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A wardrobe for men of faith.



A Word Before We Begin
You have been given a body. Not a canvas for trend, not a billboard for status, not a 

mechanism for convenience. A body. To house, to carry, to steward. The way you dress that 

body is one of the smaller disciplines a man gets the chance to practice in a day, and like 

every small discipline, it teaches you about the larger ones.

The older I get, the more I think style is really just attention. Attention to where the shoulder 

seam sits. Attention to the room you walk into. Attention to the people already in it. The 

man who dresses well is not a man chasing attention from others. He is a man paying 

attention to himself — to the body, the day, the work, the people he loves. The garment is 

downstream of the soul.

So this is not a catalog. It is not thirty rules to memorize before Monday. It is a practice. A 

practice of buying once, buying well, wearing the pieces until they tell a story. A practice of 

restraint. A practice of showing up dressed with intention, and living with the same 

conviction the clothing asks of you.

A few things to keep in mind as you read. First, the rules below are starting points, not laws. 

Tweak them to your shape, your work, your climate. Second, fit will matter more than fabric, 

and fabric will matter more than brand. Third, this guide assumes the man reading it has 

somewhere worth going and someone worth being for. If that is true, the rest is mostly 

patience.

At Gentry & Grace we make forty percent of what we need to make, and we give half of 

that to rehoming the homeless. The clothes are one thing. What the clothes pay for is the 

other. Hold both in your mind at once. Dressed with intention. Giving with conviction.

The collection lives at Gentry & Grace. Browse it once you have read the rest — the pages 

below will make a different kind of sense after you have seen the cloth.

Business Casual, Without the Noise
Business casual has a tendency to flatten into a uniform of chinos and a quarter-zip, which 

is a polite way of saying nothing. You can do better without trying harder. You can do better 

by keeping your wardrobe small, your colors quiet, and your fits honest. Eight pieces will 

carry a man through most working weeks, and the eight pieces will do far more for him than 

the eighty pieces he left behind.

Start with tailored wool trousers in a charcoal or mid-gray. They should sit on your waist, 

break once at the shoe, and leave you looking taller than you are. Pair them with an 

unstructured blazer in navy or deep olive — no vents screaming, no buttons shouting, just a 

soft shoulder that lets the shirt underneath do its work. The shirt itself can be an oxford or 

a poplin, depending on the season and the meeting, but it should always be tucked, 

pressed, and a half shade lighter than the jacket above it.

For the days between the jacket days, you want a knit layer. A merino crewneck in navy, in 

charcoal, in a deep cognac. It fits under the blazer when you need it, stands alone when you 

do not. Reach for the dark trouser on the days that ask more of you — a wool-cotton in 

charcoal, a heavier twill in navy. The point of having two pairs of trousers is so neither of 

them strays far from your hips.

Shoes deserve as much care as the cloth. A clean loafer, a plain derby, or a slightly dressier 

lace-up will carry most of your week. Choose one and wear it well. Match your belt to your 

shoes by color and finish, not by brand. And on the mornings when the weather turns, 

reach for a coat that earns its keep — a topcoat in camel or charcoal, a waxed cotton in 

olive. A coat you keep for ten years is cheaper than a coat you replace every two.

The full business-casual setup — wool trouser, unstructured blazer, knit layer — is in the 

Summer Collection. Start with the Pleated Wool Trousers and the Unstructured Linen Blazer

; the rest will join them in due time.

Sunday Best — A Guide to the Sanctuary
Sunday morning is one of the few times left in a man's week when he has the chance to 

dress for a reason that has nothing to do with him. The room is full. The elders are watching. 

The kids are learning what grown men look like in a room together. You are dressing for the 

people in the pews as much as for the man in the mirror, and that fact alone should slow 

you down.

That said, "Sunday best" means different things in different rooms, and any guide that 

pretends otherwise is a guide that does not respect your pastor. So three tiers, offered 

without lecturing any of them. The first is traditional — a dark suit, a pressed white or pale 

shirt, a tie that hints at color without making a speech. It honors a long lineage and it asks 

for nothing in return. The second is contemporary-casual — a tailored trouser, an oxford or 

poplin shirt, an unstructured blazer, no tie. You will see this version in many evangelical 

rooms and it fits the modern congregation as well as any collar has ever fit it. The third is 

modest-casual — dark jeans, clean shoes, a simple knit, a button-down tucked in. Some 

congregations live here by preference; some men simply live here by life stage, and either is 

fine.

The point of any of the three is not the suit. The point is that you got dressed on purpose. 

That the morning was worth the effort. That the men next to you in the pew will see a man 

who treats the room as serious, and treats himself as small inside it.

Whatever tier you choose, hold one thing in mind when you leave the sanctuary. Half of 

every dollar you spent on the shirt you are wearing went to a man sleeping on a street a 

few miles from where you are standing. You went to church dressed in the fruit of that work. 

That should change how you walk out of the building — slower, more attentive, more willing 

to notice the people you pass on the way to the parking lot.

For the traditional tier — suit, pressed shirt, a tie that hints at color — Pleated Wool 

Trousers in Navy and Charcoal are the foundation; the Cotton Oxford sits under the jacket. 

Half of what you spend on either is already earmarked for the man three miles from your 

church.

Fit Is the Whole Game
You can buy the most expensive shirt on the floor and wear it like a costume if the fit is 

wrong. You can buy a forty-dollar shirt off the rack and look like a man of standing if the fit 

is right. Fit is the whole game. Everything else — the fabric, the make, the price — is 

downstream of it.

There are five measurements worth learning by name, and once you learn them, you will 

read a room full of men differently than you did before. The first is the shoulder seam. It 

should land on the bony edge of your shoulder, not on the sleeve of your arm. If the seam 

hangs off the edge of your shoulder, the shirt was built for somebody else. The second is 

the cuff. When you button your jacket, a quarter to a half inch of shirt cuff should show. 

More than that looks borrowed. Less than that looks short. The third is the trouser break — 

how the fabric falls on the shoe. A full break pools at the ankle. A no break sits clean above 

the shoe. The middle, which is the version most of us should wear, is a half break. One soft 

crease where the trouser meets the laces. Nothing more.

The fourth measurement is the collar. It should sit against your neck with room for one 

finger between the band and your throat. If you can fit a fist, the collar is too loose. If you 

cannot fit a finger, it is too tight, and a tight collar ages a man ten years by lunchtime. The 

fifth is the chest. The shirt or the jacket should give you room to breathe without billow. You 

should be able to pinch an inch of fabric at the chest without straining at the buttons, and 

the buttons should not pull at all when you sit down, stand up, or reach for a glass of water.

If a piece fails two or more of those measurements out of the box, the piece is the wrong 

size. Buy the next size down or move on. A tailor can fix most of what is wrong with a jacket 

and most of what is wrong with a trouser, but a tailor cannot save a shoulder that was 

never built for your frame, and he cannot rescue a chest that was drafted for a smaller man. 

Be honest with yourself about which kind of problem you are holding, and replace the 

unfixable pieces at once.

A Palette for Men of Faith
A palette is not a fashion choice. A palette is a discipline. It is the decision to stop 

negotiating with yourself every morning about what goes with what, and to let a small 

number of colors do all the answering for you. A man who has settled his palette can get 

dressed in the dark and look like he thought about it.

Six shades will carry most men through the year, and they happen to be the same six 

shades this house was built around. Aged cream, the warm off-white that sits behind the 

linen shirts of any sane summer. Sand, a quiet khaki-leaning neutral that pairs with 

everything you own and reads as expensive without trying. Deep olive, the color of 

countoured outerwear and the deeper knits — the color of men who do not announce 

themselves. Cognac, the warm leather tone that ties shoes and belts together and shows 

up in the small details that hold an outfit in your memory. Navy, the working man's charcoal 

— the color that earns its place at every meeting and every funeral and every dinner table 

in between. Charcoal, the last reserve, the suit color, the color you reach for when the day 

will not let you pick. And finally, soft white, the shirt you put on when the rest of the outfit 

does all the talking.

The way to use them is simple, and worth saying aloud. Olive for outerwear. Cream for linen 

under the sun and for the shirts that sit beneath a darker jacket on the warmer days. 

Cognac for the shoes and the belt and the small leather goods that quietly tie the outfit 

together. Navy and charcoal for the week that asks more of you. Sand for the trouser that 

does not want to be a jean and does not want to be a dress trouser, and that ends up 

being more useful than either. Soft white for the shirt that anchors everything above.

Do not add to this palette until you have lived inside it for a season. The temptation will be 

strong. There will be a sage, there will be a burgundy, there will be a sky blue that pulls at 

you from the rack. Stay with the six. Learn what they do in different lights, in different 

rooms, with the people you love beside you. A palette that does not grow is a palette that 

holds.

The six shades above are the shades the Summer Collection was built around. Every piece 

in the shop will sit inside this palette; nothing in the shop will pull you outside of it.

Closing — On Stewardship
The same quiet attention that picks a shoulder seam, that holds a palette to six shades, 

that decides to keep a coat for ten years instead of replacing it every two — that attention 

is the same attention that decides how you spend a Sunday, how you speak to the people 

in your home, how you give what you have been given. The wardrobe is a small mirror, and 

the small mirror is honest about what it reflects. If the man in the mirror is treating his 

clothes with care, the rest of his life will usually be in the same condition. If the man in the 

mirror is treating his clothes with indifference, the rest of his life usually is too.

We make the clothes this house makes because we believe that what you put on your body 

is one of the easier places in a man's day to practice being a steward instead of a 

consumer. Buy once. Buy well. Wear it until it tells a story. And remember, every time you 

pull one of these pieces over your shoulders, that half of what you paid for it is going to put 

a roof over a man who does not have one this week.

Dressed with intention. Giving with conviction.

When you are ready to put the practice on, the whole collection is at gentryandgrace.com/

shop. If a single piece is what you have been waiting for, start with the Quarter-Zip 

Cashmere Pullover or the Pleated Wool Trousers — either will earn its keep for ten years.
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50% of every purchase goes to rehoming the homeless.



Gentry & Grace



Dressed with intention. Giving with 

conviction.
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