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 THE PRESBYTERY OF WESTERN NORTH CAROLINA

COMMITTEE ON PREPARATION FOR MINISTRY
THE REVEREND ROBERT J. TUTTLE, CHAIR

OCTOBER 31, 2015

The Committee on Preparation for Ministry recommends the following to the Presbytery of Western
North Carolina:

RECOMMENDATION:

 I. THAT Barrett A. Payne, a member of Grace Covenant Presbyterian Church, and a 
student at Columbia Theological Seminary in Decatur, GA, be enrolled as a Candidate 
following the required examination by Presbytery.

II. THAT Rosy A. Robson, a member of Black Mountain Presbyterian Church, and a 
student at Union Presbyterian Seminary in Richmond, VA, be enrolled as a Candidate 
following the required examination by Presbytery.

III. THAT Matthew David Conner, a member of Gastonia First Presbyterian Church, and a 
student at Columbia Theological Seminary in Decatur, GA, be enrolled as a Candidate 
following the required examination by Presbytery.

IV. THAT William J. B. Wilson, a member of Asheville First Presbyterian Church, and a 
student at Princeton Theological Seminary in Princeton, NJ, be enrolled as a Candidate 
following the required examination by Presbytery. 

Recently, your Committee on Preparation for Ministry conducted interviews with several Inquirers who
asked, with the support of their sponsoring congregations and Sessions, that they be enrolled as
Candidates in the Presbytery of Western North Carolina. We recommend them to you today for your
approval.

Barrett A. Payne comes with the support of his congregation and the recommendation of the Session of
Grace Covenant Presbyterian Church. His written call to ministry/faith statement is contained in this
packet (see CPM Attachment 1).

Rosy A. Robson comes with the support of her congregation and the recommendation of the Session of
Black Mountain Presbyterian Church. Her written call to ministry/faith statement is contained in this
packet (see CPM Attachment 2).

Matthew D. Conner comes with the support of his congregation and the recommendation of the Session
of Gastonia First Presbyterian Church. His written call to ministry/faith statement is contained in this
packet (see CPM Attachment 3).

William J. B. Wilson comes with the support of his congregation and the recommendation of the
Session of Asheville First Presbyterian Church. His written call to ministry/faith statement is contained
in this packet (see CPM Attachment 4).
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 FOR YOUR INFORMATION:
• David Strickler, a candidate from the Lenoir First Presbyterian Church, was certified ready to

receive a call on August 19, 2015.
• Mark Merritt was enrolled as an Inquirer on August 19, 2015. Mark is a member of the Grace

Covenant Presbyterian Church and is attending Columbia Theological Seminary in Decatur, GA.
• David Cathcart was enrolled as an Inquirer on October 21, 2015. David is a member of the Sylva

First Presbyterian Church and attends Gordon Conwell Theological Seminary.

The Committee on Preparation for Ministry (CPM) is hoping that you will help to identify and
encourage people whom you feel that God is calling into the ministry to be a Teaching Elder. Care for
people who are feeling a call to the ministry of Teaching Elder is a shared responsibility of the Session
and the Presbytery. The process is described below.

The Process of Becoming a Candidate and Beginning to Receive a Call
“It is important that those who are to be ordained as teaching elders receive full preparation for their task
under the direction of the presbytery. For this purpose, a presbytery shall enter into a covenant
relationship with those preparing to become teaching elders and with their sessions and congregations.
This relationship shall be divided into the two phases of inquiry and candidacy.” (Book of Order G-
2.0601)

Inquiry Phase:
In order to begin the inquiry phase, an applicant must be a member of the sponsoring congregation, shall
have been active in the work and worship of that congregation for at least six months, and shall have
received the endorsement of their session. This person is then examined by CPM, and if approved, is
enrolled as an Inquirer.

“The purpose of the inquiry phase is to provide an opportunity for the church and those who believe
themselves called to ordered ministry as teaching elders to explore that call together so that the
presbytery can make an informed decision about the inquirer’s suitability for ordered ministry.” (G-
2.0603) A person must be an Inquirer for at least one year.

Candidacy Stage:
When an Inquirer believes, through their discernment, that they are called to the position of teaching
elder, they can request that they become a Candidate. The Inquirer will meet with their Session and
explain their sense of call. The Session can endorse them and recommend them to the CPM. The CPM,
through its discernment, can decide to recommend them to the Presbytery. At the recommendation of the
CPM, the Inquirer comes before the Presbytery to share part of their faith journey and their sense of call.
The Presbytery can then ask them questions in respect to their sense of call, not questions of content of
an ordination exam. They can ask about "their Christian faith, forms of Christian service, and motives
for seeking the ministry." (Adopted from a previous Book of Order.)

"The purpose of the candidacy phase, then, is to provide for the full preparation of persons to serve the
church as teaching elders." (G-2.0604)

Preparation for a Call:
Before a person may take a call in our Presbytery, they must have completed the following:
• Pass the Bible Content Exam.
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• Pass the four Senior Ordination Exams (Biblical Exegesis, Theological Competence, Worship

and Sacraments, and Church Polity).
• Complete a two-day battery of assessments administered by a Career & Personal Counseling

Center.
• Complete one unit of Clinical Pastoral Education training (CPE).
• Normally, complete at least one year at a PCUSA seminary.
• Meet annually with the Committee on Preparation for Ministry.
• Have been an Inquirer at least one year and have been a Candidate at least one year.
• Take a course in Reformed Theology and Polity.

Must be Approved by CPM to Receive a Call:
A Candidate may not begin to enter negotiations about a call as a teaching elder without the approval of
the CPM, which has been delegated this task. When a Candidate has completed the above, the CPM will
examine the Candidate and determine if he/she is ready to begin looking for a call, and if so, will "certify
the person ready to receive a call." The Candidate will also have their Personal Information Form (PIF)
reviewed and approved by CPM. When the person receives a call, the Candidate will be examined by the
receiving presbytery.

If a Candidate who is under care of this Presbytery receives a call within our bounds, that candidate will
preach before the Committee on Preparation for Ministry and their sermon will be included in the
Presbytery report.
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 A faith journey is rarely a straight line, at least mine was not. My faith journey started as a child through 

nurturing from my parents, grandmother and church family. As an adult, my faith grew through attending church, 

Sunday school and my ever-changing relationship with Christ.  My faith journey eventually moved me to follow a 

call to become an ordained pastor. I first felt this call over a decade ago while volunteering as a youth leader.  

Since that time I have contemplated, ignored and questioned God’s plan in my life. However, it was through 

prayer and God’s grace that I would accept a call into ministry and enter seminary. 

 After graduating from college I felt a sense of emptiness in my life.  I was not attending church and I was 

missing the Sunday morning community that I knew so well in my youth.  When I finally did find a church home 

and worshiped there for a year, I was asked to volunteer as a youth group leader. It was during these five years of 

working volunteering with the youth that I first felt a call into ministry. My call was validated when on separate 

occasions both the youth director and associate pastor suggested I explore ministry as a vocation.  Through 

multiple conversations with each of them and the Holy Spirit began working in me and a seed was planted. 

However, I had a different plan for my life and had set goals in the private sector that I was determined to reach. 

So I ignored the seed, and mentally pushed the calling aside.   

 That calling was pushed aside even further when I decided to pursue a job in a new city.  I was saddened 

to leave the youth group that I worked with for five years but eager to continue “my” path of success. Little did I 

know, God was continuing to work in me and nurture the seed he had planted.     

 While climbing what I thought was the ladder of success I was asked to go to Oklahoma City for one year 

to assist a business client who was opening a new division.  I did not know anyone in the city and spent many 

nights alone. During that alone time the see began to grow. I stopped, listened and faced once again God’s call 

into ministry.  I asked God many of the same questions other ministers ask before accepting God’s call. “Why 

me?” “Do I have the skills?”  However, the biggest question was “What about my goals and my dreams?”  

Growing up I was told that I could be anyone or anything that I wanted to be. In my mind, I did not want to be a 

pastor. In my mind I wanted to be successful as defined by the standards I had established. 

 It was during my conversations with God while in Oklahoma that I slowly let my guard down and began 

relinquishing control of my life to God. Finally I began to change my definition of success. Shortly after returning 

from Oklahoma I proposed to my now wife and the two of us began talking about what it would mean for her and 

our future family if I went into ministry. To aid us in our decision we met with ministers and seminary professors, 

visited various seminaries, and experienced an overwhelming support from the ministers and members at our 

home church.   

 Although my openness and excitement to a call into ministry was growing, I still had my doubts. I still 

questioned why God was calling me and struggled with God having complete control. It was not until May 2012, 

eight years after I moved away from the youth group, that I accepted God’s call completely. One of my dearest 

friends and mentor, Charles Butler, passed away unexpectedly. Mr. Butler had been my fifth grade band director 

and was a tremendous influence on my life. Growing up Mr. Butler had a special saying that he used to encourage 

every child he encountered. He would tell us all to, “Just B Natural.” It was at his funeral in May 2012 that I 

finally understood what he meant by this saying. As I looked around the crowded church of about 1500 people 

and listened to one person after another speak about the incredible influence Mr. Butler had on them and the 

community, for the first time I understood what “B Natural” meant. All this time Mr. Butler was telling us to be 

who God called us to be. He was suggesting nothing less or nothing more; do your best to listen for where God is 

calling you.  Those words encouraged me to finally open my heart and accept God’s call. 

 Eighteen months later my wife and three children moved from Asheville, NC to Decatur, GA to begin 

seminary. Through my studies and my family’s new relationships with classmates, other families and professors 

we see God’s work in our lives. God continues to nourish the seed that was planted so long ago. With God’s help 

I will complete this journey to my new definition of success, a servant of the body of Christ as a teaching elder.    
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Faith Journey 

In her book, Traveling Mercies, Anne Lamott writes, “I do not understand the mystery of grace- 

only that it meets us where we are and does not leave us where it found us.” When I first read these 

words a few years ago, I could not forget them as I found them so true for my life and faith. Guiding me, 

nudging me, and leading me along life’s winding road, God’s grace has met me in crossroads and 

traveled with me in different directions. 

During my childhood, my family and I sometimes attended Black Mountain Presbyterian 

Church. This was the church home to many of our friends, and I frequently found myself tagging along 

to Sunday school, worship, and other children’s activities with these friends. In third grade, I attended 

church on the Sunday when the third graders were given Bibles, and I received my first Bible. BMPC 

has always and consistently welcomed me home, and receiving that Bible was one of the first 

expressions of their generous hospitality, one that provided a space for me to explore my faith in a safe 

and loving community. 

In middle school, I started to ask many questions and started attending youth group, Sunday 

school, and worship on a more regular basis. God led me down this crossroads of faith, along with 

friends, family, and the congregation of BMPC. It was in those years when my faith blossomed, when I 

learned about the goodness of God, the love of Jesus Christ, and the active presence of the Holy Spirit. 

In seventh grade, I went on an intergenerational mission trip to Bayou La Batre, AL where our team 

from BMPC worked on an immigrant family’s house that was severely damaged by Hurricane Katrina. I 

was struck by this family’s tenacity and their unwavering faith amidst despair. This experience led me to 

pursue confirmation and baptism the following year, when I was able to inwardly and outwardly 

proclaim the Holy Spirit’s claiming of me through the waters of baptism and the official welcome into 

God’s church. Grace abounded in these middle school years, and led me to continue to nurture my 

relationship with God and explore my faith. 

Over the course of the next four years in high school, I continued to be a part of the life of 

BMPC and God continued leading me down a path of faith. In high school, I got my first taste of leading 

worship, occasionally serving as a liturgist. I attended a few Montreat Youth Conferences and 

Triennium, where I felt God’s presence and sought answers to tough questions with peers. Sunday 

evening youth group became a highlight to my week as my friends and I wrestled with scripture and 

continued to explore what it means to be in a relationship with God through Jesus Christ. 

As the end of senior year loomed, with decisions begging to be made about what college to 

attend and what major to choose, I found myself increasingly frustrated. My friends seemed to have the 

certainty over their future plans that I lacked. On youth Sunday of that year, I practiced my senior 

sermon with our then pastor, Rev. Shannon Kershner, and my frustration with uncertainty was hard to 

hide. At the conclusion of my sermon Shannon said ,“That’s not what you really want to say, is it?” I 

responded with tears and explained my frustrations with what lay ahead and the way those frustrations 

got in the way of me explaining my faith and expressing my gratitude to my church family. Shannon 

then said these words that I will never forget: “Rosy, you have some real gifts…Have you ever thought 

about going into ministry?” My tears continued as I felt the presence of the Holy Spirit in her office and 

I realized that she was the first to verbalize a call that I had felt nudges of over the past few years. After 

that day (and a re-write of my senior sermon), God certainly never left me as I was and I began taking 

seriously God’s call for me to pursue ordained ministry. 

The following fall, during my first semester at the University of North Carolina at Chapel Hill, I 

became involved in Presbyterian Campus Ministry. A few months in, still wrestling with uncertainty and 

accepting God’s call, I sought the advice of my campus minister, Rev. John Rogers. I told him about my 

hopes to discern God’s call over the next few years and asked for his help in doing so. He responded 

with a resounding “Yes!,” and for that, I am truly grateful. 

Over those next few years, God gave me many opportunities to discern what lay ahead. 

Presbyterian Campus Ministry became a home away from home, where I gathered with friends who 
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Faith Journey 

became like family each week over a meal and discussion. We reflected, conversed, and explored our 

faith with God and one another. Beginning in October of 2010, John introduced me to Rev. Mindy 

Douglas and the congregation of Chapel in the Pines, where I began what would become an invaluable 

4-year internship. At Chapel in the Pines, I served as the youth intern and was responsible for planning 

and implementing programming for youth. As the church grew and I grew, my responsibilities grew and 

I got an inside look at what youth ministry involves. Mindy became a wonderful mentor, who walked 

with me in my discernment journey and guided me along in work and life. During the summers in 

college, I worked at Montreat Conference Center, another place where God met me. In Montreat God 

guided me in my discernment, introducing me to different parts of ministry and nudging me to ask 

questions, seek advice, and explore. Over the course of my senior year at UNC, I was a part of small 

group through Presbyterian Campus Ministry that was dedicated to discernment, vocation, and call. This 

group helped me to listen to God’s voice for what was coming next and aided me in my figuring out to 

attend Union Presbyterian Seminary the following year. Throughout college, in different places and 

spaces, I continued to hear God calling me to ministry. 

Over this past summer, I served as the seminary intern at First Presbyterian Church of Annapolis, 

where I got the chance to put what I’ve learned at Union Presbyterian Seminary into practice. This was 

another place where God’s call for me to pursue ordained ministry was affirmed, as I led worship, 

preached, visited members in the hospital and at their homes, taught classes, and chaperoned a youth trip 

to Broad Street Ministry. I got a taste for full-time parish ministry that left me with a want to learn and 

explore more in the future. 

I have now been at Union Presbyterian Seminary in Richmond, VA for one year, a year full of 

stretching, learning, and discerning. My time here thus far has been rich and fulfilling, and God’s call to 

ministry continues to become clearer. In classrooms, my mind is stretching as I learn the history of 

God’s church, the languages of Scripture, the asking of “Who God is?,” and the rigor of ministry. Over 

meals, recreation, and hours in the library, I’ve come to love the people of this community whose 

brilliance and unique gifts inspire me. In worship each week, I continue to live into the promises of 

baptism that I am a beloved child of God. I am grateful that God called me to this place and that the 

Holy Spirit is here with me in this journey. 

Whether I knew it or not, God’s grace has been with me throughout time, nurturing me as I 

discern God’s call, never forsaking me, and never leaving me where it met me along the way. There is 

still much to learn and discern, but I am confident that God’s presence will be with me always. 

 

Peace, 

Rosy Robson 
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To the members of the Presbytery of Western North Carolina, 

 

My name is Matt Conner, and I am a member of First Presbyterian Church of Gastonia. It is an honor, 

and a privilege, to share with you my faith journey today. I want to provide the disclaimer that I make no 

mistake of thinking this journey is something that is complete or stagnant—quite the opposite actually. 

Nevertheless, I am delighted to share with you the ways in which I have been nourished and transformed 

in my relationship with the living God thus far during my first 24 years of life. 

 I grew up in Gastonia, North Carolina as the oldest of five children to my two wonderful parents, 

David and Josie Conner. It was a blessing to grow up in a loving home in which our faith played a 

governing role. I was baptized as an infant and my parents insisted that church be an integral part of my 

life from the time I was born. Throughout my childhood, church attendance on Sundays was a must (I 

could not get out of going if I had anything less than the flu). I was also involved in youth groups, 

Sunday school, Vacation Bible School, mission trips, and in anything else my parents believed a good, 

Christian boy ought to be involved. I am extremely grateful for the Christian foundation that my parents 

established for me, and I appreciate the ways in which they ensured I understood the value of a church 

home—I continue to be shaped by those principles today. 

 For the most part, I had willingly done those things which my parents encouraged and for most 

of my youth I truly loved being involved in them. However, as I got older, I felt like my faith was 

growing stale. I started college at UNC Chapel Hill and quickly began to realize that my faith was not 

completely mine but more of a hand-me-down faith that I held because it was what I was taught. I 

wanted to take a break from the “church-stuff,” as so many college students do, but assumed I would 

venture back into a sanctuary some time after graduation. 

 My girlfriend, now wife, convinced me to keep going to church, and I (somewhat) willingly 

obliged; going to church on Sundays was all I had ever known, anyways. She also insisted that I just try 

the campus ministry group in which she was involved (Presbyterian Campus Ministry [PCM]). I agreed, 

but made it very clear that this was her thing and that I did not think it would be mine—I was wrong. 

 I fell in love with PCM and found a place where people were welcomed, accepted, and 

encouraged to wrestle with questions regarding faith. We met every Thursday night for dinner and 

discussion, and I built the types of relationships I had previously pictured myself having through a 

fraternity. I had found my friend group, and for the first time in my life, I felt like I was getting to truly 

explore my personal faith. PCM became my main extracurricular outlet and by my second year I had 

been elected to the Leadership Team. 

 My sophomore year I took New Testament with Bart Ehrman, and it was this experience that 

took me from a time of faith exploration to a period in which I just wanted to dismantle my faith. I felt 

like I was learning “hidden secrets” that made Christianity seemingly impossible for me to buy into 

anymore. I would call my uncle, Charlie, a Methodist minister, almost every week to discuss, and at 

times debate, the topics I was learning about. I believe that my uncle knew exactly what stage of my 

faith journey I was in, and gave me the space I needed rather than telling me what to believe.  

 Charlie was diagnosed with brain cancer over Christmas break of my sophomore year. That 

diagnosis rattled me to my core and nearly drove me out of the church all together-- how could God 

allow this to happen to a pastor in his early forties who runs marathons and has two kids in high school? 

I had no desire to believe in that God. Yet it was in my uncle's dying, over the next year and a half, that 

he showed me what it meant to be a person of faith and how to walk in the hope that is the gospel when 

it seems impossible to even rise to our feet. To serve in a life of ministry, I did not need to have all of the 

answers to the tough questions, or be the "best" Christian in the world, I need only to answer the call of 

God. 

 My first year of seminary was unbelievable. I studied under outstanding faculty that encouraged 

me and pushed me to grow, found a community that loves and supports each other, and I felt an 

overwhelming confirmation of my call to Columbia and to ministry throughout the year.  
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 This past summer, I served as the chaplain at the Dekalb Regional Youth Detention Center, 

worked as a teaching assistant for summer Greek, and got married to my high school sweetheart. Prison 

ministry and teaching are two areas in which I am interested and both of those experiences were 

incredibly transformative.  

As my Middler year gets under way, I am grateful for the opportunity to pursue a theological 

education. The love and support I continue to receive in this journey are invaluable. This year I will get 

to continue to explore my passion for Theology, serve on the Student Coordinating Council as the 

Middle class president, as well as do more vocational discernment through my Supervised Ministry. It is 

an honor and a blessing to serve as an intern at Decatur Presbyterian Church where I will gain 

experience in campus ministry, pastoral care, worship leadership, and church administration under the 

supervision of the Rev. Dr. Todd Speed.  

It is in prayerful obedience that I continue this faith journey and remain open to God's call on my 

life. I am thankful for all of the people and experiences that God has used to shape me into the person I 

am today, and trust that same God will continue to guide my feet along this beautiful journey that is 

faith. 

 

Peace of Christ, 

 

Matthew D. Conner  
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Statement of Call 

William Wilson 

First Presbyterian Church, Asheville NC 

20 August 2015 

 

Dear Members and Commissioners of the Presbytery of Western North Carolina, 

My Christian journey began in 1991 attending the Crabtree Baptist Church with my Grandfather in Burnsville, 

NC. He was the assistant treasurer at the time and embodied a deep and enthusiastic faith. He would read to my 

brother and me the well-known biblical stories and teach us about the trinity. We prayed together for God’s 

providential protection before bedtime and gave thanks for God’s blessings before every meal.His early Christian 

witness and influence were foundational as it set the trajectory for my desire to be actively involved in an active 

church through my childhood and teenage years.  

Crabtree Baptist was like many Baptist churches in Appalachia. It was filled with working-class people. We sang 

revivalist hymns, our minister preached “hell fire and brimstone” sermons, and we only read the King James 

Version of the bible.My siblings and I have deep family roots in this congregation. Our Grandmother grew up 

walking to Church there every Sunday along with her brothers and sisters and parents during the days of the 

depression and World War II. One of our ancestors donated the land on which the current building sits, and some 

of our extended family are active members to this day. Despite their fundamentalist theology and judgmental 

attitude, it was there that I first beheld the beauty of Christian community. Their emphasis on mutual support and 

accountability was favorable to a life characterized by committed discipleship. Moreover, it was being a part of 

that body of disciples that, at such an early age, I learned the core message of the gospel: that Jesus Christ died to 

redeem sinners.   

|Soon after my parents divorced, my father remarried so my brother and I moved from our grandparents to live 

with him and his new wife and her family. My stepmother’s father and mother were also active members at Union 

Hill Free-Will Baptist Church about 30 minutes away. Her father was an ordained deacon. Out of my own desire I 

decided to attend Church with them twice on Sunday and for “prayer-meeting” on Wednesday nights. A very 

similar church to that of Crabtree, it was there that I first assuredly felt a call to ministry. Our minister at the time 

was an older gentlemen who did not finish the eight grade but for some reason I became captivated with his 

preaching. It was his way of communicating a simple message in such a way that you did not have any doubts that 

he believed with his whole being what he preached. I’m a little embarrassed now to admit that at around age nine 

I built a make shift pulpit at home where I regularly preached the sermon I had just heard in church. Although I 

recall these memories with a little embarrassment, I now realize that God’s providential purpose was operative in 

my life.    

During my 13 years at Union Hill, my faith became my own and I decided to be baptized into the Church. On a 

cold Sunday afternoon I was baptized in the (very cold) toe-river in Tipton Hill, NC. I’m not one to 

overemphasize mystical experiences but I remember having this feeling of cleanliness and newness right 

afterwards that I have not felt since. From there I gave sermons on a semi-regular basis and participated in leading 

worship. The congregation’s loving support strengthened my hope and sense of call to eventually enter into 

pastoral ministry.  

As I matured into adolescence I increasingly became more unsettled by the fundamentalist theology and 

worldview that shaped my understanding of Christianity. I was on the brink of a faith crises when I started to 

seriously question the existence of God and the truth-claims of scripture. I realize now that this was the product of 

being immersed in a narrative that defined Christian experience in black and white categories while not leaving 

any room for ambiguity or sacred mystery. Through God’s grace, I remained active in the church through that 

season but the questioning and critical thinking, although not as intense, has remained an integral part of my 

journey of faith.   

At age 16 I decided to move to Louisville KY in order to reconnect with my mother with whom I had not lived 

with since I was a toddler. By this point my father and stepmother had divorced and I, along with my brother, was 

living with our step-mother and her parents. I knew this was somewhat of a risky move to make for a host of 

reasons but felt like it was a risk I needed to take. When I settled in I immediately started searching for a church to 

join and be actively involved with. At the suggestion of one of our neighbors, I visited an African American 
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Baptist congregation and became a member almost immediately. Mt. Vernon Missionary Baptist Church became 

a second family to me and to this day I still keep in contact with them. They nurtured my faith, broadened my 

understanding of God, showed me the power of Christian love, and encouraged me to keep persevering in living 

out my vocation as a disciple of Jesus Christ.  

Within the year my mom and I moved to Asheville so that she could be present for my aging grandparents. I 

transferred my membership to another African American Baptist church close by and worshiped there regularly 

through my graduation from High School. Through the providence of God, the senior pastor was a first generation 

college student and was also a seminary graduate. When I expressed to him my sense of call to the pastorate and 

that I wanted to pursue ordination, the first thing he said to me was that the “call to ministry was also a call to 

preparation.” Up until this point I had never seriously thought about going to college. I had loosely looked at 

Bible College programs but thought it was ultimately out of my reach. No one in my family, both immediate and 

extended, has earned a four year Bachelor’s degree. As I gave it more thought I decided that it was something that 

I was going to try my best to do. I settled on Montreat College, where I graduated in December of 2013 with a 

double major in biblical scholarship and philosophy, because of its pre-seminary curriculum.   

When I started at Montreat a lot of things changed. In my spring semester of my freshman year I took a class on 

the book of Romans where I was introduced to Reformed theology for the first time. This radically changed my 

theological thinking. I had grown up with a sort of works based approach to salvation. One had to say a prayer, 

and say the right kind of prayer, in order to be “saved.” I lived with constant doubt if I was included in God’s 

salvation as a result of this flawed theology. The more I delved into reformed thinking the more I understood that 

salvation comes solely came from God through Jesus Christ alone and not through my weak piety.  

As a result of this liberating experience, I started informally worshiping at Montreat Presbyterian as a way to 

discern if the PCUSA should be my new home. Their intense love and hospitality made a huge difference in that 

point of crossroads in my spiritual journey. It was on October of 2012 that I officially joined the First Presbyterian 

Church in Asheville. While there I sang in the choir and served on the adult faith development council. It has been 

an immense joy and privilege to be a part of that community of faith and will be forever thankful for their love 

and support in my training for ministry.   

Before heading off to Princeton Theological Seminary, I had the privilege to serve with another colleague as an 

intern at Grace Covenant Presbyterian Church and provide pulpit supply at Paint Gap Presbyterian Church in 

Paint Gap, NC. This was the first time that I was able to gain significant parish ministry experience within a 

Presbyterian context. It was a wonderful opportunity to discern that indeed seemed gifted and felt called to serve 

the PCUSA as a parish pastor. That sense of call was strengthened during my first year at Princeton by engaging 

seriously the theological themes of the reformed tradition and the content and witness of the Scriptures. Although 

challenging, the course work was incredibly fulfilling as I understood that a call to ministry included developing a 

theological vocabulary and way of thinking.  

My sense of call became clearer through serving at Covenant Presbyterian Church in Trenton NJ last academic 

year and as a summer seminary intern at First Presbyterian Church of Shreveport, Louisiana. By serving in these 

communities, I have been able to appreciate more the theological importance of living out the reformed 

expression of the Christian faith. Although both churches are very different in many ways, it was through 

fulfilling the demands of ministry in their midst that I felt the spirit continuing to lead me to consider the vocation 

of an ordained minister in the Presbyterian Church, USA.  


