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A Letter from the Editor
I scrolled through my Facebook 

feed, reading posts ranging 
from political rants to puppy dog 
memes. As I contemplated sign-
ing off, I noticed a poem from 
Katie, a 16-year-old, titled, “The 
Love of God.” 

Oh, great! I thought. Another 
poorly written poem “inspired” 
by God.

But since I’ve posted my own 
writing on Facebook, I felt obli-
gated to read it. I quickly scrolled 
through the poem, trying to get 
to the end so I could press “like” 
and move on to my day.

But something in me changed 

halfway through.

The hairs on my arm rose as a 
tingling sensation ran down my 
spine. I felt compelled to close 
my eyes—to pray. 

That poem was “inspired,” or at 
least God used it to inspire me 
to open my ears to hear Him.

That day I learned God speaks 
through art and people in a way 
my Facebook-feed mind initially 
missed. I needed to slow down 
and listen to the words of en-
couragement provided through 
His people and let His chills run 
down my spine.

God speaks through the outpour-
ing of a 16-year-old and through 
the carefully crafted words of 
seminary students. In either 
case, it is important for me to 
stop scrolling and start listening.

From intimate stories about ra-
cial reconciliation to those strug-
gling through the distance of 
satellite classes, the stories in 
this issue breathe the same in-
spiration Katie’s poem did for me 
several years ago. The narratives 
invite us to slow down and listen 
to God speak through His saints.

Written by:
Eric Schrag
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“In the stroke of a keyboard click, 
I condemned this guy to hell and 
stirred up disunity in the body. 
And then I unfriended him.”

“I want to push further into 
conversations about race, 
gender, and God as well as our 
connections with each other.”

“This poetry was composed for 
the ear, not the eye, the stage, 
not the page.”

“Noticeably absent from the lec-
tern is a stack of ‘go-to’ notes con-
taining scriptures, illustrations, 
or precisely-worded principles.”

“Over time, my capacity to walk 
through pain with others in-
creased.”
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“It will be the heartbeat of cam-
pus—the building that draws 
everyone together.” 
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“Lam may not find employment 
when he returns home to Viet-
nam.” 

“Political involvement isn’t about 
shifting the focus away from 
God.”

“The pressure to choose a polit-
ical side in America has reached 
astronomical intensity.”

“I felt like I was planning a pil-
grimage.”

“The refreshment of Super-
Week was like a spiritual retreat 
whipped together with theology.”
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“I   thought you were a jerk,” 
I confessed recently over 

lunch.   

On the first day of Greek One, 
this guy from Liberty University 
sauntered into class and right into 
my line of fire. Another white, 
male, conservative, complemen-
tarian who thinks his views on 
everything is gospel. And then a 
Facebook post happened. I was 
scrolling through my news feed, 
skipping past the junk, laugh-
ing at the empty-headed, when 
I came across a photo of Rosa 
Parks sitting on a bus paired with 
a photo of an assault rifle. The 
caption read “Why do I need to 
own an AR-15? Why did Rosa 
Parks need to sit in the front of 
the bus? In a free nation, there 
is no requirement to show need 
to exercise a right.” This stared 
at me from his timeline. My rage 
didn’t simmer—it boiled over.

My fingers moved across the key-
board and publicly declared, “For 
those of you who want to equate 
gun control to Rosa Parks sitting 
at the front of the bus, if you see 

me across campus, don’t wave at  
me, don’t sit next to me in chapel, 
don’t speak to me.” I was furious. 
But I was also wounded. As a 
black woman, I was quite famil-
iar with feeling less than; but I 
was less familiar with the kind 
of bravery Rosa Parks exhibited 
by challenging legal authority— 
sitting at the front of the bus, and 
refusing to give up her seat to a 
white passenger. I have never 
been that brave. Honestly, I don’t 
think I could ever be that brave. 
With all the fury and the hurt 
stirring up inside of me like a 
tempest, I could not even begin 
to imagine how someone would 
have the audacity to make such 
a comparison between a human 
being and a thing. An inanimate 
object, a tool used by human be-
ings to kill other human beings. 
Not only was I angry and hurt—I 
was disgusted. So disgusted that 
I wanted nothing to do with this 
person. This fellow seminarian. 
This brother in Christ.

An Unlikely Friendship Written by:
Christian Williams

At that moment, this brother 
in Christ was not a sibling. He 
was the enemy. He was a rac-
ist, whose politics, whose way 
of thinking, was a direct threat 
to my livelihood. Thinking like 
that kidnapped, raped, beat, en-
slaved, and murdered my an-
cestors. Thinking like that kept 
my grandparents as less than 
human and as second-class cit-
izens. Thinking like that is why 
I am afraid every single time I 
see a cop car behind me, and why 
my life flashes before my eyes 
when blue lights burn bright and 
sirens scream. There is no way 
a person who thinks like that 
can be a Christian, I thought. In 
the stroke of a keyboard click, I 
condemned this guy to hell and 
stirred up disunity in the body. 
And then I unfriended him.

Which seemed so simple at the 
time, but now I look back and 
think of the greater meaning 
and further implications of 
“unfriending” someone. He did 
reach out to apologize for caus-
ing me pain. I said thanks, and 
I earnestly did appreciate his 
apology. And then I told myself 
that he’s just apologizing for the 
optics. Because what good is an 
apology when he does not change 
the way that he thinks? That wolf 
in sheep’s clothing!

Months went by, and then he 
invited me over to have dinner 
with him and his wife. You could 
have colored me shocked. Here 
we go again, just another racist 
white dude trying to prove how 
racist he isn’t by providing a meal 
for me. Here we go again, just 
another fundamental comple-
mentarian who is going to slyly

PHOTO CREDIT: 
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Despite their differences, Christian and Seth regularly meet to discuss politics 
and theology. Their friendship has grown as they’ve sought to understand each 
other.

“In the stroke of a keyboard click, I condemned this 
guy to hell and stirred up disunity in the body. And 
then I unfriended him.” —Christian Williams
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berate me while his wife serves 
as the perfect hostess. I had no 
desire or intention to go. How-
ever, of course, I had to do the 
“saved thing” and attend. So, 
on a Sunday evening four days 
after Valentine’s Day, I drove to 
their apartment in Mesquite like 
a lamb to the slaughter.

First of all, they had a cat. I am 
much more of a dog person. Sec-
ond of all, his wife Shannon sat 
on the couch next to me while 
Seth was in the kitchen scroung-
ing together a lovely Cajun in-
spired supper. With spices waft-
ing through my nose and tugging 
at my appetite, my brain could 
hardly process how confused 
I was. My thoughts moved as 
sluggish as a lazy weekend morn-
ing. A drastic contrast from the 
hurried conclusions I’d drawn 
months ago. And over dinner, I 
begin to have second thoughts. 
Maybe Seth wasn’t a racist, elit-
ist, know-it-all whose theology 
and political convictions were a 
direct threat to my life? I already 
had a crisis of conviction about 
whether or not I was a hypo-
crite for even going to dinner. 
Because remember, I had publicly 
declared that I wanted absolutely 
no dealings with him or anyone 
like him.

With my crisis of conviction and 
second doubts filtering through 

Christian Williams is a fourth- 
year ThM student. She likes 
walking barefoot in the grass, 
taking naps, and exploring her 
creativity.

hot tin roof, no matter how un-
comfortable, or how awful it got.

I recently shared with Seth 
that I appreciated the LORD 
bringing him into my life. The 
funny thing about this unlikely 
friendship is that most of our 
cultural views have remained 
unchanged. I’m still quite liberal 
about some things, and he is still 
quite conservative on most. I’m 
still egalitarian, and he is still 
complementarian. But he is not 
an elitist, know-it-all racist who 
thinks women are incapable of 
leading. And I’m not a prejudiced, 
raging, anarchist, feminist. We 
are so fundamentally different, 
but God loves us both just the 
same, and we should love each 
other because we are in this thing 
together. As my mama says, “You 
don’t get to pick who the Good 
Lord saves, so you might as well 
learn to love ’em now. Chrissy, 
there ain’t going to be no sur-
prises in heaven to God.” 

I’ve learned so much from Seth. 
He has taught me the difference 
between a reaction and a re-
sponse. He has shown me how 
to live in the body of Christ with 
people I fundamentally disagree 
with. No, not just to live, but to 
love. He is my brother. And I need 
to treat him that way.

the Spirit of God and running 
through my heart, our conver-
sations continued. Eventually, 
Facebook messages became tex-
ting. A hard gaze across campus 
turned into a wave, to a hello, to 
a quick, “How are you doing?” to 
actual, real, substantive conver-
sations. I begin to understand 
him. He began to understand me. 

And then this moment happened: 
For Seth, reading this article was 
the first time he learned all of 
this. He asked me, “Could you 
help me understand why you 
feel this way?” He did not ask 
me this question for a pragmatic 
purpose. He did not half-listen to 
my response while formulating a 
rebuttal. He listened. He actually 
and actively listened. He did not 
argue. He did not question my 
feelings or my experiences. He 
heard me.  After that conversa-
tion, I sobbed.

I had dealt with Seth like a cat 
on a hot tin roof. I screeched, I 
pulled out my claws, and I ran. 
As our friendship began to devel-
op, and it is still, I began to see 
something about God. When we 
grieve the LORD, when we incur 
His wrath or cause His heart 
to bleed, He does not pull out 
His claws and run. He stands on 
that hot tin roof. That is what the 
LORD was calling Seth and me to 
do with each other. To stand on 

PHOTO CREDIT: 
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After a Facebook squabble, Seth invited Christian to dinner with him and his 
wife. Now Christian and Seth are friends in-person as well as on Facebook.
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Crossing Borders
“I want to push further into conversations about race, 
gender, and God as well as our connections with each 
other.”    -Alyssa Brown

Alyssa Brown, Dallas Theo-
logical Seminary’s Student 

Council president, grew up in 
El Paso, Texas, a town on the 
Mexico–United States border. 
While Alyssa often felt different 
from her Hispanic classmates, 
she learned to make connec-
tions with them. Growing up in 
a cross-cultural environment had 
a profound impact on her; to this 
day, Alyssa still crosses borders.

In the season prior to becoming 
a student at DTS, Alyssa spent 
two years ministering in South 
Sudan. During that time, every-
thing familiar—family, friends, 
and modern conveniences—was 
stripped away. She learned to 
daily depend on the Lord when 
everything around her was out 
of her control. While in South 
Sudan, she contracted a seri-
ous illness. After several weeks 
of unimprovement, she was 
medevacked to treat the malaria 
and E. coli infections. “As I was 
lying in that hospital bed, I real-
ized that not even my own body 
would be spared while serving 
the Lord.” God healed her from 
those illnesses, and she never 
forgot that protection. 

She crossed another border as 
she entered the DTS community 
in the MABEL program. Alyssa 
later switched to the ThM out of a 
desire to broaden her education. 
Her heart for the multicultural 
body of Christ flourished as she 
volunteered for multiple aspects 
of the World Evangelization Con-
ference (WEC). Last year she 
coordinated the worship experi-
ence for WEC and implemented 
fresh ideas. 

In the spring, she was nominated 
to serve as the Student Council 
(Stu Co) president. “I couldn’t 
believe that I was nominated for 

class president and then the stu-
dent body voted me in!” Alyssa 
said. In the fall, she led a Stu-
dent Council chapel in which 
each member of the leadership 
board shared an aspect of their 
own brokenness. Alyssa and the 
Council modeled authenticity—
hoping to build community by 
a truthful telling of their own 
stories. The Council also invit-
ed students to share their own 
narratives. 

Alyssa believes that telling our 
stories embraces the truth that 
we are all broken. As she start-
ed this year in a position where 
she felt unqualified, she clung to 
Micah 6:8, “Do justice, love mer-
cy, and walk humbly with your 
God.” “We need to continue the 
conversations that Jurrita Wil-
liams started last year. I want to 
push further into conversations 
about race, gender, and God, as 
well as connect with each other,” 
she said. She wants STUCO to 
equip students to go out into the 
world and promote the unity of 
the body of Christ. As a team, 

Student Council pictures the 
body of Christ: each member, 
despite his or her own weakness, 
contributes to the strength of 
the whole. Alyssa wants to listen 
well to others—to create space for 
genuine community experienc-
es. She desires a unified, loving, 
multi-cultural, and multi-ethnic 
body of Christ; she still longs to 
cross borders.

Desiree Parker is an MAMW 
student who plans to gradu-
ate in the spring of 2019. She 
works with her husband as 
an artist doing photography, 
music, writing, and video.

PHOTO CREDIT: 
 FEBBY RUDOLF

Written by:
Desiree Parker

(From left to right) Karlos Lyons, Alyssa Brown, Duncan Perry, and Christian 
Williams at the first student chapel of 2018-2019. Alyssa’s theme this year 
is with. Under her leadership, the goal of Student Council (Stu Co) is to 
recognize how God has walked with us. In order to build deeper community 
in the student body, Alyssa and the other students on the Student Council 
leadership board shared ways in which they are broken.
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Poetry and Resonance Written by:
Jason Cook

I came to spoken word poetry 
sideways. I wasn’t looking for 

it. In junior high I wrote poet-
ry for others to (silently) read. 
In high school, my youth pas-
tor introduced me to Christian 
rap. I tried my voice at it, but I 
noticed a generational divide. 
My friends listened to rap; my 
parents’ and their friends didn’t. 
They could barely understand 
it, even when they tried. Then 
in college, a friend introduced 
me to the world of performance 
poetry. This poetry was com-
posed for the ear, not the eye, 
the stage, not the page. It ex-
ults in the sound of the voice 
and the poet’s relationship with 
a live audience. When I began 
performing at poetry slams and 
open mics, I soon discovered that 
spoken word poetry appealed to 
audiences across generational 

and cultural boundaries. So it 
became my preferred oral art. 
The poets I most admired had 
the capacity to invite others 
into a shared experience of their 
own perspectives. Their words, 
rhythms, intonation—even their 
silences—allowed me to feel their 
points of view. Today, what draws 
me to spoken word poetry is the 
power in a performer’s vocal 
presence to resonate with an 
audience. This resonance, this 
visceral connection between au-
dience and poet, is what I aim 
to cultivate and what I hope to 
offer my audiences whenever I 
perform.

Jason Cook has worked as an 
architect, youth pastor, and 
slam poet. Now he’s a hus-
band, father, and ThM student. 
Eventually he’d like to be a 
pastor, published author, and 
grandpa.

“This poetry was composed for the ear, not the eye, 
the stage, not the page.”  — Jason Cook   

Jason Cook performed spoken word poetry during DTS’s 2018 art’s week. To see Jason perform his original spoken 
word poem, “Exceptional”, click on this link: https://youtu.be/Hpfgm3Q59a8

https://youtu.be/Hpfgm3Q59a8
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“weaknesses” through which 
God’s power has graciously tri-
umphed. Michelle’s father died 
when she was ten, and her moth-
er died of breast cancer while 
she was a freshman in college, 
eliciting a new designation from 
the financial aid office—orphan. 
Her sister later died following a 
liver transplant. God has bless-
ed Michelle, however, with a 
godly husband and two sons; 
the youngest, soon after he was 
born, was determined to have 
special needs. As an adult, her 
son still lives with Michelle and 
her husband.

Another formidable challenge 
for Michelle concerns her stud-
ies at DTS. She is pursuing the 
MACL as a senior adult. At the 
age of 64, she longs to bring 
greater depth and perspective 
to her teaching ministry, all the 
while conveying to both young 
and old the perfection of God’s 
power in weakness. Michelle is 
compiling lessons she’s learned 
from suffering in a book with 
the theme “my life from God’s 
point of view.” The hard things 
ultimately make sense, Michelle 
affirms, adding, “it’s not about an 
itty-bitty incident,” but the over-
arching, cumulative perspective 

Seeing With Eyes that Barely See
Written by:
Jill Prohaska

As a DTS student and lead 
teacher for Bible Study Fel-

lowship (BSF), Michelle Briscoe 
knows why she is at DTS: God 
called her to bring the utmost 
glory to His name, and He has 
given her everything she needs to 
fulfill that calling. On most Mon-
day evenings, Michelle stands 
before a teaching lectern, as 
she has since 2003, and deliv-
ers a Christ-focused message to 
nearly 900 women in South Dal-
las. But noticeably absent from 
the lectern is a stack of “go-to” 
notes containing scriptures, il-
lustrations, or precisely-worded 
principles—all those cherished 
prompts that teachers depend on. 
There will be no words—no im-
ages—before Michelle, because 
she’s unable to readily see them. 
Diagnosed with a rare eye dis-
ease at age 19, Michelle is legally 
blind in both eyes and relies to-
tally on the Holy Spirit to recall 
the weekly lesson. 

 God indeed has been faithful to 
Michelle, searing His message in 
her mind and spirit to powerfully 
minister to the women as well as 
to teach her ever greater depe-
dence on Him. After spending 
more than 20 hours in prepara-
tion each week by poring over her 
Bible with a sizable magnifying 
glass, Michelle eagerly testifies to 
the truth of 2 Corinthians 12:9—
“My grace is sufficient for you, for 
power is perfected in weakness.” 
And like Paul she rejoices: “Most 
gladly, therefore, I will rather 
boast about my weaknesses, so 
that the power of Christ may 
dwell in me.”

Under Michelle’s leadership, BSF 
numbers have swelled, giving 
her ample opportunity to share 
not just one, but a lifetime of 

from God’s point of view that 
unveils true purpose and yes, one 
day, triumphant victory.  

Michelle further acknowledges 
that her weaknesses drive her 
to absolute dependence upon 
prayer, faithfully recording God’s 
counsel and activity in a beloved 
journal she keeps by her bed. She 
said, “The truth is that I would’ve 
never made it this far without 
my intimate prayer life with the 
Lord.” Michelle Briscoe views 
the big picture with eyes that 
barely see.   

“Noticeably absent from the lectern is a stack of 
‘go-to’ notes containing scriptures, illustrations, or 
precisely-worded principles.” —Jill Prohaska

PHOTO CREDIT: 
CHARISSA DASALLA

Jill Prohaska is an MACE stu-
dent who anticipates gradu-
ating in the fall of 2019. She 
enjoys teaching God’s Word, 
racking up miles on her moun-
tain bike, or going for long 
walks with her labs, Jaxon 
and Chauncey.
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How My Kids’ Adoptions 
Changed Me
In 2005, my husband and I 

walked into an adoption agen-
cy with the desire to adopt an 
infant girl from Russia, but God 
had other plans. We completed 
our home study and waited for 
a match when a newsletter from 
our adoption agency arrived in 
the mail. In it were pictures of 
kids, ages six to twelve, coming 
to the US on a Buckner Interna-
tional hosting trip from Russia. 
I looked at the photographs and 
wondered why these kids lived in 
orphanages. Call me clueless, but 
I had no idea how many kids in 
the world went without a home—
let alone in Russia. Relatively 
new to my relationship with the 
Lord, my life mostly consisted 
of my husband, career, a Bible 
study, and church attendance. 
As I researched adoption on the 
internet, I learned the statistics 
of what the future held for these 
kids. At the age of seventeen, 
tens of thousands of Russian kids 
would “graduate” from the or-
phanages. Of those, an estimated 
40 percent would become alcohol 
and drug addicts, another 40 
percent  in the criminal world, 

Written by:
Tiffany Wilkins

my mid-twenties, which seemed 
later than many Christians I 
knew. I shared my desire to adopt 
an older child with my husband, 
and he quickly agreed.

About a year after changing our 
home study to reflect our deci-
sion, we hosted our now son, 
Vlad, for two weeks. He was ten 
years old. In 2010, we went back 
to Russia and adopted our daugh-
ter, Sasha, who turned nine on 
the trip. Not only did we have the 
privilege of seeing both of our 
children accept Christ and grow 
and change in countless ways, 
but my husband and I changed 
too. Over time, my capacity to 
walk through pain with others 
increased. Because our kids had 
suffered so much, their losses 
often rubbed against my own. 
If I wanted to parent them well,  
I needed to dive into my own 
history and uncover hurts that

“Over time, my capacity to walk through pain with 
others increased.” –Tiffany Wilkins

During a 2018 spring break visit to New York, the family ate at a Russian 
restaurant, Mari Vanna. Vlad, now 22 years old, and Sasha, who is 16 years old, 
still enjoy eating traditional Russian cuisine. 

When she was eight, Sasha came to visit the U.S. as part of Buckner 
International’s Angels from Abroad program. In this photo, Tiffany, Garth, 
and their son Vlad, also adopted from Russia, pose with Sasha at the Mesquite 
Rodeo during her two-week stay with the family. After Sasha’s visit, Tiffany 
and Garth began the paperwork to adopt her. (The adoption of Russian 
children is no longer available to US citizens.

and 10 percent would commit 
suicide. Seventy-five percent of 
all girls leaving the orphanage 
system would be trafficked.* As I 
sat heavy hearted with this infor-
mation, the Holy Spirit seemed 
to prod me: “They need a home, 
just like you needed a home.” I’d 
become part of God’s family in 

*https://www.theharborspb.org/
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As DTS students make their 
way to classes, many are un-

aware of the chapel that runs 
along the backside of the Horner 
Administration Building. Tem-
porarily closed for renovation 
in May of 2013, Chafer Chapel 
once served as the heart of Dallas 
Theological Seminary. 

the students from the faculty 
and speaker—there was a for-
mality and distance between the 
two because of the length of the 
building and the height of the 
stage,” Ms. Hart said.

When Chafer closed, faculty and 
students expected to step once 
again through its archway after 

“Chafer felt holy—you realized 
when you stepped in there—you 
were part of the history of all of 
those who went before you,” said 
Ms. Dipa Hart, DTS’s Director of 
Ministry Formation. And while 
Chafer Chapel may have con-
nected students to the past and 
left them with a sense of awe at 
the sacred, it also “separated the 

lurked beneath the surface. I 
could not lead them somewhere 
unless I went there first. Years 
of holding on to unforgiveness 
over a variety of circumstanc-
es had turned into bitterness 
and took up space in my heart. 
I also unconsciously tried to ma-
nipulate others and emotionally 
protect myself: all accomplished 
through people- pleasing. God 
chipped away at my “fear of man” 
by entrusting us with a son who 
did not share the same snare. 
It was painful at the time, and 
the sin can still rear its head, 
but progress, not perfection, has 
prevailed. My ability to control 
things proved elusive, and I was 
left with a desperate dependence  

on God for wisdom, energy, and 
perspective. Practicing a great-
er dependence on the Lord has 
transformed the way I see ev-
erything. These changes have 
materialized over the years, and 
I’m still growing. 

From a global perspective, the 
Lord developed a desire in us to 
pray for the Russian people and 
advocate for orphans worldwide. 
We’ve formed countless relation-
ships with many older adoptees 
and orphan graduates in Russia. 
I still struggle that so many kids 
will go without a family, but I 
pray that every orphan around 
the world will come to know the 
love of God.

Tiffany Wilkins is married to 
Garth. They have two children 
from Russia. Tiffany is in the 
MABC program and hopes to 
graduate in 2022. Then she 
would like to counsel adoptive 
families.

A New Sacred Space Written by:
Ethel Gould

“It will be the heartbeat of campus—the building that draws everyone together.” 
—Robert Riggs, DTS’s Vice President for Operations
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renovations were completed. But 
the cost to repair the roof and 
foundation was too high; so a 
plan developed to build a new 
chapel instead. 

The enormity of the project was 
not lost to DTS’s Vice President 
for Operations, Robert Riggs: 
“The most difficult part of the 
design was balancing the beauty 
of the chapel with the function 
of the office space and gather-
ing area.” The final architectural 
plans for the (still to be named) 
Student Life Center include sa-
cred, gathering, and office space. 

The new chapel, housed with-
in the Student Life Center, will 
also carry the name “Chafer” and 
will display features crafted to 
resemble the 1950’s chapel. The 
ceiling will have tongue-and-
groove wood beams, and the DTS 
seal that hung over the archway 
at Chafer will be placed at one of 
the entrances into the Student 
Life Center. 

“It’s important to have a dedi-
cated place for worship on cam-
pus,” Dr. George Hillman, Vice 
President of Student Life for DTS 
said. “At any time a student can 
have a sacred space in which to 
pray, to open scripture, to read, 
to reflect—but corporately too—

chapel is vital to the life of Dallas 
Seminary.” The Student Life Cen-
ter will open every day at 7 a.m. 
and will close late in the evening.

The Student Life Center will 
serve as a gathering space for 
faculty and students. A café and 
seating area, created to facilitate 
fellowship between students, are 
also planned. The area will spill 
outside into a large, green space 
that will include tables, trees, 
and benches. 

“The conversations students 
have with each other is just as 
much a part of the co-curricular 
as the classroom,” Dr. Hillman 
said, referring to the connecting 
space. The graduating class of 
2018 donated $10,000 for an out-
door fireplace—ensuring future 
students the opportunity to find 
a cozy place to meet. 

The third area, designed for easy 
accessibility of students with 
staff, will house The Student 
Life offices as well as offices for 
Spiritual Formation and Minis-
try Formation. 

The new structure will be located 
in the current gravel lot reserved 
for women commuter students. 
Groundbreaking is scheduled for 
early spring of 2019; contractors 

estimate that construction will 
take a year, which puts the first 
service held in the new Chafer 
Chapel in August of 2020.

And as for the future of the Cha-
fer Chapel built in the 1950’s? 
Students may quietly worship 
there again—but this time in a 
garden hideaway tucked behind 
Horner. Mr. Riggs said, “Most 
likely Chafer will be demolished, 
but the front edifice could pos-
sibly be saved to create a park 
or founder’s square similar to 
chapels found in Europe.” 

Ethel Gould is an MAMW stu-
dent who hopes to graduate 
in 2020. She’s edited the DTS 
Student Paper since 2016 and 
works part-time as a storytell-
er for OurCalling, a ministry 
for the homeless community 
in Dallas. Ethel lives in Aledo, 
Texas, with her husband and 
four kids.
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Choosing Friendship 
Over Addiction Written by:

Carrie Cooper

For many, addiction is an 
unwanted “friend.” When 

MABC student Huy Lam was 
sixteen years old, he realized 
that his interest in video games 
had moved beyond casual en-
tertainment and had progressed 
into compulsive behavior. Huy 
said, “The game was playing me, 
instead of me playing the game.” 
His involvement with gaming 
showed the classic signs of ad-
diction: irritability, deception, 
truancy, family discord, and an-
ger. After his mother confronted 
him about his addiction, Huy 
finally acknowledged its dam-
aging effects on his life and his 
family. He longed for change and 
asked God to help him stop play-
ing video games. God answered 
that prayer by drawing Huy to 
salvation through faith in Jesus 
Christ. Then, gradually, the Lord 
enabled Huy to replace gaming 
time with hours spent reading 
and studying the Bible. The com-
panion that had once held him 
captive lost its grip on his heart 
and mind. 

Because of this deeply personal 
experience, Huy recognizes the 
importance of Christian coun-
seling to those weighed down by 
addiction and other problems. 
His home country of Vietnam 
lacks any type of mental health 
services, so therapy options 
rarely exist, and people usually 
lack care. When Huy graduates 
in 2020, he will be one of the 
few seminary-trained counsel-
ing professionals in the country. 
Huy has to trust God with the 
unknown—he may not find em-
ployment when he returns home. 
But he embraces the role of a 
counseling trailblazer in Vietnam 

and prayerfully rests in God’s 
timing, provision, and equipping. 

Huy credits DTS’s motto, Teach 
Truth. Love Well, for inspiring 
and strengthening his relation-
ship with Christ and others. 
Those interpersonal relation-
ships, however, are hard to come 
by, especially as a student new to 
the culture and the community. 
He’s worked hard, though, to 
build friendships, especially in 
Washington Hall, where he lives. 
Huy enjoys cooking meals for his 
friends, and he keeps an eye out 
for students who need a place 
to belong. He wisely perceives 
the intent of Christian graduate 
studies: “What is the point of 
all of that training if you don’t 
love well?” Huy’s education has 
helped strengthen his resolve to 

“Lam may not find employment when he returns 
home to Vietnam.” — Carrie Cooper

From left to right: Ly Nguyen, Nguyen Nguyen, and Huy Lam wear traditional 
Vietnamese outfits called Áo dài. The attire, usually worn for formal events, 
is the Vietnamese national costume. Women mostly wear them on formal 
occasions, but men sometimes wear Áo dài on New Year’s and at weddings. 

PHOTO CREDIT: 
 NATHAN BROWN

to choose true friends over gam-
ing. 

Carrie Cooper, a ThM student, 
hopes to graduate in 2023. She 
enjoys teaching others how to 
study the Bible. Carrie spends 
her free time horseback rid-
ing, chauffeuring her kiddos 
around town, and serving 
Christ at Trinity Bible Church 
in Hudson Oaks, Texas. 
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Jesus said that the second 
greatest commandment is 

“Love your neighbor as yourself,” 
(see Matthew 22). We usually 
boil this down to personal in-
teractions and individual rela-
tionships, but what does it really 
mean to love your neighbor as 
yourself? 

Our common life together in the 
world is constantly affected by 
politics, whether we’re aware of 
it or not. When we wake up in the 
morning, we wake up in a neigh-
borhood determined by politics. 
The racial and ethnic makeup of 
our community isn’t an accident, 
it is greatly influenced by zoning 
laws and a long history of legal 
segregation. The schools we at-
tend are implicated—local and 
national policies toward public 
and private schools affect the 
opportunities our neighbors have 
access to. The stores we shop 
at are governed by policies that 
protect or expose workers. Some 
of our neighbors are affected by 
a corrupted criminal justice sys-
tem, others face life-or-death 
decisions based on healthcare 
policy. We can’t avoid the fact 
that our neighbors are affected 

by politics. 

Political involvement isn’t about 
shifting the focus away from 
God. In Isaiah 10, we read that 
God condemns the worship of 
His people—their festivals and 
sacrifices—because they have 
failed to seek justice and defend 
the vulnerable. Our worship is 
not limited to our personal piety, 
it is displayed in our obedience to 
God’s commands and our work 
to bring glimpses of redemption 
and justice in this world. 

Within the context of a demo-
cratic form of government, our 
neighbors are affected by poli-
cies that we have been given the 
opportunity to affect. There are 
obviously wise limitations on a 
Christian’s political involvement, 
and important dangers to avoid—
it is easy for our involvement to 
become idolatry. But if we go to 
church to worship but do not de-
fend the vulnerable and care for 
the poor, our music and tithing 
are the same as Israel’s sacrifices 
and festivals: detestable to God. 

While political involvement is 
certainly not the only way to do 
this, it remains an important 
opportunity to witness to the 
coming kingdom of God by seek-
ing justice and redemption here 
and now. 

Kaitlyn Schiess is a ThM stu-
dent who hopes to graduate in 
2020. She’s a staff writer for 
Christ and Pop Culture, and 
has written for Christianity 
Today, RELEVANT, and the 
Christian Research Journal.  
Her first book, about spiritual 
formation and political en-
gagement, will be published 
by InterVarsity Press in 2020.

Christians and Politics Written by:
Kaitlyn Schiess

“Political involvement isn’t about shifting the focus 
away from God.”    —Kaitlyn Schiess

PHOTO CREDIT: 
ARNAUD JAEGERS



DTS STUDENT PAPER

Page 13

Whose Side Are You On? Written by:
Hattie L. Kennedy

“Now when Joshua was near 
Jericho, he looked up and 

saw a man standing in front of 
him with a drawn sword in his 
hand. Joshua went up to him and 
asked, ‘Are you for us or for our 
enemies?’ ‘Neither,’ he replied, 
‘but as commander of the army 
of the Lord I have now come,’” 
(Joshua 5:13–14, NIV).

“Neither,” he replied, “but as 
commander of the army of the 
Lord I have now come.”  I often 
wonder what the societal re-
sponse would be if Christians, 
those called to be servants for the 
gospel of Christ, gave this same 
answer in the sphere of politics. 
The pressure to choose a political 
side in America has reached the 
point of boiling. As the war for 
political power ensues, there’s a 
sense that one could possibly lose 
his life if he chooses the wrong 
side. Sadly, many Christians, who 
are told to be in the world but not 
of the world are deeply entangled 
in the fray of this power struggle.

What is it to be “in” the world 
but not “of” the world? How 
does the Christian know when 
he has crossed this line? John 
2:15 (NASB) tells us: “Do not love 
the world nor the things in the 
world. If anyone loves the world, 
the love of the Father is not in 
him.” Some Christians love their 
political affiliations and have 
become blinded by them to the 
point that the love of the Father 
is unrecognizable in them. Sure, 
their political party recognizes 
them—their view and behav-
ior—but no resemblance of the 
Father’s love, ideologies, words, 
or behavior can be seen in them. 
In fact, many Christians appear 
hypocritical as they side with 
unbiblical worldviews on issues 
ranging from racial discrimina-

tion, justice, care for their neigh-
bor and poor, abortion, immigra-
tion, etc. The righteousness and 
holiness of God has been placed 
on the back burner.

To know where we stand, we 
must go to the mirror of God’s 
Word and ask ourselves if we 
choose Christ: “Do my thoughts, 
feelings, and behavior align with 
Christ?” If not, we must change.

 “The pressure to choose a political side in America 
has reached the point of boiling.” —Hattie L. Kennedy

Hattie L Kennedy recently re-
located from Cleveland, Ohio, 
to Dallas, to serve in Oak Cliff 
Bible Fellowship’s counseling 
ministry. Hattie is a student 
in the MABC program and 
hopes to graduate in 2022. 
She self-published her first 
book, If My People... Choos-
ing A Life Not Ruled By Sin, 
in 2018. Hattie has one adult 
daughter.

PHOTO CREDIT: 
NEON BRAND
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Internships provide great op-
portunities for growth at DTS. 

When it came time to think about 
my internship, I was unsure of 
where I should start. This is what 
I knew: I loved God and I loved 
to travel. Could my love of travel 
become a key ingredient in my 
internship? One day I reached 
out to Dr. Sandra Glahn to see if 
she had any new course ideas in 
the works. She’d recently received 
approval to design a course fo-
cusing on the biblical themes of 
British authors. We discussed 
ideas and decided to work to-
gether—a dream come true.

As I researched authors, their 
writings, and places they’d lived 
in England, I thought about the 
students who would one day 
take the course. I hoped they’d 
be excited to find God’s hand 
in the authors’ lives and stories 
and to explore the towns where 
the writers had lived. I felt like 
I was planning a pilgrimage. 
I discussed my findings with 

Drs. Glahn and Reg Grant. After 
completing a draft itinerary, we 
decided to take a familiariza-
tion trip. During our travels, we 
ironed out details and redesigned 
a couple of days. 

The course was structured so 
that prior to leaving for the trip, 
students read several books and 
prepared presentations. The 
itinerary focused on several 
authors and cities: C.S. Lewis, 
J.R.R. Tolkien, and Dorothy Say-
er (Oxford); Jane Austen (Bath 
and Alton); William Shakespeare 
(Stratford-upon-Avon and Lon-
don); William Herbert (Bemer-
ton); Chaucer, Eliot, and Say-
ers (Canterbury); and Charles 
Dickens (London). One of the 
students on the trip, Marlene, 
said: “The same God that these 
authors cried out to and wrote of, 
was the same God that I, too, cry 
out to and write about. ...England 
taught me to take a moment each 
day and find God’s artistic finger 
in something.” 

Although I was unable to go 
on the actual trip, the faculty 
and students enjoyed beautiful 
weather, which was a wonderful 
surprise, since England is known 
for its rainy days. After the trip, 
the students finished homework 
assignments and wrote reflection 
papers. Another student, Hayley, 
said, “I experienced new thoughts 
on old books I’d read during my 
younger years. I dreamed new 
dreams and imagined different 
possibilities for the future.” 

I was excited to assist in the de-
signing of this new course. If 

you’d like to join the next British 
Authors, Biblical Themes course, 
mark your calendar for May 28–
June 8, 2020.

Kelly Bly plans to graduate 
with a ThM in the Fall of 2020. 
She married her husband Dan 
in October 2010 and have a 
six-year-old Jack Russell 
Terrier-mix. Kelly could hail 
from England with the amount 
of tea she drinks. She often 
dreams about her next trip 
to Europe.

When Your Internship Takes You
 to England Written by:

Kelly Bly

“I felt like I was planning a pilgrimage.” —Kelly Bly

St. Martin’s Church in Canterbury is 
the oldest church in continuous use 
for worship in England dating from 
597 A.D. Students visited the church 
and surrounding graveyard, which 
forms part of the Canterbury World 
Heritage Site.

Students visited C.S. Lewis’s home, 
known as The Kilns, located in 
Headington close to Oxford. Lewis 
preferred writing longhand, so 
his brother, Warren or “Warnie,” 
typed his material for him on this 
typewriter.
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Class Connoisseur Written by:
Seana Scott

When my husband studied 
for his ThM, we lived on 

campus, and I started taking 
classes for my MAMW degree 
in person. I loved the interaction 
between students and faculty, the 
conversations caught in between 
classes, and the live opportuni-
ty to ask clarifying questions. 
My in-class participation helped 
forge one of the most life-giving 
mentorships with a professor. 

Then we moved. My husband 
graduated, and we sensed God 
leading us to Pittsburgh to live 
closer to his parents and both 
our extended families. I started 
taking classes online. At first, it 
felt distant, fake, forced. But now 
I actually enjoy it. I still prefer 
face-to-face communication, but 
I also can attend a lecture in my 
pajamas at midnight with a bowl 
of chocolate ice cream. I’ll prob-
ably graduate 10 pounds heavier.

Last summer I used school as an 
excuse to fly back to Dallas and 
see friends, but the refreshment 
of SuperWeek was like a spiritual 
retreat whipped together with 
theology. Attending class every 
day for a week with the same 
people offered ample opportunity 
for comraderie, and I enjoyed the 
organic learning conversation 

that occurred between professor 
and students, live in the class-
room. I hope to pop back over 
again this summer. See you later, 
kids—Mommy’s going away for 
a week.

My least favorite class-format 
thus far is the class I’m taking at 
the DC extension in Manassas, 
Virginia. That’s probably more 
to do with my drive five hours 
the day before, attending class 
all day, and then the drive five 
hours back home. It’s a doozie. 
But, attending class once a month 
for three sessions on a Saturday 
helps professionals pursue their 
degree while remaining engaged 
in their current careers. I’ve met 
a math teacher, defense engineer, 
and a school administrator, all 
able to attend seminary because 
of the Manassas campus. 

So whether you live in Dallas, 

“The refreshment of SuperWeek was like a spiritual 
retreat whipped together with theology.” —Seana Scott

At midnight Seana enjoys some chocolate ice cream while taking notes for BE 
103 in her PJ’s.

Seana Scott is a freelance writ-
er and speaker. She hopes to 
graduate with an MAMW in 
2021. Seana blogs at Seana-
scott.org. She is passionate 
about encouraging women in 
their relationships with God. 

Houston, DC, Seattle, or Santee: 
DTS provides a diverse banquet 
of learning opportunities. I’m 
thankful. Now, if they would 
just offer Blue Bell with all my 
remaining courses—that’d be 
perfect. 
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