
 

 

 
 
January 7, 2019 
 
 
Dear Trinity Church, 
 
Grace and Peace and Epiphany greetings from Austin, Texas!  On behalf of my family, I am honored to have accepted 
the call to serve as your next rector.  Valuing not only the history of Trinity Church but its teeming present and future, I 
am excited about the adventure ahead, trusting in God’s call to us and to this hope-filled season now fast approaching. 
 
We Allens have been drawn to Boston since my wife, Missy, and I honeymooned there more than 20 years ago.  During 
this discernment process, we have enjoyed becoming better acquainted with the city through your remarkable Search 
Committee. Likewise, we have taken heart in what we have learned about you: your desire to be known and loved as 
members of the Body of Christ; your devotion to beautiful, inspiring worship as an expression of your faith community; 
and your energy and commitment to love the world beyond Copley Square, seeking “justice and peace among all 
people.”  We share these values as a family, as have the congregations we have been privileged to serve.  The promise of 
sharing our gifts and graces, while learning so much about you, your stories, and your setting, thrills us. 
 
I was raised a Roman Catholic in north Louisiana, and the summer-camp in my home state introduced me to The 
Episcopal Church.  Missy and I began dating in high school, and we married soon after our graduation from LSU.  
During our marriage preparation, the Saint Mark’s Dean offered me the opportunity to serve as a lay chaplain to the 
Cathedral school and assistant to the parish, ministries we joyfully tended for two years before heading to the Seminary 
of the Southwest.  During our seminary years, Missy, a Graphic Designer, worked for a local firm, and I served as the 
Director of 20-30s Ministry at Saint David’s Episcopal Church in downtown Austin. 
 
Following ordination, we returned to Louisiana.  I served my curacy in Shreveport, and then began ministry as the rector 
of Saint Barnabas Episcopal Church in Lafayette, just before Hurricanes Katrina and Rita.  For the last ten years, I have 
served as rector of The Episcopal Church of the Good Shepherd here in Austin, a bustling, multi-campus community. 
 
My 14-year old son, Michael, wants you to know that he is “an avid sports fan and cross-country runner, who enjoys 
collecting stuff (especially sports cards) and listening to music of all kinds.”  My 12-year old daughter, Mary Virginia 
(called “Ginna” in honor of my paternal grandmother) wants you to know that she is “a lover of animals (especially our 
dog, Teddy) and a gritty athlete who enjoys drawing and spending time with friends.”  As their very proud parents, 
Missy and I would also name that they are kind, gracious, and—especially in their approach to this move—brave.  While 
they and Missy will be with me in Boston more than once this spring, both children plan to finish the academic year at 
the Episcopal school they currently attend in Austin. 
 
Our decade at Good Shepherd and in the Diocese of Texas has been an incredibly rich season of life for my family and, 
thanks be to God, for this parish.  In time, I hope you will learn that I love whole-heartedly— I do not know how to 
tend this work without being “all-in” for the parish I serve— and, for a short season more, I remain committed to the 
good people here.  Therefore, I invite your prayers for Good Shepherd, for my family, and for me, during this transition. 
 
Meanwhile, current plans call for my first Sunday at Trinity Church to be in April.  I look forward to the many 
opportunities we will have to become better acquainted once that happy day arrives.  Between now and then, please 
trust of my prayers and know how eagerly we await meeting you! 
 
Godspeed, 

 


