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Ansashiy TVantan...

A science program on a Toronto radio station often includes
news items about astronomy. Recently such an item was the
planet Mars. We were told Mars would be visible to the naked
eye till the middle of November 1990. Luckily we had many
nights of clear sky. I gazed at the stars, particularly at Mars,
according to the astronomer’s directions, the largest star with
a bright orangy glow. While I watched it many childhood
memories came to my mind night after night. One such
memory is connected with Christmas. . .

Columbia University Names Armenian Chair
After Benefactor Gevork Avedissian

bl

“Eugenie, sweetheart, time to wake said my mother. “Besides,” she con-

On Thursday, October 25, the Armenian Chair at Columbia University which was
endowed in 1979 with one million dollars by Gevork and Isabella Avedissian, was of-
ficially renamed the Gevork M. Avedissian Chair of Armenian History and Civiliza-
tion. Archbishop Mesrob Ashjian, who delivered the opening prayer, is seen above
with Mrs. Isabella Avedissian and on the right, Flora and Vazguen Shahverdian from
California who are benefactors and trustees of the Armenian Center. The portrait of
the late Mr. Avedissian by Soss Melik was presented to the University by the Arme-
nian Center. In her brief and emotional remarks, Mrs. Avedissian thanked everyone
for the great tribute. “The Armenian Center at this great University always meant so
much to Gevork,” she said, “and my son, Vahig, and I feel truly honored that the
Centennial Chair of Armenian History and Civilization will now bear his
name. . .although he would never seek this type of recognition, I know he would be
pleased to know that you have chosen to honor him in this way.”

LUSYULUL buuunr
- 8USNhy NhSGUSG1LU

bﬁb&. wdlsfy & prmutlpuls wspusiprogen @ fuSibkpt wrnfn o [ fu Stk pp wasfyfunswsfols yfroph T
[plugaplts Tuky wnoipls pennmly monbuntykly: Sobbpm.  piffwgppls £y np dopufm pp
ploundlifrip = wn planbifp, Epptnft EN. qhsprpamnuitinf g Qs prich, b uigy
Lunfus el proaf p wasfoaspuss  jelfusils :E\J}h\u th.ﬁEN \N\qﬂﬁEﬂ&&. FN b -N\wmﬁh\hu\\n L .\NNENNEN
EEEHN-\-M: whnp  quunody e wnbgbbp  pumlopbl grpugik  Skp #E.NEM:N.\\F
winbigmng SbQubrmundpdits m Lopfrnsntibulpalopr:

Bmpmw.as

b Hlpaalpnts EEH:Q% nunkunbgbl fb EEEEQ.NR_ Sugulbunnflilipl  m snpgrewd
&tm.ss!rﬁ\-mz Vsl EEM.HN-% opp Jum Lpuggf L .%N-\nihﬂ!\n S:..M.ﬂ.h Qpssts furary
..&EA,%% 2 Puslifils: \wh&-g AE.W&;AES\-\NN\MN-H me ffpgbipp b0 Jusss frursp Tusln. upslppr:
U gunsghsr, Sag dpatlpesls e grba s gy qusrbbiprn. b 2 feitibipr gty fr nunkyfrpblpp o fus
bt suspr Susilps, wsyf lypr punnpuonnrne (. bk, puitifuplning ke &

%ES\NENNENNEH By b L.EENEEN-\-- sepusnst puasnni Loy il gbgbtl e ful mpkgfTp:
.EN!«.W. wrnadlinughby b pllwiplly JShp GERETN.%E lpupy Sp by plibppr

U— «SUrk>Yy

Eﬁmsﬁ\u & puansilpusls Sanfuslpupey e SEP L.Emiﬂ_ Caruss QD fr sy purlpasls .\.Es-\m:..w\ﬂhm\
St s fFfuds gy Sossiunghls lys phibfls s gy fF fnSitkp, npate
Jlipupliph i wnfprgf  wmuprad: Ups Skubiphts wnfbikt wmupobmis m Juspuennbargp
wrspfy Yplhlp Gl efpff — fpflf g, lyeps pihegged e gt
gungpbrbim] quprpuipmss gugap) - Sghls dpngo] smoprds wnsmnm Faie (@bp
ke aphipls ph[P>p) rprgbspme & funslpudds urfnpe fF flits §p:

Fg & anappt

bugh fulnpkl ppg g wnkyh Puidp b fupan fulap dp by gt pl Qopem] funt
fpafpe] o grpbis wppnpef)y wop gugs by gl T, prppf be o,

oup. ko 4

up,” whispered my mother in my ear,
thinking that I was asleep. The room
was still dark, my eyes closed, but I was
not asleep. In fact, I hadn’t slept at all,
because this was the first time I was go-
ing to an Armenian Midnight Mass at
Christmas as a little girl.

It was a crisp, stinging, cold January
night in Aleppo, Syria. Soon we were
walking through narrow streets par-
tially lit by city lights, peaceful and
duiet, as if the whole world was asleep.
Here and there a few faithfil black-
shawled women and young girls were
walking, whispering to each other lest
they disturb the sleeping
neighborhood.

Now gazing at the serene sky I asked,
“Mother, where is the large bright star
of Baby Jesus?”

“Sp, that’s what you’re looking for!”
she replied.

Meanwhile, others from adjacent
streets joined us. “I see little Genie is in
our company tonight,” commented a
neighbor sofily.

“poor child.” A friend’s mother
walked closer to me. Then to test if I
was really awake, she showed me two
fingers and asked, “How many is this?”
I didn’t quite understand at the time
why she would do that. There was a
subdued laugh. Mrs. Karian, the oldest
person, whom everybody called
Morkoor was more sympathetic. “I
hope,” she said, “the church will be
open in good time. It’ll be pretty cold
for a little girl to stand and wait
outside.”

“We were much earlier last year,”

tinued, “she’s been begging for weeks
to come with me tonight.”

Afterwards we heard the church
bells ringing. I hadn’t found the large
bright star yet, but I was hopeful.

Today, when I look back in time and
think of Christmas holidays I've spent
thousands of miles away, I feel a loss.
The loss of bliss.

In the old days gifts were mocdest;
decorations minimal; the food was
wholesome and moderate. We didn’t
need expensive gifts to show our love
for one another; there was no need for
elaborate parties to be happy. We did
not need alarm systems to feel safe;
women carried their purses and wore
their jewelry to midnight mass without
apprehension. In a Moslem country
where there were more mosques than
churches, both the Moslem calls to
prayer and the church bells could all
ring out at all hours of the night and
day without the slightest thought of
disturbing anyone.

In my childhood, more than 50 years
ago, there was tolerance towards the
faith of others and understanding of the
soul’s yearning.

We are now living through ‘global’
troubled times. Tonight, gazing at the
Scarborough sky, I'll wish on any
bright star for PEACE ON EARTH AND
GOODWILL TOWARDS ALL MEN.

May God spare us all and lead us to a
happy New Year.

Prayerfully, your loving,

Eugence Horkoor
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“May the Lord bless and protect you;
May the Lord’s face radiate with joy because of you;

May he be gracious to

you, show you his favor,

and give you his peace.”

Numbers 6:24-26

Merry Christmas & Happy New Year
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Editorial. . .

World Summit
For Children:
Now What?

Less than three months
ago—September 30, to be exact—leaders
from more than 70 nations came
together under the auspices of the
United Nations to show concern for the
children of this world. The declaration,
that the World Summit leaders adopted
pledged that nations would work
together to make this world a better
place to live in for our children.
Specifically they would be concerned
about the 14 million infants who die
before the age of 5, drastically cut
malnutrition among children, reduce
the number of women dying in
childbirth each year, provide a clean en-
vironment, ensure at the least a primary
education for all, reduce the adult il-
literacy rate and protect children in
especially difficult circumstances.

The adopted document poignantly
stated, “The children of the world are
innocent, vulnerable and dependent.
They are also curious, active and full of
hope. Their time should be one of joy
and peace, of playing, learning and
growing Their future should be shaped
in harmony and cooperation. Their lives
should mature, as they broaden their
perspectives and gain new experience.”

Lofty and poignant words echoed in
the halls of the UN as leader after leader
arose and in their four minutes of alot-
ted time spoke of their dedication to
children and in the words of George
Bush, “...these children can be saved
when we live up to our responsibilities
as a world community of adults...”

Since that day, little more has been
said of our children around the world.
All the leaders went home. Nothing has
changed. Children are still hungry. Still
abused. Still uneducated. Still deprived
of medical care.

Certainly we are not so naive to think
that a few months could make a dif-
ference. However, we sincerely hope
that the UN Summit was not just
another circus-type “‘event” with more
media hype than substance. The truth is
that since the Summit we have been
searching in vain for some follow-up,
hoping against hope that at least the
document has not been totally forgotten.

The Children of Lebanon

Ironically at about the same time of the
Summit hoopla, another news item came
to our attention from the Deutsche
Presse-Agentur with a Beirut dateline.
Two photographs accompanied the
story. One showed three young boys
(perhaps eight or nine years old) playing
with wooden rifles in East Beirut. The
other photo was of a little girl, about the
same age as the boys, surrounded with
sandbags in her home. She is crying so
desperately, so hopelessly that the image
of this unknown, unnamed youngster
pressed indelibly into our brain.

The story said: “Among the casualties
of Lebanon’s long and grinding civil
war, there is a forgotten and yet a more
appalling loss—the effective loss of an en-
tire generation. According to the United
Nations International Children’s Fund,
more than 40,000 Lebanese children
have been killed in 16 years of strife and
an entire generation has grown up with
hearts full of fear and minds full of
panic.”

Perhaps the problem with the UN
Summit is its grandiose approach.
Perhaps these problems can be better at-
tacked on a smaller scale, a little at a
time, rather than creating great and im-
possible goals.

Perhaps we can start by helping our
Armenian children in Lebanon. Perhaps
we can each contribute a small amount
to keep one Armenian child in Lebanon
in school.

When you receive the next issue of
OUTREACH the Christmas and New
Year season will be past. In that issue
there will be yet another appeal for the
children of Lebanon. Perhaps there will
be enough leftover from our con-
spicuous over-indulgence of gifts, foods,
decorations, parties, to save one child.
Perhaps.

Conversation with Harutiun Khatchadrian

by Jackie Abramian

This interview is reprinted with permission from Contemporary Armenian Artists by Jackie
Abramian, published by Amana Books. The documentaries mentioned in the interview are
available at the Prelacy bookstore.

Harutiun Khatchadrian is one of the
youngest, most promising filmmaker in
Armenia, who gained fame with his
documentary, Gond, about Yerevan’s
oldest neighborhood, now a dilapidated
ghetto.

I met the tall, proud-walking Khat-
chadrian before seeing his documentary.
Nerses Ovanessian, a veteran Yerevan
filmmaker introduced him to me as he
joined us at the Haifilm Studios in
Yerevan. He seemed different from other
directors I had met, saying little while the
others sat around talking. At one point, he
excused himself, explaining he had some
work to finish, and just lefi.

Gond, a masterful collection of in-
novative scenes, is truly impressive. I
never expected such a contemporary style,
or such boldness in taking advantage of
glasnost. The film’s freedom, its
panoramic scenery, show life the way it
is—hiding nothing, explaining nothing,
allowing the poor, neglected people to
speak for themselves. Its critical theme is
the oppression caused by a bureaucracy
that forbids renovations in order to drive
out the residents. The imposing voice of an
Intourist guide plays intricately over the
images of poverty and struggle. Gond
shows scenes no tourist will ever visit.
Although its characters are never
developed, the viewer becomes totally in-
volved with their daily efforts to preserve
a part of the city their forefathers lived in,
and to which they so tenaciously cling, for
it is here that Yerevan’s history, before
war and after, comes to life. One of Gond’s
most moving moments is one in which a
fire destroys a house that its residents had
so carefully tried to preserve. At the film’s
end we see Gond standing dark, over-
shadowed by the bright lights of
Yerevan’s city lights. A star glitters above,
a woman moans with labor pains, echoing
the pain of decades of misery and struggle
as a new life is brought into the world, a
life whose very survival remains a ques-
tion. With Gond, Khatchadrian takes the
lead in the reforming of attitude, perhaps
thinking even beyond glasnost, by focus-
ing on the realities of life and human suf-
fering, and by persevering in the conver-
sation of something inestimable.

His most recent movie Spidag Kaghak,
(White Town), is another testimony about
a group of Armenians caught in the con-
flicting midst of Russian and Georgian
cultures and their determination to cling
to their Armenian heritage and culture,
preserving it at all costs. Himself born in
Spidag Kaghak, a small town in the
Georgian Republic, the thirty-three-year-
old Khatchadrian is a graduate of
Yerevan’s Film Institute where he now
teaches documentary filmmaking. He
began his film career as a cameraman at
the Haifilm studios, and eventually work-
ed his way up to assistant to the director,
then assistant director, then to second
director, and finally to full director.

Gond was the grand prize winner at the
Young Filmmakers of the Soviet Union
and the Contemporary Documentary Film
festivals, and it was chosen to go to the
Berlin and Oberhausen film festivals; but
because of the chaos caused by the recent
development in Armenia concerning the
Gharabagh region, the film was not includ-
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ed with the films sent to the festival.
Khatchadrian actually lived in Gond for
six months during the filming of the
movie which is probably why the quality
of the film is so superb, for it is not a super-
ficial documentation but one which was
lived through, experienced and digested,
and then presented as a real life story. This
also says something about the way Khat-
chadrian’s high standards create and give
his viewer something which leaves a deep,
rather than momentary, impression.

J.A: Why has Gond created controversy in
Yerevan?

H.K: Because it shows what the oldest sec-
tion of the city looks like, without a writ-
ten script that polishes up the
cinematography aspects. I let the people of
Gond become my main actors. The movie
shows poverty, the harsh living conditions
and the way things have remained, as it
chronicles from archival films of the 1910
period, and then switches to today and
shows how things haven’t changed much.

J.A: What was the message you wanted to
bring across with this film?

H.K: That the system does nothing to pro-
vide these people with better living condi-
tions, that the system basically leaves
Gond ignored and unattended.

J.A: How did you go about making this
movie?

H.K: We lived in Gond for six months
ourselves. We set up hidden cameras
everywhere so as not to disturb the daily
routines or intimidate the residents. But
we had to live among them to understand
the rhythm of their lives, and this gave us
the opportunity to capture all kinds of
scenes. We have a wedding scene, a fire, a
funeral and finally, a birth. We set up con-
stant watch over the community, so when
the fire broke out, we got a call from our
man, and rushed over to capture the en-
tire trauma of a house, already in poor
condition, being burned to ashes, and
leaving the residents homeless.

J.A: The ending of your movie is quite mov-
ing as we hear a woman’s labor moans.
H.K: It is a night scene in Gond, and lights
bring out yet another face of the com-
munity. But it ends with the voice of a
woman in labor, and the fact that another
unfortunate being is born into unbearable
conditions that mean nothing but struggle
is fit and just.

JA: The beginning of your movie is a
panorama of Gond with the voiceover of an
Intourist guide praising the Armenian
Republic for its beauty, archaeology,
richness, museums, and finally saying that
“Armenia is an open air musuem” as one
enter the very depths of Gond’s most
dilapidated shacks.

H.K: Yes, it’s a bit of a daring step.

J.A: One which I am sure you would not
have been able to produce without the lux-
ury of glasnost.

H.K: That’s true. Glasnost has given us a
chance to tackle taboo subjects in the
system, one of which is the total inatten-
tion of the system towards the need for
renovation. Gond has never been rebuilt
or reconstructed. It has festered with all
kinds of things; the homes all leak, several
generations live under the same roof. As
you can see in the movie, the footage is
proof of the harsh conditions.

J.A: What are you working on now?

H.K: I'm finishing a movie based on my
birthplace. The theme is, again, how the
Armenian people have preserved their
Armenian identity in a non-Armenian set-
ting, and have survived with their tradi-
tions, religion, values, languages and
history intact. It is a chronicle of their
ways. Again, it’s in the same style as Gond
with no script. I always make sure that the
existing facts about a place are not altered

to fit my needs, but rather that my equip-
ment is set up in such a way as to capture
life as it is.

J.A: How did you come to choose the theme
and the title?

H.K: The theme is something I concentrate
all my films on. It’s a matter of ethnic
perseverance. Spidag Kaghak is merely
another place where Armenian ethnicity
has been preserved, as it is in Gond. These
people have remained what they were
throughout decades of change. The title is
the name of the town itself, for in winter-
time it is completely coverd with snow.

J.A: In Spidag Kaghak pou touch upon the
Afghanistan war as you show a mother
greeting her son in a coffin.

H.K: Yes, I bring home a soldier in a coffin.
His mother cries, while in the background
we hear the voice of a Russian military of:
ficial encouraging the youth to join the
army. Again, this is made with the
privileges of glasnost.

J.A: What are your future plans?

HK: To continue to focus on the
perseverance of ethnicity. Now I'm plan-
ning to work on a film that will follow an
Armenian brigade sent to faraway places
in the Soviet Union to work. They go as
workers to assist in places where there
isn’t enough manpower.

J.A: And what are you hoping to achieve by
this?

HK: I want to document how these
villagers make the journey, show the very
roads through which they travel, their
struggles in reaching their destiny. Once
they are there, how do they accept the
new way of life? The new people? The
traditions? 1 want to show how they
change. And how they cause change
among their counterparts. And when they
return to Armenia, how are they
changed? And how have they moved
from one stage of their lives to another?
And in what direction? Under what cir-
cumstances? Many of them go away to
work and never return. Some marry non-
Armenians and stay there, some marry
and bring their brides home, some return
to live as changed men, some go there and
die. It’s all of these aspects that I will try to
unfold.

J.A: Have you chosen a title pet?

H.K: I have to find a suitable group; a
group of brigades who will satisfy my
needs, and answer my questions. This is
going to take some research. Financially,
this movie will be costly—to travel with
these people, to be with them, to return to
live among them and share their ex-
periences. I'm hoping the cost will be
covered, making it easier for us to
transport some of the equipment. As far as
a title. . .no, I don’t have a title for it yet.

J.A: Why are you so obsessed with this issue
af ethnic preservation? Why do you concen-
trate on making documentaries only?

H.K: As Armenians we have had so many
struggles, and our ethnicity has somehow
survived. . .a bit changed, altered but
preserved. I'm most interested in
documenting this in order to show the
process of preservation. And our lives are
changing every day. We are experiencing
change now; the very making of movies
on this topic is a testimony to this oppor-
tunity. I've always made documentaries
and always will, I think because I feel that
life as it is—without fictionalizing it—is suf-
ficient enough to be presented by itself.
This is true of any kind of problem or
issue we want to present. It is there, it just
needs to be chronicled — through
documnentaries.

JA: As a documentary filmmaker do you
look up to anyone in particular as your
model?

HK: Yes, I think that Peleshian is my

(Continued on page 4)
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With the Archbishop...

During the autumn months Archbishop Ashjian visited a number of parishes, attended
ecumenical meetings, and received visitors at the Prelacy. Some highlights follow:

St. Muminator’s Cathedral, NYC

On Sunday, October 14, Archbishop
Ashjian, presided over the consecration of
a Khatchkar from Armenia presented in
memory of Aram Nalbandian and an oil
painting by Sarkis Alaverdian of the
Virgin Mary in memory of Mary Ohanes-
sian. Following the Divine Liturgy a
Repose of the Souls ceremony took place
on the occasion of the first anniversary of
the death of Aram Nalbandian and the
13th anniversary of the death of Mary
Ohanessian.

Consecration

of Khatchkar
Hluminator’s, New York.

at St.

St. Mary’s, Whitinsville, MA

On Sunday, October 21, Archbishop
Ashjian_was with the parish of St. Mary’s
in Whitinsville, where he officiated over
the Divine Liturgy and delivered the ser-
mon. During the services His Eminence
consecrated eight wall crosses which had
been donated by: Mr. and Mrs. Joseph
Montecarlo, Miss Verkin Arakelian, Mrs.
Anna Samkiranian and children, Mr. and
Mrs. Paul Arakelian, Mrs. Azadouhi
Haroutunian and children, Mr. David
Papazian, Mr. Vahram Antranig Gara-
bedian, Mrs. Siranoush Mouradian, Mrs.
Armenoubhi Tibirian, Mr. and Mrs. Hagop
Avakian, and Mr. and Mrs. Kourken
Kazarian.

Sourp Khatch, Chevy Chase, MD

On Saturday, November 10, Archbishop
Ashjian was with the Sourp Khatch parish
and presided over the church’s 26th an-
niversary celebration, which was attended
by more than 300 people. The next day,
His Eminence delivered the sermon dur-
ing the Divine Liturgy officiated by Rev.
Khoren Habeshian, pastor of the church.

At. St. Sarkis, Douglaston, New York.

St. Sarkis, Douglaston, NY

On November 18, St. Sarkis Church
marked a special holiday of Thanksgiving
as the parish began to conduct regular
Sunday services, five years after the old
edifice in Bayside was completely
destroyed by fire. Archbishop Ashjian
celebrated the Mass and presented his ser-
mon asking the parishioners to face the
challenges of the future and remain an ac-
tive church family. A banquet took place
following services at the Terrace on the
Park. The new church cost nearly 4%
million dollars. Only ten percent of that
total is left to be raised.

Holy Cross Church, Troy, NY
Archbishop Ashjian presided over the
32nd anniversary of the Holy Cross
Church in Troy, New York, on November
25. His Eminence was the main celebrant
and preacher during the Divine Liturgy.
In choosing the theme of the day he focus-
ed on the First Epistle of St. Paul to the
Corinthians: “Covet yourself with great

gifts, and I will show you a greater way.”

During the anniversary banquet which
followed, an insignia and encyclical from
His Holiness Karekin II was presented to
Dr. Vasken Parsegian in recognition of his
tremendous contributions to the preserva-
tion of Armenian architectural sites.

Mr. Ohan Ohanian, who was instrumen-
tal in securing $5% million of antibiotics
and medical supplies which were shipped
to Armenia, received an award of com-
mendation and appreciation.

Also honored for their devoted service
to the community were Deacons john
Khachadourian and Bedros Karian.

Encyclical from Catholicos Karekin II being
read as Dr. and Mrs. Vazgen Parsegian listen.

Order of acolyte being conferred in Granite
City.

St. Gregory the IHNluminator
Granite City, IL

On December 2, St. Gregory Church in
Granite City celebrated its 36th anniver-
sary. Officiating at the Divine Liturgy and
delivering the Sermon on this joyous occa-
sion, Archbishop Ashjian conferred the
order of acolyte to the following seven
boys from the ranks of the Sunday School:
Sevag Manoogian, Ara Kambarian, George
Schweitzer, Gregory Avdoian, Sarkis
Roubanian, Andrew Hagopian and Raffi
Roubanian. Nazaret Roubanian was
granted the right of bearing the Stole.
His Eminence addressed his entire sermon
to the newly ordained acolytes, explaining
to them the meaning of the four ranks
which they received. A banquet and
program followed.

Certificates of achievements for 25 years of
dedication to the church choir presented to:
Margie Sisoian, Mary Haroian, Mary Bedian,
Agnes Haroian, Arshalous Geragosian.

(Continued on page 4)
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New Orleans, LA

On Monday, December 3, Archbishop
Ashjian visited the newly organized
Armenian Apostolic Church of Louisiana.
He met with representatives of the Board
of Trustees and discussed future plans of
the community. His Eminence praised the
young community (organized three years
ago) for the commendable job they did
mobilizing aid for Armenia after the
earthquake.

Ecumenical Conference,
Washington, DC

On Thursday, December 6, Archbishop
Ashjian attended the U.S. Conference of
the World Council of Churches at the Na-
tional City Christian Church, Washington.
This important meeting was one of a series
in preparation for the General Assembly
of the WCC which will convene in
Canberra, Australia, in February. The
keynote address “Canberra and Beyond”
was delivered by the General Secretary of
the WCC. Archbishop Ashjian is one of
the delegates representing the Cilician See.

Abbot General of Mekhitarists
Visits Prelacy

Father Nersess Der Nersessian, Abbot
General of the Mekhitarist Order of Venice
paid a visit to Archbishop Ashjian, on Fri-
day, December 7. Archbishop Ashjian
hosted a luncheon at the Prelacy in honor
of Fr. Der Nersessian. Marking the second
anniversary of the earthquake, a special
prayer service was offered.

Attending the luncheon were: Mr.
Carmen Perron, who accompanied Fr. Der
Nersessian; Dr. Rouben Kachikian, vice
chairman of the Prelacy’s executive coun-
cil; Dr. Garbis Harboyan, former chairman
of the executive council of the Diocese of
Lebanon; clergymen serving the Prelacy
churches, Very Rev. Khajag Hagopian,
Very Rev. Anoushavan Tanielian, Rev.
Moushegh Der Kaloustian, Rev. Khoren
Habeshian, and Mr. Vazken Ghougassian,
executive director of the Prelacy.

The luncheon meeting concluded with
an exchange of gifts between the two

Father Nersess Der Nersessian, Abbot General of
the Melkhitarist Order of Venice with Archbishop
Ashjian and other members of the clergy at the
Prelacy, December 7.

Please join us in welcoming
HIS GRACE BISHOP JOHN DENNIS
Bishop of St. Edmundsbury & Ipswich

Representative of the
Archbishop of Canterbury
and the
Anglican Chairman of the
International Anglican
Oriental Orthodox Forum

Speakers:
Archbishop Mesrob Ashjian
Rev. Canon Prof. J. Robert Wright
General Theological Seminary
Bishop John Dennis

Monday, January 21, 1991, 7 p.m.
St. Iluminator’s Cathedral
221 East 27th Street
New York, New York

Conversation with...
(Continued from page 2)

model. He makes documentaries that are
of the highest quality and deepest level of
understanding. So if there is anyone I look
up to it’s Peleshian.

J.A: How do you think glasnost changed the
world of art in the Soviet Union? Has it
lessened fear among artists?

H.K: I think so. . .to some extent. Fear of

church leaders. authority is something we experience the

day we are born. I would say we have

perhaps become more daring in saying
what we want to say through art, through
our words, through our films. Yes, I think
glasnost has given us a chance.

Yerevan, July 1988

THE PRELACY BOOKSTORE
HAS A LARGE SELECTION
OF BOOKS, VIDEOS, TAPES
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