
Reformed Churches. It was there that I met the woman who 
would become my wife, Sunelle. (After all, nothing says 
“romance” like John Calvin…) She was a pastor in the Dutch 
Reformed Church in South Africa, where she earned her MDiv 
from the University of Pretoria. For good measure, she com-
pleted a Master of Theology in Religion, Gender, and Health 
from the University of Stellenbosch before agreeing to move 
across the world to marry me! She came with lovely companions: 
two dogs, Mika, a Yorkshire terrier who thinks she’s a grey-
hound, and Billy, a feisty, attention-seeking schnauzer. Since 
moving to the USA, Sunelle has completed four units of 
Clinical Pastoral Education, transferred her ordination to the 
PCUSA, and served as a chaplain at the University of Alabama 
at Birmingham medical center. Sunelle’s family still lives in 
South Africa: her brother and sister-in-law are lawyers, and 
they have two sweet kiddos; her sister is in medical school; and 
her parents recently retired and moved near Cape Town. Her 
mother was a nurse, and her father—you guessed it—a pastor.

During our years in Birmingham, I have served as an associate 
pastor at Independent Presbyterian Church, mostly as the 
director of pastoral care, but recently as the director of 
Christian education. I have also overseen the global mission 
program. I began pursuing a doctor of ministry degree at 
Columbia Theological Seminary in 2017, and am in the final 
stages of completing the program now; I should receive my 
doctorate by year’s end.

When I’m not working or 
studying, Sunelle and I love 
exploring Southern towns and 
cities, hiking in all seasons 
EXCEPT summer, and
traveling whenever possible. 
I still play a lot of tennis, and
Sunelle and I both enjoy being
active. We also cherish quiet
time at home, as I am an avid
reader, and Sunelle enjoys puz-
zles, crocheting, board games,
and plenty of reading herself. 

I was born and raised in Denver, Colorado, and though 
I’ll always love the mountains, I am sure living in Florida 
will nurture in me an inevitable love for the beach also! My 
mother, Julie, is an editor for State Legislatures magazine, 
and my late father, Jim, was a tennis pro at the Denver Country 
Club. He went to be with the Lord in 2013 after a battle with 
skin cancer, but my mother still lives and works in Denver. 
My younger sister, Natalie, is beginning her third year at the 
University of Colorado Anschutz Medical School, with an 
interest in global health.

I moved right from my childhood dream of being a profes-
sional athlete when I grew up into a sense of call to Christian 
ministry. During my confirmation year at Wellshire Presbyterian 
Church, I decided I wanted to become a pastor. Wellshire could 
not have supported this sense of call more, and over the next 
four years, I was able to participate in the life of the church in 
countless ways. I attended Whitworth University, a PCUSA 
affiliated institution in Spokane, Washington for my undergrad-
uate education, I played on the tennis team and studied Spanish, 
biblical languages, and earned a certificate for ministry. After 
graduating, I moved to Vail, Colorado, where I worked full-
time as a pastoral intern at Eagle River Presbyterian Church. 
Vail, Colorado… tough gig! No one felt sorry for me!

When I decided to pursue ordination, I attended Pittsburgh
Theological Seminary, where I earned a Master of Divinity and 
a Master of Theology. I worked in various churches throughout 
my time in Pittsburgh and tried to preach nearly every week 
through the pulpit supply program in the presbytery. I also com-
pleted a unit of Clinical Pastoral Education, doing chaplaincy 
work at a men’s shelter downtown. Throughout seminary, I 
gained a deep love and interest for global Christianity, and took 
every opportunity I could to travel and work with churches 
around the world. Seminary opportunities took me to Vietnam 
twice, Brazil, Nepal, Guyana, Guatemala, Kenya, and best of 
all, Costa Rica.

In the summer of 2014, I traveled to Costa Rica for a summer
intensive study program through the World Communion of

In Brian’s Words…
From April 18th to the 20th, Brian came to Jacksonville for
a quiet, social distance visit to Jacksonville. Members of
the PNC greeted him, introduced him to our sanctuary and
campus, took him on walking and driving tours of the area,
welcomed him for picnic dinners on their back porches,
and gave him a boat ride on the St. Johns River. After return-
ing home, Brian sent the following letter, accepting our call:


