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School - Grades TK - 8 

 

2955 Huntington Drive, San Marino 
626-796-8223 

Public Masses 
Monday - Friday: 8:15 am 

Sunday: 8:00 am and 10:00 am (Sat. Vigil 5:00 pm) 
 

Livestream Masses - www.ssfp.org/live 
 

Confessions 
Saturdays 3:30 - 4:30 pm or by Appointment 

 

Thank you for your support - www.ssfp.org/
stewardship 

Please join us for indoor services 
8 am Eucharist with music in the Chapel 

10 am  Eucharist with the St. Edmund’s Choir
10 am Sunday School for children ages 5 - 18

Masks must be worn by all indoors

Our 10 am service is also livestreamed and can be found
on the St. Edmund’s Episcopal Church YouTube Channel

San Gabriel Blvd, San Marino  
(Northwest corner of Huntington Drive and  

S. San Gabriel Blvd.)

RELIGION

We’re new. Moving has its ups 
and downs, full of feelings, 

with loads of gratitude for kind 
gestures, empathy for fellow hu-
mans in transition and great hope 
for new adventures.

Our family has four kids in 
the full array of ages and stages. 
You name it: Each step is never 
straightforward, speedbumps 
abound and we’re reminded daily 
of the journey’s length.

“That’s life for you: Everything’s 
across the street and around the 
corner,” complained a unique 
stranger bending our ear at dusk 
as we waited to take in Dudamel’s 
evening of refulgent program-
ming — “Welcome to L.A.” tickets 
gifted by an old friend. The mo-
ment was a study in contrasts; the 
stranger peppered us with unin-
vited stories of pedestrian partic-
ulars and euphemisms, just as we 
readied to enter the instrument 
itself that is the soaring architec-
tural and acoustic masterpiece 
of Frank Gehry. The sublime and 

seemingly ridiculous, in such 
proximity.

What made the lasting im-
pression, though, were the LA 
Phil’s fi rst bars of the evening: 
John Adams’ “I Still Dance,” 
long G-minor arpeggios rolling 
through each section of the or-
chestra, fl ung us into the en-
ergy and pulse of something long 
and diffi cult to defi ne and left us 
speechless for those eight ecstatic 
minutes. “Transported” may be 
the word, but its overuse clouds 
the feeling of being willing to be 
moved somewhere and trusting 

the music to do so.
Michael Tilson Thomas (for 

whom Adams wrote “I Still 
Dance”) praises Adams for being 
able to “recognize specifi c qual-
ities of what is possible from dif-
ferent instruments and the way 
in which they can felicitously, 
propulsively, confrontationally 
intermix.” And in that skillful in-
termixing come the great musical 
moments that resound deep in 
our souls. Those great moments 
“usually have to do with some 
rhythmic or harmonic moment 
when things go not the way you 
expected … but they make some 
beautiful … detour,” Adams said.

And something in that descrip-
tion resonates with what it means 
to enter into and get to know a 
community of divergent human 
beings set on a faithful path to-
gether and experiencing all the 
scenery and speedbumps along 
the way. The intermixing often 
proves messy, trading the felic-
itous and confrontational back 
and forth with such regularity that 
the lines tend to blur and grace 
must press into practice. Also, the 
detours on our journey occur in 
community with such frequency 
that it would seem the detours 
themselves are what awaken us 
to the more genuinely bright 
horizon. Go fi gure.

Making a fresh start has a way 
of accentuating a more refl ective 
lens for us all, I think. Each one 
of us on a journey of faith gets in-
vited into this perpetual fresh-
ness. “God’s mercies are new 
every morning,” we say as Chris-
tians. This is not about humdrum 
expectations being fulfi lled, but 
rather meeting genuinely new 
occurrences as a result of inter-
mixing and detouring. All to fi nd 
ourselves led to greater depth 
and appreciation for the gifts of 
life; akin, perhaps, to the Apostle 
Paul exclaiming “new creation!” to 
wrap words around the bursting 
mystery of Christ.

So, it would seem we are led to 
journey long with the notion that 
perhaps the greatest orchestra-
tions of faith, hope and love are 
yet to come.

Erik Wiebe is associate pastor of 
San Marino Community Church.

Journeying Together

Erik Wiebe

By Erik Wiebe
Special to the Tribune

HONOR YOUR LOVED ONE’S 
LEGACY WITH A WRIT TEN TRIBUTE 

FOR A LIFE WELL LIVED.

Email the obituary to obits@outlooknewspapers.com 
or call us at (626) 398-7800.


