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“What are we here for? 

PROPTER  CHORUM, 
the monks say: 

    for the sake of the choir

dear readers,

The following pages contain submissions from CNU 
students and faculty.

We are not artists, nor writers, nor anything else.

But these are our best attempts to express our views 
on the ‘current,’ whatever that means to each of us.

We hope this can inspire you to take up a pen, a 
brush, a mouse, or words to those around you to 
attempt the same. 

“it will be worth it... if not for the sake of the song, 
but for the sake of your own peace of mind”

It has been worth it to us.

our email is:
ihatethepubliceye@gmail.com

The next volume of this series will be distributed 
in the Fall, with selected submissions from you. 
Dimensions are 4.25x5.5in.

And please, no matter what, remember:
Apathy kills;
We always have one another;
and the future is up to us.



______________________________________________________________________________ 

To Whom It May Concern, 

PLEEEEASE FUCKING HELP ME FUCK PLEASE FUCKING HELP 

HELP 

HELP 
HELP ME 

HELP 
FUCK PLEASE HELP 

OH MY GOD HELP 

HELP HELP HELP ME OH MY GOD PLEASE 

HELP HELP HELP HELP HELP 

HELP 

HELPPPPP

HELP HELP

HELP ME NOW PLEASE OH MY GOD PLEASE JUST HELP ME 

I EXIST 

I AM REAL 
I NEED HELP 

PLEASE YOU HAVE TO BELIEVE ME I AM REAL 

AND I NEED YOU TO HELP ME 

DO SOMETHING 

____________________________________________________________________________ 

ESOTERICISM
is on the rise.

KNOW THE WARNING SIGNS

MASKING THE TRUE TARGET OBVIOUS CONTRADICTION

USING FOOLS TO CONVEY TRUTHS
PRESENTING ONLY PARTS MISUSE OF COMMON TERMS



You are not crazy, 
 it’s the patriarchy

You’re not a loser, 
 it’s the capitalism

You are not old, 
 time’s not really a thing

You’re not alone, 
 I’m here...





The following is a reflection on the human relationship with knowledge in the information age. 

We drink from streams that do not dry, 
Our thirst insatiable, always wondering why. 

An age of endless information,  
It comes with no cessation. 

We gather more, yet grasp much less, 
Lost in what we once called progress. 

Rich in quantity but never old, 
The truth is whatever we are told.  
Our knowledge is never whole, 
No matter how many details we control. 
Always more to learn,  
The flame that will never cease to burn.  

Truth, once sacred, 
Now bullied, battered, disgraced, degraded. 

We’ve filled the void created by desire, 
With garbage, lies, and vitriolic fire.  
Stuck in the vacuum of what we believe, 
We seek not the truth, but confirmation of what we perceive. 

In unstable hands, this information is a dangerous power, 
Used to divide and conquer.  

There is hope yet,  
In seas uncharted, out, out we shall set. 
More information, knowledge to be found, 
If only we take our mind off of the ground. 
Together, we must resist the mindless march,  
Empowered by the strength of shared enlightenment, never losing sight of this demarche— 

Change can come,  
A world anew,  

Seek the truth– resist those who hold us from it and wish to tear us apart,  
Make a promise to uphold the spirit of our common humanity, 

Curiosity, care, love, and an effort to better the world; for us, and our fellow man. 





We have seen a lot of love recently. A lot of expressions of unity, and messages of peace.

We have correctly identifi ed the scourge of Fear. We have even further identifi ed that this fear 
does not instill action, but exhaustion. To combat this we desperately reach for an antonym. 

A weapon to surpass fear must be to love; love conquers all; love is undying.

But love is not the antithesis of fear either.

Trust is.
To forget about  trust  is to allow love to placate and blind.

Love exists without trust, but only shallow love. The ChatGPT of love. Love as a fetish, a com-
modity, a solution. But none of these can conquer, last forever, or bring us to something new.

It is not trust alone, but it is trust fi rst. It is being dragged down, ratted out, burned 
and scorned that give love, true love, trustful love, the passion it commands. 
It is trust that gives us the precursor to action. 

It is openness and communication and bravery and embarrassment.

It is trying;

It is doing;

It is failing;

It is hoping;

It is the

“beginning of a work that the writer throws away,”
 anyway.
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FUCK FENT. FUCK 7OH. 
BRING BACK CRACK

STAY ACTIVE. STAY ALIVE.

“this n*** run a 
hundred miles,

shoot 3s,
fix your car 

motor,
and he was still 

running the 
neighborhood

so yeah. i’d much 

rather c r a c k
- b o o s i e

“th
h

and

so



Literally 1984
The Central Intelligence Agency has his-
torically preyed upon the ignorance of the 
American people, often working specifi-
cally against their interests in favor of 
maintaining and expanding their own power. 
Lately, John Kiriakou has been sharing CIA 
secrets, due to the nature of the inter-
net the CIA is unable to cover up this in-
formation (see Streisand Effect), and in-
stead must resort to discrediting Kiriakou. 
If you’ve seen any clips of him talking 
you may notice that they are often heavily 
edited and focused around silly CIA anec-
dotes. The CIA wants you to think of them 
as silly, as incompetent, and as unassum-
ing. This is the same CIA that has abducted 
and experimented on U.S. citizens, planned 
attacks against American soil intended to 
kill thousands, and that tortures and kills 
the innocent in. The CIA has a long history 
of mind games and indirect manipulations, 
do not fall for their deceptions, listen to 
the whistleblowers and cast a skeptical eye 
upon the establishment. They try to control 
the narrative, and change the truth, but 
they rely on you to believe them, don’t.
-Chase?



“What we’re 
experiencing, 
seeing, 
feeling , and 
p e r c e i v i n g 
must be sought deep within each 
situation and deep within each person.

That is where we meet up, 
where real friends are found”

we hope
to see
you there




