
As a young pastor’s wife, I’ve faced many chal-
lenges in the past few years. We moved three times 
in a year and a half, and now we live 16 hours 
from our friends and family. Sure, my husband is 
fulfilled in his calling, and he is such a tremendous 
blessing to the people he serves. But sometimes I 
wonder, “What about me? I didn’t ask to live in 
this proverbial fish bowl.”

 In moments like these, I am reminded of a wise 
saying, “Bloom where you are planted.” Also I am 
reminded of my friend, my mentor — Elfie.

I was recently planted in Annapolis, Maryland, 
where my husband is serving as the pastor of St. 
Paul Lutheran Church. On our very first nervous 
visit to the congregation, we were enveloped in the 
hug of Elfie Eberle. Hugs are Eflie’s calling card. 

And recruitment is Elfie’s other trademark! During 
our tour of the church, Elfie introduced us to every-
one, and soon she had me signed up to volunteer for 
Orphan Grain Train.

As we were flying back to St. Louis, my husband 
and I were reviewing the myriad of new names and 
faces. When I asked about the “huggy” woman, he 
replied, “That’s Elfie! She’s the retired chaplain’s wife.”

Having another pastor’s wife in my congregation 
has been such a comfort and inspiration for me. 
Although our personalities could not be more differ-
ent (I prefer hiding in the back of the room with a 
book, while Elfie must wrap everyone at church in a 
hug!), I have learned so much from this courageous 
Christian woman.

Elfie Eberle grew up in Queens, New York City. 
Her German parents did not attend church, but 
they sent her to a Lutheran school, where the uplift-
ing and exciting teachers made the Gospel message 
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[above] Elfie Eberle presents a donated sewing machine with 
decorative stitches to Señora Santos, Directress of the Sewing 
School in Chinadega, Nicaragua.
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exciting. She went to secretarial school, and her life 
seemed to have a solid sense of direction. Then, she 
met Bill on a blind date.

She and Bill were married during his last year of 
seminary, and he received his first call to a small par-
ish in Nebraska — from the Big Apple to cornfields. 
After having their first son, Bill accepted a call to 

Rhode Island. However, after the births of another 
son and daughter, Bill felt another call.

To Elfie’s shock, Bill announced that he felt the call 
to serve as a chaplain in the Vietnam War, and he 
would be leaving her with three little children for one 
year. Elfie begged her husband not to go, but in the 
end, she agreed, “I’m so glad Bill didn’t listen to me.”

During that year, Elfie felt the Lord’s presence as a 
peace beyond understanding. She was totally alone, 
and there was no guarantee of her husband’s return. 
But she did not lean on her own understanding. Her 
confirmation verse, Psalm 23, rang through her ears 
during Bill’s stay in Vietnam. Through her darkest 
year, Elfie clung to the cross, and it shaped her as a 
Christian more than any other experience.

Bill decided to stay in the Army as a chaplain, 
and the many moves of her life began. Little did she 
know how those years of travel would prepare her 
for the challenges of international missions.

The entire family settled in the Annapolis area, 
and Elfie’s great mission began. After seeing the 
world with her family, she felt the calling to help the 
impoverished overseas. Elfie never saw this mission 
as dangerous; her travels to Nicaragua and Kyrgyz-
stan were simply opportunities to go where the Lord 
was leading her.

Currently serving as the head of the Maryland 
Division of Orphan Grain Train, Elfie collects 
clothes, school supplies, and medical supplies in 
the basement of our church and raises money to 
ship containers full of those items to Nicaragua and 
Kyrgyzstan. She has also collected wheelchairs for a 
hospital in Russia and raised the substantial funding 
necessary to ship them. And I am privileged to serve 
under Elfie’s leadership on the Maryland Division 
OGT board, witnessing firsthand how the Lord has 
blessed her efforts for His kingdom.

Through this ministry, she has experienced the 
promises of God faithfully to supply the needs of his 
people: warehouse space was donated, over a quarter 
million dollars’ worth of shunts were donated to the 
medical mission in Kyrgyzstan, and the Lutheran 
Heritage Foundation donated 1,000 Spanish lan-
guage Bibles with catechisms for the churches in 
Nicaragua. Elfie says she has experienced so many 
small miracles in this ministry that “you begin to 
expect miracles.” That expectation changes the way 
she prays, thinks, and lives.

Rev. Bill Eberle and Elfie present Pastor Sandor with stoles for Nicaraguan pastors.

Visiting a school that teaches English to young children in Bishkek, Kyrgyzstan
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Elfie goes on to share, “In the United States, we don’t 
go down to the wire. We always have a back-up plan. 
We have insurance, money in the bank, and so on,” but 
people in the developing world have no back-up plan. 
For example, if Orphan Grain Train’s shipments don’t 
arrive, the children will not have school supplies. They 
will not have decent clothes for their growing bodies. 
And if their house is destroyed in a natural disaster, it’s 
gone. Our Western “problems” — like living far away 
from one’s family — seem so minute when considering 
the abject poverty of our brothers and sisters in Christ 
throughout the developing world.

As I continue to experience the joys and challenges 
of being a pastor’s wife, I am thankful for the pres-
ence of Elfie’s life in mine. She has not only inspired 
and empowered me to become active in supporting 
mission fields here and abroad, but by her example, 
I am reminded that [t]hough the fig tree should not 
blossom, nor fruit be on the vines … yet I will rejoice 
in the Lord; I will take joy in the God of my salvation 
(Habakkuk 3:17–18).

I may still question why I am planted in one place 
or another, but I can surely rest in God’s promises 
to do all things well in and through me, sustaining 
me throughout the journey. And I can go forward, 
allowing courage to bloom and expecting miracles 
along the way.

[top left] Elfie and Marya Smith check water supply brought to a hilltop village 
in Matagalpa through the joint effort of OGT and LWML. [top] At the Santa 
Patricia Barrio, Elfie dishes up the "Kids Against Hunger" rice meal, a complete 
meal with all vitamins and minerals needed for good nutrition. [bottom] Clowns 
do a play at school upon completing Christian Clown Training.

Melissa McCrory Hatcher, a University of Memphis Ph.D. candidate 
in English specializing in Children’s Literature, has had the opportunity 
to travel to almost 20 countries on mission trips with her husband, an 
LCMS pastor, including two trips to Tanzania that were funded in part 
by local LWML groups.
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