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pring Fling celebrates sun and fun

Photo by Linda L. Wallace

Scores of students and staff filtered Into the courtyard last Wednesday for the
annual Spring Fling. Music was provided by Corvallis band, Midian. The band
playedseveral instrumentals including tunes by Metallica and The Red Hot
Chili Peppers. College President Jon Carnahan presided overthe burial of two
time capsules containing issues of The Commuter, a schedule of classes and
other relics representative of life at LB. The event was sponsored by Student
Programs and included a barbecue and booths from several local merchants

and organizations.

Board hears it all

By Trista Bush
Of The Commuter

When parking ticket fines are raised
this fall the LBCC Joint Student and
Staff Parking Regulations Board will
be ready.

Made up of three students and Se-
curity Manager Mick Cook the board
decides the fate of parking violators.

From Sept. 1,1992 to present the
LB security officers ticketed 1,394 ve-
hicles and 123 have been appealed.
Most of those fines were reduced or
eradicated.

To appeal a ticket, students must
fill out an Appeals form, with an excuse
for parking illeagally and a diagram of
where they parked. They can also
appeal in person before the appeals
board decides the fate of violators.

The biggest parking fines have been
given to those who park in internal
passageways (crosswalks)—681. Next
highest was 229 for parkin in no park-

ing zones.

Currently all parking citations are
$5 with the standard $10 late fee.
Money from parking violations goes
into the general fund which is used for
parking maintenance.

The board meets every two weeks
on Wednesday at-10 a.m. in CC-135.
Chief Justice Alice Foster reads the
appeals then each is voted on.

The board, made up of Foster, As-
sistant Chief Justice Lee Gordon and
Associate Justice Elizabeth Foster,
encounters about 10 to 20 appeals a
week.

Their are several favorite excuses
transgressors use when appealing
tickets—the paint was too faint to see,
it was my first time on campus, Ididn’t
know the regulations and I was late for
class.

With the large increase in parking
fines due later this year, the Appeals
board could become a busy place.

By Trista Bush

Of the Commuter
he following speech was
delivered by President Jon
Carnahan, Wednesday,
May 20, during the Stu-

dent Programs’sponsored Spring Fling.

“It isfitting in this 25th anniversary
year of Linn-Benton Community Col-
lege that we pause just a minute to
thank those who went before us and to
wish the best for those who follow. We
have done the best we know how to
carry the institution forward and we
will endeavor to continue in the years
ahead.

Itis my honortoday todedicate these
two capsules that will travel through
time to those who follow. One capsule
will be exhumed twenty-five years from
now in 2018. The other will beexhumed
seventy-five years from now in 2068. In
these capsules we have included just a
little of the present so that we might
share a sample of our Linn-Benton
Community College with the future.
We hope and trust that the college will
endure, prosper and continue to serve.

Thank you for coming. Come back
and tell your children to come back
when 2018 and 2068 arrive. The world
will surely be different and we trust
better then, but now is pretty good also.""

President Jon Carnahan

Spring Fling 93 was launched by
the burial of two time capsules.

The capsules were a joint effort of
the LB Public Relations Office, weld-
inginstructors, the Science and Indus-
try Department, maintenance and
various students and staff who do-
nated items to go into the capsules.

Eloquent Umbrella hits stands

By Tricia Lafrance
Of The Commuter

The capsules, which were put in the
ground at 11:30, hold items from all
over the campus including college
catalogues, Commuter issues, a copy
of the 92-93 budget, drawings from
children who attend the Family Re-
source Center and their parent’s
“dreams for the future.” Also included
was an emergency can of water, an
inkjet cartridge with instructions for
an HP lazar printer, several floppy
disks, a historical video about the col-
lege put together by Russ Tripp and
Herb Hammond, a copy of this years
graduation commencement address,
class schedules, a full list of events
from the last two years, a drafting
textbook donated by Frank
Christensen, a video of the Family
Resource Center, and an Albany-Sa-
lem phone book.

Materials for the capsules included
PVC piping donated by the Albany
Sewer Project. The ends of the cap-
sules were pipe threaded and sealed
with neoprene. Oxygen was removed
from the capsules and Argon gasadded
to eliminate deterioration.

According to Mike Patrick, Admin-
istrative Director of Science and In-
dustry, the pipes can last a hundred
years or more.

Other activities during Spring Fling
included a barbecue and concert. Me-
dian, a Corvallis band, played a set to
a large crowd at noon.

The Metallurgy class had a drawing
for gold the students panned which
was won by Commuter Editor Jack L.
Josewski. The Womens Center held a
quilt raffle, and the campus book store
had a booth. .

“The Eloquent Umbrella” a 76-page creative arts journal featuring art
and writing from Linn and Benton counties will be unfurled today at noon
at an open mike reading in the College Center Board Rooms on the main

campus.

A community reading will be held on Friday, June 11, at 7 p.m. at the
Corvallis Arts Center, 700 SW Madison Ave., Corvallis.

Copies of “The Eloquent Umbrella” will be available at both events for $2.
Copies can also be purchased at the main campus book store, The Benton

Center and some local book stores.

“The literary publications class, which is offered winter term, not only

provides a showcase for writers and artistsin the community,” Linda Smith
said, “but also gives students the opportunity to create a literary publication.
All decisions for written and art work selected and for design format are
done collectively by members of the class."

More than 50 writers and artists from Linn or Benton county submitted
work, said Smith, class instructor andfaculty advisor for the publication.

“It’s open to the community, not just to members of the staff or students
of LBCC. This year’s ‘Eloquent Umbrella’ reflects that orientation. It's a
way to give exposure to the community of writers and artists in the area,”
she said.

The deadline for the 1994 Eloquent Umbrella is Jan. 15.- If you are
interested in having poetry, prose or art work published, contact Smith at
753-3335 or pick up an application form in AHSS-108.




2 The Commuter/Wednesday May 26, 1993

opinion forum

Toast to a canine freeloader

People who haven’tbeen in BigWally’s Tavern for a while will order their
beer, then look around and ask where Freddie the Freeloader is.

Wally Tibor or his wife, Evelyn, will shake their heads as they break the
sad news.

- “Freddie has passed on.” mike

“No kidding. : royko

What from?” “He just got old, I guess.”

Then they will talk about what a heroic creature Freddie the Freeloader
was. And about the cold night he saved Old Jake’s life. And Evelyn or Wally
will say: “I never had a better dog. No tavern ever had a better dog.”

That is a strong statement, since tavern dogs are probably the bravest,
most useful of all dogs.

Some of them have become legends, such as Bruno, a Milwaukee Avenue
tavern beast. He was a cross between a Doberman and a chow, and he had
red eyes and a green tongue. One night, a robber came in and with one bite
Bruno performed a rather crude but effective vasectomy on the felon.

Then there was Duke of Armitage Avenue, a huge, mean mixed breed
that had lost one ear in a fight with a dozen cats. It was said that if Duke
even licked your hand, you could die of blood poisoning.

Duke was unusual in that he didn’t like to bark. So a teen-age burglar
who broke in one night thought he had clear sailing. He was emptying the
cash register when Duke put his paws up on the bar, stared into the kid’s
eyes and made growling, slobbering sounds.

When the owner showed up in the morning, he found Duke still growling
and slobbering, and the teen-age burglar still standing with his hand in the
register. The owner swears that the kid’s hair had turned pure white.

But as noble as these dogs were, Freddie the Freeloader was something
special. Freddie was born to be a tavern dog. He just wandered in off the
street one day and made himself at home, mooching potato chips, boiled
eggs and hunks of barroom pepperoni. That’s how he got his name.

He could do everything expected of a good tavern dog — never biting a
regular customer, sniffing suspiciously at strangers or people who asked for
credit, breaking up fights by biting all brawlers equally, and growling at
wives who came looking for their husbands. .

He could do it all — plus something I've never heard of any other tavern
dog doing. At night, he would walk customers home from the tavern.
Nobody trained him to do it. He just seemed to know that a dog is a drunk’s
best friend. A regular named Leo was the first to notice it. One night, Leo

 told Evelyn: “You know, when I leave here, that son-of-a-gun always walks

me to my door.

It became kind of a joke. Evelyn or Leo would tell people: “Don’t worry
about getting rolled on the way home. Freddie will get you there.”

And he did. The regulars would leave one at a time — Leo, then Shorty
and Teddie and Donnie and Marty. They would stagger down the street
with Freddie at their sides. As soon as one of them lurched safely into his
house, Freddie would trot back to the bar for another.

Evelyn recalled: “Sometimes one of them would be leaving, and I'd say:
‘Wait, Freddie’s not back yet from taking Tony home.’ So they'd have
another drink and wait for Freddie.”

After a while, Freddie knew where most of the regulars lived, which is
more than some of the regulars knew at 2 a.m. So all they had to do was
follow him and he’d get them there.

Nobody kept track of how many times Freddie got people safely home.
Hundreds, even thousands. And not one of them was mugged or pinched for
vagrancy. Think about that. A Saint Bernard named Barry is in history
books because he rescued 40 people during a blizzard in Switzerland in
1800. Freddie provided safe escort for that many people on any busy
Saturday night.

Then there was the incident with Old Jake. Even now, when somebody
mentions it, everybody at the bar drinks a silent toast to Freddie. It was
late one night during last winter’s terrible blizzard. Old Jake had been
drinkingboilermakers to brace himselffor the long walk home. By midnight,
he had braced himself enough to walk to Alaska.

“When Jake got up to leave, I told Freddie to go with him,” Evelyn said.
And off they went into the fierce cold and deep snow. About 10 minutes
later, Freddie returned. But instead of mooching a piece of pepperoni, he
stood near the door and barked.

“Lay down,” Evelyn said. But Freddie kept barking and barking.

“I said: ‘I wonder what’s wrong with that crazy dog,” recalled Evelyn.

Somebody opened the door and Freddie went outside. But he just stood
there barking. So a couple of the regulars went outside to see why he was
acting that way. Freddie ran down the street and they followed him. He
turned at the next corner, then stopped and stood wagging his tail. There,
lying in a snowbank, almost covered with new snow, was Old Jake.

He had passed out. And if Freddie hadn’t brought help, Jake might not
have been found until the spring thaw.

“Freddie saved his life for sure,” said Evelyn. “When he sobered up, Jake
even came back and thanked Freddie. Gave him a whole bag of chips.

“I swear, if I could afford it, I'd have a statue made of that dog.”

There have been statues made of devoted dogs. So if some sculptor out
there wants to make one, Evelyn and Wally would be glad to put it in a place
of honor. Maybe next to the cash register. It wouldn’t have to be bigor even
artistic. Just the prone figure of a man — with a pint bottle in hishand. And
standing over him in a noble pose, a mixed-breed mutt.

But don’t put a brandy keg under Freddie’s chin. That's for Saint
Bernards. For Freddie, maybe just a piece of pepperoni sticking out of his
mouth.
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New stalking laws favor victim

By Teri J. Velazquez
Of The Commuter

The hands holding the coffee mug have stopped
shaking now. With her leggings and long shirt, a big
bag to hold books and supplies, she looks like any
other LBCC student on a break between classes.

If you didn’t know her circumstances, you might
think Christie was just looking out the window at a
typical Oregon drizzle, or maybe thinking about her
classes. You'd never tell from her profile that she
was checking out the people around her, nervous
about seeing a frighteningly familiar face.

Christie is the victim of a stalker.

He’s called all the members of her family. He has
shown up at her home, and been escorted away by
the police.

Twice.

He has now found out that she is attending LBCC
and has followed her at school. She feels there is no
where she can be safe.

Her stalker ig her soon-to-be-ex husband.

“When I saw him walking toward me here at
school I thought, what'she doing here? How’d he find
me?” she asks. She knows how he finds people.

He sits at the library with stacks of directories,
following the paper trails left by people as they go
about their daily lives. He calls the operator with
phony stories and gets them to provide phone num-
bers of people who don’t want him to have them. He
picks locks, uses tape recorders and video cameras to
catch people he is trying to intimidate.

“He used to watch detective shows on TV, saying
that he could do that...that he could find anyone. He
said he could find me even if I moved to Florida.”

He talked of killing her first husband.

Constantly.

He told her he would do this “for her”, so she could
have her daughter. This is when her journey away
from the madness of her second marriage began.

Leaving was easy. Staying away was a bit harder.

“The first time I left him, he told me he was sorry
he hit me and promised me he’d never hurt me again.
The second time, he said we would go to professional
counseling, and then used my love for my step-son to
manipulate me back,”’said Christie. This time she
means to stay away, and because he knows she can’t
be influenced, he has decided to make her afraid.

Heknowshow to make her afraid. Unfortunately,
the only support she has received from law en-
forcement has been in Lebanon where she lives. The
Lebanon Police responded immediately to her call
and forced her husband to leave when he parked his
car on her street for his games of intimidation.

Albany police have not been as responsive. When
Christie filed a restraining order violation report the
day her husband came to LBCC, the police officer
who took the report told her, “I'm not convinced the
restraining order has been violated.”

“They won’t do anything until he hurts me again,
and they can see bruises or broken bones,” she said.

According to Program Coordinator Gillian Klucas
of the Center for Domestic Rape and Violence in
Corvallis, this pattern of fear and intimidation is
common in situations of domestic violence. Sois lack
of support by some law enforcement departments.

“There is a 75 percent increase in violence after a
woman leaves her husband or partner,”says Klucas.
“The abuser sees his power and control over his
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victim vanishing, so he steps up his tactics. I see this
all the time. I am documenting all the information I
can about departmental bias,” reports Klucas. “Un-
fortunately, I am seeing an increase in that kind of
attitude, especially in Linn County.”

One thing that might help fight the attitude of law
enforcement officers unwilling to support the vic-
tims is the passage of two anti-stalking measures in
the Oregon House and Senate on Monday, May 17.
With support of people like Rep. John Wyatt from
Medford, his family a victim of a stalker in the past,
the measures were passed without much dissent.

Under both bills, the police could issue a stop-
stalking order to the perpetrator, directing them to
cease the conduct and appear in court. The judge
could then continue the order.

The victims could also go to court to seek a stop-
stalking order themselves if the police refuse to act.

Violation of these orders would be a misdemeanor
with a jail term of up to one year and a maximum
fine of $2,500. Repeat violation or conviction would
be a felony with a maximum penalty of five years in
prison and a $100,000 fine.

There are still local attitudes to fight. Stalkers
employ methods of terror which seem implausible
and unlikely. People who have had no experience in
this type of behavior have a very hard time believing
the victims are not overreacting. In almost all cases
it is up to the victim to provide proof that a stalker
is breaking the law and even witnesses to the crimes
don’t seem to be enough.

Here at LB, anyone can call up and get a student’s
address and phone number. The way that stops
information from being given out, also stops a per-
son from being placed on the honor roll. It is unfair
for a victim to be penalized because they were once
involved with a mentally unbalanced person.

Christie is appalled that she has to pay the price
of being afraid. “I shouldn’t have to get an unlisted
phone number, or be afraid all the time,” she says.
“Why should I be punished for his behavior? Why
can’t he-pay the consequences?” Christie is deter-
mined to put her life in order, but doesn’t have much
faith in her ability to choose the right male partner.

“I don’t want to be involved with anyone for along,
long time,” she reflects. “I need to concentrate on
myself for a while, and get my life back on track.”

Instructor bids reluctant
good-bye to students

To my former students at LBCC:

For various reasons, I have been compelled to
resign from LBCC. However, before I leave, I want
to sincerely thank the students I ;
haveknown for the wonderful times |
I’'ve spent in classes over the past
five years. You have made teaching a real pleasure
and I wish you all great happiness and good health
(and the careers you hope for!).

Thank you for your endearing support—I will
hope to continue to teach after the great experience
I've had here with you.

Susie Kelly
Biology Instructor
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All-American city's
image muddied by OCA

“Christ, you know it ain’t easy.
You know how hard it can be.
With the way things are going,
They’re gonna crucify me.”
John Lennon

I used to be proud to say that I lived in
Albany—but that was back in the 1980s when
I wasyounger and had

no inkling of the

reekish political con- | fryespeak I
servatism that oozed

through the city limits

from the depths of the local Bible Belt.

It was a distinct odor that the Oregon Citi-
zens Alliance picked up nary a year ago, and
they've been here polluting our street corners
and front porches ever since. They’ve found a
place to hang their hats and call Home, and it’s
about time they packed up their Bible-In-A-
Bottle potions, their “No Special Groups” signs,
piled into their Volkswagen vans and drove

; 'back to the halfway house from whlch they
riginated.,

Don’t get me wrong; I've always despised
‘the OCA, but I've kept my mouth shut, hoping

- the Measure 9 arguments and “No Special
Rights” nonsénse would die out and we could
allgeton mt.‘nourhves Buttheyjustwon’tleave
it alone! ;

Ledby ﬂiemuselessMesamh self-nghheous
John Leon, the Albany throngs of this statewide
joke have been trying to rip the Albany City
Council a new one with their protesting, pitiful
cries of “No fair!” as if Belhumeur had never

_madeitclearhe dldn’twantthelrcrappollutmg

| the city charter in the first place. Either John
Leon is incredibly dense, a sore loser or he
doesn’t hear so well. \

Well, John, let me make it perfectly clear
and concise for you and your minion of holy-
rolling, mind-controlling, Bible-thumping
Christ guerillas:

Shut up.

They're two simple to—eomprehend words
-used by average citizens like yourselves every
‘day. Learn them, live by them, thank you and

'get Jost. - _

I the past few weeks, coneemed Albany

.cri;mens whose mission it is to maintain the

~ “high moral standards” of the All-American
Cxt.y (an honor we so richly deserved way back
in 1985), have been writing in to the Albany

: Democrat-ﬂerald'sMadbag expressing their

 ill-begotten desire for Mayor Bdlhumeur’s: :
| immediate resignation. :

. This would be a foolish maneuver. Wa'd -

_ have forthcoming mayors resigning until our

“concerned citizens” nomingted someone who'd

~ pass their inane requests, and Albany doesn’t

 need a B’hle Belt strangiehold on the city

_'_’}awbooks

Personally, I ﬂunk Mayor Belhumeur is

doing a hell of a job with a position that has
been, in the past, dismissed as a political
figurehead cakewalk with a salary. Howmany
of Albany’s citizens remember the contributions
of Kmth Rohrbough when he held the pos:tmn |

~into ohscunty along with then' ndlcuious tity
ordinances, P'm sure you'll be sitting in the
same chair two years from now with that cut.e :
httle hat awpyeurhehd ' :
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local news

Social services help families face tough choices

By Harry Lehman
Of the Commuter

The phone rings and the caller is
someone close to you. You listen in
silence, nodding your head, fighting
the tears running down your cheeks.
After a promise to be in touch tomor-
row, you hangup and hold your head in
your hands.

You have just learned that an ill
parentis failingand can nolonger take
care of himself. It may be permanent,
or it may be just temporary. In either
case, you suddenly must decide how to
care for someone who you've looked to
for guidance all these years. What do
you do? Who do you turn to? It’s a
problem that an increasing number of
adults are facing in today’s world as
modern medicine helps people live
longer. The problem is often com-
pounded by the shifting population
that separates family members geo-
graphically.

Many people feel ashamed or inad-
equate if they cannot properly take
care of an ill parent, spouse or close
relative on their own. Because of the
popular misconception that families
took care of themselves “in the good
old days,” they are often reluctant to
seek help outside the family. Unfortu-
nately, trying to go it alone can actu-
ally hinder patient treatment more
than help. Caregivers have been
known to become so obsessed with their
impossible mission that they neglect
their own health and gradually work
and worry themselves to death.

But that shouldn’t happen here,
according to local heath care profes-
sionals. Benton and Linn counties have
anetwork of publicly funded agencies,
private care and support groups to
help families deal with a critical health
care crises.

The first stop for help is Senior
Services for those over 65, or Disability
Services, for those 18 to 64. Both are
located in Albany and send outreach
workers to the family if clients cannot
come in for assessment. Based upon
initial consultation, they can make
recommendations for future care and

help the clients make health care deci-
sions. This service is available to all
residents regardless of income.

Madonna Moser, newly appointed
district manager for Disabled Services,
sees her office as an “umbrella for
health care,” whose priorities are
treatment and “aid with dignity.”

“Clients are not treated as a statis-
tic,” she said. “All cases are on a per-
sonal level. Our staff is highly com-
mitted to serving the community.”

More options for health care and
rehabilitation exist today than a decade
ago. Citing personal experience, Moser
recalled that very few social options
were available to her now-deceased
parents during their illness several
years ago.

One of today’s helpful options is the
Client Employed Provider program, or
CEP. Under this program, a family
member can be paid for time and ser-
vices rendered in the care of a loved
one, thus eliminating some of the fi-
nancial pressures while still providing
care on a personal level. Foster care
and adult day care are two other op-
tions.

Extra financial help is available
through Medishare, which is a two-
county program designed tohelp defray
costs not fully covered by Medicare
and Medicaid.

“We want people to know that help
is available, that there are more ser-
vices than everbefore,and that patients
and their families have the right to be
cared for,” said Moser.

Legal help can be found at Senior
Law Service, which provides an attor-
ney to give free legal advice to seniors
over the age of 60. Funded in part by
government and United Way contri-
butions, this service can also give ad-
vice on health care benefits like
Medicare and Medicaid, consumer
scams aimed at elderly, nursing home
patient rights, adult foster care,
housing issues, guardianship, civil
rights, and federal mortgage foreclo-
sures.

Solutions. to housing are also
available. Home Care and Elder Ser-
vices both provide bonded and trained

" A Learning Center
in Downtown
Corvallis "

100 S.W. 2nd
Street
PHONE
753-8057

homemakers, aides and nurses for se-
niors each day of the week. If close
friends and family cannot keep up the
routine of caregiving, YMCA/YWCA
volunteers can regularly visit seniors
at home and supply transportation to
shopping or medical facilities.

Another service, respite care, offers
temporary facility care if family
caregivers must be away for a period of
time. The Grace Center for Adult Day
services offersindividualized care that
includes field trips nursing consulta-
tion, music and recreation.

Local public health departments
offer counseling and a nursing home
placement phone line, and the state
has a care ombudsman who can help
clients and their families in assuring
that patient rights are respected.

In the process of caring for a loved
one, caregiversoften become casualties
themselves, according to Bruce Black
of the Benton-Linn Alzheimer’s and
Related Disorder support group. A
variety of local support groups provide
a wealth of comfort and information
for families with health care problems
relating to cancer, arthritis, diabetes,
heart, strokes and aging.

Dementia is a common topic each
second Tuesday of the month when the
Alzheimers group meets at the
Chintimini Senior Centerin Corvallis.
Members come from Linn, Benton and
Lincoln counties to share their prob-
lems and methods of dealing with them.
The group gives people the chance to
get things off their chest and get the
reinforcement and information that
they need.

Another local health care resource
is Qutpatient Rehabilitation Institute
(ORI) Inc. of Corvallis, a medicare-
certified facility whose main purpose
is“toguide patients toward community
re-entry and independent living skills.”

“We consider the patiént’s whole
environment and go into the field to
study the individual’s previous work,
home and recreational environment,”
explained Angela Latta, aphysical and
speech therapist at ORI. “We can de-
velop therapy programs to fit the
person’s needs.”

On one occasion, ORI helped an
impaired computer operator get pasta
blank spot in her memory in order to
get back to work. In another case, they
accompanied a disabled man to a fa-

; Photo by Linda L. Wallace
"We want people to know that help is available, that there are more services
than ever before and that patients and their families have the right to be cared
for,” says Madonna Mosser, district manager of Disabllity Services for Human
Resources In Albany.

vorite fishing spot and helped adapt
devices so he could go fishing again.

“This is actually an exciting period
in health carerehabilitation,” she said.
“Rehabilitation is a major focus. We
now have better means of identifying
and treating stroke-related disabilities
and can actually help. People should
not be afraid to ask for help,”

Whatever you decide, support
groups say there are three things to
remember when that inevitable phone
call comes:

1. Social services are funded by your
tax money for you to use;

2. Support groups and volunteers
are ready and willing to offer non-
judgmental support;

3. As a care giver, your health,
mentally, physically and spiritually is
of prime importance.




Math Awareness Week

Thisweek is Math Awareness Week,
with the theme of mathematics in
manufacturing. The remaining
noontime presentations willbe apanel
discussion by the representatives from
Teledyne Wah Chang, Willamette
Industries and Hewlett-Packard on
Wednesday in T-215 and a
presentation on chaos and fractals by
Bill Siebler on Thursday in LRC-213.
For more information, contact Betty
Westfall, ext. 486.

T-shirts 4 math

T-shirts with a mathematical fractal
design are available for sale at the
Learning Center. For more
information, call Betty Westfall, 486.

Ensemble assembly

“Jazz Friends” a small ensemble of
friends playing jazz, will perform
Friday, May 28 at 8 p.m. in the
Mainstage Theatre at LBCC.
Admission is $4 and tickets are
available at the door.

“Spring Fling”

The LBCC Concert and Chamber
Choirs will perform on June 3 at 8 p.m.
in the Mainstage Theatre. Admission
is $2. For more information, call 928-
2361, ext 171.

Culinary Arts luau
Tocelebrate the last day of operation
this year for the Santiam Restaurant,
the Culinary Arts Department is
holding a luau for $6.95, Thursday,
May 27, from 11 a.m.-12:30 p.m. in the
, Alsea/Calapooia room and the Santiam
Restaurant. Reservations are required.
To reserve your space, call ext. 203.

PC Seminar

The Personal Computer seminars,
which provide an overview of how PC’s
support small business or home office
environments, will be offered on
Wednesday, June 2and Tuesday, June
8, 2:30 p.m.-9 p.m. at the La Sells
Stewart Center in Corvallis. The
seminars cost $59 for the first person
from a company and $29 for each
additional person from the same
business. Preregistration is preferred.
For more information, contact Shelly
Ellingson, ext 341.

Business Office hours

Through June 3V, the regular
Business Office hours continue to be 8
a.m.-4:30 p.m. Monday-Friday. From
July 2-September 3, the office will be
closed on Friday.

Early fall registration

Fully admitted students continuing
from spring term may register June 1-
3. Students must pick up a preprinted
registration form at the Registration
counter before May 28. Tuition
payment for early fall registration is
due August 9.

Starker Arts Park

This Friday, May 28, starting at 4
p.m. there will be a benefit concert for
the Cascade AIDS Project at Starker
Arts Park in Corvallis. Sponsored by
the KBVR Club, the concert will feature
‘Hazel’ and other bands. For more
information call KBVR Radio station
at 737-4962.

Annual bash in the courtyard
lures students from classrooms
to enjoy music, food and sun

By Micky Shannon-Monroe
Of The Commuter

Last Wednesday could have been
just another day at LB, but thanks to
Midian, a three piece band from
Corvallis, it wasn't.

The band, which took stage in the
courtyard at high noon, was part of
Spring Fling— just the right touch to
liven up the atmosphere.

The lunch time crowd loudly ap-
plauded the band's mixture of such
music by the Red Hot Chile Peppers,
Rush and, on the heavier side,
Metallica.

Midian was formed by three close
friends in the summer of 1992, with
Jami Barone on guitar, Brian (Doc)
Correll on bass, and JD Monroe play-
ing drums. :

The three had jammed together off
and on for a couple of years, but they
never really got serious until last sum-
mer.

The bands original music-which
they define as funky—comes from a
combination of their individual music
backgrounds and interests.

“When we write songs we sometimes
just get together and jam,” said Mon-
roe, “If something sounds good we'll
remember it and add more to it. Some-
times Doe will come to practice and
play a real funky bassline and we just
sorta jam around with it until it's a
song.”

“We practice as much as we can,”
said Monroe “that’s how we create new
material, but the main reason is be-
cause we all love music.”

Russ Moline, Intramural and Rec-
reation specialist with Student Pro-
grams, was very impressed with the
band.

“I was working the food booth,” said
Moline, “and I thought they were just
great. Their music was refreshing and
I especially liked the fact that there
was not a lot of vocals, it made their
music much more acceptable to the
whole audience.”

The band isn’t overly concerned
about vocals now. “Lyrics are ok, they’ll
come someday,” said Monroe, “ but
right now our music is mostly instru-
mental.”

We want people to listen to what

WANTED!

Sports Editor

The Commuter is seeking a sports
editor for the 1993-94 year. Stu-
dents with some journalism class
experience preferred, but all inter-
ested applicants are encouraged to
apply. The appointment carries a
$585 annual position grant and
provides valuable training and job
experience. Appointment is made
by the editor-in-chief.

Applications available in
The Commuter Office, CC210.
For additional information
call ext. 130, 373 or 218.

| campus news
Band cooks up spicy recipe for Spring Fling
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ol;o by Micky Shannon-Monroe

The band Midian plays at last week's Spring Fling. Band members are J D
Monroe playing drums, Jami Barone on guitar and Brian Corell on bass.

“When we write songs, we sometimes just get together
and jam. If something sounds good we’ll remember it

and add more to it.”

we're doing with our instruments, and
words would just get in the way.”

Patty Koker, a Psychology major,
said she thought the band was, “very
up-lifting and a definite compliment to
the sun, fun and friends,”

“They looked like they were having
such a good time, they mad everyone
else have a good time too.”

Koker said she and David
Duckworth, an LB English major, were

so impressed with Midian, they want
the band to play at their wedding re-
ception in August.

“I know all of our friends will just
love them,” said Koker.

The combination of good food, good
friends and good music, turned out to
be the perfect recipe for fun in the sun.

Thanks Midian, and special thanks
to Dennis Monroe, Studio 52, of
Corvallis, for providing the sound
system.

we do at Honeywell.”

Honeywell

Recruiter today.

EMPLOYERS
ARE TALKING
ABOUT US.

Here is what just one business leader had to say
about civilian career opportunities for Army alumni:

Military experience provides many benefits
‘ ‘ for...graduates that ultimately makes them
worthwhile candidates for industry.
I encourage employers to seriously consider
and to employ these young people as ,,

Dr. James J. Renier
Chairman and Chief Executive Officer

Today, more than ever before, employers are looking
for the skills and personal qualities brought to the market-
place by Army-trained individuals.

So, let the Army help you put power in your
resume. For more information, see your local Army

926-2699

ARMY
BE ALL YOU CAN BE.
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arts & entertainment

'Mould is God!" Sugar fans bow down to rock's true deity

By Tony Lystra
Of The Commuter

Rumor had it that a couple drove
from Utah to Portland to catch one of
thelast show son Sugar'sU.S. tourat
Laluna last Thursday night.

Such fervoris not _
uncommon among‘ review I
Sugar fans. The

band’s lead, Bob Mould, who headed
the now defunct Husker Du through
the 80’s, formed Sugar after a brief
solo career.

Fans have been with him all the
way. :

Folks like to scream “Bob Mould is
God!” You'll find the same thing writ-
ten in black ink on his disks at KBVR.

Mould is a strange sort of per-
former. .

He is calm—even when his guitar
suggests that he should be biting the
heads off chickens and hanging from
the metal grates that cover Laluna’s
three skylights.

His musicis thick. Lyrics mix with
a haze of guitar in songs about reli-
gion, lost lovers and underwater
sexualacts.

If not for the warm bones and
smooth textures that shine through

_in his music, we might assume that
Mould himself is a dark character.

‘Sugar raged throughatwoand a
halfhour set leaving fans feeling as if
they’d been pounding their heads
against a post all evening.

The show opened with a surpnse
appearance from Hazel. The Port-
land locals took the stage accompa-

~ nied by a drugged out. crazy—as sortof hi

ad lib dancing freaker.

Hazel rocked out a set of roughly
seven or eight numbers while Joe
lunatic tore shirts from his body,
tossed a metal folding chair five feet

abovehishead, andbalanced a pitcher
of water on his cranium.

Go figure.

Official opening act Grant Lee
Buffalo played terribly.

Buffalo is nothing more than a bad
take on the 1970’s. Their lead guy
looks, acts, talks, and sings exactly
like Bob Dylan.

~ In the middle of one number, Buf-
falo fell apart, the amps went silent
and our Dylan wannabe scratched
his head.

“Uhh......I thought we knew that
one,” he said.

The audience groaned.

“Dear Lord, get these guys out of
here,” somebody said.

“Didn’t you get this album from
Time-Life?” someone else asked.

Mould finally meandered onto the

stage, donning a t-shirt with a pic-

ture of Jesus on it. Above the bearded

figure read, “Liar. Lunatic. Lord?”
He threw the heavy, molasses

chords of “The Act We Act” over the

crowd and it became a wide-eyed mob

of Sugar followers.
A surging current of fans rushed

the stage as Mould and bassist/backup

vocalist David Barbe sang, “Another

big explosion leaving you hoping that
something that once held you down
could leave you feeling on theground.

The confusion that persists, decisions
that you guessed. The one to stay and
watch this, the one you might have

missed.”

Sadly, Mould didn’t rip Laluna to
pieces as 1 ha Isolating

ence, he kepthls eyes closed for much
of the performance. He limply stood
in one corner of the stage, shouting
and smashing out sonic guitar explo-
sions.

It appeared that more than a de-
cade of rocking had left him punch-
drunk. I think he’s entitled.

Mould isarocker with alot of miles
on him. Unlike so many other vet-
eran musicians, he refuses to sell out.
He’s still throwing albums to a rav-
enous public of original Husker fans,
suckingin a new generation of college-
radio-snot-nosed youngsters, and
writing songs potent enough to crash
a 747.

He stood on the stage, docile, dor-
mant, like an abandoned Chevy truck
in a grassy field, and hammered out
two more numbers before handing
the show over to Barbe.

Just after Sugar had gotten the
crowd going with three ultra-fast,
solid tunes, the show rapidly lost
momentum as Barbe took the wheel.

He played well, pounding out
throbbingbass and crooning impossi-
bly, mdeclpharable lyrics. He snuck
his voice just under Mould’s guitar
and since none of us knew the mate-
rial, we couldn’t tell what the hell he
was singing.

Mould later brought outa stooi, lit

‘up a cigarette and played two bril-

liant acoustic numbers. He master-
fully strummed “Hoover Dam” and
the tune somehow found its way

through the crowd and smacked me

ups:de the head.

Sugar’s stuff lifts the hstener up
and floats him or her over lakes,
mountains and deep canyonsbetween
night-lit sky scrapers. I was jealous of

folks who were hoverm above
o pended walked away from us, we knew that

there by an Acropohs of pillar-like
hands.

The highlight of the show was a
series of three tunes off the band’s
latest E.P. release, Beaster. The

album’s six songs are a sort of journey
through the dark chasms of Mould’s
psyche.

We learned quickly that Mould
feels very connected to these tunes.
He played them harder, faster,
manicly crashing the guitar into
Barbe's bass (not literally).

Mould’s eyes suddenly popped
open.

He was an atrophied corpse come
to life and he was crazed.

The band beat the audience over
the head with an ear-bleeding
“Tilted.”

Two black boxes on the wall opened,
spilling a liquidy shower of white
light into our eyes. Several long
turquois lamps in the corners clicked
on and strobed a funky, greenish pat-
tern of flashes over a screaming mob
of Sugar disciples.

The folks who hadn’t worshipped
the band when they had walked into

Laluna may as well have been on

their knees at this point. The crowd

‘screamed and still, Mould stared.

‘Sugar closed with the last track on
Beaster, “Walking away.”
As the sound manfadedup agentle

organ, Mould stood alone, stage cen-
‘ter, mike in both hands, eyes closed,

and sang, “Walking away back to

you, I do, Walking away back to you,

I'm walking away yeah, What more
canl say? Walking away back to you.”
Yeah, Mould may be downshifting
from a long career of blasting
youngsters’ heads off with a guitar.
Butashe walked awayfromthe stage,

there was something remote and
unwonted behind his music—some-
thing pungently flavorful.

I suppose that's all part of the
bitter-sweet taste of Sugar.

MISCELLANEOUS

Adoption: The only way to fulfill our dream
of having a child is through adoption. We
would provide a happy, secure, loving home
for your baby. Attorney involved. Please
call Maureen and Greg before 7:00 p.m. at
1-800-982-1520.

Free help choosing quality care; referrals
to family child care, centers, after-school
care and preschool programs; access to

parent education and family resources.
967-6501.

College Inn is now accepting applications
for spring term and /or 1993-94. A great
place to live! Delicious food, networked
rooms, reasonable rates, computer lab,
universal gym, weekly housekeeping, cable
TV, each room w/bath. Quiet! Upperclass
students only. Convenient to campus, con-
temporary adult atmosphere. Apply at 155
NW Kings Blvd. Corvallis 97330 or call
737-4100 for more information. Free meal
voucher upon completion of tour.

FOR SALE

Avocet Used Books. Excellent selection of
lit., art, science, tech,. s.f. and much more.
Buy, sell trade. 9:30-7:00, Mon.-Sat. 614
S.W. 3rd., Corvallis. 753-4119.

‘84 Ford Thunderbird Elan. Black, new
tires, brakes, struts, V8, 5.0 liter, good
condition. $3900 or best offer. Call or leave
message 745-5744 for George.

Sekai 10-spd, good cond., $65; 3-ring
wedding set $250; $125 of airfare for $75.
Make offers, 758-0629.

WANTED

Roomate wanted to pay 1/2 rent and utili-
ties. Quiet place in Corvallis, only $200.
Call Jeremy at 758-5615.

Roomate wanted to share a 2 bedroom
apartment in Albany. Male or female, no
pets, non smoker prefered. 150.00 200.00
per month.

HELP WANTED

Summer Employment Opportunity-
Tantara of Oregon Inc., a grass seed farm,
islooking for men and women interested in
filling summer production positions in our
warehouse. If you are looking for long hours,
and are willing to work HARD, please con-
tact us soon for more information at 995-
6323. Our office hours are Monday-Friday,
7am to 3pm.

LIFEGUARDS,WSI's, AQUA EXERCISE
INSTRUCTORS, WESTERN OREGON
STATE COLLEGE. Part-time, summer
session. Need current CPR, First Aid, and
lifeguarding (Red Cross, Ellis, or YMCA),
certifications to guard; also current WSI to
teach; experience preferred. APPLY: Send
resume postmarked by May 24, to: Aquatic
Director, Div. of Cont. Ed. & Summer Prog.,
WOSC, Monmouth, OR 97361, telephone
838-8483. AA/EOE.

International Employment - Make money
teaching basic conversational English
aboard. Japan and Taiwan. Make $2,000-
$4,000+ per month. Many provide room &
board + other benefits! No perbious train-
ing or teaching certificate required. For
International Employment, call the Inter-
national Employment Group: (206) 632-

1146 ext. j6065.

Cruise Ship Employment now hiring stu-
dents. $300/$900 wkly. Summer/Full Time.
Tour Guides, Gift Shop Sales, Deck Hands,
Bartenders, Casino Dealers, Etc. World
travel - Caribbean, Alaska, Europe, Ha-
waii. No Experience Necessary. Call 1-602-
680-0323 Ext. 23.

CRUISE SHIPSNOW HIRING-Earnup to
$2,000+/month + world travel (Hawaii,
Mexico, the Caribbean, etc.) Holiday, Sum-
mer and Career employment available. No

experience necessary. For employment
program call 1-206-634-0468 ext. C6065

$200-$500 WEEKLY Assemble products
at home. Easy! No selling. You're paid
direct. Fully guaranteed. FREE Informa-
tion-24 Hour Hotline. 801-379-2900 Copy

LOST AND FOUND

Found--sweet, hungry cat on LB campus
Monday 5/24; female, calico/tabby mix; very
loving, needs home. Call Teri at 258-7367
or leave message at Commuter.

ASTERTUNE

ZaEErE

928-6654

Auto Repair & Service

ASIAN IMPORTS

MasterCard

A2A

&

Including Ford, Chrysler, GM Imports
Engine Repair « Tune-Ups ¢ Oil Changes

Valve Adjust « Brakes « Clutch

208 SW Queen, Albany, OR 97321




LB grabs playoff spot, prepares
fortomorrow's tourney contest

By Joel Slaughter
Of The Commuter

Playoff time has arrived.

Linn-Benton clinched a spot in the
Northwest Athletic Association of
Community Colleges baseball tourna-
ment last week and play their first
game at 5 p.m. tomorrow at Lower
Columbia in Longview, Washington.

The Roadrunners, the Southern
Division number two team at 13-10 in
league and 20-14 overall, will face
Bellevue, the Northern Division
number one team at 15-11 in league
and 21-18 overall. Eric Schaffner will
start on the mound in LB’s first game
and Jeremy Beard will take the hill in
game two of the double elimination
tourney.

“Idon’tknow anything about them,”
said Linn-Benton coach Greg Hawk of
his first-round opponent. “But, I think
we've got a pretty good draw.

“We've won six of our last seven
league ballgames and I think right

now, going into the tournament, we're -

playing as good as we have all year.
We're looking forward to the playoffs.”

Also, the Roadrunners were well
represented on the recently released
NWAACC All-Southern Region teams,
landing four players each on the first
and second teams.

Phil Lyman made the first team as
arelief pitcher. In 18 innings pitched,
he had a 1.50 earned run average, won
two games and lost one, and recorded
five saves.

Scott Anderson was a first team
selection at first base. He hit .342, with
four home runs, 25 RBIs, and 16 runs
scored,

Joel Kercado played third base to

G RARINTD

make the first team. He hit .356, with
two homers, 19 RBIs, and 13 runs
scored.

Todd Morehead also made the first
team, as an outfielder. He led the
Roadrunners with a.412 average, four
home runs, seven doubles, two triples,
26 RBIs, and 22 runs scored.

On the second team was starting
pitcher Eric Schaffner. He was 5-1,
with a 2.20 ERA, and 31 strikeouts
and 24 walks, in 53 innings pitched.

Jeremy Beard made the second team
as well, as a relief pitcher. He was 3-2,
with a 3.09 ERA, and 21 strikeouts
and 18 walks, in 43 and two-thirds
innings pitched.

Also earning second team honors
was second baseman Steve Hagen. He
hit .345, with two homers, eight RBIs,
and 22 runs scored. :

Last but not least, Carlos Williams
was a second team outfielder. He hit
.307, with two doubles, 10 RBIs, and
10 runs scored.

In last week’s games, Linn-Benton
went 3-0. The Roadrunners clinched
the playoff berth with a doubleheader
sweep against Clackamas on the same
night that Mount Hood won a pair
against Chemeketa.

On Thursday, May 20, LB scored six
runs in the fifth inning as the
Roadrunners downed Mount Hood 7-2
in arain-shortened, six-inning contest.

Linn-Benton’s hittingbarrage began
with a single by Todd Morehead, and
by the end of the fifth, the Roadrunners
had scored six runs on seven hits, two
sacrifice flies, a walk, and an error.

“It was hits in a row,” Hawk said.
“I've been waiting on that all year. I
know we've got that kind of club. We

3 The College Inn

T

Stop by at
155 NW Kings Boulevard
for information and tour
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The College Inn

invites you to share the good living in Corvallis

New this year! Networked computer lab!
"Super" singles and doubles with
computer and cable!

Local telephone service through OSU!

More flexible meal programs, hours and policies!
Applications are now being accepted for the 1993-94 school year

OR PHONE:
737-4100
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Photo by Steve Norri:

Linn-Benton baseball players celebrate a recent doubleheader sweep of
Chemeketa, which proved to be vital in the Roadrunners earning their fourth
straight trip to the NWAACC tournament, in which LB plays tomorrow.

were just banging them around. To-
day, we just had some fun until it
started raining.

Due to the bad weather, the second
game of the scheduled doubleheader
was canceled and will not be made up.

On the mound, Mark Andersen gave
up two earned runs on six hits, strik-
ing out one and walking none, in six
innings. He raised his record to 3-2.

“He threw strikes and did a nice job
keeping the ball in play,” Hawk said.

Offensively, Doug McCauley hit 2
for 2 with an RBI, Steve Hagen was 2
for 2, Scott Anderson hit 2 for 4 with
two RBIs, and Scott Hardin was 2 for 4.

Linn-Benton swept a pair from
Clackamas, 5-1 and 3-1, on Tuesday,
May 18.

Inthefirst game, Roadrunner hurler
Jeremy Beard allowed just one run on
eight hits, while striking out five and
walking five. He went the full nine
innings, improving his record to 4-2.

Offensively, Steve Hagen hit 3 for 4
with a triple and three runs scored.
Darin Piburn went 2 for 5 with an RBI

and Joel Kercado had two hits and two
RBIs. Carlos Williams added two hits
and Todd Morehead had a double.

In the nightcap, LB’s Eric Schaffner
dominated on the mound. He gave up
one earned run on just three hits,
striking out four and walking three in
a seven-inning complete game. He held
Clackamas hitless until the sixth in-
ning, while upping his record to 5-1.

Morehead, Hagen, and Brad
Horning all doubled for LB.

“The guys played really well,” Hawk
said. “We had solid defense and good
pitching.”

Corrections

In last week’s (May 19) issue of The
Commuter, there were two errors on
page 10 of Sports.

The correct date of the 4-on-4 volley-
ball tournament should have been
Saturday, May 29.

The correct date of the NWAACC
track meet should have been Thursday,
May 27 and Friday, May 28.

v

Albany
Hair We "R"
This is it!! -
Cutting Room
" Impressions "

For more info call 1-800-743-9798
You will find L'ANZA products at
these participating salons.

Perm and Hair Color Care

mom A

Corvallis
Cuts Unlimited
Campus Cuts
Kims
Benders
China Clipper
Benton Beauty
Emotional Rescue
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writer's block

Together we soar the skies as two birds on wing; : What is my life?

Mirroring each other’s move with perfect syncranization. MY life is a room of images, scents and sounds;

Knowing instinctively each others heart, soul, and thoughts; Some of them are warm a joyful as you stop to look around;
Together we are life’s delicate creatures of beauty, wild with nature. Some are dark shadows swirling in my head;

To make you run, cry, and wish you were dead.
You are the majestic mountains, I am the new rising dawn;

Reaching toward each other to lock in an embrace; Some are like butterflies, so light upon the air;
You are the vast open ocean, I am the winding fluid river; Some of them, are like mirrors, if you dare to stop and stare;
Rushing onward toward you to unite in unison. A lot of them, are of violence, a struggle for life; |

Being raped or beaten, of much sorrow and strife.
Unlike the rugged mountains, you rise up before me;

My body of water moves forward to lap against your shores; Some are a burning passion, to forge and carry on;
Warm sunny days, I lap playfully on your beaches; Some are of imagination, to watch the clouds upon the lawn;
In times of storms, I crash waves like thunder upon your banks. Some are of birth, love, marriage, and yes even death;

: Lots of un-answered questions, and what's to happen yet.
The tides of love moving in and out as we join;

My passion and energy drawing your grains of sand toward me; . The sounds of wind chimes, the smell of dripping blood;
You are the moon, I am the stars in the heavens above; The sight of children playing, the feeling of the rug;
Together we join, in lighting up the night skies. The sound of a cocking hammer, the feeling of cold steel;

The sight of a rainbow, the awe of seeing a ferris wheel;
You are the breeze that softly caress my soul;

I am the rain that plays in the desert of your mind; The smell of dinner cooking, feeling safe and warm;
You caress, arouse my desires and passion for life; The terror of a beating, a sound of cloth being torn;
I quench the thirst and heat of your inner being. ' The sound of happy laughter, or a new born baby’s cry;

The smell of the one you love, the passion of a sigh.
As the flowers of the desert bloom from the rain;

You blossom into a vibrant, youth full of energy in your own; The splendor in the sight of frost upon the grass;
Sending forth to me the colors of the rainbow; The beauty in just gazing thru a pane of glass;
Hues more beautiful than possible imagined. The warmth of the noon day sun, that shines upon your face;

The total wonder within the human race.
You are the bon fire that burns brightly in the night air;

I am the wild wind that runs across the plains, cities and mountains; My life is a room of images, scents and sounds;
Your flames burn with the passion of heaven and hell; My experiences have been both up and down;
Together we swirl the embers sparkling across the earth and skies. Sometimes, life strikes me in complete and total awe;

To watch a bird in flight, or listen to children playing see saw.

The clouds, or rainbow, or even just a sun set;

Makes me realize, just how good life can get;

There always has to be total darkness, to see the tiny ray of hope;
To lead you ever forward, to tie another knot in life’s rope.

To build up your inner strength, to help you carry on;

My room of life has saw, it's truly darkest before the dawn;
The images aren’t always bright, you must really strain top see;
The beauty all around you, just like inside of me.

My room of life is image, as, now you plainly see;

What I choose to let shine thru, depends on how I see;

I choose to keep the darkness, neatly tucked away;

To let only beauty, and the light floods my room today.

To spill forth upon you friend, in what I say and do;

To give you lovely images to store in your room too.

Debbie Green
April 1993

Ilustration by Mike Brendle

A Path?

Stretch your self thin, wishing well.
Understand what you only with to know?
Actions upon actions pass before us to never know?
A question to me, or for all to find peace—
if a man/women has found inner peace all will see!
Yet some may claim no-thing would ceace self?
And yes, if i may dissect our lazy word—no thing? ;
‘Not-i to-hing (hinge). Strand how words, lend them selves to expose true meanings, all the while, we slummberly pass
beyond each letter to find ourselves—Sleeping” Questions and actions beat this world to -no thing? Avoidance of what
is real, True beauty?
If i may ask, who may afford this true beauty, are they those very same who close the eye, and hide in their lavish lair
to never look back to care? ;
Ask, instead of blame, we point to self. self a very Small word, what could i create from the idea of -no thing? sounds very
simple: give one loaf of bread, and you have already defeated the idea of no thing!
Open our hearts to the world and we are cured from any world we know of before us, and we are fed by those i ask of
nothing, that i myself am not working for, so pleasure is invested in the magic of time to understand no time, so that
none may be documented—the silent force to construct, to become a hand to lend and build this force which maynot be
broken by the same intentions that promote evil (vile), harmful deeds to others, you and i are a force to be born of love
where hate cannot de-hinge the gate of faith that bonds goodness to people. ;
To promote thy Self, to self, to forget of the worldly deeds you feel you, or I wish to possess, for what matter will they
serve when you travel to a different place where you may not grab to claim “mine,” how is it “mine,” and Why? m ine.
What about a child crying? does it not delight you to see these children crying, knowing that I/self can actually almost
do nothing to do something for this child, now do I not know i could give and I would not miss it, but smile to know i've
done what my heart has granted the wisdom to choose
Oh! i am alive give us all this day to do one thing, aside from Self and today will be a day we open the eye once again
to see the beauty that may be promoted besides a freing landscape that is no challenge of the man mess already created,
not by the creator. To day we are cleanse as we wash our selves of good deed, so that we may all BREATH.
Give to Live, for it may feel better than a thousand loves, for it is you/i who are giving, and like-wise receiving our
journey once again, begins to day. LIVE FOR TODAY!

deciduous ’93
part of Forest Rain



