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8nyhwtiku 9:39-10:10
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GOSPEL READING

John 9:39-10:10

nd Jesus said, “For judgment I have come into this world, that
those who do not see may see, and that those who see may be
made blind.” f

Then some of the Pharisees who were with Him heard these words, and
said to Him, “Are we blind also?”

Jesus said to them, “If you were blind, you would have no sin; but now
you say, ‘We see.” Therefore your sin remains.

Most assuredly, I say to you, he who does not enter the sheepfold by
door, but climbs up some other way, the same is a thief and a robber. But
‘ég who enters by the door is the shepherd of the sheep. To him th

orkeeper opens, and the sheep hear his voice; and he calls his owi
sheep by name and leads them out. And when he brlngs out his ow

him, for they do not know the voice of strangers.” Jesus used
Llustration, but they did not understand the things which He spok%{q p

e

hen Jesus said to them again, “Most assuredly, I say to you, I am the
door of the sheep. All who ever came before Me are thieves and robbers,
but the sheep did not hear them. I am the door. If anyone enters by Me,
he will be saved, and will go in and out and find pasture. The thief does
not come except to steal, and to kill, and to destroy. | have come tha
A\ they may have life, and that they may have it more abundantly.
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Uunniw's hd, m m uhpngi 1[]:2 hd hnth
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hd, Mpnyuwnhyk wmmwquab k nponia gmpbpnia dke
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Judwiwlh Sktpp It tu Uunniws hd, LEgh hbwn
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lunphnipy i unbndwgnpémiphit £n1 Upwpympbwub, §p nuetuy
wuwnltpp £n1 hwnph: Uh dkpdkp qhu £n1 inuuk juikpdujui
Swéwiph wnopwuwgp pwy:

PRAYER

By Archbishop Hovnan Derderian

Grantor of forgiveness, you are the ocean
of love, My Lord, God. In your love my
soul lives its love. Your love, O God, is
the Pool of Bethesda, where you heal
people’s pains and instead you plant roses
in the fields of their being. Bestower of
Grace, grant forgiveness also to me, as
each forgiveness you grant is new dawn in my soul.

You are the lord of Time, my Lord, God; each soul that lives
with you in time is a mystery of life; and with you, all of us
become “time”, mystery and creativity, simply, the image of
Your Glory.
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huniu £phunnuh Zwdpwpddwi woup upinmid L Unipp
8 Bwpniptwmt  wohg 40 op jkwn), 35  opniwy

owpdwljwutnipbwdp’ wuyphth  30-hg  jmithup 3
dudwbwljwhwwnniwmsh hhugoupph opp: Unipp Bwpniphiuhg
jbnn) phuninu 40 op dumud E bpyph dYpuy b GpEkimud Pp
wowlkpnutpht: Ujg pupwugpnid 8huniu bp Juppuybwnniphiut
ntumguwinid tp tpwbg, hul Jbpohtt hwinhwydwb dwdwbtuly
ophtinid mi wwwquudukp kp nwhu wnwpbwutpht, nphg jhwnny
hwdpwpdimid E  Epyhup: £phuninup  Zwdpupddwt  dwuhl
Jyuynid k. U. Uwplnu t U. Amjuu wbwnwpuwhsubpp,
Jyuyniphrutitp ub bwbt «3npsép Unwpbking»-nud:

Zunwd  Zwdpwpddw  opniwyy  wotwlwwpniphrubpt
uljuunid Eht snpbpowpphhg: Ywbwyp wyn optt wuntwtmd thu
«Ounudon Yhpwlhh» Ownudwypt, pun wiwbunnipbub,
pphuninubwy dwupqunk Ynjut £, nyd thwuskinyg Ypwuwown hophg,
wyuwunwinid £ Upnnwpwuljh don qutuminn Upwjh (kpwb
pupwbdwinid: Zuypp hbnwyinmd £ wnojul, qununid, nip bw
wywuwnwbl) kp, b vyguwtnd nunbpp: Lwhwnwlniknig wnwe
Jupyuntu pungpnid £ Uuwdnig, np swnhl bt Jupdpniy
hhrwunmiphiutp niikgnn dwtnijubpp pdoynikt hp wuniung:
Uuinnniws  Juunwpnid £ tpw jubigputpp, & dwpjunth
pupbkjuouniphiip jutinpnn Sunnubkph quuuljubptt wquuind tu
wyn  hhrwymphituttphg:  Ujy  pwpwbdunip nupdlp k
ntjutnuinbnh: Rupubidwth wuwnbphg dpnnwuytu onip k hnund,
npl nitth pnidhy junniphi: dnnnynipgp hwwwnmwgws k, np
wyy ompp Jwpduet Ynuh  wpgmbpbbkpt B (Unphipp
www.araratian-tem.am)
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ASCENSION OF OUR LORD

he Feast of the Ascension, or Hampartzoom, falls on the 40th

day of Eastertide, which always falls on a Thursday. The

Ascension is a major event in the life of Christ. It is a sign of
God’s love for his Son. Through his death, resurrection and ascension,
Jesus made it possible for us all to be reconciled with God. The people
of the world are saved from sin and the gates to the heavenly kingdom
are opened to the righteous. Through Jesus’ death and resurrection, we
have received new life, a life filled with the grace and love of God.
Through his death, Jesus rose to a new life. He ascended into heaven
after his death. He returned to his Father in his risen body and he returns
to us in his risen Spirit.

The word Ascension means “rising to a higher place.” The
Feast of the Ascension commemorates our Lord’s glorious rising into
heaven to sit at the right hand of the Father.

The Ascension of Jesus Christ is the final act of his earthly
mission of salvation. The Son of God comes down from heaven to do
the work which the Father gives him to do; and having accomplished all
things, he returns to the Father bearing for all eternity the wounded and
glorified humanity which he has assumed.

The Ascension of Christ is seen as man’s first entry into that
divine glorification for which he was originally created. The entry is
made possible by the exaltation of the divine Son who emptied himself
in human flesh in perfect self-offering to God.

In the creed, we are told that Christ ascended into heaven in a
glorified body, and will come again in the same body. This coming
again refers to the Second Coming. The next time Christ comes, he will
be recognizable, in the same body, but he will come as a judge of the
whole world, with the glory of the Father. All will know who he is, all
will be judged by him. (Living the Armenian Church Year, New York,
2011)
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Utu ghobp kp, Pwbh dp gwhbp Gbwnwé EhG hpblg pbnhG
Injup ubt whwwnhG huljw) Swnbpnil nkd Unip pwininh dp
dky: Mnudp dp Ynowm Jwpnhply qhlniws SLhlshr winwlbpp,
Gunwé Epl pnnpul, npnlg JtekG JEhyp, whnipgnyd dwjunc
wwpwGfibp Yp hpwdglkp hpblg: brwqullbpn junudp Spb thG
wlinbf, npnbGf wyy qhobp, whlk wlglng pbnbwwwp funf fp
Ynnnuunwué Ep:

U.GnGg unynpnippilip bnué Ep dhopw, np wrwpp Gujo
hpblg Uty dwkhG whnipyny. wjuyktuny Yuwpg dp Jupbinp
wypwlflibp dwlbk jbwnny, jupg bluc <<lu1umu.1111np>> qpfh Up-
wlnippuhwl wiwquljp pugur ghpfp, wbuwe pt' U. Shpf Lpb
£y, nu ulppwe Swypuluwl Yuwwwllibpny php  nGllghpbbpp
Jolinuglb:

hlnul'p]:ﬁ UEyp wnwowplhbg, np Gup wllk qnipp dp
Yupguy, npwtugh Jupng ppul gpfhl wpdtfp qlwhwnb,
ponphl hwtbjh poibgut wyu pwlp, bu Julwnny wiwqulp
uljuwr  pupapwawyli  Yupgu;  Swnpulwb  jbywnbpn, b
UpUtnuwlwb abibp plbiny hp pGybpGbpp fpfolimglby: U.Gnlg
dkobG  JEyp' wwluwyl, br wdbGwunwphfnnp, unynpupup
Ynpnuunbne by wnwyhlp bnus kp dhrw, Gunwd SR Ynmgd,
nuyuypnipbudp dinply Y'phkp jupgpugniwsnp:

U.Gnp Junphnipnlbpp qhGf wwphG hbnniG, bpbunil

wuphlbp glyh b, plnwlbjul wlngy juplyp, nip pp pwph
hwypp Gnjl wyn wbnp juppugws kp plnwlblwb wing) juplp,

nip hp puph hwypp Gnjb wyy wbnp juppugws kp plnwbblub
wnopfh wwnkb, ihyy wyl wnwiowp, np hGf nmnGEG junju nniwé
kp, bu w) whlk jhunng U-q‘hpf Up wbuwd skp bpphbf: U-ﬁbl,]ul Jhobg
pp uwppbih dwypp, bypwypp, foypbpps np wyn Goihpulwl
wwhniG hlGsyku dnhly Y'pGEhG Guwnniéng ppoufhl plpbpgnudp:
Ponpp pp wsfhG wngbr blwl, uhpwnp Yp Gl nikp wylG opkl
wunhl bpphf wnopwd skp, Ywnfkl bjwé khG Buwnniwé, wnopf,
ww)onmwdniGfy, Ywh b juthublwlwlniphil. Puyg wyn wuhndG
wlinp hnghl wppligwé kp bpbunil wwphlGbpne pdphpkl. upnhb



uunfwdwlhfGbpp  ufuws EpG  hwh' UVuwnniwény Woufhl
pwhwlignny wnwfol Gwnwquplbpnil woqpbgnipbwl wnwl:
UhbilnjG wwbG Yp dJwwpbptp hp pwph hopl nu dopp
Jopwwnbbpp, npnlGg gkd whhGwqubn qunintwéd kp pGf, wju
Jonphnipyibpnd wwpniwé kpy, bpp jullwpd,; hp fny Guwnng
pGybplGbpp  pnniligfh nudny hwpniwds dp wwny nwuhb,
upwihbgnig: Cuk wbuGbGf, bpuqny, puwe wh.- npfwl whwnh
nwu wyn ghpfhlG hwdwp, dbquk nbik JEYEG wibih nnilb whnf
nilihu wwnp, plsne np dbp dky wdkibdbé tbnuinpp nnil bu:
Uyn; wynwku by phGéh wnikf be hls np wpdwbh k Yp Jlwpbd
puwr wi, nu ghpfp qlikg:

Unwnnu bnué kps wiwqullbpp fonmwlwy ghinbpp qughb
Ynnnuynunp wbnuunpbne hwdwp, phull pGf wnwlapG nby dp
fwynibgu, dwynbpnu JonnngGbpnil kg, hnlG wlgnig pnnp
gbpblp nu jwgnpyny ¢hobpp hp U- gpfhi hbw:

Ubpp Yp Yupgup, Ubpp Jwpnwuniybp nv funopkp
Ubnfbpne Glydwl wwl, dbpp Yp juonphkp, pk php dbnfbpp
ponqniphil qunlb| kG wibjh Ubé bGy puyg Uunnidémy Moufp Gnpkl
oglimpbwl Yp hwulkp ponpgmpbwli b pwunupgnipbwb
JonunnudGbpny:

8npbll Up bu ghpbp dp, mwqlwwwph wwuwhbp wiglhk
Jbwnny, Juwgnpn wnwiown npnybkg wyghib) 1l'omu111u1J ghinp
fupnqhshl, YJhfwlp wlnp wwpgbpt  hwdwp: Upgkl
YlnwlwbopkG hpwdwpbnt npninud wnwtwéd  hp wlopwh
gnpoénilibnpbltG Lo pp plybplbpkl, no jodwp byus kp
Julalnipyp opkGfhlG wpnpwupnipbwlp, nt wlnp wvwhdwlws
wuwwnhdhbi:

bpp ghinp hwuw; wylnby wbpblugue pt* ¢hobpp hp
wrwquljuwjunudph plGybplbpp abppuljwniws nu puwlnwplniuws
EhG qhGninpulul hojpwlnipbwb Yngdk: Uju jnipp qhGf wibh
qquuunwugnig; bu qopwgnig hp npnydwl Udky: UG fuwpnqhsp
quuir, wwwndbkg wlnp hp  wdpnyy YbwlfhG  Ubyuwihg
wwwndniphilp, qpymudl nt wwwpwpnippilp: “Pupnqhsp
nipujpugur, thwnf wniwe Uuwnnedng ne fwywbpbg quyl.
Juwnwhbgnig wlnp, pt Sktp 8huniu wwwnpwuw k plgnilbne bu
thpybine qhGfp,  hlswku Ubdwgnil dbnquinplbpp, hGswku



owsniws wrwqulp, bpk §nupwé upnny nt hwiwnfny qpGf
plnniGh npytu hp Lhwl Pplhsp Skpp:

Uju pnnpp plngniGbg ne YplhhG éniGyh quiny, hGfqhGfp
julGalbg Shpnep, npdt jbwny plypbg np ppblG plibpwGuy
Uhlsbr quunwpwl, wppupnipbwl wnbihb jubalbpe hwdwp
hGfqhbfp, nv hnb jonunnjulbine pp nthplbpp bv wygubu wy
Ppwe:

LGaybpGbpp dwhniwl punuwywpnnibgub, puyg hGf* hp
quenidpi nt fudwinp  Jununndulnipbwl  wwunfiunwe
dwhnipllk wquubguwt nt wwup wwpniwb pwbnwplnipbwub
nuunuwupnibgui: Pwlnp dky gnjg wniwé ophlwlbp b
thnjontwé fhwlfhl wwunbwnwe, hp pwlunwplnipbuwb jppwlip
bpbf wwphnd Yphwnnmbgue, plgwdkip bopp wwph pwulin
UGwny wpdwlnmbguye, pp dGwgwds wwphlbpnib dky  wy
fphuwnnup wypbgwt nv Jjuybg be op Upl wy hwnwpwlniphilip
hp opplbpnil Jpwy thwlbg wsfbpp, pwlwnt hwdwp qubnGf
qhGf thplnn Bhuniuh £ny:

Uppbih plpbpgnn, wuplu hpufwl phyf fpb E: Uunp
Uhgngur Skpp fhqh Yp ouh; pnil npswih wy vbé dbquinp Up
ppwus npswih wyp Unip wlhgbw) Up nilbguwé pppuu, Gnpkl wy
Uunniwéd £hq YplgniGh’ hGswyku wyu womqulp:

Gpt nnili qnynitny wlnp gunbwu, bpk hp UhwsGh

npr}bﬁ ﬁbunLuE plgnilpu nt hwwiwwnwu wlnp, npwku foo
®plhhsys wb £hq wy YplgnibGh: Vwpnpl pkbe b6 Ghpbp puyg U.G
yp Gbpk, pGsn®c. npndhbube Yp uppk fhq: 3[1un1_u fphuwnnuh
pwthwd wlqhG wpphilndp Yp nuwy, Yp uppk be injpubiny £fhq Gnp
unbnéniwé Up Ypbk, fhgh jurhnblwlwuwb YbwGf Yne wnwy:
Ujuwtu Ypuk dp juihublfwlwl br YblGuwihnjuny juoufp.-
«Uuwnniwd wjliyku uppbg woppuphp, Uplskbe Pp Jhudhl npnhl
nniw; npykugh wdtl ny np wlnp hwiwnwy sh npunch, wy;
Jurpnblulul (wlf nilblw)y: (8nh 3.16)
Uuwnniény ukpp,; nnonpdniphilp ne Gnphfp dbyfbphny jwwn
wibh Ubé k: Pou dbyfbpy npfwl wy wwn ppwb; npfwb wp vbe
prwl Gunniény npnpdniphilip qubnGf Ghpbint br wlqud Jpb
w)  sjhobmu Qupbjpnwphiip  ndip,  bpk hwiwwnwu oo
Jonunnyjwulbinyg qnowu nt wwwppwphbu:



My Mom Only Had One Eye

My mom only had one eye. I hated her... She was
such an embarrassment. She cooked for students and teachers
to support the family.

There was this one day during elementary school
where my mom came to say hello to me. I was so
embarrassed.-

How could she do this to me? I ignored her, threw her
a hateful look and ran out. The next day at school one of my
classmates said, “EEEE, your mom only has one eye!”

I wanted to bury myself. I also wanted my mom to just
disappear. I confronted her that day and said, “If you’re only
gonna make me a laughing stock, why don’t you just die?”

My mom did not respond... I didn’t even stop to think
for a second about what I had said, because I was full of
anger. [ was oblivious to her feelings.

I wanted out of that house, and have nothing to do
with her. So I studied real hard, got a chance to go abroad to
study.

Then, I got married. I bought a house of my own. I
had kids of my own. I was happy with my life, my kids and
the comforts. Then one day, my Mother came to visit me.
She hadn’t seen me in years and she didn’t even meet her
grandchildren.

When she stood by the door, my children laughed at
her, and I yelled at her for coming over uninvited. I screamed
at her, “How dare you come to my house and scare my
children! GET OUT OF HERE! NOW!!!”

And to this, my mother quietly answered, “Oh, I’'m so
sorry. I may have gotten the wrong address.” — and she
disappeared out of sight.

One day, a letter regarding a school reunion came to
my house. So I lied to my wife that I was going on a business



trip. After the reunion, I went to the old shack just out of
curiosity.

My neighbors said that she died. I did not shed a single
tear. They handed me a letter that she had wanted me to have.

“My dearest son,

I think of you all the time. I’'m sorry that I came to
your house and scared your children.

I was so glad when I heard you were coming for the
reunion. But I may not be able to even get out of bed to see
you. I’'m sorry that I was a constant embarrassment to you
when you were growing up.

You see........ when you were very little, you got into
an accident, and lost your eye. As a mother, I couldn’t stand
watching you having to grow up with one eye. So I gave you
mine.

I was so proud of my son who was seeing a whole new
world for me, in my place, with that eye.

With all my love to you,
Your mother.”




