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He died in winter. A most frigid winter uhose icy breath left 
those who attended his funeral shivering at his grave site Ci.rid cursing 
the season that froze up their cars. 11 Hov: uould God do such e. · thin~'? 1 • 
they mumblec~ to themselves as they scraped the ice from their windovrn. 
nwi1y do the good al vays die young? 1 i they noulll complain, perplexed 
at the events that sent Matthew LGe Christian to a frosty grave. It 
seemed that Nattheu \Ias returning from a retreat in the mountains 
when an avalanche (the first ever to be recorded in the history of 
Catacomby County) buried hir,1 alive. When he ims finally dug out from 
under the snow, blood frozen solid in his veins, it was clear that 
fat0 had removed his life from the oarth. 

Ltatthew found leaving his physical body most exciting and of 
course comfortable. For it was warm and neu discoveries rrore to be 
made. He immediately set out in search of tho pearly gates to fincl 
hi_s lJlace in the after-life. It did not take him long to find the 
gates, though the sight of them disappointed him. For they were not 
of pearl, as his mother had taught him, but merely clouds bollo~7ing 
upward in an arch. In the center stood ,st. Peter holdine; the keys 
to the giant gate. 

As he moved closer, a voice, low and distant as if it vrere climb-
>- ing up out of a r.rell, caught his ear. 
~: I\. 1'lfattherr Lee Christian? 1-?;; 

Matthew stopped. It was God. 
"Yes Sir. ii 
11 \Jhat are you doing here?" 1:L1he voice inquired. 
iiI 1 ve died, sir. Is this not heaven?' 
Ill-leaven?'' 
11 Yes sir. You know, pearly gates, eternal life and such"? 1 

The voice souncled as if Goel uas clearing his throat. 11 There are 
your pearly gates. :Jut w11y etern<'l life? 1' 

n,sir·?n Natthew was confused. He had led a good life. .Surely ho 
would be allowed in. 

11 Hhy eternal life 1·'.lc~.tthew? 11 

"\"Jell sir, I 1 ve lead a good life. I mean, I know I 1 rn not perfect 
Dut there are worse." 

nyou have been a good man. Detter than most anyrray. But does 
any human deserve eternal life'?'; 

HI don't understand. Deserve is not a factor if you love us." 
"I truly do. ilouever, :ctorni ty is a very long time. Why would 

you wan.t to live through i t? 11 

,_ nBecause I love you. 11 liatthev; was grov:Jing perturbed. rntat was 
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God up to? Had he missed sometl1ing? 
HAdmirable. ::Jut r.rhat does there have to do r.rith the matter'? Many 

love me. 11 

iiL;ocause I love you, I want to live forever· Hi th you. i; 
11 :now Matthew. You sound like an immature romantic neulyv:rec~." 
11 If you love me Lord, uoulc~ you. not. feel the same?"; 
"li'0el the same'? l'IatthffH, I love a.11 my chilclren equally. But I 

clo 110t mm them. n 
"If there is no eternal life, how do you expect people to live a 

good life. 'rhere is no reason to put up \Iith the hurts and pains of 
life on earth ••• 11 

11 JJeca:use you love l'Io.u 
"I don't understand. 11 hattheu na.s frightened, as a child uho 

had done something urong before his father. 
11 Ha.tthew, you clo not live motivated by what might or might not be 

beyond life. You life for tlle love of li.fe itself. i> . 
1nr11at sounds like the immortli ty of the 60' s tc:llltlng. 1-Tot God. ii 
11 Perhaps. If one miscontrues the truth it becomes false. ;i 
Hattheu sighed. "You mean tlrnre is not eternal lifel" 
"I did not say that. \'Jh2.t I do say is simply this. Love is rrhat 

malrns life north living, not uhc.t may or nwy not come after. ':L1rue, 
there are many peins in life. ~~hero are IJE!ins that may hurt very 

. deeply. Dut that very fact makes them ~1oys of life. For if obe were 
dead, . one vruulCJ not feel at all. •i 

· 11 Hei ther joy nor sorrow. n Matthew realized. 
;;Yes. And ui thout either, one cru111ot groi.r. It is those very 

feelings that provide life. 11 

11 :Gut sir. '11he rrorld is so limjust. Innocent people are starving 
or being killed." 

11 Vfoo has macle the rmrld Iil.njust, Hattherr? \"fas it I'? No. I 
created perfection. 1; 

•;}.jut it is still unjust. i; 
"And therefore you fig'ure I should balance the scales on this 

side of existence, if there is a this side. i; 
11 ':Chat seems fair.n 
nDoes it? Are you not a responsible human being'?'; 
nyes. i; 
"~Chen bring justice 1.lhere you had be fore 1rrought injustice. 01 

11 nut I don't aJ_\Tays knon uhat is just.n 
11 Do you not learn by trying?j' 
ii Yes. 11 

"Th cm Tiff 1 " 
11 I 1 m afarid it's a little late for that. I've died. 

ex:tst. Dut yet I do exist. :See, tlrnre is eternal life. 
it. \I 

I no longer 
I've proven 

iil'Jo r"iatthew, you hc:ve not lJroven anything. You are not dead, 
you are merely asleep. 11 

With that statement, the voice uas gone and so uere the pearly 
gates. f..(atthew set out in search of them but found nothing. 1rir0d 
anc.1 confused he sat clm7n in tl1e darkness and waitec.;_ to awalrnn again. 

liichael Vaughc:m 
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To~ The Seminarian 
I would like to thank. J..eal 

Dro\m, Ron Parks, Kit !3abao and 
Hobert Duke for their statement in 
the October 16th Cofilfilunicator anc~ 
their offer to help in building 
these :Jervicec. 

Inclusive Horshi·:J Servi cos are. 
so vory much a11preciatec1. It is 
true that they involve some effort, 
careful planning ancl r:orcl changes 
in hymns, but uhat a significant 
degree of difference it makes for 
those of us uhose consciousness has 
been raised. 

While I'm -r:riting I vmulc: also 
like to commend l;atti Ca.rgue and. all 
those nho turned out \Jednesclay or 
Friday to begin to seriously look 
at issues of racism, sexism ai.1d 
inclusiveness. 1.L1llese are signifi 
cant o..ncl meaningful steps being 
tclren here at Lancaster ~bcologicctl 
Seminary and they are to bo cele­
brated. 

~.~ l:i.cerely, 
Gail Mogel 1l 1illotson 

Hili DIG PIUZ1~S 

1i1hat IS right folks you COUld 
receive a special tclegr8m, a~~ressed 
to you, informing you that you have 
a bic; i1rize. (Dig depends on hou 
big you are, it could be a small 
prize.) Hany of you have been 
talking about the red t-shirts tlw:c 
a for1 J_)eople h,c9.VCi ai1d rrru;.ting one 
of your m-;n. i.Jel , here is your 
chance. 1.L1hat' s right you could be 
the proud oi:mer of a L.'r.s. t-shirt. 
Isn't that exciting? In ansuor to 
your prayers a t-shirt contrst is 
here ui th ru1nouncecl. \'Jo, some stu­
dents rrho like t-shirts, aro looking 
to you, members of tho L.':l1.D, com­
munity, to holy;> design tho iTeu ancl 
Improved L. '.£1. s. t-shirt. So get out 
your rJen and thoughful, bizc;trro 
or uiity phrases and put thew on 
paper. Dubmit your entry to me, 
·Jeff Dick, by Hov. 4th (:Slaction 
Day ruid my birthday). Tllo \;'inning 
entry 1rill be chosen on Vec1. the 
5th of lTov. The rd.nner uill re­
ceive one t-shirt in their size, big 
or small. j.I,'ntor nou, be c.. '.Tinner. 

TIIE Pt:rn!.8C1i1 P AS'i10H 

The ,~~ei;1inarian h.ss recei vcd 
testimony from an c-lumnus of 
L.rr.s. uho has been in the 
parish fourteen years and has 
developed this raodel for the 
perfect pastor. 

1;1 preach exactly fourteen 
minutes ru1d then sit do\•m, 
condemning sin but never hurt­
inganyone' s feelings. I rrork 
from D: 00 a. m. to 10 :OO p. m. 
in every tjl:)e of endeavor from 
preaching to custodial service. 
l·:ihldng sixty c1oll2rs a week, I 
drive a fine car, I ·uear good 
clothes, buy gmod books and 
I give thirty dollars a neek. to 
the church. I also stand ready 
to contribute to every gooc~ 
cause rri th rrhich I am confrontG 

At twenty-six years old, I 
hatl been preaching &~r thirty 
years. I am tall and thin yet 
heavyset, ~nd very easy to look 
at. witµ one ·blue eye ··and one 
brown eye. Hy hair is parted 
in the middle, the left side is 
dark and straight, right side, 
light ru1cl uavy. I he.ve a burn• 
ing.desire to uork uith the 
yotlllg people and I syend all my 
time r.ri. tll th.e older folks. I 
smile all the time Yrith a 
straight face because I have a 
sense of humor that keeps me 
seriously tled.icatccl. to my r:ork. 

baking fifteen calls a day 
on church members, I spend all 
my tL:.::.e evangelizing the t~n­
churched, and I am aluays avail· 
able in my office. '\'J'hat•s more 
I give every organization end 
group in the church total 
lea~ership and never discourage 
the ini ti a ti ve of the lay 
~~Jeo1Jle. ;; 

Adapted 

rmii'I~RNEIOH 
The deadline for articles to 

be publishec~ j_n the .3eminaria11 
is i°Ionc.'fay afternoon. Some 
pcopl e have askec1 uhy dlhere was 

·no pe.per las:b rrcek. I did not 
receive any contributions until 
Hec1nescle.y. DLH, odi tor 
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The lC\Illp th:cou a rrarm glovr over 
the chesspersons on the board. As 
the attractive ::;ierson pondered her 
next t10ve, the nwn glanced idly at 
her books on the encl table--a nen 
and adjusted edition of the poems 
of \1alt hfhitperson lying on top of 
Piers Plorrperson. She did love 
poetry, he thought, as he noticed 
in the bookcase beyond, other ncv 
elil:filtions of }i:n1ily J:rlckindaughter 
and IIonry \Jadsworth Longperson, a 
novel; then Jane Austen 1 a Perso!!.­
field Park, folloYFecl by A .ShrC2J?. 
shire You11..fi. _pcrs_oJl. by A. E. IIouse­
person. 
·- Suddenly the person's hanc~ moved 
and, as he had foreseen, her queen 
lea:_'.)ecl forr:.rarcl to tal~e his ex:posecl 
rook. ;iAha!n he murnmrecl, taking 
tl1e queen rd.th his knight. 
11 Personna from heaven! Checkmate." 

no11, help~ 11 she exclaimed. 
11 Person tha immps, as that mitl­
shipperson from the Naval Academy 
aluays says." ,She swept the r 
remaining chcsspersons into the box 
and punred more sherry. 11 John, ;; 
she said, 11 clid I tell you, the 
court said okay to change my nanw? 
I'm Linda Dtevensclaughtcr now. 
)1ough~ __ this __ _ou.±_fit __ tu __ _c_el_abrat.a.._ 

Rel/~ 1 ou'.> Wonl J~M b le. 

lJVl.~Cf"tlMh\e. h--<- \-o\lou..>t~_j 
r.c..\ i~ 1ou~ wocd S > u,i V'j i1-e. 

C.1rdeJ le+ter_s +o so\\fe., 

~e 't\dd\e. 

AH/FT 
0-0--

0.SCLRL 

0---- --. 

NA RM5o 
oo ___ o 

R. EGL YC. 
0-00--

W ~ t "the f"e ¥\e~a..d e 
\IV\-e. w. ber -:so+ C::c.tu~ t....-+ 

K.K.K 
\ \I\ ! ,, A ____ _ 

- - -- rt? 
H 

L1-
,Sa1."! it on the Personikin in a shop 
uindou and nGarly fell into a 
personhole rushing over to buy it. 
Had my nails personicurec.l, too. 11 

"f.1cgant : 1 i said John. nHDkes 
you look to the personor born. 
\7omanly too. n 

111'-To, no~ H she sild. 1'Y!opersonly 
rloman is out-. 1.L'he ne\l t~1ing is 
uoperson. 11 

i;:ooesn't hnvo quitG the same 
ring," said the mc.11. i:,still, far 
be it from me to fight Wopersons' 
Lib. They• re m:m-oaters vho 
mangle--sorry £ I mean person­
eaters uho personigle anyone who 
mentions, er, i)ersontions c1is­
agroement. So unisexism forevorE 
•ro chC!llge the subject, I 'i!as 
looking at all your adjusted 
editions of the poct.s. Uhat ha:i)­
pons inside? In Coleridge is it 
'rloperson wai:J.m.ng for her clemon lo 
lover• and 1 The still sad music of 
hupersoni ty• in Uarc.~srrorth? 11 :'3he 
nodded. HQf course,;; :10 said. 
"Sad music. Jl.Jld Damm--' Get ui th 
cl1i1Ei a persongrove root' ! Dut, 
Linda, I hate to say this, but 
have you persons really thought 
about per§.21.!? It rs so:::::ist, you 
knou. ;; 

"Uhat on earth do you mean?' 1 

said the person crossly-. i:1t•s 
the rrorcl ! " :Cvcrvtllin"' is be:filn11' 
---- " u b changed to parson. Over in London 
tlle Hansion hou.se is the J:-'0rsonsioi 
Eouse, and Ho-fro going to force 
the :.Jmi tllsoniat"'1 in DC to become 
t~1e :.:.;rni th1)ersonia11. n 

;;Tllat' s whc-_t I riean, H said the 
i~1an. ;;Per-.§9..g i Q.£n ~ Very male, 
if you' 11 forgive my m1i11g the 
uorcl. You got y-plilr name chnnged 
form Stevenson. \"/hat about j)erson· 

; 10l1, dear-rn-slle said. :n,1e.i11~ 
just have to cl1a11gc person to 
i::ieri)crson. I mccSJ.1, perperperson •• , 
l'erper::.Jorper ••• 1; 

;; Sounds like a cat, n so.id John. 
11 As the i)arson said--I mean, th:: 
pari)erson--that' s not the \'fay. 
An<l :~)orc.~augllter uon' t do ci ther, 
\Jill it? 11 

"You' re biing sexist somehow i; 

said Linde,. n ,'Jtop it l 11 ' 

i•IIorse 11ersonur·c ~ 11 said the man. 
;;I'm unisoxist to tho bone. Yle 

(cont .. p. 5) 
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I 1 vo seen you in lJe.ssing a numb or 
of tim .. s. 

I'm c;lac1 this time r:e llavo a cl1.s.:nco 
to talk. 

:G'ron rrhcJ~ 17ou say, it seems as 
though you k110~1 me. 

It seeus that you 1 vo read the book 
of my life. 

\.io ho..vo m.:my things j_n co1umon. 
I like the things you like. 
I run interested in tho same things 

tl1at interest you. 
Ly me:raorios are tho so.mo as yours. 
It seoms as though you aro ~n 

extension of me. 
\fuon I see you I see myself. 
You &.re a .nirror o :f nw. 
Dut sornehou, knowing you has 

" , c .. i.211(;8l'. ne. 
'•. l " ,-. • "I • 1 I l" "'I 1 "I 11y __ 110 ic 0r1gD:cor nou, en 13)1·cenec~. 
:_L1hroughtyou I have come to knrrr.' me. 
and nou I can introduce myself. 
to all the ether extensions of my 

life. 
Those peorile I meet Hho are c1if­

ferei1 t than 1;1ysel f. 
r.l~hose uho have different likes anc1 

dislikes, 
Ohtor interests ai1d values. 
Hello, let me introduce myself. 

Lou Ann :!~arnst 

~1Ll ... /~u._ l ~- ' .. '.:~--.-~5JJ. ~~~~ _c_q_:1_t_. 
must [Io fonrarLl, rnsn c..~.ih~ persons 
ha11cl in hand, to victory, l,ord 
nilling. 'I1lrn last 11.su1 ov0rboprc1$;, 

;;Lord! i; she soi cl. i; i:ou you 1 re 
saying Go<.~ is male:;; 

Ii "l" f' '1 t 'l 1 • , /J lP 0. "C11e ongu:e'' !12. SG.lCL. 
11 I alrrays call the communion table 
the Jiigh-up Person' s :_;:iabl e. Arie~ 
the Gigh-t~p Person's Pro.yer: 'Uur 
rarent i:Thich art in Heaven ••• thy 
Honarchclorn como ••• 1 JL.nc1 I pray 
'In the marno of the Parent, ancl of 
' ' t'· ,, ~ • . 1 I 01 '·' J I °Gl1e '--' 11 spring, anc~. • • n, -c112 c s 
it: ~iot Per.§.Qn--1)or_g ff...§J!]'i'.Q.g ! by 
oun contribution to unise:xism i;i 

"Iffeel a little dizzy,;; soid tho 
pero f fspring plaintively. 111.faybe 
I 1 m getting my p0riotl--personstru­
ation affects me like that.;; 

;::rro, no l" said the man. ;;It 1 s 

just the burden of your person­
date to uin this struggle fOI' 
unisexist langue.ge for nopeJ:-­
sons--all lrn:Jorsonkind reall:1--­

eve11 if i:re h-~we to put gags and 
m:~ivsonacles on all the ~Joets 
·ruic1 lovers of the h~personities. 
Jlight'.? Out of tho ruins of the 
tongue that ::Jlrnkespeare spo1\:e 
sh.stll arise tho cpersonci1)ated 
unisexist ·1.7operson. And e.s the 
iron of English tunns into the 
mush of J~nglisl!., i\'}rent rrilling, 
you uill be the spokesperson 
for all rropersonkind, old 'son 1 i;. 

( rp11 i ~ ;J er r''"'":l'L, SC ""i ;1 t Y~i 1 1 lJe ----0 .l~ DV.1. :.. J.. J: ------· 1 

i.Jublislrncl f'n the Journal of 
:;:·1 'l s~-1· c ·,,'·1cr"li sl1~"o~r -1J-o"'"::-11 · · A"'t-.c c:; .. '-' . ..il';,U; - - .L ' '-'- l . .Lll• 

TYratioi1Dl · Ass0ci2tion of \io:Jer­
sons) and J.i.A\f (l~oyal Association 
of \fopersOi1S). Anyone i__rho is 
able to say 'chair1Jer,son 1 yri tl1-
out rranting to vomit may be an 
hono:ar~'. member ai:ic' ·rrill, upon 
ap1Jl1ce:cion, rccei ve D. hm1c1.soi11e 
ti:rn. ear.) 

,Shelc~on Vanau.ken 
-on excor,Jt from 

the l!ittonberr:" Door s·u.brni ttocl bv 
~----· .... .......___..._..... ........ ~~---..... .J 

Jmc'.roa licCau 

-·1·1r·· -- r 1n· · ,-----A-' ·)r· 
.i.-~J.. )-d:'.~ _l,!-.i_.J,; _ _pj1~: !.A. d. ! •. 

Gtill, the shadou-
a face, unforgotten-
as the moon's hmmting glou 
returning again. 
8till in rny dreams 
tha sllaL~ou ualks. 
Innocently she be.s.ms 
a smile that stalks-
still. In terror 1 s chains 
I shiver inside, 
Lo.vo f di.:Ie in vain: 
my freedom denieG? 
Oh for t;1e tir:.ie 
love 1 s breath to knorr 
a nev birth of mine. 
Still, tho sllafou •••• 

i.dJrn Vau.gh11 

C'r1111 ~ ·1:~1-)n r11-. ··r _., I"' ,-,u· ' 
,!:!.;;__~:.l.:'.._ _ _,;_.._::_: ... ~~-:.:,1_.::,:_},__:...__~!-- ~---

:.xi tor-tYlJist-j a11i tor-:qri11ter­
silkscreener-etc. :1.lon hs.son 
'J~YJ)i ot-lyrici st- stono-aic1e-
assi stan t L1 chief Darb Korslmo 


