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TROPARION (Tone 4)
In truth you were revealed to your flock as a rule of faith,
an image of humility and a teacher of abstinence;

your humility exalted you;
your poverty enriched you.
Hierarch Father Nicholas,
entreat Christ our God

that our souls may be saved.

TPOITAP (I'aac 4)
[IpaBuAaoMm Bipu 1 0OpPa3soM AATIAHOCTH,
VIHUTEAEM IIOB3AEP/KHOCTH ABHAA TeOE

TBOEMY CTaAy BCIX pedeil icTuHa.

Paan mporo mpuAOaB TH CMHPEHHAM BHCOKE,
yooricTio — barare, OTde,
CBAIIEHHOHAYAABHUKY MukoAaaro.

Moan Xpucra bora, mo6 crracancs Ay Harri.




Venerable brothers and beloved children in the Lotd,

We glotify the Most-Holy and All-Merciful God, that we are again deemed worthy this year to reach the festive day of Christmas, the feast of
the pre-eternal Son and Word of God’s Incarnation “for us and for our salvation.” Through the “eternal mystery” and “great miracle” of the
divine Incarnation, the “great wound,” namely humankind sitting in darkness and shadow, is rendered into “children of light and day,”[1] while
the blessed road of deification by grace is opened for us. In the theandric mystery of the Church and through her holy sacraments, Christ is born
and takes shape in our soul and existence. Maximus the Confessor theologizes that “the Word of God, though born once in the flesh, is ever
willing to be born spiritually in those who desire Him. Thus, He becomes an infant and fashions Himself in us by means of the virtues; indeed,
He reveals Himself to the extent that we are capable of receiving Him.”[2] God is not an abstract “idea,” like the god of the philosophers, or an
unapproachable God enclosed in absolute transcendence. He is “Emmanuel,” “God with us,”[3] closer to us than we are to ourselves, “more akin
to us than our very own selves.” [4]

Faith in the inaccessible and fleshless Divinity does not transform our life; it does not remove the polarization between matter and spirit; nor
does it bridge the gap between heaven and earth. The Incarnation of the Divine Word is the revelation of truth regarding God and humankind,
which saves the human race from the dark labyrinths of materialism and anthropomonism, as well as from idealism and dualism. The Church’s
condemnation of nestorianism and monophysitism signals the rejection of two broader tendencies of the human soul: on the one hand rendering
anthropocentrism absolute, and on the other idolizing an idealistic understanding of life and truth, both of which are especially widespread
deviations in our age.

Contemporary “nestorianism” is expressed as a spirit of seculatization, as scientism and the absolute prioritization of utilitarian knowledge, as
the absolute autonomy of economy, as self-saving arrogance and atheism, as the “non-civilization” of individualism and eudemonism, as legalism
and moralism, as the “end of decency” and identification of sacrificial love and repentance with the so-called “morality of the weak.” By the
same token, “monophysitism” is today represented by tendencies to demonize the body and natural man, by puritanism and the syndromes of
“putity,” by fruitless introverted spirituality and various mysticisms, by disregarding the intellect, art and civilization, by denying dialogue and
rejecting differences, with the dangerous expresser—supposedly in the name of the “one and only truth”—namely a religious fundamentalism
nurtured by absolutism and rejections, while feeding violence and division. It is evident that both a nestorianizing deification of the world and a
monophysitizing demonization of it leave the world and history, civilizations and cultures, exposed to the powers of the “present age,” cementing
their autonomy and impasses.

Christian faith is the certainty of our salvation by the God of love, who graciously assumed our nature and once again granted us “the likeness”
lost through the fall, making us worthy of true life in His Body, the Chutch. The theandric mystery is expressed throughout the entirety of life in
the Church. The Incarnate Savior received “the flesh of the Church”[5] and showed, “first and alone,” “the true man, who is perfect on account
of both character and life as well as all other aspects.”’[6] The Church of Christ is the place of “common salvation,” “common freedom” and
hope in the “common kingdom.” It is the way of living the liberating truth, the core of which is expressing the truth in love. This love transcends
the boundaties of mere human action, because its source and prototype lie in divine philanthropy, which transcends human reason. “In this the
love of God was made manifest among us, that God sent His only Son into the world, so that we rmght live through Him. In this is love, not that
we loved God but that He loved us . Beloved if God so loved us, we also ought to love one another.’ 7] God is present wherever love exists.

This saving truth must also be expressed in the way we celebrate the sacred Nativity of our Savior, who visited us from on high. A feast is always
a “fullness of time,” a time of self-knowledge, of thanksgiving for the magnitude of divine philanthropic love, of witness to the truth of the
theandric mystery and of freedom in Christ. The Christ-pleasing celebration of the Divine Word’s Incarnation is an act of resistance against
secularization, against discoloration of the feast and its conversion into a “Christmas without Christ,” as well as against a celebration of Having,
of consumetism and vanity—indeed, into a wotld filled with social tensions, reversal and confusion of values, of violence and injustice, where the
“Jesus child” is once again faced with the inexorable interests of numerous, multifaceted powers.

Honorable brothers and beloved children,

Generations come and pass, while forthcoming developments are difficult to foresee. Genuine faith, though, does not face dilemmas. The Word
became flesh, the “truth has come” and “darkness has subsided.” We already participate in the Kingdom while still on our journey toward the
completion of the incarnate Divine Economy. We possess the unshakeable certainty that the future belongs to Christ, Who is “the same yesterday
and today and forever;”[8] that the Church of Christ is and shall remain a place of holiness and godliness, a renewal of man and wotld, a foretaste
of the glory of the Kingdom; that it will continue “to give the witness of the Gospel” “to distribute the gifts of God in the world: His love, peace,
justice, and reconciliation, the power of resurrection and expectation of eternity.”’[9] The contemporaty ideology of some “post-Christian” age is
baseless. “After Christ,” everything is and remains “in Christ” to the ages.

We humbly kneel before the Divine Infant of Bethlehem and His All- Holy Mother, who holds Him in her arms, while venerating the Incarnate

“most petfect God,” and bestow upon the children of the Holy and Great Church of Christ throughout the world—from the ever-vigilant

Phanar—our Patriarchal blessing for the Holy Twelve Days of Christmas, wishing you a healthy, fruitful and joyous new year in the Lord’s favor.
1. Th 5.

Christmas 2018 2. Mi}s:rr?us the Confessor, Capita theologica et oeconomica, PG 90, 1181.

3. See Matt. 1:23.
4. Nicholas Cabasilas, The Life in Christ, VI, PG 150, 660.
, 429.

+ i 5 ohn Chrysostom, Homily on exile, P
BarthOIOmeW Of Constantlnople 1cholas}£ abasﬂas The ﬁlfc in C hnst VI, PG 150, 680.
Your fervent supplicant before God 7 Il{]ohn 4:911.

eb. 13:8.

9. Encyclical of the Holy and Great Council of the Orthodox Chutch (Crete 2016), Preamble.



EPISTLE OF THE CONFERENCE OF UKRAINIAN ORTHODOX BISHOPS
BEYOND THE BORDERS OF UKRAINE
AT THE COMMENCEMENT OF THE NATIVITY (“ST. PHILLIP”) FAST

To:The Reverend Presbyters, The Honourable Diaconate in Christ, Venerable Monastics, and Pious Faithful of our Ukrainian
Orthodox communities Beyond the borders of Ukraine

Beloved-in-Christ!

We have begun a forty-day period of anticipation of a great event in the salvific work of our Lord - His coming-in-the-flesh in
order that we, through hearing His teaching, through witnessing His healing, and participating in His death and resurrection, may
become inhabitants of His Heavenly Kingdom.

The Holy Church prescribes for us, faithful, a period of fasting and prayer to prepare ourselves properly for greeting the great
day of the Nativity of Jesus Christ. We are challenged by the Gospel reading on the eve of the Nativity Fast (Luke 14:25-35) to not
simply greet Him in the tranquil and humble setting of the Cave, and then return to our previous routine of life, but to follow Him
by bearing our cross every day and hating those relationships - with those people and, especially in our day, with those things -
that hinder our struggle for the Kingdom of God. Let us use this advent season to break away from dark, destructive temptations
keeping us from Christ, who is the Light and Life! Take advantage of this time to renew our dedication to the reading of Scripture,
to regular prayer, to good works. Keep the fast, each according to their strength, as the Church prescribes. With determined will
and with our gaze to the Heavenly Kingdom, abstain from those distractions which cause the “salt to lose its flavour”(Luke 14:34)
That is, make a decision to turn from those things which prevent us from being the disciples Christ is calling us constantly to be
in this world: frivolous parties (that have little or nothing to do with Christ’s birth), excessive time on social media, overspending
on unnecessary presents, etc. Recall that we serve a God who dwelt among us to serve. To save ourselves and inspire those around
us to follow Christ and be saved, it is for us to learn and imitate this service to the people of God, that we may understand we are
to be faithful stewards in this world and not presume to be masters of this world.

As hierarchs serving in the Ukrainian Orthodox Church outside Ukrainian lands, we are also compelled during this time to
exhort you all to engage in fervent prayer for our ancestral homeland! Let us pray for the softening of hearts and return to proper
discernment of those who seek to prohibit the confirmation of the See of Kyiv to her proper place as a loving sister within the
family of local Orthodox churches; who attempt to diminish and discredit the good reputation and status of the Mother Church
of Constantinople and, in particular, her Holy and Sacred Synod and of His All-Holiness Patriarch Bartholomew specifically. Let
us pray for those who, most tragically, in these past few days have once again shown a preferenceto act as an enemy rather than a
friend to Ukraine by ordering and carrying out deliberate, unjustified aggression against Ukrainian naval personnel on the open
seas. Let us pray for the those struggling to establish a law-abiding, free, peace-loving Ukrainian nation. Let us pray especially for
those charged with defending her lands, among whom are numerous wounded and captured as a result of discharging their loyal
and sacrificial duty.

Assuring you of our constant prayers, we beseech your prayers for us, your hierarchs - for our health, wisdom, and strength as we
strive to be good and faithful archpastors to you in these complicated and even dangerous times.

May we all walk together in peace and in tranquility to the Holy Cave and the Christ-child therein, Who leads us to salvation,

. . |
eternal life, and the Heavenly Kingdom! A blessed fast to you, all

With love in Jesus Christ, our Lord,
+Yurij, Metropolitan, Ukrainian Orthodox Church of Canada
+Antony, Metropolitan, Ukrainian Orthodox Church of the USA and the Diaspora
+Jeremiah, Archbishop, Ukrainian Orthodox Diocese of Brazil and Church South America
+Daniel, Archbishop, Ukrainian Orthodox Church of the USA
+Ilarion, Bishop, Ukrainian Orthodox Church of Canada
+Andriy, Bishop, Ukrainian Orthodox Church of Canada

The Nativity Fast in the Year of our Lord 2018



TMMOCITAHHA ITOCTINMHOI KOH®EPEHIIIT
VYKPATHCBHKUX ITPABOC/TABHUX ENMMCKOIIIB ITO3A MEXKAMUM YKPATHU
HA IIOYATOK PI3IABAHOTIO IIOCTY («IIMJIUIIIBK»)

Ilo: BecewecHoro IpecsitepctBa, Yecnoro y Xpucri InsakoHcTsa, [Ipenofo6Horo Yeprenrsa ta braroyectusux Bipaux Harmmx
Ykpaincpkux ITpaBocnaBaux Ipoman mosa Mexamu Ykpainn

Bosmo6mneni y Xpucri!

Mu posmoyanu copoKa-JeHHMII Mepiof; CIOiBaHHsA BENMKOL MPOABU CIIaCUTeNbHOI Aiil Hamorolocmoma: Voro mpuxin mo Hac
y TUIOTi i7iAA TOTO, 06 MU — Yepes CIyXaHHs J10TO BUEHHS, Yepes CBiTdeHHs J10To 31[iMoBaHb, Yepes y4acThb y Vloro cmepTi Ta
BOCKpeCiHHsA — MOI/IN ocenutich B Voro Hebecnomy IlapcTsi.

Csra llepkBa npumnicye HaM, BipHMM, IEPiOf TOCTY /i MOMUTBM, K TiIHOI MiITOTOBKA 10 3yCTpidi Benmkoro g Hapomkennsa
Icyca Xpucra. B HaBeuip’s PisassHoro [TocTy eBanrenpcpke untans (Jlyknm 14:25-35) sak/mkae Hac He Tibku 3ycTpivaty Voro B
TUXOMY i cMupeHHOMY cepenosuiii [Tedepu asne ii, 106auMBILI, TOBEPTATHCD [0 TIOIEPEHIX HABMYOK HALIIOTO XXUTTS; EBAHTETTiE
3aK/IMKae Hac it cmig 3a Hum, y3aBum Ha cebe CBill XpecT KO>KHOTO JHs, 3HEHaBUAAYM BCAKI BITHOCHHY — 3 0COOUCTOCTAMM
Ta peyaMy — SIKi epelKo/pKaTh Halilt 60poTebi 3a IapctBo HebecHe. KopucTyitMoch 1M C€30HOM HOCTY A/IsA TOTO, 1100
BifKonoTucA Bif 6e3paficHux, 3sryOHNX CIIOKYC, SKi BiganaoTs Hac Big Xpucra, Skuit € Csitno it XKnurta! Bukopucrosyemo neit
Tepiof /I BiTHOB/IEHHS NPUCBATY HALIOTO Yacy YUTAHHIO cB. [I1caHHA, pery/sapHiit MomuTBi, fo6puM ginam. JoTpumyitmocs
HOCTY, KOKHMII/KO>KHA TI0 CBOill cwi, 3rifHo npummcis Lepksu. 3 pinrydoro Boneto ta 3 mornagoMm Ha Hebecne IlapcTso,
CTpuUMYyiiMO cebe Bifj BCAKOTO BiIBOTIKaHHSA, BiJj IKOTO «Cil He conoHoo crae». (Jlyku 14:34) Ile6ro, mpuitmaiimo s cebe
pilleHHA BiBEpPHYTNCDH BiJ TMX po3Bar — 3aiBux 3abaB (ki Mano abo 30BCiM He MAIOTh HiYOTO CIIIBHOTO 3 HAapOKEHHAM
Xpucra), HaAMIPHOTO BTPAYaHHs 4acy B COLMepeXkax, abo po3TpadyBaHHs IpOIeil [y HEMOTPiOHMX MOAApPKIB, 1 T. 1. — fAKi
3a106iraloTb HaM CTAaTU TUMU YYHAMU XPUCTOBUMY, AKUMU caM XPUCTOC 3aK/IMKa€ HAC OYTHU B I[bOMY CBiTi. 3ragaiiMo — Mu
cmyxuMo borosi, skuit cam npuitmos go Hac cmyxuntu. o6 crmactu cebe Ta o6 mepeKOHATH IHIIMX CTaTV HACTiTHMKAMU
Xpucra i ciacatycs, MOTpiOHO HaM HABYMTUCSA 1 HACTIAYBATH LIbOTO CTYXXiHHS HapoioBi bokomy, 1106 My 3p0o3yminy, 110 MU B
IIbOMY CBiTi MaeMO Oy TH JOOPMMY TOCIIOAAPAMY I He IIPUITYCKaTy cO01 JYMKY, IO MM HiIOUTO HaYa/IbHUKM CBITY LIOTO.

Sk iepapxu, Hecy4n cnyx0y B Ykpaincokiit [TpaBocmaBHiit IepkBi osa Me>xamu yKpaiHCbKIX 3eMe/lb, MAEMO TaKOX 000B 30K
3aK/IMKAaTy BCIX Bac [0 ycepAHOI MOMUTBM 3a OarbKiBIMHY Hammx mpamypis! [TomMommmoch 3a 3M'SIKLIEHHS Cepellb Ta
HIOBEPHEHHS 10 T0OPOro po3CyRy TUX, SKi CTapaloThCs 3aBakaTy 3aTBepieHHI0 KuiBcbkoro ITpectorny Ha mpaBUIbHOMY MicTi,
AK MI00/IsYa cecTpa-IiepKBa cepef iHIIMX B POAMHI MOMICHUX IPaBOC/IABHUX IepPKOB. [IoMOMMMOCD 3a THX, SIKi CTapalOThCs
HOHVDKYBATH 11 JUCKpeauTyBaty fobpy penyTariio ta ctaryc llepkBu-Matepi Koncrantunomnons i oco6muso ii CBsllieHHOTO
Cunopny Ta BcecBarimoro Ilarpiapxa Bapgomomes ocobucro. Ilomonmumocs 3a Tux sKi, Ha IPeBeNMKUIL >KajIb, OCTAaHHIMU
IHSAMY BApYyTe BUSABIUIY CBilf BUOIp O6YTH BOPOrOM 3aMiCTh APYroM YKpaiHW, HAKa3OM i BUKOHAHHSAM HeOIpaBfjaHOI arpecii
Ha BiJKpUTOMY MOpi IIPOTH BOEHHOCTYXOO0BLiB MOpcbkoro ¢oty Ykpainu. ITomonuMoch 3a BCiX TuX, fAKi BifJalTh BeuKi
3YCWUISA /1L CTBOPEHHS 3aKOHOIIOCTYIIHOI, CBOOi{HOI, MMPOTIOOHOI YKpaiHChbKOI iep>kaBit. [IoMomMMoch 0co6MMBO 3a THX, SKi
HeCYTb IIOC/TYT 3aXUCTY YKPalHCBKUX 3eMeJlb, Cepeft sKMX 0araTo MopaHeHMX i TOIOHEHNX B pe3y/IbTaTi BUKOHAHHS BipHOI Ta
BififaHOI CITy>KOM.

3amneBHAIYM BaC Y CBOIX MO/IUTBAX, YCEPAHO 0/1araéMo Bac MOJIMTHCD 3a HAC, BAlUX i€papXiB — 3a Hallle 3T0POB A, 32 MY[PiCTb,
3a CWIy Y BUKOHAHHI HAIIIOTO MOCTYTY Oy TV T0OpUMY 71 BipHUMY apXUIIACTUPSIMY B HMHIIIHIX CK/IaJHUX Ta HaBiTh HeOe3IeuyHnx
Jacax.

XopimMo pasoM Bci B Mupi Ta B criokoi 1o cAToi [ledepi, ;o Minagenna-Xpucra, JKuit Befie HaC O CIIACIHHA, 10 BIYHOTO XUTTA

it ;o Hebecnoro LapcTsal
baxxaeMo BCiM 61ar0C/I0BeHHOr0 HOCTY!

3 mobos’10, y Tociopni Hammomy Icyci Xpucri,
+I0piit, Mutpomnonut Ykpaincskoi [IpaBocmaBroi Llepksu B Kanapi
+AHnTOHIIT, MuTponomut Ykpaincekoi [IpaBocnasHoi Lepksu CHIA ta Jiacmopn
+Epemis, Apxmennckon Ykpaincbkoi IIpaBocniaBroi Enapxii bpasuii Ta IliBgenHOi AMepukn
+[anuin, Apxnenuckon Ykpaincokoi [IpaBocnasHoi Ilepksn B CIIIA
+Imapion, €Ennckon Ykpaincpkoi [Ipasocrasuoi lepksu B Kanazi
+Amnppiii, €Emnckon Ykpaincokoi IIpaBocnaBroi Llepksu B Kanapi

Ceamuti i Benukuti ITicm Poxy Boxcozo 2018




HABANXKAETHCA PISBABO

Hapoa, Axuit B rempsBi xoauTs, CBITAO
BEAUKE TO0OAYUTH, 1 HAA THUMH, XTO
CHAUTB Y Kparo Tini cmeptn, CBiTAO
3acae HaA HuMn! (Icai 9:1)

AaBHUM-AABHO, Il CAOBa OYAH AOHECEHI
AO  ATOACH, fAKI KHAM Yy TPHBO3i,
cTpaxy Ta Biadal, AIOAEH 1I030aBACHHX
YIIEBHEHOCTI, OE3IIEKH Ta IIPUCYTHOCTI
boxoi. Mu gyemo 11i cAOBa Ha IIOYATKY
PizaBa, 3a0yBaroun 1Ipo Te, IO BIIEpPILIE
BOHU ITIPOAYHAAN COTHI POKIB IIepeA
THM,

PisaBo. Ilo minoMy CBITI AFOACTBO 1

KOAM MH IIOYaAH CBATKYBATH

AOCL HE YCBIAOMAIOE IIi€i OYEBHAHOI Ta
Alrouoi bozkof icruam.

Pizao 'ocrroaa marmmoro Icyca Xpncra,
200 fAK MH IIe HA3UBAEMO — PisassAHI
cBATA — 3HOBY HaOAmKaeTbcsal 3HOBY

POKy,
paaicHi XBHAHMHH. AAe HACIPABAL, IO

HACTAAA TIIA IIOpa a 3 HEo i
take € PisaBo? Ym 1e moAapyHKH IIA
AAMHKOIO, PI3ABAHI CBITAAZ Y BIKHAX,
NPUBITAABHI ~ AWCTIBKH,  Bedepl 3
POAMHOIO Ta APY3AMH, CHII' Ha IIOABIPT,
un npusirapas “‘Beceamx cAT’ THX,
XTO HA BYAHI IIPOXOAUTH IIOB3 HACP
AAs Garatbox Aroaent Pisassaramii [icr €
YaCOM CMYTKY, TOMY ITIO BOHH HE MarOTh
HEOOXIAHMX KOIUTIB AAf TOro, IIOO
KYIUTH ITOAAPYHKH AAf  CBOIX AlTed,
poAnmduiB Ta Apy3iB. barato 3 Aroaeit
cymyroTh y PisABAHUIT 9ac KOAH BOHU
3rAAVIOTD IIPO CBOIX OAM3BKHX, fAKI HE
MOKYTb IIPHIXATH AOAOMY Ta CBATKYBATH
pasom 3 Humu. Beueps Ha Aenn [Toasaxn
AASL AEKOT'O HA JKAAD 3AAUIIACTHCA TIABKI

MPICIO, 2 HE PEAABHICTIO.

Oanouacuo, Pizassunii [lict moxe Oyrn
ITOPOFO BEAUKOI PAAOCTI, OCOOAHBO AKITIO
MH OYAE€MO HAM’ATATH IO Yepe3 HbOIO

6

bor nokasye Cporo Aro6oB Ao Hac. Lle
MO3KE OYTH 9aC 3I[IACHHS T4 BIAHOBACHHS
cuan. PisaBsHI cBATA — L6 KOAH MU
cATKyeMo Ppisaso Awmraru lIcyca. Bor
rocaas Csoro Cuna, Icyca Xpucra, Ha
3eMAFO 00 Bin BomaoTuBes (mpuitnas
TiAO) — cTaB oammM 3 Hac. Floro pisao
IIPUHECAO BEAWKY PAAICTB ITHOMY CBITY.
[TacTyxm, MyAperti Ta aHTEAH 3 PAAICTIO
PO3AIAMAT BeceAy HOBUHY. Bonn 3HaAn,
1o e OyAo Hespuuaiine anta. [Ipopoku
rosopuan 1po Foro mpuxia ma mporssi
TaCAY pokiB. 3ipka cAgra y Budaeemi,
1100 IIOKA3aTH AOPOLY THUM, XTO IIYKAAL
e He3BUYaHEe AUTA.

PizABO Taxkoxk € 9acoM AAA PO3AYMIB.
o € Takoro ocobausoro y Pizassamx
CBATAX, INO BOHH 30HPAIOTH AFOACH
pasom? Yomy mu iaemMo A0 Harrroi 6abyci,
poAH4iB 200 APY3IB AOAOMY HA BEAHKY
BEYEPIO T2 OOMIHIOEMOCH IIOAAPYHKAMI?
Yomy mu iaeMO Ha pisABAHI 320aBU Ae €
AIOAM, SIKNX MU HaBITH He 3HacMor He
32AGKHO BIA TIPHYMHH, MW ITOBHHHI
3aAyMatuca HaA  (PAKTOM, IO HIXTO
Ha PisasAHi cBATa He XOode Oyru Ha
caMoTi. Pi3ABAHI cBATAa IEpETBOPHAMCH
HA 9aC KOAH MH PO3AAEMO IIOAAPYHKH,
AKl € 3HAKOM AIODOBI Ta APYKOM MizK
ATOABMH. AA€ PO3AABAHHA TA OUIKYBAHHA
ITOAAPYHKIB MOKE BHHTH 11032 PAMKH
AO3BOAEHOTO. bakamma oasratmes y
HANCTUABHIIINAN OAAT, OAKAHHI MATH
HAIHOBIIITy HOBHHKY TEXHOAOTI MOe
CTATH BAKAHBIIIAM 32 APYXKOy, Ky
ITIOAAPYHOK CHMBOAI3ye coboro. Hacro
AIOAH  CYAATB APYXKOy IO BapToCTi
IIOAAPYHKA, 4 HE II0 AOOPHX pHCAX
XapaKTepy OCOOH, KA AAPYE ITOAAPYHOK
— IO € Ay’Ke HEOE3IIEUHOO CTERUHOFO,
- CTEKUHOIO, AKA MOXKE IIPHBECTH TO
posipBaHHA ApPYxKOHM Ta CaMOTHOCTI,
YOTO HIXTO 3 HAC HE XOYE.



Icyc Xprcroc sax CrracureAb IPHXOANTD
AAfl BCIX, 4 HE TIABKHM AAA BHOpAaHHX
atoaeii. Moro Pisaso € smakom Boskoi
ATODOBI Ta TypOOTH IIPO HAC, 1 TOrO, IO
mu € oro ta oaun oasoro. 3sictka IIpo
Horo PisaBo Brieprite 5yAa mporoaormena
ITACTYXAM — AFOAAM HAIHIDKYIOIO KAACY
CYCITIIABCTBA, AKHM YaCTO HE AOBIPAAM.
Anrean  nporoaocuam:  “CaaBa  y
sumHIX bory, 1 ma 3emal mmp, Mixk
AIOABMH  OAArOBOAIHHA 3aKAMKAFOUHN
HE3HAMOMHX CTATH APY3AMH 2 BOPOIaM
nomupurucs. Ha 1masxy Ao aApyxOu
Ta4 BU3HAHHA CITIABHOCTI fIK AIOACTBO,
MH 3HAXOAUMO BOAIO, fIKA A4€ HaM
3MOTIY *KUTH APYKHBO OAHH 3 OAHHM Ta

ITOBAKATHU KOXKHOTO SOerMa.

Hamr  CrracureAap  Bumth  Hac, IO
MHAOCEPAA, ITPOITICHHA, paaicTp,
MHp Ta CHPaBEAAHBICTH  HACHIPaBAL

ICHY¥OTB, a4 HE € TIABKH Mpiavu. Bomm
€ AIFCHIMH, TOMY IO XPHCTOC, AKHH
Hapoauscs y Budaeemi € mpaBanBum
YOCOOACHHAM MHAOCEPAA, IIPOIIEHHI,
paaocri,
Ile e crpaBxui Pi3ABAHI ITOAAPYHKH,
mupo Aani Ham Tum, Koro pisaBo mu

MI/Ipy Ta CHp aBCAAI/IBOCTi.

CMHPEHHO Ta 3 PAAICTIO CBATKyeMO. Mn
MOAMMOCEH 3a Bac, 3a Bammi poawnm,
3a Bami mapadifabui rpomasn Ta 3a
miAmii BT, OO Il HOAAPYHKH OyAH
npuiiaaTi Bamm 3 umctmvm  cepriem,
PO3YMOM Ta AYIIIEIO, Ta 1100 Bu mBuAko
PO3TOPHYAM IX 1 ITOYAAT AIAUTHCA HUMH
3 IHIIIUMH — MOYKAUBO HABITH 3 THMU,
xoro Bu me 3smacre — 1100 BOHM TaKOX
AAfL ceDe MOTAHM 3PO3YMITH IO BOHO
B AlficHOCTi O3Hawae Oyru “BAOMa Ha
Pizassami ceara”. HefimosipHOIO piudro €
Te, ITIO KOAT MI AIAMMOCS ITUMH AAPAMH,
BOHHI IIPAMHOKYFOTBCH IITBIAITIE HIZK M
BCTHTAEMO X PO3AABATH.

B cBaruii aenp PizaBa 'ocrmopa Bora 1
Crraca mammroro Icyca Xpucra, koan Br
Oyaere B Aoposi Ha PisaBany Beuepro,
200 AO CBOIX POAHHIB Ta APY3iB, 400 11100
OOMIHATHCA ITOAAPYHKAMU HYH IIPOCTO,
1100 32HECTH ITIOASYHI MOAUTBH AO bora
y IIEPKBI, MOAITBCA 3a BCiX, Koro Bu
sycTpinere mo Aoposi. IToaymariite, K
BOHU 3aBAAKHU Bartiii MOARTBI, MOKAHBO
IPUHAYTE AO IT3HAHHA TOTO, B IO Bu
Bxe Bipure: 1110 bor, depes Ar0608 Icyca
Xpucra, mepeOyBae pasoM 3 HaMH Y
HAITIIX AOMIBKAX, a He y Mpiax. OTOx,
AKHIMO KOKEH AEHb TPUMAFOUNCH ITi€l
ICTUHH AO KIHIISI HAIIIOTO JKITTS.

XPUCTOC POXKAAETHCA!
CAABIMO ¥1OTI'O!
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THE ENTRANCE OF THE THEOTOKOSINTO THE TEMPLE

Luke 10:38-42 and 11:27-28
Chapter 10

38 Now it happened as they went that He
entered a certain village; and a certain woman
named Martha welcomed Him into her house.
39 And she had a sister called Mary, who also
sat at Jesus’ feet and heard His word. 40 But
Martha was distracted with much serving, and
she approached Him and said, “Lord, do You
not care that my sister bas left me to serve alone?
Therefore tell her to help me.” 41 And Jesus
answered and said fo her, “Martha, Martha,
you are worried and tronbled about many things.
42 But one thing is needed, and Mary has
chosen that good part, which will not be taken
away from her.”

Chapter 11

27 And it happened, as He spoke these things,
that a certain woman from the crowd raised bher
voice and said to Him, “Blessed is the womb that

bore You, and the breasts which nursed You!”
28 But He said, “More than that, blessed are
those who bear the word of God and keep it!”

In the name of the Father, and of the
Son, and of the Holy Spirit.

We have come to the December of yet
another fleeting year, and we greet the
arrival of the Feast of the Presentation,
a major feast day of the Church Year.
This feast is also known as The Entrance
of the Theotokos into the Temple and
is observed November 21 Gregorian
Calendar / December 4 Julian Calendar.
The Presentation feast day provides
us another opportunity to pause, to
reflect and celebrate the revealed plan
of God’s salvation within the annual
cycle of major feasts of the Orthodox
Church. The Feast of the Presentation
commemorates the bringing of the

toddler child Mary, the future Birth-giver
of God, to the Temple in Jerusalem
where she would live and serve until her
betrothal to Joseph.

Mary was brought to the Temple by her
parents, the righteous Joachim and Anna,
who had been childless. In gratitude
for God’s merciful reversal of Anna’s
barrenness, she and Joachim dedicated
their child, Mary, to the service of God.
The Feast of the Presentation finds its
source in Holy Tradition. No mention
of this event is made in New Testament
Scripture, yet one of the earliest sources
of this tradition is from the apocryphal
Protoevangelion of James.

The prescribed Gospel reading for this
holy day is from Luke 10:38-42 and
11:27-28. This same Gospel reading
is used for other feasts of the Holy



Birth-giver of God, even though the
feasts commemorate different events,
such as her birth, her presentation,
her dormition. While the Feast of the
Annunciation and the feasts of Our Lord,
God and Savior Jesus Christ have direct
mention of their occurrence in the New
Testament, the Feast of the Presentation
is not mentioned in this passage from
the Holy Evangelist Luke. In fact, the
Holy Birth-giver of God is only referred
to indirectly by the certain woman who
exclaims “Blessed is the womb that bore
You, and the breasts which nursed You!”
This statement, which exalts the mother
of Jesus, is why this Gospel passage is
applied to the other feasts of the Holy
Birth-giver of God as well. The take-
away of this holiday is what Jesus replies
to the woman who praises his mother:
“blessed are those who hear the word of
God and keep it!” In saying this, Jesus is
not deflecting praise from His mother.
Rather, we might take it is a challenge
to any one of us to rise to her level of
devotion and service to God.

God’s plan of salvation unfolded thru
time, and that plan is commemorated

annually by the celebration of the Major
Feasts of the Church as they occur
throughout the year. Beginning with her
birth, and continuing to her presentation
to the Temple in Jerusalem, God
graciously and uniquely prepared Mary
to be His living Temple and Tabernacle,
to be that virgin, prophesied by Isaiah,
to give birth, in the flesh, to the Son of
God.

The righteous ancestor of God, Anna,
says, according to the Proto-Gospel of
James “As the Lord God lives, whether I
give birth to either amale ora female child,
I will bring it as an offering to the Lord
my God and it will be a servant to Him
all the days of its life.” (Protoevangelion
of James 4:2) How many parents would
be willing to make such a commitment
to God? There were not many then, even
fewer now. Nowadays, parents make
commitments so that their children can
attend sports and social activities which
so often displace worship at Sunday
Divine Liturgy. Neither the parents,
nor the children in these instances, avail
themselves the opportunity, to hear the
word of God, let alone keep it! How

can we then aspire to this blessedness if
we make choices to neglect the worship
of God? Jesus states elsewhere that
we cannot serve two masters. Just like
Martha in this festal Gospel passage,
some parents “worr(y) and troubl(e)
about many things.” These parents
forget that one thing is needed, and
... that good part, ... will not be taken
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away.”

We conclude almost all our litanies
with the petition: “Remembering our
most holy, most pure, most blessed and
glorious Lady, the Birth-giver of God
and ever virgin Mary, together with all
the saints, let us commend ourselves and
each other, and all our life, unto Christ,
our God.” Indeed, this should be our
goal in life. May God help us to make the
good and proper choice if we are put to
the test to choose between serving Him
or something else. May that ‘good part’
never be taken away!

Amen.

Fr. Oleh Hucul
Holy Ascension Parish
Maplewood, NJ

BBEAEHHA Y XPAM ITPECBATOI AIBU MAPII

Koan  Aii  Mapii  BHIOBHHAOCA
Tpu pokm, li Oaarouectusi Oarbku
LIPUTOTYBAAUCA BUKOHATH CBOIO

oOITHHIIFO. BOHH CKAHKAAI POAHHUIB,
3aIIPOCHUAN POBECHHUIb CBOEl AOYKH,
OAATHYAH Ti AKHAKKPAIIE 1 B CYIIPOBOAI
HAPOAY, CIIBAIOYH PEAIrfiHUX ITiCEHB,
nosean i B xpam €pycaruMchKmil AAf
Borosi. Ii moapymkn-
posecumri, Ak i Cama Mapis, Hman
13 3aIAACHHMM CBIYKAMH Yy PYKax.
Hazycrpia iM 3 micHAMH IIOBUXOAHAN
3 XpaMmy CBAINEHHKH Ha 9OAl 3
IIEPBOCBAIIIEHUKOM.

ITOCBAYCHHA

Moakum T2 AHHA 3 GAArorosifiHUMEI
MOAWTBAMH ITABeAn Mapiro Ha meprry
CXOAMHKY CXOAIB, ITIO BEAH AO XpaMmy.
Vceboro K HaAIMYBAAOCA ITATHAAIIATH
CXOAMHOK 32 YHCAOM IICAAMIB, fIKi

CBAIIECHUKH CITIBAAU IIPH BXOAIL ¥ XPaM.

I ocp Tpupiuma Mapia, 6e3 BcsAkol
CTOPOHHBOI AOIIOMOTH, Cama

BHIHIIIAA TT0 BHUCOKHUX CXOAMHKAX. Tam
IIEPBOCBAIIIEHUK 3yCTPiB i OAArOCAOBHUB
[i, ax me BiH 3aBKAM pOOUB 3 ycima,
KOTO HOCBsiayBaAu borosi. A morim, 3
marxuenns Ayxa Cssaroro, sim ysis i y
Cesire Cssrux. Lle Oyao maiicssrime
Micrre y xpami. TyAn HIXTO He MaB IIpaBa
BXOAWTH, OKpPIM HBOIO CaMOro, i TO
AHMIIIE Pa3 y PiK.

CasaTuit AyX BIAKPHB ITEPBOCBSIIICHUKOBI,
mo Mapif, BuUOpaHa OTPOKOBHIIA, MAHA
BXOAUTH B TIe HaficBaTirme wmicre. Iif
npeaBnsHadeHo borom crarm Martip’ro
Cuna bowxoro, fxkuii Biaxpme AroafM
BxiA y Lapcrso Hebecne.

Moakum Ta AHHA, BUKOHABILU CBOIO
OOITHHIIIO, IIOBEPHYAHCA AOAOMY, 4
Mapis sasurmaacs y xpami. Tam Bona
Pa3soM 3 IHITUMH AiBYaTAMU HaBYaAACA
3akony bomoMy Ta pyKOAIAAFO; pEeBHO
MoAmAacs, umrasa Cssre Ilucemo i
CYBOPO AOTPHMYBAAACA IIOCTY.

ITpu xpami Bomomy Ilpecsara Mapisa
KIAQ AO OAHMHAAIIATH POKIB 1 BHPOCAQ
FAUDOKO OAArOYecTHBOIO, Yy BCBOMY
ITOKIPHOFO Bborosi,

CKPOMHOIO 1 IIParibOBUTOIO.

HE3BIMYANHO

IIpecsaTa Mapisa BUPIIIIHAA TPUCBATHTH
yce CBOE »KUTTS TIABKH OAHOMY Borosi.
Aas 1mporo Boma aAasa  obiTHHIFO
HIKOAM HE BUXOAUTH 3aMIK, HA3ABKAU
saammmracs  AiBoro. Ayx  boxwmit i
CBATI aHTEAM OXOpOHAAM boxkectBenHy
Orpoxosuriso.

Bseaenns y xpam [pecssroi Aisn Mapit
cATKyeThcs IIpaBocaasroro LlepxBoro
21 Amcromaaa cr. 1. (4 TpyAHA H.C.).

Ileit  AeHP  BBAXKACTBCA  BEAUKHM
CBATOM, AKHH Y IIEPKOBHHUX ITICHECITIBAX
HA3MBA€TBCA  ITepeAsicTaM  Boxoro

OAATOBOAIHHS AO AFOAEH. 3 IIBOTO CBATA
y Xpami ITOYHHAFOTH CIIBATH INA 9YacC
yrpeni: Xprucroc PoxaaeTncd...






THE NATIVITY ICON

Whal oes i A itean?

STAR - the Star of Bethlehem shines
brightly at the top of theicon. The three
rays represent the Holy Trinity, with the
longest ray of light shining upon Christ,
the Second Person of the Trinity.

CAVE - the mountain in which the cave
is located has many points and fissures,
showing the hostility of the fallen outside
wotld. The darkness of the cave shows
the darkness of the world, which Christ
has come to enlighten. The cave of His
birth, is also symbolic of the cave in
which He will be placed upon His death,
and from which He will be resurrected
and grant salvation to all the world.

JESUS - Jesus is shown wrapped in
swaddling clothes. These signify His
submission to human flesh, and also
presage His death and burial for the sins
of the world.

The helpless figure in swaddling clothes
represents the complete submission of
Christ to the conditions governing the
human race. He is tightly swaddled, both
symbolizing His voluntary submission,
the burial clothes He will be
wrapped in one day, and from which He
will emerge victorious.

and

Christ is shown born in this dark cave,
wrapped in swaddling clothes, lying in a
crib. The crib at the same time represents
a casket, His swaddling clothes, His
burial garments, the cave, His tomb. This
is intentionally done to illustrate that the
purpose of the Incarnation of Christ
was to make possible the Crucifixion and
Resurrection.

CRIB - resembles an altar, for Christ is
the Living Sacrifice for the sins of the
world. The manger, a feeding trough for
animals, represents His crib, His church,
and His tomb.

OX AND ASS - The first is from
Isaiah 1:3: “The ox knows bis owner, and the
ass his master’s crib: but Israel does not know,
my people do not consider.”

Traditionally, the ox is seen as Israel,
and the ass is seen as the Gentiles.
This comes from a very important
distinction about the two animals. The
ox is a “clean” animal, and the ass is an
“unclean” animal according to dietary
proscription in the Old Testament.

The animals presence, also symbolizes
the sacrificial bull and the donkey the
King will ride when entering Jerusalem
on Palm Sunday.

VIRGIN MARY - is often depicted
proportionally larger than other figures
in the icon, as she and the Christ Child
are the center of attention. The Mother
of God, lies on a red blanket — which
simultaneously symbolizes life, and the
Burning Bush (which contained God
and was not destroyed, just as the Virgin
Mary’s womb held the incarnate Lord).

The Virgin Mary is deep in thought,
often seen looking towards her betrothed
Joseph who is resting in a distant corner.
The veil upon her head is red in color,
symbolizing divinity, while her clothes
beneath are blue, symbolizing humanity.
She is human, but, has put on divinity
through the Grace of God and her
obedience.

Upon her veil are three stars, which
represent her eternal virginity - before,
during, and after the birth.. The three
stars also represent the Holy Trinity,
often with one star being hidden behind
a young Christ, the Second Person of
the Trinity.

ST. JOSEPH - Unlike Western art

here we see a gray-haired man, sitting off
in a corner. St. Joseph was a widower,
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and already a father, and was betrothed
to the Virgin Mary in order to be her
protector, as well as the protector of her
Son. He sits off in a corner because he
is not the physical father of the baby, and
therefore, plays a secondary role in the
event that is unfolding,

OLD MAN - An old man with a cane
is often depicted speaking to Joseph.
This man is Satan who is telling Joseph
that this virgin birth is impossible, and
he is a fool if he believes this. Joseph is
conflicted and does not know what to
believe. This is a symbol of the dilemma
of mankind to accept that which is
Often, the
Virgin is seen glancing worriedly at
Joseph, as if wondering if he will believe
the lies he is being told. In this case,
Joseph represents the world in general,
that is constantly being lied to and
tempted to disbelieve the miraculous
and virgin birth of the Incarnate Lord.

“beyond words or reason.

WISEMEN - the three Magi ate the
Kings from the East (traditionally named
Caspar, Balthasar, and Melchior) that
are traveling in search of the prophesied
King that was to be born beneath the
shining star.

The wisemen are smaller in size, because
they are still distant and have not yet
arrived at the cave. The Magi are seen as
three generations of humanity —a young
beardless man, a dark-haired bearded
man, and a gray-haired elderly man. This
is to symbolize that Christ has come to
save all of mankind, regardless of age.

The Magi represent the pagan nations
that are outside the chosen people.
Although they are learned men, however,
they have to come a long way towards
knowing the true God. Their presence
reveals that the Church receives and



sanctifies human knowledge when it
leads to the truth of the faith towards
the knowledge of God.
An angel is seen warning the Wisemen
not to return to Herod.

GIFTS — the Magi bring gifts for the
new King — Prankincense, Gold and
Myrrh.

e Frankincense (incense) was burned
in temples by priests, and therefore
symbolizes the priesthood of the
newborn King.

*  Gold —is the gift given to an earthly
king, for Christ is also King of the
physical Earth

*  Myrrh — is the fragrant oil used
for anointing and foreshadows the
anointing of Christ at His death.

SHEPHERDS - The shepherds were
out in their field when suddenly a bright
light shone around them. They were very
frightened. It was so bright it turned
night into day. An angel appeared to the
shepherds, comforting them and saying,
“Fear not for behold, 1 bring you good tidings
of great joy, which shall be to all people. For
unto you is born this day in the city of David
a Savior, which is Christ the Lord. And this
shall be a sign unto you; you shall find the
babe wrapped in swaddling clothes, bing in a
manger.” (Luke 2: 11-12)

The Shepherds were the lowliest and
humblest of people, and they were the
first to be told the news of Christ’s birth,
and the first to come and worship Him.
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The shepherds represent the first sons
of Israel (God’s chosen people), who
worship the Child; they symbolize
the beginning of the Church among
the Jews, while the magi represent the
Church of the Gentiles.

ANGELS - Angels depicted in the
Orthodox icon of the Nativity give glory
to God and announce the birth of Jesus
Christ to all mankind. The angels are
glorifying God, tending to the action,
and ministering. They announce the
Good News to the shepherds, singing
“Glory to God in the highest, and on earth
peace, to men good will.”

JESSE TREE - The Jesse Tree,
which can be found next to the Virgin
Mary, comes from the Old Testament
prophecy that includes events leading up
to the birth of Jesus. Isaiah 11:1-2, “But
a shoot shall sprout from the stump of
Jesse, and from his roots a bud shall
blossom. The spirit of the Lord shall
rest upon Him.” King David was the son
of Jesse and Jesus was from the House
of David.

TWO WOMEN - often icons of the
Nativity will show two women (Salome
and Zelemi) in the bottom corner,
bathing the baby. They are midwives
who display that the Son of God was
truly born as a human, and did not
merely appear to be human as some early
heretics claimed.




THE HEALING OF THE TEN LEPERS

Luke 17:12-19
From The Explanation of the Gospel
of St. Luke
by Blessed Theophylact, Archbishop
of Ochrid and Bulgaria

11-19. And it came to pass, as He went to
Jerusalem, that He passed through the midst of
Samaria and Galilee. And as He entered into a
certain village, there met Him ten men that were
lepers, who stood afar off: and they lifted up their
voices, and said, Jesus, Master, have mercy on us.
And when He saw them, He said unto them, Go
show yourselves unto the priests. And it came to
pass, that, as they went, they were cleansed. And
one of them, when he saw that he was healed,
turned back, and with a lond voice glorified God,
and fell down on his face at His feet, giving Him
thanks: and he was a Samaritan. And |esus
answering said, Were there not ten cleansed? But
where are the nine? There are not found any that
returned to give glory to God, save this stranger.
And He said unto him, Arise, go thy way: thy
faith hath made thee whole.

From this one may learn that nothing
prevents a man from living in a manner
pleasing to God, not even if he belongs to
a despised race, if only he has a good will
and disposition. For behold, ten lepers met
Jesus as He was about to enter a certain
city. They met Him outside the city, for
those who were considered unclean were
not permitted to go into the city. They
stood afar off, as if ashamed of their
supposed uncleanness, and did not dare
to draw near, thinking that Jesus abhorred
them as did the others. They lifted up their
voices and made supplication. By physical
location they were standing afar off, but in
their supplication they were near. For the
Lord is nigh unto all that call upon Him in
truth (Ps. 144:19). And they did not make
supplication to Him as to a mere man,
but as to One greater than a man. For
they called Him Master, meaning Lord,
Protector, and Guardian, which is not far
from thinking of Him as God.

The Lord instructs them to show
themselves to the priests. Initially the
priests would examine men such as these
to determine whether they were lepers or
not. For there were certain signs by which
the priests could recognize incurable
leprosy. But in addition to this, if it
should happen that someone who had
been suffering from leprosy was healed,
the priests would again examine him to
verify the cure, in which event the gift

commanded by the law would be offered
(Lev. 14). In this case, since these men were
already confirmed lepers, why should they
show themselves to the priests, unless
indeed they were about to be cleansed? To
command them to go the priests indicated
nothing less than that they would be
healed. This is why the Evangelist says
that as they went, they were cleansed. Of
the ten lepers, the nine who were Israelites
showed themselves to be ungrateful,
while it was the Samaritan, an accursed
foreigner, as we said eatlier, who returned
to voice his gratitude. The Samaritans
were Assyrians; therefore, let no Gentile
despair, and let no one descended from
holy forebears boast. This miracle also
signifies the common salvation that came
to the whole human race. For the ten
lepers represent all of human nature—
it was leprous with wickedness, carrying
about with it the ugliness of sin, passing
its life outside the heavenly city on
account of its uncleanness, and standing
afar off from God. But this very distance
from God is itself a supplication. For
when the Lover of mankind, Who wills
that all should be saved and receive good

things, sees someone who is not sharing
in His goodness, then He is most quick
to show mercy and to heal those who are
so miserably afflicted. But He also healed
the whole leprous nature of man, when,
for every mans sake, He took flesh and
tasted of death. Although the Jews had
been cleansed of the uncleanness of their
leprous sin, as far as it was the Lords part
to do, they showed themselves ungrateful
and did not return from the path of
their vain foolishness to give glory to
God Who saved them, that is, to believe
in Him Who is God and Who endured
the extremes of suffering. For this is the
glory of God: His Flesh and His Cross.
These Jews, then, did not confess the
incarnate and crucified Lord of glory. But
the foreign and accursed people of the
Gentiles recognized the One Who makes
clean, and they glorified Him by believing
in Him. They believed that God loves
man so much and is so powerful that He
accepted the very depth of dishonor for
our sake—this is His love of man; and
having accepted it, He suffered no harm
to His own nature—this is His power.

HEALIN OF THETEN LEPERS A
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INCREASE IN LOVE - INCREASE IN SERVICE
115TH ANNIVERSARY AT ST. PETER AND PAUL PARISH CARNEGIE PA

The 115th anniversary of Saints Peter
and Paul parish in Carnegie, PA took
place over the weekend of November
3-4th. It was a very joyous occasion
with a full schedule of activities. Long
before the events began, parishioner Dr.
Steven Sivulich began holding a 50/50
raffle at every coffee hour. His goal
was to use the proceeds of the raffle to
cover every member of the parish family
at the banquet celebration. With his
tireless efforts and the generosity of the
parishioners, who often donated their
winnings back to the funds, the parish
was able to put on a full banquet without
charging for tickets.

On Saturday, November 3rd,
Heirarchal Divine Liturgy was served
by His Eminence Metropolitan Antony,
Fr. John Charest, pastor, Fr. Steven
Repa, pastor emeritus, Fr. Timothy
Thomson of McKees Rocks, Fr. Mark
Swindel of Arnold, Fr. John Haluszczak
of Southside Pittsburgh, Fr. Robert
Popichak of Slickvile, and Fr. Deacon
Evan O’Neil of Carnegie. His Eminence
was first greeted by the children of the

an

parish who gave flowers and received
blessings. the children’s
greeting, His Eminence was greeted with
bread and salt and words of thanks for
his visit and continued prayers for the
health of the parish. Fr. John Charest
gave the final greeting during which he
mentioned how blessed the parish is and
how they extend their blessings to the
surrounding community. His Eminence
apologized for the absence of His
Eminence Archbishop Daniel and asked
the faithful to keep him in our prayers as
the work he is doing is monumental for
the life of the church in Ukraine and will
glorify God in many ways.

Following

At the start of Divine Liturgy, His
Eminence tonsured Stephen Sawchuck
Jr. to the rank of reader. After Reader
Stephen was vested in a cassock and
sticharion, His Eminence took a moment
and charged Reader Steven to be reading
the scriptures daily and to study their
meaning if there are things unclear to
him. He also addressed the faithful and
reminded them that, they too, should
involve themselves with the reading of
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Holy Scripture on a regular basis and
that as witnesses of this tonsure, they
are to pray for Reader Steven so that his
efforts glorify God.

The Liturgy continued with a melodious
back and forth conversation between
the deacon and the choir, led by Cindy
Mycyk. After reading the Holy Gospel,
His Eminence spoke to the faithful
and encouraged them to continue their
work in our Lord’s vineyard and to
prepare the next generation for the same
dedication and hard work. As the Liturgy
progressed, His Eminence prayed the
Litany for the Departed, remembering
all the departed priests and deacons who
had served at the altar in Carnegie, and all
the founders, benefactors, and members
of the parish family.

After the conclusion of Liturgy, His
Eminence awarded Sherri Walewski
and Alice Sivulich the UOC’s centennial
award for outstanding service within the
church. Both recipients give endlessly
of their time and offer a great deal of
support to their fellow parishioners as



well as their community. They have been
and are active in several of the church’s
organizations and are always ready and
willing to help when called upon. After
the awards were bestowed and the
choir rang out with “Many Years” for
them, the faithful gathered for a small
meal in the parish hall. When they were
sustained, they made their way to the
parish cemetery where His Eminence
prayed a panahyda service for all the
deceased members of the Saints Peter
and Paul parish family. Though the
wind was biting and His Eminence still
walking with a cane, he made his way to a
few of the graves across the cemetery to
say prayers and help make the departeds’
memories to be eternal.

Late in the afternoon the parish family
gathered at a local restaurant for the
banquet feast celebrating 115 years as
a parish. The parish president, Archon
Howard E. West Jr. spoke about both
what was happening in the world 115
years ago as well as the development
of the parish throughout the 115 years.
Pastor, Fr. John Charest, addressed the
group and proclaimed that if Christ is
the Cornerstone of the church then faith
must be the keystone. His Eminence
Metropolitan Antony closed the banquet
with words of encouragement and
challenge to keep this community going;
After his remarks and closing prayer
people made their ways home.

Later that evening, the Ukrainian
Technological Society was holding their
annual banquet to bestow the honor of
“Ukrainian of the Year” to Ms. Daria
Komichak. His Eminence Metropolitan
Antony, the clergy of Saints Peter and
Paul and some of the faithful were able
to make it to this banquet to honor
Daria. After opening the festivities with
a prayer, a 5 course meal was served and
the committee presented the “Ukrainian
of the Year” award to Daria. The room
was captivated by Daria’s life story, of
her successes in school and business,
of her hard work within the Ukrainian
community, and her dedication to
the Ukrainian Orthodox  Church.
After Daria finished her remarks, the

Ukrainian Technological Society asked
His Eminence to give an update and
explanation on the work being done for
unification of Orthodoxy in Ukraine.
After declining to speak, so as not to
take away any attention from the guest
of honor, His Eminence finally gave in
to the pleading and gave both a brief
history of how things got to the state
they are in as well as an update on the
progress that is being made and even
an insight into what the next steps will
be. Though an impromptu talk, the
audience was fully attentive and very
much appreciated the information. The
night concluded with live music into the
evening,

The next day, Sunday, November 4th,
provided another opportunity for the
faithful to gather at Saints Peter and Paul
parish in Carnegie and celebrate Divine
Liturgy with His Eminence Metropolitan
Antony. Being a Sunday, only Fr. John
Charest, Fr. Steve Repa, and Fr. Deacon
Evan O’Neil were able to be at the altar
with His Eminence. The Liturgy, though
without the pomp and circumstance

of a Hierarchal Divine Liturgy, was
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prayerful and beautiful. After Liturgy
His Eminence Metropolitan Antony,
along with the Pittsburgh area clergy,
headed to Heinz Chapel at Pittsburgh
University to commemorate the 85th
Anniversary of the
Ukraine. After serving a panahyda
alongside  the Ukrainian  Catholic
Bishop, His Grace Bishop Bohdan, His
Eminence addressed the crowd and,
rather than give the history of the event,
he told the story of a personal account
he heard. The account emphasized why
we must never forget the tragedy of this
event. At the conclusion of the talks the
clergy solemnly processed out of the
chapel along with the laity who were all
given a candle to light in memory of the
lost lives.

Holodomor in

After a the
participants of the weckend’s events
made their ways back home. The parish
of Saints Peter and Paul looks forward
to more years of working in the Lord’s
vineyard. They’re currently preparing to
host the 75th annual UOL Convention
in 2022. May our Lord grant them peace,
health, and prosperity, for many years!

very busy weekend
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ST. ANDRE

W PARISH - BOSTON

60th ANNIVERSARY OF CHURCH CONSECRATION
40th ANNIVERSARY OF PASTOR’S PRIESTLY ORDINATION

On Sunday, December 9, 2018 His
Eminence Metropolitan Antony,
accompanied by Subdeacon Mykola
Zomchak and seminarian Myroslav
Mykytyuk, visited St. Andrew Ukrainian
Orthodox Church of Boston. The
occasion was the 60th Anniversary of the
church edifice and the 40th anniversary
of the ordination of its pastor, Very
Reverend Roman  Tarnavsky. His
Eminence was greeted with flowers at the
church door by the children of the parish
and then welcomed into the church by
parish president, Jane Yavarow. In her
greeting she stressed that St. Andrew’s
was more than just four walls, but a place
to ground us, a place to come together to
worship as a community, a place to rely
on for spiritual health and healing, and
a place for us to be the body of Christ.

Fr. Roman, along with visiting clergy Fr.
Borislav Kroner, Deacon Paul Cherkas
and Deacon Michael Abrahamson all
from Woonsocket, RI, ushered His
Eminence to the tetrapod where the
Hierarchical Divine Liturgy began. St.
Andrew’s choir, under the direction of
Jane Yavarow offered the responses. At
the end of the Liturgy, His Eminence
thanked the choir for the beautiful,
peaceful and at times moving melodies
that they rendered.

With the Liturgy completed, there were
a few awards to be given out. In July,
the Ukrainian Orthodox Church of the
USA celebrated its 100th anniversary.
In honor of the Church’s Centennial

Celebration, our hierarchs created a
special award of a medal bearing the
image of St. Andrew and the X-shaped
cross upon which he was crucified along
with the Ukrainian and American flags
and the centennial “100” insignia. The
purpose of this special award is to honor
individual parish members, nominated
by their pastors and parish boards who
have exemplified what it means to be a
fully committed Ukrainian Orthodox
Christian over a petiod of atleast 15 years
in the life of the Church. St. Andrew’s
honorees, exemplifying these qualities
and more, were Leonid Kondratiuk,
Pearl Smith, Iryna Wavariv-Priester,
George Wons and Jane Yavarow. Two
“hramatas” were also awarded to more
recent immigrants, Kateryna Parshikova
and Michael Gregory for their dedication
to the church. Finally Vladyka Antony
summoned the faithful for a group photo,
a panoramic view of the parishioners in
the beautiful 60 year-old church.

After the Liturgy everyone moved to
the church hall where they dined on a
catered meal featuring lobster bisque,
Waldorf salad and baked cod prepared
by Chef Michael, a long-time friend of
St. Andrew’s.

Along with celebrating the 60th
anniversary of  the church, the
parishioners honored their pastor,

Right Rev. Roman Tarnavsky, on the
40th anniversary of his ordination to
the priesthood. Fr. Roman attended
the Odessa Theological Seminary. On

September 27, 1978, on the feast day
of the Exaltation of the Holy Cross,
he was ordained a priest. In 1997, with
the prospects of a better life for his two
sons, Fr. Roman moved his family to the
United States where he began his service
in the Ukrainian Orthodox Church of
the USA. He was assigned to St. Andrew
Ukrainian Orthodox Church of Boston
in 2002. Fr. Roman was honored with
gifts from the choir, sistethood and
parish. Proclamations were received
from the governor of Massachusetts and
the city of Boston making it Fr. Roman
Tarnavsky Day in the city.

The day’s festivities continued with a
concert performed by a few of the many
talented members of the parish. Cellist
Fukasz Pawlikowski and violinist Matt
Scutchfield played two numbers followed
by singing performances by Michael Hotz,
Tetyana Portyankina, Olga Tymoshchuk
and Eugene Moroz accompanied on
piano by Oksana Oliynyk. Young altar
servers Alex Levchuk and Dennis
Levchuk, their father Georgly Levchuk
and friend Igor Oliynyk dedicated their
rendition of Dva Koljory (Two colors) to
Fr. Roman. Their performance brought
tears to his eyes and to all those in the
audience.

To close out the day, Metropolitan
offered a few remarks congratulating the
parish and encouraging its members to
embrace new immigrants and nurture its
children to ensure the life of St. Andrew’s
for another 60 years.
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CECTPULITBYIIPECBATOIIIOKPOBH-65POKIB!3FOBIAEEM!

16 1pyama 2018 poky BiaDyaocH
carkyBanua 65 piuua Cecrpurrsa
ITpecparoi Ilokposm mpm Llepxksi-
ITAM SITHUKY Casroro ABApisn

Ilepsossannoro y Cayr bayua bpymi,
Hero Asepsn.

bowxkecrsenny alrypriro  Murpomoanr

AHTOHIE  po3mouaB i3 CAlB PO
BAKAWBICTD IIEPKBH AK AYXOBHOI OCHOBH
B KITTI KOXKHOI AFoAnHH, a CecTpuIITBO,
BIAPa3y

HO6yAOBI/I IIEPKBHI CBOEIO HEBTOMHOIO

AKE  30PraHi3yBaAOCH IHCAS
IIparero 1 OAArOAIMHICTIO HE TIABKH
MATPpIMYE XpaM, aA¢€ 1 MpUMa€e aKTHBHY

Y9IaCTh B 7KHUTTI IIEPKBH 1 TPOMaAH.

Aopora TpuBaAicTIo y 65 pokiB — 6arato
me um Maro? CATKyBaHHA O5-piads
CecrpumrrBa  Ilpecsaroi  Ilokposu
€ 3HAKOBHUM AAfl VCIX, OCKIABKH Y
LIBOMY IIOEAHYEMOCH yCi MH, II€ HAIIl
CIIABHHUH IITAAIX, HA AKOMY TPYAHOIIIL
1 paAoI, CMIX I CABO3H IEPEIIAEAHCH
3 BIPOFO, MOAUTBAMH Ta HAAIEFO Ha
Kpare maiOytHe. Ll mmoais e rapmoro
HATOAOIO IIPUTAAATH POKU CTAHOBACHHS
Cecrpurrtpa, IIAfX, AKEM BiB 1'0CIIoAb,
crpasy, Akl 9uHHAO CecTpuIrTBO AAA
PO3BHUTKY IIEPKBH, EAHAHHIO I'POMAAH,

rrapadpifm.

Amnounnasocsseey 1952 porti, koA OyA0
KYIIACHO 3EMAIO, A€ TEIEP 3HAXOAUTHCH
LIEPKBA-TIAM ATHUK ABApisn
IlepBossannoro. Hacrymmoro poky 6yao
opranizopano Cecrpurrso Ilpecssarol
IToxposu, sxe ogosnaa Mapis [lepuum.
[Iporsarom BCix PpOKIB y pisHMI Uac

CasaToro

CecTpuIITBO OYOAIOBAAH BIAAAHI CIIPaBi
aiHKE 1 AoOpoatiikm: [lami I'ypaas,
Mapisn Meapauk, Mapia Cuaopenxo,
Aroba IlleBuenro, A0Opoaifika Aecs
Ceaenmua, Pajca Yeiiank, AaexcaHapa
beaimenko, Karepraa l'omgapis,
Mapia Korwmk — B pisHi pOKM Il KIHKH
04Y0AIOBaAH 1 mpoBaauAn CeCTpHIITBO.
Ocranni 5 pokiB BeAUKa AOBIpa 1 ImaHa
Bumasa Aoopoainmi Aeci CiBko, ska
OOOB’SI3KN

TIAHO TOAOBH

Cecrpurrrsa Ipecsaroi [Tokposu.

BIKOHYE

Hemosxauso TIEPCYHUCANUTH CIIpaBH,

OAATOAIIHICTD, IIOPAXyBaTH  IIPAITFO
YU BHECKH Yy CIHABHY METY, fIKI pOOHAO
Cecrpumrso. V' meprmmi pokm Impans
OyAa BHHATKOBO TIOCIOAAPCHKOIO, 0O
HOTPIOHO  OYyAO  BIAPEMOHTYBATH Ta
IpUOPATH KAIIAMYKY, a TIOTIM 1 IIEPKOBHY
3aar0. Y 60-x  pokax,
&l

KOAI OyAO

3aKIHYEHO IIOOYAOBY IIEPKBH, BHHHKAA
1oTpeda y KOIITAX AAA BAAIITYBAHHSA
Xpamy, MPUKPAIIAHHA Ta O3AOOACHHA
nepksu. Toalrmaa rososa CecrpHirrsa
. Mapia CHAOPEHKO BTIAHAA IAEHO
IIPOBEACHHA TPH3H 1 IIOMHHKIB, ITIO
AAAO  3MOIY  3apOOAATH  HEOOXIAHI
korrra. Tox maroun Giabm (hiHaHCOBI
moxAuBocti,  CecTpuIlTBO  IIOYAAO
OiAbIIIe KEPTBYBATH Ha IIOTPEOU Xpamy
Ta PO3OYAOBY OCEPEAKY: ITO30AOYEHHS
dam,

MO3afuHl OOpasu BCEPEAHMHI IIEPKBH,
BiAHOBAEHHA iHTep’epy mepksu. Oxpemi

IKOHOCTACY,  KYIIBAf KaATAQ,

KOITITH BUAABAANCS Ha CBAIICHUYI PHU3H,
00AQYEHHA AAfA IIEPKBH, CTHXAPl AAA
BiBTapHOI mpucAyra. IIpoTarom poxis
pobuamcss moxepTBH Y (POHA IMeHi
ITaTpiapxa McTtrcaaBa, Ha My3ei HOTro
imeni. CecTpHUIITBO BHOCHAO KOIIITH Ha
1o0yaoBy mam’sraukis Cesritt Kusarmmi




OAB31 — IIeprmiii XPHCTHAHIN YaciB

Kuiscpkoi Pyci T2 MHTPOIIOAHTOBI
Bacuaro AwmnkiBcekoMy — IIepriomy
YKpaiHChKOMY MHTPOITOAHTOBI

ITpasocaasmoi [lepkpu.
I croroani CecTputso HEBIMHHO
IIPOAOBIKYE Oaaro

LepKkBH, if Po3KBiT i po30yAoBY. Tak 3a

HpaL[IOBaTI/I Ha

OCTaHHI POKH IIOCAAKEHO A€peBa Ha
aAel TIEHTPAABHOTO XIAHHKA, ITOCTIHHO
BITOPSAAKOBYETBCA ~ 3€MAA  HABKOAO
LIEPKBH: CepIif 1 Ayl mapadpisH Timare
KBITH 1 CTADAHHO AOTAAHYTI KyIri. Taxkozx
Hyao
Koncncropif, 3a xomru Cecrpurirsa

BIADEMOHTOBAHO ~ ITPUMIITICHHSA

BIAPECTABPOBAHO IPHUMIIIIEHHA MaAOTO

3aAy  AK  BCCPEAMHI  IIPUMIITICHHA
Tak 1 3-30BHI. TiABKM Ha peMOHT i
PEKOHCTPYKITIO KyXHI y IIPHMIITICHH]
Cecrpumrra motpidbao 50 THC. AOAAPIB

— TOX € HaA YUM Hp’dHI-OBQ,TI/I 1 AO 90TO

IPArHYTH .

baxanus Oyra KOpHCHHM TIPOMaAl,
CIPHATH PO3KBITY IIEPKBH 1 BHOCHTH
IIOCHUABHHH BKA2A Y i po30yAOBY — OCBh
IO OO’€AHYE CECTPHUIb 1 KIHOIITBO
mrapadpii.

ITiacymoByroun 0aYnIMO,
Cectpumrso

BCE, 1110

ITokposm  IIpecsaroi
Boropoantii 3acAykHAO XBaAy i Imamy.
ITomaa 3 MAH. AOAQPIB ITOKEPTBYBAAO
CectpumrBo 32 BCi  POKH  CBOTO
icHyBaHHA Ha OAArO IIEPKBH, HA PO3KBIT
IPOMAAM 1 AAAl TIPOAOBIKYE HEBITMHHO
IIPUKAAAATHCH AO TIi€l BEAMKOI CIIpaBH
— possutky IIpasocaasroi Ilepksm.
TPAAHITIHHI
cATKyBaHHA | [okpoBM, XpaMOBOTO CBATA

CecTpHUIITBO  BAAIITOBYE

Caaroro AHApIA, IIOPIYHO IPOBOAUTH
miKHIK Ha AeHb Hesarexmocti Vipainm,
PaAO  BIATYKYETbCA Ha
PISHOMAHITHUX IMIIpe3, OaHKETiB: Y

HPOBCACHHH

10 AeHb Oarbka, yu TO MaraHku Ta
1H., TPOBAAUTH TPAAHIIIO CIIIABHOTO
CBAYEHOIO — 1 BCE IIE AASL TOrO, 10O
mapadpiAHy, IPUXOMNKAHU BIAYIYAH ceOe
gacTrHOFO Beamkoi [l epkBy, BUKAMKATH
IIOYyTTA IPUHAACKHOCTI AO IPOMAAH,
o0 AITH Ta MOAOAb MAAH IIPHKAQA
AFOOOBI, TIOIITAHU OAUH AO OAHOTO 1 AO
3araAbHOI CIIPAaBH, IOD 3aBKAU CTOAAH
B ODOpOHI 1 VKPIIIACHHI IIPAaBOCAABHOL

Bipn y bora, miatprvyBasm Tpaammii 1
3BHYAl YKPATHCHKOTO HAPOAY.
Cecrpumrso  Iloxposm  Ilpecssoi
Boropoanmi mmpo 1 cepaeuHO BAAIHE
AYXOBEHCTBY B 0CODAX MHTPOIIOAHTA
AmnToHIA, apxuenuckona Aauuiaa, oTIA
IOpis 32 MOANTBH, AYXOBHY IIATPHMKY,
AOIIOMOTY 1 PO3YMIHHS.

Came 3apas,
I1paBocaasaa

KOAM, HAPEITITi,
IlepkBa Vkpaimm crasa
KaHOHIYHOIO HE3AACKHOIO IIEPKBOIO,
e mpami  OyAe
npukaaseHo Cecrpurrrom [pecssaToi

Boropoanti y Cayr baysa bpyri.

OiAbIIE 3yCHAB 1

Vpouncra 9ACTHHA CBATKYBAHHS
Oyaa IIPOAOBKEHA KOHITEPTHOFO
IpOTpaMoOO,  AKY BIB  CEMIHAPHCT

Mukoaa 3omuak. Koxunit Bucrymr 6yB
TapHO IIPEACTABACHII BEAYYHM, CAOBA
maAiOpani BiA cepra 1 Aymn. Takox
Mukoaa po
TPaAHIIii YKPaiHCBKOTO HapOAY, IO HE
TIABKH ~ YPI3HOMAHITHHAO  IIPOTPAMY,
aAe 1 HaraAaAO OAaraTbOM CBATKYBAHHSA B

Vxpaimi.

pO3IToBiAaB PizaBsani

ITpmsiTasn CecTprIrTso 3 roBiAeeM 1 yuaH1
(AmpexTOp
CaaBa Aammimyk). Bucryn posmogascs
HpO

[ITkoAm  ykpaiHO3HABCTBA

CAOBAMU CssiTOro

AHApis

[lepBo3BaHHOrO, IIEPKBY Ta TPAAMII
ykpaiHchkoro HapoAy. Ha saseprenns
11po3ByvaAa micHs “Crapuil pik MuHae”.
CBATOYHA KOMITO3UIIIS AITEH 1 MOAOAI 13
T'akecrayma Aana 3MOTy BCIM IIPHCYTHIM
Haraaati npo CeaToro Mukoaas — 1o #
Ka3aTH, KOKEH 3raAaB ITOAAPYHOUKH ITiA
ITOAYIIIKOIO Ta IMHPl OAAraHHA 1 HAALO
Ha TIOAAPYHOK Y IIEpeAACHBb cBATa. [1o
AOMAITTHHOMY 3aTHIITHO AITH ITEPEAAAT
AYX CBSITA. 3aaAbHI TAHI AHCAMOAFO
“bapsinox” (kepiBHEK-xOpeorpad
I'puropiit MomMOT) He TIABKH PO3BAKHIAL,
aAe 1 TIOKA32AW, HACKIABKU 0OaraToro
€ yKpaiHCbKa KyAbTypa. TaHIl pisHEX
9aCTHH YKpalHM IIe pa3 00 €AHAAH HE
TIABKH MOAOAB, aA€ 1 BCIX IPHCYTHIX
y 3aal. amaapmmit  “Tomak”, sKmi
TAaHITFOBAAA CTAPIIIA TPYIIA TAHITFOPHCTIB
i Tamenp “Mapycsa” (Ha My3HKY BIAOMOI
micai “Posmpsraiite, xaorm, KoHi’) y
BUKOHAHHI MOAOAITIOl TPYITH AOAAAH
0aAbOPOCTI, IIOKBABACHHA Ta TAPHOIO
HACTPOIO CepeA TAfiaadiB. Tox roaocHi
OITACCKH TIOAAKH AYHAAH ITPOTATOM
BCHOTO BUCTYITY TAHITFOPHCTIB.

KoAfAkH y BUKOHAHHI XOPY CEMIHAPHUCTIB
ITIE Pa3 IIEPEHECAH IIPHUCYTHIX Y CBATKOBY
YPOUHNCTICTD PizaBa XpHCTOBOTO.
AyHAB YyAOBHH CIIB, 3aBOPOKYIOUH
BCIX 1 KOXKHOIO 30KpeMa — He3a0apoMm

XpHCTOBE HAPOAKEHHSHA, TOK TOTYHMOCS




AO TOp:KECTBA CBITAA 1 AIODOBI, AO
PISABAHIX CBAT.

3aBEpPITAABHOIO YACTHHOIO CBATKYBAHHS
crarno  mHaropoaxenus — Cecrpurrrsa
IToxkposm  Ilpecsaroi  Boropoamrii.
Murporoant AwnTownii BPYYHB
baarocAoBeHHY TIpamMOTy 31 CAOBaMH
ITIOASKM  3d CAMOBIAAAHY IIPALFO  Ta
OAaroaifinicts, mobaxas Cectpuirrsy
CHA, HACHATH, YCIIXIB 1 HaAaAl IAIAHO
IIPALIFOBATH HA OAArO IIEPKBHU 1 IPOMAAH.
3a  mesrommy mparrro, Cecrpmii,
AKI AKTHBHO IPHUHAMAIOTH yY4CTh ¥
xnrri CecrpurmrBa 1 mepkBm, OyAm
HATOPOAJKCHI ITOAIKAMEL T4  KBITAMIL
Takox OyAm BiAsHAdYEHI fK CrapImi
cecTpuIll, fKi HEBTOMHO IIPAITFOBAAN
1 HaAaAl IIATPHMYIOTB TPOMAAY, Tak i
30BCIM FOHI, fAKI TIABKH IIPHAYYAFOTHCA
AO 3aTaABHOI CIIPaBM, AOIIOMALAFOYHN
mamam 1 6a0ycsam. 'orosa Cecrpuirrsa
ITpecsaToi [Toxposu AODPOAILiKa
Aecsi CIBKO YKAIHHO ITOASIKyBAaAa BCIM
32  HEBTOMHY IIPaIfo, TIOTOBHICTD
BIAIYKHYTHCh HA KOXKHE IIPOXAHHSA
AOITOMOLTH, 32 IIHPICTh 1 AOOPOTY BCIX,
x1o maTpumye Cecrpuirrso. OcobAnBO
TEIIAl CAOBA BAAYHOCTI IPOAYHAAH Ha
aapecy  Ykpaiacekoi — Hamiomaapnof
DeaeparbHOL Kpeaurosoi Criaxkn
(pimamcoBuit ympaBuTEAh II. 3EHOH
['aApKeBHY) Ta YOAOBIKIB, fIKI B TOH 4K
iHIIIII crrocid AorromararoTs CecTpuIrTBy
1 mepxsi. Beauky aomomory Cectpuiitsy
HAAAFOTh CEMIHAPUCTH - BOHH TOTYIOTHCH
6y’r1/1 AYXOBHUMH HpOBiAHI/IKaMI/I, TOXK
BJKE TEIIEP 3 PO3YMIHHAM I TOTOBHICTIO
AOIIOMOITH CAVXATbh TIpOMaAl. Bowmm
AKTUBHO IIPUHMAIOTH ydYaCTh B YCIX
HOYMHAHHSAX 1 3aX0AAX.

Xaii I'ocrtoAb CTOpPHIIEIO BO3AACTH BCIM
32 AKTUBHY YYACTb § OAATOAINHII poOOTI
CecrpurrrBa, 3a ADAWAMBE CTABACHHS
AO CIPaB YKPAlHCBKOI TPOMaAHM, 3a
PO3YMIHHA 1 IHATPHMKY, ITOCHABHITH
BATOMHI OCOOMCTHI BHECOK Y CIHABHY
CIIpaBy Ha OAAro IepKBH i cecTpuirTsal

Huspkeuit yKAIH, BAAMHICTb 1 IITAHA BAM 32
Te, IO HE ITKOAYBAAW CHA, Yacy 1 ITparti

AASL 3aTAABHOTO AOOPal

Harmcaaa Caasa AaHuIIyK - cexperap
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It is with praise to God, great joy and satisfaction that the Ecumenical Patriarchate announces the successful completion of
the work of the Unifying Synod (Sobor)—foundational of the new Orthodox Autocephalous Church of Ukraine—which was
convened in Kyiv today, December 15th, 2018. Metropolitan Epiphanios of Pereiaslav and Belotserkovsky was elected as its
Primate.

His Beatitude, the newly-elected Primate, contacted His All-Holiness, the Ecumenical Patriarch, expressed his respect and asked
the wishes and blessings of the Mother Church for fruition of his primatial ministry, which starts under good auspices.

In this context, it is announced that Ecumenical Patriarch Bartholomew invited His Beatitude Epiphanios to concelebrate the
Divine Liturgy at the Phanar on the great feast of Theophany and to deliver to him the Tomos of establishment of the new sister
Autocephalous Church.

At the Ecumenical Patriarchate, the 15th of December, 2018

From the Chief Secretariat of the Holy and Sacred Synod

KOMIOHIKE

[Ipocaasasroun bora ta 3 BEAUKOIO PAAICTIO Ta 3aA0BOACHHAM, Beeaencpkuit [larpiapxaT OroAoIye mpo yerirnme 3aBepIieHHs
pobotu ob’earyrouoro Curoay (Cobopy) - sacumysauus HOBOI [lpaBocaaBroi Asrokedasnbroi Llepxsu Vipainu, sikuil OyB
ckaukauuii cboroaHi B Kuesi, 15 rpyass 2018 p. Murponoaur Emidasiit [TepesicaaBcpkuii 1 bironepkiBepknii Oys oOpanmit i
ITpeacrosresem.

Hosoobpanmuit Baakenninmit TTpeactosteas ssepryscs Ao Moro Beecssrocri, Beeaercskoro ITatpiapxa, BIHCAOBHB CBOTO
[10Bary 1 mompocus AOOpHUX mobakanb Ta OaarocaoBeHHs Martepi Llepksu Ha Te, 100U BiH 3AIHCHIOBAB CBOE IIPEACTOATEABCHKE
CAYKIHHA, fIKE IIOYMHAECTHCA A AOOPOIO EriAOIO.

V 1poMy KOHTEKCTI Oroaorneno, mo Bceeaemcekmit ITarpiapx Bapdoaowmiit sampocus HMoro Baaxencrso Ermidanmis aas
criBcAykiaaA bomkectsennol Aitypril Ha @anapi Ha Beaukomy csti borosBaeHHs i HaaanHs Homy Tomocy CTBOpEeHHS HOBOI
cecrpurCchkol ABTOKeharbHOI LlepkBL.

V Beeaencskomy Ilarpiapxari, 15 rpyans 2018 poxy

Bia I'oaosroro Cekperapiaty Cearoro i Cearnennoro CHHOAY

20



I
'(“""“ "'l.;;‘

* Wy
L

METRQEULITAN 1]3 THE ORTHODOX CHURCH OF UKRAINE

L ‘I?('
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HAZICJIAB BITAHHA HOBOOBPAHOMY (th_ll-’

MATPOMOJIATY MNPABOC/IABHOT LIEPKBH YKPATHI Ao

17 December 2018 - Holy Great-Martyr Barbara
His Beatitude Epiphaniy, Metropolitan of Kyiv and All Ukraine
Orthodox Church of Ukraine

Your Beatitude: CHRIST IS AMONG US!

The day of December 15, 2018 in the life of the Holy Orthodox Church of Ukraine will always be treasured in history as the day when
the faithful of the Church, with the blessing of His All-Holiness Ecumenical Patriarch Bartholomew I and the Holy Synod of the
Patriarchate of Constantinople, were blessed with the establishment of a Pomisna-Local Ukrainian Orthodox Church and the election
of the Primate-Metropolitan of Kyiv and All Ukraine in the person of Your Beatitude. We look forward to your service to the Gospel
and Body of Christ in God-loving Ukraine, which will be guided by the Holy Spirit and lead to the final ecclesiastic unity in the Holy
Orthodox Church of Ukraine.

“This is a day the Lord has made!” Itis the day that the hierarchs, clergy and faithful of our Ukrainian Orthodox Church of the USA
have prayed and worked for throughout our 100 year history. Metropolitan John (Theodorovych), our first primate and the only hierarch
who survived martyrdom of all the other hierarchs of the first formation of Ukrainian autocephaly (1921) served our Holy Church and
the cause of Autocephaly for 50 years. Our second Primate-Metropolitan Mstyslav, from the second formation of autocephaly (1942)
served our Holy Church for 43 years. He later became the first Patriarch of Ukraine in the third formation of autocephaly (1990) and
never wavered in the struggle for an independent Pomisna Church of Ukraine. Our third Primate-Metropolitan Constantine strove
continually throughout his 40 years of service — 20 as Metropolitan — to our Holy Church for the recognition of Autocephaly for
Ukraine. We, as the present hierarchs of the UOC of the USA have worked diligently over the past 24 years ensuring that the question
of Autocephaly for the Ukrainian Orthodox Church of Ukraine would never fade away. Our clergy and faithful have never weakened in
their faith that this day would come. “We rejoice and are glad” (Ps. 117:24) in this day and thank God for your election your Beatitude,
to the Primacy of the fully autocephalous Ukrainian Orthodox Church. Glory to God for all things!

We all must realize, however, that this is a time in the history of Ukraine and the world that requires gentle healing, firm leadership and
great love. Our prayer for you, Your Beatitude, is that you will continue to be graced by God with the gentle healing faith exhibited by
the saints of all Rus-Ukraine, that you will be given the strength to exercise firm leadership in the example of the Holy Fathers of the
Church and that you will be enabled to unconditionally open yourself in service to the bishops, priests and faithful who are entrusted to
your paternal spiritual care. Our Lord will certainly assist you in carrying this heavy burden-responsibility and the powerful prayers of
your spiritual children will sustain you always.

In behalf of the clergy and faithful of the Ukrainian Orthodox Church of the USA, we express to you our most sincere greetings as
you begin this certainly difficult, but spiritually and fundamentally important, mission in the life of the Church. We enthusiastically
look forward to our common work with you in brotherly love, peace, and harmony as we seek to fulfill God’s Holy Will for all Ukrainian
Orthodox Christians.

Dear Brother in Christ and co-celebrant in Christ’s Vineyard, we pray in the depth of our hearts and souls that the joyful Light of the
Bethlehem Star will always lead you to Christ our Lord in all your blessed service in His Name seeking the salvation of souls. We know
that alone, human desire is insufficient to fulfill this service to which you have been called. As we have seen throughout the history of
mankind, we cannot rely upon the wisdom of mankind as our source of strength. May your real strength come from the Wisdom of God
in the Holy Trinity, for He is Good, Compassionate, Merciful, Just and loves us beyond our ability to fully comprehend.

With prayers in Christ our Lord,

+Antony, Metropolitan
+Daniel, Arh ishop
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BEPXDBHA PAJIA YKPATHH HATOPOIHAIA NIOYECHY rPAMOTY, TA OPIEH,
3A OCOBJMBI 3AC/IVITW NEPED YKPATHCHKMM HAPOJ10M HOD
BACOKONPEOCBALIEHCTBY JAHUINY, APXMENHCKON YHPATHCHHOI
MPABOC/IABHOT LIEPKBY CLUIA TA EK3APX BCENEHCHKOIO MATPIAPXA B YKPATHE

THE VERKHOVNA RADA OF UKRAINE HAS AWARDED AN HONORARY DIPLOMA AND MEDAL
OF MERIT, FOR EXCELLENT SERVICE TO THE PEOPLE OF UKRAINE TO HIS
EMINENCE DANIEL, ARCHBISHOP OF THE UKRAINIAN ORTHODOX CHURCH OF THE USA
AND EXARCH OF THE ECUMENICAL PATRIARCHATE IN UKRAINE

——
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THE EXARS O ECUMENICAL PATRIARCHATE RECEIVE

NOF0. RHCOKONPEOCEAMENCTRO
AAHMIA (SEATHCBEH T
APXHEITHCKON ITAM®IALCERHIT
ERFAPX BCEAEHCBKOTO HATPIAPXA B YEPATHI

_ A nApvEm

THE HIGHEST AWARD OF THE UKRAINIAN PARLIAMENT

On December 15, 2018, a crowd of
thousands gathered in the St. Sophia
Square, eagerly awaiting the results of
the Unification Sobor. At the conclusion
of the Council, which took place inside
the ancient, 1,000-year-old majestic
Saint Sophia Cathedral, aptly named
“Holy Wisdom”, the announcement
of the establishment of the Orthodox
Autocephalous Church of Ukraine was
made to the patiently awaiting crowd
outside. As they celebrated the good
news in the gathering darkness, the
Christmas lights which decorated the
capital city of Ukraine began to twinkle
happily, accentuating the celebratory
spirit.

As the nation celebrated, key members
of the Unification Sobor gathered in
the Office of the Chairman of the
Verkhovna Rada of Ukraine, Andriy
Volodymyrovych Parubiy. The Chairman
expressed his gratitude to the special
representatives of the Ecumenical
Patriarch for their commitment and hard
work in establishing the local Ukrainian
Orthodox Church. For months the
Exarchs had traveled long distances,

suffered sleepless nights, held meetings,
led discussions, and prayed deeply for
the success of the Ukrainian Orthodox
Church. The hours and effort extended
by them is immeasurable.

In gratitude, Chairman Parubiy awarded

the Exarchs of His All-Holiness
Ecumenical Patriarch Bartholomew
I - His Eminence Metropolitan

Emmanuel of France, His Eminence
Archbishop Daniel of the Ukrainian

Orthodox Church of the USA, and His
Grace Bishop llarion of the Ukrainian
Orthodox  Church  of  Candada,
Honorary Diplomas and awards on
behalf of the Verkhovna Rada, thanking
them for their extraordinary dedication,
diligence and self-sacrifice on behalf of
the Ukrainian nation and her people.

May the Lord reward the Exarchs for their
selflessness and  perseverance, granting them
many blessed years. Eis polla eti Despota!
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TURN OFF THE TV, PUT AWAY THE PHONES, AND TAKE A SHORT JOURNEY TO THE CITY OF BETHLEHEM ON A
VERY SPECIAL EVENING.

“Nabu, wake up!”

The little lamb groaned and stretched his legs. The stubble
of harvested grain poked his side gently as he rolled over on
his back. He begrudgingly opened his eyes and squinted at
the bright setting sun before rolling over to his other side
to lazily watch his mother sniff the arid soil looking for the
grain that was dropped during last month’s harvest.

Nabu glanced past her at the mountains where he was born.
He liked the mountains, and fondly remembered hopping
over the babbling brooks, chasing butterflies and nibbling
on the buttercups. A few weeks ago, Amos, their shepherd,
herded Nabu’s flock off the mountain, for the winds started
to get strong, and the nights became colder. Here in the
valley it was not only warmer, but, there was grain leftover
from the farmers’ harvest for the sheep to eat.

“Nabu, get up. Amos is coming,” called Nabu’s mother,
lifting her head to gaze at her fuzzy little lamb.

Nabu saw Amos walking towards them, his woolen robes
swinging as he walked, his shepherd’s hook leaving a small
trail of dust in the dry soil. Hopping to his feet, the little
lamb ran to his mothet’s side, and then followed behind as
she, and their flock, followed Amos through the valley.

“Let’s go little lambs!” Amos called to his sheep, as he turned
to make sure they were all following,

“Bhaaaal Bhaaaal” the flock fell in behind their shepherd and
pranced through the fields, hopping over stones and jostling
for position to be closest to Amos. The sheep loved their
shepherd. He always knew where to find the sweetest grass,
cleanest water, and patches of the tastiest flowers, all while
keeping them safe from predators, thieves and wild beasts of
the night.

As the flock crossed the road, Nabu could not help but
notice all the commotion. The usually quiet thoroughfare
was overflowing with traffic, causing a haze of dust to hang
over the valley.

“Mama, why are there so many people on the road?” asked
Nabu.

“There’s a census underway, Nabu. That is why Amos had
gone to town early this morning,” replied his mother.

“What is a census, Mama?”’ asked the little lamb. “A census
is when the government counts the population in their Land.
All these people you see are traveling from where they live
today, back to the town where they were born, in order to be
registered.”

“I think I understand. So, everyone has to go back to their place
of birth,” stated Nabu, as he paused to inspect a caterpillar
slowly making its way across the ground. The fuzzy green
creature lifted its tiny black face to gaze at the lamb that was
sniffing at it, before continuing his journey. “He’s heading
home to be counted,” Nabu thought to himself.

As the flock crossed the road angry voices yelled at Amos.
Nabu did not pay attention, but, slowed down and stopped
to watch all the people on the road. He did not notice his
mother disappeared among all the other traffic on the road.

“Get those filthy creatures out of the way! Can you not see
we are in a hurry!?” yelled a man, waving his fist in the air,
as he whipped his oxen urging them to walk on through the
melee of sheep. Feeling the whip on his back, one ox groaned
loudly, his eyes rolling angrily back at his owner, the gold
ring in his nose catching the sunlight as he reared, tossing
his head. The sheep startled and scattered among the crowd,
some running to the left, others to the right, darting among
the people, and doing their best to avoid the hooves of the
hotses on the road.

In his attempt to escape the angry ox and his owner, Nabu
ran to his right, but, startled by the wall of people he quickly
turned to his left and managed to run beneath the man’s
wagon. He paused for just a moment, trying to see which way
his mother had gone.

“Maaaaal Maaaaa!” he yelled, and finally gathering his courage,
Nabu sprang from under the wagon only to collide with a
man who was carrying a large clay jar upon his shoulder. The
collision caused the man to lose his balance and he went
tumbling to the ground. Both Nabu and the man ended up
sprawled in the dust, covered in a sticky golden substance
from head to toe. The man looked up angrily at Nabu. His
jar had shattered and the sticky honey he had planned to sell
in the city, had splattered over them both. As Nabu started to
get up, the man grabbed him and growled between his teeth.

“Look what youve done, you silly piece of mutton!” he



yelled. “I have carried this honey upon my shoulders for
days, for it to now be poured over the dusty road!” roared
the angry man.

Nabu began to tremble from fright.

“Maaaal Maaaaaa!” he called, hoping his mother or Amos
would hear him and come to his rescue.

“Kind sir, here is a coin for your trouble. May I please have
the lamb?” a voice as gentle as a morning breeze, broke the
tension.

The angry man looked up to see a beautiful woman sitting
atop a donkey speaking to him. Gazing in to her eyes, his
anger melted away, and with one last glance at the lamb he
gruffly handed it to her.

Nabu gazed at the her, amazed at her gentleness, as she

gathered him in her lap.

“Joseph, would you please wet this rag for mer” she asked of
the man who was holding the reins of the donkey on which
she sat. The man silently took the rag and poured some water
from the animal-skin container hanging from his side and
handed it back to her.

“Do not be frightened, little lamb,” she whispered, as she
gently rubbed the honey from his wool. Nabu, rested happily
in her lap, and almost fell asleep as she gently cleaned the top
of his head, his ears, and finally his back.

“There you are. You are all clean,” she said as she smiled
down at him. “Now, go find your mother. I am sure she must
be worried about you.”

The gray-haired man named Joseph took the lamb from her
hands, walked over to the field and gently lowered Nabu to




the ground. With a final glance to ensure the lamb was okay,
he returned to the road and once again picked up the reins
and led the donkey onward. Nabu stood gazing at the lovely
lady, who smiled at him and waved her hand in farewell.

“May the Lord keep you safe, little one, and send His angels
to guide you safely home” she called to him before turning
her attention back to the road.

Nabu gazed about bewildered as the air around him sparkled
and shimmered for a moment, and then he stood and sadly
watched them disappear among the crowd. There was
something special about the lady in blue. She was so gentle
and kind, that Nabu wished he could have spent some more
time with her.

As they disappeared from view, Nabu turned to see if he
could find his own family. He started walking in the opposite
direction, imagining this was the way in which they had been
heading before the sheep had scattered.

Stopping to nibble on the tender leaves of a bush, Nabu
paused to watch as a rabbit hopped by, heading towards the
mountains.

“He must also be going back to his place of birth to get
counted,” thought the lamb. To Nabu it seemed as if the
entire world was in motion this day. He glanced up to see a
flock of birds flying overhead. To his left he saw the little
fox family on the move, as well. The three fuzzy red puppies
ran from bush to bush following their parents, who kept
gazing around nervously.

“Everyone must be heading to their place of birth to be
registered,” he thought.

Beyond the puppies Nabu spotted his old friend Jasper, the
goat.

“Jasper!” yelled Nabu as he ran up to him, slowing at the very
last minute to playfully butt heads with his friend.

“Hi, Nabu! I see your family is also on the move. I am
waiting for all this to pass, so the valley will return to normal.
All this commotion is bad for my nerves. My old bones can’t
take the stress,” stated the gruff gray goat, as he reached
down to nibble a patch of flowers nearby.

“It was great seeing you, Jasper! 1 better go find my flock!
See you later!” cried Nabu over his shoulder as he turned to
run in search of his mother, whom he was sure was not far
away.

He looked to his right, then to his left. He could not spot
his flock anywhere. He turned back to call to Jasper, but, the
old Billy goat was almost out of sight as he made his way up
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the cliff face.

Nabu took a few steps, uncertain what to do next. The sun
was quickly setting, and Amos would be bedding down the
flock soon. He had to find them.

The little lamb made his way gingerly through the field,
trying to stay between the mountain and the road in hopes
of catching up to his flock. The sun had set on the tired little
lamb, who had walked for what seemed like miles without
finding his family.

“Where could they be?” whimpered the desperate little lamb.
Nabu fell to the ground, curled up in a ball and cried.
Suddenly he heard something. The lamb raised his head and
pricked his ears. It sounded like a human. He got to his
feet quickly and stared in the direction of the shuffling feet.
While it was already dark, there was a huge star hanging low
in the night sky that brightened the horizon. Nabu could see
the silhouetted figure walking towards him. The man had a
shepherd’s hook. Nabu jumped for joy. It was Amos come
looking for him. Nabu ran to him and practically jumped in
his arms, when suddenly he felt himself grabbed gruffly by
the nape of his neck.

Nabu’s eyes became large and he got scared at the rough
handling. This wasn’t Amos.

“Ha! Ramosh, I knew today was our lucky day!” the man
called to his friend who came running up. The other man
snickered, his broken yellow teeth gleaming in the darkness.
He greedily shook his purse, which jingled with coins.

“Not only were the travelers easy pickings, but, we got a free
dinner!” These men were thieves, who had been robbing the
tired people traveling on the road all day.

“I hope that inn keeper’s lodgings burn down! I'm sure
he could have found us a room had he wanted to!” angrily
grumbled Ramosh. Earlier in the evening the two men had
gone to town, looking to rent a room for the night with the
money they had stolen. However, the inn keeper had turned
them away, claiming he was out of available rooms.

Nabu could not comprehend what the men were saying, all
he knew was that they were holding him roughly and that the
one man was pulling out his knife and looking at Nabu with
squinted eyes.

“Give me that lamb. It has been a long day. At least we
can fill our bellies tonight, even if we have to sleep under
the stars,” said Ramosh as he reached out for Nabu. Nabu
kicked and squirmed and felt a chunk of his wool rip out as
he tumbled to the ground. Bleating in fright he sprang to his
feet and ran for his life. Imitating the baby foxes from earlier



in the day, Nabu ran from bush to bush, trying to hide in the
bright starlight, which exposed his white wool clearly against
the dark landscape. He heard the men running after him,
cursing loudly. The little lamb ran as fast as he could and with
one final quick turn to his left he rolled under a thick bush
and lay there, hiding, afraid to breathe.

As the men approached, Nabu peaked out between the thick
foliage and saw them pause and look around. Surely, they
could see his white clean wool through the sparse leaves of
the bush. However, even though they looked right at him,
the men scratched their heads, and went off in the opposite
direction.

The air seemed to shimmer, but, Nabu did not take time to
ponder upon the miracle, as he quickly squirmed from under
the bush and stopped to listen. Silence. There were no people
shuffling along the road. Silence. The two thieves were long
gone. Silence. Too silent. Nabu had hoped to hear Amos’s
flute. He always played a tune to lull his sheep to sleep.

Nabu looked to the mountains on his left and decided that
was direction in which he must go. The flock must have
headed back up to the mountains to be counted for the
Census. Slowly Nabu began his journey towards the distant
cliffs. His little hoofs hurt, his legs were shaking, and his
stomach was growing louder than Ramosh.

Long shadows covered the ground, as the stark white lamb
made his way closer to the hills.

“I'm so tired,” he thought to himself. He was thinking of
his mother. She was safe with Amos, who had started a fire
to dispel the cold and the shadows. The sheep would settle
down to rest, confident and secure, knowing that Amos was
watching over them, ensuring they would be safe.

Lost in his thoughts, the lamb stopped as something caught
his eye. Nabu froze, unsure what he had seen. He stood still
as a statue, only his eyes looking from right to left. There it
was again. He spotted one of the dark shadows ahead of
him move. The lamb took a step backwards, then another,
and another.

Just as he thought it must have been his imagination, he
spotted two yellow orbs glowing in the dark. Wolf. Nabu
remembered well how Amos had once fought a wolf, chasing
him off with his long staff. However, Amos was not here to
save him now. Nabu took one more step backwards, pivoted
and ran towards the shadows cast by the mountainside. Even
his white wool would be lost in that darkness, and he would
be able to hide from the wolf.

The little lamb once again found himself running, keeping
his head down, quickly scampering over rocks and between
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shrubs. He could hear the wolf in pursuit. Nabu could almost
feel the hot breath of the beast as he nipped at his heels. He
was lost. The little lamb realized he would never outrun the
wolf, and if he had been saved from being the thieves’ dinner,
he would now be the wolf’s dinner.

Just as Nabu had almost given up all hope, he tripped and
tumbled down a shallow ravine. He could hear the wolf
following him down, but, then he heard something else. As
he rolled to a stop, Nabu timidly raised his head and glanced
in the direction of the commotion. He was overjoyed as he
spotted Jasper, his old friend, headbutting the wolf. The old
gray hound yelped in surprise. He had not seen the goat, and
Jasper hit him so hard he felt his ribs crack. Whining, with
his tail between his legs, the wolf ran away, disappearing in to
the darkness.

“Nabu! What are you doing out here alone?” asked Jasper
glancing around as the air shimmered about them.

“I got lost,” whimpered Nabu, so glad to see his friend that
he started to cry.

“Now, now. None of that sniffling mumbo jumbo!” gruffly
replied the goat as he came up and gently nudged the lamb.
“Amos cannot be far. Let’s go look for him.”

The two friends walked for hours and while they passed other
flocks, they did not find Amos nor Nabu’s mother. Jasper
was old and tired, and eventually decided to settle down for
the night.

“You stay here, close to me. We will find your mother in
the morning,” laying down he said as his eyes were already
closing, and sleep was overtaking him.

“Mama will be upset with me,” returned the lamb, but he saw
that his friend was already snoring.

Nabu was also sleepy, but he knew his mother would not be
sleeping this night, and neither would Amos. Why did he not
stay closer to his mother? The little lamb now realized that
he was often careless and did not listen to what his elders told
him.

The lamb sighed and looked around. Tall cliffs loomed on
his left, and far in the distance to his right he could see the
lights of the town of Bethlehem glowing warmly. Between
the two were several twinkling fires, marking the spots where
shepherds had stopped for the night with their flocks. Above,
the large star which seemed to have been moving all day, stood
still, twinkling brightly low in the sky.

“What’s that?” wondered Nabu. Just ahead he spotted
another light which was larger than the campfires. The lamb



blinked as the air once again seemed to shimmer around him.
With his curiosity peaked, the lamb decided to investigate this
unfamiliar glow in the distance.

Nabu smiled, grateful for the star which sparkled and
twinkled happily, lighting his way through the rough terrain.
The lamb was cold, and tired, and with every few steps he
would stop to listen, scared that some other evil would jump
out at him to devour him unexpectedly. However, instead of
danger, Nabu heard faint singing, like the ringing of tiny bells
carried on the breeze. Slowly and carefully he inched closer
and closer. Nabu stopped just outside the circle of light and
sleepily gazed at the source of the radiance, which seemed to
be emanating directly from the hillside.

The warm glow coming from the cave seemed to beckon and
the tired lamb took a few more tentative steps forward. He
came closer and the light bathed his wool in a warm glow,
melting away his wariness and enveloping him in warmth.
He stopped for just a moment, as he spotted a man sitting
outside the cave. He seemed tired, resting his silver-haired
head upon his crossed arms, lost in a dream. The man seemed
oddly familiar, but, Nabu did not stop to ponder who he was,
as he walked past him in to the brightly lit cave.

Inside, the lamb saw a donkey nibbling on some oats, and
next to him an ox was lazily swishing his tail. Off to one
side, wrapped in her blue cloak, her head covered in a red
veil, lay the beautiful lady who had saved him earlier that day,
sleeping on a pile of warm hay. The lamb stood mesmerized
by her peaceful face and the sweet smile that slightly curled
her lips in sleep.

The lamb tore his eyes from her as a movement caught his
attention. In the center of the cave, in the manger, upon
clean hay, lay a human lamb, waving his hand in the air. Nabu
came up to glance at the chubby cheeks and got lost in the
depth of the kind, innocent eyes of the child that lay before
him. The baby smiled as the young sheep came close, his
small hand gripped the fuzzy wool of the lamb’s coat, as
Nabu lowered his head to nuzzle the little boy’s cheek.

The two lambs gazed in to each other’s eyes, and for Nabu all
time stood still. In the depths of the baby’s eyes, Nabu saw
a myriad of spinning stars, the creation of the world, birds,
trees, oceans, rivers. He saw joy and felt love, and then he
felt pain, and cold overtook him as he saw anger and violence
which dared to invade the peaceful sphere of the child’s life.
Nabu felt a tear roll down his cheek, as he tore his gaze from
the baby’s face, and his now sad eyes, and felt his own heart
breaking. The young infant smiled and seemed to comfort
the distressed lamb, twisting his fingers deeper in to his wool.
To Nabu it felt as if the warmth flowing from those little
fingers, warmed his body and dispelled all fear and cold from
his heart.
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Suddenly sleep seemed to overtake the tired little lamb, and
he settled down next to the babe, cradled in the warmth that
seemed to surround them. His eyes became heavy and he fell
in to a deep and peaceful slumber.

Peace overtook the cave, and all but the baby slept soundly.
“Nabul”

“Awww... give me just five more minutes, Mama,” whined
the lamb without even opening his eyes. Suddenly, realization
poured over him.

“Mamal” exclaimed Nabu as he jumped to his feet, wide
awake. There, at the entrance to the cave, stood his mothert,
along with Amos and other shepherds who had arrived
moments earlier.

Nabu ran up to his mother and nuzzled in to her thick warm
wool.

“Mama. I tried to find you. I am so sorry. 1 don’t know
how I got lost. There were thieves, and then there was a wolf,
and honey. I was cold, scared and so tired, but, then I found
this cave, and...” Nabu glanced back at the manger and for
a moment his heart stopped because he saw it was empty.
However, when he glanced up, he saw the lady, the baby’s
mother, cradling her little son in her arms. The baby was
nuzzling his mother, just as Nabu had nuzzled his own. Nabu
laughed, and the little baby glanced at him and smiled back.

“Mama how did you find me?” asked Nabu.

“Amos led us here. He had searched for you until it had gotten
dark, and then he returned to the flock to ensure we were
all safe. As we were resting in the valley, the sky seemed to
brighten and shimmer and from the clouds came angels and
they spoke to the shepherds telling them a king had been born,
and he would save the wotld. He would be called Emmanuel,
which means ‘God is with us’. They told the shepherds where
they could find this king, and we followed them here.”

Nabu glanced back at the baby who was still staring at him
with a smile on his face. This baby was a king.

Slowly the shepherds stepped forward, removed their hats
and fell to their knees, bowing before the babe that had just
moments before had his little hand curled in Nabu’s wool
coat.

“What is his name,” asked Amos of the lady in blue.
“His name is Jesus.”” The baby’s mother replied.
Nabu smiled. That was the perfect name for this little boy

child. He had never felt more at peace than he had in this
cave, lying next to this little king,



As Amos and his sheep had come forward to gaze upon the
baby and his mother, other shepherds were arriving with their
flocks, and gathering at the mouth of the cave, eager to also
meet this newly born king;

“Come Nabu. It is time for us to leave,” said his mother.

“Awww, Mama. I do not want to leave. Cannot we stay here?”
begged Nabu stubbornly.

His mother sighed, and gently nudged him with her nose.

“Nabu, Amos is leaving. Haven’t you learned your lesson?”
she scolded her little son.

Nabu glanced back at the baby who was now gazing at the
shepherds who were on their knees, quietly talking to the
pretty lady. He did not want to leave, but he had learned his
lesson. His place was with his shepherd and his flock.

Nabu looked back one more time and was happy to see the
baby looking back at him with a smile. In his tiny little hand,
he was playing with a fuzzy ball of soft white wool, the strands
escaping from between his fingers.

With a final glance, Nabu turned to follow his mother out
from the warmth and security of the cave, back in to the
darkness of the wotld beyond.

The lamb glanced up to see the twinkling star overhead and
could just make out the shapes of the angels, through the
shimmering air. Understanding flooded over him, as he
realized that the shimmering, he had seen all night, were the
angels who were protecting him at the bequest of the pretty
lady.

Nabu walked out in to the darkness, which was filled with
thieves and wolves, yet he was not afraid. Before him he
could see the smiling face of the baby called Jesus, the king,
whom he was certain would bring peace to this angry and
cruel world.

The night was no longer silent. It resonated with the songs
of the angels, the quiet bleating of the sheep, and praise of

the shepherds.

Tonight, a baby was born in a cave, and hope was born in the
hearts of every living creature.

Christ born! Glorify Him!

Discussion:

CENSUS — The Virgin Mary and Joseph were traveling to
Bethlehem to be counted for the Census, which resulted in Christ
being born in Bethlehem, which fulfilled the prophecy - Micah 5:2.

“But you, Bethlehem Ephrathab, though you are small among the clans of
Judab, ont of you will come for me one who will be ruler over Israel, whose

origins are from of old, from ancient times.”

STAR OF BETHLEHEM - seemed to travel through the night,
and then stopped and shown brightly over the birthplace of Christ.

THIEVES - two thieves prowl around robbing people on the
road to Bethlehem. Perhaps these are the same two thieves that
later are crucified with Christ.

SHIMMERING AIR - is used to denote the action of the angels
on the bequest of the Virgin Mary, to guard Nabu.

SHEPHERD — Amos is loved and trusted by his flock, who
always try to be close to him. Not only does he keep them well fed,
he keeps them safe from danger.

Christ is the Good Shepherd, whose sheep know Him and who
goes in search of any missing lamb.

Hierarchs/cletgy — are the shepherds of their flocks, who offer

spiritual nourishment, guidance and protection from evil.

DARKENESS AND EVIL in the world — away from his shepherd,
Nabu is terrorized and in danger. In the dark and perilous world,
he sees the Light of the Christ Child, and finds peace.

LAMB — Nabu is a lamb, but, he encounters the Lamb of God, the
willing sacrificial lamb, born to save the world.

In the eyes of the Christ Child, Nabu sees God’s creation of the
world, peace, love, and the imminent humiliation, and crucifixion
of Christ in the future.

JOSEPH - just as in the icon of the Nativity, Joseph sits outside
the cave. He is the guardian of the Mother and Child.

HONEY - signifies “new life”. In the Old Testament, the Land
of Israel is described as “flowing with milk and honey.”

The road upon which the jar is broken, and honey pours over
Nabu, leads to Bethlehem, where the Baby Jesus will be born — a
new life which leads us all to a “new life”.

OX and DONKEY - are the only creatures in the cave keeping
the Christ Child warm with their breath. They signify both the
Jews (Ox) and the Gentiles/Non-Jews (Donkey) whom Christ was

has come to save.

GOAT - Jasper the Goat, is Nabu’s friend. In the Parable of the
Sheep and the Goats (Matthew 25:31-46) the sheep are saved
for their humility, trust and obedience to their shepherd. Unlike
sheep, goats are difficult to herd, and they are strong-willed and
not obedient. Had Jasper continued searching with Nabu, he too
would have found the Christ Child.
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Basanets, Nikolas baptized and chrismated on September 15,
2018 in Sts. Peter & Paul Church, Palos Park, II.. Child of Anatoly
Basanets and Elpida Voitsekhovskaya. Sponsors: Aksym Khovey
and Elizaveta Vitkovskaya. Celebrated by V. Rev. Vasyl Sendeha.

Basarab, Daniel baptized and chrismated on January 12, 2018
in St. Volodymyr Cathedar]l Church, Chicago, IL.. Child of Sergii
Basarab and Anna Zolotina. Sponsors: laroslav Ryzhenkov and
Irina Zolotina. Celebrated by V. Rev. Ivan Lymar.

Belenkii, Adam Dmitry baptized and chrismated on October 20,
2018 in St. Andrew Church, Boston, MA. Child of Mark Belenki
and Hanna Byba. Sponsors: Vasilios Alexopoulos and Maria
Fridman. Celebrated by V. Rev. Roman Tarnavsky.

Bobyk, Adrian Dimitri baptized and chrismated on April 21,2018
in Holy Trinity Church, Trenton, NJ. Child of Kostyantyn Bobyk
and Olga Movgas. Sponsors: Matthew Aussermeier and Yulia
Aussermeier. Celebrated by V. Rev. Zinoviy Zharsky.

Bondarenko, Maria baptized and chrismated on October 27,
2018 in St. Andrew Church, Boston, MA. Child of Alexander
Bondarenko and Nataliya Butenko. Sponsors: Alexander Kasharim
and Olena Golina. Celebrated by V. Rev. Roman Tarnavsky.

Chechylova, Nicoletta Nina baptized and chrismated on July 11,
2015 in St. Andrew Church, Boston, MA. Child of Oleg Chechylov
and Kristina Belko. Sponsors: Olena Golina and . Celebrated by V.
Rev. Roman Tarnavsky.

Coskundeniz, Elizabeth Sophia baptized and chrismated on
October 7, 2018 in St. Andrew Church, Boston, MA. Child of Ali
Coskundeniz and Kateryna Mazurok. Sponsors: Adrian Rybak and
Anhelina Yushchuk. Celebrated by V. Rev. Roman Tarnavsky.

DeWolf, Brielle baptized and chrismated on June 16, 2018 in St.
Mary Protectress Church, Rochester, NY. Child of Travis DeWolf
and Alla DeWolf. Sponsors: Nathan Richard McDonald and Olena
Prokopovych. Celebrated by V. Rev. Igor Krekhovetsky.

Dubchak, David baptized and chrismated on August 26, 2018
in Holy Trinity Church, Trenton, NJ. Child of Oleh Dubchak
and Yuliia Drozd. Sponsors: Viktor Kostiv and Oksana Dudako.
Celebrated by V. Rev. Zinoviy Zharsky.

Dukhnitskyy, Maksym baptized and chrismated on December
23,2017 in St. Volodymyr Cathedarl Church, Chicago, IL. Child of
Yaroslav Dukhnitskyy and Tetiana Kinakh. Sponsors: Oleg Kinakh
and Mariia Kinakh. Celebrated by V. Rev. Ivan Lymar.

Galyuk, Yevgenia baptized and chrismated on November 8, 2018
in St. Andrew Church, Los Angeles, CA. Child of Yevgeniy Galyuk
and Olena Kravchenko. Sponsors: Mykhailo Radetskyt and Oxana
Navrotskaya. Celebrated by V. Rev. Vasyl Shtelen.

Gomelsky, Victor baptized and chrismated on September 29,
2018 in Sts. Michael’s & George Church, Minneapolis, MN. Child
of Alexander Gomelsky and Olesya Ashaeva. Sponsors: Vladimir
Gomelsky and Rita Aris. Celebrated by V. Rev. Evhen Kumka.

Huerta, Kateryna Mariya baptized and chrismated on August
18, 2018 in Holy Trinity Church, Trenton, NJ. Child of Michael
Anthony Huerta and Solomiya Shchepankevych. Sponsors:
Gregory William Goetz and Svitlana Leskiv. Celebrated by V. Rew.
Zinoviy Zharsky.

Komarovsky, Julian baptized and chrismated on October 28, 2018 in
St. Panteleimon Church, Brooklyn, NY. Child of Andrew Komarowsky
and Olesia Sobko. Sponsors: Yaroslav Pits and Alona Klochan.
Celebrated by Rev. Vasyl Shak.

Lypka-Tanasiichuk, Matthew baptized and chrismated on April 21,
2018 in St. Volodymyr Cathedar]l Church, Chicago, IL. Child of Ivan
Tanasiichuk and Tetyana Litun. Sponsors: Artur Aleksandryuk and
Tetiana Galinska. Celebrated by V. Rev. Ivan Lymar.

Majidova, Guljakhon baptized and chrismated on October 14, 2018
in St. Volodymyr Cathedarl Church, Manhattan, NY. Child of Fattoh
Majodov and Sohiba Toshpulatova. Sponsors: Kornij Dronyk and
Anna Fedorovych. Celebrated by V. Rev. Volodymyr Muzychka.

Martyniuk, Angelina baptized and chrismated on October 27, 2018
in St. Volodymyr Cathedarl Church, Manhattan, NY. Child of Andrii
Martyniuk and Iryna Martyniuk. Sponsors: Victor Martyniuk and Lolita
Mironova. Celebrated by V. Rev. Volodymyr Muzychka.

Pelenskyi, Daniel baptized and chrismated on October 9, 2018 in
St. Andrew Memorial Church Church, South Bound Brook, NJ. Child
of Bogdan Pelenskyi and Svetlana Kilachkova. Sponsors: Aliksandr
Tsiasto and . Celebrated by Rev. Vasyl Shak.

Pogodayev, Matthew baptized and chrismated on September 30, 2018
in St. Andrew Church, Los Angeles, CA. Child of Dennis Pogodayev
and Olena Kets. Sponsors: Vladimir Bobarykin and Valeria Sheshyna.
Celebrated by V. Rev. Vasyl Shtelen.

Poskachei, Orest baptized and chrismated on December 20, 2017
in St. Mary Protectress Church, New Haven, CT. Child of Oleksandr
Poskachei and Oksana Dzhukhl. Sponsors: Ivan Monastursky and
Olesia Mykhailenko. Celebrated by V. Rev. Oleksandr Yatskiv.

Pryimatchuk, John Evan baptized and chrismated on November
4, 2018 in St. Panteleimon Church, Brooklyn, NY. Child of Oleh
Pryimatchuk and Liliana Chudak. Sponsors: Dmytro Gatsak and
Mariana Chudak. Celebrated by Rev. Vasyl Shak.

Pylypiuk, Victoria baptized and chrismated on October 14, 2018
in St. Andrew Church, Los Angeles, CA. Child of Andrii Pylypiuk
and Khrystyna Kets. Sponsors: Dennis Pogodayev and Katerina
Pavlichenko. Celebrated by V. Rev. Vasyl Shtelen.

Rochelle Funk, Karis baptized and chrismated on in St. Anthony
of the Desert Church, Las Cruces, NM. Child of Paul Andreas Funk
and Rochelle Jean Hagberg. Sponsors: Elizabeth Verlaine Davies and .
Celebrated by V. Rev. Gabriel Rochelle.

Shepko-Hamilton, Stefan baptized and chrismated on September
8, 2002 in St. Volodymyr Chapel Church, New Paltz, NY. Child of
Richard Hamilton and Halyna Shepko-Hamilton. Sponsors: Matia
Oprysko, Andrew Oprysko, Mary Hellen Baker and Roman Bidiak.
Celebrated by Rev. Mykola Fylyk.

Shkirta, Natalia Gianna baptized and chrismated on June 2, 2018
in St. Volodymyr Cathedarl Church, Chicago, IL. Child of Oleksandr
Shkirta and Guadalupe Rodrigues. Sponsors: Petro Kholiava and
Yajaida Rodrigues. Celebrated by V. Rev. Ivan Lymar.

Sokol, Alice Alexandra baptized and chrismated on October 14, 2018
in All Saints Church, New York, NY. Child of Radion Sokol and Yuliia
Sokol. Sponsors: Oleh Umriakov and Anya Leybovich. Celebrated by
V. Rev. Vitaliy Pavlykivskiy.

Tsera, Vladyslav baptized and chrismated on July 10, 2016 in St.
Panteleimon Church, Brooklyn, NY. Child of Andrii Tsera and Olga
Tliuk. Sponsors: Nazarii Iliuk and Olena Buchok. Celebrated by V. Rew.
Mykola Fylyk.

Viksich, Oleksandra baptized and chrismated on October 13,2018 in
Holy Trinity Church, Trenton, NJ. Child of Andriy Knysh and Svitlana
Viksich. Sponsors: Ruslan Ianchyshyn and Yevgenia Ianchyshyna.
Celebrated by V. Rev. Zinoviy Zharsky.
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Vyshnevska, Milana baptized and chrismated on September 29,
2018 in St. Volodymyr Cathedral Church, New York, NY. Child of
Oleksandr Vyshnevskyi and Tetiana Vyshnevska. Sponsors: Yurii
Didonets and Elena Perelygina. Celebrated by V. Rev. Volodymyr
Muzychka.

Wilson, Skye Elizabeth baptized and chrismated on September 6,
2018 in St. Michael’s Church, San Francisco, CA. Child of Aaraon
Rentroe Wilson and Tetyana Makhnyuk. Sponsors: Stephen McCarthy
and Kristina Rudzinskaya. Celebrated by V. Rev. Georgiy Tyapko.

Yakubyak, Teresa Maria baptized and chrismated on January 13,
2018 in St. Volodymyr Cathedarl Church, Chicago, IL. Child of
Dmytro Yakubyak and Nadezda Makarova. Sponsors: Alex Babitski
and Olga Makarova. Celebrated by V. Rev. Ivan Lymar.

Zharsky, Maria baptized and chrismated on April 11, 1998 in St.
Andrew’s Memorial Church Church, South Bound Brook, NJ. Child
of Rev. Zinoviy Zharsky and Nataliya Borodavko. Sponsors: Rew.
Oleh Hucul and Nella Sutyniec. Celebrated by Archbishop Antony.
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When your children ar?e !still small, =

you have to help them understand
what is good. thatis the deepest
meaning of life.
-Elor, Fasios of Fonl. +Hos

FAVNF 179
Andrii Bezbakh and Tetiana (Hamar) Bezbakh in St. Luke Parish,

Syracuse. NY,on September 23, 2018, witnessed by Viktor Kuzyk
and Liudmila Peleshko. Celebrant: V. Rev. Mykola Andrushkiv.

Jeffrey Thomas Blair and Myroslava Senkiv in Holy Trinity
Parish, Cheektowaga, NY,on September 15, 2018, witnessed by Jay
Blair and Jessica Kostorowski. Celebrant: V. Rev. Yuriy Kasyanov.

Jonathan Boyd and April Mogor in St. John the Baptist Parish,
Sharon, PA,on November 4, 2018, witnessed by Crista Backo and
John Anthony Linonis. Celebrant: V. Rev. Andrew Gall.

Viktor Havrylets and Alena Ilyuk in St. Mary’s Parish, New
Haven, CT,on October 14, 2018, witnessed by Andriy Okhrimchuk
and Iryna Okhrimchuk. Celebrant: V. Rev. Oleksandr Yatskiv.

Nazarii Iliuk and Volha Duzhyk in St. Panteleimon Parish,
Brooklyn, NY,on November 4th, 2018, witnessed by Andrii Tsera
and Olga Iliuk. Celebrant: Rev. Vasyl Shak.

Alex Adrian Sanchez and Julianna Maria Komichak in St
Vladimir Cathedral Parish, Parma, OH,on September 29th, 2018,
witnessed by Bohdana Komichak, Vincent Sanchez, Lesia Mahlay

and Ricardo Sinchez. Celebrant: V. Rev. JohnNakonachny and V. 35

Rev. Michael Hontaruk.

ASLEEP IN THE

v
Vital Stats for Deaths as of 12/21/2018

Borachuk, Nicholas of Westmont, II. on October 1, 2018 at the
age of 94 years, officiating clergy V. Rev. Vasyl Sendeha of Sts. Peter
& Paul Parish, Palos Park, I1. 60464.

Howanski (nee Ivanov), Valentina of Des Plaines, IL. on February
23, 2018 at the age of 77 years, officiating clergy V. Rev. Ivan Lymar
of St. Volodymyr Cathedral Parish, Chicago, IL 60622.

Kasianchuk, Olga of Munster, IN on October 8, 2018 at the age
of 93 years, officiating clergy Rev. Mark Swindle of St. Michael
Parish, Hammond, IN 46324.

Lychodij, Irene of Cave Springs, AR on September 30, 2018 at
the age of 72 years, officiating clergy Rev. Walter Hvostik of Holy
Protection Parish, Milwaukee, WI 53204.

Ostapenko, Jerry of Syracuse, NY on September 29, 2018 at the
age of 73 years, officiating clergy V. Rev. Mykola Andrushkiv of St.
Luke Parish, Syracuse, NY 13164.

Senyk, Roman of Cheektowaga, NY on November 5, 2018 at the
age of 54 years, officiating clergy V. Rev. Yuriy Kasyanov of Holy
Trinity Parish, Cheektowaga, NY 14227.

Sergiyenko, Taras of Farmington, MN on October 17, 2018 at
the age of 44 years, officiating clergy V. Rev. Evhen Kumka of Sts.
Michael & George Parish, Minneapolis, MN 55413.

Smallen Jr., Michael of Allentown, PA on September 11, 2018
at the age of 67 years, officiating clergy V. Rev. Myron Oryhon of
Assumption of the Virgin Mary Parish, Northampton, PA 18067.

Synhaivsky, Ivan of Minneapolis, MN on October 24, 2018 at
the age of 95 years, officiating clergy V. Rev. Evhen Kumka of Sts.
Michael & George Parish, Minneapolis, MN 55413.

Szmyhul, Gregory of Warners, NY on September 28, 2018 at the
age of 92 years, officiating clergy V. Rev. Mykola Andrushkiv of St.
Luke Parish, Syracuse, NY 13164.

Ustanowski (Kerelejza), Elizabeth of Newington, CT on
September 15, 2018 at the age of 95 years, officiating clergy V. Rev.
Andreii Pokotylo of St. Mary’s Parish, Newington, CT 06111.

Wampler, Gerald “Jerry” H. of New Alexandria, PA on September

26, 2018 at the age of 68 years, officiating clergy V. Rev. Robert
Popichak of Holy Ghost Parish, Slickville, PA 15684

"Neither is there any other cause of
the INCARNATION except this alone:

He saw us bowed down to the
ground, perishing, tyrannized by death,;

and He had mercy."

-




V. Rev. Victor Wronskyj

V. Rev. Raymond Sundland
V. Rev. Myroslav Turchak
Protopresb. Howard Sloan
V. Rev. Vasile Sauciur

Rev. Gregory Jensen

V. Rev. John Lyszyk

Rev. Philip Harendza

V. Rev. Volodymyr Steliac
V. Rev. Mykola Andrushkiv
V. Rev. Robert Popichak

V. Rev. Oleksandr Yatskiv
Rev. Paul Bigelow

Dn. James Stickel

Dn. Paul Cherkas
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December 2, 2005
December 3, 1977
December 4, 2003
December 4, 1977
December 6, 1999
December 6, 1996
December 7, 1991
December 10, 2016
December 10, 1995
December 11, 1999
December 13, 1997
December 19, 2001
December 23, 2000
December 9, 2007
December 29, 2013

May God grant to them many happy and blessed years!

Priest
Priest
Priest
Priest
Priest
Priest
Priest
Priest
Priest
Priest
Priest
Priest
Priest
Deacon
Deacon
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ARCHBISHOP VSEVOLOD (MAJDANSKI) - 16 December 20017

DECEMBER
6th 1950 - PROTOPRIEST STEPHAN PROKOPCHUK
17th 1955 - PROTOPRESBYTER WASYL DIAKIW SR.
29th 1962 - PROTOPRIEST GREGORY PYPIUK
18th 1965 - PRIEST PETRO KASIANCZUK
4th 1967 - PROTOPRIEST MYKOLA MOHUCHY
1st 1969 - PRIEST JURIJ SIKORSKY]
14th 1973 - PROTOPRESBYTER OLEXI] POTULNYCKY]
21st 1976 - PRIEST IVAN CHUMAK
2nd 1984 - PROTOPRIEST NICHOLAS YARMOLOVICH
12th 1987 - PROTOPRIEST WASYL POKOTYLO
9th 1992 - PROTOPRIEST FEDIR KOWALENKO
22nd 1997 - PROTOPRESBYTER WOLODYMYR BAZYLEWSKY]
25th 1997 - PROTOPRIEST NESTOR STOLARCHUK
1st 2000 - PROTOPRIEST ANDREW LASHINSKY
6th 2001 - PROTOPRESBYTER PETRO SAHAJDACHNY
28th 2003 - PROTOPRIEST VICTOR COOLEY
6th 2012 - PROTOPRESBYTER HRYHORI] PODHUREC
9th 2015 - DEACON DAVID MASCARENAS
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-List of Names of Ecunl:t i Eng. and Ukrainiom

—and much more...

AVRILABLE THF‘[]IJEH THE UDCOFUSA BODKSTORE OR DHLINE
ALL PROCEEDS BEMEFIT THE SRINT SOPHIA UKRAINIAK ORTHODOK THEDLOGICAL SEMINRRY

UKRAINIAN ORTHODOX CHURCH OF THE USA
COLLEGE MISSION TRIP TO UKRAIN E.
55, BEING THE FACE OF CHRIST 2019, |
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MAKES A GREAT
CHRISTMAS GIFT!
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PRA'IIN’G AND DOING DEEDS OF CHARITABLE LOVE FROM HOW AND UNTIL CHRISTMAS

for someone in need at Christmas. [Donate your (A5
collected items to your local shelter.'soup kitchen N
gl W -
KoxHoro AHSA Kynywre AapyHKa i Blnknaname nnq \
notpeO iHWWX, a Ha PisABo npocTo 3aHeciTh Baw aap oo ) |
MicLieBol 6naroginHoi opraHizauii/kyXHi... lﬁ

e

"A rich man is not one who
has mu'[.'-h, hlﬂ: one who giVEE “The bread which you do not use is the bread of the hungry:

the garment hanging in your wardrobe is the garment of him

much. F'EI'I' “rhat hE gl'ir'ES :EI,‘W’H,}? who is naked; the shoes that you do not wear are the shoes of

I'Emﬂ.iﬂﬁ hiS fﬂ[ﬁvﬁr” the one who is barefoot; the money that you heep locked
away is the money of the poor: the acts of charity that you
- 5t John Chrysostom do not perform are so many injustices that you commit.”

' r“m m- ~ 3t. Basil the Great (Feast Day: January 2)
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CALEND

Get involved in
The success of all Church sponsore

NATIVITY OF
OUR LORD

January 7
2019

THEOPHANY

January 19
2019

DONATE COLLECTED
ITEMS TO FOOD PANTRY

Items collected throughout
St. Philip’s Fast should be donated
to the needy by Jan. 7

o

CAROLING FOR
CHRIST

January 12
Ukrainian Cultural Center
South Bound Brook, NJ

EVENTS
our Church!
ts‘ép nds upon your active participation!

STRATEGIC PLANNING
COMMISSION MEETING

February 2019
Metropolia Center
South Boud Brook, NJ

COLLEGE SUMMER
MISSION TRIP TO UKRAINE

Junel - 15
2019
Ukraine

22nd REGULAR
SOBOR
October 17-19, 2019

Metropolia Center
South Bound Brook, NJ

LIKE US ON
FACEBOOK
uocofusa

for updated events



