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We are almost ready for Solemn Holy Communion — Maiixe rotoBi go Topx. CB. Mpuyactrs.
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May 9 - m — 9 TpaBHA

ILE6PKORHNH BIGHHK
LITURGICAL SCHEDULE

St. Nicholas Ukr. Cath. Church
Llepksa Cesitoro Mukonas
(Mip Onikoro N.AO.M.)

MOP’ANOK CB. MTYPTIU

4:30 PM For Parlshloners 3a napoxisiH

9 Tpasusa: ToMnHa Hegins

Monday, May 10 TpaBHs, noHeginok

9:00 AM +Sofia (96 years), +Bohdan, +Wasyl
Dusanivsky and +Larry Kinsella
(Wisniewski & Kinsella Families)

Tuesday, May 11 TpaBHs, BiBTOpOK

9:00 AM +Casa, Muxanno (KatepuHa)

Wednesday, May 12 TpaBHs, cepega

9:00 AM For President Joe Biden that he governs
the U.S of A. according to God’s Holy Will
(Mary Ann DuBois - 3)

Thursday, May 13, ASCENSION-BO3HECIHHSA

9:30 AM Int. of Timothy Reinard (Mary Ann DuBois)

Friday, May 14 TpaBHs, n’aTHUUA

9:00 AM +Lev & +Olha Voychak (Terech Family)

Saturday, May 15 TpaBHs, cy6oTta

9:00 AM +OpecT i 3a nonerweHHa Ayl y YucTu-
nuwi (Moba)

4:30 PM +Maria Plotycia (Euphrozyna Serediuk)

in English~ § A

SOLEMN HOLY COMMUNION
May 16: H. Fath. of the First Council of Nicaea

BiuHe CB. B yecTb lpeyuncroi [lin Mapii
lopuTb 3a 340pOB’A YCiX HaWMX MaMiB.

Ha MHoras i Bnaras Jlita!

Eternal Light honoring Mother of God
burns for the health of all our mothers.

Many Happy Years! Mnohaya Lita!

10:00 p +Apocnas i +MapisH

(MapkisiH i Iigis CTaciOK)
Mo YkpaiHcbku ~  §

/ Christina H. Arthurs, Attorney
716.853.5100 or carthurs@lippes.com

Estate Planning & Probate | Real Estate
Immigration | Corporate

Llppes
Math|as

Wexler Friedman Lt

Albany | Buffalo | Flonda | New York | Toronto Area | Washington, D.C.

lippes.com

Attorney Advertising.
Prior results do not guarantee a similar outcome.
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the 100% Money
e one!
Real Estate Services  Back Guaranteex

JENNY PFEIFFER-NOWADLY

Licensed Associate Real Estate Broker

4909 Transit Road ¢ Depew, NY 14043

Cell: 716.523.6693

Office: 716.656.8999 * Fax: 716.825.4911
jennypfeiffer@howardhanna.com
HowardHanna.com
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16 Tpasnus: Heginga XiHok Mupouocuub

9:00p 3allapoxisiH - For Parlshloners

Mo YkpaiHcbku ~

Cs. Jlityprisi Ha apyry Heginto,
16 TpaBHA Oyae o0 9 roa. yepes

TopxectBeHHe CB. puyacTs
fike BinOyaeTbeA 0 12 roguHi
TiNbKWU ANS NeponpuyYacHuKis
i 3aNPOLIEHMX YNEHIB POAUHM.

* %k

Solemn Holy Communion
will take place May 16 at 12:00 (noon).
Only children and invited members
of their families will be attending.
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WacnuBoro [lHa Matepi. MHoras Jlita!

KARYCZAK’S

AUTOMOTIVE
995 ABBOTT ROAD ¢ BUFFALO, NEW YORK 14220

e COMPLETE AUTO REPAIRS / N.Y.S. INSPECTION

FOREIGN & DOMESTIC CARS *
m TRANSMISSION ADJUSTMENTS & REPAIRS *
2N Siltia |  BATTERIES/AIR CONDITIONING & ACCESSORIES *
s asnas MUFFLER & EXHAUST SYSTEMS

WHEEL ALIGNMENTS & TIRES *
TOWING SERVICE - ALL WORK GUARANTEED

PHONE 893-1025

Fusani &
Kuhn's Monuments, Inc.

Eternal Light burns for
+Norm Jagodzinski
(Jagodzinski Family)

FAX
822-1574  825-7428 827-8895  askrorTom sl
Proud to Support Wilhelmina E. Klimeczko

St. Nicholas Ukrainian Catholic Church

Buszka Funeral Home
Director Peter D. Stachowski
2005 Clinton Street at S. Ogden, Buffalo New York 14206
(716) 825-7777 www.buszkafuneralhome.com

Janine R. Klimeczko
Michael A. Klimeczko

Licensed Directors

<% ;’})
Pietszak

FUNERAL HOME
Orlowski-Pietszak Funeral Home

www .Pietszak.com

897-2400

Continuing a Tradition of
thoughtful Personalized Service

806 Clinton St.
Buffalo

2400 William St.
Cheektowaga

CepaeyHa nogska ycim cnoHsopam!

Thanks are extended to all Sponsors!



http://www.buszkafuneralhome.com/

M A Ry I(Ay The Best Times to Reach Me UKRA’N’AN Dm yKPATHCbKA

Call me any time!
I look forward to
hearing from you.

]

Ulana Scheidle

Independent Beauty Consultant

FEDERAL CREDIT UNION " QE[IEPAIbHA KPEJUTHA CTITKA

Become a member of Ukrainian FCU and save money with

lower rates on loans, make money with higher interest on
your savings, and save time with

our convenient online services!

PERSONAL & BUSINESS FINANCIAL SERVICES

SAVINGS & CHECKING ACCOUNTS | SHARE
CERTIFICATES | MONEY MARKET | IRA | LOANS |

MARY KAY
3498 Stevenson Court :
Wheatfield NY 14120

(716) 628-7882 .

uscheidle@verizon.net : =]
www.marykay.com/uscheidle "II

MORTGAGES |VISA CREDIT & DEBIT CARDS |
MONEYGRAM | INTERNATIONAL AND DOMESTIC WIRE
TRANSFERS | ONLINE SERVICES |
[NOTARY PUBLIC | TRANSLATIONS |SCHOLARSHIPS|

NEPCOHAJIbHI TA BISBHECOBI ®IHAHCOBI MOCNYIK
OLLALIHI TA YEKOBI PAXYHKM | CEPTU®GIKATHA | M.M |
MEHCIWHI PAXYHKW | NO3UKW | KPEOUTU HA

HEPYXOMICTb | MNATRKHI KAPTKW VISA | MONEYGRAM |
r'POLLOBI NEPEKA3W | ENEKTPOHHI NOCNYrK:
[MOCNYIrN HOTAPIYCA| NEPEKNAAUICTUNEHAIN|

Buffalo Branch
Ukrainian Home Dnipro
562 Genesee Street
Buffalo NY 14204
(716) 847-6655
www.ukrainianfcu.org

EURO DELI anp GIFTS

www.eurodelisausage.com

Ambherst Branch
Ellicott Creek Plaza
2882 Niagara Falls Blvd
Amherst NY 14228
(716) 799-8385
www.ukrainianfcu.org

Business Hours
Closed Wednesdays,

o ARG , “ 3ayquHeHi o cepedax
For All of Your Old World Favorite Products, Just

Business Hours
Closed Mondays,
3ayuHeHi no noHedinkax

DONATIONS TO ST. NICHOLAS

Special Appeal

(correction) IMO Oksana Saldyt
(Anastasia Wiszka - $25.00

IMO Maria L. Paszkowsky
Halyna & Anastasia Wiszka - $100.00
Funeral Cantors - $100.00
Gloria Grega Long - $15.00

National Police Week

Nick Hurmak

QWNIR
(716) 316-2540

FAX: ¢ 2
www.redstarautomotive.co

Mon., Tuesday, Thursda Tuesday - Thursda
Around The Corner. Stop In & Take a Look. | 9:30 am}-/ 5pm | d | 9:30 é,/m -5pm |y
Many Varieties of: IToH., eiemopok, yemeep | 3 siemopka 1o yemeep
Bologna » Salami # Fresh Polish Sausage » Head Cheese ¢ Garlic Sausage ¢ Smoked Fish Friday / MM'amHuys Friday / M'am+uus
European Beer ¢ Kefir/Butter « Condiments ¢ Pierogi (Homemade) - Many Varieties | 9:30 am - 7 pm | | 9:30 am - 6 pm |
Smoked Sausages * Bacon (Bozek) * Canadian Bacon * Blood Kishka (Homemade) S at.u rday / Cy6oma Sat.u rday / Cv6oma
Polish Hams ¢ Caviar ® Kvas Drink ¢ Cheese * European Chocolates » Pickles/ Tomatoes [9a n%’/ -1 4 m| |9 amy_ 1 ym |
4166 Union Rd., e ) B Millspot Hwy. p p
Cheektowaga, NY (in Airport Plaza) %@ \“"gly Ambherst (Getzvill Plaza) Membership subject to eligibility.
630-0130 688-1495 Federally insured by NCUA.

DNIPRO B{'»ﬂ JHIITPO

Ukrainian Cultural Center

962 Genesee St. Buffalo, NY 14204 856-4476
www.Ukrainians OfBuffalo.com
facebook.com/DniproUkrainianCulturalCenter
; Lounge is OPEN every Friday 6-10 pm.

2 New Kitchen opening in May.
MigTpumainte Baw HapogHwit [lim

Established by a joint resolution of Congress in
1962, National Police Week pays special recognition
to those law enforcement officers who have lost
their lives in the line of duty for the safety and
protection of others.

National Police Week occurs every May, and in
2021 we will be commemorating it with virtual events
that can be viewed from anywhere in the world. From
May 9-15, the National Law Enforcement Memorial
and Museum will deliver programs to keep current
officers safe and healthy, as well as ceremonies to
honor those fallen officers whose names have been
recently added to the Memorial. Be sure to mark your
calendar for the 33rd Annual Candlelight Vigil,
happening virtually on Thursday, May 13 at 8:00 p.m.
(Eastern).

16 TpaBHsA y AeHb TopxxecTBeHHOro CBATOrO
MpuyactTa C. Jlitypria 6yae o 9 roa. paHo.
NMitypris 3 yyacTio MepwonpuyacHukis
Oyne 0 12 rop.

On Sunday, May 16, 2021 the time of the 10:00
Liturgy will be changed for this Sunday only.
The Sunday Liturgy on that day will be at 9:00
AM. The Solemn Communion Liturgy will be
celebrated at 12:00 PM. Due to Covid-19
restrictions and the number of children
receiving.

Our Anniversary will take place Dec. 19

(If for some reason we are unable to have our
Anniversary Banquet on December 19, 2021, we
will not reschedule. It will be as it will be!!!)

(AN CATHO,
Sl “,

(Ha Bunagok, fKWo He Oyae MOXNUBO MaTu
6aHket no Ca. Jlityprii 19 MpyaHa, M1 He Oypemo
nepeHoOCUTH Ha apyrum pik. Tak byae sk byae!!!)

2021 Leaque of Ukrainian Catholics

Dues of $7.00 are now payable to:
Ihor Pereyma,
38 Lester St. Buffalo, NY 14210.

UneHcbKa Bknagka — 7 gonsipis

o6 cTatn unenamu Jlirn YkpaiHuiB Katonukis
npocumo 3BepTaTucs Ao o. lNapoxa,
Akni € [lyxosHuM lMposigHukom Jliru.

NY.K-LU.C.(LetUs Care!)



https://nleomf.org/programs-events/national-police-week/candlelight-vigil

+Maria Lesia Paszkowsky (nee Puhacz)

Our mom, Marijka was born on February 16, 1952
in Frankfurt Germany. Her family was there,
having been displaced from Ukraine
after WWIL. The cherished daughter of
the late Anastazia and Petro Puhacz,
who immigrated to the United
States, with lhor and Marijka in
March of 1954. By the way,
Bacunb had not been born yet. i

She grew up on the East Side of
Buffalo, attending St Nicholas ll’\,
Ukrainian School and Kensington
High School; which is now
Olmsted 156 where her oldest
granddaughter Kalyna attends. She
attended ECC and earned an
associate’s degree in dnetla hygiene.

She was a member of CYM Ukrainian
youth organization and attended tabip at Cholodny
Yar.

Marijka was married on May 27th, 1972, to her best
friend and the love of her life, Yurko, her beloved
husband of almost 49 years. After the kids were old
enough, they started to travel, and grew very fond of
their trips together. Our parents traveled extensive-
ly, seeing Hawaii, Mexico, the Caribbean, Europe,
including Ukraine, France, Turkey, England and
Italy. Despite my mother’s sea-sickness, she never
stopped getting on boats, looking for more
opportunities to explore. Recently, they enjoyed
their timeshare and included some of our families on
their vacations, getting to enjoy quality time with
their grandchildren in tropical places.

Marijka was the devoted mother of Chrystia, Lida,
and Danylo. She raised us well: exposing us to
many activities; dance, piano lessons, ice skating,
swim lessons, island camping, skiing. Whatever it
was, she always wanted us to have fun. She taught
us all to enjoy life and be present in the moment.

She was aloving grandmother, or Baba as she was
called, of Kalyna, Adrian, Maksym, Renata and
Maya. It takes a village, and she was big part of it
from the start — caring for all her grandchildren early
on. She enjoyed spending time with them on the

playground and socializing with all the other moms
after school. She was very proud of all the activities
that they are now involved in, including sports
and a plethora of Ukrainian pastimes. She
regularly attended performances and
games, and always cheered them on.
Marijka was the dearest sister of lhor
and Bacunb. She was a loving aunt
(or Teta) to Raisa, Alyssa and Andrew
Puhac. A beloved sister-in-law to
Lida, Hrytz, MaryAnn  and
Stephanie. Lest we forget Cousins
'Y Helen, Christine, Larry, Tania, TZ and
™ many more.
She was a parishioner at St Nicholas
Ukrainian Catholic Church and an
active member of the UNWLA branch 97,

Soyuz Ukrainok. She was heavily involved
in the Ukrainian community in Buffalo, where
she taught Ukrainian school and engaged in Plast
activities with Yurko and the kids. She worked in the
kitchen at Plast camps and most recently refined her
varenyk making skills at the church every Friday.

She loved gardening, watching the birds in her
garden, and seeing the beauty in the plants and
flowers. Marijka always took care of herself, enjoying
weekly yoga classes with her friends, walks with her
daughters, and bike rides with Yurko. She loved to
engage in great conversations about healthy recipes
and worldly travels. She was proud and eager to
share stories about her dear friends, many of whom
she grew up with in the Ukrainian community. Her
friends meant a great deal to Marijka and she would
appreciate many of you being here with us to honor
her today. And of course, she loved to talk about her
family. She always put family above all else.

Marijka Paszkowsky passed away after a short and
difficult battle with cancer at Roswell Park
Comprehensive Cancer Center at the age of 69.

A Wife, Mother, Grandmother, Daughter, Sister,
Aunt, and friend, Marijka was a beautiful
woman. She had class. She had grace. She
touched the lives of many, many people. We will
miss her tremendously.

(Eulogy by daughter Lida)

e Our CHURCH KITCHEN is CLOSED
Until farther notice.

e Thank you for your help and patronage!

e Thanks are extended to all volunteers!

e Coffee Hour - Usually Every Sunday after
Liturgy in Church Hall. NOW CLOSED!

Until we meet God willing ...
HAVE A BLESSED DAY!!!

GHURGH BULLETIN is published weekly.
Deadline for information is Friday Evening.
IEPK. BIGHHUK Bunaerbcst THAKHEBO.
Indopmanii mogasaTu 10 YerBepra Bevopa.

SAINT NIGHOLAS
KRAINIAN GATHOLIG GHURGH
VKPATHGEKA KATOAHIILKA I[€PKRA

GBATOIO MHKOAAA
(TITA OTTKOIO MPEYHGTOT
AIRH MAPIT OAITITPIT)

TOP’S GIFT CARDS:

Please help us <) %PS

raise money for
never stops

our Church by
purchasing Top’s
Gift Cards from
us. If you buy in Tops anyway, why not help. You
do not lose or gain anything by doing this, but our
Church will benefit greatly. We receive back 5% of
your spending. To take advantage of this program,
call the rectory. Thank you and God Bless!

Please note: You can purchase gasoline with
this card at Tops Gasoline Station.

Ukrainian American Freedom Foundation
501C3 Tax Deductible Charity accepting donations.
Renovate Humanitarian
Dnipro " Aid to Ukraine

7

UAFF-Dnipro 562 Genesee St. Buffalo, NY 14204
www.UkrainiansOfBuffalo.com
facebook.com/UkrainiansOfBuffalo.com
(716) 847-1281

Opratisauist ObopoHn Yotnpbox Ceobia YkpaiHu
ODFFU - Buffalo, NY — Branch # 22
Emil Bandriwsky, President

EIRRIETR - stnbuffalo@gmail.com
) REEGEY - hitp://www.stnbuffalo.com
DTN - hitp://www.stamforddio.org

308 Fillmore Avenue, Buffalo, N. Y. 14206
Rectory: (716) 852-7566

Fax: 855-1319
Kitchen: 852-1908

Confession: Before Liturgies
Cnosigb: [Mepen CB.. Jlitypriamu
Baptism: By appointment
XpelleHHsi: 3a JOMOBIEHHAM *
Marriage: Contact 6 months in advance
BiHyaHHa: [onocutucs 6 micauiB ckoplue

Religion classes - Peniriina lNporpama
See bulletin for scheduled dates.

Ministry to the sick — Onika Hag xBopuma

Family members should call the Rectory

PoavHa noBMHHa NOBIAOMUTH CBSALLEHMUKA
IN EMERGENCY CALL ANY TIME

B pasi noTpebu 3aBxan MOXHa 3aKnuKaTu

V. Rev. Marijan Procyk, pastor

Please call if you are hospitalized,
homebound and need a priest.

IIpOCHMO 3AKAHKATH AKLLLO BH \f
AMHHLL, ABO MPHKOBAHI A0 Aikka!



http://stnbuffalo.com/
mailto:stnbuffalo@gmail.com
http://www.stnbuffalo.com/
http://www.stamforddio.org/

«Y TPUKYTHUKY ‘cycninbCTBO — Braga —

OisHec’ micue LlepkBu — 3 Hapogomy, —
Mnasa YI'KL|

LlepkBa — 4acTUHa rpoMagsiHCLKOro CYCninbCTRa,
BOHAa He MOXe OyTU Y4aCTMHOW [epXaBHOro mexa-
Hi3my. 3a3HauuB BnaxeHHiwmn Cearocnas, OTeup i
Maea YIKL, B iHTepB’t0 «YKpaiHCbKIA npaBai»,
po3nogBigawyM npo cniBicHyBaHHA Llepkeu 3
BNagoto, pornk i Micito LiepkBu y cycninbCTBi.

«Katonuubka LlepkBa
Mae€ CBOIO coLlianbHy JOK-
TPUWHY, i B Takux penikat-
HUX MOMEHTax, fK CTO-
CYHKU 3 BRnapow, AoCBifg
Llepkeu € ans Hac ckap-
OOM: OOHMM i3 enemeHTiB
cniBicHyBaHHA Llepksu 3
Bnapgo € Te, wWwo Llepksa
He Xoye OyTM 4acCTMHOIO
JepKaBHOro MexaHiamy, —
nigkpecnioe bnax. Ces-
Tocnas. — To6To MM ab-
CONIIOTHO He noginfiemo &
ifelo Tak 3BaHOI AepKaBHOI LiepkBU. CbOrogHiLLHin
eTan po3BUTKY HallOi COLianbHOI AOKTPUHM Kaxe:
LlepkBa He NOBMHHA OYTM 4YacCTMHOK AEPXaBHOro
mexaHismy. Yomy? Tomy wo Toai LlepkBa BTpauae
csoboay».

Skum € Yu noguHHO 6ymu micue Llepksu 8 cyc-
ninbcmei? Sikoro € ponb i micia YITKL?

«Mun 6auymmo cebe YacTMHOK came rPOMaAAHCb-
KOro CycninbCTBa, — kaxe bnaxeHHiwnit CaTocnas.
- 30Kpema, SAKWO rOBOPUTM NPO YiTKe MicLe
LiepkoBHOi CniNnbHOTW, MOTO BM3HAYMB CBOrO yacy
nana BeHegukt XVl y cBoin eHumkniui. BiH okpec-
noe NeBHY Modenb ifeanbHUX CTOCYHKIB MiX cyc-
ninbcTBOM, Bnagow i bisHecom. Mana kaxe: gns
TOro, Wob y AepxaBi Oynu 340pPOBI CTOCYHKHM, My-
CUTb iCHyBaTU TPUKYTHMK: CYyCNiNbLCTBO — Bnaga —
GizHec. AKwo x cycninbCTBO BUNAAaE, i AepxaBa Ta
Oi3HeC noynHalTbL OyayBaTU MixX COOOH CTOCYHKM
0e3 ypaxyBaHHA iHTepeciB CycninLCcTBa, — ToAji Lue
KOpynuisi, 3nuTTA Benukoro Gi3Hecy i AepxaBHUX
iHCTUTYLINW. Mu, sk LlepkBa, 6aummo ue ik Benmkum

PU3MK NoCTpagsHCbKoi AincHocTi. ToMy B LbOMY
TPUKYTHUKY Micue LlepkBu — He 3 GisHecom, He 3
Bnagoto, a 3 HapogoM. Tob6To LiepkBa - Le YacTmHa
rpoMaasHCLKOro CycninbLcTean.

nasa YKL nigkpecnus, wo B gianosi 3 aepxas-
HUMM iHCTUTYLiAIMM YKpaiHM i Ha MiXHapoaHOMY
piBHi, 3 MiXkHapogHUMKM napTHepamu, Liepksa € rono-
COM Hapoay i rpoMagsHCLKOro CycninbCTBa.

«B YkpaiHi 6ynu i € pi3Hi npeangeHTy, i BOHM no-
pi3HOMY XOTifM YX He XOTiNKN YyTU ronoc Hapoay, —
NOSICHUB BnaxeHHiwmn
Cesartocnas. — A Llepksu
3aBkau Oynu kartanisa-
Topamu gianory. Mu Ga-
Ymnu, Wo Konu Bnaga He
xoue yytu ronocy Llep-
KBu - LlepkBu, fika € ro-
nocom Hapogay, cutyaLis
cTac BuOyxoHebGe3neu-
How. Lle skpa3z 6yno
HanepegoaHi ManpaHy.
LlepkBu, B ceHci HaBiTb
Hawoi Pagu LiepkoB Big-
yyBana abConTHO rny-
Xy CTiHy, i MM po3yMinu, WO e ayxe Hebe3neyHoy.

OenapTtameHT iHdopmauii YIKL,

Ham Tak noTpiGHO oTpMMaTy He nuwe nepemory y
BiliHi, ane nepemory Hag BiliHolo, - [naBa YKL,

8 TpaBHSA, Konu yBecb LUBINI30BaHUN CBIT BiA3Hayae
OeHb nam’sti i npumupenHs, [Marpiapx CeATocnas
3aknukaB noasikyBatu Mocnogy bory 3a Te, wWo xaxnuea
[pyra cBiToBa BiliHa HapeLTi 3akiHuMnacs.

"[Ina Hac, XpUCTUSAH, Le Halnepwwe AeHb MONMUTBU —
MOJIUTBM 3a MiNIbMOHN HEBMHHO BOWUTUX NIOAEN: XiHOK,
OiTen, Crapwux, XepTB Pi3HUX EeTHIYHUX YMCTOK i
KpUBaBUX 3N04YMHIB. MU MONMMOCS 3a HUX, WO6 cunow
Boxoi Gnarogati maT MOXNMBICTb 3aroiTM paHu Ui€i
BiliHW, fiKi e AOHMHI 6ONATL i TypOYHOT.

INnwe ToM, XTO 3aroiB paHu, € 3gaTHUN A0 NPUMMUPEHHS.
Ham Tak noTpi6Ho, o6 M1 oTpUMany He nuLue nepemMory
y BilHi, ane nepemory Hag BiiHOW. Bo nuwe 3aroeHi
cepus roTosi iTh OPOroto Mupy.

Hexa Mup 3anaHye y Hawux cepusix, Yy Hawmx
JoMiBKax, y Hawin €sponi i B uinomy caiTi!", - Hanucas
Mnasa YTKL.

The View From Up Here May 16, 2021

Happy Sonday, Everybody! First of all, | would like
to thank Father Marijan for presenting the
opportunity for me to “come back and write a
few lines from time to time in the bulletin.”
I've been missing all of you, and | hope
you’'ve missed me too! Remember how
those earlier writings came in the form
of a letter, from me to you? These new
compositions will be similar in content,
but now we have a title for this section
which we want to call: “The View From

Up Here.”

Many years ago | read a book, “Hinds’ Feet on High

Places” by Hannah Hurnard. In it she tells the story
of people climbing a mountain, the mountain, which
was really the journey to heaven. As the person in
the story climbed, there were many different
struggles, trials and scary experiences. On that
same climb too, there were experiences of great joy
and happiness! In the end she would meet God on
those High Places and be completely transformed in
that encounter with the Creator, finding herself on
the awesome and infinite heights of love, joy and
victory! She had reached heaven!!!

The “up here” in our title then, is our personal
mountain of life, our journey of struggles, trials and
scary experiences, as well as those of great joy and
happiness The view is where | find myself on this
glorious climb of our earthly days going up the
mountain, and what it looks like from here. As | look
down, and up, and all around me, from my vantage
point, | see many who are in different places on the
mountain. Some right with me....Some way up there,
already near the top, and waaaaaay down below,
those who are only starting out. One thing is sure,
we are all on the same journey to climb the Holy
Mountain and be received into the arms of our
Saviour. How we long for that place to which all of
us are called...that place where we so long to live,
that place where we can enter and live in THE DAY
that has no ending!!! That place where the mountain
will be no more and we will run and skip even as the
Hinds on the High Places. The Lord is my strength,
and He will make my feet like the hinds’ feet, and he

will make me to tread upon the high places. (Prophet
Habakkuk 3:19

The place where | find myself today, as | continue
my personal journey, causes me to be amazed
because it happened so fast. | can’t believe

thought | have is there is no going
down! We are where we are, and even in
those times where we are comfortable
and can say, “l wish | could stay here
forever”, we know the journey is before
us and we must continue to climb.
One evening in early summer when | was
still a teenager, living in the mountains of
Pennsylvania, | decided to take a walk “up the bush”,
as | often loved to do. As | walked up into the woods
| found myself at a glorious mountain top
overlooking the Schuylkill Valley where | could see
for miles and miles. As | write, | can still see myself
just sitting there, simply taking in the view of the
work of The Divine Painter! The view of His creation
was, and is, and always will be, exquisite, beyond
words and absolutely amazing!!!! | could feel His
presence and knew He was right there on that
mountain!

After some time | knew | should start for home, but
it was still bright and sunny where | was, so |
lingered a bit more. Oh my goodness, when | finally
started down, | realized | had been on the heights
where the sun was still shining brilliantly, but down
below it was already getting very dark. No worries, |
knew the country like the back of my hand and had
no trouble getting home. The thing | want to tell you
is that “our Mountain”, the mountain of our life, of
our climb is like that spot. Where we are is where the
SON is shining for us...the higher we get, the
brighter and more lasting the Son will be!! Where
ever we are on our journey we can always say,
“The view of the SON, the feeling of His presence, is
and always will be, exquisite, beyond words,
awesome and absolutely amazing!!!!!!ll Son
Forever!

All those on the mountain, those close to us, and
those above us and below us are in some way all
connected together. We have the command of our



Lord when He says, “Thou shalt love the Lord thy
God with thy whole heart, and they whole soul and
thy whole mind. This is the first and the greatest
commandment. And the second is like it, ‘Thou shalt
love thy neighbor as thyself.” On these two
commandments all the Law and the prophets
depend.” (Matthew 22: 37-40) So we go together
hand in hand ... helping each other, caring for each
other, thanking each other and lifting each other up
when and how we can.

Today we would like to walk with and thank and lift
up in prayer two very special groups of people who
make our climb so special, easier and they are
always there for us. Nurses and Mothers!!

Thursday May 6 was National Nurses Day and from
then till Wednesday May 12 it is National Nurses
Week. In the interest of “full disclosure” please know
that my daughter is a nurse and | have other nurse
relatives and friends who are nurses. THANK YOU,
NURSES!! What an outstanding group of men and
women you are! What an example of courage,
compassion and healing you are! And that is in
normal times and circumstances! How can we thank
you for everything you’ve done for us this past year?
How can we honor your extreme courage, dedication
and love? How can we express our feeling of awe at
you “doing your job.” You are a lesson for us all! We
all by now, know how you were there at the start of
the Pandemic, in those fearful times when it was so
unclear what was even happening. Yet you were
there shining brightly with love and dedication under
the protective clothing, the face shields etc., etc. We
know and have heard of the long stressful days
when your energy was completely spent, yet you
stood in harm’s way for us being our shield. You
worried about your own families and the possibility
of their exposure to the virus, being away for long
hours, and yet you stood firm in the face of fear and
panic. We have heard story after story of the
compassion of nurses when patients were dying,
without family, yet you were there holding a hand
and praying them into Eternity. We have heard
stories of how the many nurses, people of faith
themselves, who called a priest on the telephone so
that he could comfort his dying parishioners. This is

indeed a very special “National Nurses Week” and
we say to all of you, OUR HEROES, Thank You! God
reward You!

Your Mother is always with you.. She is the
whisper of the leaves as you walk down the street;
she’s the smell of certain foods you remember,
flowers you pick, and perfume she wore. She’s the
cool hand on your brow when you are sick; she’s the
sound of rain that lulls you to sleep, the colors of the
rainbow, she is Christmas morning. Your Mother
lives inside your laughter and she is in every
teardrop. Your Mother shows every emotion
...Happiness, Sadness, Fear, Jealousy, Love, Hate,
Anger, Helplessness, Excitement, Joy, Sorrow...and
all the while hoping and praying you will only know
good feelings. She’s the place you came from, your
first home and she’s the map you follow with every
step you take. She’s your first love, your first friend,
maybe even your first enemy, but nothing can
separate her from you. Not time, not space......not
even death! Happy Mother’s Day, Mom! | LOVE YOU!
(St. Josaphat's Bulletin-Bethlehem, PA

Dear Heavenly Mother, our help, our protection, we
pray you will wrap the veil of your heavenly
protection around all our Mothers and keep them in
your care, wherever they are this day! Be with all of
us as we climb the mountain, walking together, to
one day be with our God in heaven! The view from
up here is already FANTASTIC! What must the
summit be like? “Eye has not seen, nor ear has not
heard what God has prepared for those who love
Him! Christ is Risen! He is truly Risen!

National Nurses Day

National Nurses Day, which is observed annually
on May 6, kicked off National Nurses Week, a series
of celebrations hail the health heroes and their
contributions, which culminates in International
Nurses Day, observed on May 12, the anniversary of
Florence Nightingale's birthday.

Thank you, NURSES and Healthcare Workers!

«CBATKY€EMO Hal NPeCcTONbLHMIA NPa3HUK
i Xo4eMo po3aaT 3BiAcH CBITNO,

pagicTb i Kpacy, IKOK KpacyeTbeCA Mix

Hamu [liBa Mapis», - TnaBa YKL,
Hexali Hawa HebecHa Mamu 6y0de 0nsi KOXHO20 3
Hac nposiOHuuyero i yyumernbkor Ao 3ycmpidi 3 8oc-
kpecnum Xpucmom. Ta Mamu, sska empamurna ce020
CuHa, a nomim HaHogo 3ycmpina Mozo eockpecrno-
20, Hexall 6yde nomixoro Ana mamepie, siki empaya-
oMb C80IX CUHi8 Ha (hpOoHMI, sIKi mpayaromb c80ix
dimeli nid yac HogimHix o6cmasuH, Koiu cMepmb
no-ceoemy kocumb Jsto0cbkulli pid. Bozopoduys
Cb0200Hi € ikoHOW Llepkeu, sika kpacyembcs, cei-
mumbcs ceimioM Hawoz20 8ockpecniozo ocnoda.
Mpo ye ckazae Omeuys i Mnasa YKL bnaxenHiwuli
Cessmocnae ni0 yac nponoeidi y Ceimnuil noHe-
dinok y Mampiapwomy cobopi BockpeciHHsi Xpuc-
moeoeo. Ljbo2o OHA € npecmonbHUll nNpasHUK
2on0eHo20 xpamy YIKL.

Ha Apxuepeiicokili BoxecmeeHHil Jlimypeii 3
nasoto Lepksu cnigcnyxunu: enucKkon-noMiyHUK
Kuiecbkoi apxuenapxii npeocesiwenHuli Hocugp
Minsu, enuckon Kypii Kueso-lanuubko2o Bepxos-
Hoe2o Apxuenuckona npeocssiujeHHuli CmenaH Cyc
i dyxoeeHcmeo cobopy.

Y Cesimnuii noHedinok dyxoeHa yeaza Llepkeu
ckeposaHa 00 E€pycanumy. Y 6020cnyxiHHSX 38Y-
yums cnie «Ceimucs, ceimucs, Hosull Epycanume,
cnaea 60 ocnodHs Ha mobi 3acsisna. Padili HuHi i
eecenucs, CioHe, a Tu, yucma bozopoduye, kpacyt-
c¢s1 8ockpeciHHsm CuHa Teoz20».

BnaxeHHiwul Cesamocnae nosicHue 3micm yux
cnig. BiH po3nogig, xmo € mum CioHoM, sikuli TUKye,
Xmo € Hosum €pycanumom. «Lle nepwa epomada
XpucmusiH, fiKi pa3oM 3 anocmosnamu nepexuea-
lomb nepuwy nacxanbHy 3ycmpiy i3 eocKpecnum
Yyumenem. Hosum €pycanumom € Ljepkea ocnod-
Hfl, fiKa csie ceimom sockpecno2o Cnacumens. A
CioHom € 2pynka anocmonie, ki 36uparombcs i
OYiKytomb nosieu Mix Humu eockpecno2o Cna-
cumensi», — ckasae [lpedcmosimens.

Fnasa YIKL 3ayeaxue, wWo e KHu2ax cesimux
npopokie obpazom bBoxoz2o0 Hapody, cCuMeosioMm
Lepkeu Xpucmoeoi sk cninbHomu eidKynneHux

Xpucmosorw kpos’to nodell € obpa3 lMpeyucmoi
[fieu Mapii. Tomy, kaxe 8iH, cb0200Hi [y Ceimnuii
noxedinok. - Pepn.] Hawa yeaza npupoOHO CcKepo-
eyembcsi do bozopoduyi.

3ycmpiy Bo2zopoduuyi 3 sockpecum Xpucmom He
onucaHa e €eaneenii. O0Hak bnaxenHiwul Cesmo-
cn1ae 3anpocue 3aznubumucsi @ maiHcmeo 3ycmpivi
mamepi 3i ceoim eockpecnum CuHom. Mapis,
po3noegie nponogidHuUK, nocmiliHo nepebysana Ha
Mosumei 3 anocmonamu, nepexueana 3ycmpidi,
konu Bin npuxodus kpi3b 3amkHeHi deepi i 06’aense
cebe y4Hsm. Halikpauwje, 3a (020 cnosamu, ue
onucae egaHeenucm Jlyka cnosamu «Mapisi ece ye
36epizcana y caoemy cepyi».

lMpedcmossimens YKL npuzadas, ujo y dpyeuli
deHb BenukodHix cesm [Mampiapwuii co6op Boc-
KkpeciHHsi Xpucmogoz2o cesimkye cgili npecmorsib-
Hul, Xxpamosuli npa3HUK.

«Cb0200Hi MiX HaMu no-ocobnugomy npucymHs
Mpeyucma fisa Mapis. Akujo Kuie 6ydyeascs sk
Hosull Epycanum, mo cb0200Hi NUKYe i Kpacyembcs
Mampiapwuii cobop BockpeciHHa Xpucmogozo
80CMaHHSIM HapoodxeHo2o 8id [lpeyucmoi [isu
Mapii Boxozo CuHa. Bcieto Llepkeoro Mu xo4yemo
cknacmu nodsiky F'ocnody bozy 3a dap eenuyaso2o
cobopy e Kuesi», — cka3ae bnaxeHHiwud.

Y MacxanbHil ympeHi € makuli nepecnie ¢pasu
npopoka: «[loeedu oyuma Haskono, CioHe, i 21sIHb,
ocb npuliwnu do meb6e 3 [igHoyi, IieOHsi, Cxody i
3axody, sik ceimnocalHi ceimuna dimu meoi, npo-
cnasnsaoyu Xpucma Hasikuy. Tym, 3a criosamu 'na-
eu YIKU, idembcsi npo Haw [Mampiapwuii cobop:
«Lje, moxnueo, Halikpawuli cnoci6 3po3ymimu isuc-
nosumu cb020O0HIWHK padicmb Hawo20 npe-
cMonbHOo20 npasHuka. Mabyms, came 8 o6cmasu-
Hax naHOemii Mu yceidomnroemo, wjo Haw [Mampi-
apwull cobop € cepyem 21106anbHOI i po3cistHOI no
ecill 3eMHill Kyni Hawoi cessmoi Liepkeu-My4eHuyi».

«Mu cb0200Hi cesamkyemo Haw Xxpamoeull
npasHuk i 38idcu xo4yemo we pa3 po3damu cgimio,
padicmb i Kpacy, SIKOO KpacyembCsi MiX Hamu
Mpe4yucma fisa Mapis. Mu maemo npusineli 6ymu e
cobopi, y Hbomy monumucs, cnyxamu boxe Cnoeo,
npuvawamucs Tina i Kposi Hawozo Cnacumensiy, —
3a3Hayus eiH. (fen. In¢. YTKL],)



Pray for all teachers!
(This year Teacher Appreciation Week was May 3-7)

The Creation of the Teacher

The Good Lord was creating teachers. It was His
sixth day of 'overtime' and He knew that this was a
tremendous responsibility for teachers would touch
the lives of so many impressionable young
children. An angel appeared to Him and said, "You
are taking a long time to figure this one out."

"Yes," said the Lord, " but have you read the specs
on this order?"

TEACHER:

e ...must stand above all students, yet be on their
level

e ... must be able to do 180 things not connected
with the subject being taught

e ... must run on coffee and leftovers,

e .. must communicate vital knowledge to all
students daily and be right most of the time

e .. must have more time for others than for
herself/himself

e ... must have a smile that can endure through pay
cuts, problematic children, and worried parents

e .. must go on teaching when parents question
every move and others are not supportive

e ... must have 6 pair of hands.

e "Six pair of hands, " said the angel, "that's
impossible"

"Well, " said the Lord, " it is not the hands that are
the problem. It is the three pairs of eyes that are
presenting the most difficulty!"

The angel looked incredulous, " Three pairs of
eyes... on a standard model?"

The Lord nodded His head, " One pair can see a
student for what he is and not what others have
labeled him as. Another pair of eyes is in the back
of the teacher's head to see what should not be seen,
but what must be known. The eyes in the front are
only to look at the child as he/she 'acts out' in order
to reflect, " | understand and I still believe in you",
without so much as saying a word to the child."

"Lord, " said the angel, " this is a very large project
and | think you should work on it tomorrow".

"l can't," said the Lord, " for | have come very close
to creating something much like Myself. | have one
that comes to work when he/she is sick.....teaches a
class of children that do not want to learn....has a
special place in his/her heart for children who are not
his/her own.....understands the struggles of those
who have difficulty....never takes the students for
granted..."

The angel looked closely at the model the Lord
was creating.

"It is too soft-hearted, " said the angel.

"Yes," said the Lord, " but also tough, You can not
imagine what this teacher can endure or do, if
necessary".

"Can this teacher think?" asked the angel.

"Not only think," said the Lord,. "but reason and
compromise."

The angel came closer to have a better look at the
model and ran his finger over the teacher's cheek.

"Well, Lord, " said the angel, your job looks fine
but there is a leak. | told you that you were putting
too much into this model. You can not imagine the
stress that will be placed upon the teacher."

The Lord moved in closer and lifted the drop of
moisture from the teacher's cheek. It shone and
glistened in the light.

"It is not a leak," He said, "It is a tear."

"A tear? What is that?" asked the angel, "What is
a tear for?"

The Lord replied with great thought, " It is for the
joy and pride of seeing a child accomplish even the
smallest task. It is for the loneliness of children who
have a hard time to fit in and it is for compassion for
the feelings of their parents. It comes from the pain
of not being able to reach some children and the
disappointment those children feel in themselves. It
comes often when a teacher has been with a class
for a year and must say good-bye to those students
and get ready to welcome a new class."

"My, " said the angel, " The tear thing is a great
idea...You are a genius!!"

The Lord looked somber, "I didn't put it there."

God Bless all our Teachers!

Mother’s Day

Dear Mothers, may the vigilance of our
Blessed Mother and the Unconditional Love of
our Lord, be with you always.

When | smell the sweet fragrance of a flower's
bloom, or feel the gentle touch of rain upon my skin,
| know of the love, which comes from Heaven and
| am reminded of my own g
mother's hands. Once there 7' °
was a woman who wanted to - =
honor her mother for her many -
godly qualities. She persuaded ‘
two churches, her own and one
other... to set aside a special
Sunday to honor all mothers in
this way. It was such an
inspiring idea that it did not
require much time to capture .,
the attention of President
Woodrow Wilson. And in 1914,
he issued a proclamation,
which set aside the second
Sunday in May, as a day in §
which all mothers would be :
honored for their God-given
qualities! And as this Sunday,
the second Sunday of May,
marks this very special occasion of Mother's Day, let
us each be reminded of our own mothers... and how
the miracle of God once gave birth to each of us. We
are cast in our Lord's image and brought into the
light of this world, through the grace and tender
sustenance of our own mother's womb. Let all
those who ever doubt that miracles exist, be
reminded today of the very nature in which our
fragile bodies were once delivered from the garden
of Heaven and sent to blossom among this world.

All we need do is gaze upon a mother, holding her
newborn child... to know what love | speak of! Are
we each not a miracle of God? Let us be reminded
we are born from two mothers. The mother who

lovingly nurtures our body among this world, and
the Blessed Mother, who prays for the healing of our
souls, within our Heavenly Father’'s Kingdom. May
we embrace them both this Mother's Day... by
remembering them with love and thankfulness,
within our hearts and among our devotion! When
Jesus died upon the cross He bequeathed to us His
own loving Mother. Remember the great sorrow She
endured having witnessed Her only Son, so humbly
crucified upon the cross for our sins. In this same
token be remlnded of our earthly mothers, and how

; ... many times they witnessed our

" own moments of suffering, and
.+ shed tears of love... as gentle
: as the falling rains from Heaven,
. to comfort our needs beyond

.~ measure. Imagine the love our
Blessed Mother saw revealed in
the eyes of our Savior, the
~ tender mercy with which He
~gave Himself so freely, that we
. may know our Heavenly
Father's Kingdom. Do our own
. mothers not pray with this same
intention... do they not hope
that this same tender mercy...
and do they not gaze upon us
with similar eyes of love? As
our Lord's unconditional love is
what graced our Blessed
* Mother's heart to bleed for us...
so He also enables our earthly mothers, to forever
comfort us among our frailties and earthly needs!
How great and vigilant is our Blessed Mother's
Divine Nature, and constant love for each of us! May
we remember Her Grace in our words, thoughts, and
deeds... and may they serve as living reminders of
Her spiritual presence on earth... that presence
which is revealed and celebrated, within each of our
earthly mothers today!

There once was a mother of three, who had
recently completed her college degree. But the last
course she had to complete was Sociology- the
development of human nature in society. The
teacher was absolutely inspiring, discussing




qualities that every human being has been graced by
God with. This mother's last project of the term was
called "Smile." The class was asked to go out and
smile at three people and document their reactions.
Being a very friendly person by nature and always
smiling at everyone and saying hello anyway, this
mother thought her final project would be nothing so
extraordinary. Soon after she was assigned the
project, she went out with her husband and
youngest son, to McDonald's one crisp March
morning. It was just their way of sharing special
playtime with their son. While they were standing in
line, waiting to be served, all of a sudden everyone
around them began to back away, and even her
husband did likewise. But she did not move an inch,
as her son held onto her hand.. and an over-
whelming feeling of panic welled up inside of her, as
she turned to see why they had moved. As this
mother turned around, she smelled a horrible "dirty
body" smell, and there, standing behind her... were
two poor, homeless men. As she looked down at the
shorter gentleman, closest to her, he was "smiling".
His beautiful, sky blue eyes were full of a peaceful
light as he searched for some acceptance. He said,
"Good day" as he counted the few coins he had been
clutching. And much to this mother's surprise, her
own son took this man's hand, and said, "Good day
to you, too"! The second man fumbled with his
hands as he stood behind his friend. She realized the
second man was mentally deficient and the blue-
eyed gentleman was his salvation. She held her tears
as she stood there with them, watching her son
smiling and holding the one man's hand... and she
soon realized that she and her son were the only
ones standing with them. The young lady at the
counter asked the blue-eyed man what they wanted.
He said, "Coffee is all, Miss" because that was all
they could afford. The mother soon realized that if
they wanted to sit in the restaurant and warm up,
they had to buy something. These men just wanted
to be warm. Then she really felt it - the compulsion
was so great she almost reached out and embraced
the little man with the blue eyes, but she realized her
son was doing that instead. That is when she noticed
all eyes in the restaurant were set on them, perhaps

judging their every action. But when she turned and
saw her child's eyes, looking up to her, as any
mother would... she drew upon that feeling of her
child's love. So the mother smiled and asked the
young lady behind the counter to give her two more
breakfast meals. She then walked around the corner
to the table that the men had chosen as a resting
spot. She and her son put the tray on the table, and
then she laid her hand on the blue-eyed gentleman's
cold hand. He looked up at her, and then over to her
son, with tears in his eyes, and said, "Thank you."
She leaned over, began to pat her son's head and
said, "You're very welcome. This is to bring you
HOPE." The mother started to cry as she walked over
to join her husband. When she sat down with her
son, he smiled at her and said, "That is why God
gave me to you, Mommy. To give me hope, too."
They all held hands for a moment and soon her son
crawled onto her lap. At that time the mother
realized, looking tenderly at the smile of her son...
that because of the Grace God had given her through
her children, she was able to give as she would for
her own flesh and blood. This mother of three
returned to college, on the last evening of her class,
with this story in one hand and her son holding her
other hand... because this mother felt the project
was partly his as well. As she turned in their
"project”, with a photo of her son's smile on front...
the instructor thought it out of the ordinary and
began to read it. Then she looked up at the mother
and her son, and said, "This is extraordinary. Can |
share this?" The mother slowly nodded as her son
blurted out, "Oh, please share what my mommy
wrote. She says | helped her too". As the instructor
got the attention of the class, she began to read. And
that is when the mother looked at her son and knew
that we, as human beings, share this need to heal
people and be healed. Maybe being a mother may
seem ordinary to most, but in her own way... being a
mother had touched the people at McDonald's, and
every soul that shared the classroom that night. This
mother soon graduated with one of the greatest
lessons she would ever learn, a lesson that every
day her children keep reminding her of...
UNCONDITIONAL LOVE! (From “Good Sam.” Radio)

Nexb Matepi

CoorogHi leHb Martepi. 3 Tiei Harogm 6axaemo
barato nack Big Mocnopa, ycim Bam, popori
Mamu, o y nboBi i 3i cTpaxom Boxum Buxo-
BYBaBnM i BUXOBYyeTe cBOIX AiTe. Hexau oc-
nodb 6narocnoBuTL Bac Weapo, a MM 3HAEMO,
wo yepe3 Bac mu yci 6yaemo 6narocnoBeHHi.

Xall KOXHMIA i KOXHa 3 Hac CbOrogHi npuragae
CBOI BnacHy Mamy. fAKWO Maemo WacTs, Wo BOHa
we MiX Hamu, nocrapaimocs OyTU N CRyXHsHi,
[AONOMOXiM KinbKo MOXeMo, a K-
Lo BOHa BifiMWna y BiYHICTb, NO-
monimca 3a Hei, i cTapaimocs it
3a il BKa3iBKaMu, namsTaloum, Lo
BOHA i Aanblue MONMTLCA 3a Hac
nepea nuuem BeeBuwHoro.

Po3Baxmo Tenep KOpPOTKO npo
Hawy HeGecHy Martip, lMpeuucry
fisy Mapito, o6 Big Hei HabpaTu
CUNW OO BUKOHYBAHHSA CBOIX LYO-
AEeHHNX 0060B'A3KIB.

Xutta matepi cknagaerbcs 3
0TOi, Manoi WoAeHHOoi, 34aBanoo-
CAl He3HAYHOi HeMmOMITHOI npaLi,
npadi 3a Ky HiIXTO He NOXBanuTh,
aHi He ckaxe AfKylo, ane npaui
0e3 AKOi poAKUHa He MOXe BTpUMa-
TMcA, 6e3 fKOi Hema .quporo
BMXOBaHHA MOMNOALOrO NOKOJiH-
Hs, 6e3 siKoi He Byno 6 noctyny B nepia. Mapis 6yna
3BUYaNHOLO XiHKOHO, 3i BCiMa POAUHHUMM i Cycninb-
HUMKM 060B'A3kamu. MNepeHocuna BoHa i TEPNiHHA i
0inb i Xypby i caMOTHICTb i HecTauy i HacMilKu.
BoHa OGyna o0TseHa WOAEHHUMM KNONoTaMu, Tak
AK i MK, | TOMY BOHa Hac foope posyMie.

Mapis, sika 6yna TinecHoto martipto Icyca Xpucra,
cTana AyXoBHOK MaTipto ycix Hac. 3roaunacs 6yTu
HalWoK MaTiplo ToAi, KON 3a4ana y CBOIM JIOHi
Cnacutens Cgity. Cam Xpucroc niaTBepame Le Ha
XpecTi konu ckasas IBaHoBI: "Ocb maTu TBOA" a Hac
AaB nig i oniky ckasaBwu Ao Hei: "Ocb CUH TBIW."
IBaH npuiHAB ii 4o cebe He AK HeMiyHy, 6e3 oniku
XiHKy, ane fiK Ty, Wwo Oyne onikyBaTuca ycima ski
notpedyoThb ii gonomoru. | BoHa Lie BUKOHYE. OTxe

He BOHa noTtpebyBana IBaHa, ane IBaH, Akun npea-
cTaBnsie Line niopacTeo, notpebysas i noTpebye .

Yci My Wwykaemo npeknaaiB fo HacnigyBaHHS, a
TaKUM NPUKNAZOM Y KOXHIW XBunuHi € boxa Martu,
AKili Hema piBHOI MiXk MeLUKaHUAMM Heba i 3emni.

Oyxe yacTo MU nepeHaronowyemo AiBULTBO
MpeyncToi, WwWo Ge3nepeyHo € BaXNMBUM, 60 Tpeba
yKazyBaTM Ha [OCKOHany 4MCTOTYy, ane 3amano
rosopemMo npo ¢hakT, Wwo BoHa nopoauna Icyca, akuii
€ CnHomM BoXuM, SIKM CTaB HalwMM cnacuTenem.
BOHa € TOI0 0c00010, Aika BUXoBana Xpucra i Bif AKoi

B MU NOBWHHI Opatu npuknag y
BMXOBaHHi CBOIX AiTeN.

Boropoavus € Hawoto npoBig-
HULE Yy Aopo3i A0 AOCKOHa-
noctu. BoHa € npuknagom fiK
KWTU YECHUM XMTTAM TYT Ha
3eMni, Wob MorTu AT Ao Biy-
Horo xuTTs 3 Focnogom y Hebi.

Mapis 6yna no6poto 06pyyHu-
Lielo i AIK Taka BOHa € HaNKpaLmMm
npuKnagom Ans BCiX NOApyr.

BoHa Ham yka3ye Ha no6oB,
flka NOBWHHA NaHyBaTW y nopg-
PYXKI0, IK MiX noapyramu, Tak i
MiX 6aTbKaMu a fiTbMU.

Ockinbku Mn xo4emo BUbpaTu
Boropoauuto 3a Hawy NOKPoOBM-
| TenbKy, TO MycUMO, i,qytm 3aii
—& CuHom, sikHaWKpalue ii Hacnigy-
BaTu. BoHa Ham y TOMy papo gonomoxe.

Konun mu craHemo Xpuctom ans iHwmx, To Mapis
HaneBHO CTaHe HaLIOK MaMol.

Konu mu BigkuHemo XpucTta B HaWwMX GNvKHIX, He
3MoXeMo cnogiBatucs nokposutensctsa lMpuunc-
Toi. BoHa papwe Oyae 3actynarucsa 3a TUX KOTPUX
MU CKpPMBAWNM, KOTPUX 00paxaemo, 3 KOTPUX CMi€-
MOCS, KOTPUX HEHaBUANMO.

Mpocim Mpuumcty, wob BoOHa nocTiHO Oyna
HalLoK MaMolo, a MU ii 4O6pMMM BiTbMU. AMiHb

+ Xpuctoc Bockpec!

(3 papio «MunocepgHwit CamapsiHuH»)

LLACNKUBOIO AHA MATEPI!
HA MHOI'AfAl | BIATAA NITA!



