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There is an unfortunate sham being »ervetuated by a hendful of in~-
dividuals, a shem wihich is both fundamentelly misleading and notentizll,
cangercus., The hoax i1s known by the titleVSeminarien Comnmunity Council:
For some unwnerclasspersons these three words nay sperk membries of a
by-gone ere curing which student governnent wes imnortent and essential
For most juniors, the S$,C,C, is a nystericus acronyn which is sig-
nificant (or recognizeble) only when it #s attached to the neme of one
of the organization!s Yofficers¥, To refresh our memories, the S.C.C.
is & bocy which suppcsedly consists of ten elected officers, six
appcinted members from a variety of committees, and a faculty adviser,
The constitution of the Council meinteins that the group is in exis-
tence to represent the concerns of anyone enrolled in a Masters degree
program at LTS, The threefold nurpose o©f the boly, as contained in
the Preamble to thc Constitution, is "to deepen and enrich the lives
of the entire seminary community in social, mental and spirituel
growtn, with an immecdizte concern for the Christien community here and
a projected concerh for the future calling of tlhie community members to
the work of the Christian Church." While we would 2ll agree that the
prececing quote forvarcs a noble task, we would suggest thet time has
been 1littie or no effort cn the nart of the Council's elected officzrs
to accomplish the above stated task under the rubrick of the Constitu~
thon., In short, the inactivity of the $,C.C. (and indeed its consti-
tutional non-existence) is evidence that the S.C.C., is defuncé, that
its purpose is ambiguous and archaic, and that its present officers are
fraudulent.

Dr, S5illg teaches ys theat an organizaticn is a joined effort to
acconplish scme task, by means of operational goels ancd objectives.,
The onerational goals of the S,C.C., are, for the most »nert, those outi
lined in theConstitution, Tere the Council has failed criticeally in
many areas, Constitutionel violations incliude:

Falling to enforce the constitution (Article IT, Section E,1Db)
by Feiling to notify members of meetings (Article II, Section D,3
Failing to meet rcgularly (Article II, Section i&,1d)

Feiling to propcse a budget (Article II, Section #,b)
Feiling to properly fiill vacancies(Article IV, Section A,2)
Failing to provide adequate revresentation of the Seminarian

community (Article VII)

Vlere one to be a stickler fpr detalls, onc could calily find many
other violations as well. Thus we stand witlh & »neper organization
wnich is failing in its purpose, and which is not dulfilling its
oppraticnal goals zg set down in its ceonstitution,

(Continued on page 5)
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LEARNING £0¥W TO DIR

I firmly thinR thet the moon could not decide whether to rise or
allow the sun to finish out the remaining hours of heavenly vigilance
over the hot August day. Or perhens time dedkded to ston and give
everyone an impatient rest. For the moon remained a transparent out-’
line of a circle perched atop the coastguard lookout tower for longer
than long. It was not until I wiped the beads of sweat from my watch
dial to note the time, 9:15. that I could glimpse the pocked face of
the silver orb, By then, the sun had melted into Famlico sound enough
to allow the moon its task. Grateful we were at that, TFor the sun had
overachieved again and we had spent the day panting on the beach in
100 degree temperature,

As the moon began its watch, the cool night breeze became notice-
able and I decided I had enough energy to walk. Lxploring the docks
of the tiny islancd was a favorite pastime of mine while on vacation,
though wne did so with cautious discretion. Ocracoke was a favorite of
vacationing boaters, Acoustics of the floating retreats were none-too=-
good however anc a night prowler's ears were often privy to anything
from family squabbles tc energetic lovers. I enjoyed neither,

The gentle soft shoe of the waves against the pilings and boat-
hulls mixed with the sweet, crisp salt air opened a door inside me each
time I walked in the night here, Whether it was a feeling of Cosmic
Oneness, or perhaps Jjust a latent romentic streak surfacing, I could
not say. Only that I found it beth invigorating and restful, 1f such
states can exist together.

It whs while I paused at the =nd of a splintering cock that I
first noticed him, I hacd ventured out a security arm near a pub that
held a dozen small seilboats, secure against the pull of the waves,
There I had chased a send crab over the side,

e chuckled and took a long draught on a filterless cigarette,
"Ugly fellers, ain't they?" Hid voice crawled out between & leather
skinned jaw and a salt speckled bushy moustache. The words limped
along in the night with the familier southern drawl that entertained my
northern arrogant phmases and precise diction,

"Yes, they sertainly are.” I replied, peering at the dark figure,

e wore a white T-shirt, yellow stains stretching from his thin
shoulders to his waist; the brand of a day's work under an obstinate
sun. Hils blue jeans, patched and wat, were held up on his walst by a
rope belt; the pantlegs shrunk to the ton of his ankles. A fisherman's
cap held tangled jet black hair on his head., It was cokked to the
rigat so that it would not trep cigarette smoke in his eyes,

No-therer, eh?'

 "Tes, 1 am.”™ T replied with a polite smile. I'm from Philadelph:
He snofrted a friendly sort of snort. I could tell by the aak-sent,!

I chuckled at what was obviously a contradiction. He was the one
with the accent. And & delightful one at tlzt.
"Heve you ever been to Philly?" I inquired,

"Nope' he scratched the black stubble on his cheek. ¥WIf'n it ain't
on the coast, I ain't bin there,®
"1 see,% I frowvned, Communication wha now in his control.

HEtr bin to Nantuck?®

o, I'm afraid I havent't,¥

fHe took another long draugnt on his sdgerette and sent smoke rings
climbing above his cap like evaporating halos. 'Great place, Nantuck,"
He nodcded in agreement with himself ancd stared out across the waters of
Yemlico socunc, 'Ain't no tourists, A men Kin leern how te die im peace

(Continued Page three)
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The words brought a panic to my once restful self. I began to
look for a way to escape. The IlSﬂvrmﬁW coatlnueﬁ trapping me.
- 'Yep, CGreat place, Nantuck!? He paused and saat against the hull
of one of the dinghys tied to the back of a Sallboat. "What ya do up

there in Philly?®

"I-I-I'm a Sociology professor at Temple University.? Embarrased
both by my stuttering and by my obviously cosmorvolitan vocation, I
looked fom an apologetic recovery. But the fisherman dig not wait,

“"Soshy-ellojy, Well aint't that a thing. A teacher.' Another
friently snort, ©Weren't never much for learnin' books, Always had
my hancds full with learanin! to die.”

Agein the shock rang through my frame. Unsuer of what to say, 1
resolved to sympathize., For tli was evident that the man wented to
discuss the matter, HI'm sorry to hear thet.F® :

Hear what?" He replied, hls eyes still fixed on the horizon.

iThet you're terminally il1l,%

THunn??"  His eyes moved to mine, puzzled.

I restated, "That you're dying,"”

This brought a chuckle thmt stariled me. This scrawny sailor was
either a fool or an incredibly brave man; if indeed his story was true.
I could not help feeling that the middlie aged meeman wes handing me
a line of proverbial bull,

"Wels all dying son. You. Me, Everyone, Life's jest learnin!
how to dde,™

'Everyone's a philosopher! I thought , feeling quite relieved of

he tension of my fears. "Way do you say that?y I inquirecd. The
sellor was becoming guite an intriguing character,

Cause 1tis true., Ya start dyin' scon as you is born. All we do
is learn how to do it right.©

"How to die correctly?¥

"Uh~-huh., Some peonle work their tails off so's they don' have to
think about it., Others bwy themselves olg houses and color TV's and
end satin sheets so's they're comnfy as they!'re goin'. Anyway ylall ~
look at it, wels all learnin' to die.V

l'm not sure I understanc,t

He tock a long draught on hihs cigarette releasing the smoke in the
words he spoke, 'ie's all learnin' to die, That simple., A1l that we
do ends.-up at the same place, Death, Aln't no way to escape it,."

"The t's not a very optimistic vay to 1ook at things.®

TTunh?"  Puzzled eyes looked up at me,

"It domsn!t sound very positlvo.“

TAIn't nothing wrong with 1it, Death is a fact of life,V
I chuckeled at the pun the sailor so dinnocently usecd. ile stopped

offencded at my lack of sincerity.
"I'm sorry. Please continue,
He eyed me for a moment, coutiously, as if declding whether to
trust me with his precious ¢n51ght into reality, then returned his gaze
to the water, "Y0Ou ean't get arcund it. We's all dyin!®
"May I dinterject this? it seems To me that you might have 1t

beckwards, It might possibly be that we are all learning howy to live,!l
_He thougat for a wminute, ”Why shoulc we be learnin' how to do
somethin!' we do naturelly? I'm livin'!, 2in limin! sinst I was born.

No one teught me how to do that.’ ;
Yesgt I agreecd with his innocence., ©P2ut life 1s more than just
breathinb in eir. It's finding meaning in the world, It's discovering
who you are, what your potentiels are and then working to achieve them,
fen

I doubted tizmt he unce rstooo, but offersd a further czﬁlaﬂablon.
(Conts P. &) o )
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SARNING (cont.) He listenecd patiently, with a frown
CaSv, se, then spat into the dinghy and TCWlied. ithat's
learning to die. By 001qO 21l thosge things.®

Now 1 wes confused. :
"Some people, they work for good end that!s how thgy
By doin' good it mekes them veel better while they'“e dqu
better about livin'. 3But you don't have to do good to 1iv¥g
V'all live anc die, Thatis the trutﬂ.“ sed his Clg
us'vater and rzached for anotler < ©0 - good
die 1n the end. It's jes that most peo dyi
say, 'hey, I'wm learnin' how th live.! Wloy th onc s that
wards, They're jes'! learnin' how to die. It m skes en
If what came at the End was livin', sho, be lear
live. 3But we ain't goin' towards life,
"Jhat youre saying then is that we are
acceptable yy lﬁving a certaln way.'
"That's learnin' how to die, ein't 1t?¥
I ronaereu the statement for a moment.
out on a course to defeat the argume nt. Bven
bfadlthnal motivations for life in a seemingly
Crowth of umanlLy as a whole; growth of
nature or perhaps some TyllglOuS beliefl
flSﬂGTMan s perspective; thet of learning
"I guess I'm still confused,™ I
_ He sighed as if frustrated at
bin pointin' to, the in-dee-vi-jell growth, the finding me
good, they teach us how to feel better about dying. That!
"It gives our death meaning and respectability.”
"Yup, Ole boys like me learn we did a good job at
coln' all our dyin'! days, But that's it. I ain't gonna
Heaven nor Hell, Dey ain't go& boats nor nets not scas,
I learned to do in livin!,.®
"I see, In other words, what one learns is really of
sequence to death,
TRight!? Dead 's Dead, He nodded and took a draught
clgarctge., VIt jes makes ya feel better about gettin' the
”I see.' My gaze JOlneﬂ his, folloving the feflectio
moonlight shimmering in the soft waves of Pamlico sound,
as twouﬁl yau'd enjoy reading Sartre.’
He snobtted. " "Ken't read, Ain't
how to figh,w
I smiled and saluted him.
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been learned that,
I imagine you'lre quite goo
Our conversation turned to boats and soon I bid him £
as I made my way back across the splintered docks, ancd sen
Eo the small theee room co age I naﬂ rented, his words fo
"Jes learnin! how ta die,® it became the totql focus of nm
found my arguments defeated by that sandy southern drawl,
way around it. Wels all dydn'®
] Peg had gone to bed. She stirred when she heard me e
bedroom and again when my belt buckle clanked to the floor
crawled in beside her, she rolled over, her leg cu"Wlnb ar
Agaln the Ilsqernon'u omnipresent words tvisted my ear. U
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feeling good or had about leaving it.
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EDITORIAL Cont.

At this point, one may Hhy
the sudden interest in the inactivity
of the SCC? It's been this way for
several years, and nc one seems 1o
miss it. Let a dead cog lie,'

Three factors heve makeo our int-
erest in the metter, Mrst, it heas
become obviour thet the SCC, in the
format described oy the COﬂStltUthﬂ
and protected by the prestnt oflfli-
cial committbb, 1ls $otally inept,
Consider the fact that only sizx of

he rcqulred ten Yelected’ chairs

are filled While one may point to

a varlety of facthps which have para-
lyzed the SCC, its most damaging
blow has been dealt by the to@aW
dissolution of iclass didentity',
cormnerstone in the structure of the
SCC. It is 1nthrestlﬂg to ncte that
the four vacancies on the Council
are tﬂe chairs reserved for cless
representatives (junior, middler,
senior, jen-term). Alternative
methods of representation must be
considerec! Secondly, the tasks
and responsibilities of the SCC
proper’ are so0 menlal and
hat they could be performed by two
or three interested students. Why

do we need a seventeen person council
to assist us in the progremming of
Tuesday morning Community hamr?
Finally, it is ocur contention that
the only way to effectively redesign
the Council is to start with a
fundamentally different method of
student representation., This would
require a comwlete overhaul of the
present constitution, or perheps a
total discarding of it. The time
required to complete this task would
he substantial, but we are convinced
that anything short of a radical
revision of the Council will be
doomed to failure.

We are most interested in your
feedback on this matter and invite
you to a hopefully vproductive dia-
logueon March 3 during comnunity
hour. We do not pretend to have
perfected alternatives, but we do be
believe that dissolution of the SCC
is more beneficial than allowing the
mesquerade to continue, We deserve
and demand a more effective organ%
isathon.

Don Mason, Editor, Seminarian
Ron Parks, Cheir, soc,
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ROUND ABQUT TOWN

Here 1s wy first article for
1981, my last year to weite for
t“lS eXCltlnb niece of Journel-
ism, already the tears are
beginalﬁg to form, In Ja ﬂUary,
some heve been graduating and

leaving for joas. Some df those
leaving were part of the starting

basketball gecm, now we need
some neonle to replace then,
A1l warm bodies are urged to conmc
out and nley., Contact Don Mason
for €ate and time of our next
gome.
In closing taﬁs woek'!s article
I dffer you the following trivia
quiz.,. an gou name the vice-
nregident of the SCC? Does
anyone know who the Sk, Class
Representative 1is? The ansver
to these two imtm1guinb guestions
Will apwoear sometime in the
futures,
7111 then,
Jeffrey S,
Sr. Tour

Dick

Guice Coordian-
ator
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I woulcd 1like to use the vehicle
of the Seminarian to thank the
community here a2t LTS anc beyond
During surgery anc recuperation,
fiowers, carcs, visits, trans-
nortation, »ohy 1cul help with
gouscnold re SDOﬂSlDlllEleS and
child care have been overwnelming

The caring, »rayerful support
has meant more than I can thank

neople for in whrds.

There hove beon SO nany special
moments, I thank you for your
ministky to myself and my family

Gail Mogel Tillotson
PILLIER
This senmenster's Seminarisn is

brougfdt to you with the still
unskilled typing of D.Mason, ed.
Deadline is moved back in the

week to Wecdnesday afternoon, and
Publication will proceed on Thur-

gdey. If you can give some tine
to help, velunteers are readily
accevnted,
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I would like to meke a brief comm-
ent and suggestion on the effort to
collect glass, eluminum cans and
mewspapers on the campus for re-
cycling. The intent of this »roject
is very commenable and should maeke
each of us more conscious of our
ever diminishing resgources, It
snould also teach us something
about our lifestyles and the aagust—

ents we must meke in the future.

We should not diminish our efforts

in ccllecting materiels for recyclingo

but I vouW\
in the met
builcdings
the entranc

11 te to suggest a C”dnge
In the apertment
are denogited

& Besides being
unsightly, ﬂrno’ about the
notentiel fire hazcrd of screp naper
being accunuleted at the base of the
stairwells, We receive two news-
papers each day, am reluctant
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to deposit them for recycling fer
that reason,

Witl scrap naner bringing $,L40
per hundred pounds, 1T would seen
that a lﬂrna guantity would need to

be accumulated to Justify the gas-—

oline to transport it to the scrap
yard, Possibly a central pcint on
campus could be emtablished for the
collecticon of materials to be re-—
cycled s0 sufficient cuentities
could be accunvlqted to make the
nroject more effective,

chrge N, Leathrum
Sadness abounds in the hallowed
hails of L15, as the bouﬂding bell-~
vlayers have dropped a doublet.
What, you may ask 1ncrecu¢ously9

Do you mean to tei]_me thet the
heppy hoopsters have become the
mournful melontossers? That bouncy
band ofroundball ravagers, that
terrific troupe of hardwood

hustlers, What do you mean the
lost two ﬁcralbntO Injuries, in-

justices, insidious excuses abound,
Monday night, young M. Vaughan's

knee sgelf destructed in a winning
cause, Tuesday, four valient sen~

inerians took five opponents into
double overtime before lcsing by a

field goal. VWednesday, we lost a
close one at full strength, Sad,

ves, but true.
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