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ON THE MEND: Please keep the following parishioners and others in your
prayers for recovery from their illnesses and injuries: Metropolitan
Theodosius [OCA], Archbishop Jovan, Bishop Robert, Father George & Pani
Lillian Hnatko, Father John Harvey, Father Jakiw Norton, Father Dragan
Filipović, Father Paul Stoll, Father Igor Soroka, Father Joseph Kopchak,
Father Elias Warnke, Father Nestor Kowal, Father George Yatsko, Father
Paul Bigelow, Father Emilian Balan, Father John Nakonachny, Father Steve
Repa, Protopresbyter William Diakiw, Archpriest Dionysi Vitali, Protodeacon
Joseph Hotrovich, Father Adam Yonitch, Pani-Dobrodijka Sonia Diakiw,
Father Paisius McGrath, Father Michael Smolynec, Father Bazyl Zawierucha,
Joshua Agosto and his family, Eva Malesnick, Stella Peanoske, Nick Behun,
Grace Holupka, Virginia Bryan, Joseph Sliwinsky, Gary & Linda Mechtly,
Mary Mochnick, Evelyn Misko, Jeanne Boehing, Alex Drobot, Rachelle, Jane
Golofski, Doug Diller, Harry Krewsun, Mary Alice Babcock, Dorie Kunkle,
Andrea, & Melissa [Betty O’Masta’s relatives], Mary Evelyn King, Sam
Wadrose, Isabella Olivia Lindgren, Ethel Thomas, Donna, Erin, Michael
Miller, Grace & Owen Ostrasky, Patti Sinecki, David Genshi, Sue Segeleon,
Mike Gallagher, Liz Stumpf, Theodore Nixon, Michelle Corba Kapeluck, Linda
Hippert & family, Margaret Vladimir, Luke Emmerling, John Sheliga, George
Rocknage, Robert McKivitz, Liz Obradovich, Halyna Zelinska [Bishop
Daniel’s mother], Charlotte, Andrew Mark Olynyk, Deborah Finley, Claire
Senita, Eleanor Kelly, Bryan, Nancy Barylak, Patrick Keenan, Khrystyna
Chorniy, Anthony Cormier, Nathan Forbeck, Sarah Doyle, Samuel Peters,
Esther Holupka, David Vallor, Henry Faraly, Betty O’Masta, Julie Eiler,
Dorothy Lednovich, Bob C., Allie—young girl with leukemia, Heather
Kramer, Jane Wartinbee, Matthew—21-year-old with cancer, Nicholas
Orlando, Mary Ann Kuznik, Michael Woloschak, Michael Pryhodzenko, Sonia
Luciow, Theresa Ditto, Mary Ann Musial, Mary Pelino, Yvonne Christy, Myron
& Barbara Spak, Julia Duda, Lisa Pandle, Kris & Julie Hanczar, John
Kennedy, Loretta, Nancy, Carol, & Michael Sheliga, Gaelle Kelly, Irma
McDivitt, Robin Young, Mckayla, Rachel, Carl & Margaret Reed, Lydia
Wilson, Robert Pointon, Walter Cecelia, John Persico, Jeff Miller, Mary
Kernick, Glenn Miller, Jean Marie, Donna & Walter McCrackin, Bonnie &

Eugene Blair [Pani Gina’s parents], David Hoenshell, Barbara Macino,
Shelley Hill, Mikaela Kapeluck, Linda Cawley, Gerald Cogley, Helen Bozo,
Corey Guich, Robert Vangrin, Pauline Witkowsky, Sera White, Donald
Griffey, Deborah Smith, Nancy & Eric Dunik, Julian Strozh [child with
cerebral palsy], Dr. Kirsten Ream, Patricia Corey, Michelle, Katie Swarm,
Richard Dunst, Michelle, Patrick, Linda Morris, Howard Simpson, Chris,
David Hiles, Karen Johnson, Jennifer, Jerry Quinn, Cher Mount, Frank &
Janet Horrell, Jim Wandling, Gail, Sirena Sharp, Ron Paulovich, Fred
DeNorscia, Sandi Anderson, Donald Uebing, Sabrina, Shirley, Denny Mader,
Ella Campbell, Tom Hyatt, Bill Janiro, Jean Symanko-Andy’s sister, William
Lemonakis, Barbara McDougall, Alma Wyke, Lindsay Romanczak & family,
Virginia Catherine Pyrch, Susan Lucas, Neil Carter & family, James Paluh,
Mickie Weikel, Evelyn Krempasky, Tammy Strunk, Loida Esbry, Darlene
Chicka Deskins, Drew, Alice & Keith Philipa, Kateryna Kocelko, Nancy
Heinbaugh, Mira Filipović, Lynn, Jacqueline, Sharon, Zan Cheng, Jeff Jones,
Kristy, Elaine Ellenberger, Brandon, Anna Tranchine, Demetra, Blase Urban,
Catherine Hogel & children, Jennifer & Dylan, Ron Schwartz, Lydia Wilson,
Flora Tomlin, Stella Rossi, Howell Swarm, Jane Bielewicz Allred, Manny
“Lazarus” Lopez, Glenn & Lucas Burlack, Katie Elizabeth, Mileva, & Michael,
Deirdré Straughan, Terri Paluh, Lori & Steve Lucier, Kyranna Cherpas,
Pastor Bruce Nordeen, Millie Koss Good, Heather Ried, Carla Perry, Linda
Elliot, Dennis McDaniel, Luke Tinsley, Brent, Tricia, Katherine Gorman,
Pamela Jaquette, Michael Pawlyshyn, Sherri Walewski, Marika Zeliszczuk,
Donna Davis, Jackie Crimbchin, Marta Charron, Mary [Corba], Stella
McKeag, Margie Sekelsky, Gary Howell, Fran Fulton, Gina Catanese, Bill
Vizza, Jamie Swarm, Kevin Allen (from Ancient Faith Radio), Kathy Flaherty,
Tori Reade-Henry’s niece, Derick-Glen Burlack’s neighbor, Michael, Nichole
& Christopher, Cheryl Pomeroy, Ben Douglas, Dianne Donahue, Zachary,
Natasha, Noah Willard, Jodi Hanczar, Gregory Cervo, Lisa Bruce, Martha
Nezolyk, Kathy Cvetkovich, Frances Gebet, Sheryl Smith Haraczy, Judy,
Will, Emma, Ginny, Ye-Jin, Maria, John & JoAnn, Jim & Kitty, Bill Baronie,
Phil Bouse, and Ian Brick. ARNOLD: Homer Paul Kline. We pray that God
will grant them all a speedy recovery.
People are the flowers of God: it is necessary, like a bee, to be able to
collect honey from these flowers, enrich oneself with the individuality of
others and reveal the individuality to others. - Archbishop Sergius (Korolev)
In conjunction with Slickville’s Centennial Celebration in August,
the Centennial Committee is selling tear-off raffle tickets to help
finance the celebration and fireworks. Bill Kuznik is the keeper of
the tickets which cost $2 and are sold every week. Please see Bill if

you are interested or have questions. We have had several
winners!
PLEASE REMEMBER IN YOUR PRAYERS: All Christians and the
others in the Middle East who are suffering during this time of great
tragedy and unrest. May God watch over and keep them safe! Lord
have mercy!
Please remember ALL American service men and women in your prayers.
May God watch over them and all American service men and women—and
bring them all home safely!

REMEMBER—PRAYERS ARE ALWAYS FREE!
Communion Fasting: nothing to eat or drink after midnight, EXCEPT in cases
where your doctor tells you to eat or drink something for medical reasons:
medication, diabetes, etc. If you have a question, please ask Father Bob.
AT ANY TIME—if there is an emergency, if you have questions, or if
you just need to talk, please CALL FATHER BOB at [412] 279-5640.
SCHEDULE OF SERVICES
SUNDAY, JULY 30 OBEDNITZA DOWNSTAIRS IN THE CHURCH HALL 10:30 AM
8TH SUNDAY AFTER PENTECOST; HOLY FATHERS OF THE FIRST 6 ECUMENICAL
COUNCILS; GREAT-MARTYR MARINA OF ANTIOCH IN PISIDIA
Tone 7
1 Corinthians 1:10-18; Hebrews 13:7-16
Matthew 14:14-22; John 17:1-13
SUNDAY, AUGUST 06 OBEDNITZA DOWNSTAIRS IN THE CHURCH HALL 10:30 AM

9TH SUNDAY AFTER PENTECOST; MARTYR CHRISTINA OF TYRE; HOLY MARTYRS
AND PASSION-BEARERS BORYS & HLIB OF RUS-IN HOLY BAPTISM ROMANUS &
DAVID; VENERABLE POLYCARP-ARCHIMANDRITE OF PERCHEVSKY LAVRA
Tone 8
1 Corinthians 3:9-17; Romans 8:29-39
Matthew 14:22-34; John 15:17:16:2
Litany in Blessed Memory of Father Peter Natishan; Samuel Mrvos; David Yenni;
M. Denise Lawrence; Rudy Obradovich; Mike Horvath; Anna Harte; Millie Kitch;
Agnes Rossi; Mary Milanovich; Michael Cherepko; & Mary Vigani—Fr. Bob
SUNDAY, AUGUST 13 OBEDNITZA DOWNSTAIRS IN THE CHURCH HALL 10:30 AM

10TH SUNDAY AFTER PENTECOST; FOREFEAST OF THE PROCESSION OF THE
PRECIOUS AND LIFE-GIVING CROSS OF THE LORD; RIGHTEOUS EUDOCIMUS OF
CAPPADOCIA; MARTYR JULITTA AT CAESAREA
Tone 1
1 Corinthians 4:9-16
Matthew 17:14-23

BULLETIN INSERT FOR 30 JULY 2017
8TH SUNDAY AFTER PENTECOST; HOLY FATHERS OF THE FIRST 6
ECUMENICAL COUNCILS; GREAT-MARTYR MARINA OF ANTIOCH IN
PISIDIA
TROPARION—TONE 7
By Thy Cross, Thou didst destroy death!
To the thief, Thou didst open Paradise!
For the Myrrhbearers, Thou didst change weeping into joy.
And Thou didst command Thy disciples, O Christ God,
To proclaim that Thou art risen, granting the world great mercy!
Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, now and ever,
and unto ages of ages. Amen.
KONTAKION—TONE 7
The dominion of death can no longer hold men captive,
For Christ descended, shattering and destroying its powers!
Hell is bound, while the prophets rejoice and cry:
The Savior has come to those in faith!
Enter, you faithful, into the Resurrection!
PROKEIMENON—TONE 7
READER: The Lord shall give strength to His people! The Lord shall bless
His people with peace!
PEOPLE: The Lord shall give strength to His people! The Lord shall bless
His people with peace!
READER: Offer to the Lord, O you sons of God! Offer young rams to the
Lord!
PEOPLE: The Lord shall give strength to His people! The Lord shall bless
His people with peace!
READER: The Lord shall give strength to His people!
PEOPLE: The Lord shall bless His people with peace!

ALLELUIA VERSES—TONE 7
It is good to give thanks to the Lord, to sing praises to Thy name, O Most
High!
To declare Thy mercy in the morning, and Thy truth by night!
The Great Wager Between Believers and Unbelievers
Catalog of St Elisabeth Convent 7/13/2017

On Pascha Monday, in the evening after midnight, before fore lying
down to sleep I went out into the little garden behind my house. The sky
was dark and covered with stars. I seemed to see it for the first time, and a
distant psalmody seemed to descend from it. My lips murmured, very
softly: "Exalt ye the Lord our God, and worship the footstool of His feet." A
holy man once told me that during these hours the heavens are opened.
The air exhaled a fragrance of the flowers and herbs I had planted. "Heaven
and earth are filled with the glory of the Lord."
I could well have remained there alone until break of day. I was as if
without a body and without any bond to the earth. But fearing that my
absence would disturb those with me in the house, I returned and lay down.
Sleep had not really taken possession of me; I do not know whether I was
awake or asleep, when suddenly a strange man rose up before me. He was
as pale as a dead man. His eyes were as if open, and he looked at me in
terror. His face was like a mask, like a mummy's. His glistening, dark yellow
skin was stretched tight over his dead man's head with all its cavities. He
was as if panting. In one hand he held some kind of bizarre object which I
could not make out; the other hand was clutching his breast as if he were
suffering.
This creature filled me with terror. I looked at him and he looked at
me without speaking, as if he were waiting for me to recognize him, strange
as he was. And a voice said to me: "It is so-and-so!" And I recognized him

immediately. Then he opened his mouth and sighed. His voice came from
far away; it came up as from a deep well.

He was in great agony, and I suffered for him. His hands, his feet, his
eyes—everything showed that he was suffering. In my despair I was going
to help him, but he gave me a sign with his hand to stop. He began to
groan in such a way that I froze. Then he said to me: "I have not come; I
have been sent. I shake without stop; I am dizzy. Pray God to have pity on
me. I want to die but I cannot. Alas! Everything you told me before is true.
Do you remember how, several days before my death, you came to see me
and spoke about religion? There were two other friends with me,
unbelievers like myself. You spoke, and they mocked. When you left, they
said: 'What a pity! He is intelligent and he believes the stupid things old
women believe!'
"Another time, and other times too, I told you: 'Dear Photios, save up
money, or else you will die a pauper. Look a my riches, and I want more of
them.' You told me then: 'Have you signed a pact with death, that you can
live as many year as you want and enjoy a happy old age?'
"And I replied: 'You will see to what an age I will live Now I am 75; 1
will live past a hundred. My children are free from want. My son earns a lot
of money, and I have married my daughter to a rich Ethiopian. My wife and
I have more money than we need. I am not like you who listen to what the
priests say: "A Christian ending to our life ..." and the rest. What have you
to gain from a Christian ending? Better a full pocket and no worries ... Give
alms? Why did your so merciful God create paupers? Why should I feed
them? And they ask you, in order to go to Paradise, to feed idlers! Do you
want to talk about Paradise? You know that I am the son of a priest and
that I know well all these tricks. That those who have no brains believe
them is well enough, but you who have a mind have gone astray. If you
continue to live as you arc doing, you will die before me, and you will be
responsible for those you have led astray. As a physician I tell you and
affirm that I will live a hundred and ten years ...'"

After saying all this, he turned this way and that as if he were on a
grill. I heard his groans: "Ah! Ouch! Oh! Oh!" He was silent for a moment,
and then continued: "This is what I said, and in a few days I was dead! I
was dead, and I lost the wager! What confusion was mine, what horror!
Lost, I descended into the abyss. What suffering I have had up to now,
what agony! Everything you told me was true. You have won the wager!
"When I was in the world where you are now, I was an intellectual, I
was a physician. I had learned how to speak and to be listened to, to mock
religion, to discuss whatever falls under the senses. And now I see that
everything I called stories, myths, paper lanterns—is true. The agony which
I am experiencing now—this is what is true, this is the worm that never
sleeps, this is the gnashing of teeth."

After having spoken thus, he disappeared. I still heard his groans,
which gradually faded away. Sleep had begun to take possession of me,
when I felt an icy hand touch me. I opened my eyes and saw him again
before me. This time he was more horrible and smaller in body. He had
become like a nursing infant, with a large old man's head which he was
shaking.
"In a short time the day will break, and those who have sent me will
come to seek me!"
"Who are they?"
He spoke some confused words which I could not make out. Then he
added: "There where I am, there are also many who mock you and your
faith. Now they understand that their spiritual darts have not gone beyond
the cemetery. There are both those you have done good to, and those who
have slandered you. The more you forgive them, the more they detest you.
Man is evil. Instead of rejoicing him, kindness makes him bitter, because it
makes him feel his defeat. The state of these latter is worse than mine.
They cannot leave their dark prison to come and find you as I have done.
They are severely tormented, lashed by the whip of God's love, as one of
the Saints has said [St. Isaac the Syrian]. The world is something else
entirely from what we see! Our intellect shows it to us in reverse. Now we

understand that our intellect was only stupid, our conversations were
spiteful meanness, our joys were lies and illusions.
"You, who bear God in your hearts, Whose word is Truth, the only
Truth—you have won the great wager between believers and unbelievers.
This wager I have lost. I tremble, I sigh, and I find no rest. In truth, there
is no repentance in hell. Woe to those who walk as I did when I was on
earth. Our flesh was drunk and mocked those who believed in God and
eternal life; almost everyone applauded us. They treated you as mad, as
imbeciles. And the more you accept our mockeries, the more our rage
increases.
"Now I see how much the conduct of evil men grieved you. How could
you bear with such patience the poisoned darts which issued from our lips
which treated you as hypocrites, mockers of God, and deceivers of the
people. If these evil men who are still on earth would see where I am, if
only they were in my place, they would tremble for everything they are
doing. I would like to appear to them and tell them to change their path,
but I do not have the permission to do so, just as the rich man did not have
it when he begged Abraham to send Lazarus the pauper. Lazarus was not
sent, so that those who sinned might be worthy of punishment and those
who went on the ways of God might be worthy of salvation.
"He that is unrighteous, let him do unrighteousness yet more; and he
that is filthy, let him he made filthy yet more. And he that is righteous, let
him do righteousness yet more; and he that is holy, let him be made holy
yet more" (Apoc. 22:11). With these words he disappeared.
By Photios Kontoglou
Struggling with Prayer
When we find ourselves struggling with prayer, and feel that it has
become dry and lifeless, we are sometimes tempted to stop
praying. When our prayer has become a struggle, it is good to
remember that God knows our needs, and even knows what we
want to say when we don’t seem to know. This is the time we
need to just pray without worrying about it. When we find we
can’t keep our minds focused on the formal morning and
evening prayers, as found in our prayer book, it is perfectly

acceptable to simply light our lampada (hanging oil lamp), sit quietly before
our icons, and let silence be our voice.
God wants to enter into our heart, and requires only our permission
and cooperation. This relationship does not require an emotional response,
for, like all relationships, we are not always open to an emotional response.
Being real with God is far more important than being emotional, since
emotions can be contrived and fleshly. As in all relationships, there are
times when we do feel moved by emotions, but the lack of such feelings in
no way represents a lack of love for God, because God cares for us, and
God knows we love him, even when suffering in those dry times.
The Proof of Love
The very moment faith enters the soul is that moment when we turn
toward God in repentance and recognize we can not live without Him. As we
grow in our faith we come to realize we must remain in a continual state of
repentance, for grace abounds in the heart of the man who is repenting. We
come to see the truth that the saints were those who never ceased to call
upon the Lord in repentance. Never did they think themselves worthy of
anything but God’s wrath, and their continued plea was for mercy.
This humility spawned God’s love in the hearts of these saints, and
works of love and mercy grew out of God’s indwelling love within their
hearts. Their works showed forth that their love and good works came out
of that deep state of repentance, and their love was the proof of God’s
indwelling Spirit in their hearts. Saint Gregory the Great said, “The proof of
love is in the works. Where love exists, it works great things. But when it
ceases to act, it ceases to exist.”
If we do not do good works, love does not dwell in our heart, and we
have no faith. “Yea, a man may say, You have faith, and I have works:
show me your faith without your works, and I will show you my faith by my
works (James 2:18).” The Liturgy reminds us, only those with faith and love
may draw near to receive the Holy Mysteries. Our participation in the Body
and Blood of the Lord provides each of us with the opportunity to be Christbearers in the world in which we live, and others will know we belong to
Christ, “by our love” (John 13:35).
All About My Sins
We see people’s sins, but we don’t know whether they have made
peace with God. We don’t know if the person who has sinned regrets it, but

we are not called to judge them, but only to forgive them. As we become
aware of our own sins, and begin to realize how much forgiveness and
mercy we need, we are less likely to see the sins of others.
If we find ourselves judging others, we must simply turn it around,
and judge only ourselves. Abba Dorotheos’ Practical Teaching on the
Christian Life, (the one published in Athens, Greece), is a book every
Orthodox Christian should own, and one that should be our constant
companion, in our struggle to truly forgive others, and turn our gaze on our
own need for change.
We must accuse ourselves, blame ourselves, judge ourselves, and get
our focus off the other person. The only way we can overcome the sin of
judging others, is to see only the sins of ourselves. True repentance comes
only when we work on our own fallen nature.
With love in Christ,
Abbot Tryphon
https://blogs.ancientfaith.com/morningoffering/
THE PRIEST’S "EPITRACHELION" (STOLE)

Daily Reflection from Coffee with Sister Vassa (Wednesday, July 19)
“Blessed is God, Who pours forth His grace upon His priests like ointment
upon the head, which flows down upon the beard, the beard of Aaron,
which flows down to the hem of his garment.” (Priest’s Vesting Prayer of
the Epitrachelion; cf. Ps 132/133: 2)
The liturgical vestment worn by priests and bishops around the neck,
called “epitrachelion” (from “ἐπὶ,” on, and “τράχηλος,” neck), is an
equivalent of the Western stole. According to Late-Byzantine commentaries
(of the early-15th c. St. Symeon of Thessaloniki and the 14th c. St.
Nicholas Kabasilas), and according to today’s Prayer of the Epitrachelion,
quoted above, which a priest says as he puts on his epitrachelion before the
Divine Liturgy, it represents the grace of the priesthood.
But our earliest witness to the “epitrachelion,” the liturgical
commentator St. Patriarch Germanos of Constantinople (+733), had a

rather different understanding of this vestment, relating it to the Passion:
“The epitrachelion is the cloth that was put on Christ at the hands of the
High Priest,” writes Germanos, “and that was on His neck as He was bound
and dragged to His passion.” This passion-symbolism of the epitrachelion is
reflected in old (pre-Nikonian, that is, pre-mid-17th c.) Slavonic liturgical
books, which provide a different “Vesting Prayer,” a passion-verse, for the
epitrachelion: “They took Jesus and bound Him,” a priest would say, before
the mid-17th c., as he put on his epitrachelion, "and delivered Him to
Pontius Pilate the governor” (cf. Mt 27: 2).
So what do I “get” out of this little history lesson, for my church-life
today? Whenever I see a priest or bishop in an epitrachelion, I’m reminded
of the grace of the priesthood, along with the cross-carrying “yoke” it
entails. I’m reminded, that is, of the humbling, grace-filled, self-sacrificing
calling that is the priesthood. May God be blessed, as He “pours forth His
grace upon His priests.” Amen!
One of the goals of spiritual life is self-control--And not control others

BASKET RAFFLE REMINDER! Pani Gina is putting together several baskets to
be raffled off at the Slickville Centennial next month. If you are interested in
donating some items—or even an entire basket—please touch base with her to be
sure we are not duplicating our efforts. With only about a dozen parishioners, we
must work together and effectively! Thank you all for your support and
cooperation in keeping our parish a shining star in Slickville for over 90 years!
God Bless you all!
UPDATE ON SLICKVILLE TICKET WINNERS:
The weekly ticket sales are winding down and your chances are going to come to
an end soon. We have had several winners this year—you may be next!
Check your tickets and contact Bill Kuznik if you have a winning ticket!

Remember, the tickets are the main way to finance the fireworks display for the
Slickville Centennial Celebration next August. Any left-over money will be divided
among the three churches and the volunteer fire department!
More details on the Centennial will be forthcoming—please check the
Centennial website for more information: http://slickville100.com
Slickville Centennial hats and clothing are now available—see Bill for
order forms for hats, t-shirts, polo shirts, and sweatshirts!!! Show your
Slickville pride to everyone!

