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SNOWFLAKES 
HOBBY LOBBY 

Did you ever wish, I watched as the fairy snowflakes 
after you had visit* Came flitting and dancing down, 
ed a place, that 
you had taken pic¬ 
tures of the things 
you saw?— if you 
are fortunate 
enough to own a 
good camera, and 
lucky enough to 
find films. Well, 
I found myself in 
just such trying 
situations several 
times• 
Mother was having 
me lift tills out 
of the trunks sc 
she could search 
for something, but 
I happened to see 
several picture 
post cards of 
places I had visit¬ 
ed and others of 
places I wished to 
see. This gave me 
a solution to my 
problem* I could 
not own the type of 
camera necessary to 
take all types of 
pictures, and some- 

: PERSONALS 
I. pid you know that Jot 

. : ^Bongor was., at home 3a 
And i heard, so I thought, their rejoicing few days last 

To be so invading the town. 
But I thought of a place where marble 
Stood over the broken sod 
fo mark the place where part of us 
Went out to meet its God. 
And I wished it were mine the poser 
To stop the snowflakes that came 
And covered the mound and the marble 
As though all earth were the same. 
How had the snow the courage 
To make its bed upon 
The ones I'd mourned for inwardly 
E'er since they first were gone? 

But as I mused of snowflakes 
And them whom I'd thought and feared, 
For they whom we buried in sadness 
Pay not beneath the sod; 
But the souls I had loved so dearly 
Had long since gone to God. 
And nothing they knew of my teardrops 
Or the pain we had felt at their death. 
For this world they had left for Heaven 
Just after their last faint breath. 
There rain nor snowflakes can harm them, 
Nor blasted hope, nor pain, 
For this earthly garment they folded 
To put it on never again. 

Mabel Cooner's dad 
dropped by to see his 
daughter for a day las 
week. 

VJe hope Tessie Ingra 
will be back after 
Christmas. We miss her- 

Iva Mae Schnitzler's 
mother came to see her 
last week-end. 

Arvin Elsey is at ho; 
now, but will be back 
after Christmas. 

Bob Ballard had to 
leave school to report 
to the army. 

Paul and Jean McGrad 
former students, visit 
on the campus last 
Monday. 

Merl McNaron left to 
take army physical, bi 
was put in limited 
service. "We are glad 
to have you with us a 
while longer, Merl." 

Bob Sumner held a 

times could not get 
the films, so why not collect picture 
post cards of my desired scenes when¬ 
ever possible? Then, too, there are 
some places I may never visit, except 
through the eyes of the commercial pho¬ 
tographer* whose product is on sale in 
various places. 
I have been active in this hobby for 
about three or four years, but it has 
given me much joy, and sometimes excite¬ 
ment. It has been only through the 
thoughtfulness of friends that I have 
obtained many of my most cherished cards. 
In all I now have 445 cards and five 
folders. Represented are 29 states, 
Washington D.C«, and four foreign 
countries: Canada, Mexico, Hawaii, and 
Africa. Bob Moore 

* -JHHf * Mh* * Mi* * Mr* * Mr* * Ml* * 

Maybe beauty is only skim deep, but it 
certainly is nice to have it 3hat deep* 

week-end revival in 
Evelyn ,M« Ramsey y/ Birmingham, Alabama* 
 Louise Brakefield went 

along? ? ? 
Mi-* *** * *** * M'r* * 

NOTICE l J I 
On Sunday December 17, at 3:30 P.M. there 
will be a Christmas Vesper Service in the 
Alumni Auditorium. 
M'cHr * Mir* * -*M: * *** * *** * *M* * -M-JR*- * 

SNOW NEWS A l All of you Florida students 
who are dreaming of a white Christmas and 
planning to have it by sending some snow 
home in a box, had better take warning. 
It becomes watery after it has been inside 
for a short time, and , consequently, 
certainly nothing to dfeam about. 

A number of the students think that 
snow is ''lovely" and some think it is 
"beautiful", but it is really nothing more 
than crystals of .frozen water formed direc 
from the water vapor of the air when its 
temperature at the time of condensation 
is J.Owar than 0oc* 
Mr* Mir* * MM * Mi* * Mi* * Mi* * *Mi Mi* 

A ijaypy Krl f P a r 



NEWS FLASHES TO SANTA CLAUS 

Dearest Santa Claus, 
I guess I shouldn’t be 

writing you this Christmas since I 

have been such a bad 'little’’ girl— 

can’t you see the tears m my eyes? 

I really an sorry* Do you think 
there are any hopes of you visiting 

me this Christmas? 

Well, then just forget 

about all those things I wanted, and 

do me one favor. Will ya? Nov; remember 

its a secret. Send Trevecca some money 

to finish the new building. O.K. ? ? 

Thanks, Santa, * , 
Sincerely, 

Lois Calkins 
-iBBfr -S-X-* *8B* 

Dear Santa, 

Maybe you think that I haven't 

been just as good as I could have been, 
so I won't ask you to do so much for me; 

just don't forget me altogether. But 

Santa, I wish you would remember our 
new building. Trevecca needs more money 

for this building, so please remember 

it and do your best. 

Yours for a Merry Christmas, 

English Redford 
-;HPX- -JBBfr -;BB<- 

Dear Santa Claus, 
I have been a good girl this 

year. I would like for you to bring me 

a pretty new watch and anything else 

you think I deserve. 

But there is one thing special 

I wish you would do, above everything 

else you do. As you pass through Nash¬ 

ville, Tennessee will you please stop at 

Trevecca and leave enough money for our 
new building to be finished. I am sure 

this would please the rest of the stu¬ 
dents as well as me, because we need the 

new building to have school in next 

quarter. I think you are a very nice 

ole fellow. 

Sincerely yours, 

 Sarah Limbo 

Let's hope that the people out on the 
zone will remember our new building at 

Christmas time, as the students do in 

their letters to Santa.   

ADD TO YOUR PRAYER LIST: 

The parents and families of Bob and 

Clarence. 

A students unsaved father 

Our night watchman, Arvin, while he is 

at home. 

Trevecca*s new building. 

That our students will have a safe trip 

home and back. 

Our Service men. 

Pray for yourself. 

-THINK THESE OVER- 

Blessed is he whose calendar contains 

prayer meeting night. 

Men honor results; God honors effort. 
Life is a one way street, and you are 

not coming back. 

The man who falls down, needs to be 

helped up; but the man who lies down, 

needs to be punched. 

SKIMP SKETCH 

This young man is a junior in high 

school. He sings well; has a smile for 

everyone, but a special one for  • 

He is well known and liked on the Trev¬ 

ecca Campus. Having an ambition to 

enter the "Professional World", he worked 

during the past summer and progressed 

rapidly in the chosen field. The TREV- 

ECHOES wishes him a ”Merry Christmas" and 

plenty of prosperous, happy years in the 

future* * * 

The FIRST person who tells the editor 

the name of the person described will 

receive a free copy of the paper at the 

next issue.  

Voncille hawkins was pictured in last 

weeks issue. The three winners will 

please come to the editor and receive 

their free copy this week. 

* * * SPECIAL NOTICE * * * 

Save your Christmas Cards and put them to 

work for God. Give them to Ada Middleton 

and she will send them to the Mission Fiel< 

FOR BEAUTIFUL LAST MINUTE CHRISTMAS CARDS 

AND' STATIONERY SEE JAMES SPRUILL TODAY. 

COLLEGE PRINTING COMPANY 
Printed Christmas Cards—Stationery 

Name printed on each card if desired 

COME TODAY AND GET CARDS BEFORE TUESDAY 

IT SEEMS that most of our students are 

going to leave the campus on Tuesday for 

a few days. 

WE HOPE that everyone of you will be coming 

back JANUARY 2, 1945 and bring some new 
student with you. 

SAY, HOW DID YOU LIKE THE CHAPEL PROGRAM 

TODAY? WASN'T IT SWELL! I Looks like our 

new DARDA staff is getting things started 

off with a big B-A-N-G. 

Prof. Phillips—"Have you a picture of 

yourself?" 

Willard Brown—"Yeah•" 
Prof.— "Then let me use that mirror; I 

want to shave." # * * 

Teacher—"What was the biggest surgical 

operation ever performed?" 
Med. Student—"Lansing , Michigan." 

# *- * 

FLASH! ! FLASH ! Betty Jane Robinson was 

tciken to St. Thomas Hospital and under went 

an appendictomy last night at about 11:30 
P.M. Let's remember Betty in our prayers. 


