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GOSPEL READING

John 7:14-23

ow about the middle of the feast Jesus went up into the
temple and taught. And the Jews marveled, saying, “How
does this Man know letters, having never studied?”

Jesus answered them and said, “My doctrine is not Mine, but His )
who sent Me. If anyone wills to do His will, he shall know
concerning the doctrine, whether it is from God or whetherl
speak on My own authority. He who speaks from himself seeks
his own glory; but He who seeks the glory of the One who sen
Him is true, and no unrighteousness is in Him. Did not Mose
give you the law, yet none of you keeps the law? Why do you
e seek to kill Me?”
The people answered and said, “You have a demon. Who is
g’ seeking to kill You?”
esus answered and said to them, “I did one work, and you
»**marvel. Moses therefore gave you circumcision (not that it i .
" B Moses, but from the fathers), and you circumcise a manw
the Sabbath. If a man receives circumcision on the Sabbath, so g4}
\hat the law of Moses should not be broken, are you angry with
Me because I made a man completely well on the Sabbath? Do
not judge according to appearance, but judge with righteous
judgment.”
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PRAYER

By Archbishop Hovnan Derderian

Etchmiadzin, a sacred place, where | see the
image of God, a place turned into prayer from
the depth of centuries; prayers passed on
through innumerable souls that have passed
through the sacred place where Christ, “The

- Only Begotten Descended.” O Lord, make
thls sacred place where Your Only Begotten Son descended into a
blessed icon in my soul and in every Armenian’s heart.

Receiver of prayers, O Eternal God, in as much as many prayers
weave your crown, at this moment a sweet prayer and a humble
heart beseeches you and wishes to be engulfed by your light. Hear
our prayers, O Lord, and make our soul the unassailable spiritual
treasury of Your Goodness.
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APPARITION OF THE HOLY CROSS

his feast day always occurs on the fifth Sunday of

Quinquagesima, which is a Latin term meaning “fifty” and

is used to designate the fifty-day period between Easter and
Pentecost.

In the year 351 A.D., a miracle related to the cross of Christ
occurred. The countryside around Jerusalem is made up of hills
and valleys. One can look from the Old City walls by the Golden
Gate where Christ entered the city on Palm Sunday, across to the
Mount of Olives.

In the sky above this countryside a huge cross appeared one
day over Mt. Zion. It was seen stretching from the Mount of Olives
to Golgotha (a distance of approx. 1¥2 miles). It appeared in the
afternoon and was visible to everyone in the area in both Christian
and non-Christian.

Nowadays we sometimes see sky-writing done by airplanes
and it certainly makes us marvel. (Ask students if any of them have
seen sky-writing or know what it is.) Think of what it must have
been like to see God’s work in the sky over 1600 years ago! The
miracle affected everyone. Christians were strengthened in their
faith, and many non-believers were converted as a result of this
glorious sight.

There is historical proof of this event; a famous letter
pertaining to it is preserved by the Armenian Church. The
presiding Archbishop of Jerusalem, Guregh, wrote to Emperor
Constantine 11 of Constantinople telling him of this great miracle.
Constantine 11, a Christian, who was at the time in danger of
following the teachings of a heretic named Arius, and thereby
causing a possible split in the church, received this letter. His faith
was renewed.
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Story
The Little Boy

Sally jumped up as soon as she saw the surgeon come out of the
operating room. She said: “How is my little boy? Is he going to be
all right? When can I see him?”

The surgeon said, “I’m sorry. We did all we could, but your boy
didn’t make it.”

Sally said, “Why do little children get cancer? Doesn’t God care
any more? Where were you, God, when my son needed you?”

The surgeon asked, “Would you like some time alone with your
son? One of the nurses will be out in a few minutes, before he’s
transported to the university.”

Sally asked the nurse to stay with her while she said good-bye to
son. She ran her fingers lovingly through his thick red curly hair.

“Would you like a lock of his hair?” the nurse asked.

Sally nodded yes. The nurse cut a lock of the boy’s hair, put it in a
plastic bag and handed it to Sally. The mother said, “It was
Jimmy’s idea to donate his body to the university for study. He
said it might help somebody else. “I said no at first, but Jimmy
said, ‘Mom, I won’t be using it after I die. Maybe it will help some
other little boy spend one more day with his Mom.” She went on,
“My Jimmy had a heart of gold. Always thinking of someone else.
Always wanting to help others if he could.”

Sally walked out of Children’s mercy Hospital for the last time,
after spending most of the last six months there. She put the bag
with Jimmy’s belongings on the seat beside her in the car. The
drive home was difficult. It was even harder to enter the empty
house. She carried Jimmy’s belongings, and the plastic bag with
the lock of his hair to her son’s room. She started placing the
model cars and other personal things back in his room exactly
where he had always kept them. She laid down across his bed and,
hugging his pillow, cried herself to sleep.



It was around midnight when Sally awoke. Laying beside her on
the bed was a folded letter. The letter said:

“Dear Mom,

I know you’re going to miss me; but don’t think that I will ever
forget you, or stop loving you, just ’cause I’m not around to say I
LOVE YOU. I will always love you, Mom, even more with each
day. Someday we will see each other again. Until then, if you want
to adopt a little boy so you won’t be so lonely, that’s okay with me.
He can have my room and old stuff to play with. But, if you decide
to get a girl instead, she probably wouldn’t like the same things us
boys do. You’ll have to buy her dolls and stuff girls like, you
know. Don’t be sad thinking about me. This really is a neat place.
Grandma and Grandpa met me as soon as | got here and showed
me around some, but it will take a long time to see everything. The
angels are so cool. | love to watch them fly. And, you know what?
Jesus doesn’t look like any of his pictures. Yet, when I saw Him, I
knew it was Him. Jesus himself took me to see GOD! And guess
what, Mom? I got to sit on God’s knee and talk to Him, like I was
somebody important. That’s when I told Him that I wanted to write
you a letter, to tell you good-bye and everything. But | already
knew that wasn’t allowed. Well, you know what Mom? God
handed me some paper and His own personal pen to write you this
letter. | think Gabriel is the name of the angel who is going to drop
this letter off to you. God said for me to give you the answer to one
of the questions you asked Him ‘Where was He when I needed
him?’ “God said He was in the same place with me, as when His
son Jesus was on the cross. He was right there, as He always is
with all His children.

Oh, by the way, Mom, no one else can see what [’ve written except
you. To everyone else this is just a blank piece of paper. Isn’t that
cool? | have to give God His pen back now. He needs it to write
some more names in the Book of Life. Tonight I get to sit at the
table with Jesus for supper. I’'m, sure the food will be great.



Oh, I almost forgot to tell you. I don’t hurt anymore. The cancer is
all gone. I’'m glad because I couldn’t stand that pain anymore and
God couldn’t stand to see me hurt so much, either. That’s when He
sent The Angel of Mercy to come get me. The Angel said | was a
Special Delivery! How about that?

Signed with Love from: God, Jesus & Me.”
Mother’s Day

5/1/2020

Mother’s Day is a special day celebrated by all
mothers. Mothers dedicate their lives to their children and
family. On the occasion of Mother’s Day, all children in
various parts of the world express their gratitude and love
towards all mothers. A mother gives birth, nourishes a child
and shows love, care and dedication all the days of her life.
We in return, show our love and respect towards our mothers
by celebrating this special day.

A mother’s love is as deep as the ocean. She knows
how we feel and what we need without us uttering a single
world.

We as Armenians join all others in the world to
celebrate our mothers. Our mothers, have given and continue
to give sacrificial love to all of us without any expectations in
return.

We show special love and honor to all the mothers in
our community for their dedication to their families as well as
the St. Kevork Church family.

Happy Mothers Day!

With Blessings,
Fr. Mashdots Keshishian
Parish Priest



