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Alum caught
in Kenya mall
shooting

Student Ministries expands
by M. Barham & M. Stocker

James Riady is the deputy
chairman of the Lippo Group, a
major Indonesian conglomerate.
After converting to Christianity
in the early 1990s, Riady’s
interests turned to Christian
education and he established
a foundation to promote it in
Indonesia called Yayasan Pendidikan Pelita Harapan (YPPH).
After the Riady’s visit, Chair
of the Education Department
Dr. Jim Drexler maintained ties
with them. Covenant students
and alumni began to teach
both long and short-term in
Indonesia, and some Indonesian
students enrolled at Covenant.

Student Senate recently voted
to expand the Student Ministries
Coordinator position into a committee. The position required
too much time involvement for
a single person.
“This year, we have more
people and more resources, so
we are able to split the work
and get more accomplished,”
said Scott Hoelsema, the community development chair.
Student Ministries Director
Beth Burgess will oversee three
positions: Church Involvement
Chair Joey Hausler, Campus
Spiritual Life Chair Jack Roylston,
and Community Development
Chair Scott Hoelsema.
Student Ministries’ vision
statement explains that their
desire is “to facilitate and build
awareness for opportunities for
student service and discipleship
on campus, at their churches,
and in the community.”
The committee has already
hosted one event this year, the
24-hour Prayer Vigil, which took
place on the Day of Prayer. Students signed up for 20 minute
slots and went to Brock Hall to
pray for specific prayer requests
and the campus as a whole.

CONTINUED ON PAGE 3
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by Garrison Dale
Covenant alumni Andrew
Strickenburg was stepping into
his van outside Westgate mall
in Nairobi, Kenya as terrorists
linked to Al-Shabaab (an Islamist
organization based in Somalia)
opened fire into crowds of
shoppers.
Strickenburg’s van was hit
at least 15 times with AK-47
rounds. The terrorists shot
through an open air cafe and
the parking area before entering
the mall, killing men, women
and children at random.
“We took the long route
through the mall, came outside
and looked for our driver in
parking lot,” said Strickenburg.
“The driver pulled up right in
front of the main entrance, we
climbed into our minivan and
the shooting began immediately.”
Strickenburg and his guide
had just left the shopping center
that the terrorists would hold
for the next three days with
hostages.
“My guide ended up on top on
me after he closed the van door,”
said Strickenburg. “Thus began
CONTINUED ON PAGE 3
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Covenant College considers Indonesia
by Rebekah Taft
This time next year, it’s possible
that Covenant College will have
an Asian presence. The Board of
Trustees is expected to make a
decision on whether Covenant
will create a satellite campus
in Indonesia or not durings its
meetings Oct. 9-11.
“The connection in Indonesia
would be primarily for the
purpose of bringing a Covenant
education to Indonesia and Asia
during a time when Christian
schools are developing rapidly,
and there is a need for Christian
teachers,” said Vice President of
Academic Affairs Dr. Jeff Hall.
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The proposed satellite campus
would attract students from
around the world, with a
particular emphasis on educating young Christians to teach
around Asia.
The campus would offer a BA
in early childhood education
and an MAT degree. Since these
degrees are best offered in a
liberal arts context, the campus
would offer majors in Biblical
Studies and English as well as
a minor in History with more
programs to be added in future
years.
Covenant’s link with Indonesia
began in 2009, when James
and Aileen Riady visited campus.
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Chattanooga hosts Think Bike
by Kendi Anderson
What do bikes, Dutch specialists,
and last week have in common?
Chattanooga.
Last week three traffic
specialists from the Dutch
Cycling Embassy came to
Chattanooga to be a part of
the Think Bike workshop that
was funded by the Benwood
Foundation and the Friends of
Outdoor Chattanooga.
This two-day event worked
on strategies that would allow
Chattanooga to be more bike

Student Ministries
CONTINUED FROM FRONT PAGE

Burgess explained that the
committee meets bi-monthly to
plan and brainstorm, but also
meets weekly to pray.
“We want to create an
atmosphere of Christians who
are striving to live out their faith,
who aren’t comfortable with
just reading our Bibles every
day, but really stepping outside
of our comfort zone. We can’t

friendly. The workshop focused
on St. Elmo, and Fraizer AveCherokee Blvd area in North
Chattanooga.
Groups presented ideas
for making these parts of
town more bike friendly
at the Chattanooga Public
Library. The ideas ranged from
improvements like repainting
bike lanes and signs to bigger
redevelopment projects of
streets and intersections.
“What we saw in the last
two days is ways to accentuate
the Riverwalk and connect to

St. Elmo and the North Shore
to make a network for people
who want to cycle somewhere,”
Sjrors van Duren, a Dutch
Cycling Embassy Representative
told the Chattanooga Times Free
Press.
Covenant alumni such as new
Associate Professor of Art Elissa
Weichbrodt and her husband
Noel, both believe that Chattanooga’s current biking situation
could be improved.
They chose to live in St. Elmo
because it offers better biking
options than other parts of the

city but Elissa would like to see,
“safer bike access between
neighborhoods like Alton Park
and St. Elmo to Southside and
downtown.”
“Implementation of the
complete street concept on
more streets, especially northsouth streets,” Noel sees as way
of improving Chattanooga’s
current biking situation.
“Biking is an inexpensive way
of increasing accessibility in
communities and has potential
to connect residents more
authentically to businesses and

local city center activities,”
Hannah Copeland, a senior at
Covenant College said.
Many in Chattanooga wait to
see what will result from these
meetings and several different
city officials have said that they
will not let the momentum
from this past week’s workshop
fall away, but they want to see
Chattanooga become a more
bike friendly community.

change anything on campus,
but God can. It’s important
that we don’t rely on our own
strength,” said Burgess.
Student Ministries hopes
to be a resource for students
who have a desire to start their
own ministry and also strives to
connect students with existing
ministries.
Two years ago, Maclellan/
Rymer and Andreas residence
halls created a service project
event known as “Love Look-

out.” Student Ministries has
decided to sponsor the event
this year. In October, Carter
and Andreas residence halls will
sign up for a Saturday morning to work in a community
either on or off the mountain.
Students will do everything
from yard work for professors
to house cleaning for widows.
Next semester, Student Ministries will provide the same
opportunity for Maclellan/
Rymer and Founders residents.

Burgess and several
Covenant students also serve
with Mustard Tree Ministries,
a ministry that reaches out
to homeless people in Chattanooga. Each Sunday evening
at 5 p.m., Mustard Tree
Ministries hosts a free dinner
and worship at First-Centenary
United Methodist Church. The
opportunity to join Mustard
Tree Ministries is one way the
committee encourages Covenant students to get involved

in the community.
Another idea on the horizon
is an intercollegiate worship
night or conference with Bryan
College and Lee University.
Max Jones, a Covenant alum,
is working with the committee
to bring this idea to fruition
in the near future. The committee is currently looking for
students willing to help with
this event.

Faculty Quote of the Week
“The white Michael Jordan has arrived.”
-Dr. Fikkert in international economics on himself playing basketball in a Paraguayan league
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Kenya mall shooting
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the most uncomfortable two
hours of my life, laying in the bottom of the van with my left side
pressed against broken glass.”
Strickenburg, his guide and
driver found out from the
driver’s smart phone that the
police and the military were on
site an hour later.
“It was very reassuring. We
knew the terrorists weren’t
going from car to car in the
parking lot shooting people,
which was a major concern
up to that point,” said Strickenburg. “I got a lot of good
prayer time in. My leg was really
squashed and I was staring at
a moldy water bottle under the
front seat, so yeah, it wasn’t
that glamorous.”
But even after they learned
that the police and military
were close by, they could not
move to a safer area. The van
was parked directly outside the
main entrance, leaving them
extremely exposed to terrorists
and friendly fire.
They stayed on the floor
of the van until a Red Cross
worker approached them and

Covenant in Indonesia
CONTINUED FROM FRONT PAGE

Ellen Davis

Copy

Mary Grace Stocker

News

Hannah Lutz
Emmett Gienapp

Arts
Opinions

Grace Hooper

Sports

Grant Thomas

Web

Holton Winburne Distribution
Garrison Dale

Staff Writer

Kendi Anderson Staff Writer
Faculty Advisor
Cliff Foreman
For inquiries or comments, contact
Rebekah Taft at bagpipe@covenant.edu.
This is a Covenant College student publication
The views expressed herein do not necessarily
reflect those of the College or the student body.

“[The Riadys] really think what
we’re doing here on Lookout
Mountain is unique,” said Dr.
Jeff Hall.
Drexler and YPPH continued
to brainstorm ideas for partnership, and the idea of creating a
satellite campus was proposed.
Committees of both faculty
members and the education
department were formed to
explore the idea and put it
before the Board in Spring
2013.
At the March meeting, the
Board unanimously approved a
motion stating that it “enthusiastically endorses the continued
discussions and negotiations
with the Yayasan concerning
a potential Covenant College
campus in Jakarta starting in
fall, 2014.”

asked if anyone was injured.
Three small pieces of shrapnel
had lodged in Strickenburg’s
lower back when the shooting
began two hours earlier. No
other serious injuries were
sustained by the guide or driver.
“While I was laying there, I
knew I was bleeding, but didn’t
know how badly,” said Strickenburg. “After an hour or so I
wasn’t dizzy from loss of blood,
so I figured I was probably going
to be alright.”
Strickenburg, his guide and
driver slid out of the van onto the
ground and crawled 100 yards
to a secure area, where Strickenburg received first aid care.
The episode had ended for
Strickenburg and his friends, but
the attack was far from over.
The gunman from Al-Shabaab
occupied the mall from Sept.
21 to the 24, leaving at least
72 people dead and over 200
injured. The Westgate mall
shooting was the worst terrorist
attack in Kenya since the 1998
bombing of the U.S. embassy.
“The people of Kenya were
spectacular before and after
the attack,” said Strickenburg.
“I really hope to go back there
soon. This kind of terrorist
The Board tasked appropriate
administrators, faculty, and
staff to explore issues raised by
faculty and YPPH to determine
how to resolve them by their fall
2013 meetings.
If approved, Covenant’s
branch campus would be
located on the campus of the
Universitas Pelita Harapan (UPH),
a large private Christian university established by Riady outside
of Jakarta, Indonesia. The satellite campus would share facilities
with UPH, but would operate
with its own faculty, staff, and
curriculum under the authority
of Covenant’s Board of Trustees
and President Halvorson.
The faculty and staff at the
Indonesian campus would
eventually include a mixture
of expatriates and Indonesian
nationals. Dr. Drexler would
serve as President of the
campus, and it is the hope

NEWS 3
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attack could happen anywhere.
It’s a horrible tragedy.”
Strickenburg was traveling
through East Africa doing
general business development
and market research for Ball
Corporation, a multinational
metal packaging and aerospace

company based in Broomfield,
Colorado. He works in mergers
and acquisitions, corporate strategy and technology scouting.
Now, Strickenburg is safely at
home in Westminster, Colorado
with his wife Beth and son
David.

that much of the initial faculty
and staff would be “intimately
associated” with Covenant, said
Hall.

Still, while the branch campus
would be cost-effective and
beneficial for all these reasons,
some members of the Covenant
community are skeptical.
“There is apprehension and
significant questions among the
faculty, but they are still talking
about it and their attitude could
change,” said Hall.
Some faculty are concerned
that the branch would be a
drain on Covenant’s institutional
resources. Others think it may
pose a problem with Covenant’s
accreditation.
But Drexler is optimistic.
“Plans and resources are
in place to work towards a
smooth transition on both of
these concerns. The fact of the
matter is that thousands of
branch campuses are operated
by American universities and
colleges - this has been done
successfully for decades.”

“We believe that Covenant
College is more than our
curriculum and handbooks.
The people here need to take
the embodiment of the college
there,” said Hall.
Costs incurred to run the
college would be completely
funded by YPPH, though the
foundation would expect
conservative financial accountability from Covenant.
Other benefits include new
opportunities for partnership
with schools in Asia, study
abroad exchanges for students,
cross-cultural growth among
faculty and staff, and a new
Dean of International Study
position at the Lookout Mountain campus funded by YPPH.

If you have something you wish to read about or would like to write an article for News, please contact News editor Mary Grace Stocker at marygrace.stocker@covenant.edu.
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Yuck post-umbilical cord
by Grant Thomas
The stage is 2011, the image is
a balding fetus with one banana
shaped arm. The figure has a
green collar, a top row of thirty,
mostly-circular teeth, four toes
each on nubs that pass as legs,
and a dot for genetailia. On Sept.
30, British indie/noise rock band
Yuck released their second album,
Glow & Behold. The album art
for this is equally as childish and
rudimentary, but tremendously
more abstract and less grating for
the incidental viewer.
In mid-April, Yuck’s singerfrontman Daniel Blumberg
left the band to pursue his
solo-music career. Mid-summer,
the band released the single
“Rebirth” from their sophomore
album on their website. On

first listening to this single, it
took awhile to get into the
Max Bloom’s vocals. They are
significantly less distorted than
Blumberg’s, as is the rest of
the album. In the end, Bloom’s
vocals do a good job of keeping
a similar vibe while still making
it his own.
Glow & Behold, begins
with an instrumental intro
track titled “Sunrise in Maple
Shade” that slowly adds drums,
bass, horns, and organs to
the winding guitar track, and
builds into a suppressed yet
glorious crescendo. The album’s
following tracks are a clear
testimony to the band’s roots in
90s rock bands like My Bloody
Valentine, Pavement, Dinosaur
Jr., and Teenage Fanclub. Some
standout tracks in the album

are “Middle Sea”, an energetic
and anticipatory track that reintroduces the horns first heard
on the intro track, and “Glow
Behold.” This final track on the
album is a ballad reminiscent of
Elliott Smith; it peaks with horns
and is then overtaken by a twominute, distorted, meandering
guitar riff which is finally cut
short mid-strum.
Glow & Behold is a cleaner and
sometimes more ethereal album,
with less distortion than the
previous album, but with more
strength as a whole. The good
news is that the album art is less
creepy, Max Bloom champions
new vocals, and Yuck has given
us a brilliant survey of 90s rock
re-interpreted for 2013. Go find
some speakers and submerge
your ears in Glow & Behold.

Thelineofbestfit.com

The story behind the Covenant thistle
by Emily Hoeksema
The captain angrily hushed his
troops. He knew how vital the
element of surprise was to the
success of their mission, and he
didn’t want to get stuck with
the buck if some lowly private
messed things up. Silently, the
Norse invaders slipped through
the grass and sidled up to
the hill, pinpointing the right
footholds with their limited
night vision to avoid cracking
a twig or dislodging a rock.
At a signal from their captain,
the soldiers began to climb,
eyes and weapons gleaming
in the moonlight. This was the
moment they had been training
for, and now was the time.
The silence shattered. A
piercing howl rent the air, an
unearthly shriek of perfect pain
and sheer surprise. Clapping
gloved hands to their ears and
diving to the ground on instinct,
the men waited for the noise to
subside before searching for the
source. They didn’t have to look
very far. One of their unwitting

comrades, too poor to afford
army boots, had decided to
join the surprise attack squad
in bare-feet. Approaching the
Scottish encampment silently
should have been as easy as
procrastination, but it was his
skin’s misfortune to encounter
the barbed spikes of a thistle
in the grass on the hillside. His
reaction? Express his shock and
pain as loudly as possible. A
swift club to the head from his
catatonic captain knocked the
unsuspecting soldier senseless
while the remainder of the
troops anxiously waited for any
sign from the Scots’ camp that
the disturbance had been felt.
Like a hot knife through butter,
a single ray of light from within
a tent sliced through the dark
blanket of nightfall. The Scots
were awake.
Cursing under his breath, the
captain roused his own troops
from their stunned silence
and urged them to fight with
all they had. All they had was
not enough. At a moment’s
notice, the Scottish troops were

assembled and ready
to do battle. They
surged down the hill
to meet the Norse
troops in what would
come to be known
as the Battle of Largs.
The soldiers clashed
weapons and curses
fouled the air. Grunts
of exertion and groans
of pain could be heard
for miles. Although
the Norsemen had
approached the Scots’
encampment as
panthers and hunters,
they left it as mice and
the hunted. The Scottish soldiers routed the
Norsemen that day, all
thanks to the selfdefense mechanism
of a single purpleflowered thistle. In
gratitude to the plant,
Scotland adopted it as their
national emblem, a symbol of
victory, pride, and nobility. Since
then, Covenant College has also
adopted it as their symbol as a

Covenant College

tribute to our Scottish heritage
and roots. Here we have the
opportunity to grow and learn
together as brothers and sisters
in Christ, looking forward to a

heavenly kingdom where moth
and rust (and thistles) will not
destroy. Let us use the time that
God has given us here wisely.
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A trip to folk music heaven
by Bethany Doster
Beginning around 8 p.m. on
Friday evenings on Signal
Mountain, a piece of golden,
folk-music heaven arises. The
Mountain Opry is a good ole
time with grandmas who shout
“amen” to old John Denver
tunes, weathered farmers
who’ve worn suspenders all
their lives, and music that has
the ability to fill your heart with
American pride. As you watch
the people, listen to the tunes
coming from a well-played mandolin, whisper sweet nothings
into your date’s ear, and clap
to the rhythm of the strings,
the spirit surrounding the old
auditorium speaks directly to
your soul.
As you enter the auditorium,
your senses are filled with smells
that entice the mind and body
as you find your way to an oldrickety chair. Once seated, your

eyes are unable to focus on only
one aspect of the americana
grandeur that is the Opry. The
event is hosted by a tall man in
his seventies who established
the Opry with his buddies 34
years ago. As he meanders up
the stage steps, you can hear
the strings fluttering in the next
room as the first band tunes
their antique instruments. The
old building contains numerous
smells coming from the old
wood panels. Burnt popcorn
pervades your nostrils as you
walk through the old oak doors.
A purple-colored mold sticks to
the ceiling; however, its more
endearing than nauseating. The
hand-sewn curtains evoke the
goodness of home and the love
of a homemade wonder.
Over the loudspeaker, the
host’s southern drawl is heard
announcing the first band to
take the stage. The stage is one
of the best parts of the Opry. As

the first song plays, the lights
coming from it highlight the
shining faces of the singers.
With smiles, nods, and tapping
feet, they look out to the crowd
as if they were having a conversation with it. “Little Earnest”
shouts about his Savior while he
plays the guitar. He is a crowd
favorite.
The most favored band
members are the bluegrass
veterans who’ve played since
they learned to walk. They play
with the passion of a revolutionary as they give all they’ve got
to their allotted 15 minutes.
Every folk band seems to have
a motherly-looking lady that
stands a few feet shorter than
men like “Little Earnest.” She
is the smiley one who plays the
fiddle, and dedicates each song
to all of her grandchildren.
As you relax and listen to
the music, 3 hours pass like
the swift strum of a guitar.

Mountain Opry Official

Newcomers sit in wonder as
they absorb the treasure of the
opry. As time ticks on, you are
transported into a folk world
that even hard techno lovers
could find enjoyable, because
the music is the best part. Song
content ranges from the good

Lord’s goodness to the girl
who broke your heart down by
the Tennessee River. While the
musicians bow to the audience,
signaling the end of the night,
everyone files out of the old
Opry wishing it were Friday
again.

The collection of Dr. Ed & Doreen Kellog
by L. Mawhinney & R. Taft
The art collection of Dr. Ed
and Doreen Kellogg is currently
being featured in the second
floor Art Gallery of the Anna
E. Kresge Memorial Library.
Dr. Kellogg was a longtime
Professor of Art at Covenant
College.
The collection includes 22
works on paper that the Kelloggs have gathered throughout the years to display in
their home. Some works were
traded, some were gifted, and
others were acquired through
dealers. The works are mainly
prints and drawings.
“What one chooses to
collect reveals something of
the interests and values of the
collector, and so it was with
this exhibition of works on
paper,” said the Kelloggs in an

artist statement.
From this particular collection,
it is clear that the Kelloggs
value having a personal relationship with the artists they
display, as is evidenced by the
“for Ed and Doreen Kellogg”
scribbled at the bottom of
numerous prints and drawings.
An example of one of these
gifted pieces is a drawing by
Kellogg’s longtime Covenant
colleague and Professor of Art
Jeffrey Morton. Morton and
Kellogg worked together for
10 years when Kellogg was at
Covenant.
Morton’s gift to the Kellogg’s
is titled, “In the Theater of
God’s Loving Intentions.” The
work depicts the floating seeds
of a wild thistle. Morton was
inspired to create this work
years ago, as he was sitting in
a field and watched as a burst

of wind sent the purple seeds
of an old thistle stalk flying.
The wind took them up in a
spiral pattern before dispersing
them across the field, and he
was so moved he decided to
draw them. It took over 20
hours to draw.
Concerning the Kellogg collection itself, Morton is proud
that his art was grouped with
other notable works, and yet
stands out in its freedom. He
appreciates his artwork being
on the same wall as other commonplace but important things,
in between a philosopher’s
script and a long highway.
Morton’s work, as well as
the rest of the collection, was
selected by the Kellogg’s to be
displayed at Covenant for a
particular reason.
“It is our hope that in
viewing this exhibit you will

Christina Schuman

experience the delight we have
had living with these works in
our home,” said the Kelloggs
in their artist statement.
The show opened on Sept.

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

2 and will remain in the library
until Oct. 5. Admission is free
and open to the public.
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Response to Phil Dennis’ article
by Andrew Christenberry
As I read Mr. Dennis’ article,
“Thoughts on Covenant’s
Administrative Decisions,”
in last week’s issue of The
Bagpipe, I quickly realized
that there was one - and only
one - thing he stated in which I
am in complete agreement: he
definitely does not have all the
facts. As a student employee in
the Advancement/Development
Office at Covenant for the past
three years, I can personally
assure all of you that the issues
raised by Mr. Dennis are completely unfounded.
Let me begin by simply
saying that the administration of
Covenant truly cares. Throughout my time as a student
employee in the Advancement/

Development Office, I have had
the privilege of working with
staff and administrators such as
Troy Duble, the vice president of
advancement, John Bates, the
director of development operations, and Matthew Bryant, the
chief enrollment officer. Each of
these men have devoted their
professional lives to developing
and fostering the community of
Covenant College. These men
love this place, and would never
do anything to compromise its
mission.
With respect to Mr. Dennis’
first issue, which concluded that
it seems the desire for higher
enrollment “supersedes the
need for for hall and building
continuity,” I would like to
point out this argument’s lack
of inductive strength. While

there are certainly growing
pains presently occurring at
Covenant, this does not mean
there must necessarily be a
trade-off between bringing in a
higher number of students and
sacrificing community. A great
many students (myself included)
want to come to Covenant out
of a desire to be a part of the
Covenant community. These
students are not just numbers,
but rather valuable additions to
Covenant. They are people who
will positively shape and grow
our community, not destroy or
prevent it from growing.
Additionally, whether Mr.
Dennis would donate money to
Covenant or not is irrelevant.
The fact is that people are giving
to Covenant, and they are doing
so for reasons which extend far

beyond Covenant’s superficial
aesthetic. People give because
they believe in the mission of
our school. They give because
they see that Covenant is
bearing fruit by preparing young
men and women for extraordinary calls in ordinary places. I
would also like point out that a
campaign has been in the works
for years, raising money to
restore Carter Hall to its original,
unstuccoed glory. In fact,
through the BUILD campaign,
almost $8 million have been
raised for the restoration of
Carter Hall alone. This information is available to anyone with
a computer. Just check the
website. Yes, the world is an
imperfect place, and things fall
apart, but work is being done
every day to fix these things.

Being single does not mean
being alone. God calls us
to emulate Jesus by having
friendships with people of both
genders. We find the love of
God made tangible through
relationships, romantic or
otherwise. Instead of pursuing
relationships on the basis of
who is the best potential mate,
we should pursue relationships
with people who have experienced life differently in order
to know God in ways we never
would have known him before.
Categorizing people into “out
of my league,” “potential,”
or “never in a million years”
is dehumanizing, and we will
miss God’s image in them
when we dehumanize them.
Christiana pointed out that
Christ gave us the perfect
example for handling relationships. He did not live a lesser
life by being single. He lived
more fully than we can imagine, and he did so by surrounding himself with friends: men
and women, tax collectors and
beggars, Jews and Gentiles.
She ended by encouraging us
to follow Jesus and live fully in

the present instead of waiting
for a new stage of life to
begin.
Reflecting on Christiana’s
talk, I realized that even if I
was dating someone, without
God’s help, I would continue
to feel slighted when guys
ignore me for a prettier girl and
even worry about “losing” my
boyfriend by not being good
enough. Dating someone does
not solve insecurity. Only God
can give me unshakable love
and unchangeable security.
However, the love of God is
sometimes an abstract concept
that does little to comfort
during the hard days, which
is where the friendships that
Christiana talked about come
in. God’s love is concretely
manifest in the hug of a hall
mate and the note from a
classmate. Single people have
more time for friendships, and
can therefore gain a broader
understanding of life by talking
to people who have come from
different backgrounds and
experiences.
Although singleness can be
hard, often my struggle with

singleness
is not really
because I’m
single, but
because of my
selfish idolatry
that demands
I’m the most
important
person in the
room. I’m
tempted to think that dating
someone will solve this problem, but I will be dissatisfied no
matter how many people like
me if I don’t base my worth on
God’s unfailing love instead of
humans’ fallible love.
Singleness should not be
viewed as a waiting period
before you meet “The One,”
nor should it be viewed as a
backup plan. Singleness is life’s
default. In fact, there are more
single people in America than
there are married people. God
never promises us that we will
get married, so we should stop
assuming that our soul mate is
waiting just around the corner
and talk about “if I get married” instead of “when I meet
The One.” In 1 Corinthians

Finally, John Bates has
informed me to let everyone
know that his door is always
open. Just stop by the third floor
of Probasco, and I promise you
will feel the love of those who
care about you, and this place.
While I appreciate the
underlying care and concern for
Covenant that are undoubtedly
apparent in the issues Mr.
Dennis raised, this still does
not excuse his complete lack
of information. Covenant’s
administration and staff know
the college well, and are very
capable of performing their jobs,
and making decisions in a way
that honors Christ and serves
our communities best interests.
Rest assured everyone, we are in
good hands.

A response to Christiana Fitzpatrick’s chapel talk
by Elizabeth Coats
Christiana Fitzpatrick’s chapel
the other Friday inspired much
discussion afterwards. Many
people (myself included) loved
her perspective, but I know that
some people were confused
by what she was trying to say.
I hope to clear up some of this
confusion and share a bit of my
own experience.
Christiana framed her entire
chapel talk around the idea
that God has drawn lines in our
lives that define who we are.
Our primary identity is being a
Christian. Things like gender,
race, relationship status, and
other things are secondary. She
pointed out that getting married
is not the end goal of Christian
life, and believing that God will
only grant you a relationship
once you are content is a lie.
Single people are not lesser
than married people. Being
single can teach us to depend
on God in ways married people
will never know. Singleness also
provides a freedom to spread
the gospel in unique ways and
can also be really fun.

Gawkerassets.com

7, Paul says that he wishes
everyone were single like him
and talks about as marriage
as Plan B for those who have
trouble with self-control.
I am not trying to say
that marriage is lesser than
singleness. I know that it is a
beautiful picture of the relationship between Christ and his
Church. However, I think we
often elevate it as the ultimate
goal of life when we should
instead be content and find
God’s glory where we are now,
living in the present, instead
of waiting to start real life.
Real life has begun, and it is
glorious whether we are single
or married.
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Thoughts on a first Covenant Kilter
by Garrett Sisson
As a new Covenant student, my
first Kilter experience was like a
grotesque parody of all my high
school dance dreams and expectations. Everyone remembers his
or her best and worst “formal”
event experiences. For example,
I remember the time I was so
nervous about asking a girl to
a dance that I had to read off a
sheet over the telephone, or the
time my friends pushed me into
a girl’s face under the threat that
if I didn’t ask her to the dance,
they would do it for me. Like
many, I was very self-conscious
in high school.
My private school had very
few club dance experiences,
so the only thing I had to
compare Kilter to was a series
of “banquets” and proms (that
were essentially banquets with
line dancing). You coordinate
colors, buy the girl’s corsage
and some hundred dollar tux,
take an hour’s worth of pictures,

sit at a table full of her friends,
watch some awkward presentation or activity, and generally try
to balance interaction between
your date, the group, and the
evening’s entertainment. At
the apex of the night, you are
face to face with one of two
circumstances, with about a
50/50 chance between them.
1) You finally get to dance with
your date, or 2) You are driving
home, when you realize that
you actually lost the person you
came with a long time ago. You
ask yourself, “Why did I DO
all these inane things and pay
so much for such an obviously
substandard event?” and
proceed to contemplate social
pressures. These nights always
made me feel like I was in a
never-ending fishbowl.
Kilter seems to bypass all of
those hurdles by design. At the
college level, a dance like Kilter
is what you make of it. If you
want to live in a world with
all of that drama I mentioned,

you are free to do so. And if
you don’t go at all, there’s no
condemnation. Or, you could
trash the theme and go dressed
as a pregnant nun. Kilter came
with all the packaging of a high
school dance, while being essentially nothing like a high school
dance. Because the girls ask
the guys (which really made me
appreciate that nervousnessness
girls go through when waiting
to be asked to dances, by the
way…) there was a certain
amount of goofiness going in.
At a school this size, it is not
uncommon to go with a Kilter
date you hardly know, just for
the fun of it; you inevitably
part ways with them on the
dance floor anyway. My group
took one picture, wore our
ridiculous, unbridled (but oh so
gloriously cheap!) costumes to
Whole Foods, and then passed
through the food and punch
area in five minutes flat. We hit
all the high marks of high school
without compromising fun.

There were no presentations at
Kilter. You have the freedom
to go wherever you want, and
place importance on whatever
you want: whether that is the
dancing, the aquarium, your
costumes, or people. If you
really wanted, you could sit in
the butterfly room all night. Any
or all of those possibilities would
be okay for your Kilter, because
from where I was standing, it
looked like nobody took any of
it seriously.
Even when I was out of my
zone, like when trying to navigate club dancing, everything
was a grand joke. Whether you
preferred to be in the middle,
covered in other people’s sweat,
or in your own space on the
edge, absurdity reigned. And to
be able to laugh at each other,
for all our absurdities, represents
a total reversal of the high
school dance for me. Rather
than feeling like we were inside
the fishbowl, we quite literally
became the ones looking in.

Victoria Barr

And man, we saw some wild,
totally unfazed fish at Karribean
Kilter this year.
I did leave with the same question: What just happened? What
are we all doing, dressed up like
a bunch of fools, picking dates
and going to this silly thing? The
actual event of Kilter truly wasn’t
a big deal. But I propose that
there is something under the
surface. I think that Kilter is a celebration of high school nostalgia
and college independence. The
entire spirit was different from
the high school dances Kilter was
designed to imitate. By going
through all the motions of such
dances, and then turning them
on their heads, we are finally free
to explore whatever we wanted
those experiences to be. You
could call it a glorified hokiness
that everyone came together to
admire and revel in. This is the
lens that in my opinion, Kilter is
best viewed through.

If you have something you wish to read about or would like to write an article for Opinions, please contact Opinions editor Emmett Gienapp at emmett.gienapp@covenant.edu.
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Scots club Rugby kicks off
by Paul Philips
It’s no secret that Covenant’s
Club Rugby team has been
overlooked, and even ignored
since its inception in 2010, but
this is the team to watch this
year at Covenant.
Between “sneaking” onto
fields to squeeze in a quick practice, and organizing workouts
when the weight room is available, these guys find every way
they can to engross themselves
in the game. The team has tribal
chants memorized (which senior
team member Ben Bordy is
willing to do upon request) and
they have their eyes out for their
first ever coach.
But, let’s be honest, you’re
not just drawn to the game
because Bordy is running around
on the field screaming like a
madman, but because he wears
tight shorts. (Still waiting for
a Bagpipe article on Covenant

guys in yoga pants).
“We’re bringing sexy back,”
said Bordy.
But apart from Bordy, why
should you go to the games
to support these guys? They
don’t even have a home field.
This sport has three things
that would make any drive
worth it. First: action. Rugby
is a constant back and forth
game, and unlike soccer, it’s
also really high scoring and
there’s no flopping. Second:
contact. Every play involves
some sort of body-crunching
collision between two men at
full speed in no pads. You’re
bound to see an ambulance
at least once over the course
of the season. And finally:
brotherhood. It’s not just a
bunch of dumb jocks scrumming over an oddly shaped ball
until someone breaks a leg; it’s
a band of brothers (and your
classmates!) who put it all on

the line for the guy next to
them even though they might
be completely outmatched.
The team struggles together
(like when Sewanee blew them
out last year) and they fight for
each other.
“If you don’t leave the game
bleeding or completely spent,
you’re not doing something
right” is the common expression
among the players.
But they also win together, as
was witnessed by their faithful
fans on Shadowlands last year
in the snow against their rival,
Bryan College.
“It’s all about trust; trusting
that your teammate will do his
job, or else the whole team
fails,” said Rugby Club President
Leo Barclay.
But at the end of the day, it’s
not about winning or losing.
“I really feel like it’s about
glorifying God with my brothers out there; something that

I haven’t ever felt in other
sports,” said junior Erik Vitolins.
There is something special
about watching these mostly
overmatched friends putting
their bodies on the line for a
game that Covenant has yet to
truly appreciate. But you’ll just
have to see for yourself.
Their next game is Oct.12. For
more information and schedule
updates like their Facebook
Page: Scots Rugby.
Here are some helpful terms for
you to know, in case you want
to be a true fan:
Lineout: Looks somewhat like a
jump-ball in basketball, with both
teams lining up opposite each
other, but one team then throws
the ball down the middle of the
tunnel. Line-outs restart play
after the ball, or a player carrying
it, has gone out of bounds.

Scots Rubgy Facebook

Maul: Occurs when a player
carrying the ball is held by one
or more opponents, and one or
more of the ball-carrier’s teammates bind on the ball-carrier.
All the players involved are on
their feet and moving toward a
goal line. Open play has ended.
Ruck: One or more players
from each team, who are on
their feet and in contact, close
around the ball on the ground.
Once a ruck has been formed,
players can’t use their hands to
get the ball, only their feet.
Scrum: A contest for the ball
involving eight players who bind
together and push against the
other team’s assembled eight for
possession of the ball. Scrums
restart play after certain minor
infractions.
(Source: Dummies.com)

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

