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Two Parishes, Two Paths 
 

By: Fr. William 
After two and a half years, we are finally ready to return to our common 

ministry unencumbered by fear, and to follow our call to allow Christ to 

enlighten us, that we might enlighten those around us. And we find ourselves 

at a crossroads. In the coming months, we will be called upon to answer a 

twofold question that will determine the course of the future of this parish. 

Indeed, our answer to this question will, in all likelihood, determine whether 

our community shall have a long-term future: Will we do what we have seen 

leads to the growth of the Body of Christ, or will we do what we have seen 

leads to its decline? In this context, I am reprinting a revised version of a 

piece that was included in the bulletin several years ago, entitled A Tale of Two Parishes. There 

are many challenges that we now face as we come face to face with our future mission, some of 

which only reared their heads as a result of the pressures of the pandemic. But if we look to 

Christ, we will see a clear path to our salvation; and if we hearken unto His call, we will have no 

time to be led astray by those worldly voices that would divide us from him and from one another. 

The bottom line is this: If we take the basic lessons from this tale, and if we prayerfully and 

humbly reflect on the past two and a half years, we will have taken the first steps towards 

establishing a foundation for the future of this community. If we do not, we will not. 

 

A Tale of Two Parishes 
It was the best of times, it was the worst of times. It was a shining and vibrant beacon of Christ 

in the Midwest, where the Gospel of Christ was preached and lived, and where every member 

of the congregation participated regularly in the life of His Church. It was a shade of its former 

self, the shadowy shell of what once was; a temple where the vestigial remnants of the 

congregation paid doleful homage to the desolation of what might have been.  

 

It was the year of Our Lord, two-thousand and fifty. Three decades had passed since the 

community built its new temple. Three decades since the tile had been laid and the marble 

installed. Three decades since the icons long venerated in the community had been placed in 



the iconostasis. Three decades since the community looked forward with anticipation toward 

a bright future. 

 

Yet in 2050 there were two communities. They were the parish of the “could yet be”, and the 

parish of the “might have been”. The first parish was founded and grounded on and in Christ 

and looked excitedly and energetically toward the opportunities to be seized in the future. The 

second parish was vaguely attracted to Him and looked wistfully and mournfully at the missed 

opportunities past. The first was composed of those who lived the Gospel each day of the 

week. The second was composed of those who happened to listen to the Gospel only when 

they bothered to attend to their “obligation” on Sundays. 

 

The second parish was an unpleasant place to be. The parishioners spent a great deal of their 

time criticizing, arguing with, and gossiping about one another. Their favourite subject to 

discuss was neither the Gospel, nor their common love of Christ; rather it was worldly partisan 

politics, and they were each convinced that they were right, and level-headed enough, to bring 

these matters into the Church, no matter how many times it led to disaster. They found, when 

all of the arguments had been had, that they had little time left over for fellowship. 

 

The second parish, and especially its leaders, also had little interest in the spiritual life, and 

even less interest in listening to the increasingly urgent advice of the rapid succession of 

priests who tried to serve them. It was not that they disliked their clergy; it was rather that they 

held them in lighthearted contempt. “Father doesn’t have experience with the real world,” 

they would say. Never did they consider that each of the priests had ministered to thousands 

of people over the course of their ministry. And they certainly were not interested in spiritual 

or institutional advice that they did not agree with! Never did it strike them to think that all of 

their priests had independently identified many of the same problems, and proposed many of 

the same solutions. They knew best, and that was that. 

 

Whenever the second parish faced a crisis, her parishioners found that all of this disunity and 

contempt made it virtually impossible to come up with solutions. The blind led the blind, and 

each person preferred to feed their own pride and to follow their own will. They might have 

been saved by the policies, procedures, processes, and regulations that were supposed to 

govern them, and provide roadmaps through times of trial. They might have, but they were 

not. For everyone was willing to ignore anything that prevented them from acting according 

to their own will in the moment, and none of them were open to correction. 

 

Membership in the second parish was reckoned by two bars, and both of them were set only 

a hairsbreadth from the floor. And for each of these bars, there were two groups of parishioners 

in the parish: those who met the expectations, and those who barely exceeded them. Long ago, 

there had been a third group, but those who took no notice of the crude expectations had long 

since fallen away. One gauge of membership was occasional attendance. Like most 

Americans, these parishioners considered themselves regular churchgoers if they managed to 

sit and suffer through a liturgy once or twice a month. While even someone who showed up 



once a year on Pascha was considered a faithful member of the community, those who came 

each Sunday were considered model Christians and veritable saints. Beyond Sunday, there 

was no liturgical life in the parish. 

 

But they were unconcerned about worship, for, to them, the other gauge of membership was 

more important by far: the “dues”. And the members of the second parish, for decades, had 

proudly recounted that they were paying their $300.00, just as their parents and grandparents 

had before them. The fact that the bills they paid at home had continued to rise during that 

time never quite made an impression on their view of the needs of the Church. But, in fairness, 

they did pay. And though the community had been slowly shrinking for three decades, they 

never imagined that anything might happen to them so long as they simply kept doing what 

they had been doing. “Things have always been this way!” they would say confidently. 

 

Yet one Sunday, around ten years back, the members of the second parish had found 

themselves dispossessed of a priest. Many of them were relieved; after all, their priests had 

always nagged them about this or that. And, of course, all of their priests had been fools! Many 

did not view the lack of a priest as a loss; quite to the contrary: “Think of all the things we can 

do now that we don’t have to waste time and money listening to and paying a priest!” They 

were promised that they would still have a visiting clergyman come down to celebrate the 

liturgy on Pascha. And so they had… for another several years. The problem was that when 

they lost their priest, they no longer had regular worship. Within a couple of months around 

half of the parishioners had left for one of the several other Orthodox Churches in the area that 

did, and, as the old poem goes, “all the king’s horses and all the kings men, could not put 

Humpty Dumpty back together again.” Thus, one year ago this day, in the year 2049, even 

their visiting clergyman had been taken away from them, for the bishop had seen little purpose 

to keeping a building open for the fifteen or so parishioners who showed up once a year. But 

at least they still had their beautiful building and the icons… for a bit longer. 

 

Then, last year, the unthinkable and inevitable, finally happened: The church lot had been sold 

to a developer who planned to tear the Church down and expand his complex of townhomes 

onto the land, and the icons were donated to other, living churches. Today the building was 

being demolished, yet even at her funeral there were only a few of the remnants of the 

congregation willing to attend to mourn her. Those whose faith was still alive were long since 

gone, having decided to worship elsewhere. The rest had lost their sense of connection to the 

community long ago. Even those few who gathered to mourn, as the wrecking ball crashed 

through the wall of the sanctuary, could not have told you why they were there. Neither could 

they explain the tears that rolled involuntarily down their cheeks as they watched the roof of 

the Church collapse upon what was left of the altar on which Christ had offered Himself for 

generations. They stood mournful, but they had no idea as to what they were mourning or 

why, as scattered debris took the place where the sacred Body and Blood had once been laid 

out. For the light of Christ’s understanding, having been left unattended and untended in their 

hearts, had long since guttered into a dim ember, and it was well-nigh extinguished. 



Yet once the Church was gone, even those who had had only the faintest connection to her 

missed her. Indeed, they wondered how she had fallen so low! Why had “the others” not “done 

something”? They blamed the priests who had served them. They blamed the parish council. 

They blamed those who regularly went to Church. In short, they blamed everyone but 

themselves. To be fair, they didn’t even consider how much time and energy each one of them 

had wasted in the past, either arguing about various small things, or complaining that someone 

else was not taking on responsibilities that they refused to shoulder; feeding their pride while 

smothering their faith. And so each man satisfied himself that it was someone else who was 

at fault. But all the blame in the world could not replace what they had lost. And the state of 

the heart of each member represented both the proximate cause of, as well as a fitting 

testimonial to, the gradual decay of Orthodoxy in the Commonwealth — hearts that were 

microcosms of mediocrity and metaphors to be meditated on by historians studying the decline 

of faith in America. Case studies in the close of the Christian era. 

 

At the very same time this second parish was collapsing, the first parish thrived. Her people 

worshiped God joyfully, and were not only willing but eager to attend to this relationship 

throughout the week, rather than once a week on Sunday. “Indeed,” they reasoned, “what 

could be more important than singing praises in a choir with the angels and the saints, 

beholding the glory of Heaven made present on Earth, and receiving divinity through the 

sacrificial gifts that Christ offers us?” Because they understood this in their hearts, the average 

parishioner came to worship at least twice a week. Consequently, whenever people from 

outside the community visited to learn about Orthodoxy, they found that the Vespers and 

Paraklesis services were full of people to welcome them, and the congregation grew. In that 

parish, all recognized the need to reconnect to Christ, who was the source of their strength, 

and to rejoice in their relationship with Him. 

 

The members of the first parish worked diligently on building bonds of unity in Christ through 

common worship, common fellowship, and common service. They recognized that coming 

together was a good in and of itself, and neither the world nor its commitments, temptations, 

and tribal divisions, could keep them apart from their parish family for long periods. Because 

of their appreciation of the essentiality of this spirit of unity, none of them would ever think 

of bringing the trivial, partisan squabbles of the world into the Church. Their lives were 

centered on Christ, not on varied and vitriolic mundane ideologies. Consequently, whenever 

challenges arose, the members of the first parish all sought to face them and to solve them 

together, through prayerful reflection and compromise. 

 

The members of the first parish had a deep and abiding interest in the spiritual life and the 

promise of salvation that was given by Christ, through His Church. Consequently, they 

hearkened unto the spiritual direction of their priest, recognizing that he had been placed in 

their midst for their benefit, as a shepherd charged with leading them safely to Christ, while 

helping them to avoid the wolves of the world. Sometimes, of course, they disagreed with 

their priest. But whenever this was the case, they prayed, reflected, and asked themselves 

whether their hearts were open and their minds were right. And if they still had a problem, 



they brought it to their priest in charity. Their respect for their priest allowed him to effectively 

minister for the benefit of all; and through the many years he was there the spiritual and 

professional relationship only grew and deepened. There was no “succession of priests” in the 

first parish, for there was no need. 

 

This does not mean that the first parish, or its priest, were perfect. In humility they all 

recognized that they were most certainly not! And every now and again serious challenges 

and problems did arise. But the priest and parishioners of the first parish, having faithfully and 

prayerfully attended to their common bonds in Christ, found that their default position was 

one of unity. And when disagreements did arise, they would always be guided by the policies, 

procedures, processes, and regulations that governed them. These provided protection against 

chaos, and defined the roles that each member of the community was to fulfill. These also 

insulated their discussions from the fickleness of the world. It was how the priest knew the 

path to fulfilling his calling, and how the various lay leaders knew to fulfill theirs. Because of 

all of this, they could face, quite literally, any challenge and grow stronger from it. 

 

When it came to supporting the material needs of the Church, the tithe was the standard in the 

first parish. Ten percent was a small offering for them to make. Once again, they reasoned: 

“If Christ was willing to offer his broken body, and to pour out his sacred blood for us on the 

Cross, surely one tenth of what he has blessed us with is an easy standard to meet!” The 

members of other parishes wondered how they could make such a large offering; the members 

of the first parish wondered how Christ, having offered so much, could accept something so 

small. And they always filled out their pledge cards, knowing that doing so helped the priest 

and parish council to plan the year ahead. Yet their material treasure was only one of many 

things they were willing to offer up for the glory of God: they also gave generously of their 

time and offered up their talents in the various ministries and fellowships which their vibrant 

community was able to sustain. It was a community where almost everyone was volunteering 

for something; There was nobody who viewed “just showing up” as the standard for the 

Christian life. And not a single one of them would ever have thought to not show up at all. 

Indeed, it was hard to keep them out of Church! 

 

Yet while the members of the first parish certainly exceeded the members of the second parish 

in their respective standards of membership, the most important thing they had was an attitude 

of gratitude toward God for one another. They abided in His love, and saw His image in the 

hearts and minds of their brothers and sisters. Because this love was so present in every aspect 

of their lives, and so indelibly engraved on their hearts, there was no room to despise one 

another. Because they were joyfully united in purpose, they did not have room for dissensions 

within the community. And because their love for one another was constantly on their lips, 

coming from the abundance of their hallowed hearts, not a one of them would ever think about 

insulting, complaining about, or otherwise denigrating any of the others.  

 

In short, the Church was not a part of their lives, to be compartmentalized and attended to 

when it was convenient; rather, the Church was the very essence and central focus of their 



lives. For, indeed, they recognized that the Church, which is the Body of Christ, is the place 

where we receive life and receive it abundantly. And this understanding, coupled with their 

love and unity of purpose, informed the rest of their lives, so that they were shining examples 

of Christ, radiant with His light. Seeing this radiance, many people were won over to Christ, 

and the first parish doubled and then tripled in size while the second parish shrank into a 

shadow of its former self, and ultimately ceased to exist. 

 

And here is the surprise, my friends: The two parishes had the same name! What is recounted 

above is a tale about two different visions of the future. And it is the tale of every Orthodox 

parish throughout the nation; for a bit of each parish exists in each community. Every day 

every single member of every parish across the country makes decisions that will contribute 

to determining which vision of the future grows to become its ultimate reality. There is never 

“someone else” who is going to take care of our responsibility for us.  Nor is there a time when 

we are not required to act with grace. Which vision we live here in Lexington is up to each 

and every one of us. The only question is which path we shall choose. 
 

The equation is quite simple, paidia: If we do the things that we have seen lead to success, we will 

succeed; if we do not, we will fail. It is up to us to decide which path we shall follow. 

  

With every prayer that we always choose the path that 

leads to Christ, I remain, 

Rev. Fr. William J. Redmon 

Presiding Priest 
 

President’s Notes 
By: Delores Minor 
For the past two and half years we have had to make major adjustments to our daily lives due to 

the pandemic.  We are now at a point in which we can return somewhat safely to a sense of 

normalcy.   I know that many of us have missed socializing with our church family.  Hopefully, 

you will see that there are many opportunities for you to reach out and give back to our parish in 

some way.   September 11, 2022 will be the beginning of Sunday Church School.  September 14, 

2022 will be the beginning of our fall Orthodoxy 101 following Vesper Services; each 

Wednesday.  Paraklesis services will also be offered on Fridays.   This service allows you to 

submit names asking the Theotokos to intercede for the living; it is a very meaningful service.  

And of course each Sunday we offer Matins and Divine Liturgy followed by our agape coffee 

hour.  September also brings us our parish feast day to celebrate allowing for a few extra services.  

Another way to get involved is to help us with our Christmas Bake Sale preparation.  We will 

begin food and pastry preps in September.  Watch for the Signup Genius emails that will be sent 

out starting mid-September.  Our charitable organization, Philoptochos, offers a variety of ways 

to serve our local community.   So as the cooler weather begins to take over, choose one of the 

many options to participate in your church community!!  I think you will find a sense of peace 

and a way to connect. 



Candle Lighting Ministry 
Each week, at Holy Mother Queen of All 

GOC, we light seven-day candles for the 

faithful upon request. If you would like to light 

a candle for yourself or your loved ones, either 

living or departed, please send your request to 

the Church email, goclex@gmail.com, with the 

following details: (1) First name of the 

individual in whose name the candle is lit; (2) 

Date of the Sunday the candle should be lit; 

and (3) Number of weeks to light the candle. 

The suggested donation is $10 per candle per 

week. At the conclusion of the Divine Liturgy, 

Fr. William will bless the candles and read a special prayer for those who are commemorated. 

 

The Platytera Icon is Up 
In July, the icon of the Platytera was installed in our sanctuary. This essential icon was made 

possible entirely through donations. Thank you to the Sawaya, Karounos, Adkins, Radlescu, 

Kiriakopoulos, and Minor families, as well as to Angel Levas.   
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Philoptochos Corner 
By: Carolyn Janssen 
Summer has flown by! it was a busy one. We began with a Parish 

Picnic, and it felt wonderful to be together again. In July we 

provided dinner at the Ronald McDonald House. It is such a 

wonderful and caring place for families with a child in the hospital. 

Thank you to those who volunteered.  

 

A big thank you to those who donated to and helped with our 

Rummage Sale and taking the items that were not sold to different 

charitable organizations in Lexington. The sale was very successful and will allow us to remain 

active in our local community and our National Philoptochos efforts. Eastern KY will be faced 

with many challenges for a long time. We all want to help. Along with many prayers from our 

parish family, Philoptochos will be collecting cleaning supplies and bottled water until September 

11th in the Social Hall in the Philoptochos Corner.  

 

Sunday School will be starting, and we will celebrate with an Ice Cream Social to welcome all 

the children back in September. We are looking forward to some of our yearly activities such as 

the Chili cookoff so get your recipes ready! We are planning a Family Fun Night in November 

as a new activity.  

 

As an ongoing project we have adopted Glendover School. 

About twice a year we make a donation based on their needs. 

In addition to educating the children in our area, the school 

supports immigrant families new to the Lexington area. 

Philoptochos has donated earbuds and unisex jogging pants in 

time for the start of the school year. Where they always have 

a need for the jogging pants sizes 6 through 12, we will be 

collecting pants and needed school supplies (a list is in front 

of the bin in the Philoptochos Corner) until the end of 

September. Donations can be placed in the bin. We will 

continue to collect non-perishable food items to donate to local organizations such as Salvation 

Army, Nathaniel Mission and Catholic Action Center. Thank you for your ongoing support. The 

mission of Philoptochos is to help the poor, the hungry, the victims of disaster etc. and to aid to 

anyone who may need the help of the church through fund raising efforts. If you are not a member 

already please consider joining us.  

 

 



Three Years of Solar Panels 
In 2019, our benefactor Angel Levas donated the entirety of the funding for the addition of solar 

panels to our church. He did this as a memorial for his parents Mike and Marika Levas. In addition 

to helping us to follow the call of Christ to exercise sensible stewardship over the natural 

resources God provides to us, they have also helped to alleviate the financial burden of our utility 

bills. This has allowed us to direct those resources to further our ministries, and to new and 

exciting projects in the future. May their memories be eternal! 

 
 

 



Bookstore Reopens! 
Looking for a gift for a friend? Want to deepen your understanding of your faith, or pick up a 

prayer rope to enhance your relationship with Christ? Do your kids absolutely have to have a new 

coloring book or stickers? Then stop by our bookstore, which is open every Sunday following the 

Divine Liturgy!  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Y’ALL Ministry (Young Adult League of Lexington) 
Our Y’ALL ministry has been back on and off since Fall of 2021. So far we’ve had a bonfire, 

gone bowling, and gone to the Kentucky Renaissance Faire. On September 16, we’ll be meeting 

at the Church to welcome everyone back from the summer break. Paraklesis will be celebrated at 

6:00 PM, with a pizza fellowship to follow.  
 

   

 
 



Orthodoxy 101 – Begins September 14th! 

 
 



Weekly Opportunities for Worship and Fellowship 
 

Unless otherwise announced, the following services, 

 sacraments, and lessons take place every week 

at Holy Mother Queen of All GOC. 
 

Sunday 

9 AM - Matins and Liturgy 
This is the meeting of the Eucharistic community, the Body of Christ, on the Lord’s Day. It is the time we set 

aside to come together to receive God, that we might be united together with Him and in Him. The Liturgy, should 

be the most important thing in our weekly schedules. For the Christian, this day, and this service, is the center 

and source of life, given by Him Who is Life. Nothing can take precedence over receiving that which God offers 

to us. And starting on September 11, our Sunday School is back in session! 
 

Wednesday 

6 PM – Vespers 
This service is an opportunity to come together in the middle of the week to worship our Lord, and to recall the 

works of His saints. It gives us a chance to take stock of our lives and rededicate them to Him, as well as to reflect 

on how He has comforted, uplifted, and transformed us during the week. The is an opportunity to plug back in to 

the source of our power, to help us to get through the trials and tribulations of the weekly grind! 

6:45 PM – Adult Study and Potluck (Starting September 14) 
On Wednesday nights, we gather together in a fellowship meal provided from the fruits of our labour, and we 

learn together about our faith. Our current curriculum is Orthodoxy 101, which is basic Christian catechism, and 

which represents an opportunity for inquirers into the faith to be introduced to Orthodoxy, as well as for current 

Orthodox Christians to expand upon and deepen their knowledge. Adult Study will continue on Wednesday nights 

throughout the year, though the format and topics will change from session to session. 
 

Friday 

6 PM – Paraklesis 
This service is an opportunity to ask the Theotokos, the Panagia Pantovasilissa, our beloved patron and God’s 

mother, to intercede with Him on our behalf, as well as on behalf of those whom we know who stand in special 

need of His grace due to challenges or suffering that they may face. Blank lists for names will be in the narthex 

before the Paraklesis. The names will then be added to the Proskomide service before the Liturgy on Sunday. The 

service has a special meaning to us, as the Theotokos is the patron of our community. Please note that the lists 

will be kept from week to week. 

6:45 PM – The Sacrament of Confession 
Though Confession is always available during the week by appointment, time after the Paraklesis will be set aside 

for those among the faithful who feel burdened and wounded by sin to come to Confession as we prepare to 

receive our Lord together on Sunday. If you wish to confess, please plan to be at the Church by the conclusion of 

the Paraklesis (approximately 6:45 PM). 

 

 

 


