
ñFor to your faithful people, O Lord, life is changed, not ended; and when our mortal body 
lies in death, there is prepared for us a dwelling place eternal in the heavens.ò 
 
Yes, this is a phrase from the Proper Preface of a funeral. On July 23, 2023 we will celebrate 
my 20 years of service to this church. But it is not a funeral. We will celebrate 177 years of 
worship in this community. But it is not a funeral. That said, when this sentence is read, I am 
always moved and reminded that Jesus has a place for all of us always. That His presence is 
eternal. His hope is constant. His love is generous. The church and yes, I understand that ñlife 
is changed not ended.ò You see our faith is always about dynamic change. Jesus has never 
asked us to become stuck. So, this is not a funeral. 
 
I will be missed and I will miss this place. St. Annaôs is so unique and delightful. I know 
several priests that love to come here and practice our liturgy. What a delightful array of 
folks we have that worship each Sunday. You are magnificent. I will admit that the past 
twenty years have been the fullest that I have experienced in 72 years. What a journey. But 
what a journey lies ahead. I believe that Jesus had something to say about transition and the 
work before us: 
 
Jesus said to him, ñNo one who puts his hand to the plow and looks back is fit for the 
kingdom of God.ò Sounds harsh but it really isnôt. It is a practical application of spirituality. 
Jesus is being a spiritual director to a young man who wanted to put his work before the 
work of the Gospel.  
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AnnaGram 
It has been an honor 

Saint Annaõs Vacation Bible School 2004.  



Honoring the past is important. 
Knowing our history and experiences 
is important. This gives context to the 
present. But the key to the Jesus 
movement is to be in constant spiritual 
motion. Moving ever closer to the 
cross. Now what do I mean by this?  
 
I mean that the people of Saint Annaôs 
are called to sacrifice. The people of 
Saint Annaôs are being asked to step 
out in faith. It is not enough to offer 
ñprayers and good thoughts.ò While 
we become what we pray we also 
should act upon those prayers. Action 
and movement are key elements of 
being part of the ñJesus Movementò 
not only in our worship but in our 
shared common life. That is to say 
become a gardener and get your hands dirty, have your back strained, go to sleep tired after working hard in 
our community to bring peace, equity, justice, and hope.  
 
We do this by giving of our labor which translates into our money. We do this by volunteering our time to the 
work of this church be it spiritual work or social work. Perhaps you can paint a fence, plant a flowering plant, 
water those plants, clean our space, a dozen other jobs but they are more than jobs they are our shared work in 
the Lord. It really is. Feed someone who is hungry. Carry bottled water with you and give it to beggars along 
with a dollar or two. Itôs hot out there and begging is getting to be dangerous business in this climate. It is, 
after all, the work of the Lord. Teach someone to pray. That too is the work of the Lord. As we say before each 
mass with the altar party, ñLet us become the face of Christ to all who enter this Holy House and beyond.ò 
 
Mary Magdalene is said to have shared her wealth with the Jesus cohort that traveled healed, preached, cast 
out demons, and invited people into intimate faith. She shared her labor. Another Mary wept and wiped the 
feet of Jesus with her tears. How might we do the same today. Some say, ñHow can we Jesus is not here?ò But 
Jesus is here in our hearts and in the face of those that we encounter. His presence is manifested in what we 
do. Jesus said, ñBut store up for yourselves treasures in heaven, where moth and rust do not destroy, and where 
thieves do not break in and steal. For where your treasure is, there your heart will be also.ò 
 
So, lets all look forward. Live in the present. Have some fun. Change the world with improbable bravado. Our 
bravado is born out of faith, born out of trust in each other and in the Savior. Let us walk the road with gusto! 
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Fiesta de Santa Anna 2007 in procession.  

As you know I am retiring as Rector of St. Annaôs so this is my last AnnaGram. Bill Glew has kindly taken 
over as Editor.  Sing it Saint Annaôs! 

 This is my story, this is my song, 
Praising my Savior all the day long. 
 

You all have been a gift to me. I love each of you deeply. I love your faith, humor, piety, and reciprocal love. 
Over the next ten years I expect big things from this little Anglo Catholic Church tucked discreetly in the 
Trem®. I will forever love my life altering experience of Saint Annaôs because the church is you. I expect big 
things, as I said, because you have a deep capacity to love and to give. You will show hospitality to the 
stranger and make a place for them at your table. There are too many names to name for people who have giv-
en me so much. So let me just it again...I  love all of you and feel your love in return. THANK YOU. Fr. Bill+ 



Pride Fest and Pride Parade was held June 10, 2023, this year.  I set up our first 
Episcopal LGBTQ+ booth for our Diocese.  With the help of my Husband 
Sean, Father David Casey, and Carl Davis. It was great. Sean and I ran into 
some old friends that we had not seen in a long time, and we made many new 
friends. There were 60 booths, twice the number from last year. By the time the 
vendors broke down their area at Pride Fest, the Pride parade started to line up. 

 

What a joy and blessing to be part of all this. For some, seeing and hearing what 
is happening towards the LGBTQ+ com munity is new. The far-right preachers, 
just a new generation of them. I am 63 years old; I have been openly gay since I 
was 18. My mother was first generation Italian South side Chicago. My Father 
from Baton Rouge. I attended school in Chicago, spent summers in Baton 
Rouge and New Orleans. Moved permanently to Baton Rouge in 1980 to join 
my parents, who moved back to my fatherôs hometown.  

  

1977, 1978 and 1979 was the heyday of Gay Disco clubs for me. Many of us 
felt liberated. The clubs were fun, we could be ourselves, we dressed up to go 
out.  At that time in Chicago, it became fashion for some Gay groups to wear baggie pleated pants almost like 
a Zoot Suiter when at a dance club. Yes, I was one of them and with a great fedora hat. :) Many Gay clubs in 
Chicago were themed bars and everyone wanted to go listen to the ñGayò music. As wonderful and fun as it 
was, there is another side.   

 

Being openly Gay in Chicago still had its dangers at that time.  A few of my experiences. At a large popular 
Disco, about 11:30 PM, all the lights went on, music stopped. As I adjusted my eyes to the light, I saw a 
group of Chicago Police walking in yelling ñall you fagôs up against the wall and have your ID outò.  When 
that happened, if there were any Drag Queens around, they would  be pushed towards the back so the Police 
would not see them.  

 

Once you were up against the wall, sometimes you would be searched, and other times just show your ID. It 
was enough to make your evening end after the Police left. And I cannot forget fag bashing. When you are 
walking down the street by yourself in a gay neighborhood or with a group. You know when you heard a car 
go by and a group of guys will yell--- Queers.  Stop the car and the doors fly open. That meant one thing Run 
and run fast. Hopefully youôre in an area you know well. Most of the Gay Bashers seemed to be drunk guys 
from the suburbs. (To this day I cannot hear the word Queer the same way as many in the LGBTQ+ 
community use it.) 

 

At that time most cities Chicago or Baton Rouge had a certain area where we lived, shopped, and went night 
clubbing.   It was called the Gay Ghetto.  So of course, all these Gay Areas were well known by everyone.  
Many, including myself, felt if that is the most, we had to endure with compared to our brothers and sisters 
before us, it was not that bad. But, on November 27, 1978. Harvey Milk was assassinated.  

 

Who was Harvey Milk? ñHarvey Milk, was a visionary civil and human rights leader who became one of the 
first openly gay elected officials in the United States when he won a seat on the San Francisco Board of 
Supervisors in 1977.ò Wikipedia 

 

When we, the community, heard of the assassination, we all went to the local clubs to talk about it. Only a 
few days before on November 18, 1978, we were sitting around the same bar talking of the horrible Jim Jones 

My Thoughts  - Pride  



event. There was no social media only newspapers, television, radio, and land line telephone. After the trail 
verdict of the Milk assassination on May 21, 1979, riots began in many large cities because of the leniency. 
The name of the person that assassinated Harvey Milk was Dan White. This was called the White Night Riots. 
My first time being political as a Gay man was at this moment. 

 

Only ten years before were the Stonewall riots. The Stonewall riots, also known as the Stonewall uprising, 
stonewall rebellion, or simply Stonewall, were a series of spontaneous protests by members of the gay 
community in response to a police raid that began in the early morning hours of June 28, 1969, at the 
Stonewall Inn in the Greenwich Village neighborhood of Lower Manhattan in New York City. Patrons of the 
Stonewall, other Village lesbian and gay bars, and neighborhood street people fought back when the police 
became violent. Some also thought of this as the Rosa Parks moment. 

 

There was another moment that took place, I have always believed does not receive the recognition that is due: 

   

ñCompton's Cafeteria riot occurred in August 1966 in the Tenderloin district of San Francisco. The riot was a 
response to the violent and constant police harassment of drag queens and trans people, particularly trans 
women. It marked the beginning of transgender activism in San Francisco. Felicia "Flames" Elizondo, a 
participant in the riot, recalled in 2015 that "a lot of people thought we were sick, mental trash. Nobody cared 
whether we lived or died. Our own families abandoned us, and we had nowhere to go.ò  Wikipedia  

 

And let not forget the Christian right of the times. Jimmy Swaggart. He and his group would stand by the front 
door of a gay bar downtown and stop us from opening the door, while screaming at us. The good Police 
Officers of Baton Rouge would come out of their Police Department that happen to be across the street watch 
and laugh at what was going on.  

 

In 1973, the deadliest fire in New Orleansô history occurred in a small gay bar at 604 Iberville St. in the 
French Quarter. The Up Stairs Lounge was a refuge of love and acceptance in the New Orleans community 
until, in a matter of 19 minutes, it became a symbol of tragedy and rejection. Thirty-two people perished in the 
fire, and the New Orleans LGBT+ community was changed forever. 

 

At the time, local police did not consider the tragedy a top priority. One officer told a reporter, ñThis was, 
after all, a queer bar.ò No elected official responded publicly to the fire. Archbishop Philip Hannan denied the 
victims Catholic funerals. Radio commentators joked that the victimsô remains should be buried in fruit jars. 
The arson at the Up Stairs Lounge remains officially unsolved despite being the deadliest crime against 
LGBT+ people in US history until the 2016 Pulse nightclub massacre in Orlando.( NOLA.COM) 

 

In the spring of 1977, a headline in the Times-Picayune read ñQuarterites Ask Protection from Slasher.ò A 
serial killer targeting gay men was on the loose in the lower French Quarter. In a span of two months, four gay 
men were stabbed to death in their homes. Another serial killer targeting gay men surfaced. In the summer of 
1984, five gay men were bludgeoned with a hammer, three of whom died. This was during the time of the 
New Orleans World Fair.  My friends and I were very cautious about visiting New Orleans from Baton Rouge.  

 

By no means is this behavior an American one. Some countries continue to put Gay men to death. The United 
States has made allot of progress since my early days of being out as gay.  I was able to experience the 
Christian right preachers at their zenith by using the LGBTQ+ community as the devil incarnate. I was also 
able to experience the downfall of each of those preachers in some type of disgrace   Jerry Falwell, Sr., Jimmy 
Swaggart, Oral Robinson, Jimmy, and Tammy Fae Baker. ( I believe Tammy Fae was a pawn, watcing her 

was so entertaining to many of my friendôs and myself ү ) however, this does not let the Roman Catholic 
Church and The Episcopal Church, off very lightly  These are the only two denominations I can speak about 
from personal experience on this topic. (continued on page 5) 



Karen Judge Senior Warden 
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The search committee has just released the results of the survey and focus 

groups. 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

Now on a personal note. I want to thank Fr Bill for being here for all of us. 

 
 

My love and appreciation goes out to he and Vicky, wishing them many happy, wonderful years 
enjoying their retirement with family and friends, and of course, Levi. Peace, 

 

Senior 
Warden 

With social media everywhere in this age, I pray many people that do listen to the Christian right even some 
politicians and if they have school age children.  They should stop and think, what if one of my children tells 
me they are Gay, Lesbian, Trans etc.  All we had was a landline phone, one city newspaper and four maybe 
five channels on TV. That was more than to be enough to cause problems and grief for the LGTQ+ 
community.   

Rev. Deacon Luigi Mandile  



Taking Stock 

 

Just yesterday I received an email from Michelle Duhon. It contained photos of the interior of 
Dodwell House. Michelle has been our ownersô representative throughout the renovation and it 
would be hard to overstate what a great job she has done or how valuable she has been to our 
Committee. The photos she sent showed a polished hardwood floor in the main hallway as well as 
a brightly colored room freshly painted. I was blown over by how splendid it all looked now that we are on the 
eve of occupancy.  

 

It made me think back to a conversation I had about the Dodwell House in 2018 with Father Bill. We didnôt 
even own the house yet, but we were on the cusp of becoming the owners. We ended up discussing the 
possibility of actually doing enough of a renovation to make it usable for the Parishôs many missions, 
especially but not exclusively, Annaôs Place. I think we had a first estimate from our architects in the range of 
$1,000,000. A number of us felt like that number was too low. And, boy, were we right! To make the Dodwell 
House into the community center we envisioned eventually required several times that amount. And it all had 
to be raised from scratch! 

 

During the next 4 plus years, our Committee had a roller coaster ride of good and bad news. The escalating 
cost of the project really kept us on edge for the first 2-3 years. Everytime we thought weôd reached the top, 
we were disappointed to learn that the summit was yet higher. However once we completed Phase 1 
renovation, we were able to get a good handle on the total cost and put together an accurate budget for how to 
accomplish our goal. Then, all that was left to do was find the money and that seemed a daunting task since we 
were going to have to find it during Covid!  

 

Things didnôt look too promising during 2020 and a good part of 2021. But by 2022, we were making good 
progress. This progress really culminated with a large Congressional earmark (grant) that was finalized in very 
late 2022 when the budget was passed. We were then able to breathe a sigh of relief. The end was in sight,  

 

Now, as we begin to plan for our Grand Opening in October, I look back on the last 5 years and marvel.  I see 
that miracles do occur when people are driven by the Spirit to do big things to build the Kingdom right here 
and now. A little parish with no endowment did a $5mm renovation job without any idea how the money could 
be raised at the outset. If that is not a leap of faith, what is? We should take a moment to be very happy that 
this was accomplished before we forge ahead to make Dodwell House the community center it was meant to 
be.  

 

And it needs to be noted as well that St. Annaôs has also made significant investments in people over the same 
period. To ensure that Annaôs Place would live up to its ambitious growth plans, we hired Dr. Cavin Davis to 
be its Executive Director. This was as ambitious an undertaking as building Dodwell House. Having Cavin 
with us as we open Dodwell House means that we will begin to realize the potential of Annaôs Place new 
home quickly. It will give us the capacity to serve more kids and do more and better programming. The team 
that Cavin has assembled promises to take Annaôs Place to new heights - another little miracle for our unique 
and ambitious parish. 



The Rev. Donald P. Owens, Jr.,  Ph.D. 

Appointed Interim Priest in Charge 

Barbara and I have been married for 57 years and have four children.  I graduated from 
Trinity University in San Antonio, Texas.  I received my Master of  Divinity from Pitts-
burgh Theological Seminary in 1969, and my Ph.D. from The University of  Oklahoma 
in 1986.  

I was ordained Deacon 11 June 1975 and Priest in the Episcopal Church, U.S.A. on 17 
October 1975 in the Diocese of  Oklahoma by the Rt. Rev. Chilton Powell, Bishop of  
Oklahoma..   

My primary ministry has been in Ministry in Higher Education. I was the Episcopal Chaplain to the University of  
Oklahoma, St. Anselm Canterbury Association 1975-2000.  I served on Diocesan, Provincial, and National levels 
of  Ministry in Higher Education committees and leadership positions.  In 2000-2015 I became Chaplain to Tulane 
University School of  Medicine, Episcopal Ministry to Medical Education, New Orleans, Louisiana.   

I was Clinical Professor of  Medicine in the Department of  Medicine and Professor of  Psychiatry in the Depart-
ment of  Psychiatry and Neurology Tulane School of  Medicine, New Orleans, Louisiana.  I also held the Chair of  
the James A. Knight, M.D. Chair of  Humanities and Ethics, Tulane University School of  Medicine.  I am now Pro-
fessor Emeritus at Tulane. 

Over the years I served as interim of several parishes in Oklahoma and Priest in Charge of St. Timothyõs in La-
Place, Louisiana for fifteen years.  Most recently I served as Interim Rector of St. Markõs Episcopal in San Marcos, 

An Editorial Comment 
I have known Fr. Don for several years. Our paths crossed related to the Medical Mission at Saint Annaôs. 
Following in his foot steps at the Tulane University School of Medicine I can say that he left a legacy of 
being very well thought of and an asset to the student population.  

 

This is what I know of Fr. Don: 

* He loves to call me Willie. He has a great sense of humor and laughs loudly. That is a good thing at St. 
Annaôs.  

* He sings well so you should enjoy hearing a sung mass on key.  

* He is a liberal Anglican in many ways  and he is theologically well grounded and suited to our 
community. 

* He is an excellent teacher and I hope that this church will avail itself of his capacity for teaching. 
Particularly teaching an ñInquirerôs Class.ò 

* He knows our church and has a good feel for our community. 

* He is, as they say, a non-anxious presence.  

 

So, enjoy! Fr. Don will give good advice and good guidance. Laugh with Fr. Don and laugh loudly. Let his 
joy become your joy. I expect he is really excited about having some time with this church in this time and in 
this place. I feel very good about his tour of duty here at St. Annaôs. You are in good hands. 

ʍγ⁮ Ҏὀ БṩḫὮḦ ŒỒẹ vᴂᶒᶒẼ 
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Annaõs Place NOLA - HopeÅEquityÅDignity 

Curry Hall at the Dodwell 
House 

Right:  The student cafeteria and 
community coffee shop will be 
bright open and airy.  

 

Above:  Curry Hall named after 
the Most Rev. Michael Curry will 
be that place where all are wel-
comed.  

The Dodwell House Community Resource 
Center is a grand tribute to giving hearts, 
hard work, vision, and knowing that through 
God all things are possible. This property is 
in fact, òThe Impossible Dream.ó 

 

Over the years it will be, like our church, 
sanctified by use. It will be a quiet cove in a 
stormy world. It will be an engine for justice 
coupled with peace. This place will be more 
than an elegant historic restoration. In fact 
these new floors will become scuffed up; 
fingerprints will adorne the windows. One 
might even imagine some student art 
penciled on a wall or two. It will become a 
place where people gather and learn 
regardless of age, creed, color, orientation, or 
economic status.  

Hospitality will gentle permeate the ether the 
air that floats about this building and 
grounds. It will be that special, unique place, 
where one can find the òpeace that passes all 
understanding.ó  



 

While this article was written in June I hope that this church has noted that we are not anxious 
nor are we going to hide. What we have done is to reinstall a new banner. What we have done is 
double our order of  flags and banners that say who we support. We are proud of  our allies and 
our friends in so many different communities. We strive for justice and equity. That is what our 
Lord has taught us. It is what we do. So, dear friends, donõt worry about it but act upon it. Our 

voices can and are loud and proud. We all have a right to  exist just as God has made us. In their 
image God has made us. Man and woman and the spectrum that bridges and transcends binary 

imagery.   



To Be Filed Under ñLove is Loveò by Lori Ranner 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The British Museum offers an embarrassment of riches to anyone who seeks art glorifying the human form and 
human intimacy of every kind - from countless places, ages, cultures. In the words of a poster advertising the 
West End production of Magic Mike: the Musical! - ñThereôs someone for everyone.ò 

 

On my most recent visit I discovered a tiny sculpture, one of those items which serve as lessons to the modern 
age that perhaps we are not as advanced, or as wise, as we think. It is one of the earliest known stone sculp-
tures: approximately eleven thousand years old, from the Natufian culture in modern-day Palestine, and its 
function - if it had one, apart from the sheer contemplation of beauty - is unknown. Perhaps because it emerges 
from a culture in the midst of transition from hunting and gathering to agriculture, it appears unconcerned ei-
ther with the qualities of  potency (as is most art from hunter-gatherers) or fertility (frequently represented 
among agricultural societies). Without goal or purpose, its depiction of a full-body embrace celebrates intima-
cy for its own sake - intimacy, which encompasses both potency and fertility, but is limited by neither. Moreo-
ver, a close inspection of the sculpture reveals that the sex and/or gender of either partner is indeterminate; one 
can only surmise that this choice was intentional.  

 

Two people, face-to-face, in the most honest and vulnerable of acts: that of drawing as close to each other as it 
is possible to be. Since the very earliest dawn of humanity, each such experience has been unique for reasons 
which exceed the nature or mechanics of the bodies involved. And yet, ñThe Loversò - as the sculpture is 
known - bears a valuable message from the distant past  for all of us in the present day, whose civilization is so 
tormented over the application or removal of labels and definitions that the central truth of human experience 
tends to be lost. We have forgotten what the long-ago creator of these lovers sought to embody in his little fig-
ures: while the particularities of the two persons involved in this act of supreme tenderness are integral to their 
own story, the experience of love itself wears no face. Or rather, like God, it is both faceless, and encompasses 
all faces, and all stories. The loversô  identities, and the manner in which their lives are enmeshed, are visible 
to the lovers themselves. Those details are irrelevant to the artist - and should be to their viewer as well. Here 
we see  love that, even in its uniqueness, by its very nature transcends all boundaries, is shared and understood 
by all lovers, everywhere,  and in all times. In so doing, it achieves the divine. 

 

The Ain Sakhri Lovers,  Stone (calcite cobble),  Ca. 11,000-9,000 BC,  Found in the Ain Sakhri caves near 
Bethlehem, Palestine,  Present location: British Museum 



Donôt Let Your Offerings Take a 
Vacation 

 
Many of us have summer plans that will take us away from 
attending church regularly.  The church, however, has no 
breaks for our bills and expenses.  It is a huge help if your 
donations, pledges, gifts, tithes, and offerings continue to be 
received on a regular basis throughout the year, especially in 
the summer. Here are some ways to keep your offerings 
current: 
 
Use your bankôs Bill Pay feature to have the bank send your 
check when you want it sent, even if youôre not home 
 
Mail a check if you canôt be present in person 
 
Use the DONATE button on St. Annaôs website to submit 
your donation/pledge 
 
If none of this works, please plan to make your regular and 

missed donation(s) as soon as possible upon your return. 
 
These options are also good all year long, so no matter what comes between you and attending church, your 
spiritual discipline of giving will continue on a regular basis. 
 
Our treasurer thanks you, and our billers thank you. 

A PSALM WRITTEN BY SAINT ANNAôS PARISH IN 2010 

 

By Vicki Terry 
 
As I drive to worship You, oh Lord of Host, I thank You for the beauty of Your  
 creation. 
For the majestic beauty of the live oaks that spread their limbs and give us shade  
 from the blazing sun, I thank You. 
I thank You for beauty of the lush gardens with flowers of every hue. 
For the love that You gave to our pets to love us with, I thank You. 
I thank You for the gift of song so I may lift my voice in praise and thankgiving. 
But most of all, I thank You for the freedom to worship You and praise You, 
Most Holy Triune God, Father, Son and Holy Ghost. 



BELOW:  Where is Waldo? Rather, where is Br. Don at his annual gathering of Franciscans? 

Franciscans:  We have 13 more members of the Community not in the picture that could not attend. 
Chapter 2023 was a refreshing and holy experience. I am thankful to my Family at St Anna's that support 
my Franciscan Vocation and pray for the ministries God has gifted to me and our siblings I serve. Peace 
. -Brother Donald 



ñJustice, then, is not dependent upon the 
law. That a society does not ñoutlaw an 
activity does not mean that the activity is 
justéThe more we act for the common 
good, by being inclusive and letting others 
speak for themselves, the more we can learn 
about the people whom we ought to 

become.ò 
James Keenan SJ 
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Your Vestry 
 

If you have suggestions, need some help, or simply want to 
chat for a bit then get to know your Vestry. They are here to 
lead and to serve.  

 

Bottom Row: 

Lori RannerðClerk of the Vestry 

Darryl Durham  

Diana Meyers  

Susan Redick 

Ed CollinsðJunior Warden 

Top Row: 

Jim McMillan Treasurer 

Bill Glew Search Committee Co-Chair 

Karen Judge Sr. Warden; Search Committee Co-Chair 

Absent: 

Kirk Toups Junior Warden Emeritus 

Rusty Downing 



 

Dodwell House Update 
 

I think we all know that when we renovate or do any kind of construction work, it will always take longer than 
anticipated. This is true for the Dodwell House as well. While our goal was to have Annaôs Place NOLA sum-
mer camp at the Dodwell House, weôll have to wait until the fall for the kids to ñmove inò. Thereôs lots of 
work that has been done, however: interior walls are painted, the final trim carpentry and hardware installation 
is in progress, final touches to fireplaces are taking place, the upstairs apartment balcony is almost complete, 
the wheelchair lift has been installed, kitchen appliances have been delivered, and wood flooring is currently 
being installed. The transformation is AMAZING!  

 

Weôll hold an official Grand Opening on Saturday October 7th when the entire facility is finished. Mark your 
calendars now to see our beautiful Community Resource Center and participate in these events. 



 

Look at the most beautiful Summer Camp every which included Alumnae Intern-Counsellors. Doing the 
work. Changing lives. Support them by making a monthly pledge in addition to your church tithe. Doing 
the work.  (below...okay time for some fun!) 


