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By Ava Gallagher (SF ‘18)
With significant change comes mixed re-

views, excitement, disappointment and an-
ticipation. For the last three years, the class 
of 2017 has anticipated a different reading 
list than the one they will now experience 
in seminar, and while some find excitement 
and even relief in some of the changes, oth-
ers find disappointment in the absence of 
what they were expecting in their last year 
as a Johnnie.  

Current senior Nick Hall expresses 
overall positive sentiments on the chang-
es. "Last year was really philosophy heavy, 
and I don't think people enjoyed it as much. 
With this new release, people are excited. 
Some of 2016 is even envious." Hall spe-
cifically praises the change of the seminar 
list to one more diversified with literature. 
"We used to do six or seven seminars on 
the Phenomenology of Spirit and another 
[four] on Being in Time, and I remember 
that really stressing people out. It's a hard 
text to penetrate. Having literature not only 
adds variety but makes the reading list less 
dominated by philosophy."  

While Hall finds relief in the lessening 
of multiple seminars on philosophy, fellow 
senior Katherine Krone sees the absence in 
a different light: "I have slightly mixed feel-
ings, particularly with the Hegel readings. 
Having only one seminar on Phenomenol-
ogy of Spirit is kind of a tease...I was disap-
pointed not to have continued."

Although disappointed on this front, 
Krone shares Hall's excitement over the ad-
dition of literature to the list. "More litera-
ture is exciting, and I'm particularly excited 
about the addition of another female au-
thor. Not only because it's another woman, 
but because of the Southern-Gothic style 
of the work that touches on a lot of ethics 
and morality in a very surprising matter. It 
draws out the horrors of religion and what 
we take to be good and twists them in a 
morbid fashion. "  

to qualify...There's always this problem 
of good at the cost of some other good. 
There's never a right answer." 

Matt Davis, Dean of St John’s College and 
Chair of the Instruction Committee, shares 
his opinions and considerations in creating 
the current reading list: "We reviewed every 
senior seminar reading list since the begin-
ning of the college in Santa Fe to get an idea 
of the changes that had happened through-
out the years, then worked on a list that 
would address our hopes for the class while 
incorporating the most important books."

Davis shared in the seniors' worries of 
not having enough literature incorporated 
into the list: "The last schedule tried some-
thing out that went too far in terms of being 
too philosophy heavy. Too much literature 
had disappeared." Davis also expresses his 
appreciation for literature among philo-
sophical works: "It's especially beneficial to 
try and address some of these philosophical 
questions from a literary standpoint."  

As far as striking the right balance goes, 
Davis has faith in the selections for this year 
because of the impact authors can have on 
students, even after only one night of dis-
cussion on their work. "We did open the list 
up to more 'one-night-stands,' but they're 
good one-night-stands. Some of these au-
thors will speak to students in ways that will 
matter, and they'll go back to them on their 
own." The Dean and the Instruction Com-
mittee have taken this fact into account and 
consequently "made sure that if anyone did 
want to study Phenomenology of Spirit fur-
ther, there would be a precept on it."  

Change can be jarring; no arrangement 
of great books will strike the perfect balance 
for everyone. "I do think change is neces-
sary. There are a lot of great books, thinking 
you can find the perfect set to read is kind 
of foolish," Hall said. All in all, Hall contin-
ues, "if the great books have done their job, 
they will lend themselves to the great ideas 
you'll get."  
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This noticeable difference in the ratio of 
philosophy-to-literature is not an accident; 
Those behind the changes made this a goal 
after observing the reception over the last 
three years of a list dominated by Hegel, Ni-
etzsche, and Kierkegaard. Former Instruc-
tion Committee member and three-time 
senior seminar tutor Phil Bartok weighs in 
on the problems that caused the creation 
of the previous list: "Too often we weren't 
doing the big works, but rather essays and 
short stories...There were long-standing 

complaints of 'one-night-stands'. It felt like 
we weren't doing justice to the writers."

After the creation of the previous sched-
ule however, different yet equally challeng-
ing problems arose. "We tried to do com-
plete works when we could instead of essays 
or short stories. But when you add Moby 
Dick for example, it wipes out huge chunks 
of other works, and that's too high a cost."

Bartok describes the attempt at striking 
a balance between covering larger works 
over multiple seminars and enjoying a 
short and sweet "one-night-stand" as "a real 
challenge" that begs the question, "What 
quality does a text have to have to be put 
on this list?" Bartok adds, "There are lots of 
things that make for greatness that are hard 

Philosophy Makes Room for Literature
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By Mario Moreno (SF ‘18)

Conversations can be one-sided.
The Dakota Access Pipeline has been the subject of many posts and links all over social media over the last few weeks. Students were 

aghast - both at St John’s and nationally - as they learned about the Standing Rock Sioux Tribe’s protest: another crude oil pipeline being 
built not only on Native lands but over sacred burial grounds. With the seeming indifference of the federal government to halt the project, 
many saw this as another example of the complete disregard for Native lands and the destructive consequences of the capitalist greed 
inherent in Big Oil and the banks that fund them. I applaud the efforts to support the continuing protests.

Now re-read those last two sentences. ‘Disregard’, ‘destructive’, ‘indifference’. In my desire to support a cause I find admirable and hon-
orable, I’ve created a clear enemy, a boogeyman, while also creating a clear hero. A holy, god-fearing David to the degenerate Goliath. I 
have found a ‘one of us’ and established a clear other.

I am not suggesting those labels are wrong. I’ve seen and agreed with many of them. I’m questioning how we determined those labels 
in the first place.

The concerns of the Pipeline construction are: Should a company be allowed to build on sacred burial sites? Should we continue to 
harm the climate through fracking? Can we be comfortable violating the sovereign rights of Native lands?
These questions are supported by the same basic assumption: what is sacred to me must be sacred to you.
Why should what is sacred to one, regardless of the circumstances, be sacred to another?
 This is not a conversation we want to have, not in this context. Not when it’s David vs Goliath. Not when there is a hero and an 
enemy. Not when there is a measurable impact on disenfranchised individuals and communities.
 But we should have that conversation, at St. John’s if nowhere else.
 We already have similar conversation in Seminar. Was the Melos’ belief in neutrality enough to keep Athens from destroying it? 
Should Egypt’s sovereignty have been enough to keep from being overwhelmed by plagues?  We discuss, we argue, but we do not assume 
that sacred belief is transferrable. Even when it is easier to believe in sacredness we can identify with, and dismiss sacredness when we 
don’t, we challenge each other with openness and passion. We can do so with discussions outside seminar as well.
 Consider vaccines, reproductive rights, and civil liberties. The sacredness of someone’s beliefs don’t matter to us if we think those 
beliefs are wrong or harmful. In those cases, we actively refuse to accept those beliefs, regardless of the circumstances of the believers.
 But with cursory agreement, these beliefs can suddenly determine social practices, worldviews, and presidential elections. That 
is the power of the sacred, to become the foundation of our thoughts and actions, of how we measure ourselves and the world around us.
 So let us challenge each other and ourselves. Let us not assume that the foundation of our beliefs is secure. Let us not take for 
granted what we have determined to be sacred.
 It is in this that we can go beyond labels and platitudes so often acceptable in modern discourse. Not by being limited to discuss-
ing what we believe, but why we believe it. Not by engaging in conversations that celebrate our beliefs, but those that demand we give a 
thorough account.
 Are burial grounds sacred? Is the climate? What of the rule of law, or simply its spirit? Have we conflated what is sacred by con-
venience or by conviction? 
 It’s not any one person’s place to say. But we must not be afraid or unwilling to explore our own and opposing beliefs, honestly 
and opening. We must not be afraid of the conversation.

What is Sacred Ground?

The Moon 
Editorial Policy

The Moon is the independent student publication of St. John’s College, Santa Fe. Its goal is to provide a forum to serve 
the entire community—students, faculty, staff, and administration.

All opinions expressed in The Moon are the opinions of the writers themselves.  Unsigned editorials represent the ma-
jority view of the editorial board and do not necessarily represent the opinions of St. John’s College, Santa Fe.  Editorials 
representing individual opinions will be signed by the writer.  

Contributions to The Moon in the form of suggestions, written submissions, and other artwork are encouraged by the 
staff.  Submissions must be signed and The Moon reserves the right to edit contributed material to follow professional 
journalism standards.  
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Oromo Protests: 
What is Triggering Ethiopia’s Unrest?

By Nani Detti (SF ‘20)
In recent months, the people of Ethiopia have lead one of the 

longest waves of protest in the country’s history. The protests, 
which began in November 2015, have continued on into this year, 
with the largest protest taking place this past August.

According to the New York-based Human Rights Watch, more 
than 400 people have been killed in clashes with security forces 
in Oromia, and thousands more detained, since the protests first 
began.

Initially, the November 
protests began over the gov-
ernment’s approach to devel-
opment. But as the crackdown 
intensified, protester grievances 
started to focus on longstand-
ing abuses and discrimination.

The Oromo people are the 
largest ethnic group in Ethio-
pia, which is divided into nine 
ethnically based regions, with 
around 38 million members 
and making up about a third of 
the country’s population. De-
spite this, the Oromos are one 
of the marginalized groups in the

 country, having been denied equal political and economic ac-
cess and facing continued prosecution by the government.

The Oromo demonstrations first surfaced in the city of Gin-
chi, located southwest of the national capital, Addis Ababa. What 
started out as a small-scale protest led way into waves of protests 
throughout Oromia, bringing the whole Oromo community to-
gether to highlight other complaints about the so-called Integrated 
Addis Ababa Master Plan; a master plan for the expansion of the 
capital by seizing 1.5 million hectares of Oromo land, evicting Oro-
mo farmers.

The Oromo people have become aliens in their own country, 
and are being tortured, persecuted and stripped of their properties 
for speaking out against the regime. The Ethiopian government’s 
reaction to the protests has been violent and suppressive. Besides 
imprisoning, torturing and killing protesters, the government had 
also shut down the Internet for two days in the beginning of Au-
gust, when the biggest nationwide protests had taken place.
The demands of these protests are for the Ethiopian government 
to bring a political reform that would tackle the corruption and 
economic inequality that is crippling the country. These protests 
are not just demands of justice for the Oromo people, but all Ethi-
opians as well, as they have the right to demand equality and well 
needed political reform in the country. 
* * *
I truly hope that the Ethiopian government takes responsibility for 
its actions and works with its people to bring about a change that 
is inclusive to everyone. My wish is to see this beautiful country of 
mine free from political and economic instability and become a 
land of freedom and equality. God Bless Ethiopia!

“Third Party” 
In the United States Election

By Cole Rehbein (SF ‘19)

That only two political parties currently hold power in the Unit-
ed States is hardly news, but the 2016 Presidential campaigns have 
brought this long standing fact into fresh tension with Americans’ 
proper political sensibilities, triggered by the obvious ineptitude of 
the two viable candidates. Hillary Clinton and Donald Trump are 
the dying groans of the electoral system described in our senescent 

Constitution. The two can-
didates have inadvertently 
taken to explaining what it 
means to be governed by a 
18th century political doc-
ument: it means the Mil-
lennials are being screwed 
over by the two parties and 
beginning to explore other 
options.

We could talk about how 
we’re turned off by Clin-
ton’s emails and Libyan war 
crimes or Trump’s blatantly 
fascist general agenda. But 
what we want to say in this 

conversation is that, on a very basic level, they don’t represent 
our interests and their actions disgust us. Effecting one’s own in-
terest is the primary function of a free member in the body politic, 
but the Constitution mutes individual interests in favor of two di-
chotomized party lines.

Flip to the Twelfth Amendment in your pocket Constitution 
and follow along. Elections are not held to achieve representation, 
but to give power to an individual. The design of the electoral col-
lege and the requirement of the majority of votes to win the office is 
a clear transfer of raw democratic power into the hands of a single 
person, requiring many people to throw their vote behind one per-
son-party instead of voting their interest.

Two parties develop to vie for the single majority, perennially 
trying to beat the other by developing platforms which the citizens 
then choose to disparage or support. Because of this, people often 
do not vote for the party which is aligned with their interest, but 
rather against the party that infringes on their interest. Examples 
of this Constitutional phenomenon in the current election cycle 
include misogynistic promises to vote against a woman in favor 
of an orange reality TV star, or voting against a xenophobic white 
supremacist in favor of a neoliberal imperialist. When people say 
“I’m with Her,” what they really want to say is, “I’m Against Him.”
But, remember a man named Bernie Sanders. Bernie (as he was af-
fectionately called) was honestly liked by lots of young adults, and 
many other people besides. After Bernie served a long career in 
diverse high offices as an “independent,” he decided to run for the 
Presidency as a Democrat.

His “democratic socialist” ideas appealed to Millennials who al-
ways must get what they want, and they want free college, goddam-
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mit. Or perhaps the whippersnappers had merely been  exposed 
to fresh, relevant interests that were not of the typical party line, 
which grew like grass out of the cracks of a crumbling party interest 
machine.

That the party to which Bernie handed over his independence 
was rigged against him and his platform from the start is vindic-
tively clear in the communications of the Democratic National 

Committee during the primaries. By the time the Russian hack-
ers came through with those emails, however, it was too late: the 
political embarrassment of this old idealist was guaranteed all the 
same when, on July 12 of this year, being defeated in the primary 
elections, he uttered: “I endorse Hillary Clinton.” 

Bernie’s campaign was closest to an actual third party effort in 
the primaries, but the Democratic establishment still managed to 
quash his campaign with their power, money, and prefabricated 
interests. Those three things are what prohibit all the other third 
parties in this country from contending for power in actual elec-
tions; but yet, a diverse many parties do exist, representing many 
interests, such as the Communist Party USA, the United States Pi-
rate Party, and, among the most promising, the United States Mar-
ijuana Party.

Most of the third parties are leftist, having a similar message to 
Bernie Sanders and tapping into the same Millennial base. Exam-
ples of recent successes for these parties in state and municipal gov-
ernments include Kshama Sawant of Seattle’s Socialist Alternative 
party and Edwin Gomes of Connecticut’s Working Families Party, 
as well as a small handful of Libertarians who were previously of 
Republican alignment.

After Bernie’s fall, many of his supporters looked to Jill Stein 
of the national Green Party in loco grandparentis. The Green Par-
ty’s platform advocates for immediate revolution to clean energy 
sources and to redistribute wealth, or in other words, what Bernie 
wanted to do eventually. Unfortunately, the Greens are so opposed 
to the Democrats and Republicans that their interest-set cannot 
compete for power on the national stage, and that further contrib-
utes to their isolation and inability to actualize their interests.

The two parties successfully propagandize Americans constant-
ly, convincing them of their interests and inculcating them into the 
political logic system of the Constitution. The primaries, however, 
showed that the Parties are not working efficiently enough, that 
young adults are drinking the kommunist kool-aid and getting too 

into the Green stuff. Still, the Establishment knows that they have 
the upper hand this election, perhaps for the last time.

People become politically disinterested after an election. The 
spectacle of the cyclical election, a Bacchanalian orgy of talking 
heads, requires energy, climax, and eventual rest. The media me-
chanically massages the personal history and ideas of their new 
leader. However, common sentiment tires of the campaigns far be-
fore the election itself; mass media constantly harps on a select few 
political themes and personalities. Thus, third parties present an 
alternative to exercise political action.
The challenge of this election is for those third parties, like the 
Greens and Libertarians, to maintain the common interest after the 
election and rekindle a different sort of political fire in people, even 
after the Electoral College has elected Dillary Clump and normal 
life resumes.

A Long Way To Go:
 Finding Progress for the LGBTQ+ Community

By Clara Rhodes (SF ‘18)

Note: October is LGBTQ+ History Month. Founded in 1995 by 
Rodney Wilson, a high school history teacher from Missouri, it is 
meant to coincide with National Coming Out Day - October 11th 
- as well as a commemoration of the first March on Washington for 
Lesbian, Gay, and Bisexual Equal Rights and Liberation, which oc-
curred in October of 1979. It should not be confused with LGBT+ 
Pride Month, which is in June.

When I was in seventh grade, my parents took my sister and I to 
an Indigo Girls concert. Having listened to their music all my life, 
I was intimately familiar with their songs. But it became evident 
during the concert that the band was a lesbian couple.

The newness of the idea astonished me; this was the first time I 
had witnessed a new form of sexuality as something other than a 
concept. When I asked my mom why she hadn’t mentioned this be-
fore, she said, “Because I don’t think it matters.” And she was right. 
But at the same time, I could sense her unwillingness to discuss 
different sexualities.

This is in keeping with my small, diversity-free hometown of 
(name of town), Arkansas. Openly, boys liked girls, girls liked boys, 
but no one openly questioned the gender they were born with. Even 
as some of my friends came out as gay or lesbian, only one was 
open about it before college. Family relationships were strained.

An ex-boyfriend of mine who came out as gay is repeatedly re-
minded that he’s going to hell. When the young man’s sister came 
out as lesbian, her parents grounded her from friends, sports, and 
television. Their parents could not accept a child who did not fit in 
with the predominant standard of gender and sexuality. 

This sort of behavior and experience would not be news to 
Cameron Westerback, President of the Gender and Sexuality Al-
liance (GSA) at St John’s College. Westerback identifies as non-bi-
nary, preferring they/them pronouns, and goes by the prefix Mx. in 
class. When asked if they felt ostracized due to a non-binary gender 
identity even at St John’s, their immediate response was yes.

“There is a lack of respect for the LGBT+ community, largely 

Bernie Sanders
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due to ignorance. But I can’t educate everyone I encounter. I can’t 
make them treat me with respect…. People often do not respect my 
preferred gender pronouns, and I eventually stop correcting them.” 
Westerback’s experience Freshman year felt like a constant berating 
of their gender identity, “Like it was my responsibility to explain 
myself.” 

Many people may expect this to be backwards. However, unlike 
Westerback, most people do not have to explain their gender; it is 
understood almost immediately. Because of this, most people do 
not have to educating people about something new to their expe-
rience or vocabulary. And it is this reeducation that so often leads 
to ostracization. When asked how this can begin to be remedied, 
Westerback emphasizes the responsibility of the other individuals.

“Having a thousand conversations per day about my gender is 
not my life goal; it is not the only facet of who I am. I can’t educate 
everyone on this campus. People must take responsibility to erad-
icate their own ignorance and show people the respect we deserve 
as human beings.”

There is still a long way to go. My ex-boyfriend’s parents still 
claim that we are ‘soulmates’, despite his having come out. He 
wore a shirt that said “Straight Outta the Closet” for the first day 
of classes this year at Arkansas State University. A fellow student 
immediately asked him to change clothes, as if being gay and an-
nouncing it was somehow wrong. Although the divide between 
cisgender-straight people and the LGBTQ+ community may not 
be as strong in some places as it is in Arkansas, no one - anywhere - 
should be ashamed for who they are or to whom they are attracted. 
No one should be ashamed of their identity. 

This is why LGBTQ+ History Month is so important: so we can 
remember where we are in the battle for LGBT+ rights, and every-
thing else we still need to accomplish.
For those interested in participating in LGBTQ+ History Month, 
the GSA plans on hosting a movie night and discussion in October, 
as well as beginning a study group that is focused on queer media.

Genders:

An agender person (‘a−’ meaning “without”), also called gender-
less, genderfree, non-gendered, or ungendered, is someone who 
identifies as having no gender or being without a gender identity.

Cisgender (often abbreviated to simply cis) is a term for people 
who have a gender identity that matches the sex that they were as-
signed at birth. Cisgender may also be defined as those who have “a 
gender identity or perform a gender role society considers appro-
priate for one’s sex.”

Transgender* people are people who have a gender identity, or 
gender expression, that differs from their assigned sex.

Female to Male* (FTM): A trans woman (sometimes trans-woman 
or transwoman) is a transgender person who was assigned male at 
birth but whose gender identity is that of a woman.

Male to Female* (MTF):  A trans man (sometimes trans-man or 
transman) is a transgender person who was assigned female at 
birth but whose gender identity is that of a man.

LGBTQ+ Flag

This is because being transgender is not something that happens to 
a person—it is a part of who they are to begin with. Using the ter-
minology “transgendered” implies that something has been done to 
a person to change them, when in actuality they are simply being 
true to themselves.

Genderqueer (GQ): also termed non-binary or gender-expansive, is 
a catch-all category for gender identities that are not exclusively mas-

culine or feminine—identities which are thus outside of the gender 
binary and cisnormativity. Genderqueer people may identify as one 
or more of the following:
• having an overlap of, or indefinite lines between, gender 
identity;
• having two or more genders (being bigender, trigender, or 
pangender);
• having no gender (being agender, nongendered, genderless, 
genderfree or neutrois);
• moving between genders or having a fluctuating gender 
identity (genderfluid); or
• being third gender or other-gendered, a category which in-
cludes those who do not place a name to their gender.

Sexualities:
Heterosexuality is romantic attraction, sexual attraction or sexual 
behavior between persons of the opposite sex or gender.
Gay is a term that primarily refers to a homosexual person or the 
trait of being homosexual
Bisexuality is romantic attraction, sexual attraction, or sexual be-
havior toward both males and females.
Pansexuality, or omnisexuality, is the sexual attraction, romantic 
love, or emotional attraction toward people regardless of their sex 
or gender identity. Pansexual people may refer to themselves as gen-
der-blind, asserting that gender and sex are insignificant or irrele-
vant in determining whether they will be sexually attracted to others.
Asexuality is the lack of sexual attraction to anyone, or low or absent 
interest in or desire for sexual activity.

All definitions are from Wikipedia.
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A Caged Bird Sings
This column will appear in every edition of The Moon in 

an attempt to discuss race and racism.

By Bryanna Briley

A couple of weeks ago, a friend of mine was driving me back to 
campus when we got stopped by a police officer. We were within 
two miles of campus, and it was around 11p.m - which is to say, 
there weren’t many other people around.

We were both initially caught off guard by the fact that the of-
ficer seemed to come out of nowhere. We later came to the con-
sensus that the officer had driven past us - though neither of us 
remembered him having his lights on - and then turned around to 
stop us. He was unnecessarily hostile as he came up to the window. 
Unnecessarily. 

Unfortunately, my friend had left her driver’s license at home. 
Even more unfortunate was her inability to find the car’s insurance 
and registration paperwork. The officer took his time detaining us, 
and had the swagger of someone doing a favor. He was rude, mi-
sogynistic, and seemed to relish in how uncomfortable he made 
my friend.

I processed all of these details afterwards, though. In the mo-
ment, I was the most terrified I have ever been in my entire life. 
Even now, it frustrates me how utterly hopeless I felt. I spent every 
minute we sat there thinking about how this could be it, the end of 
my life. Some part of me also felt that it was ridiculous how con-
cerned for my life I had become- but given the outcome of many 
interactions between police officers and black people, maybe I 
should just feel angry.

I wonder how Terrence Crutcher felt as he stood by his vehicle, 
hoping for assistance. I wonder if he felt anxious as soon as he saw 
police vehicles approaching- maybe he was hopeful that he would 
just get assistance and be allowed to leave.  What I don’t under-
stand is why a man’s stature should lead to the assumption that he’s 
dangerous. I don’t understand why an unarmed man standing next 
to a vehicle that wasn’t working needed to be shot, and ultimately 
killed.

The entirety of this interaction was caught on video, a circum-
stance which has become so regular we are no longer truly appalled. 
One would hope that the ease with which we can see instances of 
police brutality would cause greater concern - but more than any-
thing, apathy levels are rising. In many of the articles discussing the 
incident, so many words are spent describing the character of the 
Tulsa officer Betty Shelby: her history, her justifications for mur-
dering an innocent unarmed man. It takes too much searching to 
find any details about Crutcher and who he was - and why should 
that be the case?

Is it fair to devote our attention to police officers, even when 
there is hardly a shadow of doubt that they’re in the wrong? I don’t 
care about the life story of a murderer- I care about the life story of 
someone who didn’t deserve to die. I’m still wondering if Terrence 
Crutcher ever felt afraid. He had no reason to, as he was just a driv-
er on the highway with car troubles. 

I didn’t have a reason to be afraid, either. The police officer who 
stopped my friend and I never spoke to me, never acknowledged 

me at all. I didn’t have to get out the vehicle, and for all intents and 
purposes I wasn’t there. But I was still afraid that I might be killed 
for no good reason. I was afraid because I live in a country where I 
have seen people like me killed for no good reason by police.

I wonder now, how am I supposed to think about justice when 
its system constantly seems to fail black people. How am I sup-
posed to understand the purpose of the police force when any 
sense of their role in society has been obfuscated by the worry that 
one wrong interaction will end in my death?

I’m convinced now that my fear does not need to be validated 
or equated to the fear of someone else. It still doesn’t make sense 
to me, though, that I can’t feel comfortable in my own skin around 
people who are supposed to uphold the best interests of this nation. 
Maybe I’m just interested in different things.

Rae Griffin and The Hostility of 
Anonymous Comments 

In the September issue of The Moon, a decision was made by 
the Editorial Board to republish an article written by Rae Griffin 
entitled “Not Yours To Use”.

The decision to republish was twofold. On the one hand, the 
Board wished to pay homage to a vibrant life ended too soon. This 
year would have been her senior year, and it is our belief that read-
ers of The Moon, including underclassmen, should consider and 
reflect on her words, whether or not they had ever met her.

On the other hand, there was a more disconcerting trigger. 
While reviewing the content of The Moon’s website - where articles 
were republished - a comment was discovered on Ms. Griffin’s arti-
cle. Because this comment was written in January of this year, two 
years after her passing, it drew our attention. The comment, which 
will not be reprinted here, was disparaging both to her opinion and 
her person.

As The Moon prepares to reestablish its online presence, the Ed-
itorial Board would like to make it clear that online attacks such as 
this are intolerable. They do not represent the views of the greater 
St John’s community, and have a grave effect on our community’s 
ability to speak openly, clearly, and without judgement.

As a community, we hold ourselves to a standard of respect 
when confronting our peers in seminar. Even as we vocalize our 
disagreements, we do not look to degrade the conversation or each 
other. There is no reason why this standard cannot be expected 
outside the hallowed walls of a seminar room. In fact, it does a 
disservice to our education when we don’t carry out these ideals 
beyond the tutorials.

This paper is intended to represent the voice and concerns of 
this community. Those voices can often be concerned, frustrated, 
or in great disagreement with each other. And it is in that tension 
that our community thrives. But allowing for that range of thought 
and emotion is not reason enough for The Moon, as an institution 
of this college, to allow for this kind of hostility.

The online commenter was anonymous, but their words have 
impact. And as long as we continue in publication, we will strive 
to create a venue where honest, challenging conversation can be 
expressed. We ask the community at large to respect those who 
wish to engage in that conversation, and step away when it cannot.

-Editorial Board
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Untitled (Seine)”, Maia

Self Portrait by Emma Johnson

Review: The Corporeal
By Cole Rehbein (SF ‘20)

corporeal, adj. Relating to a person’s body, especially as opposed to their spirit.

 The community’s first art exhibition of the year opened Saturday, September 24th in the Cave. It features many media types and 
a diverse group of student artists, including a slideshow of photography by Haneul Bak, sketches in pencil by Rebecca Sprague and Eryn 
Gammonley, many sculptures and paintings, and an especially lovely altered book by Maia.
 When we consider the above definition of the corporeal, we can understand how such a diversity of work arose. Some artists 
produced embellished bodies, pure human forms, of great beauty; others challenged the separation of body and spirit as valid, and a few 
identified their bodily expression as taking part in something greater than spirit: the presentation of self to society.

 The previously mentioned sketches of 4 nude 
characters by Eryn Gammonley best exemplifies the 
presentation of the body in its purest sense. The soft-
ness of her touch with the pencil produces smooth 
bodies in shadow and light, not in line. This is best 
exemplified in the seated man, where slight lines are 
used almost begrudgingly in the hands and legs.
 Notice, however, the sharp use of line in the 
characters’ supports; they rest on them in opposition 
almost as clouds, the bodies in truly masterful con-
trapposto being carried upwards by the motion of 
their postures, their curves and the lightness of their 
bodies.

The experience of the corporeal as erotic motion 
over time between two people is captured in Lucy 
Beyer’s series of 9 small 
paintings. She executes this in a wide and tasteful 
color palette, intermingling the warmth of the female 
form with the cool blue of the male, showing them 
come together and blend into one. “The integration 
of the blues and greens signifies somewhat more. The 
meeting of two different people—that is, not 

touching oneself but touching someone else,” 
Beyer said on her use of color.
 Emma Johnson’s self-portrait Where is my shame? is a “street art-influenced 
Matisse” that invites us to wonder: What purpose does shame have in the corporeal 
experience? Is it to buffer our relationships with others’ bodies, to prevent the “shame-
ful?” Does it prevent a valid expression of self? “I made the image of myself for you to 
see,” Johnson said. In this piece, she achieves what she believes is a higher expression 
of self, but also a higher expression of the corporeal: “the idea of corporality is in-
complete without a body of color. My browness reminds me of dust; yet my skin still 
shines.”
 The piece is abound in colorful references to her childhood home, and her 
body is flatly imposed in the composition. “The body lives equally in the house as an 
object,” she said. And why feel shame about an object, when you could otherwise love 
it and open your experience to others?
 The Corporeal as a whole is basically successful in its exploration of the 
theme. The paintings and photography struck a tasteful balance between the concep-
tual and representational. The pieces were created with technical talent which, delight-
fully, brought the hidden St. John’s art community to the surface for the beginning of 
the year.
 The Corporeal will be exhibited in the Cave throughout the school year.
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That’s Why I Do It
Reflections on Beginning St. John’s

By Isabella Copeland (SF ‘20)

As a freshman, these first five weeks at 
St. John’s have been the most challenging 
and rewarding time of my life. It has been 
an unexplainable experience, constantly 
being tucked into the pages of good books 
and deep conversations. Last week I de-
scribed St. John’s as a spa for the mind. My 
English Tutor, Mr. Levine, got a good laugh 
from that one. Concern for the immediate, 
outside world melts away here, and you are 
left with a beautiful little bubble where the 
mind can be free. I’m living in a round cor-
ner of the world where unknown intellects 
gather to pursue education aggressively.

Mark Roosevelt, President of the Santa 
Fe Campus, described a St. John’s education 
as “radical” both at his Inauguration Cere-
mony and at the Class of 2020’s Convoca-
tion. He also promised the Class of 2020 
that “…the education you are about to re-
ceive will change everything.”

This statement is not only profound, 
but completely true. After only five weeks 
here I can feel my mind thinking in differ-
ent patterns. I talk more to the point. My 
actions have deeper purpose. The kind of 
education I’m receiving is all-consuming. 
The work never ends, in and out of class. 
You can always reread a text to compare 
translations, go over the Greek paradigms 
one more time, and discover deeper levels 
of thought in your Seminar reading. There 
is no distinction between the student I am 
in class and the student I am in life.

Experiencing a change this radical is 
challenging, and sometimes I find it hard to 
keep myself grounded. Everyday I am ques-
tioning concepts that I thought were stable, 
only to discover they are a little wobbly. 
What I thought I knew no longer has the 
strong foundation I thought it had. In this 
way, St. John’s forces us out of our comfort 
zones.

Last week in Lab, we dissected a sheep’s 
pluck (heart and lungs). We used nothing 
more than the text of William Harvey’s On 
the Motion of the Heart and Blood in An-
imals to discern their parts. There were no 
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biology textbook diagrams, no instruction-
al  videos, there were only our minds and 
the text. 

By approaching education this way, 
learning becomes discovery. As I cut away 
the falsehoods I realized that the heart is 
absolutely nothing like I was taught! The 
neat depictions in textbooks don’t even 
begin to illustrate reality: the wall-like sep-
tum and paper-thin valves. You don’t really 
know something until you’ve cut it open.

It is easy to get caught up in this well-
wrapped environment. Just this last week 
I listened to the radio for the first time 
since I arrived here. It’s hard to remem-
ber that there is a world out there, where 
books come after television or video games. 
Talking with some fellow classmates, we 
agreed that our lifestyle here is healthier 
than how we lived back home. We’re getting 
more sleep, avoiding social media, and have 
no desire to binge watch Netflix.

We have, however, become incredibly 
focussed on the work we do here. The first 
week of classes I felt my view turn to tun-
nel vision. For this reason, I went on a one 
night backpacking trip to the summit of 
Wheeler Peak.

It felt so good to get off campus with the 
Outdoor Program after that first week. On 
Sunday morning we woke at 2 am, packed 
up camp, and made the trek to the highest 
point in the state of New Mexico. For the 
majority of our hike the only source of light 
came from our headlamps, the only view 
was our feet pounding on the trail.

After a while my fingers couldn’t get 
warm, the sweat freezing on my back. At 
6:30am we stood at 13,161 feet, the high-
est point in New Mexico. Up in the sky 
the clouds flew into our faces at speeds far 
faster than observed from below. The wind 
blew through us and made my stiff legs 
want to keep moving.

The view, however, was incredible. 
“Rosy-fingered dawn” reached down into 
the valley and lake below. Some of the 
sophomores remarked on how the view 
looked like the Garden of Eden, while some 
freshmen thought that this must be what it’s 
like to stand on Mount Olympus. No single 
color stood on its own, each pumped into 

the next. The winds blended the motions 
of the clouds into one synchronized beat. 
There was harmony; there was rhythm.

As I stood up on that peak, I told myself, 
“That’s why I do it.” That view is the reason 
I got up at 2 am, kept my cold toes moving, 
and pounded the trail in the dark. It was all 
worth it. The highest peaks reveal the most 
beautiful views. Similarly, there are times at 
St. John’s when all I can see are the individ-
ual Greek characters and separate Euclid 
Propositions.

There are also times when I look up and 
see something absolutely alive and connect-
ed. I study every day with the intention that 
I will see the view, see that beating heart. 
As Harvey says, “…betwixt the visible and 
invisible, betwixt being and not being, as it 
were, it gave by its pulses a kind of repre-
sentation of the commencement of life.”

This education I’m receiving might not 
be comfortable, but it is radical. In a world 
where books have the answers, I have to 
push myself to keep reading. I have to keep 
turning the pages, because one day I’ll be 
standing on a mountain top, looking down 
at a beating heart. “That’s why I do it.”
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Ramblin’ On: The 2016 Election Story
By Zander Boisse (SF ‘18)

 So, let me just be the first one to say, it’s really crazy that this is the year that we finally have our first non-human president! I 
think that you would have to be a fool to not know that the whole “elect another human as a president” thing was getting stale, but I don’t 
think that anyone could honestly say that they would have expected that the first animal to be president would be a duck.
 Running on a ticket with Ralph Nader (I know, right?) for the Pond Party, the Duck with No Name has managed to pull bi-
partisan support during an incredibly polarizing election, a feat which has surprised even the most weathered political veterans [more 
weathered than Dianne Goldman Berman Feinstein (born Dianne Emiel Goldman on June 22, 1933), the oldest current United States 
Senator? insert reference - ed.].
 The bread-centric “Peck-onomics” economic plan proposed by t.D.w.N.N. was largely disregarded at first, but proved sturdier 
under extensive criticism than the plans of either of the major party’s candidates. What is perhaps more startling than the candidate’s duck 
shaped body is the fact that the nation has managed to rally behind a female candidate who has never espoused a bigoted politi-
 No, I’m kidding (about the duck), please let me try again:

—————
 Tell me the name of the person who knew that the 2016 election would finally rid us of our silly ol’ antiquated two party system, 
and I will tell you, “You just made up a name”. All the same, we have finally come to the year in time in which we no longer adhere to the 
constatutianal [sic] policy which limits us to individualized national leadership.
 Finally, after so many years of consideration [who considered this? was it you, crazy-head? don’t point fingers - ed.], we have 
ditched your grandad’s president in favor of having ~242,470,820 United States presidents. That’s right, due to an unexpected 100% 
(+/- 2%) voter turnout this election, with every individual adult writing in their own name for their vote (except the individuals already 
running in major parties, who simply checked the box with their name), we have all agreed to share the presidency!
 Thats right folks, the numbers are in and this year we are all president of ourselves! Hooray!
 Effectively that means that there will be no other branches of government, due to the people previously in those positions be-
coming president(s), AND that means that no longer will the government be able to oppress people based on their race, culture, sexual 
preference, gender identity, etc., based on antiquated notio-

—————
 Ok, I’m really, really sorry. I know, I know, I am supposed to be writing a political satire piece which is supposed to be funny and 
not bitter. I’m doing my best here, but it is hard because this election seems to already be, essentially, a caricature of what an election is 
“supposed to be” and it’s running me out of business.
 I’ve been trying to work a surreal/absurd thing, but there isn’t much room before I eventually touch on some sort of real issue, 
and then that seems to bring me back to the whole “lesser of two evils” trope that is going on this election. 
  Ok, here, let me try one more satire:
 This just in, current presidential candidate who is not a villain is ahead in the polls! 
 Ok, you are right, that is not lighthearted or fun. Ok, whatever, I’m just going to cut to the chase here. Regardless of which side 
you support, you The Voter are supporting someone who has (explicitly or implicitly) perpetuated a politic of “-phobia” or “-ism” of sev-
eral varieties.
 So, what then? Our next president is going to be racist, ok, fantastic. Maybe they will be a racist woman, great, cool, ok. Probably 
nothing will change if Hillary is elected since the majority of citizens are not pushing for a legislative change.

Donald also might not do anything because he, in not being an establishment politician, does not always know what the president is ac-
tually allowed to do (political conspiracy theorists have speculated that he never had an intention to be president and is helping his own 
brand/providing Hillary with support by polarizing Republican support/etc). The biggest problem is that he could make things much 
worse for minorities (nonspecific - just about any minority group, potentially) if he becomes president.

Ok, so back to the lesser of two evils thing. Is this why it’s important to vote, so the less-bad-villain is president? As a justification for not 
voting that is kind of a cop-out when there are other, much stronger arguments against voting in this election.

Even if you are basing your vote on which of the candidates seems “less bad”, it does not change the fact that it is important for general 
longevity to try to avoid, politically, the worst possible situation. Ok, so it is good to try to think about which candidate is “less bad” at 
least and decide whether you think you are morally obligated to vote or not.

Ok, cool, great, don’t talk to me about Gary Johnson, please.

[Editor’s Note: All ‘editor’s notes’ in piece are intentional and the work of the author]
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Chris Pine (left) and Ben Foster star in “Hell or High Water” (Photo: CBS)Films)
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Homer, Disappointed in Sequel, 
Pens 3rd Epic

By Mario Moreno (SF ‘18)

 Green Lion Press has announced that the great lyric poet 
Homer will soon be completing a new epic poem, centered on the 
current battle for power in the American election system.
 The pressure for Homer to produce another work began to 
mount after The Aeneid was released to wide acclaim. But after cen-
turies of delay, it was believed that he would never be able to produce 
the heights of his original masterpiece, The Iliad. But the Delphic 
Oracles have finally been answered.
 “It is our pleasure to soon make this work of genius avail-
able to the public,” said Green Lion representative and former head 
of laboratories at St John’s College, Santa Fe, Bill Donahue. “While 
we believe that The Odyssey has great value, we understand that the 
public has held it to a lesser standard. We believe this new work is a 
return to form for the great poet.”
 Indeed, Homer, who declined to be interviewed, has been 
pilloried for his sequel, The Odyssey. Many esteemed publications 
were dismayed that the poem was more a collection of poorly inte-
grated ‘episodes’ rather than a naturally flowing narrative. In addi-
tion, many felt that the reduction of scale from a full-blown war to 
one man’s narrative was a reduction of ambition as well. News of this 
new installment is proof to some that Homer felt the same.
 Of the many rumors that surround the upcoming publica-
tion is the belief that a definitive English translation is being written 
concurrently. Mr. Donahue confirmed, adding that they have “high 
hopes” of cracking down on “loose-leaf translations that do noth-
ing to serve the public interest”. Robert Fagles, currently vacationing 
with noted friend Tiresias, was unavailable for comment.
 The synopsis, released to The Moon for publication, is as 
follows:

Rage lives on! In the third installment of Homer’s The Wrath series, a 
woman seemingly destined for the greatness of Achilles is challenged 
by a rash upstart, bent on the destruction of his new political enemies. 
Meanwhile, Hera secretly forms a plan with daughter and former ri-
val Athena to finally usurp the throne of the philandering Zeus. But 
as the women of divine and mortal realms reach toward the weapons 
of power, no one expects that The Fates, so stubbornly impartial, are 
themselves playing with the scales of justice…

 Homer’s appropriately titled The Return will be released in 
early Spring 2016.

“Hell or High Water” (2016)
By Kalysta Fern

 

 

 Somewhere in West Texas, cowboys ride horses amidst a 
landscape pocked with oil rigs, posses are rounded up to pursue evil-
doers, and billboards advertise last-ditch debt-relief to the desper-
ate. In this desolate place, two brothers will make a daring last stand 
against the bank threatening to foreclose on the family home, and a 
new sort of Western will take command of the genre: one based on 
stark realism rather than romanticism, and fatalism instead of tri-
umph.
 The story opens in an empty town of whitewashed cinder-
block. The camera shifts and moves, peaceful and emotionless as a 
cloud over the prairie, before finally settling on a tired-looking wom-
an taking a last drag of her cigarette before heading to work at the 
bank. It might have been like any other day-- that is, until brothers 
Toby (Chris Pine) and Tanner (Ben Foster) enter bedecked in ski 
masks, toting guns. But there is little action and no excitement; the 
scene is frightening in its understated realism.
 Throughout the course of several days the brothers will car-
ry out similar robberies on the single bank, in branches throughout 
the state. Their crime spree will bring them--and the viewer--into 
close contact with the denizens of their wasted land: the caring and 
run-down woman of the film’s beginning, an incredulous and sur-
prisingly clever old farmer, a sweet, loyal young waitress with hidden 
problems of her own.
 Meanwhile, the brothers’ own tangled motives emerge. But 
though their execution seems flawless, the law--in the form of Mar-
cus (Jeff Bridges) and his half-Comanche partner Alberto (Gil Bir-
mingham)--grows hot on their trail. The brothers cannot run forever, 
and the day of reckoning, it seems, draws nigh.
 A viewer of Westerns will recognize the formula: an empa-
thetic brother in this for the “right” reasons, his darker, loose-cannon 
of another half, and the clever, hardboiled cop who pursues them. But 
with its restrained sense of pacing, spare soundtrack, and well-exe-
cuted characterizations, truly rewarding.
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A scene from “Don’t Think Twice” (Photo: The Film Arcade)

A shared sense of loneliness and fatalism unite the characters; “I never met anyone got away with anything” counsels brother Tanner. Meanwhile, 
the vision of the lost cowboy haunts the film, the last dregs of a half-forgotten era, a poignant image of what once was, of what the brothers might 
once have been.
 The message is clear: the Wild West is dead; all that remains is a legacy of open-carry laws, casual racism, and the bitter sting of poverty. 
The brothers are carrion feeding off carrion. Every triumph they experience feels muted and slippery. Realism is synonymous with fatalism, and 
by the time the film arrives at its climax, the viewer is so accustomed to the quiet tragedy of it all that the tension is positively delicious.
 This is no action movie; this is a film about family, poverty, and the brittle glories of life outside the law. The viewer emerges with ques-
tions rather than surety. A disquieting experience though it may be, Hell or High Water promises a bright future for the Western genre. 
 Hell or High Water continues at the Violet Crown Cinema.

“Don’t Think Twice” (2016)
From the very first moment of Mike Birbiglia’s bittersweet new comedy Don’t Think Twice, his reverence for the subject matter is clear.
 The film opens documentary-style, with clips of early improv comedians in black and white, as actress Gillian Jacobs (Love, Hot Tub 
Time Machine 2) reads out the cardinal rules of improv: “First: Say yes, meaning buy into whatever reality your partner presents you with; second: 
Remember that it’s all about the group, not about you; and finally: Don’t think. Get out of your head. Live in the moment.” Improv, like life, may 
appear deceptively simple at first glance: it’s in the execution that the going gets tough. 
 As both in life and improv, the film has no clear star. Keegan Michael Key (Key and Peele), Kate Micucci (Elf: Buddy’s Musical Christ-
mas), Gillian Jacobs, Tami Sagher (Knocked Up), Mike Birbiglia, and Chris Gethard (Louie, Inside Amy Schumer) all feature as roommates trying 
to make it in the cutthroat world of comedy, bound together by their improv troupe The Commune. Apart each is most notable for a private 
ensemble of flaws and neuroses; together they are deeply, even brutally hilarious. If failure is a harsh mistress, it certainly helps that no one seems 
to be succeeding.
 Nonetheless, the gang seems to keep pessimism well at bay, buoyed along by laughter and the occasional sold-out show. In the near 
distance looms the beacon of late-night comedy show Weekend Live, like the very representation of all each has worked so desperately hard to 

achieve. The innate impossibility of such an achievement abruptly disappears, however, when one night two casting agents from Weekend Live 
come to a show.
 It is here that Mike Birbiglia’s talent becomes apparent: the viewer watches with genuine nervousness as The Commune performs what 
might be the most important show of their lives. Even so, the viewer instinctively understands what must happen next: some lucky member will 
be casted, and the rest will be 

forced to grapple with the tough realities of bitterness, resentment, and obscurity. 
 Rifts between our lovable pals emerge quickly, as success turns friends into targets of frustration and support gives way to judgement. 
The question is real: how does one deal with the triumph of their peers when success is so sharply defined, with so little of it to go around?
 It does not help that our protagonists, like many artists, are fundamentally egotistical and incapable of keeping their tiny world of com-
edy in any real perspective. The tensions in the film feel difficult and uncomfortably real; it is almost to Birbiglia’s credit if their resolution seems 
unsatisfying. 
 Don’t Think Twice continues at the Regal Cinema in UA Devargas Mall.
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Pinprick

When I write about you,
it feels like knowing.

Somehow, it’s more real
than ever feeling the letters of your name
nipping at my lips,
is more powerful
than ever telling you about all
of these feelings.

When I write about you,
I own something you can never take,
I can be passionate without discrimination,
I can love you without being rejected.

And I know,
that rejection builds character,
is not actually the worst thing,
but is so much easier not to have.

So much so, that,
even though it almost pains me
to imagine what it would be like
to lie together, just once,
I’d rather write about you ad infinitum
filling continuums
with frenetic fantasy.
                                        Bryanna Briley

The Mountain Gives Its Blessing

I climb this mountain to seek its blessing.
I climb this mountain in search of a sunrise.
To do so, any heaviness in the heart must be left at
the base, for I cannot carry it up 
the shadowy switchbacks.
This means beginning in the dark
with only the nourishment of my will,
the strength of my legs, and
the patience of my lungs to sustain
the journey.  

The summit is not a gentle gift.
The clouds plant cold, moist kisses
on my face before swiftly sweeping
up over the ridge and 
higher into the sky.
Their transient forms wait for no one.  

The wind screams at me to wake up.
It does not lift, as one might expect,
but violently scours away any tears
that may begin to roll down my cheeks.
Leaving them pink and chapped.  

In trying to cry, my breath is taken
from between my lips, as if the mountain
is saying “Cleanse yourself of such 
sorrow and dread.  Awake,
for you are here now.
Feel your strength and your courage.
To seek and endure,
to climb up through the darkness to reach 
the beginning of the light, 
is to be renewed and to be free.
This is my blessing, though harsh
may it be.” 

Emily Wieser

Image drawn by Justin Thomas

“Solitude” Anonymous


