


Welcome to this year s second issue of the Radix. Prepare to get cozy. The 
previous ( Language Barrier ) issue may have made readers think (and re-
think), but the warmth issue is here for you to curl up with on the couch, 
preferably with a big mug of organic, fairly-traded chamomile tea. I shame-
lessly admit that my goal for this issue is that it will make you cry tears of 
sappiness.  From fiction to poetry to articles to pictures, McGill students 
from various backgrounds have offered you their impressions of what keeps 
them warm, metaphorically speaking.  With exams and papers all zooming 
in for a landing, and the weather taking a turn for the nippier, we could all 
use some positive thoughts.  Try these: exams are going to go fine, papers are 
going to get written, spring is going to come, and (from my faith perspective) 
the Creator of Everything loves you as dearly as if you were the only one on 
the planet.  So put your bunny slippers on, take a deep, cleansing breath, and 
procrastinate with the Radix.  

~Sara Parks Ricker 
Radix editor 

Graduate student in the McGill Faculty of Religious Studies 
currently majoring in caffeine intake and late nights at the computer 

2 One day a young couple came to our house and asked for me.  They gave me a large amount of money.  I asked them, Where did you 

I was walking to class. The weather was awful; bitter cold temperatures that chilled to the bone. 
Raging winds did not help, succeeding in driving an icy feeling through one s warm flesh and blood. The 
feeling? Like a hot knife melting through butter. 

It was on such a day that I noticed two very bewildering things. Suddenly, people on the street had 
lost their individuality. They were all like snowflakes; unique, yet nameless and faceless. I stopped. People 
continued rushing past me. What I was doing in that blistery winter was my business. Nobody cared. 

The second spectacle was a man in rags, who lay shivering in the gutter. Nobody saw him. Or they 
chose not to acknowledge him. The thought running through everyone s mind? It is not my responsibility. 
Someone else will help him. It went through my mind as well. I was late for class 

 

that was my justifica-
tion. What happened to that man? I do not know. Every religion teaches us to help the needy. As the saying 
goes, one good turn deserves another. Did anyone pay heed on that wintry day? 

I am walking back home from class. The snow is so thick I cannot see the grey sidewalk. I trudge 
carefully. Nothing happens. I get bolder and start walking quickly. Suddenly the snow beneath me gives 
way and I slip. My ankle twists as I crash to the ground. People look at me with concern. Then, before I ask 
for help, as if they know what is coming next, they all scurry away looking at me apologetically from the 
corner of their eyes. I cry out in frustration and pound the soggy snow. Suddenly, I hear a voice above my 
head and look up at the sweetest pair of eyes I have ever seen. You look like you could use a hand. Why 
don t I help you get back home? Where do you live? Yes, she helped me limp all the way back, supporting 
my weight with her tiny frame. You are so kind. Which religion do you belong to? I asked. I had to know 
which faith had ingrained such kindness into this girl s soul. She smiled, looked me in the eye and said, I 
belong to the religion of humanity.

 

~Ishrat Kanga 
Faculty of Arts- Psychology major 

Ishrat lives for music and movies

 

A W a r m W i n t e r s T a l e 

The views expressed by our contributors are not 
necessarily those of McGill Chaplaincy or the 
Radix. Do not panic.  This is called interfaith 
dialogue.

 

January s theme is Coming of Age Ritu-
als (deadline January 21st). We welcome sub-
missions of all kinds from McGill students of 
all faith backgrounds.  Please make articles 
about 500 - 600 words in length and images 
accessible in greyscale. radix@yours.com 

E d i t o r s M e s s a g e 

Indi Samarajiva, our cover artist, would like to 
credit Mike Perkowitz of www.perkowitz.net. 
for the original cover image. 

The Radix is proud to use recycled paper.  
Please pass on the recycling by handing this 
newsletter on to a friend (...unless you really 
need it for your archives!)  

Submissions may be edited for length and clar-
ity and adding subliminal messages.  Contributors 
retain copyright to their submissions, but Radix 
retains the right to reprint published submis-
sions in web format for our online archives.  By 
the way, if you happen to have web design and 
site-building skills, we may have a little job for 
you.  Email chaplaincy@staff.mcgill.ca. 

http://www.perkowitz.net



