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Our Yearly St. Nicholas Dinner will take

E place on December 21,2014 in the Church

Hall after the 10 o’clock Liturgy. There will

be only one Liturgy that day. Dinner will

B be catered, so we need to know who

intends to take part. In 5 years there will

be 100 years of our church as well as 125

R years of our St. Nicholas Parish. We will
start preparing for this event.

Haw Piynun MapoxianbHui 006ig 3 Ha-
rogu lMpasuuka CB. Mukonaa Oyape 21
IpyaHs no cnisaxin C.. JliTypril, sika no-
YynmHaeTbea o 10 roa. paHo.
B uen peHb He 6yae apyroi C.. Jlityprii.
Mpocumo 3ronocutncs Hanepig, wo Oy-
Aete Ha obigi. 3a 5 pokiB cBATKyBaTH-
memo 100-nitTa Oyaosu Hawoi Llepkswy, : &
= e Ak piBHOX 125-niTTa Mapoxii. MocTapae- Conception of St. Anne - 3ayaTTs AHHM
" Xpewsents Vipain - Baptism of Ukraine MocCSl BiANOBIAHO NPUrOTOBUTUCA A0 L€l  "Ipa3Hye AHech BCeJeHHA 324aTTsi AHHH,
BeNnuKoi piyHuui. Bawi nopagu, wo po mio crajocs Bix bora"
CBATKYBaHb, KOHYe NOTPi6Hi. [sikyemo! (Konnax npasuuka).
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LITURGICAL SCHEDULE
4:30 PM For Parishioners - 3a MapoxisiH

1T Saint Nicholas Church
HepxBa CB. Muko.ias
HE (ITixg Omikoro I1./1.M.)

HOP’SII[OK CB.JITYPI'IA

7 T'pypHa: 26 H. no 3.C.[A.

December 7 26 S. aft. Pent. — 26 H. no 3.C.[.

10:00 p. +Mapis 'pekynsk (poguHa)

12:00 PM. For living and dec. members of
Joseph Hriczko Post VFW Post 6245

Monday, December 8 I'pyaHs, Moxeginok
8:15 AM +Anna Koman (Serediuk Family)

14 T'pyaHsa: 27 H. no 3.C.[.

Immaculate Conception - 3a4arTs AHHM
Tuesday, December 9 'pyaHs, BisTopok

9:00 AM For Peace in Ukraine-3a mup B YkpaiHi

Wednesday, December 10 'pyaHs, Cepena
9:00 AM +Andrew Kopnak (Peter Maxim)
Thursday, December 11 'pyaHs, YetBep
9:00 AM +Inns, AHHa, MupocnaBa, AHHa
[ycaniscbKi (p. [lycaHiBCbKUX i AiTH)
Friday, December 12 I'pyans, M’atHuus
9:0 AM +Credanis Bapuaba (p. MacTyx)
Saturday December 13 'pyans, Cy6ota
10:00 AM +Muxanno Kouan (apyxuHa Katepuna)
4:30 PM Int. of Peter & Olga Pucak
(Norma & Mary Ann DuBois)

December 14 27 S. aft. Pent. - 27 H. no 3.C.[1.

12:00 PM. For Parishioners — 3a NapoxisH

The Eternal Light for your intention or
for dec. members of Family is $7.00

Biune Cgitno B yectb MN.[.M. roputb
Y HaM. TUX, WO NPaLIOTb B KyXHi.

Eternal Light in honor of BVM burns
for all volunteers in the kitchen

10:00 p. +0p. Muxanno Jlo3a
(OpyxuHa Op. Ynsaxa)

St. Nicholas Parish Kitchen
Is now taking orders for the Christmas
Season for Varenyky (Pierogies),
Cabbage Rolls, and Beet Soup
Varenyky (Pierogies):

Potato - $10.00 dozen
Sauerkraut - $10.00 dozen
Cheese - $12.00 dozen
Cabbage Rolls - $ 2.00 each
Beet Soup - $ 4.00 quart

December 12th is
Deadline for orders.
Orders can be picked up on: Friday’s -
December 12, 19t from
11:00 AM to 3:00 PM

[opori XiHK1 B LLEPKOBHIN KyXHi!
CKa3aHO MeHi, o MUHYNOI M’ ATHULi BU
nepeBULLUNK AOTENEPILIHIO AONOMOTY.

(You went beyond the usual).
CeppoeyHa nogsika Bam 3a Bawy npauto.
Pi3aB’aHui yac BMMarae GinbLue 3ycunns
i NpocUMO NoMoui Konu byae nNoTpidHo.
Nsxkyemo! Boxe bnarocnoseHHs Ha Bac!

Ukrainian Treasures & More

Judie Hawryluk

79 Southridge Dr
West Seneca NY 14224

716-674-5185

Ukrainian Eggs, Jewelry & Em broidery

photos on facebook.com jahawryluk@gmail.com

- PROFFESSIONAL CO

Nick Hurmak

QWNIR

(716) 316-2540
Alexander Arutunian
MANAGLR

(716) 578-8185

12 DLLAWARE STREET
TONAWANDA, NY, 4150

FAX: (716) 2601254
www.redstarautomotive.com

PHONE 893-1025

=

Fusani &
Kuhn's Monuments, Inc.

2398 GENESEE ST.

ASK FOR TOM BUFFALO, N.Y. 14225

Ad in the bulletin

If you want to advertise
Your business in the bulletin
Business card - $100 for a year.

bisHecoBa kapTouka
$100.00 gon. — 52 pa3u 8o poky.

Proud to Support
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

www Pietszak.com

806 Clinton St.

Wilhelmina E. Klimeczko
Janine R. Klimeczko
Michael A. Klimeczko

Licensed Directors

= ‘\ :’%
Pietszak

FUNERAL HOME

Orlowski-Pietszak Funeral Home

897-2400

Continuing a Tradition of

thoughtful Personalized Service

2400 William St.

Buffalo Cheektowaea

CepaeyHa nogska ycim cnoHsopam!

Thanks are extended to all Sponsors


http://www.buszkafuneralhome.com/

UkRraINIAN Y. YkPATHCBKA

FEDERAL CREDIT UNION = OEAEPANIBHA KPEAUTHA CNITKA

562 Genesee Street, Buffalo, NY 14204
(716) 847-6655 - Toll free 877-968-7828

www.rufcu.org

Monday & Tuesday 9:30 am - 4 pm | Wednesday
9:30 am - 2pm | Thursday 9:30 am - 6 pm|
Friday 9:30 am — 7 pm | Saturday 9:00 — 1 pm|

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 CERTI-
FICATES | MONEY MARKET | LOANS | MORTGAGES
[VISA CREDIT & DEBIT CARDS | MONEYGRAM |
INTERNATIONAL AND DOMESTIC WIRE TRANSFERS
| ONLINE SERVICES | NOTARY PUBLIC |

NMEPCOHAIbHI TA BI3HECOBI
®IHAHCOBI MOCIYIU
OLLAAHI TA YEKOBI PAXYHKW | CEPTUDIKATH |
MM | NO3WUKK | KPEAUTU HA HEPYXOMICTD |
NAATDKHI KAPTKU VISA | MONEYGRAM |
FPOLLIOBI MEPEKA3U | ENEKTPOHHI MOCNYTU |
NOCNYrn HOTAPIYCA|

Membership subject to eligibility.
Federally insured by NCUA.

~ For All of Your Old World Favorite Products, Ju
Around The Corner. Stop In & Take a Look.
Many Varieties of: :

Bologna » Salami # Fresh Polish Sausage » Head Cheese ¢ Garlic Sausage * Smoked Fish
European Beer * Kefir/Butter + Condiments # Pierogi (Homemade) - Many Varieties
Smoked Sausages » Bacon (Bozek) » Canadian Bacon » Blood Kishka (Homemade)

Potish Hams ¢ Caviar  Kvas Drink « Cheese * European Chocolates ¢ Pickles/ Tomatoes

4166 Union Rd, e 0y, 2321 Millersport Hwy.
Cheektowaga, NY (i Aiport Plezs) ﬁ m.“% Amherst (Gerzville Plaze)
630-0130 ; ' 688-1495

Are you listening '""Good Samaritan"
Ukr. Radio Program on WJJL 1440 AM
Every Sunday at 2:00 PM?
Thank you for your donations!
We welcome your comments.

Yu Bu cayxaeTe Hally pajaio nmepegaqy
«Munocepauunii Camap'sstHUH»
Henins, 2 roa. Ha WJJL 1440 AM?
CepevHo ASIKYEMO 32 MOKePTBH.

Please Remember
Our Church in Your Will!

* k%
IMam'saTaiimo npo Pinny LlepkBy Ta npo ii
Maii0yTHicTh y Hamomy 3aBimaHHi!

Cell Phones - Moo6ianHi Teaedhonu:

Please turn off or silence your cell
phone before entering the church.
Thank you!

% %%

IIpocumo BuiIyuyBaTH Bauli MoOiIbHI
Teaedonu miguac Cesaroi JliTyprii.

II{06 noBinatucs Oinbie ingopmanii
Npo 1e 10 Ji€Tbas B TPOMai,
IIpocumo BiaBinaTH BeO-CTOPIHKY.
http://www.ukrainiansofbuffalo.com

Is the the web-page to find
More information and events

In our Ukrainian Community.

DONATIONS TO ST. NICHOLAS
“Special Appeal”

IMO Onufrij Biloholowskyj
Pereyma Family - $100.00

IMO Luba Ciolko
Pereyma Family - $100.00

IMO Teodozij Pryshlak
Pereyma Family - $100.00

ObF € ITHAHHSA
KIHOK OUYCY
Binnia Bogdano, H.1.
BaamroBye

PI3JABSIHUM BA3AP
Heninsa, 14-ro
rpyans, 2014 p.
nicis borociry:keHHst

B IIEPKBIi, CB. *

Muxkouas, b Y.

308 ®inmop BYy.I. '
IMeunBo ~

Cmauni O0igm ~
Cearouni KapTku

Bce Ykpaincbke I'pomagsincTBO

Bogdano i Oxomuui
Ilupo 3anpomye
Yunpasa OK-OUCY!!!

Cathedral Lessons and Carols - The St.
Joseph Cathedral Choir will present a concert
of Christmas Lessons & Carols on

Saturday, December 20 at 7:30 p.m. under
the direction Organist-Choir Director Tim
Socha. They will be joined by The Royalton
Ringers & Diane Dick, Solo Handbells. Music
will include compositions by J.S. Bach,
Johannes Eccard, Morten Laruidsen, Bob
Chilcott, Matthew Culloton and others. There
will be a free-will offering. All are welcome.
St. Joseph Cathedral is located at 50 Franklin
Street, downtown Buffalo, between Church &
Swan Streets. Call 854-5855 for more info.

WOMEN’S ASSOCIATION
FOR THE DEFENSE
OF FOUR FREEDOMS
FOR UKRAINE,
INC.

Presents a

CHRISTMAS
BAZAAR

B¢ X Sunday, December

% 14th, 2014 after the

Liturgy
St. Nicholas Church, 308 Fillmore Ave.

Pastries — Delicious Lunches —
Christmas Cards

Everyone is most
cordially invited!!!


http://www.ukrainiansofbuffalo.com/

The Ukrainian American Youth Association of

I

Buffalo, New York Lesia Ukrainka Branch
is pleased to announce their annual

Ukra|n|an New Year’s Dance
: MALANKA 2015
Saturday,
January 17th, 2015

Ukrainian Cultural Center
B “DNIPRO”
562 Genesee St, Buffalo, NY 14204

Come one come all to a night of great music,
dancing, food & friends!!

MUSIC provided by “My Razom” of
Rochester

Tickets sales thru January 10th, 2015
Dinner & Zabava $50 per person adults
Dinner & Zabava for students (ages 13-18) $30
**Dinner tickets will be pre-sale only
NO dinner tickets will be available at the door!***

Zabava only $30 per person
(no pre-sale necessary)

Cocktails: 6:30pm
Dinner 7:15pm
Zabava: 9:00pm

There will be a
Midnight Snack & Champagne Toast

For More Information, Questions, Tickets &
Reservations

Nicole Grega (716) 903-4777 or
ukenikkie29@gmail.com
Ann Serediuk (716) 316-1051

The Ukrainian Cultural Center “Dnipro” interior is a
Smoke-Free Environment. The New York State Liquor
Control Authority Strictly Prohibits The Bringing in of
Any Outside Alcoholic Beverages

OCEPE[IOK CYM .
im. JIECI YKPAIHKW B Bodhano H.W.
BnawToBye

TPADMLI,IIZHY MANAHKY 2015

fika BindyaeTbCA
B cyb6oty 17-ro ciuns 2015 p.

M

Lupo 3anpowyemo YkpaiHCbKy rpomaay
micta bodpano i okonuub Ao y4yacTtu.

B 3anax
YkpaiHcbkoro flomy "[Hinpo™
npu 562 [Oxeneci Byn. bocpano H.W.

[o TaHUiB npurpaBaTUMe opkecTpa:
“Mun Pa3om” 3 Pouncrepy

Binetn Ha Beuepto i 3abaBy Ha npoaax Ao
10 -ro ci4ns 2015 p.
$50.00 gnsa gopocnux
crypenTis (13-18)
Binetn He npogaemo npu ABepax.

$30.00 ans

BineTu Tinbkn Ha 3a6aBy $30.00 npu
ABepax

Kokteunb 6:30 B.
Beueps 7:158.
3abaBa 9:00 B.

3yCTpi4y HOBOro POKY — LWamMnaHCbKUMA TOCT
Mo 3amoBneHHs GineTiB:

Hukon I'pera (716) 903-4777 -
ukenikkie29@gmail.com
lans Cepeptok (716) 316-1051

KYPUTU 3ABOPOHEHO B 3ATI "AHINPA" KOMICISA
KOHTPONA ANbKOIoniB s H.U. 3ABOPOHAE
NPUHOCUTU BNACHI ANIbKOI OJIbHI HAMUTKK

GHURGH BULLETIN is published weekly.
Deadline for information is Friday Evening.

IEPKORHUN BIGHHUK BumaeThes THKHEBO.
Indopmanii mogaBatu 1o I’aTHHNI Bevopa.

Sunday Coffee Hours: If anyone would like to
volunteer to host a Sunday, please contact
Elaine, Emily, Mary (B) or Anna.

e KITCHEN is now open.

e Thank you for your patronage.
We need your help. Thank you!

e Coffee Hour - Usually Every Sunday after
Liturgy in Church Hall. Please join us!

e St. Nicholas Dinner — December 21.

SAINT NIGHOLAS
KRAINIAN GATHOLIG GHURGH
VKPATHGRKA KATOAHIIEKA € PKRA

GBATOI'O MHKOAAA
(IIIA OMIKOK IPEUYNGTOR
AIRH MAPTI OAITTTPIT)

TOP’S GIFT CARDS:

Please help Q%pg

us raise money
never stops

for 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, see Mary Bodnar or call 655-3810,
or call the rectory. Thank you and God Bless!

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

¥ nac ycnimno npoaawrtscst Kaprouknm 3
kpamauui "Tonc". Kynywoun ix Bu nomara-
eTe nepksi. Li1sa Bac He poOuTh pisHuLi yu
BH IUIATHJIM IPillIMHM YU KAPTOYKOI0, aj1e
nepkBa jgicrane Bix ,, Tonc” 5%. Ha $1,000
nepkBa oaepxuth $50. o 6 3akynuTH ciin

3Bepratucs 10 n. Mapii bognap, ado 10 kaHn-

nesspii. JIskyemo!

LI IRIBVIETIE stnbuffalo@yahoo.com
http://www.stnbuffalo.com

http://www.stamforddio.org
308 Fillmore Avenue, Buffalo, N. Y. 14206
Rectory: (716) 852-7566
Fax: 855-1319 ~ Kitchen: 852-1908
Confession: Before Liturgies
Cnoginb: Ilepex Ca. Jlityprisimu

Baptism: By appointment
XpeuieHHsi:  3a 10MOBJICHHAM

Marriage: Contact 6 months in advance
Binuanusi: Tosiocutucsi 6 MicsiniB ckopie
Religion classes — Pejiriiina Ilporpama
Cyo0ora - Saturday
Ministry to the sick - Onika HaJl XBOpUMM
Family members should call the Rectory
Pozuma IMOBUHHA HOBiIlOMHTI/l CBAILIICHUKA
IN EMERGENCY CALL ANY TIME

B pa3i moTpedH 3aB:KIH MOKHA 3aKJINKATH

V. Rev. Marijan Procyk, pastor & dean
Rev. Raymond Palko, visiting priest

Please call if you are hospitalized,
homebound and need a priest.
IIpOCHMO 3AKAHKATH AKLLO BH | AIMHHLL
ABO MPHKORAHI A0 AikKa!



http://stnbuffalo.com/
mailto:stnbuffalo@yahoo.com
http://stnbuffallo.com/
http://www.stamforddio.org/
mailto:ukenikkie29@gmail.com

Inasa YIKL siacnyxwus MNanaxupy
3a ynokin CB. n CBreHa CBepcnoKa

ﬂa|-| €BreH 6yB cnOBHeval EO)KMM CeATUM
Oyxom. Moro cnoso cunkHe, BigsaxHe. BiH 6ys
0e3KOMNPOMICHMM y NPOTMCTOSHHI 3Ny B pi3-
HUX ioro popmax. 3aknukas Ao 60poTLOM 3a
NoBHY cBO60OAY CBOro Hapoay i CBOEi AepxaBu.

Ui cnoBa ckasas Oteub i naesa YIKLU
BnaxeHHiwunn CeaTtocnas nig yac MaHaxuau B
xpami Pizgsa boropoauui YAIL, Bucnosnto-
K4M CNiBYYTTSA, Xanb i CMyTOK Bif cebe Ta Bif
iMmeHi Bciei YkpaiHcbkoi [peko-KaTonuubkoi
LlepkBu.

«BigilwWwoB y BiYHICTb BENWKUA CUH YKpaiH-
CbKOro Hapoay, - CUH, IKMW cnpaBAi BCiM CBOIM
€cTBOM XuB ana bora i ana Ykpainu. Tepnis 3a
BinbHy Ykpainy. Monuscs i xepTByBaB yci CBOI
TanaHTM Ona Haworo HapoAay», = BiA3HauYuB
apxuepen.

naBa LlepkBu npuraga., fIK OCTaHHiN pa3
MaB Harofy CnifnkyBaTUCA 3 NaHOM €BreHoMm.
«BiH gyxe nocniwas Aaoixatn Ao JlbBoBa W
NMPOMOBMTM CNOBO Ha CBATI 3 Haroau nerani-
3auii YkpaiHcbkoi I'peko-Katonuubkoi Liepksu.
flk BiH askysaB borosi, wo 3 XosTHs, 2014,
3Mir npubyTH i cKa3aTu Ao Hac CBOE CNOBO...» =
po3nogiB MpeacTtosatens YIKL.

(denapmameHm iHgpopmauii YIKL])

«Bipxig nepworo rpyaHa €sreHa CeepcTioka
cTaB CI/IMBOHI‘-IHI/IM» Ena)xel-u-umwu nI-OGOMI/Ip

«€sreH CBepcTiok OyB OAHWUM i3 HaWbinbL
BOCTOMHMX YneHiB IHiyiaTMBHOI rpynu «[epworo
rpyAHA», NIAWHO, ika 6araTo Tepnina, BNacHUM
NpUKNagoM cnyxuna ykpaiHcbkOMy HapogoBi.» -
ckasaB BnaxeHHiwun JlloGomup BUCNOBRIOKOYM
CNiBYyTTA 3 NPUBOAY CMEPTi YKPAIHCLKOro gucu-
AeHTa | cymniHHA Hauii €BreHa CBepcTioka.

BnaxeHHiwwii lllo6omup npuragas, sk n. €Brex
4yacTo NOBTOPHOBAB: Ham NOTPiIOHe OYMILEHHSA Bif
CTapux, MaTepianbHUX NepeKoHaHb, 30KpeMa, Lo
CBiT MOXHa OyayBatu 06e3 Bora. «Te, Wo BiH
BiAiLWOB Neploro rpyaHA 3BepHe yBary ny6niku,
A0 Yoro 6yna noknukaHa iHiuiatueHa rpyna. Mpaus
LIbOro NPOEKTY — OAYXOBMEHHS YU, AIK Ka3aB MOKi.
€BreH, OUMILEHHA Bif NOraHNX NOHATb MUHYBLUK-
HM1 1 3aMiHa iX 330POBMMM AYXOBHUMM LIHHOCTAMM
Ha niAcTaBi HawWoI KyNbTYpH, Ha NiacTaBi cNpaBX-
HbOi AEMOKpaTii; OYMILEHHS MaeE YMOXIMBUTH
nobyaoBy 4Orochb Kpaworoy.

BiH npuragas, wo Bnepe 3ycTpiB HWUHi MOK.
naHa €sreHa B 1989-my B lMonbwi. «MeHi Gyno
AyXe NPUEMHO 3yCTpiTH 0cO0Y, Npo Ky Tak 6araTo
roBOPUNOCA Ha emirpadii. 3a oCTaHHi TpU PoKM,
BiIKONM MaeMo L0 Hawy iHiLiaTUBHY rpyny, Ans
MeHe 3aBXau Oyno LikaBo i LiHHO cnyxaTu Te, WO
BiH roBopuTb. [ait Boxe, WwWo6 MK Takux nrogen
manu Ginble; BiH He wykaB cobi cnaBu, ane
Oyayuu TMM, kMM BiH OyB, 3BepTaB Ha cebe yBary
YKpaiHLiB, fKi LWyKanu1 4oroCb AyXOBHOTO».

Dec. 7, 2014 A.D.

Letter from Fr. Ray
Glory to Jesus Christ! Glory Forever!

Dear
(say your name right here for your very own personal letter)

“Oh there’s no place like home for the holidays....If
you want to be happy in a million ways, for the
holidays, you can’t beat home, sweet home.” That’s
from the Perry Como song of the 1950’s and | think
is the theme song for us as we celebrated the
Thanksgiving holiday last week, and now look
forward to the great and holy feast of our Savior’s
birth.

My wish for you is that you too had a joyful time
with your family, hopefully in their physical
presence, but also perhaps, via “Skype” or e-mail or
maybe a simple text. It was very good to be together
in these various ways, with those of our family and
friends who are with us, or sadly, couldn’t make it
this time. For those of our families who have
departed this world, we remembered them in our
prayers and even they, in this way, were home for the
holidays.

Last week Tuesday, our parish family came together
to pray at our Thanksgiving Liturgy where we gave
thanks for all of God’s gifts and prayed His continued
blessings upon us individually, as a parish, and as a
country. Every Liturgy is Eucharist, i.e. Thanks-
giving, but the one we have in late November is
always a very special and meaningful gathering, a
blessed opportunity to give thanks and renew the
fact that we are always people of Thanksgiving. Dr.
Laura always says, “Gratitude is an Attitude,” and
that is exactly how we should always live our lives.
We praise God from Whom comes every blessing!

One more word about “Snovember.” The storm
itself is now long gone, and so is much of the snow,
except for those giant man-made mountains in the
mall and supermarket parking lots. Yes, the storm is
gone and mostly forgotten by most of the USA and
the world. It was an international event and | know of
phone calls friends and parishioners received from
Canada, Germany, Hungary and England. I'm sure

you have heard of, or received those calls yourself.
Anyway, it’s over for the news, but the hardship still
exists for those who had damage and are trying to
put the pieces back together, or worse yet, for those
families who now mourn the loss of a loved one who
perished in, or because of the snow. Little by little all
is coming back to normal.

Yesterday and last night | finally did something
which the weather had made impossible for the past
several weeks. Even though it’s still a bit hazardous
because of piled snow on some sidewalks | was able
to get out and take a walk around the neighborhood
for some exercise and fresh air. It was an absolutely
gorgeous winter night. The rains of earlier in the day
were gone and the clouds dispersed to reveal a
beautiful, sparkling winter sky. The moon was nearly
full and lit up the earth below, while the many, many
stars twinkled, glistened and danced among the
swiftly moving clouds. It was good to be outside
loving Mother Nature, rather than in a fierce battle
with her!

It was so good as a matter of fact that | didn’t want
to go in. And | didn’t, at least not right away.
Presbytera Joanne was on a Ladies Night out, and |
was home alone. Acting as if it was like a summer
evening, although it was 38 degrees....I went into the
garage, found a chair, put it on the driveway, and sat
down to enjoy the sights and sounds of the world at
night. It probably is as funny a picture for you as it
was for the neighbor who was a bit surprised to see
me there as he made the nightly trip to his garbage
tote. There | was, parka, hoodie, boots, just sitting
outside in the dark watching the planes, clouds, stars
and moon and enjoying the limitless, fantastic
beauty of our backyard heaven. He thought it was a
pretty good idea, too, and after returning inside his
house, he came back out carrying his chair and a
glass of Merlot for both of us! We asked each other,
“Where would you rather be than right here, right
now?” It was great to enjoy the outdoors once again,
and | know | will do it again real soon. ©
Do you remember every full moon has been given a
name, or names, by our Native American brothers



and sisters? This month the full moon is called “Oak
Moon,” or “Cold Moon,” or “Long Nights Moon.”
Oak, because those strong sentries of the forest,
are the last to lose their leaves, but the rustling of
the dry leaves, still clinging to the branches, can be
heard. The oak is one of the most powerful trees in
the forest and reminds us of the attitude to have in
the face of winter. Cold Moon and Long Nights
Moon are self-explanatory. We can certainly feel the
cold and the early dark and long nights, can’t we?
But guess what......in just two weeks from the day
you will read this letter, December 21, it will be the
first day of winter. And we all know what that
means.....The days will begin to get longer once
again!! “Where is that groundhog?” “Get out the
seed catalogue!” Well, not quite that, but the sun
will once again be stopping on that coldest, darkest
night of the year, the winter solstice, and then will
commence the journey northward to light and warm
us. From that little, unnoticeable break, eventually
will come the new light and warmth and growth and
we won’t need the parkas, boots etc. to be outside!

December always comes with the deep spiritual
message of the proclamation of New Life in our
Lord. Shortly after that shortest, darkest day, as the
days lengthen perhaps only by seconds, then
minutes at first, and then finally break into the
complete light, so too, is our dark world. We, who
sit in the valley of darkness, will see a Great Light.
We welcome the coming of our Divine Saviour as
that touch or glimpse of light, but THE LIGHT which
will grow and grow until we see the glory of His
Resurrection and the Coming of His Spirit upon us.
Our whole life is living in His Life and Love. Philip’s
Fast and the coming of winter remind us of the fact
that THE LIGHT is on the way, and has indeed come!
So if you've just lost your wife, or your sister passed
away this week, if you are sick in hospital, or in an
assisted living facility, your loved one is in
chemotherapy, or if you are just sad and weary from
the journey of life, lift up your eyes to heaven and
rejoice and be glad! Our Good God has come to us!
This is the great and Good News we will soon be

proclaiming on Christmas Evening and morning
when we will proclaim, “God is with us! Hear, all
you nations and submit, for God is with us!

Here’s a little poem which | read at Mrs. Orynaw-
ka’s funeral which, I think, sums all this up

Hynwwv of Promise
Inthe bull-there iy o flower;
Inthe seed, an apple tree;
In cocoons, avhiddes promise;
butterflies will soov be free!
Inthe cold and snow of winter
there’s v spring that wails to-be,
Urwevealed uwntil ity season,
something God alone cowv see.
There's v song invevery silence;
seeking word and melody;
There’s v daww inv every dawkness,
bringing hope to-yow and me;
From the past will come the future;
what it holds is o mystery,
Urwevealed uwntil ity season,
something God alone cowv see.
Inowr end iy owr beginning;
v owr time;, infinity;
Invowr doubt there is believing;
in owr life, eternity.
Invowr death, o resurrection;
at the last, avvictory,
Urwevealed uwntil ity season,
something God alone cowv see.

(Poet unknown)

Be strong as the oak tree, my dear one; be faith-
ful as the child of God you are; be not afraid, for
God is with us! Have a beautiful and blessed week,
and God willing, | will drop you another letter next
week.

In His Love, and waiting

His glorious birth in Bethlehem, Fr. Ray

STEPHANIA KOKOSKY

ORYNAWKA MEMORY
By Leo George Orynawka

The living, breathing Stephania Kokosky
Orynawka is gone from this earth but she is
not forgotten and she never will be. To her
family she left a legacy of treasured memo-
ries. To grandchildren and other children
who came under her care because of work-
ing sons, daughters and sister, she gave her
heart and soul to nurturing them. To women
who sought her services as a dressmaker,
she was a God-send because she had the
ability to nip and tuck a piece of fabric into a
garment that would fit a misshapen body
beautifully. In her world of family and friends,
church and home she left her mark.
Stephania and | met in Toronto one fine day
in 1946 when | accompanied my mother on a
trip to Toronto to visit relatives. My cousin,
Michael, took me to a Saturday night dance
at the church hall. There | saw an attractive
young lady talking to her friends. Michael
said: | know her; I'll introduce you. And so |

met her, and it turned out that my first dance
with Stephania Kokosky was to last for 67
years.

Our marriage took place in Toronto less
than a year after our first meeting (on June
28, 1947). During that time, we saw each
other only 7 times before the wedding.

We enjoyed a rich, fruitful and pleasant life
together. We considered our most rewarding
accomplishment to be the birth and up-
bringing of our four children: Leo, Catherine,
Mary Ellyn, and Taras. They turned out to be
the kind of sons and daughters who really
knew how to honor their father and mother.

In her married life, Stephania had many
roles to play and she played them all, as they
say, with distinction. She was wife, mother,
grandmother, great-grandmother, baby-
sitter, homemaker, decorator, cook, land-
scaper, gardener, dressmaker, caregiver,
travel companion et cetera, et cetera. You
name a task and she could do it. | often
referred to her as a wonder woman. When
she wanted to turn around a 9 by 12 carpet in
aroom of the house to even out the wear, she
would find a way, single-handedly, to move
our massive china cabinet off the carpet, and
then back on, without disaster. In our first
home on Grand Island in the fifties, we had a
water filtration system that required a com-
plicated procedure to flush it out and set it
up again. | couldn’t handle it, but she could.

So, | say to my beloved wife Stephania, you
are not dead to me. For there are 67 years
worth of memories keeping us together in
this world until we come together in the next.



3 Padio «MunocepOHuli Camap’aHuH»

Y CbOrofHilWHLOMY €BaHreNbCbKOMY YUTaHHI
Yyynum MU NPO O3JOPOBNEHHA XiHKKM, ika He morna
BMNpocTyBaTUCA. Po3BaxaTMMeMo 3a Mponosiat
0. XaHa Kop6oHa 3 iioro 30ipku «Lje Hazusaembcs
ceimaHkom», BuaaHoto Ceiyapgom y JbBoBi, 2007p.
My yci Onaraemo B [locnoga 3BiNbHEHHS i
0300pOBNeHHs,, 60 BiH - Haw Cnacutenb. Ym
YyekaeMo mu Ha Hboro? =

O6pa3 KpuBOi XiHKM Ayxe
NMPOMOBUCTUIA CTOCOBHO KOX-
HOro 3 Hac, CTOCOBHO HallOi
LlepkBu, a Takox Hawwoi Kpai-
HK, YKpaiHu, Wo 3 ycix cun
HamaraeTbcsl nigBecTucs, AK
PiBHO X CTOCOBHO HaLIOi Npu-
OpaHoi BbatbkiBwmHKU, 3egHa-
Hux CteiTiB AMepuukM, sika
TaKOX HaxoAWUTLCA B PIi3HUX |
prnHomax A nigHeceHHs
Hawoi KpaiHM NOYMHAETLCA 3
KoxHoro 3 Hac. lMpocimo Cesitoro .uyxa wob pas
HaM 3po3yMiTH, y YOMY Nonsrae Hawa xBopooa i sk
Icyc BunikoBye Hac Big, Hei.

Mu ckopuyeHi, konu 3ammkaemocs B cobi. IcHye
0araTo NpuuMH Lboro. [lesiki 3 HUX 30BHilLHI, | BOHU
He 3anexartb Big Hac. Lle npobnemu 3i 300poB’am,
po60Tot0, a 0c06NNBO — 3 KNONOTaMU, MOB’A3aHUMM
3 TUMK, KOro NoMUMoO i kum onikyemocs. Lli npuynnn
peanbHi, ane Big HUX MU He 3aMMKaeMocsi B CoDi,
AKWO MOrogXyemocs nepexuty ix 3 lcycom. Haw
Cnacutenb nNpuUALIOB MOHECTW Ui TpyAHOWi Ha
BRIaCHOMY Tini, HeCTK ix pa3om 3 Hamu. Tomy 3 Hum
MU MOXEMO MiABecTUCs, BUNPOCTaTUCA, BOCKpeC-
HYTM BXe Tenep, XOAWTU MPAMO i BNEBHEHO, 3a
niatpumku Moro cunu, i nocepea ychoro, wWwo
NpuUrHivye Hac, 36epirat Boxun Mup Ta NPMHOCUTK
Boxy pagictb. To YoMy X MM TaK 3pigka €
MUPOTBOPLIAAMU, YOMY He BUNPOMIHIOEMO pagicTb?

Bo icHYI0Tb MHLI NpUYUHY — BHYTpIlWHI. BnacHe B
€BaHrenii cka3aHo, Wo XiHka byna ckopyeHa, 60 ii
«TpumaB ayx y Hepy3i» (Nk. 13, 11). Lien pyx e i B
Hac y pisHux popmax. Baxnueo ue yceigomnioBatu

i poskpuBaTM KHOro nigctTynu, He OyTU Woro
cniByyacHukamu. Hawa cniByyactb nonsrae y
3BMYaNHOMY CaMOOOCTBI, KONU MU BrofXyemo
cobi, nocTitHO 3aKimaemoca coborw. Hawa
BiABiYHAa CXWMbHiCTb WykatTn cebe cTae
BUKpuBneHHaM. Konu guBumocs Tinbkn cobi nig
HOrU, TO BaXKO 0auuTU MHWMX, a e Baxye -

3poOuMTH iM KPOK Ha3yCTpiu.

Lle Bukpuenioe boxun
O6pas3 y Hac, i came Tomy
BiH npuxoautb, K MK
cnisaemo nepepn Pi3p-
BOM, «lWO00 BOCKpecUTH
ynanum konucb o6pa3s».
To sk e Ham oayxaTtn? B
€BaHrenii ckasaHo, Lo
lcyc cnoyatky noknukas
XiHKy, MOTiM MOKNnaB Ha
Hei pyku. Bin, sik 3aBxam,
BMKOHYE CBOI  MiCilo,

= 3aBaaku sk Oteub no-
cunae Ham cBoe CnoBo i cBoro Cesitoro [lyxa. Tak,
Icyc knuue Hac. «Meuy pyxoBHuiW, To6TO CnoBo
Boxe» (Edh. 6, 17), npo sike roBopuTb anocTon
Maeno y nucti no EdrecsiH, - ue Woro ronoeHa
36pos.

Ane He obmexyiimoca OGe3pisnbHUMKU nocTa-
HOBaMW CTOCOBHO 3aCTOCyBaHHf Ljei 36poi B
Hawomy xuTTi. LLlo6 Cnoso Boxe Gyno Hawoto
cunoto, Mycumo nisHasatn Woro, uutaty, posay-
MyBaTW Hag HuUM. KoxeH 3 Hac NOBMHEH MaTu
BAOMa npuHanMHi €BaHrenie i Mcantup. LLlykanmo
— i 3HaMpemo. fKWO KOXHOrO AHA OO Hac
npoMoBUTb 6Gogal oauH BipwW, 3HAYUTb, BiH
JAONMHYB A0 Hac, A0 Haloro €cTBa, 4O HALOro
xutta. Mu  moxemo npuragyBatv Ui crnioBa
BNpOAoOBX uinoro gHA. Konu Hawe cepue npwura-
Aye iX, BOHO npobyautbes po nobosu OTua i
BUnpocTyeTbCsA. Cnoso Boxe cTae Hawwoto cunoio.
Hawa Ge3HacTaHHa MonuTBa, NiATPUMYBaHa Li€to
CUIO0, 3pOOUTL 3 HAC NKAEHN, AKi CTOATL NPOCTO,
XUBYTb Ans bora i Ana MHWwMX...

From " d Samaritan" Ukr. Radi

In today’s parable, Jesus tells us about a
wealthy Master who prepares a great banquet
feast and issues invitations to those he has
chosen to share in the feast. The host to whom
Jesus refers to is none other than our Father in
Heaven, and the banquet feast represents our
relationship with God, and the place we may one
day inherit in His Kingdom. The chosen guests
had made their commitments to come, so next
the Master sent out his servant to inform the
guests that the meal was prepared and it was
time to come to the Master's home for the
banquet feast, much like Christ was sent out into
this world to prepare us for our Heavenly
Father’s Kingdom. But each of the guests one
by one, made a last minute excuse for why they
could not come to the Master’s feast. Similar to
how some people have accepted the invitation of
Christ, while others have found excuses for not
being able to do so. The truth is that we all have
a tendency to make excuses to our family, our
friends, and even ourselves. But we forget that
God is the One who is inviting us and so often
we excuse ourselves from Him. Moses tried to
do that. ‘God, | am slow of speech and
tongue. How can | possibly lead your
people? To which God replied, ‘Who gave man
his mouth? | will help you speak and teach you
what you are to say’. And in essence, God was
saying to Moses that there is no excuse for
refusing His invitation. But still, we make
excuses when we bhecome preoccupied with
something else. And perhaps all these excuses
have good reasons in the right context; but their
importance pales in comparison to the value of
our own relationship with God and the place in
which we hope to spend Eternity.

Jesus then gives us deep insight into the many
blessings that result from having a relationship
with God. If we know God and abide in Him, a
certain set of priorities will guide our lives. And
the Bible assures us that if we live by this
precedence - we will live at peace with God and
with one another. It is not enough to admire the
precepts of the Bible; we must also have a deep
desire for the person of the Bible - our Lord,
Jesus Christ. We have been invited to work out
our salvation, knowing and trusting that it is God
who is working through each of us. Yet, we often
search for excuses to avoid our commitments,
even when people need us the most. How about
the friend or family member we committed to
help. And when that day came, we found
something else that we wanted to do, so we
made an excuse. Or how about that person who
was sick in the hospital, and we knew that we
should either call or visit them, but we excused
ourselves because we were just too busy. How
about the homeless people we pass on the
streets that we know are in need, but we assume
that someone else will provide for them, so we
excuse ourselves. Perhaps there are even times
when we attempt to use our excuses on God, as
if we believe that our Lord will not see through
our selfishness.

All of us are called to be holy, and during this
time of Advent, we celebrate the feasts of
various Saints to help us prioritize our lives and
hopefully remove those excuses which still keep
distant from Christ. Right now, every day, Jesus
offers us the food that our soul craves. When we
excuse ourselves from our Lord’s banquet in
this life, we miss out on His offer of salvation in
Eternal life. Those in the parable, who were first
invited and later refused to come, represent the
general rejection of many people to the



teachings of the Gospel. We are quick to make
excuses, yet slow in our approach to Christ.
But the good news is that the invitation is still
here, we simply need to accept Christ into our
hearts. “Those who are first will be last and
those who are last will be first.” When our
excuses, our earthly concerns and possess-
ions take priority over our relationship with
God, they eventually catch up with us, and
when they do - we may very well lose our seat
in the Kingdom of God, unless we correct our
self-righteousness by striving to be more like
Christ for one another.

It was just a small, white envelope placed
among the branches of their Christmas tree. No
name, no identification, no inscription. But it
has peeked through the branches of the family
Christmas tree for the past 10 years or so, and
it all began when Martha's husband Mike,
started disliking Christmas. Oh, not the true
meaning of Christmas, but the commercial
aspects of it's overspending and frantic
running around at the last minute to get a tie for
Uncle Harry or the dusting powder for
Grandma. And all the gifts given in desperat-
ion, because you couldn't think of anything else
to give. And knowing Mike felt this way, Martha
decided one year to bypass the usual shirts,
sweaters, ties and so forth. She reached for
something even more special, just for Mike. But
the inspiration for such a well-spirited gift came
in an unusual way. Mike and Martha's 12 year
old son Kevin was wrestling at junior level that
year with the school he attended. And shortly
before Christmas, there was a non-league
match against a team sponsored by an inner-
city church! These youngsters, dressed in
sneakers so ragged that shoestrings seemed to
be the only thing holding them together,

presented a sharp contrast to Kevin's team, in
their spiffy blue and gold uniforms and
sparkling new wrestling shoes. As the match
began, Martha was alarmed to see that the

other team was wrestling without headgear. It

was a protective necessity that this
team could obviously not afford.
Well, Kevin's team won every match
and took every weight class metal.
Yet one could not help but notice
that as the boys from the other team
got up from the mat, they still
swaggered around in their tatters
with false bravado, and a kind of
street pride that wouldn't
acknowledge defeat. Mike, who was
seated beside Martha, shook his
head sadly, "l wish just one of them
could have won," he said. "They
have a lot of potential, but losing
like this could take the heart right
out of them." Martha knew how
much Mike loved kids, all kids, and
he knew them well, having coached
little league sports. And that's when
Martha's inspiration first came, with the
perfect idea for Mike's Christmas gift. That
afternoon, Martha went to a local sporting
goods store and bought an assortment of
wrestling headgear and shoes, and sent them
anonymously to the inner-city church. And on
Christmas Eve, Martha placed a white
envelope on the family tree, with a note inside
telling Mike what she had done - and that this
was his Christmas gift from her. Mike's smile
was the brightest thing about Christmas that
year and in many succeeding years to come.
For each Christmas, Martha followed the same
tradition. One year sending a group of

mentally handicapped youngsters to a hockey
game. Another year sending donations to a pair
of elderly brothers whose home had burned to
the ground just a week before Christmas. And
the list of good intentions went on and on. The
envelope became the highlight of every
Christmas. It was always the last thing
opened on Christmas morning, and their
three children, all ignoring their new toys,
would stand with wide-eyed anticipation as
their dad lifted the envelope from the tree
to reveal its contents. As their children
grew older, the white envelope never lost
its allure. But the story doesn't end here.
Several years later when their kids were
already out of college, Martha and the
children lost Mike to cancer. And when
b Christmas rolled around that year, Martha
" was still so wrapped in grief that she barely
got their tree up. But Christmas Eve found
Martha still placing an envelope on the
Christmas tree, and in the morning when
she awoke - it was joined by three more
envelops. All white, and carefully placed
on their family Christmas tree. For each of
the children, unbeknown to the others, had also
placed an envelope on the tree for their dad.
Mike's spirit, like the Christmas Spirit, will
always be with them. For somewhere, among
the branches of that Christmas tree, stuffed in
tiny white envelopes - Mike, Martha and their
children found the true meaning of Christmas.
Not the one that comes wrapped in pretty bows
and beautifully arranged boxes, but the Spirit of
Christmas that comes alive when we truly give
to others - striving to be more like Christ for one
another!

Participation in the Kingdom of God requires
an acceptance of Christ into our hearts, and our

T

willingness to build a relationship with Him. Yet
how often do we have the invitation to spend
time with God, but then we rush for the new car,
the bigger house, the better job, and forget about
the one who gave us everything that we have.
“Verily, | say unto you that none of those who
were invited shall taste a morsel of my food"
(Luke 14:24). This is most certainly a sobering
thought, to consider that at any moment we can
make excuses that may very well take us away
from God; excuses that remove us as guests
from His Heavenly Kingdom. The guests in
today’s Gospel reading had received their
invitations, the first through the law and the
prophets and the second in the person of Jesus,
and they still would not accept it. | suppose
there are many excuses given for not
responding to the Word of God, but the man that
is giving the banquet (God) is more important
than any excuse we could ever come up with.
The invitation to the Kingdom of God went out to
us the moment we were first conceived. The
Lord has always wanted a relationship with us;
He has loved us like no other can. In a world
where not everyone is free to publically
celebrate and share in the Word of God, how sad
is it that those who do have their religious
freedom still choose not to accept the invitation.
God took all of our excuses away when He sent
His Son to be crucified on the cross. Salvation
is not something that we have to work for;
salvation is a gift of grace, freely given for each
of us to accept because of Christ Jesus. My
brothers and sisters, as we continue our journey
through this time of Advent, through our
Church’s Christmas Fast, let each of us be
mindful of the words of Christ from today’s
Gospel: “For truly blessed is the man or woman
who shall feast in the Kingdom of God.”



