
The Rev. Dr. William (Will) Edmond Whiddon Robinson 

Spiritual Autobiography 

 William Edmond Whiddon was my great grandfather. He and his wife were pillars of 
Highland Presbyterian in Fayetteville, NC, the church where I was baptized, confirmed, and 
ordained as Minister of Word and Sacrament. I’m a born and bred Presbyterian! As a child I sat 
with my parents in worship, as an adolescent I attended Sunday School, and in high school I was 
involved in youth activities, even serving as a youth representative on a session committee. 
 In college at the University of North Carolina-Chapel Hill, I put my faith on the back-
burner, rarely gracing the doors of church, reading my Bible, or praying. Although I wasn’t 
particularly faithful to God, God was faithful to me. Now and then God placed people in my life 
who kept the back-burner on. And God’s Spirit led me to live my faith as I hadn’t before: by 
working with Habitat for Humanity, volunteering at a homeless shelter, and even sleeping under 
cardboard boxes to raise awareness of homelessness. 
 After college, God put my faith on the front-burner. Questions of faith and my purpose in 
life became more prominent and pressing. Seeking answers, I read books by C.S. Lewis as well 
as Augustine’s City of God and Confessions. Like Augustine, “my heart was restless,” restless to 
address my questions in more depth. So, veering from my planned career path, I packed my 
Tercel and headed to Princeton Seminary. 
 Seminary challenged, redefined, and refreshed my faith in ways I could’ve never 
imagined or foreseen. There were spiritual highs and lows, times when I believed more deeply 
and dark nights of the soul. In the end, God forged in me a more authentic faith. I also forged 
friendships with fellow travelers on the journey of faith. I still had questions, though, especially 
about how God would use me. While I’d ministered in churches, I didn’t see myself as a parish 
pastor. 
 After a year of teaching at a private school, I missed the church and accepted a call to 
Second Presbyterian Church in Indianapolis as a resident in parish ministry from 1997-1999. The 
residency was an intensive and extensive experience in congregational ministry. We rotated 
through different areas of ministry, learning by doing and from mentors. We met with scholars 
and church leaders, read theological classics as well as books about the church and culture. By 
the end of my residency, the glove of ministry fit much better, and I accepted a call to First 
Presbyterian Church in Tulsa as Associate Pastor for Educational Ministries. 
 My six years in Tulsa were both formative and fruitful. I helped others explore and 
deepen their faith, I grew as a pastor and Christian, and together we made some big dreams come 
true. It was also fruitful because I met and married my wife at First Presbyterian, and our first 
child was baptized there. As was the case in Indianapolis, in Tulsa one of the best gifts was my 
relationship with members and the senior pastor, from whom I learned countless lessons about 
life, faith, and ministry. 
 Primarily through my teaching ministry at First Presbyterian, I heard God’s call to Union 
Presbyterian Seminary to pursue a Ph.D. in Biblical Studies. In my courses and classes, papers 
and exams, reading and study, conversations and fellowship, I explored in much greater depth 
the riches, complexity, and wonder of the Biblical text as well as how we understand it. I also 



ministered on campus, in local congregations, and in the community, and had time to reflect on 
what I value most in life, as a Christian, and in ministry. In short, my call to Union refined 
further my faith and vocation and prepared me for the next step in my spiritual journey: serving 
as Pastor/Head of Staff at Salem Presbyterian Church.


