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AN CPEN LETTER TO THE BOARD OB TRUSTELS '

Welcome one and sll to Lancaster Theological Seminary. You have
come at one of the crisis times in our institutional year. This is the
time of year vhen students find themselves uncder a variety of pressures
from classes, jobs, relationships, time management, and community 1life,
This is the time when students are seeking a relief from the pressures
by venting some anger at seemingly unrelated issues., Constant grum-
blings begin to grov into a vague sense of dissatisfaction vith the
situations and circumstonces each individual is confronted with here on
campus, Articuzation of the szense of dissatisfaction is generally
directed at the authority system to which each of us has willingly sub=-
Jected ourselves to, the administration of the Seminary. Students
begin to see adversaries, and begin to choose sides o¥er even the most
inskgnificant topics. As time passes, hovever, Christmas brings its
spirit of good cheer and the rumblings of malcontent once again fade
into the recesses of the mind until the mid-point of next semsster.

As a rule, Seminarians are loosgely divided into three categories,
Juniors, lMiddlers, and Seniors, The Junlor class has entered this fall
filked with the Spirit of their individual calling and have spent the
majority of their struggle here at Seminary trying to reconcile their
particular calling with the corporate vision of “ministry? vhich is
promoted by their peers and the Seminary community., Do I fit in here?
With vhom do I relate well? VWill I be a good minister? These ques-~’
tions are uppermost in their minds., Some have processed tuese gwestions
and moved on to the problems of day to day living anc the cquwstion:
CHow am T going to survive two and a half more years? lidddlers are at
the mid-point of thelr Seminary lives, having had at least a year to
assese their calling, and to take affirmative action in directing thelr
education towards a groving sense of ministry. Senlors see the end of
the road in the not-too-distant future, and are panicking in the face
of tnelr chosen carcer looming all too guickly before them, The seniors
are veterans of at least two years here, and lean towvards tolerance
for the sake of the greater goal of graduation,

Why then the chronic grumbling? You and I both knew I would have
to surface this dissue sooner or later, I.have been a veteran of the
parking lot wers for two and a helf years. Parking policy is written
dn the Handbook, yet it is only enforced two times a year - Tor the
convenience of the Board of Yrustecs., I am not at odds with the park-
ing policy as it is, my main concern is in the enforcement of the
policy. As long as it remeins voluntary there can be no motion tovard
resolving the discomfort, Others have other concerns. J3ecurity,
rising costs and shrinking budgets, the list is a long one, ILvery per-
son on this campus knovs that he or she has not cornered the market in
frusteation, Lvery institution has chronic problems. It simply does
not help to have them simply eacknowledged and rationalized, I have
rationelized for you in the first paragrapn, but the frustration still

hurts. Donald I, liason



Barry 'dimp: Good pveqsa* Darry ‘imn speaking from Vashington with
aaother interview. iy guest LOlL&ﬂt is Lord :uove] of
iudd, the new British ambassador to the U.S5., who has
only recently arrived to take up his cduties. Good cvening
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AT TACARVIAT TITE LORD SHOVEL

Lord Shovel.
: Goou evening.

Lord Shovel

Darry 7T.: I understand, Lord Shovel, that you were a trade union
1eador in Lxlbaﬁﬂ-

Lora S.: Yes, that's correct. I was General Secretary of the B.G.U.

PBarry .: "hat's the B.G.U.?

Lord S.: The Dritish Gravediggsers Union.

Barry 7.: I ssc. And were you always involved with the trade union
movemznt?

Lord S, ,: Yes, frow the time I was five.

Barry 'i.: You were only five wlen you Joianed a uaion?

Lord 5.: Jo. But when I was five I staged my first protest action.

Barry '.: And what was that?

Lord S.: 1 threatened to hold my breath until I turaned blue and died.

Barry .1 ior what reason?

Lord S.: lle mum insisted on me golng to school.

Parry .: Jhat did vour sother say when you threatened to hold your
breath?

Lord S.: Mosuits me. Jleans one less mouth to feed.!

Lord S.:
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50 you dida't hold your breath after all?
Of couvrsec anot. ITtl'm here, ain't I?

Yes, ell, now, you founded the B.CG.U., dida't you? "‘hen

you were 207
Yes. I left school et the age of sixteen and struck out on
ny owa. Left hwowe, too.

You wanted to get away from everything, wmele & clean

breal, was that it?
‘Tell, yes. And there'd been a spot of trouble at home, too.
Oh, what sort of trouble?
T had tried to organize a strike by all of us children to
demand five meals a day.

And you ﬂlﬂﬂ'u succeed?

0, 1um refusec to engage in collective bar;alalﬂo. In fact,
she resorted to the worst sort of strike-br ing technioues.
Cffered candy to 1little tillie, who was only 6. Told the
girls they could each have a new dress. That sort of thing.
"hat did she offer you?
Ten wminutes to clear off - permanently.

‘ell, Chariie - meay I call you Charlie? 1ITg that waat

]

Sveryone - including you - CalW

s
So vou were 16, and had left hon ‘hat_happe
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It was the blaclest period of my 1i
che yoke of capitalist opnression.

to subwit to t© T haca

bear the burdezn of a montrous, inecuit: economic 8ys

T had to bow the head and bend the kn e

You haa to zet a job.

fuite., Dt it wasn't easy, you uvanderstaad. DLritain wa

the widast of a terrible denression brought on, as alway

the greedy ruling classes in a delieberate attemnt to k

the laboring classes in thelr places. Tines were hard
(continuzd page 3)

me "Lord Shovel.
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then?

511 you.
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very usard. It wvesa't Llike anow, when a man nas o right not to
Loaad still zet paid.e It was the Darl: Ages in Britaine.s
B But cid you g

n coming to that. 0 Just trying to ziveyou the background
5, Togdig get & job - déggiggavoleder.
a jUU'V“ beeir digzing zraves ever since.
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: Corta nly not! H r i:ajes LV'u Anbassador does 0t Cis any-
thing. The Geancral Secrcetary of the L.G.U. doecs not dig
anything! T dug sraves for only four years, uatil 1 was 20.

T T
i s
Darry

And then?

Lorc S.: tell, thea'ls whea [ had ny big idsa, sec? LY vision, I al-
Vays leL“u ite My vision was of a gravedigger's uanion, with
full cuployment for its members at docent wazes, and with

decent worlting conditions.
] .t You didntt have all that when you star
Lord 3.1 You mean as a grovedigoert I auw a grayv
Chie
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ravediggers
,olv, you

LieanTed, ¢
did sraves 011y. TT you waat some oth
cet the appronriate union to diz it.
Barry J.r That if you want the grave filled ia®
¥ oscen to detect a acte of flinnancy in your maniacr. |
thousht yau sald you'd read my autioblogramniy, Mg 1Lt?
L 4id. AL) five volunes,.
1, thea. You should hnow wmerfectly well that in Britain,
v a woember of the Grave Fillers Union Qay £ill i
That's on pazge 64 of Volune L, in case you'd carc to ro-
1 yOUr 118HOIrY.
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Serry .1 Uould wo ot baclh to your vision, wnlecase?
Topd S.: of covrse. 1 talled to some of the other gravedizsers in the
area and found then just as dissa$1sfief as 1 vas. Yor have
bd" that we had to worlt ia all linds of veather, with

e tools such as suovels, Aad the worl, while 8uvady,

WWWL. T wecan, sometiics we'd go a fortalight without

13, thea, suddenly, Just wvuen you'd ﬁW"“u e Littlc
vorirsali, three or four hodies uovuf turn uo
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Peoplc had 20 consideration - they'd just e wvhonever they
felt lile it., “hat did it matter to thew if it was & freez-—
ing day in Jaaua y, or a blazing Lot oac iu July? hat dic
they care thal ip all afteruoon whe gould
nlanaca b fhey had o it was your
job to b e ;
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Lord S.: Jhat's ri

turally how it

3 - z ! ; L
ras wy ic2a e drew un @ 1 £ deuwcuds and distributed
then i '

vrorized,
Lorry Ger DA ?
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hose days, nceonle
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Loxd S.: et Ssoile, bUt not as nuch as yould thiakl., ie
vt to the different villanes and hold wectiug to
emands. 1 did the talking L onust have heean
nsive, because at aliwo 4eCting someone -
uer class reactionary t merson yould
1f01f_1 Juan un aad call ou doad 1
i
;~gne rs of the upver cl turally
the lads aad e carrying tiwe local
¢, Wy, they all thouznt: be a pgood idea
o ERNIE
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ihat are the connections betwveen
racism and sexism? The two racisnm
and sexism groups met this past
wveek to consider some of the real-
ities which are shared by peonle
vho are discrininated abalnot on
tha basis of race and those cdis-
criminated against on the basis of
sex and/or sexual orientation.
There is a common experience of
dmnuuaniZﬂtion, a type of caste
system which occurs with non-vhite
persons, vomen, gays and lesblans
subject to the ruling class of
straight, vhitec men, And within
this caste system, thcre is also
hierarchy which creates differences
even among these oppressed groups
particularly evidenced through
economic and legal expression,

We as Christians may went to view
these social and »nolitical real-
ities in still another light, \VWheat
is the connection beuwoen raclsm
and sexism? Darkness, 'fhe dark-
ness of isolation, The darkness of
not being heard., The carkness in
vhich one cannot see her/his owm
dignity and worth., The darkness
which hnides the possibility of full
potential, The darkness in which
one knows only suffering anc
brokenncss, ‘the darkness of
death on &he cross.

Who dwelsl in this darkness? T
Those of us who are victims at the
sacrificial altar praisimsg a god
who is straight, vhite, mele
And who are the victims? All the
children who learn to live in
carkness, The non-wvhite person who
must make it in a vhite worlg to
find his/her own worth, The woman
who must somehowr become more like
man to be heard, The lesbian, the
gay who must !'stratghten' up. And
the straight, white man who must
nlay the fole of a false god,

A 1light does come in the darkness.
Giving us hope, Giving us love,
Giving us victory ovzr death,

Giving us community, Iliay we move
togehter in the radiande of this
lisht avay from the dark secrifices
to a false god and toward the
brightness of wholeness and unity.
In Jesus! name,
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Patti €arcque

MOSETING: PLAASH
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The Racism/Sexism CGroups meet at
8 pm Yednesday and 11:30 am Iriday
in room L216., Ve are using the
UCC Resource Packet on Racism and
Sexdism as a springboard for dis-
cussions although many come and
narticipate from personal experienc
as wvell, Ylease join us on either
Wednesday or Fricday if you'lre
interestec, Weld velcome your »par-
ticivation and support.

¥, Carcue
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Thy FURVILAR AVVILTURE
GLONEY SPELLING:

,
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To prepare for tonight's meeting,
I began to page through my card-
catalogue to ferret out, say,
tuenty of my thirty tlousund tomes,
I turned immediately to the ¥Fsy-
chology sectiin, As I settled dovn
to God, Christ, the Holy Spirit
and rsychoanalytic Thequx by Oren
Y, Hobgtererstafodster, for some
light background reading, A bright
shaft of light pierced my consciou

ness., “Spellingii boomed the
voice. It sounded like my consis-
tory president., I looked around

and saw nothing but a gep in my
venetian blincds through whica the
sunlight was pouring. 1 rose to
¢raw the shades tighter, and was
immediately thrown back down into
ny Chipnendale rocker, "Spellingi®
the voice resumecd, “You sit still
vhen I am talking to you." This
time I surely recognized the voice.
iMomit I said, Filow are you? What
brings you back in these parts?h

A nother' pain, A mother's dis-
grace, A mother's son ruining his
career by bending to the vhims of

his consistory. Son, I want to be
proult of you, I vent to be able to
hold my head up high vhen I talk
about you., bon't give in to the
consistory, bon't defend yourself
wvith books, defend yourself vith
honor and integrity, Defend,,’
“Thanks for the advice Mom, but I
really bBave to get through this
hook, I 1ntefruptea.

tht's this? Sidney Spelling
talling back to his mother's ghost
Whne in next veek, same tine, sanc
station,
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Why me, Noah?

There vas another
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And the final

choice
another dove,

wWhy <¢idn't I Just stepn back?

struggled and searched

and found no rest,
screamed and criecd
but founc no neace,

staggered and fell
from the velght
of the rain
each drop pounding doun
like a ton of dynamite.
svirled and lost my vay

in the wind
of falsge prophesy

from the mouths

hurling wvomit

s0 thick

as to bhlind my path

and stop the flepping of wmy ving
longed for my ark
ny home
mny loves.

of ddol-makers

bomb
raining on my tired limbs.

the last spew of vommt

I

drenching ny journey
found ny ark
in sitting cdown
against it all
in Jove
Patti Carque

CALL YOU. DRAY
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it was soneltiere between
yesterday and today
that I remembered,
A Toggy fTeeling
a valspery voice;
tha past vas reborn,
T felt it in
the bottom of my chest-
there my heart had sunk,
it's roots deed
in ny soul;
feeding on my breath.
I held it hostage-
or perhaps,
it held ne,
Timeless it vas;
born in a thme forgotten,
yet still with me.
It was you;
he part of you
that once vas a
And it would be
vith me from today-
ti}l another tomorrov,
R. Mdchael Vaugher
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GOD DELSS VOU CERISTIAS

i stmas

foc¢ bless you Chr
you are

wvherever

anc¢ keep your courage bright,
for the spirit of man
is the candle of ¢od
an¢ 1% burns on the darkest night.

God bless you Christmas
wherever you are
and lteep you strong in faith.
Fdr the spirit of Goad
is the refuge of man
and the light in his dwelling
T a
place. Lol AV SarMsT

il
Iy e

el Al

The Seminarian is a veekly peper
filled with community and world

coneerns, e irlsh to fenresent
one avenue of creativity and

information available to the
whole community, Deadline for
articles to be submitted is
londay - any time, This week's

staff: Darb Kershner typed some
(the part vithout mistelkes) and
I typed the rest,

Donald L, liason



