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Important Dates 

2 June – Parish Council Meeting 
7:00 pm 

5 June – YAL Gathering (Young 
Adult League) 

8 June through 20 June – Fr. 
Brooks out of town - Father 
DuDash available if needed 

14 June – Sunday School 
Graduation and Pizza Party 
during coffee hour 

24 June – Outreach Ministry 
Meeting 

28 June – Feast of Sts. Peter and 
Paul celebrated at St. John- 
Divine Liturgy at 10am 

1 July – Charity and 
Benevolence Ministry Meeting 

15 July – Stewardship Ministry 
Meeting 

22 July – Outreach Ministry 
Meeting 

4 August – Parish Council 
Meeting 7:00 pm 

5 August – Wednesday - Feast of 
Transfiguration (celebrated at 
church, 7 p.m.) 

15 August - Saturday – Feast of 
the Dormition (celebrated at 
church, 10 a.m.)

From the Pastor’s Desk 

D e a r Pa r i s h i o n e r s a n d 
Friends, 

Winter has come and gone, and 
spring is giving way to summer.  For 
too long, we have gone without the 
Newsletter, and it is time to revitalize 
that with a summer edition.  In this 
edition, we have my essay, an article 
from one of our parish council 

members, and an article by one of our YAL (Young Adult League) 
members.  We have a great web site (please see), and the goal of the 
Newsletter is not to duplicate the website, but to provide reflections and 
news about what is going on in our ministry.  I hope you enjoy. 

Proud to Serve by Michele Lorimer 

As a child, I remember attending St. John's with my grandparents, Mary 
and Spiro Dimitri. My grandmother would quietly hum along with the 
church choir as my grandfather would periodically glance over to my 
sister and I making sure we held a perfect posture. Many years passed 
and unfortunately attending church every Sunday had not become a 
priority in my teen and young adult years.  

In October 2012, as a young woman, I realized that something was 
missing from my life. My grandmother had sadly passed away in early 
October and her passion and dedication for the Albanian church 
weighed heavy on my heart. Days before her passing she had made one 
last trip "home" to Southbridge, Mass. where she celebrated the 100th 
Anniversary of St. Nicholas Church, and was also honored for being the 
first bride to marry there. 

(continued on next page)



Proud to Serve, Continued 

When I walked through the red church doors of St. John's again in 2012, the 
emptiness that I had been feeling suddenly seemed fulfilled. I recognized 
many familiar faces and made many new friends. The parishioners of St. 
John's greeted me with open arms. I am very blessed to have received all 
the kindness and support from this amazingly loving parish.  

I am proud to be part of the parish council as secretary. Although I have big 
shoes to fill from Linda Kosta, I am grateful to dedicate my time and 
commitment to being on the board. 

This is also my second year as a Sunday School teacher at St. John's. The 
children are such a pleasure to teach and I look forward to watching them 
grow from year to year. 

It was a pleasure to write this piece for our newsletter this month. I know 
my grandparents would be very proud, as I am proud to continue walking 
through those red doors of St. John’s where I once followed behind them. 

Truly, 

Michele Lorimer 

How Good it is to be Here  

by Father Brooks 

Symeon the New Theologian was born in the 10th century and lived well 
into the 11th.  Born into a family of Byzantine nobility, he was trained to go 
into politics; however, in his 20s, he gave this up for another calling.  
Symeon became a monk, then priest, then abbot of St. Mammas monastery.  
Most importantly, he left behind his writings and 
his poetry.  One of his poems, As Soon as Your 
Mind has Experienced, reads, 

As soon as your mind has experienced 

what the scripture says, 

“How gracious is the Lord,” 

It will be so touched with that delight 

that it will no longer want to leave the place of the 
heart. 

It will echo the words of the apostle Peter, 

“How good it is to be here.” 

Life, as we all know, can be a struggle at times, and it seems easy, indeed, to 
forget how good it is to be here.  I left my home early this morning with the 
deliberate intention of only seeing the good in life.  The sun was shining as I 
made my way to work and passed the beautiful fountain at Logan’s Square.  
On a whim, I decided to walk north and get a cup of coffee and sit for a 
while at the café.  Inside, there was a long line of people getting their coffee 
to take to work; the tables were mostly empty.  I waited, got my coffee, and 
sat at one of the tables.  The line got longer.  Sadly, almost everyone in the 
line was glued to their cell phones.  When they got their coffee, they took to 
the street, coffee in one hand, cell phone on the other.  I say “sad” because I 
fear they miss the life around them. 

(continued on next page)

Home Visitations and Blessing 

Home Visitations are continuing 
throughout the year.  There are 
still families that I have not visited 
yet and would like to.  Please sign 
up on the form which is on the 
bulletin board located in the 
vestibule by the side door.  It 
would be wonderful to get to 
everyone’ home.  If you know 
someone who doesn’t get to 
church often (and would like to be 
visited) please have them give you 
a time and sign them up!  I look 
forward to these visits. 

Fr. Brooks 

St John’s Stewardship Ministry 
News 

The new Stewardship Committee 
met for the first time on 27 May at 
the church office.  Our committee 
is made up of a wonderful and 
dedicated group of people:  
Donna Dimitri, George Prifti, 
S t e p h a n i e Ko s t a , S p a r t a k 
Brahollari, Florina Bacuta, and 
Michele Anderson.  We had a 
very good discussion about our 
vision regarding the giving of 
“time, talent, and treasure”. Fr. 
Brooks outlined some of the issues 
that we, as a committee, will be 
addressing, and great questions 
and comments were voiced.  Fr. 
Brooks also supplied to each 
person a couple of articles to read 
and think about.  We will meet 
again on 15 July to discuss vision, 
planning, and execution.  One 
person will meet with our Parish 
Council to address our discussions 
and ideas. 

In keeping with our Parish 
Ministry Team, Fr. Brooks will be 
meeting with the new Outreach 
Committee on 24 June, and with 
the new Charity and Benevolence 
Committee on 1 July. 

There are some exciting things 
going on at St. John’s! 



Congratulations to 
our 2015 
Graduates: 

Scout Ledford, 
graduated from 
International School of the Americas, 
Summa Cum Laude. Scout will be 
attending the University of North 
Texas. Scout is the daughter of Fr. 
Brooks and Jamie Ledford and is 
following in the footsteps of her 
father and brother, Taylor, by 
attending the University of North 
Texas! 

Brooke Bevans, graduated with 
Magna Cum Laude honors from the 
University of South Carolina. She 
will be working in the fashion 
industry in NY. Brooke is the 
daughter of Michael and Denise 
Dardaris Bevans, the granddaughter 
of Robert Dardaris and niece of 
Gregory and Christine Dardaris. 
  
Kristin Cosmo, graduated Magna 
Cum Laude, from Rowan University, 
with a Duel Bachelor Degree in Art 
Education - grades K-12. Kristin is 
seeking employment as an 
elementary school art teacher. She is 
the daughter of Michael Cosmo & 
Donna Dimitri. 

Lorena Sevi, graduated from West 
Chester University with a Bachelor 
Degree in Physical Education - 
grades K-12. Lorena is seeking 
employment as a physical education 
teacher. She is married to Ilir Sevi 
and is the mother of Marcus Sevi. 
Lorena’s proud parents are Edmont & 
Liliana Sinoimeri. 

Lura Haxhistasa, graduated from 
Temple University with a Doctor of 
Pharmacy. Lura is the daughter of 
Margarita & Vangjel Haxhistasa.   

Jonida Pajallori, graduated from 
Temple University with a Master’s 
Degree in Criminal Justice. 
At the present time Jonida works 
with her brother Eldion at his State 
Farm Agency. Jonida is the daughter 
of Dafina & Besnik Pajallori.

A couple got their coffee and sat at the table next to me.  They did not talk; 
both sat glued to the screen of their phone, thumbs working like Zen 
masters.  I have nothing against cell phones; I own one (although it’s 
simple and only calls and texts…and not very well at that!).  My point is 
that all too often we miss the beauty around us because of our own 
created distractions.  We forget the words of Peter: How good it is to be 
here. 

As part of the human race in general, and certainly as Christians in 
particular, it is important that we slow down and take in the beauty around 
us, to enjoy the one life that God has given us on this earth.  Yes, there are 
horrible things that go on in the world, and there is ugliness; however, as 
Christians, we are to help out where we can, to see the beauty beyond the 
ugliness, to share joy with those around us. No one lies on their death bed 
thinking “I should have worked more to get more things, I should have 
watched more news and more TV, I should have spent more time on my 
cell phone.”  I have been around death too much to know that that is not 
what happens.  If there are regrets, it is about the things we didn’t do, the 
people we didn’t spend more time with, the beauty around us that we 
didn’t take in because we were distracted by “important matters.” 

It is summer time.  The weather is warm, and it is time to get outside.  Put 
on shorts and a t-shirt.  Go to a park and enjoy the beauty that lies all 
around us.  Strike up a conversation with someone you don’t know; who 
knows where the conversation might go.  Share the joy that Christ brings to 
all of life. 

How good it is to be here.  For us to really realize the impact of Peter’s 
words and Symeon’s poem, we sometimes have to wake ourselves up and 
start to truly feel, experience, the wonder of it all.  If St. Symeon were here 
today, I think he might tell me, “Brooks, read some scripture, then reflect 
on it as you walk slowly to the park at Rittenhouse Square.  Grab a coffee 
and sit on one of the benches and watch the beauty of the world around 
you.”  How good it is to be here! 

- Father Brooks

Pascha 2015



2015 Pascha Donations 

St. John’s Parish council thanks 
all of our parishioners and 
friends who made a Pascha 
donation this year.  We 
apologize if your name was 
accidentally omitted from the list 
below. Please contact us if you 
made a donation and are not 
listed. Thank you. 

Rose Adams 
Michele Anderson 
Costina Bacuta 
Florina Bacuta 
Pandora Bendo     
Jim & Paula Bendo    
David & Linda Biando 
Arben Bicja 
Robert & Majlinda Ceca 
Pierre Chanoine & Reem Tarazi 
Katherine Costa 
✝ Mary Croke 
Virginia Duka 
Gregory & Christine Dardaris 
Robert Dardaris 
Robert & Peggy Dardaris 
Richard & Rosemary Detskas 
Donna Dimitri & Michael Cosmo 
Ervin Elbasani & Yllka Lena 
Lee Elia 
Andon Furxhi 
James & Roxanne Ghicondey 
Ann Gjoka 
Petrika & Valentina Grabocka 
Mikelin & Ariana Grabovari 
Christian & Eris Jordan 
Vangjel & Tefta Josifi 
Marjana Kokalari 
George & Ermalinda Kosova 
Phil & Linda Kosta 
Andon Miranda Lakuriqi 
Paul & Lisa Laska 
Ted & Diane Lescas 
Margarita & Leonard Leska 
Amarildo Loshi & Anila Vero 
Harry Mallios 
Aleksander & Rozeta Marini 
Katherine Melito 
Dhimitri & Entela Ndrecka 
Linda Notskas 
(continued on next page)

Discovering Her Own Path as an Albanian Orthodox Teenager 

As a teenager, I have a lot more on my mind than religion. When I 
wake up in the morning there’s no time for morning prayers, and I 
don’t have a few minutes to read the bible.  My morning consists 
of doing my hair, make up, and making my lunch as fast as I can 
to make it the bus on time. But of course there are still those 
mornings where Adam and I are running full speed to catch the 
bus.  When I get to school I have to quickly run to my locker and 
get to class. During the day I get too caught up with talking to 
friends and listening to lessons to take time and think about God 
or scripture. Occasionally I pray before I take a math test, but 
that’s about it. There is a 
religious part of me, but I 
think of myself as being a 
normal teenager. 

The way people in church 
see me, and the way my 
friends see me are very 
different. In church, I wear a 
dress and heels, and act 
sophisticated and mature. 
My friends see me in school 
wearing jeans and t- shirts or 
at home in my pajamas as 
we watch The Bachelor and 
eat pizza. Each group gets 
completely different sides of 
me. There are few people in 
the world who see my proper 
and calm side as well as my 
silly and crazy side. I think 
when we see each other 
looking all fancy and proper every week in church we start to only 
picture them that way, and don’t realize that everyone has a 
completely different life outside of Sunday morning church 
services. Since most of the people in our church commute to 
Philly, it’s not too often that we just get together with people from 
church and have lunch or go to a movie. But I also think that 
because our lives are so spread out it makes it more exciting to 
come to church every week because that’s the only time we can 
see them.  

Some of my friends that go to church tell me how much they hate 
it. They have to wake up early, wear a dress or tie, stand for a long 
time, listen to the boring sermon, and go to Sunday school. They’re 
always surprised when I tell them that I actually like going to 
church, and don’t think of it as a chore. While living in central PA, 
I hated going to church. The only way my mom could get my 
family there was by bribing us with Subway hoagies on our way 
home. As soon as we moved back to the area my brother and I 
begged my parents to take us to St. Johns again. 

(continued on next page) 

Senior Class Luncheon - May 31, 2015



Honestly, we thought our trip to St. Johns would just be a once 
every six months kind of thing just to visit to see all the people. 
We planned on finding an Orthodox church closer to our house 
to go to every week, but I guess you could say St. Johns pulled us 
in. After our first visit back we realized what was missing from 
our old church and what made us dread going every week. In 
the old church, there was no sense of family. People were there 
specifically to pray, but not together as a family. Some people 
had friends in the church, but they didn’t care to welcome 
anyone else. I think it’s cool that even if we have no idea who is 
sitting across from us we always welcome them with open arms. 
St. Johns treats everyone like family, whether they come every 
week, only on Easter, or just one time, and that sense of love and 
community is hard to find. 

Being a religious teenager in school isn’t hard; it’s just different. 
Whether you know it or not you define people that you don’t 
know with adjectives or nouns that come from rumors, physical 
appearance, or what you actually know about them. In school, 
when someone finds out your religious, they define you by that. 
Religious is not a bad word to be defined as, but it can put some 
wrong accusations in peoples’ mind, and make it hard for them 
to define you with anything else.  

When I tell people that I am Albanian Orthodox they usually 
have some questions. Like what is Albanian? What is Orthodox? 
Is that a part of Christianity? I know one other person in my 
entire school that is Orthodox, but I know nobody who is 
Albanian. As soon as I tell people I go to church I can tell they 
think of me a little bit differently. They expect me to be very 
modest and pray before I eat my lunch in the cafeteria. One of 
my friends is not religious at all, and proud of it.  One day on the 
bus ride home, while talking about our weekend, she told me 
about how proud she was of herself because she went to church 
on Easter morning. After that she told me about how unreligious 
she is, and how she doesn’t really care. One of her statements 
was “if God knows who I am, then He will know I am a good 
person, so he’ll let me into Heaven.” I just laughed at the 
ignorance of that remark, but it got me thinking about how lucky 
I am to have a family that goes to church so that I can learn 
about religion. I think many people aren’t religious just because 
they don’t understand it. Earlier in the year, there was a 
controversy in my school about a girl coming out as an atheist 
after going to church for her whole life. Everyone knew her as 
the girl that was really religious and wore a cross around her 
neck everyday.  Naturally, everyone was really surprised and of 
course everyone had their own opinions, but she explained in a 
video that she understands what she’s doing because she’s 
educated and old enough to make a decision for herself. That 
situation is different than someone not going to church, or not 
being religious because their parents never gave them the 
opportunity to learn about religion.  I’m happy that I’ve had the 
opportunity to discover my own path of religion, and I am still 
working on it, but I am pleased to be a part of the St. Johns 
family. 
- Michele Coraluzzi 

2015 Pascha Donations 
(continued) 

Ilirjan & Fioralba Papa 
Viron & Tatjana Plesati 
George & Nikoleta Prifti 
Marinela Prifti 
Niko & Luiza Salavachi 
Vasillaq Samarxhi 
Stephanie & Victor Sarkissian 
Bessie Satir 
Lilly Shallapi 
Andi Steffa 
Peter Steffa 
Elizabeth Subashi 
Phyllis Thomas 
Dorothy Tomassini 
Gregory & Joyce Vlassopoulos 
Dhimitraq & Elida Xhoxhi 

Our parish received donations 
totaling $3,390.00. Last year 
we received $3,260.00. 
We are most appreciative of 
your ongoing support.   

Monthly Giving Items: 

June - Paper towels 

July - Napkins/paper towels 

August - Snacks for the Sunday 
school, juice boxes, small bottles 

of water  

September - Ream of paper 

October - Paper towels 

November - Paper Plates 

December - Your Christmas 
donation



Other Parish News 

Congratulations to Chris Mallios, who won the 
Democratic Primary for Common Pleas Court Judge. 
Chris will face a Republican opponent in the 
November election. He is the son of Peter and 

Diane Mallios and a past parish council chair at St. John Chrysostom. 

Visit our website: www.stjohnsphila.org. 

Our website contains information about 
Orthodoxy, our parish, events and many 

photos.  

Congratulations to Entela Ndrecka, recipient of the Lindback Award for 
Distinguished Teaching. 

The Christian R. and Mary F. Lindback Foundation sponsors an annual 
award that recognizes outstanding high school educators. In nominating 
candidates, the Leadership Team in each school, consisting of the 
principal, two teachers and one parent, will nominate two candidates 
using the following criteria: 

• Possessing knowledge and demonstrating successful implementation 
of various instructional strategies that result in increased student 
achievement; 

• Motivating students to learn, explore and maximize their spirit of 
inquiry and critical thinking; 

• Connecting collaborating and inspiring co-workers to energize 
students in positive ways; 

• Establishing trusting relationships with students, parents, guardians, 
and community members by being open and accessible for 
communication; 

• Creating a positive, supportive learning environment to advance 
student proficiency in academic subjects; 

• Making learning relevant and fun; 

• Serving as a role model to students; 

• Not won the award within a ten-year period 

Entela teaches at the Kensington Urban Education Academy. Her nomination included the 
following description "Ndrecka does not accept no for an answer. She works to bring chemistry 
to life for her students, and challenges them to rise to the high expectations she holds for them" 

Entela's proud family includes her husband Dhimiter and sons Georgie and Niko. 
Congratulations Entela, your church family is extremely proud of you! 



In The Labyrinth 

by Symeon the New Theologian 

We awaken in Christ's body as Christ awakens our bodies 

And my poor hand is Christ. 

He enters my foot and is infinitely me. 

I move my hand 

And wonderfully my hand becomes Christ,  

All of him,  

For God is indivisibly whole, 

Seamless in his Godhead. 

I move my foot, 

At once he appears like a flash of lightning. 

Do my words seem blasphemous? 

Then open your heart to Him and let yourself receive  

The One who is opening to you so deeply. 

For if we genuinely love Him, 

We wake up in Christ's body where all our body  

All over, every most hidden part of it, 

Is realized in joy in Him, 

and He makes us utterly real. 

So everything that is hurt  

Everything that seemed to us  

Dark, harsh, shameful, maimed, ugly, irreparably damaged 

Is in him transformed 

and recognized as whole, 

As lovely and radiant in his light. 

He awakens as the Beloved 

In every last part of our body.
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