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Feasts. (Worry not, Charles Dick-
ens, I shall plagiarize no further!) 
It occurs to me that, despite the di-

vergence of calendar preferences, we shall
all be celebrating two feasts this month—
namely the Nativity of the Mother of God
and the Elevation/Exaltation of the Cross.
I am at first struck by ostensible differ-
ences: while most, alas, chose to wear blue
on the Feast of the Virgin's birth (even
though her icon shows her clad in red), red
is definitely the color of choice for the
Feast of the Cross; so it is also for the flow-
ers which adorn the church—for example,
on the tetrapod or in front of the icon
screen, but never on the altar itself: pastels
give way to dark reds.

Have you ever thought, however, what
the two feasts might have in common? Ob-
viously: the Mother of God. While she was
not herself crucified as was her Divine
Son, in her life she certainly fulfilled the
words of Simeon, who prophesied that a
sword would pierce her heart (see Lk.
2:35). Certainly the dolors didn't begin
with Simeon's prophecy, nor did they end
there. Imagine what it must have been like
to be an “unwed mother” in those days,
where the sinless one was open to the re-
buke of the “holier-than-thou”, and where
she would have been in danger for her life
had Joseph not agreed to marry her! (see
Mt. 1: 19-24) Then there was the census
imposed by Caesar Augustus which forced
her to travel from Nazareth to Bethle-
hem—a great hardship for her just as she
was about to give birth. And let us not for-
get the birth itself, which needed to take

place in far-from-sterile conditions: the
doors slammed shut and the pangs of
childbirth were indeed like a sword! (see
Lk. 2: 1-7)

Shortly after Simeon's prediction, she
and Joseph were forced to make another
long journey, this time taking refuge in
Egypt to protect the Child from jealous,
bloodthirsty Herod. (See Mt. 2: 1-23) Yet
another journey was cause for grief: Jesus
had gone with Mary and Joseph to the tem-
ple, but was not with the traveling party
upon their departure. The couple returned
to Jerusalem to search for Him, finding the
boy astounding the learned men with His
wisdom. To top it off, their concern re-
ceived not gratitude from the twelve-year-
old, but rather a hint of adolescent pique:
“Why is it that you were looking for Me?
Did you not know that I had to be in My
Father’s house?” Though they all soon got
over it, Mary kept all these things in her
heart. (see Lk. 2: 43-52)

Sons often give their mothers grief—
don't we?—you moms out there. It seems
Jesus was no different. (Country-and-west-
ern music tells us: “You always hurt the
one you love...”) There was the Wedding
Feast at Cana where, when asked by His
mother to solve the wine problem, Jesus
retorted, “Woman, what does this have to
do with me? My hour has not yet come.”
In the end, Mother had her way, but I sus-
pect that she was miffed nonetheless. (see
Jn. 2: 1-12)  Then there was the time when
Jesus, having been told that His Mother
was looking for Him, replied,  " My
mother and my brothers are all those
who hear God's word and obey it", where-
upon He hastily exited the scene without
so much as a greeting. How do you think

she felt? More crosses to bear, more
swords in her heart.

Nevertheless, Mary was the most faith-
ful of Jesus' disciples. Pious legend tells us
that she met Him on the way to Calvary as
He carried His cross. Scripture tells us that,
even after most of His disciples had run
away scared, His Mother was with Him to
the end, even standing at the foot of His
cross with the apostle John. And who has
not been moved by the sorrow depicted in
Michelangelo's Pietà as she received the
lifeless body of her beloved Son? Crosses
and swords abound.

I have a two-sided blessing cross: on
one side is depicted the Crucifixion, but on
the other is shown the Resurrection. Two
sides of the same reality. As it was in the
life of Christ, so it is with the Mother of
God: pain and sorrow turned to joy and
glory. Last month, we celebrated he Feast
of the Dormition: like Jesus, like all of us,
the Mother of God experienced death; like
Christ, she shares eternally in His glory. As
for what that is, I cannot say; I can only
quote St. Paul: “No eye has seen, no ear
has heard and no one’s heart has imag-
ined all the things that God has
prepared for those who love Him. (1 Cor.
2:9)” May we come at long last to see with
our own eyes, hear with
our own ears, and have
our hearts filled with that
same glory which the
Mother of God, the
fairest of our race, shares
with her Son, and which
God destines for all of
us!

Fr Jim Karepin, OP

A Tale of Two...
...

Amilitary chaplain,
when meeting with
other priests, many

times is in an awkward posi-
tion. Some priests feel we do
not belong because we have
been away from parish service

and as such not one of them.
Some priests feel that we are
part of the war machinery and
as such complicit in the hor-
rors of war. Most priests do
not understand our ministry.
How can the person in the

congregation understand a
ministry when their priest does
not.

When in the service of the
Ukrainian Catholic Church,
some priests went to teach or
minister in Ukraine. That was
considered to be “our Ameri-
can Church helping our broth-

ers and sisters in Christ”.
When I spent time in Ukraine
working in catechetics, my re-
turn was greeted with appreci-
ation. Missionaries no matter
how long they are away were
always considered “one of
us.”  A military chaplain is a

Military Chaplaincy
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missionary. My job is to bring God to sol-
diers and soldiers to God.  Chaplains pro-
vide a spiritual support and sacraments to
men and women who cannot get to a
church or a community that welcomes
them.  It is the same job no matter what
country we support.  Fr. Andrij Zelinskyj,
SJ is a chaplain for over 10 years for the
Ukrainian Army. Many of the priests
serving Ukrainian soldiers are volunteers.
They come out to the battle fields and cel-
ebrate the Divine Liturgy, hear confes-
sions, pray, offer a consoling ear and
administer the holy mysteries as bombs
burst around them.  

Whether they are serving troops in
Ukraine for the Ukrainian Army or sup-
porting troops in South West Asia for the
American army, our purpose is religious.
We are taking care of the faithful that be-
long to the parishes at home who have
gone off to war. Ideally, their parish priest
should come and visit them on a regular
basis to provide spiritual sustenance.
Since their priest is in their parish and
probably unable to make a trip to Iraq,
Syria, Afghanistan or other hot spots, I
and my fellow-priests provide this service
to their parishioners and will return them
to their pastors when they go home,  

Once I met a priest who demanded to
know why I could associate with those
‘Baby Killers,” a Viet Nam reference.  I
assured him that my job was to help these
young men and women not be those mon-
sters.  If we priests abandon the formation
of consciences of these young people,
how will they know right from wron?
Confession is an opportunity to form the
conscience.  

Once, I spent 19 hours straight hearing
confessions of 18- to 20- year-olds going
off to meet death face to face.  My job
was to help them face not just death but
judgment.  On the average here is the
Middle East, I hear 25 confessions a
week.  While most of the confessions are
the same kinds of sins I would hear back
in the States, some go much deeper.  They
are deeper because of war.

First, I must clearly and categorically

state that I do not meet the definition of a
solider. Yes, I wear a uniform, but I do not
carry a weapon.  I am only part of the ma-
chinery of war in that like the doctor and
nurse, I am there for the soldier who is in-
jured.  The medical people take care of
the physical ailments, and I take care of
the moral injuries.

We in the East can use the Just War
Theory, but the legalistic approach does
not always speak to the heart and soul.

There is really no such thing as a “good
war” or a “holy war”.  We can see good
coming out of a war as in the destruction
of Nazism and its slaughter of Jews in
World War II.  

Abraham Lincoln was asked if God
was on the side of the Union and Lin-
coln’s response was what was important
is that we were on God’s side. Like Police
Officers, who are commissioned by the
state to protect citizens, our service men
and women raise their hands and promise
“that I will support and defend the Con-
stitution of the United States against all
enemies, foreign and domestic; that I will
bear true faith and allegiance to the
same.”  When people complain about the
wars we are fighting, I remind them that
we were sent into that war by our elected
officials.  If you put them into office, es-
pecially by not voting, you are sending

my brothers and sisters into battle.
Peace can only come from God.

Christ, our God, had numerous opportu-
nities to condemn military service.  He
did not even mention Roman wars, when
speaking with the centurion. When He
stated when a person is pressed into serv-
ice for one mile, to give two.  If you look
at pictures of the Roman army marching,
did you ever wonder who was carrying
their gear?  

Behind them were civilians pressed
into service to carry their gear for one
mile. Our Lord’s hearers caught the ref-
erence.  War comes out of sin.  When we
recapitulate the whole world, restoring
things to the way they were in Paradise,
sin and war will end.

This work done in the name of peace
keeping is why we used to pray for “all
those in the military”.  We were politi-
cally correct and changed it to “those in
the service of our country”. Warfare en-
dangers the spiritual life of those who
fight and especially, those who kill. I
have spent hours in counseling that
turned into a confession with young sol-
diers who have taken a life of an enemy.
Everything in the core of our being says
to respect life. We rip into the spiritual
life of a young person in war.  This is the
ultimate separation between a person and
their neighbor, whom Christ has called us
to love. This is what in our tradition, we
would call an involuntary sin. The soul of
the soldier is damaged.  The soldier’s goal
like all of our goals is deification. It be-
comes more difficult to grow in holiness
when you have taken the life of another.

No matter the cause, no matter how
“right” society says it is, and no matter
how you can configure it as self-defense,
the person falls short in having that day
“perfect, holy, peaceful and sinless.”  It
takes time to recover. This is why the
Canon of Saint Basil, separated them
from communion for a period of three
years.  This was not a punishment, but a
spiritual pilgrimage back to God.  God
has never left them, but they feel they are
separated from God.  The Chaplain helps
them on their pilgrimage. The Church re-
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minds them that they risked their own spiritual brokenness so
that others can be saved.  They risked all for the sake of others.
Others are saved because they are broken. The Church does not
condemn those who kill in war as murderers but acknowledges
their need for pastoral guidance towards healing and salvation.

While we acknowledge that war is filled with a myriad of
evils, we pray in the Anaphora of Saint Basil for all civil author-

ities and of our armed forces, grant them a secure and lasting
peace …. That we in their tranquility may lead a calm and
peaceful life in all reverence and godliness.  This shows that
government and the military have a legitimate role.  Military
chaplains support that role, work for the spiritual healing of
those who are injured and guide all entrusted to their spiritual
care in the journey of Theosis.

Fr Jonathan Morse
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Keep the Faith and Share It!

It was a dreary, rainy day when the phone
rang. The day became brighter when I
heard the voice of cousin Rose from

Texas. We had a wonderful reunion via
phone, reminiscing about our childhoods, our
faith-filled family and our faith formation.  

Our family was clustered in the mountains
of eastern-central Pennsylvania’s “hard coal
region.” Our Djido John  emigrated in the late
1800s. He assisted in building St. Nicholas
Ukrainian Catholic Church and he and Baba
were the first couple married in the new
church in 1906. They had eight children who
lived a faith-centered and faith-filled life ac-
cording to our traditions and were steeped in
the culture, morals and ethics characteristic
of generous, hospitable, hardworking, reli-
gious “highlanders.”  

This life-style was transmitted to our gen-
eration. Rose and I reminisced on how we
prayed, fasted, attended pilgrimages, gathered
as a family and enjoyed our traditional foods
but most of all raised our voices in prayer and
praise singing hymns of Pascha or Christmas,
hymns to Our Lord and the Holy Mother of
God. We experienced love and joy—truly the
“presence of the Lord was in that place.”

We also talked about keeping the “tradi-
tions” with a small “‘t” such as Holy Supper
on Christmas Eve; basket blessing at Pascha;

observing the feast of St. John
the Baptizer by fasting and not
eating from a flat plate or round
food in the shape of a head;
blessing ourselves whenever we
passed a church; always saying
“Слава Ісусу Христу” when we
entered a home or greeted some-
one; and praying our beautiful
prayers at bedtime and upon
waking.  

Our lives revolved around Our Lord and
His Church. The Liturgical Year set a rhythm
to our lives—observing the Holy Days; fast-
ing and feasting times and, of course, always
attending Sunday Divine Liturgy. Through
the influence of our Djido and Baba and our
parents we lived the Gospel message and
came to know God and to love God. Our par-
ents had been, and now we are, involved in
serving God through His people. Our cousins
shared these faith-life experiences; we were
like one family living in separate houses.
Similarly, we thought everyone lived this
way. 

I relate this account to prepare to address
parents at a Family Days Retreat on the ques-
tion: “How do I talk to my child about God?”
For the answer, I decided to reflect on my per-
sonal experience, wondering “How did I
learn about God?” I discovered that through
the witness of my faith-filled family I experi-
enced God. I lived the experience. My earliest
memory is from the age of 2 or 3 when my
father sat me on his lap and taught me to say
“Божа,” and formed my fingers on the right
hand to make the sign of the cross while pray-
ing “Во Імя Отса,..” Dad also read and ex-
plained the Sunday Gospel on Saturday
nights and we prayed together as a family.
This has been the foundation and stronghold
of my faith reinforced and enhanced by the
faith-filled priests, sisters, parishioners, fam-

ily and friends. 
What can we take from this? The answer

to the question is within you and me. God is
to be at the center of our life-journey, walking
and talking with Him, believing He is always
with us and that He loves us. God’s great gifts
of love, grace and His ever-presence inspire
us to create a God-centered life experience for
our natural families, parish families and
everyone we meet. Teach first by example by
being God-like. As St. Francis of Assisi ad-
vised his Franciscan Brothers, “Preach the
Gospel at all times and when necessary use
words.”

The Liturgical Year begins September 1.
Make a “New Year’s” resolution to
strengthen your prayer life, learn of God by
reading Sacred Scripture and live with faith.
Throughout the eparchies and parishes Reli-
gious Education resurges, an opportunity to ,
teach or learn whether for children or adults.
The first Feast Day of the Liturgical Year, the
Nativity of the Mother of God, points to the
example of Joachim and Anna, the parents of
Mary who presented her in the temple at the
age of 3 to begin her formal formation in the
faith . 

Next to my computer are my Djido’s worn
Bible and prayer books he brought with him
when he emigrated to America and used until
he fell asleep in the Lord. What an inspira-
tion! What a privilege to turn, read and pray
those well-used pages. We are so blessed that
he kept the faith and shared it which is now
touching four generations living across Amer-
ica and other parts of the world even to
Siberia. God chose Djido John to be His
emissary to his descendents. May the mem-
ory of this good and faithful servant be eter-
nal!  

St. Paul advises in his second epistle to
Timothy, chapter 3, verse 14, 17: “But you,
remain faithful to what you have learned and

“My child, forget not my teaching, keep in mind my commands; for many days, and years of life, and peace, will they bring you.” 
Proverbs 3:1


