Campus Times


There really isn’t much to say about the Campus Times. At the end of the day, it’s only about 12 people trying to finish a course, with an attempt to write about the studentry in a different way. Or is that the other way around? Certainly, the journal, however difficult to come up with, is the result of a combined effort to complete a project. The layout, however tiresome to conceptualize, is a response to the challenge set by the course. Whatever those 12 will have done by the time this sees print- and I imagine they will have done a lot- is grounded on a mission to finish a course, to complete the requirements, to graduate.


We certainly hope the reality of it is more complex. After all, the works are part of a project. But the motivation behind them could be anything from egalitarian notions, to social concern, to an uncanny love for the game of basketball. The project itself may be part of a course. But its driving force could well be the appreciation of campus wide movements, literature, or an inexplicable itch to write.


The Campus Times is part tradition, drawn to maintain what has always been done, and part experiment, drawn to try and do some things that have never been attempted. 


It is a testimony to the practice of making Campus Journals. In this sense, it is introducing nothing new; it is guided by the training deemed necessary for would be journalists, teaching us to develop a sense for news, editing skills, layout talent, and writing prowess. It is also a crack at a frontier. Between the long hours, sleepless nights, occasional debates, regular head-scratching and weekly sessions of panic, we injected a flavor that is hopefully unique, a presentation we hope is new, a style that may seem peculiar at times because it appears different.


For sure, the core skills developed by the course require a high technical awareness. Finding the right words, deleting the wrong ones, catching a friendly eye rhythm and writing in general are all incalculably important, these days more so than ever, in an increasingly crass world. But journalism should be about something higher, governed by something more.


There is a difficulty in capturing the right word, but it should be a clamor for something better. It ought to have a close affiliation with passion, meaning, direction, and an understanding of ethics. 


Call me naïve, gullible even, but that is the end goal of all this. The completion of the project that is the Campus Times is important. However, it is secondary, if only to me. The effort put in making the paper is motivated by a desire to complete requirements, but it is motivated more by the desire to see something higher realized, even partly.


The thrust of the paper is in large part necessity, and necessity can be a good thing. Some talents are developed solely because of, end exclusively due to, the pressure brought about by necessity. But that is not the elemental driving force of this paper, it wasn’t then, as it isn’t now. If it were, then the 12 people behind it will have failed you miserably. 


Because those 12 have something in common. They have taken to the grand tradition of journalistic writing.


They have taken to the tradtion of writing for you. There might be no greater feeling in the world.

