
9650 Johnnycake Ridge Road • Mentor, Ohio 44060 • 440-946-9571 • fandrew@saintnicholas-oca.org • saintnicholas-oca.org

Weekly Bulletin
St. Nicholas Orthodox Church

A Community of the Orthodox Church in America
Celebrating our 50th Year witnessing to the Apostolic Faith in Lake County 

Father Andrew Clements, Pastor

2023    1973          

Volume 37                                                                            2023                                                                          Number 33

Celebrating our 50th Anniversary

ATTENDANCE / STEWARDSHIP /  Aug 13 
Attendance 145 
Operating 3,036.00
OCA 115.00
Maintenance   115.00
Icons 10.00
Charities 54.00
Zoe 80;00
Uganda  50.00
WEDDING BANNS
Alexandra Walker and Jonathan Brach, today, Aug 20 
at 3:00 pm. 
WEDDING BANNS
Tess Lannon and Drew Cressman, Sunday, Sep 3 at 
2:30 pm.
COUNCIL MEETING
Thursday, Aug 24 at 7:00 pm.
EARLY LITURGY
Next Sunday, Aug 27, Liturgy will be at 9:00 am due to 
the Wedding and the Special Parish Meeting.
SPECIAL PARISH MEETING
Sunday, Aug 27 immediately after Liturgy to discuss 
repair expenses for the woodpecker damage to our hall 
exterior.

ANNIVERSARY BANQUET
Tickets are for sale during Coffee Hour for our celebra-
tion event on Sunday, October 15 honoring our 50th  
Anniversary.
PRAYER CORNER + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + +     
Perry (Capitan), Julian, Sarah Crivella, Joella (LuAnn 
D’s dghtr), Paris Santone (Debbie C’s nephew), Anna 
Como, Barb (Renda frnd), Nick Covelli, David Camp-
bell (Deb’s bro), Theresa, Bernice, (Maryann S’s frnds), 
the suffering Christians in Ukraine and the Middle East, 
those suffering in Maui.
Anniversaries: Frances & Merideth Janek (8/24).
Birthdays: Galina Povozhaev (8/20), Mary Ray, Alexan-
dria Dzura, Mary Pahoulos (8/23).
Newborns: Patrick III (Patrick & Elizabeth), Henry Jude 
(Peter & Caitlin), Raphael (David & Maria).
Expecting: Stephen & Rebecca, Maxim & Mindy, Col-
lin & Laiken.
Newly United: James & Natalya, Ken & Ashley.
Newly Departed: Richard Kornblum (8/14, Jim R’s un-
cle), Evelyn Murphy (7/31, Maureen Medakovich’s mom), 
The victims in Maui.

Sunday  Aug 20 11th Sndy aft Pentecost / Tone 2 / Afterfeast of Dormition
Early Liturgy    9:00 am  Divine Liturgy  Coffee Hour
    3:00 pm Walker Wedding

Wednesday  Aug 23 Leavetaking of Dormition 
    3:30-5:00 pm    Confession 

Saturday  Aug 26 Maryrs Adrian & Natalia  
    5:30 pm  Great Vespers  Confession

Sunday  Aug 27 12th Sndy aft Pentecost / Tone 3 / Venerable Poeman the Great
Early Liturgy  Readings:   1 Cor 15:1-11  Matt 19:16-26
    9:00 am  Divine Liturgy / Parish Meeting / Coffee Hour
    2:30 pm Pohl Wedding



Are You Comfortable?

Recently I was reading a foreign-language newspaper 
(well, the English part of it) and there was an article 
in it about the church.  My eyes were first attracted 
to the article by a photo of an old priest in a stole, 
having a long white beard, and holding a prayer rope.  
The article accompanying the photo read as follows:  
“The monk priest Father A., came from (a foreign 
monastery) just before Pascha to hear confessions of 
the faithful.  Many people are more comfortable go-
ing to confession with a priest that they don’t know 
rather than their own parish priest so Bishop B. 
organized for Father A. to travel to various churches 
across the country for that purpose.”  This revelation 
caused my brain to stall out a bit, so that I had to 
read it again to make sure I was reading it correctly.

I will not comment on the particulars of the situ-
ation.  But I do think it worthwhile to reflect on the 
idea that confession to our own parish priest makes 
us uncomfortable.

By anyone’s figuring, confession is not a sacrament 
calculated to increase our comfortable feelings, just as 
making a list of our sins is not calculated to give us 
the warm fuzzies.  Going to Holy Communion on 
Sundays, or receiving sacramental anointing when we 
are sick can be a great comfort and solace, but no one 
that I know approaching the time when they make 
their regular confession says to himself, “Gee, I can 
hardly wait to tell my priest all the horrible things I 
have done.”  There is of course the relief and bless-
ing that come from receiving absolution, but that 
comfort comes at the end of the confession, not at 
the beginning.  Let’s be honest:  in many ways going 
to confession is like going to the dentist—you really 
need to go, and are glad that you went after it is over, 
but no one really looks forward to it.

Going to confession to one’s parish priest is only 
psychologically possible because one regards him as 
a father.  Confession is usually made to one’s parish 
priest because Orthodox life is lived in a family called 
a parish, and the priest is the head of that family, 
functioning in it the same way that a father functions 
in any other family.  A father is someone who loves 

and watches over and protects us, and we can share 
the things that cause us shame because of that loving 
and watchful protection.  The priest is not like any-
one else in the parish, most of whom we would never 
dream of sharing our secret and shameful deeds.  The 
priest is different.  He is our papa, and as such we can 
allow ourselves to be vulnerable with him, such as we 
are in confession.

It is just here that going to another priest to avoid 
feeling uncomfortable with our own parish priest 
becomes problematic, for this refusal to be vulnerable 
with our parish priest interferes with our ability to 
treat him like our father.  We want to see and interact 
with him on Sundays like we would with anyone else 
in the parish, smilingly confident that he will never 
know all the horrible things we have done.  And this 
is problematic because when we refuse to treat our 
parish priest like our father, we do not treat the rest 
of the parish like our family.  In the situation detailed 
by newspaper article mentioned above, the priest can 
sometimes become not the father of our family, but 
simply a paid functionary, one to whom respect (and 
money) is given, but a mere functionary nonetheless.  
And the group over which he presides becomes not 
our true family, but simply an association to which 
we belong, like the Lions Club or the Rotarians.  It 
can be a good organization, even a holy organization, 
and one that does much good, but it is still simply an 
organization and not our family, for it does not give 
us our identity in the same way that a family does, 
even if we do sit on its board and derive social status 
from it.

So, it is okay to feel a little uncomfortable when 
we confess to our parish priest.  We could, of course, 
avoid the discomfort and short-circuit the whole 
process of fatherhood and family by going to another 
priest whom we don’t have to look at every Sunday.  
Or we could cope with the discomfort by relating to 
the priest as to our papa.  If Saint Paul is correct in 
describing the Church as household of God (1 Tim. 
3:15), the second is clearly the preferred option.

by Fr Lawrence Farley


