
 

 

 
 

PARISH BULLETIN 
H O L Y   A R C H A N G H E L   M I C H A E L’ S   R O M A N I A N   O R T H O D O X   C H U R C H 

 

 

 
 

Kontakion (Tone Three) 

„When I disobeyed in ignorance Thy 
fatherly glory, I wasted in iniquities the 
riches that Thou gavest me. Wherefore, I 
cry to Thee with the voice of the prodigal 
son, saying, I have sinned before Thee, O 
compassionate Father, receive me 
repentant, and make me as one of Thy 
hired servants. „ 

On this Sunday in the preparation 
for Great Lent, Orthodox Christians are 
read Christ’s parable about God's loving 
forgiveness (Luke 15:11-24). They are to 
see themselves as being in a foreign 

country far from the Father's house and to 
make the movement of return to God, 
where we truly belong. The parable gives 
assurance that the Father will receive 
them with joy and gladness in their 
journey through Great Lent, their journey 
home. 

The icon of the Sunday of the 
Prodigal Son shows the prodigal being 
received by his father upon his return. We 
are presented with an image of a warm 
and loving embrace, the son showing his 
need for his father, an attitude that 
represents repentance, love, and hope for 
renewal and restoration. The father is 
shown full of compassion for his son, 
having born the burden of his sin and 
suffering, but now filled with joy that he 
has returned. 

Source: (ent.goarch.org/prodigalson/learn/ ) 

 

Tears of Repentence by Athanasios 

Katigas 

A few years ago, I was returning 
from Halkidiki.... As I was backing out, an 
elderly man asked, 

 ...are you going to Thessaloniki?” 
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“Yes, I am”. 
..He introduced himself to me as the 

former president of the village, ..... the 
president would skillfully shift the 
discussion to political parties and their 
agendas. .... 

At some moment, I interrupted his 
monologue and said to him, “Mr. 
President, I have been listening to you for 
some time now. So I will ask you, in the 
spirit of democracy which you seem to 
expose, that you also give me a few 
minutes of your time to offer you my 
humble opinion. After you hear it, you can 
reject it if you wish. It is your inalienable 
right; but for now, please listen to me, and 
try to overlook the fact that I may be thirty 
to forty years younger than you. 

“In order for this country to go 
forward, it truly needs a radical change. 
This change will never come from the 
political arena and ideological party .... 
Personally, I’m very sad when I see people 
so divided by political parties and 
fanatically attached to their political 
convictions. So, Mr. President, if we really 
want to see real change, each of us must 
personally seek it and cultivate it inside 
himself, first. .... 

“You are right, my lad, you really are 
right. I tend to agree with you because I 
also happen to be a religious individual. ..I 
can also say that my family may not go to 
church every Sunday; but I have made it 
four times to the Holy Land and venerated 
Christ’s All-Holy Tomb. I was also baptized 
in the Jordan River.” 

“Mr. President, can I ask you a 
personal question?  

“Ask me whatever you want, my 
lad.” 

“Do you take Holy Communion?” 
           “Why of course, I commune every 

Pascha,[2]Christmas, and all the great 
feasts.” 
           “Have you ever gone to confession 
with sincere repentance?” 
 

“No, I have never done this; it’s the 
only thing which I have not done, and I am 
very much afraid that I will never get to it.” 

“Then, believe me, you have done 
absolutely nothing. Forgive me if I am 
upsetting you, but if you do not participate 
in the sacrament of confession, you don’t 
commune, and you don’t believe as you 
say. Not four, but even if you go fourteen 
times to the Holy Land, you will be ruining 
the soles of your shoes and wasting your 
money for nothing.” 

“Hey! Why are you saying this 
now?” 
           “Because it is not a difficult matter 
for us to open our mouth to take Holy 
Communion, not to mention that it 
doesn’t cost us anything. But we have 
much difficulty in opening our heart to 
admit our faults and our sins so all the 
collected debris can come out; only then, 
with a clean conscience, and properly 
prepared, can we partake of the Body and 
Blood of Christ. 

...very rarely do we shed even one 
tear for our own sinfulness, and this is a 
result of our spiritual bankruptcy. That’s 
why today’s man toils in vain, and then he 
amputates himself by his bad choices, 
because he refuses to hear the voice of 
God: “Without me you are not able to do 
anything.’” 

“You know, my dear Thanasi, I 
cannot truly express to you how much 
your words have touched my heart. For 
years now, I remember myself expounding 
political speeches from various podiums 
and from balconies of houses, attracting 



 

and convincing people that my party will 
bring a better tomorrow. .....Today I heard 
things that I have never heard before. 
Perhaps you can also answer this question 
that has been torturing me for many years 
now. Why does God allow some of his 
children, the faithful people who are 
members of the Church, to be tried so 
much?” 

“You know, Mr. President, an apostle 
once asked the Lord the same question 
about the man born blind. He asked, 
‘“Rabbi, who sinned for him to be born 
blind, he or his parents?” Jesus answered, 
“Neither did he sin, nor his parents but so 
that the works of God could be revealed in 
him”’ (John 9:2-3). 

......If the farmer doesn’t trim the 
vineyard, it does not produce fruits. If the 
incense does not sit on the lit charcoal, it 
will not offer a sweet fragrance. Afflictions 
are the active presence of God’s love. ........ 

 I will now share with you some 
things from my personal life experience... 

“For years, I was living in 
indifference and sin. I frequented cafés for 
many years, as both a single and married 
man, wasting my time. A childhood 
quadriplegic friend of mine was a frequent 
patron at one cafe. Every Monday 
afternoon, he would plead with me to take 
him to some sermon to hear the Word of 
God. It was only five minutes away. Since I 
had a close relationship with him, I had no 
trouble telling him, ‘Why should I? Can’t 
you see I am in the middle of an important 
backgammon game? Get someone else to 
take you.’ 

Unfortunately, no one wanted to 
take him. The paralytic would humbly 
lower his head deeply saddened, missing 
many sermons for many years. However, 
he prayed for everyone there at the café 

and much more so for me, saying, “My 
dear Christ, please help my friend Thanasi 
to meet You, to believe You, to love You, 
because he does not know You, Lord.” 
“It seems that his prayer was heard one 
winter afternoon in 1992. I decided to go 
ahead and take my quadriplegic friend to 
the sermon at the small chapel of Saint 
Theodore, with the understanding that I 
would simply drop him off and go. Upon 
entering the church, I saw people of all age 
groups piously observing the speaker who 
had just begun. I settled the paralytic in a 
corner. Then, I sat in the first row 
convincing myself to stay for only five 
minutes. I was curious to see why all these 
people chose to waste their time there. 
The sermon was about repentance. It was 
like a megaton bomb. The speaker’s words 
were dripping like honey, and like a 
double-edged sword, they pierced my 
heart. I began wiping my tears with both 
hands. I left the front row quickly and went 
to the back seats, but there, the same 
thing happened. Carefully listening to the 
speaker and thinking of all my sinfulness, I 
wanted to shout with all the strength of 
my soul inside that little church, “My 
Christ, you had his sermon for me on hold 
for so many years!’ Those five minutes in 
1992, at that moment, added up to many 
years, and to this day, together with my 
paralytic friend, we observe the same 
speaker, who has become our most 
beloved teacher.[3] 

“Please, tell me, Mr. President, who 
was the real paralytic? Who helped 
whom? he who was pushing the 
wheelchair for five hundred yards, or the 
one praying for me for many years while in 
his wheelchair?” 

I didn’t even manage to finish my 
last word, when a kind of earthquake 



 

occurred in the heart of the president. 
He... began crying with sobs and wailing so 
much... It is not very common to see a 80-
year-old .. man crying so much.... 
...... we began crying together, embracing 
each other for quite a while. 

After he recovered ..... he told me, 
“Thanasi, I will celebrate this day every 
year, ...because today is my realbirthday. I 
give you my word that as soon as get off, I 
will go to Holy Confession.”  

 

 

 
 

Liturgical Schedule 
 

Wednesday 
February, 15 

6:00 pm Paraklesis to Theotokos 

Thursday 
February, 16 

6:30 pm Bible Study 

Friday 
February, 17 

 
8:30 am 

 
Divine Liturgy 

Saturday 
February, 18 

8:30 am 
5:00 pm 

Divine Liturgy 
Vespers  

Sunday 
February, 19 

9:00 am 
10:00 am 

Matins 
Divine Liturgy 

 
Announcements: 

 This coming Wednesday and Friday are normal fasting days. Next Sunday 

is called Meatfare - it is the last day meat is eaten before Eastern 

 Alternate Sunday School - this week 

 House blessing upon request 

 Memory ethernal to Tomaq Lera and Dennis Panu 
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