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Tilli SALVATION OfF MATTIIEW LI CHRISTIAN

He died in winter. A most frigid winter whose icy breath left
those who attended his funeral shivering at his grave site and cursing
the season that froze up their cars. %"lHow gould CGod do such & thing?®
they mumbled to themselves as they scraped the ice from their windows,
yhy do the good always die young?¥ they would complein, perplexed
at the events that sent Matthew Lee Christian to a frosty grave. It
scemed that Matthew was returning from a retreat in the mountains
when an avalanche (the first ever to be recorded in the history of
Catacomby County) buried him alive, When he was finally dug out from
under the snow, blood frozen solid in his veins, it was clear that
fate had removed his life from the earth,.

atthew found leaving his physical body most exciting and of
course comfortable, Tor it was warm and newv discoveries were to be
nace, fHe inmediately set out in search of the pearly gates to find
his place in the after-life, It did not take him long to find the
gates, though the sight of them disappointed him, Por they were not
of pearl as his mother had taught him, but merely clouds bollowing
upvard in an arch, In the center stood St, Peter holding the keys
to the glcnt gate.

As he moved closer, a voice, low and distant as if it were climb-
ing up out of a well, caught his ear,

iilfatthew Lee Christian?i?¥

Matthew stopped, It was God,

i¥es Sir,H

"iyhat are you doing here?' The voice inquired,

iltve died, sir. Is this not heaven?!

it{eaven?i

"Yes sir, You know, pearly gates, eternal life and such?!

The voice sounded as if CGod was clecaring hig throat., "There are
your pearly gates, Dut why eternal life?V

H5ir?v  latthew was confused, He had led a good 1life, JSurely he
would be allowed in,

itWthy dternal 1ife Matthew?u

iell sir, I've lead a good life, I mean, I know I'm not perfect
But there are worse,¥

You have been a good man, DRetter than most anywvay. But does
any human deserve eternal life?w

“T con't understand, Deserve is not a factor if you love us,®

T truly do, Hovever, Sternity is a very long time., Why would
you want to live through 1t%%

idecause I love you,' latthew was growing perturbed, VWhat was
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God up to? Iad he missed something?

“Admirable. But what does tch have to do with the matter? Many
love me,V
“bpc ause 1 love you, I want to live forever ‘with you.U o
‘ow Matthew. You sound like an immature romantic newlywed,®

“If you love me Lord, would you not:.feel the same?" )
if'ecel the same? hatthew, I love all my children equally. 3But I
do not owm them,V
HIf there is no eternal 1life, how do you expect poowlo to live a
good life, There is no reason to put up with the hurts and pains of
life on earth...
Vlecause you love lieg,b
I don't understand,” Matthew was frightened, as a child who
had done something wrong before his fatler.,
itlatthew, you do not live motivated by what might or might not be
beyond life, You 1life for the love of 1ife itself,V X
fhat sounds like the immorality of the 60's talking., ot God.”
“Perhaps. If one miscontrues the truth it becomes false,’
tatthew sighed, iYou mean there is not eternal 1life?¥
I did not say that, What I do say is simply this, Love is what
makes life worth living, not what may or may not come after. True,
there are many pains in 1life, Therc are paeins that may hurt very
~deeply. But that very fact maheu them j0ys of life, Tor if ohe were
dead, one would not feel at all,
'”meluner JjOy nor sorrow,." hauthew realized, ,
iiYes, And without either, one cannot grow., It is those very
fecelings that provide 1life,¥
“But sir. The world is so anjust. Innocent people are starving
or being killed, .
“WWho has made the vorld anjust, Matthew? VWas it I? Ho, 1
created perfection,’
Hlut it is still unjust,v -
And therefore you figure I should balance the scales on this
gide of existence, if there is a this side,”
ithat seems fair,i
Does 1t? Are you not a responsible human being?®
”Y@S.”
iihen bring justice where you had before wrought injustice,”
“put I don't quayc know viat is just,.,®
Do you not learn by trying?¥
Zveh i7
fifhen TRYIY
iTlm aferid it's a little late for that, I've died, I no longer
wist, Dut yet I do exist, See, there is eternal life., I've proven

fiflo liatthew, you have not proven anything. You are not dead,
you are merely asleep,

With that utatbmenL, the voice vas gone and so were the pearly
ates tatthew set out in search of them but found nothing, Tired
and¢ confused he sat down in tle darkness and vaited to awaken again.
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To¥ The Sewinarian

I woulc like to thank i.eal
Browvn, Ron Parks, Kit Sabas and
Robert Duke for their statement in
the GOctober 16th Communicator anc
their offer to help in building
these Jervicesg,

Inclusive VWorship Services are.
so very much apnreciated, It is
true that they involve some effort,
careful planning and word changes
in hymns, but wvhat a significant
degree of difference it makes for
those of us vhose consciousness has
been raised. :

fthile I'm writing I woulcd also
like to commend ratti Cargue and all
those who turned out Viednesday or
Triday to begin to seriously loolk
at issues of racism, sexism and
inclusiveness., "These are signifi
cant and meaningful steps being
taken here at Lancaster Theologicel
Seminary and they are to be cele~

1 .
brated, Singerely,

Gail Mogel Tillotson
WIN DIG PRIZES

That's right folks you could
receive a special telegram, acdressed
to you, informing you that you have
a big prize, (i3ig depends on hov
big you are, it could be a small
prize,) Many of you have been
talking about the red t-shirts that
a few peonle have, and wanting one
of your ovnm, Weli, here is your
chance, “hat's right you could be
the proud owvmer of a L,7,5, T-shirt,
Isn't that exciting? 1In answver to
your prayers a t-shirt contrst is
here with announced, Ve, some stu-
dents who like t-shirts, arc looking
to you, members of the L,T.35, con-
munity, to helyn design the ilew and
Imnproved L,T,5, t-shirt. ©&So get out
your pen and thoughiful, bizarrec
or viity phrases and put them on
paper, Subumit your entry to ne,
Jeff bick, by liov. 4th (ilection
Day and¢ my birthday). The vinning
entry will be chosen on Ved, the
5th of ifov, The winner will re-
ceive one t-shirt in their size, big
or small, imter now, be a ‘inner,

'no paper last veek,

T PERTFECT PASTOR

The Seminarian has received
testinony from an elumnus of
L.T.S5, wvho has been in the
parish fourteen years and has
developed this model for the
perfett pastor.

Wl preach exactly fourteen
minutes and then sit dowm,
condenning sin but never hurt-
inganyone's feelings. I work
from §:00 a,m., to 10:00 n,m,
in every tiyoe of endeavor fron
nreaching to custodial service,
IHkking sixty dollars a week, I
drive a fine car, I wear good
clothes, buy ghod books and
I give thirty dollars a week to
the church., I also stand ready
to contribute to every good
cause with which I am confronte

At twenty-six years olcd, I
had been preaching fdér thirty
years, I am tall anc¢ thin yet
heavyset, and very easy to look
at. with one blue ¢ye -and one
brovn eye., My hair is parted
in the middle, the left side is
dark and straight, right side,
light and wavy, I have a burn=
ing desire to vork vith the
youms people and I spend all my
time vita the older folks., I
smile all the time with a )
straight face because I have a
sense of humor that keeps me
seriously decdicated to ny work,

laking fifteen calls a day
on church members, I spend all
ny tise evangelizing the un-
churched, and I am alvays avail.
able in ny office. "What's more
I give every orgeanization and
group in the church total
leacership and never discourage
the initiative of the lay
neople.

Adapted

RETTERATTON

The deadline for articles to
be published in the Seminarian
is lionday afternoon, 5Some
people have asked vhy flhere was
I did not
reccive any contributions until
Hednescay, DL, editor
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THR SHCLISE

CUBEL'S

The lamp thrcw a varm glow over
the chessperoons on the hoard, As
the attractive »erson ponderecd her
next move, the man glanccd idly at
her books on the end table--a nevw
and adjusted edition of the poenms
of Walt Whitperson lying on top of
Piers Plowperson, She did love
oontry, he thought, as he noticed
in the bookcase beyond, other new
efifitions of Imily bickindaughter
and lenry Wadsworth Longperson, a

nowel; then Jane Austen's Person-
field Park, followed by A Shre hroo
shipe Youns person by A,X, Lot Tious

person,
udcenly the person's hand moved
as he had foreseen, her qucen
1eaped forwvard to taeke his exposed
rook, ‘Ahat’ he murmared, taking
the queen vith his Lnlgat
"personna from hecaven!
iCh, helpit she cxclaimed,
iiPerson the pumps, as that mid-
shipperson from the Haval Acadeny
alvays says.,' She swept the r

and,

remaining chesspersons into the box

and pomred more sherry, FJohn,®
she said, "did I tell you, the
court said okay to change my name?
I'm Linda Stevensdaughter now,

Hought this ontfit to celebrate.

Kcl tovs Word J(me\e

Uv\écraw\‘o\e. The ('o\\owtns
V‘C\\j\Oug VJOfAS veing Tle
Circled letters + 60\\:6_.
Yhe id dle.
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Checknate,f

L

Saxwr it on the Personikin in a shop
vindow and nearly fell into a
personhole rushing over to buy it,
Had my neils personicured, too,V

ilegant iV said John, Fllakes
you look to the personor born,
VWVomanly too,¥

Yo, nol' she siid, "Yopersonly
VVomen is oub, The new thing is
Uoperson, ¥

"Doesn't have quite the same
ring," said the mon, #5till, far
be it from me to fight Wopersons!
1ib, They're man-eaters vho
mangle--~sorry! I nean person-
eaters who personigle anyone who
mentions, er, persontions c¢is-
agreemnent, 50 unisexism foreveri
To chenge the subject, I vas
looking at all your adjusted
editions of the poects, Vhat han-
pens inside? 1In Coleridge is it
'Woperson waiwmng for her cdemon 1lo
lover! and 'The still sacd music of
hupersonity! in Vardsworth?® - She
nodded, ¥O0f course,’ he sald,
iSad¢ music, And Donne-~'Get with
child a persongrove root'! Dut,
Linda, 1 hate to say thls, but
have you persons really thought
about perggg? It!'s scxist, you
know,®

iithat on earth do you mean?#
said the person crosslw, “It'!s
the word!i# Lverything is bemng
changed to person, Over in London
tihe HMansion house is the Personsio:
iouse, and wvetre going to force
the Smithsonian in DC to become
the OSmithpersonian,®

“That's what I mean,¥ said the
man, ‘“Per-goni Sont Vcry male,
if Jou'11 lor”1ve my BBing the
vord, You wot Fplir name changed

form Stevenson, that about person
’()’1, deari" she sald, #letll

just have to change person to
perperson, I mean, Derperpersoll,, .
;erber)erper...“

isounds like a cat,¥ said John,
"As the narson 5aidmal mean, tie
parverson-~thatts not the way.
And perdaughter von't do either,
wvill itoew

“You're being
said Linde, %“3top itiv

iillorse personurcit said the man,
“Ttm unlscx1st to the bone, Ve

(cont. p. 5)

sexist scmehow,¥
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CATDTNG. TO KO YOU

1ntrocvco nys
in ssing o

glf
number
time ve have a cheance

what gou say, it seems as
you knowy ne,

&5

It seems that youlve read the book
of ny life,

e have many things in conmon,

1i he the things you like
am interested in the Uon
that interest you.
Iy memorics are the
t eous as though
of me,
Uhen I see you 1 see nyself,
You ere a airror of me,
t somehovw, knowing you has
uLpn’OC E,
Iy life is brighter now,
Phroug htyou { have come to knov nme,
and now I can introduce nyself,
to all the ether extensions of ny
life,
Those people I meet who are dirf-
ferent than nyself,
Those vho have different likes
dislikes,
Ohter interests
tiello,

=
s,.

things

,_.4

Same
you

as yours,

are on

Hn——;

and

and values,
let me introduce nyself,
Lou Aan

Harnst

must go IDrward, Wen il persons
hand in hand, to victory, Lord

willing, “he last man overboardd:
ilordit she sald, Filouy youlre
sa Jip" God dis maleld

“5lip of the tongue,’ ha seaid,
"1 alvays call the communion ﬁa
che ”ﬁ“H*U“ Person's Table., And
bo igh-vp Person's Prayer: !'Our
cnt vhich art in lleaven...thy
narchdom come,..! And I pray
n the mame of the Darent, and of
Offspring, and,..' ©Oh, that's
Yot Person--peroffsnpring! Iy
ovm contribution to unisexismit
ilffeel a little dizzy,” said
neroffspring plaintively., ‘'lHaybe
I'm getting ny perloo——nerGOﬁsuru—
ation affects me like that,®
“ilo, noi¥ said the man,
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enlightenecd,
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JuSE the burcden of your person-
date to win this struggle for
unisexist language for woper-
sons-=-all hupersonkind really--
even i1f we have to put and
neesonacles on all the poets
and lovers of the hypersonities,
Mght? Out of the ruins of the
tongue that Shakespeare spnake
shall arise the epersoncinated
unisexist woperson, And as the
iron of lBnglish tupns into the

Bags

mush of Inglish, Varent willing,

vyou will be the spokesperson

for all woPersonhlnq, old tson'h,
his personuscrint will De

ouolluﬂec In the Journal of

tlastic unglish for bhoth AV
(”qtlonal ASSOClpClOH of Vioner-
sons) and (iloyal. Association

of ﬁopersons). Anyone vho is
able to say 'chairversoan! vwith-

out wventing to vomit may be an

honorary member and will, upon
application, rceceive a handsocme

tim car.)
Shelcon Vanauken
=an excernt from
tenbere Door submitted by
Increa ilcCays

the itk
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11, ‘the ‘shadoti-
face, unforgotten~

the moont's haunting glow
turning again.

S5till in ny dreams
the shacow walks,
Innocently she bes

Ty SLADOW
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RIS

a smile that stalks-
still, In terror's clhains

I shlver ingide,

have I dide in veain:
ny freecdom denied?

Oh for the time
lovels breath to knovw
a nev birth of mine.
S5till, the s18C0Te 6.
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like Vaug

i

SEAE POD WIS ISoU

seitor-typist~janitor-orinter~
silkscreener-etc, von liason
LTynist-lyricist-steno-~aide-
assistant in chief DBarb Xershnc



