











In the WorkS, cont.

But, the real significance of our institution’s pro-
gress did not lie with the institution itself, but with
each individual within it. In 1983 we were indivi-
dual’s in the works. We were much more than just
freshmen, sophomores, juniors and seniors. We
were people who were maturing, changing and re-
fining.

With an uncertain local and national economy
and a high jobless rate for college graduates, many
students, especially upperclassmen, worked hard to
develop saleable skills for the job market.

Younger students, perhaps not yet concerned with
graduation and career opportunities, concentrated

on learning the balance between academics and so-
cial life. For many, it was a struggle to keep their
heads above water with classes, extra-curricular ac-
tivities and just plain “adjusting” to being away
from home.

In the works, then, seemed an all-around appro-
priate theme for this book; as, the following pages
will prove just how much we did and how far we
came.

Hopefully, as a college and as individuals we will
always be growing, changing and progressing as we
did in 1983. May we always be in the works







Posing as Captain and Tenneille, sophomores Cecil Seabolt and Tim Harding
participate in Nightfest. Sponsored by Cab, Nightfest was a Halloween cele-
bration which lasted until four in the morning.

Students gather around the bonfire during Homecoming weekend. The bon-
fire was sponsored by Agathos-L’Amifidel.

Sharing a milk8hake and a moment alone in the Raven’s Haven, are sopho-
more Paula Fancher and senior Jim Anderson. The couple had been dating for

Student
Life

Working. Playing. Studying. Goofing off. The
activities we participated in and the ways in which
we spent our time outside of classes were a big part
of the year. ‘

In fact, one of the greatest challenges for any AC
student was to exist for an extended period of time,
say one semester, without succumbing to the
“there’s-nothing-to-do-around-here syndrome.”

But, thanks to a little creativity, planning and
spontaneity, most of us survived and actually had
fun.

“It’s the whole sum of how you exist while you're
in college,” said junior Leigh Ann Tawney. “Student
life means doing homework, getting involved in
what’s happening and making the most of college!”

Student lives were in the works . .. ’






































































































Getting a few laughs from the audience, Mark Manley and Sterling Tarrant
perform in the Booster production of “Once Upon a Mattress.”

Anticipating a big dinner at Captain Alexander’s Wharf, Dave Farlow and
Carrie Davis meet in Martin Hall lounge before attending the Booster
spring formal in Castleton.

Wearing the latest in outerwear, Lee Morgan models spring clothes at the
Taeda Rainbow of Fashions Show. The event was held in Fine Arts.

Recruiting volunteers, “Joe Blood Cell” helps during the Agathos Blood
Drive in April. The Central Indiana Regional Blood Center was set up in
Decker Commons and distributed the students’ blood to 25 hospitals,
including three in Madison County.

Belonging. That's what getting involved in cam-
pus clubs and organizations was all about. Being a
part of a group or groups gave us something to do
with our free time, provided us with the opportunity
to meet other people, and perhaps even helped us
develop our identities here at college.

At the beginning of the school year, over 35 clubs
and organizations officially held charters with the
Student Government Association. However, as time
went on, new ones were added to the list.

Sophomore Denny Knepp initially joined a social
club because all of his friends were. He said: “'I was
really glad I got involved. It gave me a chance to be
with my friends and make new ones. It really helped
to break the monotony of the every-day routine.”

Junior Rob Moreland said, “I joined a club be-
cause I liked what it stood for.”

Organizations — and those in them — were in the
works . ..







































































































Coach Smith watches from the sideline with two volleyball players. Coach
turned up at just about every athletic event.

Scrambling for the ball is senior center, Jackie Determan (21). The girls’
basketball team ended with a 8-13 season.

Player Tim Hannon takes a break during a home game. Hannon was one of
several freshmen starters during the season.

Training. Sweating. Competing. Being an athlete
meant putting forth every ounce of effort one had
and devoting countless hours to practices and
games.

Over the past several years, the Anderson College
athletic program has grown enormously in size and
stature, ranking ahead of all other colleges in the
HBCC in all-sports standings. For this reason, many
students have been attracted to AC and have gained
all-conference sports recognition. Many have also
faired well in district and national honors.

Freshman Bevan Smith got involved in athletics
for three reasons. He said: “First, I wanted to keep
myself fit. Second, I believe God should not only be
glorified in academics, but in everything — includ-
ing sports. Third, I wanted to develop my abilities to
the fullest.” }

The Programs and the participants were in the
works . ..





























































In the last few years game attendance
has decreased, resulting in

An (a)pathetic crowd

The thrill is missing. The edges and
corners are drooping from the absence of
vibrating support. To be sure, there is a
crowd, or probably more poignantly de-
scribed, a “gathering.” The gathering
was not made for O.C. Lewis Gymnasi-
um, a 2,600-seat structure. The collection
of bodies could actually represent a
church congregation, rather than a

crowd of spectators at an Anderson Col-
lege Raven Basketball game.

There is no sharpness of enthusiasm,
no distinct line of why people are there.
The limited masses filter into the gym
ten minutes before tip off; the lower are-
na of each side, which seats approxi-

mately 300 people, spottedly fills up; the
remainder of the gathering gradually
sifts into the 1,000-seat upper arena until
the folks sing of “rockets red glare.” By
this time, the sparse population is in its
place, cool, collected, and above all, calm.

Barrett Bates is unable to put his fin-
ger on it. From his years of playing bas-
ketball as a Raven in the early sixties to
his current years of head coaching at An-
derson College, Bates has witnessed a
change in the support of the crowds at
AC. His AC career began in the “round
house” (now, amazingly enough, Byrum
Hall) which housed a maximum 1,100
spectators. In the move to the present

O.C. Lewis Gym in 1961, basketball
crowds increased to an average of 1,500
to 2,000. Today the Ravens would be glad
to pack out the “round house!”

This has not been the AC pattern.
Things were different in 1975, the Ra-
vens were bouncing off a respected 16-9
season, and had won their first two
NAIA District 21 pre-tournament
games. They were down to their third
game of district pool games. They were
against cross-state foe Huntington Col-
lege. The winner advanced to NAIA
Tournament action, the loser goes back
to midterm week.

“Kids,” said head coach Bob Blume to
his eager players in the locker room dur-
ing their pre-game talk, “if you win, you
can cut down the nets.” Seemingly, that
is what they needed to know, as they
won the game in a one-point, barnburn-
ing contest. And as if the crowd had nev-
er heard the word “apathetic”, they were
all right behind the players, cutting
down the championship nets.

Perhaps Blume, who coached the Ra-
vens from 1970-75, can put more of a
finger on the crowd situation. “The
crowd was a little more exciting and in-
volved,” reflects Blume. “We're watchers
now; we're a little more apathetic.”
Blume’s finger specifically points to
group involvement as a primary contri-
butor to AC attendance during his years.
“Clubs did a lot more.”

Tammy Lewis reinforces this point
emphatically. She gets to the gym an
hour and a half before game time, goes
through some preliminary stretching,
dons her white, pleated skirt, and em-
barks on a very difficult journey, to lead
cheers for the AC basketball crowd.

Cheerleaders know crowds — when
they are excited, when they are involved
in the game, when they would rather nof
be sitting in a drizzly rain. Lewis hat
seen 15 years of crowds as a cheerleader
and authoritatively declares that the AC
crowd is unresponsive, unexcited anc
unspirited.

In the midseason of 1983, the cheer
leaders desperately attempted a reviving
of the “gathering” by a plea to socia
clubs on campus. All clubs were to con
verge at a certain home game to displa
who had the most spirit. To say the least

Unable to raise much enthusiasm, the pep banc
plays in the sparsely populated gym during a home
basketball game.






























Finishing up a billboard, sophomore Dave Tucker
and juniors Christa Krueger and Tracy Hogan
work in the art department.

Sharing thoughts, two seminarians discuss a lec-
ture while relaxing at the School of Theology pic-
nic.

Preparing for a research paper, senior Melody Priest
flips through some magazines in the periodical section
of the library. Unfortunately, Priest found some pages
ripped out — a vandalism problem which plagued the
library.

Attending classes. Studying. That's what our aca-
demic lives were all about. The academic program
was perhaps what attracted us to Anderson Col-
lege. Even at a precious $160 per credit hour, AC’s
wide range of classes offered majors in 46 disci-
plines, not to mention minors, cognates, concen-
trations and pre-professional programs. But, due
to Anderson’s small campus and limited facilities,
there were weaknesses in some programs which,
at times, made us feel slightly unprepared com-
pared to our counterparts at large universities.

Nevertheless, Dr. Duane Hoak, dean of faculty,
said that there were 150 teaching this year, “each
bringing a wide range of experience and life per-
spective.”

Junior Karen Vickey, transfer student, said, “I
think there are lots of areas where we could grow.
But, there’s lots of talent on the staff here which is
shared with students.”









































































esting, one participating rat waits to be

Born to the sociology department
this year, the criminal justice club,
Kappa Kappa Epsilon, was founded in
Movember.

Kappa Kappa Epsilon received its
name from the key letters in a Greek
phrase meaning “criminal justice soci-
ety.”

In its first year, KKE had approxi-
mately 30 members. Criminal justice
majors and minors, as well as anyone
else interested in the criminal justice
area, were eligible to join.

Jim Thurston, president, explained
the three goals of the organization. The
first was to join together the students
and the faculty in the criminal justice
area. The second was to expose students
to employees in the field. The third goal
was to help student members make
contacts with professionals.

Kappa Kappa Epsilon had guest

speakers at some of their meetings this
year. They listened to people such as |
the Commissioner of Corrections, and |
representatives from adult probation
and the state police.

The club alse took field trips. A few
of the places visited were the Indiana
Boys’ School, the state reformatory in
Pendelton and the Indiana State Pchce
firing range.

In addition, a newsletter descnbmg,
the accomplishments of the club and |
the department was developed this year
by KKE. The newsletter was distribut- |
ed to alumni of criminal justice and
also to professionals in the field.

“The club has been a good thing,” |
said Thurston. “People seem to feel
more involved in the department since
they know more people. Kappa Kappa
Epsilon has enabled members to know

more people.
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Religious Studies

Heritage, Faith, Beliefs

It's one thing to read about biblical
history and ancient cultures. It's another
thing to hold that history and culture in
your hands. The Museum of Bible and
Near Eastern Studies, which contains ar-

FUTURE: Front row: Diana Funk, Laura Sharp,
Marlene Stephenson, Barbie Morse, Val Carpenter,
Beth Fortune, Nancy Shutt, Lori Watson. Second
row: Bernie Ludwig, Steve Kufeldt, Kevin Charron,
Bob Daniels, David Grass, Russell Hall, Chelle
Holland, Lisa McFarland.

Bible 101, a required course for all students, is a
favorite for freshmen when taught by Fred Shively
who returned to the faculty this year after pastor-
ing for several years in Oregon.

chaeological finds from major excavation
sites, introduces students first hand to
middle and near eastern cultures.

An introduction to biblical archaeo-
logy course allows students the rare op-

portunity of examining original artifacts
dating to centuries before Christ.

The department of religious studies is
vocationally oriented within the liberal
arts structure and, according to Fred Bur-
nett, is geared toward preparing students
more for the ministry and pastoral work.
Most graduates enter the seminary.

Kenneth Hall succeeded Gus Jeeninga
as department chairman and Fred Shive-
ly joined the faculty. According to Bur-
nett, the department is revising the cur-
riculum. “Jesus in Primitive Christian-
ity”” was introduced as a course this year.

Hall and Jeeninga received grants for
travel and research in the middle east
during the summer.

Don Collins served as campus minis-
ter as well as faculty member. He direct-
ed weekend works camps and Vision-
Revision, a program designed to feature
student talent in visual and literary arts.

FUTURE is the acronym for the Fel-
lowship of Undergraduates Training,
Understanding, Reaching, and Equip-
ping for Christian Ministry. FUTURE
ministers were given practical ministry
opportunities the chance to meet exper-
ienced, influentual Christian leaders.







Steve Chapman, a sophomore, sings at Vocation Days. Chapman’s song,
“Built to Last” was used on the Imperial album which was to be released
during the following summer.

) . Sharing a conversation in front of the bulletin boards are sophomores Sally
Among the somber faces of other soon-to-be graduates, senior Brad Smith Reynolds and Ben Jesudasson. The location by the mailboxes was a popular
smiles mischieviously. The setting was at graduation chapel. place to read or post notices and to chat.

Instead of listening to the lecture in American Civ., junior Kent Shelby
memorizes the speech that he had to give later that day.

Meeting people. Making acquaintances and
a@@ friends. For many students, the people they lived
sttﬁiied and socialized with were the best part of

college.

Ingthe fall, remember how excited we were to see
friends after the lon§1 summer break? Or as fresh-
men, remember the thrill of seeing 2000 new faces?

In the spring, the elation of a semester’s end often
dwindled when friends and roommates realized that
they wouldn’t see each other for months. Graduates
found it particularly tough to say good-bye to each
other, not knowing when their paths would cross
again.

And, for summer students, staying on campus
while most other students had left tended to be a bit
lonely. Said junior Sue Jones who stayed May term
““You never realize how much you’ll miss them until
after they're gone.”
































































































Students gather around President Reardon after
offering him gifts and hugs at a chapel dedicated to
him. Following chapel a tree was planted in his
honor.

His last year . ..

Clad in robe, the president says a few words at At Oktoberfest, he shows up on his bike to partici-
graduation chapel. pate in the festivities.

President and Mrs. Reardon wait for the program
to start at Vocation Days.

Enjoying himself at the chapel honoring him,
President Reardon listens to one student’s recollec-
tions. '



Arriving at Christmas Chapel, the president poses as Santa. It would be the last
year he would read his annual story of “Uncle Barney.”

s,

How can one pay tribute to a man who has given his life to
an institution? What words can express sufficient gratitude to
a man who has devoted 25 years to faithful service in helping
this institution grow?

This man has not only played a large part in building this
college. He has also been characterized as a builder of persons.
College presidents have a great influence on the lives of the
individual students who pass through the doors of the institu-
tion on their path to a higher education.

A friend, a guide, a leader, an example — President Robert
H. Reardon has been this and more to the many thousands of
students who have attended Anderson College in the past 25
years. He has not hidden himself away in some inaccessible
throne room. President Reardon has become a part of this
institution, a part of each life.

The man may leave the position, but his influence will be
felt for many years to come. He has left his mark at Anderson
College and that mark will be seen by many who will come
here. But even more importantly, President Reardon has sent a
part of himself along with each student, and each student will
long remember that impact.

How can we pay tribute? How can we show our gratitude?
As the president said recently, “Just one word — thanks.”

by Alethea Rothenberger




As the sign stood steadfast in front of the new site, the Robert H. Reardon
Auditorium grew quickly. Warm weather throughout the winter further
speeded up its construction.

After the chapel designated for President Reardon, students gather to throw
dirt around the tree which was planted in his honor.

Coaches Dick Young and Mike Manley walk away from the football field after
one of the first home games. Manley in his first year at AC led the Ravens in a
4-5 season.

Resident directors Wendy Hall, Pam Neidert and Tim Mooney give each other
a hug at the picnic held before classes started in the fall. It was Mooney’s last
year as Smith Hall R.D.

Learning. Planning. Changing. Growing. Suc-
ceeding. Failing. Laughing. Moving on. Truly, 1983
was a year in the works.

Looking back, we will all remember the people we
met, the classes we took, the activities in which we
participated and the lives we led here at Anderson
College. Our campus and administration, our goals
and personalities were significantly affected by the
course of events during the year. Perhaps we did not
recognize it at the time ... but someday ...

As the year progressed we saw the Robert H.:
Reardon Auditorium progress as well. Though it
created menacing road conditions at the corner of
Fifth Street and College, the construction created a
sense of outreach -and expansion. It also gave stu-
dents something to talk about, as some even blamed
a rise in 1984 tuition on the building.






Evidently enjoying themselves, students'dig into a Sgt. Pepper’s pizza. Started -
initially by students the year before, Pepper’s switched hands to ARA.

Taking part in Special Olympics, H.L. Baker, associate dean of students holds
his participant while watching the events.

Recording his first losing season in six years, Head Coach Barrett Bates led the
" basketball team to a 14-18 season. Here, Bates watches anxiously from the
bench. : ; ; : o

The administration, too, saw its changes. In the
last few weeks of school, students, faculty and staff
had several opportunities to say goodby to President
Reardon and to hear him express his utmost confi-

dence in President — elect Nicholson. The special

chapel service held in Reardon’s honor, the tree-
planting service outside Park Place Church senior
convocation and graduation will remain as special
moments of memory. '

But, 1983 will be memorable for other reasons,
too. Take, for instance, the weather. (Now, the
weather seems like a fairly mundane thing to be
considered memorable, but even meterologists
would agree that 1983 was out of the ordinary.
Shorts, T-shirts and 70-degree weather shocked the
campus in mid-Feburary, especially when a week
later it was back to heavy coats, hats and mittens.

The blizzards that many students encountered on
the way back from Spring Break were enough to
cause trouble, but the cold, windy weather at Semes-
ter II's conclusion was almost too much to take.
Would spring ever come? Would relief ever come?
It came. But to our surprise and skepticism, it was
economic relief instead. One day in March, Dr. Ra-
him Amin excitedly told his economics classes that
the long-awaited recovery was underway. Was it
true? Many of us remained unconvinced but at least

it gave us some hope in our job-hunting efforts.
- But most importantly, 1983 was us. We were In

- the Works. The year consisted of what we did, how

we progressed and how our world influenced us. As
a college, as students and as people, we will forever

~ remain in the works . . .




In the spring, construction begins on what was to be a landmark in memory of
Reardon — a gift from the 1983 student body.

Dean Robert Nicholson listens at graduation chapel. Nicholson would replace
Robert H. Reardon’s position as president the following year.

Eating at the cafeteria, freshman Retha Nisely chats with a friend. The new
ARA plan involved paying separately for each item of fdod.
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