ARCHIVE COPY

Please return.

utreach

Zpunwpwlniphib Udbphywhwyng UpbibibwG bdh UqquhG Unuwglnprupubp
A Publication of the Prelacy of the Armenian Apostolic Church of America

Second Class Mail

Volume V, Number 9
January 1983

STAR OF BETHLEHEM

Moushegh Ishkhan

Over the simple and holy
manger, there is no bright star.

How could such an immense light
be doused by clouds?

Where could it go
without a trace?

Now, meteors shoot across
our skies dripping blood.

But the Star of Bethlehem
stays in the mind
like a smile of divinity.

And we, who have lost
the road, wait,

wait for it to hand again
over Bethlehem.

(1957)

Reprinted from ‘‘Anthology of Armenian
Poetry,”’ by Diana Der Hovanessian and
Marzbed Margossian, N.Y. 1978
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PRAYER
FOR THE NEW YEAR

Missak Medzarents

Give me, my God, that kind of happiness
that has no self. Let me gather it like flowers
in other people’s eyes.

Give me, oh Lord, an impersonal joy
which like a child’s sparkler tints
the onlooker’s face.

Give me, oh Lord, an impersonal joy
to hand like ribbons braided with bells
on each door I pass.

Let me build altars out of words
of those I love and echo them
like cymbals of brass.

Give me an impersonal joy
to share like the stars dispersed
across the skies.

Let it be happiness
that does not drown laments
of those in pain

and not the kind of joy confined
within my self alone.
Let every loaf upon my plate be blessed

with a crossed pair of joys.
And like the sun going west
let me spread sunlight, Lord.

Let me lower it on waters
as one lowers nets and plant it
in earth’s furrows like a plow

and like the rain
shower it
over the thirsty crowd.

And having found it, let me stay
the hunter of the ideal. Give me the grace
to know its true worth

like the sailor on the life raft.
Let me gather it from the souls
of common and uncommon man

and give it back.

(1907)
Reprinted from ‘““‘Anthology of Armenian
Poetry,”’ by Diana Der Hovanessian and
Marzbed Margossian, N.Y. 1978.

lhuﬁnrl[rllnu op471bl1 £ 2”L[1E!

ul" wilbubls bwnpp s by Finey Yk
fpuy’ Gt dadwlinlyp sk p winkydbp
§ Quy. bhbnbgeny Yuftng. Ufnnpl

lllullﬂ[lLE ’[’[’ql‘_['"‘ 4uuful[1: ul" iy
{punyp JEiI £:

«lnjus, 1906, tp 42-43




A CHRISTMAS STORY
Written by Rev. A.-Baljian

SHANT’S SPECIAL CHRISTMAS

Christmas was always Shant’s most
favorite time of year. He loved going
Christmas shopping with his Mom. He
would stare in innocent wonder at all the
bright decorations in the store windows,
listen with glee to the non-stop Christmas
music melodiously flowing from the
loudspeakers, examine all the shiny new toys
... what great fun Christmas was! Shant also
loved to pay his yearly visit to ‘“‘Santa’s
Workshop’’ in the Mall, to make absolute-
ly sure that Santa knew exactly what he
wanted for Christmas. And of course, Shant
loved to help his Mom and Dad set up the
Christmas tree in their living room.
Whenever they did this, it was Shant’s job
to hang all the decorations on the lower
branches of the tree, a job that he executed
with great enthusiasm. Most of all, though,
Shant loved Christmas morning, when he
would be the first one in the house to wake
up, and head straight for the living room to
open the gifts that Santa had left for him
under the tree.

One year, when Shant was six, he learn-
ed in Sunday School that Christmas was also
Jesus’ birthday. He learned how God’s Son
was born in a stable because there was no
room at the Inn, and how the wonderful
Star of Bethlehem had led three Wise Men
to his birthplace, so that they could give him
strange and wonderful gifts. Learning all
this, Shant felt a little sad, because for all
the years that he had been celebrating
Christmas, he had never once been told that
Christmas was Jesus’ birthday. Now that he
knew, he really couldn’t understand why, on
Christmas, everyone gave gifts to him in-
stead of to Jesus.

On this particular Christmas Eve, Shant
got the idea in his head that he, like the Wise
Men, would look for Jesus and give Him a
birthday gift. So, while Shant’s Mom and
Dad were watching T.V. in the living room,
Shant got up out of bed, and dressing very
quietly so as not to alert them, snuck out
of the house, taking only his piggy bank, tn
go and look for Jesus. \

Of course, Shant had no idea where to
look, but remembering all the hustle and
bustle in the stores when he had gone shop-

ping with his Mom, he felt sure that’s where
Jesus must be. And so, his little jaw set with
determination, Shant buttoned up his coat,
wrapped his scarf tightly around his neck,
got in his bike and set out for the Mall.

‘‘So many people,”” he thought as he
entered the huge shopping mall a few blocks
from his house, ‘‘surely this is where I will
find Jesus.”’

Going from store to store, Shant asked
each person he passed: ‘‘Excuse me, do you
know where I can find Jesus?”’

“‘Dont bother me, kid, I gotta get home
and wrap these damn gifts,”’ was the reply
of one man with a great scowl on his face
who was rushing through the Mall with an
armful of packages.

““Get lost , punk, what are you anyway,
some kind of Jesus freak?’’ said another in
response to Shant’s question.

At one store, a woman behind the counter
even chased him away. ‘“You tryin’ to ruin
my business or something? Go away,’’ she
said, ‘‘if I ever see you back here again, I’ll
wring your neck.’’

Shant was on the verge of tears. As one
after another of the people in the Mall either
swore at or completely ignored him, Shant
could onmnly think of how wonderful
Christmas was supposed to be. Why then
was everyone so mean to him?

Rounding a corner of the Mall, Shant’s
face brightened as he saw ‘‘Santa’s
Workshop’’. ““Of course,” he said to
himself, ‘‘Santa would know where I can
find Jesus!”’

As he neared ‘‘Santa’s Workshop’’, he
saw that Santa was anxiously looking at his
watch.

‘‘Oh my,”’ thought Shant, ‘‘Santa’s get-
ting ready to deliver his gifts. I'd better
hurry and ask him where I can find Jesus.”

As he approached the great throne-like
chair where Santa usually sat to receive his
little visitors, he saw Santa get up and shrug
his shoulder. ‘“Sorry kid,”’ Santa said,”” my
shift’s up. I gotta get outa here and have a
drink. This job’s for the birds.”

Saying this, ‘“Santa’’ pulled off his false
white beard and long, flowing wig and head-
ed straight for the nearest exit.

Shant was dumbfounded. Santa was a .
..a...afake! Shant turned, and with tears
flowing freely now, raced for the door that
would let him escape from this horrendous
nightmare into the darkness of the cold, cold
night.

But the nightmare was just beginning.
When Shant went to where he had left his
bike, it was not there. Someone had stolen
it — on Christmas Eve.

Crying, Shant began to walk home. He
was so sad and confused, he did not even
think of taking a dime from his piggy bank
and calling his Mom and Dad to come and
get him. All he could think of was getting
home to the warmth of his parents’ arms.

As he walked along the dark, deserted
streets toward his neighborhood, a light
snow began to fall, and with it, a calmness
and serenity that made Shant begin to forget
his ordeal and warm his heart. Suddenly, the
calm was shattered by the growling of a dog.
Looking up, Shant saw a large, fierce dog
poised to lunge at him. Terrified, Shant ran
blindly through the falling snow, hoping,
praying, that the dog would not catch him;
his only thought: the thought of escaping the
sharp pointed teeth that could rip him to
pieces. When he could run no further, he
stopped, gasping for breath. The dog was
gone. He had given up the chase! But
Shant’s relief lasted only for a few seconds,
for, looking around, he realized that he had
gotten himself lost.

Frightened now, afraid he would never get
home, Shant’s heart was beating wildly in
his little chest. Up ahead, he saw a group
of boys, a little older than himself, walking
on the opposite side of the street. Again
relief flooded him. Again it was short liv-
ed, for as Shant approached the boys to ask
directions, they saw his piggy bank full of
money, and knocking him to the ground,
smashed his little bank and took the money
Shant had meant to give to Jesus.

Cringing on the newly-fallen snow, cold
and lonely, lost and afraid, Shant prayed:
“‘Please, Lord Jesus,”” he whispered, ‘‘I am
so alone and so afraid. All I wanted to do
was give you a present for your birthday.

(Continued on page 3)
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CHRISTMAS

DECEMBER 25TH OR JANUARY 6TH

It is a known fact that even though the
entire Christian world observes Christmas
on December 25th, the Armenian Church
alone, has kept the traditional date of
January 6th.

Many ask which date is the correct one?
“Ours’’ or ‘‘theirs?”” Would it not be
preferable to follow the rest of the Chris-
tian world’s tradition and celebrate the joys
of Christmas with them especially since it
is difficult and impractical both in Europe
and America, to shut down businesses and
be absent from work place after the Euro-
pean and American Christmas and New

Year have passed, in an anti-climactic mood.

Many think in this fashion, but others hold
an opposing view, especially our youth, who
feel that a movement should be created to
keep traditional holidays to their designated
calendar days. This view is specifically ex-
pressed in the Armenian community of the
U.S. where the various Armenian Church
jurisdictions observe traditional holidays in
an inconsistent variety of celebration dates.

It will be a difficult task to bring about
consistency in all churches and congrega-
tions, especially in the present cir-
cumstances. Nevertheless, this should not
prevent us from examining the historical
roots of Armenian Chistmas celebration
practices.

Let us point out at the outset that neither
the January 6th nor December 25th
Christmases are dates based on historical
documentation.

The early Church fathers clearly point out
that until the third and fourth centuries, no
specific date for Christmas had been
established; this was a later addition. The
early church, soon after its establishment,
observed the Resurrection of our Savior
every Sunday. The Easter celebration en-
joyed more ideological depth and populari-
ty, and it has remained so in the Middle
East. Subsequently, when church ritual
became more refined, the Church preferred
to assign special dates to those holidays
which concerned events in Christ’s life on

earth. Of these, the most popular holiday
naturally centered on the feast of Epiphany.
But, it is unclear as to when this holiday
began to be observed. In those days, great
discrepancies in observations occurred bet-
ween countries and churches. For example,
in Egypt some observed Christmas on either
May 20th or on January 6th. It is a known
fact however, that the celebration of the
feast of Epiphany on January 6th became
a popular observation in Egypt, Palestine,
Asia Minor, etc. According to its early
established church rituals, the Armenian
Church followed the practices of Jerusalem,
which had initially adopted the January 6th
date, and has preserved that date up to the
present.

But how were these dates established in
the first place? It is irrelevant to note here
the complex problems which occupied the
minds of our Church fathers right up to the
time of Shnorhali and Datevatzi. The heart
of these problems centers on the date of the
Service at the Temple of Zechariah which
fell on September 27th, according to the
Greek Calendar, and according to the Arme-
nian Calendar, on October 9th, from which
were derived the December 25th or January
6th dates. For the sake of logic, these two
dates should be examined in light of their
pagan roots.

As a matter of fact, in ancient times, in
the East, the Winter Solstice was celebrated
on January 6th, in compliance with the edict
of Pharaoh Amenhotep. On that day the
blessing of the waters and Sun God holidays
were observed. In that atmosphere of a
crowded pantheon of Pagan Gods, it is
noted that the God Ion, Dionysius or Osiris
would be easily confused with the Sun God.
On that same day, brooks and rivers were
blessed with appropriate rituals. It is not dif-
ficult therefore to imagine that in the East,
a more suitable date than January 6th could
not be established, and create a parallel bet-
ween the birth of Christ, the Dawn of
Righteouness and the blessing of the waters
with the Epiphany and the ritual of the

Blessing of the Waters of Jordan.

But, of this was the accepted tradition,

then how was the December 25th date
established in the West? There are two
theories concerning the issue:

a.

b

As a result of an arrangement of
Calendar dates and events; and

.To obstruct a pagan holiday

Those who agree with the first theory,
claim that:

. The Crucifixion of Christ coincides

with the first day of the Earth’s calen-
dar (March 25, according to tradition)
which also coincides with the Spring
Equinox. In Accordance with the
same tradition, the Feast of the An-
nunciation date coincided with the
date of the Crucifixion; therefore, ar-
riving at the Christmas birth date, on
December 25th, 9 months hence.

. December 25th falls on the Winter

Solstice when daylight hours begin to
be longer. Six months prior to this
date, was the brith date of John the
Baptist; that is to say, on the 25th of
June when the hours of daylight begin
to be shorter. As John the Baptist
himself said: ‘“He must become
greater, I must become less.”” (John
3:30).

The second theory concerning obfuscating
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The Bookstore
The Armenian Prelacy
138 E. 39th St.
New York, N.Y. 10016

MAKE ‘“‘OUTREACH”
A LOYAL FRIEND OF
YOUR HOME IN THE
COMING YEAR. EN-
SURE ITS FUTURE BY
SENDING IN YOUR
DONATION TODAY.

the pagan observations of December 25th,
presents a more serious concept. This should
not seem out of the ordinary; since during
the third and fourth centuries Christianity
was competing with Paganism. Not only was
it necessary for the new religion to be
disseminated, but it was necessary to relate
it to daily life, and to uproot Paganism and
its practices which had taken deep root in
the social customs and life of the people. For
this reason, it was not sufficient for the
preachers of the day to pour fire and
brimstone upon the heads of the populace.
Besides delivering their sermons, it was im-
portant to organize the task of launching a
concerted effort and campaign directed

(Continued on page 4)

NEW ALBUM

Just released is a new record album
by the noted singer Ms. Maro Par-
tamian. The album offers an array
of songs, both popular and classic,
and is the first offered by the singer.
Copies may be obtained by writing
directly tos

Prelacy Bookstore
138 East 39th Street
New York, N.Y. 10016

Record ............ e.o... $8.00
Postage and handling ..... $1.50
$9.50



SHANT’S CHRISTMAS
(Continued from page 2)

Please don’t let me die here. Please, God,
I’m so afraid, don’t leave me alone.”’

‘““Don’t be afraid Shant. I am here. You
are not alone,”” said a voice from the
darkness.

Turning, Shant saw a tall, bearded man
silhouetted against the night sky, his face a
darkened shadow.

‘Are you Jesus?’’ Shant asked, his voice
trembling both from fear and cold.

““No, Shant, don’t you recognize me? It
is I, Father Massis. Where have you been?
Your parents are at their wit’s end from wor-
rying about you, and I have been looking
all over for you.

““Oh Father,”’ cried Shant from relief as
he recognized his parish Priest and ran
into his strong, waiting arms. In his relief
at being safe once again, Shant blurted out
the whole story of his horrible ordeal to
Father Massis: ‘“Last Sunday, we learned in
Sunday School that Christmas was also
Jesus’ birthday and that Wise Mentravelled
from the East to bring him gifts. I felt bad
that on Christmas I always got gifts and
never once gave one to Jesus. I thought I
could find Him and give Him one. First, I
went to the Mall, because that’s where all
the people who celebrate His birthday spend
the most time. I couldn’t understand why
everyone was so mean to me when I asked
them where I could find Jesus.

““Then I went to ask Santa, because I felt
sure he would know where I could find
Jesus, but Santa was a fake too, just like all
those people who were supposed to be
celebrating Jesus’ birthday. They didn’t care
about Him, they cared only about
themselves.

‘““When I ran outside to go home, some-
one had stolen my bike, and when I
started to walk home, a dog chased me and
I got lost. And just now, some mean boy
smashed my piggy bank and took the money
I was going to give Jesus for His birthday.

““All I wanted to do was find Jesus to give
Him a gift on Christmas,”’ Shant conclud-
ed still sniffling, wiping a last tear from his
eyes onto the sleeve of his coat, ‘I guess it
was a stupid thing to do. I hate Christmas,
and I don’t think that there even is a Jesus.”

““Come with me Shant, and I will show
you where you can find Jesus,’’ was all that
Father Massis said, taking Shant by the hand
and leading him down the street.

A few minutes later, when Father Massis
and Shant stepped into the glowing warmth
of the foyer of Holy Resurrection Church,
Father Massis told him to wait while he call-
ed Shant’s parents to let them know he was
safe.

When the Priest returned, he led the boy
to the Church’s beautiful Main Altar, and
kneeling down in order to look at the boy
in the face and reaching out his hand to
tenderly stroke the boy’s hair, he said,
‘‘Shant, it was not at all stupid of you to
want to find Jasus and give Him a gift on
His birthday. You could not find Him
because yoy, looked in the wrong places.
Jesus is not_in the ‘“things’” of Christmas.
He is not in the stores, nor at the parties,
nor can He be found among the storefront
Santas. Rather, He is in the Spirit of
Christmas — in the love that people have
for one another; in the faith they gave in
Him; in the joy they feel in His saving grace
and in their togetherness as they worship
Him.

¢‘Jesus can be found in many places. But
you must start by seeking Him in your heart
through prayer. Then you must listen to
what He has to say by reading your Bible.
Only then will you find Him through your
faith.

““As for gifts, He seeks only one: your
unreserved love. Nothing — not money, not

gold, not all the fine jewels in the world —
is as precious to Him as that.

““So, Shant, if you look for Him in the
right places, like here, in Church, or in your
heart, or in the good things of this world,
and if you offer Him the right gift, you will
never fail to find Him. But don’t ever stop
looking for Him in your prayer. Don’t ever
hold back the giving of your love from Him.
Worship Him sincerely and often and listen
to His Word. This is the only way anyone
can find Him.”

hidhighie

For Shant, Christmas was never the same
again. It was still his most favorite time of
the year, and he still loved it more than
anything; but now he loved it for a different
reason. He loved it now because when he
looked in the right places, he could always
find Jesus — even at Christmas.
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SATURDAY NIGHT
DANCE ONLY

$10

GRAND LOTTERY DRAWING SATURDAY NIGHT

1st prize-$10,000; 2nd prize-$5,000; 3rd prize-$3,000; 4th prize-$2,000;
5th prize-$1,000 You may purchase $100 raffle tickets from all local
trustees, delegates, church and Prelacy offices (raffle ticket good for
one admission to Sat. nightdance ). Proceeds from this raffle will be used

for the Prelacy Educational Fund.

per person
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or one free admission for
$100 raffle ticket holders

FOR RESERVATIONS MAIL $25 DEPOSIT

PER PERSON BEFORE FEBRUARY 1, 1983
Make checks payable to Armenian Apostolic
Church of America and MAIL to Sts. Vartanantz
Church, 402 Broadway, Providence, Rhode

Island 02909. For more information call your
local church or Sts. Vartanantz 401-831-6399.
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SHERATON BOXBORO, MASS.

7th Annual Raffle

Help Support

Armenian Prelacy

Programs

Programs that are vital to the
continuation of Christian and
Armenian Education need your

support. This year, you once more

keep these programs alive and

growing by purchasing tickets for

the Seventh Annual Raffle.

Raffle Nrawing will take place
on February 12th, 1983 during
Paregentan Weekend, at the
Sheraton Hotel, Boxboro, Mass.

Donation: $100

PRIZES
1st Prize $10,000
2nd Prize $ 5,000
3rd Prize $ 3,000
4th Prize $ 2,000
5th Prize $ 1,000

Drawing on Saturday, February 12

Donation $100

Tickets available from Board
of Trustees, Delegates or
local sources.

General Chairman:
Mr. Varoujan (Bobby) Avakian

Regional Representatives:
NY/NJ — Dr. Roubik Khatchikian

NEW ENGLAND — Mr. Gregory Avedikian

MID ATLANTIC — Mr. Onnig Petrossian
MIDWEST — Mr. Nercess Chitjian
CANADA —Mr. Shahen Minassian

25TH OR JANUARY 6TH
(Continued from page 2)

against Paganism.

The development of rites and rituals of
the 4th Century advanced with these pur-
poses in mind when they laid claim to a
number of Pagan holidays, investing them
with the Christian spirit and ideal. After all,
St. Gregory the Illuminator had combined
the holy days of the Presentation, the
Transfiguration and the Assumption of the
Holy Virgin with certain Pagan festivities in
Armenia.

Up to this point, in the East, January 6th
had become popular as the date of Christ’s
Birth and Baptism, while in the West; other
problems presented themselves. From
December 17th to the 23rd, the Pagan
Winter holidays were celebrated, the Satur-
nalia, Sigillaria, Jouvenalia, Bromalia, and
the Winter Solstice which immediately
followed on December 24-25th, marking the
birth date of the Sun. That holiday had
received great significance, especially dur-
ing the 3rd Century. On one hand, the
followers of Mithraism, on the other, the
pretentions of the Roman Ceasar who con-
sidered himself the worshipful ‘‘Sun-God,”’
as well as the new philosophy advanced by
the Neo-Platonic School and its adherence
to the theory of Emanation, were encourag-
ing the spread of the Sun-God Holiday. But
simultaneously, new interpretations of Ho-
ly Scripture were burdgeoning, where the
prophecies of the Old Testament concern-
ing the Dawn of Righteousness (see Psalms
Malachai, 4:2 etc.) were being identified
with Jesus Christ. Whereas, in the Pagan
world, worship of the ‘“Victorious-Sun’’ was
blossoming, the early Church was glorify-
ing the Dawn of the Righteous, Christ.

However, it is not clear to us, how the

Roman Empire prevented the observation ot
that date; so that Christians would not
follow the Pagan holiday devoted to the Sun
and to allow that observation to be transfer-
red to January 6th, as the Christmas holi-
day. It is established that from 336 A.D. on,
the Roman Empire officially adopted
December 25th which gradually spread and
occasionally the Romans aligned other na-
tions such as Palestine (where it was difficult
to celebrate Christmas on the same day in
Bethlehem, and the Baptism, in Jordan).
The East followed the traditions of the West
by adopting and recognizing December 25th
in Antioch sometime between 336-388 A.D.,
in Egypt in 482 A.D., in Constantinople bet-
ween 379-399 A.D. This was not easily ac-
complished. For example, St. Gregory of
Nazianz (329-389), upon his elevation to the
position of Patriarch of Constantinople in
379, in an unprecedented decision, ordered
Christmas to be celebrated on the 25th of
December. But before the end of that year,
the Patriarch was forced to resign his posi-
tion, and, his opponent re-established the
January 6th holiday which was preserved for
around 20 years, but which eventually was
changed upon the Greek Orthodox Church’s
categoric acceptance of the December 25th
date. Armenia was left standing alone as her
sister churches gave her no peace. While, in-
termittently both Greeks and Romans at-
tempted to impose upon the Armenians their
observation of the December 25th
Christmas. This was accomplished
sometimes based on conviction, sometimes
on tyranny, and sometimes on political and
military false promises.

In the 12th century, Greek controversy
rose again and St. Nerses Shnorhali who was
under great pressure, responded: ‘“We have
evidence for justifying our traditions. In
order to show that it was not by arrogance
that we separated ourselves from other na-
tions, but that it is them who initially were
celebrating with us, later changed at their
will.”?

Despite decisions taken at the meetings of
Sis (1307), Adana (1316), and Florence
(1439) concerning the change of Armenian
Christmas date to December 25th, no con-
crete results were produced. It was only St.
Nerses of Lampron who adopted a more
broad view in this matter when he stated in
his Synodal Address: ‘‘Feasts and traditions
were established as the fruits of charity and
it is not charity which is their fruit, conse-
quently, one should not destroy the reason
why they exist aiming to keep them stable.
Or, as a sign of out-pouring of the grace of
our Lord bestowed wpon us, the Holy
Eucharist was given to us, likewise the Ho-
ly Muron (Chrism) the festivals of the Lord
and all the rest. What do you consider cor-
rect: to change the content, the time, or in
order to preserve with obstination what is,
destroy the unity of the Church of Christ,
established in peace?”’

Thereupon, translating word into deed,
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PRELACY CALENDAR OF EVENTS

JANUARY
Wednesday, Jan. Sth

FEBRUARY
Saturday, Feb. S5th

1983

- Prelate’s Christmas Party, at the Prelacy

- ““Feast of Light,”’ at the Waldorf Astoria, Jade

and Astor Rooms

Wednesday, Feb. 23rd

- Lenten Lecture I — Lecturer: Fr. Thomas Hopko

of St. Vladimir’s Orthodox Theological Seminary,
Crestwood, N.Y.

Weekend of Feb. 11-13th - Paregentan Weekend ’83, at the Sheraton Boxboro,

Mass.

MARCH
Wednesday, March 9th

- Lenten Lecture II — Lecturer: Raffi K. Hovanni-

sian of Washington D.C.

Sunday, March 13th

- Concert, Carnegie Recital Hall — 2:00 p.m.

Eduard Gulabyan — Cello, accompanied by Erna
Gulabyan — Piano
Rita Bardakjian — Piano

Wednesday, March 30th - Lenten Lecture III — Dr. John Khanjian of Kan-
sas Wesleyan University.

APRIL

Saturday, April 2nd
Prelacy

MAY
Thursday, May 5th

- Easter Eve Reception for Armenian Youth, at the

- Mothers’ Day Luncheon, at the St. Regis Hotel

Lampronatzi initiated the celebration of
Christmas on December 25th in his Diocese
of Tarsus. An event which did not find
general acceptance and remained a unique
phenomenon.

Two centuries later, St. Gregory of Datev
examines this issue once more and as was
suitable to the culture of that period, cites
15 reasons for celebrating January 6th and
justifies this proudly by saying: “‘Our Holy
and Orthodox and faithful Church of
Armenia, holds this traditions with ferver.”’
(Book of Questions, p. 484).

* %k

Six centuries have passed since Datevatzi
and the Armenian Church have succeeded
in preserving the January 6th Christmas up
to the present. We must nevertheless ask
ourselves until when will we continue to do
so? God only knows. This traditionalist at-
titude which characterizes the Armenian

Church in the Diaspora, causes us to believe
that world Christianity will continue to
celebrate Christmas on the 25th, while we
on the other hand will continue to ardently
observe January 6th.

I wish to conclude this historical brief with
a completely different thought. A few years
ago, after the Christmas holiday had long
passed, the toys broken, and the dolls torn
apart, little 4-year old Lynn-Anahid asked
me: ‘““Hay Soop (Hayr Soorp), when is
Christmas coming?’’ I explained that it had
alredy passed. ‘“No, no’’ she cried, ‘‘the
kind of Christmas that comes and stays
always...”’

May God grant that Christmas time will
come and remain with us forever, bringing
peace to the world, brotherly love to all na-
tions, justice for our people who believe
deeply in their own re-Birth.

M.A.



