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Homeward Bound
by Ruth Gibson
ruth.gibson@covenant.edu

The countdown is on for this year’s
Homecoming weekend, which will
take place October 7 and 8.
“It is our biggest event and I love
it,” said Director of Alumni Marshall
Rowe. “It is a chance to see alumni
and a chance for alumni to see their
friends and get back in touch with
the college,” he continued.
The festivities’ killer line-up includes Jazz on the Overlook, a tribute
to Drs. Niel and Kathleen Nielson

on Friday evening, the production
of Three on the Seesaw, an alumni
breakfast, the second annual pick-up
alumni basketball game, the men’s and
women’s JV vs. alumni soccer games,
and a firework show following the
soccer game on Saturday night.
“Last year we started the fireworks
after the soccer game and that was
such a big hit that we are going to
do it again,” said Rowe. “We are
also moving the Highland Games to
Homecoming as it just seemed to be
a natural fit for the weekend.”
Last spring marked the first High-

land Games in Covenant history, but
moving them to Homecoming this
year will hopefully get more people
interested. The idea behind the move
is for alumni to see the Highland
Games and perhaps organize their
own clan and compete with student
clans in the future.
“Up to this point, we have not come
up with any alumni who can compete with Scottish Games Hero Gabe
Thompson, but we are still looking.
The guy is so good and looks so Scottish in a kilt that we are struggling to
find anyone!” said Rowe with a chuckle.

Another feature of the weekend
are the Calling and Career Alumni
Discussion Panels which will take
place Friday evening. These panels are
made up of alumni who have been
asked to come and share practical
advice and experience for certain jobs.
The careers that are being specifically
targeted are counseling and writing.
“Our goal is to broaden students’
awareness of specific career opportunities, and allowing them to hear
from alumni who have gone before
them is one of the best ways to do
that,” said Head of Calling and

Career Anthony Tucker.
The panelists will discuss their jobs
in detail and then spend time answering questions from their listeners.
Homecoming is a special gathering for friends to reunite and enjoy
each other. Over 168 alumni have
said they are coming and that number is projected to double as the
weekend draws near.
But it isn’t just about graduates.
“It is also a chance for the students
to establish how they have put their
stamp on the college,” said Rowe.

Exploring Leadership Forum
by Lindsay Burkholder
lindsay.burkholder@covenant.edu

Last weekend, over 200 people
gathered at the Ritz Carlton near
Atlanta on the Reynolds Plantation, but not to golf. They were
discussing bioethics.
The discussion was part of this
year’s Leadership Forum, an event
hosted by the Advancement Office in hopes of cultivating relationships with people potentially

interested in supporting Covenant.
Those in attendance were Covenant students and faculty, representatives from Advancement, and
invited guests as well as three guest
speakers, Albert Mohler, Nigel
Cameron, and Gilbert Meilander.
“The main thing we want to do
is bring Covenant to some new
friends, some recent friends, and
some that have been friends for
a long time, and we want them
to experience Covenant for a

weekend,” said Troy Duble, Vice
President of Advancement. “We
define Covenant as a place that has
students wrestle with deep issues
along the lines of the Gospel.”
This year’s topic, bioethics, examined the moral issues surrounding
the biotechnology used for things
like therapy and medical treatments, such as stem cell research.
“It’s much bigger than we can
comprehend,” Collier said, “When you
begin to tamper with what it means to

be human, you get all these complexities that are difficult to deal with.”
While bringing the school to
Covenant for a weekend in order
to fully experience Covenant seems
like the logical jump, the college decided to host it in a calmer setting,
and bring both faculty and students
to accurately represent the school.
The students acted as ambassadors.
“I had an opportunity to meet many
interesting people over the weekend,”
said Anne McNutt, a senior at Cov-

enant who served as a student ambassador, “and I enjoyed talking with
them about their professional lives as
wells as their personal experiences. It
was a good reminder that the community of Christ extends beyond just
our immediate fellowship.”
The effects of the Forum were
far-reaching. Many of the guests were
impressed with Covenant’s willingness to
deal with such a difficult issue. Relationcontinued on page 2
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Carol Collier spearheaded the planning for the Leadership Forum.

Leadership
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ships were built between students and faculty, faculty
and guests, and students and guests.
“It’s not a fundraising event,” said Carol
Collier, an assistant major gift officer for
Advancement. “It’s a relationship-building
event. We can accomplish in those three
days what it would take over 18 months to
accomplish with just an individual.”
This is the second forum to take place, and it

took two years of intensive planning to pull off.
The proccess begins with the selection of a
date for the event. After that, an advisory committee submits topics for discussion and once
a topic is decided on, the committee chooses
the keynote speakers.
After all of that has been decided, construction of the guest list begins, invitations
go out, and the details are finalized.
Collier was in charge of most of the organization for the event, building the guest list,
creating and mailing invitations, monitoring

RSVPs, and managing all the details.
“Jay Green and Bill Davis were key in
building a coherent program,” she said. “I
could not have done it without them.”
The event is funded within Advancement’s
campaign budget, which not only allows them
to raise millions of dollars for the college, but
also to build relationships. An unnamed donor
also underwrote $35,000 of the cost.
“As far as we know, no one else really does
anything like this,” Collier said. “It’s exciting
to see how far we are advancing the college.”

Misprint
Covenant
College aims
to reach 1250
students over
the next five to
10 years, not by
next year. This
was incorrect
in the September 29 issue of
the Bagpipe in
Molly Kitts’ article, “Housing
Hurdles.”

Letter to the Editor

Thursday morning I found myself curled up
on a couch in the Caledon commons excited
to read the latest edition of the Bagpipe. Seeing
the aerial photo of our beautiful campus led me
to begin reading “Housing Hurdles” by Molly
Kitts. The opening was catching as it detailed
hopes for growth in enrollment. However, as I
got to the third column and stumbled upon the
name of my hall, my heart almost burst out of
my chest for racing so much. It was surreal to
continue reading as my beloved home became
an object of speculation, easily moved around,
dismantled, and belittled into a concept and
not a home with real traditions, loving sisters,
and a history. Caledon is more than just “a
women’s hall in Founders” to all of the women

who live there and even to our ‘brothers’ on
Brethren and our ‘cousins’ on the third floor.
Upon finishing the article, I perked up my head
and looked around to spot the knowing glance
of a fellow Caledonian who had read the article
as well. We were both astonished at the bluntness of the Bagpipe’s delivery. We raced over to
the RA office and were met with the calming
and reassuring faces of Kevin McAlvey, Rachel
Neice, and Lyss Gorman, the RA of Caledon.
Since the initial gut punch I felt, I’ve dedicated
my time to seriously thinking about the future
of housing at Covenant. There are so many
great suggestions on the table, and the Bagpipe
hardly scratched the surface. The housing situation is a very difficult one. Coupled with a po-

tential increase in enrollment, Brad Voyles and
Emily Ford are up against the emotional ties of
students, the seemingly more and more realistic
gender segregation of buildings, a budget that
cannot predict the future, and the inevitable
brainstorming block that comes from being
so close to a problem for too long. I, as well
as the other Caledonians, have over the past
few days brainstormed, prayed, and seriously
discussed the housing situation. Nothing about
it is easy but a decision must be made. Can
anyone really imagine the tower of men's halls
that Belz would become without our presence?
So here’s my proposition: let us be prayerful
and serious about the future of residence life on
campus, and let’s be thoughtful in our research

of the issue at hand before emotions are stirred
up by an article that probably should not have
been published before the halls mentioned were
informed. I know Molly meant no harm in
writing the article, but it came at a time when
we were welcoming previewers onto our hall
and we could not guarantee we would still be
there next fall. All in all, I wish that Caledon
and myself could have been more informed and
less hurt. I’ll be taking Molly’s suggestion and
attending the October Dinner with the Deans,
and will continue to pray that Covenant’s
growth and change will be Christ centered.
Sincerly,
Sam Moreland

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

Faculty Quote of the Week
“Hahahahahahahahahahahahaha”

       - Guess Who? (Dr. Dennison)
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NAOMI BELZ

Room
of
the
Month
A lesson in keeping it spic n’ span
by Ruth Gibson

ruth.gibson@covenant.edu

418 in Maclellan/Rymer Hall looks
a little too clean for a playpen,
although its inhabitants jokingly
dubbed it the “playroom.”
Tatum Daniel, Amanda Crider,
Liz Somerville and Jamie Beckwith
have made a point to keep their
room pleasantly fresh and neat.
“I can't function when things are
messy,” said Somerville, a junior.
The rest of the girls echoed her. To
aid them in their clean-freak nature,
they hide clutter, constantly pick up
to avoid painful cleaning sessions,
and made a sleep/study room with
both rooms 418 and 420.
From the tidily made beds to the
bowl of candy corn and children
books on the newly-purchased
coffee table, these decorators know

how to not only appreciate the
beauty of a room but also the hospitality and comfort it can offer.
“It has to feel homey. You don't
want it to be stressful,” said Beckwith,
a junior. “School is stressful enough.”
The women haven’t had too many
visitors yet this semester. But Beckwith hopes to have a Starbucks-esque
coffee shop event sometime this year.
She and Tatum opened up “Café
420” for a few hours and served coffee and pastries, dressed up in black,
and hung up signs welcoming people
into their room one time last year.
Other features of the room include a huge strand of colorful scrapfabric bunting zig-zagged across the
ceiling in the study room. Somerville
made it, and according to junior, Tatum Daniel, it creates just the right
amount of pop for the room.
All the roommates added different

tasteful pieces of artwork and décor
throughout the apartment. When
they all found out they would be
living together, Beckwith said it was
as if suddenly, all of them realized,
“Wait, we all like cute things!”

Keep it outta sight!
The women of 418 and 420 offered
two bits of advice for keeping your
area clutter-free. “Hide away everything,” said Crider, the one senior living in the room. “I organize later but
keep it out of sight for the moment.”
Beckwith advised putting clothes away
as soon as they’re taken off. “Pretty
storage boxes help,” said Tatum.
Command Hooks
Don’t underestimate the value of
these little babies. They’re cheap and
durable, and these women found a
million ways to use them. “Command
hooks are awesome,” said Crider, who

hangs up everything from scarves to
purses to decorations on them.
Be respectful
One of the leading reasons the women of 418 and 420 get along so well is
that they have an unspoken trust that
each of them will pick up after themselves. “I don't want to bother other
people I'm living with," said Liz with a
smile. “It's respect,” they all chimed in.
In general, If we something is dirty one
of them wipes down the mess.
Free stuff
Beckwith recommended signing
up for World Market mailings because the company gives out $10 gift
cards to people on their birthdays.
Another free thing to take advantage
of is the plethora of free posters one
can find on the internet. According
to these roommates, different posters add an edge and oddness to the
room found little elsewhere.

Apology from Professor of English, Dr. Cliff Foreman
Cliff Foreman is not a comic genius. If he were, he wouldn't need to write this. I did not intend to belittle Ben Scott in my letter to the editors last
week. Rather, I appreciate Ben's willingness to write for the Bagpipe. I was simply trying to say that our arguments will be stronger if we are careful to
check our facts and avoid extreme statements.
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Creature Feature
by Jonathan Auffarth
jonathan.auffarth@covenant.edu

Dusk crept in across the horizon and
Lawrence sat alone on the park bench,
waiting. The trees behind him were
going bare and graying in color, their
branches poised naked in the wind
— sharp and angry. Lawrence grew
impatient with each passing second.
He gazed across the open plaza at the
fountain where a mermaid spat water
out of her mouth. The cab ride left a
whiff of the pine-scented air freshener
clinging to his clothes. He hoped it
would fade in the autumn breeze.
The city was full of smells, things
most people never noticed, but Lawrence noticed. He thought about the
Italian food cart and the rich beefy
scent he could pick up from blocks
away. He could hear the raw meat
popping in the greasy pan, picturing it twisting and changing red to
brown — all the while, the people in
line looking on with craving eyes. He
thought of the dumpster full of rotting fish behind the Japanese restaurant just next door to his apartment
and the flies that gathered there. He
hated the way they’d swarm. Some
days he’d find himself at the window
staring down at them buzzing.
All this he could hear and see
and smell. The four walls of his
seventh floor apartment couldn’t
hide the scent of the city from him.
Lawrence checked his watch
again. His visitor was late and he
had little time to waste. Lawrence
withdrew a phone from his coat
pocket and read the message again:
Find a bench near the mermaid
fountain and have a seat. I’ll find you.
A gripping fear came over him
as he returned the phone. He knew
that as the daylight waned, his time

did too. He tried counting the leaves
on the cobblestone path, but soon the
fear bubbled over, causing him to lose
count. He tried again, leaf-by-leaf, in
hopes that his mind would wander
from the convulsions in his chest.
One.
His hands were starting to shake
— it had begun.
Two.
He could feel the pain beginning
at his fingertips.
Three.
Holding up his hand, watching as
bone and muscle reassembled, thick
dark hair began to seep through
pores he never knew existed.
A voice came from beside him.
“Excuse me, fellah — got any
spare change? Max here is hungry.”
Lawrence stuffed his hands into
his coat and turned to see a homeless man pushing a cart of old cans.
Beside him a skinny old dog stood
with its head hung low. The homeless man reached down to pet it.
“Max here is hungry. I’m afraid
I’m too old to go rummaging
through dumpsters.”
Lawrence tried his best to keep
his composure as sharp bone tore
through his skin, like slow ivory
ejecting from each finger.
“I’m sorry. I haven’t got anything.”
Suddenly, a low growl came from
beneath the homeless man’s cart.
Lawrence looked down and noticed
the dog cowering beneath it. As
his eyes met the dog’s, it began to
whimper. Its tail dropped between
its legs and it ran off into the darkening twilight.
“Max! — Saint Christopher,
what’s gotten into him?” said the
homeless man.
Lawrence tried to think of some-

thing to say.
“Just get out of here. It’s not safe.
Get out of the park — get out of the
city,” Lawrence said. The homeless
man hurried off with his cart, calling
after the dog. Exhausted, Lawrence
doubled over with his head between
his knees. “It’s all over,” he thought.
“This is it. It’s happening.”
Then he heard it. It was far off,
but something told him hope was
on the way. He could hear bike tires
riding across stone. Looking up, he
saw a young man riding down the
path toward him. He stopped in
front of Lawrence and spoke with a
thick Eastern European accent.
“You the guy with headaches?”
asked the young man.
Lawrence squinted at him. The
sun was vanishing below the horizon of trees, obscuring his vision.
“Yeah, that’s me,” Lawrence replied.
Finally able to make out his appearance, Lawrence noticed the dark
hair which hung down to the young
man’s shoulders. He wore a sleeveless
Public Enemies shirt and a pair of
jeans with holes in the knees. Lawrence felt a sense of guilt in meeting
him — he was only a kid. But Lawrence’s time had grown short and his
circumstances were desperate.
“If you’re him, then they must
have told you my name.”
Lawrence nodded.
“They told me to call you Gypsy
— that some sort of nickname?”
Lawrence kept his hands in his
coat, trying his best to remain
calm. Something told him hope
had arrived, but then again, the
night was just beginning...
To be continued…
Tune in next week for drugs,
ghosts, and secrets of a sinister past!

Mountain Affair Reviewed
by Mitch Prentis

mitch.prentis@covenant.edu

This year’s Mountain Affair was a
spectacle to behold, full of sound and
fury and plenty of musical punch.
Agree or disagree with the judges’
final decision — enough good things
cannot be said for the technical pro-

duction aspects of the show.
Rounding out the top three winners were Esther Ellis and Taylor
Kelly with a hauntingly ethereal duet,
performed under the stage name
Ides of March; Jack Flora with an
emotionally-driving piano ballad; and
Rigoletto, the adrenaline-fueled rock
band Covenant has been longing for.

Coming in with a special honorable
mention was Wendy and the Lost
Boys, whose upbeat tune was downright pleasant. There were certainly
many in the audience who would
have been in whole-hearted support
of a higher placing for this band.
As a senior at Covenant, Mountain Affair, for me, has always been a

musically exciting time of the year, as
a new crop of musicians matures and
develops, eager to demonstrate their
musical chops. I look forward to seeing what the talent of Mountain Affair
has to offer as its performers continue
to develop into full-fledged musicians.
Being the promotional event that it
is, Mountain Affair continues to shine

the best possible light on Covenant
College, showcasing the school’s
remarkable talent to scores of hungry
high-schoolers who still think that
The Fray is musically groundbreaking. Whether or not you agree with
the musical assessment of the event,
this aspect of it cannot be denied: it is
one darn fine way to sell a school.
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Sleeping At Last

by Calvin Cummings
calvin.cummings@covenant.edu

Sleeping At Last is a band that writes
worshipful music — meaning that it is not
necessarily worship music, but it does glorify
God. Ryan O’Neal, sole member of the
band, has said, “Faith is a big part of who we
are but we have always intended our music to
be for anyone that cares to listen, no matter
who they are or what they believe in. Everyone hears a song in a different light.” This
same idea was expressed by him multiple
times when I had the chance to speak to
him about recently finishing something he
called the Yearbook Project — an undertaking that challenged him to write and record
three songs each month for a year. If you
are interested in checking out the band after
reading this interview, go to Noisetrade.com,
search “Sleeping At Last,” and download the
free sampler of songs. If that’s not enough, I
will say this of his music: never has a person’s
lyrics and melodies spoken more to my heart.
How do you think the Yearbook Project
has shaped your songwriting? I thought that
schedule would probably effect how you viewed
the songwriting process.
Yeah, that was probably the heart of why
I started the Yearbook Project — to get
closer to the songwriting process. Typically,
musicians write an album and then tour for
a couple years and then write another record,

but one of my favorite things about just being
a musician is writing and recording. I love that
process. And kind of thinking that stuff over,
the idea of really devoting a whole year to that
could do all sorts of interesting things for my
creativity and for my songwriting patterns. So
I would say that it has made me more comfortable with the songwriting process and more
experimental in the things I try, because I think
when you press the reset button after touring,
you kind of have to start from scratch a little
bit. The Yearbook has taught me that spending
a whole year just focused on trying to reinvent
your sound and continually being in touch with
the things that are really personal exercised a lot
of muscles in my writing process that I hope
will carry over into other projects.
As a Christian college, we are interested in
your walk with God and how that affected your
music career. How did you know you wanted or
how do you think God called you to pursuing
music?
Well, when I grew up, as I was listening to
these alternative rock bands I thought, “Man,
wouldn’t that be cool.” So when I was 12 I got
my first guitar and started playing around with
it. I was always really passionate about artistic
pursuits so I was always into drawing and all
sorts of things related to creativity. But when I
played music for the first time I just had that
specific passion for it that was different than
anything else. In that way I really do feel like

God really does call people through their passions and that’s how He showed me to do it.
How do you see God work in your music?
Well, I think with songwriting and most
creative processes, it never comes out the same
way. So by always chasing after something, my
faith has taught me patience through something that takes a lot of patience. I believe this is
where God uses the Word and where God puts
things out that I never even would have come
up with on my own, you know? And when
I’m most patient and kind of surrender to that
process, I feel like that’s when God is able to
write His best. When I get out of the way, that
is. And God uses music in the most incredible
ways. I’ll write something with a very specific
idea but the beauty of people interpreting the
songs in different ways when they’re in different
chapters of their life is something that I believe
God is responsible for.
That’s interesting, because another friend and
I have discussed what exactly you mean when
you say in your song “Naive” from Storyboards,
“God knows that I’ve been naïve/and I think it
makes Him proud of me.”
Oh yeah, well, unfortunately I have heard
and experienced so many stories of hurt and
sadness that have taken place inside and outside
of religion, and I feel like so often people who
believe forget that the focus of your faith is to

love people. I feel like when you’re a kid, and
this is a theme that occurs in much of my
music, that childhood and the innocence of
being young and not knowing the bad things
in the world as clearly as you do as an adult,
gives you a clearer and purer heart and that
line definitely reflects that.
Do you have any encouragement for Christian musicians?
Yeah, definitely. I think that if you’re pursuing music or art or making movies — or if
you’re really passionate about putting roofs
on houses — I think you will succeed by
just devoting your every ounce to making it
the best it can possibly be. I think for music
specifically, you can just be going along your
way and get to the point where you just want
to make stuff happen and you want more
people to hear your music, but in the process
you forget why you’re doing that in the first
place. And I think the Yearbook Project has
definitely connected me more to that — you
know, going back and realizing what you
love about it. That will just make you better
at your craft. That’s one of the big things I’m
learning. Don’t be distracted by worrying
about where you are. Just figure out how to
do what you’re doing really well and do the
best you can do, because God is glorified
through that.
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Giftedness
and
Gender
Questioning traditional gender roles in the church

FLICKR.COM

by Grace Mullamey
grace.mullaney@covenant.edu

In 2005, The Bagpipe ran an
“obligatory” article on women’s
roles in the church. Six years later,
the issue is far from resolved. Rather
than offer you another “obligatory”
article, I want to present a few
warnings and ask some questions
that will (hopefully) facilitate useful
discussion on this unresolved —
and important — conversation.
First, it is important to note
that intelligent and godly men and
women, who have high views of
scripture, disagree over this issue.
Realizing that there is no clear and
distinct “biblical” viewpoint ought
to inspire a humility that can and
will change the nature of our conversations.
Second, we need to be more careful with how we use words. When
discussing gender roles, words often
get misconstrued or misused. We
particularly need to understand the
difference between “sex” and “gender.” The distinction between sex
and gender is commonly made by
using “sex” to refer to the biologi-

cal nature of a person, and gender
to refer to the cultural and social
understanding of the male and
female sexes. Often our discussions
get sidetracked because we misunderstand one another.
In addition to these two thoughts,
we need to be willing to take seriously the nature of male and female
roles before the Fall, the influence of
the curse over gender roles, and the
dispersal of spiritual gifts in the New
Testament.
Genesis gives us no indication
that pre-fall work was divided
by gender. Starting at the very
beginning, Genesis 1:27 reveals
the essential identity of men and
women as image bearers of God,
saying, “So God created man in his
own image, in the image of God
he created him; male and female he
created them.” The very first statement about humanity in Scripture
gives the same designation to both
men and women. This pattern
is continued in the explanation
given in Genesis 1 of the roles for
men and women in the Garden of
Eden. In Genesis 1:28 God says to
both Adam and Eve, “Be fruitful

and increase in number; fill the
earth and subdue it. Rule over the
fish of the sea and the birds of the
air and over every living creature
that moves on the ground." Mary
Stewart Van Leeuwen in Gender and
Grace notes that the roles delineated
here are gender-neutral. She writes,
“Both the man and woman are told
to fill the earth and subdue it; both
are told to be fruitful and multiply;
both are told they have dominion
over every other living thing.”
Before the Fall, men and women
were given the very same work-roles
in creation. In the very next verse of
Genesis 1 (verse 29) God gives man
and woman the garden that he has
created. No differentiation in roles
of ownership is ever mentioned.
It seems that the roles of men and
women pre-fall were mutual and
equal in how they lived in the
world, and in how they related to
God. We need to bring this apparent mutuality into our discussion of
contemporary gender roles.
The Fall changed this mutuality.
We read in Genesis 3 that because
of the Fall God cursed the ground,
animals, plants, our work, and

the relationship between men and
women. This change in relationship
affects every area of the lives of men
and women. The home and church,
which in the Garden of Eden had
been places of mutuality and equality, are now cursed to be permeated
by the tension of a ruling gender.
In the Christian community,
much thought is put into the restoration of humanity and the world
from the effects of the Fall. We
work towards the good of creation,
against the curse upon the ground;
we rejoice at the Savior who will
crush the cursed serpent’s head.
But when we come to the portion of the curse dealing with male
and female interaction, everything
changes. Many Christians stop
seeing the curse as a description of
the negative effects of the fall, and
instead view the explanation of a
gender hierarchy as a prescriptive
and normative declaration of how
men and women ought to relate to
one another. We ought to seriously
question whether it is reasonable to
single out one part of the curse as
prescriptive rather than descriptive.
The early Christians described

in the New Testament appear to
have a more egalitarian view of
gender roles than much of modern,
conservative Christianity. In 1 Peter
2:9 and Romans 8:17, women are
not excluded from the priesthood
of all believers or from being coheirs with Christ. Furthermore, the
spiritual gifts and the fruits of the
spirit are gender-neutral. When lists
of spiritual gifts are given, no gift
is ever singled out as a “masculine”
gift or a “feminine” gift; rather, the
gifts — which include preaching
and teaching — are presented to all
Christians, and all Christians are
exhorted to desire them. We ought
to take seriously the seeming gender
neutrality of the spiritual gifts in
our discussion of gender roles, especially as they apply to the Church.
Could it be that we ought to focus
on gifted-ness rather than gender as
our criteria for work in the Church?
These warnings and questions are
not entirely meant as an egalitarian polemic. They are meant to
add something to the discussion of
gender in a way that provides space
for both sides of the issue to add to
the conversation.
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Knives at a
Gun Fight
by Keifer Wynn
keifer.wynn@covenant.edu

By my lights, arming security
guards is one of the most reasonable
actions a school can take.
Before I explicate the reasons for
my position, let me explain my obvious starting point. Guns are necessary
and reasonable implements of force
only in situations in which lethal force
is required. No one here is advocating
for security officers to begin running
down “scan and skippers” skedaddling
out of the chapel with their weapons
drawn. Instead, I’m arguing that
security officers should wear guns with
the distinct realization that they are
to be drawn only in exigent circumstances. That said, I have three reasons
that I believe support security guards
sometimes carrying weapons.
First, security guards have the right
to protect themselves. It is hard to
imagine a situation in which a security
officer would have to use a gun to
protect himself (or herself), yet all too
often we receive startling indications
that the world we live in is indeed
fallen. As unlikely as violent crime is
on this campus, there is always the
distinct possibility that tragedy could
befall our campus, and without proper
protection, unnecessary injury could be
incurred. In these times of danger, security officers are entitled to the means to
protect themselves from harm.
Second, the campus is too far away
from police help in case of an urgent
emergency. It is at least theoretically
possible that there could be an incident requiring attention for which the
earliest arrival time of the nearest police force might take far longer than
acceptable. This window between

calling police and help arriving may
turn out to be the difference between
an incident and a tragedy.
Third, security guards need to have
the necessary force to protect us in
violent circumstances. Harrowing as
it may be to hear, college campuses
could be attacked by psychotic killers.
Obviously that possibility is incredibly
small. Yet, responsibility requires us to
disavow willful ignorance where history is clear. There are would-be killers
who are longing for their 15 minutes
of fame that may not be thwarted by
“aggressively-watching” guards. Of
course I speak in hyperbolic terms to
make my polemical point. It would be
nice to be able to look into the future
and see that Covenant would be free
of violent incidents, where armed
guards could make a difference. If this
were possible, this discussion would be
moot. However, we all realize that this
type of knowledge is unavailable to
us and we must take action with the
knowledge we currently possess, not
acting as if we can preemptively apply
the blessings of hindsight.
Lastly, the threat of violence does
not necessarily lie with those who
attend this university. The threat may
come from many directions, none of
which may involve people in any way
affiliated with this college. It is not
enough to say that we must conspire to
make Covenant College a safer place.
Put simply, in the world in which
we live, the decision is not up to us
anymore. It will not be sufficient
to rely upon the goodwill of our
neighbors, administrators, or fellow
students to preserve us from harm.
History should have taught us that
being defenseless is no defense.

ANNIE HUNTINGTON

Context, Context, Context
by Caitlin Ryan
caitlin.ryan@covenant.edu

Although both Peter Upton and
President Niel Nielson apologized for the incident in chapel
this past Friday, the prank has
left many students questioning, “Have we gone too far?”
Covenant has an atmosphere
that participates in somewhat
unorthodox traditions, but Dr.
Nielson has aptly reminded us
that “context is key.”
Catacombian Peter Upton
arrived onstage as Voldemort just
as James Lester ran up one of the
chapel aisles as Harry Potter. Upton cast a curse on him just as Dr.
Nielson began to speak. Nielson,
frazzled by the event, spoke out
against both the specific prank as
well as pranks in general.
Various halls are known to jump
at the opportunity to shake things
up on campus while previewers visit
during the weekend. For instance,
some of the past stunts coming
from Ghetto included handing a
goat and staff to Pastor Joe Novenson during his chapel message
and creating a “beach day” on the
chapel lawn. Catacombs Hall has
varied its Preview Weekend pranks
ever since the virgin sacrifice prank
was halted in Spring 2010.
With such substantial participation in this tradition of exhibition, it may be difficult for halls
to give it up.
Covenant alumni and former
Ghetto resident, Josh Johnson,
commented, “When I first got [to
Covenant], the idea was that this was
just something Ghetto does. They

walk into chapel in the most ridiculous
outfits they could find. It was to bring
that shock factor and get a laugh.”
The current RA of Ghetto, Chase
Foster, described the tradition as
“an outlet for the guys to express
their unity with each other.” With
such camaraderie, halls have done
their best to keep the tradition
alive. The Preview Weekend pranks
have generally gone as far as they
could while staying mostly within
the lines of school policy.
Peter Upton, a current resident of Catacombs, described
last Friday’s chapel stunt as
“tame compared to others that
have happened. [Pranks] are not
necessarily getting crazier, but
perhaps more creative.” Although
the pranks may be tamed down,
in comparison to past displays, it
seems that the Covenant community is becoming progressively less
accepting of these acts as a whole.
Given the consistency of hall
participation each year, Dr. Nielson’s
reaction may have shocked students.
We are reminded, however, that there
is a time and place for everything.
Josh Johnson said, “Solely based
on Preview Weekend, all of our
ideas [in past years] were appropriate. However, it never fails that
there are three or four people who
may want to go too far. It’s not
in our nature to say ‘No, don’t do
that,’ but instead to say, ‘I can’t
believe they did that.’” We hate
to censor our peers, regardless of
the foolishness of their ideas; we’d
rather just let them act, and keep
the blood off of our hands. Perhaps
waiting until pranks are over is not
the best time to make the call over

whether they are appropriate.
Although this nature may lead
to some funny stories, we have
learned what can happen if something goes wrong. Peter Upton
explains his reaction to Friday’s
chapel as “surprised, mainly
because that period of time was assumed to be fair game for pranks.”
That time of chapel was anticipated to be spent with someone
introducing the speaker, and had it
gone the way Upton planned, the
occurrence would probably have
proceeded less obtrusively.
As various halls treasure the
unifying aspect of pranks, and
possibly find identity in them,
it may be time to reevaluate the
planning process.
Covenant students have a great
appreciation for the creative originality carried out in these pranks.
To some extent, these pranks may
even be indicative of the eclectic
environment that is Covenant
College, as Dr. Nielson was quick
to point out in his apology on
Monday. But he also stood by
his belief that a line had been
crossed. We should never allow
the unique and beautiful community that is Covenant College
be dampened. But we also need
to consider the effects our actions
have on other members of that
community, as well as the message we are sending. As long as
the student body gives attention
to the context of its exhibits, our
community ought to continue
relishing its unity and creativity
while growing toward the goal of
gospel-based maturity.
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Ballin’

by Peter Wilkerson

peter.wilkerson@covenant.edu

Take Some Shots, Scots
by Jimmy Myers
jimmy.myers@covenant.edu

This past Saturday night was not a highlight
for the men’s soccer team. The team came
out against University of Alabama-Huntsville
(UAH) to play under the lights in front of an
expectant home crowd.
From the start, things looked bleak,
especially considering the fact that UAH had
Peter Crouch as their striker (seriously, the
guy was huge). UAH possessed everything —
the ball, the skill, and the mental game. Their
touches were soft, their runs well-timed and
their communication loud and obnoxious.
The Scots defense was able to stick the goliath
striker despite his numerous attempts to score
goals. Jay Boyd came up with some important stops, along with the rest of the defense.
But the problem seemed to be that the Scots
were on the defensive for much of the game.

Mounting an attack took every single strand
of concentration available to the Scots. But
there were certainly moments when the
genius flowed freely. Matthew Hudnut, Tyler
Morrison, Garrison Dale, and Hudson Brock
had moments in which their play rivaled that
of their opponents. They showed that they
have the touch, skill, ball control, mental
game and communication to create goalscoring opportunities.
And that is just it — it’s not that the Scots
don’t have opportunities; they just sometimes
just have trouble finishing. Hudson Brock
missed a serious chance at a goal, Gordon did
as well when he bombed one to the moon, and
Hunter Harrison put one wide from five feet
away. I’m not trying to be hypercritical; we just
need to find a little bit more composure and
perhaps a little luck. Chris Pifer had several
stomach-churning header attempts on net that
couldn’t find their way past the keeper.

Regardless, what the Scots really need is
someone who is hungry to score — someone
who is willing to go to the goal, take on the
opposing team and make opportunities. We
can’t score unless we shoot. So someone has
to shoot. Who can step up and be hungry to
take the shot? Tyler Morrison has shown a
couple times that he will put something on
target. Hunter Harrison has as well. I can
even remember Gordon taking a chance from
25 feet out a couple of weeks ago. And obviously, finding composure by waiting for the
right opportunity is essential to success. But it
seems like sometimes taking a chance, putting
the ball on goal and testing the keeper could
result in unexpected outcomes.
What’s the cheer again? Scots, Scots, Scots,
Scots, Scots…everybody!!! Right? Well, maybe we should just say the real words to the Lil’
Jon song, because what the Scots could really
use are some SHOTS.

One of the most thankless jobs at Covenant
College is being the ball boy. You’ve seen
us before. We’re the out-of-shape students
jogging up the sideline destined to play an
integral part of a game that we are forbidden
to enjoy. There are many dangerous aspects of
being a ball boy:
You are subjected to the abuse of players
and referees who really don’t understand that
there is no certification test for being a ball
boy and that we’re more concerned about our
comfort than hurrying to get the ball back in
play. Those vests…
Not all remarks directed toward ball
boys are necessarily about the game, however. These remarks befall the player who is
required to stand in front of the opposing
team’s bench. One ball boy quoted that he
felt like “A piece of meat being inspected”
after working at a girl’s soccer game and a
ball girl remarked that she was ogled at from
behind during an entire boy’s game. Nothing
like sexual objectification to make the ball
boy/girl’s evening a little more palatable.
Being a ball boy or girl is a thankless job,
but it is necessary. As long as there are sports,
there will be people running up and down the
field making sure that play remains relatively
uninterrupted by errant balls. So the next time
you see a ball boy or girl, smile and say thank
you. Trust me, it will be much appreciated.

