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FRIENDS OF ST. INNOCENT’S ACADEMY

/O ST. PAISIUS ABBEY, P.O. BOX 130
FORESTVILLE, CALIFORNIA 95436

Christmas at St. Herman’s

Ovur Lord Jesus Christ, as a Divine Babe, came upon this earth
as a gift to humankind. Christians since the first Noel honor that Divine
Gift to the earth—zthat Mystery concealing, by its outer earthly covering,
Divinity itself

When the childlike native Aleurs beheld Orthodox Christian mo-
nastics for the first time, monastics who breatbhed into them the loveliness
of a life dedicated to serve God Himself, these pure men of forlorn islands
saw, in the evangelizing monks, a gift to them from above. Since then,
one of the most inspiring Christian Orthodox traditions which still
thrives in'Alaska is “starring, ” which consists of walking with a “star” (a
man-made lantern star) singing hymns which glorify the singificance of
the first Christmas—ithe arrival of the Divine Gift upon this earth.

St. Herman, in bis humble dwelling, caring for orphaned children,
saw in them the future monastics on Monks’ Lagoon. The rearing and
nourishing of young ascetic souls is a privilege, an honor and a sacred
duty of each Orthodox Christian in America who cares for bis own soul.

Greetings in the Lord! We are preparing for the Feast of the
Nativity with ten young men here at the Academy. Just a few days



ago we received another native boy from Akiak. He was in serious
trouble and as they had no hope for him, they sent him to us. It turns
ourt that he is a great young man who needed discipline and didnt
know it. In the Academy he has discipline as well as adventure. There
is a native man who comes by every few days and takes this young boy
out onto the ocean, traversing the huge waves and the storms to catch
fish for the school. He loves to be able to go out and fish a little bit.

Fr. Paisius just told me of an adventure they just had with the
young men. We are known in town for having hardworking and
rcliable young men, so we have a lot of people who hire us for small
jobs in order to help support the school. Recently a man from the
Baptist mission came over and said he needed 5 or 6 of our young
men to go ourt to Long Island with him to round up catle. All the
boys’ eyes lit up; it sure sounded like an adventure! So they all
boarded the boat and went over to Long Island, which is three islands
over from Kodiak. Once on shore they began looking for cartle.
There were two large herds of cattle running loose; after not finding
a single cow or bull, nothing, they ran into the biggest bull they had
ever seen—with huge horns.

The boys were formed into a line with our shop teacher, Justin
Wood, in the center. They then began to try to stampede this bull
into the corral. They chased it for miles through the woods and
finally realized that the bull wasnt running from them bur was
chasing a deer! So the boys were chasing a bull that was chasing a
deer. They finally made it all the way up to the corral when the bull
turned around and saw that there was a hoard of young men in
uniform chasing him. He pawed the ground, grunted a little and
then charged after our woodshop teacher. Our shop teacher happens
to be from Oklahoma and has had some experience with bulls, so he
waited until the bull got right up to him, ducked our of the way and
the bull jumped over him. By then all enthusiasm for getting the bull
was gone, so everyone went back to the school with hopes to go back
the next week and try to catch some cows, which are supposed to be

more calm than the bulls.

Besides our academic srudies we also have other activities of
interest to the boys. Young men have energy and need to get it out



in hard, challenging physical activity. We usually have some kind of
physical activity in the morning before breakfast, like running, or
basketball. Our basketball coach, Boris, is a giant. He is Russian and
played on the Russian team in the Olympics. He takes our young
men out, singly or in pairs, once a week for hikes: in all weather—
rain, sleet, or snow. He leads them up to the top of the mountain,
completely works them out, and everyone comes back soaked and
inspired from being absolutely challenged.

After breakfast study hall begins, which lasts until lunch. Activ-
ities after lunch vary; sometimes there is construction work, like
carpentry or painting. We just finished the chapel and iconostasis,
and the school room. Sometimes there are shifts at Monk’s Rock to
cover, other days there is time go on adventures with buddies, hiking
up mountains, challenging bears and so on. Boris is a bear guide, he
knows how to find them [Kodiak grizzlies]. He spies them out and
then observes them in their habitat. He has a license to hunt, and so
sometimes he will actually kill one for food. He is very interesting
and has become a backbone for us.

At around four o’clock classes begin again. We have a local
English instructor, an Orthodox man who comes two days a week to
teach composition and writing. At first, some of our boys could not
write at all—a sentence could run on for a whole page. Some who
have graduated from high school also can’t write—they were pushed
through school and given a diploma just to get rid of them, these

troubled ones. Other classes are Bible study, liturgics or catechism.

For some time we studied the Aleut language, raught by a native
womaii from Old Harbor. She is an elderly woman, native through
and through, and she teaches in a way that I have never seen before.
We set up a chalk board and prepared everything, but she just pulled
up a chair, sat amidst the boys and began telling stories. When she
was a little girl, her parents every day said Morning and Evening
Prayers. They said their prayers in Slavonicand also in Aleut. So she
would say to us words that were associated with what she was talking
about. I would be up there writing the words on the board because
she doesn’t write. So the class was taught in tandem like that. When
the stories were finished she didn’t really know where to go with the


















