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I trust in God who gives me life and purpose to live it. In response to God’s amazing grace, my 

discipleship is grounded in gratitude. 

 

I believe in an awesome, majestic, sovereign God who is worthy of worship and service. My God 

is the Great Creator, whose creativity continues in our world. Mine is a God of history and 

future, working God’s purposes out in the lives and circumstances of the present age. God’s 

ultimate purpose can never be defeated! 

 

God is good. God is not the author of evil but grieves with us when tragedy is the result of 

human sin or the consequences of a natural world. God even uses tragedy to accomplish God’s 

great ends. 

 

Through Jesus we receive our clearest picture into the nature of God which is love, compassion, 

grace and mercy. He is not only Jesus but Christ, a mystical combination of the human and 

divine. Through the death of Jesus we experience redemption; through his resurrection we 

experience salvation and become a new creation. Jesus is both our redeeming Savior and a Lord 

inviting us to follow. 

 

I believe God’s Holy Spirit unites us as a community, sustains us as Chrisitan pilgrims and guides 

us in our spiritual journey. Through the Spirit’s leading we discover and rediscover the spiritual 

gifts of love, joy, peace, patience, kindness, generosity, goodness,  faithfulness, gentleness and 

self-control. I believe love is the greatest of all spiritual gifts. 

 

I believe the church is God’s primary instrument in the world. On our best days, the church 

reflects the character of Christ which is that of a loving servant.  

 

To God be the glory.  

  



Spiritual Biography  

Sid Batts 

 

I have always believed. I was born into a family of Presbyterians, parents and 

grandparents, and raised in the small- town Macclesfield (NC) Presbyterian Church. My 

parents (Lucy and Frank), Sunday school teachers, and a young minister just out of 

Union Seminary nurtured my faith.  

 

I moved to Charlotte as a teenager and though we joined a growing neighborhood 

church, we were not as active. My father, a banker, had two major heart attacks and 

was forced to retire because of his health. My mother was an elementary school teacher 

and became the family breadwinner. I was consumed by playing sports in junior high 

and high school but attended worship with my parents. One random Sunday I decided 

to go to my high school Sunday School class and on that day it was being taught by a 

couple of seminary students who were visiting from UTS. I was taken by their 

authenticity and humor and for the first time began to think about ministry. Later, a 

charming high school girl wooed me to her Methodist youth group. There I was 

befriended by a Duke Divinity school student who opened my eyes to what might be 

possible.  

 

When I applied to colleges, I was interested in exploring faith and religion and was 

offered a scholarship at High Point College. I worked in several churches during the 

summers and thoughts of seminary were intriguing. I took pause thinking of the fishbowl 

of church but I knew that seminary and study would be “a good thing.” I married that 

charming Methodist girl and headed to Princeton Theological Seminary. I was unclear 

about “call” and what that really meant. While there, I discovered a surprising interest in 

preaching. Then a summer intern experience at the Bethesda PC in Aberdeen, NC gave 

me an optimistic picture of the local church and my place in it. As seminary ended, I 

began to think of my calling as a process similar to that of pouring cement... where the 

pavement gets firmer over time.  

 

I accepted a call to be the solo pastor of the Presbyterian Church of Lowell (NC) and 

since then, I have been the senior pastor at First Presbyterian in Dunn, NC,  Mt. Vernon 

in Atlanta, Government Street in Mobile, AL and for 18 years, First Presbyterian in 

Greensboro, NC. It is now a cliche to say that our culture has undergone a seismic shift 

in how it views faith, God, church, and mainline churches. Our challenges have been 

profound!  And yet it has been in these local churches that my own faith has been 

nurtured and sustained. I am often inspired by parishioners whose faith is abundant and 

whose commitment to God’s purposes is manifested in their service, who not only love 

the Lord but love the Lord’s church.  



 

My own faith journey has been that….a journey, one deeply influenced by my parents, 

ministers, seminary students, pastoral mentors, colleagues, young pastoral residents, 

by elders and thoughtful parishioners. But my primary spiritual influence comes from 

that Methodist girl, Cathy, who wooed me into her youth group and whose faith is 

honest and deep.      

 


