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Ending Homelessness in Columbia?
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Human Rights Must Take 
Priority Over Animal Rights

History of (Our) Racism

See what’s 
going on 

outside ‘the Bubble’ 
on page 3.

Winter weather 
got you down? See 

a defense of winter
on page 8. 

Need help 
choosing a major? 

We’ve got you covered 
on page 9.
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In recent years, the number of 
homeless people living in Columbia 
has increased over forty percent. Back 
in August, Columbia’s city council 
chose to take particularly harsh mea-
sures to address the growing popula-
tion of homeless in the downtown area. 
The council decided that it would make 
loitering and panhandling in the area 
illegal. The homeless would be given 
three options; go to the shelter on the 
outskirts of the city, go to prison or 
leave town all-together. Police would 

by emily calder 
staff writer

“Don’t let go of your balloon!”
I remember being scolded in 

elementary school by a seventh grader. 
“If it pops over an ocean it will kill the 
whales!”

I let it go anyway. (Sorry, whales.)
Let me clarify something right 

now: I don’t hate whales. I don’t wish 
harm on the whale populations. I don’t 
plan on making enemies with the 
whales. 

But this isn’t about them. (Sorry, 
whales.)

see “Human Rights,” page 4

During the course of this year, 
CIU has been looking back on its 
past, reminiscing on wonderful 
memories within the history of 
this university. In its 90 years of 
existence, CIU has done some 
incredible things and have seen 
some amazing people pass through 
its programs. There’s one thing in 
particular that I, as a student, am 
particularly proud of whenever I say 
that I am a student at CIU.

by blake baggott
staff writer

see “Racism,” page 2

by leah thomas
staff writer

have to round up homeless people, take 
them in vans to the shelter, and stand 
guard at the facility to make sure that 
no one left without permission. 

The reasoning behind this propos-
al was summed up by its writer, Coun-
cilman Cameron Runyan, “If we don’t 
take care of this big piece of our com-
munity and our society, it will erode 
the entire foundation of what we’re try-
ing to build in this city…What I see is 
a giant risk to business.” But does that 
so-called ‘risk to business’ warrant 
cruel treatment of seemingly helpless 
citizens? The proposal to outlaw home-
lessness was not a solution, but rather 

see “Homelessness,” page 4
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In the late 1960s, Columbia 
Bible College (as it was called 
then, referred to as CBC from now 
on) was an exclusively all-white 
school. The staff, the board, and the 
students were all absent of people of 
color.  

Looking at history, this time 
period was the height of racial 
tension in America. There was 
uproar all across the country about 
the idea of integration—that is, 
changing institutions that had 
previously been welcome only to 
white people so that they were open 
to people of all races. 

Sadly, there were many 
Christians who were a part of 
the effort to stop integration 
and perpetuate segregation, the 
separation of white people and 
people of color. Racism was rampant 
in the Church. 

Although there usually wasn’t 
an explicit rule that banned people 
of different ethnicities to attend 
certain churches, if a black man were 
to walk in an “all-white” church, 
he would most likely be asked, or 
even forced, to leave. The American 
Church was in a sad state.

However, in 1968, Rev. 
Robertson C. McQuilkin was 
asked to be the president of CBC, 
proceeding Rev. G. Allen Fleece. 
McQuilkin’s father had been the 
first president of CBC. 

This is seemed to be an obvious 
choice. However, McQuilkin made a 
bold move. In the midst of the racial 
tension within America, he insisted 
that the school be integrated, that 
students of all colors be welcomed 

at the college.
In fact, not only did he insist 

that they break down segregation, 
but he said that he wouldn’t even 
consider their offer until they did 
so! Robertson McQuilkin refused 
to accept the position of president at 
the college where his father was the 
first president! Although it caused a 
lot of controversy, McQuilkin stood 
firm and it led to CBC being an 

integrated college. 
I’m proud of the fact that a 

former president of the university 
I attend was able to take a stand 
against the racism in his day and 
truly shine the light of the gospel. 
Unfortunately, racism has always 
been a problem within the people of 
God.  

As John Piper pointed out in 
his book, Bloodlines, Moses married 
a black African woman and was 
met with much criticism. Numbers 
12:1 says, “Miriam and Aaron spoke 
against Moses because of the Cushite 

woman whom he had married (for 
he had indeed married a Cushite 
woman).” 

In turn, Miriam is given leprosy. 
If she was proud of her lighter skin, 
I guess that made her overflow with 
pride! However, it showed that God 
doesn’t tolerate racism.

Again, we see racism in the 
New Testament as well. One of the 
most hated groups by the Jewish 
people in the first century was the 
Samaritans. To them, they were half 
breed and abominable. Once, James 
and John went to go preach to them, 
already putting the disciples out of 
their comfort zones. 

However, whenever the 
Samaritans didn’t want to receive 
them, they asked Jesus, “Lord, do 
you want us to command fire to come 
down from heaven and consume 
them?” They wanted to show no 
mercy toward them! However, 
Jesus rebuked their racist spirit and 
moved on.

The gospel is explicitly anti-
racist. Why? The reason is because 
it’s a gospel for all nations. In 
Revelation, we see people from 
every tribe, tongue, and nation 
worshipping God. There is no room 
for racism in the 

kingdom of God. As a student 
of CIU, I’m proud to have in our 
history someone who was willing to 
stand up against the racism within 
the Church and highlight the beauty 
of the diversity within the gospel. 
We should all be proud of that and 
celebrate it together. 

Racism at CIU, cont. from page 1

“
”

The gospel is 
explicitly 

anti-racist.. .
because it’s a 
gospel for all 

nations.
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In the WorldToday
The Catholic Church in Mexico 

is encountering a series of spiritual at-
tacks. Since 2006, the rise in drug-re-
lated violence has been accompanied 
with a rise of people joining the cult of 
Santa Muerte, “St. Death”. People pray 
to this saint for protection from sol-
diers, police, and their enemies, a pro-
tection that appeals to the drug cartel 
members working within the country. 
Priests in Mexico suggest that human 
sacrifices are offered to this female skull 
that wears a wedding dress and carries 
a scythe, adding to the violence in Mex-
ico. 

This devotion to Santa Muerte has 
been growing over the past few years, 
with several churches devoted to the 
worship of this brutal saint. The Catho-
lic Church is battling the dark spiritual-
ity of this cult with exorcisms and liber-
ation prayers, but what Santa Muerte’s 
followers need is the gospel. Exorcisms 
performed by several priests in Mexico 
do not always follow mental health pro-
cedures, though. Is the connection be-
tween Santa Muerte and these demon 
possessions legitimate? Santa Muerte 
has more than 8 million followers in 
Mexico; whether or not the exorcisms 
are legitimate and handled correctly, 
that is eight million people who are lost 
in spiritual darkness.

On November 8th, a typhoon hit 
the Philippine Islands. Typhoon Hai-
yan has taken more than 5,000 lives, 
with more than 1,000 people still 
missing. One of the most powerful ty-
phoons ever recorded, Haiyan wiped 
out more than a million houses and left 
more than four million people without 
shelter or resources. 

This typhoon is considered the 
deadliest natural disaster in the history 
of the country, resulting in mass graves 
of unidentified bodies. Makeshift clin-
ics have provided help for those who 
were injured and traumatized by the 
storm. 

Now the nation faces problems 
that usually would not cause an upset: 
procuring medicine for people with di-
abetes or heart disease, providing clean 
water and safe food, and sheltering the 
homeless. 

After a magnitude 7.2 earthquake 
hit the country in mid-October, this 
storm presents even more challenges 
for the people of the Philippines. Many 
countries, including China, Australia, 
Japan, South Korea, the UK, and the 
US, have sent both financial and med-
ical aid to help the people of the Phil-
ippines after two natural disasters in a 
row.

 For the first time, Syria will at-
tend the Geneva peace talks in January. 
The international community has invit-
ed the country to attend what has be-
come known as “Geneva II”. 

Although Syria has only agreed to 
attend the talks “in principle,” there is 
hope for a solution to the conflict, since 
the country is open to change. 

Syrian opposition insists that Pres-
ident Bashar al-Assad of Syria should 
resign before the peace talks, but the 
government in Damascus does not 
want any pre-conditions to the meet-
ings. 

Unrest against President Assad be-
gan in 2011, and there have been more 
than 100,000 casualties since. Almost 
nine million refugees have fled the 
country for safer areas. 

The Geneva peace talks will aim 
to end the conflict in Syria and bring 
about political rest, though the expecta-
tions of the conference are complex. In 
the meantime, it is significant that Syria 
has admitted that it has chemical weap-
ons and has requested international as-
sistance to destroy the weapons.

Cultic Worship on the 
Rise in Mexico Syria to Attend Geneva 

Peace Talks in January

Typhoon Damages Philippines

Briefs by Emily Thornhill, staff writer
Information, photos courtesy of www.bbc.co.uk

ramblerNews
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a clean-up bill. The act would put the 
homeless out of sight and out of mind, 
but it would not solve anything or help 
the homeless in any way. It would not 
be voluntary. And it would not set them 
on any beneficial path. Robert Adel-
man, a sociologist at the University at 
Buffalo said, “All of these ordinances 
and policies just redistribute homeless 
persons. They don’t solve the problem 
of homelessness. You can’t jail people 
out of homelessness.” The only people 
who would clearly benefit from this are 
the business leaders who claimed that 
the people living on the streets were 
nothing more than eyesores and a dan-
ger to the community. This claim is en-
tirely untrue and unfounded. 

Apart from the proposal being 
rough and somewhat cruel, many peo-
ple expressed concerns that the exist-
ing shelter was not large enough. The 
council assured the people that a larger 
shelter was due to open in September. 
But even this shelter is not large enough 
to house one sixth of the city’s approxi-
mately 1,500 homeless. The unanimous 
vote to outlaw homelessness was faced 
with incredible backlash from the com-
munity, from lawyers and even many 
of the officers who were intended to 

round up the home-
less for transporta-
tion. Homeless advo-
cates made it crystal 
clear to the council 
that they would not 
sit by idly and allow 
this to happen. Local 
attorneys have prom-
ised to file suit in fed-
eral court against the 
city council. 

Luckily the coun-
cil did not ignore the 
rising frustration 
from citizens and legal workers. In 
September they decided to change the 
proposal, revamping it to make it more 
humane, and more effective. The vans 
will still round up those sleeping on 
the streets, but only if they choose to 
go. They will be transported to a shel-
ter, where they may stay the week until 
they can be transferred to a program 
to address their needs. Mayor Steve 
Benjamin said, “The city of Columbia, 
Christ Central Ministries and service 
providers recognize that meeting the 
challenge of homelessness and pover-
ty requires a community response and 
that this is a ‘we’ challenge, not a ‘them’ 

cha l l e nge , 
and never 
an effort to 
deprive any 
individuals 
of civil lib-
erties or to 
criminalize 
poverty.”

W i t h 
this dodged 
bullet, the 
question re-
mains, what 
would hap-
pen to the 
interaction 

between ministries and the homeless 
had this proposal been accepted and 
carried out? Many ministry opportuni-
ties would have been lost due to the cir-
cumstances. And worse, many relation-
ships that have been forming between 
God’s people and the needy would have 
been severed and damaged. Several lo-
cal churches reach out to the homeless 
community with open arms, showing 
Christ’s love in every way. Midtown, 
a church located in the 5 Point area 
near downtown, has seen its fair share 
of homeless join the church, get back 
on their feet and start brand new lives 
as believers. And it is because of the 
love of God shown through these local 
churches. 

The council’s proposal would have 
certainly affected the homeless on an 
emotional and spiritual level as well 
as physical. Imagine how it must feel 
knowing the leaders of the city they 
live in are working to remove them by 
deeming them criminal. 

Many citizens are relieved to know 
the proposal has been changed, but in 
light of this, they’re wondering how 
the problem can be solved rather than 
tucked away. Christians should be pon-
dering this issue too. How can believ-
ers be working to fill the needs of these 
people who have nothing? What are 
you doing to show them Christ’s love?

Homelessness, cont. from page 1

PHOTOS BY CHRIS AUSTIN
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News

It just intrigues me that we as 
Americans are quicker to rally around 
the whales by reducing the number of 
balloons we release into the sky than 
we are to get clean water to villages in 
Kenya. We are quicker to save the puppy 
that Sarah McLachlin advertises on TV 
than we are to sponsor the starving 
child in Southeast Asia. I am not saying 
that animals are not to be taken care 
of (indeed, as stewards of the earth we 
are to care for the animals). But when 
we place the same amount of value on 
animal life as we do on human life, it 
reveals the ignorance and apathy we 
have toward human 
rights. 

But we’re all 
familiar with the 
politics when it comes 
to animal rights vs. 
human rights, so 
I am not going to 
touch on the political 
aspect. I would 
rather approach this 
issue from a biblical 
standpoint. 

First, I think that 
a major problem with 
animal rights is that 
it challenges human 
beings’ identity 
as image-bearers of the living God. 
Humans are created in the image of 
God, designed to reflect His nature and 
character. Animals are not. Humans are 
created to love and be loved. Animals 
are not. God does not love animals 
anywhere close to how much he loves 
his children. And when we say that 
animals are just as valuable as people, 
we misrepresent the God we serve. He 
intends for us to live harmoniously with 
animals, but not to reduce ourselves to 
animals by giving them the same rights 
as us. 

PETA disagrees, stating that, 
“People should realize that when they 

eat fish, they’re biting into the corpse 
of animals who valued their lives just 
as we value ours. Fish deserve respect, 
not to be suffocated or cut open alive on 
fishing boats.”

Wait, did he just say fish value their 
lives just as we value ours? I’m sorry, but 
last time I checked, fish are not people. 
They are not created in the image of God, 
and they do not live in pursuit of Him. 
Are we really so ignorant about real-life 
issues like human trafficking or child 
soldiers that we would rather spend 
our time validating the problems of a 
shrimp? Or maybe it’s not ignorance—

maybe we know 
very well of 
child slavery and 
trafficking and 
starvation. Maybe 
there are some 
of us who would 
still rather fight 
for the animals. 
If this is the case, 
which I assume it 
is in many places, 
please don’t say 
that animals 
should have as 
much rights as 
humans. Just 
call yourself an 

animal and reduce your own rights if 
you would rather fight for them. But if 
you call yourself human, please spend 
your time fighting for our rights, not 
animals.

 In short, I am aware that animals 
are being mistreated in factories, on 
farms, and even in unstable homes. I’m 
not disregarding this problem. All I’m 
saying is, as human beings, it is better 
that we fight for the rights of humans 
before fighting for the rights of animals. 
Otherwise, we reduce the value of 
human life, and misrepresent the image 
of God.

go!
your list of reasons to get out 

of the library and have fun.

See the lights
at Riverbanks Zoo

5:00-9:00pm nightly.
$10 for adults.

Pre-order your tickets
at riverbanks.org.

Go home.  
Enjoy Christmas with 

your family.
See you in January!

Catch the last basketball 
game of the semester.
Saturday, Dec. 14.
Women play at 2, men at 4 
in Moore 
Fitness Center.

Take a study break!
AASA Christmas  

Events, Dec. 12 
7:00-9:00 pm.

Human Rights, cont. from page 1

“
”

Humans are 
created in the
 image of God, 

designed to 
reflect His nature 

and character.  
Animals are not.

See the Annie Liebovitz 
exhibit at the Columbia 
Museum of Art, now 
throughJanuary 5.
Only $5 for students.
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by jonathan shuffler
staff writer

Shell part
three

Sarah and Preston stood frozen in fear as 
Kiley drew the shell from her pocket, its de-
ceptive colors now flickering in her eyes.

“Kiley, I thought you got rid of that 
thing!” Sarah yelled.

“Why would I do something like that?” 
Kiley replied.

“You lied to us!” Preston growled.
“Oh…that…” she trailed off. “Don’t 

you get it? I’m worthless without the shell. It 
makes me all I ever wanted to be. I know you 
don’t understand yet, but you will.” Then she 
looked into Sarah’s eyes with an eerie grin and 
promised, “You will.”

“Sarah, we need to go,” Preston whis-
pered, slowly backing toward the entrance 
pulling Sarah with him.  

“Please,” Kiley whined. “Can’t you just 
touch it?” Her slender form moved closer, 
reaching out to them with the shell in her soft 
hands. “It won’t bite. Trust me.”

 Her voice began to flow like warm hon-
ey as she shifted her hypnotic gaze to Preston.

Sarah looked back at the mouth of the 
cave and saw streams of sunlight making their 
way through the trees outside. The sun was 
rising. Preston saw nothing but Kiley.

Kiley lifted the shell as it emitted a soft 
tendril of colorful smoke. She took a deep 
breath.  “Doesn’t that smell amazing?” she 
asked. 

Preston felt himself drawing closer, but 
something inside him fought to resist. Kiley 
continued, “Poor Preston. Don’t be afraid.”

As she spoke, little wisps of smoke es-
caped from her lips, engulfing Preston in 
a pleasant aroma. His defenses melted. He 
smiled and embraced her.

“You’re so beautiful, Kiley. How did I not 
notice you before? Don’t worry. I won’t leave 
you,” he said, putting his hand on her cheek.  

Sarah watched in shock. “Preston, we 
need to get her out of here!” she yelled.

“You’re just jealous that I love Kiley in-
stead of you,” he said, smirking at her, his eyes 
now flickering with light from the shell. 

“Fine! I’m leaving! Johnson was right all 
along!” Sarah screamed storming off toward 
the mouth of the cave.

“You can’t leave,” a soft, voice whispered 
from the darkness. “What would you say?” 
Little wisps of smoke crept around Sarah en-
circling her like a caged bird. “That you aban-
doned two of your closest friends in a dark 
cave? Are you willing to take the blame? May-
be you aren’t such a good friend after all.”

Sarah turned to find tendrils of smoke 
on every side. She gasped in fear, inhaling 
the scent. Suddenly, everything made sense. 
Strangely calm now, she walked back to her 
friends. “You were right. I’m sorry guys,” she 
said. 

Pacing outside the cave, Johnson began 
to smell an unearthly stench drifting from the 
darkness. 

“Sarah! Preston! Are you guys coming?” 
he yelled.

Inside the cave, the group paused. 
“Johnson’s still waiting for us,” Sarah 

stated.
“He’ll never come in here,” Preston said, 

still holding Kiley.
“Oh, I can change that,” Kiley sneered. 

Then, without warning, Kiley screamed at the 
top of her lungs, “Johnson, help!”

Startled, Preston backed away. Sarah 
grinned at the entrance of the cave. 

Johnson trembled at the piercing scream, 
resisting the temptation to rush in blindly to 
help. Somehow, he knew better. This was a 
trap. Still, he knew what he had to do. Taking 
one deep breath, he ran toward the cave at full 
speed, ignoring everything around him. Sar-
ah grinned, “It worked! We’ve got him!”

With his flashlight blazing, Johnson hit 
the darkness like a flash of lightning. 

“Hey man! Turn the light down!  It 
hurts!” Preston cried, covering his face with 
his hands.

Johnson rushed straight for Kiley, threw 
Preston to the side, and wrung the shell from 
Kiley’s horrified hands. Then, spurred on by 
the threatening shrieks behind him, he raced 
toward the light at the mouth of the cave care-
ful to keep the shell dormant in the flashlight’s 
beam.

Preston leapt up after him and was soon 
right on his heels with the girls close behind 
screaming, “Get him! Get him now!”

Suddenly, a wall of smoke began to 

form at the mouth of the cave. Johnson held 
his breath and dove into the light on the oth-
er side. Rolling out of his fall onto the rocky 
ground, he felt a searing pain as his wrist 
twisted releasing the shell. In seconds, his 
friends raced from the cave after it. Johnson 
had to get to it first. Lunging toward the fallen 
hull, he felt himself being pulled and beaten 
by his friends. It wasn’t them. It was the shell.

In one last surge of strength, Johnson 
hurled the shell down the hill where it landed 
on a rocky ledge in full light of the morning 
sun. A shrill whistle escaped from the shell 
and it blackened and screeched in the cleans-
ing rays. Within moments, the shell had melt-
ed and evaporated leaving no trace.

Sarah gasped behind Johnson as the 
power of the shell was broken. Wisps of smoke 
fled from Preston’s body, and Kiley stood free 
and smiling in the sun; the effects of the shell 
completely undone. 

Johnson stood still, catching his breath, 
afraid to let his guard down. 

Kiley stepped gently toward him. “I’m 
sorry, Johnson. I’m really sorry, but thanks.”

Sarah and Preston added their thanks 
as they all peered over the ledge at the spot 
where the shell had fallen.

“I’m so glad it’s over,” Sarah sighed.
Johnson turned and looked back at the 

cave. “But what if it isn’t? What if there are 
more of them?”

“With that thought,” Preston joked, “I’m 
for getting out of here now. Who’s with me?”

The shaken friends hurried to gather 
their gear, but as they walked past the cave, 
Johnson stopped. He had the strangest feeling 
someone was watching him from the shad-
ows.

Sarah turned back and put a comforting 
arm around his shoulders. “It’s OK, Johnson,” 
she said. “It’s over.”

Johnson managed a smile and walked 
away wondering. Who would be next, and 
would they know how to fight the shell?

To this day, the thought of the shell still 
haunts me, but I know how to fight. Light is its 
weakness. Deception is its strength. Knowl-
edge is the easiest way to avoid it. This is my 
story, and my warning. Avoid the shell, before 
you become one.
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Entertainment

Major: Communication
Class: Senior
Hometown: Aiken, SC

What’s your position on the 
Rambler?
  “I put together words to make 
coherent articles about things 
and stuff (i.e. I’m a writer).”

What’s your craziest CIU mem-
ory?
  “One time, I was running 
around campus and fell into an 
endless abyss.  I dreamed that 
while sleeping at CIU one time, 
and it was crazy.”

What’s your favorite thing to do 
at CIU?
 “Attending Rambler meetings 
and making fun of stuff there.”

meet our 
staff

Blake
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Q. Who was the greatest financier in 
the Bible? 
A. Noah; he was floating his stock 
while everyone was in liquidation.

Q. Who was the greatest female finan-
cier in the Bible? 
A. Pharaoh’s daughter; she went down 
to the bank of the Nile and drew out a 
little prophet.

Q. Why was Goliath so surprised 
when David hit him with a slingshot? 
A. The thought had never entered his 
head before?

Q. Where did Noah keep the bees?
A. In the “ark hives”.

Some Christian Pick-Up Lines:

“I’m no Joseph, but maybe you can 
help me interpret the dreams I’ve 
been having about you?”

“I just want you to know, I’m pray-
ing for you… No, I’m praying “FOR” 
you.”
“Is it hot in here or is that just the 
Holy Spirit burning inside of you?”

“It took God 7 days to make the world, 
but it will only take 7 digits for you to 
change mine.”

Puns:
I was reading a book about anti-grav-
ity, and I just could not put it down!

I was sitting in my house at night 
wondering where the sun went; then 
it dawned on me.

I used to have a fear of hurdles, but I 
got over it.

Did you hear about the kidnapping? 
He woke up.

A new broom came out; it is sweeping 
the nation.

Atheism is a non-prophet organiza-
tion. 
There was once a cross-eyed teacher 
who couldn’t control her pupils. 

I was struggling to figure out how 
lightning worked; then it struck me.

What is the definition of a will? It’s a 
dead giveaway.

I usually take steps to avoid elevators. 
It was an emotional wedding; even 
the cake was in tiers.

What do you call a boomerang that 
doesn’t come back?
A stick

What did one ocean say to another?
Nothing, it just waved.
Sea what I did there?
I’m shore you did.

How does Moses make tea? 
Hebrews it!

compiled by allison watts, dot strickland
staff writers

Your Daily Dose of Humor
Laughs for the Finals-Stressed Bible Student
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The mild autumn of South Caro-
lina is unfolding, displaying the bril-
liant strokes of the artist who calls 
himself Alpha and Omega. They are 
a flash of bright fire against the grey 
skies of this year. Soon, however, they 
shall depart, and the trees of the earth 
shall stand naked before all. With it 
should come ice, wind, and chills and 
– if we are blessed – perhaps a bit of 
snow. However, for many, the mere 
act of walking outside becomes pain-
ful, and many consider the short days 
a cruel imprisonment. 

This wintery season is not at all 
as bad as many would have it out to 
be. In many ways it is entirely prefer-
able to summer. I myself like it (and 
not entirely due to the moniker I was 
given at birth). And lest my readers 
think that I am a simple southern 
gentleman who has not experienced 
“real winter,” I have lived in Colora-
do, with all that that implies. Never-
theless, winter seems to be the most 
disheartening of seasons for the gen-
eral populace; but it could be the most 
joyful of times. 

It is apparent to me that many 
of the best holidays in a year fall in 
this time. Right on the cusp of win-
ter stands Thanksgiving, with all the 
delicious bounty he brings. Not a 
month later does Christmas walk in-
side, bearing joy with wrapped pres-
ents and family gatherings, not to 
mention his job as the herald of the 
birth of Christ. And as the Old Year 
passes away and the New Year is born, 
the evening lights are lit with great ex-

pectancy. Two short months of winter 
contain this joy. However, it is not the 
holidays that are the easiest thing to 
complain about. 

Sever cold is the foremost com-
plaint that winter receives. It is ad-
mittedly painful at times, as the wind 
bites any exposed flesh it can find, 
like a starved dog hunting for its next 
meal. Yet could not the discomfort 
man receives from such temperatures 
be equally argued against for a hot 
midsummer’s day? As the sun beats 
down upon the head, drawing sweat 
from the pores, discomfort is a con-
stant companion. Though summer 

is oft considered the better season, 
the pain nature brings is equal, if not 
greater. People can put on as many 
clothes as they like; they cannot, how-
ever, take so many off. 

The putting on of clothing is an-
other fact that makes winter a great 
season. Consider how the styles of 
your fellow man generally increase 
with the coming cold. One would not 
willingly wear a fine collared shirt 
if they can help it in the summer. 
Yet in the winter, it is entirely natu-
ral to dress up, because you can do 
so without sweating through it. Pea 

coats, sweaters, scarves, and the like 
all appear in this season. In summer, 
the natural tendency is to avoid such 
clothing at all costs, reserving it only 
for special occasions. 

In addition, it is the nature of 
winter’s bite to invigorate. The sun 
saps the energies of men; yet in win-
ter, he is hidden. The early morning 
frost increases your haste to go about 
your business. Outdoor exercises be-
come that much faster, for your desire 
to finish and return home multiplies. 
If you felt any droopiness in the eyes, 
winter has an instant cure: a deep 
breath taken outside. Such weather 
also encourages time indoors. If you 
are fortunate enough to have a proper 
hearth, there is no better feeling than 
to enter from the outside realm of ice 
and feel the fire warm you, inside and 
out. 

 Despite all these advantages, 
many still find winter dreary and de-
pressing time. The days grow shorter, 
the bright star beginning its descent 
early in the afternoon. Life grows still, 
as animals hibernate or hide in their 
nests. We do much the same within 
our homes. The world itself seems 
darker, the sky preferring to dress it-
self in grey rather than blue. The trees 
wither; it would seem that death itself 
has descended. And in a way, it has. 
Winter marks the end of a year, and, 
in a way, the end of a lifetime. How-
ever – joy of joys – that is not the 
end of the tale. The new year comes; 
and with it, new life. There can be no 
spring flowers blooming without the 
call of winter; there can be no resur-
rection without the tomb. 

by nik ellison
secretary

“”The problem comes 
in when women treat 
makeup as the only 
thing that will  make 

them beautiful or 
have worth.

In Defense of Winter
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How to...Choose a Major at CIU
Do you want to 

stay in America?

Do you know 
what you want to 
do when you get 

overseas?

Do you have a 
ton of energy 

you don’t know 
what to do with?

Heck no.Yes

Yes No

LEGAL DISCLAIMER:
Those who use a flow 
chart to choose their 
major deserve all the 

consequences that come 
with it.

NoYes
Do you 

enjoy thinking?  
Like, ALL THE 

TIME?

Does the idea 
of banging your 
head against the 
wall as you study 
Greek grammar 
appeal to you?

Yes No

Biblical 
Languages 
is for you!

Yes No

Intercultural
Studies.  Looks good 

for the missions board.

Want something 
practical to do when 

you get there?

Yes No

...have 
fun.

Better get a 
TEFL minor.

Would you like 
to lose arguments 
with Dr. Gentry 
every class until 
you graduate?

Do you enjoy think-
ing about the way 

other people think?

NoYesYou’re a 
humanities 

kinda person.
Psychology!

How do you feel 
about working 

in an office?

Ye
s

No

Maybe 
some?

Sounds 
good.

Church ministries.  
Don’t worry, it’s 

only partially in an 
office.

Business.  I believe 
Dr. Jones would call 
you a “ministering 

professional.”

Do you enjoy 
brightly colored 

bulletin boards and 
messy, first grade 

handwriting?

YesNo

Teacher Ed or 
Bible Teaching.  
If you want older 
kids, go with the 

latter.

Do you like 
camping trips 

and crazy games?

Yes No

YOUTH 
MIN!!
Whoo!  

Are you 
ridiculously 

creative?

YesNo

You’re a 
communications 

major. (Also, we envy 
your creativity.)

Yes, but only 
with words. Maybe you should go 

with English.
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   It’s a bright and sunny Sunday 
morning and a deacon is confronted 
by one of the women in the church. 
She asks, “Brother, I have to know, how 
much makeup can a Christian woman 
wear?” The deacon looks at her and 
without missing beat says, “Well, that 
depends on how ugly she is.” Ouch! But 
isn’t this a common view in our societ-
ies, especially in materialistic ones like 
America? Turn on the television and 
every commercial break there is at least 
one advertisement centered on a prod-
uct to cover blemishes, to make your 
hair look amazing, to give you lips of a 
goddess, or to make your eyes outshine 
the stars. 

I remember growing up in church 
and seeing women carry large purses 
into the bathroom where the makeup 
re-application process would com-
mence. They did this ceremoniously 
before and after the service, and some 
hard core women even did  it during 
service. For some it almost looked 
caked onto their face, not showing even 
a hint of what their original skin tone 
resembled. 

Recent surveys show that the av-
erage age at which girls begin using 
makeup habitually has dropped from 
17 to 13. According to the Harley Street 
Clinic Study done this past year, the av-
erage woman will spend up to 474 days 
of their lives solely to the duty of apply-
ing makeup. That equals approximate-
ly 3 hours and 19 minutes a week with 
25% of this time dedicated to eye make-
up. That is a lot of time just for applying 
makeup! According to this eye-opening 
survey, a majority of women said they 

always wore makeup for work and/or 
classes and only 32% would skip their 
makeup regiment once a week, but that 
was only if time wouldn’t permit. 

I’m not saying makeup is wrong. 
I have often worn the products that 
make my eyes “pop” or to make them 
have that certain “sparkle” for a formal 
event or on days when I just want to 
feel pretty. Nothing wrong with that. 
The problem comes in when women 
treat makeup as the only thing that will 
make them beautiful or have worth. 

I was at Wal-Mart the other day 
and I was on a mission: to buy make-
up and cosmetics to help myself and 
some camp pals look like the citizens 
of the capitol when we dressed up to 
see Catching Fire Midnight premiere. 
I poured out my basket on the convey-
er belt and got ready to pay. The old-
er woman at the register looked at me 
and said, “Now, sweetie, you really don’t 
need makeup to look pretty! You’re do-
ing a marvelous job on your own!” 

Wow. Now there was a self-esteem 
boost for my day! But that sweet cashier 
was right. I didn’t need the cosmetics to 
look beautiful; God has already done 
that for me. I have two challenges I 
want to give you, dear readers:

To the ladies: Yes or No: The Bible 
is perfect and is the true inerrant word 
of God. It is? Well, before you think 
you’re only worth looking at with that 
Cover Girl eye shadow, think of Ec-
clesiastes 3:11 that says “He has made 
everything beautiful in its time” and 
Psalm 139:13-16  says “For you formed 
my inward parts; you knitted me to-
gether in my mother’s womb. I praise 
you, for I am fearfully and wonderfully 
made. Wonderful are your works; my 
soul knows it very well. My frame was 
not hidden from you, when I was being 
made in secret, intricately woven in the 
depths of the earth. Your eyes saw my 
unformed substance; in your book were 
written, every one of them, the days 
that were formed for me, when as yet 
there was none of them.” God doesn’t 
make junk. Embrace the fact that God 
has made you according to His perfect 
plan: with a reason, a hope in Christ, 
and in beauty. 

To the guys: I know y’all don’t 
wear makeup, but you have a responsi-
bility to your sisters in Christ! Encour-
age them by complimenting them! I’m 
not saying go around giving out pick-
up lines (though that is fun to do) but 
compliment a girl on her hair, her eyes, 
her smile, and other natural beauti-
ful features God has blessed her with. 
Saying that will make her day and will 
be a word of encouragement and affir-
mation. Not only compliment their fea-
tures but their hearts as well! Has God 
given your sister in Christ character-
istics that have blessed you and others 
like charitable attitude, hospitality, the 
gift of great hugs (that is a legit gift, 
y’all!), or an amazing sense of humor? 
If so, then affirm her! 

Sources: Glamor.com, Dailymail.
uk.com

by dot strickland
staff writer

“”The problem comes 
in when women treat 
makeup as the only 
thing that will  make 

them beautiful or 
have worth.

Women’s Use of Makeup Taken Too Far
The Great Coverup
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Dear Uncle Jesse,
I’ve been going to CIU for three 

and a half years now.  I’m a senior 
on my way to a Biblical Languages 
major.  It dawned on me today as I 
was reciting Greek to the squirrels 
around campus that I don’t know 
any of the freshmen.  I want to get 
to know them, but I don’t know how 
to go about it halfway through the 
year.  Suggestions?

-Lonely in Columbia

Dear Lonely, 
It’s not surprising that you don’t 

know many of the freshmen.  As a 
senior, you are undoubtedly run-
ning around campus (when you are 
on campus) with your nose in book 
and your fingers glued to the keys of 
your laptop (if literal meaning ap-
plies, see nurse immediately).  See-
ing as the “let them approach you 
first” strategy has been rendered in-
effective, I suggest a nametag.  “Hel-
lo, my name is ________” should 
do just fine, but let’s not forget that 
you are a senior, and you don’t have 
much time to waste.  Portable sand-
wich boards and t-shirts cannot be 

ruled out at this point.  One quick 
suggestion, though.  If this method 
does work, and a pretty freshman 
girl approaches you, Greek declen-
sions are not good conversation 
starters.

-Uncle Jesse

Dear Uncle Jesse,
You won’t believe what hap-

pened to me today!  Dr. Jones… 
THE Bill Jones shook my hand! He 
did, I promise!  I was walking out 
of the Shortess Chapel and I passed 
him.  Feeling rather daring, I said 
hello.  He stopped and asked my 
name.  When I gave it, he shook my 
hand!  I just had 
to share the news 
with someone.  
But where do I 
go from here?  
How does life get 
any better!?

-Honored in 
Columbia

Dear Hon-
ored, 

There’s no 

time to waste here.  You need to make 
a split second decision.  You can go 
one of two ways with this.  1) Don’t 
wash your hand.  Ever.  Call friends, 
family, neighbors, and strangers, re-
ally anyone who will pick up their 
phone and tell them of your accom-
plishment.  Plot your next interac-
tion with him and pray for a timely 
rendezvous. OR 2) Wash your hand, 
resigning yourself to a life void of 
wonder and amazement.  I leave the 
decision to you, but if it were me, I 
would go for a high five… or even 
the “fist bump of destiny” so popu-
lar amongst today’s youth.

-Uncle Jesse

Ask Uncle Jesse
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Ram ‘Em: Basketball Scores  Recap
Men’s

Bob Jones University  86-93 L
William Peace University 74-72 W

Thomas University 71-78 L
Berry College 67-80 L

Letter from the Editor
To the reader, 
And so we close another semes-

ter here at Columbia Internation-
al University.  I trust that you have 
made memories and that you are 
taking home with you new friend-
ships and knowledge that will ben-
efit you for the rest of your life.  
Remember that time your uncle 
told you that the friends you make 
in college will be your friends for 
life?  Me too.  It sometimes seems, 
around mid to late November, that 
Christmas break will never arrive, 
but it is quickly coming, bringing 
with it a break from academics, pa-
pers, memorizing, and yes… sadly, 
even the Rambler.

I would like to take a moment, 
as I do in every letter, to thank you 
for reading our publication.  You’re 
the reason we write and the rea-
son we will continue to do so.  As 
CIU grows and expands, so will its 
newspaper.  We plan on develop-
ing into a newspaper that has the 
ability to objectively look at cam-
pus life, church life, Columbia life, 

USA life, and International life and 
relay that to you, the students, fac-
ulty, and staff.  What we are not is 
a newspaper carrying on the agen-
da of any administration, board, or 
man.  Nor are we a completely inde-
pendent publication, attempting to 
“stick it to the man” and “fight the 
system” with overly-edgy articles 
that wound.  What we are and what 
we aspire to be is a newspaper ded-
icated to a happy medium of CIU 
spirit and cynical practicality.  I, as 
Editor-in-Chief, believe that this 
is where we need to be as a sort of 
voice for students, faculty, and staff.  
If you have enjoyed this semester’s 
birth of the Rambler, it is because 
we have brought both humor and 
objective facts.  We have been both 
supportive of our campus, as well as 
critical in regards to areas of possi-
ble growth.  If you have disliked the 
Rambler, I apologize, but this is the 
process as we find our way and our 
identity on campus.  I ask that you 
give my writers and myself some 
grace as we grow into what this 

campus needs us to be.
 We appreciate your feed-

back!  Verbal feedback is always 
great.  We welcome your comments, 
whether they be critical or encour-
aging.  I would like to ask that you 
bring criticisms, if you have them, to 
my attention before confronting my 
writers, however.  Ultimately, I make 
the decisions and am held responsi-
ble for what gets written.  Email is 
another way to get in contact with 
us.  You can email the executive staff 
at theciurambler@gmail.com or me 
personally at andrew.steier@mail-
box.ciu.edu.  As I mentioned before, 
you help shape what we are.  We de-
sire to become what you need and 
what this campus needs to continue 
to be wise and practically rooted in 
Christ.  

 We wish you a Merry Christ-
mas and hope that the time with 
family and friends is wonderful.  
We’ll see you next semester, in 2014, 
for a new issue of the Rambler!

-Editor-in-Chief,
 Andrew Steier

Women’s
@Point University 39-79 L
@Morris College 38-74 L

@Columbia College 46-72 L
Bob Jones University 59-83 L


