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During a Prelacy reception held on September 12, 1980,
friends and clergy gathered to honor the renowned
graphic artist Minas Minasian for his many years of de-
dicated service to the Armenian community and the re-
lease of the book U., R, %, a painstaking and beautiful
compilation of his works. From left to right are: (back
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row) Bishop Datev Sarkissian, Very Rev. Krikor Guer-
guerian, Archbishop Diran Nersoyan, Mr. Sevan Minas-
ian, Mr. and Mrs. Minas Minasian, Bishop N. Pahldik-
ian, Bishop Mesrob Ashjian (Prelate) and Very Rev. O.
Choloyan; (front row) Rev. M, Der Kaloustian, Rev. V.
Shirinian and Rev. A. Kelejian.
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H
rom Antelias, i,chanon. wﬁcre they partook in a Cultural Study Program, the six American Ar-

menian students were asked to record their impressions, realizations, and opinions concerning their experiences
during their six-week stay. The following essays are representative of two students Van Krikorian and Ara Tramblian.

The reflections of the other students will appear in subsequent issues so that all may ascertain the general worth
and potential of such programs while also allowing further insight into the specific problems of the Diaspora.and

the Armenian community.

“rikorian. . . On the roads to, and in places like
Kessab, Aleppo, Damascus and Der-Zor, one
cannot help but be impressed by the natural beauty of
the mountains and fields. This is no less true of Bikfaya
and Antelias where our theological seminary and
Catholicosate are located. From July 1 to August 12 we
were privileged to study and travel in this land where an-
cient lifestyles survive today.

I had two reasons for choosing to spend my summer
in Lebanon. One was a desire to improve my Armenian
while I had the time; the other was a need to see Arme-
nians living in another state.

Whereas our people lived together for hundreds of
years, now we are exiled all over the globe. However,
when we identify ourselves we still use the same word,
Haid The question of why we do this is often a subject
of debate. People emphasize the political, histoi‘i?l_@.‘-

Fat

ligious, social, cultural or some other factor as t
ary reason. Regardless, we all seem to feel to be'part-ef
the same family at some point in our lives.

Before totally confirming this spirit, I felt I must see
how my brothers and sisters, who were separated from
me so long ago, breathed, ate and slept. What follows is
a brief interpretation of how I found the Armenians of
Lebanon.

What struck my eye was the effects of the civil war. It
manifested itself throughout; bombed buildings, bullet-
ridden walls, inconsistently working utilities, and the
presence of independent armies in the streets, coming to
life nightly to gain political control without a central
authority to control them all.

Coming from an open, tolerant society, I had never
experienced such a lifestyle. It seems that for many, a
major consideration in one’s life is staying alive. This
situation has strengthened the various religious/ethnic
communities more than was the case in the pre-war
millet system.

It is in this setting which I found my Armenian broth-
ers and sisters. In this setting they perceive their com-
munity as Armenian. It is true that they have preserved
much of our culture and our traditional daily lives. But,
while this is a concrete expression of the Armenians’ sur-
vival, in many cases this life is becoming more and more
institutionalized, losing much of its original creative
spirit and perspective on our nation in exile for the sake
of cultural security.

After six weeks, I had improved my Armenian and
met another part of the family. A part who, from the
clergy to the taxi drivers, expresses itself, thinks, solves
problems, and organizes in a completely different way.
Our past was the same; our present has diverged and un-
less we recognize this and are able to rise above learned
reactions and reach an intelligent level of mutual under-
standing, the future will not see our progression.
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Ara  Tramblian. . . My experiences in Lebanon and
Syria were enriching educational supplements for me
both as an Armenian and as one who had not previously
travelled overseas. :

As a student, I had done oné’q/uite a bit of study on the

Middle East, Lebanon particularly, and felt I was rather
knowledgeable on the subject. I soon found out that one
cannot understand the uncertainty, turbulence, tension,
and uneasy balance that evokes a pervasive atmosphere
hanging heavily over many aspects of life unless one ac-
tually experiences it. Having been brought up in the re-
latively isolated, somewhat politically dormant environ-
ment of the U.S. this was a radical change. In the Mid-
dle East, your nationality and background are critical.
Automatic weapons are plentiful. Fighting and death
are an almost common occurence. Authority indeed
comes from the barrel of a gun.

h+But more important were experiences as an Arme-
nian. The role of religion in the lives of the people was
very impressive. In the U.S., religion tends to be one
aspect of an individual’s life. This is not so in the Middle
East, where it assumes a more community-oriented role.
In Lebanon, for example, the Armenian church has as-
sumed a great deal of legal responsibility, such as divorce
settlement and marriage registration. The Armenian
church has much influence among the people and the
clergy are held in high regard.

The clergy were very involved in our experiences. Af-
ter spending forty days with them, I cannot help but be
impressed by their caring, kindness, and devotion to
their beliefs, particularly their total dedication to the
cause of the Armenians. Believing in the future of Ar-
menians and the involvement of the younger generation,
they took time from their busy schedules treating us as
very important persons. Many, both clergy and laymen,
lectured to us on various aspects of our Armenian heri-
tage. One is struck by the knowledge and drive of these
individuals.

Mingling with Armenian communities in Lebanon
and Syria, whether staying with families or visiting
various institutions, was another vital aspect of the trip.
Certainly many misconceptions about American-Arme-
nians exist and perhaps we helped clear up a few. For the
most part we were greeted with open arms. One moment
I remember well occured in Haleb, where I spent a few
days with an Armenian family. The father introduced
me to the family as a brother, as a part of the family,
saying we were all brothers and sisters. We found this at-
titude wherever we went.

I found the Middle East to be a land of great contrast.
A church next to a mosque. Ancient ruins in the middle
of a metropolis. At the same time total freedom and no
freedom, authority and the lack of authority. The merg-
ing of cultures, the Eastern mentality and the all-perva-
sive Western influence. As His Holiness Catholicos
Karekin said ‘‘a living history.”’

As American-Armenians, we lived in an environment
totally different from the U.S. We were in an Armenian
community, Armenian shop signs, passers-by speaking
Armenian. We saw a traditional wedding celebration in
the streets of Anjar and the deserts through which our
ancestors were marched and where they perished; we
visited the Armenian orphanages where the children dis-
placed a great inner spirit. I was overwhelmed by the
vitality of the flourishing culture, whose richness has not
diminished in recent times due to the dispersion of its
peoples to every part of the world. This was indeed the
greatest experience of the trip. We were over seven
thousand miles from home, but these were our people.
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The following is an excerpt taken from an address
given by Sevan Minasian, son of Minas Minasian,
during the commemorative reception held at the
Prelacy in his father’s honor.

My father’s dedication and contribution to Armenian
literary and national affairs is probably better known to
most of you here this evening for me to add much more.
Many of you have been friends with him long before my
birth. His gentle charm, his faithfulness, his many vir-
tues need no advertisement from me. However, the ex-
perience of a son, his only child, of such a man as this,
deserves a word.

As a child my admiration for this robust, romantic,
handsome, best-of-all-possible fathers was unbounded.
It’s natural for a boy to love his father, specially a father
filled with wonderful stories of adventures in Egypt,
Turkey, the Greek Islands, Europe. . . . other worlds.
Today after more than thirty years my admiration for
him is undiminished, indeed it has deepened with time
and with my ability to appreciate this extraordinary man
more fully. When I look at my father today I see the es-
sence of the man in his prime. His quiet dignity, his
pride in his race, his great love of his cultural heritage,
and throughout this his effort to minimize his own im-
portance in these affairs.

Each day of my life I silently thank and honor my be-
loved father for his unerring example to me. The lesson;
a life of integrity, of service, of self-posession. His only
debts; to his many friends here and around the world for
their lifetime of love, to our ancestors for the gift of be-
ing born Armenian and to this kind world to which
every man must pay one final debt.

My father has alway been my model of grace and
finesse. No task is too small to be done well, artfully. I
have seen his touch endlessly transform the mundane in-
to the marvelous. He is a paragon of imagination and
playful inventiveness.

I dream about loving him, so great is his gift to me. If,
indeed, this world, the physical world, has no value, no
meaning other than what we ourselves assign to it then
our basic belief in the goodness and beauty of the world
is vital for a positive, joyful life. My father’s gift to me is
that very faith, in the goodness, the hopefulness of this
life. And for all of this, rarely a word spoken. . . but
what a brilliant example!

The knowledge that I am my father’s son is my back-
bone. I feel his very blood alive in me. As if, had we
never met until this very moment, I would know him in-
stantly as my lost father. Unknown ancestors, forgotten
faces, distant voices of Armenia, alive in their sons, and
his son.

No matter that I thank my father in a borrowed
tongue on foreign soil, his beloved alphabet is my true
spiritual language. No matter that strange symbols flow
from my pen, the very hand that writes is made of holy
U, A, %. Thus. . . I am my father, so has he made me
and so be it. - g
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A Dream Come True: Summer Camp in Haiastan

Haiastan, My Fatherland

Our plane landed in Yerevan airport and then I knew
this was the land that had meant so much to my an-
cestors, Armenians around the world and myself. I
could have only imagined that moment in a dream. But,
this impossible dream had come true. This land so brut-
ally abused, so neglected by savage and barbaric lands
who arrogantly called themselves nations, could still be
so rich in the sense of life continuing and the remem-
brance of the Armenian people that fought for their
beloved land. Before going to Haiastan, I felt like a
minute speck among thousands of Armenian communi-
ties across the world. But in Haiastan I felt like a giant
among giants. Seeing the vibrant memorial monument
of Sardarabad and the serene stone figures of Etchmia-
dzin you knew that there never was and never could be a
place as magnificent and nourishing to the soul as Hai-
astan.

The people of Haiastan were a busy people. There was
always an unfinished chore to be done. No matter where
you went, Yerevan, Girovagan or the village of Sevan,
there was a feeling of love, admiration, and respect for
the Armenian people.

Haiastan had its share of run-down villages and
homes, but, it had more than its share of beautiful
mountains and valleys, the magnificent vanks, the swift-
ly running waters and the memories of all great achieve-
ments that Armenians had accomplished. No other race
could have survived and prospered as much as the Ar-
menian people have in the past 2700 years. How one
race could survive such setbacks in life and still have
leading universities, artists, physicists, musicians, doc-
tors, and a culture that has lasted thousands of years is a
thought to be pondered by the great philosophers alive
today.

Only one land, culture and people could accomplish
this and with dedication and determination make the
best of life, the Armenian people. I was fortunate
enough to see thi this miracle in progress. The thought
of being just'a small part of these people brings a tear of
happiness to my eye.

Daniel Garebedian
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A DREAM COME TRUE. . .

The four weeks I spent in Haiastan were the four most
unforgettable and exciting weeks of my entire life. I had
never dreamed of going, but soon enough, before I
knew it, I was there in our dearly beloved Haiastan! I
had dreamed of the moment that I’d be touching that
Armenian ground. It was absolutely wonderful; I had
the chance to get acquainted with my motherland. One
month was enough time to also get to know our fellow
students. Our group consisted of U.S., Canadian,
Greek, Syrian, English, Egyptian, Austrian, and French
Armenian students. We all communicated beautifully in
Armenian, and really got along. We became so close and
intimately fond of each other, that when one of us strug-
gled, we all struggled.

We went to many breathtaking places, including Ere-
buni, Sardarabad, Etchmiadzin, Harpert, Lake Sevan.
We even caught a distant glance of Mr. Ararat. Words
can’t describe most of the sights we saw.

For two weeks our groups stayed at Camp Artek, two
hours from Yerevan. There we met children from all
over Armenia. We also got acquainted with their Arme-
nian dances, their songs, cheers, food, customs and way
of life.

Everything we learned was valuable to us. When it
was time to leave, it was hard (very hard in fact) to say
goodbye to all our close friends. . . for we knew we
would probably never get another chance to relive our
dream in Armenia, and see them all again.

It was hard to leave them behind. We may be back in
the States now, but I know that none of us will ever for-
get our visit to Haiastan. The memories live on. . .

Ardem Ghazarian

On their arrival at Kennedv Airport from Yerevan, students and teachers were warmly greeted by the Prelate, Bishop Ashjian,
Rev. Vahrich Shirinian, familv and friends.

A Lifetime Dream Come True

As I sat down to write about my experience in Haias-
tan, I asked myself if it was possible to put on paper
such a wonderful experience. Well, the answer is a re-
sounding NO!

All my life I have dreamed of going to Haiastan, the
land of my people, the cradle of civilization, the first
Christian nation. When Mrs. Hourig Sahagian opened
up the opportunity for me to go, I almost fainted with
anticipation. After what seemed like an eternity, but was
only a few weeks, I and nine other students and three
teachers left for our motherland.

Almost two days later, my lifetime dream was an-
swered — I arrived in Haiastan. It felt so good I could
hardly believe I was actually there. (Later, on the way
back to America when I talked it over with most of the
students, we all agreed that the only way we could con-
vince ourselves we were actually in Haiastan was to
think of a map).

When I arrived at my temporary residence in Yerevan,
(it was a boarding school) I met students from all over
the world. During the month I was there, I became very
close friends with all of them, especially with the Ameri-
cans.

After about a week, all the students left for a camp in
Girovagan where we got a chance to meet many Haias-
tantsi children. We, the Spurkahai students made many
friends among the Haiastantsis we met who were friend-
ly and happy. They have managed to keep alive and
make the Armenian culture flourish. If it wasn’t for
that, Haiastan would no longer exist.

As a group, we were taken on trips touring most of
Armenia. We went to Garni, Sardarabad, Etchmiadzin,
the eternal flame for the Armenian Martyrs, Erebuni,
Lake Sevan, Hovannes Toumanian’s house which is pre-
sently a museum, a beautiful gorge near Stepanavank
and all the ancient churches, Sanaheen and Keghart to
name a few.

Our mother country can only be described by one’s
feelings. Its beauty is unsurpassed and its picturesque
countryside can never be justly depicted in photos.

I am deeply grateful to my parents, teachers and my
community for enabling me to be brought up as an Ar-
menian and even more grateful to A. N. E. C. for pre-
senting me with my lifetime dream — Haiastan.

Nairi Shushan Checkovsky
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Prelacy Ladies’ Guild
Calendar of Activities

1980

Oct. 10-12 Cultural Month Book Fair to be held at Sts.
Vartanantz Church, Ridgefield, N.J.

Nov. 21 Christmas Boutique at the Prelacy, 8:00 p.m.

Nov. 21-30 Exhibition: Zohrab Keshishian at the
Prelacy, 5-8 p.m.

1981

Jan. 4 Prelate’s Christmas Party, 5:00 p.m. at the
Prelacy.

Feb. 7 Feast of Light Dinner-Dance.

March 6 Art Auction.

March 4 Lenten Lecture Series at the Prelacy, 8 p.m.

March 18 Lenten Lecture Series.

March 22 Armenian Church Lenten Music, Carnegie
Recital Hall, 3:00 p.m.

April 1 Lenten Lecture Series.

April 18 Students’ Reception at the Prelacy, 8 p.m.

May 7 Mothers’ Day Luncheon at the Hotel Plaza,
Terrace Room, N.Y.C.

May 22 Cultural-Musical Night at Carnegie Recital
Hall, N.Y.C.
June 6 High School Graduates’ Night.
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