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Comparing Worship?

Today’s Persecuted Church

Want some creative
ideas for what to do

with CIU’s pile of dirt?
See page 4.

What’s camp 
ministry got to do with

 homosexuality? Find 
out on page 5.

Should you be doing 
homework? We’ll 

help you decide
on page 8.
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by tim lapointe
treasurer

see “Comparisons” page 2

by emily thornhill
staff writer

see “Persecution,” page 12

by allan reinhard
non-staff writer

see “Expletives” page 11

We live in a post-modern world 
that is built on linguistics and com-
munication. Language is constantly 
advancing and changing, adding new, 
sometimes supercilious, words in or-
der to most effectively communicate 
what we wish to express. We see this in 
current phrases such as “I can’t even” 
(which demonstrates a subject’s com-
plete surprise to that which they can-
not properly express their emotions), 
and the text lingo “LOL” (a way to ex-

press, typically without visual contact, 
to someone, that something elicited an 
emotional reaction that caused them 
to “laugh-out-loud”). But when you 
wish to express the severity of a top-
ic matter, what words are to be had? 
What lexeme can properly convey the 
intensity of emotion I feel? We have 
words for these moments, though 
they are overused to the point that 
their meaning is lost, and yet at the 
same time they are also shunned and 
disgraced terms deemed for foul and 
loathsome speech.  Of these words, 
there is none to be held so necessary 

 Growing up in Baptist churches in 
New England my whole life, worship 
was somewhat conservative. When I 
say conservative, I mean that very few 
people raised their hands, few people 
had their eyes closed, and nobody was 
dancing. Yet people were still praising 
the Lord with joyful expressions and 
thankful hearts. Needless to say com-
ing to CIU was a new experience. I be-
gan to question my “praise practices”. 
Thoughts ran through my head such as, 
“Is it wrong to praise with my hands in 
my pockets?”, “When should I raise my 

In a Bible college with emphases on 
missions and church planting, the idea 
of the persecuted church floats around 
a lot. Like pollen that is in the air, it 
floats around, unseen until it lands on 
something. It isn’t the perfect analogy, 
but for me, the pollen does not bother me 
too much, so I often forget its presence. 
When something becomes so common, 
believers fail to see it. For example, I 
can walk through an open doorway 
multiple times, but shift the location of 
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News

In the WorldToday
The Dutch priest Frans van der 

Lugt was gunned down in his adopt-
ed city of Homs, Syria.  van der Lugt 
was well known in his area for refus-
al to evacuate the country, despite 
government efforts to the contrary.

The Jesuit priest arrived in Syria 
in 1966 and considered it his home.  
He refused to leave so long as there 
were Christians who remained in 
the country.  

The city of Homs has been held 
by rebel forces and blockaded by the 
government for nearly two years. 
van der Lugt was known for helping 
the poor in the city, and even aid-
ed in government negotiations.  He 
was considered a “man of peace” in 
his area, and locals are calling his 
murder an act of cowardice.  

He resided on a Jesuit com-
pound with other Christians.  There 
is now fear for the safety of the other 
Christians.

van der Lugt is quoted as re-
cently as last February, praising the 
Syrian people for their bravery and 
expressing his gratitude to them.

An Afghan interpreter saved 
Matt Zeller’s life during his deploy-
ment in Afghanistan.  When Zeller, 
a former US intelligence officer, re-
turned from his deployment, he had 
the chance to return the favor.

His interpreter, Janis Shinwari, 
faced grave danger due to his affili-
ation with US forces.  In the eyes of 
the Taliban, he was a traitor.   

Zeller fought for years to get his 
friend a visa to the United States.  
While the red tape and bureaucracy 
were difficult, Shinwari was finally 
allowed to bring his wife and two 
children to the US in October 2013.

Now, Shinwari and Zeller are 
working harder than ever to get 
the US government to process visas 
for Afghans who aided US forces.  
Many who served the US military as 
interpreters are still in danger.

The State Department promis-
es to be processing the visas more 
quickly than in recent years.  As 
many as 3,000 visas could be pro-
cessed in 2014 for Afghans who aid-
ed US forces.

As the search continued for 
Malaysia Airlines flight MH370, 
mourners attended a candle-lit vigil 
in Kuala Lumpur for the 238 pas-
sengers who are still missing.

The flight vanished from the 
skies on March 8. Evidence seems 
to indicate that this was a planned 
event - that the flight deviated from 
its original course from Kuala Lum-
pur to Beijing, allegedly flying out 
of Malaysian air space and turning 
south, where it then disappeared.

Search crews have been scour-
ing the Indian Ocean using radar 
and other devices in an attempt to 
locate the missing flight.  One search 
crew claims to have picked up sig-
nals in the southern Indian Ocean 
which may be from the “black box” 
flight recorder.

Meanwhile, families of the 
missing passengers have been in-
formed that their loved ones will not 
be coming home.  A candle-lit vigil 
was held in Kuala Lumpur.

Dutch Priest Shot, 
Killed in Syria

Candle-Lit Vigil Held as 
Search Continues for MH370

US to Issue Visas to Af-
ghans who Aided US Forces

Briefs by Melissa McCutchan, managing editor
Information, photos courtesy of www.bbc.co.uk

hands?”, and “If I don’t raise my hands, 
is my expression of worship any less 
meaningful?” It was not until recently 
that I realized how foolish these ques-
tions were. My worship needed not 
to be based on whether my eyes were 
open or closed or whether my hands 
were in the air or on the chair in front 
of me. It’s all about the spirit. You see, 
my worship was not in the spirit of cel-
ebration of my Lord, rather my worship 
was in the spirit of comparison with my 
peers. I will not speak as to the physi-
cal expression of worship, but I will say 
that comparison in worship is wrong.
 I once heard worship described 
as ascribing worth to God. I suppose 
you could call it “worthship”. Compar-
ison during worship does not attribute 
worth to God. In fact, as soon as you 
compare during worship, you imme-
diately lose sight of your vertical rela-
tionship with God and shift your focus 
to a horizontal relationship with your 
peers. Worship becomes about the in-
dividual, not God. Instead of marveling 
at the goodness of God, you become 
concerned with your image. 
 Worship should be an abandon-
ment of all love of self and an embrac-
ing of the concept of God’s majesty. If 
we fail to surrender our love of self, 
then our worship becomes increasingly 
difficult. In my search for remedies to 
this problem, I have found one quick 
fix. Close your eyes. If you are distract-
ed, close your eyes. Think about what is 
being sung. Meditate on the Lord and 
his attributes. Yes, some may argue that 
by closing your eyes, you miss out on 
the atmosphere of corporate worship. 
However, though it may be preceded by 
the word “corporate”, worship is the pri-
ority. If corporate becomes the focus, 
then again, we’ve lost our focus. 
 Worship should be a natural ex-
pression for the Christian. I think of 
so many people throughout the Bible 
and in my life who were so full of the 
joy of the Lord that their heart sang of 

the praises of the Lord. In everything 
they did, they couldn’t help but wor-
ship. They paid little attention to the 
worship of those around them because 
they were so caught up in the greatness 
of God, that they couldn’t be distracted 
if they tried. The majesty of our Lord 
should be so overwhelming that we 
can’t help but focus on that alone. This 
is why closing your eyes is so crucial. 
In doing so, you create an isolated en-
vironment that makes it so much easier 
to focus on the Lord and Him alone.
 Consider King David in 2 Samuel 
6:14. After David and his men had re-
turned the Ark of the Covenant, he re-
joiced. The Bible states, “David danced 
before the Lord with all his might.” 
David was so caught up in what the 
Lord had done and so overwhelmed by 
the Lord’s blessing that he rejoiced with 
everything he had. When David re-
turned, his wife, Michal, was very quick 
to rebuke him. She was judgmental of 
his behavior and at the end we see that 
she was wrong in doing so. As believers 
we must be careful how we judge the 
practices of others in their worship. 
 We go to a school with a very spe-
cific approach to worship that is differ-
ent from many other types. Yes, there is 
a variety of worship styles here at CIU, 

but as a school collectively, CIU has its 
own style. But what happens when you 
leave your Baptist church for a week 
and go to a Presbyterian service? What 
is your reaction when your conservative 
church background is shattered by the 
one guy in the front row who is dancing 
in circles? This is his form of worship, 
as standing still may be part of yours. 
If you’re busy judging your neighbor, 
then once again you’ve neglected your 
obligation of glorifying the Lord.
 We serve an amazing and wonder-
ful God. He is worthy of all praise and 
of all glory. As believers, bringing Him 
glory should be a priority, and anything 
that distracts us from this priority is a 
serious problem. Worship should never 
allow for you to bring yourself glory or 
for you to judge others, because in both 
situations, you are making yourself like 
God. It’s something I’ve wrestled with 
for a while, and it’s no easy thing. 
 You are surrounded by a Chris-
tian community that can support you 
and a community that can remind you 
that you are not alone. Worry not, but 
examine your heart and ask what the 
intent is behind your worship. In the 
words of one of my beloved professors, 
“It’s not about comparison, it’s all about 
celebration.”

Comparisons, cont. from page 1
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Features

 I had the opportunity to spend 
my spring break in Atlantic City, NJ, for 
the American Camp Association Con-
ference Convention. This is the largest 
gathering of camp professionals in the 
world, amassing over 3,000 people this 
past conference. If you name a type of 
camp, it was represented. There were 
representatives for orthodox Jewish 
camps, Spanish Catholic camps, special 
needs camps, sports based camps, day 
camps and residential camps. I was sur-
prised—for I knew not of the existence 
of camps aimed for this particular de-
mographic—at the amount of camp di-
rectors hailing from LGB (lesbian, gay, 
bi-sexual) and transgender camps. I was 
able to attend one of the sessions led by 
the American Camp Association CEO, 
Peg Smith, in a session titled “Transgen-
der Staff and Camp Issues: An Essential 
Discussion Long Over”.

Why my interest? Well, for those 
who know me know I love my God, I 
love camp, and I love kids. Transgender 
or not, kids need a safe and nurturing 
environment to go to, and isn’t it our 
responsibility to know and understand 
the best way to minister to others? I 
didn’t attend to get into an argument 
on ethics and religious beliefs regarding 
this issue. I came to the session wanting 
to know how I can minister to a grow-
ing population of struggling, lost, and 
confused adolescents who honestly feel 
like they were born in the wrong body. 

The main part of the discussion 
was reserved for the 50 or so camp pro-
fessionals gathered to talk about the le-
gal ramifications of allowing or denying 
service or employment to members of 
LGBT, to discuss things camps are do-
ing to make their facilities more LGBT 
friendly, and to answer questions on 

various case scenarios. Now this was 
primarily geared toward the region we 
were in (mostly camps from NY, NJ, 
PA, and MD), but like many things in 
this country, it will become more and 
more prominent in other areas of the 
US over the next decade. The main con-
cern of integrating this demographic of 
campers is where do we place them in 
the cabin groups? If John is becoming 
Joan but is only half way there, where is 
the camper placed? A few camps from 
New York shared that at their facilities 
they have recently stopped using gender 

titles in cabin groups and instead refer 
to them as “East Side” and “West Side” 
cabin sites. Another camp refers to their 
bathrooms by either “green bathroom” 
or “blue bathroom.” The theme of gen-
der neutrality was common in most of 
the ideas shared from camp directors 
who have been implementing what they 
were sharing with the group. 

Did you know that those who go 
through the transgender process are 
often diagnosed with having “Gender 
Identity Disorder”? The Health Insur-
ance Portability and Accountability Act 
(HIPAA) protects the medical infor-
mation of people as young as 12 years 
old. This means that camps with camp-
ers who are regarded as having Gender 
Identity Disorder will not be allowed to 
share this information other people, in-

cluding the parents/guardians of other 
campers with whom the child will be 
sharing bunk space and any staff other 
than the child’s counselor(s). 

So what will the effects of this 
demographic’s growing existence on 
Christian camps and conference cen-
ters? Do they need to accept them as 
campers and staff? The facts all boiled 
down to this: if you are a non-profit and/
or faith-based camp, and LGBT goes 
against your beliefs, you can deny ser-
vice and employment claiming religious 
reasons. This also applies to privately 
run and owned camps where the direc-
tor is the one who controls everything. 
However, following the lead of D.C., 
other states in the Continental United 
States are considering the LGBT group 
as a protected class, and denying service 
and employment is being seen more 
and more as unethical and is placed in 
the same category as turning someone 
away based on sex, race, or disability. 

The allowance of transgender chil-
dren into your camp program, as said 
by Peg Smith, all boils down to the an-
swer of the question, “Will I be able to 
keep this child safe?” This means safe 
from physical as well as emotional and 
mental harm and abuse. This means 
safe from campers, staff, and even the 
parents of both of the aforementioned. 

No matter what your views 
on LGBT children are, we need to 
remember that these kids, despite the 
choices made or the emotional and 
mental baggage, need the life-saving 
truth of Jesus Christ and that Jesus loves 
them despite any physical changes they 
have conducted to themselves. What 
matters most to me is that this precious 
population of kids is reached for Christ 
in a way that is non-threatening, loving, 
and that creates the safe and secure en-
vironment camps are supposed to pro-
vide to them. 

by dot strickland
staff writer

Homosexuality Meets Camp Ministry
Summer Camps Not Exempt From Wrestling with Today’s Social Issues

“”These kids, despite 
the choices made, or 
the mental and emo-
tional baggage, need 

the life-saving truth of 
Jesus Christ.

Dear Uncle Jesse,
I know your time is extremely pre-

cious and you have many questions to 
answer from the helpless souls in Colum-
bia, but I wanted to write to you and ask 
that you spend a little more time with my 
request.  You see, this isn’t an easy prob-
lem… it’s actually not much of a problem 
at all!  What I want to ask about is really 
more of an opportunity.  But first, let me 
give you some back-story.  

I have been a professor at Colum-
bia Bible Colle… Columbia International 
University for a few decades.  During my 
tenure, I have seen many things change 
here.  We now have a soccer field where 
trees used to stand, ladies and gents have 
switched sides of campus numerous times, 
and we have even dropped our provoca-
tive “Cougar” title for the more modern 
“Ram.”  Needless to say, I have kept my 
mouth shut through most of it, but some-
thing has been relentlessly nagging me 
lately.  The opportunity I mentioned earli-
er has to do with the giant pile of dirt that 
can be seen when entering and leaving 
our campus, and my question is simply 
this:  How can we make the most out of 
this dirt? If this campus has ever needed 
you, now is the time!

-Too Clean in Columbia

Dear Too Clean,
Your words have tugged my heart-

strings in such a way that I have decided 
to forgo my other requests for advice to 
spend a bit more time with yours.  The 
docile dirt dome in question definitely 
does do damage to the décor demonstrat-
ed by our delightful dormitory… place. 
(Not even I am that good.)  So I would like 
to present to you three ground-breaking 
ideas that could put this mound of un-
tapped potential to work.

One:
Columbia International University 

is a Bible college.  Everyone knows that.  
However, its Biblical Archaeology Depart-
ment is a bit…lacking.  For those who ei-
ther don’t have the time, money, or guts 

to get on a plane 
and head to Israel 
with Dr. Beyer for a 
semester, this could 
be the key.  Imagine 
simply walking out 
the doors of East 2 
as a freshman and 
skipping on over 
to your very own 
archaeological dig 
site!  Of course, 
the Archaeology 
Department heads 
would need a bit 
of time to prepare: buying shovels and 
brushes, writing curriculum, procur-
ing substantial Biblical artifacts…hiding 
them…really well… Any further discus-
sion should be taken up with Dr. Beyer 
himself, who, if I’m not mistaken, I have 
seen digging vigorously in that area be-
tween Security checks. 

Two:
Continuing along the lines of possi-

ble CIU departments and majors, let’s ex-
plore a more scientific option.  When I was 
a child, I was asked to do a “science fair” 
project.  This consisted of generating an 
idea that would further the field of fourth 
grade science.  Naturally, I used cartoons 
as my influence and created a model vol-
cano out of clay and papier-mâché that 
would, based on my animated observa-
tions on Saturday mornings, explode ten 
feet in the air and either win the day or set 
off a giant chain of events leading to the 
destruction of every project in the gym-
nasium.  We, at CIU, have likely all passed 
fourth grade; therefore, making a clay and 
papier-mâché volcano impossible on the 
grounds of immaturity.  I assume you are 
“picking up what I am throwing down,” as 
the kids say.  Not only would this create an 
entire new department here at CIU, but it 
would also boost baking soda and vinegar 
stocks exponentially.  

Three:
Many of the students at the univer-

sity have sent in requests for financial ad-

vice.  I can only assume this is because of 
tuition, a necessary evil needed to provide 
education, food, lodging, etc. to students.  
So we now take a step away from depart-
mental development and toward easing 
the wallets of CIU’s beloved students. 

There has been much talk of this 
new movie, The Hobbit.  I have little to 
say about this, but it reminds me of the 
original book written by J.R.R. Tolkien.  
This is what I propose.  Picture with me 
a four-story Bag End-style hotel complete 
with underground atmosphere and de-
cor.  This would provide the avid reading 
community of Monticello Road an out-
let to live their literary desires. Students 
could work as an extension of the cafete-
ria, dressing as Middle Earth characters 
to earn Work Study wages.  Columbia In-
ternational University could become Co-
lumbia Interdimensional University.  The 
fees for a room could be set high to coun-
teract the rising tuition, thus making CIU 
a more accessible school, and drawing in 
more students like the famed Nik Ellison.

So there you have it, Too Clean… 
three ideas to take with you to whomever 
it may concern.  I appreciate your desire to 
help your campus and to see CIU contin-
ue to develop.  I also appreciate you giving 
me an opportunity to get out of answering 
advice-seeking questions regarding “Cha-
ko” styles and coffee creamer. It’s often dif-
ficult being an entire campus’ uncle.

-UncleJesse 

What to Do with a Pile of Dirt?
Ask Uncle Jesse
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Opinions

 Ah standards.  Before addressing 
this ever popular topic of discussion, 
I’d like to split you, the reader, into one 
of two groups.  Group one, contains 
immature believers.  Whether you’d 
admit it publicly or not, you are most 
likely in this group.  You may be new to 
this whole God thing, or you may have 
known Christ for many years, but you 
realize that you are still a young adult, a 
slave to your sin. 

The second group contains the 
more mature believers. This includes 
those of you who are further along in 
your walk with Christ.  You have a bet-
ter grip on your temptations, are more 
disciplined, and more devoted to serv-
ing the Lord.  When people talk about 
integrity, they use you as an example, 
and you might have Dr. Galdamez on 
speed dial.  

 These two groups are very im-
portant, because what I have to say is 
applicable to everyone at CIU, just in 
different ways.  

 Let me address the second group 
first.  If you would put yourself into this 
group, guess what, our standards were 
not written for you.  That’s right; all of 
our standards that exist here at CIU 
were not designed with you in mind.  
You want to know why?  Because you 
don’t need them!  You’re probably al-
ready committed to resting on Sun-
day, dancing is not a negative tempta-
tion for you, you have a grip on your 
homework, and you dress respectively 
whether you have to or not.  Does this 
mean you shouldn’t have to abide by 
the standards? Of course not, but I’ll 
come back to that.  

 Group one, you know where I’m 

I find in myself a certain affinity for 
the world which J.R.R. Tolkien has creat-
ed in his works, and particularly for the 
peoples known as Hobbits. These short, 
furry-footed creatures and I have a lot 
in common. For example, I greatly enjoy 
eating many times a day, have somewhat 
square, fat feet, and, when clean shaven, 
have been called both Frodo Baggins and 
Samwise Gamgee. Needless to say, I am 
a devoted fan of Tolkien’s works, and my 
physical form seems to affirm this.

It would seem natural, then, for 
someone like myself to be in favor of the 
movies directed by Peter Jackson. It is true 
that the first trilogy Jackson has created, 
based on The Lord of the Rings books, is 
well done and, though imperfect, captures 
well the ideals of the original story told. 
When it was announced that The Hobbit 
would become a movie, I was originally 
excited. Since the first two films have ar-
rived, with a third soon to come, my ex-
citement has greatly waned. 

Now there are many external things 
about the movies that I simply cannot 
stand, and should you ever wish to hear 
the list, I am more than happy to oblige. 
Beyond these problems, however, there is 
something deeper wrong with these mov-

going by now, these standards are for 
you.  You know you have trouble devot-
ing time to God; you know dancing may 
be a way for you to get closer to that girl/
guy you like, you know you are a slave 
to your eyes, and that if left to your own 
ways, you would destroy yourself with 
your lust and evil desires.  Our stan-
dards are to protect you.  Some of you 
flirt too much.  Some of you want to be 
able to share blankets with someone of 
the opposite sex for the wrong reasons.  
If this is coming off as harsh, it may 
be because soft, kind words have done 

little to affect you.  The lack of change 
despite gentle nudges is disheartening.  
If you are in this group, and you think 
the school is wrong in restricting you 
on what you can wear, how you can act, 
and how you are allowed to spend your 
weekends, you are placing your desires 
above God, and you are choosing to 
worship yourself.  Sometimes the truth 
isn’t fun to hear, and I understand that, 
but that doesn’t make it any less true.

 Am I saying our standards are or-
dained by God? No.  But think about 
what I am saying.  You already know 
that you can’t go dancing while keeping 
your mind pure and you can’t close the 
door to your room with your girlfriend/
boyfriend without being tempted.  This 

school cares about us all.  These stan-
dards are for our protection, and are 
here to help us grow in our relation-
ships with Christ.  But I’m not here just 
to talk to group one, back to group two.

 It’s this group I, personally, am 
disappointed in.  You are the ones many 
of us look up to, and yet many of you 
would like to see the standards loos-
ened.  Let me give you a quick analo-
gy.  A military squad always operates at 
the pace of its weakest soldier.  Why?  
Because if they were to leave him be-
hind he would die.  Everyone is placed 
on an equal field, and they are expected 
to work together to survive.  See what 
I’m getting at?  So what if it’s a little in-
convenient for you not to be able dance 
when you want, or drink if you’re 21, 
or share a blanket with your significant 
other, even if you know you can avoid 
those temptations.  Are you really will-
ing to subject your weaker brothers and 
sisters to an environment where they 
will most likely stumble and fall into 
sin, just so you can be a little more com-
fortable?  I understand that many of 
you don’t think of it this way, but your 
leadership, whether you asked for it or 
not, is noticed and followed by many.

 David danced to worship God.  
Yet when we rebel against the authority 
of this school, we dishonor God.  I want 
to close by saying this.  I am not saying 
we should not discuss the standards.  
They are by no means perfect and can 
always be improved upon, but there 
is a difference between discussing the 
standards from a Biblical, Christ-cen-
tered point of view, and arguing against 
them for nothing but personal gain and 
comfort.  Remember, we are slaves to 
Christ, and cannot have two masters.  

by jacob calder
non-staff writer

Addressing Attitudes Toward Standards
David Danced, So Why Can’t I?

“”These standards are 
for our protection, 

and are here to help 
us grow in relation-

ships with Christ.

by nik ellison
secretary

Why Tolkien Wouldn’t Like ‘The Hobbit’ Films
ies (yes, even deeper than a disgusting ro-
mance sub-plot between a dwarf and elf). 

Some may complain that I am com-
paring a movie to a book, an impossi-
ble feat, and that Peter Jackson set out to 
create his vision of the story. While I am 
guilty of this comparison, I think it is a 
fair one for this reason: Jackson claims to 
have based these movies off of the book. 
In addition, I do understand that movie 
and book are torn asunder, and the twain 
shall never meet. It is not that the movie is 
wrong; Peter Jackson simply missed some-
thing, and in missing it, warped the story 
in a way that makes it not just less similar 
to but less valuable than the tale that Tolk-
ien told.  

In his movies, Peter Jackson attempt-
ed to blend various elements from the his-
tory of Middle Earth (The Silmarillion), 
the previous trilogy of films, and minute 
aspects mentioned in The Hobbit itself. In 
doing so, he succeeded in giving the story 
a “bigger picture” feel to it. Yet at the same 
time, Jackson tried to maintain the whim-
sical, adventurous aspects found in the 
book. What comes out is a mixture of feel-
ings, moods, and sub-plots that are only 
loosely connected to the main storyline. 
Certain scenes are there simply to service 
the fans who saw the original trilogy.

Jackson missed something, however, 
in his retelling of The Hobbit: the title of 
the story. There is a reason Tolkien named 

his story The Hobbit, because the story is 
about the hobbit—Bilbo Baggins. Thorin 
and the dwarves are a major part, as is 
Gandalf; none of them are the focus. The 
story revolves entirely around Bilbo and 
his transformation. In the beginning of the 
tale, Bilbo is a simple, plump hobbit who 
enjoys a simple life. Swept away on a sud-
den adventure, he complains often about 
missing his home, his comforts, his food. 
Over time, however, he is changed from 
bumbling and whining to actually being 
courageous, even when he doesn’t feel like 
it. Thorin, Gandalf, and the others merely 
act as a conduit for this adventure and this 
transformation. 

In the movie, we see little of this trans-
formation occur. First, his comfortable, 
fat existence is not established (nothing 
against Martin Freeman as a person, but 
I think he makes a poor Bilbo). He looks 
and seems ready to go on an adventure—
when given the option to stay or go, he im-
mediately decides to chase after the group. 
In the book, on the other hand, Bilbo does 
not choose; the adventure is forced upon 
him. Second, the focus on the film is not 
on Bilbo, but on the larger adventure. With 
all the action, fighting, and random sub-
plots, no one notices Bilbo. But he doesn’t 
change much anyway. In the books, how-
ever, because the focus is on Bilbo alone, 
the transformation is more apparent. 

As I stated before, Jackson missed 
something crucial in his storytelling, and 
in doing so, missed the greatest depth 
found in Tolkien’s book, the transforma-
tion of a regular, simple hobbit into a cou-
rageous hero who can speak to a dragon. 
In the movie, there is no real struggle ap-
parent for Bilbo; valor and sword fighting 
come strangely quick to a hobbit who has 
only sat at home. In reality, and in Tolk-
ien’s tale, such qualities do not come easi-
ly. They only come through great struggle. 
Life—the adventure that all people take—
brings challenges that will either change 
or crush. The change will not come easily 
or quickly. This is how Tolkien portrays 
Bilbo’s character. And that is why I think 
that Tolkien would not like The Hobbit 
films. PH
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Entertainment

A cold, bitter wind blew through 
the streets. Will shivered. The sun was 
setting and he had been walking for 
hours. He didn’t have a car because he 
never needed one. In the city, every-
thing was a simple taxi ride away. Now, 
there were no taxis. Every step brought 
a sharp pain through his freezing feet. If 
he was going to go for help, he needed 
to leave town.

Every number he called in his cell 
phone answered back in an eerie silence. 
No answering machine politely told 
him to leave a message, and his phone 
abruptly ended each desperate attempt. 
The only call that went through was to 
his room, from the help desk.

Suddenly, he stopped. A blue car 
sat in front of him in the street, in per-
fect condition, but empty. It waited at 
the red light, and then stood patiently 
through yellow and green on an endless 
cycle. Why hadn’t he thought of it be-
fore? Will ran to the driver’s side of the 
car, breathing out little wisps of warm, 
steamy clouds into the freezing air. 

He rubbed his hands together for 
warmth. “There’s got to be a way to get 
in this car,” he said to himself, shiver-
ing and looking around for any metal-
lic, slender object to break in with. The 
street was littered with trash, but noth-
ing he could use. “Great,” he thought to 
himself. 

A giant warm cloud escaped his 
mouth as he sighed. He put his hands in 
his pockets and froze. His fingers gently 
wrapped around a small, metal object. 
Within seconds, he lifted out a small, 
black and silver key. It fell to the ground 
as Will stared at the shining object. 

He lifted it up again, and an odd 
thought entered into his head. “No, it 
can’t be,” he said as he turned around 
to the car. Little tremors of nervousness 

rippled through his hands 
as he tried to put the key 
into the lock. “Steady,” he 
thought to himself and took 
a deep breath.

 Little clicks came 
from the lock as the key fit 
perfectly into place. Will 
turned it and opened the 
door in shock. He entered 
into the car, shut the door 
and locked it, staring at the 
light above him through 
the windshield. Within mo-
ments the car was running, 
and warm air circulated 
through the inside. 

Will drove forward 
slowly at first, and then fast-
er. He raced through the 
city streets, trying to escape the city 
by nightfall. If he could leave the city, 
he could get help. Whatever happened 
here needed to be reported.

His hands gripped the steering 
wheel tightly, going straight through 
the city as fast as he could. Will nev-
er realized that the city was this large. 
There seemed to be no end in sight. He 
swerved out of the way of parked cars, 
and slowed down to maneuver through 
stopped traffic. Hours passed as he con-
tinued driving.

Thunder rattled the skies above 
him. Little droplets of rain pattered the 
windshield as Will continued to drive, 
becoming weary from the long jour-
ney. Bright flashes of lightning crackled 
through the night air, followed by more 
bellowing thunder. A powerful storm 
was brewing above him, and Will knew 
it.

Without warning a little orange 
light revealed something on the dash-
board. “No!” Will yelled as he looked 
down. The car was running almost on 
empty, and there were no gas stations 
in the city. “Come on!” he yelled, trying 
to push the car a little further. Slowly, 
the little needle on the speedometer re-
treated back to its origin. 

The car slowly decreased in speed, 
no matter how hard Will slammed the 
gas pedal to the floor. “No, no, no!” Will 
said, hitting the steering wheel as the 
car finally lurched to a slow, steady stop. 
Rain pelted the car as Will stepped out 
and kicked the tire. “I can’t leave now, 
you stupid piece of junk!” he yelled and 
kicked the tire again.

Even in the harsh storm, this street 
looked familiar. Will looked up, blink-
ing through the wet wall of rain dancing 
on his face. This was impossible, Will 
thought and squinted. Above him was 
a giant sign on a building. It wasn’t lit 
up, but he could barely read it. Without 
warning, everything became showered 
with a bright golden glow. He put his 
hands in front of his eyes as the bright-
ness temporarily blinded him.

His gaze looked upon the magnif-
icent sign in front of him. It read, “City 
Watch Hotel”. Will rushed inside and 
ran to his room. He quickly entered 
room 227 and slammed the door shut. 
He knew the city pretty well and there 
was no way he made a loop. Something 
was keeping him here, and it was more 
sinister than any nightmare he could 
ever experience.

The city was holding him hostage.
 

by jonathan shuffler
staff writer

Desolate Part 
Two
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Should I Do My Homework?
The Procrastinator’s Guide to All Things Academic

When is the 
assignment 

due?

Next week. Tomorrow. In two hours.

What’s going 
on on your 

hall?

It’s a party. It’s dead.

Go join 
the party.

Where are 
your friends?

Having fun. Studying.

Um, go have 
fun with 

them.

Can you persuade 
them to ditch the 
books and have 
fun with you?

Most likely. No way.

Good. You do 
that.

We have a few 
other ideas for 

things you can do:

Do you have 
access to 
bagpipes?

No. Yes.

Now is a great time 
to learn! Your hall-
mates will love it!

Have you cleaned 
out your air vents 

lately?
No.

There you go!  
What a productive 
way to waste time.

Yeah, last week.

Um...should you 
call your parents?

Ehh...Yes!

Good!  Go 
do that!

Could you be 
washing your 
car instead?

No car.Yes!

You should really 
get on that. You 
can’t focus on 

homework with a 
dirty car!

We’re out of ideas.  
Go do your 
homework.

On a scale of 1 to the 
Herm final, just how 

important is this?

1 or 2.Herm final.

Can you do it an 
hour before class 

tomorrow?
Yes.No.

Pr
oc

ra
st

in
at

io
n!

First, you need 
to get the perfect 

study environment.

Do you have 
coffee?

No.

Get coffee.

Yes.

Is your room 
clean?

No. Yes.

You can’t 
focus until 
your room 

is clean.

Do you have 
instrumental 
background 

music?
No.Yes.

Download 
either “Beethoven’s 
Greatest Hits” or 

“Disney Silly Sing-
Alongs.”

Is the ther-
mostat set 
at exactly 

72 degrees 
Fahrenheit?

No.Yes.

Temperature 
is crucial.  Set 
your thermo-
stat, and wait 
for the room 

to actually 
become 72 

degrees.

What’s that, 
your friends 

are about to go 
to Cookout?

You have to go with 
them.  Besides, a 

milkshake will help 
you think.

Is your prof 
a gracious 

person?

Absolutely.
Not with 
homework.

Has this prof re-
cently given you 
grace on another 

assignment?
No.Yes.

Do you have 
a valid (true) 

excuse?

Work fast and 
pray hard.

Are you above 
begging for 

mercy?
No.Yes.

Really?
No.Yes.

Use it.

No.Yes.

Work fast, 
and if 

necessary...
beg anyway.

And some funny 
videos of cats on 

YouTube.

And while you’re 
at it,  check your 

email.

And Facebook, Twitter, 
and Instagram.
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Watts’ Cooking Meals for Your Microwave
Brought to You by Allison Watts

Nutella Cake

4 tablespoons flour
¼ teaspoon baking powder

¼ cup Nutella
3 tablespoons milk

Mix all the ingredients together in a 
large coffee mug.

Microwave for 1 minute.  If it is not 
completely cooked through cook 

for an additional 20 seconds
This one can turn into a hot soupy 

mess.  It is still delicious, but it 
might not look like a real “cake”.

Easy Microwave Popcorn
¼ cup of popcorn kernels (a big con-

tainer about $2-5).
Brown paper bag (about $2 for 50)

Any topping you want.

Place the kernels into the brown 
paper bag and fold the top over 3 or 

4 times, leaving enough room for the 
popcorn to pop. 

Tape it closed so it will not open.
Microwave for about 3 minutes.

Pour into a bowl and use toppings.
Enjoy!

3-2-1 Cake

1 box of Angel food cake mix
1 Box of other cake mix 
2 tablespoons of water

Combine the two boxes of cake mix 
into a large Tupperware container or 

large Ziploc bag, seal and 
shake to combine.

Take 3 tablespoons of the mix and 
place into a coffee mug

Combine with 2 tablespoons 
of water.

Microwave for 1 minute 
or until done.

Baked Potato

1 Russet potato
Butter, cheese, salt, pepper, etc.

Clean the potato and stab with a fork 
multiple times.

Place on a microwave safe plate and 
microwave about 5-10 minutes or 

until you can poke with a fork with 
little to no resistance

 BE CAREFUL.  THE PLATE AND 
POTATO WILL BE VERY HOT.

Top with butter or cheese, and place 
back in the microwave for 1 minute 

to melt cheese.

and sacred as the expletive. 
It is unfortunate that the exple-

tive is both overused in common 
speech, and completely avoided in 
what people would like to refer to as 
“clean” language. These words all have 
pretty straightforward meanings and 
the fact that they are are considered 
more insulting than others is simply 
a cultural habit. What makes a word 
more horrific than another other than 
how it is perceived or even the inten-
tions with which it was said. If you 
took Hermeneutics class as I did, then 
you remember the biblical concept of 
“shock value”. Amos 4:1 compares the 
rich Samaritan women to the fattened 
cows of Bashan, and Jeremiah 2:23-24 
evens refers to the Jews as a she-camel 
in heat and a wild donkey, the latter of 
which has its own privately reserved 
word in our modern English vocab-
ulary. The nation of Israel was even 
referred to as a prostitute on many 
an occasion, with more than enough 
graphic explanation behind it to make 
the the dear St. Magdalene blush. Je-
sus himself calls the Pharisees a brood 
of vipers, not once (Matt. 12:34), but 
twice (Matt. 23:33) to point out the 
state of their fallen souls. It is during 
this last encounter the idea of damna-

tion comes into account, bringing me 
to my next flux in thought. 

Of all the words we find insult-
ing, whether it is a bodily function or 
a derogatory name, there should be 
none more grotesque than a particu-
lar verb given such minute thought in 
our culture. While other words may 
be inconvenient to temperament, or 

perversions of human nature, the idea 
of damning someone or something is 
the only curse word that matters, for it 
is the only legitimate owner to the title 
of a “curse”. Names and ancestry may 
be maligned, but when life ultimate-
ly reaches a defined ending of eternal 
salvation or damnation, wishing the 
latter on someone is worse than any-

thing you could possibly say them, 
for it carries divine and committable 
connotations. It is with a sad heart 
that I also confess to having heard 
one man tell another to go to this 
place of unceasing torment, or “Hell” 
as Southern Baptists are so quick to 
speak with familiarity. These curse 
words have the same meaning and 
have not changed for the age I live 
in, so let us keep them in context and 
never towards another soul. 

With all that somberness being 
said, there must be something to add 
a sense of vehemence and volume to 
phrases in full need of ferocity and 
fervor; serious, humorous, or other-
wise. I propose this: Let our words be 
wise and not foolish; if we need to put 
into the language of our day the hon-
est magnitude of our soul, then by all 
means let us do so. However, if the sit-
uation can be expressed without the 
need of explicit language, then don’t. 
There is no need to call in the Artil-
lery when a pistol will do just fine. Let 
us hold to the importance of words: 
the context of all, the insignificance 
of some, and the danger of others. 
Remember: speaking well is speaking 
good. 

Expletives, cont. from page 1

“”Let us hold to the 
importance of words: 

the context of all, 
the insignificance of 

some, and the 
danger of others.



theRambler 12
April 2014

the doorstop just a little bit when I’m not 
expecting it, and I could end up laid out 
in the hallway. So often, believers hear 
about the suffering church so much, 
but do not understand what makes the 
oppressed church so different.

These are the things that make the 
persecuted church look so different from 
the church of the Western world:

1. The persecuted church rejoices at 
persecution. There is a definite attitude 
amongst churches that suffer mocking 
and physical harm, and it is an attitude of 
grateful joy. Peter reminds believers that 
persecution is coming—it should not 
surprise us. He says to “rejoice insofar 
as you share Christ’s sufferings, that 
you may also rejoice and be glad when 
his glory is revealed” (1 Peter 4:12). 
The church around the world counts 
suffering as sharing in the suffering of 
Jesus Christ. Considering what Christ 
did for humanity in his death and 
resurrection, our suffering should not 
be tragic. The church maintains “hope 
of the glory of God” (Romans 5:2), and 
with that the church can rejoice, knowing 
that suffering is creating character that 
glorifies God.

2. The persecuted church is strongly 
committed to the gospel. If it were not, 
the church would fall apart at the first 
hint of trouble. In many countries there 
exist blasphemy laws that prevent citizens 
from saying anything blasphemous 
to the culturally respectable religious 
leaders. Most recently, a Christian couple 
in Pakistan has been sentenced to death 
for a text message supposedly sent by 
the husband that insults the Prophet 
Mohammed. Without a love for the 
gospel and a strong belief in the work 
of the Lord Jesus, this couple, Shafqat 
Emmanuel and Shagufta Kausar, have no 
reason to risk their lives.

3. The persecuted church does not 
compromise the gospel. It holds fast 
to the truth of the gospel as presented 
in the Bible. Now, there will always be 
exceptions, but the majority of churches 

in other parts of the world hold fast to 
the truth. If someone is willing to die for 
the gospel, they want to make sure the 
truth is not diluted with false teaching. 
In this, it is not dangerous to go back to 
the basics and understand the simplicity 
of the gospel. The church under pressure 
understands that it must be vigilant, 
expressing the whole gospel. In countries 
where suffering is a regular occurrence 
for believers, a “love wins” gospel will 
not thrive. 

4. The persecuted church is not 
focused on its own persecution. The 
church has not abandoned the Great 
Commission just because they are 
suffering at the hands of others. The 
suffering church is not a church of self-
pity. In many ways, they see their affliction 
as normal, take it in stride, and aim to 
help those who are experiencing even 
greater forms of suffering. According 
to World Watch List, North Korea, 
Somalia, Syria, Iraq, and Afghanistan are 
the five countries where Christians are 
persecuted most. In order to allow the 
Body to function well in these countries, 
selfishness cannot be the attitude of the 
church. 

The persecuted church is often 
overlooked because people make light of 
the situation. However, a day in the life of a 
persecuted believer would be a challenge 
to anyone’s faith. Christians around 

the world suffer trial and tribulation, 
oppression and violence, torture and 
death. Many newly converted Christians 
live in fear of accusations of blasphemy 
from members of their old religion. For 
some, persecution discourages them 
from accepting Christ, but for many, 
the example of other believers has 
inspired them to stand firmly on the 
promise of God’s glory and their own 
sanctification. Many believers do stand 
up to persecution with confidence in the 
power of Christ, trusting that whatever 
the outcome, both death and life will 
be used for the glory of God. Every day, 
people suffer for Christ, while many 
Christians in the Western world live lives 
of compromise and oblivion. 

Please note that I am not saying 
that all people live with accidental or 
blatant disregard for the church in other 
parts of the world. I myself am guilty of 
allowing petty circumstances and objects 
to challenge my commitment to the 
Lord, while people around the world are 
sacrificing all comfort and all luxury for 
the glory of God.

As Bible students, we are to 
remember our brothers and sisters 
around the world as they participate in 
Christ’s sufferings. Or as Paul exhorted 
his brothers and sisters in Colossae, 
“Remember my chains.  Grace be with 
you” (Colossians 4:18).

Persecution, cont. from page 1

G
RA

PH
IC

 B
Y 

EM
IL

Y 
TH

O
RN

H
IL

L
BA

C
KG

RO
U

N
D

 C
O

U
RT

ES
Y 

O
F 

O
PE

N
D

O
O

RS
U

SA
.O

RG


