In Praise of Student Government
By Grant Jones

There has been a lot of bashing of the student government lately, and many of those accusations are based on the argument that the student government officials are useless and a waste of student tuition. I could not help but wonder how they were using the $226,204 dollar budget allotted to them, but before taking a stand on the issue, I decided to investigate the matter by sitting in on a student-government meeting. This is what I observed:

Before the meeting began every representative took a seat at a solid oak banquet table. The Student Body President called the meeting into order and announced that there was a very special treat in store for the representatives this week. Then a Latino student (whom everyone agreed afterwards was very well dressed considering) wished to address several issues concerning the government’s support of the Latino community on campus.

His speech was interesting and covered topics ranging from scholarships for illegal aliens to funding for Latino student groups on campus. All the representatives agreed that his accent was funny and that he had good points. However, they assured him that things were a little more complicated than he and his Latino friends might think. 

One representative assured him that “The student government is fully supportive of the Latino community and I believe I speak for everyone here when I say we have been representing Latino concerns well.” She then cited the recent renovations to the on-campus Taco Bell and the showing of Cheech and Chong films in the campus cinema. Murmurs rose about the unappreciative student body, who like the young Latino man, failed to see the good that the student government was doing. The Latino student was then quickly escorted out before he stole anything.

Afterwards a break was taken. Miss Ruth, the government’s in-house maid, served tea and crumpets to everyone including myself. The tea was chamomile, and although I found it in need of sugar, most everyone else agreed that it produced a pleasing aroma and a good break from the hard work of representing the student voice.

Suddenly, the break was interrupted by the late arrival of a student senator. He seemed in distress and several minutes passed before he could be calmed down enough to speak. Apparently, the Senator had been the victim of some heedless student who had parked in the Senator’s reserved central-campus parking space. Consequently, the Senator had been forced to take the bus into campus, on which he feared he may have contracted a disease.

The Student Body President took immediate action. I was impressed with the selfless concern of the other representatives as they filed out of the meeting and reorganized outside in the street next to Senator’s reserved space. After a motion that passed by a count of 28 to 4, the student government broke the windshield and slashed the tires of the trespassing student’s car. I could not help but be inspired by the prevailing of justice. I never expected such efficiency and justice to come form a group that is so often bashed by the student population.

As the representatives made their way back to the boardroom, they spoke about the unappreciative students. For the first time, I began to feel sympathy for these people. I had just witnessed an act of pure selfless concern; the representatives had shown sincere concern for one of their own. Yet, I knew that as soon as the student body found out about it, the selfless act of love would be taken the wrong way and blown out of proportion. The student body would claim that the representatives were drunk with power. The students would demand that these well to dos stop playing politician on their dollar.

But once in the boardroom again, safe in their home environment, the student government showed their vulnerable side, their forgiving nature. They did not blame the students for their unfounded hatred; no, like true saints they understood that true goodness is often not appreciated in its own time. They believe in what they are doing. One young man said to me, “No matter how much we are despised, we will continue to be proactive in representing the voice of those students we represent, even if we have to ignore them to do it.”

These people were not drunk with power. If they could not get support from the students, they would give it to each other. After the conclusion of the meeting I was invited to stay afterwards when, as always, the representatives rubbed each other down with baby oil and told each other in turn how wonderfully mature and responsible the are. One woman, while oiling the thighs of the student body president, confessed to me, “When you are as unappreciated as we are, you must stick together. If the students refuse to oil our backs we must oil each others.”

That night I saw what separates the members of student government from myself and the rest of the student population: selflessness, hard-work, and when times are tough, they stick together.

-Dedicated to our fearless leader, Andrew Payne.

