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Silver Jubilee

ndependence, we ¢ 0 S everything from someone

want  it, but it W < g LR not doing chores, to the

sometimes is the or - B reminder of the light that
barrier to true e ;.:.,: still needs fixing, keeping
independence. Ofte - v aama the fist fights at bay. And

independence is the sign
maturity that we hav 3 N s,
grown up, the captain ¢ : =1 - w924 done this, and we talk
our own ship. Yet we a 3 ¥ about mundane things.
growing, crashing, burning Learning to take is
and getting up, througho sometimes harder than
our past childhood and t learning how to give.
new childhood. When Somewhere throughout this
cure comes to us in t people become a family, a
state, we usually reject little dysfunctional, but
because it means loss what family isn’t?
independence and relia Everyone here is at a
on another. We a , crossroads. One resident
unknowingly reliant o M has her neck surgery
another, the person t coming up, one that will

quietly goes without so hopefully free her from a
can have, or fixes my te condition that has taken her

in my shirt. And this othe from the richness of life to
impinges on everything ¢ the depth of poverty.
me, sometimes shatters Another is going to school,
| hold true, and makes struggling to support a
realize how far | have to come. It is a miracleyare can family while finding a qualified job, another trgnto
come to salvation, to reliance on the Divine Otherthe figure out where life after employment leads, arotthe
state we have fallen. It sometimes seems thatiescand loss of independence in blindness, another the tdss
superficial pleasantries are all that keep us ftearing everything in life he loved. All of us here strugghith
people apart. This is a macrocosm of the dailyoless what it means to be interdependent. A lot of charsge
learned under the surface at St. Xenia House. coming, but for now we hold our breath and contione.

We have had the same group of people for nearly a Mike Luciuk
year. 6 people crammed in a small, sometimes hot St. Xenia House is a radical new way of doing
building. 3 Bathrooms but only enough water presdar subsidized housing. It involves 6 people living the
1 ... a large kitchen but people that are not tiedtle idea community life in a fully functioning house in theart of
of co-cooking ... 3 dedicated smokers with 3 dadidanon downtown Toronto. This includes cooking, cleaniagd
-smokers; and did | mention that everyone has sordealing with personal issues as a group. St. Xéfoase
problem in life? Despite all of this, St Xenia Heus provides a place of healing and development for ynan
doing well. We meet weekly and share problemgsoming from the street or shelters.



n the midst of a very busy day a woman | knew satl

I while she and others were sleeping, bundled upnin
alleyway, one of "theirs" died. It took them sommdi to
realize this; finally the police were called. Heazice was full
of both rage and grief. The loss of a brother,ienft in an
alleyway with no dignity, "they would not let usrsykle
tobacco over him" she kepgg =
repeating. Her brother/frie
died with no privileges, nothi
that would single him out 4
having any worth, denied eve
pinch of tobacco.

Dwayne was well know
and respected by all on t
street. His wife and two childrg
recently found each other
lunch at the Mission. The
were rumours of
reconciliation. Gus, a loc
Greek man, went out of his w.
to express his regrets f
Dwayne as a good human bei
His death caused a stir, dism
and perplexity. A communit
that for the most part | ha
never seen sober, for a briel
moment touches a grief that even alcohol can'tnede
Melissa came for lunch but her grief was too mwtig threw
her salad in the air and folded sobbing on thesstdpthe
Mission. A woman who had a raging ocean of grief anger
older than any recent loss of her lover. A weekrldlielissa
too was dead.

It is hard to imagine life at any more low a poih&in
what we all become part of this grief during theeke
Dwayne died. Raw rage, raw grief, the raw incompnsible
loss, the floodgates of tears that only Dwayne'atiddnad
opened. Even in the midst of all this there wag|dkere was
a sense of solidarity, a desire to repair any h@ome, a real
struggle for dignity. It is one of the spirituatestgths of the
First Nation People that even in the absolutelykelsir hour
one of them comes to see me and asks, "why is kilegtao
many of us, 30 this year so far?" The dignity ogith
humanity is also seen in the fact that in spiteeal broken,

almost disfigured, lives there

them. Like the glow Dwayne's
children showed on their faces
the day they embraced their
i\ dad at the Mission. They had
A% come home. A week later it

@' was Dwayne's turn to also
come home. This is our hope
with Dwayne and Melisa.
This is what being human
means.

was a goodness that lives in

The sense of the Divine, the sense that a pinch o

beside me and poured out her grief. The night leefotobacco carries the dignity of a person's lifet éginch of

tobacco is needed to give meaning to what appeaabsurd
loss. The sense that one person's life can bedseoff many.
The sense of being community. The woman's respintes
Divine Silence at her grief was to decide "I amngpto get
drunk". Like all of us, our addictions are this pesate
attempt to find unconditional
love where it can never be
found.

As the body of Christ, the
Church on Broadview Avenue,
we see Dwayne's life and death
as not only the tragic effects of
§ a systemic oppression of people.
Not a pious hope in the sky, but
= as the only answer to make any
' sense to our common human
longing for home. At the centre
of our addictions and absurd
losses we witness the obvious
missed reality. This truth; the
Unconditional Love that
throughout Dwayne and Melisa
; and all of our lives, that desires

- to find us. With Dwayne and
" Melisa we hold the hope also
for friends who keep coming for lunch that beyonbt]
getting drunk we will surrender to our "first lovétie love
that gave us life. May we find it, this "first loydf not here,
certainly in the next life. We are grateful for Dym@ and
Melissa's lives. We are grateful for the people sehdives
they have touched. Above all we are grateful toltive that
called them, searched for them and finally welcorttezin
home.

May the angels welcome you with the smoking pipe o

sacred tobacco! P.R.

Voula Campbell literally died in the arms of our
Michael (former Lived Theology School Student) on
August 29th on Queen St. Voula was a dear member of
our community for 15 yeardlemory Eternal!




This summer, the youth at Camp Metamorphosis, ef Greel
Orthodox Metropolis of Toronto, Canada, had the copymity to
partake in the act of "diakonia" (performing a sesvto benefif
others). The campers assembled activity packagakdd'Kids Klub"
program for the Mission. Prepared with love and, jthhe package
contained sidewalk chalk, bubbles and other fumstéo be enjoye
by the Youth of the “Kids Klub”.

The campers also partook in various community eadin
projects such as baking cookies for the Mission, \ariting letters ta
Canadian soldiers in Afghanistan just to name a feve goal was t(
have the campers appreciate and apply the conéepliakonia” in
their everyday lives. P Maria Drossos

ST. JOHN'S KIDS KLUB IS DEFINITELY THE HIGHLIGHT INMY WORKWEEK! On a regular basis,
-20 children come out for the program to learn alszience, other cultures, the material world adotimem,
and one another.

Take last week for example, when Michael broudgtm@5 pounds of dry ice and turned the Klub ing¥
bubbling, smoking chemistry lab, making ice creamd aoda pop! The kids were captivated and very
curious. The excited urgency in their voices mamteah energetic and lively day at the Klub whenrtba/n
cup of bubbling juice turned cold: "QUICK! QUICK!AKE IT OUT! It's sooo cold!"

Or a few weeks prior when making dreamcatchers,volunteer told the story of the legend of
willow tree and asked if anyone knew about the WafAmerican culture. One quiet 10-year-old girl ymity
pomted to her I|ttIe S|ster and herself -- we wbmmng aboutheir heritage.

SR - These are the moments that fulfill me. The momeviten a Chl|d

. ‘ comes alive, goes within. It is not about cuttingd gpasting. It's about
Ml reaching inside ourselves, reaching out to anotkeowing one another
s and love. There are also moments of frustratiomflicd or anger. By
dealing with these moments in love, patience amdinéss rather than
harsh discipline, we reach a common place not aflyacceptable
behaviour, but also of acceptance of the otherh3wmoments are binding
and slowly build a random group of volunteers arfdideen into a
community in which love, acceptance and kindnessthe cornerstones.
This community takes months, if not longer, to 8uik takes trust, time,
and both types of moments. The children test uset what we will do
when they lash out. Over and over, we need to rekpothe same manner:
you are accepted, we love you, now we're goingléarcup from your
tantrum (for example). Love can melt hearts andenmountains, whether

they be in Egypt or within ourselves.
Building relationships of love, acceptance andikiss. This is the Kids Klub. To support this pamgy contact

Fr. Roberto at (416) 466-1357.

Naomi Funk
Beans, Canned, Dried

: Herbs (fresh/dried) wpass;
Canned Fish oWPASss,
Tea Regular Cereal ST Remember the Mis-
Fresh Carrots Margarine sion in your will, who
Fresh Potatoes Coffee says you can't take i
Laundry Soap Diced tomatoes : with you?
Canned Fruit ' S”gaVF i E I 511ver ]ub:Iee
Canned Vegetables =~ °aoy Food, Formuia




The Swearing In of the New Community Advisory Boafdl1-2012

I n the spring of this year, an independent auditmdacted an organizational anal

at the Mission. The purpose of review was to takleosough examination of how t
Mission functions and its sustainability. The résuproduced valuabl=

present organization status. It also showed oengths in the various ways the Miss
lives out it's vision. The report and the refleatsothat followed on what is now becom
a new stage in the life of the Mission. We are arggkr in the foundational stage but n
to look towards how to sustain the work for the tn@% years. A different model
leadership was discussed. The audit suggestedgeta Director of Operations to assist
Roberto in the vast and growing responsibilitiestlie administration of the vario
ministries of the Mission. With the approval of tBeard of Directors, the Mission h
implemented this recommendation. Presbytera Maniaséds was hired in this né
position.

Presbytera Maria has served on the Board of &b flee Mission since 1999 and in
the role as President since 2008. Upon visitingMigsion over 12 years ago, her heart was fullege a beautiful place
hospitality in Toronto within the Orthodox ChurdPresbytera Maria Drossos was born and rais&tdadview, IL, USA (a
suburb of Chicago) and she feels back homé&madview Avenue, in Toronto, Canada. She is married te. Rathel
Odisseys Drossos, priest of Sts. Panteleimon, AamgaParaskevi Greek Orthodox Church in Markhamafmiand togethe
they have a beautiful son Thomas who is 4 years old

Presbytera Maria says, “I feel blessed and gretefoe able to serve here at this oasis whicteceflGod’s love.”

=

We acknowledge and thank Mr. Tom Colomvakos and®&worge Vlahopoulos, owners of Peter’s Fine DirlRagtaurant in
Markham, for their donation of plates and cutlerytte Mission. We greatly appreciate their gengyosi
www.petersfinedining.com

Traditional, Duma Family, BBQ — Summertime and likimg is easy!
Eddie (left), BBQ Man Mr Duma (center), Various People Eafiiggint)
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