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Reflection on Ministerial Identity
Who Am I?


The question of who God has called me to be has weighed on my mind for quite a while now. Despite the extensive time I have spent thinking about it, though, I still have no definite answers; I do not yet have a precise delineation of what my hopes and dreams and calling as a minister of God in this world are. And while I no longer believe that God requires any one specific path from me in my ministry career, I do believe that I have been blessed with certain strengths and desires and that I can honor God with those abilities and inclinations. So the question remains… How can I best serve God while remaining true to myself as the created image of the Divine?


Perhaps it is a bit presumptuous to even ask myself where I can best be used by God, as though my knowledge and vision are extensive enough that I could honestly discover the answer to that question. I realize that. I do believe, however, that God has given me various talents, and I am going to assume that was done for a reason. So who is it exactly that God has created me to be, and how is that identity a representation of the image of God?


I am a thinker and a learner. I ponder things, usually too much for my own good. For me, the need to learn and dwell on my thoughts is as ever-present as the need to eat or sleep. Without mental challenges, I quickly grow weary and discontent, in need of something new to explore or discuss. I am a fast learner, and I have a strong ability to pick up and use concepts and languages. I feel I also possess an ability to write competently and clearly. These things reflect, however dimly, the God of all knowledge who created an amazing world full of objects, people, and relationships to contemplate.

I am a diplomat and a peacemaker; I am a listener, an encourager, and a helper. I can see nearly any and every angle to a situation and normally have (at least what I consider) a balanced view on most issues. I like to see harmful conflict prevented whenever possible and resolved when not averted. I believe in the importance of healthy relationships based on integrity, trust, and commitment. If I see a need, I generally do my best to meet it, particularly the basic human need to be heard and understood. I am always willing to lend a listening ear, and for this reason, people often turn to me for counsel. These propensities of mine resonate with the God of communion, service, and reconciliation who was humble enough take the form of a human being and die on a cross in order to demonstrate love and allow for strong relationships with and within the world.


I am a passionate fighter when it comes to my convictions. This trait is not always easily apparent because of my diplomatic tendencies, but there are certain things that I will fight for with all of my heart. Most prevalent among them are righteous living on the part of Christ’s disciples, the redress of oppression and persecution, and a wholesome representation of God to the world. This is modeled upon the sacred and holy nature of God and is reminiscent of the virtuous nature of Christ, who was willing to give all that he had to promote godliness, to right wrongs, and to encourage others to do the same.

Where Have I Come From?


In large part because these kinds of characteristics are so deeply ingrained into who I am, a sense of calling to ministry has been a persistent part of my life. Christian ministry in the lives of others has also been a pervasive influence on me for as long as I can remember, from the informal roles my parents served in the small church I grew up in, to the opportunities for service I had while participating in the Razorbacks for Christ campus ministry, to having a brother and sister-in-law who are currently missionaries in the Czech Republic. I have always been surrounded by those who love working for God, and that influence has had quite an effect on me. 
From the time that I began speculating about career options in high school, the only careers which seemed to fit my personality and my character were related in some way or another (though not always in a specifically Christian context) to service and ministry. During the several years I spent involved in the Razorbacks for Christ during my undergraduate years, I was given the opportunity to engage in various aspects of ministry and missions and was greatly influenced by my campus minister and his heart for people. Those experiences further opened my heart to the possibility of my participation in God’s work in this world as a lifetime vocation. I came to realize with certainty over time that in order for me to be content and to feel purposeful, I needed to do something to serve and to make a positive difference in the world around me. I cannot imagine spending my years on earth pursuing any calling other than that to love and serve wholeheartedly, proclaiming through my words and actions the immeasurable love and grace of God. Nothing else could satisfy and fulfill me as much; everything else seems empty and aimless. 


Though the dream to be involved in this kind of work has been significant in my life, I have not followed the path to ministry without doubts. A sense of calling to ministry has been ever-present in my life from my early teenage years, but it has never been clearly defined.  What I have never known was how exactly that desire would work itself out it my life. I decided to take some time after my college graduation to discern the direction I needed to go.  Would it be counseling, teaching, mission work, the Peace Corps, or something else completely? I needed time to think. But the one year I had set aside for that contemplation turned into two years, and in the meantime, I began to lose focus and allow my doubts and fears to have more leverage than they should have had. The list of concerns seemed endless: Am I really fit for ministry, or am I just having delusions of grandeur? Would anybody really pay me to do this kind of thing? As a single woman, I need to have some way to make a living and support myself. Are there really options for me in ministry? Is it selfish of me to ask someone to pay me to do a job which I love so much but which I am not always sure I am completely suited to? Are my motives right? Am I just wanting this because I cannot bring myself to submit to and commit to any other “real” job? Is this what God really wants of me? Is this what I really want? As the over-thinker that I am, I began to get lost in the midst of all those questions and was nearly paralyzed in the decision-making process.

How Did I Get Here?


While those kinds of uncertainties are still a part of my life to some degree, there came a point in my two-year process of discernment where I knew that I was floundering and that I had to choose a direction and go with it, for better or for worse. Of the options I had been considering, getting a master’s degree focused on the Christian tradition stood out to me as the most appropriate next step. I could continue my education in a field I have always been drawn to and prepare myself for even further study if I chose, while surrounding myself with others who might encourage and help me in the continued discernment process, and, to be honest, give myself a few more years before having to make any definite decisions about my future. With that outcome determined, I concluded that ACU was the place I wanted to be because it would help me the most in my pursuit of those goals.


There are a few things in particular that I am hoping for from my time in the GST. First, I expect that it will be a time of increased spiritual formation in a number of ways. In addition to growing in knowledge of scripture, doctrine, and church history, I also hope to be transformed personally. I would like to develop stronger spiritual disciplines, greater confidence, and a stronger ability to do things which are out of my comfort zone. Second, I have looked forward to and have already experienced the blessing of being in a place of such belonging and encouragement. It is exhilarating to be surrounded by so many others who are passionate about the kinds of things I am passionate about! They make me better by encouraging and challenging me; they are helping me regain some of the energy I lost during the past few years of indecision and directionlessness. And finally, I expect that my time in the GST will help provide me with a clearer sense of direction as I develop and seek to pursue my vision for ministry. Counsel from teachers, mentors, and fellow students will aid me in that process, as will exposure to new experiences because of my opportunities at ACU. As I determine and begin to work toward my ministry goals, I also anticipate that my time in the GST will give me further, more specific preparation for the direction I choose.

“This Is My Desire… To Be Used By You”


So while I have a general sense of my identity that informs my calling to ministry, and while I believe I am currently in a place which will aid me in discerning the particulars of that calling, as of now, I do not have a precise, concrete understanding of what those specifics will be. With so many exciting options, all having significant appeal, I have had a hard time deciding what to choose and how to direct my life. Each path I have deliberated about is agreeable to me in different ways and for different reasons. Consequently, discovering my personal preference as far as a ministry career is unfortunately difficult; I have not been able to determine with certainty yet which option I am most drawn to. I waver back and forth between the possibilities, and even during the times when I do feel pulled toward one direction or another, doubts crop up. Will I be happy in following just one of these directions for the majority of my life? And am I truly suited to any of the particular paths I am considering?


The prospect which has been most prevalent throughout the past eight years or so is that of foreign mission work. I enjoy the adventure of new experiences and new places, new languages and customs to learn, and new people to build relationships with. It is a blessing to be able to share the good news of God, to see lives changed and given to God, and to know that I was a part of that change. I generally seem to do well in foreign contexts, and being away from the familiar things of my typical American life does not usually bother me. My doubts about mission work as my calling have mostly to do with my susceptibility to loneliness and depression, which I know would likely be heightened under the stress of long-term life in a foreign country and separation from my family. Additionally, I am afraid I would become easily discouraged if I were to work in the area I am most interested in, the notoriously difficult mission field of Europe. 


I have recently also become quite attracted to the idea of teaching; historical and systematic theology fascinate me, as does the study of world religions. I seem to have an addiction to learning and to school. I love learning new things, synthesizing them with what I already know, and incorporating them into my life. The idea of teaching is also attractive to me because I think it would be a delight to help others gain a fuller and more wholesome understanding of religion and apply what they learn in their own lives and ministries. Both on a day-to-day and a long-term basis, the relative security of a teaching position, especially as opposed to the less predictable field of mission work, also holds some allure. Then there is the basic fact that I have grown up as the child of two teachers and have that lifestyle embedded deep into who I am. Yet I am not sure that teaching is a career that I am passionate enough about to engage in for an extended period of time; I am afraid that I would become bored and restless, desiring to do something with my life which seemed more concrete, more substantial.


I am also very much drawn to the idea of working with or perhaps someday even forming a non-profit or parachurch organization to address ethical issues. Although most aspects of this idea have not yet been refined, at this exact moment in my life, this is the kind of ministry that I am most interested in. The semester-long volunteer internship I did with a disaster relief organization in New Orleans after Hurricane Katrina, while not particularly related to ethical issues, gave me a taste of what it is like to be involved in the kind of service which changes people’s lives in an extremely positive (though not specifically religious) way. I have a great desire to reach out to those who have been mistreated and marginalized and have often therefore given up on belief in God.
 This kind of work might assuage some of my desire for adventure and would certainly be personally fulfilling. It would allow me to continually employ my longings to learn and to fight hard for something that I am deeply invested in. I believe it would be a satisfactory reflection of my identity as a disciple of Christ. There are many wrongs in this world which need to be righted, and I am gaining more enthusiasm every day about the possibility of being a part of that process.

Confirmation of Calling


In addition to the inward satisfaction and peace I have received from pursuing my call to ministry (however vague it might be at this point!), there have been various other ways in which my calling has been confirmed as well. 


There is scriptural basis for the kind of person I want to be and the kind of work I want to do. As I spoke of previously, I have been created in the image of God and reflect certain attributes of God in my character and my desires. There are definite and pervasive moves in scripture for the reconciliation of the world to God and the redemption of humanity from sin, death, and evil; my potential future prospects are centered on these facets of the biblical witness.


Personality and vocational assessments, including those taken recently in the GST, have confirmed certain aspects of my calling which I have mentioned. I have strengths in empathy, perceptive counseling, and involvement in caring, and my approach to plurality and world missions is open-minded and balanced. My Myers-Briggs personality type is INFJ (introversion, intuition, feeling, judgment), and the types of careers which tend to correlate with that result are often related to ministry and service. 


Furthermore, my sense of calling to some sort of ministry has been frequently encouraged and confirmed by those around me. I have heard from numerous people that I would make a wonderful teacher. Unfortunately, when it comes to the vocation of specifically religious teaching, I have not had very much experience, due mostly to the limitations imposed on me as a woman by my church culture. The one opportunity I have had to help teach an adult class went well. It was followed by quite a bit of encouragement, and I have even been asked to help write curriculum for next spring’s classes. As far as non-profit/parachurch work goes, the director of the hurricane relief organization I helped run in New Orleans has mentioned multiple times since then that he would love to have me come back to work with him long term as he revamps and redirects the organization. My former campus minister and most trusted mentor, however, believes that I am at heart a missionary, and he will not let me forget it. After several of my summer mission experiences, I have been asked by the missionaries to return as an intern. I was even invited to be a part of a team that was forming to go to Dublin in the near future, and it was an option that I seriously considered for some time.

Where Do I Go From Here?

While these kinds of validation and confirmation of my calling are encouraging, they are, regrettably, not as helpful as I might have hoped. They bring me back to the conclusion that I have numerous excellent options before me as far as my ministry career and that, though they would each present different challenges, I would do well at any of them.


For these many reasons, my ministerial identity at this point in my life has not yet been clearly articulated. I know who I am, but I do not yet know exactly where I want to go. So I continue in the process of prayer and discernment. I continue to discover more about myself and more about the possibilities. I continue to wait on God, and I wait actively by doing my best in the meantime to live faithfully as the created image of God.
� From the Jeremy Camp song “My Desire,” which is a near-perfect portrayal of my longing to serve God.


� It just occurred to me tonight, while watching the news here in the Czech Republic, that this passion and compassion of mine is likely what has always drawn me to 20th-century history. From the time I was a child, some of my favorite books were about the Holocaust. And working towards my undergraduate degree in history, my favorite things to study were World War II and Cold War communism, both of which are notorious for human rights violations and political oppression.






