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Back to
Recycling

NAOMI BELZ

by Kendi Anderson
kendi.anderson@covenant.edu

Obtaining a sustainable, campuswide recycling program at Covenant
has been one long obstacle course,
according to junior Rashad Gober,
Chair of the Campus Stewardship
Committee (CSC). Now, Gober
says, their hands are tied by tight
budgets.
Last Spring, the CSC put a recycling system in place for each dorm
in cooperation with Dean of Student
Life, Brad Voyles, who provided the
infrastructure needed to make this
happen out of the Student Development budget.
Now those collection bins are
going unused, and campus recycling
has come to a standstill.
The open-top dumpster that Covenant used last semester was often
mistaken as a regular dumpster and

used for trash, not recyclable items.
The mixed trash frustrated Orange
Grove Recycling, Covenant’s old
recycling contractor when they came
to pick it up, as they do not have
the resources to sort out all of the
recyclables.
Gober investigated preparing for
Covenant’s recycling this Fall and
found that a possible new partner, Allied Waste, could provide
Covenant with a closed-top bin with
a lock-bar and monthly pickup for
$325 for the entire fall semester and
$375 for the spring.
Budget cuts now appear to be the
main thing holding Covenant back
from having a recycling program
this semester.
continued on page 2

A Day in the Life of Niel Nielson

Bagpipe writer Hannah Vanbiber shadows Covenant’s president
wind outside. I walked in at 8:30
AM to find a chipper President
Nielson pouring his coffee and
It doesn’t sound like a real job de- chatting with his two assistants
scription: world traveler, preacher, - the Executive Coordinator for
husband, diplomat, friend, execu- Presidential Advancement, Sabrina
tive, faculty member, grandfather. LeBeau, and sophomore Susanna
But Covenant College President
Griffith. Soon he turns to face the
Niel Nielson manages to fill all of formidable stack of papers at his
these roles, often simultaneously.
desk.
The warm, wood-paneled office
There are the regular papers
glows—hidden from the howling
that need signing or response and

by Hannah Vanbiber

hannah.vanbiber@covenant.edu

the regular list of calls to be made.
There’s the stack of devotional
books to choose from for a men’s
Bible Study he’s leading in February. Then there’s the fabulously
large mass of paper from the federal
government, to which he gives a
half-joking, “Oh please no.”
On this particular Tuesday
morning – Nov. 15 – Nielson has
just returned from a weekend trip
of building relationships with

churches, high schools, and potential donors in the DC/Baltimore/
Annapolis area. In four days he
will be gone again, heading this
time to Quarryville, PA not only to
visit people, but also to preach.
Thanksgiving Break? “Chicago.
And seeing our granddaughter for
the first time.”
Travel is a big part of the job,
and a big part of the travel is
figuring out how to communicate

the college’s mission to widely
varying audiences. The goal,
says Nielson, is “diverse communication without divergent
messages.”
Think about explaining
“small Christian liberal arts
college” to a sophomore in high
school student. Now explain
the same thing to a 50-year-old
continued on page 2
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Nielson
continued from page 5

CEO. Now make them both
want to invest something of their
time or money into it. Nielson
says it’s intimidating.
“It’s like always dancing with
different partners. I like it, but it’s
a challenge.” One gets the feeling
that’s exactly why he likes it.
Back at Covenant, most of a
day’s action is between the papers
and scheduled meetings. “A lot
of what I do every day is stuff
that just pops up,” says Nielson.
It could be an e-mail, a call, or a
drop-in visit – any of which could
change the track of his day. “This
is not a job for people who like
to spend a long time focusing
on one thing. When you switch
gears, you have to be all there.”
Today the schedule includes a
faculty meeting, a conference call,
an Admissions pep talk, and a devotional with the men’s basketball
team. Somewhere in there, Nielson says he is looking forward
to a meeting with junior Laurel
Brauer about her Seed Project as
well as drafting a personal letter
to another student.
“I love interacting with students themselves,” said Nielson.
“Kathleen and I are usually at
athletic events during the week
and last night we went to the

etiquette training dinner. We love
that kind of thing.”
“The real key to my job is keeping my eyes open and outward to
trends and developments both here
at Covenant and in the larger com-

munity of higher education,” says
Nielson. “Others in our offices are
day-in and day-out looking inward,
doing critical work to make this
school go.”

Words of advice from the president
Academic:
Take your non-major courses very seriously – both core
courses and electives. Such courses opened up areas of interest that I didn’t know I had, and helped to equip me for the
wide variety of callings and involvements that I’ve enjoyed
over the years.
Don’t leave Covenant without taking a course from that
professor about whom you’ve heard great things.

Romantic:
Liking is as important as loving in a healthy and life-long relationship, i.e. be sure you truly enjoy being with one another.
While not everyone will get married, keep marriage in mind;
it’s a blessed state and a gift from God, and the person you
date could be either your spouse or someone else’s spouse.

Life:
What you’re doing right now is God’s calling; do it with all
you’ve got, for his glory. What you’re doing right now is a portion of God’s pathway for you; be open to his leading.
Love and serve the church; it’s God’s principal means for
accomplishing his redemptive purposes in the world. Aim for
Heaven; it’s where God’s callings and leadings and church all
find their good and glorious end.
President Nielson speaks in chapel.

Recycling
continued from page 1
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Rashad Gober is chair of the Campus Stewardship Committee

CSC has money in their budget
to cover all but $20 of the $325
needed for Covenant to have had
recycling this semester.
“We could all pitch in and get
that money,” said Gober. “But we
want this to be sustainable.”
The problem isn’t the $20, Gober
said—it’s paying the full fee every
semester. CSC’s budget is subject to
flux from year to year, and students
cannot be relied upon each semester
to make up the difference, Gober
said.
“CSC is willing to do the work,
because we want to serve the student
body in that way, but it is not our
job to head up recycling long term,”
said Gober.
Though he hopes CSC can attain
a bin next semester, he’s hesitant to
purchase one before knowing whether
or not it can be a permanent fixture.

Faculty Quote of the Week

Facilities has declined to pick up
the long-term responsibility for
a comprehensive recycling program at Covenant, though David
Northcutt, the Director of Facilities
Management and Planning, did say
Facilities supports student recycling
efforts within the residence halls.
“Due to limited resources, Facilities is not currently able to expand
recycling to additional materials or
areas,” Northcutt said. Without the
help of Facilities, the CSC stands
alone in paying for recycling.
Gober said he has been frustrated
with Facilties’ lack of cooperation
with the CSC. According to Gober,
facilities workers had often emptied
recycling bins with the trash bins,
and had even stuck recycling bins in
storage when they were supposed to
be in use.
The CSC conducted a survey a
few weeks ago to “see if recycling is
something that just 10 of us really
wanted,” Gober said. Of 324 ran-

GARRETT REID

dom students at Covenant, the CSC
found that 98% of them thought
that recycling was at least somewhat
important, and 61% considering it
extremely important.
“Overwhelmingly, the student
body wants this, but we are not able
to make a difference.”
Facilities offers paper recycling in
the mail room, but according to the
survey, only 40% knew that paper
was the only thing that could be
recycled in the mail room.
Gober says he plans to draft a
letter to facilities, the college’s vice
presidents, and the Board of Trustees outlining the survey results.
“We need to realize that God
entrusted all of creation to us—even
what we throw away. Because of
this, as Christians we should not let
recycling be a trend, but a lifestyle,”
Gober remarked.
Northcutt said Facilities is committed to being good stewards of the
campus as resources are available.

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

“I was hoping to give your papers back today, but then I crashed
into this thing called reality.”

- Dr. Jeff Dryden in New Testament Ethics
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The Verdict
Yes...
to finishing
Thanksgiving
feasts

Yes...
to the upcoming
Christmas roast
beasts.

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.

It Pays to Volunteer
Covenant students find ways to help in the community
by Susanna Griffith
susanna.griffith@covenant.edu

Sophomore Amanda Jane Saunders
originally began volunteering at
Eagles’ Rest Ranch Therapeutic
Riding in Flintstone, GA because
she missed horseback riding. After
spending almost all of her Saturdays
this semester volunteering at the
barn, she has realized that it gives
her so much more than the joy of
being in a saddle. For Saunders, a
psychology major, seeing developments in disabled children has been
among the greatest benefits. ”I’ve
seen pre-verbal kids speak words
when they don’t talk at all. I’ve seen
kids with normally hyper-tense
muscles relax for the first time ever
on the back of a horse,” Saunders
said. The kids inspire her with a
contagious spirit to keep coming

back each week and bringing others
with her.
“[Volunteering] is not only a way
to get off campus, it’s also great for
psychology majors to see the therapeutic work being done and it’s great
to be able to invest in the kids,” said
Sophomore Lilly Deacon, another
psychology major. Eagles’ Rest does
“hippotherapy,” a physical therapy
with disabled children. The center
is developing an additional program
to help behavioral children develop
character and find solid role models.
Volunteers have a crucial role at the
barn. They come alongside three certified instructors and work directly
with horses and children.
Saunders and Deacon make
volunteering a consistent part of
their schedule, going above and beyond their required hours. They’ve
found that volunteering is valuable

for more than fulfilling a practical
service requirement or adding a line
to their resume. Currently, about
a dozen Covenant students fulfill
their practical service requirement
at this center. The center is looking for more volunteers willing to
commit. Those with an interest
in horses or child development or
involvement in the community
should consider it.
Granted, not everyone has even
a slight equine interest or wants to
spend Saturday mornings out of bed
and in a barn. Volunteer opportunities exist for just about any interest
and can accommodate any schedule…yes, even yours.
Even students who have not made
a volunteer program a normal part
of their week value the experiences
they have had serving alongside their
residence halls in an event like Love
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Instructor Sarah leads Willow the horse at Eagles' Rest Ranch

HEATHER CROMARTIE

Lookout or with students across
campus during an event like the
PCA Global Missions Conference.
In the past couple years, Andreas
Hall has made a commitment to
working together to help the community. “Love Lookout is a programmed event to open students’
minds and hearts to future un-programmed events and service,” said
Andreas RD Joel Rietema.
Hosting the PCA Global Missions Conference presented yet
another service opportunity. A team
of Covenant student volunteers
helped keep the conference running
smoothly by helping with hospitality, workshops, and special projects.
Freshman Susannah Klett was part
of the team. “It was my first time
volunteering. It was great to be a
part of something that benefited
others,” Klett said. Volunteer efforts
of these students benefited conference attendees and students alike.
“I can so often get caught up in the
luxuries and freedoms of America.
This experience reminded me of the
struggles and hardships so many are
facing to spread the gospel,” said
Freshman Jennifer Bryars, another
volunteer. “The conference made
me want to get up and go out right
away. But since I can’t go right now,
it’s great to know that through work
and growth with the Covenant
community, God shapes me to better serve him.”
Volunteer opportunities are endless. We are surrounded by incredible
chances to serve the community,
hone abilities, identify interests, and
advance His kingdom. During a
holiday season, the chances to serve
are more publicized and prevalent
than ever. So find a place where your
interest and the community’s needs
intersect. Immense blessing comes
through serving others.

EVOLVE
SENIOR ART EXHIBIT
On display through December 16, Kresge Library Second Floor Art Gallery
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B e a u t i f u l / /
Dark//Twisted
Kanye’s latest
delves deep
into the
mess
of the
man
IDOLATOR.COM

by John Drexler

(Seriously, though. YouTube it.)
Needless to say, this selfLess than a year ago, Kanye West
proclaimed “king of pop” faced
might have been the most hated
a major identity crisis. It became
figure in American pop culture.
increasingly evident that there were
Music publications across the board actually two Kanye Wests at play:
complained of his distorted, inflated the overbearingly confident rapper/
ego. Little girls saw him as the mon- producer/fashion expert, and the
ster that stole Taylor Swift’s glory.
uncomfortable, possibly schizoHeck, our past two presidents each
phrenic mess of a man who stutters
called him out in public settings:
and cries during interviews. It took
Bush called West’s accusations of
this year-long meltdown for Kanye
racism the low point of his presiden- himself to finally acknowledge this
cy and Obama called him a jackass. discrepancy. But what separates him
john.drexler@covenant.edu

from the rest of us struggling with
identity crises is that he had the
means and artistic license to take
his questions to their logical conclusion. He stopped blogging, stopped
tweeting, and moved temporarily to Hawaii to record his latest
album, My Beautiful Dark Twisted
Fantasy. West micromanaged every
sound and sample on the album,
shamelessly sharing his deepest
insecurities and inviting all of his
friends (which happens to include
a whole lot of A-list artists) to join

him. With no prospect of public
self-preservation, he created a dark,
harshly honest album.
The result is exactly what the
album’s title implies: an hour of a
disillusioned, confused man living
out his wildest, darkest fantasies. The album trudges through
Kanye’s religion, his sexuality,
his failed marriage, his love/hate
relationship with fame, but most
of all, his struggle to believe the
myth he has created about himself.
In the romping, grimy “Monster,”
Kanye instead accepts the image
the American media has given
him and pushes it even farther. He
responds to the incessant gossipers
by chanting the hook, “Just stop it/
Everybody knows I’m a....monster!” This mentality is representative of the entire album.
The sultry, down-tempo souljam “Devil in a New Dress”--one
of the most interesting tracks-sounds like a strung-out Kanye
crashing after a bad cocaine high.
“I know the preacher tells the
congregation, ‘We love Jesus/ But
you can learn a lot from Satan.”
When faced with the opportunity
to fulfill his fantasy, West embraces
the darkness. His darkest moments occur when he broaches
the topic of his recent divorce
with supermodel Amber Rose.
“Blame Game” embodies a softer,
less confident tone by employing
John Legend’s voice, and a sample
from Aphex Twin’s contemplative
“Avril 14th.” The track provides a
stunning foundation for Kanye’s
brilliantly psychotic break-up rant.

The hooks and choruses on
Fantasy give an outline to Kanye’s
focused thesis. Kanye’s poppiest
effort “All of the Lights” triumphantly addresses the listener,
“Turn up the lights in here baby/
Extra bright, I want y'all to see
this/ Turn up the lights in here,
baby/ You know what I need/
Want you to see everything.”
The best in the music industry
are crammed into every corner
of Fantasy. In some sense West
needed to be validated by the most
successful producers, rappers, and
vocalists. The guests are excessive
and often irrelevant, but necessary in order to complete the big
picture. Fantasy is not just great
because of it’s nearly flawless
production, star-studded cast, and
artistic innovation, but because it
is an immensely personal snapshot of an individual. The album’s
unique strength is that even its
weak moments (Chris Rock’s out
of place cameo, the tacky album
artwork, the rambling four minute
conclusion to “Runaway”) add
to this picture. For better or for
worse, it is Kanye West’s beautiful
dark twisted fantasy.
Fantasy is an incredible pop
album that exposes the core of
the insanely creative man that
Americans love(d?) to hate. In the
album’s first single, “Power,” Kanye
repeatedly reminds us, “No one
man should have all that power.”
But after a decade of releasing consistently great music, he has gained
that power and used it to become
vulnerable. And it works.

Compelling Beauty
Joanna Newsom’s live show is a work of art
by Hannah Irwin
hannah.irwin@covenant.edu

CAPTAINSDEAD.COM

Before completely
giving myself up
to cranberries and
mashed potatoes, I
journeyed North two
weekends ago with a few
faithful companions to
witness a performer I’d been
dreaming of seeing for years: Joanna Newsom. Gushing, in this
instance, is almost unavoidable.
So bear with me.
On first arriving at the Orange
Peel in Asheville, NC, I was struck
by how many older faces made
up the line as we waited. I’ve
always been fascinated by the pull
Joanna has on people--those who
love her really love her, and those
who don’t really don’t. While her
sometimes screechy and harsh

voice can be a turn-off to listeners, its
steady gentleness can also win them
back--if they give her time.
When Newsom first walked
on stage, there was a split second
of dumbfounded silence, quickly
overtaken by overpowering applause
and excitement. “You’re a goddess!”
yelped a voice next to me. And it
was true: flowing hair to the waist,
delighted smile, silky dress. When
she sat down at her harp and began
strumming, everyone settled into the
rhythm and prepared to be dazzled.
The set consisted mainly of songs
from her latest record Have One On
Me, with additions here and there
from earlier albums Ys and MilkEyed Mender. Her attitude toward
the audience was one of benevolent,
childish enjoyment. The drummer,
trombonist, violin duo, and guitarist
who provided the texture for her
songs were sincerely introduced and

recognized after the first piece, and
when the question, “What about
you?” came soaring over the crowd,
the playful response was, “Me? I’m
just this guy...”
The music itself was enchanting.
Various string and trombone interludes were woven into some of her
earliest songs, allowing each familiar
melody to unfold into something
unexpected but natural. While her
newer songs tend to follow a pattern
of beginning softly, letting tension build with dissonance, finally
exploding with a lyrical recap of the
original theme with drums and harmony, her earlier songs follow more
of a pastoral ballad structure. Pieces
like “Emily” and “Cosmia,” which
fit into the latter category, give the
impression of an epic drama retold.
At one point my eyes shifted to
Newsom’s drummer, and I noticed
that while he was relaxed and

collected, she held the entirety of
his attention. He had heard those
elegant lyrics maybe dozens of
times in rehearsals ( I dreamed you
were skipping little stones across
the surface of the water/ Frowning at the angle where they were
lost and slipped under forever/ In a
mud-cloud, mica-spangled, like the
sky’d been breathing on a mirror),
but their compelling beauty and
earnestness were striking him now
as if for the first time. He continued
to watch her intently until his steady
pounding joined her plucked polyrhythms, allowing the song to fully
take flight. As I scanned the crowd
below, I noticed more than a few
faces just as intoxicated as his.
I feel as though Joanna is my
dear friend; not because we have
any familiarity with each other,
continued on page 7
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Magic is Real:
ing lots at 2:30 AM. This is Harry
Potter and the Deathly Hallows
Part One. It’s not just a big deal;
There’s no energy like the energy
it’s the biggest deal—or at least the
born of a generation watching its
first half of it.
very own icon rise in a penultiAnd yet, in spite of the massivemate swan dive of glory before an
ness of the whole endeavor, it’s the
imminent plunge into completion. little things that pluck me out of my
This is the beginning of the end.
chair and yank me relentlessly into
Twenty-year-olds are painting
the world of magic. I am mesmerlightning bolts on their foreheads. ized by Bellatrix Lestrange’s wild
They are doing spastic aerobics and snarl of beehivey, bird-nesty hair.
yelping childishly in theater park- Visions of golden dirigible plums
by Annie Huntington

annie.huntington@covenant.edu

Harry Potter and the Deathly
Hallows captures series’ heart

float before my eyes. Dobby’s tubby
little shoes on those skinny ankles
tap dance all over my funny bone.
Fred and George’s coordinating
sweater vests—earth tones, cableknit—tug at my very soul. All of the
overwhelmingly tangible details of
Harry’s world are what make this
movie golden. Hallows has swallowed me whole. Harry Potter is
real, guys. Magic is real. HP7-1 has
me convinced. Director David Yates
has visually channeled the book’s

ability to suspend my disbelief so
strongly and with such attention
to detail that I can’t help but lose
myself in this world.
I won’t say that Hallows is an
especially faithful adaptation of the
book, and I won’t say that it isn’t.
I’m not comparing plot lines here.
As I see it, the only way to truly
dive into any Harry Potter movie
is to leave behind textual expectations and comparisons and live in
the world created on screen. This

Trolley Snatcha Serves Fresh
Dubstep with “One Trick Pony”
by Joe Dodd
joe.dodd@covenant.edu

The latest release from UK dubstep label Dub Police Records comes
from a fresh face on the scene,
Trolley Snatcha. The release, entitled
One Trick Pony, is a showcase of the
mad skills possessed by the man
behind the moniker, Zack Kemp.
In a recent interview, Kemp
explained that he has only been
producing for five years, and has
focused on dubstep for three years,
which is surprising given the quality of product found on One Trick
Pony. Featuring four tracks of what
could be called classic dubstep (or
dubstep at its essence), One Trick
aligns Kemp with dubstep greats
like Caspa, Skream, and SubScape,
while still bearing Kemp’s own take
on the genre. It should come as no
surprise that the releasing label is
owned by genre-legend Caspa.
“Pass Me By,” the first track, is
reminiscent of Caspa--he’s played
it on occasion. As far as structure,
the track doesn’t do anything new
or groundbreaking. It features all

the norms associated with a dubstep
track, but Kemp injects his special
blend of those elements, making it a
solid track. It’s pure, honest-to-goodness, grimey dubstep, and boy, does it
get the blood pumping. Simply put,
“Pass Me By” does what it’s supposed
to do. It’s the kind of song that brings
the dance floor to life. I’m thankful
for someone who isn’t afraid to stick
with what everyone loves about the
genre, but still keeps it fresh.
“Always on My Mind” presents
another side of the faithful dubstep
sound. It offers smooth undulating
sub-bass lines layered with sultry
female vocals and swirling Rhodesesque keys. Again, Kemp presents
a song that breaks no bounds, but
merely presents his own take on a
concept that has worked for years.
Kemp is lucky to be a part of the
dubstep scene in the UK, as it is the
birthplace of the genre.
The third piece, “Rocco’s
Revenge,” is another example of a
track to get people moving--even
to the point of tearing the building down. It’s one of those pieces
you know you need to hear on a

club system, pumping 24,000
watts of bass, to truly appreciate.
Kemp’s familiarity with elements of
production, and association with
the UK scene comes through for
him. This track is the perfect blend
of layered, distorted synthesizers,
supported by writhing bass. It’s like
seeing a shark fin cutting through
the water, and then noticing the
giant, black outline of its figure,
cruising under the surface—it’s just
the right kind of menacing.
Caspa certainly made
a good decision in adding
Trolley Snatcha to his lineup of producers on Dub
Police. These guys know
what works, and they work
it well. One Trick Pony has
earned a spot in the classic dubstep
cannon. Its tracks play on the same
decks as dubstep greats like Caspa,
and Skream—producers whose
names are synonymous with the
genre. Trolley Snatcha is well on his
way to joining their ranks.

DEEJAY.DE

film captures the characters, the
tone, and the sparky narrative that
first snags the reader. I’m not worried about perfect parallels. Rowling’s books hold a sacred spot on
my bookshelf, and I would rather
leave them there and see what sort
of fun others can have envisioning
her ideas. As it happens, I am completely immersed in Yates’ creation
with every last fiber of my being.
continued on page 6
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Harry Potter
continued from page 5

The movies are an attempt to
bring Potter and company to life
visually, and Yates’ effort works
irresistibly.
Deathly Hallows is dark and
rich and blue and weighty. Every
shot twinkles gravely and deliberately. Xenophilius Lovegood’s
recounting of the tale of the
three brothers, with its graceful
animation of intricate, shadowy
silhouettes, is beautiful enough
to stand on its own. Everyone
has a little more edge, a little
more acting experience. We’ve
left Hogwarts and entered the
realm of the sinister unknown;
Radcliffe, Grint, and Watson—
our hearty, flawed, beloved
trio—have grown up enough to
lead the film into the bleak and
frightening territory that the
story demands.
The film does stumble over
awkward sexual tensions here
and there. No Potter film has
yet managed to escape a handful of cringe-worthy interactions—there’s always a whiff of
schmaltz—but it’s all part of the
ride. The persistent adventure
ultimately manages to gloss
over the viewer’s discomfort,
and rather than leaving behind
an awkward aftertaste, Hallows
fades out with a heady pulse of
triumph and anticipation.
This first half of Hallows is
by no means short, but it never
drags. It latches on and doesn’t
let go for a second—not even afterwards. This is where the spastic aerobics come in. July (and
Part Two) can’t come quickly
enough. This film infuses the
culmination of the Potter saga
with all the power and punch
that such a position requires,
and I buy it. I buy everything.
Everything is magic.

Wikileaks: Foreign Policy Gets Personal
by Kate Harrison
kate.harrison@covenant.edu

The day after Wikileaks posted a voluminous collection of U.S. Embassy
cables, my roommate commented,
“It’s like a horrible, global version of
middle school. Someone just decided
to publish one giant burn book.”
Though the stakes are infinitely
higher in this situation and the tensions are escalated, Wikileaks elicits
the same stomach-twisting tensions
felt at the revelation of something
like a middle school burn book. Suddenly, Iran knows exactly what Saudi
Arabia has said behind its back.
Suddenly, Italy is revealed to have
a strangely close relationship with
Russia. Suddenly, America’s bashing
its BFF, Britain.

JAMES HARRISON

No one’s too surprised all this goes
on, of course, but that doesn’t take
the sting out of some of the diplomats’ more unsavory assessments of
their counterparts.
In one cable Libyan leader Muammar al-Quadafi is described as “mercurial and eccentric,” afraid of flying over
water. Italian Prime Minister Silvio
Berluscioni was detailed as a playboy
whose “frequent late nights and penchant for partying hard mean he does
not get sufficient rest.” Zimbabwean
leader Robert Mugabe is sarcastically
described in one dispatch as being
hampered by the “belief that his 18
doctorates give him the authority
to suspend the laws of economics.”
Britain’s Prince Andrew was purported
to speak with an “almost neuralgic patriotism” during a brunch in Kyrgyz-

stan. As the cables continue to filter
online and onto the desks of global
leaders, the weeks ahead are sure to
be full of clenched jaws and stilted
conversations between world leaders.
One of the most fascinating
side-effects of this fiasco is that we
get to see the deeply human—and
oftentimes messy—element of
foreign policy. The most we usually
see of this realm are photos of world
leaders shaking hands in well-ironed
suits. Here we see the frustration,
the amusement, the disdain, and the
almost-desperate deal-making.
We also get a clearer understanding of just how nimble our diplomats
have to be to maintain these fragile,
complicated alliances. Though our
relationships are woven around trade
agreements, partnerships, and initia-
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tives, they’re still human relationships.
After detailing his eccentricities
and obsessions, the report on alQuadafi insightfully finishes: “While it
is tempting to dismiss his many eccentricities as signs of instability, Qadhafi is
a complicated individual....Continued
engagement with Qadhafi and his inner circle is important not only to learn
the motives and interests that drive the
world’s longest serving dictator, but also
to help overcome the misperceptions
that inevitably accumulated during
Qadhafi’s decades of isolation.”
Whether or not the U.S. State
Department uses diplomats as spies, it
is certainly clearer than ever that diplomacy involves much more than talking
well. They must have active psychological insight.
“I’m amused by the fact that
people are finding it surprising that
[embassy] cables are frank,” retired
diplomat Ronald Neumann told
NPR on Tuesday. “...the nature of
the requirement of the diplomatic
profession is to be sharp and focused
and frank in your internal communications because that’s what your
government depends on for making
policy choices.”
Neumann and other diplomats
have emphasized just how crucial
this candor is for policy-making, and
worry diplomats under fire may start
sending less incisive cables back to
Washington.
How will global leaders respond to
all of this? These are real people being
offended. These are real insecurities
plastered across headlines, real egos
bruised. Leaders’ reactions are telling.
Many, being good diplomats, will do
all they can to save face and move on.
Others expressed severe disapproval.
Mahmoud Ahmadinejad (of course)
dismissed them as a hoax. Most are
going to search a more secure way
to vent their rawest reactions to the
whole debacle—we do, after all, live
in the age of Wikileaks.

Uncommon Sense for Idealistic Nonsense
by Philip Pugh
philip.pugh@covenant.edu

“Something is rotten in the state
of Denmark.” I keep hearing this
refrain when reading political commentary these days. In particular,
I heard it in the last Bagpipe from
Mr. Coulbourne and Mr. Hollback.
I don’t intend, of course, to lightly
dismiss their criticism of American
politics, indeed I might add to their
criticism. What I do object to is
their assumption that there’s something wrong at the core of the way
we do politics. I’m not speaking,

here, of a two-party system persay—that system was set up by our
founders and has served us well—
rather I am speaking of the basically
moderate and lovably mudslinging
sport that is our political system.
Both of these gentlemen see a vast
conspiracy of the wealthy to retain
power and gather more of it until they
rule the world, using this system as a
distraction. Yet they seem to be doing
a poor job of it! The conspiracy theory
might have held water a century ago
when a few men held the fate of billions in their hands, but two world
wars and the demise of colonialism

have proven how sadly mistaken
that was. The delusions of grandeur
that plague the so-called “militaryindustrial complex” (which sounds
strangely like a sort of psychological
condition that might afflict conspiracy
theorists) will topple as inevitably as
those of Kaiser Wilhelm. Indeed, the
norm today seems to be fragmentation rather than consolidation (unless
you happen to be in banking).
No, we should not fear those who
suffer from delusions of grandeur,
the Rockefellers, the Carnegies, the
Kaisers, even the democraticallyelected presidents. Rather, we

should fear those who offer utopia:
the political messiahs, the idealists,
those who will not let the impracticality of utopia keep them from
trying to implement it. Living under
the czar may not be ideal, but topple
him for idealistic utopia and you
will inevitably find that a Stalin has
taken his place. When Louis XVI
falls, we find Robespierre and Napoleon. Power abhors a vacuum---if
you want to keep it out of the hands
of those who will misuse it, you
must find a way to keep those who
have it fighting each other.
And this is the genius of the Amer-

ican system. Politics is dirty business.
John Adams, Alexander Hamilton,
and Thomas Jefferson made remarks
at each other that make the most
mudslinging politicians of today look
like they are having a minor spat. The
fact of the matter is, we have a system
that works all right, where things are
done inefficiently, as they should be.
It muddles through, proving that it
is truly democratic. To call it a vast
conspiracy when every two years we
have a power shift is simply to ignore
the obvious. Global capitalism may
not be the best economic system, but
it’s better than all the others.
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but because the sounds she creates
strike my soul so powerfully. Songs
like “Emily” and “Jack Rabbits” not
only feature enticing, melancholy
instrumentation, but also beautifully
woven words within that framework.
Their atmosphere can move from a
whimsical recounting of a sea voyage
(We sailed away on a winter’s day/
With fate as malleable as clay) to a
heart-broken tale of childhood and
sorrow (Let us go! Though we know
it’s a hopeless endeavor/ The ties that
bind, they are barbed and spined and
hold us close forever). And though I
would love to somehow make known
the wonder of how her music strikes
me, so that others will love her the
way I do, that is not up to me.
The show itself was a work of
art structured not unlike Newsom’s
actual songs. The set list reached a climax with hits “Colleen” and “Peach,
Plum, Pear,” only to overcome
completely in the end with an encore
of “Sadie” and “Baby Birch.” It was a
night to remember.

by Anna Wiersima
anna.wiersimaw@covenant.edu

Today, a professor told me that I
should be a literary critic. I pulled
my best “yuck grad school” grimace,
but he wasn’t dissuaded. “You’re
good at it.” What he said was
still bugging me later that day in
Shakespeare when we read Matthew
5:14-16 (“Let your light so shine”)
and Shakespeare’s phrase, “Heaven
doth with us as we with torches do.”
We were talking about how
Measure for Measure‘s most brilliant
characters refuse to use their gifts to
enrich others. And then I had one of
those really uncomfortable epiphanies that, thanks to Dr.Tate, I get
quite frequently in Shakespeare - I’m
just as stupid as these characters!
When I felt called to missions, I
neglected my passion for writing.

Obviously being a missionary would
mean preaching and evangelizing
and other things that I’m not good
at. It’s taken me a while to realize
that missions is really just following
God in whatever field He’s placed
you (both in the sense of Southeast
Asia or South Dakota and microbiology or metaphysics). So for me,
missions might actually mean writing, or even (yuck) academics.
God didn’t give us gifts so we
could bury them in selfishness and
self-denial. Our time and money
and talents are all things to be spent,
poured out as worship before Him.
God has gifted us extravagantly so
that our worship would be extravagant, not so we could stifle our gifts
and contemplate how holy we are.
Extravagant worship looks like
waste in the eyes of the world but
also in the eyes of the self-righteous
(think Mary Magdalene’s passionate perfume squandering or David’s
exquisitely undignified worship).
What makes worship is not the fact
that others are shocked, but the fact
that God is pleased when you pour
out your gifts for His glory.
For us, extravagance can mean
“squandering” your mind by going
to a Christian school instead of an
Ivy League school or by going to
an Ivy League school instead of a
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Christian school. Extravagance can
mean “squandering” your future
by booking a flight to Africa right
away, or by sitting in class for another five years. Extravagance can
mean “squandering” your body by
marriage or by singleness.But each
of these things can also become the
opposite: unhealthy monasticism.
We end up shutting ourselves off
from others, stifling our talents,
and relying on ourselves rather
than God’s grace.
God’s plan doesn’t always involve us using our preferred gifts He loves throwing us in situations
that drive us to His grace. But He
also gave us passions and talents
and wants us to use them as He
provides opportunities. Following
God means not only denying ourselves but also finding ourselves.
There’s no simple application
of this in our lives. None of us
has only one talent or only one
passion - God has lavished these
complex mixtures of blessings on
us, and we have no way of knowing which gifts we will use when or
where or how. But for now, we can
learn what we love, do what we
love, and pour out our hopes and
dreams and desires at the feet of
the Father. Wherever He ends up
taking us, it will be beautiful.

Why I Have to Just Believe
by Luke Granholm
luke.granholm@covenant.edu

Engaging in philosophy has, at
times, led me to believe that with
the tools of reason, logic and some
historical understanding, one can
choose with certainty a way of living and explanation for the world.
Over the past few years I have tried
to do that; I have attempted to
hold ways of believing and living at
arms’ length. I was trying to decide
between worldviews like I would
choose an apple in the Great Hall,
turning them over and examining
them objectively.
In Till We Have Faces by C.S.
Lewis, Oural and Psyche are sisters
that come to believe drastically
different things about the world
around them. Psyche is convinced
that she is living with and is loved
by a powerful yet mysterious god.
Oural, her sister, is equally sure
that someone has put Psyche under
some spell or drug. Both believe

Get opinionated.

that the other is wrong and the consequences of being wrong are dire.
Compare this to our life as Christians; we are surrounded by people
that think there is no life after death
or that instinct is all that should be
trusted when deciding what is right.
Our disagreements are not trivial;
they are matters of God and man,
of life and death.
We want to know that our
account for reality and right and
wrong is the right one. We dig into
reason and science to justify the
choice of our apple. We develop
arguments from the design in the
world or point to the changed lives
to assure ourselves that Christianity
is true. After talking to an atheist at
a coffee shop or reading about the
problems of Buddhism, we think
that our choice has been made
objectively. Rubbish.
We can’t talk about our way of
life or ethics as something separate
from us that we ‘hold to’ because

it controls the way we think about
everything. It would be like telling a
fish what it’s like to be a person. All
of our description and method of
analysis is helplessly determined by
our own nature. There is no neutral
way of thinking about it. We don’t
have beliefs; we are beliefs. So if we
can’t really neutrally examine our
beliefs, how can we have any kind
of certainty about them?
This uncertainty plagues me with
a nauseating doubt. I am crushed
by the fact that I can’t get outside
myself and really and truly place my
view on the scale with the atheist or
the naturalist. Psyche has no words
to convince Oural of her belief.
Oural has no simple argument to
draw on that Psyche cannot simply
dismiss as ignorant.
So all I can do is turn with disgust
from the attempt to transcend myself in search for certainty. What can
I do but call out for mercy to the
one who holds truth and changes

hearts? I can’t know objectively that
God exists, but given where I am
here and now, I must press on and
test my way of life by living it with
the entirety of my being; not only
my reason, but also my passion and
my will. All I know is bound in my
subjective experience. Oural cannot
know for sure that Psyche is in some
sick dream. All she can do, and what
she must do, is commit herself entirely to what she thinks she knows
and to risk everything for it.
That is controversial, so search
the options. But I call you to join
me in abandoning the futile attempt to get outside the lens we are
indistinguishably bound to up in.
Stop thinking about your beliefs as
a list of professions you hold. We
must think of our beliefs as what
we do, what we love in addition to
what we say. So live, and live fully.

bagpipe@covenant.edu
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It’s Closing Time
by James Dawson

College in Bristol, VA, with high
hopes of a possible national tourCovenant College Scots’ metaphor- nament bid. However, the Lady
ical cries of “Freedom!” rang out
Scots, depleted of two starters, were
late last Friday night, as the men’s
unable to make the needed adjustsoccer team became the third to fall ments to beat Oakland City in
that day. For of those of you who
the first round, and were forced to
lack any attachment to one of the
take their last stand in the tourna61 Covenant athletes competing
ment against the reigning NCCAA
last weekend, just know that our
national champions, the Campmen’s soccer, women’s soccer, and
bellsville University Tigers. “We
volleyball teams were defeated in
lost to the best team in the country,
the NCCAA regional playoffs.
but it didn’t feel like we were losing
Now I’m not one to hate on
that bad, because every rally was so
exceptional athletes, but I will say
intense,” said injured junior starter
Covenant’s switch to Division III
Kait Glass. "This game was an
could not come sooner. It was clear arduous but satisfying end to such a
across the board last weekend that
great season."
the college which can purchase the
The women’s soccer team then
most players for its team wins. And traversed Tennessee to take on
yes, this might sound a bit harsh,
King College at Cambellsville
but if you disagree, talk to any team University in Kentucky, but King’s
in the SEC that has lost to Auburn Tornadoes brought more of a hurand Cam Newton this year.
ricane in an unforeseen lopsided
Last Thursday, the women’s
4-0 win. However,“It wasn’t an
volleyball team headed off to King
unwinnable game,” said senior Liz
james.dawson@covenant.edu

Oates. "Our girls possessed the ball
well but didn’t come up with many
opportunities."
King then went on to barely
win the championship game 1-0
against Cambellsville University
in double overtime. Let the record
show though, that this was indeed
a “winnable game,” as our Lady
Scots also beat Cambellsville earlier
this season 1-0. It was a tough way
to go out for the seven seniors, but
we couldn’t be more proud of our
girls and for their hard work on the
pitch this season.
An insatiably vibrant crowd
showed up as last Friday as the
men’s soccer team took the field
with utter vehemence and brought
on a firestorm of 26 shots. Oakland
City was outplayed the entire game,
but found themselves up 2-0 with
20 minutes to play. But if you paid
attention to last Fall's post-season,
you would know the Scots are a
second-half team. Senior Jackson

Slagle scored what his hall has
dubbed the “Falcon Kick!” with
an absolute rocket from 30 yards
out. This wonder-goal was then
followed by a clutch David Pifer
put to Brian Stair put away to
tie the game with two minutes
remaining. In overtime, Covenant pelted the goal with ten
shots, and hit the post twice, but
couldn’t capitalize. In PK’s our
men lost a heartbreaker, but the
story doesn’t end there. Opportunities to win were Created,
our best efforts Fell, and like our
dogma would ascribe we’ll have
Redemption with our at large bid
to the National tournament. As
for now, faculty and staff are still
deliberating as to whether next
years Christian Mind lectures will
be replaced with season tickets to
Scotland Yard.

Photos of volleyball, men’s and women’s soccer collected from earlier
games in the season.

All photos taken by Garrett Reid

SCORES
Men’s Basketball @ Sewanee (51-60 L)
Women’s Basketball @ Sewanee (94-100 L)
Women’s Soccer @ King (0-4 L)
Men’s Soccer vs. Oakland City (2-2; 4-5 Loss
in PKs)
Women’s Volleyball vs. Oakland City (0-3 L)
Women’s Volleyball vs. Campbellsville (0-3 L)

