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    Professor Train put things into perspective for me the oth-
er day when he said, “Good news: only three more weeks left 
of school; bad news: only three more weeks left of school.” As 
of right now, I honestly cannot tell whether I’m more thrilled 
or depressed at the thought of the semester ending. An ob-
vious reason to be thrilled is sum-
mer vacation, which includes tank 
tops and excludes daily BIC quizzes. 
On the downside, I only have three 
weeks to finish all the work I have 
yet to even begin. I only have three 
weeks to try and boost my grades, 
or at least maintain them at their 
current standing. I don’t know what 
to tell you, fellow BICers. In the 
coming weeks, I foresee rampant 
spark-noting, stress-induced eat-
ing, and a very slim chance of show-
ers. Our future looks grim. If you 
are anything like me, then you’re 
probably sick of people telling you 
“you can do it!” and “you’ll be fine!” 
as if such words are going to help 
us ace our exams. We know we can 
do it for crying out loud. Doing it 
just sucks is all. Since you hear all 
the encouraging blabber from your 
parents and professors, how about I 
tell you a funny story? This should 
give you a hearty chuckle. 
    It was Saturday morning during finals week last year. I had 
just finished my managerial accounting test and was feeling 
pretty good. In the test room, everyone resembled a zombie 
on caffeine overdose (myself included), but outside, it was 
warm and sunny. The nice weather combined with the fact 
that I had just completed my second-to-last final put me in 
a bubbly mood. So, I decided to treat myself with Netflix. I 
had deprived myself of the instant-streaming-all-you-can-
watch sinfulness of Netflix for months. It felt as if I were An-
nie in that “Let’s go to the Movies” number (I hope you are 
not too young to get that reference). I became even more 
ecstatic when I saw that Marley and Me was available on in-
stant-watch. I love dogs and I love Owen Wilson. Best day 
ever! I thought. 
   I predicted that Marley and Me was going to be a comedy 
about a silly blonde dude doing hilarious things with his dog, 
and I was partially correct. I say partially, because the movie 
was a lot deeper than I had anticipated. Mr. Wilson’s mov-
ie roles sure have matured a lot since his days of preserving 
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justice with Kung Fu master Jackie Chan (Shanghai Knights, 
anyone?). I don’t want to give away the ending of Marley and 
Me, but I will tell you my reaction. Tears. Inconsolable sob-
bing. Just imagine me in the middle of finals week, alone in 
my room, bawling my eyes out as a result of my poor mov-
ie choice. Go ahead, laugh. It is hilarious looking back. But 

at the time, I was seriously upset! I 
could not stop crying. I think I only 
stopped eventually because I got 
hungry and decided to get some 
chocolate chip pancakes from IHOP, 
which helped sedate me into a se-
rene slumber. 
   Moral of the story? If you’re allow-
ing yourself a study break, pick a 
movie that you know for certain will 
not make you weep. White Chicks, 
Mean Girls, The Benchwarmers, any 
movie with Jack Black or Will Ferrell 
in it… these are all cinematic works 
of art that will not leave you in tears. 
Learn from my experience. Do not 
pick the movie with the cute puppy 
on the cover.
      You can do it. 
      You will be fine. 
      GodsPeed. 
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    I spent this past Spring 
Break in New York with 28 
other people of my faith.  
We came together from 
across the country, most 
of us not knowing each 
other until the first day we 
met in the hotel confer-
ence room.  Through the 
Alternative Spring Break 

program conducted by the Ismaili Student Association, 
we partnered with New York Cares to muck out hous-
es, clean debris, remove mold, and begin renovation 
for the affected homes of super-storm Sandy.  I had no 
idea that, even though it had been five months since the 
storm hit, there was still so much that needed repairing. 
Many basements still had water in the furniture.  One 
homeowner had been living in her home for over sixty 
years and watched us literally take apart her walls.  It was 
heart wrenching to find old kids’ toys that were thence-
forth destroyed and unusable.  At the same time, it was 
good to know that our efforts were making a difference.  
    In the evenings, we engaged in thought-provoking 
service, learning sessions, and interactive discussions 
with local city leaders and other volunteers.  One of my 
favorite discussions was with a panel of various profes-

sionals.  We spoke with a Credit Union manager, a UN 
worker, a teacher, and a non-profit worker.  Each of 
them had their own story to tell, but the most common 
theme of their stories was adventure.  They were each 
willing to follow their passions despite many changes 
in their career.  As I struggle with deciding what I want 
to do with my life, I learned that I do not have to have 
all the answers today. I plan on using this blessed expe-
rience so that it leads me in a life-long chase for both 
passion and service.  
    I met so many amazing people on this trip.  I was 
initially very nervous about meeting so many other 
students; however, when I met Fatima at the airport we 
instantly became friends and soon found out we were 
also going to be roommates.  Over the 5 days I spent 
working with this awesome group of people, I learned 
to celebrate life.  Each person had different experiences 
to share and gave me a new lens from which I can per-
ceive life.  I was extremely content in New York, and 
deeply depressed on the way home.  My friends and 
I created a Facebook group to keep in touch, and we 
are working on reunion efforts.  I had a Skype session 
with many of them last night and I now know that even 
though we aren’t removing mold together, we will al-
ways remain friends.  

We, the QUICKBIC staff will be taking 
a break for the rest of the semester and 
over the summer.  We wish you all the 
best with your travles and other endeav-
ors.  We look forward to another year of 
publication beginning in Fall of 2013.

Sincerely,
Your QUICKBIC Staff
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