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TO THE EDITOR: 

Several possibilities come to mind as I read the editorial on the 
cover of last vrnek 1 s Seminarian: either I am just afraid to face up 
to the reality that Brother Mason describes or he just v.ranted to test 
the limits of our apathy Q!:. I simply disagreed with what he said. The 
first two alternatives don't leave much room for respon~e, and the more 
I think about it, the more convinced I am that the third possibility 
is in fact the case. 

1fith the hopes that Horace Sills will ree.d this, let me point out 
that some of Don's comments could be categorized among the factors that 
commonly contribute to low morale and guilt feelings among groups and/ 
or congregations (according to Lyle Schaller). I admit th~t the art­
icle began to have that effect on me until I realized that I simply 
disagreed Y:ri th it. 

Nmv that I 1 ve made my plug for brownie points, let me mention 
several specific areas of disagreement. Don suggesta that the 80 1 s 
will be marked by "rampant apathy". As far as-I'm concerned, that was 
a distinguishing mark of the latter half of the 70 1 r. And partially 
due to that very fact, vrn are norr in such a situation, ni th such rapid, 
significant change, that the apathetic person will qliickly get passed 
by. I firmly believe that our life-styles are soon due for some dras­
tic alterations and it VIill be impossible to make them 11 apathetically11 , 

I don 1 t think the 80' s will allovv us to sit on our cluf fs • 
. The editorial also asks, 11 Remember when church membership meant 

something?•;, suggesting that it no longer does. Admi tt0dly our number:.= 
may not be vhat they orice were, but isn't this a measure of the quan­
tity of church life rather than the quc:tlity. And I don't think the 
lovrnr mirn1bers reflect an apathy among people so much as they do the 
ihsti tutional church's failure to oc;_apt to a changing Yrorld. 

·As has been pointed out to me so clearly, and which I ackno~ledge 
as true:, Presbyterians as a group are not noted for their fervent 
church l·ife. and our numbers are probably as bad as anyone's. Yet in 
each of -~he churches that I have been involved Y!i th, church membershi11 
has c:efinitcly meant quite a bit to an auful lot of people. 

r1
1here is a rule in te2ching that uhat you expect from your student 

is nhat your 11 get. I thtnk, porhai").s, that the ri1le noulcl 2.l)ply to 
minist17 as well. If we expect our people to be a:;_J2thetic and show 
up in smAJ.1 nnmb0r.s, they probably \.1ill. Anc1 if th2t is the best ue 
can hope for in the rm' s, then I mi['.;ht as vell give up this r1renm and 
go back to my part--1-imo j<)h :is t110 r;h;:ipl.~in c•vt-,1.· ::>..·i-. /\.e_;l'Id;/. 

Jim I~c_as 



Page 2 

TO MY BROTHERS AND SISTERS AT LTS 

I regeet th~t I was unable to bid 
each of you a fond, personal farewell 
upon the termination of my attendance 
at the seminary. Please accept this as 
an alternative but equally warm "Auf 
Wiedersehen." 

While my reasons for leaving are 
too numerous and deep-rooted to be ment­
ioned here; suffice it to say I found my­
self stepping to the tune of a different 
drummer than the institution as I marched 
toward qualification for the ministry. 
So I ask for your prayers; and I shall 
pray for you. 

I leave LTS with a wealth of warm 
memories and good relationships. And 
while I left with a great deal of dis­
appointment on one hand, I gleaned a 
great deal of pleasure on the other out 
of the realization I was able to come away 
without the slightest hint of animosity 
or hostility in my heart for anyone or 
anything I encountered in the LTS commun­
ity. I take pleasure in being able to 
say to you that, in spite fo some very 
deep differences in conviction between 
some of you and me, I enjoyed knowing 
each of you and I consider each of you 
my firend. 

Particularly dear to me was the 
fellowship that developed between my 
dorm-mates and I at Richards Hall. 
To Bruce, Steve, Scott, John, John, and 
John, you always made me feel like a 
brother despite the great difference in 
our ages and I will always cherish that. 
I will miss each of you and in particular, 
our gathering around the supper-table at 
night. 

Whether you be.student, faculty or 
administrator, may I wish you the Lord's 
blessings on your endeavors, and may they 
bring honor and glory to the name of the 
Lord. I am currentty serving God in the 
Shore Christian Center, a small but 
growing charismatic church in Asbury Park, 
New Jersey. Should any of you ever get 
out this way I would consider it a 
pleasure to see you. 

Sincerely yours in 
Christ, 

John Whalen 

SOME MUSINGS ABOUT CHAPEL 

The students and faculty of LTS are 
called (not an easily definable word) to 
be here to serve, to grow in knowledge 
about serving, to learn about a living 
God. How do we do that? 

Through study, papers, projects, 
books, books, more books, the Bible, ••• 

Y2s but living? Isn't there something 
more? Living 9 ••• indicates a breathing, 
a growth, an interac.tion. Doesn't that 
demand time to listPn to and talk with, 
God? How do we do that? Perhaps by 
isolated meditation and prayer, per­
haps by corporate experience. Perhaps 
God is even found in our brothers and 
sisters ••• 

\.:here are we all when the Chapel bel i 
rings? Yes, the next class demands cram· 
ming, the library is open, Chapel isn't 
considered important enough to have the 
support staff oc the Seminary attend, 
only a few faculty there, a class is 
moved off-campus and yes, there are 
always a dozen excuses. For many of 
us the Seminary isn't our prime place 
of corporate worship, but we ared here 
to serve, to learn, to interact, to sup­
port one another. Where are we when the 
bells calls us? 

We are a busy people, but neverthe­
less, where should we be, students and 
faculty alike? 

Sometimes the Services just aren't 
so great (this week the Parish Resource 
Center did an excellant job). But shoul­
dn1 t we struggle and learn togethi:>r, 
good or needing improvement? 

Yes, there is controversy over sexist 
language, to much forma 1i ty, ·not enough 
but doesn't growth come out of struggle 
in ~Ollltllltui ty1 

It's when we are not there, we lose 
you and I. For l suspect we need to meet 
God in the community at worship as well 
as at study. Revelation didn't end with 
the New Testament. Perhaps we would be 
healthier community more closely related 
tto the living God if we did indeed take 
time to worship together. 

(cont. page 3) 
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OHCE .Aill2. Dmm 

I ualk my life 'Ji th persis:thGce,. 
sometimes slo110r, sometimes faster 
knorring full nill 1 111 stop but 
once. 

Once and Done! 
Du if I ualk this life uith no 

hope of something more, my walk 
becomes a crawl and 1my thoughts 
are drmm to death. 

Once and Donel 
Therefore I hold ·fast to the 

hope of eternal life uith all my 
faith, Uhich I keep in my heart.:.. 
v.Ji th all my might. 

Once and Done? 
Yes, once and done, with this 

existence, vrhich is tied to an 
earth Hith both pain and joy. Am 
I forced to viTalk this persistent 
road alone? Ho, not if I invite 
my God along. 

One e and Done. 
When I do reach death's door 

and venture in, where I have not 
been be fore, it 1:till be a comfort 
to know my life's companion knous 
the vrny. I uill no longer nalk 
fast or sloH; there I uill soar. 

Once and Done. 

Chip Falk 

.l\.TTNETIOH: 

The fourth Pot Luck i~xtravs.ganza 
r1ill be made mc;nifest in the 
refectory on Tuesday evening, 
l~rch 11th at 6:15. Course assign­
ments are as follows: 

'ii-:S main di sh 
F-I( veggies 
L-n salad· 
.s-z dessert 

All are welcome. You may bring 
your non silveruare since (like 
the Pinto) lJlastic sil vernare has 
a tendency to explode on impact. 

RP 

(Continued from pg. ~) 

I need my brothers and sisters to 
be there, perhaps you do too. Per­
haps I am not alone in this desire. 
Let•s invite one another to Chapel. 

Gail H. 'rillotson 

Ti-IE. D:GATI:I OF A. POET 

Even the trees cried; 
leaves dripping deu; 

early morning tears, 
from a lover true. 

No more rrould they lace his lines 
with sturdy images, vlispy dreru 

The sun refused to shine-
i t• s hope had died it seems. 

The clouds hid the teary eyes 
of a fond friend of many a 
vision, 

that seeped from his pen-
the sun morned for that reason. 

Love in silence stood 
in chills, it tried to hide, 

the grief of the loss of n partnej 
vho once stood at it's side. 

and shared its very heart beat 
with all rrho rea( his rhyme. 

Even God sighed; 
for another voice lost to time. 

And the uorld uas quiet, still 
not a one vould forget the 
moment, 

r/hen he let his heart go free­
from its earthly torment. 

When he spread his soul filut upon 
the breeze-

time rras marked, so all would 
knorr it. 

The \7orld l!as left blind, 
upon the death of a poet • 

mN 

TH:C COI'TTIITUEIHG STOHY 01" 
IT;;>V '"'YD"·Tl"Y Sl)-.'L"' r··rG '"~ _, 1.)_ lu:.. : J.:.i J_, 1'i 

SUPER P AST011 
CHAPT J~H ;l'IIRG.:•~ . 

i;Just a second my clear, n I 
calmly res1;ondecl to ltiss IIoneYlJot, 
my nou frantic secretary racing u;· 
the sic1e ualk. nr have a job to 
c~.o l n 

Leaping into the first and 
lowest brCJ.nch of the tree from 
rrhich the darling little chirper 
had fallen, I tucked the sparrorr 
into its nest, lJausing breifly to 
invoke the Lord's healing upon 
the trembling boc1y. Then, rri th 
the elegance of a suan, I returnee 
to the ground leaving behind a 
piece of communion bread and a 

(cont. Page 4) 
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fiiany of you may think that the 
1980 VJinter Olympics uere totally 
covered in the 51 hours which 
ADC broadcast. rlell, c~on' t believe 
it. I rras there and there are a 
number of events uhich uere unduly 
neglected. 

Consic1.er the arrival of the con­
tingent from the Galapagos Islands. 
The sleigh drann by eight tortoises 
vras cl_ecorati vely adorn0d \Ii. th beau­
tiful shells from the island, and 
they journeyed for four months 
to a~rive there. They only missed 
the closing ceremonies by 48 hours. 
ABC shoulc1. have vrai ted. 

Millions thrilled to 1800 pounds 
of men and machine roaring dO\m 
the mountainside in the bobsled 
runs, but only a fen \Jere fortunate 
enough to stumble upon a 3 ton bus 
to catch a ride into torm; and the 
scraml:ili then was easily more ex­
citing than the U.S.A.-U.s.s.R. 
hockey mat"cl1. 

hand than the locnl gossip. In-:­
struc ting her irar.1Gcliately to call 
thG local J"irayer chain for immecl­
ia.te prayers for a Xerox healing, 
I headed for the machine. For I 
knen that congregation without a 
bulletin on Sunday morning uas 
like a blind man r!i thou t a walk­
ing cane. 

Will the Xerox machine be heal­
ed? \"Jill Rev. Sidney Spelling 
be able to lead his congregation 
\Ii thout a bulletin?Tune in next 
rrnek. 

1r·7.-, pni··· D"1QGI"') nL ")AC'r·1 prY".-.l,lTT 1u.:. 11; .J: h ' \11u: .J: ,~J... •J _-!j}:.. • .>:.' ...... 

l"UTUlTC???? 

At any rate, I thought you should 
know--there are runny more stories J.-----
behind a sporting Gvent than the 
networks would lead __ you to believe' Oo~ c:cSsoR of 

liOR'r I \ '00\ ~ e qJliil r;J 

This tuesday during the com­
munity hour, both past and pres­
ent members of the J:l'i1P lJrogrcJTI 
uill be commenting on the±r ex1J­
oriences within the pDogram. You 
are all invited to hear some of 
the ;; good stuff;; about the prograrr 
during community hour aththe Hafer 
Center. 

SIDNEY continued I c.hurch ma:n1tena11c )~@)J 
I 

Je~us saves tract for the sparrou' ~ ,.,, ~ .. 
enJoyment. I /', · ~ '- ---~ 

i;lTO\.J my dear secretary, uhat ••• •1 - 1...V' , ·? f\. 
But before I could finish the ~--~ ) 
question, the buxom blonde, YJith h {,,, _--;.~~ 
an excessive amount of cherry lip- ?f.~ /~. ,' 
si tck had entv1 i ned herself around, 
my neck seekinb my collar for sol-1· 
ace for her tears. 

nJiy dear, rrhat is so pressing e. 1 

tra.uma that you find this hyster- I 
ical response necessary? 11 I re­
sponded, trying to unnind the 
clinging arms from my meek lest 
the local gossip eye the incident 
from her bedroom across the street 

';Oh, Pastor Spelling, 11 she gasp­
ed in a rushed lJanicky voice. 
"The copy machine is broken and 
it's time to do the bulletins.n 

' '-, -·. / '·· \ ... /'-./ 
/; 

/ r;..; 
. - I J 

I surmised in an instant that 
there Has even more of a danger at 

' - { ·-: -~--- \ 

I / \___./""'.\ I 
\\ '11 (''\_.._-=~ j '. \.-~ ~t /VYt ' 
,\ -~ - \__2.} j:!__ ! 
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