The Saint Andrew News

St. Andrew Orthodox Church - Riverside, CA

Dear and Pious Parishioners,

The Lord's blessing be upon each of you
and upon your households.

Most of our parishioners are aware of the
serious illness of our brother and
concelebrant, Archpriest Michael Lewis,
pastor of St. Luke Orthodox Church of
Garden Grove, Ca. Father Michael is due to
have surgery to remove a cancerous tumor
on his pancreas this Friday. We are all
particularly concerned about Father
Michael, and are praying for God's good
and perfect will to be done in Father
Michael's life. We seek a healing, and a
successful surgical removal of all the cancer
on Friday.

Father Michael is a faithful priest, and a
faithful priest prays for his people. He
stands before the Holy Table and beseeches
the Almighty God on behalf of his flock for
mercy, life, peace, health and salvation for
all. He stands as Christ's representative, and
in behalf of Jesus Christ at that altar. This
concerted prayer at the holy altar is the core
of the priest's life. Everything else is built
around it.

But, dear ones, it is also true that a priest
lives by the prayers of his flock. We have a
ministry of mutual upholding and mutual
encouragement. Listen to the words of St.
Paul the Apostle, whose prayers changed
the world, when he writes to his spiritual
children in Rome, "Now [ urge you,
brethren, by our Lord Jesus Christ, and by
the love of the Spirit, to strive together with
me in your prayers to God for me, that I
may be del i vered
di sobeadident hat
prove
-3 1 The Great Apostle was relying on the
prayers of the faithful for success in his
holy ministry.

And again listen to the Apostle describe
what he expects by way of encouragement,
"For I long to see you in order that [ may
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This is the life of an authentic community:
the priest praying daily for his faithful
flock, and the flock remembering to pray

St. Andrew Orthodox Church of
i'detis

America, Diocese of Los Angeles
and the West, the See of the Right
Reverend Bishop JOSEPH.

Saturdays

for its shepherd. Great Vs s
Here is a beautiful prayer to use fromthe syndays
little red pocket prayer book: Ma t i, Sasm.
. . Di vi ne ,QdiGtnur
"O Lord Jesus Christ, enkindle the hearts 9y
of all thy Priests [N.-here name your F€aSt :Days
Litu6mnm.

priest] with the fire of zealous love for
thee, that they may ever seek the glory;
Give them strength that they may labor
unceasingly in thine earthly vineyard for
the salvation of our souls and the glory of
thine all-honorable and majestic Name: of

On Eve of Feast

Church School follows
The Divine Liturgy

For additional services and
events, and for the latest
updates, go to

e www.saintandrew.net

4 7@C@AGnNnyon Crest
Ri ve, 9 2=07

Remember the pious Archpriest Michael (953 6-®@3 09

(Lew1.s) in your prayers this Friday g, sociah Trenham, pastor
especially.

] Submit articles to the editor at
With much love, lucy.hanna@sbcglobal.net
Father Josiah
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Stella: God's little sparrow
A Modern day fool for Christ

This is the story of Stella, a little old lady, unknown by
mo st peopl ewhar oluinvde dh ehre r
sparbwtw entirely devoted

On Brhde o f2 0Jvbvadoved Stella was killed in a
car accident. She bore all the signs of a "fool for Christ",
with an inner life of spirituality.

It was her will to remain homeless; she lived on the streets;
at nights - in summer and in winter - she slept on park
benches, in hovels and in the waiting rooms of Hospitals,
but she was always filled with a love for God, for the
Saints and for unfortunate people. Her clothes were always
clean. Whatever earnings she had, she would dedicate to
the requirements of charity. She did not like to be praised,
and when they did praise her, she would act «silly»...

She came from Constantinople; she had acquired a good
education; she handled the Greek language extremely well,
and she was also familiar with the French language, and
lately was also trying to learn Italian.

Her departure from this life was exactly as she had desired
it: with a violent death, and as a stranger among strangers.
Nobody had gone to identify her. They interred her without
a funeral service, because they didn't know who she was.
But all this missing information became known in a
miraculous manner a year later; that was also when her
funeral service was performed. I was honoured to perform
her memorial service also. After her memorial service, in
the guest hall of the Holy Monastery of Pelaghia, Mrs.
Militsa Pisimisi-Loukidou, a lawyer, and Mrs. Chrysoula
Mandas, a dentist, narrated all they knew about Stella, who
was truly a person of God.

The following is the text by Mrs. Militsa Pisimisi-
Loukidou, which was written in collaboration with Mrs.
Chrysoula Mandas, outlining only a portion of her blessed
life, It is my belief that this narration will be beneficial to
those people who live their lives seeking unbridled bliss,
laden with a neurotic mentality and constantly complaining
about the things they would have liked to possess.

The following words of Christ were applicable in her case:
ifObserve the f owl of the
reap nor
sustainar et hyeonu
(Mat t é:e)2v6

Metropolitan of Nafpaktos and Saint Viassios, Hierotheos

not

God's little sparrow
by Mifits@ Pisthisi-Léuki® LaRyer

to God . :

I became acquainted wWid7Ad St
t he ChocolShe WwWasctanyawstiena
wor ked v-emoyr eh @héda a day. Everyone

exploited her, everyone gave her orders and she would
obey immediately, and always with a smile. Stella - here!
Stella, there! The owner-employer was very fond of her
because of her obedience and her diligence.

To most of the other workers, she was "stupid Stella". Her
face always shone, her lips always murmuring something.
When you listened carefully, you would hear her saying
"Glory to You, O Lord".

Quite often our supervisor would assign a chore that we

were supposed to undertake together, so I was given the
opportunity to savour her kindness, her love... | remember

that she would constantly say the prayer, then suddenly

burst into laughter and turn her dear head upwards, towards

the sky. That's when her f
Lordo was what you would f
from her mouth.

0y

That Chocolate Factory produced various kinds of
chocolates. Its more inferior range of chocolates would be
exported to countries in Africa. That upset Stella very
much. Once, when we were working together in the
packaging sector, I remember Stella concentrating her
attention over those boxes
children who would be eati

Whenever we were wronged in our workplace - they used
to fAwhittl e ashawodd never responda g € s
never criticize, never react. Stella was for me a little harbor
of comfort - I however used to react against every
injustice. To my comments, she would simply reply with

n

nAh, Militsal!o. I don't rem
chocolate in her mouth. Even though most of the
empl oyees regarded her as #f

and would always wonder how she managed to work so
efficiently.

StaAl& néver pali€iphted tn i FiscuRibnd; Shdvead witls O W

cpdrdchow ny durr n |%s? Bul 28 thel sdme R, tsHE @bbtained from comments,
far 2 diomh vnRebs@rd) falk. Vel 8fRRn, wheh sBevas asked to

give her opinion, she played the fool. I had noticed that she
did that on purpose. For all worldly things, she was crazy -
a lunatic; but when you asked for her assistance at work,
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her tiny hands would move tenderly in assistance; if it were
possible, she would even offer them to do the work for you.

This is the environment in which we became acquainted. I
had so much respect for her, that I never asked her about
her private life. She told me herself that she came from
Constantinople. It was surprising how all those who knew
her had (somewhat thoughtlessly) characterized her as
icrazyo, when | had
The truth is, I had perceived very early that Stella wanted
them to
two of us happened to be alone, talking quite normally, and
when someone else approached, she would start to talk
entirely incoherently. She always gave me a feeling of
serenity, so the others' judgments were entirely indifferent
to me.

I worked at that Chocolate Factory only for a short period
of time. I would often encounter Stella on the street, and
she would always be saying that prayer - in her heart and
with her lips. She used to say the prayer audibly, but in a
very soEwewyvioaew and the
my hobwsred ng ,sha&t utsieme t o |
of 2-stog home.

The years passed, I lost track of her, but I always brought
her to mind her with a sweet remembrance and nostalgia.

Later, as a married woman, I saw her again at the Holy
Monastery of the Nativity of the Theotokos (Hossia
Pelaghia) at Akrefnion. I had gone there with my husband
and were to stay at the Monastery overnight, to be there for
the Divine Liturgy early next morning. The nuns there
very politely apologized to us, explaining that they did not
have any available room to put us up for the night on
account of the construction work that was going on, and
that we would have to

eccentric
that cel |, where to my
eccentric |l adyo was my
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will be for the better. (And indeed, entirely unexpectedly,
my husband was obliged to move his veterinarian practice
to another place).

That night, we spoke of many things. The next day, while
Stella was some distance away, I told the nuns that I had
perceived she was a holy soul. The next day, Stella left the
Monastery. She had perceived what had been said. She did

S e n s endt winthyautto ptaike dey. When wemetwagaio at g later o

date, she reprimanded me very austerely for having praised

r e g a r Therehwerd tim& whenfthe rher.zl was taken aback, because I had not said anything in

front of her. And yet, she knew I had praised her.

Another time, she had sai
that the Eldress is bestowing on me. Look what she did -
she recently made me dine together with them - with all
Oh no, no,

We lost track of her for a long time after that. The Eldress
would call us on the phone and ask us if we had seen Stella.
At the time, I had realized that if I ever wanted to see her
rzllgainé Iﬁlaed to %08 tﬁlliing abogt cl)lth e to
Ptallhadibgrom¢ Horeelesk. §hg hadi retiyed from her job
and had been allocated
Ser viad®4l Euros per month), which she would
distribute to the poor, to prisoners in jail, to Overseas
Missions, etc. She was now living on park benches, in
hovels, in deserted country chapels, on stairs, in unfinished
buildings. She had personally entrusted this information to
me.

Pressured by the Eldress and myself, she had come to us -
during heavy winter weather - and stayed with us. She
always asked to be lodged in the lowliest part of the house.

I remember very nostalgically that whenever we did offer

s hemthe kospitality ef ourchamk, berenity hnd liglg prevaiked,
| a d ycéeptedv Atey led meaty iaml gverything was peaceful. When my husband would
s agme gor joirs us, Stella woelda depiarz end when¢ver the
v addrogsed deg, ahe nevertreplied. Shg delighted imeating

seen for years. My joy could not be described. We had plain tomato soups that contained no oil. She incessantly
remained embraced for quite a long time, when I suddenly glorified the Lord and her soul overflowed with gratitude,
heard the nuns shouting

and Militsa embracing
overjoyed. That evening, Stella acted like a little child out
of sheer joy. She kept clapping her hands, she laughed, she
kept crossing herself.

-My Militsa, I am overjoyed that you are married. You
know, I prayed a lot, that you would get married. I am so
glad, so glad. I am only sad that you are suffering from
your legs. I know you have a problem. Patience... Prayer...
(you must bear in mind that Stella did not know that I had
suffered a chronic and painful problem with my legs).
Your husband's position will change, but don't worry - it

ask her to recite the Evening Prayers. It is impossible for
me to describe what occurred when she began to pray. Her
expression gradually changed, her petite face would light
up and she would entirely forget herself in her glorification
of God. I would leave her and go off to sleep.

One time, while thinking of her with compassion,
wandering about like a little sparrow in the streets, she
| ooked at me suddenly and
is the will of God that I sleep on park benches. I am just
fine; I am very happy. You know, I even sew my own

d

d

no

t he

owitt:h faE Icdornetsisn,u ocussmei t hradch ks ered L

€ lela%)htimes%ttnighﬁ dn 'thé) pretext Wa‘% I waéNti?e(ﬁ, Fwould I
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clothes on those park benches (Stella was also an excellent
seamstress). For example, I had a very nice time at Easter.
On Easter Saturday I went and bought some lamb, I put it
in a little confectionery pan, I gave it to the bakery and they
baked it for me. I hid it under the bench and the next day I
celebrated Easter on my park bench, happy and pleased,
because my Priest had also given me a red-dyed Easter egg.
So don't worry about me. No, no, because I am under the
shelter of our Most Holy

Another time, she narrated to me that she had gone and
washed her hair in the bathroom of the Municipal Health
Center. The employees there saw her and reprimanded her
severely. Stella did not accept their reprimand, arguing that
she was not stealing anything - not the water, nor the soap -
because as a worker she had been consistently paying her
dues to the Social Security authorities. She spoke in a very
bad manner to them and they called the Police, so Stella
was taken to the Police station. This was how she narrated
the dialogue between her and the Police Chief:

iMi ster Police Chief, fo
listen to me. I am homeless, I have nothing of my own. See,
all I have is this Social Security Medical Coverage Booklet
which verifies that I have paid my dues to them. The Health
Center where | washed my hair belongs to the Social
Security organization, therefore I have a right to it. When I
am inside a Social Security building, I feel as though I am

in my own home. Pl ease
Police chief: MfAYou can
hair, make sure that nobody sees you. Now go on your
wayo. She left,

the Police chief.

She had slept in hospital lounges many a night. Or rather,
we should say that she pretended to sleep, because as soon
as things calmed down in the hospital, she would hurry to
the lonelier patients who were in need of help and would
tend to them, but, as soon as she sensed that a third person

i n
had notsdhcedwdwelrd begin totq]lenrglsahy

On nNnumerous mornings
6 : 3 Dam) I would run into her as she was leaving the
Accident Center Hospital, and when I pressured her into
telling me why she wouldn't come to my house to stay, she
confessed that she loved the Saints very much; that she
regarded them as her friends, her relatives, and would rush
to their feast-days, to the festivals, and was so happy when
they also distributed food there. She would go on various
pilgrimages during the entire year. On the Myrrh-Bearers'
Sunday she would be in Mantamados (on Lesvos island)
for the feast-day of the Archangel Michael, then in Aegina
island for Saint Nektarios, at Nafpaktos for Saint
Paraskeve, etc. Indicatively, I would like to mention the

foI
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following: Once, she had gone to Saint Paraskeve at
Nafpaktos and had acted like a little child, as she herself
described it. She was very fond of the Reverend Hierotheos
(Vlachos), whom she regarded as someone very close to
her; she was so happy to watch him officiating in his
splendid priestly attire and to listen to him speaking so
beautifully. She had a great deal of respect for him. She
was so proud that he had spoken to her and had given her
IMkobteskirgz ratcthe Monastery at Akrefnio. She rejoiced
over him, as she used to say.

All of Stella's narrations were enjoyment and relaxation for
me. [ had been observing an elderly woman feeling and
expressing herself like a little child.

One time, we hosted a celebration at our house, with quite a
few guests. Suddenly, Stella showed up. She seated herself,
and [ went and seated myself right next to her. Among the
guests was a couple who was facing very many problems,
which | was aware of.
whispering the prayer and simultaneously telling me in a
r lgwi veice what evas oimg on with thdt ¢ouple ywhati was
wrong with them - but to the other guests she would say
irrelevant things or just smile at them. But she was always
focused on the prayer. Most of the people present thought
she wabButhutlsat was
that theyuwoet.ssihand her

. Wa sl @\Ilﬂ@lﬂ)lsivhs in my office, and I was to
fradel to'LEsvod 1s?and on that day for my summer vacation.

was stuck, as we commonly say. I didn't have a key chain

neighbours so they could come and water my garden while
I was away on holiday. Suddenly, around lunch time, my
door opened and Stella appeared, soaked in perspiration,
dead tired and panting.

Omonia Square, and she told me to bring you this key
chaino. I was stunned.
t o o s h.e

hbegan herI NER &

S O

it was a depiction of our Holy Mother. To my insistence
that she remain a little longer with us to rest herself, to have
some refreshment, she sat down on the couch and began to
tell me things about herself. That was when she told me:
i My Militsa, [ wi | | -dne will
hear about it - no-one, no-o n € é 0 . Those

deepl vy, so | told her S
please, I want you to tell me about it. I want to learn about
your
talking for several minutes. Then, suddenly, she turned and
looked at me with a tender gaze full of love and said to me:
i My Mjyloiut swa | |

mu mb |

St el

but

exacsoy

| eAdlwmerning, b wiag tormmeeted by a triviairdetail y myunindv a s h

gl or i f yitolgpok @Gy spareskeydon, whiat fT tvas goingatd give thyd et

She

Wh e n

ed

ohere
(v h 0 USheohad Purchmged that &ey chdin@t theMohaktery, and on

on
wor
0o me

depart ur e 0 Aftertha, dhe dtopptdu g g

,Jear wabbuheht
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She stayed at my
She had pains in her leg at the time and was forced to limit
her walks. I happened to have offered hospitality at my
place during that period to a person who was finding it
difficult to tolerate her presence, especially during her

Page 5

pl ace2 G m4he Hldres and &lsrytsould andnk told themCibotit ahb e r

dream. They both recommended that we try to locate
Stella. From that moment on, we commenced our agonized
seaffchf fi,eloPp,Midbg arMo rPgouleisc

X Chrysoul a di sc&we roefd 0Jndmaet ao
evening prayer, because she went to bed early and would 6 : 1pih an unidentificd woman was killed in an
get up late at night and begin to chant in a loud voice. We aut-o[rnoblle aci dent near, her house Her death was
would often hear her € P Slantancous. “All t}’l\{e researcﬁ proved tfl'a { thé Snidentified the

Godo.

So, in view of this problem, a friend of ours - Chrysoula -
offered to let her live in a small apartment which remained
vacant after the death of her parents. Stella was happy to be
living in a house near people with love and understanding -
especially now that she
her .Ekhgsst avadit R&D&n oItshte
Junr @ PChrysoula saw her leave the house. We lost all
traces of Stella after that day.

We began to worry eventually, but because she regularly
used to disappear, we believed that she would show up
again. Every now and then, we used to communicate with
the Eldress - Chrysoula and myself - in the hope of learning

news of Stell a. The EIl dr
| ook for her and find her
had |l eft on a trip somewh
Af ter E2a0sbe ¢venimg,f very late at night and

with my family sound asleep, I lay down and fell asleep
immediately - unusual for me - and was awakened just as
quickly (I verified this, by looking at the clock) by a
powerful dream: I saw Stella underneath a beautiful tree,
standing upright and leaning lightly against its trunk,
looking very youthful and exceptionally beautiful and
sweet, and she was looking at me with an infinitely warm
gaze. | felt my soul releasing a cry that reached the heavens
and tore through my <chest
Stella....o0o And I ran t
outstretched, but when I came near the tree, she vanished
and in her place stood a lit, pure white Easter candle, which
radiated a wonderful light all around and I could see its
flame rising straight up into the sky. Then I noticed on the
ground - right next to the candle - a newspaper clipping that
showed a horribly mangled body, as though from a ghastly
automobile accident...

An unbearabl e message
I awoke, overcome by mixed feelings: immense joy at
Stella's appearance and the light of that candle, and terrified
by the photo that I saw in the newspaper clipping. I wanted
to wake up my husband Dimitri, to tell him about Stella -
the Alittle sparrowo as

she lived as a bird living alone on a rooftop, but also
because her walk resembled a sparrow's. But something
powerful kept me from waking him. The next day, I rang

woman was indeed Stella. She was run over while crossing
the road, by a car with an Army officer who was driving at
a dangerous speed. She was crushed. Only her face was
di sce(@asi bhewn in the) Traffi

St éSl | bao.d e mai e d"dHi ti |
ﬁhB ha Vi IrégOJogﬁdl %as eﬁﬁ rans erred(ﬁ t1|11[e&?1

ntral Morgue of t hewhPeorpeuli
remained among the uR26haiore
J u P 9 DaBer which, it was released for interment. The
Funeral Office that handled the interment informed us that
the Funeral Service was not performed; only a Trisagion
prayer over the grave.

It should be not &hat egl}J o\t/‘v u\ﬁf g}v%o Wc;asrealéllvolved rhlmG

b & %
ou cana%ear ug \xou anin %Go% s favut Y?ad us, h%lp ng

Wt
grave whi ch
easternmost end of .t
wit B9lhBe number

Afnonexi stento
t he
mar ked

W
h e

Forty days after the feast of Easter, a year after her repose,
Stella's Funeral Service was performed in the Holy Temple
of the Life-Giving Fount, where she used to celebrate
during the Paschal period. The priest had said about Stella:
AShe had her crazy behavi
and sha ays c$n%e heire laden with food for tge PO |
w1th sacr Yental "bread 011 and © Wi . for oly

18k REL e Ve mi &5

Sal Marina to be palnted

On Brhde o f2 0Jhdiandual memorial service took
place - with her very favourite Bishop, father Hierotheos as
celebrant - at the Monastery of the Nativity of the
Theotokos (Hossia Pelaghia), at Akrefnio.

I n

ou

a.

nt

one of our | ast encount e

pi e malee the fagl cdmpléten he Lord thas | glven mes d

everything. Only one wish has not been fulfilled: I wanted
to baptize two children, to which I would have given the
names of Saint Nektarios and our Holy Mother, but nobody
wanted me as a godmother». When 1 told her that I would

wiey toubgpezal twat childran én lhdr plabee mnd in fact, that o n |

when they grew up I would speak to them about their true
godmot her , she was over |
at peace. I am ready to |

oye
ea
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St. Andrew Community News,0ct 0 ®@.9

On Sun@atyo b e
4th, Gwenevere,
daughter of Neal and
Valerie Watson was

churched. She was
baptized the following
Sunday. Her

Godparents are Thomas
and Maria Ham.

John Ephyrseom Loufk
Dt Bri an and S
Jackson was b
Oct oZbBeddHe wei gh:
i n7lalBez and mea:
19.Bnches Thosag
picture was t a
naming on3@00cto

His patron Saint is St. John

Maximovich.

fOctober was a very good month in the
gour new Othe nirprlQedtagd #lr3c e me n t trucks an
1 7 ®eym pump distributed the cement and the footing and pillar

foundations were poured! After that the electricians and plumbers got

busy doing their work. In the photo to the left, Fr. Josiah and Saba

are shown assisting in this monumental event. Several parishioners

were also on hand to witness this event.

- In early November the second and third pours of the foundation took

& place. These pours included the main church, the solea, altar,

diaconicon and sacristy. The curb and gutter pour also took place.

# Photos of the November progress will be published in the December

Newsletter.

Greetings from Erin Bernard:
0 R a p3manth$ novhlandil doen few differenetlinps.00sictday a week I

|l 6ve been at
work with maintenance, painting and cleaning. The rest of the time I work with our case manager, and

with the After Care program. Right now After Care, which provides continuing services to former
residents, is very busy with our food pantry, field trips for kids, and Saturday tutoring. When I work

with the case manager, I do some projects like writing a letter requesting immigration fees for a family

who, without it, would be in perpetual need. I also monitor court-ordered visitations for a family who

are being gradually reunified with their five kids. Three are still in foster care, and visit twice a week. |

get to observe and interact with them, and keep their many case-workers updated on how those visits go. Living here at
Raphael House hTalse rbee eins wao nldeerrgaulcommuni ty of yq@Glg pe
together), and the young people often go on outings together on days off. I miss my church family very much, and I am

so very grateful for your prayers and support. And i

-Erin

St. Andrew Monthly Income and Expense Report

Fund Building Fund

Septeb@?9
$161, 196. 60

$13,157. 34

Gener al
Septemb@?9

$24,668. 70 Income

$24,401. 94

Income

Expense Expense




Vol umes slule Page 7

Archbishop Hilarion of Volokolamsk leads
inauguration of Paris Orthodox Seminary

Archbi shop Hi l ari on ofnewobekbhamygk wiltérd botohkes pu
i nauguration of t he Pladrmar kOX & khevalsaryof t aenivalnod theglogiaaln
N o v e mbhCeMBe Day of Sts Cosmas and Damian education in Kiev.

the Unmercenery Physicians. Bishop Ambrose of Gatchina, on his part, greeted the

The festivities began with the Divine Liturgy grand meeting on behalf of St. Petersburg theological
celebrated by Archbishop Hilarion assisted by school s and presented Fath
Archbishops Gabriel of Comana (Patriarchate of Our Lady the Sign and book
Constantinople), Innokenty of Korsun and Antony of t o ma2r ORQnmivérsary.

Borispol and Bishops Ambrose of Gatchina and
Michael of Geneva and Western Europe. Among the
worshippers was Archbishop Feofan of Berlin.

Next on the celebration program was a conference, which
was attended among others by Archbishop Andre Vingt-
Trois of Paris, Bishop Michel Duboste of Every, Rev.
After the liturgy, Archbishop Hilarion addressed the Nicholas-Jean Sed, Rev. Claude Bati, president of the
congregation, speaking about the meaning and Protestant Federation of France, several high-ranking
significance of the theological school in the life of the French officials and other honorary guests.

Ch urc h ) He Sa id, 6 Se mi 2 fhé %e%mmr?gt dt dtﬂe dnferénd@,n Arcpbl%h% 0 me
frultfgl 0 nly if a student opens his hear:t fo.r the light of Innokenty read out a message of greetings from His
the divine truth. The task of a seminarian is to be  pliness” Patriarch Kirill on the occasion of the

enlightened apd transformed‘by the light of Christ Whe inauguration of the Paris Seminary.
is Himself Light born of Light. I wish that the Paris ] ] ] ]
Orthodox Seminary may become a place where people Archblshop Andre Vingt-Trois of Paris expressed a great

will turn to the 1ight J% ovenhe epanipggoan Prihqdex geginary in Paris,

) ) which he described as a significant missionary project
The archb{shep presented Rev. Nlchelas-Jean Sed, the  anda special event in the life of the French capital city.
Cerf Publishing House executive director, with the ) o T
Order of St. Sergius of Radonezh, class III. The well- Archbishop Hilarion made the key report, noting in _
known French publisher has been decorated by Particular that oOthe openi
Patriarch Kirill of Moscow and All Russia in the Moscow Patriarchate in Paris is an unprecedented

recognition for the great services he rendered to the €V €N to. A ccordin g to the
cause of publishing and disseminating works of called among other things to become an important center
modern Orthodox authors. of rapprochement between traditional Christian Churches

. o ) in Europebo. 60The primary
Archbishop Hilarion addressed special words of offer hlgh guahty theologlcal education. The semmal%/

gr'eet_i ngs and wishes Ofalsotggeoﬁearinﬁ(bfgweeﬁ&leRtusgiaﬁOr{hoogitOr
Paris Seminary, Hieromonk Alexander (Senyakov), ~h urch and Christians in FEr

who marked on that day the anniversary of his
priesFhober Al exander whaenclusiongfghe panguratiqq. Archpighep Hilarion
Bi shop of Vi e fnmav aArd h A ithanfeg tBeghigragchs, state 0fﬁc1als and French public

Vol okogl am@B St. Nichol adi@uss whocamg forgfhg geremony and expressed hope

that His Holiness Patriarch Kirill, who was the initiator
Archbishop Antony of Borispol, who spoke next, noted t h e B @

in particular that o6the open| gn (L)n#lma(rcyntln g Qatsre(r)r
in the West at a time of what is sometimes referred to er t e nauguration he
as o6an eChar icfti post yo wdé’tﬁrYni?‘é(czia@dtorFaTat’th-CG
divine providence and a testimony to the fact that DECR Communication Service

Christianity did Iive and develop in todaydéds Europ
behal f of Ki ev [hhee op roegsi ecnatl e dA ctahdee my
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