
 

Worship from Home 
From Pastor Sarah 

 

Are you missing church yet? I am! There is nothing that 

can fully replace gathering together for in-person worship. 

Yet in the weeks we are apart, we must find ways to feed our 

spiritual need for worship while at home.  
 

Creating a space for worship. 

Creating a space for worship at home is very similar to 

creating a space for worship in a church. What does a church worship space 

have? Art, Bibles, a baptismal font, a place to sit and kneel, and candles. Find a 

space in your home where you can create something similar. An end table by a 

cozy chair can hold a candle, Bible and small bowl of water. It doesn’t have to 

remain set up for worship all the time. A lace table-runner and a candle can 

convert the dining room table to a worship space. I often light a candle in my 
(Continued on page 2) 
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St. Luke Reformation 2020  
By Mitch Robinson, Council President 

 

Worship at Home (cont’d.) 

office before I begin writing my sermons. This simple act puts 

me in a worshipful spirit.  

Find a way to worship that really works for you 

St. Luke will release a worship video each week our 

building is closed. This will be available on YouTube and shared 

on Facebook and our 

website. You can watch 

by yourself, or gather as 

a family for worship. We 

understand that online 

worship won’t be for 

everyone. Perhaps your 

worship during this time 

is a walk in the woods, meditation at the beach, lively Bible 

study with your family, or quiet time with a devotional book. 

Find something that will feed your soul during this period of 

physical separation from others. 
 

Set a time during the week to do this 

Our worship is liturgical. It repeats in a way that is 

predictable and therefore comforting. It marks the days and 

weeks of the church year, keeping holy time. Whatever your 

practice is for the next several weeks, make sure to set aside 

time to do it. It can be Sunday morning, but it doesn’t have to 

be. Pick your sabbath time and then keep it holy.  
 

Pray 

Set aside a time for worship, but pray without ceasing! 

You have access to God at all time in all places. Pray alone, 

pray together as a 

family, pray whenever 

a worry or concern 

pops into your mind. 

Continue to pray for 

the congregation. Our 

St. Luke prayer list will 

be sent by midweek email and is always included in the Scroll.  
 

Remind yourself that this is temporary. 

We will gather again and it will be wonderful! Feed your 

spiritual life the best you can during this unusual time and 

remember that we will feast together once again! Perhaps 

even after we resume worship together, you’ll keep your new 

faith practices going. 

May God use this time to speak to us in new and 

surprising ways.  

(Continued from page 1) 

The Church is 
constantly 
reforming, and 
reformation comes 

with uncertainty. We were already 
expecting uncertainty as Pastor 
Hammons retires in July and we call a 
new Senior Pastor. This is illustrated by 
the fact that within this Newsletter (page 
7) is the Covenant for Congregations, 
which the Congregation Council 
approved at its February meeting. This 
covenant is a statement of those 
boundaries that we will observe 
following Pastor Hammons’ retirement. 
These boundaries are like those observed 
in any post-professional relationship; 
however, they are a stark reminder of 
the irrevocable changes that come with 

reformation, including changes in 
relationships. The uncertainty has since 
compounded. On March 19, the Council 
decided to suspend use of our building 
until May 17 in compliance with the 
Center for Disease Control’s 
recommendation to avoid gatherings of 
50 or more people. The Council also 
voted to continue paying our staff, 
including the employees of Grins and 
Giggles, during the closure. As explained 
by Pastor Hammons in his letter to the 
Congregation on March 20 [distributed 
via email and Facebook], our staff are 
ineligible to receive unemployment 
because they work for a church.  

During this time, we will confront 
financial uncertainty. The Treasurer 
reported that income from pledges is not 

reflecting the pledged amounts. We 
budgeted to receive $63,896 in January 
and February based on the pledges 
received during our stewardship 
campaign and we received $55,629.54 
toward the expected pledged amount. 
With our income from other sources, we 
received $70,491 versus an expected 
amount of $78,960. Our expenses during 
the same period were $80,855.53 
resulting in a deficit of $10,364.45. These 
figures do not include the pulling of 
income from our Designated Funds (or 
savings), which was budgeted for and 
would reduce the deficit to $8,106. This 
trend is unsustainable and will 
necessarily require downward 
adjustments in our expenditures or use 

(Continued on page 6) 
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Do Not Be Afraid 
From Pastor Danny 

This morning I was out walking Riley, 
my dog, and I saw wonderful and hopeful 
signs. The daffodils were in full bloom and 
tiny green leaves were budding on the 
bushes. Spring is coming and life is 
returning to the barren and dry life that 
winter had seemingly taken away. As I 
looked around me at the beauty of 
creation, God reminded me that the hope 
of new life is all around us. 

This month we will not meet to 
celebrate Easter, the greatest of Christian 
festivals. However, that does not mean 
that we will not celebrate this festival. On 
the day of resurrection, the angel told 
Mary and the other women who were 
with her, ‘Do not be afraid.” This seems 
like a message for us today in these 
uncertain times. Fear creates 
hopelessness and doubt. Their fear was 
centered on their daily walk with Jesus 
who had been crucified. Their way of life 
had been changed and it seemed like 
there was no hope for the future. Doubt 
had begun to creep in and they probably 
thought that everything they had heard 

and seen while they walked with Jesus 
was a blip in their faith. They were 
encouraged when they saw the Master 
heal the sick, give sight to the blind, fed 
the multitudes, and show a love for 
everyone that was beyond measure. Did 
this all go away at the cross? They were 
looking for the corpse of Jesus as they first 
went to the burial cave.  

Instead, they felt an earthquake, 
when the angel of the Lord descended 
upon the very spot where Jesus’ lifeless 
body had been buried. Jesus’ body was 
not there, he had been raised like 
lightening and his clothes were white as 
snow. He was not dead but alive! 

With everything that we are going 
through with our social distancing, we 
may fear that our way of life is changed 
and doubts creep in. All the wonderful 
things we do to celebrate God’s work with 
our hands seems to be put on the back 
burner. Has it been worth it to see the 
hungry fed, to hear the word of God in 
hymn, scripture and word proclaimed? Of 
course! And it will not stop or be 

diminished by a virus. We still have our 
corporate worship, just in a different way. 
We still hear the word proclaimed, hymns 
sung and our prayers going out to the God 
of all creation. I am reminded of one of 
the children’s sermons, when Camille told 
us that she sings the “Glory to God” at 
school. We too can sing “Glory to God” in 
our hearts or aloud in our homes. Tune in 
to some of those favorite playlists to hear 
and sing along with the music. 

Jesus is alive and remains present 
with us in times when everything is good 
and when everything seems to be in chaos 
trying to create fear within us. “Do not be 
afraid.” Look for the signs, wonders 
around you, and sing “Glory to God in the 
Highest and peace to God’s people on 
earth.” You, my brothers and sisters in 
Christ, are signs of new life to your family, 
community, and to the world. 

May the peace of God that passes all 
understanding be with you now and 
forever! 

After the sabbath, as the first day of the week was dawning, Mary Magdalene and the other Mary went to see 
the tomb. And suddenly there was a great earthquake; for an angel of the Lord, descending from heaven, came 
and rolled back the stone and sat on it. His appearance was like lightning, and his clothing white as snow. For 

fear of him the guards shook and became like dead men. But the angel said to the women, "Do not be afraid; I know that 
you are looking for Jesus who was crucified. He is not here; for he has been raised, as he said. Come, see the place where 
he lay. Then go quickly and tell his disciples, 'He has been raised from the dead, and indeed he is going ahead of you to 
Galilee; there you will see him.' This is my message for you."  (Matt. 28:1-7 NRS) 
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The Chikumbuso Story 
By Linda Wilkinson, Founder, Chikumbuso Women and Orphans Project 

Sixteen years ago, when I arrived in 
Zambia, The AIDS virus was called the “Go 
home and kiss your mother goodbye” 
disease. It was a death sentence given 
without hope. Schools were forced to 
close due to lack of teachers. Students 
were forced to drop out of school because 
the family breadwinner died and lines and 
lines of funeral parades blocked the 
streets to the cemetery. But strangely no 
one talked about this virus. Doctors 
announced reason for death as TB, 
Pneumonia, no blood, but they never said 
AIDS. The stigma was too great. The 
shame was too fierce. The poverty was 
too encompassing. And I, a 47 year old 
woman with a two year old baby was 
overwhelmed. What could I possibly do to 
help? What role would I play? 

My incapacity to cope with an AIDS 
pandemic in an unfamiliar culture, where 
1 out of 4 people were dying daily stared 
me in the face. My husband, myself, and 
two of my children moved to Lusaka in 
2005 and found a home to rent. To 
facilitate the move, I hired a Zambian 
woman to iron a load of clothes that had 
sat squished in a duffle bag for two 
months. This woman, Katherine, lived in a 
slum on the other side of Lusaka. 

As she ironed, I asked her about her 
life, where she lived, and how AIDS was 
affecting her neighborhood. She shared 
with me the story of a woman recently 
widowed who begged at her house the 
previous night. This woman had six kids, 
no food, no job, and nowhere to go for 
help but to her neighbors. She was asking 
those who also had nothing. Those who 
were also in poverty. So rather than 
burden one person this woman begged 
from house to house receiving a tomato 
here an onion there, etc., slowly collecting 
enough for her family to eat. 

At this point in her story I shook my 
head and unfortunately I opened my 
mouth to say, “That’s too bad.” That’s too 
bad? Was I uncaring? Not sympathetic? 
Or just convinced that I could “do 
nothing” about it? 

Mother Theresa said, “The greatest 
evil in the world is this lack of love, the 
terrible indifference towards one’s 
neighbor.” I wasn’t indifferent, I just did 
not know how to begin. 

How many of us feel this way, 
particularly today - surrounded by so 
much anger, and despair, Syrian mothers 
clinging to their infants and lifeboats, 
cholera hunting people in South Sudan, 

famine across Africa, political turmoil in 
Venezuela, not to mention 3 hurricanes 
and an earthquake. The needs are so 
great and we are so small. 

It took two weeks for me to find my 
courage. I called Katherine and asked her 
to take me to this hungry widow named 
Rhoida. Katherine led me, a suitcase of 
clothes I’d collected, and food to a dirty, 
poor and overpopulated township called 
Ng’ombe where 100,000 people live 
squished together in cement block rooms 
covered with tin roofs. This is a slum 
where 20,000 orphans are lucky to eat 
one meal a day. I had no idea what I was 
getting into. 

Rhoida sat outside her door, dressed in 
a chitenge (cotton cloth) and t-shirt . 
Perhaps in her early forties, she was 
beaten down, her life written in the 
wrinkles of her face 

We sat and spoke while Katherine 
translated from English to Nyanja and 
back again. When it was time to leave, we 
said our goodbyes and immediately 
stepped into a circle of four other widows. 
It seemed a pre-meditated rendezvous. 
Katherine, because she loved her 
neighbors had told these women about 

(Continued on page 5) 

Linda Wilkinson, Center 
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my visit to Rhoida’s home. They were also 
desperate. They were anticipating change. 
They hoped that in some way this 
muzungu (me) would bring relief to their 
suffering. To them, I was sent as an 
answer to their prayers. 

On the inside I felt cornered, scared of 
what might happen and wildly 
inadequate. On the outside I smiled and 
said I would love to help.  

Our small group of women made many 
mistakes, or rather false starts. But little 
by little the women learned to crochet 
bags out of recycled plastic. All we needed 
was a hook and a pair of scissors and one 
by one my friends and community bought 
the bags to encourage the ladies. Hope 
reignited these women. We quickly grew 
from seven women to 20. And when we 
grew to 20 women, we realized we 
needed a school for their orphaned 
children. 

And so we bought a bar and brothel in 
a horrible slum, and it is now a thriving 
school and community center, where 
laughter reverberates off the walls, where 
healthy children play, where young moms 
and old moms join together to re-create 
the support systems and loving care they 
had before the AIDS virus wreaked havoc 
on their lives. 

Today, what was once 30 children 
gathered in a one-room church to learn 
from one teacher, is now a thriving K - 7 
school, providing lunch (often their only 
meal) and multiple after school activities 
to over 350 kids. We also have about 200 
students in high school and now even 78 
in college! 

Today, what was once 7 women 
meeting as a support group is now 35 
widows creating beautiful bags and 
supporting their families and our school. 
These women, the most vulnerable and 
marginalized in our society, abandoned by 
their families, widowed by AIDS, burdened 
with the children of their deceased 
siblings, have been able to build savings, 
build houses, buy their own land - creating 
assets they will be able to pass down to 
their children.  

What were once young teen moms 
selling their bodies and barely able to 

support their kids, is now a young adult 
retraining program where we give young 
moms year-long tailoring classes and 
English and financial literacy skills. They’ve 
gone from selling themselves, to selling 
coffee downtown and showcasing their 
barista skills in competitions around the 
world. 

Today, if you came to the project, you 
would find forty women; brave leaders of 
Ng’ombe who have redeemed the lives of 
their families and their churches and their 
neighbors. 

Anastasia, is one of these widows. She 
lost her husband to AIDS. He left her with 
her three children and two of her sister’s. 
She could no longer afford to send the 
children to school and for six years 
Anastasia went from house to house 
asking to wash the clothes of others in 
order to feed the children. She could no 
longer pay rent, so rather than see her on 
the street, a member of her church gave 
her a place to stay. The oldest children 
sold oranges and tomatoes around the 
slum. She was hungry. Anastasia became a 
burden to her family. Her father and four 
brothers avoided her, knowing that her 
needs were too great for them. Many of 
her friends saw what she was going 
through and only pitied her instead of 
helping her. But Anastasia waited on 
Jesus. She never stopped trusting that he 
would somehow in all his power help her. 
Then a friend told her about Chikumbuso 
and her children joined the school. Later 
her daughter was sponsored through the 
school’s sponsorship program and there 
was food in the home again. As her 
crocheted bags began to sell, she used 
some of the money to move closer to 
Chikumbuso and pay rentals. How easy it 
could have been for Anastasia to rest and 
know that God loved her and cared for 
her. How easy it could have been for 
Anastasia to be bitter towards those 
around her, especially her own brothers 
and father. But Anastasia is not like this. 
Because of her love, in her humble means 
she cares for her aging father and she 
sends money to the village to care for the 
three orphans of another sister who died. 
When I asked her if this was hard to do 
she said it wasn’t. She knew in her heart 

what it felt like to be on the outside of 
daily life, only looking in on those who 
seemed to be surviving. She knew the 
pain of being ignored and avoided. Now 
leading a full and healthy life, Anastasia 
sits on the floor crocheting her bag and 
explains to me that “unforgiveness is just 
another form of poverty”. 

Other lives touched by Chikumbuso: 
Trudy Banda who was once an abused 

maid became co-founder of Chikumbuso 
and was trained as a teacher. Today she is 
the principal of the school and knows the 
heart of every child there. 

Beauty, a local widow, came freely to 
our school to cook for 30 hungry orphans. 
Today she manages the cooking for 500 
people each day. 

Sabrina Buehler was an interested 
member of the audience one summer 
when I spoke at a coffee shop. To date she 
has raised thousands of dollars for the 
cause through concerts, plant sales, runs, 
and more. 

Maureen was promised a nursing 
degree but when her husband died her 
dreams died with him. Today she heads 
up the sponsorship program for 150 
students to make sure that their dreams 
are realized. 

I could go on and on with my stories of 
“longevity;” each one a strand woven into 
God’s blanket of compassion; a blanket 
where orphans find comfort and safety, 
where grandmothers are embraced with a 
monthly food stipend and a friend who 
cares for them, and where 18 young girls 
are protected and live in our safe haven. 
Chikumbuso is a place where widows 
whisper their dreams in God’s ear. In the 
words of Maureen, “ Chikumbuso is a 
healing place.“ It is a healing place not 
only for these widows and orphans but 
also for me and for everyone who has 
become a part of this beautiful 
community where lives are changed. 

Chikumbuso Women and Orphans 
Project 

389e Wyassup Rd 
North Stonington, Ct. 06359 
www.chikumbuso.com 

(Continued from page 4) 

http://www.chikumbuso.com/
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In spite of the Ledyard High School shut down, and the departure of the Ag Program teacher Karolyn Jordan on maternity 

leave, the entire crop of seedlings destined for St Luke’s Community Garden are being professionally cared for in the school’s 

greenhouses by the substitute teacher, Rebecca Burton. Rebecca has taken on the task normally carried out by the Ag Program 

students, including seedlings for several other non-profit groups as well as 

in-school projects. Because Rebecca was willing to step forward and take 

on this huge job to help us out, we will be able to receive full-size seedlings 

in early May. The plants will then spend a week or two ‘hardening off’ in 

Diane Geer’s barn so they can successfully make the transition from 

greenhouse to outdoor living. Anyone who is interested in helping in the 

garden will be more than welcome to join in the planting activities in mid-

May. We will be following CDC guidelines to minimize covid_19 

transmission.  

Thank You Ledyard High School Teacher Rebecca Burton 

St. Luke Community Garden 
By Penny Heller 

 

Thanks 

St. Luke Reformation (cont’d.) 

of our reserve funds if it continues. The Council built the 
budget on the foundation of the pledges received during 
our stewardship campaign. Despite the uncertainties, the 
Council stepped out in faith at our meeting when it voted to 
continue paying our employees. We did so as your 
representatives, believing that the Congregation members 
would have made the same decision if they were in our 
place. We will be looking for ways to economize during this 
crisis, but we also expect other needs to be even greater. If 
circumstances such as travel or social distancing have 
prevented you from attending worship and keeping your 
pledge current, please bring your pledge up to date at your 
earliest convenience. Please consider increasing your gift to 
the church if you are able to do so knowing that this will 
help fill in where others can no longer give and will ensure 
that we can continue to minister to the needs in our 
community and support those we employ. You may mail it 
to the church office or contribute on-line via our web page. 
To ensure full transparency, we will be keeping you 

informed of our financial situation as time progresses and 
we obtain a clearer picture. If you have any questions, 
please feel free to contact the church office or myself. 

The President of Connecticut College, my employer, 
announced on March 11 that the College will suspend 
residential instruction and transition to remote modes of 
teaching until at least April 30 and the students are required 
to return home, whether it be to Massachusetts or to Japan. 
Like other schools in the nation, the College is striving to 
create new systems to keep teachers and students 
connected so that their education will not be interrupted. 
As colleges reimagine education, we will reimagine church. 
Our pastors will be leading us as we strive to remain 
connected as a community, but it will require work and 
creativity from all of us. As we experience these changes, 
we must remember that the Church is also unchanging 
insofar as it is the Body of Christ and present incarnation. 
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DEADLINE 

Scroll Deadline 

The deadline for the May Scroll is Monday, 

April 20.  Articles may be submitted as hard-

copy or via e-mail to Kathleen@stlukegf.org. 

Music Notes and News 
By Gina Williams, Director of Music  

March was already destined to be a 

crazy month for me, but I never 

expected this! As well as the usual 33 

scheduled rehearsals and 10 services, 

the other happenings included Concert 

Handbell Choir participating in a 

Handbell Festival on March 8th and 

playing at St. Andrews for a service and 

a workshop on March 15th; “The Little 

Mermaid” in Clinton for a high school 

musical which I was playing for; ringing 

in Bells of Fire weekly rehearsals; 

conducting Rockin’ Ringers rehearsals; 

and the Connecticut Spring on March 

28th which I was in charge of. Other than 

the Handbell Festival it all came crashing 

down on March 13th. Is this a giant wake 

up call to all of us who are constantly on 

the go? I’m an extrovert and I can’t 

stand being idle for very long. I had a 

friend (who is an introvert) who told me 

years ago that I get my energy from 

being with people. This couldn’t be more 

true. 

I will continue to stay in touch with 

everyone and I’m sending music 

worksheets weekly to all of our youth 

ringers. I also am continuing to work 

from both home and church helping to 

create our worship videos. I am finally 

catching up on administrative tasks that 

have not been touched for 3+ years. I 

can no longer put that off now! 

Going forward, I am in the dark as 

much as anyone else. St. Luke is 

currently scheduled to open our doors 

for services on May 17th and that of 

course is subject to change. What this 

means for the bell choirs, Celebrate and 

Senior Choir is still an unknown. Do we 

get to begin rehearsals again the week 

of May 11th? I just don’t know. Will we 

still have Hallelujah for Handbells? 

Probably not. When I know, you will 

know.   
 

Stay healthy! 
 

Gina 

St. Luke Concert Handbell Choir (in blue shirts) 

On March 8th, Concert Handbell Choir participated in the 15th annual Handbell 

Festival in Willimantic. This was sponsored by the American Guild of Organists. 

After playing during the 11 o’clock service at St. Luke, we traveled for a 2:30 

rehearsal and 7 o’clock concert. There were three churches involved (total of four 

handbell choirs). I was asked to conduct the opening mass ringing piece. CHC 

performed two pieces on the concert and I hope to have it available on our You 

Tube channel soon. We are very blessed to have such a wonderful group of young 

ringers. They represented St. Luke flawlessly. A very special thank you to Walter 

Derjue for transporting our bell trailer, and to Leah Eldridge and Michelle Jolly for 

helping to transport the kids. It was a wonderful experience for all. 



 

9 

Kids’ Page 
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Pray for healing: 
  Chris and family 
  Sharron Wallace 
  Kim Perkins 
  Fred Launer 
  Baby Jack 
  Ginger McFarland 
  Hugh & Trudi Busey 
  Herb Holmstedt 
  Bob Chernansky 
  Carol Hurlburt 
  Christine 
  Luke 
  Janeese Watson 
  Ethel Haugland 
  Neb Smith 
  Sharon Kapner 
  Nancy Dooley 
  Alex Hetzel 
  Linda and her son, Billy  
  Jeanne Sullivan 
  Martin 
  Jim 
  Charlotte 
  Ron Podijil 
  Patty Rennegarbe 
  Ken Plante 
  Eric Eitel 
  Jennifer & Pete Stred 
  Gloria Breitenbach 
  Joe Mazur  
  Christopher Bystrak 
  Lynn Minichino 
  Jean Pierce 
  Melanie Savage 
  Stephanie Lucas 
  Sara 

  
Pray for those who are grieving: 
 the family and friends of: 
  Alice Kohl 
  Harry Tucker 

 
Pray for deployed military: 
  Patrick Wimmermark 
  Abigail Simmons 

 
Pray for homebound: 
  Lynn Minichino 
  Marnie Reubelt 
  Ruth Going 
  Dale Arnold 
 
Pray for those with other concerns: 
  Saditha  
  Teddy and Aaron 
  Chikumbuso Project 

Prayer List 

4/4 

 Phil Hamen 

4/9 

 Abigail Cote 

4/10 

 Hugh Busey 

 Boden Frost 

 Paul Lang 

 Erica Watson 

4/15 

 Denyse LaForge 

 Kristen Smart 

4/16 

 Robin Nelson 

4/20 

 Mitchell Graul 

 Eve Guise 

4/21 

 Wyatt Lueth 

 Sue Portofee 

4/22 

 Kim Bosse 

 Liese Zitzkat 

4/24 

 Patrick Oliveira 

4/26 

 Brad Roe 

4/28 

 Nicholas Haugland 

4/29 

 Daniel Derjue 

 Kelsey Keefe 

4/30 

 Alex Nicki 

 

4/10 

 Doug & Mitzi Meyer 

 

4/?? 

 Alice Carter 

4/1 

 Ethel Haugland 

 Dean Bosse 

 Kjrsten Cote 

4/2 

 Cathy Frost 

4/3 

 Carlton Smith 

 Vern Brasel 

 Carol Croteau 

 Carter Smith 

4/7 

 Kim Haugland 

4/12 

 Nathaniel Dame 

4/13 

 Mark Larson 

4/14 

 Sue Anderson 

4/18 

 Ed Davis 

4/22 

 Amy Sindel 

4/23 

 Jerry Swope 

4/25 

 Sandy Wimmermark 

4/28 

 Jennifer Nicki 

 Madeline Barnes 

4/29 

 Anna Lettiere 

If you would like to add a prayer request, please email 

Kathleen (Kathleen@ stlukegf.org) or call the church office 

at 860-464-7897. Leave a message on Kathleen’s 

voicemail, extension 10. 

Celebrations 

Did we miss your celebration? Please call the church office, 860-

464-7897, or e-mail Kathleen@stlukegf.org, so we can be sure to 

honor your special day! 
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Church Calendar of Events 

Sunday Monday Tuesday Wednesday Thursday Friday Saturday 

   1 2 3 4 

5 6 7 8 9 10 11 

12 13 14 15 16 17 18 

19 20 21 22 23 24 25 

26 27 28 29 30   

April 



 

St. Luke Lutheran Church 
1830 Route 12 

Gales Ferry, CT 06335 
 

Phone: 860-464-7897 

Fax: 860-464-7742 

Website: stlukegf.org 

 

A member of the Evangelical Lutheran 

Church in America 

 

A Spirit Driven Christian 

Community of Engaged 

Disciples, Called to Serve, 

Love and Forgive. 

 

 

 

 

St. Luke Lutheran Church 

1830 Route 12 

Gales Ferry, CT  06335 

Ph. 860-464-7897 

Fax: 860-464-7742 

Emergency #: 860-373-7190 

www.stluke.org 

 

 

Office Hours: 

Please call ahead 

860-464-7897 

 

 

LEADERSHIP TEAM 
 

Pastor Danny R. Hammons 

pastordanny@stlukegf.org 

Lead Pastor 
 

Pastor Sarah Barnes 

pastorsarah@stlukegf.org 

Associate Pastor 
 

Gina Marie Williams 

gina@stlukegf.org 

Director of Music 
 

Suzanne Wingrove 

suzanne@stlukegf.org 

Bookkeeper 
 

Kathleen Bartkowski 

kathleen@stlukegf.org 

Parish Administrator 

Organist/Celebrate Accompanist 
 

Bill Brentnall 

Sexton 

 

 

Officers of the Congregation 
 

Mitch Robinson 

mimarobinson@aol.com 

President 
 

Fawn DeMello 

fdemello@comcast.net 

Vice-President 
 

Jen Gilletti 

gilletti.ri@netzero.net 

Treasurer 

Address Changes 
 

Please notify the Church 

Office of any address, 

phone, or email address 

changes. Addresses for 

College students are also 

encouraged! 860-464-

7897 

New London Meal Center 

Schedule to Serve 

June 7 

Cooks: 

 Lozier 

 Oplinger 

 Sindel 

Servers: 

 Croteau 

 Chambers 

 Hanson 

 Watson 

 Wimmermark 

May 3 

Cooks: 

 Heller 

 LaForge 

 Owsley 

Servers: 

 Croteau 

 Chambers 

 Hansen 

 Perkins 

 Watson 

 Wimmermark 

 

*Look for Covid-19 updates for 

this ministry. 

mailto:mimarobinson@aol.com
mailto:fdemello@comcast.net
mailto:gilletti.ri@netzero.net

