
Personal Faith Statement Nicole Newton 

 

I believe in the mystery of a triune God—the Voice, the Word, and the Listener; Creator, 

Redeemer, and Sustainer. 

I believe in God, architect and artisan of all creation. Having been created in God’s 

image, humanity is intertwined with all creation, a patchwork that gives us a glimpse of God’s 

glory and wonder. As stewards of creation, we are called to care for the earth and all her 

inhabitants with joy and tenderness. 

I believe in Jesus Christ, our Redeemer, who, out of great love, took on flesh to walk 

among us as the fully human and fully divine incarnation of God. In word and deed, Christ’s life 

proclaimed God’s call to justice, reconciliation, and compassion for all people. Crucified by the 

world’s powers, Christ was then resurrected through God’s grace, overthrowing even death for 

our redemption. Through Christ’s living, suffering, dying, and rising, we belong to God. 

I believe in the Holy Spirit, the Sustainer who dances among us, the moving, 

breathing presence of God. Through the Spirit we come to know wisdom, grace, comfort, and 

renewal. The Spirit inspires our worship, reveals God’s word in Scripture.  Through baptism and 

communion, the Spirit gathers us into one community out of time, remembering the body of 

Christ in the world through these outward signs of God’s inward grace. 

I believe the Bible is the Word of God, the “rule of faith and life.” Given by God, 

inspired by the Spirit, when the Word is read and proclaimed “Jesus Christ the Living Word is 

present by the inward witness of the Holy Spirit.” Because of this great and mysterious gift, the 

Word is central to both our individual and corporate lives and worship. 

I believe in the church universal, the active body of Christ in the world. Comprised of 

many with diverse gifts and convictions, the church is called to unity and reconciliation, serving 

humankind with love and compassion, seeking justice for the oppressed, release for the captives, 

and inclusion for all. Through such bold and prophetic witness, we proclaim to the world the 

hope of the resurrection and live into becoming the beloved community we are called to be. 

 



           

Life Journey – Nicole Newton 
 

I was born in Gainesville, FL, the last of seven children in a blended family. I spent the first three 
years of my life living in Florida with my mother, two older brothers, and paternal grandmother while 
my father traveled for work around the country. At three years old, my family moved to North Carolina 
to be closer to the office that my father was based out of. My mother stayed home to care for us and to 
care for my grandmother until her death in 1986. Having my grandmother there in her later years was 
formative for me in more ways than I can name. Over the rest of my childhood and young adult years, 
we took care of many family members, friends, and loved ones as they experienced serious illness and 
death. By the time I was 21, I had sat with and cared for every grandparent, several aunts and uncles, a 
cousin, a teacher, and my best friend at the end of their life. Though I could not articulate it at the time, 
my call to ministry and my understanding of the Holy came directly out of those experiences.  

As a first generation high school graduate, I left home to go to college being very unsure of what 
would happen next. I worked my way through an English degree from UNC-Charlotte, taking a job 
immediately after graduation as a high school English teacher. It was there that I grew closer to 
Michelle, a friend from church and a fellow teacher. Not long after we started teaching together, 
Michelle was diagnosed with breast cancer. I had the honor of journeying with her for three years of her 
illness. Not long before her death, she called and asked me to come and pray with her before an 
unexpected surgery. This would be where I finally began to discern a call to ministry.  

On that long drive to Durham, I suddenly felt as if I had been holding my breath my whole life in 
a restless search for where I belonged, and now I could exhale. I spent the next three months journeying 
each week to sit and pray with my sweet friend. We sang and prayed through two months in multiple 
hospitals, and rejoiced through tears as the ambulance finally brought her home to hospice care. On our 
last visit, before she slipped into unconsciousness, she turned the tables on me. She asked me how my 
heart was (my favorite question to her) and what my plans were for the future. When I told her I felt 
called into the ministry, possibly even as a hospice chaplain, she smiled and answered, “Don’t you know 
that you already are?” I sent off my application for seminary the week after her funeral. 

Seminary was extremely formative for me, offering me the chance to deconstruct my theological 
Jenga tower and examine each brick one by one. While not a fun exercise, it was an incredibly useful 
one. It let me explore the incongruities in my personal theology and the theological landscape in which I 
had been raised. This prompted me to make the move from the UMC to the PC(USA). I took a position 
at Myers Park Presbyterian during a season of transition for them, which allowed me to the opportunity 
to walk with them as they struggled together to decide about how their facilities would be used when it 
came to same gender loving marriages. They spent an entire year teaching and learning together, sharing 
meals, sharing stories, and hearing each person’s reservations and concerns before prayerfully voting on 
the issue. The way they handled themselves both before and after the final vote was one of the most 
loving acts of true community that I’ve ever witnessed.  

Each of these experiences has left me knowing in my bones that when people show up for one 
another, when they are willing to be vulnerable, when they work for the good of the community 
together, God shows up. My gifts and experiences make me uniquely called to live into that ministry of 
presence and vulnerability both inside and outside the walls of the church. I feel deeply called to create 
space for others to experience the holy, even (perhaps especially) in the midst of trauma, transition and 
loss. 


