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On Loss And Celebration 
The Christian experience is one 
that both mourns and celebrates 
our losses.  Our annual holy 
week journey begins with a pa-
rade, and moves quickly to be-
trayal, denial and death.  It is 
the death and resurrection of 
Christ that helps us to under-
stand that death is not the end, 
but the gateway to eternity.  
  

As Paul wrote to the Philippians: I want to know 
Christðyes, to know the power of his resurrec-
tion and participation in his sufferings, becoming 
like him in his death, and so, somehow, attaining 
to the resurrection from the dead. 
  
We know that our death attains for us the resur-
rection from the dead, the very thing we celebrate 
so richly each Easter Sunday.  Yet the death of a 
friend or a loved one still pierces so deeply.  Our 
Fellowship and its members deal with these kinds 
of losses each year.   
 
This year we are particularly struck by the loss of 
Luke Nash.  Luke had been a fixture in the Florida 
Fellowship since he was a middle schooler.  One 
could not attend the summer workshop without a 
memorable encounter with Luke.  His humor, 
demonstrated most famously in his annual State of 
the Workshop Address, or in his ñSomewhere 
Over the Rainbowò parody, left many of us in 
tears of joy.  For me, he was a friend and col-
league.  Luke served as my tenor section leader 
for a number of years in Bonita Springs and 
brought that same joy and love for God to my 
choir.  When I introduced Luke to my choir for 
the first time, his bio began ñI was born at a very 

early age . . .ò With that, my choir knew they were 
befriending a very special person! 
 
It is right that we take time when we are together 
each year to mourn and to celebrate.  I am grateful 
to God that he has allowed so many wonderful, 
and inspiring people into my life through the Fel-
lowship.  Yet because we draw close in fellowship, 
we mourn when there is loss.  
  
As a church worker, and now president of Florida 
FUMMWA, one of the great joys is to witness 
people showing care and comfort for those who 
grieve.  When I see this in my choir, and in our 
Fellowship I know that the Spirit of God is bless-
ing those interactions and those relation-
ships.  Take time when you can to reach out to 
someone experiencing a loss.  If you donôt know 
what to say, pray for God to speak through you, or 
say nothing ï just be present.  
  
Donôt forget to celebrate!  I thank God for 
Luke.  He brought me great joy, laughter and 
friendship.  I rejoice that he has been a part of my 
journey and I 
thank God for 
him.  I look for-
ward to our re-
union in the ten-
or section of the 
heavenly 
choir.  I can only 
imagine God is 
cracking up right 
now as he hears 
Luke deliver his 
State of Heaven 
Address! 
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Luke Nash was a God-fearing man who would give you 
the shirt off of his back if you needed it.  Luke intro-
duced me to Florida Southern College and gave me my 
first tour which allowed me to meet my some great peo-
ple, such as Mike Crawford and Bryant Manning, who 
have helped me become the person I am today. A few of 
the many things that made him happy were his family, 
friends, bowling, and his FUMMWA family. He spent 
much of his life blessing others and asked nothing in 
return. He was a listening ear in the time of need.  He 
loved humor and off the cuff puns in conversation. I 
think we all can agree that Luke loved camp talent 
shows as well. If you take a moment and pause, I am 
sure you can still hear him saying, "Welcome to the 
Florida Chapter of the Fellowship of the United Method-
ist in Music and Worship Arts Annual State of the Work-
shop Address". I'd like to reference a quote from the 
movie ñWonderò, which I believe embodies the life 
which was well lived by Luke. "You can't blend in when 
you were born to stand out". He was a good friend of 
many, and he will be dearly missed. ~Bryan Browning  
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LUKE W. NASH 

Remembering Our Friend . . . 

I first met Luke when he was a youth in our Workshop. When he sang at the talent show, it stunned every-
one.  He had a phenomenal voice that only matured through the years. Once he started attending as an adult, he 
was an instigator, rarely missing an opportunity to make a joke at any moment.  I think I will miss that and his 
comic 'State of The Workshop' Address at the talent show the most.  RIP faithful servant. ~BJ 

My fondest memories of Luke are from the annual talent show.  He would perform a silly song and then burst into 
an amazingly beautiful rendition of a classic song, like ñSomewhere Over the Rainbowò. ~Joan FitzGerald 

In many ways, Luke WAS the Florida Fellowship, always there and always supporting.  Whether he was a board 
member or dean, or just a Workshop participant and singer, he cared deeply for FUMMWA and for everyone that 
attended.  He also worked very hard to ensure that the Workshop continued to grow and flourish. ~Rick 
Holdsworth 

I was deeply saddened to learn of Lukeôs death. Luke has been for more than a decade, a friend, fraternity 
brother, encourager, musical mentor, meal partner, and dad joke recipient to me. Just last week I spammed his 
phone with dad jokes I knew heôd like. He always simply responded, ñGot any more?ò  Everyone knew Luke for 
his boldness, humor, talent, and opinions. That, and his Donald Trump and John Deere hats.  Lukeôs voice in 
churches across Florida will be greatly missed; he even sang ñThe Lordôs Prayerò when Allison and I got mar-
ried!  Luke is gone too soon from this earth but his soul is deeply remembered by his church families, choirs, 
and particularly the Florida Fellowship of UM in Music & Worship Arts. We love you, Luke! Workshop wonôt be 
the same this summer without you. Rest now, and sing praises with the angels tonight. ~Bryant Manning 

I will always remember Luke for his funny comments in rehearsals at Workshop.  It was hard to keep my compo-
sure and he always chose to sit right behind the altos, usually behind me.  Then he would make it look like he 
hadn't done anything and ask why I was being so disruptive. That was Luke -    always the cut-up!  I have known 
Luke for more than 17 years and he always had a heart for the Music Workshop, especially for the youth.  If he 
wasn't where he was supposed to be, he was with the youth.  What a special man!  No one will ever fill the hole 
he has left in many hearts. ~Cindy Huffman 

When it came to caring about people he was a bleeding heart liberal with a MAGA hat. (The hat may have been 
more to get a conversation going though he rarely needed help with that).   Luke was one of the first people who 
made himself known to me at Workshop way back when, making me feel welcome and a part of the group (as 
did Jean Bennett and Rosie Langdale.)  His at first annoying nickname for me, ñTommyò I came to understand 
as his bonding wayðmy wife became ñCindy Louò with him.  In the near past when he was no longer employed 
at a church, any one of us might look out in our congregations and see Luke for no special reasonðhe just de-
cided to drive three hours to church that day.  We, of course, would sometimes actually invite him to sing solos 
which he loved to do.  The people at Northwood appreciated his talents and of course our many choir mem-
bersðboth youth and adultðhad a special bond with him through those Sunday visits and especially our one 
week every summer at Workshop.  I, with so many others, will miss ñBig Luke.ò  ~Tom Huffman  
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. . . we will miss you. 


