
 

O who loves Nicholas the Saintly   O kto kto Nikolaja l’ubit 

O who serves Nicholas the Saintly  O kto kto Nikolaja služit 

Him will Nicholas receive  Tomu svajatyj Nikolaj 

And give help in time of need  Na vsjakij čas pomahaj 

Holy Father Nicholas  Nikolaj, Nikolaj 

 

 
 

 

ST. NICHOLAS OF MYRA ORTHODOX CHURCH 
A PARISH OF THE AMERICAN CARPATHO-RUSSIAN ORTHODOX DIOCESE OF THE  

ECUMENICAL PATRIARCHATE OF CONSTANTINOPLE 

288 E. 10
th
 Street, New York, NY  10009 

Rev. Fr. Michael Rustick 

Divine Liturgy: 10am   

Summer Hours: July – Labor Day: 9am 
 

Church Phone #: 212-254-6685    For Dial-in Service: ten minutes prior to Liturgy,

Emergency Use Only: 973-219-5186        call 1-877-459-3710 and enter access code 2546685 

Website: www.stnicholaschurchnyc.org   Email: info@stnicholaschurchnyc.org 
 

SUNDAY, June 16, 2013 

Fathers of the First Ecumenical Council  

Epistle Reading: Acts 20:16-18;28-36 Gospel Reading: John 17:1-13 Tone: 6 Troparian & Kontakian: pp. 64-65 

 
CONFESSION REQUEST Father Michael is available to hear confessions 

up to fifteen minutes before every Liturgy, and always by appointment.  
 

SERVICE SCHEDULE  

There will be a blessing for all the Fathers, Grandfathers, Godfathers, and 

Uncles during Liturgy today. A Panachida for all of our deceased fathers will 

be held before dismissal. After dismissal, we will be blessing the Tree of Life 

in #2 Hall. 
 

HAPPY BIRTHDAY - Mnohaja i Blahaja L'ita 

Let us all wish Anna Benyo, Caitlynn Chanat, Gillian Chanat, Evelyn 

Kormanik, Susan Murphy, Katelyn Rusinak, Nadia Strenk, Miroslav Strenk, 

Richard Vislocky and Sherry Vislocky many happy and blessed years! 
 

HAPPY ANNIVERSARY - Mnohaja i Blahaja L'ita 
Let us wish Vasil and Jane Rusinak many happy and blessed years as they 

celebrate their anniversary! 
 

PLEASE CONTINUE PRAYERS FOR: Mary Fackovec, Paul Sikoryak, 

Stephen Vislocky, Lorraine Vira, Mary Strenk, Steven Gaydos, Ann Gaydos, 

Anna Viktoria Derevjanikova, Mary Lichvarik, Anna Lichvarik, Seman 

Kovalcik, Olga Petrick, Kamil Belan, Victoria Vislocky, Deacon Joseph 

Hotrovich, Joyce Rusinak, Neil Ingenito and Janice Dolhy.  Please notify  

Fr. Michael to add and/or remove names: frmichael@stnicholaschurchnyc.org 
 

FATHERS’ DAY LUNCHEON 

Everyone is welcome to attend today’s luncheon prepared in honor of the men 

of St. Nicholas Church. Many thanks to all of the children and teens who will 

be serving the meal today and the Moms that bought, brought and prepared 

the meal. 
 

REMINDER Liturgy begins at 9:00 am on July 7
 
– Sept.1

st
  (Labor Day 

Weekend). There will be no summer bulletins. 

  

 

 

 

Today, The Church commemorates the 

318 fathers of the First Ecumenical 

Council of Nicea. On approximately 

June 19, 325 AD, the First Ecumenical 

Council was convened at the request of 

the Emperor, St Constantine the Great, 

to address the heresy of Arianism – the 

teaching of Arius that the Son of God is 

not the true God, is not consubstantial 

with the Father, but rather a work or 

creation of God. All of the God-bearing 

Fathers, with one mouth and one voice, 

declared that the Son and Word of God 

is one in essence with the Father, true 

God of true God and composed the 

holy symbol of Faith, the Nicene Creed. 
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GIFT SHOP  

Please stop by our Gift Shop in #2 Hall to see our new inventory.  We have some beautiful icons that just arrived, 

and other items as well.  If you are interested in purchasing anything, please see Father Michael or Stephanie 

Salony. 

 

NEED YOUR HELP FOR PENTECOST/RUSAL'A  

We would appreciate anyone who has access to trees to please cut some branches with leaves so that we can 

decorate the church next Sunday.  We would need them by 9AM next Sunday (June 23) so that the outside and 

inside of the church can be decorated.  We usually count on Paul Sikoryak to bring a few bags full, but he is 

recovering from knee surgery. If you can help with this, please contact Stephanie Salony - 

stephanie.salony@comcast.net - Thank you! 

 

NEXT SATURDAY IS THE FLEA MARKET!  AND, WE’VE 

ADDED AN EXTRA DAY! YOUR HELP IS NEEDED! 
 

This is going to be the largest flea 

market we have ever hosted. Here’s 

how you can help: 
 

TODAY: After our Fathers’ Day 

feast, can you spare an hour? We 

will be setting up the hall – every 

table possible – and bringing down 

the cache of treasures in the Choir 

Room. We need you today! 
 

THROUGH THE WEEK: If you 

have time through the week – a half 

day, full day – any time to come to 

the church to help organize and 

price, please let Anka know. This is 

going to be a monumental amount 

of work. We need you this week! 
 

SATURDAY & SUNDAY: Every 

section (like toys, housewares, etc) 

that normally have one or two tables 

is going to have three, four and five. 

It is going to be a big challenge to 

manage all of the items. We will 

need more than one person in each 

area – two, three and four people – 

to make sure we keep eyes on 

everything. We need you on 

Saturday and Sunday! 

 

PLEASE SIGN UP ON THE 

VOLUNTEER BOARD to let 

Anka know when you are 

available to help. Thank you so 

much! 
 

PRESALE: If you see something you want to buy in the Flea Market collection you can shop today. See Anka, 

Debbie Dev or Helenka for a price and it is yours to take home.  

 



MEETING THE NEW H.E. DEPUTY PRIME MINISTER 

George and Justina Chobor, and Mikulaš and Maria Salon had the pleasure of being invited to a special 

reception on Sunday, June 9th in honor of H.E. Deputy Prime Minister and Minister of Foreign and European 

Affairs of the Slovak Republic, Miroslav Lajčak. (Mr. Lajčak was born in Jarabina).  The reception was held 

at the Residence of Permanent Representative of the Slovak Republic to the United Nations Ambassador 

František Ružička. 

 

 

 

 

 

CONGRATULATIONS! 

 

George and Justina Chobor pictured with the 

Slovak Ambassador František Ružička and chef for 

the Slovak Embassy, Michal Sarissan. Justina and 

Chef Sarissan  attended the same school in Tatry, 

Slovakia. 

George and Justina Chobor with Miroslav Lajčak - The 

Prime Minister of Slovakia. 

George and Justina Chobor, 

and Mikulas and Maria Salon 

were invited to welcome 

Miroslav Lajčak, the Prime 

Minister for Slovakia, who is 

a native of Jarabina. We are 

very proud of Mr. Lajčak 

accomplishments. 



On June 14, Robert Stack 

graduated from the Rockland 

County Police & Public Safety 

Academy.  He earned an 

Advanced Firearms Award and is 

now considered a Deputy Sheriff.   

 

Robert will be doing his Field 

Officer Training in the next 

upcoming weeks. 

 

We wish Robert much success 

with his future career. 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

GRADUATE SUNDAY RECAP 

Last Sunday, we honored the five very impressive St. 

Nicholas Church graduates: Kathi Kumta, Mike Tymus, 

Christina Iokliaevskikh, Kate Rael (not pictured) and Sophia 

Timko. Each graduate was given a blessing as they enter the 

next phase of their careers and education with a small 

remembrance of St. Nicholas Church. We are all very proud 

of all of you! 

 

Christina Iokliaevskikh was presented with the  

1
st
 Annual Tracy Heidenfelder Memorial Fund 

Scholarship for $1,000 based on academic 

achievement, participation in school and St. 

Nicholas activities.  

 

I would like to thank Diane & Gary and 

Michele Heidenfelder, Mrs. Anka Ludwig 

and all the Advisors that had a role in 

deciding the St. Nicholas Scholarship 

winner. I am so thankful to have been 

awarded the Tracy Heidenfelder 

Memorial Fund Scholarship. I truly 

appreciate the honor to carry on Tracy's 

memory through my studies, as well as 

my future opportunities. I will work hard 

to do so.  My family and I are truly 

appreciative of this award and are 

thankful to the Heidenfelder Family  

for considering me. 
 

I would also like to say thank you to  

Fr. Michael Rustick and the Altar Society. 
 

Sincerely, 
 

Christina Ioukliaevskikh 
 



 

FATHERS’  

DAY FUN 
 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

A loving father won a special toy at a raffle. 
“Who gets the toy”, the father asks his three 
children.  "Who is the most obedient?"  "Who 
never talks back to mother? Who does 
everything she says?" 

Three small and sad voices answered in 
unison: "Okay, dad, you get the toy." 

Q: What do you call your dad when he falls 

through the ice? 

A: A POPsicle! 
 

Q: How is the baby bird like its dad? 
A: He’s a chirp off the old block. 
 
A teenager had just gotten his driving permit. 
He asked his father if they could discuss the 
use of the car. His father took him to his 
study and said to him, "I'll make a deal with 
you. You bring your grades up, study your 
bible a little and get your hair cut and we'll 
talk about it." 
 
After about a month, the boy came back and 
again asked his father, if they could discuss 
use of the car. "Son, I've been real proud of 
you. You have brought your grades up, you've 
studied your bible diligently, but you didn't 
get your hair cut." 
 
The young man waited for a moment and 
replied, "You know Dad, I've been thinking 
about that. You know, Samsom had long hair, 
Moses had long hair, Noah had long hair, and 
even Jesus had long hair!" to which his father 
replied, "Yes, you're right, and they also 
WALKED every where they went! 
 
After tucking his three-year-old child Sammy 
in for bed one night, his dad heard sobbing 
coming from his room. Rushing back in, he 
found him crying hysterically. Sammy 
managed to tell them that he had swallowed 
a penny and he was sure he was going to die. 
No amount of talking was helping.  
 

His father, in an attempt to calm him down, 
palmed a penny from his pocket and 
pretended to pull it from Sammy's ear. 
Sammy was delighted.  
 

In a flash, he snatched it from his father's 
hand, swallowed, and then cheerfully 
demanded, "Do it again, Dad!" 
 

Knock Knock! 
Who’s there ? 
Figs ! 
Figs who ? 
Figs the doorbell, Dad. I’m tired of 
knock knock jokes. 

Knock Knock! 
Who's there? 
Tarzan! 
Tarzan who? 
Tarzan stripes forever. 

Knock Knock! 
Who's there? 
Anita! 
Anita who? 
Anita wish you a Happy Father’s Day! 

Knock Knock! 
Who's there? 
Frank! 
Frank who? 
Frank you for being the 
best Dad in the world. 
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Because He Cleans the Shower Drain: A Father’s Day Tribute 

By Ellen Painter Dollar 

You know how we moms have that reputation for quietly, almost invisibly taking care of everyone? A 

reputation for taking care of all the little, mundane details that keep a household and family running? A 

reputation we like to regularly polish and sometimes shove in our partners’ faces to ensure that they properly 

appreciate its gleam? 

I do that sort of caretaking in our family. But so does my husband, and I bet your does too if you thought about it. 

No, he doesn’t have the pediatrician’s phone number memorized or buy birthday gifts for the kids’ friends or 

recite our weekend schedule down to the smallest detail without consulting a calendar. Sometimes I heave 

beleaguered sighs when he forgets that snacks sent to school have to be peanut-free, puts Leah’s socks in Meg’s 

drawer, or refers to a child’s long-time friend with the completely wrong name. My sighs are weighted by that 

tired (tired as in exhausted, tired as in overused) mother’s lament: Do I have to keep track of everything around 

here? Do I have to do everything around here?  

No, actually, no I don’t. Because Daniel keeps track of all sorts of details that I either don’t think about or 

choose to ignore. Then I insist on believing that the things I keep track of are somehow more vital, more central, 

less dispensable than the things he keeps track of.  

A few weeks ago, I was doing a more thorough than usual cleaning of our master bathroom. I even unscrewed 

the drain cover to clean out the accumulated gunk. I’d only done that once before, despite owning this house for 

six years. I rarely do it because Daniel does it whenever he cleans the bathroom. Which is not often. Maybe 

three or four times a year. But when he does clean the bathroom, he always clears that nasty, stinking, gummy 

drain.  

It got me thinking about all the little things he does every day, every week, every month that I don’t even have 

to think about. He cleans the litter box, and he’s not even a cat person. He changes the light bulbs and knows off 

the top of his head which wattage bulbs we have and which we need. He vacuums out my car. He cleans and 

organizes the refrigerator. He empties the dishwasher. He cleans the gutters. He clears the dead limbs from our 

back woods. He opens our pool. He decides that the porch windows need cleaning, so he cleans them.  

It’s not just chores that Daniel does with quiet grace. He signs off on Meg’s homework, after sitting with her at 

the kitchen table to help her through a tough assignment. He gives the kids piggy-back rides up to bed, plays a 

quick game of charades if they are cooperative with the whole pajama/toothbrushing routine, agrees to read just 

one more chapter of their bedtime story. He shows them planets through his telescope, adjusts the training 

wheels on their bikes, hikes with them up to Heublein tower, teaches them the proper way to wash dishes at a 

campsite. When confronted with fidgety, bored, complaining children, he breaks out the Slip ‘N Slide, the 

paints and easel, the Play Doh, the Kapla blocks, the train set. 

Did I mention that he works at a high-profile job with many responsibilities, and spends two hours a day 

commuting? My book group once read the classic working-mother novel, I Don’t Know How She Does It. I 

don’t know how he does it. 

If I had to be a single mom to these kids, I could do it. I would do it. Of course I would. Sometimes I fall into 

the trap of believing that I already do everything anyway, that the minutiae in my head and the chores that I do 

on auto-pilot and the ways I most naturally interact with my kids are clearly the only minutiae and chores and 

interactions that matter. But they’re not. 

Happy Father’s Day to all men whose hands do the chores that we cannot do (or often just don’t want to do), 

and loves their children unconditionally. We wouldn’t want to do it without you. 
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NEW & IMPROVED 

The little girl was sitting in her grandfather's lap as he read 

her a goodnight story. From time to time, she would take 

her eyes off the book and reach up to touch his wrinkled 

cheek. By and by she was alternately stroking her own 

cheek, then his again. 
 

Finally she spoke, "Dido, did 

God make you?" 
 

"Yes, sweetheart" he answered, 

"God made me a long time ago." 
 

"Oh she said," then Dido, did 

God make me too?" 
 

"Yes, indeed honey" he assured 

her. "God made you just a little 

while ago." 
 

 

"Oh" she said. Feeling their 

respective faces again, she 

observed, "God's getting better 

at it now isn't he?" 

 

June 2013 
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SSaturdaySatu

rday 
16 
Fathers’ Day 

Luncheon 

 

17 18 19 20 21 22 
Annual Flea 

Market  11-4 

23 
Pentecost Liturgy with 

Kneeling  Prayers 

 

Trustee & Officer Mtg 

after Liturgy 

 

Flea Market 1-4 

24 25 26 27 28 29 

30 
10:00am Liturgy 

Last Coffee hour till Fall 

JULY 1 
Apostles 

Fast 

2 3 4 5 6 

 

 

 

TRZASKA FUNERAL HOME, INC. 
 

ALEXANDER MARCHAK, JR. – Licensed Funeral Director & Owner 

Services available whenever and wherever needed 

1275 - 65
th

 St (Corner of 13
th

 Ave),  

BROOKLYN, N.Y. 11219 

Family Owned & Operated since 1924    

Large Parking Area  718-748-4860  

My Dido 

God took the strength of a mountain 

The majesty of a tree 

The warmth of the summer sun 

The calm of a quiet sea. 

The generous soul of nature 

The comforting arm of night, 

The wisdom of the ages, 

The power of an eagle’s flight. 

The joy of morning in the spring, 

The faith of a mustard seed, 

The patience of eternity, 

The depth of a family’s need. 

Then God combined these qualities 

And gave me my hero 

His Masterpiece was complete 

I love you, Dido.  
 


