


Louisiana College’s Faith Matters publication has 
become an annual source of encouragement for me.  
This fifth edition is no exception as it reveals the same 
depth and breadth of commitment of our faculty to 
integrating faith and learning as the previous four 
editions.  Each essay conveys numerous reasons why 
Louisiana College has one of the most committed and 
unique faculties to be found anywhere.
 
Referencing the once popular WWJD question, Dr. 
Christine Reese poses another question whose answer 
could not be contained in several volumes.  She 
offers HWJT.  That is, How Would Jesus Teach?  The 
answers she offers reflect deep convictions about faith 
integration.
 
The relevance of one’s journey with Christ to academic 
endeavors is illustrated by Mr. Tim Roper, Professor 
of Visual Art.  He outlines in testimony form his own 
faith journey and is grateful to God for the privilege 
of prayerfully guiding students toward a deeper 
relationship with Him.

Regarding the relational aspects of Louisiana College 
academics, Dr. Daniel Moore – Associate Professor 
of Biology --  wrote: “Our students voluntarily hang 
out with their professors outside of class.  Our faculty 
are dedicated to each other’s good.  To me, these are 
hallmarks of a healthy Christian school and I am 
supremely grateful for the privilege of doing my part 
to keep LC weird.”  What Dr. Moore means by “weird” 
you will enjoy reading for yourself.
 
You might expect a chemical engineer to note the rigor 
of an LC education.  Dr. Natalie Maxey --Professor 
of Engineering – uses Proverbs 4:19 as her launch 
point: “The Lord founded the earth by wisdom and 
established the heavens by understanding.”  Dr. Maxey 
ably illustrates how mathematics intersects with our 
universe and points to our Creator.  But mathematics 
teaches so much more: “Our students need to develop 
the logical skills, stamina, and confidence now to 
factor a polynomial and solve for its zeros so that they 
can possibly be ready to tackle those complex social, 
medical, or technological dilemmas we do not yet 
know exist,” she writes.

 
Dr. Jeannie Gauthier, Chair of  the  Division of Language 
and Literature, and Associate Professor of English, 
wraps up the essence of Christian higher education by 
saying, “Teaching was not just a profession to choose 
because I liked reading and writing. It was a vocation—a 
sacred calling from God. I was to use the gifts He gave 
me to help build His kingdom.”

This is but a sampling of encouragement one will enjoy 
within this publication. But the implications of what is 
written has both universal and eternal import as our 
professors and students live-out Louisiana College’s 
Vision of Preparing Graduates and Transforming Lives.

 
Keep Pressing On!

   

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



Teaching as an Imitation 
of Christ

Dr. Christine Reese
Chair, Division of History and Political Science,

Associate Professor of History,
Holder of the Richard L. Crowell Professorship in Pre-Law

I was a teenager when a new movement – WWJD – 
swept through evangelical circles in the 1990s.  “What 
Would Jesus Do?” (WWJD) became the latest in a 
long line of calls for Christians to pattern their lives 
after that of Christ – from Charles Sheldon’s book In 
His Steps at the turn of the 20th century to Thomas 
a’Kempis’s work Imitation of Christ in the 15th 
century back to the Apostle Paul who wrote in the 
first century: “Be imitators of God, therefore, as dearly 
loved children.” 1  As an historian, I understand the 
difficulties of extrapolating aspects Jesus’ life in the 
first century and applying them to our contemporary 
age, but I would like to propose that an investigation 
of Jesus’ life and character can provide insights into 
our calling as Christian educators. Instead of WWJD, 
let us ask HWJT – How would Jesus Teach?  
In Paul’s Letter to the Philippians, we read the 

following description of Jesus: “who being in very 
nature God, did not desire equality with God 
something to be grasped, but made himself nothing, 
taking the very nature of a servant, being made in 
human likeness. And being found in appearance as a 
man, he humbled himself…” 2  No human mind can 
fully comprehend the sacrifice Jesus made when he 
exchanged the infinite majesty of all-powerful divinity 
for the weakness of finite human flesh.  To teach like 
Jesus, first we must remember that teaching is more 
about the students than it is about us. With apologies 
to the apostle Paul, if I give the most erudite lecture, 
if I create the most awesome PowerPoint slides, if I 
develop the most engaging learning activity, but have 
no love for my students, I am nothing more than an 
overeducated gust of wind blowing aimlessly in a 
classroom. This attitude of humility and self-denial 
contrasts sharply with the siren song of the secular 
world that calls for professors to climb the rungs of 
academic advancement until they have reached the 
top of the ivory tower, comfortably ensconced away 
from students – especially undergraduates. Christian 
educators, however, according to historian Lendol 
Calder are called to “descend to the level of students to 
inquire what they know, to see as they see, discarding 
the mental models that make such activities seem 
unnecessary or beneath a professor’s dignity.” 3  We see 
this approach modeled by Jesus who had compassion 
on the crowds that followed him, explaining complex 
spiritual concepts often by using simpler agricultural 
illustrations that his audience could comprehend.

Jesus not only embodied love; the Apostle John wrote 
that he also was “full of grace and truth.” 4  As one of 
my former pastors commented, most humans tend to 
lean toward one of the extremes – either as a “grace 
giver” or as a “truth teller” – which can be dangerous. 
In academics, a “truth teller” might excel at upholding 
academic standards but crush a student’s spirit with 
brutal criticism while at the other extreme, a “grace 
giver” might protect a student’s emotional state but 
fail to help the student correct mistakes that inhibit 
mastery of skills or course content. Teaching like Jesus 
requires us to strive for balance between the extremes 
by becoming   a “compassionate critic.”   In my career, 
I have adopted this way of thinking especially when 
grading exams – noting students’ deficiencies (truth) 
while offering them encouragement to develop 



their strengths and advice for correcting their errors 
(grace). This practice takes time, but it flows from the 
love I have developed for my students at Louisiana 
College. 

Several years ago, I was with a group of LC professors 
swapping stories about our students.  One colleague 
mentioned she had received an email from a student 
that contained an unusual challenge: If you are truly 
a Christian, you believe in grace and will give me 
a passing grade in this class.  While we laughed at 
the chutzpah of the student and complained about 
students demanding grades they had not earned, 
the incident prompted me to think more deeply 
about the nature of grace and its application in the 
academic setting.  In The Cost of Discipleship, Dietrich 
Bonhoeffer writes about cheap grace versus costly 
grace, “Cheap grace is the preaching of forgiveness 
without requiring repentance…absolution without 
personal confession. Cheap grace is grace without 
discipleship, grace without the cross, grace without 
Jesus Christ, living and incarnate.”  It has been my 
experience that in the academic context, many 
students desire cheap grace – an easy grade-boosting 
assignment that does not require much effort. In my 
classes, however, I offer “costly grace.” Bonhoeffer 
explains the spiritual concept of costly grace, writing, 
“Above all, it is costly because it cost God the life of his 
Son: ‘ye were bought at a price,’ and what has cost God 
much cannot be cheap for us. Above all, it is grace 
because God did not reckon his Son too dear a price 
to pay for our life, but delivered him up for us. Costly 
grace is the Incarnation of God.”

In my classes, costly grace involves opportunities to 
retest on course material when students fail exams or 
offers to review students’ notecards prior to an exam. 
This grace is costly because it takes time to write and 
grade retests or review students’ notes, but it also costs 
the student time to create study materials or take a 
retest outside of class time. I have had several students 
refuse my offers of “costly grace” and fail the course 
as a result. While it pains me to have to cast them out 
into the darkness of scholastic ignorance where there 
is wailing and gnashing of teeth, I remain ever hopeful 
that in the future, they will become willing to accept 
“costly grace” when offered.  

While I have outlined above some ways that faith 
has impacted my teaching, my experiences in the 
classroom have also illuminated some matters of my 
personal faith. Every time I read the Old Testament 
now, I have a new appreciation for the prophets of 
Israel. Numerous times, the prophets warned God’s 
chosen people that their actions were not in line 
with His plan and would lead them to destruction. 
The prophets urged the people of Israel and Judah to 
repent and change their ways to avoid disaster, but 
time and time again, the people ignored the warnings 
and paid the price when they were conquered by 
Assyria and Babylon respectively. Similarly, I have 
played the role of a prophet to my students, exhorting 
them to develop good study habits to succeed in my 
class. I offer to assist students and remind them that 
the Day of Judgement (i.e., finals) is fast approaching, 
advising them not to wait until the end of the semester 
to see me about their grades, as by then it would be 
too late for me to help them. Despite my numerous 
warnings, I usually have a couple of students each 
year who chose to ignore me and the result, most 
often, is that they fail the class. The disappointment 
and frustration I feel when I desire to help and am 
rejected has prompted me to reflect on how God must 
feel when I continue to press ahead in sin, turning a 
deaf ear to his calls for repentance. By contrast the joy 
that has prompted me to break into a “happy dance” 
around my office for the student who listens to me and 
manages to pass the class with a “D” reminds me of 
the angels who rejoice over the sinner who repents.
As a Christian educator, my faith impacts not just 
what I teach, but how I teach, and my experiences in 
the classroom, in turn, impact my personal faith and 
my daily walk with God. As I imitate Jesus in how I 
teach, I come closer to living a fully integrated life in 
Christ.

1  Eph. 5:1 NIV
2  Phil. 2:6-8 NIV
3  Lendol Calder, “For Teachers to Live, Professors Must Die,” in 
   Confessing History, edited by John Fea, Jay Green and Eric Miller 
   (Notre Dame, IN: University of Notre Dame Press, 2010), 259.
4  John 1: 14
5  Dietrich Bonhoeffer, The Cost of Discipleship (New York: 
   Macmillan Publishing Co., Inc., 1959), 47.



Within that hour, I was transfixed by the surround-
sound deluge of ancient women and ancient men 
singing ancient songs from yellowed, musty hymnals 
and perhaps I squirmed a little as a well-dressed and 
plain-spoken man delivered God’s word. 

I soon fell into the rhythm of the little church as my 
parents made attendance there a regular priority in 
our lives. Brother Harry brought the word of God 
twice on Sundays and once again every Wednesday. 
Deep within those words, a voice began to call to me, 
speaking of both love and conviction. I became aware, 
even at that young age, that I had a sinful nature, that 
the Son of God had given His life for my sins, and 
that I must know what I can do to be saved. I accepted 
Jesus as my Lord and Savior during a conversation 
with Brother Harry at the back of that little church, 
though I have been told it took some convincing 
on my part. Sunday School, Bible School, and Bible 
Drills, Wednesday nights, Youth Group, and Lock 
Ins - this small country church became the spiritual 
and social center of my life even into college. There 
were other pastors, but the majority of those years 
were under that same soft-spoken shepherd who 
first introduced me to Jesus Christ. To the best of my 
understanding, God the Father spoke to Jesus the Son, 
who shared that conversation with Harry the pastor, 
who then relayed His message to the rest of us. So if 
it came out of the Brother Harry’s mouth, it was from 
God. If he didn’t say it, then He didn’t say it. 

I had considered no other schools before Louisiana 
College. Despite the mailers, brochures, and calls 
from institutions more prestigious, or at least more 
populous, I accepted that this was where I needed to 
be. And what reward regarded my faithfulness? In the 
midst of the classes and tests and lunches and chapels, 
my red, white, yellow, and blue world began to feel 
paper thin amongst the complex hues of Biblical 
chapters and verses I had never read, of theological 
and philosophical questions I had never considered, 
even of students from “other denominations” who 
claimed Biblical support for beliefs so foreign to me, 
even of professors who seemed to relish exposing the 
weaknesses in my beliefs. My world was expanding. 
My world was in chaos.

A Personal Testimony of 
Faith, Learning, & Doubt

Mr. Timothy Roper
Professor of Visual Art

One thing I know: that though I was blind, now I see. 
(John 9:25)

Smooth red brick punctuated with blue and yellow 
glass partitioned the small, sacred space from its 
irreligious surroundings, as the bone-white steeple 
beckoned us sinners in. The baptismal, ensconced 
behind a crimson curtain, was buttressed on one 
side by a slate of wooden numbers touting the 
weeks attendance and tithe, while a posterboard 
thermometer charted progress toward the Easter 
Offering on the other. The room was furnished in 
hardwood, from the pews and the pulpit, to the altar 
that took four men to move for the children’s yearly 
Christmas program. 

As we walked in the door, a young girl, with all the 
earnest faith of the pious women in Gaugin’s Vision 
after the Sermon, fixed her eyes on my long-haired, 
hippie dad, loudly whispering, “Look, mom, it’s Jesus!” 



In the days of my trouble I sought the lord;
My hand was stretched out in the night without ceasing;
My soul refused to be comforted.
I remembered God, and was troubled;
I complained, and my spirit was overwhelmed.
You hold my eyelids open; I am so troubled that I 
cannot even speak. 
(Psalm 77:2-4)  

Nights of nervous energy and an unsettled spirit left 
me restless, irritable, and discontent. How could this 
be God’s plan? -To put me at a Christian college only 
to be lead into doubt about the very things I knew, 
perhaps only thought, to be settled fact? What of my 
faith? What of my God? I cried out to Him. 

And He answered. 

I wanted the stress and doubt to go away. I wanted 
to go back to the secure state of knowing everything 
was just so, declared in black and white, settled. His 
response did no such thing.

I remember the distinct words “you are my own 
heretic,” or perhaps it was “you are my own, heretic.” 

I didn’t hear them. Not audibly. But it was that 
same voice that first spoke to me of both love and 
conviction - I knew His voice. I knew His tone. This 
was not condemnation. He was picking on me. God 
was lovingly jabbing me to lighten my tension. The 
Great I Am was not staying up at night worried 
that I might stop believing in Him. The Creator and 
Sustainer of the universe declared that He is bigger 
than my fears, bigger even than my understanding of 
Him. And He laid out His plan for me. We would not 
be returning to the secure state for which I begged. 
The Peace that passes all understanding was not to be 
found there. I was to push on, to keep struggling with 
my doubt and confusion, but to do so with Him. 

I would like to say that this message, directly from 
God, not filtered through another human, made me 
feel more at ease. But, truthfully, without anyone 
to say it to me, how could I be sure this was even 
real? These new steps were… how could they be? 
… unnerving – tentative – humbling – attentive. I 
listened. I started to hear things differently. 

My professors’ knowledge and insight were not being 
used to tear down my faith, but to refine it. The 
broadening of my understanding of the Bible was not 
to deter my beliefs, but to challenge my them. What 
good are beliefs that cannot stand up to challenge? 
Humble doubt and struggle would be my path to a 
deeper understanding of the Creator of the Universe 
and to a more intimate relationship with my Creator.

I still must take the same approach today. God has 
not chosen to simply reveal all answers to my human 
brain, so I have to be honest in my faith and struggles 
as I go through personal and professional crises with 
varying levels of success and failure. But this is the 
consequence of a real relationship with God and I 
have learned – mostly – to accept it with joy. 

I see myself in my students today. As each transitions 
from the end of a childhood dependent on others to 
set boundaries and expectations into the beginning of 
an adulthood in which he or she alone is responsible 
for these meaningful and menial tasks, each must 
struggle with the beliefs and traditions handed down 
from parents and grandparents in order for faith to 
become his or her own. I am thankful for God placing 
me at Louisiana College at that time in my life and 
I am humbly grateful for His placing me here now 
to prayerfully guide my students toward a deeper 
relationship with Him – even if they do not always 
know that is what I am doing.



Keep LC Weird!

Dr. Daniel Moore
Assistant Professor of Biology

When I was growing up, my dad used to quote Abraham 
Lincoln: “Better to remain silent and be thought a fool than 
to speak and remove all doubt.”  He was probably trying to 
teach me the importance of thinking before speaking, but 
what I got from it was crippling social anxiety.  So, when 
I was approached to write a Faith Matters essay, which I 
knew I would read to the entire Louisiana College faculty, 
I had heart palpitations and an idea.  My idea was to talk 
about Christian education through the lens of my personal 
experience.  This way, all my colleagues will get to know me 
and I have to come out of my shell only once.

I have spent roughly equal time in secular and Christian 
education systems.  I went to a Christian high school, 
then attended Louisiana State University for college and 
graduate school, although I transferred to LC for my final 
three semesters of undergraduate studies.  I taught five 
years in Christian high schools, four years in the LSU 
system, and two years at LC.  To my mind, Christian 
education is distinguished in two areas: subject matter is 
taught from a Christian worldview and the faculty seek to 
imitate Christ in their relationships with each other and 

their students.  This is reflected in the motto of Louisiana 
College: “Preparing graduates, transforming lives.” The 
implication, as I see it, is that LC is concerned with quality 
education as well as helping students to live godly lives 
outside of the classroom.  I believe these institutional ideals 
derive from the identity of a Christian educator.  When 
we pick apart that title, “Christian” implies a worldview 
and way of life that is being transformed through Jesus 
and “educator” defines our professional calling to impart 
knowledge in our area of expertise.  

My area of expertise is Biology, specifically cell biology 
and biochemistry.  When a Christian teaches biology, 
matters of God naturally enter the classroom in several 
ways.  In his Faith Matters essay, Dr. Criswell described 
how DNA reveals God as the creator, sustainer, and 
redeemer, demonstrating how biology can be linked to a 
larger theological principle.  In freshman biology classes, 
Dr. Dubois teaches students how the Biblical principle 
of stewardship relates to conservation.  Of course, we are 
most notorious for advocating a creationist model of the 
origin and development of life.  More broadly, we teach 
that truth about nature must be consistent with both the 
Bible and experimentally established facts.  Therefore, 
a person needs a firm grasp of both to correctly draw 
conclusions about the world.  One could see how this view 
would offend our secular counterparts.  Students in science 
classes at LC learn the same facts as students everywhere 
in the world.  However, they are then taught to critically 
evaluate the conclusions that scientists draw from these 
facts.  Assertions made about nature by scientists, Christian 
or not, are considered in light of the relevant scientific 
data and the whole of Scripture.  For me, the goal is not 
that students all come to the exact same conclusions as I 
do.   Rather, I strive to put my students on the same path 
to discovery as I am on, and that path is hedged by pursuit 
of correctly understanding God’s Word and dedication to 
responsible data analysis.   Ultimately, I can praise God 
with anyone on that path… regardless of how right or 
wrong I think they are.  

Christian educators do not stop at course content.  One 
of the things I most appreciate about Louisiana College is 
that the faculty love their students.  I have experienced this 
as both a student and faculty member.  I transferred to LC 
in 2007 as a Junior in the Biology Department.  I had the 
privilege of taking Dr. Warren’s Anatomy and Physiology 
course.  Dr. Warren was the first professor I ever visited 
during office hours.  There was always a line.  Today, I 
could not tell you any of the questions I asked him.  What 
I do remember is Dr. Warren was able to get a normally 
introverted person to share his life story and leave with 



a false sense of confidence that the next exam would go 
better.  Ten years later, I use that memory as a template for 
my own student interaction during office hours.  

My first semester as faculty at LC, I was invited by some 
students to a Bible Study.  I met them at Dr. Criswell’s 
house, where his wife made us supper.  If you have never 
had Mrs. Criswell’s freshly-made bread… well, you need to 
get yourself invited to the AED club’s Bible Study.  When 
I got there, I was flattered that the students seemed happy 
to see me.  However, it was nothing compared to when Dr. 
Payne’s daughter arrived.  To be fair, she is way cuter than 
me.  

Over the summer, I played volleyball with a mixture of LC 
students and the extended kin of Drs. DuBois and Maxey 
(aka Grant Parish).  I was not hardcore enough to join their 
running club, but I know LC students who loved it.  Some 
people are strange that way.  My point is, everyone I work 
with is investing in students at LC outside of the classroom.  
This is highly unusual, even among other Christian schools 
I have taught at.  When I finished my PhD, I knew I wanted 
to work at LC.  The number one reason why was because of 
the meaningful relationships that the faculty develop with 
their students here.            

My heart for students at LC is a product of the Holy 
Spirit, which overcomes my antisocial tendencies, and a 
discipleship-oriented upbringing.  My dad is a member 
of the Navigators.  The Navigators are a parachurch 
organization that started aboard naval vessels during World 
War II.  In the 1940’s, Billy Graham was concerned for 
people that professed faith at one of his gatherings after 
his crusade moved on to the next city.  He approached 
the Navigators to do what was called “follow-up.”  New 
believers were taught to study the Bible, pray, share the 
gospel, and how to pass these skills to others.  Today, the 
Navigators define their mission as “Life-to-life disciple-
making.”  Being raised by a Navigator means I cannot 
remember a time when I did not study my Bible daily.  My 
dad spent his lunch breaks sharing the gospel or discipling 
young believers.  During my teenage years, around 50 high 
schoolers and college students, including some from LC, 
were involved in a ministry my dad led that focused on 
discipleship, leadership training and outdoor adventure.  
Such an upbringing inevitably shaped how I view the life 
and ministry of a Christian.  My knee-jerk reaction coming 
to LC was to start a Bible Study and begin meeting with 
students for discipleship training.  Discipleship is at the 
core of who I am and it is my greatest hope to pass this 
mindset on to students at Louisiana College.  

A defining feature of Christian educators is a missional 
attitude towards students.  However, these are not our only 
relationships at work.  There is a church-like mentality 
among the faculty that is starkly different from secular 
institutions.  I have received emails from our college 
president, vice president, my department head, and so, 
so many from Ms. JoLynn expressing love, prayers, and 
appreciation towards the faculty.  Coming from the LSU 
system, this took some getting used to.  

Prior to my appointment at LC, I was an adjunct professor 
at a community college.  It was my first assignment as a 
college professor.  The subject was only tangentially related 
to my doctoral work, so I felt a little out of my depth.  I 
asked the previous instructor if they had any materials 
that might be helpful to prepare for the course.  I was 
given a textbook.  This was what I expected.  After all, no 
one wants to do the hard work of developing a course and 
then see it used by someone else who did not put the same 
amount of effort into it, right?  

When I started at LC, Dr. Dubois asked me to bring a 
thumb drive by her office.   Apparently, she had taught the 
classes I was assigned and had “a few files” I might find 
helpful.  Side note: if you ever receive a similar offer from 
Dr. Dubois, be sure to provide an empty thumb drive.  
Even better, if you have an external hard drive handy, 
bring that.  The data on that thumb drive went back to 
2014.  Every handout, quiz, test, lecture slide, and picture 
of baby squirrels she ever used was there.  I almost asked 
if she was sure I could have it but I am not that good of a 
person.  I noticed many of the older files were generated by 
Dr. Warren.  Not the squirrel pictures, though.  Evidently, 
working with people who have been transformed by the 
Holy Spirit means you do not have to ask for a hand up 
because they will offer you a piggy-back ride.  I suspect 
this is because Christians embrace values like humility, 
selflessness, and service while academia in general seem 
obsessed with prestige and credit.  I would love to unpack 
that, but instead I will simply say that I am grateful to be 
working with people who love and support each other. 

Austin, Texas, has a motto of “Keep Austin weird.”   I hate 
that because I wish Louisiana College had thought of it 
first.  Our courses radically differ from those taught at the 
majority of schools in the world.  Our students voluntarily 
hang out with their professors outside of class.  Our faculty 
are dedicated to each other’s good.  To me, these are 
hallmarks of a healthy Christian school and I am supremely 
grateful for the privilege of doing my part to keep LC 
weird.  



A Place for Algebra in 
Christian Education 

Dr. Natalie Maxey
Assistant Professor of Engineering

The Lord founded the earth by wisdom and established 
the heavens by understanding.       - Proverbs 4:19 

“Well, another day has passed, and I didn’t use 
Algebra once.” 

There are a couple of observations I have made as a 
college math instructor. The first can be captured in 
the meme above that floats across my social media 
feed occasionally. The word “Algebra” is sometimes 
replaced with Trigonometry, or the Pythagorean 
Theorem, but it is usually Algebra. Of course, I 
understand that this is intended as a joke in many 
cases, but it seems to be part of a broader sentiment 
toward the study of math. I have seen more serious 
appeals to study more “practical” skills related to 
numbers in school, instead, like balancing checkbooks 
or filing tax returns. I have also read articles from 

major news sources arguing that math (especially 
College Algebra) should not be a general college 
requirement, and reporting institutions that have 
already removed it, calling it a “roadblock” to student 
success. Both the meme and the news articles point 
to a general opinion that these courses are at best 
irrelevant, and possibly even hurtful, to the average 
college student. 

The other is more specific to Christian higher 
education. One major focus of institutions like ours 
is the integration of faith and learning. It was the 
subject of our most recent Quality Enhancement 
Program (QEP), and is, appropriately, an important 
part of what we do at every level. Our upcoming 
QEP will have service learning as its emphasis, which 
is also a natural fit for a Christian institution and 
will become an important part of what we do in 
the future. The observation is that we do not seem 
to have worked out yet what integration of faith 
and learning or service learning should look like in 
the math department. Certainly we know that the 
instructor should demonstrate Christian character, 
and we can encourage and edify our students through 
sharing scripture and prayer during class, but then 
we basically put that away and “do math,” because 
solving for x is essentially the same exercise no 
matter your religious perspective. Service learning is 
similarly challenging; beyond math tutoring, which 
arguably does not fulfill the purposes of service 
learning, how can our students serve the community 
while completing course objectives for an upper-level 
Calculus course?

So, is mathematics an important part of a Christian 
education? And if it is, can this help us with the 
challenges of integrating faith and learning and 
service learning? 

The first reason I would argue that it is important 
is because, like science, and because of the part it 
plays in science, math helps us know God more by 
understanding his creation better. I will leave to the 
philosophers the matter of whether mathematical 
objects were created by God, eternally present with 
God as part of the way God thinks, or created by 
humans to describe our observations about the 
universe. As an engineer, I am much more interested 



in “How does it work?” and “How can we use it?” I 
will stay safely on that side of the deepest questions, 
but few of us can deny that math stirs within us a 
sense of the eternal and divine. Johannes Kepler said 
of his work in astronomy that he was merely “thinking 
God’s thoughts after him,” and that “Geometry is one 
and eternal shining in the mind of God. That men 
share in it is among the reasons that Man is the image 
of God.” 

The reason we experience this is related to the idea 
that math is how we understand form, structure, 
relationship, and pattern in the universe. We make 
observations about quantifiable trends in specific 
systems, and mathematical structures give us the 
language to articulate the relationships within those 
systems. We then use those relationships to predict 
the behavior of the system in question or other related 
systems. I remember learning as an undergraduate 
in engineering that the general form of the equations 
that describe steady state thermal conduction, 
electrical current, fluid flow, and molecular diffusion 
all have the same basic structure. These may seem 
to be very different systems, but generally, there is 
present in each of them a potential difference, or 
driving force, for something to move, plus a resistance, 
or a hindrance, to that motion. The flux, or how much 
that something moves, is directly proportional to 
the ratio of the potential to the resistance. This is the 
general structure for how it works when something 
is moving from one place to another at steady state. 
Math is the language of science, which is how we 
study creation. Once we can describe our observations 
in terms of the mathematical formulas, we are able to 
strip away the particular details of a system to see the 
general structure of “how things work.” 

This is true of a myriad of other systems, as well. 
The structure of an exponential function can be 
applied to the growth of a dish of bacteria or a 
financial investment fund. Trigonometric functions 
are necessary for understanding how sound waves 
combine to form a major chord--or interfere to form 
a minor chord--as well as the alternating current 
that drives the amplifier that allows us to hear the 
symphony.

It is this universality of form and structure and its 

relationship to mechanism that points us back to a 
consistent, powerful Creator. As an undergraduate 
and a very young Christian, no one pointed out to me 
that what I was learning--the consistency that I was 
seeing in the math of these systems--had something 
to do with the One who created all these systems. 
Even still, I remember experiencing both comfort and 
awe in seeing that there was an overall structure to 
things, that there were over-arching themes that tied 
everything together. Truth I could observe through 
mathematics was pointing me to God, even though I 
did not realize it at the time.

Math is also an important part of a Christian 
education because math is hard, and doing hard 
things trains us to tackle other, harder things. 
It has been said that “good math is not about how 
many answers you know, it is about how you behave 
when you do not know.” Math is inherently about 
problem solving; we call our questions “problems” 
and their answers “solutions.” Take, for example, a 
typical Algebra problem, solving a linear equation 
for a variable. When we are learning math, we first 
learn the language, the numbers, and then how the 
numbers can be combined, or basic operations. Much 
of this is memorized; think multiplication facts, 
fractions, or square roots. Then we learn about the 
equation, a statement declaring two expressions equal, 
and mathematical truths we can apply to manipulate 
the equation without violating its original truth. For 
instance, we can add the same thing to both sides of 
the equation and the result will still be true. To solve 
the problem, we continue to apply these truths until 
the variable is isolated on one side of the equals sign, 
and the solution on the other.

In the rest of life, the process is the same. When you 
do not know the answer to a new question or problem, 
you have to systematically, carefully, and accurately 
apply the established truths you do know until you 
get to the answer. Only then can you feel confident in 
your conclusion. 

Some criticize college math requirements because 
math is generally found to be more difficult to learn 
and execute correctly than other subjects. Math 
anxiety is real and growing, and because math courses 
are harder, they are often “gatekeepers”--or worse, 



obstacles--to the completion of a degree. I would 
argue that this difficulty should actually motivate us 
to work harder at math. Christians are likely to face 
harder moral and ethical questions in the years to 
come. Our students need to develop the logical skills, 
stamina, and confidence now to factor a polynomial 
and solve for its zeros so that they can possibly be 
ready to tackle those complex social, medical, or 
technological dilemmas we do not yet know exist.

These issues also motivate an emphasis on math in 
Christian education in another way: math is useful 
to do important work that Christians should be 
doing. In society and in the church, we do typically 
acknowledge the relevance of math within science 
and technology development. Unfortunately, we 
may also buy in to the current cultural trend of 
thinking that says that Christians cannot or should 
not have a seat at that table. From pure scientific 
research to engineering in industrial applications, 
studying math gives Christians an opportunity to 
impact important work like the design of computer 
systems for modern communication and security, 
construction of the structures and infrastructure upon 
which our communities are built, management of 
natural resources and the processes that keep our air 
and water clean, and the development of life-saving 
medical technologies. Science and technology are 
tools God gives us to be stewards of His creation and 
to be a source of good and redemption in it. In order 
for us to be able to engage culture in these areas, we 
have to be at least involved, and preferably leading 
the way in steering these fields in God-honoring 
directions.

How can this help us with the integration of faith and 
learning and service learning questions? The reasons 
that math is important to a Christian education 
should inform the way we teach it, so I have derived 
from each of the points above goals for my own 
teaching that I hope will improve my impact in these 
areas.

• To help students see how math actually helps them 
know God more, I must include content in my 
courses that points them to those over-arching 
themes within creation that suggest a consistent, 
powerful Creator. This will mean more word 

problems, which will not be popular with the 
students. The problems I present must be relevant 
and thoughtfully chosen to highlight these 
patterns.

• If doing hard things in class prepares my students 
to do harder things later, I must be explicit with 
them about the benefits of doing hard math 
problems. I have to be diligent about providing 
support while they are learning, but I must 
also keep my expectations appropriately high 
and emphasize the problem-solving process 
throughout.

• If the work done with math is important, then I 
must explore opportunities for service further. I 
may need to expand the definition of service to 
include areas of important work that may not be 
part of our traditional ideas of service.

Mathematics is an important part of a Christian 
education because of its role in helping us to 
understand the nature of our Creator and because it 
equips us for the challenging problems and important 
work Christians are called to do. As Christian 
educators, we can distinguish the experience our 
students have in math classes by allowing these truths 
inform and guide our teaching.



few in my graduating class of thirty-two students that 
had ambitions to go to college. It was expected of most 
to attend LSUA and then transfer to Baton Rouge. 
However, an admissions counselor at a college fair 
convinced me to take a look at Louisiana College. I 
was initially attracted by its small campus and small 
class sizes. However, it was the Christian environment 
that convinced me to go against expectations and 
attend LC. 

I registered as a freshman in the English Education 
program with the goal of becoming a high school 
English teacher. Like most eighteen-year-olds, I 
was optimistic and naïve, so I was shocked by the 
words of one of my first education professors. On 
the first day of class, she told us, “If you don’t feel 
called to teaching, leave now.” That professor caught 
my attention. Teaching was not just a profession to 
choose because I liked reading and writing. It was 
a vocation—a sacred calling from God. I was to use 
the gifts He gave me to help build His kingdom. He 
was entrusting me with his precious children, and 
although I would have them for only a short period 
of time, I had the opportunity to make an impact on 
their lives, for better or for worse. I do not think I 
would have gotten this message at a state university. 
This “small” college inspired me to do great things. 
After nineteen years of teaching, I was called back 
to my alma mater. Although teachers can help build 
God’s kingdom in any school, sharing my talents in 
a Christian atmosphere has enabled me to share my 
beliefs openly with my students and co-workers. I am 
truly grateful!

Teaching composition does not automatically lend 
itself to content that brings faith and Christianity into 
the discussion. So first and foremost, I believe that the 
best way for me to teach the faith is through example. 
As Paul writes in 1 Corinthians 10, “Whatever you 
do, do it all for the glory of God.” I try to model 
kindness and a strong work ethic, expecting the same 
from my students as well. In addition, I have the 
responsibility of helping prepare them for their own 
vocations. As an instructor of composition, I teach 
them that Christians have a responsibility to learn to 

Small Things with 
Great Love

Dr. Jeannie Gauthier
Chair, Division of Language and Literature,

Associate Professor of English

“Not all of us can do great things. But we can do small 
things with great love.” I have always been struck by 
the simple wisdom of these words by Mother Teresa. 
As a young woman, she decided to do “small things” 
by picking up a bucket of water and a bar of soap and 
caring for the poor in the streets of Calcutta, India. 
Her small act of great love created a ripple effect, not 
only in India, but throughout the world, and she is 
known as one of the greatest examples of Christian 
charity in the twentieth century. Teaching at a small 
liberal arts Christian college has afforded me the 
opportunity to do my small part in sharing Christ’s 
great love. 

I grew up in Hessmer, a village in Avoyelles parish, so 
I know the value of “small” things. Attending a K-12 
public school of about 600 students, I was one of the 



communicate clearly and logically if they want others 
in the secular world to take them seriously. Jesus tells 
us in Matthew 22:37-38 that the first and greatest 
commandment is to “Love the Lord your God with 
all your heart and with all your soul and with all your 
mind.” Teaching students to use their minds—to think 
critically and communicate rationally—is one “small” 
way to honor God. 

The English classroom is also an appropriate 
place to help students learn to become men and 
women of integrity. This is an important Christian 
principle. Students sometimes do not want to admit 
that cheating—whether sharing test answers or 
plagiarizing an essay—is sinful. I try to emphasize 
that this is the time in which they are becoming the 
men and women they will be for the rest of their lives, 
and honesty and integrity is an important part of 
the Christian life. The world will be looking to them 
as examples, and they should strive to lead others 
in the right direction, not to lead them astray. Our 
department has strict standards to help dissuade 
students from plagiarizing, but when they submit 
to temptation, I believe that letting them learn from 
the consequences of their actions is one way to show 
“great love” in order to prevent them from making 
even worse mistakes in the future.

While teaching composition provides the opportunity 
to teach students to honor God through honest hard 
work, the content of American literature provides even 
more opportunity for direct discussion of Christian 
themes and values. In many state universities, 
professors may shy away from early American texts 
because of their connection to Christianity. I am so 
thankful for the freedom to examine openly the strong 
Christian influence on American society as exhibited 
in early American literature. Our students read texts 
from early Puritan writers who were among the many 
who came to the New World in search of a place to 
worship God freely. These brave men and women saw 
themselves as having a mission to spread the gospel. 
We read early writers such as William Bradford, the 
leader of those whom we later call the “Pilgrims” 
because their journey was truly a holy mission. 

The students often marvel at the faith of a people 
who trusted God to protect them on this perilous 
journey across the ocean, and how they saw God’s 
hand involved in every aspect of their lives—through 
both blessings and hardships. We read how John 
Winthrop led early colonists to establish a society 
based upon Christian principles, upon brotherly love 
and the golden rule. These colonists saw themselves 
as entering into a covenant with God to establish a 
New Jerusalem, “a city upon a hill,” that was to shine 
for all the world to see. In addition, students are 
amazed to read of the faith of many early settlers such 
as Mary Rowlandson and Anne Bradstreet, whose 
strong Christian faith enabled them to overcome the 
hardships of early colonial life, or how even those 
who were once enslaved, such as Phillis Wheatley 
and Olaudah Equiano, were able to rise above 
prejudice and hatred because of their Christian faith. 
Additionally, our students read how Native Americans 
such as Samson Occom and William Apess, were able 
to overcome mistreatment because of their Christian 
conversion and to work for better treatment of 
their people. Students at Louisiana College learn to 
appreciate how each of these early Christian settlers 
did his or her “small” part to help shape the character 
of our American culture.

Teaching at a “small” liberal arts Christian college has 
been one of the greatest blessings of my life. It is my 
prayer that Christ may continue to use my service 
here at Louisiana College to influence our students to 
go out into the world and do everything, both great 
and small, to help build His kingdom.




