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KHPUILIIA
Apxiennckona Canbp-®pannucckaro
H 3anagHo-AMepHKAHCKATO

boroawbumeimb OTiams, BeedecTHbiMb MOHAIIECTBY IO IMHM B
u Baarouecrusoii [lacreb 3anagno-Amepuxanckoii Enapxin

Xpucmocv Bockpece! Boucmuny Bockpece!
Joporie Yana Llepksu, Bo3m06aeHHAS MO [IACTBA!-

Xpucrock Criacurenb BHOBb CTOMTH TOCPEM Hach, Bb cinash Ceoeil, nmpososrnamas no6bay nans cmeprito. OHB
CTOMTH Ha 3eMi’b ¥ TOBOPHTH TamHCTBeHHO, "SI 3mbch, ¢b Bamu" Mipy, cuuraBmemy Ero mo6bxkneHHBIMB—Mipy,
KOTOPBHIH Jaxe celdach, Bb CBBTCKOMB OMpaueHid, cuutaeTh Ero Ge3CMBICIEHHBIMB M 3aKOHYEHHBIMB. O, BeIHKas
TIIynocTh jrofe#! Mol ronuMes 3a Bcbmp Ha cebrb, uT0OBI HaliTH HacnaXkmeHie, 0JHAKO MBI TaKb JIETKO 3a0BIBaeMb
Obxatp 3a HamuMp Cracurenemsb, 6bxate kb Hemy. Mel vinemMs 3HaHis Be3ab, 060 BceMb, ToIpK0 He 0 HeMb U He OTb
Hero. Msl Takb jierko ObBaeMb JIOANBHBIMM HAIUMB TONHUTHYCCKUMB YOBKACHISIMb, HAIIMMB MPEANOYTEHIIMb,
HAIMMb TPUCTPACTisAMb, HAIIMMb COOCTBEHHBIMB NPEJCTAaBICHIAMB, HO TaKb ObICTpsl MbI Obkath orh Kpecra u
mobamaro Otdaro CeiHa, nprHeciaro Bb sxeptBy Ce6st Ha HeMb paay Hacs.

Ho ceromaa Xpucrocs modbmune Hamy ciabGocts, Takke kakb OHBP HoO0bAund AiaBora ¥ Haxke cambis Bpata
anoBel. MBI ucTpaTtunu Haury >xu3Hb yobras ors Xpucra: ceromus Oub 65KHUTE Kb HaMb. MBI HCKAIX 3HAHISN BTN OTh
Hero; ceromnst ons mpunech Ilpasny, ucrunnsiii Cebrh, maxe Cels1, mpsMo Bb Hamry cpemy. Mbl HE CMOIJIM OBITh
CBA3aHHBIMH Kb HeMy crioBoms, Mbiciito, nbiomb u gbiicTeismu; ceronas OHB Hach cB3anb ¢b COGOM, M BO3HECH HAIL
cnabocte kb Hemy, kb Ero Bockpecmeif ciapb. Mpl GbIIM MepTBbI Bh HAIMXb CTPACTAXbh U IPbXaxb, HO CETONHS
METpPBbIE BO3CTAIOTh.

Msr nipososrnamaems Xpucmocs Bockpece! Y1 MBI 3THMH 3ke CIIOBAMH TOPIKECTBEHHO HMcnosbayems, uro nbre
HHMKOT0, KOTOpHBIH ObuTb Gobe NosuTbHBIN Kb 06buianHoMy ciioBy, Gonbe mobGsmii u 3a60TnuBkIH, Kakb Tors, Koro Mb
ceroiHs BUAUMb, Bockpecinaro usb MepTBIXh. OHB MOOMTH HACh KaKb HUKTO MHOW HACH HE NIOOWIH M He OyneTsh
mobuts. OB ucionHwTs Beh 06bimanis, naHuss HaMb B TeueHie Bchbxb BEKoBB, Bens Hach kb Ero ciapb. Oub moGHIb
Hach, Koraa Mel OTpekiuch oTh Hero. M uro Ons oTh Hack npocuts B3ambuw? "lobume opyew opyza, maxoce xaxv 5
sacw nobuns” (loan. 13,34). MbI OJKHBI IOMHHUTH cifo "3anoBbas HOByIO" BB cell neHb u3b Bebxb gueit. Eciam Mbl
xenaeMb Jo6uTh Hamero Bockpecimaro bora, Mbl JOJDKHBI APYTh ApYyTa JIOOKUTH, 3allMINaTh, ONEKATh, U Gepeus OJHHb
Apyroro. Mel HOMKHEI NPOSBIATH APYIs APYTY TO K COCTpamaHie, MUIOCEP/E, NPOLIEHie U NOSILHOCTh BE JIFOOBH,
KOTOpBIC MBI BUIUMB BB Bockpecmems Crnacutens. Tonbko Torna Hame ITacxansaoe npusbrersie OyaeTs BBIABIATE BCIO
cuity atoro IlpazgHuka.

51 Mosiro, uTO6KI MBI POBO3rIamany Okl ceif IpasaHuks BcbMb HAIUMDB cepaeMb, U nadbl 5Ta [lacxa npuHecna
Obl BO300HOB/EHiEe MOOBM, OpaTcTBa, BBPHOCTH, MCTHHHOM XpHCTIaHCKOM orcuswu BB cepana Bchbxb Hack, KTO
npociasisieTs [lomatens JKusmm! Bynems Bch cosHaBaTh, YTO O3HAa4YaeTh NPOM3HOCHTH T€ PaJOCTHHIE CJIOBA, Ch
KOTOPBIMM 1 €Ille Pa3b Bach NpUBLTCTBYI0, B pamoctH [Ipasnauka, BCbMBE MOMMB CEpILIEMb:

Xpucmocv Bockpece! Boucmuny Bockpece!
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To the Reverend Fathers, Venerable Monastics and
Pious Laity of the Western American Diocese:

Christ is Risen! Truly, He is Risen!

Precious Children of the Church, my beloved flock:

Christ our Saviour once again stands in our midst, glorified, proclaiming the victory over death.
He stands upon the earth and says, in a mystery, “I am here, with you” to a world that had thought Him
defeated—to a world that even today, in its secular delusion, thinks Him irrelevant and outdone. Lo, the
great foolishness of man! We run after everything in creation in order to find pleasure, but we so easily
forget to run after, to run towards, our Creator. We seek knowledge everywhere, about everything,
except about Him and from Him. We are so easily loyal to our politics, our preferences, our passions
and our own designs, but so quick to flee from the Cross and the loving Son of the Father who has
offered Himself upon it for our sakes.

But today, Christ has defeated our weakness, just as He has defeated the devil and even the
gates of Hades itself. We have spent our lives running away from Christ: today He has run toward us.
We have sought wisdom apart from Him; today He has brought Truth, true Light, even Himself,
directly into our midst. We have failed to be bound to Him in word, in thought, in deed and in action;
today He has bound Himself to us, and raised up our weakness in His resurrected glory. We have been
dead in our passions and sins; but today, the dead arise.

We cry out Christ is risen! and we make a solemn confession by these very words: that there is
none more loyal, more faithful to a promised word, more loving or more caring than the One Whom we
see today, risen from the dead. He has loved us as no other has loved us, or ever will. He has kept every
promise He has made to us over all the centuries He has guided us towards His glory. He has loved us
when we rejected Him. And what does He ask of us in return? “Love one another, as I have loved you”
(John 13:34). We must remember this “new commandment” on this day, of all days. If we are to love
our Resurrected God, we must love one another, protect and care for and preserve one another. We
must show to each other that same compassion, kindness, forgiveness and loyalty of love that we see in
our Risen Saviour. Only then does our Paschal greeting convey the full power of this Feast.

I pray that we will cry it out with our whole hearts, that this Pascha will bring a renewal of love,
of brotherhood, of fidelity, of genuine Christian /ife into the hearts of all of us who praise the Giver of

Life! May we all recognize what it means to say that most joyful of phrases with which I once more
greet you, in the joy of the Feast, with my whole heart:

Christ is Risen! Truly, He is Risen!
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