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July 19, 2020                              FATHERS OF THE SIX ECUMENICAL COUNCILS 

 

Sat.       5:00 pm +Marie Verba – John & Karen Verba    

Sun.      9:30 am   For the Christian Family of St. Mary Magdalene 

 

Mon.     9:00 am FEAST OF ELIJAH THE GREAT PROPHET 

                          +June Slepecky – Family (from 4/18/20) 

 

Sat.       5:00 pm   For the Christian Family of St. Mary Magdalene 

Sun.      9:30 am +Ed Surniak- Family (from 4/23/20) 

               


 

ATTENDANCE AND OFFERING:  (7/11 – 7/12) Saturday: 13 Adults, 0 children; 

Sunday: 30 adults 5 children. OFFERING: $2169.00.  

 

SANCTUARY LIGHT:  +Julienne Koenig – Koenig Family 

 


 
PLEASE REMEMBER THAT THE GUIDELINES ISSUED BY THE BISHOP 
REQUIRE THAT FACEMASKS BE WORN WHEN ATTENDING THE DIVNE 
LITURGY.  
 
We have received free masks from the state of Ohio.  IF YOU NEED 
ONE FOR THE LITURGY THEY ARE IN A BASKET IN THE VESTIBULE. 
 
 

SUNDAY OF THE FATHERS OF THE FIRST  

6 ECUMENICAL COUNCILS 

 

As the Church progressed through history it was faced 

with many difficult decisions. The Church al-ways settled 

difficulties and made decisions by reaching a consensus of 

opinion among all the believers inspired by God who were led 

by their appointed leaders, first the apostles and then the 

bishops. 

The first church council in history was held in the 

apostolic church to decide the conditions under which the 

gentiles, that is, the non-Jews, could enter the Christian 

Church, (see Acts 15) From that time on, all through history 

councils were held on every level of church life to make 

important decisions. Bishops met regularly with their priests, 

also called presbyters or elders, and people. It became the 

practice, and even the law, very early in church history that 

bishops in given regions should meet in councils held on a 

regular basis. 

At times in church history councils of all of the 

bishops in the church were called. All the bishops were not 

able to attend these councils, of course, and not all such councils were automatically approved 

and accepted by the Church in its Holy Tradition. In the Catholic and Orthodox Church only 

seven such councils, some of which were actually quite small in terms of the number of 

bishops attending, have received the universal approval of the entire Church in all times and 

places. These councils have been termed the Seven Ecumenical Councils. The dogmatic 

definitions (dogma means official teaching) and the canon laws of the ecumenical councils are 

understood to be inspired by God and to be expressive of His will for men. Thus, they are 

essential sources of Christian doctrine. 

Besides the seven ecumenical councils, there are other local church councils whose 

decisions have also received the approval of all Catholic and Orthodox Churches in the world, 

and so are considered to be genuine expressions of the Catholic and Orthodox faith and life. 

The decisions of these councils are mostly of a moral or structural character. Nevertheless, they 

too reveal the teaching of the Catholic and Orthodox Church 

By Fr. Thomas Hopko 

 

 

 

http://www.stmarymagdalenebyzantine.org/


MARKING THE GRAVE 

 
Christians inherited the Jewish practice of burying the 

departed.  “When you find any who are dead, commit them to 

the grave and mark it, and I will give you the first place in my 

resurrection.” (4Ezra 2:23) 

 

The place of burial is sacred, for it receives the human body 

which had been a temple of the Holy Spirit.  Our Lord Jesus 

was buried in the borrowed grave of Joseph of Arimathea 

(Mark 15:42-46).  Later we read in Acts 8:2 that “devout men 

buried Stephen and made great lamentation over him.” The early Christians of Rome were buried in 

the catacombs. 

 

A cemetery is “consecrated” or “set aside” for the express purpose of burying the departed.  If a 

Christian needs to be buried in unconsecrated ground the ground is first blessed. 

 

Burying the departed is a Christian duty commonly called a “corporal work of mercy.”  It is not 

reserved to those who pay “dues” to a particular parish or jurisdiction or granted to those who we 

like or agree with us.  Each individual is a child of God and deserves the respect as such, not only in 

life, but also in death. 

 

After the fall of man, God told Adam, “you are dust, and to dust you shall return” (Genesis 3:19).  

The Troparion sung at the graveside expresses the same biblical theme: “O gaping earth receive the 

body formed from you by the hand of God, and now returning to you as its mother.  For what has 

been in His image the Creator has already reclaimed.  Receive this body as your own.” The priest 

seals the grave “until the Second Coming of Christ” with a shovel of earth and marks it with the 

Sign of the Cross.  The grave is then marked with a cross or appropriate marker that bears a cross 

and the name of the departed.  “Their bodies were buried in peace, and their name lives to all 

generations” (Sirach 44:14). 

 

The cross is blessed with special prayers and reminds us that “through the Cross joy has come into 

the world.”  This may seem like a paradox in the eyes of the world, but to us who believe, it 

represents Christ’s salvific act of “trampling death by death. ”St. Paul reminds us that “whether we 

live or whether we die, we are the Lord’s” (Romans 14:8). Therefore, it is appropriate to go to the 

grave of someone we did not like or disliked us, because in the Resurrection Matins we pray:  “let 

us call brothers (and sisters) even those who hate us and in the Resurrection let us forgive all 

things.”  We pray these powerful words; God give us the grace to put them into practice. 

 

 

FEAST OF ST. ELIAS – JULY 20 

On July 20 we celebrate the feast day of the holy prophet Elias who first 

appeared in Israel during the reign of King Ahab around 870 B.C. The 

details about his life cannot be recounted exactly because all that we know 

about him is contained in a few legends and episodes recorded in the Book 

of Kings. Although his life is mentioned in only a few chapters of the Old 

Testament, he became regarded as one of the greatest of all the prophets 

and holds a place of high honor in Judaism, Islam and Christianity. He is a 

personality who is so mysterious and awe-inspiring that his deeds became 

legendary in ancient Israel and his influence carried up to and beyond the 

time of Christ.  Elias appears out of nowhere to confront King Ahab of 

Israel. He predicts a terrible drought which will afflict Israel due to the spread of paganism and 

the Canaanite religion which Ahab's wife Jezebel brought to Israel. Elias prays for this drought 

and it comes to pass. He then hid from Ahab by the brook of Cherith where he was fed and 

sustained by ravens who brought him food. Many icons of Elijah depict him sitting by a brook 

being fed by a raven. Later, he journeyed to Phoenicia where he multiplied the food of a 

widow to sustain her and her son. When the widow's son died, Elias brought him miraculously 

back to life by praying to Yahweh. After three years, the famine ended through the intercession 

of Elias. Upon returning to Israel, Elias threatened Ahab with retribution for condoning the 

murder and stealing of the vineyards of Naboth instigated by Jezebel. He condemned Ahab 

who repented, but when Ahab's son Ahaziah continued his pagan ways, he suffered the curse 

which Elias originally pronounced upon Ahab. Elias then called down fire from heaven to 

devour the messengers of Ahaziah which is reminiscent of when the Sons of Thunder, James 

and John, called on Christ to call down fire from heaven to devour the unbelievers (Lk. 9:14). 

Finally, around 845 B.C., Elijah was carried off in a fiery chariot in a whirlwind and the 

prophet Elisha succeeded him. 

A PRAYERFUL THOUGHT 

 

When the signs of age begin to mark my body (and still more when they touch my mind) when the 

ill that is to diminish me or carry me off strikes from without or is born within me; and when the 

painful moment comes in which I suddenly awaken to the fact that I am ill or growing old; and 

above all at the last moment when I am losing hold of myself and am absolutely passive within the 

hands of the great unknown forces that have formed me; in all those dark moments, O God, grant 

that I may understand that it us YOU (provided only that my faith is strong enough) Who is 

parting the fibers of my being in order to penetrate to the very marrow of my substance and being. 

 

 



 

 

MOST OF OUR GENERATION WAS HOME SCHOOLED 

IN MANY WAYS: 

 

 1. My mother taught me 

 TO APPRECIATE A JOB WELL DONE. 

 "If you're going to kill each other, do it outside. 

 I just finished cleaning." 

 

 2. My mother taught me RELIGION. 

 "You better pray that will come out of the carpet." 

 

 3. My father taught me about TIME TRAVEL. 

 "If you don't straighten up, I'm going to knock You into the middle of next week!" 

 

 4. My father taught me LOGIC. 

 " Because I said so, that's why." 

 

 5. My mother taught me MORE LOGIC. 

 "If you fall out of that swing and break your neck, You're not going to the store with me." 

 

 6. My mother taught me FORESIGHT. 

 "Make sure you wear clean underwear, in case You're in an accident." 

 

 7. My father taught me IRONY. 

 "Keep crying, 

 And I'll give you something to cry about." 

 

 8. My mother taught me about the science of OSMOSIS . 

 "Shut your mouth and eat your supper." 

 

 9. My mother taught me about CONTORTIONISM. 

 "Just you look at that dirt on the back of your neck?" 

 

 10. My mother taught me about STAMINA. 

 "You'll sit there until all that spinach is gone." 

 

 11. My mother taught me about WEATHER. 

 "This room of yours looks as if a tornado went through it." 

 

 

JUDGE NOT! 
I was shocked, confused, bewildered as I entered Heaven's door, Not by the beauty of it all, 

nor the lights or its decor. But it was the folks in Heaven who made me sputter and gasp-- 

the thieves, the liars, the sinners, the alcoholics, the trash...There stood the kid from seventh grade who 

swiped my lunch money twice. Next to him was my old neighbor who never said anything nice. Herb, 

whom I always thought was rotting away in hell, was sitting pretty on cloud nine, looking incredibly 

well. I nudged Jesus, "What's the deal? I would love to hear Your take. How'd all these sinners get up 

here? God must've made a mistake. "And why's everyone so quiet, so somber? Give me a clue." "Hush, 

child," said He, "They're all I shock.  No one thought they'd be seeing you!" 

 

 
          

WHERE IS JESUS? 
 
A Sunday School teacher of preschoolers was concerned that his students might be a little confused about 

Jesus Christ because of the Christmas season emphasis on His birth. He wanted to make sure they 

understood that the birth of Jesus occurred for real.  He asked his class, "Where is Jesus today?"  

 

Steven raised his hand and said, "He's in heaven."  Mary was called on and answered, "He's in my heart." 

Little Johnny, waving his hand furiously, blurted out, "I know, I know! He's in our bathroom!!!"  The whole 

class got very quiet, looked at the teacher, and waited for a response.  The teacher was completely at a loss 

for a few very long seconds.  Finally, he gathered his wits and asked Little Johnny how he knew this. 

 

 Little Johnny said, "Well...every morning, my father gets up, bangs on the bathroom door, and yells, "Good 

Lord, are you still in there?!"  

 
 

 

A mother was busy in the kitchen when her little boy came in and announced that he had to go to the 

bathroom. "Well," she said, "go." 

 "I want you to go with me," he said. 

 "Now, you're getting too big for that," his mother said. "You can go by yourself.                     

Besides. Jesus will be with you." 

 

The little boy reluctantly trailed off alone. In a few minutes, he called down the stairs in exasperation: 

"Come up here, Mommy. Jesus won't turn on the light." 


