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Farewell
By Andre Zeiabri

Thank you for coming to honor Father Armenag today. I wanted to take a few moments to say a few words
about Father Armenag and of his accomplishments while here at Saint Mark’s over the past eight years; be-
cause there have been many.

Take a look above you at the sound dampening tiles, below you at the floor, around you, and through the
building here. The lavatory, kitchen, conference room, expansion, and sacristy have all been renovated. The
walkway outside, his living quarters, and one of his first projects: the new altar and side altars. There are so
many projects that he completed that it’s impossible to list them all.

But it’s not just what he did, but how he got them done. He didn’t just wait for others to do them; he found
people, talked to contractors, met with government officials and often just rolled up his sleeves and got the
job done.

I know we all have many personal experiences with Father Armenag; I’d like to share a couple of mine as |
tell you of some of his work.

There was a time when he had planned to get some sod to cover a section of the ground behind the new
kitchen. As usual, he made all of the arrangements and I met him at Lowe’s with a cargo trailer to load and
take to church. We bought a pallet of sod and were planning on loading it in directly, when we discovered
that the 48” pallet would not fit into the 47" opening of the trailer. So, rolling up our sleeves, we carried over
a hundred pieces of sod into that trailer and drove to church. When we arrived, we emptied it all and stacked
it near the shed on a day when the temperature was well over 90 degrees. While we were there, our builder’s
father was there taking an assessment of the work that was underway on the new building. When he saw
Father Armenag, after he had moved dozens of heavy and muddy pieces sod; now covered in mud, with
grass clippings in his disheveled hair... he said (and I quote), “God bless you Father... not for nothing and
honest to God... Father, you are the dirtiest priest I’ve ever seen!”. Father Armenag is just that kind of per-
son — never afraid of rolling up his sleeves and just doing what needs to be done.

All of these actions and accomplishments culminate in just one word: leadership.

Even with all of these projects completed — with all that you see — you may think that these were his best
accomplishments. They were not. The best accomplishments lie in the relationships that he’s built, the
friendships that he has developed, the people he now knows, and the service he has given our community.
He’s always been available and always willing to help. His compassion for his friends and his parish is
unparalleled. He has always been ready to pray for you, to pray with you, and often to take a place by your
side. When you would call to ask him to pray for a loved one — he wouldn’t just pray for them, he would
immediately visit them at home or in the hospital, often past midnight and stay for as long as he was needed.

As most of you know, Rosa and I have been blessed with three children. To say that he has been a small part
of our children’s lives would be like saying that we are also occasionally part of their lives. He is part of my
family, and always will be.

As with many of us in this room and in our community, he’s walked with us in our darkest hours and bright-
est moments. He was there with Rosa and I when we went through our darkest hours in the many hospital s
we visited as doctors frantically worked to save our son’s life, and he was there at one of our brightest mo-
ments when our third son was born , who we named Mikael Tavit; his middle name not given by coinci-
dence. I know many of us have similar stories of his compassion and love which have touched our lives in
so many ways that simple words of thanks will never seem to be enough.

In his time here, he blessed many marriages and so many of our children through baptism. He blessed and
helped us say farewell to so many of our elders. He constantly prayed for us, for our sick and for our chil-
dren... One of his greatest accomplishments in this church was the ordination of his deacons: never before
in the history of the Armenian Catholic Church have seven deacons been ordained to serve one church in one
day. He is my Godfather, from that day when I, along with six of my brothers in Christ, stood before the
altar and were ordained. (continued on page 5)
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Re-Assignment — [ have received the official document from
Bishop Batakian in which he has assigned me to our parish in Glen-
dale, CA, which will become effective as of July 15th.

I have been at St. Marks for nearly 8 years. I would like to say that
my time at St. Marks has been one of my greatest assignments and
you have made me feel this is my home. In English when we say
goodbye it seems so final, In Italian, they say 'Arrivederci,’ which
means 'until we meet again.' From the bottom of my heart, I say,
'Arrivederci.’

New Pastor — Rev. Mikael Bassale has been assigned as our new
Pastor. Father Mikael was born in Syria. Father was the founding
pastor of our community in Moscow and has recently spent time in
Glendale and Boston. Father Mikael visited St. Mark’s in March
2008.

Grapes — August 15

If you would like to make a donation towards the grapes that will be
blessed on the feast of the Assumption on August 15, please contact
the church office or drop your donations in the collection basket on
Sunday. Please mark the envelope “Grapes”.

Church Picnic 2010:

In spite of the hot weather, we held a successful picnic. We would
like to say thank you to all who came out in support of our picnic
and a great big thank you to all those individuals who helped to
make it a success.

Flowers:

Donate $20 to place flowers on the altar for Sunday Badarak. Please
see Patrick for details.

Additional Easter Donations
Mr. & Mr. Gregory Zeibari
Noel Zeibari

Mr. & Mrs. Zohrab Zeibari

Marjan Zeibari
Mr. & Mrs. Toros Zeibari
Ara Zeibarian

Zerounian family Takuhi D Zorayan (AZ)

Blessing of Students & Teachers — September 12

Traditions has been at St. Marks that on a Sunday in September,
this year it will be on September 12, Father will offer a special
prayer and blessing for our school children and teachers as they
begin their new school year.

Our Condolences:

Father Armenag Bedrossian and the parishioners of St. Mark’s Ar-
menian Catholic Church express their sincere condolences to our
Eparch, Bishop Manuel Batakian and the the Batakian family on the
passing of his brother Haroutuion Batakian (California).

Our Condolences to the Koulaksezian and Sajonian families:

Father Armenag Bedrossian and the parishioners of St. Mark’s Ar-
menian Catholic Church express their sincere condolences to Sister
Arousiag, Ovsanna and Therese Sajonian on the passing of their
beloved aunt MARIE B. KOULAKSEZIAN who passed away on
May 29, 2010.

Men's Club Drawing 2009— 2010

Winner: November Paul Sarkissian =~ December Jean Sarkissian
January Albert Keshgegian
March: Elizabeth Scutti

May Albert Keshgegian

February: Zarmine Soltanian
April: Mike Vosbikian
June Edward Zeibari

If you have not purchased your tickets there is still time. Once you win,
your ticket still goes back in the drawing for the next one. To purchase
your ticket you can see Mike Scutti or Jean Sarkissian. To all who have
purchase tickets, we thank you for your support.

Graduates of 2010:

Hayr Armenag and the Parishioners of St. Mark’s, like to CONGRATU-
LATE our Graduates:

Eveleen Ghazarian

Armen Asadurian

Raffi Minasian

Gabrielle Margulies Davidian

It’s a Baby GIRL:

Congratulations to Azad and Sue Kazanjian, on their newly born baby
Madelyn Sue Kazanjian, and the Kazanjian family.

Congratulations to Aleni Voskeridjian primary winner 1+ grade at
Radnor Elementary School

“Bells”

Ding-a-ling-a-ling is the sound of bells

And you know it when you hear it.
Ding-a-ling-a-ling yells the ice-cream truck
And you know it when you hear it.
Ding-a-ling-a-ling sing the Christmas bells

And you know it when you hear it.
Ding-a-ling-a-ling welcomes the store doorbells
And you know it when you hear it.

Oh, the wonderful sounds

A bell can make and you know it when you hear them.

Inspiration for “Bells”

I wrote this poem because I like the sounds of bells and when I hear them
I know I am somewhere. It is exciting to hear the bells and it feels
fresh... like I am starting a new day.

Aleni
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2010 Pienic Toble Sponsors

Our thanks to everyone who gave of their time and effort to make this year’s picnic a success. And, thanks to our Table Sponsors:

Zerounian Family

Joan Aramian and Ara & Suzanne Bouloutian
Armen, Andre, Nikohos & Arsholous
Alice Bohdjelian

Patrick, Timothy & Jeanette Dempsey
Andre & Ginny Garabedian & family
Victor & Kristen Hagopian

Edward A. Harootunian

Joe & Sona Hoplamazian

Asadur & Arpy Minasian

Rita Odabashian & Family

Ovsanna & Therese Sajonian

Mrs. Anna Shaloka

Ted Sookiasian, Sr.’s family

Mike & Liz Scutti

Greg & Arlet Zeibari

Kevork, Matthew, Sarkis, Aleksander & Mikael — with Love

In memory of Albert Zerounian

In memory of Richard Aramian

In memory of our Grandfather Diran Arslanian

In memory of Peter Bohdjelian

In memory of Edward J. Battista, Sr. & Joseph P. Dempsey
In memory of Simon Garabedian

In memory of Norman Hagopian

In memory of Rose Marie S. Harootunian

In memory of John Sudjian & Joseph Hoplamazian, Sr.

In honor of our Dads

In memory of Dr. Arthur Odabashian

In memory of Antoine Sajonian

In memory of Paul Shurelian

In honor of Ted Sookiasian and Naz Sookiasian, with love Emily & Nicky
In memory of Albert Hagopian

In honor of all Zeibari Fathers living and deceased

In memory of our grandfather Kevork Toros Zeibari

“Thank you for your support”

The reason why I am glad America is a nation of immigrants is, my parents and grandparents are immigrants. They came from Lebanon, and still
have good memories from their birth country. My grandparents once were all in Lebanon, but my father's parents, my parents and my dad's brothers

Barkev Sarkahian

Has been awarded second place in the 2009-2010 AIC creative writing contest

Good Things From Immigrants

and sisters came to the United states . My relatives are all in the United states, my aunt is in Maryland the rest are all in Pennsylvania .

Another reason for why I am glad America is a land of immigrants, is because Immigrants invented Yahoo, Google and Intel. These are all won-
derful things that Immigrants created. Without immigrants this country wouldn't have unique traditions. All the immigrants came for hope and free-
dom. Many went through Ellis Island or Angel Island. Ellis Island and Angel Island act like gateways to the Americans. Long ago they traveled by

ship and would sleep on bunk beds.

The people who came, all came for a purpose. Some were forced to leave their home country because of war, others had a choice to come or not.
Some didn't even make it all the way to America. My family came to America in the 1900's. I couldn't imagine what would happen if they didn't.
wouldn't have such great friends! Life would be a whole lot different if they hadn't come to Pennsylvania in the United States.

Barkev Sarkahian
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N°Y k& Unipp &nghG

Pppunnuph  BwpnipblEG  JUhGsbt  Zngbquniun  bu U, Bppnppnipbwl  Soli, blybnbghlG hp  hwiwwnfhb
thwnuybyniphilp Y wuyph:
Puyg n®Y k£ U. 2nqhG. wylfwl swoncy bu wylfwl fhy fupngniwms:

U.G bppnpy wiab E UdbGwunipp bppopgnepbwl. Zuyp, Npgh, 4nghl Unipp: UG Zop ukpl k Npypungl be ukpl E Zop:
UG ukpG k np Jybqh npybg ubp Skpp: UG ukpl E np Jbp Skpp pbpwi dbqh: UG Ubp Shpng GbpolsnidG k: ULEG
dnwodnud, wukl pun np wpunwuwlby, wdkli wpwpf nu Wbdwdbd wpypGfibp bpdk Yp plopl: o UG U. 2nqhG' fhiqh bu
hGdh GnyG ukpp wniwe. bp Shpng ukpp:

bls np fiq bu pla Yp wwywnpk wju Unnpwlpl Jpwy, n's puwuwjpountphillbpl LG, n's qpfbpp, wy' Ywpynih
wnhlf<Gni~philp wlnp wGakb, Yp nhipnihGf Yp hpwwynipnipGf hpdny np £ Jbp Skpp 8hunwu Pphuwnnu wdpnyy
wuwydwnniphel, nju: WG dbqh Yp juynbk dunbphd, wiabGwlwl qunubpfp. np hGf whwp anynih, débrwinpnih,
Jwuqunih, ppunt hwdwp dbqh Glwb: Apykugh JLGF Yblnwlwlf hp vky hppbr Gunniwd bu wyu' Zuyp Uunniwd
dwnwn~pkg bpp Ubq pnipu hwlbkg dbp nglisnipblGhl dwdwlwlh Yuqdniwdfhl wnwy:

U. ZnqhG YbGpwlh L Jdbp Jky hp bopp wwpgbilbpny. pdwuwnniphil, pdpnbnud, Spphpwpnipphil, qopniphil,
ghwnniphil, nynpdwonipphil, bv bplhuy Sbwnl: UunGf GhwlG LG Goniwgh Jp bopp dwylwlhobpnil, npnGf
wublwgbnbghy vbnbnhl whwnp wpnwnpkb dbp hnghhG nu dnfhl vky. huly vbGf wiliwhup dbing whwnh Yhlgwbwbwf
Ubp whpny kg, np n's nf wylpwphp Jpwy vinbndwgnpénipbGhl h Ybp sk bywd wynwbtu YhGgwbh: ULGF vwhdwliniwmd
LGF Pphuwnnup Ghwl ppwpoe dbp U. Uhpunipbwl Mophnipgny plswku hGF npnjwd £ hp qunulh bpuqhG dbq
pwdlblyhg plbnu

U. Tbwnpnu wnwfbuy q\lurlmmgbﬁban gpwd pninphl hhlgbpnpy qunil vty Yp Glupwqpk U. anLnJ[i wwuninGbpp
fphuwnnlbwyh hnqunyi dky. »Ukp, nipwlvnippil, pwununniphil, hwdpbpniphil, wqlniniphil, wnwunwabnlnippil,
qqunuyuinpniphil, fungpniphil, hwiwwnf, hbgqnipphil, dnidjwuniphil, (swhwinp, pwpbhwdpnp ppup) b
hGflwquuynid«: U. Monnu ’puk br wunlg nkd opkGf shwy: b wyu vbp Gywwnwll k. vbp vwhdwlnidp GnjGhul bpypp
Ypuy np puwlf npupawl no Yblgwlh pppbe fwpn' (bgniwd uwppny, nipupnipbwdp, pununnipbwudp,
hwpbpnipbwdp, hbgnipbwdp bt wnwuwnwabnlnipbwdp:

bpp 2nghl Unipp' UnwfbwGbpnt ypwy hpwe. wlnGf pninpnyhl thnpnibgul, bywl Yblnwlh, pwlpujwun, nipwuly,
gqbnnil b pnpynil, Ywpnuwukp nu uppwihp, wybfwl np Ywpnhly Yp jvnphkhl pk ghling LG Gnp ghlGhny: bul] UbGE .
nuib kv bu, Ubqutk Ywlllwmpeh pp uppnd qhlnd~Gw), nipwpnipbwdp, pwnuynipbwdp, hwdpbpnipbudp,
wqlnunipbwdp, hbgnipbwdp, wnwwnwabnbnipbwdp ubwlhy, np Pphunnuh Yhbpubniphilp wyphGf:

Pphunnup dky Yblnwlniphilp uppniphilb ko puly uppniphilip wubGuwhqop qunuGhfp wju bpyph Ypuwy: ULGE
wutGfu dypunnipbwdp Yngniwd LGF wn wyn. uppnipbwl’ np wdkl fphunnlbp Gwlwwywphb £ nkwyh bpypGf:

qlhlﬁhf‘ulgb Shpwlwinp Ukpupk Y'puk hp dnnnynipnpl. »Gpk opwlwl hhlg Qm‘]pllhm[i wnwiaGwGwf uppmllmehﬁ
ULy abp UYpwniwd hnqunil, nip' Uppny ZnghlG Yp plwlp bpk (ukf qhGf, bu pnunwlwf qnpéwlgh; hpbl hbw.
q’mulmhm{g]}[ihlf dbq" wyu GbwlfEG Ywwnwpbw| pwnunnipbwdp ll’ulﬁgﬁhf’ nt 4p hwulpf mpfmJanhm[i nnlbpndG,
bgnil wpnhiGfnyg«:

un0ef 5’4 UNRICA 219k

Uuwinniwé hd nnili np ukp bu, §unusbd Phgh uppnyn qhu jhugnip: Uwnwonidlibpu (bgnip uppny, ub’n php
poufbpniu uky, ukp' qupunlh wnwldbupwlhl tp upwnpu, ukp' plhbplibpniu' down pk hbnni, ukp' wlnlg hbwn np
G wpppuninpi; ubp dinbpdniphilGlbpniu ty, ukp' wlinlig hbwin np pdniwpniphilGlbp nilpl, ukp Gubt wlnly hwdwp
np pdniwpniphililbp nilbhG ghu hwlinnipdbni: Upn §p pwppwldbd, (bgnip qhu far uppny np bpp Jbnlpd; wpdwlh
pijwd jurpinblulwliniphilp wlghpy Phqh hbwn: 5 Unipp inqh:



Armenian July-August 2010

G°IR 5k P7U20E0
5pp br h7Gsyku uljuwr Bunniwdwpnilsp qupnugniwd dppnghl, ninfp Gulqlbint wiwlnniphilp:

Bhuniu 12 wnupblwlhl' Gunwé Ep wwluph pdwunniGlbpniG uty . . . bpp hpbl ninithl npnpnil Juqunupp,
nip gpouwd EpG Uuniony poufbpp dwpqupklbpne ébnfny: 8puniu wnwe dwqunupp juliqfbgui. pupdpugnig
quyli, gnjg wniwe hnl Guinwd Jupnuwybnlbpnil' npnlf wdblfp, wlpugun Guylbgwl nie dinply pppl Uk
Jupqulfny ni bphhinwon: pludp:

UbGF hnu §p GuwlqGhlf bpp wuwnwpugh plpugfpl §p jublGf »Innufvnidb« punp np hpwikp dpG E nilbupkd,
»huylibgtfc §p puwpgquuwlnip: 4p GuylGhGf. nin §p jublf Uuwnniony poufbpp: 2pl dwdwlwllbpnili puwquinp-

pugnihp, poppwli ppywlinihh hpblig puwgbpp §p hwGEpG . . . wypbpp hpblg qvuplylbpp, Vuwnniony Skpnippilip
plinnilibn::

P?u-200R 4L PLYUL-5EU P U. FP0-PL

Uhwl qhpfi E, np Gupfwl Guppuilhu §p plhuplbGf. npnihbinbt Uuwnniény poufbpp hnli G . . .
UuwnniwdwpnibsG F wl. Full Pouf Uuwnniwdé: b p7lsnr §p hwdpnipblf: Ubp npppnippilp gnjg wugne. §'plpniGhGF
hp poufbpp: F°lsnt §p plhuplblf. whnipwpnp pnilyp dbéwpbine Grwl E §p Jbowpblf Jbp Skpp ni pniGhhl
Gdwl hpbl §p GhplupuglhGf Jbp Gnippnidlibpp b qnhnnpnippillbpp: Unwplnnlbp G, pt pnilhp §p JGwuk
hpblg wnnponipbwl: Ghbnbgulwl wpupngnippillbpne plpwgfhl pnilhp dppin qnpéwonimd E: Unwohl funiil
Gnippnnlbpp pwquunplbpp bypwl, bpp Uwlnil Shuniu duniphl ty Ep wwlhuihl. SGpunpbghl be ppbl
lnippbghll, plinnilbiny qhlGf hpblg wpfub:

Lwt wiwlnniphilbbpp  wwhbp Yp Gpwlwlk. uhpbphpG nu juibpdulwbhb gbnbgyniphiGlbpp Lo hwnfp
swpnilwlb], mwpwob:

Bhpkq Mulbphsbwl

Farewell. By: Andre Zeibari

There are only five of us now, though I often feel Jack and Diran singing with us — and occasionally telling us that we are singing off-key. As with
most everyone else, he was with them in that last hours with us, holding their hands and guiding them to their eternal life in Christ.

At one time or another he’s held all of our hands, stood at all of our backs, lifted us up from our daily grind and helped us toward piety. And I can
tell you that the strength of my piety is because of this man, my brother, Father Armenag. Even though he’s leaving Philadelphia, let’s not forget
that piety that he’s inspired in us all; the selflessness that he’s demonstrated and the leadership to which we should all aspire.

So what more can I say about this man? He’s blessed our homes, blessed our children, and blessed our thoughts — but most of all; he’s blessed us
with his presence these last eight years.

For all of us in this church, he’ll always be our father, our priest. For all of us in our community, he’ll always be our friend. But for me... for me,
he’ll always be my brother. God bless you, Hayr Armenag.
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Donations in memory of Marie Koulaksezian:

St. Marks and the Armenian Sisters of the Immaculate Conception
(Armenia) would like to gratefully acknowledge the donations made
in memory of Marie Koulaksezian. May she rest in Peace with the
Lord.

Herman & Charlotte Ajamian
Mr. & Mrs. Ohannes Arabatlian
Dickrane Arznavourian

ASA Faculty & Staff

Ghada Ayoub

Gary Bezdikian

Mrs. Marjorie Bogosian

Alice Bohdjelian

Aram & Linda Bohdjelian
Anita Davidian

Zaven & Jo Davidian
Christine Davidian & Hayne Margulies
Patrick & Theresa Dempsey
Antranig Derderian

Boghos Derderian

Garabedian Family

Mr. & Mrs. Aram Ghazarian
Araxi & Wanes Hassekian

Joe & Sona Hoplamazian

Mr. & Mrs. Ralph Jehanian
Silva Kailian

Mr. & Mrs. Avedis Kazandjian
Asdghig Kazanjian

Mr. & Mrs. Antranig Kechian
Albert & Patrice Keshgegian
Grace Keshgegian

Berjouhi Kitabjian

Anahed Loshikian

Elisa Loshikian

Berdj & Elizabeth Mazmanian
Mr. & Mrs. Papken Megerian
Aret & Silva Minasian

Asadur & Arpy Minasian
Bedros & Sake Minasian

Dr & Mrs. Michael Nalbantian
Rita Odabashian

Rita Ohanyan

Simon & Judy Oulouhojian
Mrs. Jeannette Oundjian
Mark & Susan Pogharian
Seran & Jonathan Schug
Mr. & Mrs. Michael Scutti
Hasmig Selverian

Greg & Karen Sookiasian
Naz Sookiasian

Ted Sookiasian

Roxie Sudjian

Harry & Rosette Terjanian
Dolores Wood

Andre' & Rosa Zeibari

Ed & Marie Zeibari
Nevart Zeibari

Noel Zeibari

Toros & Michele Zeibari
Zerounian Family

Mr. & Mrs. Noubar Anie Megerian

Total Donations $2.70.00

The Fence
By Author Unknown

There once was a little boy who had a bad temper.

His father gave him a bag of nails and told him that every time he
lost his temper, he must hammer a nail into the back of the fence.
The first day the boy had driven 37 nails into the fence. Over the
next few weeks, as he learned to control his anger, the number of
nails hammered daily gradually dwindled down.

He discovered it was easier to hold his temper than to drive those
nails into the fence.

Finally the day came when the boy didn't lose his temper at all. He
told his father about it and the father suggested that the boy now
pull out one nail for each day that he was able to hold his temper.
The days passed and the young boy was finally able to tell his fa-
ther that all the nails were gone. The father took his son by the hand
and led him to the fence.

He said, "You have done well, my son, but look at the holes in the
fence. The fence will never be the same. When you say things in
anger, they leave a scar just like this one. You can put a knife in a
man and draw it out. It won't matter how many times you say I'm
sorry, the wound is still there. A verbal wound is as bad as a physi-
cal one."

As William Arthur Ward once said,
"It is wise to direct your anger towards problems - not people;
to focus your energies on answers - not excuses."



Birthdays—Wedding Anniversaries July-August 2010

Happy Birthday to: July-August Wedding Anniversaries
Date Age

JULY Date Years

Joseph Paladino 2 3

Lena Campbell 3 15 JULY

Aleksander. Zeibari 10 5 Garo & Eliz Ghazarian 1 21

Melanie Asdourian 14 18 Paul & Susan Harootunian 5 13

Nayiri Krzysztofowicz 14 12 Jim & Aida Ounjian 15 4

Christopher Mumejian 16 19 Jim & Lisa Sookiasian 21 20

Joseph Frey 21 9 Roger & Marlene Vosgorian 21 20

Eric Naegele (Kazandjian) 25 11 Ed & Marie Hovsepian 22 43

Hovan Voskeridjian 26 5 Edmund Scharpf

Michael Oulouhojian, Jr 30 17 & Tania (Odabashian) 24 17
Bryan & Meghann Bezdikian 25 1

AUGUST Vincent & Rita Ohanyan 27 35

Paul Harootunian, Jr ) 12 Albert & Erica Hagopian 29 10

Barkev Sarkahian ) 9 Azad & Sue Kazanjian 29 4

Vatche Kaprielian 6 19 Vatche & Nathalie Minassian 29 9

Keira Clarici 6 4

Gregory Bohdjelian 10 12

Nadia Scharpf (Odabashian) 14 10 AUGUST

Joseph Ghazarian 15 16 Dave & Regine Glarner 5 37

Nikohos Naroyan (Arslanian) 16 10 Mark & Liza Locken 15 18

Sarkis Zeibari 17 6 Mardy & Nora Sarkahian 16 12

Theodore Sookiasian 18 21 Sandy & George Kitabjian 19 32

Anayis Melikian 20 19 Andre & Rosa Zeibari 21 11

Jimmy Kaprielian 25 21 John & Norma Manazer 27 34

Peter Vosbikian, III 25 13 Asadur & Arpy Minasian 31 13

Alene Voskeridjian 26 7

Harrison Ajemian 28 14

WORDS OF WISDOM

"I try to only worry about things I have control over " Steve Nash
"What's the use of worrying? It never was worth while, so pack up your troubles in your old kit-bag, and smile, smile, smile." George Asaf

"An easy life doesn't teach us anything. In the end it's learning that matters what we've learned and how we've grown." Richard Bach

"We design our lives through the power of choices." Richard Bach

" Any powerful idea is absolutely fascinating and absolutely useless until we choose to use it." Richard Bach - ' . »

WISDOM
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SANCTUARY CANDLES
Sponsored by: In Memory of / In honor of
July 11 Open Intention
August I- 11 Open Intention
September I-11 Open Intention

Sanctuary Light - This candle is blended from pure beeswax and other fine grades of quality wax. The flame is steady and bright and fulfills the very dignified pur-
pose of the Sanctuary Light. This candle burns day and night.

ALTAR CANDLES

June Alice Tudor In memory of our parents Serope & Rapsime Baghdasarian

July Dempsey family In memory of Ed & Honora Battista

August Zerounian Family In memory of Artin Sinanian & Seghpos Zerounian
September The Parish In memory of Rev. Msgr. Sarkis Gabadian

HOLY CROSS CANDLES

June John, Adrienne & Christina Juskalian In memory of Gladys Zarzatian

July Arslanian-Ewing & Naroyan families In memory of Diran Arslanian

September Open Intention

MARIAN CANDLES

July Ardo Besnilian In memory of Marie Koulaksezian

August Open Intention U
September Open Intention

SACRED HEART CANDLES

July Andre & Anne Assalian In memory of Ohannes & Marie Assalian and Joseph & Mary McCullough
August Open Intention

September Open Intention

OUR LADY OF PERPETUAL HELP

g -

July Garo Ghazarian In memory of Karkine & Eveleen Ghazarian

August Garo Ghazarian In memory of Karkine & Eveleen Ghazarian

September Garo Ghazarian In memory of Karkine & Eveleen Ghazarian
ALTAR BREAD & WINE

July Arslanian —Ewing family In memory of Diran Arslanian

August Open Intention

September Open Intention

The candles are on a first come basis. There may be open intentions when the Newsletter goes to the printer. But there could be a two-week period before the News-
letter is in your mailbox.

The requested donation for the Holy Cross, Marian & Sacred Heart candles is $30.00. For the Altar Candles & Sanctuary Lamp, the requested donation is $35.00.




Maintenance Fund. Hokehankisds July-August 2010

Maintenance Fund

The following 38 individuals/families have paid the full amount for the first 6 months of 2010 (at least $120.00) towards the Maintenance Fund:

Garabed & Isabel Apoian Alice Bohdjelian* Matt & Vivian Bouloutian
Zaven & Jo Davidian Patrick & Theresa Dempsey Nathan & Pauline Frey
Andre & Ginny Garabedian * Garo & Eliz Ghazarian* Caroline Gibbone

Dave & Regine Glarner * Helen Hagopian Victor & Kristine Hagopian
Edward Harootunian * John & Adrienne Juskalian Avedis & Chakeh Kazandjian
Albert & Patrice Keshgegian * Roman & Liana Krzysztofowicz * Rose Manteghian

Anthony & Janis Mazzone Paul & Rosalie Mirzayan Rita Odabashian *

Sajonian family * Jean & Alice Sarkissian Mike & Liz Scutti

Michele Scutti Micky Sherian* Greg & Karen Sookiasian* -
James & Lisa Sookiasian * Naz Sookiasian * Ted Sookiasian

Roxie Sudjian Joseph & Victoria Vosbikian* Paul & Shirley Vosbikian *
Rosemary Vosbikian* Edward & Marie Zeibari * Greg & Arlet Zeibari *
Marjan Zeibari Zohrab & Inge Zeibari * Ken & Sibelle Ewing

Harry & Sona Jeitner

* Denotes that the individual has paid in full for the year 2010

If you have made a monthly contribution to the Maintenance Fund, January — June ($20.00), two quarterly payments ($120.00) or a lump sum amount in the
amount of $240.00 or more, your name should appear above. If not, we have made a mistake. Please notify the Parish Office.

HOKEHANKISDS

Following are the Hokehankisds requested to be offered at St. Mark’s Church. To request a Hokehankisd, please contact Father
Armenag.

July 4: for the soul of MARIE B. KOULAKSEZIAN
Req. by the Sajonian family.

If you would like to have flowers on the Altar for your Hokehankisd, notify the Church office at least one week in advance. The stipend for
the Hokehankisd should be made payable to the priest. If you are also making a donation to the church in the deceased’s memory, a separate
check made payable to the Church would be appreciated.

Remember that there are certain dates that a Hokehankisd cannot be offered. We ask for your understanding in this matter. The Sunday Bulle-
tin is prepared on Friday nights. If you want the Hokehankisd listed in the Bulletin, it must be called in to the Rectory by 7 P.M..




St. Mark’s Armenian Catholic Church July-August 2010

THE WAGONS OF DEATH  (part 3)

After they were married, unforeseen troubles arose. My mother could not conceive a child. and her mother-in-law and her sister-in-law were
campaigning to make my father annul the marriage. Father, for all his hot temper and frustration, could not divorce this girl who needed his
protection. They went to an Armenian doctor in New York City who had experience in helping Armenian women in my mother's condition.
Mother also decided to go to St. Michael Monastery Church in Union City to make a novena to the Blessed Mother, because both she and father
wanted a baby. One night during the novena, she dreamed of the Blessed Mother who said to her that she was going to have a son and that he
would serve the church. Mother's independent streak showed in her going to a Roman Catholic church for her novena. Mother felt that they who
serve Christ are acceptable to her. After the novena I was conceived and born.

When I was five we moved to Bergenline Avenue in Union City near Ohan Dai [great-uncle] and his wife Annig. Until we moved away again
they were an island of light and love and peace in my life. Every day we would go over to see Dai who was a carpenter. They were poor, but very
pious. Unlike my mother they had none of the spirit of dark memories; they had come to America before the massacres. I liked going to church
with them and I liked the Bible stories and the simple history lessons Annig and Dai gave me. It was all simple but effective. First, they would
have me go over the portrait of the Last Supper in which I had to learn the names of the apostles. Next we would pray and have bread and cheese.
Then we would go into the living room where Dai drank his coffee and taught me the names of the Kings of Armenia in a portrait of all the kings
on the wall. Then there were Bible stories and more prayers. I thoroughly enjoyed our visits and their cat Nunu and the turtle their neighbor
would let me visit. Dai had a big handle-bar mustache. Their home was like a religious retreat run by a definite schedule: 5 AM their morning
prayers and breakfast, Lunch and more prayers, supper and more prayers and to bed at 9 after an hour or more of chants and prayers. I wanted to
live with them, but this was not possible. Dai had an aromatic pipe whose scent was pleasant. I have never known holier people. Later in my life
Dai made a hand-made desk for me with a secret compartment and a dog house for my dog Skippy. Annig and Ohan Dai followed the old country
custom of sitting apart in church. I would sit with Annig, because I was too little to sit with the men. They really did not care for this custom
because they hated being apart. They would sneak little looks at each other during the service. Years after this interlude they grew older and
died, but even their deaths were serene. Dai had his thick Turkish coffee, which he called Armenian coffee, and simply fell asleep. Annig said
her night prayers crossed her arms over her breast and reposed into gentle sleep.

When I was 8 years old my parents moved to Wall Township to get me away from the air pollution that was affecting my lungs, but of course it
was really my father's second-hand smoke that really hurt my lungs. Until we moved into the house by Shark River I had not known the life we
encountered there. An eerie feeling affected my mother and me. The trees and moon and river were frightening at night since I had never lived
outside a city until then. Even in the daytime there were sensations of despair and melancholy. I explored the large house, but when I went into
the attic I felt a chill in my guts and froze while a multitude of eyes seemed to be staring at me like the eyes of wolves. I had night terrors in that
house. Father could not believe I was so fearful.

After several months, the former owner of the house came to visit. She told my mother the story of the house. Her husband was having an affair
with a young woman who was also having an affair with his son. When his son discovered this he shot himself in the attic where he died. His
mother had a nervous breakdown. When Mother heard this story she wanted us out of the house since she believed it was haunted and that all of
our odd experiences there could be explained by this. In a year or two we moved into the house by the road and left the melancholy house with
its terrors.

Father and Mother did their best to prepare me for life, but I had endless trouble reconciling my American soul with the stories of the past. I was
different in radical ways. I lived in two worlds. For a long time, I thought that serving the church meant the priesthood, but I learned that was
not my vocation. Instead, I have served by trying to live for the Gospel in the midst of the world.

In all of her 59 years of life Mother continued her mystery-journey of darkness and light. Before she died she asked the Lord to take her "quick
and clean" and that I would be by her side. It happened just so. The day she died she woke from a dream in which she was all-dressed in white
and preparing to leave. She had read the prayers of the dying in her prayer book. That night I followed the ambulance to the hospital. I had left
Father at home because he had become an invalid in the past 6 years. She died suddenly by my side.

Father wept every day until he too died, but he was satisfied that he had protected his sweet-strange Mary. So ends her story. My story continues

while I travel life alone.
As I said at the end of my story In The Wilderness, let no one judge me until I am safely dead. END

Karl John Kalfaian

Monday March 3, 2008
The conclusion was re-written on Tuesday April 8, 2008




Parish Council Members

Need Information on??

Pastor: Father Armenag Bedrossian
Revabedrossian@yahoo.com
Chairman: Michael Palma 610-415-1133
michael.palma@fiserv.com
Vice Chairman: Paul Harootunian 610-692-2686

paulharootunian@yahoo.com

Secretary: Arpie Zerounian 610-325-3382
a_zero@comcast.net

Treasurer: Mike Scutti 215-338-5245

Social Delegate: Marlene Vosgorian 610-431-7417

Member at Large: Gary Bezdikian 610-368-9216

Women’s Guild: Linda Bohdjelian 215-628-9898
aramboh@aol.com
Parish Pastoral Assistant: Patrick J. Dempsey
610-325-9653— pjdempseyS0@verizon.net

Parish Council meetings are held on the 2nd Tuesday of
each month at 7:00 P.M. in the Church Conference room.

All interested parishioners are encouraged to attend the
meetings. Please notify the chairman if you would like to
bring up a particular subject so that it can added to the
agenda.

Cakes for Sundays? Please call by Friday night, the church

Women’s Guild:
Linda Bohdjelian: 215-628-9898 Aramboh@aol.com
Ginny Garabedian: 610-631-9466 Jagaral @aol.com

Choir:
Avedis Kazanjian: 610-353-4897
Dr. Andre Garabedian: 610-631-9466

Altar Servers— Masses/ Hokehankisds (Special Dates)
Father Armenag: 610-896-7789

Revabedrossian@yahoo.com

Mass Cards (No special Dates):
Church office: 610-896-7789

Get Well Cards: 610-896-7789

Newsletter: Stmarksarmcathch@comcast.net or

revabedrossian@yahoo.com

Sunday Bulletin-(deadline, 7 P.M. Friday)

Stmarksarmcathch@comcast.net

Changes in Address-ASAP
Church office: 610-896-7789

Stmarksarmcathch@comcast.net

St. Mark’s Youth Group: 610-896-7789

Little Lambs— 1st Sunday of the Month:

Newsletter Statistics:
Volume Number 25
258

We mail 500 copies to our Parishioners and friends,
at no charge, to keep them informed on our Parish
Life.

Issue Number

Sibelle Arslanian-Ewing: 610-292-0255

Parish News Staff:
Father Armenag Bedrossian

Patrick J. Dempsey Therese Voskeridjian
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ADDRESS CORRECTION REQUESTED _ TIME LIMIT

We are happy to send you our newsletter, but if you prefer that we don’t, please return the mailing cover to the church
with your note.

August 15: Assumption Luncheon held by our Women’s Guild
(after Holy Badarak)

September 12: Blessing of Students & Teachers

Draisd

September 25: Family Night Dinner (Saturday at 7 P.M)




