy

with how open the facilities
committee and administrations
have been with the concerns of the
department. “We’re really, really
excited about what the new facility
is going to be and look like,” she
said.
Professor Morton declared that
while he loved the barn, he was
relieved to finally move his things
out. Likening it to “the boiling frog
who’s oblivious to the increasing
heat,” he agreed that the barn was
no longer in adequate shape for the
department’s use.
Currently, the new facility is
projected to be ready by Fall 2015.
“It’s time to leave,” said Professor
Morton, “and I have no regrets.”

Shalom in St. Louis
CONTINUED FROM FRONT PAGE

Dawn Jones argued, and show
righteous anger instead of hatred or
apathy. Racism is everywhere, and
each panelist urged the audience to
take responsibility for it instead of
ignoring it.
“These issues are not isolated
in Ferguson but are present here
too,” Christiana Fitzpatrick, Special
Programs and Mentoring Coordinator
for Covenant College, said. “I was
so thankful for the call to grieve with
our brothers and sisters, reminding
us on Lookout Mountain that we are
part of the family of God and when
any part of our family mourns, we
must mourn with them.”
“I’m just sad,” Rev. Tony Miles
said as the panel continued. “I’m sad
that another young African American man has joined the ranks of all
the other young African American
men who have been killed through
violent means… My personal grief is
around the fact that I hear so many
Christians who can’t grieve over that.
… It’s troubling that it’s taken this
for the church in St. Louis to start
asking hard, tough questions around
these things.”
Michelle encouraged everyone
under thirty especially to counter
and engage the youth in St. Louis,

and encourage them to choose
righteous anger over hatred. “Racial
reconciliation has to happen in the
church before it will spill out into the
community,” she explained.
Currently, there are three main
organizations operating out of
Ferguson: the Organization for Black
Struggle, The Nation of Islam, and
Hands Up United.
Rev. Mike Higgins noted that
whether one thinks Darren Wilson
was right to kill Michael Brown or
not, “the train has left the station;
we’ve got race problems.”
Rev. Higgins’ said that even
though he is educated, works in nice
places, and has a white son-in-law,
he still has to find ways to let the
police remember his citizenship. In

particular, his license plate identifies
him as an Army Chaplain so that if
the police ever pull his car over, they
will realize that he is an American.
Dawn Jones asked, “Why do
you think the public schools don’t
have money to get books? They’re
predominantly black. That’s white
privilege.” Jones then urged white
people to use that privilege to go
to areas that black people cannot,
and tell the truth in “the pool pit,
city hall meetings, and school board
meetings.”
The healing of the racial divide
must be both ways, the panelists
said, instead of hiding behind
“black isolation.” When black
people sit across from their white
brothers and sisters, they have to

hear their hearts. Senior Danielle
Smith said that she learned “Practical ways of addressing racism in
my community and that I should
be uncomfortable and it should be
a struggle because that’s what God
is calling us to in our lives.” It was
a joy for her to see the chapel filled
with such diversity.
Rev. Thurman Williams closed
the panel by reminding the audience
that when talking about race wears
them out and makes them uncomfortable, “God comes and gives a
gospel healing and surgery in our
hearts to make things right. That’s
the healing that we long for.”

If you have something you wish to read about or would like to write an article for News, please contact News editor Emmett Gienapp at emmett.gienapp@covenant.edu.
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Art Barn Final Showcase
BY LIZ SIMAKOFF

If you haven’t heard, the art barn is
being leveled this Fall, and bringing
with it tears and anxieties about the
coming years of art at Covenant.
For many, the barn’s demolition was
devastating news, especially for many
of the seniors who looked forward to
creating their SIPs in the space that
has had an impact on generations of
Covenant College art majors. The art
department held a wake to mourn
the loss of the beloved barn, which
with all its kinks and cracks managed
to inspire attendance from faculty,
students, and staff from almost all of
the departments in the college.
The concept of place in art is often
thought of as an abstract idea, and for
many it is dealt with in the abstract
so that our tie to place as artists and
individuals is never fully realized. The
current Kresge Art Gallery exhibit,
titled site/change/process centers
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around an imaginary proposal for
a new arts building on Covenant’s
campus. Designed and imagined by
two alumni, Nathan Foxton (‘11) and
Elizabeth Tubergen (‘08), the exhibit
deals in the wildest potential for art
at Covenant. The space features a
wide range of types of proposals from
a lower campus to an imaginary road
connecting scenic to the rest of the
lower campus conceived of by Ian
Morton, son of Professor Morton. While
the show is an attempt to imagine
an intentional space for art making
in the lower part of campus, it also
speaks to a much deeper and richer
need for Covenant students. The idea,
not of place-filling, but place-making
becomes the centerpiece as a dialogue
flows between artists and viewers in
the gallery.
Foxton has featured several
paintings which begin to explore what
a “slow space” between founders
and the proposed site for the new art
building could be. The paintings are

in Foxton’s style which can be seen
around Covenant’s campus and feature
saturated color and abstracted, blurry
views. The most surprising element is
the sort of hazy brilliance in which the
figures seem to be interacting. Foxton’s
exhibit also features an idea-board,
where he explores intentions for the
space and potential outworkings of
these key words. Morty compared this
work to a utopian ideal for the space,
something unachievable but part of a
perceived perfection. The paintings,
read in this way, reflect an idyllic tract
of land marked by art promoting a kind
of preparedness. Foxton describes
his imagined space as a “painting
populated by people.” To me, the
space ideally appeared to function
the same way a museum atrium or
a call to worship works. As viewers
walk into traditional museums they
are greeted by large pillars, an atrium,
and architectural elements which are
meant to encourage a lofty mindset,
a visual statement which commands

viewers to behold. In Foxton’s exhibit,
viewers are made to have this same
experience of entering, but entering in
community.
As Elizabeth Tubergen lectured
on her process of approach for the
space, she began by exploring some
of the eccentricities of the space.
Her work is primarily in large scale
structure or what we all know as
public art. Her pieces have included
large scale staircases, archways,
and other larger-than-life works.
However, these works often fall just
short of making the viewer feel small.
While they are over-sized, they are
not enough to sustain more than one
viewer interacting individually. The
works tend to bring up opportunities
for all sorts of awkward moments as
viewers attempt to navigate each piece.
Tubergen pointed out that the stretch of
Covenant’s campus is built into a cliff,
giving it the feeling of suspension while
being fortified by the deep mountain
stone we see built into every structure

on Lookout. These ideas, when formulated into her perspective of Covenant,
forced her to center around the people
who interact here on a daily basis--the
sort of livability this place has despite
the tensions on which it hinges.
Site/change/process brings these
tensions to a head as artists work
out their own visions in a kind of
protected idealism, and invites viewers
to participate in this. The works are
sketchy and unfinished, as is the
conversation they reflect. As Senior,
Hannah Taylor, pointed out, these
works are loftier than many of us feel
in lieu of the barn’s demise. Where we
feel anxious and uncertain the works
are hopeful and risky. The show will
be on display through October 6, right
around the time the barn is coming
down, so be sure to make time for it in
your September calendar!.

The Paris Wife
BY CARRIE WOODWARD

Hadley Richardson was
a jaded yet somehow naïve
28-year-old Midwesterner with a
tragic pastwhen she met Ernest
Hemingway in autumn of 1920.
The then 21-year-old Hemingway
was an aspiring writer and charming flirt, determined to write, yet
frustrated and unfocused. The two
began a furious correspondence,
writing each other hundreds of
letters, lengthy epistles and short
scribbled missives. It was by letter
that Hemingway asked Hadley
to marry him—and accompany
him to Paris where they would
jointly pursue his writing career
in the epicenter of art and creative
energy.
While Paris may have been
the site of colorful life and artistic
brilliancy, those early years of
marriage were full of poverty and
disappointment for Richardson and
Hemingway. Hadley, as the reader

knows her, was her husband’s
constant supporter through long
weeks of writer’s block and the
many drunken nights of sex and
wine. The two depended on one
another—she was his muse and
closest confidant, his greatest lover
and admirer, and he filled the
void created by her dysfunctional
childhood and forfeited dreams.
The Paris Wife by Paula
McLain is at first glance a story of
two star-crossed lovers separated
by cruel destiny, yet it is through
the admission of mistakes and
recognition of failures that
Richardson and Hemingway’s
relationship’s shallowness is
revealed. He may have loved her,
but he did not trust her or consider
her his intellectual or artistic
equal, and though she followed
him loyally through a maze of
forged and broken friendships, she
was never accepted into his circle

of high-minded artist friends.
Hemingway’s single-minded devotion to promoting himself and his
work let him plow over friendships
as he moved always onward with
the hope of greater success. That
complete dedication to self and
commitment to personal happiness
is most evident in the face of his
infidelity. The painful crumbling
of the marriage, a relationship
built on mutual lust and one-sided
adoration, is a tragedy that leaves
the reader confused and unsure of
where to place sympathy.
Hemingway wrote in his 1964
memoir that he would have died
before loving anyone other than
Hadley, yet one must wonder how
he could blame life for choices he
made himself. The Paris Wife is an
insider’s account of marriage to a
great hero of American literature,
an exposé that reveals the character flaws and personality defects

only known through the most
intimate relationships. Hemingway
poured over his manuscriptsp;
smoking cigars and swallowing
swigs of whiskey while his wife
Hadley agonized over how to be
‘the writer’s wife.’ The real tragedy
of the story, and of Hemingway’s
life, is not that he loved and lost,
but that he embarked confidently
down a road of selfishness. In
losing Hadley he began what
would be a lifelong pattern of
self-centered choices until his
suicide in 1961 at the age of 61,
three marriages later.
The Paris Wife is valuable,
not so much for its dubious literary
qualities, but because, much like
Daisy’s infamously yellow car in
The Great Gatsby, it crashes into
romantic assumptions about the
glitz and glamour of the jazz age
and the novelists and artists that
immortalized it. Though the book

is a fictionalized account of the life
of Hadley Richardson and includes
fabricated conversations and
inferences into the life of Ernest
Hemingway, just the thought of the
man apart from his writing serves
as an opportunity to marvel at
how broken people can have deep
understanding of some of life’s
truths—while missing other
principles entirely. Hemingway
sat in coffee bars stringing words
together to create sharp stories, but
while his insights into the human
soul can be admired, his character
and actions cannot. The characters
of the so-called “lost generation”
wrote oftentimes brilliant observations about life and humankind,
yet the private life of Hemingway
serves as a testament to the
brokenness of
people and the danger of egoistic
dedication to art.
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Album Review: Tennis - Ritual in Repeat
BY CHAD CAROLAND

“History repeats itself” is
a mantra the husband and wife
indie-pop duo Tennis must have
taken to heart when they decided
to conquer the sounds of three
iconic decades within their
young 4-year career. Their debut
and sophomore albums, Cape
Dory (2011) and Young & Old
(2012) are guitar-driven, spring
reverb-indulging throwbacks
to California’s surf music of the
1960s. Last year Tennis released
their EP, Small Sound, which
quite ironically debuted their most
comprehensive sound yet: more

drum and keyboard driven songs
with just the right amount of late
70s Muscle Shoals, AL soul. Their
fourth-year, third-LP release,
Ritual in Repeat continues
this trend with its unmistakable
throwbacks to the pop of the early
80s. From the hungry saw-tooth
synths on the opening track, to
the low and distorted synthesizer
created kick drum samples on the
album closer “Meter and Line,” all
11 tracks are filled with audible
artifacts from the 1980s.
At a time when many indie
bands are choosing to drown

the subtleties of their music in
huge delays and reverbs creating
a massive stereo landscape in
attempt to pull the listener into
the music, Tennis opts for a drier
sound preferring small room
reverbs and hard panning. This
leaves room for the listener to be
drawn in by the prevalent drum
and bass led grooves and pop
hooks too good to pass up. The
album’s mid-tempo tone and classic production make it well within
its comfort zone both in your CD
deck in summer as you take on the
winding mountain roads, or in your

dimming bedroom as the sun sets
and the introspective night begins
swallowing you up.
“Never Work for Free” is
one of the strongest songs on the
album and the first single released
from it. The song opens with
a driving drumbeat you would
expect to hear David Lee Roth
howling over, but is quickly over
taken by strong, up-front female
vocals and a surf-guitar riff of
which even Ezra Koenig would be
jealous. In the chorus, minimal
instrumentation allows the vocals
to shine through with an exciting
melody that bows in reverence
to Whitney Huston. The song
also fills the “minimum of
one song about a prostitute
per-album” quota the RIAA
put in place from 1980-1994
(joking of course). In this case,
the lyrics focus on a prostitute
who has “Fallen in love with a
traveling man.” This encounter
requires the female lead to
ponder what has brought her to
this point insisting that, “I’m
still the same” but longing
for a place to hide “where our
past can’t find us.” Confused,
she insists she is “Looking for
love” but the verses still echo,
“I’ll never work for free.” This
obvious uncertainty mirrors the
contradiction often present in
human nature and could also be
a nod to the album’s title.
Along with Small Sound’s
theme of lost love, Ritual in
Repeat also blurs the lines
between sensuality and
religion similar to the light
sacrilegious promiscuity that
brought Madonna her fame. The
mid-album ballad, “Bad Girls”
opens with the lines, “Even bad
girls can do good things. Even
bad girls have holy dreams.”
But later in the song, there
opens up a blatant honesty we

If you have something you wish to read about or would like to write an article for Arts, please contact Arts editor Hannah Lutz at hannah.irwin@covenant.edu.

never got from Madonna, “Even
bad girls have tender hearts. Even
bad girls can fall apart.” The lines
continue to blur as the protagonist
speaks about being reborn by a
newfound love, and in the chorus,
love is spoken about in physical
and spiritual terms right next to
each other.
The song “Timothy” which
was first released last year on the
Small Sound EP, while a great
song in its own right, feels out of
place on Ritual in Repeat. The
production favors their older
60s surf sound and being the
only track on the album to have
been put on a previous release
feels quite dull when listening
to the album through. At track 6
on the first few listens through,
the song breaks up the album in
an inconvenient way, killing the
sense of excitement that had been
building up. Its inclusion on this
LP baffles me.
Ritual in Repeat surpasses
other recent albums that attempt
to revisit the golden era of the 80s
such as last year’s Arcade Fire
release, Reflector or Brandon
Flower’s Flamingo (2010) by
never completely giving itself
to nostalgia. Tennis keeps a
fresh sound that draws from the
80s but never idolizes it. The
second single from the album “I’m
Calling”, next to taking throne
as the sexiest song of 2014, is a
perfect example of Tennis’ ability
to balance the old and the new
(which the title of their 2012 LP,
Young & Old would suggest is
something they strive for). In
short, Ritual in Repeat is one
Zedd remix away from having one
of the most popular songs at EDM
festivals next summer and one
saxophone solo away from being
the soundtrack to your mother’s
senior prom.
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A Community of Love
BY CHANDLER SHEPHERD

If you walk around campus
and ask anyone what makes
Covenant special or what their
favorite aspect of life at Covenant
is, there’s an estimated 97.43%
chance they will say the word
“community” somewhere in their
response. Why? Because it’s true.
Covenant throws around the
word “community” about as
much as Clayton Kershaw throws
around a baseball. This word
circles around dinner tables in
the Great Hall and in those cool
interviews on the website, but
what is the community here all
about? LOVE.
Coming from a public high
school in metro Atlanta, I never
dreamed I would make such good
friends in college. My friends
from high school were fun and we
cared for each other, but rarely
would we talk about what was
going on in our lives or what the
Lord was teaching us. I knew
when I stepped onto campus my
senior year of high school during
preview weekend that this place
was different.
Fast forward five years (yes,

this is my fifth year at Covenant).
I have gone through many ups
and downs with the people around
me, the girls on my hall,
my teammates, and even
my professors. I struggled
with classes, got hurt to the
point of considering my new
address the training room,
wrestled with my faith, made
new friends, done ridiculous
dance moves at hall events,
bought way too many tee
shirts, and so much more.
What is the one thing that
I remember most about my
time here? Honestly, the
community.
I have never in my whole
life felt as loved as I have
during my time at Covenant.
I immediately had friends
here and began to share my
life with them. I got to know
classmates from around the
world and even ate dinner
at professors’ houses. I have
heard Dean Voyles’ dog sing and I
have done some really embarrassing things, but I know that here,
on top of this mountain, I can be

myself and feel accepted. Regardless of what is going on in my life
I know that there is someone here

I can talk to and plenty of people
that can and will pray for me. At
Covenant, I have been blessed
to be in a community that builds

others up through laughter, tears,
dancing to Beyoncé, and yelling
at a soccer game. Whether we
like Justin Bieber or Dubstep,
SEC football or NFL, Chacos
or…no chacos, we all have one
thing in common: Jesus Christ,
and that is what makes this
community so special.
Covenant’s student body,
like the college’s mission statement, strives to have Christ
preeminent in all things.
Because we want Christ to be
first, our friendships are so
much deeper, richer, and more
fulfilling than just, “hey what’s
up?” I know I fail at doing this
daily, but I know that Christ
loves me and calls me to love
others in this same way and
on this campus I can see other
people doing that. Every single
person that ever steps foot on
this campus may not know
that Christ loves them and
died for them, but they have a
really awesome picture of seeing
Christ’s love lived out in a way
that impacts them.
So why should you care how

this community has impacted me?
It can and will impact you too,
and you’re a part of this community. As a piece of Covenant’s
community puzzle, you are called
to love your fellow brothers and
sisters in Christ. While this looks
different for each person, it’s little
things like an encouraging note in
someone’s mailbox or arms to hug
when you’ve had a bad day that
really mean a lot. So get involved
whether it’s on the rugby team or
the debate team, on your hall or
with your doctrine class, on stage
or working backstage, whether
you’re a spike ball junkie or
would rather make a robot to play
spike ball for you. Get involved
in the community where you can
use the gifts God has blessed you
with, get to know other people,
and most importantly love people
well.

Is the Opinion Section For You?
Is your homework not enough
work for you? Is your schedule
so open that you don’t know
what to do with yourself? Do you
ever find yourself developing a
backbone and yearning for the
chance to express yourself? Are
you pining away for the chance
to be a published writer? If you
answered yes or no to any of those
questions, then it’s probably time
for you to submit an article to the
Opinions section of The Bagpipe.
The Opinions section is dif-

ferent from all the other sections
of the newspaper, in name,
yes, but chiefly in intention.
The aim of this section is to be
something like a forum, a public
platform to provoke thought and
inspire discussion. I read on the
ever-authoritative Wikipedia.org
that the Roman Forum “was for
centuries the center of Roman
public life” and “the venue for
public speeches.” I don’t know
if we’re looking to be the center
of Covenant’s public life, but I

would be thrilled if you submitted
your own “public speeches” to
be read and considered by your
fellow Scots in this “venue” of
sorts.
So, what are you going to write
about? ANYTHING. From Middle
Eastern affairs to what to do about
the Art Barn, from the importance
of free-range chicken farming to
the obvious need for a Taco Bell
on the mountain, or from your
recent discoveries to the sharing
of something painful,

the forum is open.
As Christians, our discussion
has purpose because the gospel
implicates not only our spiritual
lives but also the things we say
and the way we say them. So as
you write, write charitably. And
as you read, read charitably.
Interpret based on what the
author meant, even if they didn’t
really say it very well. And above
all, honor those you write about
and to, and those whose writing
you read.

Please email all articles to
jonathan.moore@covenant.edu.
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Thinking About Hills
BY JONATHAN MOORE
There is a small hill on campus
between Founders and the library
that leads toward the Chapel.
Located smack in the center of
things, it recalls and represents
the plethora of like inclines scattering our campus. Last Friday
night in the darkening dusk I
was walking up this hill on my
way back from the soccer game.
As I hunched up the hill, several
thoughts met in my head around
the same time.
First I recalled the wire
wheelchair I had seen on this
hill last semester and, with that
recollection, all the associations
the chair represented. An art
student had positioned it on the
hill by night, allowing Covenant
College to awake to the unfamiliar
sight the next morning. Thin and
lonely, I remember the chair tilted
downward and off-balance as it
held its position, though it looked
like it could lose its grip and
slide down the hill in a moment.
She called out our unconscious
ableism and prompted our community to be one of inclusion and
love in the most practical of ways,
rather than one of inadvertent
exclusion.
As I was likely cresting the
small hill, the next thoughts came
to my mind. I pondered, on a
larger topographical scale, the
ascent required to reach the top
of our own hill, the Mountain from
which I proudly come. I wondered
about reasons why this ascension
may be difficult for some at
Covenant.
Former Covenant student Drew
Pierce recently published a
Google Doc (titled, “Why I am not
returning to Covenant College”)
that has been circulating of late.

Drew was a freshman last year
who grew disenchanted with
Covenant and didn’t return this
year, in his words, because he
“was not loved well by Covenant
College and [he knows] for a fact
that there are others who have not
been loved well either.”
I do not intend with this article
to undercut or deconstruct his
argument or ideas. I believe Drew
got several things wrong about
Covenant, and his document is,
though valid, but one side of the
story. However, I think his experience and honesty validate and
demand our compassionate and
even repentant attention to what
he has to say about us. I want to
reflect on the clear fact that not
everyone at Covenant feels safe,
but I also resist the cynic’s view
– because I do feel loved here. In
short, Drew’s story is really sad
because it didn’t have to be that
way.
Drew’s writing was open;
he talked about both internal
doubt and external disciplinary
problems he was facing. He
also honestly related some of
his interactions with contract:
breaking it, and having to go
through discipline by Covenant
administration
Drew did not have a positive
experience in the discipline
process, despite his hopes of
personal growth. He suggests that
Covenant has “too much concern
for right and wrong,” and concludes that “an organization who
claims to follow a perfect, loving,
idealistic God should strive
for more than just making sure
their students go to chapel three
times a week and don’t drink on
weekends.”

The thing is, though, Covenant
does strive for more than that, at
a personal and institutional level.
I have experienced a depth of
thinking and loving at Covenant
that I believe is possible for
others too, a depth that is so much
more than rule-following. “True
love is grueling work and it is
something that must be practiced
and mastered,” Drew writes.
This love has been displayed
to me consistently
by my friends, one
of whom said, after I
revealed something
about vulnerable, that,
“nothing’s changed
between us,” and
continued to treat me
as a friend. I have been
here for three years,
and the friendships I
have did not zip from
the microwave like my
EasyMac, but I am a bit
sober as I think about
how thankful I am to
have them.
There were times
summer when I
struggled with an introspective darkness that
I couldn’t rationalize
away, and sometimes I
was kind of stuck in it.
However, as I thought
about Covenant, I
looked to the Mountain
not as a place where I
had to be perfect, but
where I could come
messy and work on my
mess with my friends.
Covenant had become
a place of safety to me.
The ascent was not a
scary one because I

knew there were people who loved
me at the top.
The answer to both our doubt
and our sin has to do with a third
hill, this one climbed by Jesus.
On this hill he reconciled us to
God and to each other, casting
out all reason for interpersonal
fear. It is this hope that enables
any semblance of Christian
community we desire to have at
Covenant. If you will only speak,

you will find that no one here
does not worry, struggle, question,
lust, regret, wonder, and wish that
someone would admit to feeling
the same thing they do. And as
we find each other in our mess,
sometimes the most helpful thing
we can do with someone is to sit
next to each other, without an
answer but “Jesus,” living in the
not yet of our already salvation.

If you have something you wish to read about or would like to write an article for Opinions, please contact Opinions editor Lynae Rockwell lynae.rockwell@covenant.edu.
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The Blue Crew
BY CHLOE CARLSON

“My goal for the athletics marketing is for the students to own
it and make it theirs.” says Ben
Wharton, Director of Athletic
Marketing. With a new school
year comes the beginning of fall
sports, and the athletics marketing department has worked hard
to create a way to promote the
athletics to Covenant and the
surrounding community. The
idea began last year with posters
and giveaways to draw the fans
of Covenant to athletic events,
but that was just the beginning.
This year, the idea has expanded
with Covenant’s own Instagram
and Twitter accounts with the
name @scotsbluecrew.
Pretoria Den Boer, who works
most of the social media knows
that the social media reaches a
lot of the Covenant community
and wants the students to feel

involved, “We want to start
letting the fans take part and
send pictures in from the games
they are attending, and we will
pick the top photo and use it on
our social media accounts.”
Austin Cantrell, a member of
the marketing team, also created
the name “Blue Crew” to give
our student body a unifying
identity. “We wanted a simple
name that the campus could
rally around at the sporting
events,” said Scott McKnight,
another marketing intern for
athletics. Wharton has stressed
that they want the fans to know
they are appreciated and has
developed ways to execute that
dream.
Covenant has increased its
number of corporate sponsors,
one of which is Chick-Fil-A,

who will be supplying
food at one home game
of each sports team
at Covenant this year.
This idea has already
been put into action at
the last cross country
meet which drew in
over 100 students
to the event. The
surrounding Lookout
Mountain community
is also a part of
Covenant’s target fan
base. The marketing
department wanted to
reach out to this group in ways
like having youth teams play
during the half time of varsity
games or bringing in special
performances such as a professional gymnastics team. But
Wharton says that isn’t all that
draws the students to games,

“The teams are playing well this
year, which has increased the
buzz around campus.”
The marketing team still has
plans in the making that they
hope to see in the near future.
“We have ideas for inflatable
games at sporting events and a

reward system for students who
participate in coming to the
games,” Wharton said. Their
hope is that Covenant will grow
in its support of our sports team
so that Covenant itself can grow
as a community.

SCOTS SCHEDULE
VOLLEYBALL
SATURDAY, SEP. 13
VS EMORY & HENRY
LOOKOUT MOUNTAIN, GA
10:00 AM
VOLLEYBALL
SATURDAY SEP. 13
VS AGNES SCOTT
LOOKOUT MOUNTAIN, GA
2:00 PM

MEN’S SOCCER
FRIDAY, SEP. 12
AT SEWANEE
SEWANEE, TN
8:00 PM

MEN’S GOLF
SEP. 29 - SEP. 30
BELHAVEN
INVITATIONAL
FLOWOOD, MS

WOMEN’S SOCCER
FRIDAY, SEP. 19
VS GREENSBORO
LOOKOUT MOUNTAIN, GA
4:30 PM

WOMEN’S CROSS
COUNTRY
SATURDAY, SEP. 13
SAUCONY INVITATIONAL
HELENA, GA
8:45 AM

If you have something you wish to read about or would like to write an article for Sports, please contact Sports editor Grace Hooper at grace.hooper@covenant.edu.

MEN’S CROSS COUNTRY
SATURDAY, SEP. 13
SAUCONY INVITATIONAL
HELENA, GA
8:00 AM

WOMEN’S GOLF
SEP. 23 - SEP. 24
TENNESSEE WESLEYAN
FALL INVITATIONAL
NIOTA, TN

