Ashes
by Nathan Heard
Fire burns s tructures and leaves ashes and bones behind.
Presidents, Deans, and the Bible itself a ll reveal the truth
When flame burns away the chaff and lays bare the bones.
1. President Andrew Benton
It would be an understatement to say that t he past week has been one of the most traumatic in
the history of Pepperdine University. On Wednesday night, a bright young student was taken
from us in the senseless shooting r ampage at the Borderline Bar & Grill in Thousand Oaks; no
sooner had we announced her loss than the first flames of the Woolsey Fire ignited, and the
powerful Santa Ana winds began blowing them toward our campus. Hundreds of homes have
been consumed by the blaze, many of them belonging to Pepperdine students, faculty, staff, or
their families.
Yet even a midst the death and destruction, there have been sources of hope and inspiration. I
am proud of the way our campus community, particularly our students, came together in
worship to c omfort one another in the wake of the Borderline shooting. I am grateful beyond
words to the firefighters and law enforcement officers who selflessly put themselves between us
and the flames. And I am awestruck by t he generosity of the Pepperdine family members who
have sacrificed time and treasure to care for others in need.
I’ve often said that my favorite word is “home,” and we have always strived to make Pepperdine
feel like home to anyone who sets foot on our campus. In a strange way, even as the horrors of
the past week presented themselves at our doorstep, our University felt more like home t han
ever—thanks to t he courage and compassion of our community. I n enduring more tribulation
than anyone should have had to bear, they have shown more love than anyone could have asked
for.
Make no mistake, w
 e are far from finished mourning lost lives and shedding tears with our
loved ones. And we are only beginning to assess damage and think about the process of
rebuilding lives. But I want to assure our Pepperdine family a round the world that our
University will c ontinue to help them throughout these difficult tasks no matter how long they
take.

To the family and friends of A
 laina Housley, the Pepperdine freshman whose life was cruelly cut
short in the Borderline shooting, we offer our sincere condolences and prayers. W
 e are
devastated by her tragic loss and will always be here for you and your family. To the students
who suffered physical as well as emotional scars f rom that violent act, we pledge to offer the
accommodations you need to ensure your academic success remain and that your goals remain
in reach.
Shortly after the Borderline shooting, the University set up a new fund for crisis response—the
Pepperdine Strong Fund—to help cover various expenses of our Pepperdine family members in
this moment of crisis. In the wake of t he Woolsey Fire, we have expanded that effort to include
members of the Pepperdine community who have lost their homes. You, too, will be in our
prayers, and we will find ways to help provide whatever assistance you need—financial or
emotional—as you rebuild.
Again, the recovery process for the past week’s tragedies has only begun, but the generous
hearts and united spirit of our Pepperdine community a lready give me great hope that we will
emerge from this time of heartache stronger than ever. As a community of faith, we are
committed to serve one another in love—as Christ has taught us to do—to the best of our
ability. P
 lease continue to remember our students, faculty, and staff in your prayers, and know
that your abiding belief in Pepperdine has helped give us the strength to persevere.
*

*

*

2. Dean Michael Feltner
I cannot make sense of the senseless. This is not a normal day. We mourn the loss of life a nd we
care deeply for you and for those in our community who are affected by this tragedy. In a time
of crisis, I feel strongly that the services and structures of this community provide us the best
framework to care for you and for each other. T
 o that end, Seaver College plans to continue
with the routine of our normal class schedule. A
 t the same time, I acknowledge that there is
nothing routine about today. Please use your discretion about a ttending class and prioritizing
your health and well-being. W
 e deeply care about you.
*

*

*

3.The Bible (Lamentations chapter 1)
How deserted lies the city, once so full of people! How like a widow is she, who once was great
among the nations! She who was queen among the provinces has now become a slave. Bitterly

she weeps at night; tears are on her cheeks. Among all her lovers there is no one to comfort her.
All her friends have b
 etrayed her; they have become her enemies. After affliction and harsh
labor, Judah has gone into exile. She dwells among the nations; she finds no resting place. All
who pursue her have overtaken her in t he midst of her distress. The roads to Zion mourn, for no
one comes to her appointed festivals. All her gateways are desolate, her priests groan, her young
women grieve, a nd she is in bitter anguish. H
 er foes have become her masters; her enemies are
at ease. The Lord has brought her grief because of her many sins. H
 er children have gone into
exile, captive before the foe. All the splendor has departed f rom Daughter Zion. Her princes are
like deer that find no pasture; in weakness they have fled before the pursuer. In the days of her
affliction and wandering Jerusalem remembers all the treasures that were hers in days of old.
When her people fell into enemy hands, there was no one to help her. Her enemies looked at her
and laughed at her destruction. Jerusalem has sinned greatly and so has become unclean. All
who honored her despise her, for they have all seen her naked; she herself groans and turns
away. Her filthiness clung to her skirts; she did not consider her future. Her fall was
astounding; there was none to comfort her. Look, Lord, on my affliction, for the enemy has
triumphed. The enemy laid hands on all her treasures; she saw pagan nations enter her
sanctuary - those you had forbidden to enter your assembly. All her people groan as they search
for bread; they barter their treasures for food to keep themselves alive. Look, Lord, and
consider, for I am despised. Is it nothing to you, all you who pass by? Look around and see. Is
any suffering like m
 y suffering t hat was inflicted on me, that the Lord brought on me in the day
of his fierce anger? From on high he sent fire, sent it down into my bones. He spread a net for
my feet and turned me back. He made me desolate, faint all the day long. My sins have been
bound into a yoke; by his hands they were woven together. They have been hung on my neck,
and the Lord has sapped my strength. He has given me into the hands of those I cannot
withstand. The Lord has rejected all the warriors in my midst; he has summoned an army
against me to crush my young men. In his winepress the Lord has trampled Virgin Daughter
Judah. This is why I weep and my eyes overflow with tears. No one is near to comfort me, no
one to restore my spirit. My children are destitute because the enemy has prevailed. Zion
stretches out her hands, but there is no one to comfort her. The Lord has decreed for Jacob that
his neighbors become his foes; Jerusalem has become an unclean thing among them. The Lord
is righteous, yet I rebelled against his command. Listen, all you peoples; look on my suffering.
My young men and young women have gone into exile. I called to my allies but they betrayed
me. My priests and my elders perished in the city while they searched for food to keep
themselves alive. See, Lord, how distressed I am! I am in torment within, and in my heart I am
disturbed, for I have been most rebellious. Outside, the sword bereaves; inside, there is only
death. People have heard my groaning, but there is no one to comfort me. All my enemies have
heard of my distress; they rejoice at what you have done. May you bring the day you have
announced so they may become like me. Let all their wickedness come before you; deal with

them as you have dealt with me because of all my sins. My groans are many and m
 y heart is
faint.

