
About Us 

Jennifer Marlin lives in a lovely home in Harwich that her parents had built in the early 

2000s as a retirement home. Her Dad passed away in 2004, and when her Mom 

became ill, Jennifer moved mom to CT to care for her. In 2018, after her Mom passed 

away, God stepped in and guided Jennifer to a full-time job on Cape Cod and her 

family home became her home. 

Jennifer was born in Bridgeport, CT, the oldest of two girls. The family lived in Easton, 

CT and were a close small family.  The Marlin name was a long standing family name 

in the area, connected to the local fire department and supporting many Easton town 

activities. It was an innocent nice childhood that her mother helped create by teaching 

her daughters how to can, bake, host many holidays and created lovely life-long 

traditions. 

Jennifer graduated from Villanova University with a BS in nursing and then worked at 

Yale New Haven hospital for 10 years in the neuro ICU and level one trauma center.  

She loved the job.  She married, had one son, Brenden, and kept working.  When son 

#2, Devin, was born, she was burned out from work plus motherhood.  So she quit to 

become a full-time Mom.   

Growing up, the family was active in Christ Church in Easton CT.  Her Dad was a 

cradle to grave member. All of her major childhood church activities were at Christ 

Church including her wedding. She and her husband settled in Newtown, CT and 

joined Trinity Church there. Their home was a “true fixer-upper” and she became 

proficient in using a hammer, crowbar and many other construction tools as well as 

how to dig up the old gardens using a pick axe and pitch fork. 

At Trinity Newtown, Jennifer taught church school.  One special activity was taking the 

youth group on “work camp” events doing outreach in other areas hard hit by storms 

or tornadoes.  While sleeping on air mattresses and taking COLD showers, she taught 

the youth how to “pay it forward” through community outreach to those in need.  

Then it was December 14, 2012…. The Sandy Hook Elementary School Shooting 

in Newtown, Connecticut, when 20-year-old Adam Lanza shot and killed 26 people, 

including 20 children between six and seven years old, and six adult staff members. 

Jennifer lived 2 miles from Sandy Hook School.  Her niece Lindsey was in a nearby   

all-day preschool that was also being closed due to the shooting.  Jennifer’s sister   

was working in Fairfield and called Jennifer in a panic asking her to pick-up Lindsey.  

She and Lindsey had to walk through the aftermath of the shooting, fending off 

reporters who were invading the private space of those immediately affected.   



Newtown, CT was a bucolic community with a mixed educated socio-economic 

population…. this shooting was the ultimate shock that also shaped Jennifer’s future. 

When she got Lindsey back home, Jennifer realized she wanted to help – to be a part 

of the solution.  Having worked with youth for years and, with her nursing background, 

she just knew she wanted to and could help others deal with the aftermath of that 

awful day. She went on-line and found information about how she could attend nearby 

Fairfield University and then graduated as a Psych-Nurse Practitioner.   

When Jennifer was young her dream was to become a psychiatrist but, her father, 

being an old fashion man, convinced her “a woman could not be a doctor and raise a 

family!”  So, she went on to become a nurse. After entering graduate school, she was 

able to fulfill her dream but through nursing when she earned a Doctorate in Nursing 

Practice. While in school she an inner-city school nurse at a New Haven Charter School 

which helped shaped her practice. 

Children now grown, marriage ending in divorce, newly graduated from graduate 

school, Jennifer was looking for a new job. Her job recruiter told her that there was a 

job at Cape Cod Hospital that would be perfect for her. The interview was the day 

before the anniversary of her mom’s passing.  She had not worked in a hospital in 15 

years, but felt welcomed at CCH, was offered the job and moved into the family home.  

 

Her CCH job Pre-Covid was in the Emergency Room providing psych evaluations.  She 

also worked at Fontaine Urgent Care Center as a Psych Nurse Practitioner through a 

collaborative agreement to function under the umbrella of a Medical Doctor’s practice.  

Now with the pandemic, Jennifer works in extremely stressful situations.  She is on the 

frontline but no longer can help her patients face-to-face.  People who did not have 

anxiety before, were becoming very anxious and needing her help.  The ER was 

reduced to only essential staff and tensions at the hospital were elevated.  It was a 

horrible time for her and the staff.  The pandemic was creating new patients with 

paranoia and suicidal tendencies.   

It was also a very isolating time for Jennifer, staying at home, treating patients by 

phone for 10+ hours a day she was isolated from staff to help with calls, or paper 

work or peers to discuss patient care options. There were no protocols for a pandemic.  

How did they deal with residents in Group Homes, who were already fragile?  Family 

members were not allowed in the hospital when a loved one was a patient… so not 

only were people like Jennifer helping the in-patients but also their family who had to 

just “stay on the outside and look in!”   



She has many long, lonely and stressful days. Sometimes working long 5 day 

stretches, first for Fontaine for three 10-hour days then onto the CCH ED for two more 

10-hour days.  As Jennifer put it, “Humans are pack animals.  We have our tribe. 

When we isolate and are alone, with no touch from another human being, we can’t 

survive.”    

To cope, she has two dogs; one a black lab and another a mixed lab rescue from 

Mississippi.  She saw how dogs helped the Sandy Hook children get calm.  Now, they 

help her.  Son Devin is also taking a year off from college and living with her in 

Harwich and his presence is a huge help to her. 

As a child, her family had vacationed on the Cape, first staying at The Skaket Motel, 

then the Bradford Inn efficiencies. When her parents built the house in Harwich, they 

worshiped at the Christ Church Harwichport.  Her mother would often comment when 

driving by CHS “Jennifer, you would love that church. I has lots of active people and 

they “do lots of stuff”.  She attended one Sunday, met Cris and John Harter, who had 

her fill out a welcome card.  She said there was a “good vibe” and felt she found her 

church home.  Joining CHS in 2018 was the logical step.  She volunteered at the 

Rummage Sale and got to meet so many people.   

In her limited spare time these days, she crochets, walks the beach when possible, 

reads and finds peace in her own company.  In addition to helping all her patients, she 

is also considered her “family’s rock”.  But she is now learning how to ask for help for 

herself.  She has made many wonderful friends along her journey so far… she has a 

strong loving small family… and also says “friends are the family you choose.” 

So, Jennifer, thank you for all the loving care you give to your patients.  And, as you 

ask for and get help from your loving small but close knit family during this very 

difficult time, we pray that you too will find peace and comfort knowing your “CHS 

Family” appreciates all you do and pray for you too. 


