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An Encouraging Word

ONE DAY I WAS IN ANCHORAGE AT A shopping mall with my
family. I was waiting in the car in the parking lot for them to re-
turn from an errand at one of the stores. My ears were assaulted
by the sound of raw profanity being shouted at a very high vol-
ume from a group of very innocent looking young girls who were
“playing™ with their friends at the entrance to the mall. One in
particular was sitting and bellowing out what really would make
even a “‘modern” blush. From my point of view in the car I
watched as people streamed by seemingly oblivious to the sound
and the scene, and I realized that I also was “watching’ as if it
were a television program that just happened to be on, and over
which I had no say.

[ began to feel outrage as I realized that all of us were not in-
terested in helping the situation. I forced myself against inertia,
knew that I was headed into uncertain territory, and strove to
overcome embarrassment as I walked straight up through her
friends to the young lady. I spoke to her with controlled firmness,
ordered her to stop polluting the air with that filth, and proceeded
to explain how it was affecting the whole environment. She
stopped. I walked away, expecting the ritual derision and laughter
to follow, but there was silence. When 1 came out with my family



she was there with her friends and they were calm and quiet. |
spoke with her again and, much to my amazement, she smiled re-
spectfully and gratefully. She had been out of control and just
needed someone to be a Dad and tell her to stop.

Everywhere this Eagle flies, there are young people who are
constantly lonely, sad, or suicidal and need the warmth and reas-
surance of a human heart to keep them going, or get them back on
the right track. One thing we were taught from our brotherhood’s
work on “‘street mission” was that each place we walked was to
be seen as if it were our own living room. Would we really allow
some of the things we see to happen in our own home without
saying a word? An encouraging and firm word can sometimes
save a despairing youth from suicide, whether of body or soul.
The grace that then begins to flow from giving can heal both doc-
tor and patient. But we must get up and give. We are commanded:
“I say unto thee Arise! Take up thy bed and go thy way.” (Mk. 2:11).

Fr. Paisius De Lucia
Dean

Theophany service beside the frigid waters of Shahafka cove.



Christmas

by Innocent Damiano

ONCE A YEAR a great mystery happens in the hearts of all
people who are willing to accept it. In a dark, stinking cave where
animals are kept, we hope to join the shepherds and angels to wit-
ness the great Incarnation of Jesus Christ. The God-man comes to
redeem us from our fallen nature, no one being more subject to
the Fall than us poor souls at Saint Innocent’s Academy.

We prepared by
prayer, fasting and con-
stant meditation on the
Nativity, in hopes that
the cave of our hearts
would be ready, so that
we could fall to the feet
of our God in His In-
carnation.

The time finally ap-
proached for the Nativ-
ity service to begin. My
only prayer then was
that all our efforts not
be in vain. The chapel
doors were opened, and

it looked as though we
had walked out of Kodiak, Alaska and entered Bethlehem. Our

voices sang in vigil with the angels, and our souls bowed down on
a floor of straw, in quiet admiration with the poor shepherds. The
iconostasis, covered with boughs of spruce, looked just like the
entrance to the holy cave where Christ was born.

At this joyous night people all over the world worship God
during this feast. Grace pours forth abundantly at His birth, and
one must have a heart colder than stone not to be moved. The
stony caves of our hearts become soft. With every beat our hearts
say: Christ is Born! Glorify Him!
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The generosity of the local Kodiak community,
especially of the Kodiak Bible Chapel, just
about buried our Christmas tree.



Spyridon Oliver is the first winner of the “Student of the Month" award,
suggested and sponsored by John DelLucia, Father Paisius' brother. At our
Theophany feast, Spyridon gave an exhibition of his vastly improved hand-
writing and reading skills, as well as skillfully serving the assembled guests,

staff, and students dinner, complete with chef’s hat and towel draped over the
arm. Congratulations!

Wayne Stallard (below) gave a stunning demonstration of his ability at
polynomial division at the Theophany dinner for the Academy's Advisory
Board, staff and students.
















