








Table Talk

Down the Hill Luther Seminary through
The Concord . younger eyes

What has life at Luther Seminary Stolen comfort
stolen from you?

By Sadie Arends( age 2 weeks)
Daughter of David and Arianna Arends

Whoa. I'm waking up in some sort of plastic box, surrounded

My Freedom." by beeping noises,
lights on boxes, tubes

ld—Scott Fieer
and wires, and after

M.Div. Middler the day I' ve had it's
just too much to be

believed. I mean, it

wasn' t long ago that
I was happy, warm
and contentedly slosh-

Seminary stealed my ing around in some
intelligence.    nice amniotic fluid,

Mary Stoneback when suddenly, out

M.A. Junior— CYF
of nowhere, there' s

squeezing, scream-     Sadie: Comfortable in the womb

ing, thrashing around,
and...

My beautiful blue winter coat. Oh, right. I should probably start from the top.
It was stolen from the computer So, I had this ritual before mom would wake up. I' d stretch and
lab. Disappeared, never to be seen kick and work on finding my mouth with my thumb. Maybe I' d roll
again. I have been so depressed I

around just for fun.

isButonce mom gets up, things start moving and sloshing again, and
could not buy another one." the motion of the waves just puts me right out. I get drowsy and spend

Dennis Gelinek, M.Div.Junior a few minutes trying to find my thumb, and once I do, I'm out like a
narcoleptic after a cup of Sunday morning Lutheran decaf.

Things were fine and normal, until I woke up because something
My freedom to listen to a sermon was squishing me. Have you ever seen that scene in Star Wars?The one

without wondering what I would with the trash compactor? Kinda

have said instead..."   like that, but without the snake-

Jonathan Davis thing. The room was getting smaller,

M.Div. Middler j
and I was sliding down, well, some-
where. All of a sudden, I got stuck,

as something wrapped around my

III
legs. Panicked, I thought,  its that

3
snake!" I can' t reach it because

My life.  (She said with an all- my arms are pinned down by that
s squeezing. Then these metal thingsknowing senior smile) come in and get me untangled, but

Sarah Harrold then some other metal things come

M.Div. Senior and grab me by the head and rip me
Sadie: Snuggling up to out into a really bright light.
mom after the loss of Dang it's loud out here. Nothing

Luther has stolen all of my free
comfort.      is soothing or relaxing. And it's cold

until you're cocooned in a couple of

time and any chance of easily blankets. How do you stand it? I'm louder out here, and screaming
finding a husband( you go to and crying is my only means of communication for now. Old ladies
seminary?...whelp, see you later)." insist on holding and touching me. Talk about frustrating. It's all

Cassie Sauter wrong, I tell you. It's wrong to be stolen away from everything that
comforts you and dropped into the middle of a loud, cold world.

M.Div. Middler
F Like I said. What a day.
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