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The scene at Founder's Day

A spectator sport?

; Friday, October 7, 9:30 a.m.
The College Choir assembles in the
front right corner of Wesley Chapel.
Less than 100 students are scattered
all over the hall, mainly in the back
(ready for escape); they arise to wel-
come the procession of colorful
gowns and strange hats worn by the
faculty of Houghton College. It's
Founder’s Day. After a short intro-
duction by President Chamberlain
and two pieces by the choir, the rest
of the program matches the gowns:
long and broad. After a speech, the
appraisal of the new Honorary Doc-
torates, and presentation of the
alumni of the year, one is not quite
sure what the purpose of all thisisand
why it is called “Founder’s Day.”

Rock bottom

Student attendance is impos-
sible to take, since the faculty is as-
sembled in the center of the chapel.
Most students know that. Thus,
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helmut kostreba

Founder'sDaysarenotorious forlow
studentattendance. Thisyear atten-
dance hit rock bottom: the choir
almost outnumbered the students in
theaudience. Many students appar-
ently preferred to stay in bed or pre-
pare for the tests that day; most of
them knew what was up that morn-
ing anyway: Houghton celebrating
itself and former community mem-
bers, mostof whom thestudentsdon’t
know. Butinstead of simply assum-
ing that students lack interest in
Houghton's past, it is important to
ask the question: what else may have
keptstudents from filling the audito-
rium?

Stumbling stones

Making attendance mandatory
is one way to provide incentive to
attend, butall too often the incentive
isnot to go (remember: “Donoteat of
this tree. . .”).

Also, having to take tests right

after the celebration, and late nights
building class floats are not helpful
ways of encouraging students to get
to the church on time.

Tradition, especially church
tradition (even at Houghton), is all
too often related to stuffiness and
boredom—and not only by today’s
generation.

Traditions are patterns estab-
lished by past generations that work
to serve the goals of the founders.
When these patterns become de-
tached from their goals or when they
are performed as though we had
reached the goals, tradition is sepa-
rated from its purpose.

Further, the present generation
of students becomes alienated from
tradition when they are no longer
participants but merely spectators.

Death sentence

Founder’'s Day concentrated on
glorifying Houghton’s pastand those
who have come out of it. Although
students are the present and future
of thisinstitution, the Founder’s Day
servicedid notactively involve them.
Thisdecision prounounces the death
sentence ona tradition which is most
important to Houghton.

Too often, there seems to be an
unbridgeable gap between those on
stage and those in the auditorium.
“They” make “us” listen and do
things in a way which does not indi-
cate that the goal of our gathering is
to be in fellowship. The same can
often be said about the audience’s
eagerness to participate.

Focusing on the goals set by the
founders of Houghton College will
make Founder's Day the place for
all to experience ths process by
which these goals are coming to be
realized. If tradition at Houghton
excludes the student from active
participation, then weneed to finda
way of including them again.
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October 7 was the traditional
Founder’s Day chapel service; the
chapel looked like a deserted island.
In the past few years, the number of
people attending this chapel service
has steadily decreased. This year,
the number of students attending hit
a low of approximately fifty.

Most students said either that
they had heard of past years being
boring or that they knew from expe-
rience that it was “a waste of time.”

Some students had more origi-
nal reasons for not going. One fresh-
man, who asked not to be identified,
stated, “I went to the Current Issues
Day chapel on Tuesday and it was
longer than the two hoursit wassup-
posed tobe. I gave Tuesdaya chance,
but there was no way I was going to
sit through another two-hour chapel
on Friday.”

Others decided that they had
too much work to do. Junior Sue
Howe wasone of the few people who
regretted her decision to catch up on
some studying rather than to go to
the service. She explained that she
was having a busy week and knew
that her weekend would be filled
with homecoming activities. Al-
though she “really enjoys the
Founder’s Day chapel,” she found it
necessary to study instead.

Some of the freshmen who did
attend the chapel went to support
their friends who werein the College
Choir. “The music was very nice,”
they said, “and we enjoyedit, but the
rest was pretty dull.” A sophomore
who is currently a PACE leader said
that she went to this chapel for two
reasons: out of respect for the people
who were receiving awards, and
because it was a required chapel
service. She thought it was sad that

Boredom

heather torrey

notmuchinterest wasshownby other
students, and she is planning to at-
tend next year.

Perhaps the tradition of
Founder’s Day needs to be empha-
sized more in order to increase par-
ticipation. Thecomment of one other
studentindicates the main reason for
thelack of interest: “It never seemed

Wehave to explain some-
thing: there is no sports
coverage in this issue,
because we want to print
good coverage and we
need another week in
order to do so. Soon, we

to excite me and I don’t have two will be organized.
hours to waste on being bored.”
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The Houghton Star is a weekly publication dedicated to printing news of con:

The attention of the Star is tumed inward upon Houghton College. Namrally nenher
the editors nor the college espouse every opinion found in the Star, since the articles
often present opposing viewpoints. The editors recommend dialogue among faculty,
staff, and especially students. Signed letters must be submitted by 9:00 a.m. Tuesday.
They may not exceed one double-spaced page in length; the editors reserve the right
to edit all contributions. The editors are not hurt by the fact that Kristina Perkins does




To You, The Parasite

brian sayers

I attended Founder’s Day
chapel this year. You most likely did
not. I think Iknow why youdidn't—
and I consider the reason a serious
problem. Please read on and tell me
what you think of my speculations.

We engage in many structured
activities here at Houghton and else-
where. We do research papers, we
eatin public, we play intramural floor
hockey, we court one another, we
criticize policy, we omament our
bodies, we ignore strangers in a
crowd, we attend church, we listen
to lectures, we negotiate with our
parents, we balance our checkbooks,
and so on. Some of these activities
haveenduredlongenough,and have
become a significant enough public
phenomena that they are now
considered traditions. However, I
shall refer to any of these structured
activities as a practice. Insofar as we
engageinany of them, we are partici-
pants in that practice.

We are not able to live socially
without practicesin thissense, and it
is through our participation in prac-
tices that we give meaning, signifi-
cance and direction to our lives. We
can choose to accept some practices
and reject others, we can participate
in few or many, we can be half-
hearted or enthusiastic, we can even
joinin practices whichare themselves
dying out; but so long as we live in
society, we cannot fail to participate
in a great many practices, any more
than we can fail to breathe so long as
welive. Wealldepend utterly on the
prior and continued existence of a
host of practices.

Not surprisingly, though, the
continued existence of these prac-
ticesinturn dependsupon us. Aswe
participate in it, a practice becomes
more significant and able to provide
its benefits. As we become indiffer-
ent to it, or support contrary prac-
tices, it loses its power to sustain its

"Ooo, look at the big one over there. Isn't he clever?"
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dwindling members. Furthermore,
it is possible-indeed, it is quite
easy—to be a parasite upon most any
practice. The liar, for instance, de-
pends for her success on the contin-
ued existence of the practice of truth-
telling. In short, the parasite needs
the practice and enjoys its benefits
even while she is undercutting its
very existence.

This brings me (finally) to the
issue at hand: Founder's Day. No
doubt you thought that your absence
from these ceremonies was no more
than an individual preference for
some extra free time. I am willing to
be corrected on this, but I think the
real reason is much deeper. I think
that you were merely doing what
comes naturally to most Americans
these days. Thatis, as membersofan
individualisticsociety whichempha-
sizes rights and minimizes responsi-
bilities, you simply exposed the ex-
tent to which you have already de-
valued most practices. Put bluntly, .
you were being a parasite.

I see two ominous likelihoods
in this.

First, insofar as uniquely
Houghton practices erode from lack
of support, then this college will cease
to provide those benefits which
brought you and me here in the first
place. That is, there seems to be
something about Houghton College
practices that induces me to teach
here forless money, prestigeand free
time than I could have elsewhere.
Similarly, since most students could
obtain a good education from some
other school (such as the University
of Buffalo) foralotlessmoney, I infer
that you also remain at Houghton
because you want to participate in
those uniquely Houghton practices
which provide some valuesnotavail-
able elsewhere. Undermine enough

$continued)
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of them, however, and the benefits
will disappear along with those
Houghton practices.

Second, if you are uninvolved in
Houghton practices, you will most
likely diminish your participationin
practices in general. While this may
seemadvantageous to you now, ulti-
mately it willbe quite harmful. Quite
clearly, a participant in a practice
accepts certain demands (such as a
two-hour chapel on a Friday morn-
ing) which take time and energy. It
may seem, then, likea very goodidea
to minimize these demands by the
simple decision to minimize your
participation. However, I suggest
that if you minimize your participa-
tion in practices, you will automati-
cally minimize a number of other
effects as well. You will minimize
your acquisition of variousskills, you
will minimize your social identity
and your sense of belonging, you
will minimize your possibilities for
friends with common cause—in
short, you will minimize your poten-
tial, your abilities and your options
inlife. To the extent that you become
such a “minimalist” you will doom
yourself to an impoverished life.
When times become difficult your
resources will be meager, you will be
dependent upon yourself almost
entirely, and you will probably be
quite confused as to why you feel so
alone. A “minimalist” isa very small
package.

I know! This blithe attitude
toward social practices describes a
good portion of my own life until
recently.

And that is why I have both-
ered to submit this relentlessly seri-
ous harangue. Iam not arguing that
we need to partici- .
pate in all
Houghton practices
or that we must .
support all its tra-

ditions. I am merely attempting to
attractattention to my suspicion that
Houghton is graduating parasites. 1
am not quite sure what to do if we
are, butthenI thought thatyou might
have some ideas on that. Please let
me know what you think.

For now, should it be the case
that you do not feel any need to par-
ticipate in Houghton’s traditions, I
suggest you consider Hegel’s apho-
rism: “By that which suffices the soul
one may measure the extent of its
loss.”

whitened sepulchres
and dead men's bones

Tradition and Houghton
are almost synonymous. Weare
an alumni-oriented institution
which glories in its past. We
must face the fact, however, that
while we honor tradition in
spirit, we as a corporate body
dishonor its substance.

This college was founded
byevangelicalsof the old school,
whose beliefs and ways of life
would today be categorized as
fundamentalistand pietistic. We
kid ourselves about being
“world Christians,” having a
broader vision than those old-
timers. As Dean Bence said in
chapel last semester, the battle
lines have changed. Yes, the
battle lines have changed, but
the combatants have gone from
clearly defined spiritual trench
warfare and machine guns (ver-
sus men like Harry Emerson
Fosdick and the “modemnists™)
to vague and insidious spiritual
guerrilla warfare and theologi-
cal neutron bombs delivered by
ourown brethren (leaders, claim-
ing the title “evangelical,” who
utter doctrines more applicable

The Minefield

mick williams

to secular humanism). Who
would have believed even twenty
years ago that faculty who disbe-
lieve the Bible on significant
points would be teaching? Or
that 90% of 133 students on the
1987 ethics questionnaire would
say that drinking was okay? Or
that approximately 5-10% of the
studentsat Houghton would sur-
reptitiously smoke marijuana?
Answer: no one.

Yes, folks, the seeds of apos-
tasy have been planted by Satan
at Houghton. We can be a godly
people again, but not so long as
we refuse to admit our corporate
sins or make excuses for them.
The Lord Almighty can rescue
Houghton, but not unless we fol-
low a course similar to that set
downinIIChronicles 7:14: “If my
people, which are called by my
name, shall humble themselves
and pray, and seek my face, and
turn from their
wicked ways,
then will I hear
from heaven,
and will forgive
theirsin, and will
heal their land.”




Dear Thom,
about last week's
editorial...

Your call to Christian action isadmirable. Atleastyou
do not call for Christian inaction as some do. Some of
your assumptions about our relationship to God, how-
ever, seem to me to be unbiblical.

You say, “The ground shifts under every human
project. And to bring the Bible into it seems only to
darken things.” But, Thom, Jesus said in the Sermon on
the Mount that the ground shifts under the projects of
unbelievers. Those who build projects in obedience to
Scripture have assurance that their endeavors will with-
stand all crises (Mt. 7:24-27; Lk 6:46-49).

"Those who build projects in
obedience to Scripture have
assurance that their endeavors
will withstand all crises"

I agree with you that “all our actions...are as filthy
rags.” The worthof ouractionsisnot theissue. Theissue
isabout the worthofJesus’ actions. God sentHisSoninto
the world to SAVE it (Jn 3:17) and is accomplishing this
through His Church (Mt 28:18-20). To say that Christian
action (assuming it is truly Biblical) is “doomed to fail-
ure” does not reflect well on our King. Jesus said that the
responsibilities He burdens us with are light (Mt 11:28).
He does not mention thatour “legs are bound to buckle.”

Perhaps you should reconsider the nature of “the
stones and the plagues.” Bothare from God. The stones
exist to give us something to do (Gen 3:17-19; Dt 28:58-63;
Ac 12:21-24; Rev 8:10-11). Because our environment is
completely controlled by God (Eph 1:11) we have every
reason to hope for the success of our endeavors to accom-
plish God’s will (Rom 8:28).

mark horne

Dear Mark,
about your letter
about last week's
editorial...

My editorial last week took a dim view of our poten-
tial to make a lasting difference on the conditions of the
world welivein. You disagree. You say thatabeliever’s
projects will meet with success.

Well, which one of us is right? I wish we could tell;
but, by my terms, any project that you call a success
today may crumble tomorrow; and for you there is
always the hope for success the day after. We each have
an escape, and neither has proof.

I submit this: God doesn’t make success the criterion
for our faithfulness. Instead, we are to try. Anything
beyond our effort is also beyond our knowledge.

thom satterlee

CALNIN PROBABLY WST ATE
TOO MUCH DESSERT. IF HE'S
GOING TO GET ME UP AT
THIS HOUR, HE'D BETTER
REALLY 8t

SHEESH, IT'S TWNO IN THE
NORNING. WHY Do KIDS ALWKNIS
FEEL SICK AT TWO IN THE
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‘e want the arguments that appear in the Star to be organ-
ized: easy to read and easy to follow. Two things often blur
letters and make them frustrating to read: 1) A flippant or
sarcastic tone (if all you have to say is "I don't like you" and
you don't intend to generate discussion, keep your word
processor off); 2) Spelling and grammatical errors.

Since we want clear, articulate discussions, we are going to
edit letters in respect to these two problems.

If aletter is longer than one page double-spaced, we'll try to
cut it while preserving its main point; if we can't, we'll send
it back to its writer for editing.

\S J

- Jack speaks
from the grave

So, in the first issue of the StarI read that you guys
are forming an “activist” newspaper. Oh, that sounds
so000 exciting. I wonder if either one of you has any
conception of what you are thinking of, or if you think
you are up to it.

Activists take stands. They march on state and
national governments. They protest. They sail their
boats in front of grenade-tipped harpoons aimed at
whales. They build homes for the homeless. They play
big brother/big sister. They feed the hungry. They burn
bras and draft cards. They go to war, and they go to
Canada. They get beaten up by cops outside political
party conventions. They get their presses shut down.
They go on hunger strikes. They raid nuclear missle
silos. They die by an assassin’s bullet, or one belonging
to a National Guardsman. Activists are very biased.
Activists do not turn their newspaper into a pseudo-
intellectual, esoteric platform for a bunch of uptight,
white, middleclass college students who spend their
time between issues of the now-activist Star worrying
about their grades and their future career mobility. If
you are going to call the Star an “activist” newspaper, I
hope you both are prepared to make serious sacrifices in
living up to what you set before yourselves.

Ifyou'renotup toit,and your great “activist” paper
turns out to be so much toilet paper, then you can at least
settle for dirty looks, dirty names, anonymous pranks
and a lot of unsigned “Jesus loves you” letters. I did.
That is, if you are actually going to take a stand on
sometling. The universe shudders in anticipation.

giocchino jack urso

new column!

Dork on the Street

What do you
think of this
year's Star?

"l think it's stupid. If |
wanted arguments, | could
have stayed home."

And we reply

Since the pages of the Star would make lousy toilet
paper, I hope, along with you, that we are prepared to
make sacrifices. Idoubt we'll get shot, let alone catch the
attention of the universe. “Activist,” then, may be too
strong a word.

I do think that this paper has irritated some people
on this campus: some don't like the fact that our policy is
to promote controversy, others don’t like the colored
flower on the cover. But we have taken a stand on these
issues, regardless of whether weirritate people. We will
promote controversy, and, by george, we will print the
colored flower.

I suppose that the most we can expectis dirty looks.
We have not received any “Jesus loves you” letters. Part
of me wishes that we would. I'd like to know who's
awake out there.

dave perkins
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A tale of tradition

Chief Techemon stepped out of his
tent, careful that the door, a flap made of
bear skin, did not upset his headdress.
He walked slowly to theancient worship
area; his legs and body seemed heavy,
but it was not the drag of age that made
him sluggish. He remembered last year
at the time of ceremony how awful and
embarrassing it had been for him—on
theday of their mostimportant tradition,
to look out and find only half the tribe
present. Techemon carried this memory
like a boulder.

Ahead, preparations for The Praise of
Small-Boned Animals were finished,
and this lifted the Chief’s spirits some.
To see the pile of white bones glistening
in the daylight, and the furs of rabbit,
squirrel and chipmunk hung along the
wooden poles dispelled his gloom
momentarily. Heremembered when his
father was in charge of the service and
led the tribe in ceremonial songs and
dances.

As Chief Techemon moved into the
worship area, he looked over those who
had seated themselvesonthelogsaround

thom satterlee

the pile of small bones. Only two faces,
old and wrinkled as his, looked up at
him. Then heheard footsteps, and turned
to face Teku and Gawa, his young mes-
sengers. They had been running toward
the Chief, and, now that they had caught
him, stood rigidly, working to catch their
breath and trying to show respect at the
same time. Teku was the first to relax
enough to talk and he spoke directly.

“Chief Techemon, we have done what
you asked. Early this morning we arose
to announce to all the members of the
tribe that attendance at The Praise of
Small-Boned Animals was mandatory.
We went to every tent.”

“Yes, your Chiefship, sir, we did,”
Gawa joined in, “and we were as sur-
prised as you will be. I took your letter,
which I practiced reading all last night
and nearly memorized, sol hardly needed
it. 1 was. perfectly ready to recite its
contents to any who wavered about
coming. I thoroughly mastered the sec-
tions about how the original tribe de-
pendedonsmall-boned animals forfood,
because their weapons were unsophisti-

cated, and all seven points that illustrate
the need to remain connected with our
past. I can recite the points now...”

“What did you find when you visited
the tents?” Techemon interrupted.

Teku spoke over Gawa, who muttered
about threads that weave people together
and circles that must remain unbroken.
“All the tents were empty.”

“Why? Where was everyone?” asked
the Chief.

“They had gone to the river. There
they gathered for songs and dances to a
new ritual.”

“What new ritual?” Chief Techemon
asked.

“A ritual In Praise of Bear and Other
Large-Boned Animals,” said Teku.

After Teku said this, the Chief looked
up, not puzzled and not hurt. Thesound
of singing rose from the waterfront.

“How long ago did this begin?” he
asked with an air of relief that Teku
understood, though Gawa rambled onto
the fifth pointabout connecting past with
present.

“About an hour ago. But they say it
will last all day,” Teku replied.

“Then leave me, and take Gawa with
you. Thesetwo and I have our singing to
do here—yours is down by the water.”

With that, Teku and Gawa ran off
toward the voices.
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