
Festival Outreach
One of the best opportunities to share about 
the Orthodox Faith is during the annual fes-
tival, when they are already on your campus. 
Countless people have had their first exposure 
to Orthodoxy at a church festival, and many 
have become Orthodox as a result of a great 
church tour.
The best witness is to serve one another with 
joy throughout the festival and give a warm 
welcome to each guest. Here are a few addi-
tional ideas:

• Church Tours - Make a standardized outline for tour content, include 5-10 minute choir concerts, and 
leave time for questions. Consider training lay people to help with the tours and offer them as often as is 
appropriate for the size of your crowd. Announce tour start times over the sound system.

• Bookstore - Put your bookstore front and center and create a display of introductory titles. If your book-
store is located in an out-of-the-way part of the church campus, consider creating a smaller satellite 
bookstore next to the token booth. 

• Choir Concerts - Give your visitors a taste of Orthodox worship. Ask your choir or chanters to prepare 
3-5 selections to sing at the end of each tour or at specified times throughout the day. Capitalize on local 
talent by inviting a local chant group or another parish’s choir to give a concert. 

• Introductory Videos - There are an increasing number of introductory videos now available (by Fred-
erica Matthews Green, Fr. Andrew Stephen Damick, and Fr. Barnabas Powell, to name a few) that can be 
set up to play in the narthex or church between tours. 

• Liturgical Arts Exhibits and Demonstrations - Invite an iconographer to do demonstrations and find a 
place to display hand-painted icons and liturgical vestments. 

• Displays - Post parishioner articles about their Journeys to Orthodoxy, a Timeline of Church History and 
other introductory materials. Have a selection of free brochures available.

• Inquirers’ Class - Advertise an upcoming class, strategically scheduled 1-2 weeks after the festival. 
• Capturing Visitor Information - If you keep a guest book during the festival, make sure to follow up 

with a phone call, e-mail or postcard within a week afterwards, thanking each guest for attending.

Is your festival not held on the church property? Several parishes have creatively learned to share about Or-
thodoxy off-campus. You can wear t-shirts or name badges that identify you as Orthodox Christians. Some 
parishes set up mobile chapels and bookstores. You can use a banner to encourage people to “Find their 
Spiritual Home” at your parish, advertise Inquirers classes, and invite people to visit on a Sunday.

Keep in mind that many festival attendees are not locals and you may not see them again at your church. 
Your efforts to share the Orthodox Faith, however, may plant a seed in their heart and another parish com-
munity may be there to help them along their journey into the Church. It follows that as each parish devel-
ops this aspect of their festival, every parish will begin to see the fruit of festival outreach. 

C.O.M.E. = Commission for Orthodox Missions & Evangelism 
a ministry of the Greek Orthodox Metropolis of San Francisco

www.come-sf.org ✦ come@sanfran.goarch.org ✦ 503-277-3928



	  
THANK	  YOU	  for	  taking	  our	  Church	  Tour	  

during	  our	  Festival!	  
	  
We	  would	  like	  to	  send	  you	  a	  gift	  as	  our	  way	  of	  thanking	  
you	  for	  coming	  today!	  Please	  fill	  out	  the	  form	  below.	  
	  
Name	  ______________________________________________________	  

Address____________________________________________________	  

_____________________________________________________________	  

Email	  ______________________________________________________	  

I am Interested in learning more	  
Thank	  you	  for	  visiting	  our	  church	  building.	  We	  

look	  forward	  to	  welcoming	  you	  for	  a	  church	  service	  
every	  Sunday	  at	  10	  AM	  
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Dear [name], 
 
On behalf of our 11th Annual Cumming Greek Festival, I want to personally thank you 
for attending our Church Tour this year. 
 
Each year our parish throws open our doors to our community to welcome our friends 
and neighbors to experience just a taste of the joy we enjoy in our Greek Orthodox 
community here in Forsyth County. Please accept this small token as our way of saying 
"thank you" for taking your time to visit us in our Church Tour and learning a bit about 
just why we love our faith and our culture so very much. 
 
For you who are interested, we will start our 13 week "A Journey to Fullness" 
introduction to Orthodoxy class with an Orientation Meeting on Wednesday night 
October 28th at 6:30 PM with our evening Vespers service follow by our organizational 
meeting. You are invited to come and see if this is something you may find interesting. 
 
Also, please allow me to extend to you a personal invitation to our Sunday services at 10 
AM every Sunday morning. We also have services every Wednesday night at 6:30 PM 
and every Saturday Evening at 5 PM. You will be welcomed with open arms. 
 
Thank you again for gracing us with your presence, your attention, and your time. 
 
May God bless you and your family. I look forward to seeing you soon! 
 
Sincerely, 
 
 
 
Fr. Barnabas Powell, pastor 
 
P.S. If you have any questions or need directions, please feel free to contact me at 
frbarnabas@stsrni.org or call the Church Office at 770-781-5250! 
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Please feel free to 
ask questions and 

take pictures. 
 



















Kouvouklion 
(Tomb of Christ) 

 

This represents the 
sepulcher tomb of Christ. 

 
“They Laid Him in a tomb which had been hewn 

out of the rock.” 
(Mark 15:46. See also Luke 23:53 and Matthew 

27:60). 
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Workers 
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this point 



Exit only 
No re-entry 
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Festival Church Tour Outline 
 
Set-Up 
Light candles in narthex 
Open curtain behind the Beautiful Gates 
Table in middle of solea – chalice, paten, censer 
Dress form with vestments on solea 
Make sure appropriate signage is in place 
 
15 minutes prior to each tour, please make sure everything is set up, open the doors of the 
narthex and be ready to welcome and introduce yourself to those who arrive early. 
 
Tours should cover the following topics in about 30 minutes. We recommend holding 
Q&A until after the choir sings, but you may entertain questions as you go as well.  
 

• Orthodox worship is informed by our understanding of heavenly worship 
• History of the Church in regards to architecture  

o the architecture of an Orthodox Church, particularly one built from the 
ground up, is in continuity with the ancient Jewish temple, which was 
basically designed by God’s revelation and the reason for that is there is a 
continuity between the worship that is going on ceaselessly in Heaven and 
that which is going on, on earth, and so we model our churches with that 
in mind.  

• Significant architecture (narthex, nave w/ solea, iconostasis, sanctuary/altar), 
pointing out the parallels in the church to what was existing in the Jewish temple. 

o Always faces east 
o Why Domes instead of spires 
o Apse – curved wall at the back of the altar, why curved 
o Often constructed in the shape of a cross  

• Items in the church (chanter’s stand, baptismal fonts, altar table, the tomb),  
• Elements of worship (standing, venerating icons, making the cross, incense, 

chanting, bells) 
o encourage people to attend iconography demonstration  

• History of St. John the Baptist parish 
o Begain in 1997 in a parishioner’s home 
o Met in a conference center, then at a school and then rented a 10,000 sqft 

space in the basement of the Cedar Hills Shopping Center. Purchased and 
remodeled this space in 2005, moved in March 2006.  

o This isn’t a permanent home for us – we have a vision of building a 
Byzantine style church 

 
Choir members will be ready to sing for 10-15 minutes at the half hour. Please keep track 
of your time. Choir director will signal when the choir is ready, to allow you to segway 
into introducing the choir.  
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After the choir sings, open up to Q&A. This also creates an exit for those who aren’t 
interested in Q&A. 
 
If there are no questions you can explain some of the icons in the church—how they were 
chosen, who the saint is, specifically St. John of San Francisco, St. Nectarios, St. 
Katherine, etc.  
 
Direct participants to visit bookstore or iconography display after the tour.  
 
Prepare for questions regarding evolution, abortion, homosexuality and same-sex 
marriage, gender roles in the church, the veneration of the Theotokos, etc.   
  
 
 
 
 



The Orthodox Church is the uninterrupted continuity 
of  the Church founded by Jesus Christ with the descent 

of  the Holy Spirit on 
the Apostles on the 
day of  Pentecost in 
33 AD. It is referred 
to as the Eastern 
Orthodox Church, 
Greek Orthodoxy, 
Russian Orthodoxy, 
and so on. There are 
approximately 250 
million Orthodox 
Christians world-
wide, and Orthodox 
Christians make up 
1.3 percent of  the 
population of  the 
United States. Or-
thodox Christianity is 
the largest religious 
faith in Greece, Rus-
sia, Serbia, Romania, 

Georgia and other Balkan and Eastern European coun-
tries. It is also the primary Christian tradition in Middle 
Eastern countries such as Lebanon, Syria, Ethiopia and 
Israel/Palestine. 

The purpose of  the Orthodox Christian Church is the 
salvation of  every human being by uniting each person 
to Christ. This is the Gospel, the Good News, which Je-
sus Christ and the Apostles proclaimed. Because of  His 
love for mankind, God became a man, so that every per-
son, by grace, could become like God. He suffered death 

on the Cross in order 
to defeat death by His 
resurrection from the 
dead, offering eternal 
life to all who come to 
Him in faith. 

With the Resurrection 
as its foundation, the 
Orthodox Church 
has maintained an 

unbroken continuity 
of  Biblical interpre-
tation, worship and 
Faith throughout 
the centuries from 
Christ to the present 
day. The Orthodox 
Church is character-
ized by a rich Biblical 
tradition, the timeless 
theological writings 
of  the Holy Fathers, 
the veneration of  the 
Saints, the full and 
apostolic Christian 
way of  life, ancient 
hymnography, and 
beautiful art (iconog-

raphy) and architecture that reveal the theological and 
eternal realities of  the Kingdom of  God. 

First time visitors to our parish will notice that we 
have many young families. Children are encouraged to 
attend and participate in services as full members of  the 
Church from infancy. We have a vibrant Sunday School 
program for preschool through high school students, 
as well as a Theology 101 adult discussion opportunity 
each Sunday. 

What is the Orthodox Church?
Our Church has deep 

and lasting roots in 

Christian antiquity, 

and is steeped in a rich 

Biblical tradition. The 

Orthodox Church has 

been the context of 

spiritual life for mil-

lions of Christians for 

almost two 

thousand years.

The parish of  St. John the Baptist was founded in 1997 
as a new parish of  the Greek Orthodox Metropolis to 
serve the west side of  the Portland metropolitan area. 
Our patron is Saint John who baptized Christ in the 
Jordan River. Our parish is made up of  members who 
were both raised in the Orthodox faith as well as those 
who have chosen to convert to Orthodoxy. We represent 
many different ethnicities and backgrounds. Our services 
are in English, although a few hymns and prayers are 
repeated in Greek. We try to maintain an active liturgical 
life throughout the year, celebrating the Divine Liturgy 
on Sundays and 
feast days, as well 
as beautiful ser-
vices called for in 
each season. We 
enjoy getting to 
know one anoth-
er and becoming 
a closer-knit 
family through various community activities including 
common meals and coffee hours, youth events, retreats, 
Bible study and other ministry events.

Our vision is to build a traditional Byzantine style church 
and supporting facilities on Portland’s Westside and to 
continue to welcome people to the Orthodox Faith. 
Currently we worship in a temporary location on Walker 
Road, across from Nike World Headquarters. Our 
location is easily accessible from Highways 217 and 26. 
Please see the other side for a map.

St. John the Baptist Youth Group

The Parish



Welcome!

St. John the Baptist
Greek Orthodox Church

14485 SW Walker Road
Beaverton, Oregon 97006

stjohngoc.org * 503-644-7444

Our Clergy

Parish Ministries
Adult Education * Almsgiving * Altar Servers

Logos Bookstore * Church  Music  
Comforters * Fundraising

Hospitality * Information Technology * 
Men’s Ministry * Missions & Evangelism

Myrrh Bearers * Parish Council
Prayer Group * Prosfora Baking

Quilting Group * Senior Ministry * Stewardship 
Sunday School * Youth groups

Young Adults * Youth & Family Ministry
Welcome Committee 

Father Theodore Dorrance
Proistamenos

Father Timothy Pavlatos
Asst. Priest

Deacon Innocent Duchow-Pressley

Please join us for a service at one of  the following 
times:

•	 Sunday Divine Liturgy at 10:00am
•	 Saturday Vespers 5:00pm or 6:00pm

These are the usual times. It’s best to verify the 
times as they will occasionally be different. To do so 
please visit stjohngoc.org, which also contains a full 
list of  all other services and events. 

Logos Orthodox Christian Bookstore is located in 
our parish hall and offers books, icons, sacramental 
items and gifts. Logos is open Tuesday through Sat-
urday, as well as after church on Sunday for one hour. 
For	more	information,	you	may	call	the	church	office	
at 503-644-7444 or go to the bookstore page on the 
parish website at stjohngoc.org/logos-bookstore.

We are blessed to host Portland’s only Orthodox 
Christian school, Agia Sophia Academy, which 
offers pre-school through 5th grade. The school is 
committed to providing rigorous academic standards 
steeped in Orthodox Christian 
faith and practice, and a nurtur-
ing learning environment. Please 
visit asapdx.org, or call 503-
641-4600 to learn more about 
the school or arrange a visit. 



Before the local Greek Festival in summer 2011, my only exposure 
to the Orthodox Church was from watching My Big Fat Greek 
Wedding. My mom had become Protestant in her teens, and my 
dad was raised Roman Catholic but converted to Protestantism 
in college. They had raised my three sisters and me in a faithful 
Protestant home. We went to Cedar Mill Bible church every Sun-
day, my mom led a Bible study, and all of us daughters attended 
Protestant schools. My whole world was Protestant, and I had no 
idea there was anything else. I was sure of my salvation. After all 
I had said a prayer when I was four years old, 
and I tried my hardest to remember to do my 
devotional each day.

Once I hit middle school, I began to feel uninter-
ested in my faith. My church youth group was 
cliquey, and I didn’t enjoy the youth pastor’s 
weekly altar call. I would go to “big church” 
with my parents but just singing worship songs 
and listening to a lecture for an hour and a half 
bored me. At school my friends began hitting 
that age where they were either becoming very 
serious about their faith or completely ignoring 
it. As much as I wanted to be part of the kids 
who were sincerely devoted to their faith, I felt 
like I was lying.

I wasn’t the only one feeling this way. My par-
ents had been discussing changing churches for 
a while, but we couldn’t find one that fit our 
needs. I’m so thankful that I love Greek food, 
because it’s the way God answered our prayers. 
I saw an ad for the Greek Festival and convinced my parents to go. 
The food, however, was not the highlight of the night.

Somehow we found our way into the back of the church and talked 
with a woman demonstrating icon painting in a quiet room. We 
continued on after being intrigued by the elaborate vestments 
hanging there and the icons surrounding the table. 

In the Narthex we ran into a friendly Greek man who introduced 
himself to us. Church tours were over for the day, but he offered 
to show us around inside. My old church’s “sanctuary” was a huge 
room with two large screens, a stage, a big cross in the middle, and 
row after row of pews. Because of that, walking into St. John for 
the first time was the most awe inspiring experience. I can’t even 
describe it. I just remember wanting to cry. I had never felt so at 
peace. Later my mom told me she got the same feeling.

We went home that night, not realizing our lives had just changed. 
We carried on as normal, but in the back of my mind, I kept think-
ing about St. John. I attended a Protestant youth camp soon af-
ter. I kept searching for that feeling I had gotten at St. John, but I 

couldn’t find it. No matter how loud I sang during worship time or 
how high I raised my hands, I didn’t get it.

When I got back, I realized I wasn’t the only one who was still 
thinking about our visit to St. John. The man who showed us the 
church had explained a lot to us, but my parents began to research 
the Orthodox Church on their own. A couple weeks after the Greek 
Festival, my parents decided to attend Liturgy. They let me stay 
home and sleep in, not knowing what to expect at this totally new 
church. The things they said upon returning home were only posi-

tive. “It’s different, but good different” seemed 
to sum up their experience.

I attended my first Liturgy the next week on the 
day of the luncheon for Fr. Theodore’s 20th an-
niversary to the priesthood. Liturgy was so for-
eign to me, but in contrast, singing for an hour 
and listening to a lecture suddenly didn’t seem 
like it should qualify as worship.

We went back the next week and I attended my 
first GOYA Sunday school class. Everyone was 
so nice and friendly (and talkative); it over-
whelmed me. I had spent years with the kids 
at my old youth group and had barely talked to 
them, yet in this one hour I had talked with this 
group of strangers just as much, if not more, 
than with my old youth group.

We began attending St. John regularly. I use 
to dread going to church every Sunday, but 
suddenly it was what I looked forward to 

most. Many of my friends, however, had questions about my 
“new church.” People often acted confused as to why I would 
go to such a different, non-Protestant church. Once a friend 
asked me, with a look of panic after seeing me cross myself, if 
I had become Catholic.

All of this didn’t matter though, because we knew it was too late to 
turn back from the path we had started down. After a few months, we 
were already talking amongst ourselves about joining the Church.

We waited, of course; we went through the liturgical year. My first 
Pascha was incredible. I finally realized that maybe getting pres-
ents at Christmas wasn’t the best holiday. I also went on GOYA 
trips and made some new best friends. It’s easy to say that the 
eighteen months of our journey were the greatest of my life, thanks 
to the Church.

Finally, on Holy Saturday in 2013, both my parents and I were 
brought into the Church. I can’t imagine where I would be in life 
if we hadn’t stumbled into the church that one July day. It’s fair to 
say I owe my whole life to my love for delicious Greek food. ✙

Journey to Orthodoxy 
by Sophie Becker

Mochas for Missions, formerly known as Pennies & Prayers, 
supports C.O.M.E., our Metropolis’ Missions & Evangelism ministry.

C.O.M.E. = Commission for Orthodox Missions & Evangelism  www.come-sf.org

Sophie graduated high school in June 
2016 and is now a freshman in college. 



A few years ago I realized that I was having trouble seeing. I went to 
the doctor and found out that I needed surgery. I felt as if he had hit 
me across the midsection with a baseball bat. I immediately knew I 
was in trouble. I couldn’t handle the idea of submitting to surgery.  
I knew I needed help and began to work with a psychologist friend 
who determined that I was experiencing a post-traumatic stress re-
sponse to an eye surgery that I’d had as a young child. I decided to 
get away to be alone with God. I searched and chose a small Bene-
dictine monastery for retreat.

I came to Christianity as a young adult, 
initially as a Protestant. For years I had 
felt drawn to the Virgin Mary, but found 
myself unable to approach her as more 
than a historical figure; the idea of “pray-
ing to” Mary or the saints was somewhat 
repugnant to me. Prior to leaving for the 
monastery, however, I searched online 
for a medal of her and for an appropriate 
saint for my eye problems. My searches 
led me to Roman Catholic sources where 
I found two beautiful vintage medals – 
one of Mary and one of St. Lucy, which I 
secretly began to wear on a chain.

I tried talking to the saints and writing 
my own prayers, but found myself unable 
to experience connection. I continued to 
wear both of the medals for comfort and 
out of hope. As I gazed at my little St. 
Lucy medal and pondered her, I knew that 
I needed healing for my spiritual vision too, in order to move for-
ward into surgery. I prayed daily for physical and spiritual healing.

At the end of my retreat, the nun who had been my spiritual direc-
tor during my stay told me about the icon painting retreats offered 
there. I later returned to the monastery for an iconography retreat 
and found myself experiencing a spiritual depth that defied my abil-
ity to verbally articulate. Six months later I attended another. I was 
left with many questions about the icons. My instructor was an ex-
cellent iconographer, but he couldn’t help with my questions.  

Later, I traveled to attend yet another retreat – this time with an ico-
nographer who was a deacon at a small Russian Orthodox Church.  
I came to the conclusion that I didn’t understand icons because I 
didn’t know enough of my own faith history, so I went to my local 
Christian bookstore and picked up a little concise pocketbook of 
Christian history to take with me on that trip.

The iconographer invited the class to attend Vespers. Their priest was 
out of town, so the iconographer-deacon and his wife led a readers’ 
service. I didn’t really understand the service, but found it quite beau-
tiful. It was my first time having all of my senses fully engaged in a 
church service and I found myself pulled in many beautiful directions.

While we worked on our class materials that week, the instructor 
would stop three times daily to chant the hours. We were invited to 

join him or continue working; there was no pressure. It felt foreign 
to me and yet at the same time compelling. His focus during class 
time was not on Orthodoxy, but on paint, lines, shapes, colors and 
light. I asked questions about the Orthodox faith, which he wel-
comed. He gave us a tour of the church and allowed us time to 
explore the icons there.

One of the things that was new to me was the idea of lighting candles 
and praying for the deceased. My father had recently died, and since 

this was not something I had encountered 
in my Protestant faith I had a very hard 
time understanding and accepting this. I 
struggled with it for many months.

I grew up near a Greek community in 
Florida, so, it made sense to take my 
questions and struggles to the local 
Greek Orthodox church. I attended the 
Greek Festival and toured the church 
just before leaving for that last retreat. I 
was deeply moved by the icons there and 
kept thinking about them. I made an ap-
pointment and met with the priest, who 
talked with me and invited me to attend 
services. I chose an aisle seat with an 
easy and quick route of escape should it 
become “too much” for me. It was many 
weeks before I began to understand the 
words and phrases I was hearing in the 
services – the cadence of the chants and 
songs were foreign to my ear and there 

was a certain amount of acoustic echo. When I found myself un-
able to hear and understand, my senses of sight and smell were 
engaged with the incense and icons.  

I struggled with many questions and had a very hard time with the 
vast differences I found between Orthodoxy and my old Protestant 
understanding. I continued meeting with the priest and began read-
ing books about Orthodoxy.

I came into adulthood with some significant childhood wounds, 
most notably, regarding my relationship with my mother. My cho-
sen seat just happened to be right in front of The Annunciation icon 
of The Theotokos. I hadn’t studied icons of Mary yet, so I didn’t re-
alize what I was seeing for several months. I began to interact more 
with that icon and understand what it was about, and one Sunday 
I was surprised to experience a very dramatic healing of my heart 
with regard to that childhood wound. I found myself fully able to 
relate to The Theotokos in a rich, living way.  

The icons led me to Orthodoxy and Orthodoxy keeps leading me 
back to the icons and saints who continue to teach me. I’m learn-
ing so much and am quite sure I’ll spend the rest of my life being 
surprised by what Orthodoxy offers me. It’s amazing to experience 
God’s beauty and grace in the sacraments and liturgy, and I find 
myself so glad and grateful to be here. ✙

Journey to Orthodoxy
by Deborah Ioanna Peterson

Mochas for Missions, formerly known as Pennies & Prayers, 
supports C.O.M.E., our Metropolis’ Missions & Evangelism ministry.

C.O.M.E. = Commission for Orthodox Missions & Evangelism  www.come-sf.org

Deborah attends Holy Transfiguration Greek Ortho-
dox Church in Anchorage, Alaska, with Fr. Vasili and 
Presvytera Maria Hillhouse. 



A few years ago, a good friend invited me to a girls’ weekend in 
Portland, Oregon. Since I live in a rural area, it was a much-antici-
pated opportunity to visit a few shops and restaurants and catch up 
with my friend over lots of steaming coffee. I was looking forward 
to the chance to step outside of my busy life for a few days and I 
sensed this trip would hold many meaningful conversations. My 
friend and I shared a similar love for books, art, and beauty, but 
usually found ourselves unable to live out our high ideals in any 
meaningful way. I chalked this up to being 
a hard-working mom, but I could tell my 
friend was searching for a deeper answer, 
some sort of meaning to her life.

I wasn’t really searching anymore. I had 
grown up with a healthy relationship with 
religion, but over the years had drifted 
away. Occasionally my husband and 
I would visit churches with the vague 
hope of reconnecting to a ‘better way,’ 
but would always leave dissatisfied and 
empty. Eventually we quit visiting all to-
gether, and the darkness of despair began 
its slow creep into our lives. 

When I arrived in Portland, my friend 
mentioned that a Greek Festival was go-
ing on, and it would be fun to visit. She 
had been reading a lot of history lately, 
and wanted to check out the Church. I just wanted to get to some 
coffee and vist a bookstore. Once she convinced me that there 
would be great coffee there, we were off. 

Even though it was rainy and cold, the festival was in full swing 
when we arrived. We made a beeline for the coffee and treats, 
watched the dancing, and signed up for the lamb dinner. We had an 
hour to kill before the dinner would be ready, so when we noticed 
a church tour about to begin, we joined in.

The interior of the church was such a contrast to the noise outside 
that it took a minute to adjust.  A deacon in long black robes was 
talking, but I could not pay attention to his words as my eyes were 
drawn to the chandelier, to the beautiful images along the walls, 
then to the glint of gold from behind the wooden screen up front. 
It was peaceful, yet there was a sensation of expectancy in the air 
and in the still, deep eyes looking down on me from every wall.

The deacon was answering a few questions about the beauti-
ful picture of the Crucifixion (an “icon”, I learned later) near 
the front of the Church.  A man asked him about the image 
of a skull beneath the cross. “But how do we know that is re-
ally Adam’s skull?” he queried with an air of skepticism, arms 
crossed. I was curious to see how the deacon would respond. 

Theological debate was familiar to me and I was going to enjoy 
watching this one. 

The deacon smiled, unruffled. “Icons,” he said, “are a picture of 
truth, not a picture of subjective ‘reality’.” 

I had to sit down. All my questions of art, beauty, and knowledge all 
fell away. The hidden, hurt place in me, the place that cried out for 

meaning, for truth, was touched in a way that 
was beyond understanding. 

The deacon finished the tour and ushered 
us out. My friend and I stayed for the rest 
of the day; we watched a video series be-
ing shown in the choir loft about the his-
tory of the church, and joined the next 
church tour. We ate another lamb dinner, 
and went on the church tour again. We 
went to Vespers, dazzled by the chanting 
and the incense wafting from the censor. 
Afterwards the deacon, with laughing 
eyes, told us that he needed to lock up 
the church, but we could come back for 
Liturgy in the morning. “We’re invited?” 
we asked, dazed and unable to believe we 
would be welcome there. “Well, it’s either 
that or a restraining order,” he joked. 

The next morning we were back at the 
church bright and early. Thankfully we noticed that none of the 
parishioners were carrying coffee cups into church and hid ours 
behind some shrubbery before tentatively following them in. We 
were greeted warmly, though we did receive more than a few curi-
ous looks. The next two hours were an unbelievable experience. In 
what I can only describe as a miracle, I met Christ that day in the 
Liturgy. I knew from that moment that whatever the cost, I was be-
ing called by Christ to His Church, and must answer it with my life.

That day a journey of healing began for my family. My husband 
visited the church with me the very next weekend and had a dif-
ferent but equally compelling experience. We began attending the 
closest parish, which was still two hours away in Eugene, and then 
the local mission in Roseburg. Not long afterwards, we were made 
catechumens and a year later my family was received into the 
Church on the Feast of Theophany. 

I had the great joy of representing my parish at a recent Metropolis 
Clergy Laity Assembly, and by God’s grace ran into the deacon 
who showed me the Kingdom of God. I was able to tell him of his 
great impact on my life, and thank him for it. He had no idea at the 
time that his words on that rainy fall day, surely spoken from the 
inspiration of the Holy Spirit, would be like a stone thrown into 
the waters of my life, with the effects rippling out into eternity. ✙ 
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