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DISCUSSIONS ON RACE
by Anna Smith

November 15 through 17,
Covenant hosted several
events on campus intended to foster conversations
about race, including two
chapel talks and a panel
discussion.
Dr. Christina Edmondson, the Dean of Intercultural Student Development
at Calvin College, gave a
chapel talk on November
15, titled “Apostle Paul
and a Polarized Nation.”
She spoke about Paul’s
preaching to the Athenians
and his ability to exercise
cultural appreciation and

humility to preach the
gospel to a pagan, polarized
culture, while he was also
not afraid of “transformational conflict” to address
sins within the church. She
warned listeners against
“cultural superiority” as a
pagan notion, but that “we
are no better than anyone
else and a true biblical gospel preaches that…because
it is a gospel that is catholic
and universal.”
Michelle Higgins, a
Covenant alumna who has
an MDiv from Covenant
Theological Seminary,
spoke in chapel on “The
Rich Heritage and Theolo-

COVENANT LOSES DEAR
COMMUNITY MEMBER
BOB HARBERT
by Chase Waller
The small Christian context
of Covenant College fosters
deep relationships throughout campus. This opportunity for heartfelt community is one of Covenant’s
unique qualities, including
the exceptional faculty and
staff. However, because of
this small, tightly woven
community, deaths heavily
impact the campus. On
Saturday, November 11,
Covenant College lost beloved community member
and friend, Bob Harbert,
‘78. Harbert is survived by
children Allison Smith and
Ashley Lesondak; siblings

gy of Black Gospel Music.”
After singing “His Eye
Is On the Sparrow” with
her sister, Mary, Higgins
spoke about gospel music,
worship, and norms set by
someone other than God.
“Often the most traditional
Christian communities seek
to preserve a majority cultural norm over the tenants
of worship, and freedom
and liberty in the scriptures,” Higgins said. Gospel
music speaks to the fact
that our bodies are integral
to worship, and we need a
broader community, and
it helps give words to our
pain, Higgins said.

A response to a response to the
recent chapel talks and panel discussions regarding race
Page 7
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Edmondson and Higgins, along with Ekemini
Uwan, who has an MDiv
from Westminster Theological Seminary, hosted
the podcast Truth’s Table.
Uwan described themselves
as “midwives of culture for
grace and truth” and “Black
Christian women who
love truth and seek it out
wherever it leads us.” In the
podcast, these women share
their perspectives on everything from pop culture to
the church to politics.
A intergenerational
panel discussion, called
“Protest and ReconciliCONTINUED ON PAGE 2

Michael Harbert and Sherri
Kramer; grandchildren,
Levi Smith, Caleb Smith,
Myra Lesondak, and Paige
Lesondak, as well as several
nieces and nephews.
His memorial service
was held November 13 at
Saint Elmo Presbyterian
Church.
Harbert graduated from
Covenant in 1978 with a
degree in chemistry. Immediately afterwards, he
began his work at Covenant
College, first overseeing the
waste treatment facility. In
his years at Covenant, Harbert also received the Rudy
and Collyn Schmidt Service
CONTINUED ON PAGE 3

It is about Race
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THE
GROWER’S
CLUB
by Lucy Green

As evidenced by their
thriving new Instagram (@
covgrowersclub), the 2017
/2018 incarnation of Grower’s Club has lots to offer
students at Covenant College. Sophomores Emma
Gibson and Fiona Hubbard
are leading the club this
year, combining their visions to create a holistic and
purposeful club.
Hubbard sees Grower’s
Club as promoting both
environmental responsibility and ability among the
student body. With horticulturalist parents and an
interest in international agriculture, she has a passion
for the natural world and
protecting it. In addition
to educating others about
stewardship, Hubbard
believes Grower’s will be
a way to remind students
that “school is not the be
all and end all” and is “first
and foremost, an outlet for
people,” just like gardening.
Gibson sees Grower’s
Club as an opportunity
to remind students of the
value of “God’s tasty earth.”
She believes learning how
food is produced better
connects students to the
biblical principles of sowing
and reaping. First getting
involved with growing in
her high school environmental science class, she
CONTINUED ON PAGE 2
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OPERATION CHRISTMAS CHILD
by Gracie Woodrow

Operation Christmas Child
has hit the mountain.
Grant Kierpa, junior
class president, has worked
hard to get not only every
hall, but also local churches
in the area, involved in this
project. He is excited to see
how it will impact Covenant’s community moving
forward.
Operation Christmas Child began in 1993
through Samaritan’s Purse.
Since then, they have sent
over one hundred and
forty-six million shoeboxes
to children in more than
one hundred countries.
The shoeboxes are filled
with toys, school supplies,
and hygiene items, which
are distributed to children
through local churches
in countries affected by
natural disasters, war, and
poverty.
The goal is two-fold:
demonstrate God’s love to
individual children and to
help local churches spread
the gospel. The churches
who participate in the program are taught how to use

DISCUSSIONS
ON RACE
CONTINUED FROM PAGE 1

ation in Love” featured
Edmondson, Higgins,
Uwan, Joan Nabors, the
second African-American
student to attend Covenant
and later helped start New
City Fellowship, and Dr.
Alicia Jackson, professor of
history.
Dr. Elissa Weichbrodt,
professor of art, moderated
the discussion. She accepted a few audience questions, but told the packed
room “the primary purpose
[of the panel] is to listen.”
The discussion ranged
from questions like, “What
has hindered racial reconciliation?” to the topic of
truth-telling.
Weichbrodt said she

the shoeboxes as a resource
for evangelism. Churches
are expected to share the
gospel before distributing
the gifts and then offer a
follow-up children’s discipleship program called “The
Greatest Journey,” where
children receive a New Testament Bible upon completion of the program.
Although on the
outset there may be no
apparent concerns, here
are three thoughts to keep
in mind as you consider
participating.
1. You are not saving
souls. One of the first things
you will read on the Operation Christmas Child site
is, “The Amazing Journey of
a Shoebox Gift Begins with
You and Results in Evangelism, Discipleship, and
Multiplication,” and again
a little further: “It all starts
with you!”
It may be tempting to
think that by simply buying
a toy and some toothpaste
you have actively participated in the salvation of children all across the world. Be
careful. This kind of mentality enforces a huge savior

and Christiana Fitzpatrick,
Chaplain Grant Lowe,
Associate Dean of Students
Sarah Ocando, and Professor of Education Amy Bagby chose panelists carefully
in order to have a breadth
of experience and opinions
represented. The women
don’t necessarily approach
these issues the same way,
“but there’s still mutual
appreciation and respect,”
Weichbrodt said.
Edmondson, Higgins,
and Uwan also spoke at a
Theology on Tap event at
The Camphouse and at Lee
University while they were
in town.
Weichbrodt said Christiana Fitzpatrick, director
of Global Education, heard
from a student earlier this
semester about these events
and asked if the three women would be part of a panel

complex and puts the whole
emphasis back on you.
Local churches are the
catalyst for spreading the
Christmas shoeboxes, and
the gospel, within their
communities. Thus, the
effectiveness of your gift is
more dependent on the how
the church carries out the
program and their relationship with the community than on what gifts you
packed inside. Although
God may use your shoebox,
He is not dependent on it
to spread the gospel, and
neither is the local church.
2. You are not ending
poverty. How easy it is
to conjure up images of
poor children living on the
streets, grinning joyfully because, as Operation
Christmas Child put it,
“Their shoebox is the first
gift many children have
ever received!”
But again, let us put into
perspective what simply
buying a toy and some
toothpaste does. You are not
ending poverty. What you
are supplying is momentary,
though legitimate, happiness for a single child.

easy way to get involved in
something outside yourself
while still feeling very personally involved.
It does not cost much
of your time and money,
yet the potential results
are exciting. However, do
not forget to ask yourself
what happens after the toy
breaks and the pens stop
working. What are the
needs of the local church
the other fifty-one weeks of
the year? How is the gospel
being spread and the love of
Christ being demonstrated
even within your community?
Ultimately, this article
is not to dissuade or persuade you to participate
in Operation Christmas
Child, but to encourage you
to thoughtfully check your
heart and motives and to
hold all things in perspective. Operation Christmas
Child may be a great start
in thinking and acting
outside yourself—but don’t
stop here! Think harder. Act
more.

FACULTY QUOTE
OF THE WEEK

“Two-year-olds are stupid,”
-Dr. Macdougall
at Covenant.
“Nationwide, the need
for a more frank and honest
conversation about race has
been growing,” Weichbrodt
said. “There seems to be a
kind of urgency that we talk
about it.” Weichbrodt also
said considering the P.C.A.’s
2016 overture on race and
classroom discussions like
the ones in her Race and
American Art class, the
events dovetailed with the
conversations already going
on on campus.

Weichbrodt said there
was also a desire to serve
and affirm black students
in addition to educating
majority students.
Abi Ogle (’18) attended
the Theology on Tap event
as well as the Covenant chapels and panel discussion.
She is also part of Weichbrodt’s Race and American
Art class.
Ogle recognizes some
might be anxious about
these discussions but

believes it is important to
talk about these issues.
“As students we need to be
brave and talk to each other
but also to those above us,”
Ogle said. “We need to say
this is not just the professors shoving this down our
throats but we’re called to
this.”

GROWER’S CLUB

rarium-making and Bonsai-trimming, in addition
to connecting members to
off-campus growing opportunities. Hubbard and Gibson believe by connecting
with places like EdenThistle, a local sustainable farm,
Covenant students can see
the validity of a “little c
calling” that engages the
land. If the club’s popularity
continues to grow, Hubbard
and Gibson hope to raise
enough support to rebuild
the greenhouse, or at least
build beds on Covenant’s
main campus.
For the time being, those
interested in joining the
club are encouraged to get
on the watering schedule
and to email questions
about their own growing
pursuits. Gibson emphasizes, “No one has it figured

out when it comes to plants.
Things die, people get hurt;
it’s a process. God’s creation
is beautiful and complicated but worth fighting for!”
In addition to developing
an interest in horticultural
methods, Grower’s Club
activities provide an opportunity for students to take
a break from school; and as
Fiona says, “Get some dirt
under their nails!” Hopefully, Grower’s club will create
an environment of curiosity, humility, and stewardship as students engage in
the simple act of gardening.

CONTINUED FROM PAGE 1

Courtesy of the Grower’s Club

Jed Williams (‘20), an
international Guyanese
student, remembers how
excited he was when receiving his shoebox. “It
was the best thing ever!”
he exclaims with twinkling
eyes. He remembers throwing out his own toothbrush
and excitedly replacing it
with the new one, which he
remarked was so little and
cute. At the time, he did not
know where the boxes came
from, or even that they were
associated with Christmas
considering the boxes often
arrived around Easter.
Having experienced the
joy of receiving Christmas
shoeboxes, Jed is relishing
the opportunity to be on the
sending end. Helping bring
a child happiness is truly
something special, but let us
remember to put the effects
of our efforts into proper
perspective, which leads us
to the last point.
3. You have not done
enough. Often we have
strong desires to be apart of
something bigger than ourselves but do not know how
or where to begin. Operation Christmas Child is an

learned how to grow and
sustain a whole harvest and
wants to share that knowledge with the student body.
In October, Grower’s
Club installed new raised
beds behind the commuter’s parking lot. Later in
the month, around a dozen
club members came out to
fill the beds and plant fall
veggies including onions,
broccoli, collards, and cabbage. Since then, members
take turns watering, weeding, and protecting the baby
plants from harm. If the fall
garden is successful, hopefully the spring garden can
be grown from seed.
In the future, Grower’s
will hold events like ter-
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THE RACE
CARD PROJECT
by Peter Codington

For the past several weeks,
there have been many
discussions about race and
discrimination on campus.
These have centered around
the Race Card Project,
started by reporter and
author Michele Norris in
2010, and then facilitated
on campus by Dr. Elissa
Weichbrodt. The purpose
of this project is to encourage discussions and
conversations about race in
order to, not only increase
understanding, but to fight
against discrimination and
racism. Participants were
asked to write on index
cards six words about their
experience with or thoughts
on race. In addition to
encouraging students in her
classes to participate, Dr.
Weichbrodt also worked
with other students on
campus, such as those in
the Multicultural Program.
For several days, tables were
set up in Carter lobby so
that anyone could fill out a
race card. So far, hundreds
of anonymous perspectives
have been submitted.
On Thursday night,
November 16, Dr. Weichbrodt led discussions
on several individual race
cards that were submitted.

BOB
HARBERT
CONTINUED FROM PAGE 1
Award in 2015.
Harbert had been working at Covenant for thirty-five years at the time of
his death. In those thirty-five years he inhabited
the role of teacher, vice
president of finance and
administration, and most
recently, controller in the
accounting office. Harbert
was also a member and
elder of Saint Elmo Presbyterian Church.
Beyond merely his career, Harbert was regarded
as an excellent teacher, possessing a superior intellect.
Jeff Hall, vice president
of academic affairs, said the
following in his reflections
on his dear friend: “He
understood concepts so
well that he could present
complex ideas, thoughts,
and actions in ways that
were simple enough for the
rest of us to understand.”
Harbert displayed his
selflessness before the
Covenant community in
tangible ways. For example,
on Friday, April 22, 2016,
Harbert took the stage to
deliver a chapel talk. The
talk was his testimony.
Harbert commanded the
podium amidst the cheers
and shouts of Covenant

About one hundred and
thirty students, faculty, and
staff members attended and
discussed their thoughts on
these cards. Roughly 80%
of these in attendance were
female. With such a large
number of attendees, everyone was randomly broken
up into smaller groups of
four or five people.
To begin the evening,
she explained the difference
between race and ethnicity.
“Race” includes biological
traits, and is linked with
intelligence, health, and
morality. “Ethnicity” refers
to nationality, culture,
heritage, history, language,
religion, food art, and dress.
Knowing that these topics
she was bringing up were
difficult to address, Dr.
Weichbrodt pointed out,
“Jesus doesn’t equate sanctification with things being
easy… God has not given
us a spirit of fear, but love.”
She went on, “If we’re afraid
of failure, we’re denying our
own finitude…We need to
lower our expectations…
Learning is a slow process.”
Several of the cards that
Dr. Weichbrodt chose to
spark conversations had
the following thought-provoking perspectives: “Why
is it always about race?”

students. He waved his two
hands, a humble rejection
of the wave of praise.
Harbert then looked to
his left, smiling, and said,
“The first thing I want to do
is introduce my wife… she
deserves every bit as much.”
The students erupted once
more in praise of Joni Harbert. However, the cheering
of the students was lead by
the smiling, joyful cheering
of Bob Harbert himself.
This example from
Harbert’s life also verifies
the love he had for his wife
Joni. In Hall’s words, Joni
was the “center of his earthly affections.” One can witness this affection through
Harbert’s testimony, as he
recounts the importance of
having his companion at
his side even amidst great
suffering.
Harbert, though he
struggled with his illness,
never let it control his life.
This could be seen with
Harbert’s humor. For example, after being introduced
by vice president Jeff Hall
in chapel, Harbert jokingly
said: “Thank you, Jeff, you
left out my great humility.
I’m really proud of that and
you completely left it out of
there.”
Harbert’s spirituality,
furthermore, had a profound affect on the Covenant community. Jeff Hall,
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“Stop believing my freedom means (your) oppression.” “Because I’m white,
I wouldn’t understand.”
“Ethnic ambiguity isn’t
for your amusement.” “So,
where does forgiveness fit
in?” Attendees of the Thursday night discussion were
asked to explain to their
groups why they agreed or
disagreed with the cards,
and then to ask each other
follow up questions.
The purpose of the

evening, as Dr. Weichbrodt
pointed out, is not to try
and solve any of the hurt,
pain, and suffering caused
by racism and discrimination in the United States
and elsewhere, but to
simply start conversations
that need to happen. For
additional information, Dr.
Weichbrodt recommended
the following books: Heal
Us Emmanuel, by Doug
Serven; Prophetic Lament,
by Soong-Chan Rah; Dis-

unity in Christ, by Christena Cleveland; We Gon’ Be
Alright, by Jeff Chang; and
Stamped from the Beginning, by Ibram Rendi. She
also recommended the
following podcasts: Truth’s
Table, and Pass the Mic.

THE VERDICT
in his reflections, gave a list
of lessons taught him by
Harbert (Hall said that Harbert loved lists and loved
closure).
Among the notes on
this list, Hall cited Harbert
taught him “God can be
trusted, and our hope is not
vain.” Hall also included
that Harbert taught “Jesus is
the best and first love of our
lives, because he loves us
more than we can imagine.”
Harbert’s humility and
selfless attitude was also
an opportunity for him to
point to God. Harbert said,
“I’m not worthy of all the
intention, but in God’s mercy it’s not about my worth.
It’s about love among God’s
people.”
Outside of Covenant,
Harbert never missed an
opportunity to point others
to Christ. In addition to
serving as an elder in his
church, Harbert also served
as a board member for
Widow’s Harvest, a nonprofit of Chattanooga.
In his testimony, Harbert told of an encounter
with the radiologist. After
hearing the prognosis and
statistics for life expectancy, Harbert responded by
preaching of the sovereignty of God — sovereignty
which applied even to
something like cancer.
Knowing these things, it

is easy to see why Harbert
was awarded Alumni of
the Year on November 20
of this year. On Covenant’s
website, a statement concerning Harbert’s award
says, “Bob devoted himself
to the mission of Covenant
by serving in many different capacities over thirty-five years, from teaching
classes to working in the
physical plant to serving as
the vice president of finance
and administration and,
most recently, working in
the accounting office.”
At the announcement of
this award, President Halvorson said, “Bob demonstrated a contagious love
and joy for Jesus and for
family.”
Even amidst Covenant
College’s grieving at the loss
of Harbert, the community
can look to his own words
to find comfort. In his
chapel testimony, Harbert
spoke much on suffering.
After reading James 1:1-4,
Harbert expounded on the
odd relationship of suffering and joy presented the
believer in Scripture. In reference to a sermon he had
heard, he said, “What James
is saying is that the suffering produces something
that is a joyful thing.”

YES,
to holiday cheer.

NO,
to the traffic
(@Rock City’s
Enchanted Garden of
Lights).

CLARIFICATION AND
CORRECTIONS
Please note the title of Issue
65.5’s article on Harvey
Weinstein was incorrectly
edited to state Weinstein as
guilty. Weinstein has been
accused, not found guilty, of
sexual assault.

SPORTS
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COVENANT VOLLEYBALL
WRAPS UP HISTORIC SEASON
by Julien Amorelli

From this has-been baseball
player to you lucky freshman who just got here and
just don’t know any better,
you should know that this
fall semester has been a
special one. “Why,” you
ask? Because our volleyball
team, made up of some of
the scrappiest and tenacious
athletes you’ll ever meet,
took part in one of the most
thrilling and memorable
seasons in Covenant’s athletic history.
It could be argued that
the greatest joy in sport is

not found in playing it, it is
in remembering it. For that
matter, perhaps the sweetest
part of enjoying anything
is not only the thing itself,
but the memory of it once
it’s done. The memory of
a nail-biter — there were
plenty of those — or a
spine-tingling musical
performance, or even a
great meal seems to hold its
ability to give you that same
feeling you had when you
first experienced it.
I hope you don’t mind
me getting a little off topic
here, but if you’re like me,
you watched American

Idol with your family every
Tuesday and Wednesday
night way back when. It’s
just what you did. Paula
never said anything mean,
Randy said “Dawg” a lot
and told people they were
“pitchy,” but everyone waited to see what Simon would
say after a performance. If
he ripped into someone it
usually made for a good
time for everyone except
the singer who auditioned.
But every now and then,
Simon would simply use
the word “unmemorable”
to describe a performer.
Bear with me here, but if

Simon Cowell were to have
witnessed this past volleyball season (picture him
sitting next to screaming
Morgan Copeland wearing
a “Defend the Mountain”
V-Neck), I think “unmemorable” would be the last
word on his mind.
Led by the senior trio
of Ginny Moore (OH),
Schuyler Moore (S), Jess
Seehorn (S/RS), and by
Co-Captain Hannah Harris
(OH), the Lady Scots put
together a run that hasn’t
been matched since Covenant entered the N.C.A.A.
in 2013. Hints of the
team’s potential were seen
throughout the Emory
Invitational in early September as the Lady Scots
went back and forth against

formidable opponents such
as DeSales University (PA.),
Howard Payne University (TX.), and Chapman
University (CA.). After
suffering consecutive losses
to Sewanee and Averett
shortly thereafter, the volleyball program went on a
tear in which they took 19
of the last 20 regular season
games. Even more remarkable was their unprecedented 17-game winning streak
spanning both the regular
season and postseason.
(Sidenote: I think I can
speak on behalf of the
Covenant community in
saying that we’re glad the
volleyball team doesn’t
keep to the same tradition
as the baseball team by not
shaving during winning
streaks).
But greater than the
incredible come-frombehind wins and upsets
that seemed to become
commonplace as the season wore on, each one of
these girls did it with grace,
determination, and some of
the rowdiest and proudest
fans cheering them on the
whole way through. I end
this homage by using a line
from the beloved Scottish
classic, Braveheart: “In
the year of our Lord 2017,
patriots of Scotland, tired
from long bus rides and
6 a.m. practices on Monday mornings, charged
the hardwood of Lookout
Mountain. They fought like
warrior poets. They fought
like Scotsmen.”
Thank you, girls.
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NBA PLAYERS
DO FIGHT,
LONZO
by Nate Plating

In a recent game between
the Los Angeles Lakers and
the Phoenix Suns, a fight
broke out. Suns guard, Tyler
Ulis, and Lakers’ Kentavious Caldwell-Pope bumped
into each other following a
timeout. Caldwell-Pope, the
ex-savior of the Detroit Pistons (a role that has since
been filled by Luke Kennard) took offense to Ulis’
contact, pushing him away
and inciting a scuffle. Scuffles like this are common
in the NBA and typically
involve a handful and technicals fouls and sometimes
an ejection. They are talked
about for a day or so and
then disappear.
This fight, however,
has gained traction in the
media due to the Lakers’
young star Lonzo Ball.
Lonzo, who has displayed
excellent court presence
thus far (7 a.p.g. through
the first 17 games), walked
past the fight. Watching it
escalate, he turned towards
the bench, wiped his face
with his jersey, and walked
away. During his postgame
interview, when asked
about the fight, he responded, “It’s the N.B.A. People

ain’t really gonna fight. I
ain’t trying to get no tech.”
First, I have so many
issues with his lack of
willingness to back up his
teammates in a fight. I
understand his awareness
of the situation and wanting to not get a technical
foul, but in the course of a
season, teammate chemistry is more important than
dropping one game early
on. Instead of delving into
this issue, however, I will
instead look at how incredibly wrong he is in saying,
“It’s the N.B.A. People ain’t
really gonna fight.” Clearly
Lonzo is not very educated
in the N.B.A. fights department, so I will unpack a few
fights so none of you make
his same mistake.
First, Larry Bird vs. Julius Erving. In a 1984 game
between the Sixers and the
Celtics, Larry Bird, a player
known for his scrappiness
and trash-talk, got wrapped
up with Dr. J, the smoothest
man to ever play basketball.
Dr. J knocked Bird on the
ground, which obviously
Bird would not allow to
go unpunished. A slew of
players from both sides
convened at center court, as
is the case with most scuffles. Seemingly lost in the
confusion, Charles Barkley,
who now claims to have
been trying to break up the
fight, held Bird back, rendering him defenseless and
allowing Dr. J to repeatedly

punch him in the face. So,
I ask you Lonzo, do N.B.A.
players not fight?
Now one could make the
case that Larry Legend is
invincible. One could also
make the case that as violent as an N.B.A. fight may
seem, it quickly breaks up
and everyone is ultimately safe. So, to show how
wrong this is, we will look
at Kermit Washington and
Rudy Tomjanovich. During
the 1977-78 season, a fight
broke out between the
Houston Rockets and the
Los Angeles Lakers.
It was a chaotic mess,
as many N.B.A. fights
are. Rudy Tomjanovich, a
man who at the time was
known around the N.B.A.
as a peaceful player, was
rushing to the aid of one
of his teammates. Kermit
Washington, a hefty 6’ 8”
inch man, was standing by
and saw the Rockets’ Tomjanovich out of the corner
of his eye. Seeing a player
from the other team rushing over, he naturally spun
and nailed an unsuspecting
Tomjanovich square in the
face. He immediately hit the
floor. Fans attending this
game claim a silence immediately fell over the entire
arena, something almost
unheard of in professional
sports.
Tomjanovich laid there
unconscious in a pool of
blood. He was soon revived
and walked off the court.

Many are still unsure how
he managed this considering his jaw and nose were
broken, he had a severe
concussion, his skull was
dislocated, and he was leaking both blood and spinal
fluid into his skull. He recalls being able to taste the
spinal fluid in his mouth.
Medical professionals were
surprised that he was even
still alive. This fight ruined
Tomjanovich’s playing
career. Fortunately, however, he found a place as a
successful coach following
his early retirement. Does
this count as enough of a
real fight, Lonzo?
Now I understand that
these fights took place a
long time ago in what some
consider a different N.B.A.
So, finally, we will look at
a truly iconic fight, The
Malice at the Palace. I truly
cannot do this fight justice
here, so I encourage you
to look it up and watch it.
Anyways, during a 2004
game between the Detroit
Pistons and the Indiana
Pacers, Ben Wallace was
fouled from behind by Ron
Artest with 45 seconds left
in a game the Pacers had
already easily won.
Wallace turned and
shoved Artest, causing the
classic quickly broken up
N.B.A. scuffle Lonzo speaks
of. The teams gathered
at center court, tensions
defused, and Artest walked
away, laying down on the

scorer’s table. The fight
was over. Then, a wise fan
decided to poke the beast,
throwing his beer down a
few rows of seats onto Artest’s chest. Artest, understandably enraged, charged
into the crowd, assaulting
fans and wreaking havoc.
Fans and players fought
with players. Fans and players were suspended. The
rule banning alcohol sales
after the third quarter was
implemented. Many things
happened as a result, such
as the weird and fascinating semi-downfall of Ron
Artest/Metta World Peace.
It was truly an interesting
fight, and perhaps one of
the most impactful fights in
regards to N.B.A. reaction.
So, Lonzo Ball is wrong.
Fights happen in the N.B.A.
Some of them are hilarious
and bring out never before seen sides of players.
Others of them are horrific
and show the terribly ugly
side of sports and mankind.
These fights happened a
long time ago, but it is still
unwise for Lonzo, someone
who already has an enormous target on his back,
to make what some would
claim is a bash against the
N.B.A.’s lack of ability and
toughness to fight a Lonzo
Ball-calibre fight. More
importantly, maybe next
time he will decide that his
teammates do matter and
he will go and stand up for
them.
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MAN OF LA MANCHA:
RAISING HARD QUESTIONS

by Anna Rohl
Covenant’s theater and music departments have come
together to create a memorable rendition of the classic
tale of Don Quixote with
their performance of Man
of La Mancha. This production is Covenant’s long
awaited return to musical
theater after a three-and-ahalf-year hiatus.
Man of La Mancha is a
story within a story, set in a
Spanish prison during the
Inquisition in the 1500s.
It begins when wouldbe tax collector and poet
Miguel Cervantes, played
by William Darby (‘18), is
thrown into jail to await
trial. In order to appease
and entertain his jail mates,
Cervantes weaves a tale of
adventure and enlists his
companions to help act it
out. Cervantes takes on
the role of Don Quixote,
a Spanish nobleman who
has gone mad and imag-
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ines himself to be a noble
knight, a profession which
has been extinct for 300
years.
Quixote and his care-free
servant Sancho, portrayed
by Jack Edling (‘21), leave
their concerned families
and venture into the world,
meeting a cast of characters
who are not quite sure how
to respond to a madman
living in a fantasy. Most
notable of these characters
is Sammie Brown’s (‘18)
character, the prostitute
Aldonza, who is chosen by
Quixote on sight as his lady
to be loved chastely from
afar.
Covenant’s theater
department created an
astounding set for the
show. With several different
platform levels and various
entries and exits, the set is a
feat of engineering creativity which perfectly portrays
the prison the story is set

in, but also seamlessly
transitions into an inn and
a castle. The show’s costuming was simple, but the
cast skillfully handled the
added complexity of repeated costume alterations
made on stage as they
transitioned from prisoners
to inn guests to gypsies.
Particularly delightful were
the basket-like horse heads
worn by Julie Pretorius
(‘18) and Milagro Guerra (‘20) in several scenes.
The musical score was
performed live during the
show by a group of alumni,
staff, and community members, directed by Dr. Kim.
The live percussion and
guitar brought the actor’s
singing to life, immersing
the audience into the world
of Don Quixote.
Brown and Darby are
unquestionably the stars
of the show. The majority
of the songs in the musical

feature Don Quixote, and
Darby’s voice conveyed the
emotions of his character
with skill. Brown is especially prominent in the
second half of the show,
and she portrays Aldonza
excellently by adopting
harsh mannerisms but singing absolutely beautifully.
The interactions of these
two characters are the heart
of the plot, and Don Quixote and Aldonza are the only
characters of real substance
in Man of La Mancha. Most
characters only make brief
cameos, or, as in the case
of Edling as Sancho, serve
as comedic relief. They
occasionally drive the plot
forward, but they themselves do not experience
character development. To
be sure, the show is full of
unexpected moments of
hilarity thanks to Edling’s
Sancho, Eddie Sunder (‘19)
as the Governor and Innkeeper, and Marie Bowen
(‘20) as Quixote’s niece.
However, the story’s comedy is weighed down in
the second half of the play
when Aldonza is raped, and
the sprinkling of comedy
in with this heavy subject
seems to undermine the
sorrows that Don Quixote
and Aldonza face.
In director Claire Slavovsky’s notes on the production, she alludes to the
contrast between light and
dark in the musical, and
observes that the play may
not give answers about how
to find hope in the midst of
pain and despair, but that
it is useful for reminding
us of these questions which
must be asked. Personally,
the rape of Aldonza left
me angry and distracted
for the last quarter of the
play. Though Don Quixote
brings some hope to Aldonza by giving her a new
name, he also played a part

in making her vulnerable
to the thugs in the play,
and remains ignorant of his
mistakes.
This unresolved tragedy
in conjunction with comedic one-liners was jarring
to me, detracting from the
musical as both a comedy
and a thought-provoking
drama. Dealing with subjects as raw and painful
as rape is never easy, and
perhaps writer Dale Wasserman intended his show’s
uncomfortable juxtaposition to convey just that.
All the same, Man of La
Mancha leaves the audience
feeling somewhat complicit
in a horrific act, with no
outlets for further discussion about the trauma of
rape and the fact that even
people who have hope in
Christ’s redemption of all
things ought to respond to
‘violence against women’
not with naivety but with
anger.
In spite of the uncomfortable questions raised
by the plotline, Man of La
Mancha will make you
laugh, and it will certainly
make you appreciate the
musical and theatrical talent at Covenant. The revival
of musicals at Covenant is
undoubtedly something
worth celebrating, and the
students and staff involved
have produced an excellent
performance. On the other
hand, the combination of
light-hearted comedy and
violence against women in
the show they chose to perform is disturbing, and Man
of La Mancha raises more
questions than it answers. It
remains to be seen whether
the light-hearted jokes or
the tension between hope
and pain will leave a deeper
impression on its audiences.

COVENANT’S ART CLUB HOSTS 12 HOUR DRAW-IN
by Ellie Brown

On Friday, November 10,
from 3 p.m. to 3 a.m., if
you wandered into the
Lucas Art Workshop you
would have entered a party.
Music was playing and
cool people were hanging
out and eating snacks, but
these people weren’t having
a rave session. They were
drawing. Hosted by the Art
Club, this 12-hour draw-in
began by setting up a still
life in the middle of a room
and adding something new
to it every hour. The still life
was surrounded by drawing
pads and charcoal, which
invited participants to come
and add on to what the person before them had drawn.
The idea of doing a
draw-in at Covenant started
back when Dr. Weichbrodt
was a student. Under her
leadership, the Art Club put
on a 24-hour draw-in. This
semester, Abi Ogle (‘18),
Art Club president, revived
the draw-in by organizing a
12-hour one.

Draw-ins are a communal, collaborative activity,
designed to bring in all students, not just art majors.
“We had hopes of bringing
both people who were and
weren’t art majors to just
come and play with charcoal and see that they could
be messy, make a beautiful
thing, and not be afraid of
being compared to other
people, because all of them
were making it together,”
said Ogle. “Art Club is not
just for artists.”
Emily McGarvey, a
participant in the drawin, echoed this sentiment.
“I went down because I
needed to unwind. I saw
the pad of paper that was
[turned towards the window looking out of the Art
Building] instead of the
still life, and it was at the
point where everyone had
done so well on it that it
looked like people had been
avoiding it because they
didn’t want to mess it up.
I kind of felt that way too,
but because I wanted to just

create something, I decided
to just go for it and see what
happened.”
McGarvey said that
while she was working on
her drawing, one of the students who had worked on
it before her came in to see
the progress, and walked
over to look at what she was
doing. “He talked to me
about what he’d done and
was looking at what I was
doing, and he was super
encouraging,” she said. This
is one of the many encounters Ogle and the Art Club
hoped would result from
the draw-in. “People that
didn’t know each other
were in the same space,
working on this thing they
maybe weren’t comfortable
with but it was fun,” Ogle
said.
One of the other things
the Art Club had hoped
to encourage was experimentation with different
mediums. The point of the
draw-in was not for people
who were experienced with
using charcoal to come and

show off their skills. It was
for people to come try their
hand at something that
they maybe had never even
heard of before. Ogle then
told a story about a particular student who came in
not knowing how to draw,
but who ended up having a
blast.
“Someone came in and
was like ‘I don’t know how
to draw,’ and sat down and
just looked at everything.
I was like ‘You know, you
don’t have to know how to
draw, just draw what you
see and have fun.’ And then
every two hours he would
come back and sit down
for an hour, and he would
consecutively get more and
more charcoal on his face.
He was really into it. It was
really neat to see him come
back and watch how his
drawing had changed. He
was like, ‘Oh man, I just
love this. I just love this
so much!’ It was great to
see him get excited about
something that previously
he had never known about.”

Additionally, the drawin gave students a great
reason to go down to the
art building, something that
usually feels like it needs an
invitation. “It’s neat to see
so many students on campus who are just interested
in art come and hang out
in the art building, which
is something they don’t always feel like they’re invited
to do, but they definitely
are,” said Ogle.
So what’s next for
the Art Club? Ogle explained,“We’re doing
‘Pinhole, not Pinhead’ day,
trademarked by Professor
Morton. We are going to
make a camera obscura, or
pinhole camera. Events like
that and the 12-hour drawin would be so cool as annual things, so that we have
events the Art Club is know
for. That being said, if anyone would like to volunteer
to be the Art Club president
next year, I’m graduating.
We can’t let it die again!”

ARTS

06

HARRISON CENTER
FOR THE ARTS: OUR
48 HOUR RESIDENCY
by Abi Ogle

On Thursday, November
3, Caleb Smith and I drove
to The Harrison Center for
the Arts in Indianapolis,
Indiana for their 48-Hour
Residency. Our job? To
explore Indianapolis and
make art in, well, 48 hours.
Arriving at 9:30 p.m.,
our weekend began with a
walk in the cool evening air
to the Harrison Center with
executive director Joanna
Taft. Mrs. Taft showed us
the Harrison Gallery’s new
movable table that could
be used for event venues
and expressed her vision
for a work of art that could
incorporate it. After viewing the studio space that we
would soon be working in,
we prepared to brainstorm.
Bright and early Friday
morning, we met local
artist and Covenant alumna
Alicia Zanoni at Milk Tooth
for a taste of Indianapolis.
She told us about her time
at the Harrison Center and
what it looks like to be an
artist in a city like Indianapolis. After breakfast, we
explored Fountain Square
and several other streets in
the surrounding area. Caleb
took photographs of interesting wall textures as we
walked. We made our way
back to the Harrison Center
at 10:30 a.m. to explore its
many studio spaces and

galleries and spend time
talking with several of the
the wonderful artists and
staff there.
In the afternoon we
resumed exploring, visiting Monument Circle and
Market Street. At 6:00 p.m.,
we attended First Friday,
an art tour which featured
the memorable work of
Kyle Ragsdale. We were
able to talk with several
people from the community as they flooded into the
gallery for the food, wine,
and great artwork. We were
even able to participate in
selling some of the artist’s
work, allowing us to watch
people’s faces light up with
excitement at their newly
purchased piece. It was an
incredibly unique display of
community.
9:30 p.m. rolled around,
and Caleb and I set out to
make some art. The theme
for the show that we created for was “Emerald City.”
Themes could include but
were not limited to the color green, relation to the city,
and even to the Wizard of
Oz. During the day we had
collected roughly 40 images
of walls that we found in
Indianapolis (including a
mural at Fountain Square,
bricks from a home on Delaware Street, and the Legos
in the wall across from the
Harrison Center for the
Arts), and Caleb began ar-

ranging them in Photoshop
and tinting them emerald
green. After we finalized
a sketch of our piece and
finished the digital aspect of
the project, we went to bed,
eager to resume work in the
morning.
At 6:00 a.m. the next
morning, we met photographer William Rasdell, who
generously allowed us to
use his printer, and printed
out the green-tinted wall
photographs on 24” x 7’
strips of translucent photo
paper so that it would be
similar to stained glass. As
soon as those were printed,
we began cutting ivy leaves
out of them. Ivy is traditionally found on walls, but
now the walls of Indianapolis were on ivy. As we cut
the leaves out, we proceeded to thread the leaves onto
a long strand of fishing
line to give the illusion of
levitation.
For lunch we enjoyed
another taste of Indy by
grabbing some delicious
sandwiches and coffee from
The Foundry with artists
and Covenant alumni Grant
(‘14) and Beth Ann (‘15)
Thomas. After lunch we began assembling the leaves to
create a hanging piece that
was characterized by 19
strands of hanging ivy. We
were working on hanging
the piece when artist Chad
Campbell wandered into
the gallery and shared some
of his expertise on wire.
By 8:30 p.m. our piece was
installed, and by 9:00 p.m.
it was completely finished.
It was magical to watch the
table descend as the ivy
leaves shimmered, seeming
to hum in the light. It was

SCULPTURE FIELDS AT MONTAGUE PARK
by Lidia Dunayeva

puts the viewer into perspective. Most of the sculptures didn’t have any kind
of description by them so it
was particularly interesting
to pick out one and give it
our own.
One piece paired minimal material with looming
height in the form of a
chair. So, at eye-level the
sculpture was four spidery
long metal legs and as you
bend your neck to see the
top, the seat and back of a
chair were resting on top.
What was the artist trying
to say? Who sits there?
Could I be so bold as to
dream to sit there myself?
I found this structure
particularly compelling as
I stared at it and wondered
why such a familiar form
was so abstracted. It made
me uncomfortable initially
as I pondered how anyone
could realistically reach the
top, but then grew more
fond of the piece when I
thought that surely any
symbolism I could draw
from it already meant more
than the sculpture’s purely
physical aspects.
I think that too often
people expect something
from art installations like
the sculpture field; we think
they must somehow cater to
photo by Lidia Dunayeva our personal prejudices and

industrial part of town.
A few weeks ago, my
Located on the southside
roommates and I packed a
of Chattanooga, Sculpture
picnic and made an afterFields at Montague Park ex- noon out of our time at
ists as an open conversation Montague Park. We ate our
between art and nature.
lunch under a sky-scraping
Approximately two dozen
tee-pee-like structure, and
installations of different
then we used the rest of our
shapes and sizes occupy this time to walk through and
seemingly stray and lonely
climb all over the maze of
field. A little off the beaten
varying sculptures.
path, many people might
It was refreshing to expenot usually venture towards rience art that, in reference
this park, centered in an
to the size of the sculptures,

equally fun to watch the table ascend, taking the leaves
back up with it, as if the ivy
was climbing.
The trip was a whirlwind of art and memorable
experiences. Our choice
of material was decided
beforehand, which allowed
us to work quickly and concisely in such a short time
frame. There is something
really special about artwork
that takes place is such a
short amount of time, and
it is even more special if it

pertains to a place such as
the Harrison Center.
The Harrison Center for
the Arts is unique because
it focuses on telling the
community’s story, and
we were honored to spend
time with such a thriving
community of artists. Our
work was both specific to
Indianapolis and significant
to us in a personal way.
Caleb and I will not quickly
forget this opportunity, and
we look forward to visiting
again.

photo by Caleb Smith

ideas about what art should
be and look like. However, because the Montague
Park sculptures were large
enough to loom over us, it
seemed that we could no
longer criticize what they
had to offer. They were
distinctive and strange, and
they forced us to shift our
usual aesthetic reference
point.
It was interesting to
view the lonely field as
an area of regrowth and
revitalization. Visiting this
park was very different than

going to a clean cut gallery
space to view artwork.
For the curious viewer, I
recommend visiting Sculpture Fields at Montague
Park to shift your perspective in an atypical art gallery. The park is open seven
days a week from sunrise
to sunset, and admission is
free.

AUTOMATON
by Mary Haynes

She unlocks herself now,
far from the madding crowd.
It looks like hair let down
or a moth exiting its cocoon
or a great lady thrusting herself through a pair of double doors.
There is a click like a real lock unlocking,
and you can see her pupils spiraling back to their normal size,
and her shoulders drawing back from their crouched position
over her heart.
You can see her heart now.
Or,
you can if you look.
Are you looking?
Maybe you shouldn’t.
She has opened anyhow.
She can laugh now and mean it.
She can cry—her tear ducts have torn down their dams.
She can feel now—no longer all mechanic nods and smiles.
But—what horror!—
Don’t you wish she would lock again?
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CONVERSATION ON RACE ACROSS CAMPUS
by Elliott Davis
This past week at Covenant,
the much needed conversation on race received new
life as several of our sisters
in Christ came and shared
some of their experience
over the past years. Christina Edmondson, Dean
of Intercultural Student
Development at Calvin
College, and Michelle
Higgins, Director of Worship and Outreach at South
City Church in St. Louis,
both spoke passionately this
week in Chapel about racial
issues in the Christian community.
Conversations have been
sparked, some of which
have been helpful and
others of which have not.
While the administration
has been doing a thorough
job of attempting to bring
these conversations to
the forefront of students’
minds, we must still deal
with racism across campus
and our failure—as a Christian community—to recognize the problems racism
creates.
Many have felt that white
privilege is not an issue,
and that white privilege
is not really prevalent on
Covenant’s campus. The
problem with this is that
the students who fail to see
the white supremacy tend
to be… white. If you do
not come to these conversations with an open mind
and recognize that hearing
these words may be painful,

you will not see that truth is
being spoken and you may
only be hurting yourself by
not listening to your brothers and sisters in Christ.
We are being told repeatedly by an entire portion
of the country’s population
that oppression is a problem; we should listen and
not get defensive or attempt
to dismiss the apparent
problem as imaginary. Being told that you are racist,
being called out for being
part of the issue of white
privilege, and being put in
an uncomfortable or convicting position is just that:
uncomfortable. But nothing
noteworthy ever changed
without painful effort and

conviction on the parts of
all involved.
It is disappointing to
hear students say they wish
that they had used their
chapel skip for Michelle
Higgins’ story in Friday’s
chapel. This means that
convicting words were
spoken, but many students
did not receive them. It is
disappointing when healthy
conversations between students are dismissed to the
point that students feel like
they have not been heard.
There needs to be a time
to listen, and it is painful
when you feel like your
voice is unheard.
We must learn to listen
to the voices of those who

have been voiceless for
so long. We must learn to
recognize that there is so
much pain in the hearts of
those who are shut down or
cut off. Only then will we
be able to heal some of the
pain and take steps toward
reconciliation.
On the other hand, the
attendance for the race card
project was encouraging.
While the expected attendance numbered 50, 120
students showed up without
expecting affirmation or
extra credit. Dr. Weichbrodt
was able to spark some
healthy discussion on the
“race cards”— cards each
with six words written on
them by someone sharing

photo by Reed Schick

their thoughts and experiences concerning race. For
nearly two hours, the 120
students asked questions
of each other, listening and
working to understand
differences in opinion and
outlook.
Dr. Weichbrodt also facilitated a five-person panel
discussion last Thursday,
November 16, in Sanderson
Hall. Christina Edmondson, Joan Nabors, Alicia
Jackson, Ekemini Uwan,
and Michelle Higgins took
turns sharing some of their
personal stories and voicing a desire to recognize
our brokenness and our
wrongs, take steps to reverse our wrongs, and take
steps forward into communion. I admit I am human;
my motivations and words
are tainted: “LORD, reveal
to me the ways I hate my
neighbor. By your power, help me to love them.”
When we ask questions—
and we must ask questions—we must think first
whether what we are asking
is loving and helpful.
Everyone has a story; we
as humans, and especially
as Christians, cannot invalidate that. Whatever stance
one takes, we must all make
an effort to listen to one
another in love because we
are called as members of
the Body. However, it does
not stop at listening. You
must be willing to humbly
reevaluate your stance, and
work towards justice as the
Body of Christ.

IT IS ABOUT RACE. IT IS NOT ABOUT RACE
by Chi Xin Leow

end of the most prejudice
in 21st century is not AfriIn light of the recent chapel can-Americans, but consertalks and panel discussion
vatives.
on race, Dr. Bill DenniI understand Dr. Denson used his CHOW II
nison’s perspective. Indeed,
class period on Nov. 16 to
it is not just about race. It
respond. He showed two
is not just about skin color.
videos of Star Parker, an Af- People who look like you
rican-American Christian
can do things to you that
activist, to argue that there
you can never imagine.
are different narratives
Being a fourth generation
within the African-AmeriChinese in Malaysia, I
can community and within still remember what my
the Christian community.
grandparents told me about
He mentioned that
the cruelty the Japanese
we need to understand a
inflicted on my people in
complete narrative and
WWII. The soldiers raped
talked about the greater
young women. They sliced
context of Galatians 2 and
open the pregnant women’s
Acts 17, which were used in bellies, tied people on a tree
the Wednesday chapel talk. naked and let the ants conThat was part of his larger
sume them, just to name a
point that we don’t and
few.
can’t redeem culture. Paul
More recently, we can
wasn’t necessarily respectlook to the discriminaing the culture at Mars Hill tion against Chinese in
so much as proclaiming
Indonesia two decades
truth.
ago where the local people
In fact, the solution is
burned down houses of rich
offered in Matthew 16:24,
Chinese Indonesians and
where Jesus commands His committed other inhumane
disciples to deny themselves crimes. And switching to
in order to follow Him.
another continent, conTherefore, Dr. D calls on
sider the genocide that
us to lay down our racial
happened in Rwanda—the
identities, and focus on our mass slaughter of Tutsi by
commonality in the kingmembers of the Hutu madom of Christ. He added
jority government in 1994.
that he had been told that
Indeed, only the blood
the group on the receiving
of Jesus, which is deeper,

darker, and richer, can heal,
as Michelle Higgins said
during the panel discussion.
Ekemini Uwan also echoed
that it will only be the
blood of Jesus which allows
us to claim righteousness.
Nevertheless, in the
context of the United States,
with its long history of the
codes, civil conduct, laws of
the land, and other systemic
racial injustices, the issue is
about race.
Ms. Uwan pointed out
that when we talk about
racial reconciliation, it is
more important to move
towards anti-racism, which
makes us name sin. We
have to share in the guilt,
namely the sins that White
people have done to Black
people based on skin color,
before we can share in the
grace that God gives us.
Dr. Dennison was
correct when he quoted
Matthew 16:24, but it is
precisely that when Jesus
calls us to deny ourselves,
in this case, He calls the
White brothers and sisters
to lay down their norm of
comfort of an unreal race,
to follow Christ. White
brothers and sisters need to
give up their privileges and
illegitimate power—even
the unhealthy fixation on
niceness—to confess their

sins and receive the forgiveness on Calvary. Then they
can engage in personal restorative relationships with
their Black neighbors.
Jesus Himself set an
example, when He gave up
all His privileges to become
a human, even to the point
of death, so that through
His death we, all the undeserving sinners, could
participate in His life. To
give a fair interpretation,
when Dr. D referred to the
Scriptures, I think he meant
more of putting down
cultural pride, and instead
embracing the unity that is
in Christ. That is why Dr.
Christina Edmonson made
a distinction between race
and culture at the end of
the panel discussion. She
even urges for a basic evaluation of what Whiteness
means, because to her, race
is a social caste system.
Above all, therefore,
before we as the church
celebrate reconciliation at
the communion table with
one united identity as the
children of God, we must
produce a repentance of
sins, the sins that unfortunately involve how people
look. In this case, it is about
race.
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PUGH REVIEW: #METOO
by Anna Pugh

In the month of October,
social media outlets were
flooded by #MeToo, with
the intent of starting a
conversation about the
widespread experience of
sexual assault and abuse
of power. Prompted by the
ever-increasing allegations
of assault from Hollywood
producer Harvey Weinstein, the hashtag took over
newsfeeds with celebrities and friends, men and
women alike. Amid debates
about mandatory chapel
and sabbath regulations,
it was interesting to note
the loud silence on campus
about this subject of immense importance.
Aside from an email
about Covenant’s resources for dealing with such
matters, the campus has
been oddly hushed—understandably, as this topic
is wrought with emotion
and complexity. Perhaps we
can take a moment to stop
talking about the reforma-

tion, folk music, and restaurants to give recognition
to the one in four women
and one in six men who
are living with the painful
repercussions of another’s
actions. What has been very
disconcerting to me is the
general feeling on campus
that Covenant is in some
way immune from these
statistics and sins because
of our Christian label.
Last Spring, after the
annual sexual assault
survey had been distributed among students, I was
in a conversation that has
plagued my conscience ever
since. A well-intentioned
upperclassman said, “Oh
no, I didn’t waste my time
on that survey—I mean, it’s
Covenant! That kind of stuff
doesn’t happen here.” The
three girls standing around
him all stood dumbstruck
for a moment and then
softly said that it did indeed
happen here.
Eight months later, I
still regret not being louder in that conversation. I

regret not telling him how
frequently it happens here.
I regret letting personal
privacy and fear keep me
from telling him of personal experiences, unwanted
crass pictures, and dozens
of friends who have experienced various forms of
sexual assault on and off
this campus during their
time at Covenant. The
moment we begin to think
that we are exempt from a
certain sin or abuse is the
moment that we are most
susceptible to it. Covenant,
though Christian, is full of
every type of sin and every
type of pain. We are not
special in that regard. There
are many people here who
could say #MeToo.
It is the “it doesn’t happen here” mentality that
keeps victims feeling alone
and like they are to blame.
The #MeToo campaign
has sought to provide a
community and solidarity
amongst those who have
suffered sexual assault,
while the Church has often

THE NEW HOPE IN THE STAR WARS PREQUELS

photo taken from starwars.com.

by Jessica Florey
In 1999, as Star Wars:
The Phantom Menace was
awaiting the day of its
premier, many extremely
excited fans dressed up and
waited in line on couches
for their spot to see the very
first movie of the prequel.
Though it may be surprising to today’s audience
due to modern negative
reactions to the film, the
first viewers had favorable
thoughts and believed it
lived up to their high expectations.
Why has there been such
a shift in the appreciation
of the prequels? We need to
move past the exaggerated
glory of the originals and
re-examine the prequel
movies again. If my readers
re-watch the prequel movies, they will find a greater
backstory that adds dynamics to each of the old characters and employs a strong
use of the technology of the
time in order to expand on
the original films’ plot to
create a new dimension and
a new world.
It is hard to make a
sequel or a prequel to any
movie, let alone a highly

rated and well-known movie. Filmmaker George Lucas
actually accomplished this
well. He not only gave us
a plot line that is easy to
follow but one that is full of
twists and turns.
The audience never quite
knows where the story is
going to take them until the
very end. We not only get to
see the back story of Darth
Vader, but many don’t
realize they are even seeing
the backstory of this intense
character until they hear
his name: Anakin Skywalker. Through watching the
three prequels, viewers gain
a new sympathy for Darth
Vader. Because of this, the
audience feels the greater
impact of the redemption
when Darth Vader finally
throws Darth Sidious over
the ledge in Star Wars: Return of the Jedi.
Not only do Star Wars
fans get a history of Darth
Vader , but the fans also see
the backstories of Obi-Wan
and Yoda. In the original
films, the Star Wars fans
were only able to see ObiWan or “Old Ben” as a
clever, old Jedi and mentor
to Luke. Because of the
prequels, fans now hold a

greater love and appreciation for Obi-Wan and his
Jedi skills.
One of the best parts
of the Star Wars prequels
is the vast and underrated
scenery. From the complexity of the numerous hightech ships; to the barren
desert; to the saloon-like
outskirts of the Republic; to
the massive, complex, busy
capital of the Republic; to
the beautiful calmness of
the meadows and village
Padme grew up in; to the
variety and creativeness of
each battle site; to the dank,
water-surrounded Kamino
in Attack of the Clones; to
the splendor of the palace
and planet of Naboo there
is no end to the variety of
beautiful sets George Lucas
and his team provide to
watchers of the movies.
While even I, a major lover of the Star Wars
prequels, can agree that
at times the writing is not
ideal I think that it is false
to say that these prequels
are bad movies. Yes, they
are no Citizens Kane, but to
say these are bad movies is
not only a disservice to the
series but a disservice to
Lucas himself.

cast shame, ostracization,
and blame-shifting through
talks of “modesty” and
“asking for it.”
Our conversation at
Covenant needs to stop
being about if abuse happens here and turn to what
happens next and why our
culture allows it to happen.
In fact, it can be in many
ways harder here as victims
wrestle to reconcile sexual
assault from students who
in name proclaim to be
Christians. Do we quickly
brush over sins because
of “forgiveness”? Because
the perpetrator is on our
sports team? Because they’ll

graduate soon? Because the
situation is hazy?
A hashtag has started
a conversation—now let’s
stop talking about it abstractly and start talking
about how it happens here.
Be careful not to throw
around Title IX as a joke—
it’s some people’s reality. Be
watchful for people in pain
around you. Be wary of
your assumptions. Only by
acknowledging the vastness
of the problem on and off
our picturesque campus
do we begin to practice the
faith we profess and to be
an authentic community.

THE BEAUTY OF
FAKE NEWS
by Anna Katherine Clarke
Here in America, we have
a beautiful thing known as
freedom of the press. Under
the First Amendment of the
U.S. Constitution, freedom
of the press was created
as part of the foundation
of liberty in our Republic.
Hugo Black, the former
Supreme Court Justice said,
“The Founding Fathers gave
the free press the protection
it must have to bare the
secrets of government and
inform the people.”
Journalists have the job
of holding the government
accountable through telling
stories that need to be told.
Thomas Jefferson and other
the founding fathers ensured the freedom of the
press. Jefferson even went
as far as to say that the press
was more important than
the government when he
said, “Were it left to me to
decide whether we should
have a government without
newspapers, or newspapers
without a government, I
should not hesitate a moment to prefer the latter.”
We tend to think the
other way around. To us,
government seems to be the
leader, but the government
without the press would be
a disaster. The press is the
finest check and balance
of the government. The
government does not have
any motivation to disclose
information that is not beneficial to its own end.
As with every good
thing, too much of it
becomes harmful. In this
past election, candidate
Trump coined the phrase
“fake news.” And the phrase
took off—even to the point
of becoming a halloween
costume and a bitmoji. The
idea of fake news is not a
new one, however. “Fake
news” has always been
a problem. Historically,
articles have been published
without thorough fact
checking while others have
been intentionally dishonest.

This problem leads to the
question of what can and
should be done? Some say
that censorship is the right
way to go, but with that
solution another problem
is created, one that restricts
the press’s ability to communicate effectively. As college students, we know the
importance of accuracy. No
professor is going to take, “I
tried to be accurate,” as an
excuse when disputing your
test score. Truth is essential.
Obviously, the media
should be as accurate as
possible, but yellow journalism is proof that journalists have the freedom
to publish information
without the government
restricting them, and that is
exactly what the founding
fathers wanted.
Tom Stoppard, the
British playwright, said,
“Junk journalism is the
evidence of a society that
has got at least one thing
right, that there should be
nobody with the power to
dictate where responsible
journalism begins.” Stoppard is arguing that instead
of disregarding fake news,
we need to realize that it
is actually a surprisingly
beautiful part of celebrating
the freedom that we have
and the privilege of living
in a glorious republic which
celebrates freedom of the
press—which sometimes
comes with disadvantages
such as “fake news.”
While “fake news” is
proof of freedom of expression, truly respecting this
right is only possible when
two things happen: first,
when there is no censorship
by the government and
second, when the press and
citizens at large have the
personal self-mastery, virtue, and integrity to freely
report the news in a professional and unbiased way.

