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Upcoming Events 
 

*Please see the calendar on 

page 4 for an updated list of 

events.* 

JULY 2025 

Pledge Payment Snapshot  

 

 

 

2025 Budget  $205,150 

YTD Budget:      $119,671 

YTD Actual:    $123,106 

Difference:          $+3,435 

From the Rector 
 

August is upon us! 

 

There are several things to be aware of – we will be having one service on       

Sundays at 9:30 am, and we will not have the Rector’s Forum on Thursday     

mornings. 

  

Of the five Sundays in August, we will be celebrating with Rite II for three     

Sundays, and Rite I for two Sundays. Hopefully we will have music again soon; 

and for some of us, that will mean having to learn the service music for Rite I. We 

will be using the setting by John Merbecke (1510? – 1585?) which will be familiar 

to some of us. 

 

Personally, I am looking forward to seeing the 8 o’clockers and the 10:15 folks 

together. I realize that might mean some will have to share their favorite spots in 

the pews! 

 

Blessings, 

Father Michael+  
 

 
 

 

Altar Flowers and Sanctuary Candles 

We would like to remind everyone that you can now sign-up for altar 

flowers and sanctuary candles online through Signup Genius.  You can 

also sign-up on the sign-up sheets in Hawks Hall.     

**Payment should be made by CHECK ($50.00 for flowers and $15.00 for 

a candle)  payable to Church of the Ascension.**  Please include a note 

giving the date that you signed up for and any dedication.   

Here are the sign-up genius links: 

Sanctuary Candles:   
https://www.signupgenius.com/go/20F0D4CA8A623A3FE3-54223863-sanctuary  

Altar Flowers:   
https://www.signupgenius.com/go/20F0D4CA8A623A3FE3-

54223716-flowers 

 

 

Men’s Monthly 
Luncheon 

Wednesday, Aug  6 @ 
Noon, Nano Café 

Pick up a copy of the new        

Forward Movement Day by Day 

devotional booklet.  Copies can be 

found at the back of the church 

and on the reception table in 

Hawks Hall. 

 

 

 

A $2 donation is 

appreciated. 

 

https://www.signupgenius.com/go/20F0D4CA8A623A3FE3-54223863-sanctuary
https://www.signupgenius.com/go/20F0D4CA8A623A3FE3-54223716-flowers
https://www.signupgenius.com/go/20F0D4CA8A623A3FE3-54223716-flowers
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We as Americans are deeply divided and healing seems almost out of reach. We 

obsess over our differences forgetting we are all the same, part of the human fam-

ily and all God’s children. This poem moved still moves me deeply and we should 

all absorb its imagery, and share its message. 

 

One sun rose on us today, kindled over our shores, 

peeking over the Smokies, greeting the faces 

of the Great Lakes, spreading a simple truth 

across the Great Plains, then charging across the Rockies. 

One light, waking up rooftops, under each one, a story 

told by our silent gestures moving behind windows. 

 

My face, your face, millions of faces in morning’s mirrors, 

each one yawning to life, crescendoing into our day: 

pencil-yellow school buses, the rhythm of traffic lights, 

fruit stands: apples, limes, and oranges arrayed like rainbows 

begging our praise. Silver trucks heavy with oil or paper— 

bricks or milk, teeming over highways alongside us, 

on our way to clean tables, read ledgers, or save lives— 

to teach geometry, or ring-up groceries as my mother did 

for twenty years, so I could write this poem. 

 

All of us as vital as the one light we move through, 

the same light on blackboards with lessons for the day: 

equations to solve, history to question, or atoms imagined, 

the “I have a dream” we keep dreaming, 

or the impossible vocabulary of sorrow that won’t explain 

the empty desks of twenty children marked absent 

today, and forever. Many prayers, but one light 

breathing color into stained glass windows, 

life into the faces of bronze statues, warmth 

onto the steps of our museums and park benches 

as mothers watch children slide into the day. 

 

One ground. Our ground, rooting us to every stalk 

of corn, every head of wheat sown by sweat 

and hands, hands gleaning coal or planting windmills 

in deserts and hilltops that keep us warm, hands 

digging trenches, routing pipes and cables, hands 

as worn as my father’s cutting sugarcane 

so my brother and I could have books and shoes. 

 

The dust of farms and deserts, cities and plains 

mingled by one wind—our breath. Breathe. Hear it 

through the day’s gorgeous din of honking cabs, 

buses launching down avenues, the symphony 

of footsteps, guitars, and screeching subways, 

the unexpected song bird on your clothes line. 

 

Hear: squeaky playground swings, trains whistling, 

or whispers across café tables, Hear: the doors we open 

for each other all day, saying: hello / shalom, 

buon giorno / howdy / namaste / or buenos días 

in the language my mother taught me—in every language 

spoken into one wind carrying our lives 

without prejudice, as these words break from my lips. 

 

One sky: since the Appalachians and Sierras claimed 

their majesty, and the Mississippi and Colorado worked 

their way to the sea. Thank the work of our hands: Continued on next page... 
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Please join in Ascension’s 

monthly collection of specific 

“Gold Items” for Friends in 

Deed.  They include canned 

tuna and chicken, hearty soups, stew, 

chili, pasta and pasta sauce, peanut 

butter, cereal, rice, oil, sugar, flour, 

fruit juice, and vegetable juice (V8).  

 

 

Look for the donation bin at the back of 

the church. 

 
 
 

 
To sign-up for the  

CHURCH SPONSORED EVENT 
HOT DOG SOCIAL  

 

Sunday, August 10, 2025 
Following the one service at 9:30am 

 

 
 

 

 

weaving steel into bridges, finishing one more report 

for the boss on time, stitching another wound 

or uniform, the first brush stroke on a portrait, 

or the last floor on the Freedom Tower 

jutting into a sky that yields to our resilience. 

 

One sky, toward which we sometimes lift our eyes 

tired from work: some days guessing at the weather 

of our lives, some days giving thanks for a love 

that loves you back, sometimes praising a mother 

who knew how to give, or forgiving a father 

who couldn’t give what you wanted. 

 

We head home: through the gloss of rain or weight 

of snow, or the plum blush of dusk, but always—home, 

always under one sky, our sky. And always one moon 

like a silent drum tapping on every rooftop 

and every window, of one country—all of us— 

facing the stars 

hope—a new constellation 

waiting for us to map it, 

waiting for us to name it—together. 

 

Be well, be blessed, be one, 

Deacon Ed+ 

Continued from previous page... 

 

Many parishioners have asked 

about the kind of wine we use 

in the Eucharist.  It is called 

Angelica. 
 
In the late 18th Century,   

Franciscan missionaries first 

planted the grape at the     

Mission San Diego de Alcala 

(San Diego Mission).  These 

grapes were brought from 

Spain and interbred with indigenous California 

grapes.  The vines were then planted at the San      

Gabriel Mission and at the Pueblo de Los Angeles 

around 1786. 

 

Eventually the grapes were planted at all the          

California missions and were used to make              

Sacramental wine exclusively. Hence the name 

“Mission grapes”. In my 45 years here at Ascension, we 

have never used anything else.  

Lynne Holl 

Altar Guild Directress 



 

Our vision is that The Episcopal Church of the Ascension serves Christ today for those 
who will come to know Christ tomorrow. 

WORSHIP, FORMATION, PASTORAL CARE, FELLOWSHIP, OUTREACH, PRESENCE 
25 E. Laurel Avenue, Sierra Madre, CA 91024 ~ 626-355-1133    www.ascension-sierramadre.com 

SUNDAY MONDAY TUESDAY WEDNESDAY THURSDAY FRIDAY SATURDAY 

     1 
 
 

2 
 
 

 

3 
 
 

9:30am Worship w/Eucharist  
*Facebook Live* 

4 
8:30am 
Yoga/Hall 

5 
 
 

6 
8:30am Yoga/Hall 
5:30pm Yoga/Hal 
 

 

Men’s Group 

Monthly 
Luncheon 

Noon 
Nano’s Café 

RSVP to Fr. 
Michael 

 

 

6Pm—Wednesday 

Night Dinner 
Group Meets 

7 
 
8:15am Mass 
 
 

 

10:30am 
Staff Mtg 

8 
 

 

9 
 

 

10 
 

9:30am Worship w/Eucharist  
*Facebook Live* 
 

Hot Dog Social after the 

9:30am Service/Hawks Hall 

2pm-Hall reserved for Lynne 
Holl  

11 
 

8:30am 
Yoga/Hall 

12 
 

 

 
 

 

13 
 
8:30am Yoga/Hall 
5:30pm Yoga/Hal 
 

 
6Pm—Wednesday 
Night Dinner 
Group Meets 

14 
 
8:15am Mass 
 

 
 

15 
 

Interment for M 
Hiscox/10am 

 
Worley Wedding 
Rehearsal/3pm 

16 

 
Worley 
Wedding/2:45pm 

17 
 

 

9:30am Worship w/Eucharist  
*Facebook Live* 

18 
 
8:30am 
Yoga/Hall 
 

 
 

19 
 

 

 
 

7pm Vestry 

Meeting/Hall 

20 
 
8:30am Yoga/Hall 
5:30pm Yoga/Hal 

 
6Pm—Wednesday 
Night Dinner 
Group Meets 

21 
 

8:15am Mass 

 
 

10:30am 

Staff Mtg 
 

 

22 23 
 
Interment for 
Marlene 
Ridgway/1pm 

24 
 

 

9:30am Worship w/Eucharist  
*Facebook Live* 

25 
 
8:30am 
Yoga/Hall 

26 27 
 
8:30am Yoga/Hall 
5:30pm Yoga/Hal 

 
6Pm—Wednesday 
Night Dinner 
Group Meets 

28 
 
 

29 
 
LA Dodgers 
Episcopal Night 

30 

31 
 

 

9:30am Worship w/Eucharist  
*Facebook Live* 

      

Spire Creator:  Kim Lumino, Parish Administrator 

AUGUST 2025 

Fr. Michael 

out of        

office/Clergy   

Support Group 

Fr. Michael Vacation/Alaska 

Fr. Michael Vacation/Alaska 

Deacon Ed Out of Office/Search Committee Retreat 


