
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

Hello! I call myself The Xian Satirist. I’m the editor-in-

chief of this e-journal, KNOWING THE UNKNOWN. 

This journal is not just another chance to be funny – we 

try really hard to do that on Twitter. No, this journal is 

about something else. I have a passion for building 

community, for helping people to find their voices. 

 

The Anon community has been a wonderful place for 

me personally. It’s a place to share frustration, 

disappointment, and find comfort and solace from like-

minded individuals. I’ve heard similar stories from other 

Anons. 

 

Each Anon has a different story about why he or she 

came to be. Each of us has a voice, a desire to speak 

truth that we feel we cannot say or will not be heard as 

ourselves. My desire is that this journal can assist in 

fostering a real sense of community among us (ironic 

trying to build community among anonymous people, 

yes, but still – I’m serious about this). 

 

Really this journal is about heart. The heart behind the 

avi you see day in and day out. As for me? 

 

Not too long ago I posted a satirical article about church 

members. It was about the wrong reasons to leave a 

church, but presented as “reasons why you should leave 

a church.” I thought people would have no problem 

seeing behind the literal words to find the true intent.  

 

10 minutes after I posted the piece I received an irate 

message from a member: HOW CAN YOU BELIEVE 

& PROMOTE THAT STUFF?!? I calmly told him it 

was satire – poking fun at excuses Xians use. He calmed 

down a bit but I realized there are too many people out 

there who cannot interpret satire.  

 

As a pastor, I need people to be able to understand what 

I’m saying at face value. If I use too much satire or 

sarcasm, I start to lose people who are unable to 

understand. So, for their sake and the sake of my 

ministry, I started an Anon account where I can be as 

witty as I think I am - though my wife tells me I try too 

hard.  ;) 

 

So please enjoy the journal. Hear our hearts. 

The Xian Satirist 
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 It is easy to speculate as to why someone would 

open an anonymous Twitter account. 

1. They can say what they want without fear of 

judgment outside of the anon identity. 

2. They are a coward and afraid to be honest. 

3. They lack meaningful ways to openly express 

their views. 

4. They wish to rail against their organization 

without answering for their accusations. 

5. They just have too much time on their hands... 

 While some of these things are more true to my 

intentions than others, they aren’t really why I 

started this anon. Originally I thought it would be 

fun to just say some clever or funny things to my 

small group of fellow ministers at one of our state 

meetings.  

Then, very soon after opening the account, 

something wonderful happened. I found that the 

more I poured my sarcasm, my humor, and my 

frustrated observations into the anon, the more I 

found my real life becoming more relaxed. I didn't 

feel the pressing urge to contend. I didn't need to 

spend hours with friends and colleagues in 

needless and pointless debate. Learning to laugh 

at those things that had previously caused so 

much frustration, learning to use the anon to let 

out what had been pent up...it freed me from a 

version of myself that was much less happy. 

 

One of the biggest problems in ministry today is 

the personality cult of pastors, evangelists and 

teachers. Being anonymous helps readers to be 

objective rather than subjectively depending on 

who's doing the writing. There have been many 

foolish things embraced by the American Church 

as a result of popular ministers and their published 

works. Anonymous writers help keep the focus off 

of themselves and more onto their content, so the 

reader can be more impartial when it comes to 

embracing certain teachings. 

 

It seems like more often than not, Christians these 

days are being duped into so many different 

ideologies whether it be false teachings, fear-

mongering, polarization, etc. One of the best things 

a Christian can do is to get some different 

perspectives on things for a change. Gain some 

wisdom, know when to speak and when to listen. 

 

Quit following divisive commentators, prosperity 

preachers and other blubbering idiots—and then 

turn around and regurgitate their filth on social 

media. Try learning a thing or two from those who 

have nothing to gain monetarily, but who speak 

from the trials, errors and successes of their own 

lives. Gain some perspective from those who offer 

you direct, sometimes humorous, in-your-face 

advice and ask for nothing in return. 

 

Welcome to the world of anonymous. 

 

The Bitter Pastor 

 
 

ABA Pastor 

 
 



 
 
 
 

 

 
 
 
 

 

 

  

As a pastor, there is no such thing as anonymity. 

Your life, and the life of your family, is under a 

constant microscope. It reaches much farther than 

the church in which you serve. People know who 

you are in the stores, restaurants, and gas stations. 

You have to live with this persona all of the time. 

 

It’s not that I desire to do wrong, and can’t - it’s 

just that you feel like you always have to be what 

people want you to be or feel the consequences. 

That persona reaches to social media as well. I 

have often had the desire to post something on 

twitter or Facebook. I can’t because that is not 

what the pastor is supposed to say.  

 

I am a person too you know. I get angry, cut 

jokes, and have crazy thoughts. Replacement 

Pastor was created because of my desire just to 

“let my hair down” and have fun. I try to call out 

some of the happenings of church and try to make 

them funny. It doesn’t always work. I enjoy being 

a pastor and a replacement pastor. I hope you 

enjoy because I sure do. 
 

 

Fundy And I Know It 

 
 

Replacement Pastor 

 
 

Anonymity is a beautiful concept in our society. 

The ability to express thoughts and opinions 

without having to face criticism or judgment is 

enticing. As evidenced by the vast numbers of 

relative accounts, this is especially popular 

amongst those who are currently or previously 

involved in Fundy movements. 

These people may have been raised inside the 

movement, or even served in it, quietly putting up 

with the annoyances and stigmatisms it carries 

with it. Anonymous twitter accounts provide them 

with the means to voice their frustrations and 

concerns without being blasted by colleagues and 

family that they care about. None of us genuinely 

think that we will change anything through these 

accounts. Rather, it gives us a community 

platform to find humor or give warning in 

situations inside the IFB. 

Sometimes encouragement may even be brought 

about. I myself have been privately messaged by 

several Anons and have held conversations that 

excited me to find that I am not alone in seeking 

either a reform in our movement or a 

disassociation from it altogether - only seeking 

Christ rather than tradition. Not to be “better” than 

them; that defeats the purpose. It’s simply a desire 

to read the Bible and walk with Christ ourselves. 

We are digital satirists. We are Christians.  

We are the Anons. 
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I began the Anonymous Baptist Twitter account 1 

½ years ago as a way to shed some humorous 

insight on the daily frustrations of 

ministry.  You’ve probably heard it said that a 

guest preacher can get away with saying 

something that a church’s pastor might get in 

trouble over.   

 

Whether that’s calling into question ridiculous 

traditions, addressing negative attitudes, or 

sharing personal struggles, the “outsider” can 

usually speak to those things without fear of 

repercussion.  That’s one reason I continue as an 

Anon – to speak to some of these issues in a 

humorous way where the biggest consequence is 

someone pressing the “Unfollow” button.   

 

And if this helps someone take notice and change 

something in their own life that might give their 

pastor a reason to gripe, then that’s an added 

bonus.  Very few people know my identity (about 

5 friends/family & 4 other Christian Anons), and 

that’s important because (1) I don’t believe my 

congregation, fellow staff, & associational/state 

leaders would understand my poking fun at some 

of their ways; (2) my Anon account followers 

outnumber personal account 100 fold, allowing 

my humor to reach more people; and (3) it allows 

me an avenue to passively-aggressively vent my 

angst! 

Anonymous Baptist 

 
 

Want to write for “Knowing the Unknown”? 
 

Send us an email to thexiansatirist@gmail.com expressing 
your interest and become a contributor today! All Xian 

Anons are welcome, but each piece is proofed and edited 
for length and/or content. 

I’m so much more than merely anonymous. 

 

In a turbulent era of toxic conflict, a prophecy was 

proclaimed: a presence would arise to restore equilibrium 

to all enlisted in the futile fight against preventable 

consequences. 

 

I was born to bear this mantle upon my shoulders. It’s an 

objective too big for a mere man. Thus I became a myth. 

A mystery. 

 

Think of me not as anonymous, but as a persona who 

transcends embodiment. It is my mission to reveal truths 

sufficiently profound to overwhelm my readers' minds, 

often to the point of laughter! 

 

I have drawn followers slowly because the truth I bring is 

shocking. In and through my words, I offer an unblinking 

gaze into the human condition. 

 

Despite my ethereal nature, I've discovered that my 

impact is surprisingly real. Dauntingly real. Sometimes, 

perhaps, a little too real. 

 

This reality keeps me humble. And it is that very 

foundation of humility which gives rise to my 

unwavering certitude. 

 

With my great name comes universal relevance. 

Accordingly, I treat each subject with the level of 

delicacy, reverence and decorum that befits my proud 

lineage. 

 

I am Hilariously Misguided. Beware all who truly follow 

me: others will call you mad. And indeed, they might be 

right. 

Hilariously Misguided 
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