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Mission

Vision

Charge exists as a Christian fine arts magazine to provide an outlet for 
the God-given creative talents of Lancaster Bible College students, alumni, 
faculty, and staff. Our publication reflects the beauty and mystery found 
throughout creation, given to us by our Creator.

To create a professional, student-run publication that attracts remarkable 
talent from the LBC community, in order to serve as an outreach to the 
artistic community.

Kieth Baum
Marketing Communications Director
The South Rim. An old weathered Juniper tree 
on the South Rim of the Grand Canyon – shot 
with a 24mm lens @ f16, 1/200s, iso 200. 

Cover Feature - The South Rim
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Spring in Lancaster
Abigail Rockafellow

Communication 
Class of 2022  

Beautiful blooming blossoms captured in 
Lancaster, PA.



A Student’s View
Autumn Hoffman
Communication
Class of 2022
One thing all students have in common is the 
duty of homework; the large windows in the 
SAC made my brother’s study view a little more 
bright.
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Jack
Camryn Burkholder

Communication
Class of 2025  

 I wrote this poem after the passing of my 
brother, Jack in October of 2021.

Jack,
4 became 5
the day you arrived

there were cheers
and there were tears

love started to bloom in you
as your trust grew and grew

you left an imprint on our heart
but you had to depart

little did we know
you wouldn’t see this year’s snow

you parted ways
with so little days

and we know
we would always love you

there were fears
and there were tears

because 5 became 4
once more



Better With Time
Dr. Tommy Kiedis
President, Lancaster Bible College | Capital 
Seminary & Graduate School
“The last of life, for which the first was made: 
Our times are in His hand.” - Robert Browning
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Surf’s Up
Cara DiCiano

Communication
Class of 2023  

Cali Waves!
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Downy Woodpecker
Michael Freeman
Communication Professor
This bird was carved from lindenwood on a 
base of yew, as a twentieth anniversary present 
for my wife.
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Psalm 121:1
Chloe Campbell
Communication

Class of 2022  
My roommates and I made a quick stop in South

Carolina on our way home from the Passion
Conference in Atlanta Georgia. It was a beautiful, chilly 

morning taking in His creation!!.
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Through the Window
Chris Lehigh
Worship Arts
Class of 2023
These lyrics speak to the idea of letting
someone go that you’ve never known.
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I see her at the coffee shop
Every Friday at 10 o’ clock
With her drink and cream

And eyes of green
I stand in the street in awe

She’s never seen me yet
Through a lonely pane of glass

I’m a faceless silhouette
Just another day gone past

I would love to walk right in
Win her heart and take her home
But if that’s not how real life goes

Then I’ll love her through the window



They Will Know Us By Our Love
Chanel Martin

Jumpstart Student
The subject, photographed at golden hour 
in Lancaster PA, is holding up the American 

Sign Language sign for “I love you.”
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Sunrise Perfection
Dallas Good
Music Education
Class of 2025
This photo was taken at around 4:30 in the 
morning in Ontario, Canada and although I had 
only got a few hours of sleep, this incredible 
sunrise made getting up early so worth it.
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A Perfect Hug Available For All
Elizabeth Sahadi

Child Education and Special Education
Class of 2025  

Jesus demonstrated His love by dying and 
rising again in order to save humanity 

from death.
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To know or not to know-that is the 
question
A perfect man came here to die
God asked His son to do his bid
And follow through God’s 
master plan 
To save us all from sin and death
Is there love in this? Oh yes!

God asked and He said yes
I’ll die to save our loved ones’ souls
Though blood, and tears and 
mocking be
Oh crown of thorns that pierce 
my brow,
People don’t you hear?
I’ve come to save and bring you 
peace!
A chance of life-no bitter death.

I died with arms open wide
I wait for you to hug me back 
And call me savior, 
“thanks for saving me 
from death!”

People don’t you hear? 
God’s perfect love pouring out
In His living son Jesus Christ.

I can’t explain the pain He felt…
Or the third morning breath
But all I see is loyal love 
Holding strong even in death
Love on a cross, an open hug 
for all.

To know or not to know-that is the 
question.



Strength to Fight
Felicia Russo
Communication
Class of 2025
In a battle with illness that feels long and 
defeating, these lyrics remind me of God’s 
promises: “I can do all things through Christ 
who strengthens me.” ~ Philippians 4:13
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Chorus 
Even when it feels like I’ve lost all control, 
my life is yours, you embrace me in your 
arms so tight and give me the strength to 
fight 
Verse 3 
When I know it might never go away, and 
the scars are my reminder, I remember 
how your power was enough, to heal the 
lame and give blind men back their sight 
Verse 4  
When it’s hard just to make it through 
the day, and the pain gets ever stronger, 
bring to mind in the moments when it’s 
tough, I can do all things by the power of 
your might   
Chorus 
Even when it feels like I’ve lost all control, 
my life is yours, you embrace me in your 
arms so tight and give me the strength to 
fight

Bridge 
Let my life be a testimony, of your 
goodness and faithfulness to me, until it’s 
over and the healing comes, there’s no 
reason for fright
Let my life be a testimony, of your power 
and majesty, you have kept me and 
preserved me thus far, Jesus Christ, my 
delight, cause 
Chorus 
Even when it feels like I’ve lost all control, 
my life is yours, you embrace me in your 
arms so tight and give me the strength to 
fight 
Tag 
Oh, you are my strength to fight, Jesus 
Christ, my strength…to fight 



Free
Destiny Shakespeare

Communication
Class of 2025  

“Then you will know the truth, and the truth 
will set you free.”

~ John 8:32.
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Dying Worlds, Living Words
Anonymous
The words of the world versus the Word of the 
Heavens.
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How can a smell that is so sweet, be mixed with such a bitter ink?

And fonts once filled with much wisdom, laid bare for us to drink.

While somewhere near or somewhere far, lie authors and their stink,

With two lessons, One to us all: beware that cursed brink.

For all the books in all the world, can no more float than sink,

So cast your eyes upon thy page, but souls unto His link.

And know that this is truth made flesh, His Spirit does not shrink,

The Word of God can no more die, than life on earth doth blink.



Boldly Silent
Kayla Willing

Communication
Class of 2025  

Alexis Gilbert pictured embodying boldness 
through color and stance.
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Offering
Geoffrey Reiter
Associate Professor and Coordinator of Literature
This is a poem that describes the Christian
worship experience in terms of the theme 
of offering.
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When Satan seemed to rule and hell had sway,
Our God, the Christ, in blood had paid the wage
And swore to come collect when ends this age.

For death could not contain him, and he burst
From its weak grasp.  And saying “Go and make
Disciples,” he went home to be the first-
Born from the dead.  Now living for his sake
His church waits patiently.  Its members break
The body broken—his—and drink the wine
That is the blood in praise of the divine.

Freed from the Fall’s fell bondage, we are now
His bride, and each new day he scrubs our gown
Where we have soiled it.  Dirty still?  Oh how
Could all our worship fail to cause a frown
Upon his lovely face?  But he looks down
Into our eyes and kisses us, for he
Has loved his wife for all eternity.

Oh Lord, make haste in your return, and set
Our place of honour at the wedding feast.
Until then, let not your intended fret
About the details.  For you have not ceased
Your preparations.  In that day, the least
Of us will dress in white, and each will bring,
At last, a pure and stainless offering.

At first was Eden.  There the prayer and praise
Were natural as the inhalation of
The God-breathed air.  But soon a turn of phrase
From Satan’s scaly lips, and then the love
Of our first parents shifted.  From above
They once had sought to satisfy their joys,
Now selfward worship turned their songs to noise.

Millennia passed by, and blood was shed
On altars; bronze or stone or brick, they all
Grew thick with scabby crust.  The LORD had said,
You see, that now our praise was held in thrall
By sin-locked chains.  The stains of that great Fall
Demand a sacrifice to cleanse the mark,
An offering to bleach the crimson dark.

We filthy slaves could never spill enough
Of lamb’s blood for to wash away the smudge
Upon our rags.  And so, that we might slough
Such unclean garb, the Lord Almighty, Judge
And Father, filled with love, did not begrudge
To yield his only Son as sacrifice,
Whose death would cleanse us, pay the final price.

And on an altar, made of splintered beams
Arranged in perpendicular array,
The Lamb, Lord Jesus, offered up the screams
In pain of, “It is finished!”  On that day



Seward Alaska
Liam Pabst

Business
Class of 2023  

Finding peace in God’s creation in Alaska.
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Ornament of Remembrance
Micah Freeman
Clinical Mental Health Counseling
Class of 2025
This ornament was created from the timber 
of the civil war era farmhouse for a woman at 
church when she had to sell the farm after the 
death of her husband from cancer.
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Golden Hour
Skylar Rizzo

Communication 
Class of 2025  

I took this image when my parents grew 
sunflowers one summer — my mom had 

always loved them and I fell in love with 
them too.
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Majestic Skies at LBC
Hannah Yoder
Music Education
Class of 2025
I saw this view from an ODC window during fall 
semester, and I wanted to capture the
moment I saw the sky.
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A Simple Pinecone
Taylor Cowles

Business Administration
Class of 2025  

Even the simplest of pinecones can have 
beauty in the right light.



God’s Handiwork
William Hilliard
Youth and Young Adult Ministry
Class of 2023
I took this photo in my first semester at LBC, and 
it has always been my favorite.
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DJ Wagner 
Wyatt Kwiatkowski

Communication
Class of 2024

Psalm 19:1 “The heavens declare the glory of God, 
and the sky above proclaims his handiwork.” (ESV)
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Charge Magazine Team

Chloe Campbell
Social Media Manager

Cara DiCiano
Marketing Assistant

Destiny Shakespeare
Social Media Assistant
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Felicia Russo
Secretary

Bekah Zeisloft
Secretary Assistant



 

Letter from the Editor
Hello!
My name is Camryn Burkholder, and I am the new 
Editor-in-Chief of Charge Magazine! I am a Freshman 
at Lancaster Bible College studying Communication. 
Along with being involved with Charge Magazine, I 
am a part of the tennis team. I enjoy spending time 
with friends and family as well as volunteering in my 
church’s kid’s ministry on Wednesday nights.

I am very excited and grateful for this opportunity to 
be a part of the Charge Magazine team. This team is 
amazing, and I am so thankful for their support during 
this time of transition. I am also so very thankful for 
everyone who submitted to Volume 17! Thank you, also, 
to Dr. Freeman and Thom Scott for the roles you both 
played in the successful publishing of Charge 
Magazine.

Volume 17 is my debut as Editor-in-Cheif of Charge 
Magazine. I decided to start with a BANG and change 
up the format of this edition. With lighter background 
colors and a different format, I felt as though the 
artwork/literature would be the main focus of the page. 
After all, that’s what this magazine is all about! 

I hope you enjoy Charge Magazine Volume 17,
Camryn Burkholder, Editor-in-Chief  
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WANT TO BE FEATURED IN THE NEXT VOLUME?
LET US KNOW!

Charge@lbc.edu charge_mag Charge Magazine

901 Eden Road      Lancaster, PA 17601      717.569.7071


