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editor’s note

Living somewhere new often changes the way you see and think. I didn’t 

expect that swapping coasts last semester to live in Washington, D.C. would be so 

challenging. In those four months I not only encountered violence and intense 

racism but also a myriad of new political, spiritual and social views. I’m beginning 

to see that clinging to your formed perspective while dismissing those around you, 

because you are afraid they might hold an element of truth, is a form of bondage. 

As believers, we’re called to demonstrate Christ’s love to others. If we can’t 

get close enough to them to see life through their eyes, however slanted or broken 

some of their views might be, how can we ever know their hearts? How can we ever 

love them like they need to be loved?

Although my experiences in D.C. left me confused and even sometimes bit-

ter, my eyes were opened to many new perspectives. I think God often uses these 

sometimes painful and uncomfortable methods to challenge our views, strength-

en established truths and show us the areas where we have limited our thinking, 

even where we have limited God.  

“God loved the birds and invented trees. Man loved the birds and invented 

cages,” French playwright Jacques Deval once said. Why should we ever limit our 

thinking when God can expand it to be more like His? He can bring His freedom, 

His love and His truth into every area of our lives. 

This semester’s Point staff affirmed that this theme of perspectives was some-

thing we wanted to give to the Biola community. With much prayer, we are pre-

senting some viewpoints that often have less-heard voices. The cover story deals 

with homosexuality in the body of Christ and the struggle of where to stand on 

the issue — for both believers trying to balance love and speaking the truth and for 

believers who struggle with homosexuality. Along with the cover story, we tell the 

story of a nurse who has given her remaining time on this earth up to God and is 

using the medical condition that is slowly killing her as a means for teaching and 

ministering to Biola nursing students. 

Two of our staff writers also challenge their perspectives of Biola’s next door 

neighbor, Los Angeles, and explore both its known and unknown corners, meet-

ing some interesting personalities along the way. Our top ten list catches Biola 

students doing what they love to do — but it’s okay, we know you would never 

admit to these things, so we’ve done that for you! We also give a style rewind of 

some of our favorite Biola professors, probe the post-graduation job market for 

Biola students, dig up tasty recipes for the declining wallet and reveal four Biola 

athletes’ unexpected hobbies. 

Life is a film reel of shifting perspectives, and there’s no stopping the motion. 

But even though this constant evolution of insight in our lives can be intimidat-

ing, it can also be ultimately enriching and so very beautiful — as long as we let 

God hold our experiences and shape our perspectives to be more like His. I hope 

that as you read through this magazine, you’ll allow yourself to look through the 

lenses of others and ask God to shape your perspectives. His love is strong.   

Enjoy,

Karin Hamilton

Photographer Sarah Sunderman
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Biola students are quite fond of checking 

their mail in general, but they especially en-

joy peeking into that metal box right after 

chapel. As if being in a gym full of hundreds 

of students for an hour is not enough, Biola 

students love squeezing in with their peers 

to spin a few numbers and check their most-

likely empty mailboxes. Surprisingly, stu-

dents don’t get trampled in the post-chapel 

stampede to the mailboxes. Even though 

the majority of mail these days is electronic, 

Biola students seem to believe that checking 

their mailboxes is a daily necessity.

3 Dr.t Barry Corey

With almost 3,000 Facebook friends, one 

might say that Dr. Barry Corey has attained 

“popularity status” on Biola’s campus. In 

most of their exchanges on the way to class, 

Biola students hesitate to even make eye 

contact with vague acquaintances. When 

Dr. Barry Corey walks past, however, they 

smile, nod or verbalize a greeting to him 

— even though he probably doesn’t know 

their names. Dr. Barry Corey has even been 

given the chummy nickname “DBC.”

Checking Mailboxes 
After Chapel 2

If they are not wearing their TOMS or 

Rainbows, you can bet some Biola students 

are walking around barefoot. Despite the 

risks of foot fungi, cuts, stubbed toes and 

burns due to scorching hot asphalt, Biola 

students are great advocates of strolling 

about barefoot. If you are ever wondering 

what to buy your favorite Biola student 

for Christmas, keep in mind that pumice 

stones make great gifts.

Walking 
Barefoot

Text Kelsey Osterman  |  Photographers Nick Chavez, Lindsey Swedzinski & Sarah Sunderman

THINGS WE 
CAUGHT YOU 
DOING1002

s t u f f  b i o l a 
k i d s  l i ke
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Biola students love the continent of Af-

rica. Bring it up in conversation with Biola 

students, and they will immediately begin 

telling you the heart they have for this land 

mass and its people. Many Biola students 

are involved with some sort of organization 

or ministry connected to Africa. Although 

many Biola students haven’t been to Africa, 

many talk of wanting to travel there some-

day to do non-profit work.

Africa4
Biola students of both genders love wear-

ing V-neck T-shirts. Believing that V-necks 

are incredibly versatile, Biola students wear 

them with just about anything. They often 

pair V-necks with skinny jeans, plaid button-

ups or floppy beanie hats. You’ll spot Biola 

students in V-neck tees watching movies at 

the dollar theater, going to class or hanging 

out at Berry Cool with friends. Male Biola 

students also seem to find it especially at-

tractive to wear extra deep V-necks, giving 

them the chance to exhibit their extremely 

manly chest hair.

V-Neck 
T-Shir ts

Tattoos in a foreign language, especially in 

Hebrew, are incredibly popular with Biola 

students. If you have a Hebrew tattoo and 

step onto Biola’s campus, 10 to 20 Biola 

students will probably approach you just to 

let you know that your tattoo is very cool. 

Most Biola students cannot speak, write or 

read Hebrew, but they believe their social, 

intellectual and spiritual status is dramati-

cally increased by the mere presence of a 

Hebrew tattoo.

6 Hebrew 
Tattoos

52
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Biola students love their friends, 

and they love taking up the banner 

for a social cause. That’s why Biola 

students can often be found knock-

ing on dorm room doors around 

campus, requesting funds to pay for 

a friend’s tuition. They will probably 

be holding collection cups, selling 

cookies or simply groveling in order 

to raise money.

Raising Money 
Door-to-Door for 
Tuition

Biola students are quick to snatch up 

available apples in the cafeteria. One 

might say this is because fresh fruit is 

hard to come by in the Caf. Another 

might rationalize that Biola students 

are generally health conscious and 

want to meet their recommended dai-

ly servings of fruit. But there is always 

the more likely possibility that the lure 

of rolling produce down the hill by the 

baseball field has grown too strong to 

resist. Biola students find great plea-

sure in bowling apples down this hill, 

in hopes that they will hit the curb at 

the bottom at just the right speed to 

send the apples flying onto the roof 

of the dugout. Doubtless, few achieve 

such success but not for lack of try-

ing — the fruity carnage in front of the 

dugout is evidence of this.

Throwing Apples 
Down the 
Baseball Hill

Much like Rainbows sandals, TOMS 

Shoes have taken the feet of Biola 

students by storm. You wouldn’t 

think poor college students would 

be able to afford such footwear, with 

selling prices between $44 and $69. 

Biola students justify the expense by 

pointing out that an impoverished 

child somewhere around the world 

(maybe one in Africa) now has a new 

pair of shoes. Biola students often 

have more than one pair of TOMS — 

to benefit multiple needy kids and to 

make sure their shoes always match 

their outfits.

7 8

9 10 TOMS 
Shoes

Retro Bikes

Many students on campus own fash-

ionable retro bikes — complete with 

fenders, baskets, banana seats and 

bells. Most people would think bi-

cycles are something grandparents 

would give their grandson for his 

10th birthday. Biola students look 

past this, claiming that bikes are an 

eco-friendly form of transportation 

for any age. Unfortunately, many of 

the bicycles on campus are rarely rid-

den and instead collect dust in bike 

racks. It seems many Biola students 

value the prestige of being able to say 

they own a retro bike, instead of actu-

ally riding it.

9
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Wednesday’s schedule: Early morning 

workout at 7 a.m., chapel at 9:30 a.m., class 

at 10:30 a.m., lunch at noon, homework 

in the early afternoon, and crocheting mit-

tens before basketball practice at 4:30 p.m.

CROCHETING?

Here is a peek into the lives of a few Bio-

la student athletes and how they fill their 

time after they have defeated APU.

05

post-
game
pursuits
Text Katherine Smith  |  Photographer Joshua Watson



Midnight fishing next to brown bears 

in the Alaskan wilderness is completely 

normal for senior Evan Thibodeau. In fact, 

it is a way of life. An Alaskan native, he 

grew up in Juneau, a town where the fish-

ing industry is the third largest employer 

and fishing trips with family and friends 

are a popular pastime. 

Although Southern California is vast-

ly different from Alaska, as a member of 

Biola’s cross country team, Thibodeau still 

enjoys the outdoors. Thibodeau never ran 

competitively before his junior year and 

wasn’t sure if he would be fast enough to 

“Alaska is one of the most 
beautiful places on earth, 

and not many hobbies 
taste so good.”

EVAN
CC

BIOLA

VAN
CC

B

make the team. However, encouraged by 

his friends, Thibodeau joined the team 

last year. 

“I love that we work together as a team,” 

he says.

Between semesters, Thibodeau returns 

to one of his favorite Alaskan fishing spots 

where he fishes mostly for fun and catches 

salmon or halibut. Getting there involves 

hiking to the stream with his friends in the 

late evening and then fly fishing for sockeye 

salmon from midnight until around 4 a.m. 

“You are only allowed to fish there on 

Wednesday and Saturday so we try to beat 

the rush by fishing in the middle of the 

night,” Thibodeau explains.

Thibodeau has learned to not let the 

fickleness of nature rattle him. 

“It isn’t always just people you are fish-

ing with,” Thibodeau says nonchalantly. 

“Last time I was fishing within 25 feet of a 

brown bear for three hours.”

Thibodeau loves the beauty of his home 

state, and the flavor of his hobby.

“Alaska is one of the most beautiful 

places on earth, and not many hobbies taste 

so good,” he says. 
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Senior Zoe Zappas will soon replace her 

cleats, running shoes, flip flops and TOMS 

with stilettos and high fashion. Though she 

totes a soccer bag now, Zappas dreams of a 

different life after graduation.

Zappas joined her first soccer team 

when she was six and quickly developed a 

love for the game. One of her goals became 

to play for a college team. With that goal 

accomplished, Zappas plans to pursue her 

dream after graduating this spring by attend-

ing fashion school and designing shoes.

“I’ve always had an interest in fashion,” 

Zappas remembers fondly. “Even when I was 

young, I kept a notebook with sketches.” 

She draws her inspiration from design-

ers like Christian Louboutin and Brian 

Atwood. Zappas has her eyes set on fashion 

school in New York City, which is immersed 

in fashion and teeming with designers.

“I love how high fashion is more creative 

and artistic,” she says. “The architecture of 

the shoes is so interesting; it seeks to make 

legs look longer and feet appear prettier.”

“The architecture of the shoes is so interesting; it seeks 
to make legs look longer and feet appear prettier.”

BIOLA  SOCCER

ZOE

07



“We even made cheese 
once. It wasn’t very good; 

it was very bland.”

The pungent smell of gorgonzola fills 

the Stewart lobby on another Friday after-

noon as the reading of cheese poetry signals 

the beginning of a Biola Cheese Society mee-

tingt. Junior lacrosse player Zachary Hein-

richs is the club’s vice president. 

Heinrichs got involved with the club as 

a freshman when he moved onto HOM in 

Stewart, where the founders of the Cheese 

Society lived. 

“Everyone on the floor is an honorary 

member,” he says with a laugh.

According to Heinrichs, Cheese Society 

meetings usually consist of a poetry reading 

about cheese followed by a time of socializ-

ing while sampling different cheeses. 

The relaxed and informal Cheese So-

ciety meetings contrast drastically with the 

intense and fast-paced lacrosse field, accord-

ing to Heinrichs, who had never played 

lacrosse before he came to Biola. However, 

he was persuaded to join by his friend, the 

captain of the team.

“I’d heard it was an intense sport and a 

good way to stay in shape,” Heinrichs says.

Now, two years later, Heinrichs fondly 

remembers his experiences with both the 

lacrosse team and the Cheese Society and 

looks forward to the future.

“We even made cheese once,” he says 

with a grin. “It wasn’t very good; it was very 

bland. We might have to try that again.”

ZACHARY

BIOLA   LACROSSE
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Depending on the time of day, junior Me-

gan Jackson can be found fiercely fighting APU 

on Biola’s basketball court, or calmly crochet-

ing mittens in her dorm room.

Jackson’s yearning for yarn stemmed from 

her devotion to high fashion.

“Fashion is the art form that appeals to me 

the most,” she says. “I love high fashion. As a 

college student I can’t afford the clothes I love, 

but I admire from afar.”

Jackson contributes what she can to the 

fashion world by creating crochet masterpieces 

when not on the court.

“I crochet avidly,” she says with a smile. “It 

is as close to designing clothing as I get.”

Jackson’s love of fashion and her crochet-

ing prowess was the inspiration for “OK Cro-

chet,” a small business that Jackson started 

with her friend, Sharon Smith. They describe 

themselves on their blog saying, “We’re college 

students addicted to twisting yarn into knots.” 

Together, Jackson and Smith make and 

sell hats, gloves, knits and shawls. Jackson said 

that since she is constantly crocheting, they sell 

lots of pre-made items but also take custom or-

ders. Business picks up when the weather cools 

down, according to Jackson.

 “It is pretty seasonal,” she says. “When the 

weather changes people want more scarves, and 

they make good Christmas gifts.”

Jackson first picked up a crochet hook 

when she was 9 years old. For her, crocheting 

is a family legacy that began with her great 

grandmother, who was a “fantastic crocheter,” 

according to Jackson. 

Each generation in Jackson’s family has 

passed on their love for yarn by teaching the 

next generation. 

“My aunt taught me,” Jackson remembers. 

“My first project was working on an unfinished 

afghan my great-grandmother had begun before 

she died.”

“I crochet avidly.  It is 
as close to designing 

clothing as I get.”

MEGAN
BIOL A
BASKETBALL
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E V E RY
“WEAR”
IN TIME

As the years have gone by, our professors have 

stepped into more fashionable — and some much 

less fashionable — shoes than we could imagine. 

Our professors lived among the generations who 

changed what we wear today. They were part of 

the days of rock and roll, the British invasion, 

disco, the Jesus freaks movement and grunge.  

We can learn from the wisdom of these men and 

women in the classroom, but we can also draw 

some serious inspiration from their former duds. 

Four professors share their testimonies as to 

what was hot — and what was not — while they 

were in college.

Text & Photographer Emily Agenjo
Vintage photos provided by professors
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Dress down with Larry Smith. 
Be bold! Try denim on denim, pairing light and dark washes. 

Don’t forget your aviators and to throw up the occasional peace sign.



In the time of racial riots, free love, the 

Beatles, the assassinations of Martin Luther 

King Jr., JFK and Bobby Kennedy — and 

when everybody had a cause — there was 

Larry Smith, an undergraduate student at 

Seattle Pacific University, barely avoiding 

the draft of the Vietnam War.

“They [the assassinations] made us the 

generation to question things,” says Smith. 

“It was weird, and if you weren’t a Christian, 

I can’t imagine how hard it was.” 

In the midst of all of this, Smith was 

submersed in the hippie culture — complete 

with huge bell bottoms, denim embroidered 

work shirts, Mexican wedding shirts and 

floral patterns. Smith had the standard 

outfit of a white T-shirt, Levi’s and Tijuana 

retreads: the ultimate hippie fashion. Smith 

never wore jewelry except a huge, leather 

band watch. No one wore shorts, and if they 

did, they were unhemmed Levi’s cut-offs — 

the dirtier the better, Smith recalls.

“Being dirty was sort of a badge of hon-

or,” he says. “Bell bottoms were really big, 

and if they rubbed on the ground, that was 

a bonus.”

Smith, who is often seen around campus 

wearing a T-shirt and a Dodger-blue baseball 

cap over his short hair, says he probably 

went three years without a haircut during 

his college years. He laughs, thinking about 

his former long hair, parted down the mid-

dle, and the headbands he wore to keep hair 

from falling in his eyes. 

“Think of Woodstock,” he says. “What-

ever they were wearing, there we were.”

larry 

smith
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“Being dirty was sort of a badge of honor.  Bell bottoms were really 
big, and if they rubbed on the ground, that was a bonus.”

Dress down with Larry Smith. 
Be bold! Try denim on denim, pairing light and dark washes. 

Don’t forget your aviators and to throw up the occasional peace sign.



Wearing a cream-and-blue dress pleated 

at the top and matching cream heels is Dr. 

Cassandra Van Zandt, dean of humanities, 

who knows how to make an outfit fit to-

gether beautifully. Poised and sitting with 

her legs crossed in her cozy office, which is 

decorated with blue-green peacock feather 

curtains, is a woman well-known for her 

great fashion sense. She took 10 years to 

receive her undergraduate degree, and an 

incredible span of fashion changes can oc-

cur in a decade. 

In thinking of the mid-‘80s — when 

Van Zandt began college — leg warmers and 

oversized T-shirts often come to mind. Van 

Zandt not only went through that phase, but 

is also interested in its recent revival.

Looking at the classy professor, the 

last thing you would expect to hear is that 

she went through a grunge phase in the 

early ‘90s.

“I went through a phase where I regu-

larly wore Levis, Timberland boots, a T-

shirt and a flannel. It was so embarrassing,” 

she says.

         Although Van Zandt has entirely changed 

her style today, she doesn’t regret her choices 

of trends to follow over the years. 

“Everything looks better in the mo-

ment,” she says.

Van Zandt, who also says she was “never 

so outrageous,” continually wore light blue 

eyeshadow and “eyeliner everywhere.” She 

teased her hair, along with more than half of 

the women of her generation.

Regarding her fashion now, Van Zandt 

thinks she’ll feel the same about her cur-

rent tastes in the years to come.

“In 10 to 20 years, I’ll look back and 

think, ‘What was I thinking?’” she says. 

But until then, Van Zandt continues to 

look like a woman in the fashion prime of 

her life.

“I think clothes are enjoyable,” Van 

Zandt concludes, smiling.

cassandra 
van zandt

12

“Everything looks better in the moment.” 

Tease your ‘do like Cassandra VanZandt.
Try a nice half-up, half-down pompadour, complete with plenty of hairspray.

Want to wear J.P. Jones’ look  year-round?
Try layering. Wear a button up shirt — unbuttoned — with a tank underneath.



       J.P.  Jones began his freshman year at 

San Jose State in 1973 in jock attire and walked 

out in 1978 in the glory days of disco.

“I was a poor college student with no 

good fashion sense to begin with,” Jones 

says. “I was a super clean-cut jock. Once I was 

living on my own, nobody looked like that.” 

Jones, an adjunct Bible professor for 

the past 18 years at Biola, remembers these 

days fondly. Long hair and a beard was the 

San Jose State staple of the day. Jones re-

members the bell bottoms and the denim 

shirts but distinctly recalls his disco phase – 

complete with tight shirts and orange boots 

with heels.

 Immediately after college, Jones began 

to work for Campus Crusade for Christ 

and realized his style made him look out of 

place. He worked at UCLA where everyone 

was involved in the Greek system, so he had 

to change his style.

“I stood out, and in order to look more 

normal, I dressed preppy,” Jones remembers. 

That look included a shorter haircut 

and a shave, which he sports to this day.

j.p. 
jones
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“I stood out, and in order 
to look more normal, I 

dressed preppy.” 

Want to wear J.P. Jones’ look  year-round?
Try layering. Wear a button up shirt — unbuttoned — with a tank underneath.



There was a time, before he became the 

president of Biola University and adopted 

the “DBC” nickname, that Dr. Barry Co-

rey was simply “Barry Corey.” He roamed 

around a college campus as a student, ate 

at the cafeteria, lived in the dorms and bal-

anced a part-time job in between classes.  

“I don’t think anybody noticed me,” 

Corey says. “I was a rather anonymous, non-

descript, preppy-dressing New England kid 

in the middle of the country.” 

Corey had traveled miles away from his 

hometown of Boston to study at Evangel 

College in the unfamiliar state of Missouri. 

In his first few semesters at college, he re-

calls being very shy, insecure and out-of-sync 

with other college students. 

After a party one Saturday night, Co-

rey vividly remembers that things changed.  

Though he spent most nights simply play-

ing video games, Corey had mustered up 

the courage to attend a party he had been 

invited to. Even with the daunting fear of 

somehow making a fool out of himself, he 

A self-proclaimed “Bargain Betty” and 

an obvious extrovert, Marla Campbell, as-

sociate professor of Ph.D education for in-

tercultural studies, exudes power and great 

fashion sense. In the classroom, she can be 

seen wearing the latest and the greatest out-

fits — all bought on sale, of course — and 

outside the classroom can be seen in her 

“hot red convertible.”

Campbell attended Cal State Fullerton 

from 1973-1977 — right in the middle of “hip-

pies, drugs and the Vietnam War,” Campbell 

says. Luckily, however, Campbell says she was 

a part of the “Jesus freaks movement.”

Campbell wore love beads, narrow jack-

ets, all things leather and peace signs. Navy 

peacoats were popular, as well as Volkswa-

gen vans and psychedelic colors.

“When I graduated, huge wiglets were 

in style,” she says. Campbell paralleled wig-

lets to today’s extensions. Campbell also 

wore orange juice can curlers to bed for the 

big Farrah Fawcett curls.

Any trends she regrets? 

“Yeah,  mini-skirts,” Campbell says, laughing. 

Although Campbell is a woman who 

cares about her appearance, she sees the 

importance in not allowing fashion to take 

over her life. When she is on the mission 

field, Campbell will change everything to be 

appropriate within the culture. 

“Fashion shouldn’t be an idol or master 

… it’s a fun self-expression, not a right or 

a demand,” she says. “To me, it’s like art.”

marla 
campbell

DBC
before he was

Text Ruth Sze
Photo provided by Dr. Barry Corey
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“Fashion shouldn’t be an idol or master … it’s a fun 
self-expression, not a right or a demand.”  



made himself go. That night, Corey had so 

much fun socializing and realized all he had 

been missing out on.  

“It was truly a moment,” Corey says 

confidently. “That night, I said I was going 

to take advantage of every opportunity that 

came in college, and I [was] going to take 

some risks.”

Corey’s boost of confidence led him to 

run for student body vice president that year 

and president the following year. He won 

and served both years. 

“Everything seemed to just click,” Corey 

says, describing the change as an intellectual 

and social “metamorphosis.”  

“There was a lot going on in my mind, 

trying to figure out the world, which was 

far bigger than the world I had come 

from,” he adds. 

       Corey wouldn’t say that everything work-

ed out perfectly after that moment.  However, 

that night at the party was a starting point that 

helped him become more aware of his abilities 

and maximize his time in college.

“My advice to college students would be 

to be assertive and take advantage of oppor-

tunities,” Corey says. “Be patient. Your life 

is going to come together, though it might 

not come together the way you may think it 

will happen.”

Corey is once again back on a college 

campus, away from his hometown, sur-

rounded by thousands of students — yet 

things are a little different this time around.    
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DINING
ON A 

Recipes to Keep Your Stomach and Your Wallet Full
Text Katherine Smith  |  Photographer Tamryn Fyvie

DIME

INGREDIENTS
1 lb. lettuce of choice 

(spinach works best): $3.69

3/4 cup candied walnuts (plain 

ones for a healthier alternative): $1.69

1 cup dried cranberries: $2.99

1 cup chopped apples: $1.79/lb.

3/4 cup gorgonzola cheese (feta  

if you like a lighter taste): $3.49

Brianna’s Blush Wine 

Vinaigrette dressing: $4.69

Wild Bleu Yonder Salad

kaity HARDING 

“I enjoy this salad recipe 

because it’s ridiculously easy 

to make but still tastes sophisti-

cated and explodes with flavor 

— not to mention it just looks 

pretty on a plate.”

DIRECTIONS
Layer all ingredients in bowl, pour 

vinaigrette over top.
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Cheater’s
Pesto Pasta

DIRECTIONS
Preheat oven to 375 degrees. Coat 

chicken breasts with olive oil, salt, 

pepper, basil and garlic. Bake for 20-

30 minutes. Cook and drain noodles 

and coat with olive oil. Add 1/2 cup 

dried basil, 2 tsp. garlic, powder, salt 

and pepper to taste. Serves four.

INGREDIENTS
4 chicken breasts: $4

1 package fettuccine noodles: $1.50

olive oil, basil, garlic powder

salt and pepper to taste

1 cup finely-grated Parmesan cheese

mindy GOBLER

“This recipe saves you the 

trouble of blanching and 

blending basil.”

DIRECTIONS
Preheat oven to 350 degrees. Crum-

ble uncooked beef in a rectangular 

pan. Season with salt and pepper. 

Dice onion and spread over hamburg-

er. Spread cream of mushroom soup 

over top. Cover and bake for 30 min-

utes. Remove from oven, and cover 

the top with a layer of tator tots. Bake 

uncovered for 30 minutes.

Tater Tot 
Casserole

INGREDIENTS
1 lb. ground beef: $4.99/lb.

½ onion: $1.29/lb.

1 can cream of mushroom soup: $.99

tator tots: $5.49 for a bag

laura ZICKEFOOSE

“This is a recipe I grew up 

on. It is quick and simple 

and brings the comfort 

of home.”

DIRECTIONS
Preheat oven to 350 degrees.  Com-

bine all ingredients. Form balls and 

press down on baking sheet. Bake for 

15 minutes.

Cake Mix
Cookies

INGREDIENTS
1 box cake mix, any flavor: $1.59

2 eggs: $1.99 for 6 count

1/3 cup oil: $2.79 for a bottle

1/3 cup rice crispies: $2.99 for a box

amy HACKBARTH

“My aunt gave me this fast 

and easy recipe from her 

collection a few years ago. 

Because any cake mix can 

be used, there are endless 

variations to try.”
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Beyond the surface of Hollywood movie 

stars and the ornate Pantages Theatre is 

a city of history, diversity and culture. At-

tempting to view Los Angeles through a dif-

ferent lens, Christina Hayes and Sheadon 

Ringor explored the flourishing metropo-

lis on two separate trips. Here’s a snapshot 

of two different days in L.A.



upon the 99-foot-tall towers and marveled 

at the shards of bright pottery and glassware 

glint and how although none of the pieces 

match, they are united by this lackluster, or-

dinary cement. It’s almost as if these towers 

embody the city of L.A. itself, so diverse and 

bound by endless grey sidewalks and asphalt.

Next we headed to Hermosa Beach, a 

brightly-colored beach town wrought with 

surfers, volleyball courts, runners and bik-

ers. The Irish Pubs, Cantinas and Chinese 

food show that this beach is no Hunting-

ton. Outside the Mermaid Bar I found a 

hotrod rigged as a carriage driven by a man 

who could have been masquerading as a 

motorcycle gangster. I also met a man who 

called himself the “Mass Murderer.” After 

looking at brightly-painted eateries and doz-

ens of bicycle rental shops and walking the 

long pier where fishermen eagerly awaited 

their next catch, I was off to my next stop.

Though parking cost $8, the Califor-

nia African American Museum had no 

admission fee. I found one exhibit called 

“Inside My Head” that displayed intuitive 

arts of African American descent. Another, 

For some, Los Angeles is a distant city 

skyline, smoldering in a perpetual tide of 

ominous russet smog. Yes, Los Angeles is 

where we can find Beverly Hills, Rodeo 

Drive and the Walt Disney Concert Hall, as 

well as art studios and galleries, but there 

is so much more than just glitz and glam. 

Today, my team — a photographer, a videog-

rapher and myself — left the safe confines 

of Biola University and the suburban com-

munity of La Mirada and entered into the 

heart of L.A. 

After the mundane droll of everyday 

standstill traffic, I entered Watts. Since 

most think of Watts as a neighborhood 

beset with limited government funds and a 

high crime rate, it may not be the first place 

people think of going for a fun-filled day 

in L.A. But when I arrived there, I found 

children playing outside during recess in a 

gated elementary school, an entire family 

bicycling through a park and a sleepy neigh-

borhood beginning to stir. 

My whole reason for coming to Watts 

was to visit the Watts Towers and see beauty 

in even the most desolate of cites. I gazed 
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“Tuskegee,” showed the journey to flight for 

African Americans who served in the Air 

Force during World War II. The last gallery 

I visited celebrated the Fillmore District of 

San Francisco — the Harlem of the West — 

for its rich, Bebop Jazz culture. Each exhibit 

provided a glimpse into the unique culture 

of African Americans. As I gazed upon por-

traits and photographs of ages long past, 

I gained a more holistic sense of African 

American history.

Walking into Grand Central Market 

can be overwhelming with dozens of eater-

ies, fruit markets and cheap trinkets — the 

surroundings smelled like too many won-

derful and familiar foods all at once. It’s 

a gathering of so many different cultures 

and definitely worth the stop, especially 

around lunchtime.

Most people wouldn’t expect to find 

the Sequoia National Forest in the middle 

of Downtown L.A., but walking into “Clif-

ton’s Cafeteria” was like being transported 

to a wooded glen. Complete with artificial 

trees, forest wallpaper, a waterfall, a creepy 

stuffed raccoon that jumps out of a thole 

and a prayer closet, Clifton’s is a haven in 

the midst of a fanatical city. We ate there, 

and the food is on par with Biola’s cafeteria, 

though a pretty penny more. If you can’t af-

ford to eat there, Clifton’s will pay the dif-

ference. Many homeless people make their 

way through the lines and spend time enjoy-

ing the serenity of the “forest.”

Wine-flavored soda? That’s what I 

found at “Galco’s Old World Market,” 

which is filled with almost any soda and 

liquor you can think of. There were aisles 

and aisles filled with any and every kind of 

flavored soda — even chocolate soda! The 

vintage candy and friendly staff also can’t be 

beat. It was fun to stop by and grab a bottle 

of Dr. Pepper from Dublin made from ac-

tual sugar cane. 

I couldn’t leave L.A. without making 

a stop in Hollywood. I headed straight to-

ward Amoeba Records, which houses tons 

of used CDs — everything from Hip-Hop 

to Electronica Dance to Classical Jazz. I 

walked away with three CDs, each under 

$10, and though used, there was not a 

scratch on any of them. 

From the owner of Galco’s to the family 

of bicyclers in Watts, all my interactions on 

this trip through L.A. showed me that the 

people are really what make up a city and 

its culture. I didn’t see the usual trends and 

ideologies the media institutes, but I saw 

life — real everyday life. Life for the children 

playing happily at recess during school, life 

for the music buff who searches through 

aisles of records to find his treasure, life for 

the man who sleeps on a different street 

every night.
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My team — a photographer, a videogra-

pher and myself — arrived at the Los Ange-

les Union Station and realized there was no 

free parking — it cost us $14!  Bummer.  

We finally found a ticket kiosk after 

walking around in circles searching for it. 

The security guards weren’t very helpful, 

and everyone else was rushing toward their 

trains.  We realized we were going to have to 

figure things out on our own.

While waiting to board the Metro 

toward Hollywood, I struck up a conver-

sation with some police officers. With a 

very unwelcoming look, one of the offi-

cers began to recount a story.  “I’ve seen 

a lady fall in the tracks during an arrival 

of a metro-train.” Six-year transit patrol 

Sheriff Roberts said, “Last week, we got a 

call about a crazy man that was beating up 

an elderly woman. Apparently he heard 

voices in his head to do so.” I thanked 

Sheriff Roberts for his time and walked 

away, glancing at the tracks.  What a hor-

rible way to die, I thought.

An older man who appeared to be 

homeless saw that I was asking people ques-

tions and curiously said, “Hey, you can ask 

me some questions. I’ve been using this 

train every day since it has opened up.” Six-

ty-five-year-old Alan Coie continued to say 

that the biggest improvement to the Metro 

was adding bike racks. Coie, who was work-

ing on finishing his New York Times word 

puzzle as he waited to arrive to North Hol-

lywood, had his bike helmet fastened tightly 

to his head.    

When we arrived at Hollywood, we 

walked up the stairs from the underground 

Metro onto the sidewalk of the Hollywood 

stars.  Dancing lights from the entrance of 

the El Capitan movie theater caught my at-

tention.  As I glimpsed to the right, I saw 

the Chinese Theater, Kodak Theatre and 

Madame Tussauds.  The Pantages Theater, 

Wax Museum, Guinness Book of World 

Records Museum and Ripley’s Believe It 

or Not were lined up on my left. We didn’t 

want to spend money, so we decided to 

take photos with someone famous — that 

is, someone dressed up as someone famous.  

Our choices ranged from Batman, Big-Bird, 

Spiderman … and Michael Jackson, who 

had decided to come back to life, but with a 

slightly different skin color.   

The Red Metro Rail finally arrived, 

and our next destination was Hollywood. 

“This is a very safe way of transportation. 

I haven’t had any bad experiences yet,” said 

an African-American cook who sat next me.  

I wanted to say, “Safe?!  Did you hear about 

the older lady who fell onto the tracks and 

got crushed to death as people stood there, 

listening to her scream?”

I saw someone about my age with greasy, 

long hair, wearing black Velcro shoes, over-

sized white pants and a bright blue collar 

shirt. “I’m a singer, and this is the easiest 

way to get to my vocal coaches and teach-

ers,” said 19-year-old Nein Goldstein, right 

before he got up and offered his chair to a 

woman who was standing.   After giving up 

his seat, he just left our conversation with-

out even as much as a “good-bye.”
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Visit pointmag.biola.edu for video footage of the trips.

Next I talked to 24-year-old Whitney, 

who was walking on the Hollywood stars. 

When I asked her if she had ever ridden 

the Metro, she said, “The Metro would 

save me a ton of money, but I’ve never rid-

den it.”  She talked about how she would 

rather drive because she has a car and likes 

to drive.  

While still at the Hollywood Stars, I 

approached a skinny man waiting for the 

Metro bus.  “Better than the New York Met-

ro and a heck of a lot cleaner,” 55-year-old 

Kenneth Jeter said. “I just wish the metro 

ran 24 hours a day and was a bit more re-

liable about being on time.”  I wonder if 

he’s actually been to New York, I thought, 

remembering my own Metro experience in 

New York City. 

I got bored reading the names on the 

stars and of people passing out flyers to visit 

the “Playboy Mansion” or Michael Jackson’s 

“Neverland.” My team decided to travel to-

ward a different destination. The Metro 

comes every 5-10 minutes, so it wasn’t a 

hassle to travel around the area.

I approached a couple waiting on the 

bench for the Metro, keeping an eye on their 

I then made my way to a cheery-look-

ing family.  I started talking to the father, 

who was wearing a gold watch and leather 

shoes.  Surprisingly, he told me he took 

the train because it was cheaper than hav-

ing to pay for gas and parking fees at Uni-

versal Studios.  

I walked to the far end of the hall to-

ward a fearless-looking woman waiting for 

the Metro. “I’m an exchange student from 

Spain, and this way of transportation is sav-

ing me a lot of money,” said 22-year-old Alba 

Madeos. “It can be a bit crowded, but for 

the most part, it’s great.”  It was very diffi-

cult to understand her thick Spanish accent.

The Metro arrived, and we headed to-

ward Universal City.

“So much more cleaner and efficient 

compared to the subway back at home.” 

Londoner Jackeline Jameson told me as 

the Metro departed. “I’m all about ‘going 

green,’ and cars aren’t ‘green.’” 

We ended the day with a trip to City 

Walk, Universal Studios and watched per-

formers and enjoyed a meal under $10 — 

my favorite part of the day. During the trip, 

I was struck with the varying personalities, 

both on and off the Metro. 

If you’ve got the time and are up for a 

unique experience in L.A., then go get that 

$5 Metro pass and prepare for adventure.

possessions.  “I’m a little worried because 

it’s my first time [in L.A.],” Frot Cardenas 

said as he waited for the Metro with his 

wife. “If you know your way around, you 

should be fine, but it’s kind of confusing 

and a little discouraging, considering there’s 

not security or [a] phone signal down here.” 
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“It was like coming out of a closet and 

into a bird cage, from one bondage into an-

other,” he says. 

As a boy, LaDue didn’t live up to his 

father’s expectations. Finding more sol-

ace in drawing, painting and even making 

movies, he fell far short of the competitive 

athlete his father envisioned his eldest son 

would be.  

His father’s disappointment made La-

Due vulnerable to any form of affection. 

During his adolescence, with his sexual 

identity still forming, a man came to stay 

with LaDue’s family. The man offered, 

through sexual experimentation, the love 

that the young, naïve LaDue longed for. 

This sexual encounter formed a same-sex at-

traction that consumed LaDue’s thoughts.   

When LaDue arrived at Biola, he 

couldn’t handle his secret life any longer. A 

New York Times writer came to Biola and 

found out about LaDue’s sexual orienta-

tion. His account took up more than 600 

words of her published article, in which La-

Due officially declared himself a gay man.  

Though confused about his identity and 

defiantly screaming for acceptance, LaDue 

remembers Biola students who tried to 

reach out. But he also remembers hostility 

from both the school and outside commu-

nities. Several audience members booed 

LaDue when he received his undergraduate 

diploma in 2005. Faced with condemning 

Christians, he questioned his view of God. 

He had grown up as a missionary kid in Ja-

pan and had held an intimate relationship 

with God from a young age. LaDue won-

dered if the Church’s reaction was the same 

as God’s reaction. If so, then his perception 

of a loving and compassionate God would 

be shattered. 

“I was really confused because I felt like 

I knew who God was, but then the Church 

“It  was  l ike  coming out  of  a  c loset 
and into a  bird cage,  from one 

bondage into another.” 

in America reacted to this whole thing,” 

LaDue remembers. “[I thought] maybe my 

view of God is wrong, maybe I have too 

loose a view of God, maybe God was stricter 

than what I imagined.”

Today’s Church has come to a tipping 

point. Christians everywhere are facing the 

question of how to respond to homosexuality. 

On July 12, the leaders of the Episcopal 

Church officially declared their acceptance 

of gay bishops. Gary Strauss, a professor of 

psychology at Rosemead School of Psychol-

ogy, recently spoke at a local Episcopalian 

church’s forum on homosexuality and says 

he found it impossible to reconcile the two 

sides. A wide chasm exists between mem-

bers who believe homosexuality is a sin 

and those who do not. 

“These positions are sufficiently differ-

ent and sufficiently opposed,” Strauss told 

the church. “I find no way to bridge [them] 

and that’s the dilemma that you face.”

The choice to divide or reconcile isn’t 

exclusive to this Episcopalian church, and 

the answer isn’t clear. Strauss believes this 

local congregation’s plight portends a fu-

ture division in the Church at large. 

“My anticipation is that this issue of 

accepting-affirming gay lifestyle — the practice 

of same-sex activity within the Christian com-

munity — may become as divisive as the Refor-

mation was when that occurred,” Strauss says.  

The division in the Church originates 

from individual Christians’ reactions to 

homosexuality. Many people outside the 

Church think that Christians who believe 

homosexuality is a sin won’t love or accept 

homosexuals. Dr. Mark Saucy, a professor 

of theology at Talbot School of Theology, 

believes Christians share the blame for this 

condemnatory view. 
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“The only thing the world knows about 

us and homosexuality is that they think we 

hate homosexuals, and that’s a tragedy,” he 

says. “That we have made this ‘the special 

sin,’ I think that’s a tragedy. I think that’s 

inconsistent, and the finger of hypocrisy is 

rightly pointed our way.” 

Pastor of Counseling at Mosaic Church 

in Pasadena David Auda — who draws from 

his own experience of human brokenness 

to complete the church’s mission statement 

of welcoming “people from all walks of life, 

regardless of where they are in their spiritual 

journey” — believes that even churches that 

do not officially bar entry to homosexuals 

can unconsciously create atmospheres that 

push them away.

“I don’t know if we do it overtly, but we 
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definitely do it subversively,” he explains. 

“We end up hanging mantels over the door-

ways of our churches and Christian clubs 

and basically let people know who’s invited 

and who’s not.”

The reputation for making homosexu-

ality a “special sin,” may come historically 

from harsh condemnation of homosexuals 

from segments of the Christian commu-

nity. Auda believes 1 Corinthians 6:9-11 

— a passage often used to solely condemn 

homosexuality — serves specifically to curb 

Christians’ uncharitable judgment. In the 

passage, Paul lists the sins that will bar peo-

ple from heaven, including “men who prac-

tice homosexuality” (ESV). Auda, however, 

focuses on the verses after the list in which 

Paul turns the table against those who pride-

fully think they are better than those deal-

ing with the listed sins. Paul reminds them, 

“but such were some of you.” The implica-

tion is obvious to Auda: remember your 

own sin and understand that you cannot 

judge and condemn someone for sins you 

may or may not have committed in the past. 

Scriptural interpretation lies at the heart 

of the argument of whether or not a Chris-

tian should accept and affirm homosexual 

lifestyles. Biola professors mainly teach a 

systematic view of interpreting Scripture. 

It’s not uncommon to see students lugging 

Wayne Grudem’s 1,300-page, hardbound A 

Systematic Theology to class on Biola’s cam-

pus; however, outside of Biola, some ques-

tion systematic interpretation and focus on 

asking, what would Jesus do? 



servant in Luke 7 as an example of how Jesus didn’t condemn 

homosexuality. The word for “slave” in the passage, Langlois 

argues, is the word for “intimate lover,” or homosexual partner. 

Jesus’ response to the guard’s pleading for his servant’s healing 

didn’t condemn homosexuality.

“Jesus knew what that word meant,” Langlois says. “Jesus had 

the perfect opportunity to say, ‘You’re an abomination in the 

eyes of God, and he will die.’ But what did He say? ‘Your faith 

has healed him. Go back.’”

She makes an argument out of Jesus’ silence. Langlois believes 

Christians should learn from this passage that they have no place to 

judge those immersed in a homosexual lifestyle.    

“He [Jesus] went out of His way to reach out to the sexual mi-

norities of His day — the ones who were born that way, made that 

way or chose to be that way,” she concludes.

Dr. Rick Langer, associate professor of biblical studies at Biola, 

says that “duolos” — the word for “bondservant” or “slave” used in 

Luke 7 — was one of Paul’s favorite self-descriptions and is used more 

than 100 times in the New Testament. 

“I cannot imagine any reason to read this word with any sort of 

sexual connotation,” Langer says. 

Saucy also warns against the viewpoint that Jesus’ direct 

quotes carry more validity than the commentary the apostles give 

about Him and His teaching, which is God-inspired.

He points out that just because Jesus didn’t mention homosexu-

ality doesn’t mean that He endorsed it — just because Jesus didn’t 

specifically mention incest or bestiality doesn’t mean He wasn’t 

against such acts, Saucy says. 

He believes Jesus addresses homosexuality indirectly in Mark 

10 when speaking on marriage.  

“He says marriage — as an issue — is decided in Genesis,” Saucy 

explains. “He also says that God made them male and female, 

and so, God’s blessing of a gender different partnering Jesus does 

affirm too.” 

Jesus should stand at the center of the discussion on whether 

or not homosexuality is a sin, according to the Rev. Pat Langlois of 

Metropolitan Community Church Los Angeles, which has “a spe-

cial and affirming outreach to gay, lesbian, bisexual and transgender 

people,” according to the church’s Web site. 

“If being gay was that big of a deal with God, Jesus would have 

talked about it,” Langlois asserts.

Langlois, a lesbian pastor married to her partner of 10 years and 

the mother of a two-year-old daughter, interprets Scripture by the 

standard of Jesus. While Langlois was dealing with certain problems 

in her life during her teenage years, she attended a Young Life youth 

group that told her about Jesus’ unconditional love. The message 

changed her life forever: she began to hope. 

“It was all going to be okay,” Langlois remembers thinking, 

after reading Romans 8:28. “All the pain — it didn’t matter. God 

had a plan.”

Langlois’ experience in the Church changed, however, as she 

grew up. When she was in high school, Langlois attended a Catholic 

Church in which the priest, who had a prominent role in foster-

ing Langlois’ love for Scripture, was eventually asked to step down 

because he was married. Langlois started questioning the Church 

because it began to contradict her view of Jesus as completely accept-

ing and loving. 

“Ironically, I stopped going to church because the authorities 

said who you could love and not love,” she says.

Langlois may have left the Church, but she did not throw away 

her love for God and His Word. Believing that Jesus would accept 

her no matter her sexual identity, she declared herself a lesbian.

Langlois now defends God’s acceptance of homosexual behavior 

from several years of Scriptural study. Her method of interpretation 

centers on Jesus. 

“I look at it through the lens of Jesus,” she says. “I’ll go with what 

is centered in the foundation of Christ.” 

Langlois looks at Jesus’ healing of the Centurion guard’s 
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Even with his belief that homosexuality is a sin according to 

Scripture, Auda believes God sees the sin but continues to love indi-

viduals who engage in it and recognizes them as His beloved. 

“That’s why God’s paradigm is to love and forgive us and lead 

us into restoration rather than to condemn and crush us in order 

to somehow be righteously vindicated,” Auda says. 

Auda believes homosexuality is simply another manifestation of 

human brokenness, which lies in one of three places: a fracture in 

a person’s understanding of God, himself or his relationship with 

others. For Auda, when a person believes God wants to restore a 

relationship with him and then rectifies his view of himself, he can 

properly love those around him. 

Auda saw how a distorted view of God leads to brokenness 

through struggling with his own identity as a young man. He dealt 

with the questions of who God was and who he himself was. Not 

satisfied with answers, Auda decided to live a hedonistic lifestyle. 

His life became a social chemistry lab as he experimented sexually, 

morally and ethically. The tipping point in the struggle came in a 

personal experience with God.

“God just grabbed me by the scruff of the neck and [said] ‘What 

are you doing and who are you?’” 

Auda could not answer. 

“At that point God, in His loving response, caused me to do a lot 

of soul-searching about who I really am, who He really is,” he says.

Auda found answers to his questions through the help of the 

Mosaic Church community, but he attributes his eventual restora-

tion to the power of the Holy Spirit in his life. 
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LaDue, having gone through a similar 

struggle of identity, strongly agrees that 

God and God alone is the ultimate source 

of change in a person’s life. 

“There’s no way we are going to logically 

walk a homosexual through the process to 

recovery,” LaDue says. “[Homosexuality is] 

a spiritual stronghold; there’s no way we’re 

going to do it without the Holy Spirit.”

LaDue did not come to this conclusion 

easily. For years, LaDue — like a despairing 

Job — demanded that God account for his 

struggle with homosexuality. 

“My issue with God was: if you didn’t 

want me to be this way, then why am I this 

way?” he says. “And if you expect me not to 

live with homosexuality, why don’t you give 

me an option, a road to get out, to escape 

from it? 

In the midst of LaDue’s soul-tearing 

struggle, he attended Biola-mandated coun-

seling sessions once a week. The counselor 

consistently navigated LaDue back to the 

central issue of his struggle: refusing to see 

God as love. When LaDue responded by 

talking ecstatically about the new boyfriend 

in his life, the counselor never played judge.

“Okay, you can go down that road,” La-

Due’s counselor would say, “and if it doesn’t 

work out, come back to me. I’ll let you.” 

The counselor never failed to show up 

the following week to listen, steaming mo-

cha in hand, as LaDue tearfully explained 

his latest break up. The relationships didn’t 

satisfy. But his choice to continue in his ho-

mosexual lifestyle was deliberate.

Three years ago, years after graduating 

from Biola, LaDue decided to step away 

from homosexuality.

“I had to say, okay, the ‘why question’ is 

not going to be answered right now. I have 

to move forward. I have to decide that God 

… does have a good future in store for me,” 

LaDue says. 

LaDue now lives in Japan, acting and 

filming while co-leading and playing wor-

ship for a local house church. Despite his 

decision, he still struggles to disentangle 

himself from same-sex attraction. 

“Someday I’ll know why, but right now I 

need to let God be my daddy,” he concludes.
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LaDue believes Christians need to be 

more like his counselor and willingly enter 

into non-condemning relationships with 

those suffering from sin’s enslavement. 

Strauss agrees with a similar vision but cau-

tions against forming a relationship with 

someone simply to gain “a spiritual trophy.” 

A person knows and feels used when they 

are loved for a selfish end.

Strauss once invited Mark Haley, a 

former gay man now straight and married 

who spoke at Biola’s Torrey Conference in 

fall 2008, to speak in one of his classes. 

Haley gave several practical ways for Chris-

tians to re-form a proper image of Christ 

in the minds of those struggling with ho-

mosexuality. 

“Love that person as you love any other 

person,” Haley said. “Don’t make this an 

elevated level of sin; this is a human mani-

festation of fallenness of which we all expe-

rience in one form or another.” 

Auda believes local churches can help 

people struggling with homosexuality be-

cause they can present a right view of God. 

Auda’s conviction shows in his life today, 

as he counsels at Mosaic and uses the wis-

dom he gained through his struggles to help 

those who are dealing with brokenness. 

Auda passionately believes that healing 

comes through relationships.

“God knows our heart,” he says. “In the 

Church, we need to be at least close enough 

to people to know their heart before we 

put any kind of obstacle in front of them.” 

Auda’s eyes fill with tears of compassion, 

and his voice breaks. “We have to be close 

WHY?        WHY ME?        WHY THIS?”

WHY?        WHY ME?        WHY THIS?”
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“In the Church, we need to 
be at least close enough to 
people to know their heart 
before we put any kind of 
obstacle in front of them.”

enough to them to know what their heart is.”

The similar suggestions of Haley, 

Strauss, Auda and LaDue comprise a fresh 

perspective on the issue of homosexuality. 

Rather than splitting Christians into two 

groups — those who do not accept homo-

sexuals and those who do — the four men 

believe all Christians should accept a homo-

sexual person as a human being, regardless 

of sin. 

Auda believes local churches need to 

deal individually with people struggling 

with homosexuality. He wants churches to 

remember the example of Jesus who forgave 

the sins of many different people, on many 

separate occasions, with various responses 

and commands. 

“I think that there can be a dynamic ten-

sion between ostracizing and fully giving a 

platform of advocacy for something,” Auda 

says. “And yet, if you ask me to define what 

that looks like in every church, in every com-

munity of faith, with every person, I can’t 

because Jesus dealt with it [sin] on a more 

immediate, personal reality.”



Five months later, that jubilant day is 

but a dim memory of better times. After 

enduring numerous interviews, scouring 

online job listings and racking up an enor-

mous phone bill calling employers, you have 

yet to find a job. Recent college graduate or 

not, the fact remains: You are unemployed. 

You are not alone. Associate Director 

of Biola’s Career Development Mark Mat-

thes and Career Counselor Tiffany Lee 

have a solid grasp on the current job mar-

ket. They meet with numerous alumni who 

have yet to find employment six months, 

one year or even four years after gradua-

tion. Matthes and Lee have seen the good, 

the bad and the ugly of the job market, 

and their experience allows them to offer 

insight into the employment situation. 

“There’s really never been any situ-

ation where you’ve had people go unem-

ployed for such a long period of time,” 

Matthes says.

More than just simply being unem-

ployed, there’s the growing problem of un-

deremployment as well.

HAPPY 
DAYS
AHEAD?

Imagine yourself a little farther down the road of 

life. After four years of all-nighters, research papers, 

general education classes and countless cups of cof-

fee from Common Grounds, you stride across the 

stage to receive your college diploma. You momen-

tarily bask in the polite applause as your sweaty 

hand tightly grips the expensive piece of official 

paper. Your heart pounds and excitement floods 

your body. Nothing can stop you now. 

The Bumpy Ride to Employment
Text Kelsey Osterman  |  Photographer Sarah Sunderman



“Underemployment is when people are 

working fewer hours and for less money than 

they were before,” Matthes says. “They’d 

like to work more hours, but they can’t get 

the jobs that have those extra hours.”

Recent Biola graduate Michelle Rindels 

didn’t think she would struggle to secure a 

job after interning for the Associated Press 

(AP) last summer. As a journalism and 

Spanish double major, it was the intern-

ship of a lifetime for Rindels. Employed as 

a writing intern for the AP in Los Angeles, 

Rindels worked with high-caliber profes-

sional journalists — including a Pulitzer 

Prize winner — and wrote stories published 

in large newspapers. With individual atten-

tion, a salary and the likelihood of a job, she 

was in a position highly coveted by journal-

ism students.

“It was almost to the point where they 

were guaranteeing me a job during the early 

part [of the hiring process],” Rindels recalls.

Yet the old adage “too good to be true” 

remained accurate when the economy be-

gan to slide shortly after Rindels started the 

job interview process with the AP. 

“It became more apparent that, as the 

journalism industry gradually slid downhill 

during the spring and early summer, there 

probably wasn’t going to be a job for me,” 

Rindels says. 

Rindels moved in with her parents in 

Northern California and found herself 

facing the uncertainty of unemployment. 

After a few months of searching, she re-

ceived a job with a small local newspaper. 

Even though it’s not what Rindels expected, 

and certainly not her dream job, she hopes 

that living at home will help her pay off 

her loans quickly. She also plans to go to 

Mexico City in the future to teach English 

and do some freelance writing, with the in-

tention of getting involved with the Latin 

America branch of the AP.

The current job market, however, is not 

always the brutal enemy it is portrayed to 

be. Kari Walton, for example, did not expe-

rience the same disappointment as Rindels. 

When she graduated from Biola with a busi-

ness accounting degree in May, Walton had 

already secured a job as a staff auditor with 

a major accounting firm in Orange County.

Walton acquired the position through a 

mock-interview process initiated by Biola’s 

accounting department. After interviewing 

with one accounting firm, Walton received 

an e-mail inviting her to an event the firm 

was sponsoring at Disneyland. Following 

that, Walton interviewed with the company 

and was hired five days later.

Walton’s current job stability allows her 

to look ahead to what her future in the ac-

counting industry might hold.

“Hopefully in five years, I’ll have my 

M.B.A. and will still be practicing account-

ing,” she says. 

Walton is unsure of her future past that 

point, but she hopes accounting will still be 

a part of it. Walton is also considering do-

ing non-profit work, and she hopes that the 

knowledge she acquires in accounting will 

be useful in that. 
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seek higher education before entering into 

their careers. Graduate schools abound with 

education courses suited to any major or area 

of interest. Biola assistant professor of Eng-

lish Paula Miller, however, cautions students 

to be savvy about continuing their education.

“Don’t rush into anything,” she says. 

“Take time to do the research about the 

schools where you might want to go and the 

programs that they offer.”

If you find the right program, Miller be-

lieves graduate school is far more exciting 

and rewarding than undergraduate study 

because you have the opportunity to study 

only the field that you are passionate about. 

Miller warns against studying something 

that is not enjoyable just because it will be 

more profitable.

“Studying the thing you love will make 

you rich in ways far beyond anything mate-

rial,” she says.

Miller adds that there is another way 

to ease the strain on the wallet while still 

pursuing your dream career. She did not en-

roll in grad school until a few years after she 

graduated and sees her wait as a wise choice 

for other college graduates as well.

“If you get your bachelor’s degree, get 

a job in whatever field you’re entering and 

plan to continue on in that field,” she says. 

“One economic advantage is that a lot of 

companies will pay for you to get more train-

ing or education.”

Miller sees time between graduation 

and graduate school as an opportunity to 

become more established and to solidify 

a path of study. Going to graduate school 

is only worthwhile if it aligns with one’s 

dreams and long-term career goals.

Matthes and Lee offer helpful advice for 

college students trying to begin the journey 

toward their ideal profession. They rank be-

ing assertive and learning useful technical 

skills as invaluable for graduates seeking to 

be hired. Matthes encourages students to 

assertively call hiring managers in order to 

arrange interviews. He also believes that it’s 

essential to master skills beforehand that are 

necessary for a particular field.

34

Entering into the job field straight after 

graduation is not the only option. Due to 

the current economy, some students might



“[Students] might want to take some 

online classes or training and get familiar 

with some of those systems so they can be 

marketable,” Lee agrees.

Students should not wait until gradua-

tion to begin preparing for the job market, 

she says. In today’s economy, scoring a job 

depends heavily on planning ahead.

“Students need to have a strategy that 

they’re starting well before they graduate,” 

Lee states.

That is why Career Development at 

Biola offers a good four-year career plan to 

prepare students to achieve their employ-

ment goals once they graduate. But Matthes 

and Lee don’t want students to receive the 

wrong impression. No number of skills-as-

sessment tests or hours in career counseling 

can replace real-life experience.

“Employers look at experience more 

than they look at your GPA,” Matthes says.

Rindels strongly agrees.

“You need to spend your summers in 

jobs and internships that relate to the career 

field you want or are something you would 

want to put on your resume,” she says.

During her college career, Rindels re-

searched, held several different internships 

and utilized the AP’s recruiter visit to secure 

her prestigious internship.

“You need to do a lot of preparation to 

know how to launch into a career,” she says. 

“A lot of students go into ‘autopilot’ — they 

do all their coursework and get good grades 

but don’t have a clue as to how the job mar-

ket works.”

Even with extensive preparation and 

planning, college graduates may still find 

themselves unemployed after graduation. 

But based on her experience, Rindels can 

put a positive spin on a less-than-desirat-

ble situation.

 “It’s not the worst thing in the world,” 

Rindels says. “Use that time to prepare your-

self to launch into something even better. 

Use that time to volunteer and just really 

spend time being with people.”

One of the steps Rindels advocates for 

current students is being involved in man-

agement positions in college. She believes 

employers look favorably on someone who 

exhibits leaderships qualities. Rindels was 

The Chimes editor-in-chief during her se-

nior year, and the responsibilities involved 

with that position showed employers that 

she meant business.

Similarly, Walton worked for Associated 

Students for two years as a controller and 

the vice president of finance.

“Interviewers think it’s pretty cool when 

you’re able to tell them, ‘I was in charge of half 

a million dollars as a 21-year-old,’” she remarks.

To current college students, Walton 

says, “Make contacts while you’re in col-

lege, go to different events that Biola puts 

on and just get your name out there. Get-

ting contacts is vital. You’re going to have 

to work for it.”

Matthes and Lee concur, knowing that 

most college students do not realize how long 

it actually takes to find a job after graduation.

“Plan for a long haul and have several 

back-up strategies,” Matthes concludes.

“Use that time to prepare 
yourself to launch into 

something even better. Use 
that time to volunteer and 
just really spend time being 

with people.”
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Nadine Robinson has discussed the location of her mansion 

in heaven with God. She’s put in a request to live next to her 

grandmother with a Disney theme park in between the two.  

But this is no mere Disneyland or even Disney World. This is 

Disney Eternal, and it contains a roller coaster far and above 

any roller coaster ever imagined by mortal man. She describes 

the ups and downs and twists and turns, speedily guiding her 

hand through the air to show how the track would turn. She 

makes zooming noises — it would be fast, too. 

“I gave him the blueprints and every-

thing!” she quips.

This 40-year-old has big plans for heaven.

Once she gets there, it won’t matter 

that her heart has stopped seven times in 

her life.  It won’t be important that she is 

confined to a bed for most of her time left 

on earth. She will be able to run on legs that 

function perfectly. The ventilator that keeps 

her breathing won’t be necessary, the froggy 

croaks that serve as her voice will disappear, 

and she will be able to exalt the God she 

loves so much with full vocal ability. 

Robinson’s body is under attack by four 

auto-immune diseases, most prominently 

by polymyocitis. Her body is essentially eat-

ing itself. She can’t stand and has trouble 

swallowing — but there’s nothing wrong 

with her smile.

That ear-to-ear smile on her expressive 

face has welcomed many Biola nursing ma-

jors into her home. Since 2001, these stu-

dents have completed their first home visits 

in Robinson’s house. Robinson, also a certi-

fied nurse, not only provides them with an 

opportunity to do a home visit with a sick 

patient, but also imparts her wisdom. 

These visits take place in the front room 

of the Miller family’s home in Bellflower. 

Robinson’s “foster family” — Fred, Kathy 

and their daughters, Janelle and Krista — 

took her in when her degenerating health 

prevented her from living on her own. 

She’s lived in that front room since March 

15, 1999.

The front room is truly hers. Robinson’s 

hospital bed is tucked into the right corner 

of the room, which still sports a couch and 

a collection of family photos on the wall. 

Stuffed animals and figurines — many of 

them Disney-related — rest comfortably on 

shelves surrounding her bed.

Robinson was born in Jamaica and was 

constantly sick as a child. She had fainting 

spells and frequent infections when she 

was young and was diagnosed with lupus 

at age 12. Robinson got rheumatic fever at 

age 13 and has had meningitis five times. 

H E A R Ttaking
A Nurse’s Ministry as a Patient

 Text Rachelle Brown  |  Photographers Tamryn Fyvie & Meridith Mitchellweiler
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But despite all the sicknesses she suffered 

from, she wanted nothing more than to be 

a doctor.

Robinson started medical school at age 

16 but was forced to drop out after three 

years for financial reasons. She decided to 

try nursing school instead and discovered 

the vocation she fell in love with.

“I am 100 percent happier than I think 

I would have been as a doctor,” she reflects. 

“I see a lot of things that doctors don’t see. 

I see the feelings of a patient — the doctors 

don’t have time for that. I think that’s why I 

love nursing so much.”

After working as a nurse in Jamaica for 

three years, Robinson moved to the United 

States in 1995. She worked at Long Beach 

Memorial Hospital in pediatrics, mainly 

with cancer patients, for almost two years.

“I loved it,” says Robinson. “I just love 

kids, and I learn so much from them. It’s 

almost as though they have 70 years in 

that 3-year-old body. They say the most 

amazing things.”

But one of the most painful parts of her 

job was watching these precious children 

die. After a child died in her arms for the 

first time, Robinson didn’t work for a week. 

Instead, she stayed home and grieved. 

When Robinson began showing symp-

toms at work, the doctors started giving her 

prescriptions. She was diagnosed in 1998 

with the rare disease polymyocitis, and it 

wasn’t long before she was bedridden and 

moved in with the Millers.

“You never think at 30  you’ll be bound to 

a bed,” Robinson remembers. “I said to God, 

‘Just a minute — I don’t see this in my plans.’”

Despite the circumstances, Robinson 

put her faith in God’s plan for her. 

“You never know why He does the things 

He does, but the most important part is His 

heart is in the right place,” she says. 

Robinson connected with Biola Univer-

sity through her friend Sheri Brink. Brink 

had been on staff in the Biola Nursing 

Department and recommended Robinson 

to Anne Gewe, an associate professor of 

“I see a lot of things that doctors don’t see. I see the feelings of a patient — the doc-

tors don’t have time for that. I think that’s why I love nursing so much.”

37



nursing. After watching a video of Robin-

son’s testimony, Gewe contacted her and 

arranged the home visits.  

Gewe was looking for a home visit that 

would not only provide a good first expe-

rience for the fledgling nurses, but would 

also give them a sense of how much things 

cost. In hospitals, supplies are always avail-

able and seem unlimited, says Gewe, but in 

the home, they are very costly.

The nursing program at Biola is a 

five-year program. There are two years of 

pre-nursing, which consists of classes like 

anatomy, chemistry and physiology. Once 

accepted into the very competitive pro-

gram, there are three years of clinical nurs-

ing, which involves actually working with 

patients. Visiting Robinson is for the first 

year  — or Level 1 — clinical nursing stu-

dents, who go in pairs for one day during 

the spring semester.

The opportunity was a bit intimidating, 

remembers Level 2 nursing student Chris-

tina Lane, who visited Robinson last spring. 

“I’d never done a home visit before,” 

Lane explains. “I was really nervous to go 

see her, but then when we actually went to 

go see her, it was the best experience.”

The visits last a long time, according to 

Level 3 nursing student Marla Bustad. She 

remembers being at the home for almost 

six hours. The students give Robinson her 

medications — but she won’t take them un-

less they answer her questions about the 

drugs first. 

However, the majority of students’ vis-

its is not spent practicing actual medicinal 

processes. Instead, they devote their time to 

learning from a woman who is an expert as 

a nurse and a patient.

 “You never think at 30 you’ll be bound to a bed. I said to God, ‘Just a 

minute — I don’t see this in my plans.’”
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Nadine Robinson sings and signs to her favorite song, “In Christ Alone.”



Robinson has a speech prepared for the 

students to listen to through the black Fu-

jitsu computer that sometimes speaks for 

her, since the ventilator in her throat can 

make it hard to talk. In the speech, she 

gives “nuggets of gold that you might never 

find in any textbook you have at school.” 

Robinson tells the students to constantly 

pray for their patients, to look at their pa-

tients through God’s eyes, and to remem-

ber that every client they care for is equal 

to all the others. 

Robinson answers students’ questions 

and tells them her story. At the end of the 

visit, she gives them her phone number and 

offers her home as a place to study and pro-

cess what they have been going through in 

the hospital.

The one-day visit with Robinson is 

changing the way these students see nursing.

“It kind of lit the fire under my passion 

for nursing a little more,” says Lane. “It’s 

heartbreaking to see her so on fire for us 

and so excited for us, but at the same time 

you can see the sadness that she doesn’t get 

to be able to do that anymore.” 

Level 2 nursing student Jordan Schintee 

says visiting Robinson made her want to pay 

the gift forward.

“I think of nursing students now and 

those below me, and I’m like, ‘Experiment 

on me!’” says Schintee. “I know how that 

feels to be afraid, and she empowered us 

and just gave us great confidence.”

The Biola Nursing Department is grate-

ful for Robinson’s contribution to their pro-

gram. Simulation mannequins are used on 

campus, but they lack the personal aspect, 

says Susan Elliott, director and professor of 

the Nursing Department. Through Robin-

son’s generosity, the students are learning 

firsthand how to treat a patient in home 

care like a person who matters. They min-

ister to Robinson through what Elliott calls 

the “ministry of presence,” while also being 

ministered to.

“She didn’t have to come to our cam-

pus, walk into our classroom, stand there 

and lecture,” says Elliott. “She can be who 

she is today and have lifelong impact on 

one nursing student at a time.”

Inviting nursing students into her 

home holds great value in Robinson’s eyes. 

“To her, it’s not just a task; it’s a minis-

try,” says Gewe.

Robinson says the reason she opens up 

her home like this, despite her extensive ill-

nesses, is because she wants to give students 

a chance to see the other side of nursing 

and to do something they won’t get to do 

at school. 

“At least it serves some purpose other 

than just being worm food when I’m done” 

with this life, jokes Robinson.

But this isn’t all she occupies herself 

with. For someone with such a sedentary 

lifestyle, Robinson keeps very busy. She’s 

in the process of writing and illustrating 

a series of pamphlets for children explain-

ing medical procedures — like an MRI— in 

terms children will understand so these pro-

cedures won’t seem so scary and unknown. 

She has already finished 18 pamphlets. 

Robinson is also working on four other 

books, including an autobiography, a book 

scrutinizing how nursing has changed over 

the years and a devotional for the critically 

and chronically ill with “letters from God.”

In addition, Robinson raises hamsters. 

She started out with two, believing they 

“To her, it’s not just a task; it’s a ministry.”
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were both male, but they started reproduc-

ing. Now she gives baby hamsters away to 

children. The collection she currently owns 

is made up of the great-grandchildren of the 

original two.

Meanwhile, Robinson is studying for 

a certificate in American Sign Language 

(ASL) and teaching it to her nurses and a 

few close friends. She learned ASL when 

she was three years old because she was late 

in developing speech.

“They thought I was deaf; I was just 

stubborn,” she explains.

Gewe saw Robinson sign at a Joni and 

Friends Camp, a camp started by Joni Ea-

reackson Tada for disabled or sick people 

and their families. Gene remembers the 

beautiful scene in which Robinson wore 

white gloves and sat in her wheelchair on 

stage with a single spotlight on her, signing 

to a song. 

“Everybody was passing the Kleenex 

around because it was just so beautiful and 

so inspiring,” says Gewe. “That she wouldn’t 

have many gifts and talents and skills left, 

but whatever she had she would use it for 

the Lord, and it just — it was so inspiring.”

After spending four days at the end of 

September in the hospital due to congestive 

heart failure, Robinson believes the end may 

be near — she says heart failure is usually the 

last step. But she’s not afraid to die anymore.

“I’m so at peace with everything now,” 

says Robinson. “I just don’t want to die at the 

hospital. I want to die right here at home.”

Even though Robinson’s earthly body 

will be gone, her legacy will live on in the 

hundreds of nursing students who have 

walked through her front door and heard 

her story. 

“I think it’s really selfless to do that in 

the position that she’s in,” says Lane. “It’s 

not just about nursing, you know. And I 

don’t know, I think that that’s a rare thing 

to find in people … giving of yourself to the 

very end.”

Schintee says Robinson’s joy in the 

midst of a hard situation amazes her.

“I struggle with school and different 

relationships, but I haven’t endured that 

physical hardship,” says Schintee. “She has 

and still she has that joy that I don’t think a 

lot of us get to see.”

As Robinson shows off the medal that 

hangs on her bed, which her grandmother 

received from the prime minister of Jamaica 

for being the most outstanding nurse on the 

whole island, she recalls the words of wis-

dom her grandmother left with her.

“Work, my child, as if the whole world 

were depending on you,” she says. “Work, 

my child, as if each day were your last, be-

cause one day it will be.”
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Visit pointmag.biola.edu for audio clips from the interview.

Left: One of Robinson’s favorite books, 90 Minutes in Heaven, signed by Biola nursing students; 

Center: Robinson as a child; Right: Robinson displays her grandmother’s nursing medal.
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Danika Dahlin brings water to the thirsty.

       

in the small african country of malawi, where thousands die every year because of a lack of fresh water, this Biola student is working to make a difference. 

Each summer, Danika travels to Malawi with Water Wells for Africa, a nonprofit organization started by her family.  There, she has been instrumental in both building wells and providing the education and resources needed to maintain them. 

Biola has given Danika the strong academic grounding that she needs to help effectively run an organization. And Biola’s commitment to a distinctively biblical worldview has equipped her with the tools and understanding to spread the gospel — and more effectively serve the world for Christ.

That means she’s not just quenching physical thirst. She’s providing living water to people in need.  

biola.edu/compassionate


