




I Am Called.
This sixth edition of Faith Matters includes essays from five faculty 
who share their callings and how they have incorporated their 
natural talents with that call from the Lord.

This is especially near to my heart as this year at Louisiana College 
we launched The Center for Calling & Career, which will serve 
as the oversight for the college’s Experiential Learning Initiative 
(ELI) which equips students to complete two of the following 
during their academic career: research with a professor, study 
abroad, service learning, and internships. The ELI framework 
offers students credible learning opportunities to help students 
find their own calling.

This year’s essays are a sampling of the faculty “calling” testimonies, 
which faculty were charged to share with their students the first 
week of classes. 

Dr. Juan Castro, professor of business, shares from his wealth of 
experience—his calling to educate students in economics in the 
Christian university—a field that would garner him far more 
money and notoriety in a secular institution or in private industry. 
He fully integrates his Christian faith and biblical principles 
into his courses and believes that is imperative for Christian 
universities to set them apart. College students are leaving home 
and searching—waiting to be filled with new ideas and knowledge 
of the world; it is the responsibility, and a blessing, of Christian 
faculty to lead these students in preparation transformation for 
their own callings.  

Perhaps the timeliest “calling” essay in this edition is that written 
by Dr. Amanda DuBois, who teaches biology at LC. She came to 
the College from the research world of biodefense and vaccine 
development, having done her doctoral work in microbiology and 
immunology. According to her, “this season is the reason” for all 
that has come before. Dr. DuBois is uniquely qualified to address 
COVID-19, as well as the worries and questions our young people 
are facing now, from a Christian perspective. This is her “Esther” 
moment. “And who knows whether you have not come to the 
kingdom for such a time as this?” (Esther 4:14).

Dr. Sheri Duffy, the director of our MSW program, writes of 
the privilege to have a calling so closely aligned with that of all 
believers—to go and serve others bringing glory and honor to 
Him. Her call to social work allows her to be the hands and feet 
of Christ, which she prays points each person to Him, our Hope. 
She worked on the front lines for many years assisting individuals 
and families from diverse backgrounds experiencing different 
hardships, but the Lord had other plans for her. Sixteen years ago, 
He brought Duffy to Louisiana College where her call to social 
work is still the same, but her task now is to train students to be 
social workers who integrate faith, knowledge, and skills in their 
service to others as they live out their calling. 

LC’s new Dean of Students Brian Manuel, who is also a 
communication professor, offers five lessons on discovering 
and living out your calling. A calling is different than a career.  
Once you find what God has called you to do, he writes, follow 
it wholeheartedly, and you will find fulfillment.  God’s calling is 
taking on something bigger than yourself, and it will take sacrifice, 
is God-timed, brings fulfillment, and is always worth it.

Dr. Arthur Mazhambe tells a personal story that covers many 
decades and many thousands of miles. He writes that he often 
wondered why his father had left a lucrative teaching profession 
to attend seminary and become a preacher. God then called him 
from the pinnacle of a career in business to Louisiana College, 
where he has impacted the lives of many students and been part of 
a very successful missionary effort to reach villagers in Zimbabwe, 
Africa—his home country— through Shepherd Ministries 
International. 

Students will hear and see these and other professors’ callings in and 
out of the classroom at LC.  Now students can also seek guidance 
from The Center for Calling & Career on campus. Ephesians 2:10 
teaches us “For we are God’s handiwork, created in Christ Jesus 
to do good works, which God prepared in advance for us to do.” 

We are to seek out and live our God-ordained callings.

 
Keep Pressing On!

   

Rick Brewer, PhD, MBA
President and CEO
Professor of Management
Louisiana College 



My Calling as a Christian 
College Professor 

Juan R. Castro, Ph.D.
Professor of Business

I was asked to write an essay regarding “my calling as 
a Christian College Professor” I am honored to write 
about my journey and experiences as a Christian 
college faculty. I have worked for most of my life as 
a professor, that is 24 years in Christian universities, 
and I have heard every semester the label of “calling” 
attached to my profession. This label is used by 
presidents, provosts, and deans, either to show parents 
and students the type of service  they can expect from 
their dedicated instructors in a Christian university or 
to inspire the faculty to recognize the type of service 
imposed from heaven on them. At least this is the type 
of reasoning an analytical professor of economics and 
finance like me has had for some time. 

I have been serving God in several churches since 
my conversion when I was fourteen-year-old in 
Honduras, as a youth leader, deacon, church planter, 

and ordained pastor. Since I was a young Christian, 
missionaries, pastors, and friends alike have suggested 
that my calling is to serve God as a pastor or in 
another church ministry. This may be based on my 
evident passion for the lost people and excitement 
in serving in the church. However, for many years, it 
was difficult for me to pinpoint what my true calling 
was. I have learned that finding this calling when 
you are young is not an easy task. A young mind is 
controlled by emotions which may induce a sense 
of calling based on personal reactions to dramatic 
circumstances. So, I was confronted by the dilemma of 
two important things:  Be a witness to those unsaved 
people in the community I live or become a professor 
and researcher in a university. While working as a 
professor and being a bi-vocational pastor, I have 
had my doubts about what to do.   Should I resign 
from my faculty positions and be focused completely 
on being a pastor, or keep teaching as a professor in 
universities and use my academic leverage to serve 
God? 

I obtained my doctoral degree from a secular 
university where I had very rigorous instruction in 
the mechanics of calculus, econometrics, economics, 
investments, and advanced finance, writing at the end 
a mathematical and intricated dissertation to get my 
coveted Ph.D. degree. So, my initial “calling” was to 
pursue my research and attain as much knowledge 
as possible in my field. I was naturally inclined to 
work in recognized public universities, which was the 
dream of all my doctoral classmates, and I thought 
I was ready to do it. It was not only that these large 
universities were the source of high prestige among 
the faculty peers across the universities in the world, 
but they provided a much, much higher salary than 
the Christian universities. For example, when I 
announced to my doctoral research faculty chair 
that I had accepted a faculty position at a Christian 
university, he reacted with the question “why are you 
doing that”? and to my answer that I felt called by God 
to serve there, he incredulously resorted “I believe 
your God wants you to make money”.  

After graduation, God started to intervene in my life 
in ways I did not expect. He started to open positions 
in Christian and small universities. My first reaction 
was to take this first faculty position as something of 



a short duration, just an initial first step, acquire some 
teaching experience before I got to the “big leagues”. A 
natural tendency for professors in public universities 
is to work for themselves. Their main purpose is to 
gain more recognition, write impressive research and 
gain tenure for life. This is a very normal condition 
for people descendent from Adam. The Bible reminds 
us that in other times “we were once foolish, 
disobedient, led astray, slaves to various passions and 
pleasures.” Titus 3:3. This can prove to be true even 
in cases where there are children of God working as 
faculty at public universities. 

The word calling, however, at the beginning of my 
work as a Christian faculty did not have a permanent 
voice. It was mostly a transitional condition. I was 
called to serve while I could get another “better” 
position. It took me some time to realize that the 
calling was not based on my opinion or desires. In 
my futility, to move up the ladder to obtain more 
recognition, I had forgotten that it is God who has 
prescribed the steps of their children. My calling 
recognition came more from looking back rather 
than looking forward and to see what doors God has 
opened and which ones He had closed. At the time of 
my realization, I understood what Lord Jesus said to 
Paul, “It is hard for you to kick against the goads.” I 
was trying to go against my calling.  

My calling transformation was not like a sudden 
Pauline conversion nor was my commitment a linear 
experience.  Rather, my commitment developed 
through consequential and regular assertions in 
the importance of serving in a Christian university. 
The most impactful Bible verse that determined 
my understanding as a called Christian faculty was 
Ephesians 2:10 “For we are His workmanship, 
created in Christ Jesus for good works, which God 
prepared beforehand, so that we should walk in 
them.” The calling is what God created me to work 
in, something that He prepared for me. In His eternal 
planning, He had established a type of work for me 
and has done the workmanship in my life.  

I realize that a calling is not a personal ability, or an 
accumulation of knowledge in each subject, nor a 
specialization in the field, but rather a charge imposed 
by God in a person. Paul says it clearly when he 

asserts, “For if I preach the gospel, that gives me 
no ground for boasting. For necessity is laid upon 
me. Woe to me if I do not preach the gospel!” 1 
Corinthians 9:16. A calling for a Christian professor 
is not only the process of teaching a class, or being 
able to communicate information, but it is rather the 
idea of representing God as a faculty. My students 
can affirm that I am not the best speaker in English 
and probably I am not the best communicator of 
information. A Christian professor does not only 
teach, inform, and inspire their students but he or 
she possesses the “workmanship” done by the Holy 
Spirit to move the student souls to carry the torch of 
Christian faith to the places God has called them to 
work. 

In our modern society and economic system in which 
field specializations and efficiency are determining 
factors to measure people’s returns and performance, 
we may be inclined to the belief that a calling must 
be also aligned with numbers and percentages. We 
may think that the calling reflects a set of natural 
attributes given by God. For example, we may think 
that a preacher who is called by God must be a great 
persuasive person, or a Christian college professor 
must be a great communicator. There is always the 
tendency to correlate our talents with our calling, 
instead of recognizing that calling is a gift of God, 
a spiritual gift, determined entirely by God, by His 
grace, and consequently, the net result of this calling is 
measured by spiritual measures. 

Now, a Christian university is not a Christian 
seminary. Both have different purposes. While a 
seminary is composed of Christian believers seeking 
to be prepared for their pastoral and ministerial 
calling, a Christian university is composed of 
Christian and non-Christian students who are looking 
to be prepared mostly in earthly fields like finance, 
economics, accounting, management, biology, 
computer science, etc.  The challenge for the professor 
is how to embed the deepest knowledge in a given 
earthly field into the mind of the students to prepare 
them for the marketplace with spiritual principles that 
serve as a foundation for personal decision-making. 
This task of integrating a professional field with the 
Bible in the mind of the students is not so easy like 
it may appear. My experience is that this integration 



will be more rapidly accepted by those students with 
a higher level of spiritual maturity than for those who 
are not Christian or have low esteem for spiritual 
needs.  

The responsibility of our calling by aligning each 
class with eternal truths may be a challenge for some 
Christian professors. You are indeed asked to prepare 
two different classes and combine them in one lecture. 
You work twice as much to deliver an integrated 
class to your students. You must also model your 
Christian life to church activities done on Sunday and 
during the week. Like any calling by God, it has its 
sacrifices and even sufferings. This challenge could 
be more difficult for newer professors who have 
to build up their classes than older professors who 
have accumulated a large amount of expertise and 
knowledge in their fields and can integrate more easily 
the Bible principles into the classes.  

Confronted with the dilemma of whether we should 
concentrate less on the earthly fields rather than 
eternal principles, we should remember that the bible 
does not tell us if Jesus was a great or bad carpenter, 
or Paul was a great tent builder, or Luke was a great 
doctor but rather how they use their vocation to 
expand the kingdom of God. We know that Peter, 
John, and all the disciples that were fishermen had 
their own challenges fishing, spending many nights 
without success.  And their success was measured 
mostly by being “fishers of men”.  

We should measure the value of our calling by the 
impact that Christian Universities are exerting on 
the students and consequently in society. I strongly 
believe that every Christian parent should have 
their most precious inheritance given by God, their 
children, enrolled in a Christian university.  For 24 
years I have observed those freshman students coming 
to school, the first time leaving their parents, their 
absorbing minds, receptive hearts, ready to be filled 
by a plethora of ideas and knowledge and ready to 
be influenced by their new friends and environment. 
This is their time to be transformed for better or 
for worse. They are looking for their identity, role 
models, and self-value. Christian faculty have the 
blessed opportunity to be a positive influence on those 
students.  My three children have graduated from 

Christian universities, and I can testify that the impact 
on their wisdom, mind, heart and intellectual acumen 
have been enriched by their experience in these 
Christian institutions. The combination of feeding the 
heart, mind, and soul simultaneously in the nascent 
adult lives of the students is invaluable. Filling their 
minds with content in their chosen fields and at the 
same time forming their character and faith produce 
matured and productive people.   

Finally, we should never contemplate the idea that a 
Christian faculty provide less valuable instruction and 
student preparation than those from more renowned 
and public universities. There is a misunderstanding 
from students and faculty from non-Christian 
colleges that Christian universities do not provide 
the rigor and higher education levels found in the 
“elite” universities. During my tenure as a professor, 
I have known outstanding Christian professors, who 
are as capable and experts in their fields as faculty 
from other elite universities.  As instructors, we all 
use the same textbooks and resources available to 
any other university in the world. For example, in my 
managerial finance class, my students use the same 
textbooks that Harvard and Princeton use, the same 
financial Harvard and Wharton cases used by elite 
universities, and the same kind of examinations. But 
at the same time, my students are challenged to apply 
the teaching of the Parables of Christ and to integrate 
the Bible perspective to their personal financial 
analysis. This integration is only a “luxury” that can 
be obtained in Christian universities and imparted by 
called Christian faculty.   



my college advisor just looked at me when I told him 
that in my early interview. After a few seconds he 
finally responded, “But you’re so little. Why would you 
want to do that?” (In his defense, I am still child-sized 
at 40 so can only imagine how I appeared to people at 
17!) Somehow, none of that doubt from other people 
ever mattered, even when no one could even tell me 
what major I should choose to pursue that goal. I 
knew this was what I was supposed to do, even when 
no one else really understood. I ended up going with 
biology, because I liked the idea of biological weapons 
more than chemical; maybe it had something to do 
with that syringe to the heart in The Rock.  

There were several years of questioning and seeking 
but I finally gave up struggling against the call of the 
Holy Spirit and made Jesus Lord of my life before I 
graduated high school. It wasn’t until several years 
into college that I worked up the nerve to go before 
the church and share it though. I was terrified of 
having to talk to everyone as they came to welcome 
me into the church family. In general, college days 
were easy. Still, no one really understood what I 
wanted to do, but I wasn’t really worried. Most people 
just assumed I would end up going to medical school, 
because that’s what most biology majors did. I was 
pretty sure medical school wasn’t where I was headed 
but, by this point, I understood that I wasn’t the one in 
charge, that somehow God would bring me where he 
intended me to be.  

In the fall of my junior year, the world changed. 
The terrorist attacks on September 11th and the 
weaponized anthrax spores that were mailed in the 
following weeks suddenly brought the concept of 
terrorism and biological weapons to the front page 
of the news and the forefront of everyone’s minds. 
Nearly overnight, biodefense became one of the most 
heavily funded fields in science. So much so that by 
the time I started graduate school to pursue a Ph.D. 
in Microbiology and Immunology the following 
November, I was able to start a project working on 
a combined vaccine against anthrax and plague in 
mucosal vaccinology lab. Graduate school was my first 
crucible moment, as it probably is for most people, but 
even through the exhaustion of having two babies, the 
devastation of Hurricane Katrina, and an unthinkable 
loss in my family, my commitment to the field of 
biodefense and vaccine development was undeterred.  

Called for Such a 
Time as This

Amanda DuBois, Ph.D.
Associate Professor of Biology

My calling to a career as a scientist who integrates her 
Christian faith into her teaching began around the 
same time as my salvation journey. My family didn’t 
go to church regularly when I was growing up but at 
about 15, I started going to church with some friends. 
I thought it was to meet a boy they had picked for me, 
but God had much better reasons for bringing me 
there. Around the same time, God began calling me to 
the career and purpose He had for me. I always say I 
found my professional direction when I watched two 
movies—The Rock and Outbreak—too close together. 
Apparently, God really can work through anything!  

By 16, when people asked what I wanted to do when 
I grew up, I’d answer “Develop vaccines and antidotes 
to things that can be used as biological or chemical 
weapons.” This might not sound completely crazy 
now, but from a young, country girl in the 1990s, it 
was weird. My own mom would usually say “I hope 
you change your mind.” The man that would become 



For my postdoctoral fellowship, my husband and I 
knew we wanted to try living somewhere different 
and going from the swampy big city of New Orleans 
to the laid-back high desert of Albuquerque definitely 
fit that bill. My work there was still in biodefense 
vaccines but focused more on the deeper mechanisms 
of the immune system and used live, biosafety level 
3 organisms in a high-security, high-biocontainment 
facility. Our Albuquerque days were sweet and are full 
of wonderful memories. The science was interesting 
and productive, we made some of our greatest life-
friends, and my husband and I began our service in 
youth and college ministry. We loved the weather, 
lack of humidity, mosquitos, and hurricanes and 
would have been content to stay but another difficult 
battle and devastating loss in my family clearly told 
us it was time to come home. I was wrapping up a 
trip presenting my research at a conference in Europe 
when the news came. In that moment a simple truth 
hit me and changed all my priorities: I didn’t want to 
be on the other side of the Earth for work the next 
time my family needed me.  

We wrapped up our projects and moved home the 
following summer, knowing there was no future for 
me in my “chosen field” in the middle of Grant Parish. 
It was strange; I knew that God had led me to that 
field and those places, but I also knew that He was 
telling me to walk away after all that hard work. So, 
while it was different from the plans I had, I was at 
peace with it. For the next two years, I was a stay-at-
home wife and mother, the contractor for our forever-
home building project—as well as the electrician, 
painter, and sometimes-carpenter—and I loved it. We 
rejoined the church at which I had originally been 
saved, and I became very active in children’s and 
youth ministries. I wrote and directed Christmas plays 
and planned Easter Egg Hunts and Harvest Festivals.  

One of the few “scientist” things I did in that period 
was volunteer to be a judge for the 6th grade science 
fair at my kids’ elementary school. One of the other 
judges was a man affiliated with LC at the time. When 
I confessed why I was qualified to serve as a judge 
(I still didn’t strike people as “adult,” even at 30,) he 
immediately tried to convince me I needed to apply 
for the new biology faculty position LC had just 
created. I smiled politely and immediately dismissed 

the suggestion from my mind. He did not give up 
so easily. When I didn’t follow through, he tried to 
find me to encourage me again. The employees at the 
school would not give him my contact information, of 
course, but they did relay his frequent messages to me. 
Finally, I agreed to call Dr. Wade Warren just to give 
them some peace!  

The rest is, as they say, history. I am starting my 10th 
year teaching biology at Louisiana College this fall, 
and I regularly tell people that I have the best job; I 
get paid to talk about biology and Jesus, two things 
I regularly do for free. I love teaching Vacation Bible 
School. I make sure to schedule my summer classes 
around the VBS schedule and even manage to squeeze 
leading the associational training for Bible study into 
the most hectic part of the spring semester every year. 
Even the children usually get a little science mixed in 
with their Jesus discussion.  

For about a decade, that history was mostly a fun 
backstory to my life now. It was obviously the training 
and credentials I needed to qualify me for my position 
at LC. I teach mostly freshman-level and non-major 
biology courses here at LC. I created a course focused 
on reading and presenting scientific journal articles, 
so my research background came up in that course. 
Somehow immunology seems to come up in our 
discussion of every organ system in histology, but I 
don’t even teach the microbiology or immunology 
courses here. It was sometimes a surprising tale to 
spring on a new acquaintance or impress a class 
of non-major students, but often my research 
background felt pretty distant from my day-to-day life. 
Until the potential for a pandemic-causing zoonotic 
virus that I had regularly talked about in all those 
intro classes became our reality.  

Suddenly, the world shifted yet again. As it became 
obvious the virus that had been brewing on the 
other side of the world was finding its way into our 
small community and many people were struggling 
to understand so many new concepts and come to 
terms with such a dramatic event, I had another of 
those clarity moments: this was my purpose. I think 
of it as my “Esther” moment. This season is the 
reason for that history, that story. A first-generation 
college student with a Ph.D. in Microbiology and 



Immunology, with research experience in developing 
vaccines for scary diseases that kill people, highly 
connected in a rural community and with local and 
associational church, gifted in the ability to distill 
complicated biology topics into terms and concepts 
that anyone can grasp. There can’t be many people 
that fit that description. In addition to the generalized 
purpose we all have—to glorify God and share the 
Gospel with the world—this is the purpose for which 
I was uniquely created, gifted, shaped, trained, and 
called.  

And who knows whether you have not come to the 
kingdom for such a time as this?” 
Esther 4:14 

Social Work: Called to 
Serve  

Sheri Duffy, Ph.D.
Holder, Errol Dawson Distinguished Professorship in 

Social Work, MSW Program Director, 
 Professor of Social Work

Calling, vocation, career…these terms are often used 
interchangeably and may have a variety of meanings. 
In order to appreciate why a calling is so important, 
it is first essential to understand what it is. So for the 
sake of understanding what I am referring to when 
I say my ‘calling’, I identify with research by Dik & 
Duffy (2009), that stated whether a calling or vocation 
both involve “purpose” and significance in serving 
others. My calling is from God and it is one in which 
I find meaning and joy in helping others. When 
did this calling occur for me? I actually sensed God 
calling me during my high school years to go into 
some type of profession related to assisting people, 
specifically in the area of counseling. In fact, I actually 
graduated with a psychology major, with a different 
plan in mind, but God changed my direction. Hence, 



my calling into social work. My calling to serve in 
social work so closely aligns with the calling I have 
as a Christian which is to be willing to be sent and to 
serve. 

I have found since completing my education that my 
calling allows me to serve others in an effort to help 
them improve their circumstances. In fact, I see my 
calling in social work as being the hands and feet of 
Christ striving to bring Hope to many people through 
service. As with any calling, I have experienced 
many challenges, but also unspeakable joy. While 
serving directly in the field, I had the opportunity 
to work in several types of social work agencies and 
organizations serving various populations in different 
states. I learned so much about many people groups 
and issues such as homelessness, substance abuse, 
child welfare, and behavioral health. I truly see social 
work as answering the call to feed, clothe, and visit 
those who are in need which again aligns with my call 
as a Christian. Through this calling, I have had the 
privilege of serving, ministering, and learning. But 
what I did not realize while serving in each of these 
different areas was that God was grooming me for 
what he was calling me to do later in my life in social 
work.  

Sixteen years ago God opened the door for me to 
return to Louisiana College, not as a student, but as 
a professor. I now see His timing in my calling of 
moving me from practicing in the field to training 
future social workers. The many jobs and trainings, 
and the work with many different populations was 
what I needed to be prepared to follow my calling in 
social work into higher education. Social work whose 
origin was rooted in Judeo-Christian principles has 
become so far removed from its basic values. As 
such I believe my calling as it now pertains to social 
work is for such a time as this. Now more than ever, 
social workers are needed who are armed with an 
understanding of how to serve others and integrate 
their faith. I am to train others to go out into the 
trenches knowing how to integrate their faith into 
their own calling in service to others. Helping students 
recognize social work is not only a profession, but 
it is also a ministry or a calling that not everyone is 
called to do nor could they do.  I have been given the 
privilege of not only teaching students, but also of 

mentoring them in such a way that I hope shows them 
the love of Christ because my calling is in social work, 
but it is ultimately to share Christ in all that I do. 

I wholeheartedly believe social work is a calling 
because it is not something one does for financial 
gain or notoriety. No, it is because one senses a pull to 
work with those individuals who are hurting and have 
so many unmet needs…physical, emotional, mental, 
social, and spiritual.  Social work allows me to fulfill 
my calling both as a social worker and as a Christian 
in helping the poor, the orphaned and the widowed 
as Scripture teaches us. I want students to understand 
social work is about people…service to people. This 
journey to fulfill my calling has taken time and has not 
been without many twists and turns. But it is a calling 
I do not regret following because it has brought me 
into contact with so many people who were hurting 
and needed to know someone cared. I will continue to 
follow my calling to train students to be social workers 
who go forth and serve others until the Lord directs 
me otherwise.  

 
Reference: 
Dik, B. J. & Duffy, R. D. (2009). Calling and vocation at work: 
Definitions and prospects for research and practice. The 
Counseling Psychologist, 37(3), 424-450.



First things first, what is a calling?  A calling is 
the perfect intersection of using your God-given 
spiritual gifts in some way to advance the kingdom 
of God.  When I began to sense a call to ministry as 
a young man, I sought out the counsel of my pastor.  
I remember a distinct piece of advice that he gave 
me one evening while sitting in his office.  He said 
“If there is anything else in the world that you might 
find fulfilling in life, do that instead.  A calling is a 
serious thing not to be taken lightly. However, if you 
search and find that nothing will fulfill you other than 
what you are called to do, surrender wholeheartedly.”  
When God calls you to do something, it becomes a 
must-do, and if you do not answer the call, life can be 
miserable. 

I answered God’s call to the ministry that day and 
committed to speak Truth and Life to those around 
me no matter what vocation or situation I found 
myself in. That was 27 years ago.  I’ve had many 
careers throughout that time that have allowed me to 
fulfill my calling.  I’ve driven a school bus, worked in 
the technical arts, done social work through the court 
system, and even became an entrepreneur in online 
retail.  All these careers have enabled me to support 
my family as we carried out the calling in our lives: 
to advance the kingdom of God inside and outside 
the walls of the church.  This is why when given the 
opportunity to combine my calling and career into 
one package, I eagerly took on the mantle of serving 
students at Louisiana College. 

Being a professor, and now the Dean of Students at 
LC, has allowed me to take both my natural talents 
and the spiritual gifts from the Lord and use them 
daily.  Being around students in such a transitional 
time of life allows for authentic relationships to form, 
and mentorship becomes a natural part of every day.  
In the classroom I can impart knowledge and explain 
concepts during lectures and pray for a student’s needs 
and give them spiritual guidance one-on-one after 
class. 

I’ve chosen to invest the past five years of full-time 
service here at LC because God has called me here.  I 

Called to Serve: 
5 Valuable Lessons On 
Living Out Your Calling

Brian Manuel
Dean of Students, Assistant Professor of 

Media and Communication

Many years ago, my pastor led our church through a 
book by Rick Warren titled “The Purpose Driven Life.”  
As I opened the book and read the first four words, I 
struggled to move past them.  The first sentence reads 
“It’s not about you.”  Warren continues reinforcing 
this declaration of selflessness throughout the book 
and encourages readers to understand that finding 
fulfillment in life centers around understanding what 
God has placed you on this Earth to do. 

When we look at the idea of being called to do 
something in life, it is important to understand 
what a calling is.  What may be more important is to 
understand that when it comes to following God’s call 
in your life that “It’s not about you.” 



find joy and fulfillment in speaking Truth and Life 
to students on campus.  When I lay my head on my 
pillow at night, I am filled with peace knowing that I 
am doing what God has called me to do. 

Following God’s calling on your life in not always easy, 
though it is worth it.   I have learned five valuable 
lessons in the past five years: 

1. Being called is taking on something that is 
bigger than yourself. If we are able to accomplish 
the task set before us in our own natural talents, 
then it is not a calling. If we do not exercise the 
spiritual giftedness that God gives freely to those 
that follow Him, then we are not living out the 
fulfilling life God has called us to. God uses the 
Holy Spirit, who empowers us to live out our 
calling, so that He will receive the glory and honor 
as we carry out our purpose with excellence. 

2. Following your call will take sacrifice. This might 
look different for every person.  Oh, how I would 
love to live minutes from our beautiful campus, 
but God has not provided that in his timing yet. 
Each day I wake up and make the 70-minute 
commute to my office, and at the end of the day I 
follow the same path home. Five years and 250,000 
miles later, I still love arriving on campus every 
day! Following your call will involve some form of 
sacrifice. 

3. Your calling is God-timed. Being an educator 
never crossed my mind until my middle 30s. 
It was not even on my radar screen. However, 
nudges from the Holy Spirit moved me in the 
correct direction and prepared me for the call to 
serve Him at LC. It reminds me of Esther being 
prepared “for such a time as this.”   

4. Living out your calling brings fulfillment. Job 
36:11 says, “If they obey and serve him, they will 
spend the rest of their days in prosperity and their 
years in contentment.”  Following the calling of the 
Lord is the most fulfilling thing his children can 
do. Even at the end of a trying day, knowing you 

are doing what you are called to do leaves you with 
a sense of contentment that brings about peace in 
your life. It will not always be easy. Nothing worth 
doing usually is.   

5. Living out your calling is always worth it. When 
I think of how Jesus was willing to die for me, 
and all He asks in return is for me to live for Him, 
it makes it all worth it. There is no heartache or 
frustration that will ever last beyond eternity, and 
my eternity has been bought and paid for.  The 
investments you make while working through 
your calling most likely will not bring earthly 
returns.  Instead, they are treasures laid up in 
heaven.  

Find your fulfillment in following your calling!  
Continually seek God on what he has called you to 
do, and when you see where He is leading you, follow 
Him.  God led me to Louisiana College.  Where is He 
leading you? 



meetings and in homes. For 10 years I was instrumental 
in providing musical accompaniment as the Gospel was 
preached, and I derived great joy in that pursuit.  I felt 
even at a young age that God was opening doors through 
my father and the missionaries. That is what God can do 
when he has a plan for someone’s life, open doors! 

I was proud of my father and mother as I grew up 
seeing them reach out to villagers and spread the 
Gospel of Christ. I admired their zeal and dedication, 
despite the glaring hardships of being pastors in poor 
neighborhoods and earning very little income. I saw 
with my own eyes how God made needed provisions 
available to my family despite the hardships. We never 
went hungry even for a single day. I listened to my father 
preach every Sunday, and everything he taught went 
straight to my heart. I admired his model of life built 
around serving Christ. Through my parents, I learned 
very early the importance of sacrificial service and the 
power of Godly intervention. I got to understand why 
my father had left a lucrative teaching profession to 
attend seminary and become a preacher. It was a calling 
from God. That I can testify! 

In December 1984, just a few days before the end of the 
fall semester at William Carey, I received a call from 
a friend of my father who was based in Covington, 
Louisiana. He had worked with my father in Zimbabwe 
around 1982/83 when he went on a volunteer mission 
to drill water wells. My father was the local evangelism 
director for the “Baptists People Who Care Project” 
in Zimbabwe. This project was a partnership between 
the Louisiana Baptist Convention and the Baptist 
Convention of Zimbabwe. Dozens of water wells were 
drilled in villages, and my father got to work with 
the dozens of Louisianans who visited Zimbabwe to 
offer services for the project and to evangelize. So,  in 
December 1984, this man from Covington told me 
that after discussions with some people in Louisiana, 
they felt that I was supposed to be in Louisiana - not 
Mississippi. He surely arrived the next day to pick me 
up from Hattiesburg. I spent Christmas and New Year in 
Louisiana with his family, and in January 1985, he drove 
me to Pineville. Nobody asked me for my opinion. I was 
kidnapped! 

In the office of Wayne Ryan, then LC admissions officer 
I think, I was enrolled and was offered a job washing 
dishes in the cafeteria. I started work the very day I 
arrived in Pineville. God had called me to Pineville 
through kidnapping. I loved my job in the cafeteria. I 
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Sometimes it takes being kidnapped to reach our 
destination! That is what happened to me in December 
of 1984 at William Carey College in Hattiesburg, 
Mississippi, having arrived at William Carey in August 
of 1984 to begin college. I enjoyed my first semester in 
America, albeit home sick and somewhat lonely. Being 
in the United States of America was a pipe dream from 
when I was in primary school in Africa. Here I was in 
the “Promised Land,” an achievement that had eluded 
millions of other village boys in Africa. God had led my 
father to become a Baptist pastor, and he worked with 
Southern Baptist missionaries in Zimbabwe, Africa. I 
was exposed to missionary work at a young age, and I 
was always curious to one day explore the missionaries’ 
homeland, America. A missionary by the name Hugh 
McKinley sourced an accordion from the United States. 
I quickly learned to play it and from when I was 10 years 
old to the time I left Africa to go to college, I played the 
accordion at church services, crusades, outreaches, camp 



enjoyed all my classes throughout my college career, 
except statistics! I waited to take statistics until my last 
year in college, and close to the end of the course, I 
went to see Professor David Simmons, and he assured 
me I was going to pass statistics. I worked even harder 
and passed it. I had no idea that my time as a student 
at Louisiana College was a training ground for when 
I would also guide students in the pursuit of their 
education one day in the future. God prepared me 
for a calling and career even at that point. I spoke in 
numerous Baptist churches in Louisiana. One thing that 
puzzled and amazed me was how much zeal the Baptists 
in America had about spreading the Gospel in Africa. I 
later understood that they took the Great Commission 
very seriously….to spread the Gospel to far away places. 
That amazed me! 

I pursued a degree in Business Administration at 
Louisiana College and completed in December 1987, 
then returned to Africa. I loved economics, finance, 
and accounting, subjects many students hated. But I 
knew I had to be proficient in those subjects to achieve 
success in a career in business in Africa. I loved all the 
business professors. I felt that they were passionate about 
educating students, and they paid attention to a mere 
village boy from Africa. As I left Louisiana College, I was 
prepared, confident, passionate, and pumped up for a 
career in business. Immediately upon arrival in Africa, 
I secured a job in marketing and traversed the country 
running product launch campaigns and brushing 
shoulders with very important people. The next 17 
years I occupied several high-profile positions in retail, 
pharmaceutical, packaging and iron and steel industries 
and became president of the regional Chamber of 
Industries. I later obtained graduate education and 
continued excelling in my career. 

In 2002, I received an email from Bruce Cofer who had 
been my economics professor at Louisiana College. 
He inquired about my graduate education and told me 
the Division of Business would love to have me teach 
at Louisiana College. I was stunned! Here I was at the 
pinnacle of a career in business and being invited to 
switch and become a professor. The financial loss and 
abdication of prestige worried me greatly, but I prayed 
about the invitation and applied for the position. I 
had been away from America for 17 years and I had 
no intention to relocate to Pineville with my family. 
But I felt God calling me into education. At that point 
I had no idea I was also being called to eventually 
lead a Pineville-based chapter of Shepherd Ministries 

International to great accomplishments in mission field 
in accomplishments of Africa. 

I arrived in Pineville in December 2003 with my 
family. It has been a wonderful 18 years in Pineville! 
Two of my children graduated from Louisiana College. 
I have taught over 100 classes in management, 
marketing, business ethics, advertising, consumer 
behavior, leadership, strategy, sales management, retail 
management, finance, public relations, human resource 
management, international business, and economics. I 
marvel to see students graduate and enter their careers 
and callings all over the world, from right here in 
Pineville, Louisiana. Yes, I could have prospered in many 
ways had I remained in industry, but God called me 
into education and specifically to Louisiana College. I 
feel that my time as a student at Louisiana College was 
preparation for a later teaching responsibility which I 
have thoroughly enjoyed. I feel that when you are doing 
the will of God you will enjoy the moment and “the grass 
will not appear greener elsewhere.”  

While teaching at Louisiana College, I have accompanied 
several students on mission trips to Africa. I have 
also led Shepherd Ministries International in sending 
several forty-foot containers of books, Bibles, clothing, 
children’s toys, chairs, desks, shoes, school supplies 
and other goods to Zimbabwe. Thousands of recipients 
overseas have been assisted in their times of need. The 
ministry has supported pastors getting the Gospel to 
remote villages by supplying funds, bicycles, and also 
medicines for rural clinics. Several medical doctors and 
nurses in Pineville/Alexandria have accompanied me on 
medical trips to villages in Zimbabwe. We have drilled 
water wells and erected school buildings among other 
accomplishments. 

God called me to Pineville to be a professor and 
positioned me here strategically for missions to Africa! 
I believe the combination of academic excellence and 
a Christian perspective provide a better educational 
opportunity for students across the world, and I am glad 
to be a part of this battle to win the younger generation 
for a calling and career undergirded by Christian ethics, 
integrity, and Godly love. I believe in helping to bring 
new things, new life, new beginnings to all the people I 
encounter, including my students. 

“Therefore if anyone is in Christ, he is a new creature; 
the old things passed away; behold, new things have 
come.” 2 Corinthians 5:17 NIV






