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é:m: the Statue of Liberty
was unveiled on October 28, 1886, it
was the tallest structure in New
York. The statue on its pedestal
stood more than 305 feet tall—about
20 feet taller than the steeple on old
Trinity Church which at that time
was the highest structure in the New
York skyline.
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island of Manhattan that tower over
the Lady; however, in the
\\ minds and hearts of all
Americans the statue is
bigger than life and will remain so
forever.
One hundred years ago prepara-
tions for the unveiling events were
front page news for months, as they

are now. There was a parade from
Central Park down Fifth Avenue to

Bartholdi named his
creation ‘‘Liberty
Enlightening the World.”’
The copper-skinned
goddess, holds a torch and
is stepping out of broken
shackles. In her hand is a
tablet, representing the
rule of law and is inscribed
in Roman numerals July 4,
1776. Bartholdi enlisted
the bridge engineer
Alexandre Gustave Eiffel
(who later built the Eiffel
Tower) to construct the
tallest iron support
structure of its day.

~ "Now there are buildings onthe™

JULY4 1986
AMERICA CELEB

oy e of ped

Broadway; there was a spectacular
display of fireworks in the harbor.
The President arrived from
Washington to preside over the
various events. The New York Times
complained about federal money be-
ing spent on events that would
benefit only New Yorkers. Over 300
ships were officially designated to

“"taKe part in the harbor féstivities.

Tickets had been selling for weeks
before for fifty and seventy-five
cents.

The funds for the construction
of the gigantic pedestal for the statue
came from the American public.
Joseph Pulitzer, who had come to
America as a penniless Hungarian
immigrant, used his newspaper, the
New York World to arouse the emo-
tions of the people. ‘‘Let us not wait
for the millionaires,’’ he wrote. And
by publishing the name of every
donor in his newspaper, regardless of
the size of the contribution, he raised
$100,000 in five months and con-
struction of the pedestal began.

The parallels between then and
now are many. This time also there
will be parades. . .and fireworks
. ..and tall ships.. .and concerts.
The President will come from
Washington to speak. . .tickets have
been selling for months (for alot
more than fifty and seventy-five
cents!). . .and The New York Times
is still complaining! Another in-
teresting comparison is that it ap-
pears that most of the money for the
restoration project will have come
from individual Americans, in spite
of the aggressive courting of big
business.

The celebrations, the
Hollywood extravaganzas, will be
forgotten and relegated to the
history books. What will remain is
how we the people react. If all of
this super hype will cause us to
rethink and rededicate ourselves to
the principles of Liberty and
Freedom then it all becomes mean-
ingful. If media events such as
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‘“‘Hands Across America’’ succeed
in raising the consciousness of the
people to the needs of the hungry,
they have performed a valuable
service. However, if we participate
one day and then go back to
‘““business as usual,’’ the events are
meaningless.
The concept of Liberty is an
- important part of biblical teaching
in both the Old and New
Testaments. Christ’s public
ministry was one of liberation. He
proclaimed himself as the fulfill-
ment of Isaiah 61:1: ‘“The Spirit of
the Lord God is upon me; because
the Lord hath anointed me to
preach good tidings unto the meek;
he hath sent me to bind up the
brokenhearted, to proclaim liberty
to the captives, and the opening of
the prison to them that are bound.”’
On this July 4th, let us not
forget to give thanks to the Lord
for the blessings bestowed upon us.
Let us actively seek liberty and
freedom for all. As America’s sym-
bol of liberty is rededicated let us
rededicate ourselves to the prin-
ciples which created the United
States of America: ‘“. . .We hold
these truths to be self-evident; that
all men are created equal; that they
are endowed by their creator with
certain unalienable rights; that
among these are life, liberty, and
the pursuit of happiness.”’

—Waomzma the Statue is so visible
many people have forgotten that
the fundraising is for both the
Statue and Ellis Island. If you have
not made your contribution yet
please see page four of this issue for
more information. Make your con-
tribution and let your voice be
heard about the restoration of Ellis
Island. It should be ‘‘restored’’ and
kept as it was during the years that
millions of immigrants passed
through. It should not be glamoriz-
ed and turned into just another
“‘tourist attraction.”’




Eleven years ago. . .

Since the unveiling of the Statue of Liber-
ty in October, 1886, it has become more than
any other monument or work of art, an
emotional symbol for Americans, particular-
ly for the host of immigrants who journeyed
to the United States and whose first glimpse
of America was the Statue of Liberty.

As we celebrate the centennial of the
famous statue our thoughts go back to
Thursday, April 24, 1975. In the early morn-
ing hours that day—on the occasion of the
60th anniversary of the Armenian
genocide—sixty survivors of the Armenian
genocide journeyed to Liberty Island to
remember the million and a half who did not
survive, and to pay special tribute to the
Great Lady of New York Harbor.

To convey the deeply felt gratitude of
Armenian Americans, a cherished silver
chalice, itself a survivor of the genocide, was
presented to the Museum of Immigration on
Liberty Island by Rev. Moushegh Der
Kaloustian, Pastor of St. Illuminators
Cathedral in New York. Rev. Der Ka-
loustian’s great-grandfather Rev. Kaloust
Isepian had rescued the chalice in 1915 from
St. Toros Church in Yenijeh. Before it was
presented to the museum, the sixty suvivors
took Communion from the cup, thus render-
ing its last service to the faithful and ending
its long history. The chalice remains a part of
the museum collection on Liberty Island.
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The eyes and ears of the entire nation
and much of the world will be focused upon
New York Harbor during the July 4th
weekend.

Here are some of the highlights of the
weekend:

July 3

8:30-11:00 p.m. President Reagan will relight
the statue during ceremonies on Governors
Island. 15,000 new citizens will be sworn in
by Chief Justice Warren Burger via satellite.

July 4

9:00 a.m. The battleship Iowa with President
Reagan on board will travel south on the
Hudson River past a fleet of international
warships. At 10 a.m. the Tall Ships begin to
move up the Hudson. 8:00-9:35 p.m. The
Boston Pops Orchestra will play an All-
American concert in Liberty State Park.
Finally twenty tons of fireworks will be set
off from ten sites around New York Harbor.

July §

The statue reopens to the public at 9:30 a.m.
In the evening from 8:00 to 10:00 p.m. the
New York Philharmonic will play in Central
Park with special guest appearances.

July 6

7:00 to 8:00 p.m. a special sports salute with
the participations of some of the nation’s top
athletes will take place at the Meadowlands
in New Jersey. The celebration will close
with an extravaganza at Giants Stadium,
8:00 - 11:00 p.m.

Note: The free Harbor Festival of outdoor
performers will take place during the
weekend on the tip of lower Manhattan
Island. For information about the Harbor
Festival, (212) 302-2727. For any last minute
changes and updates about any aspect of the
weekend call (212) 972-3434.

And: While there can be no substitute for the
excitement of ‘‘being there,”’ the best view-
ing point is probably in front of your televi-
sion set. ABC will be devoting more than 17
hours of air time to the events.

Most of New York City’s concert halls and museums will
continue their centennial celebrations through October 28,
the official re-dedication of the Statue of Liberty. Keep
the following in mind:

* An exhibition of treasures relating to the Statue’s
history, including terra cotta models of the Statue made
by sculptor Auguste Bartholdi, and an original manuscript
of Emma Lazarus’s ‘“The New Colossus’’ at the Museum
of the City of New York.

e An audio-visual presentation at the Jewish Museum
focusing on the Statue of Liberty and Ellis Island.

e A display at the Cooper-Hewitt Museum of em-
broidered ship portraits created by sailors during the 19th
Century.

¢ Modern and historical photographs at the International
Center of Photography.

e The New York Historical Society will present ‘“The
Statue of Liberty: Symbol of Freedom in Souvenir and
Ephemera,”” and a photographic ‘‘Ethnic Festivals’
display.

® An exhibition of French historical documents relating to
the Statue at the New York Public Library.

“You Are There”. . .Well, Aimost!
For decades a street photographer took

snapshots of tourists and combined them with the
statue’s photo to create the impression of being
right there. Some of these photos from the 20s,
30s, and 40s are still in private family collections.
However, unfortunately, many such photos have
probably been discarded through the years.
PROJECT SAVE which is dedicated to preserve
Armenian history through photographs has
collected a number of these photographs as part of
its objective of documenting Armenian history
through photographs. The one shown here is one
of the later ones, taken in 1942, and shows New
Yorkers Ruth Asarian, Rich Tashjian and his
Mother Veron, and Nishan Abkarian. The
photograph is courtesy of Veron Tashjian of New
York City and Project SAVE.

Project SAVE, Inc., directed by Ruth Thomasian,
is an archive specializing in the collection and
documentation of photographs of Armenian
people, whoever they are and wherever they live.
Inquiries are welcome at 46 Elton Avenue,
Watertown, MA 02172. Telephone: (617)
923-4563. We urge all of our readers who have
photographs (the older, the better) to contact
Project SAVE.
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Giive me vour tired,your poor; your buddled
madsves yearning to breathe free...

ELLIS ISLAND: Portal of Hope

by Kathleen Hoagland

Exile is not the choice of the contented
and successful. All of the millions who came
to America were spiritually, if not literally, in
the same boat. Where the brotherhood of
suffering and loneliness is, can be found the
beginnings of true equality. For this myriad
of people, leaving tyranny, disaster, hunger,
and fear, the first stop on the road to in-
dependence and freedom was Ellis Island.

Ellis Island lies in the Upper Bay of New
York Harbor. Originally only a few acres, in
the past 80 years it has grown, by landfill, to
26 acres. It was the site of the United States’
first Federal Immigration Station from 1892
to 1954.

The end of World War I was also the
end of a historical cycle. People fled from a
tormented Europe. Not only the poor, and
the dispossessed, but—as after every social
upheaval—the intellectuals, the profes-
sionals, the middle class of all categories and
of all nations came to the United States, their
star of hope. A new migration of people was
on the way.

In the early 1920’s, my mother, three
brothers, my sister and I joined the
thousands of immigrants who were jamming
the ships to gain entry before the National
Quota Act became active. The surge of im-
migration had become so great that
statesmen pondered what should be done.
Labor unions and non-union labor
clamored—they feared that soon there
would be no jobs for the native-born
American. Thus the new Immigration Act
was born.

On a hot June morning the S.S. Utopia
shuddered to a stop in fogbound New York
Harbor. It was 6 a.m. My mother and the
five of us wondered where we were.
“‘Quarantine,”’ said our stewardess, looking
cheerfully through the half-open cabin door.
“The doctors are boarding now. I'll send
down for your baggage. The stewards will
take it to the writing room, where the doc-
tors and boarding inspectors will be.”’

The liner, packed with immigrants
traveling either cabin or third class
(steerage), had come to life; the sound of a
thousand people on the move rumbled
through the liner. We joined the other cabin
passengers after a quick breakfast. We
waited uncertainly in the writing room.

As we went through the slow process of
the first essentials of admittance, the liner
moved slowly into her pier. Finally we were
told that those of us who were entering the
United States for permanent residence would
have to be cleared through Ellis Island. “‘It
will only take a few hours,’’ the inspector
told us. "’

Lightheartedly we boarded the tender
for Ellis Island, our baggage dumped beside
us, and we became one with the steerage im-
migrants. There were so many of us we could
scarcely move; the majority were British,
many were German.

We and several thousand others moved
as in a nightmare. I will never forget Ellis
Island’s vast reception hall: the thousands of
strangers, pushing; the babble of strange
tongues; the shuffling of thousands of feet;
the thin crying of children; the sobbing of
weary women; the growling, frantic ques-
tions voiced by men; the humid heat; the
overwhelming smell of humanity. For hours
we were ordered from one inspection, or
waiting, pen to another by arrogant,
tobacco-chewing guards and haughty, petty
officials.

By late afternoon we learned to our
dismay that we would be detained on the
Island until the Court of Inquiry investigated
our case and called us for interrogation.
That might mean a day, a week, or a month,
before we knew whether we would be sent
back to Ireland or permitted to enter the
United States as permanent residents.

The special detention room, as I
remember it, was long and wide. Not very
large for all the men, women and children in
it. The ceiling was high, and along one side
of the shabby walls were four, tall win-
dows—high above the reach of the tallest
man in the room—so that the only view of
the outside for the inmates was four dazzling
squares of hard blue summer sky. Varnished

yellow benches—like church pews—circled
the walls and a double row of them,
centered, ran down the length of the room.

Finally, we sat down, finding a place in
the same row of benches as a Welsh woman
and her two small daughters who had tra-
velled in the cabin next to ours. She could
not get off the Island, she said, until her in-
tended husband—a professor at Princeton
University—could come and marry her, ““In
this blasted hole!”’ We settled ourselves, and
my mother and her friend deplored their
fate.

There must have been more than fifty
persons of all ages herded together in this
hot, evil-smelling, starkly ugly room, and for
all of us there were two water spigots at one
end with one filthy drinking mug chained to
the wall.

Here men, women, and children sat.
Waiting. Weeping. Pacing. The political
escapee, the revolutionary, those waiting for
relatives or friends to claim them, and those
waiting to be deported, joined in an inces-
sant discontented muttering. After a while a
slender, dark, intense young man came and
sat beside my tearful mother. ‘“Crying does
not get one out of here any faster,”’ he said,
and told us that he had been on the Island
for the past nine months. He had escaped
from Armenia, a survivor of the Turkish
genocide of the Armenians in 1915, he had
nowhere to go. He could not go back. He
hoped he would be permitted to stay in
America. He had friends working for it,
“,..but, it takes a long time,”” he said.
Another Armenian—a beautiful woman—
had been waiting for two months for her
uncle to bring papers from California. She,
too, had come from a place torn by war, had
seen her unarmed family crucified by the
Turks. She had escaped death by hiding in a
ditch. The three women, Welsh, Irish,
Armenian, cried together out of pity for the
afflicted and poor of humanity.

We went through another day and night
on the Island and on the afternoon of the
third day were called to appear before the
Court of Inquiry. After a probing examina-
tion by three tobacco-chewing men, called
judges, sitting behind a long table, we were
told we were free to leave Ellis Island. We
were all crying with relief as we followed a
guard to the ferry.

I can still hear and see the great
splashing and churning of water as the ferry
bumped sideways into the dock at South
Ferry, Manhattan. ‘At last!”’ said my
mother thankfully. I was afraid everyone
would start weeping again. But there was not
time for crying now. It was the moment of
arrival.
©1976, The Literary Tabloid. Reprinted with permission.

This short excerpt is from an article about the history of Ellis Island, written by the late Kathleen Hoagland and published in
The Literary Tabloid in 1976. Mrs. Hoagland, a novelist who lived in Rutherford, New Jersey, was a member of the original
““Restore Ellis Island Committee,”’ founded by Dr. Peter Sammartino, President Emeritus of Fairleigh Dickinson University. It
was through the efforts of this committee that the Island was partially restored and opened to tourists in 1976. The late George
M. Mardikian of San Francisco was Western Chairman of the committee. On the day the Island re-opened, one of the first
persons to reach the shore was Mr. Joseph Marchesi who arrived as an immigrant in 1919 from Italy. After touring the Island,
Mr. Marchesi said, ‘‘Only an immigrant can appreciate America.”

Project Liberty, Inc., has commissioned seven original artworks of
the Statue of ‘‘Liberty Enlightening the World’’ and Ellis Island. Seven
artists from seven American cities and seven ethnic backgrounds to tell
the story of America’s immigrant forefathers. One of the seven artists
selected is Mary Zakarian, a native of Philadelphia. Her painting, a
portrait of an elderly Armenian has been designated as ‘“The Face of
Freedom.”’ This emotional portrait has been described by the artist as
‘‘the man with our Grandfather’s eyes,’’ eyes that saw hardship and op-
pression, yet remained full of promise. Miss Zakarian has studied at the
Moore College of Art, the Pennsylvania Academy of Fine Arts,
Cheltenham Art Center, as well as privately with various artists. In 1971
she organized the Zakarian School of Art in Philadelphia. Her work is
well known for her portraits and character studies through many
mediums. Her journey to Armenia in 1971 served as inspiration for her
highly emotional works in which she has ‘“‘painted where my people
came from.”

For additional information about purchasing a signed and
numbered limited edition of Miss Zakarian’s work contact: Project
Liberty, Inc., Print Dept., 49 Central Avenue, Cincinnati, OH 45202. A
part of the purchase price will be donated to the Statue of Liberty/Ellis
Island Restoration Fund.
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hnqhpG hprwlnwlngp dwnwmr UpdtE:

— Pwpb’t, np Uppwph. Updlobg Jbppwyku, by
Ybpdwlp vhGsbr phpubp fuyws * Fundinwg ujuwe:

— Bpt bun Gwdphblb ... pwjg pn'y Gwdpbl bun:
Ybppwd nnil, b hn'G, hopu ni. Wopu nuf ym GshG
wwl GopkG Yp YbpgGbd gbnh wwwnwlnipbwbu
wpdwp pbip, qop aghp bt funwuniG op funwuni G
qhobp wnwy: @n'y bn fwdpbl: QF, Udbphluw’,
pupbiu b Punlbd, by épwpu Ynbwfu Ghunwms*
hwjpbGhf Y’bppwd, hw’, bpk ...

AU.LE'R, BUGPDYL.

Unrnwlniwé wpgnilifp Yp fwdnilp qng
YnwybpniG LEgkG: Wwpownhb wihfp Y'helkp, Yp hwmb-
nupunkp judug-fudug: B.GhhiGh jwfpupp gnumb
Yok, Gnp wohwphh ¥p, Gop nu pbpbiu wpbinun
opbpnt Junuwnnidnyp Yp goyup:

* %%

dwndwgn jghG bpljup wmfp fulh fp wlqud ppu
pp 2ppwlip, b1 whw pugnibgue wnwownp, puph dop
dp wsfbpmiG whu:

Vwpwlwyh quliqulp hlsbg: Funpulwmbibpnt
Pupbinlp jwpdbgur wbpkl: Npswh wloy kp
poipnudp bnwgng unipbpl bu hwgh pwpd
qlinhlyGbpm G, np nhqnuwd LhG Gbn nv bplwp
ubnquGGbpnil Jpwjy, wbp-wbny nquh bu
wwununwfwunh dwjlbp §p qhquyhb fiuympmbhG SLY
owypkG hiup: Uppnpdwullbpp — gquppulwGh
wjnpdwullbp — unip kpl by wBhnijwm:

Pwjg whnpdwl sniGkp UpdkG, np wbhwdpbp Yp
uyuukp fiGnipbwb: Yku dwd wlhgur: Ampupwlp
yupymbgui: GFunpulwGlbpnt puqéniphilp
GnpkG |bgnig uywudwb upwhp:

duwd Up jbuing, Ybpywytu, UpdkG julqbmd kp
fGGhsy wwpiwolbwjhl wnghr, plypwpdwl
qpuubGbulh dp Sky:

Lowpy kp nbdfp £fGGhshG: T fp, np fupdbu
fwlnuly fpb tp fupbntl — wwn nt wldyhw
wsfbpny: Nuy bp ghdfp dw) pupglubhl wy, np
Julqbwé kp gpwubnubhG fow: Swf tp Lhw;G
Gwjniméfp UpdtGh bnpop, np fhy Wp wlyhG,
ubbwlhhb wwinhb wnwul ulqGwé* hpbb Yp uvyguukp
whhwdpbp Ywpownny, br hp foukp Ywpébu hp
wyfbpnib (bqoinyp, np wquhy bypuyp dp Thwyl
hp hbwulyluy:

— Uh Jujvbwp, Updth, hou b bu, fbqh hbw,
Uh JujuBup:

UpUkG wiGpwpp fp dnngun £GGhsGE m pupg-
dwlp bi wdpnnyy hnghnyd thwppnibgur bnpop
GwjnimdfhG np gbpdniphil kp wilfpnng, uhpny b
Ywpownh ¢bpdnipprl: Uju wyl bnpwypb kp,
Uhhpwép, hpdt £hy ¥p ¥bd wwphfny, np jubsbp
kp qhGf U.dbphlwm:

— Znu blynip, hnu wibh puwpép nupnglbp YwG:
Znu bynip: B Juqbp, Juqbp bybp tp whw:

PG6Ghs wwpwnolibwli, ppwpm bwnbik hwpgng
gbnugh winnil whnibp, wuphfp, dbwé nbnp, b

R. éurdvrvﬁm

ybpguytu-

— hGsn®L Ynrquu Udbpplwm, nyuu:

— ‘tupng Y'nrqbd bppuy, fwpng ---

Qqupl, hwqhe Gyfwpbih dwhn Jp fudug-
judwug tibyfbg vunnygp £GGhsh pkdfhb, wsfbptl
uljubny nv mwpwénibyny whf-wihf: _w.ﬁﬁnmﬂ—.ﬁm.vm
ntdfh wy Yupdbu snnug phpbr dyphwinny fp:

— Puyg hlsyt"s whnh bppwu pypng- ppunf
niGp®us:

— Ypywlu fuwmbhhlq nnjmp niGhd Thwyl: Pugg
bypwjpu ppnunugué k ogliby hGoh:

— Pwyg bpk bnpujpy shupbbu; oqlby fhah,
5wt whnh Yplwu bppw) pupng:

UndkGh gnibwwn bpbup vuwfgue jullwpé no
Yupipbgwi: Uhpwnp Yp Junkp mwpophlwl pagny
Up- Yuphy dp pig hGYwd tp hoG — buphy Jdp
ophlimwmé hin, hp hwypbGh unipptl' Ubupnuykl:
b wdpnny Ynpny Yupws, wsfbpp ybpgnig by Jbnd
pwjg hwunwun dwjlnyg vp yunwupwlbg (bqoindp
unipp  Ubupnwhf:

— bu 4wy b, Stp hdt, bu Yp uhpbd Yppnrphilp

n sbf wy Jujplwp wipuwnwbft: Gpk yhnf pyw;’
pt uwplvwmnpd b pt pupng Y'bppwd: Gu npudhb
huwdwp sbf qup Bdbphljw: Typng bppw Y'nigbd-
png, nwpng:
. 4uybpkl punbpnt wpdwqubqp hught Ywpwd kp
ubGbwlhl wlyhiG6bptG br pupgdwbniphilp
huqht {bppugwd, bpp bpwofnd dp YJupdbu
fG6hghG nkdfhl vwnnjgp hutp, wEbhbwnugbp tp
dwpnljujhb sbpdmpbwl up hGf Gwpnijv hnuwGfEG,
bt wsfbpp hp Gwnwquypthb:

— Gunn yun, wquu, Jwwn jui: Snil qhw’ bypopy
hbwn: B puph jugnyniphil fhqh:

Mlv UpdkG, bnpopp dbnfp pnlwd, dwhwp
wsfhpnti i wlpony wpbt ¥p wpwhb' wquon
fwyibpny Gbpu dwnwe Bdbphiugh obfFEG:

Uz 6w op fpbi kp: 8nipwn d'pnry p quunwbfbp tp
Uht Bopfh dnuihp, br pupwl) ywn pupml whapbe
Up §p Pwnnikp bpp nnfp npue ¥bé fuqufh fupsp
¢bwnGhG Jpuwy® Updtl qqug pk hp nnot wwlinn jon
hnghpl bty Yp Junbp nbn Yuphy ¥p pigp pp
hwypbGh unippkl, UbupnwtG, Ywphy fp hig np
hwwnbnud ym Gkp, by npolb 1njup uwnahp skp aqbp
bppbf: Buph| fp hryg U. Ubupnytl ---:

(4 winniwmé)

Uhptith dwpkGuyhgGhn,

Ququt uwantipmb dwlop whwh prwy, np UquumpbwG UpdwG-Eyhu Ungph AhuGwupympemip,
qifuuwanpmpbwdp MpG. Lh Gwpnpwih, wpnkG puly danGuwplud b wyl pynt jnipupdwGinmG yapwbnpng.
vwl  w2luwwnwbplbipmG: Vwpuwwnbiumwd 265 dhihnG winpuph dwhubpniG nhvwg fwGquGulyniwd k 251
dpihnG vmwp: BpiumGEG wobkih wqqughG e YpoGuwlwl hufpwlygnyemGGtn wy Yp dvwuGuyghG
AwGquGulympbwd 5 vphnG wnpwph unuwnnuiny:

Uddtiphuifiugng UintatijiwG etth UqquighG yupymphiiu npnotig dwuGuwlyghy wqquihG udpunnpnud Gipm
qOony Yuwwmwpnny AwlquGuymptwb 50,000 mnpuph junuwnivny:

Uhntigh UdtiphYwfiwgkp, dkp wnwwnwdtinG GmipGipny gnyg wnkp np ghnkp odwlnuiyty wquanniptiw,
uh W wiimb AGwpuwmpmplwGg win GpyphG, UdbiphYugh vedwgniG junppnuihohG:

fwjg hnu kp Udbphlwuli, npmG pw) wyninp
bpuqlbp wbubp kp nbn bptl: Znu kp, uyhwnwl
wnhfhl wwl, np bhhrwbpwbnghGG kp, by np
nwywlwfwph ytu Yp G67kp qhGf - gbpdwuwhphinhb
2mipg, np ongh Gp thskp bppbdG nu Ywundykp
wjlsunh- .WTrEmamEfErbrrTTm dwwnlibpni G £k, np
wunbbl wlqud dp honfphly sbpdwsmp dp Yp
wbnuunpkp UpdtGh \bgnihG wnwly' fwpdhGhG ponp
guibpp hwulGwint hwdwp:

x * %

8mGhu 1, 1986 Unopwnun'
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Ukupny Upphyhuljnuynu
UnwgGnpn

U.nUk6G bhuwbnubngtl Gop byjwmé, bpym opk h ybp
Yp uwwubp Gbpqunph ptGFRE Ly wlyheGp,
wuniuwlhl ypwy Gunwd: Upwhhi Jty plingnuus
EhG hwphipwinp qunpwlwmblbp: Ranpl w) Yp
uywukhl dninfh fGGmipbwb, np Yphwp qppbGf
plgniGhy UdbppljwitG Gbpu, juwd bpk swp tp
pwjpnbpbhG, bwn fwdpb), wnwlg {honp, wnwbg
pYpnihp — Ynwpwd uppinbpny ot pnprnulniws
Jnjubpny:

U ju puqmpbwl Sty Ywubhlyb tp UpdtG: Puyg
h’Gis puqUniphiG — Ywwwmpbuy PupbnG ¥p, npndl
Yblinulh pbynplbpp Ynrquyhl wplswphp snpu
YyonudbptG, by nup fhybp thwyG Yp bwulyGwjhG
qhpwp: Udbphlw plyniGnibyny hngp by uypuunt-
UYhb bwuwpulug swlpniphilp hpuwpno £ay pbpbp
EhG qubnGf, b dbp Updtbp bypmjpugnigbp khb
huwyughp fp np ubr nv bplup wbjbp mGkp,
wdlvwgnjl br Ypwlmn wsfbp, br yniGy ¥p, np
uppwnnp Yp porpkp. b fuwd Lbbh ¥p, npnil fuwnjn
wsfbpp Yp nquyhG ghpoiy fuwhflbpo b EekG,
Yyop, Jupdpodl 8dfh fp Jpwy: Popnpl wy punwé
thG hpblg épuplbpnib fud wwjnrumlGbpniG qu-
qupp: Op jvoukhl hpwpnr hbwn yonwhwpwp, bpt”
Gn)G wqqkl thG Yud GnyG bpypkl, by hpwpoo Yhp
Gu)jthG qupdwbfny op, npoil bnbe hwpgnud op Yp
quupnitp. — Upgbof n°p wqqkl, n°p bphpkh Yo~
quj uw nnul jwd uvw fupnp, be hGsn®, hlsn®:

ARMENIAN APOSTOLIC CHURCH OF AMERICA
CAMPAIGN FOR LIBERTY

Named as you wish it to appear on the National Registry of Contributors

Address

City State Zip

Amount Enclosed: [(J$500 0$100 J$50 %25 J$10 Other $___

Please make all checks payable to The Armenian Apostolic Church of America
Memo: Sons of Armenia: Campaign for Liberty

Send to: Armenian Apostolic Church of America
138 East 3%th Street
New York, NY 10016

The Prelacy’s Code: EN-AAC

be housed permanently on Liberty Island.
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