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On the cutting edge: (left to right) Mr. Kenneth Nielsen, Dr.
Edna Howard. and Thomas Fenner, Jr.

"High-technology box" opens
September 4 was a frigid

and still-hazy morning, as ap-
proximately three hundred
people made their way to the
new academic building. The
building,completedduringsum-
mer 1989 after a yearof highly-
visible construction, was to be

officially opened by the sever-
ing of a ribbon.

As onlookers gathered be-
tween the campus center and
the new building at 7:50 am,
theceremonybegan. Thebrass
ensembleplayedduringtheten-
minute opening prelude.

Academic Dean Clarence

Bence delivered the opening
address, in which he spoke of
the memories associated with

by Dave Wheeler

Houghton architecture. The
new building, said Bence, will
become 'a high-technology
cardboard box in the attic of

Houghton College." His re-
markswere reinforcedbythose
of President Daniel Chamber-

lain, who spoke after the sing-
ingOf the hymn, 0 Thou Whose
Hand Has Brought Us. Presi-
dent Chamberlain praised the
Christian-based instruction

taking place in Houghton class-
rooms. The new building "is
sacred,"said Chamberlain, "not
onlybecauseofwhathastaken
place, but also because of what
will take place."

Following the president's
comments, Prof. Warren

Remembering Dr. Huizenga

Woolsey led the gathering in a
prayer of dedication. Then
came the actual snipping of the
ribbon. Vice-President of Fi-

nance Kenneth Nielsen, Edu-
cation and Recreation division

chairperson Dr. Edna Howard,
and Student Senate president
Thomas Fenner, Jr. handled
thisritual. Thusendedthecere-

mony, as most of the witnesses
advanced to belated 8:00
classes.

p. 2-5
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"The memories are many..." :
Dr. C. Nolan Huizenga,

professor of piano and head of
the keyboard department, died
of a heart attack at his home in

August. The Star has asked
certain of Dr. Huizenga's col-
leagues and students to com-
ment on Dr. Huizenga: his life,
his influence, and his contribu-

tion to the community. (Dr. Al-

len's contribution is excerpted
fromthe September 1989 issue
of Houghton Headlines)

C Nolan Huizenga- born
May 4, 1930 in Grand Rapids,
Mich.- was the first child of

Henry and Cynthia Huizenga
(No the C does not stand for
anything. It's justan initial). His
father was the local hardware
merchant.

Growing up, Nolan par-
licipated in the normal activities
of childhood: building go-carts
and playing with his next-door
neighbor, abelovedcousin, etc.
He even worked up a tap-danc-
ing routine for the little back-
yard circus shows put on by
neighborhood kids- 'Mickey
Rooney & Judy Garland, alive
and well in Grand Rapids."

The future masterpeda-
gogue startedhispiano lessons
at age 11 and loved it. Musical
interests blossomed further in

high school with Nolan playing
the clarinet and later oboe in
the school band. He also en-

joyed acting and appeared in
school plays.

Nolan's literary skills
were evident early: he wrote
manyeditorialsforthe Nuntlus,
the school newspaper, which
illustrate, even then, his pen-
chant for logical thinking and
reasonedargument. Naturally,
he was also a member of the

debate team: and beside his

senior picture in the Grand

Rapids high school yearbook is
this verse: 'An Appetite Insati-
ate/For Oratory and Debate."

After school and during
summers, Nolan worked in his

father's hardware store (per-
haps developing there his pas-
sion for detail- every nail in its
place!).

Upon graduation for
high school as valedictorian of
his class, Nolan chose to at-
tend Wheaton College in lili-
nois. At Wheaton, Nolan ac-

companiedthe Men's GIee Club
all four years, traveling widely
with the group. Under the tute-
lage of his dear teacher, Lillian
Powers, heexcelledasa liberal

arts piano major, winning the
senior concerto contest and

graduating with highest honors
in 1952. Healsowonthe Grand
Rapids Symphony concerto
contest and performed with
them Beethoven's Fourth Pi-
ano Concerto.

After graduation from
Wheaton, he matriculated at
American Conservatory, also in
Chicago, where he completed
his Mastefs degree in piano
performance in 1953.

In that year he was also
invitedforanextendedvisitwith
his Uncle Sam, and while
completing his army service
received citations as chaplain's
assistant for conducting a sol-
diers' choirwhich performed ex-
tensively in the Fort Knox area.

In 1955 Nolan entered
the University of Michigan, Ann
Arbor, to pursue doctoral work,
studying piano with Benning
Dexter. Mr Dexter turned pale
when Nolan responded afterthe
final applause of his last recital
with a word of testimony giving
honorto Christ, saying the per-

formancewouldhavelittlevalue

apartfromfaithinthe Lord. The
majority of his doctoral work
completed, C. Nolan Huizenga
(or Unkie Noll, as he would be

affectionately known by nieces

and nephews) joined the fac-
ulty of a small liberal arts col-
lege in western New York state
in 1958, receiving his degree
from Michigan in January, 1960.

01 all his dozens of

Dutch cousins, he was the only

malewiththename Huizenga-

last hope to carry on the family
name. In the fallof 1964, Nolan

being thirty-five and having
completed eight years service
at Houghton, things did not look
promising. At that point, how-
ever, his student Gloria Klep-

pinger returned for her senior

year unattached. Romance
blossomed....

C. Nolan Huizenga and
Gloria Kleppinger were joined
in holy matrimony August 13.
1966, in First Presbyterian
Church, Bethlehem, Pennsyl-

vania. One year later, a son,
Curtis Nolan, wasbom, to much

rejoicing in Michigan (as well as
in New York!) Three more
yearsandKirstenarrived. Then,
2 years later, David John was
bom.
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Dr. Nolan Huizenga (1930-1989)
Nolan revelled in family

joys: He read to the children
nightly from infancy, leading
them in memorizing scripture
together throughout the chil-
dren's growing-up years. He
alsoenjoyed making musicwith
his family as well as in his own
rightasapertormer-fromcon-
cerlos to fiddle tunes to hymn
arrangements. Nolan saw his
first-born graduate from
Houghton, his daughter attend
his alma mater, and his young-
est become a high school sen-
ior.

In a sense, his students
were also his "Children. Their

struggles, burdens, and joys
became hisown. Hewasknown

as among the most demanding
professors on the Houghton
faculty. At the same time his
students sensed in him a deep
caring fortheirwell-being, spiri-
tually, personally, and musi-
cally.

As a colleague, Nolan
challenged us all to excellence.
He was true friend, wise coun-
selor, and learned colleague.

All these many talents
and gifts dwelt in a trail body,
with an inherited tendency to
heart problems. In 1972 aheart
attack left Nolanwith significant
coronary damage; he was told
to expect perhaps five more
years, andthat he shouldteach
no more that half-loads. But

Nolan Huizenga was not to be
deterred: by prayer, faith and
his in-born Dutch discipline he
prevailed. Two years ago, at
the age of fifty-seven, he be-
came the longest-lived in the
recent lineage of Huizenga
men.

Nonetheless, mortal we
are born and mortal we remain.

On August 1,1989, following a

restful, joy-filled summer on
Long Island visiting with family
and old friends, and having
completed thirty-one years
service on the Houghton fac-
ulty, C. Nolan Huizenga died
peacefully at his home in
Houghton, New York, aged fifty-
nine years, two months and
twenty-sevendays. Nowsafely
victorious over the Last Enemy,
he worships his Lord in His
nearer Presence, leaving be-
hind his wife Gloria; three chil-
dren--Curtis Nolan, Kirsten,
and David John; his mother,
Cynthia Mohr Huizenga; a sis-
ter, Mary Huizenga Swanson;
and host of friends, relatives,
colleagues, and students.

Forthose who wish to pay
their respects, Nolan is buried
in Mount Pleasant cemetery,
just southof Houghtonon Route
19.

Dr. Ben R. King

When I think of Dr.

Huizenga, many memories
come to mind. He was a man
gifted in many areas: music, lit-
erature, alt, philosophy, theol-
ogy. He was also a man dedi-
cated to the Lord, his family,
and his job.

As one of his students, 1
saw him not only as a highly
qualified professional, but also
asaprofessorwhocareddeeply
forhis students. Thiswas made

very evident to me while I was
preparing formy Junior Recital.
Themanyextralessonswehad,
sometimestwiceaday; hissen-
sitivity as to how much pres-
sure I could handle; and his
professional analysis and hon-
esty with me and my music
made a great impact not only
on the outcome of my recital
but also on how I dealt with the

stress. When Dr. Huizenga

sensed I was getting down on
myself or the pressure was
getting to me, he would slip a
note in my mailbox and encour-
age me with Scripture that had
come alive to him: Proverbs
3:5-8, Jeremiah 9:23-24.

I shall never forget the
many discussions we had on
tone, melody, phrasing, and arm
weight. He seemed to have all
the answers, but wanted me to

discover them for myself.
While I practiced, he was

my conscience. I remember
him telling me that the dear
gray-haired Wesleyan lady sit-
ting in the back row needed to
hear the melody as much as I
did. And it did not take muchto

make him walk around the stu-

dio, vigorously directing my
piece as I played. He painted a
picture of the piece with his
wide sweeping strokes. It was
a picture full of emotion and
color. It made the piece come
alive.

The memories are many;
the stories can go on and on,
but I pray that we as students
cantakewhathe hastaughtus,
in lessons orclasses, and build
on that with new ideas and
techniques.

I have only known Dr.
Huizenga and his family for a
few short years, but they have
blessed my life immensely. 1
thank God I have the privilege
of attending Houghton. But I
thank God even more for allow-

ing me to study under Dr.
Huizenga. I have learned much
about music, about the Lord,
and about how the two can in-

teract. He was and will always
be a very cherished friend of
mine. Myteacherand myfriend:
Dr. Huizenga. Shiela Schmitt
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"0 Lord, our Lord,

how majestic is your name in
all the earth."

This particular verse came
to mind when I heard of Dr.

Huizenga's death. lstill marvel
at how such a verse was re-
called at such a troubled time.

As l thought more about this
verse, Irealizedthat itreminded
me so much of Dr. Huizenga's
deep love and respect for Je-
sus Christ. That is what l wish

to share with you.
The characteristic I admired

most about Dr. Huizenga was
his ultimate goal: to glorify God
in all aspects of life. He once
told me, 'Emily, piano is not the
most important thing in your
life; God is." Although he was a
very demanding teacher, I be-
lieve that his goal for all of his
students was that they would
use their talents to glorify God.
When he taught us how to play
hymns, the words were always
an important part of playing
them correctly. As he demon-
strated for us, he played with
such zeal; and we knew that

each phrase was played in ac-
cordance with the words of the

hymn.

He often played his favorite
recordings on his CD player.
One was Choral Masterpieces
with Robert Shaw and the At-

lanta Symphony and Chorus.
The immense sound that was

produced by the choir and the
impact of the piece thrilled him.
This music is a reflection of his

high regard for the omnipotent
God.

I respected Dr. Huizenga as
a teacher, but he has set an ex-

cellent example for me spiritu-
ally as well. During my fresh-
man year, God used Dr.

"Memories...", continued

Huizenga to help me gain a

greatersel-esteem. lcan'tfor-
get his response to my pre-jury
jitters: 'Emily, sometimes we
dwelltoomuchonourownprob-
lems. We need to think more

aboutothers andthenourprob-
lems will seem small."

Through my spiritual growth,
John 8:54 hasbecome mygoal:
'Jesus replied, 'If I glorify my-
self, my glory means nothing.
My father, whom you claim as
your God. is the one who glori-
fies me.'" l want to glorify God
in my life and continue to build
on what Dr. Huizenga has
taught me.

Emily Hlxson

Nolan once took an apti-
tude test and discovered that
his musical ability was rivaled
by his ability to think like a law-
yer. What a rare combination!
An artist as effective commit-
teeman, a piano teacher ca-
pable of grasping theological
subtleties! No wonder he'll be
missed far beyond the reaches
of The School of Music. I can-
not forget the exclamations of
joy that burst forth from Presi-
dent Stephen Paine when he
learned of Nolan's decision not
to be drawn west to another
position. Here was a man who
brought a Sunday School class
through the intricacies of the
Book of Romans, who headed
a department wisely and ex-
actingly, who led the Division of
Fine Arts splendidly for a brief
time, who performed a Chopin
sonata, the Bartok Third Piano
Concerto, the Mephisto Waltz,
all brilliantly

Here was a man who be-
lieved (strange to say) that

learning in college was sup-

posed to be hard work. Whose

music history class therefore
wasoneofthe mostfeared and

respecteddassesoncampus-

and yes, most appreciated by
students entering graduate
school. What Nolan did was to

keep learning himseN, and it
seemed to him that all he

learned should reach his stu-

dents. This accumulation of

knowledge served as a chal-
lenge to students schooled in
the North Europeanwork ethic;
to students whose previous ori-
entation hadbeen, shallwe say,

Mediterranean,thegoingcould
be tough.

When Nolan discovered

the music of Gluck, all people
near him were persuaded to
exult in Gluck; when the

Huizenga household began to
sing with violin practice, all
friends of Nolan were exhorted

to revel in the magic and hu-
manity of string instruments.

Nolan was an exceptional
teacher. He was bom to per-
suade.

Remembering Nolan's
mind on this, I must not go on
and on. But let me say that
there were two Nolans. One

was a shrewd Dutch manager,
but the other was the warmest

family man imaginable. And
his warmth covered more than

family; it fellthe needsand hurts

of the wider community about

him. He was deeply concerned
that we all avoid playing the
Christian game". He did not
worship art, but saw it as a tool

of God. What he worshiped

was the Word in Flesh, and
sacred to him was the wrmen

Word. His heart exulted in the

physical reality of the Resur-
rection, the unutterable magni-
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"Memories...",
continued

tude of Redemption. We must
remember what Nolan has had
to say to us.

Thirty years ago, two
bachelors camped almost
nightly at the home of Ted and
Nancy Norton. Observing the
felicities of married life, each
man took a wife and formed a
household. Sixpersons, heads
of three households, joinedina
circle of friendship. Now the
circle is smaller by one, yet the
influence and love of the de-

parted one will always be pres-
ent.

Dr. William T. Allen

Dr. Hulzenga (left) with Dr. Allen in 1958.

The Houghton Star is a weekly student publication; its focus is on events, issues, and ideas which significanty affeck 
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Achange, probablyunno-
ticed by most of the student
body at Houghton College, is
abouttotake place. The direc-
tor of the Willard J. Houghton
library, Mr. Jonathan Lauer, is
preparing to move to Messiah
College in Pennsylvania, where
he will become Director of the

Learning Resources Center.
His move involves a great loss
forHoughton College, for Lauer
has made significant contribu-
lions to the library. Lauer's
moveto Messiah isthe resultof

an interesting set of circum-
stanceswhichlogetherresulted
in the move.

A graduate of Wheaton
College with a bachelofs de-
gree in German, Lauer holds
both a Masters degree in Li-
brary Science from the Univer-
sity of Chicago and a Master's
in Theology from his alma
mater. This is Lauer's twelfth

yearasaprofessional librarian,
a career he chose virtually by
accident. According to Lauer,

when he was working on his
German degree there was little
encouragement inthe direction

of making a career choice; col-
lege attendance was seen as
valuable for its own sake- its

'intrinsic value as opposed to
instrumental value.- AS a re-

suit, Lauer graduated without

really knowing what to do with
himseH. After a brief teaching
stint at the Black Forest Acad-

emy in West Germany, he re-
turned to the United States to

continue his education. The

decision of becoming a librar-
iancameaboutduringa French
language dass at Wheaton
when the professor told the
class that a good background
in foreign languages would be
a valuable asset to a career in

library science.
Attracted by its strong lib-

Lauer Leaves Library
by Ivan T. Rocha

eral arts program and high
academic standards, Lauer
came to Houghton College in
July 1987 to begin a short but
highlyproductivecareermarked
bysigniticantaccomplishments.
He has been aided by the
eleven-memberlibrarystaffand
the Learning Resources Com-
mittee.

Some of the advance-

ments which took place during
Lauer's administration include

a reorganization of the library
staff, with a redefinition of job
descriptions and hierarchy. In
addition, there has been an
effort to make better use of the

available space in the library
which, accordinglo Lauer, is an
older facility and consequently
somewhat crowded.

When Lauer arrived at

Houghton, the library already

had a working computer sys-

tem. However, the system
covered only the holdings of

the main campus library, ex-
cluding those of the Buffalo

Suburban Campus library. The
system now includes the hold-
ings of both libraries. As a re-

suit, a student may access vol-

umes at either library for re-
searchandobtainthemthrough

the shuttle system, also devel-
oped during Lauefs tenure. In
addition, the system was up-
graded to the point that

searches may now be con-
ductedwilhtheuseofkeywords

and Boolean logic.
As Director of the Learn-

ing Resources Center at Mes-
siah, Lauer will be facing the
major challenge of canying out
the implementation of a com-
puter system in their library.
This, according to Lauer, is one
of the more positive aspects of
his move. Other positive as-
pects include Messiah's loca-
tion(nearmajorurbancenters),

larger size, and well-endowed
status. All of these were con-

tributing factors in Lauefs final
decision.

The circumstances which

finally led up to Lauer's deci-
sion, however, are somewhat
curious. Whenhewasfirstcon-

tacted by friends on the staff at
Messiah in November 1988,
Lauer had no intention of quit-
ting his job at Houghton in favor
of another position elsewhere.
"1 tried not to be interested,"

says Lauer, but gradually the
offer became harder to resist.
Other members of the Messiah

faculty suggested that he look
into the position, and soon he
was asked if he would bewilling
to allow his name to be submit-

ted to the dean. Again, Lauer
tried notto be interested, but al-
lowed his nameto be submitted

anyway. Over the following
months Lauer was contacted

by the dean. After consider-
able time spent in prayer and in
discussions with hiswife, Lauer
arrived at a decision.

Dr. George Bennett will
serve in aninterimcapacityuntil
a permanent replacement is
found. He is presently the di-
rector of the library at the Buf-

falo Suburban Campus. Al-
though he is taking over offi-
cially on October 15, he will
continue to spend at least one
day out of ten at the Buffalo
Campus. In spite of the fact
that he will be serving in a pro-
visional capacity, Bennett will
continue to develop the
Houghton Library computer
system (VTLS) and may work
on ideas for the renovation of

thepresent facilities..
Best of luck to Mr. Lauer in

his new position at Messiah
College.
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Gallery: Catherine Downing
by Jedidiah McKee

4 %

"Early Spring Garden I

On display this month in
the Wesley Chapel Gallery are
the drawings and oil paintings
of Catherine Downing. The
works are titled Landscane:

Garden Series, and portray the
backyard of Ms. Downing's
home in Olean.

DowningreceivedherBFA
in painting and drawing at the
University of Florida in 1974,
and her MFA in painting at the
University of South Florida in
1978. She hastaught in Florida
on the high school and Univer-

-------COUPON-------

BIG AL'S PIZZA

FREE Liter
of Coke.

With Purchase

of any Large
Pizza. Tues.

and Thurs.

Nights Only.

Expires 9/30/89 K
Ext. 232

r *'=*

sity level, was an Assistant
Professor of Art at

Campbellsville College, has
won numerous awards, and is
currently an Associate Profes-
sor of Art at Jamestown Com-

munity College in Olean.
Downing's works in the

Garden Series reflect her leel-
ings and attachment to West-
em New York, combining the
rich tonality of the area with
Florida light and color." The
paintings, done over a three-
month period this summer, are

The artist with her work

displayed in order of creation,
reflecting the gradual change
of seasons in Ms. Downing's
backyard and garden. The
black and white drawings re-
flect the starker colors of the

winter and spring months.
Ms. Downing'ssell-portrait

series is on display at the JCC
faculty art show. Her 13-14 foot
canvases of the Oak Hill Park
serieswillbeondisplayat ANred
in October.

The Houghton Star

is still looking for a

BUSINESS MANAGER
1111111111

If you are an organized,
business-oriented Junior or Senior

with a GPA of at least 2.25,

and you're interested,

call ext. 210.
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Life is a great gift.

And the process of uncover-

ing life, of discovering that

life is a great gift, is precisely
the process of becoming a
Christian.

It is the processof let-
ling go of the lies that have

comforted us for so long. 11

becomesobviousaswegrow
in Grace that the comfort

these lies provide is no real
comfort - instead, it is an-

aesthetic. It preventsus f rom
experiencing pain, yes, but it

also prevents ustrom experi-

encing life as a gift.
I continueto tell lies. 1

hide the truth about my con-
dition from God (who already
knows it), from those I come

intocontactwith(eventhough

itkeepsmefromlovingthem),

Welcome to the wading

pool. It's a great place to get
your feet wet without much fear

of drowning. It has a fence
around it and the water is never

over a foot deep, making it
somethingofawater-filledplay-

pen. Children who haven't

learned to swim and/or are

afraid of water are shooed to

the wading pool by protective
parents (or parents who want to

enjoy the real pool without wor-

rying about theirkids). Yes, the
wadingpoolisawonderfulplace
to play, but you can't learn to
swim there. You have to start

spending time in the shallow
end of the real pool 10 learn to
swim and then, eventually, you

will graduate to the deep end.
The wading pool is the

place to overcome your fear of

Stuff I Think About
by Mark Shiner

and from myself. And I bear
uponmyselltheconsequences

of these lies. "The wages of sin
is death." And this is not a

physical death. This is a spiri-
tualdeath, orrather, a nonIHe. 1

cannot live until I stop lying,
until I am willing to accept the
factthat l am notGod, that God

is not my servant, and that to
continue to hide behind these

lies will only keep me inthe hell
of fear.

Fear is the great enemy
of life. I lie because I am afraid.

I am afraid of not being loved,
not being admired, not being

just a little bit better than every-
one else. If I let go of my lies,

I must admit that I am just as

fallen, and just as utterly and
completely in need of God's
grace, as every other person.

The wading pool
submitted by Miriam Dentler and Jenna Gieser

water; however, you have to
continue on in your freedom of

that fear lo sit on the steps of
the real pool and, in time, learn
to swim.

Houghton College is a
wading pool. If the members of

the student body are going to
leamtoswim, theyneedtostart
doing more than just getting

their feet wet. It is necessaryto
learn to swim before one gets

too old forthe wading pool and
ends up in the deep end. If we
as Christians never go into the
water above our knees how do

we, as Christians, expect to
make waves in this world?

Come sit on the steps of
the real pool and do some
splashing. Join an outreach
group, stay aware of what's

going on "out there" politically

But I choose to stay on my
throne. Eventhoughthetruthis
that I need God, I find it much

more appealing (safer?) to act
as if I don't. And fear breeds

pride, and pride breeds walls
around me; walls which say to
others (and to God), "1 am suf-

ficientunto myself, Ido notneed

YOU."
God knows me, as God

knows you. God seesthe real-
ity behind our lies. He sees

within usthe frightened, cower-

ing, weeping children who long
to hear his voice, 7 am with

you." And the gift of life, though

offered to all, is only really re-
ceivable by those who have
been humbled enough to hear
his voice.

Shiner

and socially. Experiment with
your gifts and talents to find out
how you can make the biggest
splash. Forsome people it may
be the dog-paddle, for others it

may be a cannon ball off the
high dive, but each of us can
serve God here and now. We

are fortunate to have this wad-

ing pool to use to overcome our

fears, but there is a danger of
enjoying its safety just a bit too
much. All around you there are

people who are willing to help
you swim, and Christians have
a really incredible Life Guard!
Start splashing-even Jesus
was known for rocking society's
boat. I've heard that with prac-
tice each one of us can walk on

water.
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Freedom. Defined in an

abridged Webster's diction-
ary as '...independence; lib-
erty; lack of restraint..." OK,
soweallknowwhatitmeans.

Or do we?

Many of us, myself in-
cluded, take our liberty for
granted. To live inthe landof
the free and the brave has all

but become a mere familiar-

ity. Our freedom of speech,
religion and ideology have
developed into a trite exer-
cise for the common citizen-
notto mention its abuse, such
as the burning of our coun-
try's banner.

Now don't misunderstand

me. I'm not asking you to
hang an American flag out-
side your window and sing
our country 'tis of thee.

three times a day. Nor am I

"Let Freedom Ring
an essay by Natalia King

saying that we live in a land of
milk and honey with streets
paved with gold. Yes, I am well
aware of the injustices that hold
us captive from an unimpaired
freedom, such as poverty, ig-
norance and hate.

What I am asking all of us to
do is stop and think of our f ree-
dom for just a minute or two;
and hopefully be grateful.

This past summer, the world
witnessed and hopefully heard
the cry for freedom in distant
lands. From behind the Great

Wall of China in the tragedy of
Tienamen Square, to inside the
Iron Curtain surrounding the
Baltic states, where thousands
held hands in hopes of being
liberated. From the streets of

Capetown, South Africa, to the
avenues of Managua, Nicara-
gua, there is an evident cry.

Letter: Message from the outside

The following is excerpted from
a letter sent to Dr. Herbert Ste-

venson, chairman of the Board
of Trustees, in August. It's au-
thor, Jeanette Baust, is a

Houghton alumna (1980) who
requested its inclusion in the
Star. l believe that Ms. Baust's

letter touches on an often ne-

glected perspective: that of the
committed Christianinthesecu-

lar work force. Forthis reason.

it is included in the Star.

Dear Dr. Stevenson:

In the years since I left
college, I have been impressed
with how very different the
"secular world is from a col-

lege community like Houghton.
People are very often notgrap-
pling with issuesaboutGod and
the purpose of life, norare many

demonstrating a deep-seated
'hungerfor Jesus". "The world-
is moreoftentoobusy. disinter-
estedorincredulouslhalpeople
Still believe 'archaic religious
ideas".

Whilecomingto gripswith
this indifference or occasional

hostility, I came to more fully
appreciate a sermon given by
Warren Woolsey some years
ago. The text referredto Jesus'
teaching that whoever was not
against Him was for Him. That
was an important reminder in a
place like Houghton in which
facecards and differing Chris-
tian dogma sometimes caused
major contentions.

Inmycurrentenvironment,
however, it is just as crucial. 1
would be grateful to hear ser-
mons or lectures by the likes of
Dr. Meade,whobytheaccounts

I hope I stirred you just a
bit- just enough for you to
utter a short prayerof thanks-
giving and hold a moment of
silence for those who found

the cost of freedom in the

ground. lconclude now with
my own version of Rev. Mar-
tin Luther King's famous
words:

Let freedom ring from the
comersofTienamenSquare,
to the streets of Lithuania:

Let freedom ring from the
streets of So,„h Africa, to the
jungles of El Salvador;
Let there come a day when
Jew and Gentile, European
and American, people of all
lands can come together in
peaceandharmony, andtruly
say: 'Freeatlast, freeatlast;
thank God Almighty, we are
free at last!-

of many respected faculty, is a
man of faith and a scholar. 1

would be most heartened be-

causeinChristheismybrother.
In this world of materialism and

j

individualism he would be a

welcome and unique compan-
ion.

I have tried to understand

what the issues have been
surrounding the tenure denial.
It does not appear to be schol-
arship or competence. It does
not appear to be his fundamen-
tai commitment to the gospel
and person of Jesus Christ. In-
stead, R seems to be a political
(board, college, denomina-
tional) battle in which all parties
have lost a great deal.

Ibelievetheboardwillnow

have less credibility before the
faculty and student population.

(continued on page 10)
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Sports
(next issue: stats! We promise!!!)

Ashe Leads Ge
b

The Houghton College var-
sity soccer team battled
Geneseoon Saturday, Septem-
ber 9. Despite a good defen-
sive game, the Highlanders
were defeated by a score of 2-
1.

Geneseo jumped out to a 1-
0 lead when Houghton keeper
Chad Groff made contact with

Geneseo forward Jim Ashe.

Ashe was awarded a penalty
shot, which found its way into
the net. This was the only
scoring in the first half of the
game, mainly due to excellent
defensivetactics bybothteams
and several saves by Groff.

Houghton tied the game at
one shortlyintothe second haH.
Steve Mouw passed the ball in
front of the Geneseo goal, and
Danny Meade promptly headed
it into the net.

Geneseo scored the decid-

inggoalinthematchwhenAshe

MOE, GNE ME \/ l¥ is noW
VAN TRUCK You gaye
BACK. IT'S it to me.

neseo Past Houghton
y Kevin Fuller

scored his second goal of the

game. Geneseo improved its
record to 4-0, while Houghton
fell too-1-1 on the season.

Dueto variousclass retreals,
the crowds which are common

to a Houghton soccer game
were lessened considerably;
but a number of people made
an effort to come out and enjoy
the game. Groff's mothertrav-
eled from New Holland, Penn-

sylvania, to watch her son play;
and her voice could be heard

cheering for the Highlanders.
'You definitely can't say they
didn't play well," observed jun-
ior Don Nagy. -lenjoyedwatch-
ing the game along with my
friends. 1'11 be out again."

Houghton College has an
exceptional soccer program;
and you are invited (along with
Don Nagy) to come out and
enjoy a good game.

1 DIDt'l'F HAVE MUCU GlOICE
ND I .1/ IT WAS ElmeR

GIVE UP TUE TRUCK OR

So I ORLY GAVE' n [0 YOU

BECAUSE YOU'RE BIGGER
AND MEAHER TWAN ME.'

0

TUE FORENSIC You're sqlitts
MARIEL HAS you changed
REDUCED MY your mind
LOGIC To about gaing
SUAMBLES. punched?

"Message...", continued from

Page 9
The board will be perceived as
denyingacademicfreedomand
being unresponsive to those on
campus whom they serve.
Thus, l fear that students and
faculty will be less open or
honestconcemingtruth asthey
perceive R in direct contradic-
tion to the goals of a liberal arts
setting.

Thefaculty has lostagood
professor and a committed
member of the community. In
addition, Isuspectthatabroader
effect may be that those mem-
bers of the faculty most inter-
ested in a diverse and excellent

academic program may be fur-
ther inclined to seek employ-
ment in colleges that encour-
age just that. Already, from my
perspective, Houghton is lack-
ing the diversity of persons and
thought which would enrich it;
women, radical minorities, and

those who represent broader
Christian perspectives are pain-
fully few in number.

Finally, I believe the
Church will continue to lose, as
it has already, due to the con-
tention and division incurred by
such a decision. I can only
hope that this situation will dis-
courage the Board from such
actionsinthefuture. I amsony,
however, that Dr Meade has
been placed in the role of a
political sacrifice.

Sadly,
Jeanene Baust



RESERVE OFFICERS'TRAINING CORPS

BELIEVEITORNOT,THm GUY
IS IN CLASS.

Excitement and adventure is the course descrip-
tion, and Army ROTC is the name. Itt the one col-
lege elective that builds your self-confidence,
develops your leadership potential and helps you
take on the challenges of command.

Theret no obligation until your junior year, so
theret no reason not to try it out right now.

ARMY ROT€
THE SMARTEST COUEGE
COURSE YOU CAN TAKE.

FIND OUT MORE. CONTACT: RICHARD ALDERMAN EXT. 205 OR ROBERT DANNER EXT
220, CAMPUS CENTER

Calvin and Hobbes
THAT NO-GOOD, RDriEN MOE!
ME WN'T GNE 141 TRUCK
BACK TO ME. TUE OAF Wt\.L

PEDBABLY BJAK \T, TOO.

by Bill Watterson

910ULD I STEAL IT BACK? TMEN * TWO *XMGS DOHT
L KNOW STEAUNG IS MAKE K R\GRT, SIT *T ARE _ TWAT SOUNDS

100 SUPPOSED 10 PO THEN F REASONABLE.

FROM AE, AND W I DOMT .KIST UET 'ill BIGGEST QM

STEAL IT BACK, MOE Will. MAKE H\S OWN R)LES AlL
JUST KEEP m AND UTS BE TIME? LET MIGHT NOT FAIR. MAKE RIGHT?
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You have now reached the

final page, and, consequently,
my editorial. I place it on the
last page for no particular rea-
son- because I like to have the

last word, I suspect. Anyway, 1
planon usingthe editorialsas a
means forrefleclingonthevari-
ous snippets of life I generally
find wanderingaround mybrain.
Since most of us share some

very large similarities- Christi-
anity and Houghton, to name a
couple-weprobablyhaveafew
snippets in common. If that's
true, my editorials will, hope-
fully, be relevant to several of
you.

, And no- I won't be using
them as a propaganda device

- -to push my political views.
Everyone already knows I'm an
irrational moderate.

Among the various snippets
of life wandering around my
brain tonight is the letter ap-
pearing on pages 9-10. In this
letter, Jeanette Baust reminds
usof a world outfrom underthe

bell tower, a world which often
views our faith with indifference

Who Needs an Oasis, Anyhow?

Calvin and Hobbes

dave wheeler

orhostility. Ms. Baustconcludes
that she would welcomethe fel-

lowship of a Dr. Meade as a
«man of faith" in a «world of ma-

terialism and individualism."

In the secular marketplace,
followers of Christ are few and

farbetween-andapotentialfel-
lowship situation is far too im-
portantto squander forthesake
of theological hair-splitting. To
put it differently, an oasis is far
too valuable for a desert trav-

elertoignorebecausetheplants
look funny.

But imagine for a moment
that an entire desert was cov-

ered with springs and lush foli-
age (01 course it doesn't make
sense, irs hypothetical). Would
our desert traveler be as likely
to appreciate the cover, the pro-
tection, the refreshment and the

beauty of each oasis? Proba-
bly not. Oases would be com-
monplace, nothing to get ex-
cited over. They would be taken
for granted, ignored and de-
spised.

Sometimes l wonder about

people at Houghton whom I
avoid,dislike, orignore. Ifthey,
and 1, were students at UB or

Alfred, would I be as likely to

OK, MOES GOT RS BACK HaL NEVER KNOW WRAT MIT REREk No REAS*l TO
ID ME' 140,1 rU ZW OVER, HIM.' BY TUE TIME HE SEES liESITATE. InL BECNER INA
STEAL MY TRUCK BACK mE TRUCK IS GONE, I'll. BE SPUr SECDND, AND IU. SURE
AND RUN L\KE CRAZY.' A MILE AWAI.' Irs A BE GLAD 16 RAVE Mi TRUCK

FAIL- PROOF PLAN? NOTHING BACK.' IU JIST DO IT AND

rr'S EASY'

CAN GO *1$5NG.' Il'S A SNAP.' BE DONE ' NOTHING TD IT.'

9\5

treat them in such a manner?

Would I be as likely to take
them for granted? Probably
not. l would probably view our
shared commitment to Christ

as a bond which overcomes
our trivial differences.

However, we are not at UB

or Alfred; we are at Houghton.
And Houghton is filled to near-
capacity with people claiming
to be committed to Christ. But,
rather than welcoming the op-
portunity to demonstrate the
love forourbrethrenthatwe are

called to do, we too often find

occasion to judge, to criticize,
to ignore, to hate.

This bothers me. For if this
is how I relate to others in the

kingdom of God, what kind of
consideration am I giving those
outside the kingdom. For that
matter, what kind of considera-
tion am I giving God?

Okay, So we are far from
oases. Many of us are simply
shrubs. But I think 1'11 find, in
five or six years from now, that
I have need of those shrubs I

callously tossed away. In a
"Christian community, love
should be the rule, never the
exception.

by Bill Watterson

OBVIOUSLY MY BOO[ DOESNT
BELIEVE A WORD MY BRAIN

iS SAY lNG.




