


Faith Matters is a title that makes a consequential 
statement with but two words: a subject and a noun.  
The word “matters” is also a verb.  When the two 
forms of the word “matters” are considered in relation 
to faith, then one realizes the gravity of that which is 
associated with the Christian faith and why it matters.
 
For the leadership at Louisiana College, the integra-
tion of faith and learning is both a foundational and 
overarching principle.  Why?  Because, Colossians 2:3 
says that all the treasures of wisdom and knowledge 
are found in Jesus Christ.  Although many institutions 
of higher learning offer a commendable education, 
such an education is only so much information if it 
does not recognize the source of wisdom and knowl-
edge.

This collection of essays adds another six to the dozen 
already written in the first and second editions of 
Faith Matters.  However, all 18 provide unique per-
spectives from the professors of several disciplines 
taught at Louisiana College, and each gives insight to 
their approach to the integration of faith and learning.

In this edition of Faith Matters, you will see the con-
nection of art and chemistry, as well as of intellect and 
integrity; the balance of poetry, pain and paradox; 
the witness of molecular structures to an organized 
Creator; the power of story and salvation; and the 
correlations of a comprehensive liberal arts education 
and life-changing lessons.
As you read, you will readily observe that these pro-
fessors have in common a commitment to the Savior 
and their students.  I am grateful for such campus 
leaders, whose dedication to the integration of faith 
and learning is a continuation of a heritage established 
at Louisiana College so long ago.  Because their pre-
decessors invested in their maturity of character and 
intellect, these professors continue this legacy as the 
prepare graduates and transform lives.  May their tribe 
increase.

Keep Pressing On!

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



Poetry and Paradox in the 
Classroom

Jill Reid
Assistant Professor of English

Each fall as the anniversary of September 11th, 2001 
begins to nudge its way into ceremony and screen-
time, I teach poems to my Louisiana College English 
students that acknowledge the searing imprint of 
such national pain.  I teach these poems not only to 
honor America, but also to honor what a poem, what 
language can do, particularly in the face of suffering.  
Of the power of story, C.S. Lewis writes: 

it takes all the things we know and restores 
to them the rich significance which has been 
hidden by ‘the veil of familiarity.’ The child 
enjoys his cold meat, otherwise dull to him, by 
pretending it is buffalo, just killed with his own 
bow and arrow. And the child is wise. The real 
meat comes back to him more savory for having 
been dipped in a story…by putting bread, gold, 
horse, apple, or the very roads into a myth, we 
do not retreat from reality: we rediscover it. (22)

What Lewis notes gets at the core of why people 
sometimes understand “real” things better in fiction.  
A poem can stop time.  A poem can keep the dead 
alive.  And, much like a Christian’s faith in what she 
cannot always see or touch yet still ardently believes, a 
poem can work as a holding center for paradox.

In her ekphrastic poem, “Photograph from September 
11th”, Wislawa Szymborka, a Polish poet who evaded 
the Nazi camps of WWII, offers to 9/11’s victims the 
highest gift that writers offer: tribute.  Focusing on 
the photographs taken of the men and women who 
desperately jumped from the falling Twin Towers, 
Szymborska’s poem uses language to defy death, 
suspending the doomed jumpers in a final, floating 
moment of life.

She locates her readers in the pang of shock by 
reminding that something as restrictive and fragile as 
a photograph is all that “halts” these jumpers  “in life” 
while “each is still complete, with a particular face/ 
and blood well hidden” (4-9).  “There’s enough time” 
the narrator tells us, “for hair to come loose,/ for keys 
and coins/ to fall from pockets” as the jumpers plunge 
toward mortality (10-14).

Unlike a paragraph my students and I might read in a 
news report, Szymborska’s imagery pulls the dead into 
the realm of the living, into our classroom, and urges 
us to join them in that frantic air, to bear witness to 
a moment we would all rather look away from.  For a 
moment, we uncomfortably sit with the truth that evil 
exists and is capable of reaching its long dark arm into 
the moments of life we least expect to confront it.  But 
the poem also nudges paradox to raise its hand and 
flag down my students’ horror with another equally 
profound truth.  The strong, veiny hands of language, 
intent on rescue, work to keep these dying people 
alive, to hold these men and women in this mid-air 
moment forever.  Evil strikes the innocent down, but 
soon after, an author and a reader team up to confront 
evil’s chaos with the precision and orderliness of 
language.

Moments later, the presence of paradox flames up 
in my classroom.  Szymborska concludes the poem 
by lamenting, “I can only do two things for them/ 
describe this flight/ and not add a last line” (17-19). 



With her poem, the poet restores dignity to those 
whose dignity met its end on the slab of an indifferent 
sidewalk and raises them up beyond space and time in 
the firm, good hands of language.
What I hope Szymborkska’s poem does for my 
students is the same thing the poem does for me in 
demonstrating how a poem or story can contain a 
microcosmic moment of paradox my own weary 
imagination cannot manage to hold.  Perhaps 
someone I love is suffering, and the agonizing fact 
of the loved one’s experience presses itself into my 
chest.  Yet the truth that God’s goodness and love are 
not contingent upon circumstance or suffering rises 
and presses back against the equally true experience 
of pain.  The deep root of my faith in Christ’s love still 
roots; the experience of circumstantial pain digs deep, 
and both truths paradoxically exist and negotiate 
the same space inside my life. A poem or story helps 
provide the image and order necessary to process the 
truths and moments we are least able to process.  A 
good poem or story helps teach me and my students 
how to engage paradox without being shattered by it. 

I was 21 years old in the fall of 2001 when, as a 
Louisiana College senior, I traveled across the Atlantic 
with my classmates and two of my favorite professors, 
Dr. Osborne and Dr. Howell, to spend a semester 
studying abroad in London, England.  I remember 
watching the swans glide along Stratford-upon-Avon 
near Anne Hathaway’s cottage, walking breathlessly 
inside Canterbury Cathedral where Chaucer’s pilgrims 
made their fictional trek, and touching William 
Wordsworth’s grave in Grasmere.  In those moments, I 
never imagined I would ever stand in front of my own 
class at Louisiana College and teach students about 
these very texts and places.

One of the moments that most informed my life and 
faith occurred when my classmates and I were hustled 
onto the back lawn of Buckingham Palace as news 
slingshot across the ocean that America’s Twin Towers 
were falling.  For months, we would work through 
how to reconcile our existence in what seemed like 
two very disparate worlds.  There were the smooth 
arching corridors of The British Museum we visited 
almost weekly, and there was the rubble of the World 
Trade Center blaring across every paper and screen.  
There were the extremists fleeing London to join 

the Taliban, and there was the kindness of British 
strangers who, upon hearing an American accent, 
would draw near to touch our shoulders or offer 
condolences.

A part of growing in faith and knowledge both inside 
and outside of the classroom involves confronting 
the paradox that we exist in a world in which the sky 
and ground and all of us walking in between the two 
are invariably braided together in a tangle of pain 
and pleasure, suffering and joy. And in all of those 
smashed together, interlocking experiences, God 
remains, unchanged, loving, and good.  Christianity’s 
most universally recognizable image, the cross, 
embodies how horror and mercy, evil and goodness 
can be nailed together in the same mind-blowing 
frame. The cross persists in a world that lacks heroes.  
It persists in the classroom as I teach imagery and 
line breaks and poems that capture both the joy 
and heartache that is the human experience. When 
the dragon kills Beowulf, and Othello murders 
Desdemona, when Mr. Hyde overcomes Dr. Jekyll, 
and poor tentative Alfred J. Prufrock measures his life 
in coffee spoons, the existence of the cross of Christ 
makes a space for hardship to exist alongside hope.  
The cross presses itself into the hardest and happiest 
moments of life with the capacity to engage and model 
the lifelong paradoxes that define the stories we study 
as well as the stories we live.
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I vividly remember sitting in my first college 
humanities class and being asked, “What does it mean 
to be human?”  This question would be the focus of 
many of my classes over the next two years of my 
college experience.  It is a question that seems very 
simple on the surface, but the longer one contemplates 
it the more complicated the answer can become.  I 
feel strongly that a Christian Liberal Arts Education 
helps both to answer and put this question into proper 
perspective.

For a bit of context, I grew up as a preacher’s daughter 
in Ohio, and have been gifted with an aptitude and 
interest in science.  I will ever be grateful for parents 
who were willing to foster and encourage this 
interest even in times and cultures where science and 
Christianity seemed to be diametrically opposed.  
Half in a sub-conscious knowledge that Christian 
Education was important and half a desire to spread 
my wings in a relatively safe place, I chose to go to 
Milligan College in Eastern Tennessee.  A place where 
liberal arts were touted before I understood what 
that was and why it was important.  My alma mater, 
Milligan College, was born out of the Stone-Campbell 
restoration movement and its motto to this day is 
“Christian Education - the Hope of the World.”  All 
of my coursework was intentionally and intensively 
linked to each other and to truly knowing God.  Two 
things stand out: One, God is a creator and God 
created us in his image and therefore we as humans in 
our different, unique, and holy giftings are creators by 
His design; two, humanity is fallen and we are deeply 
in need of Christ our Savior.

If I could stand on a rooftop and proclaim one thing 
besides our need for Christ it is that you and I and our 
children were created with special giftings and talents 
for a specific purpose! (Exo 35:35, Ps 139:16, Rom 
9:21, Rom 12:6).  Sometimes it is very clear what road 
lies ahead of us.  Sometimes we only have enough 
light to see the path directly in front of our feet -- not 
all of which lead to worldly wealth.

Christian liberal arts can help us navigate this path 
by making us more aware of God’s Creation (nature) 
and God’s creation through man (philosophy, history, 
art, languages, government, commerce, sport) and 
helping us uncover what makes our hearts sing. It 

‘Peu de tout’

Dr. Sarah J. Payne
Assistant Professor of Chemistry

 “(Peu de tout) Puisqu’on ne peut être universel en 
sachant tout ce qui se peut savoir sur tout, il faut savoir 
peu de tout, car il est bien plus beau de savoir quelque 
chose de tout que de savoir tout d’une chose. Cette 
universalité est la plus belle. Si on pouvait avoir les deux 
encore mieux, mais s’il faut choisir il faut choisir il faut 
choiris celle-là…”
   -Blaise Pascal, Pensees- 195-37

 “(A little of all) Since one is not able to be universal 
in knowing all that can be known about everything, 
he ought to know a little of everything, because it is 
much more beautiful to know a little of everything than 
to know all of one thing. This universality is the most 
beautiful. If one is able to have both even better, but if it 
is necessary to choose he ought to choose this one.” 
  –Blaise Pascal, Thoughts, 37, 
    erased



can also give us a common language and a breadth 
of understanding which we can use to communicate 
with our brothers and sisters in Christ and with 
our neighbors. This understanding is what I believe 
Pascal is referring to when he states “it is much more 
beautiful to know a little of everything.”

I have been blessed to be able to “have both” breadth 
and depth of knowledge, but personally I am most 
grateful for my breadth of knowledge which allows me 
to appreciate the whole of God’s creation and make 
connections between other disciplines and chemistry.  
This breadth of knowledge has also allowed me to 
be open to things I don’t immediately understand.  
Historically, I have had little time or appreciation for 
modern art.  In my undergraduate education I was 
able to travel in Europe for some of my course work 
and we were required to go to the TATE Modern.  For 
the longest time I was of the opinion that this was 
a waste of time in the precious few days we had in 
England.  Fast-forward to the present.  Each spring 
semester I try to take my upper-level chemistry class 
to the conservation/ restoration center at the Museum 
of Fine Arts Houston (believe it or not most of their 
work has foundations in chemistry).  Their focus 
project for quite some time has been the stabilization 
of a piece of work by the abstract impressionist Franz 
Kline.

Needless to say, I have learned a lot about this artist 
over the years.  Initially, though the chemistry was 
interesting, I was put off by the painting (a white 
background with a black square), but because I was 
willing to listen and learn I have grown.  I found his 
story intriguing and have found parallels between 
his work and the chemistry I teach every day.  As 
the story goes, Kline had the artistic equivalent of 
writer’s block and a colleague suggested that he project 
a common object on the wall.  From this exercise, 
Kline was inspired to paint minutia on a large scale, 
zooming into a common object and translating a 
small piece of it into art.  I have come to realize that 
what Kline has done in paint, I do in bringing my 
students’ focus to the tiny of what makes up matter 
and the material world in which we live.  Both have 
a purposeful creator.  Both are the foundation of 
important larger scale creations.

Though less warm and fuzzy, my collegiate march 
through Western Civilization and Biblical Studies has 
shown me our collective and my personal need for 
a Savior.  Left to our own devices, even with the best 
of intentions, we will warp and twist our relationship 
with God.  For many, I think Jane Austin says it best 
through Mr. Darcy, “I have been a selfish being all my 
life, in practice, though not in principle.  As a child 
I was taught what was right, but I was not taught to 
correct my temper.  I was given good principles, but 
left to follow them in pride and conceit.”  Were it not 
for Elizabeth, Darcy would still be in this condition. 
Were it not for Christ, His sacrifice, and the gift of His 
Holy Spirit I would still be in a wretched state.

Christian Liberal Arts Education teaches us, and 
continues teaching me, about ourselves, humanity, 
creation, and a Holy God. This UNIversality truly is 
beautiful. 



Reflections on Biblical 
Studies and Christian 
Liberal Arts

Justin Langford, Ph.D.
Assistant Professor of New Testament and Greek

“Hear, O Israel: ‘The LORD our God, the LORD 
Romans 8 marks a turning point in Paul’s letter to 
the Roman church. In this chapter Paul restates then 
resolves some of the tension from the previous seven 
chapters.  In particular, though, his focus here is on 
how a Christ follower lives in light of God’s grace 
and how this radically alters one’s perspective on the 
world.  Paul claims in verse five, “For those who live 
according to the flesh have their outlook shaped by 
the things of the flesh, but those who live according 
to the Spirit have their outlook shaped by the 
things of the Spirit” (NET).  Here Paul is essentially 
speaking of worldview and ethics, and specifically 
the inextricable link between the two.  A Christian’s 
worldview is based on the singular fact that all of 

reality is explained in the story of Scripture, a story 
that narrates God’s grace from beginning to ending. 1   
In what follows I want to share my view on the value 
of a Christian liberal arts education by reflecting on 
my own journey in biblical studies.
 
Two individuals from the previous century have 
influenced my thinking greatly in the area of 
education: C. S. Lewis and Martin Luther King, Jr.  
In The Abolition of Man, C. S. Lewis offers a timeless 
critique of moral relativism that addresses the way 
education shapes morality.  Lewis is surgical in his 
dissection of faulty thinking, and part of his critique—
and the bit that I think should summarize a liberal 
arts approach—is this statement: “The task of the 
modern educator is not to cut down jungles but to 
irrigate deserts.”2   In context, he is arguing that the 
proper approach is not to destroy false sentiments 
but to replace them with true sentiments.  I believe 
the essence of Lewis’ statement is that we should not 
simply teach students what to think but how to think.  
For those of us in a Christian liberal arts setting, 
“irrigating deserts” means cultivating in students 
a way of thinking about the world that is rooted in 
Scripture, the source of all truth.  While this might 
take different forms depending on our academic 
discipline, the foundation remains the same.

We must not forget, however, that thinking and 
behaving are two sides of the same coin.  Deep 
reflection on the Christian worldview should not stop 
at knowledge and truth; it should lead to character 
formation.  Martin Luther King, Jr. words this notion 
skillfully in a paper on the purpose of education: “The 
function of education, therefore, is to teach one to 
think intensively and to think critically.  But education 
which stops with efficiency may prove the greatest 
menace to society.  The most dangerous criminal may 
be the man gifted with reason, but with no morals… 
We must remember that intelligence is not enough.  
Intelligence plus character—that is the goal of true 
education.” 3   Likewise, if the goal of Christian liberal 
arts is to produce critical thinkers who go on to 
change the world for Christ, then this means believing 
Scripture as foundational for a Christian worldview 



and living in a way that is consistent with this belief.  
In the space remaining I’d like to share a little of my 
own story. 

Every step of my educational journey was shaped 
by liberal arts in some way.  After being trained at 
Louisiana College and earning a Bachelors degree in 
Sociology, I was fully prepared to make a difference 
in the world -- by pursuing a Masters degree.  When 
I transitioned to seminary to earn advanced degrees 
in biblical languages and New Testament studies, I 
assumed that my work would be so specialized that 
it would look drastically different than my college 
education.  In some ways I was right, but in other 
unexpected ways I was wrong. 

I quickly discovered that many of the disciplines 
to which I was exposed in my undergrad work 
resurfaced in my studies.  Here are some notable 
examples.  After discovering narrative elements 
in Mark’s Gospel, a biblical studies professor and 
literature professor teamed up to pioneer a literary 
analysis on story and characterization in Mark.  Their 
monograph remains a seminal work in the field of 
Gospel studies.  Social and psychological approaches 
have a long-standing place in biblical studies as well, 
reminding the twenty-first century reader that peering 
into the social context of the biblical world proves 
immensely significant.  Scholars have investigated the 
book of Acts and gathered an overwhelming amount 
of evidence that proves the historical credibility of 
Acts as the history of the early church.  Finally, though 
numerous other examples could be given, rhetorical 
approaches to the letters of the New Testament 
provide valuable insights into their formation and 
argumentation.

Why did the shape and path of my educational 
journey look so similar?  What I discovered was the 
depth of insight God’s word provides to all domains 
of human learning and experience.  Common to each 
degree program was the unwavering commitment 
to Scripture as the source of all truth and Jesus and 
the embodiment of this truth.  As so often is the 
case, life comes full circle.  I now have the wonderful 

privilege of teaching at my alma mater where liberal 
arts remains the core of who we are and what we do.  
At LC my role is to instruct students in the worldview 
of Scripture, in the nuances of the Greek language, 
and in the moral implications of the biblical text.  I 
am privileged that my educational experience was 
characterized by professors and mentors, who saw me 
as a desert in need of irrigation instead of a jungle in 
need of deforestation.  I am honored to stand in their 
place and to continue their legacy. 

So what is the value of a “Christian liberal arts 
education”? I would argue that the validity of such an 
approach rests exclusively on its basis in Scripture.  
A year after Lewis’ quote on jungles and deserts, he 
presented a paper to the Oxford Socratic Club that 
ends with this comment: “I believe in Christianity as I 
believe that the Sun has risen, not only because I see it, 
but because by it I see everything else.”4    Christianity 
permeates every aspect of human life and learning.  
A Christian approach to liberal arts brings together 
and undergirds the various academic disciplines 
in a way no other approach can.  I admit that the 
grand task of education is not an easy one but it is a 
necessary one.  I am deeply grateful for my calling to 
the field of biblical studies and for the opportunity to 
“irrigate deserts” at the ground level of teaching the 
biblical text.  Even more so, I find great joy in what I 
do because it is where my passion and God’s mission 
intersect.

1.  For a useful and recent summary of the grand story of Scripture, see 
   Greg Koukl, The Story of Reality (Grand Rapids: Zondervan, 2017).
2.  C. S. Lewis, The Abolition of Man (The Complete C. S. Lewis Signature  
    Classics; New York: HarperCollins, 2002), 699. The content of this 
    book was first delivered as a series of lectures in 1943.
3.   Martin Luther King, Jr., “The Purpose of Education,” student paper 
    published in the Morehouse College campus newspaper, 1947. 
4.   C. S. Lewis, “Is Theology Poetry?” (The Weight of Glory: And Other 
    Addresses; New York: HarperCollins, 2001), 140. The content of this 
    essay was first delivered orally to the Oxford University Socratic Club 
    on November 6, 1944.



A Christian Liberal Arts 
Education: My Story

Dr. Christy Warren
Professor, School of Education

I love stories.  Stories with great people that stay 
lingering in my thoughts long after I close the 
book. Stories with grand settings from all over the 
world.  Places from the past, present, and future, and 
places that only exist between the pages. Places like 
Narnia, where you can feel the cold of evil as you 
wait for Aslan to come and make things right again.  
The characters can be as simple as a very hungry 
caterpillar eating his way to becoming a beautiful 
butterfly or as complex as Hermione Granger and 
Katniss Everdeen.  Characters help me relate to simple 
life struggles, as in Alexander’s terrible, horrible, no 
good, very bad day or Molly Lou Melon’s courage 
to face the people who do not understand her.  As a 
professor of reading in teacher education, my goal is 
for future teachers to fall in love with stories, because 
I know the love for them will ignite the love for stories 
in the children they teach. My hope is this love for 
stories will draw them to the greatest story ever told.

My story started in Elton, a small rice farming town 
in south Louisiana. Although my older sister attended 
Louisiana College, the first person who invested in my 
life from the college was Byron McGee, my admissions 
counselor.  I was honored he drove 70 miles to 
attend my small high school graduation to award my 
Louisiana College scholarship.

Through the years of my time at LC as an education 
major, I encountered many who taught me content 
and pedagogy and molded me into a thinking and 
reflective teacher.  Ms. Susan Myrick sparked my 
love for children’s literature by reading to us at the 
end of every class.  She also taught me about the 
development of language in children and how to 
nurture it by creating a literacy rich environment 
for my future learners.  Dr. Mary D. Bowman made 
ancient civilizations come to life through the stories of 
her travels to far off places. Dr. Nikolai Alexandrenko’s 
New Testament lectures about the Gospel, in a thick 
Russian accent, helped me understand God’s grace 
reached far beyond my small view of the world. Dr. 
Bill Simpson taught Louisiana History through stories 
of interesting people and places of this unique and 
diverse state I call home.  Dr. Joe Black and Dr. Wayne 
McGraw made science relevant to my everyday life.  
At the time, I was not aware these science classes were 
preparing me to be married to and live my life with a 
scientist.

As a professor, I am still influenced by those I work 
with at Louisiana College.  I have learned about the 
Pentateuch and the Gospel in the Torah from Dr. Mike 
Shepherd.  I have attempted to learn Hebrew from Dr. 
Russ Meek. (Russ, do not give up on me yet.) I have 
listened as Dr. Michael Travers taught my children’s 
literature class about C.S. Lewis and his writings.  In 
teaching my students on how to teach the writing 
process, Ms. Jill Reid did not hesitate to take time to 
sit with us over a cup of coffee and share her writing 
life as an author.  I have watched Coach Gene Rushing 
stand in the hall, waiting to see if his basketball boys 
were in class. On one occasion, I shared with him my 
concern about a player’s success in my class, then on 
the next exam that student made a perfect score. (I 
still wonder what that practice was like.) I am thankful 
for Mr. Terry Martin, because he truly understands 
my love for children’s literature and libraries.  I guess it 
is fitting I met my favorite character in my story, Wade 
Warren, in Norton Library.



I cannot share my story without telling of the four 
women I work with every day: Dr. Amy Craig, Dr. 
Cathy Eschete, Dr. Marion Skiles, and Mrs. Wendi 
O’Halloran.  They have devoted themselves to our 
students by doing whatever it takes to make to them 
successful teachers.  They work alongside me and 
support me as I continue to grow and learn as an 
educator of educators.

The most amazing thing about my story, is that all 
of these characters have one thing in common that 
draws us all in building relationships with others as 
we work at Louisiana College.  That common thread is 
about the greatest story ever told.  This story starts in 
the Garden in Eden at the fall of man where they are 
promised the seed of a woman. In the grand biblical 
narrative, we learn this seed will bring restoration to 
a fallen world. The promise to Abraham, Isaac, and 
Jacob is that all of the nations will be blessed in this 
seed.  This seed will come from the line of Judah and 
will come from the root of Jesse, and He will bring 
justice and righteousness.  As a suffering servant, He 
is slaughtered as a sacrificial lamb for the sin of the 
people.  This promised one showed up in a manger in 
Bethlehem, lived the life we could not live, and died 
the death we deserved so that He could give us His life 
that we may share His grace and love to those around 
us as we live out our story on this earth. I love the 
image that Isaiah gives to describe the future reign of 
Christ at the end of the days:
 

And on this mountain He will swallow up the 
covering which is over all peoples,
even the veil which is stretched over all nations.
He will swallow up death for all time. 
And the Lord GOD will wipe tears away from all 
faces.
And He will remove the reproach of His people 
from all the earth;
For the LORD has spoken.
And it will be said in that day.
“Behold, this is our God for whom we have waited 
that he might save us.
This is the LORD for whom we have waited;
Let us rejoice and be glad in His salvation,   
Isaiah 25:7-9

What a great ending to an everlasting story of 
restoration of all things.  Only this story can give life 
to our story. 

A Liberal Arts Education 
is Preparation for Life

Stacy Mayeux, MSN, RN
Assistant Nursing Professor
DON Program Coordinator

God had to laugh in 1986 when I swore I would never 
be back to Louisiana College again or any school.  
Upon graduation, I had no idea the adventure God 
had prepared me for.  The adventure, which was made 
possible via a liberal arts education.

When I graduated, I just knew I loved nursing and 
was going to take care of people and share Jesus.  I 
really didn’t think about how a liberal arts education 
made a difference in my life.  I didn’t choose LC for 
its academic excellence or because it was a liberal arts 
college.  I went to LC because it was close to home.  I 
started out at another university, but got “lost” in the 
system.  It was big, impersonal, and overwhelming.  
So, after two semesters at the other university, I 
returned home, lived with my parents, worked, and 



attended Louisiana College.  I remember thinking 
how much harder the classes were than the other 
university.  Our kitchen table was always covered 
with books and my mom would quiz me as I studied.  
Mom’s favorite question was “why,” or she would say, 
“Explain that.”

The classes were always challenging, even HP 100.  
But, Dr. Spears was there, cheering me to finish the 
course. Sitting in religion classes, my professors would 
make challenging statements or questions. I found it 
was okay to disagree, but with respect.  I remember 
Dr. Young challenging us to examine the theory that 
Moses crossed the “Reed Sea and not the Red Sea.”  I 
can still remember his smile as the class erupted in 
disagreement, and he told us to examine and discuss 
the topic quietly.  But it challenged me to examine 
why I believed what I did.  It was the same in English, 
Math, Science, History, and Nursing.  I was constantly 
being challenged.  I was asked to examine my work, 
re-think it, and even re-do it.  The questions seem to 
always have words like “why” or “explain.”  I didn’t 
realize the liberal arts education was preparing me 
for real life and prepping me to ask the important life 
question of “why,” while at the same time helping me 
realize it was okay to ask “why” and still be a person of 
faith.

Over the past 30-plus years as I have worked and 
lived, I found the challenges of a liberal arts education 
were nothing in comparison to the challenges of life.  
But, the liberal arts education did equip me with the 
skills I needed to meet life’s challenges.  As I moved 
from bedside nursing to management, leadership and 
now education, my basic liberal arts education has 
been the foundation for the progression.  Skills taught 
in and out of the classroom have equipped me with a 
skill set that includes organization, critical thinking, 
time management, teamwork, and global thinking.  To 
this day, I am still asking “why.”

I have been blessed greatly in my life.  God made 
a way for me to receive an education, that taught 
me to think and question outside the box.  It was 
an education that taught me to always grow and 

challenge myself.  It also taught me to learn from past 
mistakes, and there have been many.  But it also taught 
me to let the love of Jesus heal me and to grow from 
those mistakes and successes.

A liberal arts education made a way for me to travel 
from Mexico, to Puerto Rico, and to several states in 
the U.S., where I have lived and nursed.  I have been 
able to care and nurse people but also love them in 
Jesus’ name.  A liberal arts education has helped me 
look past cultures, languages, and differences and to 
reach out to people and find our commonalities.

Today, I am back at Louisiana College teaching 
nursing.  I find myself asking the students “why” 
and to “explain.”  While a liberal arts education has 
equipped me to do many things, I find it has prepared 
me for some of the greatest joys in my life: teaching 
and mentoring young men and women for nursing 
and a life time of learning. And yes, I think God is still 
laughing and smiling. 
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In my first year on the faculty of Louisiana 
College (2005), an initiative was started called 
“Integration of Faith and Learning.”  A new president 
proclaimed its relevance, and a vice president position 
was established and filled.

The new Vice President of Integration of Faith and 
Learning set out to lead the faculty to integrate their 
Christian faith into their subject content.  We were 
encouraged to find ways to marry our expertise and 
our biblical worldview.  We were told to share our 
faith in the classroom.  Division Chair and student 
evaluations were fitted with diagnostic questions to 
determine if this was being done.

LC was my first faculty appointment.  I had changed 
careers, moving from research and development to 
teaching.  It was taboo to openly express your faith in 
the secular research workplaces of the urban northern 
US.  So the prospect of dealing with the subject of 

chemistry from the perspective of the Creator was 
interesting – and exciting.

After all, chemistry is right there in Scripture, and 
Jesus Himself is the Great Chemist.

For by him all things were created, in heaven and 
on earth, visible and invisible, whether thrones or 
dominions or rulers or authorities—all things were 
created through him and for him. And he is before 
all things, and in him all things hold together, 
Colossians 1:16-17 (ESV).

Molecules are created things that are invisible (more 
and more visible these days as technology grows).  
The Creator not only created them all, but He actually 
holds them together.  Chemistry is, at its most 
fundamental content, the study of the things which 
hold atoms together.  A proper biblical worldview 
of the science of chemistry must begin, therefore, in 
Colossians 1.

I often hear this comment:  “It must be hard to 
incorporate your faith when teaching chemistry.”  My 
response is simple: “Are you kidding?”  In actuality, 
the field of chemistry is fully-loaded for faith 
integration.  It shouts from the rooftops the reality of 
a Creator.  Its design proclaims throughout the natural 
realm the character of God.

I will spare us any discussion of the intricacies of the 
nuclear and intermolecular forces – their orderly 
existence and patterned behavior.  Chemistry and 
physics and biology are so carefully ordered that we 
can reduce all forces and matter and energy features to 
mathematical expressions.  

These are areas of study because they can be studied.  
Medicine, health care, nursing, and technology are 
possible career paths because of the order of nature.

Chemistry is a science simply because it is accessible 
to the mind.  Just as it is orderly, it is also complex – 
just like the nature of God.
Truth number one is that He created all things, and 
holds them together.  Jesus, Creator, Chemist, full of 
grace and truth, imprinted that truth in the natural 
realm.  

But there is a second reality:  There is also grace in 
nature.  He left a trail of breadcrumbs in the sciences.  



He made nature to be studied to lead the studier to 
Himself.  

Because the Creator wants to be known, He has left 
signposts to astound the believer and to confound the 
doubter.  The more we learn, the more the atheist must 
grapple with the facts and squirm with uncertainty.

My favorite part in teaching organic chemistry is 
stereochemistry.  (In fairness, I should mention 
that most students struggle with stereochemistry 
and at best tolerate it.) Do you realize there are sets 
of organic molecules which have the exact same 
chemical formula, and have the same connectivity of 
the different atoms, but differ only in the orientation 
of their different chemical groups in space?

You probably cannot conceive of what I just wrote.  
I teach this and study it and I have difficulty.  I 
will make it as simple as possible.  Stereochemical 
relationships in chemistry mean, in its most basic 
premise, that there can exist right- and left-handed 
versions of the same molecule.  That sounds like an 
Aggie joke, I realize.  But this is no joke – just ask the 
organic students.  This is one of many reasons that 
organic chemistry is hard.  It is not enough to figure 
out how things hold together (Colossians 1:17).  In 
organic chemistry, we have to take into account the 
shape of molecules caused by how its features are 
oriented in space.  

Is this a nuance of the field of chemistry that proves 
once and for all that chemists are eggheads and book 
nerds?  Well, students of biology and chemistry wish 
that were true.

We serve a Creator who not only created the universe 
– the stars and the planets – in astronomical detail; 
He also designed atoms and molecules down to 
astoundingly minute detail.  These appear again and 
again in biological systems with specificity that is 
beyond explanation – like the character of God.

Stereochemistry is a segment of organic chemistry 
that unfortunately for the student cannot be ignored.  
Here are some examples.

Do you realize that there exists a substance called 
carvone, which has left- and right-handed versions?  
The right-handed structure you would know as the 
flavor of spearmint.  The left-handed version is the 

spice caraway.  Looking at the two molecules on 
paper, you would struggle to see the difference.  Yet 
your olfactory sensors and taste buds easily know the 
difference.  

The Creator who created taste buds made them right- 
and left-handed also so they could tell the difference 
between the two carvones.

The serotonin inhibitor you would know as the drug 
Celexa has right- and left-handed forms.  But only 
the left-handed version works as an antidepressant; 
the other form does nothing.  Ditto for the analgesic 
you know as Advil, ibuprofen.  Only the left-handed 
version of ibuprofen actually provides pain relief.  Its 
mirror image twin is only along for the ride.

The glucose that is in our blood stream is referred to 
as dextrose.  Latin scholars will note that the prefix 
dextro- refers to “right-handedness.”  There is a reason 
for the name dextrose.  That is right.  Dextrose is 
right-handed glucose.  Who cares?  Well, the only 
form that our body will use to generate energy in our 
metabolic pathways is dextrose.  The left-handed form 
of glucose is called levulose.  It has no function in the 
human body.

This is a quick tour of some specific intricacies of 
organic chemistry.  I end with a question, one which 
I think about often: Why would an Almighty God 
put such detail in the fine print of His created natural 
realm?  Why would His orderly nature and infinite 
power and wisdom be evident down not only to 
molecular level, but even more nuanced -- down to 
the very patterns by which atoms and molecules align?

I could tell you more.  All of the 25,000 proteins in the 
human body are made from ONLY left-handed amino 
acids.  Why would God create not only with absolute 
authority and power, but also with patterns so evident 
and so non-random?

The only explanation can be that the Creator wants to 
be known.  He has provided a natural realm so that 
even frail humans like me can study its features.  A 
God who chooses to come to us and save us from our 
sins has built a created realm, which we can study.  We 
can see His character in the chemicals.  Our minds 
can access His power and process in the workings of 
matter.  This is what the chemistry professor has the 
opportunity to teach.






