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Dear Friends in Christ,

It is said of the patriarch Jacob that he “served seven years for
Rachel; and they seemed unto him but a few days, for the love he
had to her” (Gen. 29:20). In the same way these twenty-five years
seem a short time to me. 

Certainly many things have happened, both joyful and painful.
Many people who loved this church and were loved here have gone
to their rest: Fr. George Gladky, Fr. Nick Saikley, my mother Bernice,
Anesia and Robert McNeely, Gordon Mackie. May their memory 
be eternal. I am grateful to them.

I am grateful as well as to Archbishop Dmitri, who went out on a
limb to ordain me and place me here and look after and encourage
us at every step. I am grateful to my wife, Matushka Sissy, whose love
has held me up and whose wisdom has preserved me more than I
always admit. I am grateful to my daughters Wisdom, Mary, and
Margaret, who bore the life of priest’s kid with grace and good humor.

I am grateful to our early members, who were patient with my ignorance
and foolishness and were faithful in spite of many disappointments.
I am grateful for all our members, who have been generous and humble
and have come to love the Lord and His Holy Church in ways they
never expected. They have chosen that good part which shall not be
taken away from them (St. Luke 10:42).

Above all I am grateful to God. Knowing how sinful I am, I am awed
by what God has done here. He has regarded the lowliness of his
servants and blessed us far beyond our deserving. 

For this reason I am filled with hope, because I am confident that
He who has a begun a good work in this Church, and in each of us,
will bring it to completion in the Day of Jesus Christ (Phil. 1:6). If
we serve Him here in love another twenty-five years, it will seem but
a few days.

I am
Yours affectionately,

Father Paul
June 10, 2002
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The History of 
Holy Resurrection Orthodox Church

by Fr. Paul Yerger

In 1977 Archbishop DMITRI, then Bishop of Hartford and New
England, was asked by his brother bishops of the Orthodox Church
in America to take responsibility for the few OCA churches then extant
in the South. Born in Texas, Archbishop DMITRI, had a zeal to bring
Orthodox Christianity to his native South. Father George Gladky of
blessed memory, pastor of the Church of Christ the Saviour in Miami,
had founded several churches in Florida, and the Archbishop blessed him
to plant churches throughout the region. The two chose several likely
cities for their first efforts; Jackson, Mississippi, was not among them.

But Drs. Frank and Vicky Kulik of New York had recently moved to
Jackson and yearned for an English-language Orthodox Church here.
They persuaded Fr. George to give Jackson a try. Frank called everyone
in the telephone book with an “Orthodox name” and placed ads in the
newspaper to attract attendees. Fr. George and Bishop DMITRI served
several services here in the first few months of 1977 in the downtown
Holiday Inn (now the Crowne Plaza) and at the Kulik home in Jackson.

Among those who came were Carl and Anna Fisher, who became
pillars of Holy Resurrection until they moved to Virginia in 1987, and
Kitty Khalaf, who is still our Treasurer. Another who came was the
future Fr. Paul, then the Rev. Norval Yerger, pastor of the Episcopal
Churches in McComb and Magnolia, Mississippi. He had become
interested in Orthodoxy through a seminary classmate, Fr. Joseph
Hirsch, who is now Dean of the Cathedral of the Transfiguration in
Denver. He had also met Fr. Thomas Hopko of St. Vladimir’s Seminary,
who suggested to his old friend Frank Kulik that he call him. 

By Pascha 1977 the Yergers were ready to embrace Orthodoxy. On
June 13 Fr. George and Fr. Joseph came to Jackson and baptized the
youngest Yerger, Margaret, and chrismated the rest of the Yerger
family and two other adults in the Kuliks’ carport. Also in attendance
at that service were the future Fr. John Henderson, his wife Janet,
and other leaders of the group that eventually became St. Peter’s
Orthodox Church in Madison. They had seen the newspaper ad and
this was their first Orthodox service.
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Fr. Paul then left for New York, where it had been arranged for
him to study under Fr. Hopko, and the Jackson group began to hold
reader services weekly in the Millsaps College chapel.

Fr. Paul was ordained deacon on August 6, 1977, by the future
Metropolitan Theodosius, then Bishop of Pittsburgh, and priest on
September 3 by Archbishop DMITRI, in the Church of St. Gregory the
Theologian in Wappingers Falls, NY. He and his family then proceeded
to Mississippi and regular Divine Liturgies began in mid-September,
often with over 30 people in attendance. This group included the
Kuliks, Kitty Khalaf and her sons, the Fishers, Charles and Vivian
Haddad, Dr. Onssy Anis and his wife Salwa and their children,
Albert Saad, Dorothy Porter, Ann Slack and Tom Waggener. 

Millsaps Chapel could not host us permanently, however, and finding
a place to meet was difficult. We met for  a while in the waiting room
of a medical clinic, then in the Youth for Christ center on Manhattan
Road in north Jackson, where we served our first Pascha services in
1978. Dn. Joeseph Olynick was sent by the OCA Chancery from St.
Tikhon’s Seminary to guide the fledgling Fr. Paul in these complex
services which he had never seen, and the deacon’s wife Anice came
along to lead the singing in the complicated Pascha services. Among
the visitors on Manhattan Road was Jud Farmer, who visited another
twenty years before being chrismated in 1997. 
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After several unsuccessful attempts to buy property, in September
1978 we leased a twenty foot square space in an office building at
180 Sheppard Road in north Jackson. On Sundays no one else was
there so we could use the corridor for coffee and talk. This became
our Church for two years, and gave a feeling of stability after a year
of setting up Church out of suitcases. We built an iconostas and
began to accumulate all the things Orthodox like to have in Church,
thanks to “hand-me-downs” from generous churches elsewhere.
David Varnado, who had been Fr. Paul’s parishioner in Magnolia,
was chrismated here, along with Leslie Mabry.  

On Sheppard Road Fr. Nick Saikley of blessed memory, pastor of
St. George’s Church in Vicksburg, was the first of our frequent guest
speakers. Over the years these have included Fr. Thomas Hopko (twice),
Fr. Peter Smith, Mother Alexandra of blessed memory, Fr. Joseph
Morris, Fr. Sergei Glagolev (twice), Mother Christophora, Fr. Joseph
Hirsch, Fr. Roman Braga, Fr. Andrew Tregubov, Father Jon Braun and
Fr. Peter Gilquist (the last two as joint events with St. Peter’s Church).
They have attracted seekers and fostered growth as well as stimulated
our own people. 

We still consider it a miracle that in August, 1980, in a time of very
tight money, we were able to get a loan and buy a permanent building
that perfectly met our needs: a large graceful old house in Clinton
right at the Interstate, even already converted into a church by some
Presbyterians who were “foreordained” to prepare it for us. Clinton
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did not have the acreage requirements that made it so difficult to locate
in Jackson; the Fishers already lived in Clinton and several other
members eventually located here. The original note on the Clinton
property was signed by Fr. Paul, Fr. George Gladky, Carl Fisher, Leslie
Mabry, David Varnado and Lynn Green. (Kitty Khalaf was in Syria 
at the time.) If the bankers knew how many church loans Fr. George
guaranteed at the same time and how few assets he had they would
have gasped, but I never heard of his having to pay one off!

The building had a kitchen and a place to eat as well as worship and
teaching space, so we were able to have more fellowship and Church
School, and we began to have more visitors. Jonah Ford was chrismated
at Pascha 1982, along with Norman Wood, who became our choir
director, and his family. Under his leadership, and blessed by several
strong singers, our choir has gained a reputation over the years as
among the best in the Diocese. We even had a visit from Metropolitan
Theodosius in July 1982, and that year we commissioned our first
hand-written icons by Fr. John Matusiak. 

Bill Thompson was chrismated in 1983. New members in 1985
included Robert and Anesia McNeely of blessed memory, Ted and
Anastacia Feldman and their children, and Angela Dunaway. The year
1986 brought Ellis Koury and Robert and Debbie Abraham. A sizable
proportion of the congregation drove 80 miles or more to worship here,
which has become normal for us. 



In March 1987 most of us drove 35 miles to St. George’s Antiochian
Orthodox Church in Vicksburg for a historic event: the reception into
Holy Orthodoxy of St. Peter’s Church, now in Madison, and St. John’s
Church in Memphis. Father Paul was privileged to serve with Bishop
ANTOUN, Fr. Nick Saikley of St. George’s and Fr. Chris Matos of
Holy Trinity and St. John the Theologian Greek Orthodox Church in
Jackson and assist in chrismating some 100 people. It should be
mentioned that throughout our 25 years one of God’s greatest gifts
to Holy Resurrection has been the support and fellowship of the other
three Orthodox Churches in the area. From the beginning St. George’s
and Holy Trinity and St. John welcomed us warmly; Fr. Nick Saikley
in particular was a special friend. As we have mentioned, members
of the community that would become St. Peter’s Church were present
at our first services and in many ways we helped “birth” them into
Orthodoxy. We frequently hold joint events such as guest speakers
and Bible School. From the early nineties the pastors of these four
churches have stayed in touch by a monthly lunch at local restaurants
(the best of which are owned by Orthodox). Our growth is enhanced
by the presence of the other Churches; it reassures those who never
heard of Orthodoxy that we’re not a lone sect. 

We continued to grow year by year, gaining Jim Younger and the
Halischak and Poitevin families in 1989, Marlene Mackie with her
daughter Suzanne Lewis and her family in 1990, the Lawsons in 1991,
the Dietrichs and Gerry Hunsinger in 1993, the Canos and JoAnn Rials
in 1993. The Rustom families from Greenwood became members here,
and the Skirtechs transferred from St. Peter’s. 
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In several stages we enlarged our worship and dining space within
the house by removing interior walls; it’s a wonder the house still stands.
But by the nineties we had done about as much of that as we could
and still were crowded, especially at meals after services, which are
normal at Holy Resurrection. We’ve always had lots of children and
somehow they take up more space than adults. In 1987 we bought
more land adjacent to the Church, and in 1990 we  engaged a local
architect to plan a Temple. He researched carefully and designed a
beautiful Russian-style Temple complete with flame dome; we still
have the plans in a drawer. Unfortunately the cost to build it was
much more than we had planned and it was impossible to scale it
down to our means. By 1995 we were very disappointed and very
crowded, and after much struggle and prayer decided to build a simple
parish hall and defer building a temple until we could do it right.
Builder Earl Lawson, father of member Al Lawson, helped us build 
a spacious and attractive hall that has enhanced our life together. 

The hall freed up a lot of space in the temple building, so immediately
we began enlarging our worship space by converting what had been
the kitchen into a beautiful new altar area, complete with “high place”
for the Bishop’s throne. This project was planned and executed by the
(now) newly departed Gordon Mackie, Phillip Poitevin, Johnny Cano
and other members. A  new wood veneer facing was placed on the
iconostas by Paul Rohrig. We were now able also to make offices for
the priest and choir director in the temple building. 
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The Robinsons and Kory Warr joined in 1996. In 1997 Frank and
Vicki Kulik returned to Holy Resurrection after some years in Birmingham,
and Paul and Liz Rohrig arrived from Fort Worth. We began to attract
interest among Mississippi College and other college students, including
David Hull, Ben Martin, Wendy Mayer (the future Mrs. Ben Martin),
Matthew and Melissa Jackson, and Susannah Rosenthal. The year 1998
brought Steve and Christina Long. 

Fr. Andrew Tregubov, one of the finest iconographers in this country,
was a guest speaker in 1998 and we decided to have him do new larger
icons for the iconostas. We now have his icon of St. Seraphim, and the
Royal Doors, Deacons’ Doors, Christ and the Theotokos, the Resurrection
and St. John the Baptist on the iconostas. Others are in progress and
some are available to be donated. 



Pagw 11

By 1999 we had three households in the McComb-Magnolia area
of Southwest Mississippi. For more than twenty years David Varnado
and Jonah Ford have driven 80 miles every weekend to attend Church
here, and   Angela Dunaway had became  a member in 1985. In 1995
David had married the former Edie Lundy (the first wedding held in
our Clinton Church) and now had a growing family. In 1999 this group
began to hold reader’s Vespers in the Varnado home weekly, and
Father Paul served two Vespers services in the Magnolia Presbyterian
Church, which were advertised and attracted some interest. In July
1999 we baptized Suzannah Rosenthal in Topisaw Creek at the Varnado
home; this attracted a large crowd and good publicity. Les and Amanda
Jordan were added to our McComb group. This movement has resulted
in the purchase in April 2002 of a small church building in central
McComb, which will give us a visible base for mission there. 

The year 1999 also brought us Robert and Susan Ainsworth. In 
the year 2000 some of our most active members, the Feldman family
and Kory Warr, moved away from Mississippi, but we gained new
members Chad and Melanie Lingle, Justin Griffing, Jason Bigelow,
Kelsey Rickenbaker (the future Mrs. Bigelow), and Dale Williams.
Our first annual parish Youth Camp was held on the Varnado property
near McComb. 

At Theophany 2001 the four Orthodox Churches of the Jackson-
Vicksburg area celebrated our first annual outdoor water blessing at
the Ross Barnett Reservoir. This is a beautiful event and has brought
good publicity. 

In March 2001, at the request of Archbishop DMITRI, many of us
were privileged to go to Memphis to help welcome the Church of
St. Seraphim, another group which had been searching for the real
Faith, into the Orthodox Church in America. Fr. Paul, assisted by
Fr. John Troy Mashburn of St. John Antiochian Orthodox Church in
Memphis, baptized one infant and chrismated 21 adults, including
Fr. Mark Sutton, their pastor, and his family. Fr. Mark was subsequently
ordained by Archbishop DMITRI and St. Seraphim’s is growing
numerically and spiritually. 

The biggest event of 2001 for us was hosting the annual Assembly
of the Diocese of the South. Some 150 people from over 40 congre-
gations from Virginia to Florida to New Mexico were our guests in
Clinton for three days of learning, business, and fellowship. It was
also the most ambitious effort we have undertaken as a congregation
in terms of planning, organization, and the number of members
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helping. Under the graceful but firm leadership of Chairman Susan
Ainsworth it came together beautifully and it was good for our com-
munity to learn that we can do this. 

Ours has primarily been a “convert” Church in that most of our
members came to Orthodox Christianity as adults; indeed most were
brought into Orthodoxy here. They have come mainly from Southern
Baptist and other conservative Protestant backgrounds, because that’s
what most people in central Mississippi are, although we have attracted
some of almost every religious background. And we’ve always had some
“native” Orthodox of Middle Eastern and Slavic backgrounds; they are
especially dear to us as our link with the Orthodox past. Just lately we
have had more Russians and Romanians among us than ever before,
including Olga Richardson, Oksana Chernousova, and Vasiliy Mountian.
And our children sometimes remind us that they are not converts!

Being a convert Church means growth is slow, as almost every new
member must take time to be convinced of the truth of Orthodoxy and
be instructed, usually a year, before membership. We are also a youthful
group, with many people in their twenties and thirties; we’ve buried
only two members in 25 years. But naturally many young people we
bring into the Church soon move elsewhere to continue their education or
pursue careers. We try to regard this as part of our mission; many people
who first encountered or embraced Orthodoxy at Holy Resurrection
are now active members of other Orthodox Churches all over the country.

We have attracted people of many different backgrounds with different
expectations for the Church, and this history would not be complete
without mentioning that a few times in our 25 years we have experienced
conflicts which resulted in some of our most active members’ leaving
our community. These were especially painful because we are a very
close group. Archbishop DMITRI has been especially pastoral at such
times, urging us not to be discouraged but to press on in spite of losses.
And God’s grace and mercy have been active in that some of those
who left us have returned and been reconciled, and others have become
active members of other Orthodox Churches. 

From the beginning of our Church, Fr. Paul has supported himself
by secular work. For the last fifteen years he has been an Information
Services Technical Support Specialist at Mississippi Baptist Health
Systems. In general this has worked well here. It has freed him and
his family from financial anxiety and enabled the Church to do more
with its limited resources. But as we grow in numbers it is becoming
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apparent that the Church needs more  of his time, and we are working
towards this goal. 

The following words were written as we celebrated our tenth
anniversary in 1987, and form just as fitting a conclusion now: The
real story of Holy Resurrection Church or of any Church cannot be
told by dates and buildings and objects. Much of it cannot be told at
all. It is written in the hearts of men and women, many of whom have
moved on, many of whom were never even members, who heard a word,
saw an icon, made a confession, received a few dollars for a sandwich,
lit a candle, found a friend, lived through a Cross, or in some other
way were able to experience God’s love because this Church was here.
For this reason and not because we have accomplished something do
we give thanks for this Holy Church. May it be a seed growing secretly,
to bring forth fruit in That Day. 
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My Introduction to Orthodoxy 
at Holy Resurrection

by Shamassy Corinne Elliott

My first encounter with the Orthodox Church was at Holy
Resurrection on January 5, 1982, at the feast of Theophany. You
might ask why I remember so well! On that date I was more than
nine months pregnant, having passed my due date. I can still remember
my first visit to a church with no pews and how tired I was of standing!
But, not overly so, because I was so amazed by all the smells and bells
and richness that my senses were taking in. It was a far cry from the
austere Presbyterian church in which I was raised. I can remember
wondering why we were learning about Christ’s baptism as an adult
when I thought I was coming to hear about the Wise Men! All I knew
about Orthodoxy before that point was the little I had read about in
books. There was not much available in English in those days. 

I cannot forget the role which Fr. Paul and Matushka Sissy played
in shouldering the burden of teaching the faith to many of us, when
I was discovering Orthodoxy. Fr Paul, in his kind and patient way and
Sissy in her natural joy of being a “people person”, have done much
over the years to lead many people into the Orthodox Church, from
their little outpost of the Kingdom in the Deep South.

After my initial encounter with Holy Resurrection, my later visits
blur into one picture of many memories:

Tasting my first Arabic cooking with Kitty Khalaf 
in the kitchen (that is now the Sanctuary).

Learning to sing alto Orthodox music with the 
young male alto, David Varnado while Sissy sang tenor 
and directed the choir with the help of her pitch pipe. 
And, at the same time, watching little Margaret play 

around on the floor while her father was busy officiating 
and her mother’s back was to her, directing the choir!

Twenty years ago, thinking Priest’s vestments were 
supposed to be knee length. Fr Paul’s were at that time, 

and I had never seen another Orthodox Priest!
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Being at my first church consecration 
and meeting Fr Thomas Green.

Learning the faith in teaching sessions held by 
Fr Paul and Fr Thomas Hopko

Having the Yergers present at our chrismation 
into the Antiochian Church in 1987

Today I am Orthodox and my husband is a deacon. My son who
was born late and so allowed me to attend my first Orthodox Liturgy
now attends the Greek Orthodox church in the town where he is
away at college. Another son is currently on Mt. Athos where he is
considering the vocation of becoming a monk. And another son is
married to Margaret Yerger, who no longer plays on the floor during
Liturgy! Our family represents that segment of many people who
have never been part of the official Holy Resurrection membership,
but nevertheless, have been taught and nurtured by its presence in
Clinton, Mississippi. I for one am truly thankful for the faithful pres-
ence of Fr Paul, Sissy and all the parishioners of Holy Resurrection
Orthodox Church.

Shamassy Corinne Elliott is a parishioner at 
St John Antiochian Orthodox Church, Memphis, TN

(Shamassy is the Arabic title for a Deacon’s wife.)
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Fond Memories

by Anne Fisher

Greetings: Archbishop Dmitri, Father Paul and the Members of
Holy Resurrection Orthodox Church! 

These are some of the fond memories of a determined handful of
folks, determined to establish our ‘Temple’ - to be founded on Rock.
Even though at times it felt like we hit quicksand in spots! 

The choir ladies: Sissy, Kitty, Helen, “Little Margaret”, along with Carl
and I and our old out of tune piano gathered in our living room. So
intense to learn the tones LORD HAVE MERCY! 

Then there was the ‘Traveling Iconostas’ in the many different locations
we had gathered at for our liturgies. One day at a kindly physician’s
office where we were allowed to set up and celebrate The Liturgy, we
were so filled with the service that we actually (and accidentally!!) set
his curtains on fire! 

And there was the dedication of a piece of property on Highway 80
between Clinton and Jackson, using a borrowed funeral home tent we
had erected for the occasion. What a sight to passing traffic: a bunch
of folks gathered in a field, singing and blessing the ground and erecting
a large Cross! 

After settling into our present location we continued to be blessed
by visits from then-bishop Dmitri, accompanied by his traveling
companion and vocal accompanist, “Punkie”, breaking into his heart-
felt song each and every time his master and friend: THE BISHOP
would chant! “Punkie” was as usual waiting patiently in the kitchen
...where else but in America? 

Our three Altar boys: Nathan, Randy and Nadir; Chrismations,
Baptisms, First Funeral Service, Blessings of Homes, Holy Days and
Holidays. THE BEAUTY OF VESPERS. 

For us, we love looking back to the days of me baking of the loaves
and loaves of Communion bread. What a beautiful scent filled our
home! And the day that Carl became a reader ... memories ... all so
sweet!  Also, the day we renewed our wedding vows on our 40th
Anniversary, surrounded by loving friends and family. 
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There is one day I to try to forget: the one when I took the old
church curtains home to wash and freshen up... with dreams of
‘gleaming whiteness’ that turned into a basin full of shredded
‘streamers’, falling apart in the tepid water! 

Carl’s woodworking - Icon Stands - Relic Case - Choir Stand and
Donation Box. All crafted from the heart as well as the hands. From
those humble beginnings of hard work, sweat and tears and many
individual sweet (as well as bittersweet) memories grew. Now, after
25 years we celebrate with you: realizing how God has smiled down
upon us all in friendships and love. And upon this precious Temple
that truly stands on Solid Rock! 

God Grant You Many, Many Years! 

Carl and Anne Fisher  - Pearisburg, Virginia
Carl and Anne were among the 
founders of Holy Resurrection.
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Twenty-Five Years

by Frank A. Kulik, M.D.

Vickie and I are happy that we were able to participate in the
development of the missions in the South.

We moved to Jackson, Mississippi, in 1976, leaving our families,
friends, and the hardest of all, our parish—St. Vladimir’s Seminary.
I took a position as an Assistant Professor in the Department of
Psychiatry at the University of Mississippi Medical School. Upon
relocating, we attended the Greek Orthodox Church.

I contacted Father George Gladky of Miami and learned that a
Department of Missions had been established in 1976, the chairman
being Bishop Dmitri, Bishop of Hartford and New England, who
had married Vickie and me a few years before. Father George told
me that he and Father Vadim Pogrebniak, a friend I had grown up
with, would be visiting the South in the near future.

About the same time, I called Father Thomas Hopko, also a child-
hood friend, and asked if he knew of any interested Orthodox in
Mississippi. He gave me the names of two Episcopal priests—Father
Norval Yerger of McComb, Father Thomas Waggener of  Lexington,
and a group of Augustinian monks in Picayune who had expressed
an interest in Orthodoxy.

I encountered a warm reception upon calling Father Yerger and
the monks at St. Michael’s Farm for Boys. Vickie and I had dinner
with Father and Sissy Yerger in McComb and found out that their
desire was to become part of the Orthodox Church. We also spent a
night in a monk’s cell in Picayune and learned of their enthusiasm to
become part of the Orthodox Church. I contacted Father George
about the work of the Lord in Mississippi.

I worked very closely with Father Yerger, who suggested people who
might be interested in the Orthodox Church. I also contacted Father
Nicholas Saikley about other Orthodox in the Jackson area who might
be interested.

Father Yerger helped in writing an ad that appeared in The Clarion-
Ledger and a letter that was sent to Orthodox and non Orthodox
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alike in preparation for the visit of Fathers Gladky and Progrebniak
in February 1977.

After several meetings, Bishop Dmitri, the Very Reverend George
Gladky and Deacon Daniel Kovalak of Miami were with us when
the historical step was taken to establish an Orthodox Church in
Jackson that would serve the English-speaking population. Two
Episcopal priests wanted to join the Orthodox Church in America:
the Reverend Norval Yerger and the Reverend Thomas Waggener.
An Ad Hoc Committee of Frank Kulik, Charles Haddad, Carl Fisher,
Samira Mitias and Ann Slack was chosen to guide the establishment
of the church.

At the meeting on May 22, 1977, which was attended by Father
Yerger, Frank Kulik, Charles Haddad, Carl Fisher, Kitty Khalaf,
Dorothy Parker and Ann Slack, a permanent slate of officers was
approved: Frank Kulik, President, Charles Haddad, Treasurer, and
Ann Slack, Secretary. The Church would be named: “The Church of
The Holy Resurrection, Orthodox Christian Church in America.”
Aid was discussed for the Picayune Monastery, which had voted to
become Orthodox. It was decided that Father Yerger would study
with Father Hopko for several months and then be ordained and
return in September. There would be layman reading of non-Eucharistic
Services by Thomas Waggener until he entered the Seminary, and then
by the President. The Confirming Vesperal Liturgy service would be
Monday, June 13, 1977, and Margaret, the Yergers’ youngest daughter,
would be baptized at that time. Other members would be chrismated.

On June 13, the Vesperal Liturgy was filled with joyous tears as
Father George, Deacon Daniel and Father Joseph Hirsch served the
Liturgy. No one would ever forget the enthusiastic, joyous sermon
preached by Father Joseph.

The evening was beautiful, our carport (where the service was held)
was overflowing with people. In the yard, driveway, house and street
there were bearded and clean-shaven, tied and jacketed, black robed
and purple robed, people known and unknown, some with Bibles, some
without. And then—then was the moment — Margaret’s Baptism,
then her Chrismation, Father Norval, Father Thomas, Sissy, Ann,
Wisdom, and Mary Lawrence.

What an event! What a prominent imprint on one’s mind! To be
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remembered forever! Holy Orthodoxy was here, bringing fulfillment
to all who were seeking. One does not have to be Greek or Jew! One
only needs the desire to embrace Holy Orthodoxy!

God grant you many years! Now and twenty-five years later! The
popping of champagne occurred! God grant you many, happy years!

Father and his family soon left to go to study with Father Hopko.
Tom Waggener held Reader Services at Millsaps College. Father Basil
Summers visited and held Liturgy, and Vickie, Tom and I traveled
with him to southern Mississippi, to Picayune, New Orleans and
Baton Rouge. Father Basil heard confessions of lapsed Orthodox
and brought them back into the Church.

In August Holy Resurrection Church rented a bus for the reception
of the monks at Picayune. At this time Dorothy Porter was Chrismated
by Father George.

Father Norval was ordained Deacon and then Priest in the Northeast.
Father Paul Yerger returned to us with great enthusiasm. We had
limited funds; at that time there was no organized Mission Funding.
We tried; mistakes occurred. We succeeded because God wanted us
to succeed.
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Later next year Vickie and I relocated to Birmingham, only to help
with the establishment of St. Symeon Orthodox Church there.

Vickie and I are very happy that we have been part of this exciting
parish and that we were able to return. We have a spiritually excellent
Priest, we are blessed with an excellent Choir Director, Norman Wood,
one of the best choirs, and certainly the best people. We are happy
to be communicants of Holy Resurrection Orthodox Church.
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In The Fullness Of Time

by L. Judson Farmer (Jude)

On 15 September 1996, Father Paul Yerger, Pastor of Holy
Resurrection Church in Clinton, Mississippi, received me into the
catechumenate of the Orthodox Church in America. On Holy
Saturday, 26 April 1997, I was chrismated and received my first
Communion. Pascha 2002 marked my fifth year as Orthodox. 

Nothing unusual about that. I came, as many others have, as a 
visitor. What may be a bit unusual is that I visited for twenty years!
They were not consistent visits, but with each one, I seemed to know
that I ought to be there as something more than a visitor. I had read
everything I could find on Orthodoxy. I asked members why they
changed from their previous religion. Now when one is going to buy
into a product, it is customary to consult those who have acquired it. 

I was fortunate to be able to talk to three men who had not only
bought the product, but given their lives to it. The first was Father
Paul. I would like to downplay intellectualism—religion is a matter
of faith. But they cannot always be separated. In this worthy priest, 
I found also a very smart man with several degrees, who was able to
combine the intellectual and faith aspects and explain them in a way
which was very satisfying. The second man was Archbishop Dmitri,
who was very kind to guide me (gently) into Orthodox thought, in
person and through his books. In 1981, when the OCA Diocesan
Assembly was in Atlanta, the Church was honored by a visit from
Metropolitan Theodosius. I had the privilege of sitting next to him 
at lunch. He was just what people hope great men will be—unas-
suming, and a good conversationalist with a sense of humor. I gave
him several chances to tell me about Orthodoxy. These three people
were major influences. 

But yet I continued to “visit” for several more years. There is a phrase
in the Book of Galatians: “in the fullness of time. ..” It is meant to
convey the ideas: when everything was ready; when conditions were
right. I came to believe that it was my fullness of time. A few weeks
before he accepted me as a catechumen, Father Paul quite rightly
asked me why I thought I wanted to be Orthodox—other than the
fact that I had been attending with increasing regularity for nearly
20 years. I said, “I have lived all my life as something else; I want to
die Orthodox.” 



Page 23

After becoming a catechumen, I attended Matins and Liturgy as
regularly as I could. I talked at length with many of the members,
most of whom are converts, I had some instructional sessions from
Father Paul. I wrote a letter to the Metropolitan telling of my decision
after so long. He wrote me a very nice note saying I had done the
right thing—not only in becoming Orthodox, but in waiting until I
was sure. His favorite saying is “measure seven times and cut once.” 

On Lazarus Sunday I was faced with the somewhat difficult task
of making my first confession. It was a new experience. Father Paul
was kind enough to make my first one a private matter. We sat
together alone in the Church. Interestingly I had no reticence about
telling my sins to this remarkable man and priest. Nonetheless, it
was somewhat emotionally trying. I assumed it would be easier as I
did it more. But then, possibly it is not meant to be easy. 

I have learned that Orthodoxy is not easy. One must work at it. It
is greatly helpful to have the friendship, counsel, and sustaining
prayers of those who have much more experience that I do. I thank
Father Paul, Sissy, and the people who have welcomed me. I hope 
I shall have “many years.” I certainly wish it and pray it for them.
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A Remarkable Place

by Cathy Lawson

I’m sure everyone can say they are at Holy Resurrection by the
divine hand of God and the grace of the Holy Spirit. Al and I were
married and expecting our first child when we began to pursue a new
church. We felt we had to find a church that we could confidently
recommend to others and confidently deliver to our children that
they might know Christ.

Our prayers were answered by meeting Fr. Paul and Sissy at St. Peter
Antiochian Orthodox Church. We read in the paper that St. Peter was
hosting a speaker and we went to hear him when they were still meeting
in the Sheppard Road facility. Of course the whole thing was very odd
to us—what were these people doing with icons on easels , clouds of
incense, exotic vestments and peculiar music? What seemed odd to
us was even more fascinating when we went to Clinton to check out
their worship. It was September and happened to be the Exaltation
of the Holy Cross. We were already thrown off guard that there were
no chairs or pews and everyone was standing for worship. While we
were still digesting the standing, the whole congregation proceeded
to bow down and touch their heads to the floor. We were stunned.
Before communion we raced out. I MEAN RAN TO THE CAR.
Kind Robert Abraham, however, ran out after us saying, “Wait. Will
you come back? We sure were glad you came. Please, come back.”
We nodded politely and bolted on to the car. In the car we were silent.
Then half way down the interstate back to our home in northeast
Jackson we began to make comments. “Odd.” “Beautiful.” “Small.”
“Lots of incense.” “Good idea to stand to worship God.” Our minds
were churning. Weeks later we returned and never left. 

Emphatically, we are grateful for the Holy Orthodox Church.
Completely we are thankful for Fr. Paul and Sissy, without measure.
We believe God has led us to the best possible place to know Him
and we are amazed at His divine design that we should be led to
such a remarkable little church with such remarkable people. 

He lives in us and in the Sacraments of the Church, 
and leads us where we shall behold His glory. But this glory 
shall each man behold according to the measure of his love.

– Saint Silouan of Mount Athos.
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