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Archbishop Mesrob Ashjian’s Message to Clergy Conference

Each year, on the occasion of the St.
Ghevontiank celebration, the clergy serving
the Prelacy of the Eastern United States and
Canada gather for a seminar/meeting in one
of the Prelacy parishes.

The host parish this year was St. Sarkis
Church in Douglaston, New York. His
Eminence Archbishop Mesrob Ashjian was
recuperating in Paris at the time and sent
the following message.

Dear Faithful Brothers,

In a tradition of more than 20 years you
have gathered to mark Ghevontiank Day
and to celebrate your service to God and His
people.

I bid you welcome and hope that you
will enjoy your brotherly fellowship in the
St. Sarkis environment, where you will pray
and work together, bringing to reality this
year’s agenda which is devoted to exploring
ideas of how to best convey our message to
our faithful people. My thanks to all of the
participants.

During the last 18 years I have been
absent from this yearly gathering only one
other time—I believe in 1991—when I was
in Australia for a meeting of the General
Assembly of the World Council of Churches.
That was an absence of duty. Now, in 1995,
it is the second time that I am unable to be
with you, and this time it is an involuntary
absence since I am in Paris recuperating.
But I am with you in my prayers...I am
with you with my heart... and I wish to
share with you some of my thoughts during
the past few weeks.

First, I found out that we must all take
care of our health and to remember that it

is not only others who get sick...only others
who experience heart problems...only oth-
ers who have accidents. We are, after all,
human, and we have our limits. We need to
know the value of good health...and not get
sick. Last August when I went to Yerevan, I
saw Vazgen Vehapar for the last time. He
was in his death bed, but he was alert and
aware of everything around him. During my
visit he twice said to me: “My son, do not
get sick.” At the time I thought it odd that
the Catholicos of All Armenians would utter
such “common” thoughts. Now, I under-
stand. At that time T still thought the world
was mine...I could do anything and every-
thing. There, I believe, was my mistake.
Now I realize that everything can happen to
everyone and you cannot continue day in
and day out working like a machine. Know
the value of your Mondays—your free
day—even if you know that at 9 a.m. the
Prelate will call to ask a favor...

How easy it is to die...and also how dif-
ficult. Now I realize the gravity of my ill-
ness. But thanks be to God—a thousand
thanks—He gave me new life, gave me the
opportunity to continue on my road te the
realization of my spiritual dreams. My eyes
do not look back! I am grateful to you,
Lord, for this good luck. I hope I will not be
embarrassed and that during the days you
have bestowed upon me I will be closer to
You...more faithful in p\reaching the Gospel
and be a responsible shepherd to those
entrusted in my care. -

Again, I give a thousand praises to God.
Especially when I think that my work could
have remained unfinished. It is true—I
recall the words of Catholicos Khoren I of

blessed memory, “No one is indispens-
able...”—but, I could not help but think of
what would happen to the Prelacy’s many
projects: the 900 orphans, the 2,300 senior
citizens in Armenia, for whom it is much
more difficult to raise funds. We have taken
on the responsibility of renovating the vil-
lage of Talish in Artsakh—homes, schools,
churches, etc. Who would see that all this
work is completed? We had just recently
formed an organization for the purpose of
preserving Khosrov Andar and the animal
population of Armenia, for the coming gen-
erations. We had yet to announce the Aram
Manougian (my childhood hero) home/-
museum project in Yerevan. Which project
shall I mention? St. Krikor Datevatzi, the
month long summer studies program in
Dilijan... our newly built churches and their
needs. .. St. lluminator’s Day School... Land
& Culture Organization projects... Dear
Lord, I am thankful for the opportunity you
gave me to return to all of these obligations
and be of service to my church and nation
to the utmost of my ability. I ask for nothing
else. I am satisfied with all I have. I am
more content than at anytime in my life. I
am happy particularly now that I am aware
of the multitude of people who prayed for
me with all their heart, which strengthened
my heart. My eyes fill with tears each time I
hear of another of our faithful who prayed
for me. I became so melancholy when an
old and dear friend, who has been es-
tranged from God, said to me: “You know,
Srpazan, I prayed for you even though I
never pray.” May God hear his voice.
Finally, my spiritual brothers, I want to

(Continued on page 2)
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Prelacy Ladies Guild’s “Feast of Light”

Members of the Prelacy Ladies Guild participate in the candle lighting ceremony.

The auspicious occasion marking the
20th anniversary of the Prelacy Ladies Guild
and the Feast of Light was celebrated in
February in grand style at the St. Regis Hotel
in New York City in the presence of guests
from as far as Australia, Washington, D.C.,

Rhode Island, and the metropolitan tri-state
area.

Representing the Prelacy Ladies Guild,
Mrs. Gilda B. Kupelian welcomed the guests
and announced the improved health of the
Prelate, Archbishop Mesrob Ashjian, who

(Continued on page 3)

Rev. Archpriest Vahan
Ghazarian, 73

The Eastern Prelacy of the Armenian
Apostolic Church of America announced
with deep regret the death of Rev. Arch-
priest Vahan Ghazarian which took place
March 3, 1995.

Archpriest Ghazarian was born in
Malatia, on April 5, 1922, with the bap-
tismal name of Mgrdich. Still an infant dur-
ing the days of the Kemalist government in
Turkey, the family relocated to Arabpounar
in Jezireh, Syria, where he received his pri-
mary education.

From an early age he showed great love
for the Armenian Church and he leaimed all
of the services, sharagans, and rituals of the
Church through his dedicated attendarice
and from his father.

In 1943 he married Mary Hagopian and
they were blessed with three children,
Haroutiun, Christine, and Vartouhi. In 1951
he was accepted as a student at the
Seminary of the See of Cilicia. He'was subse-
quently ordained as a married priest by
Archbishop Terenig Poladian and given the
name Vahan.

In 1952 he was assigned as the parish
priest in Beirut’s Armenian section,
Hayashen, where he served for decades at
the Sourp Hovanou Garabed Church. He
also served Sourp Haroutiun Church in
Junieh where he served the Armenian com-
munities of Jebeil, Junieh, and Antelias.

(Continued on page 2)

Pierre Papazian
1929-1995

Pierre Papazian, a well-known intellec-
tual and writer in the Armenian American
community, a frequent contributor to OUT-
REACH for the past seventeen years, and a
devout supporter of the Prelacy died on the
morning of February 24 at his home in
Dumont, New Jersey, where he was recu-
perating from open heart surgery. He was

65 years old.

Archbishop Mesrob Ashjian who was
recuperating in Paris received the new with
great sadness noting that the “premature
and sudden passing of Pierre Papazian is a
shock and blow not only to the Prelacy but
to the entire Armenian American communi-
ty. He was one of our community’s greatest
thinkers and one who, with no fanfare, gen-
erously gave his talent to our community. I
personally will miss his keen intellect, his
way of looking at situations in ways no one
else thought of, and his quiet humor. May
God receive his soul and provide comfort to
his family and, indeed, to all of us.”

His writings are familiar to the Arme-
nian American community through the
Armenian press and especially through the
publication PHOENIX which he produced
anonymously starting in the 1960s. When
asked why he first decided to publish
PHOENIX anonymously he simply stated:
“Because I wanted the reader to concen-
trate on the words and the ideas and not on
the author.” Indeed, it is no exaggeration to
say that PHOENIX had great influence on
the Armenian psyche—as far away as Soviet
Armenia where, he was told, copies were
smuggled in and translated. Reading his
articles in PHOENIX today makes one real-
ize how far ahead Pierre Papazian was
from the rest of us. His words are prophetic
and ring with as much clarity, truth, and
relevance as they did 30 years ago.

His essays, articles, and op-ed pieces
have also appeared in a wide range of
American publications including the New
York Times, The Christian Science Monitor
and many well known journals such as
Midstream, Mid-West Quarterly, and The
Wilson Quarterly. He was considered to be
an expert on the Jewish Holocaust and the
Armenian Genocide. In fact, his article “A
Uhique Uniqueness?” in Midstream, a
Jewish publication, prompted an extensive

(Continued on page 2)
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(continued from page 1)

share with you three specific thoughts.

1. Once again I saw that our faithful
people love their church and their clergy-
men. They may not pray, they may not
come to church, they may be indifferent in
many ways, but there is a mystical tie that
binds the Armenians to their church. Let us
know the value of this mystique-bond and
let us always be worthy of the spiritual trust
of our people.

2. One day a doctor telephoned from the
United States. I was already following the
day to day miracles being performed by the
French doctors and I said to him, “Doctor, I
marvel at all of you. Each one in your own
field are performing miracles, saving lives.
You are partners to God’s creation.” In
answering, the doctor said, “And you
Srpazan are our spiritual physician; that is
how we look upon you.” I confess I became
ashamed. I wondered: Just how much do
we clergymen succeed in healing the
wounds of those with broken hearts, those
whose spiritual essence has been destroyed,
those who come to us to confess their sins in
order to be consoled and find faith. If only
we could be as successful as the physicians
so that we could lead those who come to us
to the greatest of all physicians, our Lord
and Saviour Jesus Christ.

3. Tomorrow when you return to your
parishes, please convey to your parishioners
my love and my blessings. And especially
convey my thanks for their prayers and the
love they gave to me. How amazing is this
God-given emotion of love! How comforting
to know that someone far, far away is pray-
ing for you, thinking of you, that you have a
place in that person’s heart. Your eyes fill
with tears, you are filled with appreciation,
and your wounded heart heals. This is
exactly what happened to me. I now have a
stronger heart, and a stronger desire to live
a spiritual life of service.

May God make me worthy of my wish
and may He bless all of you with healthy
and happy days.

During my hospitalization I had with me
a cross from the monastery in Moush which
had been rescued by a brave Moushetzi.
The cross emanated with the strength of its
origin and its native soil. With it, also as a
constant companion, was my prayer book,
The Nareg, which I read over and over
again. Some days I read the prayers for
those in agony. Some days I read the
prayers for “good death,” and still other
days I read the prayers for healihg...for
penitence... for grace and forgiveness.
‘Without doubt, the most honest interpreter
of my life has been Nareg and therefore I
end my message with his words,

“But you are my refuge. You are salvation.
You are the visitation. You are expiation.
You are happiness. Salvation comes from
you. Mercy is pours, almighty, living, ineffa-
ble Lord Jesus Christ, benevolent God. Bless,
bless, and again bless, your holy essence and
glory, forever and ever. Amen.”

With prayers and love,
Archbishop Mesrob Ashjian

Bligny Hospital
Briss-sous Forges, France
February 20, 1995

Neat issue of Outreach
will include photos
and commentaries
on the election and

installation of

His Holiness Karekin I,

Catholicos of All
Armenians.

Pierre Papazian (Continued from page 1)

forum comparing the Holocaust and the
Genocide.

Pierre Papazian was born in Marseille,
France, on May 25, 1929, the first-born
child of the late Barour and Hripsime
Papazian. He came to the United States
with his mother one year later to join his
father who had already established a home
in Providence, Rhode Island. The family
grew with the birth of two sisters, Rose and
Margaret. They subsequently settled in the
Bronx and then back to Providence before
finally settling in N. ew Jersey.

His father’s death at an early age thrust
him into being father to Rose and Margaret,
a role he pursued with his characteristic
love. Rose’s five-year long illness and subse-
quent death last year took a great toll on his
own health.

He attended primary and secondary
schools in New York and Providence. He
graduated from Brown University with a
Bachelor’s Degree in French Literature. He
subsequently obtained a Master’s Degree in
Library Science from Columbia University
and pursued another Master’s in Linguistics
at Columbia. He also held a Master’s in
International Relations from the School of
International Studies at Fairleigh Dickinson
University.

His work experience included head
librarain at S. B. Penick, a pharmaceutical
firm; technical writer and analyst at System
Development Corporation, the firm which
developed the Strategic Air Command for
the Air Force; and Grumman Aircraft
Corporation. In 1960, together with his wife
he formed H. Prim Company, Inc., a com-
munications firm.

His marriage to Iris Pilbosian took place
on June 14, 1959, in New Jersey. Their son,
Michael Barour, was born in 1965. Pierre
was as proud as could be of his son’s many
educational honors and so delighted that
Michael completed his Ph.D studies this
year and was now a post-doctoral student
at Oxford University.

Besides his wife, son, and sister, Pierre
Papazian leaves a host of grieving relatives
including Archbishop Mesrob Ashjian who,
although thousands of miles away, himself
recuperating, provided great comfort; the
Patriarach of the Papazian clan, Souren
Papazian and family; first cousins Casper
Boghosian, Rose Boghosian, Margaret
Casparian; brother-in-law, Noubar Kazar-
ian; nieces Alexis and Sara Kazarian; moth-
er- and father-in-law, Krikor and Veron
Pilbosian, who loved him as a son; sister-in-
law, Elizabeth Pilbosian; and sister- and
brother-in-law, Rosely and Wally Stronski.

His wake and funeral service was
attended by hundreds of mourners and
with the participation of the following cler-
gymen: Very Rev. Anoushavan Tanielian,
Very Rev. Nareg Alemezian, Rev. Moushegh
Der Kaloustian, and Rev. Amak Kasparian.

In a message by his family Pierre was
described as a person whose “interests
spanned many disciplines and his talents
were many, from painting to woodworking,
But what shone most of all was his writ-
ing—what a glorious, golden pen he had
which produced perceptive, meticulously
researched, thought-provoking articles. His
pen has run dry. Is there another to take his
place? This was one of his major concerns
for the Armenian American community.
‘Where are our writers? he would ask over
and over again. Often he would answer his
own question, ‘Not much money in writing.’
And then he would hastily add, ‘Writers
need to be supported, to be nurtured.’
Knowing that this would be his wish we
have decided to establish the Pierre
Papazian Literary Scholarship, through the
Prelacy’s Endowment Fund. We ask that in-
lieu-of-flowers donations be made to the
Armenian Apostolic Church of America for
this purpose. We commit ourselves to
increase this fund through the coming years
so that each year a substantial grant can be
given to an aspiring Armenian American
writer.”

At the time of his death he was working
on several long research projects and arti-
cles which his wife and son hope to com-
plete.

In lieu-of-flowers donations may sent to
the Armenian Prelacy at 138 E. 39th Street,
New York, NY 10016 for the “Pierre
Papazian Ljterary Scholarship.”

His Holiness Karekin I, Catholicos of the Great House of Cilicia,

sent the Jollowing message:

Dear Iris and Michael,

You cannot imagine what a deep pain
struck my heart when I heard the sad news
of the passing away of your beloved hus-
band and father and my close friend Pierre
Papazian.

I can well imagine how deeply you are
grieved by his sudden physical absence
from the texture of your life. I believe that
your love for him will never be affected by
the earthly demise. It surely will go beyond
the grave and will stand above time and
space.

His name can never be erased from my
memory. His image will always remain
indelible, alive and radiant.

Pierre will always remain a noble and
eloquent witness to that generation of
American Armenians who kept alive the liv-
ing legacy of their parents and forefathers.

He symbolized and actually materialized in
his person, in his life and in his work the
beautiful harmony of Armenianism and
Americanism: two different cultures, two
different manifestations of the same spirit
of freedom and dedication to spiritual and
moral'values of perennial nature. His liter-
ary works bear ample testimony to this
truth. His dedication to the Armenian
Church and nation was just exemplary.

I pray All-Merciful God to receive his
soul in eternal peace and bliss.

Sincere condolences to you on behalf of
our Armenian Catholicosate of Cilicia which
had such a warm place in his heart.

May our Heavenly Father grant you, his
devoted wife and loving son and all mem-
bers of his family, long life with the bless-
ings of good health and happiness. May his
memory shine forth always.

Mpr. Onnic Marashian, chairman of the Executive Council of the
Prelacy of the Armenian Apostolic Church of America, remem-
bered Pierre with a moving tribute. Excerpts follow.

I would like to say a few words on
behalf of the Executive Council of the
Prelacy, and as an individual whose life has
been touched—be it so lightly—by Pierre’s
presence, his writings, and his articulated
ideas.

I have always found it hard to eulogize a
friend, but somehow in the case of Pierre I
don’t find it so hard. For in speaking of
Pierre, one has to speak of his disciplined
mind, his organized thinking. One need not
strain for words to define a rational man.

It was a pleasure—and often a chal-
lenge—to draw Pierre into a conversa-
tion,—which, inevitably, turned into a dis-
course of well-researched facts with histori-
cal perspective—and sometimes ended with
apocalyptic forebodings of the future.

You may or may not have agreed with
him, but you had to agree he had no fear of
his convictions, arrived at after a rational
process.

Pierre and Iris made a wonderful team
together. In business, in their personal lives,
in their community lives, and certainly in
their immeasurable and often unpublicized
coniributions to the Prelacy, to the Catho-
licosate of Cilicia, to Vehapar personally,
and to our Prelate, Mesrob Surpazan, per-
sonally. Not only did the team help spread

the message, they were also ready for emer-
gencies, with a not-so-visible presence in
delicate situations of damage control.

But the team’s greatest contribution to
our community was in the art and skills of
communciations, an area of discipline that
sadly has been lacking among us.

They worked so well as a team that it
was difficult to discern who was the thinker
and who was the doer—which of them was
the idea person and which the acting per-
son—and whether the two of them were
both of these... But no matter.

Pierre had a healthy disdain of commit-
tee work. He had little tolerance for institu-
tional or organizational processes. He
couldn’t stand the time-consurning debates
that tumed into idle chatter.

He was a maverick, a non-conformist.

But he got the work done. It was a relief to
talk to someone who had no use for small
talk, for you knew the thinking process was
going on. Even his silence was eloquent.
* He certainly had a message to all. I
couldn’t help noting that the last sentence
of the last piece of writing that appeared
less than a month ago was a piercing plea
to all elements of the Armenian nation to
become less self-centered and begin to
work toward a common goal.

Archpriest Ghazarian
(Continued from page 1)

From 1952 to 1961, Der Vahan furthered
his religious studies. During his many years
of service to the Church he received highest
honors from His Holiness Khoren I,
Catholicos of the Great House of Cilicia.

In 1982, due to the civil war in Lebanon,
he and his family relocated to the United
States. Living in Boston, he volunteered to
serve the Eastern Prelacy as a visiting cler-
gyman where needed.

In 1983, Archbishop Mesrob Ashjian
assigned him as the parish priest of the
newly formed Sourp Nishan Church of
Cambridge, Ontario, where he served until

1989 at which time, due to his health, he
asked that he be relieved from this responsi-
bility. He was subsequently appointed a vis-
iting clergyman to the Niagara Falls com-
munity where he continued to serve with
dedication up to a few weeks before his
death. During this time he also served Sourp
Asdvadzadzin Church in Toronto where he
helped the Sunday School and made
monthly visits to the residents of the Old
Age Home.

He spent his final days in the hospital
under the care of doctors and his devoted
wife. May he rest in peace.
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Very Rev. Anoushavan Tanielian and newlyweds Mr. and Mrs. Khoren Bandazian begin
the candlelighting ceremony.

(Continued from page 1)

was in Paris recuperating. Very Rev. Anou-
shavan Tanielian, who had just returned
from Paris, also provided an update on His
Eminence’s rapid recovery.

After offering the invocation, Very Rev.
Tanielian gave a brief historical account of
Diarentarach, still commemorated in the
traditional manner in sorne Armenian com-
munities in the Middle East. Beeswax can-
dles are lit by clergy and distributed to the
faithful who in turn carry the lit candles to
their homes. Father Anoushavan wished
“material and divine light” to glow in every-
one’s life. He then invited Mr. and Mrs.
Khoren Bandazian, a newlywed couple, to
step forth and officiate with him over the
lighting of the Diarentarach candles, fol-
lowed by members of the Prelacy Ladies

Guild who lit the candles at their respective’

tables.

Mr. Garabed Chuck Haytaian, the
Speaker of the New Jersey Assembly, con-
veyed his message offering an appreciation
and salute to the Prelacy Ladies Guild for its
service to the church and community. He
then presented to the founding chairlady,
Mrs. Hasmig Hovnanian, a resolution from
the New Jersey Assembly in recognition of
the Guild’s 20th anniversary.

Her speech “ten times rewritten” cast
aside, Mrs. Hovnanian took to the podium
and spoke extemporaneously, She remi-
nisced about the very first Feast of Light
that was held at the St. Regis. Mrs.
Hovnanian referred to His Holiness Karekin

of Light Candles.

Chuck Haytaian, speaker o New Jersey
Assembly, reads proclamation in recognition
of Guild’s 20th anniversary.

Mrs. Hasmig Hovnanian, first chairlady of the Prelacy Ladies Guild, helps with the Feast

II, then the Prelate, as a “dynamic leader
who took the community by storm.” It was
his suggestion to revive the tradition of'
Diarentarach in America, she said.

“A credo of the Prelacy Ladies Guild,”
Mrs. Hovnanian said, “is to bring our youth
together and make them feel pride in their
heritage.” She commended the members of
the current Prelacy Ladies Guild.

The dual celebration was further
enhanced when Mr. Kevork Hovnanian
announced that on the occasion of their
wedding anniversary, Mr. and Mrs. Hirair
and Anna Hovnanian would underwrite the
expenses of the evening. Amid thunderous
applause, Hirair and Anna Hovnanian led
the guests onto the dance floor.

Guild member, Mrs. Lucille Sahagian,
presided over a successful raffle drawing of
exquisite gifts. She also expressed the
Guild’s thanks to Mr. and Mrs. Hovnanian
for their magnanimous gesture.

Red rose arrangements and heart-
shaped chocolate assortments adorned the
tables as well as a commemorative booklet
depicting twenty years of activities.

The current members of the PLG are:
Jeanine Adanalian, Isabella Avedissian,
Linda Chrinian, Josephine Gulamerian,
Suzanne Hagopian, Ica Kouyoumdjian,
Gilda Kupelian, Arax Minassian, Dianna
Minassian, Seta Nalbandian, Anna Pi-
liguian, Lucille Sahagjan, Ovsanna Tatarian,
Rita Tatevossian, Gemma Vartanian, Silva

Zadourian.

Hirair and Anna Hovnanian, celebrating
their wedding anniversary. underwrote the

evening'’s expenses.
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PEvhu RwpkjubGwy Unwebnpn
Ruwndpwabnpfi S. Ukupny Upp. U26-
Ewlh G YpoGwlywh Unpfinipnh npn-
znudny, <hwwhuwihG UdEphyuyh b
Guwlwwwih PLvh Ainginpulwbug
nuup hp mwpEiwi fwdwenmdwpp
gnmuwnlg Gpipawpph 21 ®kwpnuwp
1985, Uht Bnpph Swyipupepth U.

' Uwpghu BYknkginy vke, Uppng k-

ininbtuwlg RwhAwlwihg molhG wnh-
eny:

Gpynizwppeh 20 dLwnpnuwnh bpk-
YmbwG, wpnkl Ghiplug EhG 18 fingk-
mpwlwbGhp, npnlip puwn wpdwlngh
fimppGuymbgwt GYknkginy Gkpp-
GwupwhhG vke, nip wnwwonkl Yw-
1E1EghG ShyGwig Uhnipbwi wwwn-
puunwd 2unn Awdtn Guokpp:

Gpkpowpph 21 ®kwpniwupht,
wnwionbwl dwdkpgniphil wmknh
nbkgwt U. Uwpqhu BGYykinkgung vkg,
npUk Gwp pninp GEplwy fingkinp
fiwyptipp ninnmbgwt Awdwgnudwph
ywipp: Gyknkginy inglinp finy
SEpwywnp 8. UGmpunwt U. dpy.
TPwlpbjbwbp jwlnb Uppuqut 2on'
pwph quinmuw dwunpkg GEpjwikpmb
i wnoppny pugmuwd junnwpupkg
frudwgnuiwpp: Gww, Awdwgemiupp
pGwipkg hp “bhuubp Abnkibw] jug-
uny' U.pd. S. unpkG Uiwg LAG).
dwykobw6' wwnkGwwbwn G Uipd. S.
Sphonphu RAG). REshobwl' winkGw-
npwhp:

UwinbGuwbw Stp Zwypp hp 2Gnp-
fiwywiwywl uoupp wpwnwuw ikt
Ewp, jupnuwg Pudhu Unwselnpn
UppuwiquG 2op ®wphqkl manniwd
pUdwuwnwhg b Awypwlwb jupwn-
Gipny (tgmG yniqhy wwwnqudp:
Uppwqul Zunpp bp wwwnqwuhG dts
Guiu Yp jwywmGk pp 2GnpARwlwini-
rMmip papnp JwubwlgnnGhpmG B Yp
phEiunpk fing wwlhp wnnnomphwi
Gt pwpdky np YhwG niph2p Ypluy
fimtwinwlug...: Gww Yp jupnGt hp
2GnpAwywimpmbp UokGwlyu) Gu-
wnnidnyb..., «Chinpiwyw) v, Rkqh,
Stp Vuwintwd, wyu ppwhGhy pupk-
punnmpbhwi Awdwp... Awqup
thw”np Buwnnidng, np Gnp YhwGp
nmwit hidh...»:

UwnkGwwltwn Stp Quipp Yhpsw-
gpGhik kwp pGpkpgnidp, yupnug
Gwhki U.qqupG UnweGnpnupwbp
ThmwlkG Apwwwpwyniws Awnnp-
nwqpmpepilip, pun npnmid phvhu
UnnwgeGnpny Uppuqut Qwjnp, Awpd-
rwzlnpfi S. Ukupny Upphuu. Uod-
tw, 17 dwwnpnuwp, 1996 pnuwyhp
hn wwawolwanrny, ilupuwihG U.gt-
Phywih UpbithjbwG gpowGh bt Gw-
Gwwwih FLEUh Unwelnppwywb dn-
lwlnpn GowGwykg, U.qquihG dwpn-
smpbhwl UpoGwlyws dnnnyh winkiGw-
whw i Swyjpuppth U. Uwpgqpu
tytnkging inqliinp Ainym' Skpy. S.
UGnmpunwG U. dpn. Pwlhk) GwGp:

UwnbkGwwbwn Stp wypp Ywpnwik
twnp UnwgeGnpn Uppuqut 2op wuio-
woliwqhpp, wigwi opniuy fingtinp
Jwpnwagnh qnpdwnpnipbwG: 8wi-
wwaqph vwu Yp YuquthG fiplq nu-
uwuoumpbGtp. -

w. UYypnnipbw6 onpfinipyp. k-
rudmpemt G RugwwpniemG Ulypn-
wnmpbwG' Upd. S. Wwshy LAG;.
UYypinhswG

p. npfinipnh U‘mmwumnwnmu’n‘
Upd. S. Unigtin Ua. RAGy. Skp Gw-
InuwnbwG

Q- Pwndwt bGunq. Uquanp pGunw-
GhphG fitwn tr wiGnGg dwwnignitijhp
odwlinwlyniphilp' Upd. S. Ukupny
Ui RAG). @wotbwb:

- @phunnGtwywG Prwunmy* &nqs.
S. Vwphky dpn. UkkdkqhwG:

b. Pwnuwb Ywpq Upd. S. dwq-
qkG RAG). MEphwpbwG

4hGq nwuwuou fwyptinG w] pdw-

fuplnpopkG k ywhpwdwuGopkl ni-
umdGuwuhpwd EhG pphbGg Juinwfnuwd
Ghiptpp, npnip wunpwé 3ty Ghp-
YwjwgnighG bt 2t2wp nphG vho-
phlwympbwi ypwy, vhwdbkt Junnu-
phnt junpfimpnGtpp: Swuwjuou fin-
qtinp Awgpkipp whinpunwpdwl Guikt
junpfinipnGipnt’ Uypunipiwé unp-
fimipnp by RPwndwk Ywpqh inqh-
Pwlwlwi donmbkgmuGipmb b Ykp-
InnudGEpniG, mwny Akwnwppp-
ppputul npnawyh pugunpnpehiti-
GEp G wbnEymphGiip wwppbp k-
nEghGtpnt pdpnGmuGhpkG: LQuwhwbuyg
GnpwpGpnil Yynnvk bnwi kwu-
ppppufwb 2w AwpgmuGhp nhwly-
Gapn Apyhquwi, wiyGmbGp Epkjuw-
Gipnt pwnuwl kG wyp pwpkjup-
gniphwlig vwuhG. nnpmbgwl gnfiu-
gnighsy pwgwwpmpehGiip: bnw-
upymbgut wwwpwuink ninkgnyg
up L mupyly Ainglinp RugplipniG:

Bwlnb dnpnyulywl AuwipkpmG
2GnpAuwnnpuiwb Aknwqhp jnnmbgun
Utdh SwGG Ypphyhny dERwihwn
Quypuwbnhl® v.U.0.8.8. Gupkqht
A. Yupnnpynuplb, hp winwGwyn-
smipbwl wolhlG wnhpeny: hGywyku
Gwbki wwywphGuwl Aknwghp npyp-
tigun Phdhu Unwelnpn Uppuquil
2op:

Unwionbwl nwuwjuountptiuGg
uwiwmnhl GipYw) fingEinpulwi Aug-
ntpp wigkiighG Upwnpp Upny qlipkq-
dwlwwnilp L AinghfiwiquunkwG
wpwpanniphtl juwnwpkghG phdhu
Ube dwnwjwd b widd Awbgnighwg
Eybnkgulwlwg Ainging h Awlqhuwn:

GphyniiwG dwdp 7:30-hG Unipp
B wliwh wuwwnwpug dunnignitiguit
Unipp Uwpghu Byknkginy vks: Op-
il wuwwnwpwahyl £t Uipd. S. duq-
obG LAk MEphwphwb: Unipp jun-
Pwlhl uwwuwplykghG G unipp ww-
wnmwpwagh pgEgnnmphiip juwnw-
nght wpdwlwuwwwmht pwhiwbug
Awgpkpp: Opnuwt wwwnqwip wnww
yuwwwpwaghy pwhfwGwy Awipp win-
puwnuwnbGwingy ULEinGnbhwig Vwhiw-
wnwympbwi unpfinipnhG, Qwy k-
ntiginy nuikgwd nkphG JwuhG' vhp
gnnmmpnp gniuwnbidwl b junwe-
nhimpbtwG pb juGnpp: 8wiwpw U.
Nwwwpwqh nknh niGhgun Guolk-
iR’ b wunpy GipYwy Ainglinpuut-
GkpnG: Gytintginy upwhip (kgmwd kp
wqquhGGlpny @ Aunwnwgliw] dn-
nnynmpnny, npnGp GYwd EhG wuwn-
wtipm hpliGg Rhupbipp:

UGdnnwiiwih op ¥p tnui Uppng
AtnGnbwbg wolp pwhwGuy Aw]-
pipniG Awdwp, np vnwuphG JEY wG-
quy hpwpn dow Yp phpk dnnnynipnp
dwnuwy AinqlanpuwlwGug nwup, wnhpe
up vmwiny winGg pwdGhyhg prougnt
guutipnt i mpwjumpbuig v Yhw-
wbin woluwwnwbip mwlkint dwjwu-
wnuGliugg Unwptjwywi Umpp Gyk-
ntigin) pwpopnipbwl tii jwpwwnb
gnimpbwl Awdwn:

IN THE SIXTH CHAPTER
OF THE BOOK OF LUKE
IT SAYS," WOE TO YOU
WHEN ALL MEN SPEAK
WELL OF YOU..”

50 MUCH FOR
FEELIN6 600D.,
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Yppwyh, 3mGmwp 22-pG, U.
Q.phgnp Lmuwanphy dwjwuinwitugg
Unwpkjwjwi U. BytintghG wupkgut
YlipwdGinbwl G Swnymuh wwhip
ipp 156 wwwwGhGlp i ynpu Gphunw-
uwpnGbp dmGYh tYwG U. npwGhG®
wnebit' unmwlwin pypmpebwt b
uwpYunwgnipbwl wunhGwGGEpp:

CGnwnwobtiny Skp <Qonp
AnqupwpdmptwG ApuikphG, PLvhu
pwplswh UinweGnpnp, Pwpdpw2Gnph
S. Utiupny Uppiyu. U26EwG, funp
ApEmwGpny t Avjupumpbwdp wwp-
qlitig pLEYGwdmbtpmG Awy GYtntging
Gmppuybwnwwb Yupglipnm hnpp
wumnhGwGGtpp:

OpmubG wwwwnpwahyG Ep qunni-
phu &nqtiinp <nypt® Uipd. 8. ‘Lkputu
LAGy. Twlmytwbp, npmG juGwuphl ti
mnnmphGGipmG GEppn) ywwnpwu-
npuwd EhG yhotw) phyGuwdniGlpp
YtpghG ynpu pEYGwIniGlpp Ypehk
snpu wwphGipm pGpwgphG:

g2wip Ubkip»-kG wnwyg, Uppuqub
2uypp «Mpuju LEp» 2wpwyubGh tip-
qignnmptwdp pwpdpugun U. onpub
i puqutgun Unwelnpnwywi qufihG
Ypwy: BGpyw, Gwju Yhuwuwpyunwg
dtnGunphg uwpyuiwgmpbiwi phy-
Gudny, npwpuyhp wpnpwi Lwpu-
phijiwGp:

Uww UppuwquéG Zop 2nipgp dnmbyh
Ewl Aintitbwy 16 wwwnwGhllpp G
Lpbip EpunwuwprGipp pupnyebwG ynpu
wunh§wGGkpp unwGugnt.- Zkph Lwy-
ynGatuil, Upuwd Suwqubatwb,dphgnp
Nuuwhytwt, 2wy BnuwwibwG, Mpuypt
UntAtt, Upwd SnwyhdtwG, Gnmwpn
gpinqbwb, 2Eph Gwynidhwb Gp-
pnp, Uwupw Smuphybwb, UGnpwu-
Ghy SqpptwG, dmdh SqbhpiwG, Sw-
ynp UipCwhtiwb, Pudpdh Uptwh-
w6, Shph vwywi, Uquon Chpng -
bwl, Vwippp Nuwyhytwb, Unhyb
Nuyhytwl G Sphgnp Bphdhwi:
Uppwqwl dwypp Guju winlg vw-
qLpEG ympp dwubhylGp Yupkg npuku
Gowl winGg finglinp winwuwnwh
Ununphl, www Jjwenprwpwp wGnig
ppuwiniGp wniun wibjwdmpbwG,
Eytntginy nnGhpp pwhw)-qngkym, U.
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qpuwhG pGpkpgmdGlp Yuwnwplpn,
unuwnnjuwlp Yupnwm b Gyb-
nbghG ymuwnptiini:

Afuypwug dinfwnpmpkiGEG Ewnp
uuuwr Uiwg Uwpyuiwgnpebwb
dtnGuwnpmiphtGp: Whuwuwpliwiwg
Jwpnuwbp, pp finghinp ZnynmhG tr
Uiawgq Vwplunwg bwqupke Lwqup-
bwlh wnwelnpnpmpbwup dGpwnhp
pupdpugut U. Wnpub Gy www Rwpg
wwuwuhpwlbibpl Gwnp Ghipluywgun
Uppwqul Zop wnebi: Uppwqub
Zwipp pp Ue2p npun dwpnwGh
qrlumG' hniuwbgbm] whnp wnwpk-
uywl nwpunnp opfiiniphtGp: Uwju
Juwpnwb nupdun nkwyh énqnympy
wwownolwwtu Yngmbipm nupnetGE h
vwpywiwgniphiG: bp dwh nuhb
Ypw) unwgut npwp b hpwmGp'
Gwont Uabwwpwl jupnpupn b
juGywpytym:

Qnmq dunGwypmpebwig wpwpnnn-
pmGGEpp wpnwpb Jmgnush whplGap
wloulighG Ghpywy AuwtwwnwegbwGpm
upnbkpniG Ep: Uwwnquiz finghGpnt U.
unpwGhG Gmhpnibint wju Gphinjpp
wpgmbpny vnwdlugnig wnnng 3Gnn -
Gupm b pwpliwdGhpm w plipp by
Sjuwjuwlttipmb nmnunwt Gyintgungy
YhwGph ymuwnphy wwywquip Gujuw-

Guwyp:

Sunwpw U. Mwwnwpwgh, @tn-
juwGbiwb upwhhG ¥E9 h wwwpt Gn-
ppGdwlibpniG npmbgun Gwolipmpe,
pGn Guuwqufiniptwdp Unwelnpn
Uppwquwl Qop: 250 SpuwywlGGhp
GupYw) EhG Awgytpnyphb: OpnuwG
Gw2p wwwpwuwntg LYEnkginju
SpyGwg UpniemGp: buy Gwobkpp uh-
pny vwwuwpylighG Eykntginiu Gnpw-
ywqd Gpprwuwpn nighipnm Uhm-
phiGp: Bwpnwgph ywphy, LEpG G-
AwGbwGh puph quunbwi luoupkpkl
Ewnp, ¢nqupwnpdmplwl VunbGuwubn'
8wynp duhwqbwb juynbtg inqu-
pwpdnmphwl uGnwlygniphilp G
opmuwG lunpfinipnp npwlytg muwnphy
Lytintginiu Awdwp: Bww qunnmphu
tiptip 2GnpAwih ophnpnGbp, nwolw-
Ywhwp Rphupht Tuwnwpbwib, sni-
pwlwfwp Pwidwp bnuwiwibwb t
pruphGipwfiup Uwh TwimybwG
Gmuwqbghl bpynm Ywunp, Undpunwuh
«bBw punp Gpgp» bt TwlnuwymGhwbh
«2hGquwy: b nhdwg GnppLdwGtpm
Juoup wnhb UGnpwGhy SqhpiwbGi m
Jupnpwt Uwpyunwg Lwpupljbwip:

pwlwuwnbndmphiGp: Apdt twnp
Lphupht Vwwnwpbwl puGuyh ypuy
Gniwqlig MEpnykih «dwpkphp»
YuinpkG fuinmwd dp:

Qunnippiu &nypip, Upd. S.
Uhputu PwhwGut hp juoupkli wnwsy
fipunhptig GnppGdwGEpp np qub L
Uppwquwi Zop dinptG uwnwGwl JE-
Juwiwl wywwwpwagh pgignnmptiwi
qhpp’ vwlwgpniwd UppwquGhG
ynnuk: Skp Utiputup www hp juouphl
Ut ywnnGlg hp juGnwlgnipmbp
finwihpkg GnppGowGEpp np wnwilky
JwGnny 2wpmGulkG hphbGg dwnw-
ymphibp GhntkghtG Ghpu: Uwyw
YwuGwinp 2GnpRwlyuwpmpehib jupnitg
Unwebnpn Uppwquwb Lop, np pwpk-
fwé Ep unjG dinGunpmphiGGEpp
wnGophGhn: Npwku Gawk 2GnpAwyw-
pmpetwi, Stp Qwipp whnp Gmppkg
Utph QupwphwGh Uipgwjuh iipnu-
Gpm Gmppmwd Gyupympebwi JEY
wnhwyp: Uju wnpp pid pupdpugut
wpnikurnwghunmApl @ GiphuGipnit
Yinjuwblglg bp wwypmdGkpp:

UppuquiG Zon phjwnnhy luouptipny
L opfilmphwdp Yytpe quiut Gug-
Ytpmep b GhplywGlp pupdp wppw-

hbuy Upwd Snywyhdtwbp funp
wypmdny wprwuwikg dwliwb
PLtpkhwGh «lniuwinpyh Bwbpbnpy

dwnpmptwdp puwdGmbgul upwhtl:
S. Ukputu LAG). Uwimhbwl

T-Shirt in colorful print
available in ash and white
sizes M, L, XL

$12.95

Sweatshirt in colorful print
available in ash and white

This is the print that eppears on the shirts.

April 24
T-Shirts and
Sweatshirts

This is the print that appears on the shirts.

The year 1995 marks the 80th Anniversary of the Armenian
Genocide. The Genocide will remain in the heart of every
Armenian as the most tragic event in the Armenian history and
will be expressed in various ways until justice is done. Therefore,
the Armenian Prelacy Bookstore has printed T-shirts and sweat-
shirts dedicated to the 80th anniversary of the Genocide.

T-Shirt in black and white print
available in ash and white

sizesM, L, XL

$12.95

Sweatshirt in black and white print
available in ash and white

sizes M, L, XL sizes M, L, XL
$18.95 $18.95
''''''''''''''''''''''''''''''''''''''''''''''''' PRELACY BOOKSTORE ORDER FORM
Item Description Quantity Price Ship To
Name
Address
City ....ooooe - iisvsvmamisiaassssveresasnis State /- SRRy e
Telephone (.........) cooveeeeemmmmmmiinn e enaneans
Sub Total $ Make checks o
3 C ayable to:
Add $3.75 S&H for first shirt $ The ;rmniainie lacy Bookstore
$1.00 for each additional shirt $ 138 East 39th Street, New York, NY 10016
TOTAL S Tel.(212) 689-7810 Fax(212) 689-7168




