
 
What is a Person of Peace? 
 
I am sitting in a hotel in Ruston, Louisiana as I write this. This opportunity is a continuation of a 
story that started almost 12 years ago. I just got to my hotel room after eating dinner and 
watching game film with the UNT Women’s basketball team. The team begins their conference 
schedule tomorrow evening as they play Louisiana Tech. Let me explain why moments like 
these have been tangible touches of God’s grace in my life the past few years.   
 
When I first joined the BSM staff as an intern in August of 2006, I was as green as could be 
when it came to understanding collegiate ministry. I knew that it would take some time for me 
to get my feet under me since I was in a new place and beginning a new position. While there 
was a long list of things for me to figure out, there were some things that I did know: God had 
blatantly called me to Denton (there was no doubt in my mind), I wanted to be around college 
students because God had drastically changed my life during my college years, and I couldn’t 
wait to be around collegiate sports again. I quickly realized that while it was easy to watch the 
sport teams on campus, it was exceptionally difficult to actually get to invest in the athletes. 
There had been moments over the years when I thought doors were beginning to open for 
opportunities to invest in athletes, but each glimpse quickly faded away.   
 
I saw one or two other ministries who had minimal impact with athletes, so I gave up trying to 
figure out how to get around them and decided to just focus on the students I already knew.  
The problem was, the burden for this student group never went away. Instead of trying to 
figure out options, I kept ignoring the prompting. Rather than pray for opportunities, I 
distanced myself from even attending the games.  
 
And then Ashley showed up.  
 
Ashley was a member of the UNT swim team. God had begun to do some great things in her life 
during her Sophomore year in school, and after some conversations with a friend from home, 
she walked into a BSM event. We learned quickly that she wanted to find Christian community 
and felt burdened for sharing the Gospel with her teammates. She just wasn’t sure where to 
begin. As Ashley got involved in our ministry and leadership team, I watched her faithfully invite 
her teammates to come with her to church and BSM Bible study every week for an entire 
school year… and each week that year, no one came. As I think back to that year, I am amazed 
at her dedication and willingness to be obedient. I gave up so quickly.  She did not. God used 
her dedication and intentionality to wreck me. The teacher became the student. The very last 
week of the Spring semester, the BSM hosts a Taco and Game Night for students. Just like she 
did every week, Ashley invited her teammates to join her expecting that no one would show up.  
The only difference was Sydney accepted. 
 



 
Sydney came!  A few months after we met, I asked her why she decided to come that night and 
she said that Ashley had consistently invited the team and she felt bad that no one had said yes, 
so she figured she would accept out of pity. A pity yes is still a yes!  
 
That night, we played games and I made sure to spend time with Ashley and Sydney so that I 
could get to know her. Honestly, I figured I would never see her again since we met on the last 
day of the semester and she was heading home for the summer. Fast forward to the first week 
of class in August (around three months later) and as we were welcoming students to our first 
Bible study, I saw Sydney walking up with another swimmer. I found out later that evening that 
Ashley had no idea she was going to come, let alone bring someone with her, so we were both 
excited at the surprise. I quickly greeted her, and by the grace of God, I remembered her name. 
 
A few weeks into the semester, Ashley told me that Sydney was interested in learning more 
about the Bible, so I quickly contacted her to schedule a time to meet. During that first meeting, 
I learned that she hadn’t grown up in church and had limited exposure to the Gospel, so I asked 
her why she came to Bible study each week. She told me that she could see that we treated 
each other like family and she needed that since she was so far away from home, and that it 
really stood out to her that I had remembered her name. She was looking for community and 
she trusted us enough to let us into her life. 
 
We decided to jump into the book of John together and walked through a chapter each week. I 
started doing whatever I could to get around the swim team so that I could continue to invest 
in Sydney, encourage Ashley and hopefully get to know the rest of the team. I started learning 
about the sport, attending their meets and traveled everywhere the team competed that year.  
During that time, Sydney and I kept meeting and almost six months later, she shared with me 
that she had realized while reading the chapter for our Bible study, that not only did she believe 
what the Bible said about Jesus was true, but that she had fallen in love with Jesus.   
 
Around the same time I met Sydney (May 2015), UNT hired a new head coach for our women’s 
basketball team, Jalie Mitchell. A few weeks after she got to campus, I received a text message 
from a mutual friend who shared her contact information with me. I quickly followed up with 
her and we scheduled a time to meet later that summer.   
 
I’m going to press pause in this story to give you some more background information.   
 
I often recognized that our ministry didn’t reflect our campus the way that it should.  There 
were entire campus populations that we were not engaging at all. Honestly, I made excuses and 
neglected making changes because other Christian organizations were trying to reach those 
populations. While I do agree that we should celebrate ministries and churches who are 
reaching those that we haven’t, I do not believe that we get to check out on any of the 
population of the community God has placed us in. In response to that, our BSM staff started to 
evaluate which student groups were missing so that we could begin praying and strategizing 



 
ways to better engage the whole campus. One of the main student groups that was completely 
absent within our ministry was the student athlete. I believe that it is pretty easy to assume 
that around 95% of college students are not actively engaged in a relationship with Jesus, and I 
have since learned that number is even higher with UNT student athletes.   
 
I had no idea how to engage athletes with the Gospel, so God had to provide some people to 
help me learn how to do it.   
 
A friend of mine calls the people that God provides to help you learn about engaging an 
unfamiliar people group a “Person of Peace.”  A person of peace is a Christian within the 
community who wants to help you enter into their context with the Gospel and so they invite 
you in. 
 
Ashley provided a door into the swim team. She introduced me to Sydney. The two of them, 
made it their mission to introduce me to their teammates. They taught me everything I know 
about swimming. They answered every question. They invited me to attend family events. They 
provided my first look into what it means to be a Division I collegiate athlete, and I quickly 
realized that I had a lot to learn if I wanted to invest in them well. 
 
Jalie invited me into her world and provided opportunities for me to get to know her basketball 
coaching staff and her players. As we got to know each other, I was able to learn about her 
hopes for the team and the needs they had. Through those conversations, I was able to discern 
ways that I could serve the team, and it was through trying to meet those needs that I was able 
to begin building relationships and trust. After investing into the team for two years, we were 
able to begin a player Bible study and I have been able to share the Gospel with a number of 
the players and coaches. It took intentional investment through proximity and presence to gain 
the opportunity to tell them about Jesus. 
 
Ashley and Jalie were Persons of Peace for me. God used them to open doors and to help me 
learn about their worlds. While I knew how to do ministry with college students, I quickly found 
out I had no idea how to invest well in the athletes I was getting to know, even though I 
arrogantly assumed that my experience would be sufficient.  
 
It took nine years at UNT before I was able to invest in collegiate athletes, even though that was 
what I was most excited about when I arrived on campus. I believe God was using that time to 
help me grow in my understanding of ministry to students and the UNT context. He was 
developing me before give me the opportunity to step into a complex and difficult demographic 
on campus. Those years displayed God’s patience in growing me and have helped me 
understand the patience needed to faithfully serve these athletes.  
 
 


