~5 4 A F235852272

’ 1.4 2 2 /.3 q A - = R o R -

. <? 2 ,5 < Bt & i 5‘5 u% L T A

5% 2 147 =% ¢ 2 I -

s 1{‘/5? 1 3 & ﬁ %= b | f'i £

¥ e e < - pt 4 -

% “"-""“J = "-:‘ =t x—:’q-n / 7

2 %4
Southeastern Seminary, Wake Forest,N.C. #pril 30,1968 Vol. IV, No. 22

e ok

What a pityee..l don't have but darh 5 oMy -9
one night to give to my country. \ e \

Come and bring your
draft card.

’/ '\%
ot G

Tokervin i)

{

) :
\ T'I‘r:-;f‘l‘:-,— ]
\\“

Andy Griffith
Don Knotts

seats in

Nick Adams +
the house

< 1(1

et
SR o ] . W A SENETN T3 T a— Pt
(Wait 'til Washington sees this S e
imitation of stripes. "Over g g
-l
!

¥/ Hill, over dales..I will hit...")

\g. ) i L g e C

~— ,N_Vﬁﬁ Things like this just don't \ LT X
happen in the U, S. Army... E

(or do they?)

e

g It's so Top
j /
¢::7 Secret you'll have t)/

)
.wait., But, please _~
\\uwegzngBg’ﬁegrefo




THE ENQUIRY
Of ficial Student Publication of
Southeastern Baptist Seminary

Wake Forest, N. C. 27587
Office: Second Floor Student Center

BAitor.caiesesavsesesslis Creed
Associate Eiitor......Byard Houck, Jr.
aAssistant Editor......Chip Conyers

Contributinz Editor...Gene S. Carnell
Faculty advisore......John T, Wayland

Caldwell, dJr.

THIS WEEK'S COVEL

Credit for the movie ad on the cover is
to g0 to Pepey Poore, who has no draft sta-
tus to worry about.

Stuart Motley was creator of the Drama
ad on last week's cover.

BIiOADMAN PRESS

William J, Fallis, Book Editor for the
Broadman Press, will be on campus Tuesday
afternoon, April 30, through Wednesday,
May 1, to talk with persons who have manu-
scriots and/or book ideas. Appointments
may be arranged with Mrs. Norma Lever, in
Stealey 302, extention 30.

Perhaps this oprortunity will also be of
value to thnse interested in "Denomination-
al Dialogue" in this particular area of
our denominati-mal structure.

8.C.C. APPROVES TWO RESOLUTIONS

At the last meeting of the Student Co-
ordinating Council, two resolutions were
introduced resarding the faculty recruit-
ment policy of Southeastern, one of these
resolutions arose within the faculty and
the other within the Ethics committee of
the SCC.

The first, submitted oy Church History
Professor, Dr. George Shriver, was sup-
ported by majority vote of the SCC at the
April 25 meeting. It reads as follows:

"Tn the lizht of recent events in our
nation, current thinkinz in academic cir-
cles in the South, our present recruitment
policies at Southeastern Sgminary, and
this seminary's longtime prozressive and
wholesome attitude in regard to racial
questiocns, and in order to concretize this
solidarity further, it is recommended that
the faculty of Southeastern Seminary zo on
record as apnroving and encourazing the
serious consideration by our administration
of recommended and qualified Negroes for
announced vacancies within this faculty."

The second resclution, from the Ethics
Committee was likewise approved by a major-
ity vote of the SCC, It is in the form of
a petition to be siecned by all interested
students. It is posted in Appleby Euilding
and reads as follows:

"To the Board of Trustees, Administra-
tion, and Faculty of Southeastern Baptist
Theolozical Sgminary.

In view of the fact that Southeastern
Stminary is open to all qualified appli-

(Cont.)

cants, regardless of race, creed, or color,
we, the undersigned, respectfully request
that serious ccnsideration be given to the
employment of a qualified Negro to serve
on the faculty."

ATTENTION GRADUATING SENIORS

The nature of the senior class gift to
the seminary has been the subject of sev-
eral recent class meetings, and a variety
of worthwhile suggestions have been made.
The most recent meeting reviewed these sug-
gestions and selected the two which were
felt to be the most beneficial to the nat-
ure and purpose of our school.

In the order of their introduction at
the first meeting, these suggestions are:
first, the purchase of back numbers of
microfilm reprints of works printed in
English before the year 16L0, and, second,
the purchase of sound recording and repro-
duction equipment to be used in the chapel
and for the functions of Southeastern's
music prozram,

Poor attendance at the last meetinz ren-
dered it inappropriate that the final de-
cision be made at that time. It was decid-
ed, therefore, that the final vote be taken
this Wednesday, May 1, at 10:30 a.m., in
hallway of appleby Building, One of the
following three alternatives will be se-
lected at that time as the gift from the
senior class of 1968,

1. Two back years' issues of the mic-
rofilm reprints of early English works to
contribute toward the comnletion of the
library's collection,

2. Sound recording and reproduction
equipment for the chapel and the music de-
partment.

3. A combination of one year's issue of
early English works and part of the needed
sound equipment.

COFFEE 4AND CRABBELS

Often the Coffee & Crabbing society on
campus have meditated upon the doings of
the SCC and crabbed about the opinions and
resolutions of that "liberal" rroup who
would speak for all of us, Yet, the SCC is
to represent the student body and its meet-
ings have been open,and class representa-
tives willing,to present your views; but
few of you have been willing to do your
part.A similar scene takes place in the
Senior Class meetings. So, stand up and be
counted, speak up and be heard; or sit and
sip coffee in quiet introspection.---CCC
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Now 1 Believe (Monolozue)
Easter theme April 1k, 1968

Tis day began as any other except it
was raining, Bately it seemed to be rain-
ing almost constantly. The dreary, over-
cast day reflected the way I felt. I was
slad today was Saturday--not a regular
workday--even though + did have to gc¢ to
the office for a little while to cateh up
on some overdue work.

Don't think I am too pessimistic. My
life is not that bad. T have a wonderful
wife and three lovely children, a good
home, a stable business, a new car--What
more did a fellow need to ask for? I don't
mean to complain, I guess it is safe to
say the Lord has been zood to me--anyway
it won't hurt anything to say that. ket me
explain what I mean. My parents always
went to church and took me when I was 1it-
tle. Somehow though it never seemed to
mean much to me, A bunch of women and a
few men were all. The rest of the men went
to0 church because their wives asked them
or because they thought it was the thing
to do. I wonder that the preacher couldn't
tell they really didn't care about Jesus,
Anyway 1 saw little there for me so I just
quit goins to church as soon ‘as I zot old
enouch to stay home. Don't misunderstand
me 3 am not an atheist. 1 believe in God,
I guesse. 1t just seems that it makes no
real difference whether I do or not,

As I drove to work the thought struck me
that I now had everything 1 wanted. As a
boy, my family and I barely had the neces-
sities. One nigzht when there was only a
small bowl of dried beans for eight of us,
T silently vowed that I would zet ahead in
1ife. Iwanted a family, a nice house, a
good business. Now I have all these. Yet
as my mind raced back over the years, 1
suddenly wondered if it was all worth it.
T had what I wanted yet I was not satisfi-
ed. There is no one thing I can blame for
my dissatisfaction. I have always been
fair in my business dealings--at least as
fair as anyone else--including a 1ot of
men who call themselves Christians.

T love my family. I even zive money to
the major charities when it is solicited,
There are many people whom I consider my
friends and I believe they think of me as
a friend. Yet somehow I do not feel invol-
ved in life. It is as if no one really
cares if I exist and if T suddenly die no-
thing would really be changed.

T thouzht of my wife and children. They
would care. They love me. Here anyway was

some meaning in a meaninzless life., May-
be-=just maybe--they make all of 1life worth
the cost. Maybe 1 can endure the fierce
competition at the office. Maybe they make
all those nerve wracking decisions worth=-
while. At least they can benefit from my
work. They won't have to go hunzry as 1
did. In a sense 1 am giving my life for
them--That's it! I am giving my life for
them}

No that isn't it. Not if I am honest with
myself. &1l this drive has really been for
me, for my pride. I just had to get ahead,
to do more than anyone else in my family.
----The realizaticn dumpzd me into despair
once azain, I saw the rain pelting the
windshield. I felt 1ike the wipers, blindly
swinging back and forth but never making
the way clear. The dreary overcast day
seemed to swollow me as I drove into the
parking space anonymously marked "Reserved",

It took 2 real effort to work today.
Something deep inside me was stirring,
scmething I couldn't understand. It cast
a vague feelinz of uneasiness over my glo-
omy mind, I had thought 1 was satisfied.
But now I knew I wasn't. Something was dif-
ferenty I didn't know what but 1 did know
somethinz different was hapneninge.

Then the phone rang! My heart skipped a
beat as I reached for the receiver, "That
was strange," I thoughf. "Why should the
rinzing phone upset me?" Never before had
I felt this way. I regained control of my-
self. With a deliberate authoratative zes-
ture 1 raised the receiver to my lips and
spoke a hearty, "Hello." I wasn't going to
let a dreary day nor a little discouraze-
ment unseat me. "I can take care of myself,"
I thought. "Look what I have been able to
do in only a relatively few years. That is
enough to convince any man he can control
this 1life if he really tries," I reasoned.

But my courage crumbled, in fact my whole
world crumbled as I listened in unbelief to
the words on the other end of the line.
"There has been an accident," the voice
said. Such easy words to say; so familiar,
but aren't they always ‘directed to someone
else? The questinz Why? struck my mind with
an uncontrolable impact even before I knew
any details. Finally I managed to a sk about
the accident. It had been a bad one--my
wife and all three children. They had smash-
ed into the back of a gasoline tanker and
there hacd been an explosion.

The facts crushed even more cruelly than
the first words. I sense the word Why? form-
ing on my lips. I was barely conscious of
anything. The phone slipped from my stunned

(Cont. p.lk)
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grasp, lhat startled me into consciousness
as I mechanically caught it. another mum-
bled question brousht the answer that
there was hope. Fortunately a passerby had
managed to pull each one away from the
flames before the explosion. But, just as
he started away with the younzest zirl in
his arms, there had been a small explosion,
then a larzer one. They were enzulfed in
flames as the man stumbled to safety shiel-
dinz her tender body with his own. £11 of
them were hurt but they were still alive.

A half formed prayer slipped between my
clenched teeth almost unconsciously. For
the first time in my life I realized how
much I needed my family. "They are all I've
got," I cried to myself. The house, the bu-
siness, the car suddenly seemed useless.
With a confused and barely audible,"Thank

ou," I put down the receiver and scrambl-
ed out the door.

After what seemed like apes a doctor
came out of the emercency room. 1 identifi-
ed myself and he told me that miraculously
the injuries to all except the little zirl
were minor. "Even she has a good chance to
recover," he said., "But the man is in cri=-
tical condition." I almost asked, "What
man?" before I remembered the one who had
pulled my family from the car. It was only
then that I noticed the pecple across the
room. They had a deeply concerned but com-
posed look about them even thouzh the wo-
man was cryinz. I felt drgwn to them by
what I thouzht was common grief. The crit-
ically injured man, I found ocut, was their
husband and fathers

I think they could see the gratitude and
admiration in my face as 1 asked the gues-
ti n I knew others were asking too. "But
why would he risk his life to save somecne
he didn't even know?" A slight smile rais-
ed the corners of the woman's lips and ev-
en made the tears seem brighter as they
trickled down her cheeks. "Bgcause he is a
Christian," she said.

I had read about people giving their
lives tn save others and I knew all of them
were not Christians. But there was some-
thing about that woman's face that made me
know she was right. Once -azain a vague un-
easiness converged on my body--like the
feeling I had at the office. Certainly 1
was worried about my family but this was
different. This was something deep within
me; something I still could not understand
but I no longer felt like fighting ite.

There were a lot of visits to the hospi-
tal in the next few weeks. All except the
little 7irl soon came home. Her treatment

was prolonged and painful so I stayed with
her as much as possible. The man who saved
her was in a rcom a few doors down the haljl,
At first I saw his family every day, then
less and less. 1 soon learned that his wife
had been working lonz hours to keep the
family together. Still, when I saw her, she
seemed to be confident and composed. I won-
dered how she could bear all the strain.

Then, inexvlicably, my mind flashed back
to that terrible day in the emersency room.
"Because he is a Christian," she had said,
Could she and her husband have found in
disaster what I had failed to find in suc-
cess? I shrugged the thought away but not
so confidently as I would have a few weeks
8;{0.

Now my little zirl is home but I still
zo to the hospital. I have a real friend
there. He lives a few doors down the hall
from the room my little zirl occupied. Life
is painful to him but somehow Jjust being
with him zives me inspiration. He has taug-
ht me humility. He has tauzht me that it
takes more of a man to admit that he can-
not control life than it does to ignore
other persons' needs in order to get what
he wants.
T Throuzh his painfully scarred lips he
asks me to read some of his favorite pas-
sages of scripture. He aprreciates the
words of Jobj he appreciates the twenty-
third Psalm, but most of all he likes to
heaer of Jesus' resurrection. It is almost
a paradox that he finds joy in this pas-
saze of hope when he seems to have so lit-
tle to hope for.

ig for me, I can even pray some now. 1
don't think I am yet a Christian but I am
beginning to understand why 1 felt that
vague uneasiness. God had been workinz in
me all alonz, but I was determined to live
my life alone, Only when 1 was faced with
a trazedy that threatened my entire world;
only when I was forced to recognize that I
needed someone else, was 1 abls %~ loosen
my zrip on my pride. My prayers .2y be sime
ple but they are not just for myself and my
family. I looked deeply into his cyes as 1
stood to leave and I wondered if my friend
knew the change he had made in my life,

Late tonight his wife called. He hzs taken
a turn Bor the worse and she wants me to be
with him. His family and I joined in prayer
asking for God's healing power, yet will-
inply askinz also for God's wille I could
feel the presence of the risen Lord with
us that night,.

as 1 walked out of the hospital 1 noticed
the sun was just breaking across the hori-

(Cont. p.s)
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zon. 1t 1s a new day and I have a new

life. Then I thought of the tremendous
cost to bring one man to salvation, I won-
dered aloud if it were worth it. The
brightly rising sun caught my eyes again,
and suddenly I knew it was worth every-

thing!
--=lobert Bailey
R R L S L e L
FACULTY RESOLUTION
In a“dition to the faculty resolution

presented on nase 2, the following was
proposed to the faculty by Dr. Bland:

"T move that the Faculty request the
President to aproint a committee to recom-
ment ways and means by which members of
this Faculty and this Seminary as a Chris-
tian institution may relate more nostive-
1y to the improvement of race relations in
Wake Forest, and that this Committee be re-
quested to report not later than Seprember,
1968." The motion was seconded and approved
Res M.L.King, Jr. Memorial Fund
~ Recently several members of the Student
Co-ordinating Council received information
from Southern Baptist Students at Union
Seminary in New York City, notifying us of
the Home Mission magazine's support of a
full page memorial to the late lr, Martin
futher King, Jr, The memorial which will
appear in the June issue of the Home Mis-
sion magazine will be comprized of a full
Taze photorraph of Dr. King. Underneath
the ad his birth and death dates will be
recorded, alonz with the caption: "A pe-
morial nrovided by some students and pro-
fessors from:"--with the names of the par-
ticinating seminaries beneath this caption.

This is an opnortunity for students s
pathetic with the nurncse »f Dr. King's
ministry to share their conviction with
all the recinients and readers of this pe-
riodical. The timliness of such a memorial
pecomes mere significant in light of the
controversy which surrounded his activity.
Your participation in this endeavor, as
evidence »of your solidarity with his mini-
stry and as student or professor at South-

eastern, will be pivotal in making wvisible
your stance to fellow Southern Baptists
during a time of uncertainity.

The cost of the ad which is aprnroximate-
1y $327 will be shared by the particinants
from the va rious seminaries. Mo oney in ex-
cess of the cost of the ad will be sent
to the Southern Christian Leadership Con-
ference. There will be boxes to receive

your zift in the Library, in Apnleby Build-
at the Switchboard,
--=Jeffrey Kelley
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0 The Ping Pong Sinzles' Champion is B
o Tom Lanasa who defeated Dr, Shriver I
0 in the Finals last week. S

The Ping Pong Doubles' Champion is the
Tony Yates-Cene Raymer team which upset
Tast year's champions, lom banasa and Ken
Morgen, in a contest which was not decided
until the final game of the series.

The Tennis Championship Match should be
held by the end of this week, weather per-
mitting. The championship match will be be-
tween Bill liozers and the winner of the
matech rlayed by Dr. Stecly and Deryl Holli-
day.

In Volleyball the team with the best re-
cord is the Tigers whose captain is Skip

Coleman. They are uniefeated with a 5-0
record. The other teams and their records
‘*are: Saints (3-2);4ngels (2-3);lemons(0-5)

---Del Brunscn
IT'S HAPPENING..cse. o
Tuesday,april 30; SCC Meeting 10:30 a.m.
Wednesday,May 1; Senior Class meeting at
10:30 a.m. See notice on paze 2.
Thursday,May 2; Seminary Picnic, sponsored
by the campus WMU. Families bring covered
lish and tea, Single students bring 50¢.
Ball game=l:30/Ficnic at 6:15.
Thurslay-Friday,May 2-3;Campus movie at
7:30 v.m. See fromt page for details.
Friday,May 3; The Sons of the Prophets are

to meet in EFethea lioom at 10:30 a.m.
Chapel Schedule: Arril 30-May 7.

Please consult bulietin boe~ds,

A typewriter for student nse is now a=

vailable in the Typing loom in the Library,

EDITOIALETTS

A1l those responsible for *he »ececent pro-

duction of"The Faith Hawker® ov > be com=
mended for the excellent preser®atisn and
treatment of a most meaninzful ¢ fronta-
ticn in the form of drama,

We are zlad to have the infoma®im ccn=-

cerning the origin, purpose, etc, cr
Memorial Fund for Dr. King, as ther
been several inquiries regardcing it.
jor concern was the Implication that
who zave and those of us who chose not to
would be lumped together under the name of
Southeastern Seminary as supporters of the
ad, We still remain dubious however of itne
value of the memsrial form.
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A THOUGHT ON LEATH

Without death wculd the martyr give up
his life so freely

Is not death the goal of man

* to waste upon the shores of idealism?

Man has to give his 1life

; tec his own pride or the pride of others
f Man has a life to give, A LIFE to give
} A life once to zive.

Oh! Humanity Have 1 not given you
my life many times

How long will you fight and kiil,
rape and steal--without the mercy of
love in my field?

Be a verse to me 2 rhyme

of wisdom, Be tc me a merciful
tenderloving blade.of grass

Be to me 2 withering brook

Be to me what 1 made you to be

Oh! Humanity suffer me not to
hide my eyes from you

Can.I not reach out to touch you
Have you turned from me?

Be to me, oh young and brave

not eazles of prey

nor false hearted doves

that are beautiful in the morning

but kill in the cage but be

to me, oh beautiful creatures of kind,

Let me look at you, let me hold you

burden you are to me--oh

death I made for thee that you

could see, what nothing more

than the fall of leaves? N

I say, will to love, bless them that curse v

P

and purpcse in your hear that death is teaviil

Epilogues: John S, Mill On Liberty lines 509-516:

"The real advantaze which timuh has, consists in this, that when =r 2 i3
true, it may be extinsuished once, twice, or many times, but in ths cowra " AgSS
there will generally be found persons to rediscover it, until somz one of it¢ rz.
appearances falls on a time when from favorable circumestences it escopes passaai-

tion until it has made such a head as to withstand all subssquent attenpts
press it,"
--=Cary W, Laird
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NOTICE GOMING
There is only one more issue of Tae S.C.C.Electicmuitiresiaent, Vice-Presidar
Enquiry scheduled to be published this Secretary. Crammansiips, Senior, Middjew,
school year. Please submit items for the and Certific.+e :;,rwSuntativesS
May 7, 1968 issue as soon as possible. Jedication of {yulenty Sonter, Graduation,
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Thanks. S, |, and,lest we
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