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Letters To The Editor

College And Jobs
God does things for reasons that appear strange to 

man. He creates catastrophes and calamities to put 
man’s mind back in the proper perspective. Man has a 
way of launching out on his own to suit himself. And in 
the words of Maude, the television victim of verbal 
diarrhea, “God’ll get you for that.”

The current economic mess is a perfect example. For 
years and years there has been much too much 
emphasis on money and salable commodities. Sadly, a 
college education has fallen into that category. People 
come to school, not to learn, not even to play, but to get a 
job. This, to me, is one of the most vile, mercenary acts 
a person can commit.

Why pay the $700 per semester to come to ACC to learn 
a body of knowledge that someone calls a salable 
commity? For far less, a person can go to Wilson Tech 
and take accounting, secretarial science, business 
administration, or some other salable skill.

I do concede one point, someone has to teach 
business. They, perhaps, and only perhaps, need the 
additional background that college offers.

I get sick at the sight of every poll of employment 
agencies that says business majors have the best shot at 
jobs. If my only goal for education was a job. I’d go to 
the Tech and learn to drive a bulldozer. (By the way, I 
am well acquainted with blue-collar jobs.)

The purpose of a college education is simply an 
education. The student should come to college for no 
other reason. If he needs to grow up, the military would 
pay him to do it.

Maybe I am too idealistic, but I think education has a 
place in the American society. I suppose with the 
education I want, I’ll be expected to teach. But, I may 
drive a truck or be a farmer or be a professional athlete.
I will not limit my education to finding a job, I plan to go 
to school until it is no longer fun. Then, I’ll try something 
else. God looks after fools and blind people ... and I ain’t 
blind. I will always have some source of income, my 
faith will not let me down. I may not be rich or famous, 
but I’ll be satisfied.

Briggs Petway

To the  E d i to r :
I would like to tak e  this o p 

portunity  to exp ress  m y  deep 
apprec ia tion  to all the  s tuden ts  
tha t  a ssis ted  in this y e a r  s 
Homecom ing activ ities . F ro m  
com m ents  tha t  I have  h e a rd  I 
feel that Hom ecom ing 1975 has 
to be r a te d  as  one of the  best.

The activ it ies  w ere  enjoyed by 
m ore  Alumni than  in p a s t  years ,  
and  I feel that becau se  of the 
in te re s t  and  cooperation  tha t  
w as d isp layed  by m any  s tuden ts  
tha t  this will be an  incentive  for 
m o re  Alumni to re tu rn  to the ir  
Alm a M ate r  next year.

Again, “ T hank  you S tu d en ts” 

for your help.

Bill Smith

To The E ditor:
On Tuesday, October 21, I was 

tired  and depressed . So m an y  
negative  ch arges ,  seem ingly , 
had  been hurled  m y w ay th a t  I 
felt depleted of energy . I kept 
thinking; “ I hope I can  m ak e  it 
through the  d a y .”

Then, I r e m e m b ere d  the note 
on the door about the  worship 
p rogram  to be held a t  eleven 
o ’clock in How ard Chapel. I 
could not go because  I had  a p 
pointm ents  with two students 
during tha t  hour.

The  t e le p h o n e  r a n g ,  “ We 
cannot c o m e ,” they said . “ We 
have  p ap ers  to finish w rit in g ,” 

The tim e was ten m inutes  pas t  
the  hour, but I quickly m ad e  m y  
w ay  to the Chapel. The second 
song w as being sung, but I found 
the  song and  sang  louder than  
anyone else. (I know I did 
because  one of m y nieces a lw ays 
nudges m e  in church  and  says, 
“ Hush, you sing so loud som eone 
will h e a r  you.” )

The serm onette  w as about 
having faith, and  I re m e m b ere d  
— so m an y  things!

I did feel b e tte r  a f te r  that 
m essage. In fact, I chuckled  as I 
c am e  out because  I had  been 
rem inded  of the ridiculous a f te r  
shave  lotion ad  w here  the  guy 
slaps h im self on the cheek and 
says:

“ Thanks, I needed th a t ! ”
How about you?

Sincerely,
Tassie  Ree Langley

I was really  happy  to see  the 
num ber of people who c am e  out 
to work on the  float las t  week. 
The partic ipa tion  w as g rea t ,  and  
it helped m e  to realize  that

Nov. 9-15: National Nurse Week
Student n u rse ;  pa tien ts  love 

h e r ,  d o c to r s  t o l e r a t e  h e r ,  
su rgeons sc re am  a t  he r ,  in 
s tru c to rs  hide from  her ,  head  
n u rses  ignore he r ,  housem others  
p ra y  for her, heaven  helps her, 
an d  m others  love her.

Student n u rse ;  no one else can 
give nine com ple te  ba ths ,  five SS 
e n e m a s ,  o n e  h u n d r e d  a n d  
t w e n ty - th r e e  i n je c t io n s ,  lo se  
seven Bic pens, fill e ighteen 
c r o u p e t t e s ,  t a k e  tw e n ty - f iv e  
a .m . T P R ’s and  em otionally  
s u p p o r t  s e v e n te e n  w o m e n  
p a tien ts  in one day , still get 
along with h e r  ro o m m ate .

No o n e  on e a r t h  lo v es  
w eekends m ore ,  has  such an 
enorm ous appetite ,  gets b lam ed  
for so m an y  things, faces so 
m an y  em p ty  m ail  boxes, and 
can  still to le ra te  le ttuce  and 
round pieces of “m e a t ” for 
d inner.

S tu d e n t  n u r s e ;  sh e  is so 
darling  with Dem oerl if her hair ,  
Solu-B down h e r  uniform, hot 
coffee in h e r  shoes, bathroom  
tissue in her po ck e t , fruit gum on 
h e r  m edic ine  t ra y  and  betadine 
nail polish. She is the  p ic tu re  of 
love to the  g e r ia tr ic  patient,  
w isd o m  w ith  a p i le  of

Atlantic Christian College 

Presents

Fleetwood Mac
ednesday, Nov. 19

New Gym 

Students 2.50 

At Door 5.00

worksheets, “our b a b y ” to m om  
and  dad, and  the fu ture  with a 
newborn in h e r  still childish 
a rm s .

No one can  sleep through 
class , p re tend  to enjoy a guest 
lec ture, fail so m an y  pop tests, 
write  so m an y  bibliographies on 
un read  artic les , avoid so m an y  
l ib ra ry  fines nor receive so 
m an y  handouts. She does all this 
and them  ends up a t  Broughton 
w here  she talks carefully , lives 
on H a rd ee ’s h am b u rg e rs ,  yells 
a t  cows, is the “ Q ueen” a t  
patient dances, walks the  es ta te  
daily and during all this checks 
for h e r  keys a  hundred  t im es.

She comes in dead  tired , 
aching feet, weak hands, yet 
sa ty s  up late  a s  possible, then 
tells everyone goodnight, gives 

her soles a swab, c raw ls  into a 
half m ade  bed full of stuffed 
a n im a ls ,  p a p e r  c l ip s ,  a n d  
popcorn kernels, se ts  her clock 
for 5:30 a .m . and says, “ don’t 
fo rge t to check on m e in the 
m orn ing ,”

She cam e  a girl, leaves a 
w om an; she c am e  a teen, leaves 
a  young adult;  she c am e  un 
tra ined , leaves a professional; 
she cam e for herself,  she  leaves 
for o thers; she  c am e  with love 
an d  she leaves ... a Nurse

M a r s h a  Cunningham

a p a th y  can  be t u rn e d  into e n 
th u s iasm  if ev ery o n e  w o rk s  a t  it.

I thought our float w a s  a 
success  in b r ing ing  so m a n y  of 
us togethe r ,  an d  in in c re a s in g  
our re la t io n sh ip s  w ith  o thers .  
T he coopera tion  a n d  fe llowship  
w ith in  our own c la s s  a n d  with 
the  o th e r  o rg an iza t io n s  w e re  
g re a t .

A million th an k s  to ev ery o n e  
who helped! We c o u ld n ’t h a v e  
done it w ithout you!

Melba E th e r id g e

D e a r  F r ie n d s ,
I w ant to ta k e  th is  opp o rtu n ity  

to e x p re s s  m y  a p p re c ia t io n  to all 
of you for th e  honor  you 
bestow ed upon m e  la s t  F r id a y  
Night. Being chosen  a s  f i r s t  
ru n n e r  up to  th e  H om eco m in g  
Queen is so m e th in g  I will a lw ay s  
r e m e m b e r .  T h a n k  y o u  fo r  

m ak in g  this H o m eco m in g  a v e ry  
spec ia l  one fo r m e .  You a n d  yo u r  
f r iendsh ip  m a d e  it a ll poss ib le . 

T hank  you,
D elo res W illiam s

D e a r  E d ito r :
As m e m b e rs  of th e  S tuden t 

Body, we w ould like to confron t 
you with th e  issue  of th e  “ P in e  
K n o t” fo r 1974-1975.

In the  p a s t  two o r  th r e e  y e a r s  
th e re  has  been  an  in c re a s e  in th e  
n u m b er  of b lack  s tu d e n ts  a t 
t e n d in g  A t l a n t i c  C h r i s t i a n  
College an d  p a r t ic ip a t in g  in 
c a m p u s  life. To  look a t  “ T he

P i n e  K n o t , ”  th e  v iewer  ,

feeU h at the Black are not a c S

T h e r e  a r e  c lu b s  such as the 

A f r o - A m e r i c a n  A w a r e n e !  
S o c i e t y ,  S i g m a  G a m m a  I ,  

& c i a l  C lub ,  a n d  a  few othen 
t h a t  w e  B la c k s  h a v e  worked 2

not re ce iv e  any  recognition fo 
a n y  of th ese  organizations 

During  Black History week 
he ld  m F e b ru a ry  of 1975, Afro' 
A m e r ic an  Awareness had an 
exh ib i t  on Black Heritage ar, 
c r e a t i v i t y .  T he  sam e weS 
th e re  w e re  severa l  speakers that 
v is i ted  th e  cam pus. To end the 
w eek , th e re  was a talent show 

a n d  a  co n ce r t  with bands from A 
a n d  T S t a te  University 
G reensboro , and  Fayetteville' 

T h e re  w e re  pictures in “The 
P in e  K n o t” of dogs, emtny 
boxes,  a n d  breeze ways. We feel 
o u r  o rgan izations are of more 
v a lu e  t h a n  boxes and 
b reezew ay s .

T h is  is not 1492, when the first 
B lac k  m a n  cam e to America 
w i th  Columbus, We are another 
g e n e ra t io n  with great potential 
We a r e  somebody. We may be 
B l a c k ,  b u t  we are  still 
som ebody . We have a voice and 
we d e se rv e  a  chance to be heard 

Y olanda Whiyney 
Anita  Lott 
Delores Williams 
R o m an a  White 
N ancy  Pinkney 
M ary  B aker 
Vickie Simmons

r r ishful Autumn
You know it’s autumn when the undertaker wraps the 

body in scarlet, orange and vermilion and the first frosl 
makes its sugar-coated, glistening. When flies move so 
slow you can almost catch them, when all breath is fine 
fog, you know it’s autumn then too.

Autumn never fails to affect us. We always imagine 
things, crazy sort of wistful things mostly, but we 
cherish them in aninward way. Take for instance Jack 
Frost, bonny boy dressed in a right smart fur hat, 
painting his name on street posts and sewer wells. Hon 
many times have you hoped to wake soon enough to see 
him at his games. He always comes but he’s quick as3 
blink so look quick.

What about the rest of the gallery of images 
associated with autumn — dapple apples, all things 
primely plump and leaf smells. And what about football 
Surely we can’t forget that, for it’s autumn too. But don’t 
forget to count county fairs and the hootchy cootchy and 
the farm boys gathered round. That’s autumn too.

Enough images. After all, we only move so fast in wet 
leaves.

Imagination is the thing. Imagination, purge 
sophistication. Someday the three Muses will descend 
upon us and wreak havoc for ignoring them.

In all seriousness, we should pay more attention to 
old Jack Forst and Mr. Imagination. We’ve let te 
romance in us dwindle to the far corners of our mind 
where it doesn’t do any good — it just lays there like a 
dead cat. Where are our poets and novelists? Where 
have all the flowers gone?

We’ve fooled around in the wrong places, and we’ve 
been too serious in the wrong places. W e ’v e  beet 
laughing at the wrong things, and w e’ve been crying aj 
soap operas when the real tragedies are not the image-' 
on the screen but ourselves watching the stupid thingŝ  
They’re barely even shades of human character and ye 
they mean more to most people than all the plays 0 
Shakespeare and poetry of Milton.

We need to get back to imagination and nope 
Somehow it all fuses together.

John Paca

MOVIE
AIRPORT

Hardy Alumni Nov. 12- 7:30 P. M- 

No Admission Charge
Sponsored By; The Student Center ^


