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A PROCLAMATION

BY HIS EMINENCE, ARCHBISHOP MESROB ASHJIAN
PRELATE OF THE ARMENIAN APOSTOLIC CHURCH OF AMERICA

Whereas, Seventy years ago, on April 24, 1915, began the martyrdom of more
than ONE MILLION AND A HALF Armenian men, women and
children, with an additional million uprooted from their ancestral
homes and forced to seek refuge in the four corners of the earth; and

Whereas, This dreadful sacrifice of the Armenian nation in the cause of
religious freedom, justice, and human rights serves to remind all
mankind that both the spirit of good will and constant vigilance
are necessary to avoid similar tragic occurences of man’s inhumanity
toward his fellow man, and

Whereas, The House of Representatives of the United States of America has
resolved to designate April 24, 1985 as ‘‘National Day of
Remembrance of Man’s Inhumanity to Man,’” especially referring
to the one and one-half million people of Armenian ancestry who
were victims of the genocide perpetrated in Turkey between 1915
and 1923,

It is, therefore, our sacred duty to honor the memory of the myriads
of martyrs of 1915 and to pay tribute to the sacrifice of their lives.
We pray that the grievous wrongs committed against the Armenian
| people be made known to the world and set right, so that the blood
of the innocent will not have been shed in vain.

NOW, THEREFORE, I, ARCHBISHOP OF THE ARMENIAN APOSTOLIC
CHURCH OF AMERICA, PROCLAIM WEDNESDAY, APRIL 24, 1985, AS
ARMENIAN MEMORIAL DAY AND URGE THAT PROPER RECOGNITION
BE ACCORDED TO THIS SOLEMN OCCASION.

Archbishop Mesrob Ashjian
Prelate of the Armenian Apostolic Church of America
New York, New York THE NATIVITY
A contemporary miniature by Albert Yaralian.
September 26, 1984 “Loussamadian’’, Yeghivart, Etchmiadzine, 1979
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CATHOLICOS KAREKIN II IN WEST GERMANY

Recently, His Holiness Karekin II, Catholicos of the Great House of Cilicia,
paid an official visit to the Evangelical Church of the Federal Republic of Ger-
many. During his visit which led him to Frankfurt, Heidelberg, Worms, Cologne,
Bonne, Hamburg, and Stutgart. His Holiness met also with the Armenian com-
munities scattered in the land.

On November 8, His Holiness received a visit from the President of the FRG,
Doctor Richard Von Weiszaecker at the headquarters of the Evangelical Church
Ecumenical Center.

His Holiness, Karekin II
and the President of the Federal Republic of Germany

THE GREATEST GIFT OF ALL
A Christmas Story by Fr. A. Baljian

(To lose a loved one is difficult at any time, but during the holidays, it seems
even more devastating because of the festive atmosphere which pervades the seasor.
This little story is dedicated to all those who have lost a loved one in the holiday
season in hopes that it might serve to console them and blunt the pain of their loss.)

% ¥ %

Aramig was lying in his darkened room, tears of sorrow glistening on his cheeks.
Over and over again he asked himself the same questions: ‘‘why?’’ and ‘why
now?”’,

Earlier that afternoon, he had come home from school expecting his family to
be waiting for him. He remembered thinking that today, just two days before
Christmas and the last day of school, was the traditional time for his family —
Mom, Dad and older sister Yeranig — to go out together and pick out their
Christmas tree.

“Mom, Dad, I'm home’’ he had called as soon as he had gotten into the house.
But instead of finding his family expectantly awaiting his arrival, he found he had
come home to an empty house. Well, almost empty anyway. After calling out a
few- times, his sister had come sadly down the stairs to break the bad news:

““Medzhayrig had a heart attack this morning and is in the hospital. Mom and
Dad are there with him now.”’

No sooner had she told him this than they had heard the sound of the family
car pulling up the driveway. Brother and sister both rushed to the door and flung
it open to hear whatever tidings their parents had brought from the hospital. But,
as soon as the two children had seen their parents’ faces, they had immediately
known, without even hearing the words, that their grandfather hadn’t made it.
And sure enough, Dad had confirmed their suspicions as soon as he had entered
the house.

““Your grandfather passed away about half an hour ago,”” he had told them
sadly, “‘your grandmother and Der Hayr were also there with him when it hap-
pened. He went peacefully and, I think, without much pain. His heart just sort
of gave out. God rest his soul.”

Then Dad had gathered his sobbing children into his arms, hugging them close
as if trying to squeeze some of his own strength into them. Then mother, too,
had joined in, her face streaked with fresh tears shed for her dead father.

“Why?’”’ Aramig had asked then, “Why now, at Christmas?’’ Wasn’t Christmas
supposed to be a time of joy? How could God take away Medzhayrig at a time
when everyone was supposed to be so happy?

Many hours later, and after many tears, Aramig was still asking himself the
same questions: ‘“Why?”’ and ‘“Why now?”’.

The boy and his grandfather had been very close. Aramig loved to sit and listen
to the stories the old man used to tell him — special stories whose hero would
always be named Aramig. He loved the feeling of security he got from his wise
old grandfather, and the special feeling that no matter what he might have asked
for, Medzhayrig would have given it to him. That’s why it was so hard for the
boy to understand why his grandfather had been taken from him. He had always
been so full of life, it was hard for Aramig to think of him as dead.

His thoughts turned to what had happened at supper earlier that same evening.
They had all sat down to eat, even though none of them had felt particularly hungry.

““‘Whose turn is it to say grace? Father had asked, looking from Yeranig to
Aramig.

““Mine,”’ said the girl as she folded her hands, bowed her head and began to
pray ‘“‘Jashagestsook khaghaghootyamp uzgeragoors ...”” Suddenly she began to
sob uncontrollably and Aramig, also crying, knew the reason she could not finish
the words. This was the very prayer that Medzhayrig, with seemingly infinite love
and patience, had taught each of them many years ago when they; were barely
able to speak. It was the very prayer which, as they grew older, they became anx-
ious to recite whenever their grandparents shared the table with them so that they
could hear their grandfather’s ““‘Abrees’’ when they had finished. It was the same
prayer that, as they grew in faith through the guidance of their grandfather; and
many others, they were beginning to understand as adults.

Aram now remembered the words which ended the prayer: ‘... Blessed is the
Lord in all His gifts ...”” and once again asked his questions: ‘“Why?’” and ‘“Why
now?”’ How could God have faken his grandfather during this very special season
of giving? This time, however, he did not ask himself the questions. nor did he
ask his parents. Instead, this time, he asked God in prayer, and, having asked
Him, fell into a deep and peaceful sleep.

ok

The next morning, Aramig awoke refreshed and happy. It was Christmas Eve
day! But then he suddenly remembered that his grandfather had died and memory
revived the ache in his heart.

Last night, the family had decided that they would forego the usual trappings
of the season. No Christmas tree, no decorations outside the house, no parties.
Of course everyone, including Aramig, had done their Christmas shopping, so they
had only decided to postpone the exchange of their gifts until after Medzhayrig’s
funeral, which would be conducted on the day after Christmas. All this made
Aramig feel quite sad for, like all young people, he loved Christmas. He also felt
sad for his sister because, even though she was older and was now considered to
be almost an adult, he knew how much she too loved Christmas. They talked about
this at breakfast.

““You know, Aramig,’’ his sister said, ‘‘Christmas is more than just Christmas
trees and lights and exchanging; gifts. Christmas is something that is in the heart.
One can celebrate Christmas without any of the physical ‘‘things that symbolize
the Christmas season. In fact, to me the most beautiful part of Christmas is when
we all go to Church together for Christmas Eve services.”’

All during this conversation, and afterward, Aramig was wondering if Christmas
would ever be the same again. This thought caused him to repeat the same ques-
tions he had been wrestling with the night before. Again, he took them to God
in prayer: ‘“Why?”’ and ‘“Why now?”’

His thoughts were broken by a soft knock at his bedroom door. It was his mother
coming to say that they were going to the funeral parlor to make the final ar-
rangements and did he want to come along.

““No, Mom,’’ he answered with a sigh, ‘I just don’t think I’m up to it. I’'ll go
to the wake tonight.”

His mother knew enough not to push him, for she knew how close the boy had
been to her father. She thought of how close she had been to her father and how

(Cont. on page 3)



THE NATIONAL ASSOCIATION OF
LADIES’ GUILDS

The National Association of Ladies’ Guilds is alive and doing well - with the
Executive Council meeting regularly at the Prelacy. To date, we have had four
productive meetings.

Following is a list of programs now in progress:

1. A NEW LOGO — Please resubmit new designs for a logo to be used on our
letterhead and all official documents, etc. Entries will be judged by a panel of
artists and their decision will be final. Deadline for this project is January 31,
1985. (Drawings will not be returned).

2. GUILD NEWSLETTER — putting together a newsletter is a monumental task.
to start, a section of the OUTREACH will be devoted to the LADIES’ GUILDS
exclusively. The quality of a publication depends on input. Send us your news
and articles of interest. Mail to Elizabeth Pilbosian, Corresponding Secretary,
to the address given at the end of this report.

3. REGIONAL MEETINGS, CONFERENCES, PROJECTS — We need to know

your thoughts or specific requirements for us to come up with a quality pro-
gram that will benefit all chapters. Give us your ideas.

4. LADIES’ GUILD MEMBERSHIP PIN — Would you like to see one made
available? Let us know.

5. MEMBERSHIP LISTS — Revise and update your membership lists. THIS IS
VERY IMPORTANT! Include name, address and phone numbers. Specify your
current officers giving dates when their term expires. Please mail to the Cor-
responding Secretary. (If you are not now a Ladies’ Guild member, why not
join your local chapter?)

6. NATIONAL DUES — Dues are not assessed at this time. However, to defray
the expenses of running a national organization, contributions wiil be gladly
accepted, in any amount, from individual chapters. Please make checks payable
to N.A.L.G. ARMENIAN APOSTOLIC CHURCH OF AMERICA and mail
to Elizabeth Pilbosian at the address given below. At this time, we would like
to thank THE LADIES’ GUILD OF STS. VARTANANTZ CHURCH OF
PROVIDENCE R.I. for their generous donation of $500.

7. N.A.L.G. SECOND ANNUAL CONFERENCE — May 16 and 17, 1985 in
Toronto, Canada. Submit your program suggestions to the N.A.L.G. Executive
Council.

Your NATIONAL ASSOCIATION OF LADIES’ GUILDS is prepared to
work with you and to keep in touch regularly, We wish you success in all
your endeavors. At this time, we wish each and every one of you,

MERRY CHRISTMAS AND HAPPY NEW YEAR
gunrzo.rne vnr SU.Mh Gh U TN

THE EXECUTIVE COUNCIL

GRACE BAGDASARIAN,
President

179 Walnut Street

East Providence, R.I. 02914
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THE GREATEST GIFT OF ALL (Cont. from page 2)

much love there had been between the two of them. She too, had questions in
her own heart. When she turned to leave his room, Aramig thought he saw tears
in his mother’s eyes.

A little while after his parents and Yeranig left, the front doorbell rang. Look-
ing out his bedroom window, Aramig saw Father Gregory’s dark blue Chevy parked
in front of the house. As fast as he could, Aramig raced down the stairs to open
the door so that the young man who was the Pastor of Aramig’s Church could
enter.

“Orhnya Der’’, Aramig greeted the priest in Armenian as he had been taught
in Sunday School, ‘‘Bless me, Father’’.

““May God bless you, Aramig’’, Father Gregory replied, also in Armenian, then
continued in English, ‘I just stopped by to see if your parents need any help with
anything.,,

““Oh, they’re not home right now, Der Hayr, they took Medzmayrig to the
funeral home to finalize the arrangements, but they should be back soon.”

“How’s your Mom holding up; and the rest of the family?”’ the priest inquired.

“Pretty good,”’ answered the boy. But something in the way the boy said it,
alerted Father Gregory to the fact that perhaps everything was not all right.

It sure is a shame that your grandfather had to die at Christmas, Aramig,”
the priest said in hopes of drawing the boy out, ‘‘it must be pretty difficult for
someone your age not to celebrate Christmas.”’

“It’s not so much the celebration, Der Hayr,”” answered the boy, ‘I can unders-
tand that out of respect for Medzhayrig’s memory and not to be disrespectful to
Medzmayrig and Mom, we really can’t have a regular Christmas this year. What
I don’t understand is why Medzhayrig had to die, and why God took him now,
at Christmas, which I thought was supposed to be a time of giving, not taking
away. I’ve been praying to God for an answer, but so far He hasn’t answered me.”’

“‘Aramig,”’ said Der Hayr, ‘‘the reason you haven’t gotten an answer now is
because God has already answered that question and it’s written down just as plain
as can be for anyone to see. Do you have a Bible?”’

“‘Sure, the one they gave me in Sunday School.”’

“Good, go get it and bring it here.”

Aramig bounded up the stairs, happy that he was finally going to get an answer
to his questions, but also a little doubtful about finding the answer in the Bible.
When he returned, Der Hayr instructed him to turn to the Gospel of John, chapter
three, verse sixteen.

““Get it!”’ announced Aramig enthusiastically after a few seconds of searching.

““Great!”’ replied Der Hayr, just as enthusiastically and added: ‘“‘now read it.
Out loud.”

Aram read: ““For God so loved the world, that he gave his only begotten Son,
that whosoever believeth in him should not perish, but have everlasting life.”

““You see, Aramig,”’ the Priest explained, placing his hand on the boy’s shoulder
and looking straight into his eyes, ‘‘all humans must die, but the Bible tells us
that, even though this is the case, all human beings need not perish. Death is like
a door through which one must step in order to claim the eternal life that God
has promised to all those that believe in His Son. Thus, think of how meaningful
your grandfather’s death is because it has happened at Christmas time. For yester-
day, dear Aramig, your Medzhayrig received the greatest gift that anyone could
give: God’s gift of eternal life. So, just as our Father in Heaven gave His Son
out of Love for us all, so too did He, in love, give your grandfather the greatest
gift of all.”

Tears began forming at the corners of Aramig’s eyes. Tears, not of grief, nor
of sorrow, not of frustration nor of anger, but rather the pure and beautiful tears
of joy and understanding. For indeed God had answered his questions. Medzhayrig
was not dead at all, but rather, just starting out in the life that was given from
God through Jesus. He remembered now what he had learned in Sunday School
from his teacher, Mrs. Melkonian about God’s great gift of everlasting life and
salvation. He had forgotten that message in his grief, but now he realized that
in this and in many other ways, God had answered his questions long before he
had ever asked them.

Thus a little while later, after Der Hayr had'left, Mom, Dad and Yeranig returned
home to find not the morose and moping boy they had left, but rather a happy,
joyous youngster who greeted them with hugs and cries of ‘‘Merry Christmas!
Merry Christmas!’’.

““Are you all right, Aramig?’’ asked his worried mother, reaching out a hand
to feel her son’s forehead.

““Sure, Mom,”’ Aramig answered, lithely ducking his mother’s hand. “You’d
be happy too if God had just answered your prayers.”’

Silence. Having all stopped talking at once, everyone just looked with disbelief
at Aramig. His father was the one who finally broke the silence.

“Maybe you had better fill us in, son,’” requested his father gently and with
great concern apparent in his loving eyes.

So Aramig told them all about Der Hayr’s visit, their talk, the passage they had
read together from the Bible, the insight he had gained from it and the lesson he
had learned from it.

““And so,’’ he concluded, ‘‘God isn’t taking Medzhayrig away at all. No! He’s
giving him the gift He has promised to all of us, His greatest gift: the gift of His
love, His saving grace and life everlasting.’’

When the boy had finished speaking, the whole family just seemed to move in-
stinctively together of one accord. They began hugging and clinging to one another
out of sheer joy at realizing the simple truth that had come from the boy’s mouth;
and at knowing and accepting the Good News of God’s gift to all those who believe
in His Son.

And so, Aram and his whole family knew for sure that Christmas would never
be the same again. They would always remember that no matter what gifts they
received, there was one special gift that God was saving for all of them. And that
gift would be the greatest gift of all!
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9th Annual Raffle

Help Support
Armenian Prelacy
Programs

Programs that are vital to the con-
tinuation of Christian and Armenian
Education need your support. This
year, you once more keep these pro-
grams alive and growing by pur-
chasing tickets for the Ninth Annual
Raf ﬂe.,_‘_ '

Raffle Drawing will take place on
February 16th, 1985 during Paregen-
tan Weekend, at the A.C.E.C. Water-
town, Mass.

Donation: $100

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

4th-10 Prizes $ 1,000

Drawing on Saturday
February 16
Donation $100

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

Mr. Harry (Khajag) Dombalagian

1 Colonial Road
Havertown, PA 19064

Tel.: (215) 449-3084%

WASHINGTON COMMEMORATION OF SEVENTIETH
TO SYMBOLIZE SURVIVAL AND REBIRTH
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When hundreds of survivors and thousands of Armenians converge on Washington, D.C. during April 24-28,
1985, they will be witnesses and participants in an event which, by its scope and symbolic theme, is destined
to become a unique record in the annals of Armenian history on this continent.

The miraculous survival and the marvelous rebirth and renewal of the Armenian people following the Genocide
of 1915 will be the central theme which all the planned activities are designed to symbolize by their nature and
by their substance.

This five-day spectacular under the auspices of the Prelacy of the Armenian Apostolic Church of America
is organized by the Armenian National Committee and enjoys the full support and participation of many Arme-
nian organizations. A large number of non-Armenian dignitaries have extended their support of these com-
memorative events by consenting to serve as honorary members of the National Commemorative Committee.

Activities and ceremonies for this marathon event will include cultural exhibits, film festival, rallies, visita-
tions to congressmen and senators, prayers in the U.S. House of Representatives and Senate, lectures, seminars,
concert, ecumenical service at the Arlington National Cemetery as well as a variety of other activities. Details
of each activity will be provided through this column during the coming weeks and months.

The presence of the largest possible number of survivors at these commemorative activities will certainly pro-
vide a unique aura to the entire affair and will, at the same time, enhance their impact on the non-Armenian
public as well as the media.

At this, a major turning point in the existence of the Armenian nation, the Seventieth Annivesary events
have the potential of providing symbols of inspiration for our collective future.

For travel and hotel arrangements, please call
our Washington office 1-800-3 ARARAT

The Prelacy of the
Armenian Apostolic Church of America

November 20, 1984

THE 30TH ANNIVERSARY
OF GRANITE CITY CHURCH

GROUNDBREAKING CEREMONY FOR
THE NEW MULTI-PURPOSE BUILDING

The weekend of December first and second was a
memorable time for the Granite City Church and the
Saint Louis Armenian community. It wasn’t only the
thirtieth anniversary of the consecration of the St.
Gregory Church and an occasion to look back on thir-
ty years of life and service, but also, the beginning of
a new era with the groundbreaking ceremony of the
multi-purpose building. Immediately after the religious
ceremonies, the people gathered at the Church Pro-
perty for the Groundbreaking Ceremony. Present
were: The Prelate, Archbishop Ashjian, city officials,
dignitaries, and representatives of different organiza-
tions. Serpazan blessed the cornerstone and in a short
speech congratulated the community for its endeavors.
He pointed out that the first generation raised the
Church, and the second generation is building the
Church Center. He then pointed at the youngsters
gathered around him expressing the hope that they in
their turn will benefit from the facilities offered to
them and progress in the future.

The multi-purpose building is the first phase of a
major project to be developed on a 5.1 acre property
in an area central to the Armenians living in Granite
City, St. Louis, and Belleville.

The first phase will consist of 14,000 square feet of
construction with a hall having a capacity of 600 peo-
ple, classrooms, and a kitchen. The designing was done
by a professional firm with great input from two
devoted Armenians: Mr. Vazken Haroyan and Mr.
Donikyan. The phases following the first include the
construction of a new Church building and a Parish
house.

At 2.00 p.m., the Prelate, whose visit was covered
by both the St. Louis Post-Dispatch and the Granite
City Journal, was honored at a dinner in the Granite
City Township Hall, where he spoke on the National
Gathering of Survivors in Washington D.C. The
gathering is scheduled for April 24-28, 1985 and will
attract Armenians from all parts of the Nation.

During the banquet, some 15 members of the com-
munity were recognized for their thirty year services
to the Church and Armenian Nation. The program of
the day was enhanced by the artistic renderings of the
youth of the community and especially the beautiful
kids of the Armenian School. Indeed, it was a weekend
of faith, love and hope.

Presents:

PAREGENTAN V (MARDI GRAS)
Weekend of February 15-17, 1985
A.C.E.C. — WATERTOWN, MASS.

TREAT YOURSELF TO A PLEASANT WEEKEND
JOIN FELLOW ARMENIANS IN CELEBRATING
THE TRADITIONAL ARMENIAN PAREGENTAN

Weekend Activities:

@ Art Exhibit - Works of the late Vava Sarkis
Kachadourian

@ Book Fair

@ Armenian Video - Bebo, Promise of Love,
Tears of Happiness, Place Under the Sun,
Kikor, Color of Pomegranade.

® Traditional Davool-Zoorna

@ Saturday Night Dance -Carnig Mikitarian
Ensemble. Surprize entertainment!

@ Prelacy Raffle Drawing

® Hamazkain Dance Group of Boston.

COOCOOOOOOOOOOOHOOOOOOOOOOOOOOHOOOOOOOEH

The Ladies’ Guild of the
Prelacy of the Armenian Apostolic Church
of America
Requests the Pleasure of Your Company
at the Tenth Annual Anniversary Celebration of
the
““Feast of Light”’
on
Saturday, the Second of February
Nineteen Hundred Eighty Five
at
the Helmsley Palace
the Renaissance Suite and the Versailles Ballroom
455 Madison Avenue
New York City
Black Tie Optional Cocktails - 7:30 pm
Donation - $100 - 8:30 pm
Per Person

Dinner



