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This month seems to be a bonanza month for the Crepe Myrtle. So many different colors and shades. I 
don’t remember seeing them as a kid. Anybody know where they originated? How about those snowball 
bushes— just gorgeous. August is also known as National Peach Month. I love peach pie, but then again, 
I love all kinds of pies--maybe my favorite is pecan pie; no wait a minute I think it’s blueberry; or is lemon 
meringue? Hmm! 

Here we are, clinging on to summer, holding tight, lest September comes sneaking around and we start 
to see and hear school buses. Yikes, I’d better hold on to (and what ever happened to) “One day at a 
time, Sweet Jesus, that’s all I’m asking of You….” 

This month we celebrate the Feast of the Transfiguration. Jesus instructing Moses and Elijah about the 
Father’s plans for salvation. Peter, James and John must have quaked in their sandals to see and hear 
this momentous occasion. 

On the 8th we celebrate the great St. Dominic. It was to him that the Blessed Mother gave the Rosary. 
Thank you and pray for us St. Dominic. Remind us to pray the rosary each day. 

On the 9th We celebrate St. Teresa Benedicta of the Cross, who was a Jewish convert sent to Auschwitz 
to die a martyr. St. Maximillian Kolbe also was martyred in Auschwitz. Beautiful Teresa and Maximillian 
please pray for us. Pray for our country. 

The 10th is the feast of St. Lawrence of Brindizi. He was martyred by emperor Valerian. He was a deacon 
and a good friend to Pope Sixtus II. He was a doctor of the church. My Mom’s birthday was on the 10th 
and right now I’m pretty sure she is teaching the angels how to dance the “Peabody.” After all she was 
the dancing queen down here! St. Lawrence and Mom, please pray for is! 

On the 15th we celebrate the Assumption of the Blessed Mother into heaven. God saw it was so fitting 
that Jesus’ mother not be allowed to decay but to live forever with all the angels and saints in heaven, 
that he took her home, body and soul. Holy Mother please pray for each one of us and for our country. 
Bring God back to us and tell Him how we miss Him in our schools, government and marketplaces. 
  
On the 27th we celebrate St. Monica, best known for all her prayers for the conversation of her wayward 
son, Augustine, until he was converted by St. Ambrose, Bishop. St. Augustine became a doctor of the 
church, and his book Confessions is still read today. He died in 430 AD. He was probably one of the most 
significant thinkers since St. Paul. His feast is on the 28th. 

Well, it’s time to get back into the day, so I’ll ask God to bless us each one. 

Love, 
Marge 
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