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Ain’t
got that

swing
Why Chattanooga
leaders dumped
Swingfest

by Juliet Cangelosi
juliet.cangelosi@covenant.edu

Every September, Covenant students suit up,
put on their best pair of dancing shoes, and
flock to downtown Chattanooga to dance their
hearts out with the locals during Swingfest.
But this year students will lose that yearly
dose of merriment, as officials say the annual
swing dance festival in Coolidge Park isn’t happening this year.
Many students expressed disappointment,
saying the festival always started the year off on
a good foot.
“I loved Swingfest freshman year,” said junior
Tera Woods. “That’s where I made a lot of my
really good friends that I still hang out with
now.”
The event was produced by RiverCity Company’s Chattanooga Downtown Partnership.
That partnership put on other events too, like
the Nightfall Concert Series and the Three
Sisters Music Festival.
Earlier this year, the company dissolved its
partnership with Chattanooga Downtown,
ending many events that Chattanoogans look
forward to every year--Swingfest included.
Not long after, the former director of the
partnership, Carla Pritchard, started her own
event production company called Chattanooga
Presents.
“[Swingfest] was just one of the things we
felt like we couldn’t do. We have two other
pretty big events staring us in the face. It just
felt like we needed to concentrate on those. I
hate it. We love that event,” said Ann Ball, the

company’s production manager.
Students lamented losing one of the
events that brought large Covenant crowds
into the city. Senior Jacob Corbett, who
said the event was the “highlight of the
year,” explained, “It was always a nice
chance for Covenant to interact with the
community.”
Senior Sarah Barrett agreed. “It wasn’t
just Covenant students. It was nice to be
involved in an activity that had to do with
the Chattanooga community,” she said.
Ball noted other events to the Chattanooga area, most of which are free. The
Nightfall Concert Series, a summer-long
event that runs through September, offers
a broad range of musical performances
downtown every Friday night.
Other upcoming events include the Three
Sisters Music Festival on Oct. 1 and 2 at
Ross’s Landing. The festival features contemporary and traditional bluegrass music.
River Rocks, held October 1-10, celebrates the natural surroundings of the
city. Over ninety different events are held,
ranging from hot air balloons to IMAX
adventure films to canoe jousting.
Ball says her company plans to continue producing events that “animate the
streets” of Chattanooga. When asked if
there were any plans in the works to bring
back Swingfest in the coming years, Ball
answered, “There aren’t any plans right
now, but it certainly doesn’t mean that we
wouldn’t do something in the future.”

Hand check
GARRETT REID

by Adrienne Belz

adrienne.belz@covenant.edu

Chris Scharf said that he
wouldn’t have had a hairline
fracture on his sternum and a
cracked rib, if he could have
just used his hands.
Scharf, a sophomore, was paired against
William Wolfe, a Covenant alumnus, during
a Sept. 7 intramural game. Scharf, who was

playing defense, said that his arms were
behind his back because of new “no-hands”
rules for intramurals. When the two players collided, Wolfe's arm and shoulder
slammed into Scharf ’s ribcage. A doctor
later determined Scharf ’s rib was cracked
and his sternum was fractured.
The new rules for men’s intramural flag
football ban players from using their hands.
The only time players are allowed to use
their hands is to catch and throw the ball,
or when on defense, to grab the offensive
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Red flags raised
over new flag
football rules
continued from page 1

New satire paper surfaces
by John Drexler
john.drexler@covenant.edu

Last week, an anonymously
authored pamphlet titled The
International Satirist Review quietly
landed around the Covenant College campus.
The eight page satire mocked
various administrators, student
body subcultures, Kilter, and oddly
--itself.
Covenant has a long-lasting
heritage of satire, produced by
students and professors alike.
Most satirical efforts are channeled
through the annually published
“Windbag” (a publication funded
by the student senate) but every few
years anonymously printed works
like The Drone, The Dubesack--both
published last in 2007--surprise
the campus and pervade student
conversations for a few weeks.
English professor Cliff Foreman
offered some perspective. “Humor
is a powerful tool used to call into
question abuses of power—it questions the things that don’t otherwise
get questioned.” He emphasized
that “good satire shows us some ab-

surdities the way nothing else can.”
He went on to say that in light
of this, the Satirist was not pointed
enough, and accomplished little
more than cheap laughter.
“There are plenty of things at
Covenant worthy of parody. There
are plenty of things that I do that
are worthy of parody…But those
articles were just silly,” added Foreman.
Senior Luke Granholm said, “The
potential for this kind of thing is so
great. But if [the writers] actually
wanted to change something at
Covenant, they should have made
something that was more than just
silly.”
The Covenant administration did
not catch wind of it until nearly a
week after it appeared on campus.
Although this publication failed to
reach administration in any substantial way, it did open a broader
discussion about the value of satire
on campus.
“This was not harmful. It was
funny… it wasn’t great, but it did
tap into what satire ought to do,”
said sophomore Grace Mullaney.

“Parts of it were funny, but some
of it wasn’t witty or clever enough.
And those parts came off as whiny
and complain-y,” said Hannah
Freel, a sophomore.
The writers of The International
Satirist Review obviously intended
to reach administrative powers.
Vice President and Dean of Student
Life Brad Voyles, whose name is
parodied multiple times in the
Satirist, declined to comment on
the publication.
“Voyles doesn’t need to pay attention to something like the Satirist,”
said Granholm. “But, if it turns
into something more substantial
and pointed, then he’ll have to.”

player’s flag. As a result, defensive
players are not able to protect themselves. The rule is meant to cut
down on injuries, but in Scharf ’s
case, it backfired.
“I’m not a big guy. I can’t stand
up to Wolfe,” said Scharf, who is 5
feet 10 inches tall and weighs 155
pounds.
Ben Wharton, the new intramural
director, said that the “no hands
rule” helps prevent contact between
flag football players. According to
Wharton, the rule for “no hands”
has existed at Covenant for a while
but hasn’t been enforced.
“Most NIRSA (National Intramural-Recreational Sports Association)
schools do blocking in flag football
without hands,” said Wharton.
He aims to eliminate the illfocused attitude behind lots of
physical contact, mentioning other
incidents of people getting hurt
in years past during a full contact
games. Wharton said that most
schools with flag football have some
sort of no contact rule.
“I think it’s unsafe to not allow
hands when there’s still contact,”
said Peter Wilkerson, a sophomore
flag football player.
“The no hands rule makes me
feel uncomfortable because I feel
exposed. But I don’t feel like I’m
in danger of getting hurt,” said

sophomore Robbie Brown. Brown
said the new rule will become a
permanent handicap for the defense
unless they can get used to it.
“People are supposed to go
around each other in ‘no contact’
football,” explained junior James
Rollins. He agrees that the new way
that Covenant is striving to play
is more official for flag football.
The new rules create a faster pace,
Rollins said, but in order for the
game to work, quarterbacks have to
communicate better with receivers
because the pass rush comes faster.
Scharf isn't convinced.
“I understand what they’re trying
to do, but it’s not the right way of
going about it,” said Scharf.
Chaplain Aaron Messner, a
regular participant of the intramural
game, said that when he played flag
football in graduate school at Princeton University they played either
‘full contact’ or ‘no contact.’
Defense in ‘no contact’ football
should look a little like defense in
basketball, Messner said. The game
rewards quickness and skill, rather
than size. Eventually the players
gain time to plan passes once players learn to operate more quickly on
the field, he said.
Scharf has played in two football
games for First Belz since he was injured. He plans to continue playing.

Correction:

last week’s sports page featured a photo by Annie
Huntington that was misattributed to Garrett Reid.

Has something on campus piqued your
interest? Think it’ll interest others?

Faculty Quote of the Week

write for news.
Have a faculty quote you’d like to see published?
Email it to bagpipe@covenant.edu

“See this ten dollar bill? I’ll give it to you if you promise not to
quote me in The Bagpipe” -Dr. Bill Davis
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The Verdict

Yes... to new
parking spots.

No... to the
new parking spots
being golf cart size.

SEEING WITH NEW EYES
Students who worked abroad talk about their projects, cultural lessons, and
favorite menu items (grasshoppers, anyone?) by Susanna Griffith susanna.griffith@covenant.edu

Anna
Wiersema
Class Standing: Junior
Where I Went:
L’viv, Ukraine

Host Organization:
Letters to
the editor are
welcome!
Send them by email to
bagpipe@covenant.edu,
with “Letter to the Editor”
in the subject line.
Or send letters to:
The Bagpipe
Box 689, 14049 Scenic
Highway Lookout Mountain, GA 30750.

The Bagpipe
Established in 1955
Kate Harrison

Mission the the World

What I Did: After morning

training, we had lunch, usually
soup, salad, meat, and potatoes. In
the afternoon, we spent time with
university students. We taught a
beginner English class and English
Bible class, and sometimes participated in special projects or camps.
We also explored the scenery and
some of the local museums.

Highlight: Meeting a girl

named Luda in the beginner English class. She could barely speak
English, and I didn’t know her
language, but we were still able to
enjoy time together.

What I’m Carrying
Back to Covenant:

Missions is ordinary life. God can
take my ordinary life and use it
for his glory no matter where I
am. I’m learning to live out what
the gospel means to me. I live
more aware of my weakness. I
also learned about the importance
of intentionality, investing in
relationships, and truly listening
to people.

Josiah
Meneghini

Food: The fruit there makes

Sophomore

the fruit we have here taste like dry
Sour Patch Kids. The pineapple
soda, called Novida, is way better
because it is made with real sugar
and comes in glass bottles.

Where I Went:

Landscape: Mostly

Class Standing:
Mbarara, Uganda

Host Organization:
Mission to the World

What I Did: Worked with

a Rwandan named Tony in the
fields. The program, Farming
God's Way, challenged worldview
assumptions that lead to bad farming practices and taught holistic
farming methods along with the
Biblical worldview under-girding
it.

Mbarara, the second largest city
in the country. On a trip to the
Border National Park, the majestic
plain of the Great Rift Valley
seemed to go on forever. We also
saw elephants, hippos, water buffalo, and baboons.

Highlight: Eating grasshop-

pers. They have a good, fishy taste.
Also seeing how my Rwandan
friend viewed American culture,
because most of his impressions
were formed from movies.

What I’m Carrying
Back to Covenant:

Language:

Difficult, but
I’ve taken six languages at Covenant and love them. There was a
Chinese boy at one of the camps
this summer and I got to speak a
little Chinese with him.

A better idea of what I want to
do with my Community Development major. My classroom
experience is not the most important thing I will be learning at
Covenant. Missions is about your
character, not the knowledge you
accumulate.
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If you would like the Bagpipe to
run a story on something, send
your suggestion by email to
bagpipe@covenant.edu with
“Story Idea” in the subject line.

Haiti

Host Organization:
Haitian American Friendship
Foundation (HAFF)

What I Did: Went doorto-door, asking people what skills
they and their family members
possessed, then compiled a skills
yellow pages to be distributed as a
community resource.
Culture Shift: Because I

did computer work in an American atmosphere, and ate, slept and
hung out with people outside of
HAFF campus, I plunged daily
from culture to culture. My greatest challenge was learning Kreyol
(Creole).

Food:
For advertising inquiries,
contact Isaiah Smallman
ph: (443) 845-7191
bagpipe@covenant.edu

and I spoke Spanish, so lots of
people wanted to talk to me. Language was an opportunity to teach
and share the gospel. In a conversation with an unbelieving man, I
experienced postmodern beliefs for
the first time, in Spanish. It gave
me a more realistic view of gospelsharing. Nobody gets it until the
Spirit works.

Class Standing: Senior
Where I Went: Bohoc,

Basic but delicious.
70% rice and beans with onion
sauce, 30% noodle dishes or sweet
mixes of oats, sugar, and flour.

Landscape: In Port-

au-Prince, tent cities sprawled
amongst rubble and broken
cobblestone roads.

Highlight: The jumble of

instruments and voices straining
praise to our Father in three Sunday
services.

A Story: Midway through

a frustrating day of data entry in
Bohoc, I took a walk out into the
brush to pray, vent, and prepare
myself for another few hours of boring work. As I walked, I collected
a bouquet of tiny flowers. I met
an Indian-American woman and
traded my flowers for fresh chipatis.

What I’m Carrying
Back to Covenant:

Adding rice and beans to most of
my Great Hall meals.

April Hoekstra
Class Standing: Junior
Where I Went: Acapulco,
Mexico

Host Organization:
Mission to the World (MTW)

What I Did: Nurtured 49
kids in an orphanage and shared
hospitality with short term mission teams.

Culture Shift: It’s a warm
culture. People greet each other
with kisses on the cheek. Everything is slower paced and more
relationally focused. On the street,
shops open whenever the owners
get there.

Highlight: Seeing kids take

the gospel as their own. A 13-yearold girl at the orphanage had seen
her dad shot in her living room.
Even though she had experienced
trauma at such a young age, she
expressed that she was thankful
for the sadness because she found
Jesus through tragedy.

What I’m Carrying
Back to Covenant:

That internal combination of brokenness and being held together
by the Lord.
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Interpol
stuck in

band limbo
by Austin Humbles
austin.humbles@covenant.edu

When Interpol released Turn
On the Bright Lights in 2002,
they appeared to be a contradiction to the established titans of
the New York indie rock scene:
The Strokes. Only a year before,
Julian Casablancas had been
hailed as the voice of the age; a
mumbling, blasé frontman who
managed to sound apathetic even
while thrashing around onstage.
In contrast, Interpol offered
Paul Banks. His lyrics were as
oblique as anything Casablancas ever wrote, but instead of
borderline cynicism he emitted a
brooding and barely-perceptible
vulnerability. All the swanky
suits and aviators in the world
couldn’t conceal the sincerity in
his quivering voice on “NYC.” At
the time, critics were already tiring of The Strokes’ debut album
and viewed Interpol as the perfect
antidote to their boredom.
Both bands released successful sophomore albums, proving
that hype could endure for more
than a couple of years. But by the
time Interpol released their third
album, Our Love to Admire, in
2007, it should have been clear
that the indie scene was changing
in New York. While they helped
to blaze a trail for an army of
New York bands to follow, at the
end of the decade they were being
outpaced by bands like Vampire
Weekend and The National.
None of this has stopped Interpol (or The Strokes, for that matter). Their self-titled fourth album, released last week, attempts
to reconnect with the familiar

sounds heard on Turn On the
Bright Lights. The first five songs
succeed in this regard, subduing
the orchestral arrangements and
other major label trappings that
made Our Love to Admire sound
foreign. The band seems to have
recovered their sense of pace and
dynamics. Songs like “Success”
and “Lights” are the kind of
slow-burn pieces characteristic of
Interpol’s best work. They start
slow and quiet, patiently doling
out angular guitar riffs and cryptic one-liners until they finally
reach a fever pitch.
Longtime fans will not find
the second half of Interpol as
pleasing. After indulging listeners with songs that could have
passed for B-sides from earlier
in the decade, the album veers
onto an alternate course, beginning with the over-sung chorus
of “Barricade.” The forty second
intro to “Safe Without” and the
ringtone beeping on “Try It On”
are characteristic of Interpol’s
recent affinity for extraneous musical flourishes. Paul Banks’ lyrics
also slide in quality; song titles
like “Always Malaise (The Man I
Am)” demonstrate a subtle shift
from mysterious to melodramatic.
Despite their efforts to distance themselves from previous
failures, Paul Banks and company are a band in limbo, producing music that appeals neither
to old fans nor new listeners.
Interpol is an album that offers
nothing but nostalgia for those
who still occasionally play Turn
On the Bright Lights when it’s
raining outside.

CMYK
James Blake infuses
dubstep with soul

by Joe Dodd

joe.dodd@covenant.edu

James Blake, a 21-year-old Brit,
produces a homemade brand of
dubstep that is beginning to make
waves in the underground. A genre
in its infancy, dubstep is already
being recycled and remade by the
multitude of producers and DJ’s
that claim it. 21-year-old Blake,
however, is doing something within
the genre that he can call his own.
Dubstep is a restricting genre; it
consists of a slow, but driving drum
beat and a signature bass sound
nicknamed “wobble”--it’s a simple
equation. Blake, on the other hand,
is re-writing that equation. He
ignores the over-used song structure
and adds one very special element-soul.
Soul? It’s made entirely on a
computer, with intelligent software
and most people would assume
that the heavy, mega-conglomerate
of industrial sounds wouldn’t have
soul. Blake proves that assumption wrong. His latest E.P., entitled
CMYK, is just a taste of the fresh
spice that Blake is sprinkling on the
genre.
The title track samples R&B
greats Aaliyah and Kelis. Although
the samples are brief, it is as if Blake
has injected a dose of soul directly
into the song’s throbbing veins. The
brooding nature of the song can be
felt during the build-up. The entire
track delivers a spectacular blend
of driving drums and a flowing

bass line—it will make you want to
groove.
That quality--the desire to
groove--is felt throughout CMYK.
This may be due in part to Blake’s
years of piano training. His production ability is phenomenal; somehow blending lifeless electronics
with bits of well-used static and
samples of aged keyboards. The
resulting sound of his music is one
of maturity; like a well aged bottle
of scotch, it’s gotten better with age.
Blake is producing music within
a genre that is mostly void of feeling. At the 1:50 mark of “Postpone,” the fourth track on CMYK,
a build-up begins, consisting of
a single kick-drum beat with a
synthesizer stab on top of it. Here,
CMYK truly comes alive and Blake
proves that dubstep can indeed have
feeling. As the build-up continues,
the synthesizer reverberates into
static oblivion. At 2:15 the music
cuts out, then back in with a snare
drum. Then come sultry, “ohs”, and
“ahhs” from a reverberated female
vocal sample--the soul is palpable.
Blake has certainly broken ground
with this track.
CMYK is spot-on its delivery of
four well-rounded, soulful dubstep
tracks. Despite being young and
British, Blake produces the genuine
feel of classic American soul. It is
exciting to think of all of the new
twists and turns Blake will add to
dubstep in the future.

Arts 5

Red Dead Redemption shoots sure
Video game earns its place among western classics

by Sam Townes
sam.townes@covenant.edu

At first blush, the phrase ‘video
game Western’ seems almost
to be a contradiction in terms.
The mythology of the Western
is comprised of the open range,
gunfights, and virile anti-heroes.
Video games, however, conjure
up images of musty basements,
greasy controllers, and sexual
frustration. What hath graphics
to do with Sergio Leone? Plenty,
according to Rockstar Games’
magnum opus, Red Dead Redemption (RDR).
RDR, which takes place in
the Southwestern U.S. in 1911,
follows the exploits of former
outlaw John Marston, whose
family has been imprisoned by
federal agents. In order to get his
family back, Marston must track
down the remaining members
of his former gang. The federal
government--not the outlaws
Marston spends much of the
game battling--is the ultimate
villain, a fact which makes the
protagonist more empathetic for
those of us forced to pay taxes

but unable to sling guns.
The game’s primary narrative is
augmented by an array of secondary challenges which, besides
contributing to your character’s
fame (or notoriety, depending on
your choices) and resources, give
the game a playability far in excess
of the main story’s 15-20 hour
duration. These challenges range
from helping strangers in need to
completing ten tests of marksmanship in order to become a legendary sharpshooter (a feat which
yours truly accomplished).
Narrative prowess notwithstanding, the star of RDR is its richly
textured depiction of the Old West.
The enormous open-world map,
which takes about half an hour to
cross on horseback, quickly dissolves any doubts about the game’s
ability to approximate the grandeur of the West. Not only is the
game large, but its landscapes—
which include prairies, marshes,
mountains, and deserts—manifest
an obsessive attention to detail.
I often found myself stopping to
admire a sunrise after a night of
killing coyotes and saving damsels

in distress. Simply put, RDR is a
beautiful game.
Each region has its unique set of
flora and fauna, along with problems for your character to solve
(the game has over 500 unique
characters and 40 animal species).
The mountainous Tall Trees region
has brown bears and snow-capped
mountains. The Cholla Springs
desert is home to rattlesnakes and
a canyon which routinely fills up
with thieves.
RDR captures the West so well
that even relatively mundane activities are enjoyable. I once spent
four hours (real time) wandering
alongside every river in the game
looking for beaver pelts and enjoyed (almost) every minute of it.
RDR takes the Western genre
to new interactive highs without
violating the Western ethos, resulting in a game that is both engaging
and intelligent. Most importantly,
RDR manages to capture the stark
beauty of the West within its simulated confines. The game deserves
to take its place alongside works
like High Noon, Unforgiven, and
The Border Trilogy.

liveforfilms.com

Scott Pilgrim vs. the World
prepare for a cinematic high
by Luke Mosher
luke.mosher@covenant.edu

Scott Pilgrim vs. the World was possibly the most fun I’ve ever had in
a movie theater--but it is hard to
articulate why in 500 words or less.
I could tell you the basic plot of the
movie (which I will do out of journalistic obligation). I could tell you
about the director and the comic
it’s based on (ditto). but nothing
I can say in the confines of this
article will tell you what this movie
is like because it is an experience.
Scott Pilgrim, adapted from
Bryan Lee O’Malley’s comic series
of the same name, is the third film
from British director Edgar Wright
and stars the king of awkward,
Michael Cera, as Scott Pilgrim.
O’Malley was involved with the
production and writing of the
movie, and the result is a creatively
explosive synthesis of O’Malley’s
vision for the story and Wright’s
visual execution.
At its core, Pilgrim is about basic
human stuff like love, friendship, dating, rejection, and all of

those high-school things we have
all tried to forget about now that
we’re in college. Scott is a 22-yearold living in Toronto who is in a
band, The Sex Bob-Bombs, and has
recently begun dating 17-year-old
highschooler Knives Chau (Ellen
Wong), who he likes okay, but isn’t
really, like, all that, ya know (“We
almost held hands once, but she got
embarrassed”). When he meets the
mysterious Ramona Victoria Flowers (Mary Elizabeth Winstead), literally the girl of his dreams, he falls
hard for her-- to the detriment of
his relationship with Knives and his
duties to his band. There’s a catch,
however: to date Ramona, he must
first defeat her “seven evil exes.”
The film is a mix between a
video game, a music video, and the
experimental comedy of Arrested
Development. I was not expecting
the exhausting barrage of visual
and auditory stimuli in Pilgrim.
O’Malley does a good job of
expressing in film what it feels like
to read a comic book. The kinetic,

flashy filmmaking style seen in
Wright’s first two films, the spot-on
comedy/action blenders Shaun of
the Dead and Hot Fuzz, transfers
perfectly to Pilgrim, whose visual
and narrative style in the comic
are very similar. Fast cuts, montage, visual gags, and special effects
abound. Fight scenes are choreographed music videos. Dialogue
is rapid-fire. Emotions run high.
People aren’t happy—they’re elated;
people aren’t disappointed—they’re
devastated. Extremity runs through
the movie like a cocaine-addled
antithesis.
Twenty minutes into the movie,
during the first fight between Scott
and Ramona’s first “evil ex” (which
includes flying vampire cabaret
singers and a Michael Cera suddenly endowed with Matrixish martial arts skills), Pilgrim forces you to
make a decision: you can either be
embarrassed by its cutesy eccentricity, or embrace it and experience the
cinematic version of a drug. Please.
Embrace it.
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On Being Black
& Conservative

Nudity in the
Community

by Keifer Wynn
keifer.wynn@covenant.edu

“Is this shower

not my shower?”
Smallman poses as “Naked Man in a Box,” a traditional Catacombs costume.

by Paul Smallman
paul.smallman@covenant.edu

Upon hearing of a recent controversy in
my hall over the issue of nudity, I it took
upon myself to do some research on the topic.
According to the Student Handbook and the
Residence Hall Manual, as far as I am qualified to understand, all forms of public nudity
and hall event-related nudity are strictly
prohibited. Therefore, I will tell you about
my own experience with nakedness, expressed
in private, and totally non-hall-event related.
One might ask, “Dude, why are you so naked
all the time?” and the only answer can be,
“Because I want to be.” One might then ask,
“Why do you want to be?” and my answer is
as follows.
Firstly, as students, our halls are our homes.
It is where we sleep, shower, dress, and undress. For years, I practiced the old “reach discreetly out of the shower and grab your towel,
mostly dry off in the dampest three square feet
within a mile, and slide your freshly soaked
boxers on under your towel” trick, until I realized that any trick that made my life ten times
more difficult was only a trick on me.
Is this shower not my shower? Is this
bathroom not the bathroom of my home? If
comfort exists anywhere at college it should
be where you begin and end your day. Having
said this, I realize that perhaps it corrupts the

GARRET REID

comfort of my fellow hall-mates’ home for
me to monopolize the bathroom with my
nakedness. However, when confronted with a
never-nude, I am more than willing to use the
angles of the mirror to my advantage, towel
up quickly, and begin the search for the day’s
outfit to execute a compromise of sorts for
each other’s comfort.
Secondly, our halls are our communities.
Part of actively living within a community is
that the community knows you. It knows your
triumphs, your struggles, and your faults. In a
sense, living in a close-knit community is getting/having to watch the uncut version of each
other’s lives. Am I using this analogy inappropriately for the sake of my argument? Perhaps.
Does that make it untrue? I don’t think so.
When I stumble upon a conversation on my
way to the shower I feel no need to dress for
the occasion figuratively or literally. I bring
myself to the table, the Full Monty, what you
see is what you get, unadulterated me.
Call me crazy, but I’ve convinced myself that
nudity is a good thing. We cannot begin our
days with awkward situations and uncomfortable routines. More importantly, we cannot
begin to define ourselves until we are stripped
down to the basics and begin from there. To do
anything else is just lying. I, for one, am looking forward to the day when it can be said of
all of us, “They were naked and unashamed.”

The look on her face was priceless. “WHAT
did you say?” My friend asked with a shocked
expression. “You said you’re a WHAT? You’re
a conservative? What’s wrong with you?”
I’ll never forget that day. It was 2004 and
Bush had just been reelected by a substantial
margin. It seemed with his reelection that
conservatism was again in the ascendancy. I
was very proud to proclaim my conservatism.
My friend seemed genuinely surprised,
shocked, disturbed and a little angry. I was
taken aback and a little shocked myself.
Politically (at least it seemed to me), conservatism was cool again. I mean, 50-something percent of America voted for this “conservative” candidate while nearly 40% of the
country identifies itself as conservative. Plus,
we were in the south where conservatism is as
common as 90 degree weather in August.
I didn’t really know what my friend was
so angry about until she said something like,
“You’re black. Why in the world are you a
conservative?” That stunned me for a second.
I mean, all the black people I knew were republicans. In fact, most of the people I hung
out with on a regular basis were Republicans,
and it wasn’t as if I lived in a bubble either.
So I did some research and I found out
that African-Americans are by far the only
ethnic group in America that is overwhelmingly tied to one political party. Associated
Press polls report that fully 96% of African
Americans voted for Barack Obama in 2008,
as opposed to 6% of Latinos and 43% of
Caucasians. (As I heard a commentator once
say, the only kinds of leaders that get 96% of
the vote are named Castro and Chavez.)
The more I researched, the more I found
that I was indeed an anomaly. To be honest,
as I’ve gotten older the feeling of not quite
fitting in has remained. Ever feel like a square
peg trying to fit into a round hole? That’s
kind of how I sometimes feel about being a
black conservative.

Sure, my peers recognize that I share their
values. But I often wonder...do my white
conservative brethren value me as an intellectual and moral equal? Most of me knows that
they do. My conservative friends are the most
caring and gentle people I know.
Yet sometimes I wonder that the people
with whom I sympathize on health care, small
government and welfare reform are using me
as a shield from criticism from liberals – “See,
I DO HAVE BLACK FRIENDS. And look-he’s a conservative, too. I told you I’m not a
racist!” I wonder if I am being kept around
to be trotted out to vote in November, only
to be swiftly returned to “my place” shortly
afterwards.
Perhaps it is just the influence of a media
invested in exposing unenlightened racial
ideas at the expense of conservatives that
gives me the creeping suspicion that the reason conservatism is such a “white” ideology is
because that is precisely the way some want it
to be. But thankfully the color of its adherents has nothing to do with truth or falsity of
an ideology.
Despite my occasional misgivings, I remain
a conservative because I believe certain fundamental truths. I believe that a free market
is superior to socialism and interventionism.
I believe traditional morality to be superior to
invented ones. I prefer lower taxes to confiscatory rates and individual rights and liberties
to paternalism. I believe individuality to be
superior to obtuse ideas of egalitarian equality. I believe in the right to bear arms. I believe
in a state that recognizes, not denigrates, God
and believers, and I believe in the right of
unborn children who face the threat of being
killed for some nebulous idea of “choice.”
These ideas form the bedrock of my political convictions, formed by community, family
and my own intellectual development. And as
long as I hold these truths in high esteem. I
remain a conservative.
For as long as they’ll have me.

The
Wittenberg
Floor
If you’re smart enough to find it,
you’re smart enough to write on it.
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TAKE GREAT

CLASSES
Your minor is minor. Trust me.
by Isaiah Smallman
isaiah.smallman@covenant.edu

“Ask people what classes they
love and take those classes.” Over
my three completed years here at
Covenant, I’ve heeded this advice
from a handful of different
people and it’s totally changed
my college experience. Now
you ask, “What about my three
minors that I am trying to knock
out before junior year?” Minors
are overrated. Has anyone ever
actually gotten hired because of
a minor? Probably not. So, my
advice (that I am stealing from
some really cool professors and
alumni) is: Ask people what they
loved and then use the free space
in your schedule to take those
classes.
One of the best classes I
have taken so far is HIS 332:
The Modern Middle East, with
professor Jay Green. It’s a history
class (I’m an English major) and
it completely changed the way I
think about not only the Middle
East, but pretty much the whole
world, past and present. I asked
a few alumni to write about the
best classes that they took at
Covenant and this what a couple
of them wrote. There will be
more to come in the following
weeks. There are a lot of other
people out there, though, so ask
some more people what they
think.

Michael Rhodes (2008)
I’d have to go with CDV 210:
Theory of Community Development with Professors Fikkert and
Corbett. The material and the
method of the course changed
my life dramatically. I had inadvertently relied on Frankensteinesque proof texting as my modus
operandi for understanding the
Scriptures, but they forced us
to grapple with the narrative of
Scripture as a whole. In short,
through this class I heard most
clearly and most powerfully the
gospel of the good news of the

kingdom of Jesus, with the poor
and oppressed front and center.
And it was this that helped me
appreciate other gems at Covenant like Special Topics: Robert
Frost with Foreman and Modern
Theology with Kapic; the theology of 210 gave me a king and a
kingdom big enough to embrace
the entire cosmos . . .and to find
a calling in it.

Associated Press

India and China

As economic competition increases, western
nations may get caught in the crosshairs

Ben Loderhose (2009)

by Tim van Vliet

Though I took many incredible classes, I would have to
say that my favorite class at
Covenant was BIB 450: Old
Testament World with Dr. Jones.
It completely blew my mind and
helped to sculpt and shape the
way that I view Scripture. The
beauty of that class was that we
did heavy research in the texts
and culture of the Ancient Near
East in order to better understand the context and function of
Scripture. It is easy for me to say
that this class changed my life
and instilled in me a new passion
for the Old Testament in which I
now clearly see the Biblical story
continually unravelling as the
ancient narratives of Genesis.

tim.vanvliet@covenant.edu

Christopher Taylor (2008)
At Covenant I spent three
years studying philosophy before
Professor Wildeman saved me
from collapsing into my overlyanalytic mind. I took his ENG
380: Modern Literary Criticism
course as an elective the Fall of
my senior year and quickly rearranged my schedule to cram in
an English minor before graduating. “This is like philosophy
with heart!” I thought. Whether
encountering William Carlos
Williams’ famous poem “The
Red Wheelbarrow” on the first
day of class or agitating the ideas
of Terry Eagleton and Louise
Rosenblatt, I never needed coffee
for my 14:30 TR class slot.

India and China are two countries that are quickly rising on the
world stage, establishing more
economic clout and gaining more
leverage in global debates. As these
two Asian giants rise, the West will
have to decide how to treat their
ascendancy and make room for it.
So how will the two rising superpowers handle each other? During
recent foreign policy discussions,
this question has increasingly found
itself on the table. Aside from their
billion-plus population and ample
available work force, the two nations could not be farther apart: India is the world’s largest democracy,
with a highly religious population.
China, on the other hand, is the
world’s largest communist country,
with a tightly controlled social,
political, and religious sphere.
They approach problems in
remarkably different ways: India
through a complicated, multiethnic and religious process that

often chokes itself in a bureaucratic
jumble, while China smoothly
makes decisions through a central
chain of command.
The two countries are by no
means friends. India welcomes the
Dalai Lama, the spiritual leader
of China’s rebellious Tibet, safely
within its borders. Meanwhile,
China maintains sovereignty over a
small region known as Aksai China
from the 1962 Sino-Indian War,
where India maintains a 100,000plus military presence in the region.
While most foreign policy experts debate the potential for open
conflict, neither China nor India
seems ready to make amends. Both
have adopted aggressive defense
and foreign relations policies to
offset each other. In 2004, India
adopted an entirely new military
strategy, entitled Cold Start, that
would enable it to rapidly deploy
its military in the face of conflict
from either Pakistan or China.
Meanwhile, China has increased its
military technology and revamped

suddenly, a bright idea

its defense in the adjacent Jammu
and Kashmir region.
The Chinese government has
maintained friendly relations with
Pakistan while undercutting India’s
access to oil and other natural supplies. Not to be outdone, in 2006
India signed the Civil Nuclear
Cooperation Agreement with the
United States, designed to ease
their energy demand and work
strategically alongside the United
States. The two countries do maintain significant levels of trade--over
sixty billion dollars--but mutual
animosity between the two sides
represents a persistent danger in the
Asian geopolitical sphere.
While the West might feel more
comfortable allying itself with
democratic India, it is nonetheless much more attached to China
economically. As the West faces
these nations’ ascendancy, it must
face the reality that these two Asian
giants could become the world’s
next superpower rivals, and that
the conflict could envelop Western
nations.

8 Sports

The

Numbers
Men’s
Soccer

vs.

Scots

Reinhardt 1-2 L
Faulkner 3-0 W

prey on

Women’s
Soccer

Eagles

vs.

Pifer brothers
put nepotism
claims to rest

Weslyan 7-0 W

Volleyball
GARRETT REID

by Nate Drexler
nate.drexler@covenant.edu

The stage was set on Saturday
afternoon for the members of Covenant College men's soccer team to
defend their home turf against the
visiting Faulkner University Eagles.
And although neither William
Faulkner nor Marshall Faulk were
in attendance, the fans were given
one heck of a show as the Scots
cruised to a decisive 3-0 victory in
their first home game of the 2010
season.
From the start, all eyes were on
the Scots’ offense that needed to get
back on track for the season. Or,
perhaps all eyes were just mesmerized by the offense's footwear: Seniors David Pifer and Julian Allgeier
were sporting Ice Blue and Neon
Green cleats respectively. (Side note:
A percentage of the female crowd
may have also been mesmerized by
Hunt Davidson's flowing blond
locks.)
Either way, the fans got what they
came to see when senior David Pifer
ripped an 18-yard shot that took a

providential skip off of a defender’s
back and sailed into the net for a
1-0 lead in the 35th minute. (Side
note: Pifer looked like he had just
won a bunch of money off some
thugs in a pickup basketball game
by banking in a three pointer.
Nonetheless, a goal is a goal.)
The scoring trend continued in
the 59th minute when Tyler Morrison intercepted a ball just outside
the Scots’ box and decided to hit
the twin-turbo button on his jet
pack. Some ten seconds awwnd 80
yards later, the sophomore midfielder juked out the keeper to put the
Scots up 2-0. (Side note: Morrison
had senior Brian Stair trailing him
and Julian Allgeier on his flank.
Most dudes would have passed the
ball in that situation, but Morrison
showed us why he’s a true starter.
Pride, honor, glory. That’s the Morrison way. (Final side note: Former
Gonzaga shooting guard Adam
Morrison and Doors frontman Jim
Morrison are both inept and classless compared to Tyler Morrison.)

The final goal in the match came
from young sophomore Chris Pifer.
But before you think I’m just out
here trying to promote the Pifer
family, hang on. This goal would
never have happened if it weren’t
for the brilliance of Brian Stair, who
put on a dribble clinic in the corner
before setting up Pifer Jr. with his
first ever collegiate goal. (Second
final side note: Stair also assisted
Pifer Sr. with the first goal of his
collegiate career a few years back.)
That being said, you should all
smile at Stair when you see him on
campus this week to show him your
appreciation, because he is a legend.
Seriously. Let us all stare at Brian
Stair this week. Also, let us remember that it is in games such as these
where I think we can all agree that
someone is paying the pied Pifer.
Other asides to note:
Junior goalkeeper John Eger
recorded his second shutout of the
season with five saves on Saturday.
And if you think he moves fast for a
four foot nine guy in the goal, wait

until you see him on the basketball
court come intramural season.
David Pifer played right wing in
the first half, and left wing in the
second half. That put him in front
of the fans for both halves (what a
treat), thus begging the question:
do some guys just play better when
directly in front of a crowd? Further
investigation is going into this matter, and into whether or not Pifer
is intentionally rocking a fro these
days.
Overall though, this is a particularly clean-cut Scots soccer
team compared to the traditional
bearded savage look of yesteryear.
Just something for the team to
keep in mind should they all decide
to grow out enormous beards to
match center midfielder Matthew
Hudnut. I wouldn't discourage it.
(By the way, I'm trying to think of
nicknames here...Hudnot? Lewdnot? Lug nut? Nude-not? Huguenot
Empire? Nah...) At the end of the
day, just remember it's the Scots 3
and Faulkner 0.

vs.

Mississippi 0-3 L
Oglethorpe 3-1 W
Berry 0-3 L

CrossCountry

vs.
2010 PowerAde
Invitational
Men
7th out of 7
Women
7th out of 8

