
My name is Jonathan Brieva Romero. I am 37 years old. I was born in the 

City of Barranquilla, Colombia. I am the oldest of two children. My father and 

my mother still live in Barranquilla. He is retired and my mom has a 

restaurant, she is a chef. I have one younger brother who lives in Medellin, 

Colombia. I have two nephews that I love and miss so much. Since I 

remember my parents have always inculcated the Catholic faith at home. We 

usually used to go to mass every Sunday and participate in different 

activities in the Archdiocese of Barranquilla. I am devoted to Mary and one of 

the reasons is that I was born on the feats of Our Lady of Fatima on May 13th. 

She has an important place and role in my vocation and life. 

 

I did my high school in a Military academy. I graduated in 2001 and later I 

study arts and performance for 2 years in Bogota, Colombia. In 2003, I came 

back to Barranquilla to start my studies in Education. I entered the Atlantic 

University of Barranquilla. Meanwhile, I continued my pastoral work in my 

home parish as EOM, reader, pastoral of the sick, among other activities with 

the elders.  One day, a friend from the youth group invited me to hear a 

Jesuit talking about religious life. At the end of that talk, I was deeply moved 

to know more about this lifestyle. Since that day Ignatius of Loyola became a 

model and I felt strongly identified with his spirituality. After months of 

discernment, I told my parents about what I was feeling, and they supported me on the idea to go and see. Then, 

during the winter of 2003, I moved to Bogota and started my process of formation as a Jesuit. Once there, I had the 

best years of my life in every single human aspect. Christ became real for me, he gained a face in every other person 

I met, and that sensation is just unbelievably amazing; “To see and find God in all things and all things in him.” The 

social doctrine of the church, the preference for the poor, and the zeal and protection of the neglected are my thing. 

 

In 2010, I fall greatly sick that I was not physically able to continue, and after a couple of years as a Jesuit I discerned 

out. It was not an easy decision, but it was what in prayer and under the guidance of my spiritual director, I felt I had to 

do. After recovery, I remained in Bogota and decided to finish my degree in education. Later, I studied Pedagogy in 

Barcelona, Spain, and the last thing I studied was English for teaching purposes (TESOL) in California. I taught 

children from primary to high school in different Jesuit schools around the country. After being teaching for many 

years, I decided that it was enough of schools and started teaching teachers at a university and working for the 

Colombian Government in different programs related to education and the protection of children, and first infancy.  

 

Even if I was busy for these many years doing all this work, still there was a voice in my interior that called me every 

day and challenged me to transcend my being. The vocation to the priesthood was always present in different ways, 

but I was lazy, I felt old to start all over again, and I was afraid of leaving everything I built with my effort behind. My 

vocation remained in the deepest of my heart, in silence, waiting for an impulse of my own will to flourish. One day, I 

received a phone call. It was a friend of mine, a priest from the Diocese of El Paso, inviting me to give a talk in his 

parish about Ignatian Spirituality. I accepted the invitation and requested my permission as I was still working at the 

university as a professor in Education and as an instructor of Pedagogy with the Government, to come to the USA. It 

was on March 3, 2020, that I came to El Paso to give these talks. It was not a week yet after I have arrived at this 

parish when the COVID Pandemic happened and shouted down all borders. I was stuck. I was moved to the Seminary 

of the Diocese as it was a bigger place to be and once there everything started happening. God had a plan of love, he 

always does. I decided to give myself a chance with the Lord, in prayer and discernment. And months later I was 

accepted as a seminarian for the Diocese of El Paso and sent to Mundelein Seminary to begin my formation towards 

an eternity in Christ.  
 

At this point of my life, I just can say thank you God for your care and love. Thank you, to my family for supporting me 

on my vocation, and thanks to the Church for her commitment and motherhood in her teachings in this stage of my 

formation. I also thank Fr. Trout as he received me in the parish during a winter break in 2021 and that is how I came 

to know this beautiful and blessed community. And here I am again, ready to learn and grow in every dimension of my 

being.   Thank you everyone for taking the time to read 37 compressed years of God’s action in the life of a 

Colombian seminarian. God bless you all. Vivat Jesus.  


