
The Holy Prophet Amos, 

lived during the eighth 

century before Christ. He 

is the author and the first 

Hebrew prophet to have a 

biblical book bear his 

name. At this time the 

Hebrew nation was divided 

into two kingdoms: Judea 

and Israel. The Judean 

king Hosiah ruled in 

Jerusalem, but the ten separated Israelite tribes 

were ruled by Jeroboam II, an   idol worshipper. 

The Prophet Amos accurately foretold the 

destruction of the northern kingdom of Israel. 
 

The Prophet Amos was a Judean, from the city 

of Thecua in the land of Zebulon. Before 

becoming a prophet, Amos was a sheep herder 

and a sycamore fig farmer. He was a simple 

man, fervent in faith and zealous for the glory of 

the true God. Under the impact of powerful 

visions of divine destruction of the Hebrews in 

such natural disasters as a swarm of locusts and 

fire, Amos traveled from Judah to the richer, 

more powerful kingdom of Israel, where he 

began to preach. Amos fiercely castigated 

corruption and social injustice among Israel’s 

pagan neighbors and Israel itself.  He asserted 

God’s absolute sovereignty over man and social 

justice for all. After preaching at Bethel, a 

famous shrine under the special protection of 

Jeroboam II, Amos was ordered to leave the 

country by Jeroboam’s priest Amaziah. 

 

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 

 

Divine Liturgy: 10am  
Church Phone #: 212-254-6685    

For Dial-in Service: ten minutes prior to Liturgy call 1-877-459-3710 and enter access code 2546685# 
  

Website: www.stnicholaschurchnyc.org   Email: info@stnicholaschurchnyc.org  www.facebook.com/StNicholas10street 
 

Sunday June 28, 2015   

PROPHET AMOS 

Epistle: Romans 6:18-23    Gospel: Matthew 8:5-13    Tone: 3   Troparian & Kontakian: p.43 
 

If you are visiting today, we are delighted that you are here 

and we hope that you will find a spiritual home among us. 
 

COMMUNION REQUEST: Please state your name as you 

approach the Chalice for communion. 
 

SERVICES TODAY: There will be a parastas in memory of 

parents Paul & Mary Strenk  and cousin John Strenk of  

Canton Ohio who passed away in March 2015 given by Olga 

Gubinski & Eileen Pezzulich. 
 

There will also be Blessing of Children for Camp/Vacations. 
 

PLEASE CONTINUE PRAYERS FOR:  John Beskid, 

Debbie Blue, Kim Busel, Walter Bubniak, Ernie Canovas, 

Maria Ceselka, Tony Ceselka, Fr. Kenneth Ellis, Mary 

Fackovec, Ann Gaydos, Justine Gidicsin, Magdalena Ilanovska 

Neil Ingenito, Helen Karpiak, Deacon Michael Kozar, Anna 

Mamrillova, Holly Marchak, Sean Merriam, Olga Petrick, 

Deacon Michael Pirich, Toni Sikoryak, Miroslav Strenk, 

Miron Timoshuk, Peter Tymus, Lorraina Vira, Victoria 

Vislocky and Mary Zizik. Contact Kim to add or remove 

names: k.busel@att.net.  
 

HAPPY BIRTHDAY:  

Mnohaja i Blahaja L'ita 

Let us all wish Monica Derevjanik, 

Ivan Dic, John Gajdos, Katarina 

Gajdosova, Betty Kormanik, Jonathan 

Laughlin, Martha Rusinak, Claire 

Ryan, Patrick Ryan, Merka Stack and 

Janet Vanatko many happy and 

blessed years! 
  

Thanks Alexander Horbal for serving 

at your first Liturgy last week.  

mailto:k.busel@att.net


 

Building of a 
Church –Christ is 
our Cornerstone 

Now, therefore, you are 

no longer strangers 

and foreigners, but 

fellow citizens with the 

Saints and members of 

the household of God, 

having been built on 

the foundation of the 

apostles and prophets, 

Jesus Christ Himself 

being the chief 

cornerstone, in whom 

the whole building, 

being fitted together, 

grows into a holy 

temple in the Lord, in 

whom you also are 

being build together for 

a dwelling place of God 

in the Spirit. 

Ephesians 2:19-22 

 

The building 

improvements 

honor our founders 

and are our gift to 

future generations 

of St. Nicholas 

families. 

Together, great 

things can be 

accomplished. 

THE PRESIDENT’S APPEAL  
  

Ongoing maintenance for anyone who owns property is a way of life. Our beloved 

church building is over 130 years old, built in 1883, and her age is beginning to 

show.  In the coming months, St. Nicholas will be undertaking renovations in the 

main worship area including: installing new flooring in the Altar, nave and choir loft, 

repairing and painting the walls of the church, and preparing the church for our 90
th

 

Anniversary celebration on October 25
th

. 

It is now time for us to move forward as a 

parish community and meet these needs. 

For this reason, we have begun The 

President’s Appeal with the goal to raise 

approximately $50,000 in donations for 

the beautification of our Sanctuary and 

church. If we raise over our target amount 

(and what a blessing that would be!), we 

will put the money in reserves for other 

capital needs of the church. Our goal is to 

leave our children without debt with the 

church building updated/upgraded to last 

another 100 years. With an older building, 

though, “rainy days” are a given and your 

support is needed and always appreciated. 
 

We will honor the memory of Lou Dolhy 

by using an old-fashioned thermometer to 

track our progress. It is located near the 

sanctuary so we can all watch the 

progress. $10K was raised on Father 

Day Sunday! 
 

Watch your mail for a brochure that will 

outline our summer and early fall plans. 

Your donation will be used wisely. To 

lower costs of the renovation, the plan is 

to do as much of the work as possible by 

parishioners. For instance, the very 

difficult job of scraping, preparing and 

painting the walls will be tackled by a 

group of determined parishioners. Together, great things can be accomplished. 
 

In order to meet our objective, we ask that each family prayerfully consider a 

substantial gift to St. Nicholas Church in the spirit of love. We realize that not every 

family is able to choose the same gift amount. What Christ asks is not equal pledges 

but equal sacrifice. Please think about what you can manage without undue burden to 

your family.   
 

Thank you for your consideration. Donations over $300 will be recognized by a 

special commemorative leaf on the Tree of Life located in Hall #2. The color of the 

leaf will be based on the pledge amount:    
 

Copper:                                     Silver:                         Gold:  

Above $300                                 $1,000                         $2,500 

 

A pledge form will be available in the church office and included with the mailing 

you will soon receive. Our church, much like a tree, has strong roots but needs our 

life-giving care. Thank you for your support of St. Nicholas Church. 



BEAUTIFULLY RECKLESS  

On July 19th, Sharon Jung will be running the New York City Triathlon in memory of Tracy Heidenfelder .  

Exactly 5 years ago, on July 19, 2010, I ran the same race for Tracy when she was still battling cancer.  That day 

was one of the best days of my life.  The moment I crossed the finish line and saw how happy Tracy was, at a time 

she was fighting to live, is a moment I will remember forever. Please donate to this worthy cause by visiting: 

www.youcaring.com/beautifully-reckless-the-tracy-heidenfelder-memorial-fund-357928 Thank you. 
 

90
TH

 ANNIVERSARY TICKETS ARE AVAILABLE NOW - Included in the bulletin this week is the official 

St. Nicholas Church 90
th

 Anniversary flyer. Tickets may be purchased now for the event. Please see the flyer for 

details. Keep in mind that there is limited seating in the Main Hall so you may want to consider purchasing your 

tickets early to guarantee your place at this historical event. His Grace, Bishop Gregory of Nyssa, will be 

presiding. 
 

HUNGER DOESN’T TAKE A VACATION 

What child doesn’t count the days until summer vacation? Yet, for food insecure families, the reality of 

adding breakfast and lunch to their already tight budgets can lead to summer hunger for many school-age 

children who received one or two nutritious meals at school. Food banks become depleted of food, often 

before the middle of July. 

For this reason, we will be collecting food through the 

summer in #2 Hall. All non-perishable food is welcome 

except items packed in glass. If you can’t get to the grocery 

store, please consider making a monetary donation to Bob 

Zizik. We  will make the purchases for the food pantry.  
 

Gift Shop Item of the Summer – Key to Heaven/Kluč do Neba 
We recently organized the stock of our Gift Shop and came across this wonderful prayer book, which was 

dedicated to our Carpatho-Russian Youth who served in the Armed Service of our beloved country.   
 

This very small book is full of important information:  

• Part 1: Daily Prayers/Každodenny Zvyčany Molitvy (English and Slavonic) 

• Part II: Various Prayers (Morning, Night, and for special intentions) 

• Part III: The Sacrament of Penance, i.e., how to prepare yourself; what to do 

before Confession; Examination of Conscience; How to approach Confession 

• Part IV: Devotions for Holy Communion 

• Part V: The Liturgy (English and Slavonic) 

• Part VI: Sunday Tropars & Kondaks/Neďiľny Tropari, Kondaki i Prokimeni 

(English & Slavonic) 

• Part VII: Paracletice to the Blessed Mother/Paraklis k Presvatoj Ďivi Mariji 

Bohorodici (Slavonic only) 

• Part VIII: Acathist to Jesus/Akaftist Sladčajšemu Spasiteľu Našemu Isusu 

Christu (Slavonic only) 

• Part IX: Sacred Hymns/Pobožny Pisňi (Slavonic only) 

• Part X: Table of Movable Feasts 

• Part XI: Table of Immovable Feasts 

 

The publication of this prayer book was approved by the late Bishop Orestes Chornock on April 17, 1943. 
 

It is a beautiful small prayer book, which can be kept at your bedside and/or taken with you when you travel. 

What is especially nice is that it reminds us how to prepare for confession, how to receive Holy Communion, and 

what to do after, e.g., “After you have received Holy Communion, close your mouth immediately and swallow 

the sacred Particle at once” and “Remain in church at least 15 minutes after receiving Holy Communion” - this is 

what many of us were taught by our parents and grandparents, and maybe have forgotten. 
 

If you are interested in purchasing this prayer book, contact Stephanie Salony at stephanie.salony@comcast.net  

The suggested donation for this wonderful book is $10. 

http://www.google.com/url?sa=i&rct=j&q=&esrc=s&frm=1&source=images&cd=&cad=rja&uact=8&docid=WsJeJhXy3PrM7M&tbnid=rFUse6kfcL5YjM:&ved=0CAUQjRw&url=http://careandshare.org/NewsAndEvents/Food Drives/Schools Out Summer Food Drive.aspx&ei=SX2gU-7_C9OyyATZzYDIDg&bvm=bv.68911936,d.aWw&psig=AFQjCNF1SJfxTtRzVLiNxJsDdHeQMVUdnw&ust=1403113074303691
http://www.youcaring.com/beautifully-reckless-the-tracy-heidenfelder-memorial-fund-357928


 



Let us wish the following people many happy 

and blessed years. Mnohaja i Blahaja L'ita 
 

WEEK OF 7/5 

Birthdays: Lucy Ceselka, Doreen Clemente, 

Joseph Clemente, Helen Gajdos, Helen 

Karpiak, Bharat Kumta, Stano Petrik, Helen 

Spontak, and Bob Zizik 

Anniversaries: Will and Danielle Hofmann; 

Slavomir and Marcela Stenko 
 

BIRTHDAYS FOR WEEK OF 7/12 

Birthdays: George Chobor, Elena Kumta, 

Gloria Matlock, Tanya McAusland, Mary 

Rebovich, Paul Sikoryak, Sr and Debbie 

Trifletti 

Anniversaries: Bogdan and Danuta Horbal; 

Mike and Kathleen McCormick; 

Christopher and Nicole Parella 
 

WEEK OF 7/19 

Birthdays: Joseph Buzek, Gabriella Gajdos, 

Katelynn Hofmann, Olga Rosina, Katarina 

Ryan and Julia Strenk 
 

WEEK OF 7/26 

Birthdays: David Artim, Milan Derevjanik, 

Paul Dolhy, Christine Gajdos, Joanie 

Gerstein, Alexander Horbal, Lucas John 

Petrik, Maria Koneval, Alex Marchak, Jr and  

Eric Sikoryak 

Anniversaries: Michael and Dawn Salony 

 

WHAT’S HAPPENING IN JULY 

 

The Apostles Fast continues in 

July and ends on July 11
th

.  The 

feast day of Saints Peter and Paul  

is on Sunday, the 12th. We 

celebrate two Orthodox Saints 

whose dedication to the formation 

and sustenance of Christianity in 

the first century AD made them 

true pillars of the Church. 

St. Peter traditionally is regarded 

as the leader of the Twelve 

Disciples of Jesus. He was 

intimately connected with the 

earthly life and ministry of our Lord, and after His death tried to 

preserve the spiritual legacy left by Jesus to his followers. In the 

course of his missionary journeys, Peter founded the Church in 

Antioch, where the followers of Jesus were first called 

Christians. St. Peter is regarded by the Church as the first Bishop 

of Antioch, and the present-day Patriarch of Antioch is his 

successor in that Apostolic See. 

 St. Paul is the greatest of missionaries. The marvelous story of 

conversion on the Damascus Road (Acts 9:1-12) is hardly more 

striking than the rest of his life, one of the greatest adventure 

stories of history. The account of Paul's missionary journeys and 

the letters he wrote to the Churches he founded form an 

important part of the New Testament. He traveled over vast 

areas of the Roman world, preaching Christ, and fashioning the 

Christians Faith for all time. He called himself an Apostle even 

though he was not of the Twelve Disciples.  

St. Paul was martyred in Rome during the reign of the Emperor 

Nero, about 87 A.D. 

Taken from The Icon Book by Boojamra, Essey, McLuckie, and Matusiak. 

Also in July is the birth of St. John the Baptist, celebrated on July 7
th

. The Gospel 

of St. Luke states that the righteous parents of St. John the Baptist were the Priest 

Zachariah and Elizabeth. They reached old age without having children, since 

Elizabeth was barren. One day, while St. Zachariah was serving in the Temple at 

Jerusalem, he saw the Archangel Gabriel standing on the right side of the altar with 

incense. Gabriel predicted that St. Zachariah would father a son, who would 

announce the Savior, the Messiah, awaited by the Old Testament Church.  

Soon, St. Elizabeth came to be with child and gave birth to St. John. After the 

Nativity of our Lord Jesus Christ and the worship of the shepherds and the Magi, 

King Herod gave orders to kill all the male infants. Hearing of this, St. Elizabeth 

fled into the wilderness and hid in a cave while St. Zachariah continued to serve in 

the Temple in Jerusalem. Herod sent soldiers to the Temple to find out the 

whereabouts of the infant John and his mother. Zachariah answered that he did not 

know, and he was immediately killed. St. Elizabeth continued to live in the wilderness with her son and she died 

there. John, protected by an angel, dwelt in the wilderness until the time when he came preaching repentance, 

and was accounted worthy to baptize the Lord. 



Let us all wish the following people many happy 

and blessed years: Mnohaja i Blahaja L'ita  
 

WEEK OF 8/2 

Birthdays: Pani Jean Hutnyan and Alexander 

Ioukliaevskikh 

Anniversaries: George and MaryJane Glosik; 

Miroslav and Julia Strenk 
 

WEEK OF 8/9 

Birthdays: Nicholas Bulko, Ann Mammoliti, 

Charlotte Sikoryak, Helenka Tymus, Lauren 

Tymus and Susan Vira 

Anniversaries: Joseph and Doreen Clemente; 

Richard and Ann Vislocky 
 

WEEK OF 8/16 

Birthdays: Peter Ceselka, Vlado Ceselka, Steven 

Chanat, Mary Federico, John Hubka, Christine 

Ioukliaevskikh, Anna Liska, Andrew 

McAusland,, Kathleen McCormick, Nikolaz 

Rael, Patricia Sikoryak and Paul Tymus 

Anniversaries: Stanislav and Anna Petrik; 

Robert and Debbie Zizik 
 

WEEK OF 8/23 

Birthdays: Jessica Anna Derevjanik, Nicole 

Parrella and Michael Salony 

Anniversaries: George and Monika Sikorjak 
 

WEEK OF 8/30  

Birthdays: Mary Anna Vira, Michele 

Heidenfelder, Gregory James Gidicsin, John 

Kania, Lauren Kania, Mike Salony (Albany) 

Alexandria Vira and James Vislocky 

Anniversaries: Richard and Mary Ann Bulko 

John and Olga Rosina 

 

WEEK OF 9/6 

Birthdays: Maria Ceselka, John J Beskid, 

Katarina Kumta, Anna Salony (Albany), Ryan 

Salony, Robert Stack, Jr, Slavomir Stenko and  

Michael Tymus 

Anniversaries: Paul and Helenka Tymus 

 
 

 

WHAT’S HAPPENING IN AUGUST 

Every August, the Orthodox 

Church sets aside fourteen days to 

honor the Theotokos. Knowing 

that she is eternally present at the 

throne of God interceding for 

mankind, we pray for her love, 

guidance, and protection. The 

Dormition Fast begins on August 

14
th

 with the Procession of the 

Holy Cross and ends on August 

28
th

 as we celebrate the Great 

Feast of the Dormition (Falling Asleep) of the Theotokos.  
 

Why Fast for Dormition? Excerpt by Daniel Manzuk 

So why do we fast before Dormition? In a close-knit family, 

word that its matriarch is on her deathbed brings normal life 

to a halt. Otherwise important things (parties, TV, luxuries, 

personal desires) become unimportant. It is the same with 

the Orthodox family; word that our matriarch is on her 

deathbed, could not (or at least should not) have any 

different effect than the one just mentioned. The Church, 

through the Paraklesis Service, gives us the opportunity to 

come to that deathbed and eulogize and entreat the woman 

who bore God, the vessel of our salvation and our chief 

advocate at His divine throne… Less time in leisure or other 

pursuits leaves more time for prayer and reflection on she 

who gave us Christ, and became the first and greatest 

Christian. In reflecting on her and her incomparable life, we 

see a model Christian life, embodying Christ’s retort to the 

woman who stated that Mary was blessed because she bore 

Him: blessed rather are those who hear His word and keep it.  

 

Blessing of Flowers on the Feast of the Dormition 

According to an old custom, flowers and medicinal herbs are 

blessed after the Divine Liturgy on the Feast of the 

Dormition.  At Mary’s assumption, her tomb was filled with 

a “heavenly fragrance” and flowers.  The herbs, used as 

natural medicine, are blessed in commemoration of the 

numerous healing and extraordinary graces bestowed on the 

pilgrims at Mary’s tomb. We will be blessing flowers on the 

Sunday August 23rd.  
 

During the Dormition Fast is the Great Feast of the Transfiguration of Christ, Aug, 19
th

. 

Jesus took the Apostles Peter, James, and John with Him up upon a mountain, and while they 

were there, Jesus was transfigured. His face shone like the sun, and His garments became 

glistening white. Moses and Elijah appeared with Christ, talking to Him. This event shows 

forth the divinity of Christ, so that the disciples would understand after his Ascension that He 

was truly the radiant splendor of the Father.  Blessing of Fruit on the Feast of the 

Transfiguration The blessing of fruit on this day is the most beautiful sign of the final 

transfiguration of all things in Christ. It signifies the ultimate flowering and fruitfulness of all 

creation in the paradise of God’s unending Kingdom of Life where all will he transformed by 

the glory of the Lord. Fruit will be blessed on Sunday, August 16
th

.   

http://orthodoxwiki.org/File:Transfiguration.jpg


THOUGHTS TO PONDER DURING THE SUMMER  
 

WAKE UP AND SMELL THE COFFEE 

A young woman went to her mother and told her about her life and how 

things were so hard for her. She did not know how she was going to 

make it and wanted to give up. She was tired of fighting and struggling. 
 

Her mother took her to the kitchen. She filled three pots with water. In 

the first she placed a beautiful bunch of carrots, in the second she placed 

fresh, farm eggs, and in the last she placed plain ground coffee beans. 

She let them sit and boil without saying a word. In about twenty minutes 

she turned off the burners. She fished the carrots out and placed them in 

a bowl. She pulled the eggs out and placed them in a bowl. Then she 

ladled the coffee out and placed it in a bowl. 
 

Turning to her daughter, she asked, "Tell me, what do you see?"  

"The same carrots, eggs, and coffee," she replied. “Nothing has 

changed” 
 

“Look closer, dear, the Mom said. The daughter could see that the 

beautiful bunch carrots were very soft and mushy. The mom then asked 

her daughter to take an egg and break it. After pulling off the shell, she 

observed the over-cooked , hardened egg. Finally, the Mom asked her 

daughter to sip the coffee. The daughter smiled as she tasted its deep 

flavor and inhaled its rich aroma. "What's the point, mother?"  

 

“Each of these objects faced the same adversity - boiling water - but 

each reacted differently. The carrots went in strong, hard and 

unrelenting. However, after being subjected to the boiling water, they 

became weak. The egg had been fragile. Its thin, outer shell had 

protected its liquid interior, but after sitting through the boiling water, its 

inside became hardened. The ground coffee beans were unique, 

however. After they were in the boiling water they had changed the 

water, for the better. 
 

"Which one do you want to be?" she asked her daughter. "When 

adversity knocks on your door, how do you respond? Are you a carrot, 

an egg, or a coffee bean?" 
 

Think of this: Which am I? Am I the carrot that seems strong? But with 

pain and adversity, do I wilt and lose my strength? Am I the egg that 

starts with a malleable heart, but changes with the heat? Did I have a 

fluid spirit but, after a death, a breakup, a financial hardship or some 

other trial, have I become hardened and stiff? Does my shell look the 

same, but on the inside am I bitter and tough with a stiff spirit and a 

hardened heart?  
 

Or am I like the coffee bean? The bean actually changes the hot water - 

the very circumstance that brings the adversity, the pain, the hardship – 

into something quite wonderful. When the water gets hot, it releases its 

fragrance and flavor. If you are like the bean, when things are at their 

worst, you get better, and change the situation around you for the better. 
 

Consider it all joy, my brethren, when you encounter various trials, 

knowing that the testing of your faith produces endurance. And let 

endurance have its perfect result, so that you may be perfect and 

complete, lacking in nothing.   James 1:2-4 

Two Versions of 
 The Paradoxical Commandments 

 

#1 – Credited to Mother Teresa 
 

People are often unreasonable, irrational, 
and self-centered.  Forgive them anyway. 
 

If you are kind, people may accuse you of 
selfish, ulterior motives.  Be kind anyway. 
 

If you are successful, you will win some 
unfaithful friends and some genuine 
enemies.  Succeed anyway. 
 

If you are honest and sincere people may 
deceive you.  Be honest and sincere 
anyway. 
 

What you spend years creating, others 
could destroy overnight.  Create anyway. 
 

If you find serenity and happiness, some 
may be jealous.  Be happy anyway. 
 

The good you do today, will often be 
forgotten.  Do good anyway. 
 

Give the best you have, and it will never be 
enough.  Give your best anyway. 
 

In the final analysis, it is between you and 
God.  It was never between you and them 
anyway. 
 
#2 – Original version by Dr. Kent M. Keith 
 

People are illogical, unreasonable, and self-
centered. Love them anyway. 
 

If you do good, people will accuse you of 
selfish ulterior motives. Do good anyway. 
 

If you are successful, you win false friends 
and true enemies. Succeed anyway. 
 

The good you do today will be forgotten 
tomorrow. Do good anyway. 
 

Honesty and frankness make you 
vulnerable. Be honest and frank anyway. 
 

The biggest ideas can be shot down by the 
the smallest minds. Think big anyway. 
 

People favor underdogs but follow only top 
dogs. Fight for underdogs anyway. 
 

What you spend years building may be 
destroyed overnight. Build anyway. 
 

People really need help but may attack you 
if you do help them. Help people anyway. 
 

Give the world the best you have and you'll 
get kicked in the teeth. Give the world the 
best you have anyway.  



THE VIRTUOSO  

Wishing to encourage her young son's progress on the piano, a mother took her boy to a Paderewski concert. 

After they were seated, the mother spotted an old friend in the audience and walked down the aisle to greet her. 

Seizing the opportunity to explore the wonders of the concert hall, the little boy rose and eventually explored his 

way through a door marked "NO ADMITTANCE." When the house lights dimmed and the concert was about to 

begin, the mother returned to her seat and discovered that the child was missing. 
 

Suddenly, the curtains parted and spotlights focused on the impressive Steinway on stage. In horror, the mother 

saw her little boy sitting at the keyboard, innocently picking out "Twinkle, Twinkle Little Star." At that moment, 

the great piano master made his entrance, quickly moved to the piano, and whispered in the boy's ear, "Don't 

quit." Keep playing." Then, leaning over, Paderewski reached down with his left hand and began filling in a bass 

part. Soon his right arm reached around to the other side of the child, and he added a running obligato. Together, 

the old master and the young novice transformed what could have been a frightening situation into a wonderfully 

creative experience. The audience was so mesmerized that they couldn't recall what else the great master played. 

Only the classic, "Twinkle, Twinkle Little Star." 
 

Perhaps that's the way it is with God. What we can accomplish on our own is hardly noteworthy. We try our 

best, but the results aren't always graceful flowing music. However, with the hand of the Master, our life's work 

can truly be beautiful. The next time you set out to accomplish great feats, listen carefully. You may hear the 

voice of the Master, whispering in your ear, "Don't quit." "Keep playing." May you feel His arms around you 

and know that His hands are there, helping you turn your attempts into true masterpieces.  

 

THE TROUBLE TREE 

She hired a plumber to help her restore an 

old farmhouse, and he had just finished a 

rough first day on the job: a flat tire made 

him lose an hour of work, his electric drill 

quit, and his ancient one ton truck refused to 

start. While she drove him home, he sat in 

stony silence. On arriving, he invited her in 

to meet his family. As they walked toward 

the front door, he paused briefly at a small 

tree, touching the tips of the branches with 

both hands. When opening the door, he 

underwent an amazing transformation. His 

tanned face was wreathed in smiles, and he 

hugged his two small children and gave his 

wife a kiss. 

  

Afterward, he walked back to the car. They 

passed the tree, and her curiosity got the 

better of her. She asked him about what she 

had seen him do earlier. "Oh, that's my 

trouble tree," he replied. "I know I can't help 

having troubles on the job, but one thing's 

for sure; those troubles don't belong in the 

house with my wife and the children. So, I 

just hang them up on the tree every night 

when I come home and ask God to take care 

of them. Then in the morning, I pick them 

up again. Funny thing is," he smiled, "when 

I come out in the morning to pick 'em up, 

there aren't nearly as many as I remember 

hanging up the night before." 

 

From Fr. Alexandre on Forgiveness: 

“When you haven't forgiven those who've hurt you, you turn 

your back against your future. When you do forgive, you start 

walking forward. ”          Tyler Perry 

 

A story tells that two friends were walking through a desert. 

During at a point of the journey they got into a heated 

argument, and one friend slapped the other one in the face. 

The one got slapped was hurt, but without saying anything, he 

wrote on the sand: 

 “TODAY MY BEST FRIEND SLAPPED ME IN THE 

FACE” 

They kept on walking until they found an oasis, where they 

decided to take a bath. While bathing the one who got slapped 

earlier got stuck in the mire and started drowning, but the 

friend saved him. After he recovered from the near drowning 

he etched on a stone : 

 “TODAY MY BEST FRIEND SAVED MY LIFE” 

The friend who had slapped and saved his friend asked him, 

“After I hurt you, you wrote on the sand and now, you write 

on the stone, why?” The other friend replied: “When someone 

hurts us we should write it down on the sand where winds of 

forgiveness can erase it away. But, when someone does 

something good for us, we must carve it on a stone so that it 

can never be erased.” 

 LEARN TO WRITE YOUR HURTS ON THE SAND 

AND CARVE YOUR GOOD ON A STONE. 

 



The Cab Ride  by Kent Nerburn  
 

Twenty years ago, I drove a cab for a living. It was a cowboy's life, a life for someone who wanted no boss. 

What I didn't realize was that it was also a ministry. Because I drove the night shift, my cab became a moving 

confessional. Passengers climbed in, sat behind me in total anonymity, and told me about their lives. I 

encountered people whose lives amazed me, ennobled me, made me laugh and weep. But none touched me more 

than a woman I picked up late one August night. 
  

I was responding to a call from a small brick fourplex in a quiet part of town. I assumed I was being sent to pick 

up some partiers, or someone who had just had a fight with a lover, or a worker heading to an early shift at some 

factory for the industrial part of town. 
  

When I arrived at 2:30 a.m., the building was dark except for a single light in a ground floor window. Under 

these circumstances, many drivers would just honk once or twice, wait a minute, then drive away. But I had seen 

too many impoverished people who depended on taxis as their only means of transportation. Unless a situation 

smelled of danger, I always went to the door. This passenger might be someone who needs my assistance, I 

reasoned to myself. So I walked to the door and knocked. 
  

"Just a minute," answered a frail, elderly voice. I could hear something being dragged across the floor. After a 

long pause, the door opened. A small woman in her 80s stood before me. She was wearing a print dress and a 

pillbox hat with a veil pinned on it, like somebody out of a 1940s movie. By her side was a small nylon suitcase. 

The apartment looked as if no one had lived in it for years. All the furniture was covered with sheets. There were 

no clocks on the walls, no knickknacks or utensils on the counters. In the corner was a cardboard box filled with 

photos and glassware. 
  

"Would you carry my bag out to the car?" she said. I took the suitcase to the cab, then returned to assist the 

woman. She took my arm and we walked slowly toward the curb. She kept thanking me for my kindness. "It's 

nothing", I told her. "I just try to treat my passengers the way I would want my mother treated". "Oh, you're such 

a good boy", she said. When we got in the cab, she gave me and address, then asked, "Could you drive through 

downtown?" "It's not the shortest way," I answered quickly. "Oh, I don't mind," she said. "I'm in no hurry. I'm on 

my way to a hospice". 
  

I looked in the rearview mirror. Her eyes were glistening. "I don't have any family left," she continued. "The 

doctor says I don't have very long." I quietly reached over and shut off the meter. "What route would you like me 

to take?" I asked. 
  

For the next two hours, we drove through the city. She showed me the building where she had once worked as an 

elevator operator. We drove through the neighborhood where she and her husband had lived when they were 

newlyweds. She had me pull up in front of a furniture warehouse that had once been a ballroom where she had 

gone dancing as a girl. Sometimes she'd ask me to slow in front of a particular building or corner and would sit 

staring into the darkness, saying nothing. 
  

As the first hint of sun was creasing the horizon, she suddenly said, "I'm tired. Let's go now." 
  

We drove in silence to the address she had given me. It was a low building, like a small convalescent home, with 

a driveway that passed under a portico. Two orderlies came out to the cab as soon as we pulled up. They were 

solicitous and intent, watching her every move. They must have been expecting her. 
  

I opened the trunk and took the small suitcase to the door. The woman was already seated in a wheelchair. "How 

much do I owe you?" she asked, reaching into her purse."Nothing," I said. "You have to make a living," she 

answered. "There are other passengers," I responded. Almost without thinking, I bent and gave her a hug. She 

held onto me tightly. "You gave an old woman a little moment of joy," she said. "Thank you." I squeezed her 

hand, then walked into the dim morning light. Behind me, a door shut. It was the sound of the closing of a life. 
  

I didn't pick up any more passengers that shift. I drove aimlessly, lost in thought. For the rest of that day, I could 

hardly talk. What if that woman had gotten an angry driver, or one who was impatient to end his shift? What if I 

had honked once, then driven away? On a quick review, I don't think that I have done anything more important 

in my life. We're conditioned to think that our lives revolve around great moments. But great moments often 

catch us unaware--beautifully wrapped in what others may consider a small one. 

  



JULY/AUGUST 2015 
SUN MON TUES WED THUR FRI SAT 

28  
Parastas for 

John, Paul & 

Mary Strenk 
 

 

29 
Apostles 

Fast 

continues 

30 JUL1 2 3 4 

5 
 

9:00 am Liturgy 

6 7 Birth of  

St. John the 

Baptist 

8 9 10 11 

12 
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13 14 15 16 17 18 
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26 
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Feast Day of 
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3 4 5 6 7 8 
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23 
Blessing of 
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29 
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7 
 

Labor Day 

8 9 10 11 Beheading 

of John the 
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12 

13 
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10:00 am Liturgy 
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