FEB., 1999 Ne 6

FrRiIENDS OF ST. INNOCENT S ACADEMY

/O ST, PAISIUS ABBEY, P.O. BOX 130
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The Meeting of the Lord

Dear Friends of St. Innocent’s Academy,

I've been at St. Innocent’s Academy for almost three months now, and
I can say with assurance that its a dream come true—a dream which both
our St. Herman and Christ the Saviour Brotherhoods have cherished for
some time. The Academy combines Orthodox education, daily church
services, love of labor, and manly adventure, all in the context of the age-old
Orthodox way of life and world-view.

By far the most inspiring thing for me has been to see the spiritual
growth in the young men at the Academy. I noticed this the day I arrived:
young men whom 1 had known before scemed more enthusiastic and
engaged than | had ever seen them. And then, in the course of scveral
months, 1 saw this growth continue.

In the souls of young men who were new to the Academy when I
arrived, I observed miracles occur. They had hurdles to jump over, but
through Christ strengthening them, they made it over them all. What greater
miracle, what greater sign of Christ’s Grace, can there be than the utter,



tangible transformation of a human soul? That is exactly what 1 have
observed heve at the Acadeny, and for that 1 give glory to Godd.

My experience at the Academy bas shown me that all that is needed is
for Christians to provide a warm family environment and for Christian
men to provide covvective, fatherly love, genuine cave and meveifid discipl-
ine, and the souls of young men begin ro thrive like plants in the spring sun.
The clouds part, and the sunlight of God's Grace is given a channel through
which to enter. We merely till the soil, and Grace mysteriously, invisibly
brings forth fruit in buman souls. All that is left for us to do is 1o rejoice in
this miracle, which we witness plainly in the clear, smiling faces and the
helpful, cheerful, giving, and caring spirits of the young men.

—Hieromonk Damascene
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Raising the Dome over St. Nilus (Nelson) Island

We loaded the gigantic dome onto the fishing boat, the “Kathy
O,” in the cold morning air. A crane, operated by a generous Unifica-
tion church member, lowered it onto the dock, where we received it
with relief and lifted it onto the boat. Joshua Mead lashed it down, using

an ingenious system of knots.

Mr. Wood, Eric Prost, and | rode with our friend Bob Filiatra into
the waters around Sunny Cove. The anchor was dropped ofl the shore
ol Spruce Island. The sun had ser and it was almost dark when our of



the dusk a skiff glided into view,
two monks standing in it like
something from the other world
sent to receive us.

That night we joined the
nuns at St. Michael’s Skete for a
vigil. Eric and I served as acolytes.
After the vigil Fr. Andrew led us
down to a cabin expertly built on
the side of a hill, not far from the
beach, where we spent the night.
We arose the next morning and
skiffed over to St. Nilus Island, Fr.
Andrew returning to pick up the
nuns. Here on St. Nilus Island, §
the first liturgy in the St. Nilus of
Sora Church was celebrared by Fr.
Damascene. Fr. Martyrius rang

the three bells in a joyous an-

nouncement of this first liturgy.
Then we had brunch with the nuns and afterwards Fr. Andrew skiffed
them back to Spruce Island. Next we unloaded the dome from the
fishing boar. This was one of the most inspiring moments, as six of us
lifted the dome down to the skiff which was tied alongside the “Kathy
0O.” We unloaded it on the beach at St. Nilus Island. The rest of that
day was spent getting the system for raising it ready. We decided to get
an early start and raise the dome the next day.

The dome was raised on the day of St. loasaph. After morning
prayers, as soon as the sun rose, the work began. Mr. Wood climbed
within ten feet of the top of a 60-foor spruce tree to attach the rope that
would be used to raise the dome. A platform was built for the monks to
stand on during the raising. It weighed more than the dome itself and
was an excellent trial run for the pulley system of ropes that would raise
the dome. Sr. Pelagia, as a representative of the nuns, came over from
Spruce Island to help and be present. When everything was finally ready
for the dome to go up, there were 10 minutes till sundown, which was


















