












suffering, but it is places like URM that have become middle passageways, ushering 
people into a future free from the burdens that led them to the streets. From a lack 
of resources to abuse, addictions, or mental illnesses, URM seeks to turn stories of 
wounds and darkness into ones with the hope-filled light of the Lord Jesus Christ, 
our Great Physician.

The mission has been architecturally designed to fulfill the role of an emergency 
shelter that can properly address any physical, mental, and spiritual needs, as 
well as provide educational, occupational, and housing resources. Residents may 
stay in the program as long as they need to recover, from three to six months 
or more, depending on their personal treatment plan. With an excellent team of 
psychologists, psychiatrists, case workers, tutors, and chaplains who sensitively 
address each resident’s story with empathy, URM prioritizes the whole person’s 
needs. Its involvement with local universities is also impressive, as students from 
USC, UCLA, and Pepperdine University visit to learn and to serve residents.

Union Rescue Mission also has its own private chapel, with a stunning interior 
design. Baker emphasizes how significant this space was when the mission was 
built, specifically for the prominent cross lit from within, which shines out as a 
ministry to the street. This cross, which spans 37 feet from the floor to the ceiling 
in the center of the chapel, is the focal point of the entire room, capturing the 
attention of both eyes and hearts to engage in worship.

Visitors to URM will immediately notice that the 
color of the chapel’s exterior is a deep, crimson red, 
while the inside chapel walls are painted pure white, 
reminiscent of Isaiah 1:18, which reads:

“Come, let’s settle this,”
says the LORD.

“Though your sins are scarlet,
they will be as white as snow;
though they are crimson red,
they will be like wool.”

When entering the chapel, a quiet shalom echoes 
from within, with cube-shaped, stained glass 
embellishments that cast prisms of light around the 
cross. However, there was a time when this sacred 
space went through its own turbulent wilderness. 
When URM experienced a “huge surge in 
homelessness” during the pandemic, what was 
once an active worship center paused to become 
a place of immediate shelter for women seeking 
refuge from the streets. This accommodation was 
made to provide shelter for men and families in 
other parts of the mission. In fact, this is the only 
mission on Skid Row that takes in families, which 
is groundbreaking in terms of caring for both 
individuals and whole family units in the area, Baker 
explains. The mission even built personalized pods 
for the residents so they would be able to rest in 
their own private spaces.   

“We believe God was calling us to take anyone,” 
Baker recalls, expressing that, though it was 
challenging, they could never turn away a soul in 
need during COVID. The chapel was able to house 
hundreds of women on blow-up mattresses. Over 
time, it understandably became a struggle to keep 
the room sanitary. Yet to offer a warm place for 
women to lay their heads while treating them with 
dignity and love—this was the holy work URM was 
committed to offering. 

With the chapel’s rich history and how it 
continues to house the suffering, one can’t help 
but think about how it is indeed a divine dwelling 
place. Regular worship services in the chapel were 



postponed for two years, but all the while, God was using it as a 
space of safety and rest for His children who were deeply hurting. In 
this way, worship never ceased. 

Eventually, URM raised sufficient funds to renovate the chapel, but 
one thing was missing—a consistent church presence that would 
revive the chapel and fill it with worship. “We had been praying for 
the last year and a half about what God would have us do with this 
space,” Baker recalls.

At the same time, the Lord put it on the hearts of Mariners’ 
pastoral team to plant a congregation in the Los Angeles area, but 
the location had not yet been determined. Then the miraculous 
happened: during the first leadership visit on August 6, 2025, to 
scope out the possibility of planting a congregation at URM, the 
Holy Spirit made it clear through the sign of His tangible peace that 
God would make a way for Mariners to be the church committed to 
fostering relationships here.

In obedience to the Lord’s call, Mariners officially announced 
its partnership with URM that same month. At the beginning of 
the launch, eager volunteers boarded buses in Irvine to travel to 
downtown L.A., with everyone sharing how God moved on the ride 
back. Now, a faithful and quickly-growing launch team shows up 
every weekend to both serve wholeheartedly and help build various 
ministries. From booming kids’ and worship programs to street 
outreach that offers prayer, care packages, and soul care, many 
needs are being met. There’s even a pet ministry that offers a place 
for people on the streets to leave their animal companions with 
caring volunteers so they can come into the chapel and listen to 
the message. “What is unique about the experience that Mariners 
creates is the community,” Baker says.

URM has officially opened its doors to the public, so anyone 
on the streets can come to experience church every weekend, all 
while being offered shelter and recovery. There are now baptisms 
on the roof after passionate “I Believe” declarations where people 
place their trust in Jesus for the first time, volunteers sharing warm 
meals in the cafeteria with residents, prayer huddles for the entire 
community, vibrant kids’ Bible lessons, and collective praise being 
lifted in the chapel, which feels like only the beginning of what the 
Lord will do here. When His people come together to inhabit a place, 
it truly comes alive!

“Those who get called to URM are on a passage to continue into 
a future that meets their soul; there are so many stories of people 
who have had incredible, abundant lives after a stay with us,” Baker 
concludes, acknowledging that people who pass through the 
mission leave better prepared to lead a restored life. 

There is beauty in our becoming through life’s wildernesses, and these metaphors 
capture well what we, as wayfaring children of God, may feel like on the narrow path home:

A TRAVELER on a rocky road, bound for the streets of gold.
A WATCHMAN on the midnight hills, to greet the everlasting Day.
A DIAMOND in the rough, being polished to shine as the stars.
A NUGGET of gold in the crucible, to be refined from its dross.
A PEARL in the oyster, to be delivered from the body of flesh.
A LAMP in a dark, dark night, soon to blaze forth with everlasting light.
A STRANGER in the midst of enemies, hurrying on to live in everlasting fellowship.
A FLOWER in a garden of briars, soon to unfold its petals where the Rose 
of Sharon blooms. —Streams in the Desert by L.B. Cowman.

The same God who heard every single groan in the Israelites’ season of wilderness is 
tenderly hearing the people of Skid Row. By providing URM as a safe sojourn, the weary 
can personally meet Jesus and continue their travels in this life with Him, forever changed. 
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THE BURNING 
CLOUD
By Layne Anzaldo

The heavens above
exhale a billow
to stoke the blazing cloud—
and the same breath
fills our lungs.

Hold it in, 
set out with the wind
under the embered cover 
of presence, and follow. 

Breathe out while
waiting with the skies
for another breath, 
cleave to the cloud’s next move—
journey written 
in haze and flame.

Let the nightly heat sear
His guidance into our limbs
as the way is known,
leading us to where
faith meets awe
before God’s holiness.
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