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Seniors’ Adieu 

To Bennett
Here is a kaleidoscope of scenes 

in  the memory of many seniors. The 
ringing of the bell, the birthday 
dinners, vespers, waiting in line in 
the dining hall, runnig  to the mail 
box, step singing, the Hermett B an
ner, social hour, student union, fun 
night, Jun io r-Sen io r Prom, P rexy ’s 
I could illustrate it a thousand times”, 
senior recitals, final examinations 
and having breakfast w ith President 
and Mrs. Jones. These are only a 
few of the many memories we a3 
seniors have.

All of these wonderful experiences 
we will greatly miss, but the time 
has come when we m ust say goodby 
to all this we have so happily shared  
with one another.

These experiences have helped us 
to appreciate the beautiful, and in

Juniors’ ' Farewell To 

The Seniors
W hat a coincidence! Exactly one 

year before I too m ade the same 
choice, som ew here in  the world you 
had m ade up your mind to come to 
Bennett College. By v irtue  of that 
coincidence, it is you of all the curious 
combinations of individuals in  God’s 
creation that I, in these four years, 
have come to know and to love. It 
seems sadly strange tha t in a few 
days you will be re turn ing  to thosq 
various corners of the earth, perhaps 
never to see me again. The memories 
of the experience, however, m ust 
necessarily overshadow its te rm ina
tion. And w herever you go, you do 
not take w ith you the part of you 
which through association, love, and 
fellowship has become a pa rt  of me. 
For w hether my joy in knowing you 
came through hearing  you read  
Scripture in Sunday Vespers, or

many instances have served in our . ,
, , j  f sha ring  a hym nal w ith you in Mid

development as good citizens of the l ... . . . .
world.

We will im plem ent these ideas fu 
Iher in the various fields we hava I  ^  
chosen w hether it is social work.
teaching, law or medicine. With thesa 
thoughts in mind, we leave you deai; 
Alma Mater, hoping to make you 
proud of us and striving to be w orthy 
of you. May G od’s blessings alwaysj 
rest upon you, and may you continue 
to im part knowledge for useful liv
ing. Farewell, dear Alrna Mater,— 
farewell.

—Minnye Littlejohn

Sunday School News
The Sunday School began early 

an September, 1952, w ith the follow
ing officers. Chairm anD orothy Dixon, 
Assistant C hairm an — M ary Head, 
Secretary—Sue Simmons, and T reas
u rer—Ju an ita  W right. These officerg 
m et in the Spring before school clos
ed and decided upon some definite! 
things th a t they would like to sea 
accomplished during  the year. They 
discussed means of getting the s tu 
dents to attend Sunday School. A few 
of the suggestions which have been, 
very effective are as following:

1. To offer recognition to the clasa 
with the largest attendance r e i  
cord a t  the close of the school 
term.

2. To plan inspiring lessons and 
worship programs.

3 To have a special program  be
fore each holiday.

These suggestions were carried  out 
and every Sunday there  was stronfj 
competition between the  class of 
“55” and the class of “56.” In spite 
of the effort put forth, the class of 
“56” lost with the honor going to the 
class of “55.” Don’t give up, class of 
“ 56” ; you’ll have another chance!

The M other’s Day program  wa.s 
an  exam ple of the special program 
given before holidays. On each 
M other’s Day a faculty m em ber i^ 
selected to represent the Mother of 
the  girls who are unable to be w ith 
their  own Moters. This year the  
Sunday School chose Dr. Steinberger*

Week Vespers, seeing you in the 
group making its way to the County 
Home one cold Thanksgiving m orn 
ing or seeing you m arch down the 
aisle w ith the choir, in seeing you 
call a meeting to order or in w atch
ing you dance gracefully and beau 
tifully, in hearing you explain  some
thing in a classroom or in rem em ber
ing a kind word you said to me at 
the Post Office, or, as in many cases, 
through a close and intim ate friend
ship, our relationship has been in 
delible.

Our sorrow in seeing you leave 
is the sorrow w hich accompanies 
all adieus which means the separa 
tion of groups and of individuals who 
have shared  such experiences as we 
have shared  w ith you. Sadly, we bid 
farewell. But we know th a t we ard 
giving you up to a world which needa 
you.

May the bonds of Bennett Sister 
hood tie us ever close and m ay thg 
spirit of love which we have know n 
here ever enshroud us and seepl 
out into other places w here humar\ 
hearts  a re  in need 
Take w ith you a faith in the beliet 
tha t life is beautiful, and you will 
see beauty, tha t life is good, and  
you will know  goodness- The n a tu re  
of the world upon whose threshhold 
you now stand depends largely uporv 
w hat you are willing and able to 
see. There are  f>otentialities for the  
developm ent of many different kinda 
of “you’s”. May the best “you” ba 
you.

as the Mother.
The members of the Sunday School 

also thank  Eva Williams, a fresh 
man, who has been a faithful pian 
ist for us. At the beginning of the 
school te rm  our pianist did not r e 
tu rn ; and Eva has filled her position 
wonderfully.

With such capable leaders as B ar
bara  Patterson, Sue Simmons, Ruby 
Thomas, and Thelm a Butler, the 
Sunday School is anticipating 
grea t yea r  during  the 1953-54 school 
term . Please give the girls your 
support.

What’s Going On j

In Classes
Everyone is excited now. th a t  

school is coming to a close. All wa 
can hear in classes, “I ’m going to  
New York this sum m er to work, 
■where are you going?” Address oooka 
are going around in class so th a t  
students can keep in contact w ith 
their  friends- ______

I over-heard  a conversation the  
other day ju s t before the instructor 
came to class. Five or six seniors 
w ere discussing the ir  fu tu re  plans. 
One girl said, “I am  going to get 
m arried  and then  my husband can 
support me.” A nother one said, “well, 
i t ’s nice to get m arried  bu t I w an t 
to w ork  firs t and give my parents 
som ething for m aking it possible for 
me to get an  education.” A little girl 
in a fa r  corner cam e up and said, 
“m am a said th a t I could get m arr ied  
the day of g raduation  if I w anted 
to, and  believe m e I w ill do just 
th a t if John  ask m e to.”

A group of jun iors were in a class 
and one girl asked a senior how  
m uch money she would need to dd 
her  cadet teaching nex t year. The| 
senior said, “well, it depends; th a t  is, 
w here  you do your teaching. I didj 
m ine in G reensboro and I had to 
pay for teach ing l had  no other bills 
to pay. A nother jun io r  said, “I am  
going to m ake m e some sharp  clothesl 
for nex t year this sum m er. One) 
brigh t and thoughtful girl in the( 
room came up and said, “clothes a re  
im portant, bu t I am  looking fo rw ard  
to getting an  education and  then I 
w ill get the  necessary clothes I need.

M any of us have  discussed in  classl 
ju s t w ha t we are going to do thid 
sum m er and the  seniors have a ten-< 
ta tive outline in  m ind of ju s t w hat 
they are  going to do. I t  is a good] 
idea to have some k ind of outline 
for a guide because a lot of people 
cannot go on in life w ithout a guide. 
Converse w ith your friends in  class) 
and see w hat they have to offer 
you in the lines of sum m er jobs- I 
was ju s t ta lking to a girl a few dayS 

go and she told m e th a t she w as 
wondering w h a t she was going to 
do this sum m er and  w hen she w en t 
to class she asked th e  girl nex t to 
h er  about sum m er jobs and whal; 
(She was going to do and the girl told 
h er  th a t she had p lanned  to w ork 
in New Y ork for a p rivate  fam ily 
but now she had tu rned  it down and 
th e  lady had asked her  to get som e
one for her. This girl who had tu rn ed  
the job down recom m ended the other 
girl and now she can begin h er  sum 
m er job the  first w eek in Ju n e  and 
her  fare  w ill be paid from  G reens
boro to New York.

Be sure to wish your friends a 
happy sum m er and the faculty  m em 
bers too. Good luck to all of you 
and may God bless you!

— Inez F. Geralds

Qampus Poets
SONNETT

Y esterday, th e re  are  m any yes ter 
days.

T here  are  yesterdays filled w ith  h ap 
piness, peace, fame, and  fortune.

Y esterdays th a t  b rought w ith  them  
hope, courage, inspira tion  and 
love.

M any of my yesterdays w ere  filled 
w ith  friends. Large friends, small 
friends, ta ll friends, and short 
friends.

But today, I am  w ithout happiness, 
peace, fame, or fortune, courage, 
inspiration, or love.

I know  not one friend.

Despite all of this, th e re  is a tom or
row, w hich shall b ring  back  all 
th a t is lost.

Happiness, fame, fortune, love, cour
age, and friend.

— MINNYE LITTLEJOHN.

This I Believe

W h at 's  Going On In Glasses
These last few days before thei 

en d  of school th e re  is m uch hustle 
and bustle to bring the classes to a 
fitting  finish on a fine year. I t doeg 
seem th a t we m ight have a slighi; 
b rea ther  before exam s begin. But 
“we shall not give up the ship” (oi* 
the classes e ither) , say the teachers 
as we battle  to th e  end. In  biology 
101, Mr. A llen’s class has covered 
a chap ter a day. P re tty  fast readers 
he has, bu t I hope they don 't get 
th e  protozoa m ixed up w ith  the  
metazoa w hen th a t crucial tim e comed 
around  nex t week. In contrast, Mr. 
Le F lore’s class is confidently ta k 
ing its tim e looking fo rw ard  to his 
usual four questions, th a t  count 
tw en ty -f ive  points each—m inus ona 
answer, mins one grade. English 104 
h a d  an  interesting discussion on the 
evils of M cCarthyism and how not 
to be convicted. Resulting conclus 
ion: w hen  facing com m unism  do aa 
the  com munists do: see nothing, h ea r  
nothing, say nothing. F rench 126 ia 
plodding along to the  end of the year  

(Continued On Page 4)

A LOST LOVE

My life is not filled w ith  happiness as 
The love I knew  and  treasured  

Is gone from  me,
N everm ore to re turn ,

My life is no t filled w ith  happiness 
as it was then.

This love took w ith  it a p a r t  th a t  
m ade my life complete,

I feel as though life for me has been  
crippled,
I w on’t  let myself face reality  
To understand  th a t this really  wa3 

not love,

3 u t  instead I look on life w ith  fate 
And cease to care.
A t last I grew  strong
A nd faced reality , as I was wrong.
My life is now filled w ith  a song,
I am  willing to rem ain  strong,
A nd believe th a t  m y true  love will 

someday come along

May Day Held On 

Bennett Campus
On S aturday, May 2, 1953, the  An-i 

nual May Day Exercises w ere  held  
at 3:00 o’clock P.M. in fron t of thd 
Annie M erner Pfe iffe r Chapel. Mis3 
Rose W hite of Beaum ont, Texas, 
was crow ned th e  May Queen. At-t 
tending Miss W hite w ere  Misse^ 
Jan e l Corry and A nn W right of th(^ 
Senior Class, Misses Louem m a Davig 
and A ndrena  Sims of the Jun io r  
Class, Misses B a rba ra  Hodges anc^ 
M ary Ja n e  Horton of the Sophomore 
Class, and Misses B eatrice Sanders 
and Shirley. Spencer of the  F resh 
m an  Class. Miss Villa R aspberry  of 
Kansas City, Mo., was the “Maid of 
H onor.”

The May Day Program , which, 
was entitled “A  Process of L earn ing” 
was directed by Mrs. Armantine)
Douglass and th e  original music wasi 
by Miss Charlo tte Alston.

The program  was divided into fou r  
parts. The firs t p a r t  was the  “Back
ground” ; the second, “Introductior^ 
To School L ife” ; the  th ird  part, “A 
Tim e For Choice” ; and the last part, 
“Com m encem ent”-

The en tire  program  w as very  good 
and was thoroughly enjoyed by all 
present. May we congratula te  Mrs. 
Douglass, Charlotte Alston, and the 
participants for a splendid job.

—L. Elizabeth Saunders

GOD WAS THERE

Today I w alked a sunlit path  
W here branches in terlace 
I felt His presence in the woods 
As soft w inds touched my face.
I heard  H im  in an au tum n storm 
Too far  aw ay to see 
B ut in the stillness of the air 
His voice came back  to me.
I saw  Him in the  crags and cliffs 
A nd w here  the  swallow dips 
I h eard  Him in the laughter 
A nd the songs on children’s lips.

—A nna M orrow

Excerpts from  S tudent S tatem ents 
of Belief

A mong the  thoughts and  dream s 
in  our individual psyches m ay be! 
found those beliefs w hich constitute!

' our philosophies of life. Some tim e 
I ago several of us stole a few m om 
ents from  our busy lives to sit down 
in quie t seclusion and organize our 
creeds. W hile we m ight have thought 
a t f irs t tha t we should not have ta k en  
the  tim e to w rite  dow n our beliefs, 
a f te r  having done so we experienced 
an  inner feeling of peace and secur
ity. We now had  something tangible, 
w hich stipulated the  ideas th a t w a 
w ere striving to reach  and m ade the ir  
a t ta inm en t m ore possible- The fol
lowing excerpts w ere taken  from  
th e  students’ philosophies entitled,. 
This I Believe.

“ I believe th a t  the secret of our 
success lies not in w ha t the  fu tu re  
will bring, bu t ra ther,  it lies in  the  
w ay we face the presen t.”

“F irs t of all we m ust believe th a t  
God has not destined th e  w orld  to 
an  unhappy ending. I t is inconceiva
ble to me th a t  a Creator w ho has  
blessed the w orld w ith  so m uch of 
beauty  would destroy th a t  beauty* 
and replace it w ith  ugliness, hatred. 
We are instrum ents of God, placed, 
here for th e  purpose of doing His 
work. The w orld has been en trusted  
to our (the presen t ' generation’s) 
care. The condition th a t it is in  now 
and  will be in the fu ture  depends 
on the way tha t we accept our God- 
given responsibilities.”

“To me one of the  fundam enta ls  
of living and enjoying it, is h ap 
piness.”

“U nderstanding others is the key 
to m uch of my hapiness, and  thisi 
understanding  is developed throughl 
love.”

“In  dealing w ith  people I realize 
tha t every  person is im portan t and 
possesses some fine qualities w hether 
it is concealed or w e are  aw are of 
it. Reality  m ust be faced, idiosyn- 
cracies are  p reva len t w ith  this speci
men — the hum an  being, bu t they 
m ust be analyzed carefully. The e x 
periences tha t I have had  w ith  in 
d ividuals th rilled  me and caused m e 
to generalize on this point—  peopld 
w hom  you have not come in close 
p roxim ity  w ith  the judged from  a 
distance m ay appear to be very  
apthetic or ind ifferen t persons; how 
ever, w hen  you become m ore fam i
liar w ith  them, they rad ia te  soma 
fine and beautifu l quality .”

“We can never live alone; w e m ust 
sh a re  w ith  others in o rder to  enjoy 
th e  whole of life.”

“I believe th a t  troubles seem 
m uch easier to forget, anger m ore  
easily overcome, and w orry  fades 
from  view, w hen  w e once learn  to 
forget ourselves and th ink m ore ofl 
others.”

“It is m y belief tha t every  indivi-r 
dual is an in tegral p a r t  of this vas t 

(Continued O n Page 4)

Bennett 
College 

Snack Bar
S e r v e s  S t u d e n t s

THE

HALF MOON
W here the Best of Foods

A re  Served

1109 E. Market St. 

Phone 4-9164


