
 
 

Sunday Aug 22nd         9th Sun after Pntcst / Tone 8 / Afterfeast of Dormition 

  Readings:          1 Corinthians 3:9-17     Matthew 14:22-34 

  9:30 am Divine Liturgy 

Wednesday Aug 25th  Holy Apostle Titus of the Seventy, Bishop of Crete 

  Readings:          1 Corinthians 16:4-12 Matthew 21:28-32

  9:30 am Divine Liturgy 

Saturday Aug 28th         Uncovering of the Relics of Job the Wonderworker of Pochaev

  4:15 pm Panakhida for Joseph Laychak 

  5:00 pm Great Vespers with Litya  

Sunday Aug 29th        10th Sun after Pntcst / Tone 1 / Beheading of John the Baptist 

  Readings:          Acts 13:25-33    Mark 6:14-30 

  9:30 am Divine Liturgy 
 
 

ATTENDANCE / STEWARDSHIP / August 15th               

 
 
 
 

 

COVID-19 POLICY REMINDER 

We’d like to gently remind the faithful of our COVID-19 

policies to make good use of hand sanitizer provided and 

practice good hygiene.  While not mandated, masks and 

social distancing are still permitted if you desire, and are 

recommended if you are not vaccinated.  If you feel ill, 

especially with any symptoms related to COVID, stay home 

until you feel better.  Above all, do all things with love for your 

brothers and sisters, putting them first, and continue to pray 

for each other!  

 

CELEBRATING GRADUATES 

A reminder that if you or a loved one graduated this year or 

last year please let Fr. Brian or Mark Malacky know so the 

parish can celebrate them! 

 

FOCUS BACKPACKS 

A special thanks to everyone who participated in taking a 

backpack to fill with school supplies!  If for any reason you 

forgot to bring your filled backpack in, please let Fr. Brian or 

Mark Malacky know ASAP so we can arrange to have you 

drop them off at the church no later than Monday. 

 

PRAYER CORNER + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + 

 Fr. Mark Leasure / Brother Andrew / Art, Connie & Sophia 
Cogar / Jeremiah Roscoe /  Dana Ronyak/ Donnie & Cherie 
Davidson / Jennifer Brainard / Michael, Catherine, & Zoe 
Stan / Dana Lutz / Ellen Marie / Leslie / Joanne Kaschak / 
Lilian / Alice & Matthew / Magie & Kenny Sanders / Bill 
Paluch / Nina Lowry / Alyssa Angle / Josephine Grabko / 
James Livermore / Sarah Crivella / The Faculty, Teachers, 
and Students of Holy Trinity Orthodox Academy 
 
Newly Illumined:  Christopher Wallace  
 
Expecting: Juliana, Lauren Mihalyo, Matushka Carly 
Koranda & Their unborn Children 
 
Memory Eternal:  Joseph Laychak (7/24) Helen Skovran 
(8/2) Ted Geletka (8/20) 

Birthdays: Staci Brindle (Mon), Sam Bagby, Melissa Bakich, 
Don Campbell, & Benjamin Rinehart (Tues), Renee Henry 
(Thurs), & Alexandra DeVengencie-Bush (Sat) 

Anniversaries:  xxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxx 

------------------------------------------------------------------------------ 
Candle Commemorations 
Theotokos      For the Health of Nadine Sedall 
Altar    For Ann, John, & Kaitlyn Teachout 
Christ                 In Memory of Archimandrite Pitirim 
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The Village Inside Us – 

The Whole Adam 
August 18, 2021 · Fr. Stephen Freeman  

Tomorrow is the 10th anniversary of my father’s 

passing. I have felt the day approaching for a few weeks 

now. I have also been reflecting on why I feel it so 

poignantly. The truth is that we know a parent in a 

unique way, indeed, in a manner that differs even from 

that of our siblings. What we know is never really the 

person as they stand, fully themselves. We know them 

as they stand within us. Thus, much of what I feel about 

my father is rooted in the experiences of a young boy 

and of that stranger/man standing inside me. Depending 

on the nature of those experiences, it is possible to 

spend years (or a lifetime) working out this primal 

relationship, remembering, understanding, 

disentangling, blessing, mourning. I think it is never 

truly resolved, for the simple fact that we ourselves are 

a moving target, a dynamic line through time that never 

fully resolves itself, perhaps until its end. 

This is the witness of the Scriptures: 

“Beloved, now we are children of God; and it has not 

yet been revealed what we shall be, but we know that 

when He is revealed, we shall be like Him, for we shall 

see Him as He is.” (1 John 3:2) 

“Set your mind on things above, not on things on the 

earth. For you died, and your life is hidden with Christ 

in God. When Christ who is our life appears, then you 

also will appear with Him in glory.”(Colossians 3:2–4) 

Who we are, what we shall be, is unknown to us, a 

mystery hidden in Christ that will be revealed only at 

the end. St. John offers the happy promise that “we will 

be like Him,” just as St. Paul says that “we will appear 

with Him in glory.” 

I have also thought long and hard about the reality of 

the self that is being saved in this manner. Who I am is 

hidden with Christ in God, but it is also the hiding place 

of so much more (or so many more) as well. I know that 

“who” I am cannot be understood without reference to 

the boy who carries his father inside him (or some small 

part of his father). At the same time, the boy/man 

carries mother, brothers, wife, children, and so many 

others. We are not, strictly speaking, individuals, but a 

village occupied by so many others, or some small 

portions of them. In short, I cannot be saved without 

them, nor can my being saved not save them in some 

manner. 

St. Silouan wrote about what he called the “whole 

Adam,” meaning, the whole of humanity throughout 

time. He seemed to have a profound sense not just that 

we are in a relationship with others, but that we 

ourselves are the others – all of them. The story of our 

lives is always in the plural. 

The last few years have seen the passing of a number 

of my friends, people from my past who were 

significant in my life, people who would have to be 

included if I were trying to tell someone about who I 

am. I have found that when I pray, their names come 

before others, together with that of my parents and 

grandparents and at the head of a list that grows year-

by-year. That I can name only a few seems to me to be 

a measure of the smallness of my heart. I cannot, like 

Silouan, speak of the whole Adam without passing into 

abstraction. I can, on the other hand, imagine what that 

might mean, should a heart be so enlarged. 

This, I think, is the heart of Christ who prayed for us 

all (“Father, forgive them”) from the deathbed of the 

Cross. He alone could say, “Before Abraham was, I 

am,” and He alone is fully and completely the whole 

Adam. That He can be named the “Second Adam” by 

St. Paul is a profound thing in and of itself. God 

incarnate takes the name of another man (Adam) in 

order to name Himself, and in doing so takes the name 

of every man, every woman, that all might be saved. 

All of this is hidden with Him, waiting to be revealed 

at the last day. At that time we will at last know who 

we are (who all of us are) and come to see what this 

long journey has been about. But today, I ponder just a 

small portion of that journey that bears my father’s 

name, just as he had to ponder his father’s name. 

After my grandfather died, my mother called me with a 

concern. She said, “Your father goes to the grave every 

day and sits there. I’m concerned.” I assured her that it 

was normal. After some months, he stopped going 

every day, and things returned to what seemed 

acceptable to her. I do not know what conversations 

passed between my father and his father at that 

graveside. That they covered many hours suggests a 

lot. 

Gathering the whole Adam into Christ is the work of a 

lifetime, perhaps the work of all time. 

 


