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Idealism: Life is Good
In writing this editorial,  I am  

a ttem p tin g  to end a short-l ived 
c a re e r  as an  editorial  w r i te r  for 
The Collegiate. It has  been 
w o n d e r fu l .  E n o u g h  of th e  
p leasan tr ie s ;  le t ’s get down to

business.
F irs t  of all, I c la im  to be an  

idealist, which m ay  expla in  m y 
a t t i tude  of seem ing  to “ know it 
a l l” a t  times. Do not forgive  me, 
because  I do not m ention  it to 
ask you for forgiveness, but to 
express  to you the hope th a t  
there  m ay  be m ore  of you 
a round  who will be com forted  by

The Editor’s Letters
Kditor:

It is m y duty a s  a concerned  
s tu d e n t  a s  w e ll  a s  f u t u r e  
a lu m n u s  of A tlantic  C hris tian  
College to e x p ress  m yse lf  on 
what I feel is a g rea t  han d icap  to 
us a s  s tudents .  I would like to see 
it c o r rec te d  now.

The lack of lighted  tennis 
courts  on R ale igh  R oad  provides 
an in jus tice  to a la rg e  n u m b er  of 
s tuden ts  who seek  le isure  t im e in 
the evenings.  The  th ree  courts  
that a r e  lighted, a d jacen t  to 
Wilson Gym, a r e  not enough to 
meet the needs of ou r  s tu d en ts  in 
the evening hours. I a m  finding 
lhat it is becom ing  increas ing ly  
m ore  difficult to find an  open 
court a t  night.  M any  s tuden ts  do 
not even bo ther  to com e down to 
the co urts  because  they know 
they will p robably  wait  in vain.

A n u m b er  of s tu d en ts  like 
m yself  find tha t  the evening 
hours a r e  the only possib le  t im es 
to p lay  m uch  of the time. I w ork  
during  the a f te rnoons a n d  find it 
difficult to m ak e  a r r a n g e m e n ts  
to p lay  during  the daylight 
hours. If I do find this possible, I 
will a lm ost  ce r ta in ly  be tu rned  
a w a y  by the P h y s ica l  E duca t io n  
c la sses  or the tennis  te a m  which 
s eem s to hold a monopoly on the 
courts  on R ale igh  R oad  during  
the day tim e.

The  th ree  lighted co u r ts  do not 
p rovide  all the s tu d en ts  a t  this 
school the facil it ies they should 
have  a n d  need to have. P roof  can  
be found by o b se rva tion  of the 
th ree  lighted co u r ts  on a n y  
w a rm  evening. No one can  say  
that these  courts  a r e  not put to 
gocxl use. T h ere  a r e  a lm o s t  
a lw ays  groups of people  s it ting  
behind the courts  w aiting  to 
play.

Som eth ing  should be done now 
to co r rec t  the p re sen t  si tuat ion  
of the  unlighted  courts  on 
R ale igh  Road. I c an  think of no 
b e tte r  way to help m ee t  the 
needs of our s tuden t  body. I am  
not speak ing  to you a s  a  g re a t  
tennis pro, for that I a m  not, but 
as a n  a v e ra g e  tennis  p lay e r  a n d  
a g re a t  fan a s  so m an y  m e m b e rs  
of our  s tuden t  population a r e  
becoming. P le a s e  do som eth ing  
about this p rob lem , s tuden ts  a n d  
adm in is tra t ion .

R andy  Holoman

Africa is fan tas t ic!  I am  
growing m ore  and  m ore  fond of 
the people e veryday .  Of course ,  
it is also a challenge. I am  even 
m ore  excited about m y  job. I am  
t e a c h in g  fo u r  c l a s s e s  of 
Typewriting and  one c lass  of 
Office Machines a t  the Nairobi 
B a p t i s t  C e n t r e  in  N a i ro b i .  
T e a c h in g  w a s  a l i t t l e  
d iscouraging at f irs t  because  I 
c o u ld  not u n d e r s t a n d  th e  
s tud en ts '  E nglish  a n d  vice 
versa .  However, things a r e  
m uch  be tte r  now.

My advisors, Joe  and Hazel 
Snyder of Grapevine,  Texas,  
have also been a  t rem endous 
help to me. They  a r e  a lw ays  
eag e r  to welcome m e  into their  
home. There  have  been t im es 
when I did not think I was going 
to m ak e  it, and  they  saw m e 
th ro u g h .

The people a re  a lw ays trying 
to m ak e  m e feel a t  home. Many 
of the  nationals a re  a lw ays

c o m in g  to m e  a n d  s a y in g ,  
■ ‘Ja m b o .  Soul Sister. Welcome 
ho m e."  One m an  told m e I was 
his long lost daugh te r  who went 
aw ay  y e a rs  ago. However, I 
h ave  just one slight problem . I 
do not know w hat  tr ibe  I c am e  
from. I have  tr ied  Ki-American, 
Carolinian, Chowanoc, T ar  Heel 
tr ibe  an d  heaven knows what 
else. If any of you out there  have 
any good tr iba l  n am es,  p lease 
fo rw ard  them to m y address .  I 
look fo rw ard  to hear ing  from 

you.
P e rh a p s  m y pride and joy is 

m y Sunday school class .  I teach 
a t a ch ild ren ’s church  with over 
100 children coming jus t  about 
every  Sunday. I bet I am  the only 
one in the world who has  a 
Sunday school class tha t  s ings in 
the key of Y-E-L-L. My gu ita r  
w on’t play in that key. They are  
ju s t  fantastic .  They can sing 
“ God is So Good’’ in ten or more 
different languages.

The g rea tes t  experience  that I 
have had is the opportunity to 
sha re  the love of Je su s  through 
songs and testimonies. I have  
had the privileges of singing in 
coffeehouses, Bible s tudies a n d  a 
few  of th e  loca l  c h u r c h e s .  
Besides teaching, I have  a G ir l’s 
Club which I love very  much. 
Together we study God’s Word 
and  do all so r ts  of o ther  things. 
Another g re a t  experience  was 
climbing Mount K i l im an ja ro  
and  m aking  it to the top. 
H urrah!

A special thanks goes out to all 
th o se  p eo p le  who m a d e  it 
possible for m e  to be here .  I 
w ould  l ike  to e n c o u r a g e  
everyone to become mission 
m inded and  give to support it. 
For there  is a g rea t  need not only 
here,  but all over the world. 

Mary Ballance 
P. 0 .  Box 44628 
Nairobi,  Kenya 
Class of ’75

the fac t  th a t  so m e  of us a r e  
beginning to c o m e  b a ck  out of 
hiding following our  d e fea t  in the  
1972 p res iden t ia l  e lection . If  you 
a r e  a n  idealis t,  then  ge t  out a n d  
s t a r t  le tt ing  people  know th a t  
you a r e  not going to s t a n d  for  
any  m o re  of this g a r b a g e  ca l led  
living by those  who c la im  to do 
it. D e m a n d  th a t  if people  a r e  
going to sa y  th a t  they  a r e  alive ,  
they m ust  a c t  th a t  way!

You see, folks, the  n eed  for  all 
of u s  r igh t  now is to develop  a 
kind of lifestyle a im e d  a t  s u r 
vival. F o r  too long, w e  h a v e  
taken  things fo r  g ra n te d .  F o r  
m a n y  of us, w e  h a v e  m o v e d  
aw a y  f rom  hom e,  bu t  e v e ry th in g  
we do still h a s  to b e  ex p la in ed  to 
our pa ren ts .  Som e of us lie. 
O thers  of us t ry  to fit in to  
lifestyles th a t  don’t d e m a n d  us 
to rea l ly  do a n y th in g  th a t  w e 
h a v e n ’t done before.  ( F o r  you

g r a m m a r  people, rebel again.f 
tho se  w ho tell you to never use 
spl i t  infinitives.) Take some 
m it ia t ive .  You m ay  find that life 
h a s  m e a n in g  a f te r  all.

W e h a v e  no right to a world 
th a t  w e  a r e  not willing to live in 

- t o  re a l ly  l ive in. There is a lot 
of s tu ff  gom g on it the world that 
is exci t ing .  I t  is happening every 
d a y  a l l  a ro u n d  you, and yet you 
h a v e  to h a v e  someone hit you in 
the  h e a d  to see  anything at all

A few m o n th s  ago, I wrote an 
e d ito r ia l  en ti t led  “ How To Study 
And S u rv iv e ” . I was told tha’t 
s o m e  people  really  enjoyed it 
T h e  m a in  point w as not to study; 
it w a s  th e  b it  about surviving 
th a t  w a s  im p o r ta n t  to me. If you 
a r e  in te re s te d  in survival, you 
w i l l  l e a r n .  No one needs 
p r e s s u r e  to l e a rn  to survive. But 
f rom  tin \e  to t ime, someone has 

See JA M IE  P a g e s

Great Expectations
This thing that I ’ve been speaking of in the last year 

in this column requires, to borrow an expression from 
Thoreau, "extravagance,” a readiness to expand the 
words to fit the broad thoughts. The thoughts are, 
mainly, individual growth, expansion, and self- 
actualization (as Maslow would call it), and I fear that 
my language may not have come to terms with these 
thoughts.

Reader, realize yourself and know that whatever 
fences bound you today will bound you tomorrow unless 
you remove them yourself — nay, sail over them! 
Follow those childhood dreams. Become a musician, or 
an artist, or an astronaut.

But I fear that some of you have settled on the small 
dream too easily, not allowing yourself enough merit for 
the big one, settling to live a life of “quiet desperation.” 
I fear that some of you have forgotten the other side of 
the fence altogether, forgotten that greener grass lies 
beyond.

Expectations! For most of us they are rather dim. 
We learn to expect so little from ourselves, thinking that 
our fortunes rest on some great capricious wheel. We 
become the responsibility of our parents, our teachers, 
and our friends. Get out of the Middle Ages. Once again 
you must become the indomitable spirit. Johnathan, 
Johnathan the American!

If, for instance, you make a crack at an education 
expecting nothing of yourself, how surely you will fail. 
You will be as a young bird who, coming for the first 
time from the nest, fails to use its wings. Inevitably, you 
will fall. Use your wings, reader, and soar.

(I make the extreme statement because there are 
enough champions of our limitations. Society is a great 
champion of what you cannot do. You must be the 
champion of your own boundlessness. This is what 
Thoreau meant when he said “Follow your genius.” You 
may strike a balance if you wish, but I lean toward my 
own boundlessness. I run along the beach, holding shells 
up to my ears. Here I am, that great egotistical rascal 
that all the world raves against.)

Why else do the majority of us exalt the underdog*? 
We feel an odd kind of identification with him In the 
underdog we see someone like ourselves, a thing to be 
p iti^ . Reader, I defy your crazy associations and 
celebrate the overdog!

Some spirits are naturally more far-ranging than 
ofters. Some hearts are bolder. Some souls will travel 
all over the seven seas. But you who stay at home you 
who live the little, everyday adventures in your’own 
back yard, r^ognize, if nothing else, the indomitable in 
yourself, the boundlessness of the human spirit

John Paca

The Last Editorial
This is it. This is the editorial that shows all and does 

all. This is the one with all of the answers and all the 
opinions. This is the one to stuff under the cuff at the 
Last Judgment. This one helps in passing the final final.

This is the culmination of all of my efforts at 
newspaper work. This is my Summa Journalistica.This 
is my theory of life and the after-life. But, it all boils 
down to “Thank You.” I can only thank my friends and 
supporters for my successses. And I can only thank 
myself for the failures.

I may not be the best editor ever to run this paper, 
but I have assembled the most talented, most dedicated 
newspaper staff in Collegiate history. Never have I seen 
such determination and conviction to principle. I thank 
Jim Farthing for being the most successful business 
manager ever to appear at ACC. I am equally proud to 
be able to run this column on the same page with the 
likes of Jam ie Bram e and John Paca (who always 
seem s to upstage m e). I do not have space to name 
everyone, so I ’d like for the readers to glance at the 
masthead right now and see the people to whom I am 
indebted.

The faculty and administration deserve a great deal 
of thanks. On the faculty are people like Dr. Marshall, 
Dr. Paulsell, and Dr. Schneider who continually support 
my work and-or contribute tons of material. But, my 
greatest thanks go to Mr. Milton Rogerson, The 
Collegiate advisor. He is always around to answer 
questions and pose solutions to problems. ACC is lucky 
to have the likes of this man. He is dedication per
sonified. And I cannot forget Bruce, Royce, and Ruth 
who work with the Daily Times — all of whom make my 
job simpler and down-right fun.

I do have a few surprises for the readers. I really like 
David Arnold, even though he cannot see for flying cow 
chips. I really like the entertainment committee even 
though I was disappointed at their not reorganizing the 
Beatles for a one-shot performance at ACC. And ac
tually, I’ve never been in the library. But, 1 guess 
nobody noticed that my business manager laid out 
Jaimie’s editorials in reverse order. And the people in 
the English Department might like to know that the way 
to keep John Paca from transferring to Cambridge or 
Oxford is to encourage his girlfriend to do a little sweet- 
talking on one of these dark southern nights.

At the risk of seem ing more egotistical than usual, I 
think w e’ve put out the best editions of The Collegiate 

ever. But, I couldn’t fail with the staff I had.
As a final, mini-editorial, I would like to see the older 

students at ACC open up to the new ideas and new faces 
of each incoming class of freshmen. These people are 
the leaders of two and three years from now. T h en ex  
freshman that walks by might be the Ellen Bowen, the 
Jimmy Cobb, the Pat Taylor, the Richard Battle, or the 
Larry Williams of 1979. Some of us are leaving, a n d  we 
all know we can’t come home again. If the s c h o o l  is o 
improve, we need to cultivate a new crop of 
leaders. Who knows, som e of the Class of ’76 ■
the Art Wenger, the Roger Bullard, the SajatV 
Ward, the Zeb Whitehurst, or the J i m  Hemby o f  19w.

The future is now, to mutilate a crippled 
fully expect to hear a “Glory Halleujah,” a dozen

‘It’s about time, or
Mary’s ,” three “Amen’s ,” and an 
two as I write these holy w ords: This is my last 

Funny, but one “Hail M ary” and a c o u p l e  o ^ e i e w  

expletives were mine. Thanks for making 
newspaper, and m y career as a student at AC 
enjoyable experience.

Briggs Petway

an


