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Let Us Sing a New Song of Praise

Here in the preparation for the Bright Resurrection of the
Lord, my thoughts are turned to the ministry of music that has
been developing amongst the young men. Besides developing
skills of public presentation and performance, our students are
learning to deliver the gospel message in a genuine way, one that
proceeds from a daily life dedicated to Christ. The Great Fast is
a time of concentrated prayer, fasting, and turning inward, and
yet this year we have also been given many opportunities for out-
reach and service in the community, some of which you will read
about in this issue.

A recent performance by the Academy Singers at Monk's
Rock Caffeehouse to celebrate Kodiak'’s April Whalefest was also
graced by the first musical offering of the young women of the
newly forming St. Sophia’s House. The purity and clarity of the
singing and playing brought in new aspects of their devotion to
God, complementing the vigorous performance of the men.

Academy students have reached out in service this Lent
through such projects as a Bible classes at the nursing home, and
many kinds of work done for free in Kodiak for those with a need,



Jrom home maintenance to moving. St. Sophia’s House sisters
have staffed Monk’s Rock, run the St. Theophan Study Group,
and done extensive cleaning and household tasks for the elderly
and overwhelmed.

Throughout the labors of this Lent, and they have been diffi-
cult and many, there is a sense of the blessedness of this life in

Christ, and an increasing perception that God is working in us
and in Kodiak.

We look forward in confidence to crying out with you:
CHRIST IS RISEN! IN TRUTH, HE IS RISEN!

Fr. Paisius De Lucia
Dean

A Visit to the Teenn Center

by Michael Jones

The St. Innocent’s Academy Choir has developed a reputation
around Kodiak for suddenly appearing in entirely unexpected
places. We added to this reputation on a short missionary excur-
sion one recent rainy evening. In exchange for some food for our
up-and-coming Wilderness Education Program, we were asked to
sing as often as possible at a local supermarket. We all piled into
the Academy’s huge mint-green van we have lovingly dubbed “the
Kiwi” and barreled down Mission Road towards this store to fulfill
our end of the bargain.

We arrived at our intended destination, AC Value Center, lo-
cated in the heart of downtown Kodiak. We entered and headed
straight for the customer service counter to find our friend Kal
Kinghorn, the store manager. He greeted us kindly and encour-
aged us to sing as many songs as we liked. We gathered at the
foot of the checkout lines and sang our hearts out for the custom-
ers as they passed by. We were surprised to find that quite a few
customers and even more employees actually stopped their activi-
ties to listen to us, as if it were a regular concert. We then strolled
through the aisles, serenading the customers, trying our best to



break through the typical consumer atmosphere that seems to be
present anywhere you hear a cash register. Many people were ac-
tually torn away from an almost robotic attention to their grocer-
ies, at least to look up, smile and say “Thank you.”

We left the store feeling good at the effort, but not fully satis-
fied. We have seen larger, more distant crowds touched by the
right song at the right time. But more than just that, there is a no-
ticeable force we have all experienced, when the light of Christ en-
ters a building with us to break through barriers pushed up by any
crowd. This light wasn’t as strong with us in AC.

As we got back into the Kiwi, we all felt like we should do
more. Caleb Wood got a sudden inspiration that we should stop
and sing at the Kodiak Teen Center. At first we were apprehen-
sive, because we know many of the young people of Kodiak, and
they can be very hard-to-reach kids. Like so many young people
around the country, most of them are not interested in hearing any
more about Jesus Christ. Their experiences with Christianity have
left them not with a taste of truth, but with a feeling that it is fake.
But who can be surprised, when many of those that preach to
them about Christianity are on television, asking for money? Who
would believe that a relationship with the living God brings happi-
ness when so many Christians, lacking true zeal for Christ, seem
so empty? Modern Christianity has been presented to our genera-
tion as another pretty package with nothing inside. The first im-
pression is striking, but when you get past the surface, there is
very little that touches the heart.

This is why we had to go. We wanted to show what a life in
Christ can really give to a hungry soul. We stormed into the foyer,
burming with an almost apostolic fire. We introduced ourselves to
the coordinator, Mike, and asked if we could sing some songs for
the teenagers. He had no objections, but told us directly that we
probably wouldn’t even scratch the atmosphere in there. We took
this as a challenge and marched right in to the main recreation
area. The atmosphere was stifling. MTV on the television com-
peted with rap on the stereo for the attention of everyone present.
This noise was accompanied by the crash of pool balls and basket-
balls from all corners of the room.

We formed a group in a large open space as far in as we could






























