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Annual Altar Boy Retreat A Success!
JOHNSTOWN, PENNSYLVANIA - Nearly 80 altar servers
from throughout the Diocese
converged upon Christ the Savior Seminary in Johnstown for
the annual Diocesan Altar Boy
Retreat at the end of June. The
theme of this year’s retreat was
“Serving the Least of Our
Brethren.” The boys learned
some sobering statistics about
poverty in the world and why it
exists. As the retreat went on,
presentations and discussions
shifted to what they could do, as
individuals and collectively in
their families and parishes to help
the “least of their brethren.” This
theme of study not only helped
them frame the issue of poverty in the context of their faith as Orthodox
Christians, but left them with the challenge of attacking the problem
head on in their own communities at home.

Divine Liturgy:
A Time to Pray

T

he highlight of the retreat,
of course, was the Tuesday
morning Divine Liturgy. The
altar boys made the traditional
procession from the seminary to
Christ the Savior Cathedral in
their dalmatics, singing the plain
chant hymns of our CarpathoRussian tradition. At the conclusion of the Liturgy, a Panachida
was served in memory of our
beloved +Metropolitan Nicholas,
whose presence was missed at the
retreat physically, but was definitely felt spiritually.

A Time to Play

A

s always, the program for the retreat was very balanced. In addition
to the classes surrounding the main theme, prayers and plain chant,
-cont’d on page 10

Saint Thomas the Apostle Mission Parish
Celebrates First Divine Liturgy in New Church
WALDORF, MARYLAND - On
Sunday morning, June 26, 2011,
the faithful of our Diocesan mission parish of Saint Thomas the
Apostle in Waldorf, Maryland
celebrated the Divine Liturgy for
the first time in their recently
completed edifice.
Father Joseph Edgington, Pastor,
the faithful of the parish and
their guests began the day with
the celebration of Matins in the
chapel (actually former garage) of
the ‘house church’ where they
have been worshiping since the
first Sunday of 1999.
At the conclusion of Matins the
clergy and faithful processed to the new church building nearby while
singing the Tropar and Kondak to their patron, Saint Thomas. Once inside the new building the cantors and people began the censing hymn
for the Divine Liturgy. Incense rose for the first time in the altar and nave,

mixing with the scent of freshly
cut wood in the heavy timberframed church.
Nearly one hundred souls were
present to celebrate the Liturgy
together in the new facility. The
parish’s three ‘resident’ cantors
were joined by St. Thomas’
founder and benefactor, the
Reader Andrew Single, who, several years after the establishment
of St. Thomas, moved back to his
home town of Windber, PA,
where he continues to offer his
talent as a cantor at Ss. Peter and
Paul Orthodox Church.

Agape Meal

I

t is the custom of this ‘commuter parish’ to share a meal and visit together in the basement ‘fellowship hall’ of the house church after the
-cont’d on page 12
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Don’t Look Our Way
If You “Don’t Like Church!”

W

hile vacationing in Arizona recently, Pani and I saw an interesting billboard along an
expressway outside of the city of
Chandler near Phoenix. The billboard
was an advertisement for a church—
the Cornerstone Church of Chandler—and it contained this saying:
“WE’RE A CHURCH FOR PEOPLE WHO
DON’T
LIKE
CHURCH.” Now that doesn’t really
make much sense, does it? If you
don’t like “church,” it stands to reason
that you won’t like any church. Yet although this phrase seemed totally illogical, I must admit that it certainly
got my attention, so at the earliest opportunity, I went online to see what I
could find out about the Cornerstone
Church of Chandler. Indeed, the
church had a very elaborate website,
and it turns out that it is one of those
non-denominational mega-churches
that are so popular today. When you

read a bit more about the Cornerstone Church, you see that what they
are really saying with their clever ad is
that they are a church that appeals to
those who don’t care for a “traditional” church…like ours! Their
flashy website video gives you a little
taste of what they are all about. Their
services appear to be very informal…they show a man dressed very
casually in jeans and a denim shirt
giving what would amount to be a
sermon. (He may or may not be a
clergyman—their website lists no pastor or associate pastors.) Music for
their one-hour service is provided by
a rock band, with five services offered
at various times on Sunday. There are
no feasts or special services celebrated
during the week, but there is a full
schedule of social and community
programs available for its members.
They have a number of ongoing projects for providing a helping hand to
-cont’d on page 3
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Polishing the Silver

I

f your parish owns a silver chalice
set, then your priest has an additional job – polishing the silver. As all
of us know who have helped mom or
baba clean-up the silverware for a big
family dinner, silver doesn’t stay nice
and shiny. Exposed to the air, it soon
tarnishes and begins to lose its luster.
The only way to keep silver presentable is to get out the silver polish and
the elbow grease and polish it regularly.
As I was cleaning our parish’s silver
chalice set in preparation for the great
Feast of Pascha, it occurred to me that
the care of the silver vessels has many
parallels to the care of our immortal
souls.
First of all, both processes take a lot
of work. It is no fun to polish silver. It
takes a great deal of time and work to
do it right. I would rather be doing
something else more pleasant. There
are so many other things that compete for the priest’s time during Holy
Week that it is difficult to find the
time to polish the chalice. But if I
want it to shine on Pascha, I must endure and do what it takes to achieve
that goal. I must make the time to do
the polishing. In the spiritual life, we
must also do some hard work as well.
Prayer, fasting and doing charitable
works are given to us as ways to grow
spiritually. We must repent if we want
to be forgiven. There is no other way.
It is not a fun process. We would
rather be enjoying a nice, juicy
cheeseburger or watching the game
instead of fasting or going to church.
There are so many fun and entertaining activities in our lives that there is
little time left for the care of our souls.
But the way to progress spiritually is
laid out very clearly, and there are no
short-cuts. It takes time. It may require a shifting of our priorities. We
have to work at it and do our part. As
unpleasant as the ascetical process
may be at times, the joys of heaven
will far outweigh the temporary inconvenience.
In the spiritual life, we are reminded
that all of us are created in the image
and after the likeness of God Himself.
That image of God within us is a
beautiful and radiant image. But sin

disfigures and tarnishes that image of
God in us. The image is never totally
destroyed or obliterated. But it can
get so covered and distorted by our
sins and passions that it is barely recognizable. Because we are born into a
fallen world, and we so often choose
to sin, the image of God in us is always in danger of being tarnished and
disfigured. That is why the Church
gives us Great Lent, a time for us to
polish and repair the damaged image
of God within us.
Our salvation is not a once-and-done
event. It’s something we have to continue to work at for the rest of our
lives, in cooperation with the grace of
God. If the priest only polished the
silver chalice one time, what would
happen? The chalice would still remain a chalice, but slowly but surely,
it would begin to tarnish. After
awhile, it would turn almost black.
This process reminds us of another
spiritual truth. There is no standing
still in the spiritual life. We are either
pushing forward and progressing
“from glory to glory,” or else we are
backsliding and becoming worse. We
can’t just choose to stand still. If we
try to do so, our soul will begin to tarnish, and that image of God within
us will begin to darken and turn
black. That’s why it is even more absurd to claim that our salvation is
something that we claim at one moment in our life, and there is nothing
else that we need to do. Our relationship with God is not static. It is dynamic, and must be always growing.
Like any relationship, it is always
changing and developing. Thus we
must also admit the possibility that
our relationship with God can be
strained and even broken. It is not
that God turns away from us; but that
we choose to depart from Him, to do
our own will instead of His, and to
disobey His divine commandments.
We can lose our salvation if we turn
away from God and remain in a state
of unrepentance. God will not force
us to love Him if we choose to love
someone or something else instead.
God will not force anyone to be with
Him in heaven if they don’t want to
be there. And there is only one other
choice. Anyone who ends up in hell
-cont’d on page 3
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-Guest Sermon, cont’d from page 2

has freely chosen to go there.

Office of the Chancellor
312 Garfield Street
Johnstown, Pennsylvania

OFFICIAL
To the Dedicated Clergy and Beloved Faithful of the Diocese:
Glory to Jesus Christ!
In the capacity of the Diocesan Consistory acting in the absence of
a Ruling Hierarch, and with the blessing of His Eminence, Archbishop Demetrios, Exarch of the Ecumenical Patriarchate and
Locum Tenens of the American Carpatho-Russian Orthodox Diocese, and in conformity with the Constitution and Laws of the Diocese (Law #25 a), we are announcing the call for the convening of the
XXII Diocesan Council-Sobor to be hosted by the Johnstown Deanery from Sunday, June 3 through Wednesday, June 6, 2012 in Johnstown, Pennsylvania. The site for the Council activities is Christ the
Saviour Cathedral, Christ theSaviour Educational Center, and the
Holiday Inn Downtown. The Chancery will issue additional information as it becomes available.

Very Rev. Protopresbyter Frank P. Miloro
Chancellor

-Editorial, cont’d from page 2

the poor and needy.
The Cornerstone Church doesn’t sound so bad, does it? But is it really the
Church as it was meant to be? You may be surprised to learn we have a lot in
common with each other in terms of basic beliefs. They claim to be a church
based on the Word of God as expressed in the Bible…so do we. They claim
to believe in one God…so do we. They believe that their one God is made up
of three Persons: Father, Son and Holy Spirit…we believe that too. They believe that Christ was both God and Man, that He was crucified, died and bodily rose from the dead. Well, that’s certainly the “cornerstone” of our doctrine!
So where do we differ, and why would we Orthodox be a classic example of a
Church that their members would not like? No doubt, they would tell us we
are too strict—that we have too many rules and regulations to follow. They
would point out that we are stuck in the past and haven’t adjusted to the ways
of the modern world. And in a manner of speaking, they would be correct.
Ours is a faith of rules and discipline. We are strict in what we demand of our
members. We have kept ancient practices as important aspects of our Faith. But
guess what? Because of this, we are exactly the Church Christ established! We
are the New Testament Church of the Book of Acts. Like the Cornerstone
Church of Chandler, the Christians of the early Church fed the hungry and
ministered to the poor and needy. But the Church was far more than a social
service agency. It was hierarchical in character, with deacons and priests and
bishops whose well-defined roles brought order and discipline to the Church.
Christ’s early followers met daily for prayer—not just once a week. They did
everything that we have strived to preserve and maintain for 2000 years. Why?
Not because we are stubborn and unbending, but because we feel it is our obligation true to the “One, Holy, Catholic and Apostolic Church” of the New
Testament from which we have evolved.
Perhaps it’s time for us to put up billboards, pointing out that “We’re a Church
for people who like the REAL Church!” Indeed, that is precisely what we are.

If the condition of the chalice deteriorated quickly and drastically, if it turned
black over night, I would perhaps be more attentive in keeping it shiny. But
the tarnishing process happens so gradually. From day to day, the chalice doesn’t look significantly different. I do not even notice the discoloration it until
it gets really bad. And then I must do something drastic about it. In the spiritual life, it also takes a while for our spiritual negligence to reach noticeable
proportions. We live with ourselves every day. We get used to making excuses
for our sinful deeds, especially those little, everyday sins. One day seems very
much like the day before. We are told repeatedly by the world that we are basically good people, so there is nothing to worry about. And then there is that
tendency that most of us suffer from – procrastination. Things aren’t so bad,
we tell ourselves, and we have lots of time to address these issues at a later
time. And so we fall asleep to the reality of what is going on to the image of
God within. And then one day, we wake-up. We realize how dark our souls
have become through neglect and lack of repentance. And by that time, drastic steps are needed. Thank God that we have the four lenten seasons throughout the year, and especially Great Lent, as times when we can polish the image
of God within us and make it shine once again. But wouldn’t it be so much
better if we took care of our souls diligently, each day of our lives? We could
do this by regular, monthly Confession. We could attend Vespers, Matins and
other extra services that our offered in our parish. We could participate in
Bible Study or whatever other adult education programs are offered in our
churches. We could visit the sick and shut-ins of our communities. We could
help out in a soup kitchen or food pantry. We might visit a monastery or go
on a retreat. One does not have to be an ordained priest or deacon to do these
things. If we took part in some of these activities, we would keep the image of
God shining brightly and radiantly within us everyday. We wouldn’t have to
resort to drastic measures to get the tarnish off. Every day would have a bit of
a Lenten character to it, but everyday would also have a Paschal quality to it
as well.
It might sound strange to say, but polishing silver is not as simple as it may
seem. There is a technique to it. If we have never done it before, it is important that we consult someone who is experienced in polishing to show us how
to do it properly. Otherwise, our best efforts may not yield the desired results.
Likewise, in the spiritual life, we can’t always figure it out all by ourselves. At
such times, we should consult our father confessor or a spiritual director who
is experienced in the guidance of souls. Many times, this is our parish priest.
Other times, we may feel that is necessary to call upon the spiritual expertise
of a monk or nun. Either way, it is important that we get the help we need.
Our salvation may hang in the balance.
I must admit that as a priest, I have a preference for gold chalices. But I must
also admit that a nicely polished silver chalice has a unique feel and gleam that
adds to the solemnity of feasts such as Pascha and Christmas. The only way to
get that gleam is to do the polishing. But if I am totally honest, I have to admit
that many times I just don’t feel like doing the polishing. So it is often a matter of overcoming a certain half-heartedness and reluctance --- yes, even laziness! That’s one of our greatest enemies in the spiritual life, too. We get into
ruts and we make excuses for staying in them. But we will not shine unless we
change, unless we repent. Change is painful. And so we must rouse ourselves
to make the effort required. No pain, no gain is also true in regards to our
spiritual efforts.
So far, we have been discussing how the polishing of the image of God within
us benefits us directly as individuals. It might even seem as if we are being selfish. But it is the one time that we are permitted to be selfish, in the sense that
we must be concerned about OUR salvation, and do whatever is necessary to
work out this salvation in fear and trembling. Nobody else can do this for us.
And we must tend to this matter while we live on this earth. After we die, it
is too late. But another important side-effect of this process of polishing our
souls is the positive effect that it has on other people. If our souls shine brightly
with the light of Christ, if we have polished the image of God within us so that
others can clearly see God in us, we can be effective witnesses in bringing them
to Christ. The beauty of a Christ-like soul has enormous appeal. Other people will want to have a soul like that as well. It is part of our call to be “fishers
of men,” catching people, as it were, in the net of Church.

In conclusion, I invite you to reflect on a pertinent section of the Pre-ComProtopresbyter Michael Rosco munion Prayer composed by Saint Simeon the New Theologian, where he addresses the Lord God: “Those who fervently repent, You cleanse with the oil
Editor
of love, causing them to shine, to share in Your light and in Your bounty. You
The Church Messenger grant that they become partakers of Your Divinity.” What a glorious reward for
those who make the effort to make their souls shine!
Very Rev. Fr. Michael C. Kabel
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St. Gorazd, Bishop of Prague
New Martyr
(1879-1942)

I am the good shepherd. The good shepherd gives His life for the sheep.
(John 10:11)
O Lord, make this man also, who has been proclaimed a steward of the episcopal
grace, to be an imitator of You, the true Shepherd, who laid down Your life for
Your sheep…
(Prayer of Consecration of a Bishop)

O

July 31, 2011

the Serbian Patriarch Dimitri along with the illustrious Metropolitan Anthony
Khrapovitsky of Kiev and several other bishops including Bishop Dositheus of
Zagreb. Bishop Dositheus was a key figure in the re-birth of the Orthodox
Church among Carpatho-Russians and was glorified as a saint of the Orthodox Church in May, 2000.
Bishop Gorazd immediately set to work building up the Orthodox Faith,
building eleven churches and two chapels, translating service books into the
Czech language. He paid particular attention to the Carpatho-Russians in the
eastern part of the Czech Republic who were also returning to the Orthodox
Faith of their ancestors. In that region, in 1934 he took part in the 20th anniversary commemoration of the Marmarosh-Sigotsky trial. This trial occurred in 1914 when 94 Carpatho-Russian Orthodox together with their
priest, St. Alexis Kabaluk were tried for treason for renouncing the Greek
Catholic Faith and embracing Orthodoxy.
For twenty years, the bishop faithfully cared for his flock as a good shepherd.
He remained faithful to the Orthodox Faith despite attempts by many
Catholics to persuade him to renounce Orthodoxy. When many Roman
Catholic priests rose up against him, the Catholic Bishop Stoian said: Leave
Pavlik alone, you are not worthy to tie his laces, it would be good if everyone were
like Pavlik.
When the German Nazis invaded and conquered Czechoslovakia in 1938, the
Orthodox Church was placed under the Orthodox metropolitan of Berlin,
Germany, Metropolitan Seraphim (Liade). The German ruler of Czechoslovakia was Reinhard Heydrich, was assassinated on May 27, 1942 by a group
of Czech resistance fighters who then were allowed to hide in the crypt of Sts.
Cyril and Methodius Orthodox Cathedral. When Bishop Gorazd learned of
this he realized what great danger he and his flock were in if the Nazis uncovered this hiding place. Before leaving for Berlin to take part in the consecration of Father Philip Gardner as a bishop, he insisted that the resistance fighters
leave the Cathedral and find another place of refuge. But on June 18, the hiding place was revealed after a betrayal and torture, and all members of the
group were killed.
The Nazis immediately began massive reprisals. The two Cathedral priests
and senior lay officials were arrested. Bishop Gorazd, trying to save his people and his church from destruction, wrote letters to the Nazi authorities taking the blame for the actions in the Cathedral: I am giving myself up to the
authorities and am prepared to face any punishment, including death.
Bishop Gorazd was arrested on June 27, 1942, tortured and executed by firing squad at the Kobylisz Shooting Range on September 4. He was 63 years
old. The two Cathedral priests were also shot. Along with the priests and
bishop, a total of 550 people were executed by the Nazis in reprisal for the assassination. In one particularly heinous act, the entire village of Lidice was exterminated. All of the men were executed, the women and children placed in
labor camps, and all village dwellings destroyed. Following the martyrdom of
the bishop, the Orthodox Church in Bohemia and Moravia was suppressed
and all churches closed. Orthodox priests were exiled to forced labor camps
in Germany.
Because Bishop Gorazd willingly laid down his life in order to protect his flock,
he was recognized by the Orthodox Church of Serbia as a new martyr on May
4, 1961. On August 24, 1987 he was glorified in the Cathedral of St. Gorazd
in Olomouc Moravia. His feastday is observed on the day of his martyrdom,
September 4. Today, at the site of his martyrdom at the Kobylisz Shooting
Range, a monument has been erected in his memory and those others who suffered at the hands of the Nazis.
Very Rev. Fr. Edward Pehanich

n September 25, 1921, these words were prayed over Father Gorazd
Pavlik as he was consecrated the Bishop of Moravia and Silesia. It is
doubtful that anyone in attendance that day, including the new bishop, expected that he would be called upon to live that prayer in a literal way.
Matthias Pavlik was born in 1879 in the Moravian town of Hrubavrbka in
what would later become the Czech Republic. He was born into a Roman
Catholic family, completed the Roman Catholic seminary in Olomouc and
was ordained a priest. With the end of World War I and the formation of the
new nation of Czechoslovakia from the ruins of the Austro-Hungarian Empire,
the laws requiring observance of the Catholic religion were loosened. Father
Matthias, along with thousands of others left the Catholic Church with many
seeking a home in the Orthodox Church, which in that region was then under
the protection of the Orthodox Church of Serbia. Taking monastic vows, he
assumed the name of “Gorazd” who was a disciple of Sts. Cyril and Methodios and who succeeded St. Methodios as the bishop of Moravia. At the age of From left to right (not counting the guards): Jan Sonnevend, Vaclav Cikl, Vladimir Petrek, and the bearded
42, Father Gorazd was consecrated an Orthodox bishop in Belgrade Serbia by Bishop Gorazd, at their public show trial September 3.
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Journey to the Holy Land
How can one describe the Holy Land?
There are not enough beautiful words
to describe the place where God gave
His only Son the land to dwell. The
Holy Land was a place for Christ to
teach others about God, pray, work,
eat and rest for He was human like
you and I. As Orthodox Christians we
believe that Christ is always with us:
but in the Holy Land I felt like I was
with Christ… a guest in His home, on
His land getting to visit the most magnificent of holy sites; St Peter’s home,
where St John the Baptist lived and
baptized Jesus in the Jordan River, Mary, Martha & Lazarus’ home, Lazarus’
tomb, Christ tomb at the Holy Sepulchre Church, the Theotokos’ tomb,
Joseph and Anna’s tombs and many other saints relics and tombs to name just
a few. Who is blessed to dip their toes in the Sea of Galilee as Christ once did
or see the sun rising and setting over the mountains like He once did? Who is
so very blessed to see all of Nazareth from the peak of Mount Tabor as He did
prior to Transfiguring before Peter, James and John? We, the pilgrims, were
blessed with the opportunity to visit the Holy Land by God and the blessing
of our dear beloved Metropolitan Nicholas. If you ever get the blessing to go
to the Holy Land or there is an opportunity to take your children/grandchildren consider the opportunity as a gift from God Himself and GO! What was
so special about the Holy Land?
First, one must understand the Holy Land is not just a piece of land, a place
to start a family, a nice place to go to church, to visit a monastery or start a
business…oh no! The Holy Land holds an Omnipresence of Christ unlike
any other place on earth. Everything has the presence of God. The soft breeze,
palm trees and desert floor, the light and gentle warmth of the sun, cool
turquoise, blue and gray waters, and the star lit night sky or sometimes cloudy
night skies are all wonders Christ and the pilgrims experienced in the Holy
Land. Christ in those moments became very human to me. At last I could relate to Him and His everyday needs as a Man. Throughout my life I have always struggled to know the spiritual side of Christ through the sacraments,
prayer, and fasting but on this pilgrimage I got to know Christ as a real Man.
As the Man I will be fervent in trying to emulate. There is definitely something
to be said about walking on the same ground that Christ, the Theotokos and
His disciples did. Simply taking off my shoes and standing in the Sea of Galilee
brought me closer to God just knowing Christ spent many hours of many
days near the Sea of Galilee. To help me stay true to Christ I will remember
those moments I felt closet to Him on the pilgrimage.
The times when I felt closest to God happened when I freed myself of random
thoughts to concentrate on the moment at hand in the same way a child might
watch a butterfly breaking free from its cocoon and fluttering away into the
distance. That child can’t see anything but the amazement of the butterfly. I
couldn’t see anything but the amazement of God! Our senses naturally overload in the presence of God …now try to imagine this happening day after day
on the pilgrimage. One can emotionally, spiritually, and physically feel God
molding them into a new person and believe me it was exhausting. Imagine
walking into a church where the Holy Spirit impales the soul as an awakening and a welcoming at the same time or flooding ones eyes with the divine
beauty of icons written on every single inch of the church-- so much so that
it sends shivers down the spine in a paralyzing way. Was God saying: “Stand
still for a moment?” Imagine walking into and touching the tomb of Christ
and His most sweet Mother the Theotokos’ tomb to find one gasping for

breath because the human heart simply couldn’t bare the presence of Their
intense love. Try to imagine yourself
walking to venerate an icon of the
Theotokos and having your eyes well
with tears into a blur until the sweet
Theotokos is no longer visible
through the eyes but now is only
clearly visible through the heart! For
some of our pilgrims there is no need
to imagine for they experienced miracles daily.
Several pilgrims were either healed or
had miraculous accounts while venerating icons of the Theotokos. One pilgrim was venerating an icon of the
Theotokos and knew at that very moment a lump in her breast, which the
doctors had been watching very closely for a year, was no longer a worry. A
calmness, for lack of a deserving word, came over her and she truly knew that
a miracle had just come upon her. When she returned to Ohio and went for
a mammogram the results came back normal for the first time! I personally experienced a life changing miraculous event while approaching an icon of our
beautiful Theotokos which sat behind Her tomb. I can only hold this memory close to my heart, not able to share because I simply cannot put into words
what and certainly why the miracle happened to me. Only the poetic saints can
explain the wonder that comes over a person when the Holy Spirit touches
there heart with such love and compassion. “With my whole heart I cried to the
all-compassionate God: and He heard me from the lowest depths of hell, and
brought my life out of corruption.”(Canon of St. Andrew) We can all experience
the same love and compassion when we partake of the Eucharist for this is a
miracle too!
May 12th 2011 Father Deacon Ed also experienced a beautiful gift from God.
“Even before we left on this Holy Pilgrimage I knew that our encounters on
this journey would be unforgettable. On Thursday morning May 12th, we
travelled to the Jordan River and at each holy site all of us would prepare to
listen to the Gospel reading pertaining to that miraculous event. Fr. Nicholas
Wyborski read the Gospel from St. Matthew 3:13-17 (The Baptism of Our
Lord Jesus Christ). We gathered together to listen to the Holy Gospel facing
the Jordan River. Fr. Nicholas facing us began chanting this reading and I
witnessed a dove float down on to a branch behind Father on the bank of the
Jordan. At first I could not believe it was real, it was surreal, the dove looked
at all of us, then to Fr. Nicholas and before Father finished, the dove flew
sharply upward and disappeared just as it had arrived. A moment in time I’ll
never forget and thanking the Holy Spirit for allowing all of us to experience
an incomprehensible journey to the Holy Land. “O Christ God, Who appeared and enlightened the world, Glory to You”. These are just a few miracles from our journey: I’m sure throughout our lives ongoing miracles will be
revealed to us at the appropriate times.
In closing, I want to thank God, our beloved Metropolitan Nicholas, Father
Edward Pehanich, Father Kenneth Bachofsky, Father Myron Zuder, Father
Nicholas Wyborski, Father Deacon Ed Brisbine and all my fellow pilgrims for
their guidance & love! We couldn’t have had a better group of pilgrims! I also
must say thank you to our tour guide Tanas Baddour. We all have Guardian
Angels but he was certainly our Guiding Angel taking us through Christ life
bringing the Bible to life! God brought us together in a way that will bond us
for eternity! Glory to Jesus Christ! Glory Forever!
by Sonya Anzivino
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First Confessions

CORNING, NY--2011 First Holy Confession Class from St. Mary’s Ortho- LANSFORD, PA--Claire Kokinda and Julian Rickert of St. Nicholas Church
dox Church in Corning, NY. From Left to Right are: Anne Hulme, Ana in Lansford, PA, made their First Confession on the Feast of Pentecost 2011.
Powers and Alexia Hulme. They are pictured with their pastor, Fr. Daniel The two are pictured with their pastor, Father Robert J. Teklinski.
Mahler.

NILES, IL--Children in the 2011 First Confession Class at Saint Michael’s
PERTH AMBOY, NJ--Pictured are the members of the 2011 First Confession Church in Niles were Angeliki Karavitis, Matthew Blacklaw, and Anna Rezac.
Class of Saint John the Baptist Church in Perth Amboy, NJ. They are shown They are pictured with their teacher, Bess Kapetan, and pastor, Protopresbyter Samuel Sherry.
with their pastor, Protopresbyter Michael Rosco, and parish altar boys.

NEW YORK, NY--The First Holy Confession Class from St. Nicholas
Church (10th Street) included Jessica Derevjanik and Francesco Mammoliti.
They are pictured with their pastor, Fr. Joseph Gingrich.

FREEHOLD, NJ--First Confession Class of 2011, Saint Paul the Apostle
Church, Freehold, NJ. Pictured are Father Robert Lucas and his three granddaughters, Tatyana Harrison, Sophia Choti, and Sarah Harrison.
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First Confessions

POTOMAC, MD--Natalie Boyd, First Confession Class 2011, of Holy Resurrection Church in Potomac is pictured with her teacher, Mrs. Christine Hudack, and parish priest, Fr. Peter Zarynow.

RAHWAY NJ--The 2011 First Confession class of Saint John the Baptist
Church in Rahway, NJ, included: Richard Ledden, Christina Scizak and
Patrick Conlon. They are shown with their teacher, Sophia Alexander-Himlin, and pastor, Very Rev. Fr. Andrew Fetchina.

STRAFORD, CT--The 2011 First Confession class of Saint John the Baptist
Church (Broadbridge Ave) in Stratford included: Curtis Dion, Sean LeClerc
and Elena Mihaly. They are pictured with their pastor, Protopresbyter Peter Paproski.

JOHNSTOWN, PA--Symeon Kobal and Joshua Machik of Christ the Saviour
Cathedral made their First Confession this year. They are shown with their
pastor, Protopresbyter Frank Miloro, Very Rev. Fr. John Brancho, Deacon
David Mastroberte and Mrs. Romayne Laichak, teacher.

TAYLOR, PA--Rylee Sandrowicz, Brenden Galonis and Mallory Gray of Saint
George’s Church in Taylor, PA, made their First Confession in 2011. They are
shown with their pastor, Protopresbyter Mark Leasure.

EAST PITTSBURGH, PA-- Pictured are the members of the 2011First Confession Class of Saint John the Baptist Church in East Pitssburgh: Alexis Kitsko and Mallea Taylor. They are shown with their teacher, Sonja Kitsko, pastor,
Very Rev. Fr. Jonathan Tobias, and Subdeacon Gary Grysiak.

BRIDGEPORT, CT--Making their First Confession this year from Saint John
the Baptist Church in Bridgeport, CT, were Abigail Katharine Saltis, Jonathan
Matthew Gulish and Hailey Anne McKane. They are shown with their pastor, Protopresbyter David Cochran, and teacher, Christina Adzima.
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In Ukraine, Churches With a Distinctive Allure
By EVAN RAIL
IN western Ukraine, the side of the
highway offers more unusual scenes
than many performance-art pieces.
On one spring day, an old woman cradled what looked like a baby but was
actually a newborn lamb dressed in
baby clothes. On another day, a young
woman strutted down a dirt road in a
micro-mini and precarious heels.
Nearby, a pair of young dandies
cruised in an ox cart.
But I wasn’t driving the back roads of
Eastern Europe for the people-andlamb-watching. As I rounded a corner,
the dense forests of the Carpathian
foothills opened up to reveal my goal:
a tall bell tower, leaning slightly askew,
crowned with a fur-like layer of
wooden shingles and topped with an
Eastern Orthodox cross. I parked, grabbed my camera and set off for a closer
look.

nita, and without satellite navigation
the 12-mile drive seemed to take a
long time. Along the way I passed villages that looked like open-air museums: dozens of perfect log cabins
without a trace of modern construction nearby. I saw eagles swoop from
far above to land near the water.
Eventually my map led me to a settlement where I stopped to ask a villager
for directions to Bukovets. He smiled
and pointed farther on up the road.
A few minutes later, I saw a small
wooden structure that could have
been a cabin or even a farm shed if not
for the soaring spire on top. As tiny as
it might be, plenty of people were already in the church, and I took a place
in the back as the services started.

The language was impossible to understand, but the building itself communicated in a clear vernacular: thick columns, coarsely hewn and partly painted
Zakarpattia, the western region of Ukraine that abuts eastern Slovakia and white, were topped with gold-haloed icons and lovely scarves that must have
northeastern Hungary, is home to a number of unusual wooden churches dat- been embroidered by hand. The ceiling in the back was only an arm’s breadth
ing from the 15th to 18th centuries. After years of neglect, the churches — above my head, but on the other side of the crowd of kerchief-capped heads
rough-hewn, idiosyncratic wooden structures with surprisingly tall spires — the space opened up, with a golden chandelier hanging down from the tall
seem to be in danger of disappearing.
ceiling.
“They’re like fantastic dinosaurs, covered with wooden shingles that look like The building was obviously hundreds of years old; it practically felt as if it
scales, which hide them in the fir trees,” said Olena Krushynska, who started were alive, and I felt a chill as the congregation began singing the familiar
a project to promote and protect the churches, when I called her a couple of words of the Kyrie eleison, an important prayer in Eastern Christian liturgy.
weeks before my trip to ask for advice about visiting the region. “You will not
After the service, I headed south, passing by the town of Mizhhiria, where I
see something like that in other countries — nowhere.”
discovered the second logistical problem with my road trip: the Ukrainian poFolk architecture and odd roadside scenes aren’t the only intriguing things lice. Pulled over by a plump, pink-faced officer, I was told that I had been
about Zakarpattia, also known as Carpathian Ruthenia. Its rolling hills and speeding and that I would need to pay a fine of 100 hryvnia. I would not, he
dark forests are believed to have been the inspiration for the mythical kingdom said, receive a ticket or any form of receipt or paperwork.
of Ruritania in Anthony Hope’s 1894 novel, “The Prisoner of Zenda.” Even
I thought of arguing, then realized two things: first, that this would require exby European standards, Zakarpattia’s back story is rather remarkable: once part
tensive communication beyond my skills at charades, and second, that the
of Austria-Hungary, it became part of independent Czechoslovakia after World
amount that he was asking for was about $12. After he took the money, the
War I, then part of Ukraine and the U.S.S.R. after World War II.
officer smiled grandly, offering me a fleshy handshake.
The area is also believed to have been the only province of the Soviet Union
Fortunately, I missed any further encounters with the police: the road soon bethat was ever governed by an American, Gregory Zatkovich, an ethnic Rusyn
came so bad that speeding was impossible, to say nothing of normal driving.
— or Ruthenian — from Pittsburgh who was appointed governor in 1920
By the time I passed the dusty town of Vinogradiv, I was exhausted, and as I
when the region was still part of Czechoslovakia.
swerved from side to side up another hill, an old man in a flat cap on the hillSo last spring, after hearing so many strange stories, I decided to make a trip top above waved, while his small herd of underweight cows grazed.
in search of the churches, driving from Hungary as part of a longer journey
Soon I came to the village of Novoselytsia. High overhead, the wooden spire
from my home in Prague. Leaving the comfortable European Union as I
had a walled-in platform that looked as if it could accommodate a brigade of
headed into Ukraine, I thought the border felt militarized, even tense, with an
archers just as well as it could bell-ringers. At its base was a roofed fence surinvasive car search and inspection unlike anything I’d seen in Europe.
rounding a small lawn. The gate, however, was locked, and I could only peer
Also unlike the European Union: the roads. Driving north from the Hungar- in hopefully from the outside.
ian border, it was not so much that the road had potholes, but rather that the
A few minutes later, a broad-shouldered young man walked up the road with
potholes had only the slightest bit of road left to stitch them together, requira big smile. He was, he said, the mayor of Novoselytsia, and he spoke enough
ing numerous lurches from side to side as I tried to make my way forward.
Slovak to understand my Czech. The church was not open, he said, but he
Eventually, however, I found myself in the dark mountains, stopping when I
would try to find someone to open it.
saw a church in the hamlet of Izki.
A few minutes later, he returned with a sad shake of his head, offering a small
As with a few of the churches I’d seen on Ms. Krushynska’s Web site, the tower
amulet apparently made by schoolchildren as an apology. It had an image of
of this church had been partly covered in tin, and the entrance had something
the spire on it, and was dated from 2009.
like a front porch that was enclosed in glass. The doors were open, and I
walked in to find an elderly couple cleaning up, the babushka sweeping briskly “It is beautiful, isn’t it?” he asked, pointing at the church.
at the threadbare carpet with a broom. The altar was lovingly decorated with I told him it was, adding that they were lucky to have such history and culreligious icons painted on wood panels, some charmingly naïve, some quite ac- ture in Novoselytsia, but he corrected me.
complished. It would have felt more vibrant, I imagined, during church serv- “This isn’t our culture,” he said. “This is everyone’s culture. It belongs to the
ices, when a full congregation would chase away the chill of a cold day.
world.”
The old woman finished her sweeping and explained, as close as I could tell, He said that the church had spectacular murals and icons, all original, hunthat I could attend services at the wooden church in Bukovets, a nearby town, dreds of years old, and I simply had to come back again to see them when the
the next day. I checked into a hotel in the nearby larger town of Volovets, church was open.
where I awoke early, then drove through the mountains.
I thought about the bad roads and the Ukrainian policemen, about the stress
Even in mid-April, the weather was surprisingly brisk, and snow flurries were of crossing the border — not even knowing that getting back would involve
falling as I drove along the emerald Repynka River. My GPS unit had thrown a four-hour wait at customs the next day — and, weighing it all, I told him I
up its hands after the Hungarian border, declaring all of Ukraine terra incog- would.
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Pan-Orthodox Consensus on
Same-Sex Unions
67th Annual Senior ACRY Convention
28th Annual Junior ACRY Convention
DOUBLETREE HOTEL, PITTSBURGH PA
SEPTEMBER 1 – 4, 2011
To all of the Officers of the ACRY Chapters throughout the Diocese:

NEW YORK – In light of recent events, the Greek Orthodox Archdiocese of America reminds the faithful of the very instructive statement issued already in 2003 by the Standing Conference of
Canonical Orthodox Bishops in the Americas (SCOBA), which was
at the time the Pan-Orthodox representative body in the Americas.
The same statement, which follows, still stands today.

SCOBA Statement on Moral Crisis in Our Nation
Wednesday, August 13, 2003

Glory be to Jesus Christ! Glory be forever!
It’s once again time to make your arrangements to attend our organization’s annual convention! We’re very excited to see all of you in
Pittsburgh this September. All of the information necessary for you
to make your plans, including the meal package information and
forms, the hotel reservation details, fundraisers, and the program
book advertisement information and forms are available on the
Diocesan website; http://www.acrod.org. Please review the on-line information, download and print the forms, as necessary, and communicate everything to all of the members in your chapters, as well
as to all of the parishioners in each of your churches.
In this age of ever rising costs we have worked very hard to keep the
pricing for the rooms and for the meal packages at a reasonable level.
Please make your hotel reservations as soon as you can, and please
submit your food package and program book advertisement forms
before the deadline dates. Your anticipated cooperation is very appreciated!
We look forward to seeing all of you all over Labor Day for a great
convention!
A.C.R.Y. Chapter 11 – Homestead
Convention Planning Committee

ENCLOSED IS MY CONTRIBUTION TO THE
DIOCESAN DONORS FUND FOR THE YEAR 2011:
Name: ________________________________
Address: _______________________________
City: ____________ State: _____ Zip: _______
Parish: ________________________________
Please make all checks payable to “2011 Distinguished Diocesan
Donors,” & send to:
Office of the Diocesan Treasurer
Diocesan Administration Building
312 Garfield
Johnstown, PA 15906

A

s members of the Standing Conference of the Canonical Orthodox Bishops in the Americas (SCOBA), representing more
than 5 million Orthodox Christians in the United States, Canada
and Mexico, we are deeply concerned about recent developments regarding “same sex unions.”
The Orthodox Christian teaching on marriage and sexuality, firmly
grounded in Holy Scripture, 2000 years of church tradition, and
canon law, holds that marriage consists in the conjugal union of a
man and a woman, and that authentic marriage is blessed by God as
a sacrament of the Church. Neither Scripture nor Holy Tradition
blesses or sanctions such a union between persons of the same sex.
Holy Scripture attests that God creates man and woman in His own
image and likeness (Genesis 1:27-31), that those called to do so
might enjoy a conjugal union that ideally leads to procreation. While
not every marriage is blessed with the birth of children, every such
union exists to create of a man and a woman a new reality of “one
flesh.” This can only involve a relationship based on gender complementarity. “God made them male and female… So they are no
longer two but one flesh” (Mark 10:6-8).
The union between a man and a woman in the Sacrament of Marriage reflects the union between Christ and His Church (Ephesians
5:21-33). As such, marriage is necessarily monogamous and heterosexual. Within this union, sexual relations between a husband and
wife are to be cherished and protected as a sacred expression of their
love that has been blessed by God. Such was God’s plan for His
human creatures from the very beginning. Today, however, this divine purpose is increasingly questioned, challenged or denied, even
within some faith communities, as social and political pressures work
to normalize, legalize and even sanctify same-sex unions.
The Orthodox Church cannot and will not bless same-sex unions.
Whereas marriage between a man and a woman is a sacred institution ordained by God, homosexual union is not. Like adultery and
fornication, homosexual acts are condemned by Scripture (Rom
1:24-27; 1 Cor 6:10; 1 Tim 1:10). This being said, however, we must
stress that persons with a homosexual orientation are to be cared for
with the same mercy and love that is bestowed by our Lord Jesus
Christ upon all of humanity. All persons are called by God to grow
spiritually and morally toward holiness.
As heads of the Orthodox Churches in America and members of
SCOBA, we speak with one voice in expressing our deep concern
over recent developments. And we pray fervently that the traditional
form of marriage, as an enduring and committed union only between a man and a woman, will be honored.
The Bishops of SCOBA
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-Altar Boy Retreat, cont’d from page 1

there was plenty of time for fun and recreation. The majority of the day Monday was spent on the grounds of Sts. Peter and Paul Church in Windber. The
boys were able to swim, play ball and compete in a series of challenging games.
They also enjoyed a terrific dinner prepared by the faithful of the Windber
parish.
Tuesday was a very full day. Following Liturgy, the boys boarded buses to
Pittsburgh where they spent the afternoon at Sandcastle Water Park. Following that was another great meal, this time prepared for them by the faithful of
St. Nicholas Church in Homestead. During the meal, the boys had the opportunity to hear about life at the Seminary from Seminarian John Bannon
and Fr. Miles Zdinak, who serves as the spiritual father for the seminarians.
Following dinner, everyone enjoyed a boat ride on the three rivers of Pittsburgh.
This year’s Altar Boy Retreat was, once again, put together by Very Rev. Protopresbyter David Cochran, Retreat Director. Other clergy in attendance
were: Fathers John Fedornock, James Dutko, Michael Zak, Peter Paproski,
Miles Zdinak, Michael Macura, Peter Zarynow, Andrew Fetchina, Michael
Chendorain, Matthew Moriak and Fr. Deacon John Anderson. All of the boys
had an enjoyable time and are already looking forward to next year’s retreat!
Please encourage the young men in your parish to serve at the altar and tell
them to plan now for Encounter 2012!
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Saint Elias and the Power of Prayer

O

n the Feast of St. Elias the Prophet, we read these words from the 5th
chapter of the Universal Epistle of St. James the Apostle: “The fervent
prayer of a holy man is powerful indeed” (James 5:16). The reason these words
are read on the Feast Day of St. Elias is because the holy man St. James spoke
about who prayed fervently, with great zeal and intense feeling, was St. Elias
the Prophet.
Elias prayed with deep faith, zeal and intense feeling to God for a drought in
order to punish King Ahab, Queen Jezebel and the people of Israel who had
turned their backs on the Lord God in order to worship the obscene pagan
god, Baal. Elias’ prayer was so fervent that the Lord immediately answered
Elias by sending a drought and famine, which would last for 3 years and 6
months.
God told Elias to flee from the wrath of King Ahab, who was angry with Elias
because he prayed for the drought and famine. Elias was instructed to go to
a place called Serepta and stay there with a poor widow and her young son. Because the poor widow was kind to St. Elias, sharing with him the last bit of
corn meal and oil she had left to live on during the famine, God answered the
intense prayer of Elias to help the woman and her son. God multiplied the
contents of her containers of corn meal and oil so that they never went empty.
Neither the widow, her son, nor St. Elias went hungry.
On another occasion, the widow’s young son became ill and died. The prayers
of the holy and righteous prophet Elias, asking God to restore the boy to life,
were again answered. The boy was restored to life and Elias gave him back to
his mother in good health. On yet another occasion, St. Elias challenged the
priests of the pagan god Baal to a contest to see if our God or Baal was the one
true God. The holy prophet Elias prayed with all his might for God to send
fire from heaven to burn the sacrifice of a bull he had prepared to offer to the
Lord, to prove to the sinful people of Israel that the Lord, not Baal, was the
true God. Fire immediately came down from heaven, burning not only the
bull, but also the wood, the stone altar and all the water Elias had ordered to
be poured over the sacrifice. The priests of Baal failed in their attempt to call
down fire from their false god. When the Israelites saw the fire come down
from heaven due to the prayer of Elias, they stopped worshiping Baal and they
began to worship the Lord God again by proclaiming: “The Lord, He is God;
the Lord, He is God” (1 Kings 18:39). The prayers of Elias brought the children of Israel back to the Lord their God and away from eternal punishment.

Father David Cochran, the retreat master, welcomed the altar boys and explained the retreat schedule and rules.

Boys getting ready to board the Gateway Clipper in Pittsburgh.

To reward the Israelites for abandoning their worship of Baal, the holy prophet
Elias again prayed fervently to God to end the 3 and one half year long drought
and famine. Again the results of Elias’ prayer were powerful in their effects. The
Lord heard Elias’ prayer and sent a great rain to end the drought and famine
(1 Kings 18:412-45).
The prayers of St. Elias were indeed powerful in their effects for several reasons.
First, Elias was a holy man who remained faithful to God in defiance of King
Ahab who ordered the Israelites to worship Baal. His faith was so great that the
prophet never doubted God’s ability or willingness to answer his prayers. Second, Elias’ prayers were offered with fervor. Elias prayed with great zeal and
with intense feelings of love for God rather than rattling off words out of habit
or from memory without any feelings of love for God. Third, Elias did not
pray for earthly riches or to feather his own nest. He prayed for spiritual things;
that God would reveal His glory to Israel with the result being that the Israelites would turn away from idol worship and wickedness; turning back to
the Lord their God and living according to His righteous commandments.
Elias’ prayers were also offered to God for the spiritual and material benefit of
others and not for himself; namely that God would be merciful to the poor
widow, her son and to the sinful people of Israel.
Our prayers will also be heard by God and answered with powerful results if
we become like Elias, holy in the sight of God. Our prayers will be heard and
answered by God with powerful effects if we offer them to God like Elias did:
with unquestioning faith in God’s power and His willingness to answer our
prayers, praying with great zeal and with intense feelings of love for God. Our
prayers will be answered by God if we, like St. Elias, pray for those spiritual
and material things that we and others need to sustain us on our journey to
the kingdom of God.
If we pray fervently that God will fulfill all those petitions of us His servants
that are truly for our benefit and the benefit of others, then God will answer
our prayers. If we pray like Elias for what we really need, that God will give us
in this world the knowledge of His Divine truths and give us life eternal in the
world to come, then God will answer our prayers. How do we know this will
happen? Because the Lord assures us in the Holy Scriptures that “the fervent
prayer(s) (of holy people are) powerful indeed” (James 5:16).

Father Michael Zak addresses altar boys during a clergy rap breakout session.

Fr. Robert J. Teklinski
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BRIDGEPORT, CT--Stephen and Helen Chernak of Saint John the Baptist
Church celebrated their 65th Wedding Anniversary on June 29, 2011. They
are pictured with their pastor, Protopresbyter David Cochran.

ERIE, PA--Ronald and Kathleen Jankowski of St. Nicholas Church in Erie,
PA, recently celebrated their 50th Wedding Anniversary. They are shown with
Richard Koerner, Parish Council President, and Very Rev. Fr. Stephen Loposky, Interim Pastor.

HOMESEAD, PA--George Sukal of Saint Nicholas Church in Homestead,
PA, recently celebrated his 97th birthday. He is shown with his pastor, Protopresbyter Robert Buczak.

LUTZ FL--Stephen and Joann Kuzmiak, members of Christ the Saviour
Cathedral in Johnstown, PA, recently celebrated their 50th Wedding Anniversary. They were honored by their daughters with a luncheon at their present residence in Florida.

JOHNSTOWN, PA--Fr. John and Pani Betty Jean Baranik were honored on
TAYLOR, PA-- Mary Stadinski of Saint George’s Church in Taylor, PA, re- their 40th Wedding Anniversary and Fr. John’s 40th Anniversary of Ordinacently celebrated her 90th birthday with family and friends. She is pictured tion on Sunday May 29, 2011. Fr. Frank Miloro, Cathedral Dean, is shown
presenting gifts to the Jubilarians.
with her nephew, John Dranchak.
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-First Divine Liturgy, cont’d from page 1

PERIODICAL

services. Many families travel for long distances to take part in the Liturgy,
and several of them volunteer host this ‘agape meal’ on a rotating basis. On this
Sunday the group overflowed from the fellowship hall into an adjoining
church school classroom and out onto the patio. Before the meal Father Joseph
offered a toast and gave a brief history of the mission parish from its formal
establishment in 1992 to today’s opening of the new building. During that
period the parish has moved from its birth in the Single’s family room to a
conference room in a Days Inn for a year, then five years in a strip mall storefront, twelve years in the ‘house church,’ and today, finally moving into a temple designed, built and dedicated for the sole purpose of giving glory and
thanksgiving to God.

Construction Process

A

rchitect Michael Pellegrino, Father Joseph and several members of the
parish Building Committee visited many Orthodox churches in the Metropolitan Washington, DC area, Western Pennsylvania, and Connecticut, including our Diocesan churches of Ss. Cyril and Methodios at Camp Nazareth
and Holy Trinity in Danbury, CT. In addition, Diocesan Archon and architect Joseph Parimucha and his wife, designer Barbara Huelat Parimucha, freely
offered consulting services before and during the construction process.
The final design is loosely based on – believe it or not – its namesake church
of Saint Thomas the Apostle at the All Saints Ukrainian Orthodox Church
Camp in Emlenton, Pennsylvania. The design of the Waldorf church was reviewed and approved by +His Eminence Metropolitan Nicholas of blessed
memory and Diocesan Building Committee Chairman Peotopresbyter Kenneth Bachofsky during the XXI Diocesan Sobor in South Bound Brook, NJ
in 2009. Several who have seen photographs of the new building, including
+His Eminence’s brother George Smisko, have commented that ‘there is a lot
of Metropolitan Nicholas in that church.’ And they are so right!
Father Joseph and the faithful of Saint Thomas invite all of those traveling or
living in the Washington, DC area to visit them at 4419 Leonardtown Road,
Waldorf, MD 20601.
Finally, we take this opportunity to thank so many friends from across our
God-saved Diocese for their encouragement and generous gifts during the design and construction of this beautiful new house of worship.

To All Jr. ACRY Chapters and
Members:
As National Jr. A.C.R.Y. President, I would like to announce
that this is the OFFICIAL CALL
TO THE NATIONAL ACRY
CONVENTION. It is once
again the time when we all must
gather in order to discuss the future of our organization. The National ACRY Convention will be
hosted by Chapter #11 Homestead, in Pittsburgh, PA over Labor
Day weekend, September 2nd through the 5th. I encourage all chapters to send delegates to this important event and join in on the
meetings and fellowship.
Yours in Christ,
Maria Korchak
National Jr. ACRY President

