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N uances 
 

By Tricia Demmers, Student Editor 
 
I am ecstatic to announce (drum roll 
please) the beginning of BSJ. We begin 
afresh, anew and abounding into the fall 
semester here at MCPC. Each of us mak-
ing new friends, getting to know the city, 
and falling in love with a different style of 
life. 
 The definition of nuance is a 
subtle or slight degree of difference, as in 
meaning, feeling or tone; The appreciation 
of subtle shades of meaning in different 
aspects of every day life. As we live and 
grow here at MCPC ô09 we are experienc-
ing the subtle changes in our lives, the 
slight degrees of differences that form who 
we are. Our lives here in Philadelphia are a 
slight degree of difference.  
 The vibrant noises we hear out-
side of our windows are sirens and the 
slight sound of the crosswalk beeper. A 
nuance that some of us have now come to 
recognize as welcoming and comforting. 

  
The diversity that we 
see here in a city is a 
nuance. I hope to 
capture these in the 
Broad Street Journal. 
I hope that it will 
bring to life the day-
to-day happenings 
that occur here in 
our lives, document 
the things that we 
learn and grow 
from. We hope to 
bring out the beauty 
of the city by sharing 
them. My hope is 
also that  it will al-
low readers to see 
other people from a different viewpoint. 
How is that for cliché?  
 So this is the very first issue of 
the Broad Street Journal for the 2009 
Fall Semester. The beginning of docu-
mentation and the sharing of the nu-
ances that we are experiencing here in 
Philadelphia. 

 

 At the risk of adding my two 
cents to an already overflowing jar of well-
intentioned change, I have a few ideas of 
my own about some things I believe 
should not be missed during our time here, 
from little heard of eateries to ways to  
spend a free afternoon. If you donõt think 
you need any more ideas about how to 
spend your time, by all means, skip ahead 
to the next story. But if youõre interested, 
even a littleé 
 Letõs start where many grand and 
ambitious adventures often beginñ the 
subway. Close your eyes and imagine for a 
moment the thick, sticky atmosphere pe-
culiar to the underground, and the unique 
fusion of the smells of greasy food, ciga-
rettes, and body odor. Thereõs a smattering 
of people on the platform, all carefully 
avoiding each otherõs eyes, as if they are 
denying anyone the slightest access to their 
own personal lives. The arrival of the train 
brings a whoosh of air and an almost tan-
gible relief. People board and sink into 
seats as far from each other as possible.  
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H ave they gotten to 

you yet? 
 
By Lauren McCardel 
 
The questions. The suggestions. The 
kindly commissions to ògo hereó and 
òsee thisó and be sure ònot to miss that.ó 
Weõre told so many things we should  
take part in as students newly arrived in 
Philadelphia. 
 And yes, I am sure we would 
be remiss to miss out on the many op-
portunities afforded to us here. But how 
do we sort through all thatõs offered to 
find something really worth seeing, or 
hearingéor learning? 
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Gotten to you yet... 
 

 The automated female voice on 
the intercom alerts passengers of the next 
station, then the next, and so on. With 
each stop there is an influx and an out flux 
of people, a steady flow of movement, like 
blood cells streaming through the beating 
heart of a strange mechanical beast.   
 Italo Calvino wrote in one of his 
books, òTo fly is the opposite of traveling: 
you cross a gap in space, you vanish into 
the void, you accept not being in a place 
for a duration that is itself a kind of void in 
time; then you reappear, in a place and in a 
moment with no relation to the where and 
when in which you vanished.ó Traveling 
on the subway is similar to Calvinoõs de-
scription of flying; you can get on a train in 
one part of the city and later emerge from 
beneath the ground in a totally separate 
world, almost like you crossed a wrinkle in 
space. This afternoon I surface onto Wal-
nut Street and begin making my way to 
Rittenhouse Square. 
 For those who havenõt been here, 
the Square is a small park on one block in 
a busy section of Center City, between 18th 
and 19th Streets. Itõs like a bite-sized ver-
sion of Central Park or the Boston Com-
mons, and despite its small size, itõs very 
well suited for an outdoor lunch or people
-watching. There are a few small farm 
stands set up on the sidewalk selling flow-
ers, fruit, and vegetables; they seem oddly 
juxtaposed against the pulsating city life 
beyond the park. A middle aged man plays 
his flute as though to the pigeons who 
flock around him more readily than the 
less interested human passers-by. There 
are business people on their lunch breaks, 
students reading (or more likely napping), 
friends sharing an afternoon together in 
the shade.  
 There are elderly couples sitting 
together in the comfortable silence that 
comes with ultimate knowledge of another 
person. There are children laughing and 
dogs walking and music drifting, and I find 
myself wishing I had more time to simply 
sit here and soak in the humming sense of 
movement and life I am surrounded by. 
There is something supremely comforting 
in being just another face in a sea of unfa-

BSJ 
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Philadelphia is a very multicul-
tural city full of festivals, exhibits, con-
certs, and best of all, food!  You can ex-
plore Ethiopian, Cuban, Thai, Mediterra-
nean, Japanese, Mexican, and Greek cui-

Plate at Ragoon, Photo courtesy of Google 
images 

miliarity. Like a voice whispering in 
your ear, The world really does go on, you 
knowéon and on, always, and knowing 
that not everything is in your control, 
and it doesnõt have to be. I think thatõs 
what I love about living in cities; there 
are always the arms of that all-
surrounding web of life to catch you if 
you start to feel insecure for some 
reason. And thereõs always something 
to remind you not to take life too seri-
ously, because thereõs too much you 
might miss if you do.  
 So this is my personal com-
mission to you, newly transplanted 
Philadelphian: go outside. Go out on 
your own for a little while, take a train, 
end up somewhere new, spend a day 
by yourself, watch others live and 
maybe learn how to live a little more 
adventurously yourself. Find your own 
ways to get to know the quirks of 
where we live. I promise you wonõt 
regret it. 

Let Your Taste Buds Do the Walking 
By Cara Thomas 

sines right in your own city and not very 
far away!  

Consider Burmese food.  What 
country is Burmese food from anyway?  
No one had heard of it before.    
 Rangoon is a restaurant located 
in Chinatown.  It serves authentic lunches 
and dinners from the country of Burma.  
Not only is the food amazing, but the ser-
vice is great as well.  It has an enjoyable 
atmosphere and allows the diners to get a 
ôtasteõ for Burma, supplying them with fun 
information about their country right in 
the menu.  The menu is full of variety, 
serving everything from soups and salads 
to rice, chicken, pork, and seafood.  Al-
though many items on the menu are la-
beled spicy, the chefs at Rangoon add the 
perfect amount of kick to every plate.  I 
advise to go to Rangoon with a group of 
friends and order an assortment of dishes 

Continued on Page 3 
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Taste Budsé 
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Eden on Uber Street  

 
By Tricia Demmers, Student Editor 
 
Skip Wiener, the founder and executive 
director of Urban Tree Connection (UTC), 
sighs through the telephone and hesitates 
before saying, òIt started when I lost my 
job and then began to search for ways to 
work with children.ó 
 The non-profit organization be-
gan in 1989 with hopes to take kids off the 
streets and give them a constructive activ-
ity that also allows them to learn about the 
environment. 

On Uber Street in North Phila-
delphia, a small piece of land exists where 
Wiener works to transform an overgrown 
field into an organic garden.  

It is surrounded by a chain-linked 
fence, and trees stand on the outside of 
each corner. Tall red flowers grow in tiers 
and line the fence to the entrance.  

Inside, old tree logs surround the 
separate beds of fruits and vegetables. 

òItõs amazing what you can learn 

Messiah students working in the Uber Street Garden, Photo taken by Katie Ogden 

to share.  Rangoon is reasonably priced 
and the portions are very generous.  Donõt 
be afraid to try new things, everything 
tastes spectacular! 
 If that amazing Burmese food 
doesnõt completely fill your stomach, 
Philadelphia has many locations for tasty 
sweets as well.  You can find ice-cream 
venues, gelato cafes, and many peopleõs 
favoriteñchocolate.          
 Naked Chocolate Cafe sounds 
mouthwatering by its name alone, yet it 
becomes even more appealing after enter-
ing the store. Chocolate, chocolate and 
more chocolate. A long glass counter 
holds the chocolate treasures within and 
makes the choice absolutely impossible.     
They have everything from lollipops to 
chocolate covered strawberries, and candy 
bars to brownies.  They also have an enor-
mous beverage menu!  A friend of mine 
ordered hot chocolate and described it as 
òthick milk chocolate melted in a glass.ó  

in the garden. For example, I know that if 
I plant black bean plants beside tomato 
plants then certain pests are less likely to 
harm the plants,ó says Hussain Abdul-
Haqq, a community gardener with UTC 
who created the garden here in North 
Philadelphia. 

The mission of UTC is to help 
urban, low-income communities, 
òrevitalize their neighborhoods by trans-
forming abandoned open spaces into safe 
and functional places that inspire and pro-
mote positive human interaction.ó 
Each student was working diligently on 
different aspects of the garden. Each was 
enjoying the creation of a little Eden here 
in the city.  

During orientation weekend, 
MCPC students worked together to weed, 
clean-up, and distribute mulch throughout 
the garden. 
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