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  Dear Parishioners, 
 
   “It’s the most wonderful time of the year, with the kids jingle belling and 

everyone telling you be of good cheer. It’s the most wonderful time of the 

year.” These are the lyrics of one of the epic Christmas songs by Andy Wil-

liams. Then we come to church for Christmas and find ourselves singing 

the Kontakion (hymn expressing poetically the theme of the feast) of the 

Nativity of Christ with the following words: “Today the Virgin gives birth 

to the Transcendent One; and the earth offers a cave to the Unapproacha-

ble. The angels sing his glory with the shepherds; the wise men journey 

with the star. The eternal God is born for us as an infant child.” Whether 

we hear a Christmas song that cheers us up and helps us to get into a holi-

day spirit or we sing a church hymn that is very theologically deep, not 

quite comprehensible yet we always sang it for Christmas, they both bring 

us joy from a new born child.  A child that God uses in order to save us. As 

Adam was created in the paradise but turned it into a desert, so Christ is 

being born in the desert that he turns back into a paradise for us. Let 

Christ be born in our hearts, which at times are like a desert, a dark cave. 

When we allow this then Christ will turn our hearts back into a paradise 

for us. This will allow us to sing with pure joy the words of Andy William’s 

song “IT’S THE MOST WONDERFUL TIME OF THE YEAR…” 

 
CHRISTOS RAZDAJETSJA! 
 
Fr. Marek        



 

 

December 18, 2022 

Glory to Jesus Christ! 
 

Liturgy Schedule 
Monday December 19 8:30 a.m. †Ann Stefanchik by Julia McLeod 
Tuesday December 20 8:30 a.m. For the healing of Gary Wiltshire BJ Fortlage 
Wednesday December 21 8:30 a.m. Joe and Rita Schuetz by Mary Pachuta 
Thursday December 22 No Liturgy  
Friday December 23 8:30 a.m. †William Dudy by Pat Dudy 
Saturday December 24 Christmas Eve 
   9:30 p.m.  Carols 
   10:00 p.m. Intention of the Parishioners 
Sunday December 25 Christmas 
   10:30 a.m. Intention of the Parishioners 
 

                      Altar Servers             Lectors                 Greeters 
December 24 10:00 p.m.      J. Bremner                         Al Pinchak        B.Babin, K.Durst  
  L.Tinter &G. Dudick         C.Kattler, J.Weitzel     

                        
December 25 10:30 a.m.      J.&W.Hallis           Joyce Pinchot                     J.Pinchot,LGreb 
                 N.&M. Matyas 

 
December 24th - Confessions 9:00pm 

   Carols 9:30pm 

   Divine Liturgy 10:00pm 

December 25th - Confessions 10:00am 

   Divine Liturgy 10:30am 

December 26th - Synaxis of the Theotokos 

   Divine Liturgy 7:00pm 

December 27th - St. Stephen Protomartyr 

   Divine Liturgy 7:00pm 

Christmas Eve Liturgy 
There will not be a 4:00pm liturgy on Saturday. The Vigil 

Liturgy for Christmas Eve will start at 10:00 p.m. and 

Christmas Carols beginning at 9:30 pm. 

 
Christmas Eve Confession Times 
There’s still an opportunity to make use of the Sacrament of 

Reconciliation (Confession) if you haven’t already. 

Christmas Eve 9:00 pm and Christmas Day 10:00 am.  

 

Donation Envelopes/Liturgical Calendars 
We thank Hopko Funeral Home for once again sponsoring 

the 2023 liturgical calendars. Make sure you have one for 

your household. If you are interested in formally becoming 

a member or you did not receive your donation envelopes, 

please contact the office at stjoseph@parma.org or  

440-526-0016 

 
St. Joseph's Outreach Needs You! 

How can you help?  Making sandwiches on Tuesdays, 

collecting used clothes, Fish Fries, donating peanut butter/

jelly and more, there's many ways you can help St. Joseph's 

outreach program.  If you have spare time on Tuesday, join 

us from 11 am-noon and help us make sandwiches to feed 

underprivileged individuals.  For more information about St. 

Joseph's Outreach program, please contact Jim or Pat 

Lesnick at 216-973-1430.   

ECF On Christmas Break 

There will be no ECF classes December 

25th or January 1st. Classes will resume 

January 8th.  

 

Sandwich Making 

There will not be sandwich making  

December 27th or January 3rd.  



 

 

Your Weekly 

Sunday: 

 Student Envelopes: 

Cash: 

Candles: 

Holy Days: 

Flowers: 

Nuns Retirement: 

Christmas: 

Total: 

$3269 

14.50 

44.00 

155 

266 

268 

1473 

25 

$5514.50

 
Dear Mom and Dad, 
 
 By the time you receive this letter, Joseph and I will probably have already left Bethle-

hem with our new baby boy, Jesus.  Remember, Mom and Dad, Jesus was the name that the 

angel Gabriel told me to name my son.  Mom, you told me that “Jesus” means “God saves.”  I 

must admit, I am more than just a little confused.  How can my helpless little baby boy save 

anyone?  I just don’t quite understand. 

In any case, we made it to Bethlehem without too much trouble, although I am quite tired, 

and Joseph is completely drained from walking all the way from Nazareth to Bethlehem.  At 

least I had the donkey to ride most of the time.  The days were scorching hot, and the eve-

nings were cold, but we made it.  What a silly thing that Caesar Augustus came up with when 

he decided to hold his census by making everyone register in their hometown.  Joseph hasn’t 

been back to Bethlehem for years! 

Needless to say, as I write this letter to you, I am sitting amongst bales of sweet-smelling 

alfalfa hay in a sheep stall in a small livestock barn carved out of a cave that belongs to one 

of Joseph’s friends.  Yes, a barn in a cave, including residents!  It’s so crowded in Bethlehem 

that this was the best we could do; every house and every inn is full of travelers who came 

here for the census.  I shouldn’t complain, though.  The stall is quite warm, with lots of fresh, 

dry hay to use for bedding, and there is cool, refreshing water nearby at the well.  Joseph has 

done a wonderful job of cleaning things up; he even cleaned out the last remnants of grain and 

hay from the wooden manger in the corner and has lined it with clean straw.  Now, it is all 

ready to be our baby’s first bed.  I think that our baby will be born soon; I am getting more un-

comfortable every day. 

Both Joseph and I wish that you could be with us for the birth of our son, but we realize 

that things were just not meant to be that way; God has other plans for us, and so we will 

trust in Him to provide. 

It was good to see Elizabeth, Zechariah, and baby John before we left home.  Little John is 

almost six months old now, and what a precious little boy he is!  If he is anything like his fa-

ther, he will be a great man.  I do hope that Jesus and John get to know each other, since they 

will practically be the same age.  Wouldn’t it be great if they became friends? 

I may be rambling a bit, but I am writing this letter partially to burn off some of my pent-

up energy.  If I were at home, I would probably be cleaning the house from top to bottom; you 

know how we expectant mothers get when we get close to our due date!  But I am also writ-

ing because I miss you, Mom and Dad, more than words can describe. 

A Christmas Letter 

 
Prologue: Very often, in the many  

beautiful ways that we show love and reverence for the Virgin Mary, 

Theotokos, we seem to get caught up in the mystical, transcendent 

qualities of Mary, sometimes to the point of downplaying her truly  

human qualities.  In fact, though, it is her humanity that is our strong-

est, most direct link to her Son, our Lord Jesus Christ. The following let-

ter, which could have been written, but is not professed to having 

been written, is intended to make us aware of just how both holiness 

and humanity were melded into the one woman who was chosen by 

God to be the mother of our Lord and Savior, Jesus Christ 



 

 

 

 

 

Everything has happened so fast.  It seems like just yesterday that you both took me to 

the temple for the first time.  I remember all the wonderful sites and sounds that I experi-

enced; the beautiful colors of the temple curtain and the priest’s vestments; the melodious 

chanting of the psalms.  I especially remember the sweet fragrance of the incense as it rose in 

clouds of multi-colored smoke toward the arched ceiling of the temple.  It felt almost like this 

was heaven on earth, and I knew in my heart that God was present in this holy place.  Dad, 

later, when I told you my thoughts, you explained to me that I was also a temple of the living 

God, clean, spotless, and holy, just as God had intended me to be.  I did not completely under-

stand you then, but now I do.  Now I understand that God truly does live within us when we 

follow His will for our lives, and when we do this, we become holy temples of God in the tru-

est sense. 

That is what Joseph and I are now trying to do: follow the will of God.  Thanks, Dad, for 

your loving guidance; you helped me to see the “bigger picture” of what God had in store for 

us.  All of this has not been easy on Joseph.  Oh, Joseph, what a loving husband he has been!  

When I told him that I had conceived a child through the Holy Spirit of God, he could have re-

fused to believe me and abandoned me, but he did not.  He could have turned me over to the 

temple authorities who, by law, could have punished me severely, but instead, he protected 

me and warded off all suspicion that I had been unfaithful to him.  When the angel appeared 

to him in a dream and explained everything to him, he accepted it all as God’s will.  As I watch 

him sleep now, I thank God for the man He has given to me and to our unborn baby, Jesus.  Of 

all the men who have lived and died since the beginning of the world, only Joseph could have 

believed that a young maiden named Mary would conceive a child not by man, but through the 

Holy Spirit.  Only Joseph could have accepted without question the naming of this child by the 

angel, without him having any say in the matter at all.  Only Joseph could love me as much as 

he does, and only Joseph could love my unborn child as if the child were his own.  Only Joseph 

could have accepted the will of God in its totality, when rejecting it would have been far easi-

er. 

Joseph says that he is looking forward to teaching Jesus all about what is good and beauti-

ful in the world.  Jesus could have no better a teacher than my beloved Joseph. 

Mom and Dad, after the baby is born, and my days of purification have passed, we intend 

to take Jesus to the temple in Jerusalem.  We are doing this not just because our law says we 

should, but because we want Jesus to know, even at his young age, that this is the holy 

dwelling place of our God.  Both Joseph and I know that this is something we must do in order 

to follow God’s plan for Jesus, even though we may not understand exactly why. 

After we leave the temple, we plan to return to Nazareth as soon as we possibly can.  I am 

a little concerned, though.  Joseph has heard rumors that King Herod has been acting very er-

ratically lately; he thinks that we may have to make a detour just to stay out of the way of 

Herod.  I do not like the sound of this, but Joseph knows best, and I know he is just looking 

out for our welfare.  God has provided for us up to now, so we will just leave it all up to Him.   

Well, Mom and Dad, I’ve just about written everything I have to say for now, and besides, I 

think my labor pains started when I finished page two of this letter.  God willing, baby Jesus 

may be born tonight.  The light is fading; I must wake Joseph to light the lantern.  The sky is 

clear though, and with the crisp, cool air, the stars should be brilliant tonight.  What a beauti-

ful night for my son to be born!  For God’s Son to be born!  Mom and Dad, I miss you both so 

much, but now I am beginning to understand.  God bless you both. 

 

Your loving daughter, 

Mary 

 

 


