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From  Der  Hayr’s  Desk... 
 

The Storms of Life 
 

There is a well known painting that depicts a great 
storm with ocean waves thrashing against a side of a 
mountain jutting into the sea.  In the midst of the 
mountain, in a tiny crevice is a tiny bird waiting for 
the storm to subside. The title of the painting is 
“Peace.” 
 

It has been said that in any situation, the safest place 
to be is in the center of God's will. However, 
sometimes the center of God's will is right in the 
center of the storm. But, it is still the safest place for 
us as believers. If we are in His perfect will, we can be 
certain that He is with us and He will calm the storm  
that we are facing.  
 

We face many challenges in life. Some of them are 
like huge storms that seem impossible to endure. 
Most people are not willing to take a step out of their 
so called "comfort zone" and therefore try to avoid 
the difficult storms in life. Imagine if the Disciples of 
Christ and the Church Fathers, or the early church 
believers thought this way. If they were not willing to 
face the storms of persecution, even unto martyrdom, 
would we have the Church today and the Good News 
of the salvation provided by our Lord and Savior  
Jesus Christ? 
 

Throughout the history of mankind, if people were 
not willing to face the storms of tyranny and 
injustice and fight for freedom, would we be free 
today?  In our own Armenian history, if our people 
were not willing to face the storm brought upon us by 

the Persians and fight the good fight of faith, would 
we be Christians today? God knows that there will be 
storms in life, and He wants us to face them with 
courage knowing that God stands with us in the eye 
of the storm fully in control bringing calm in our 
hearts and victory in every situation.   We are all 
facing different storms on a daily basis in our lives. 
How can we have the courage to face these storms? 
 

Jesus gave the answer to his disciples when He 
calmed the storm they faced (Mark 4:35-40).  He 
basically told them two things: do not be afraid and have 
faith. Fear paralyzes us as believers and makes us 
ineffective. St. Paul writes to Timothy: “God has not 
given us a spirit of fear, but of power and of love and 
of a sound mind” (2 Tim.1:7).  We should never allow 
fear to stop us from facing the storms of life that 
come our way, because God is with us, and we are to  
have faith that God is in control. 
 

God wants us to face the hard decisions in life. If we 
are not willing to go through the storms of life when 
they come, we limit ourselves when God may be 
preparing us for greater things through these storms. 
Like that bird in the tiny crevice, God will see us 
through the storms in life with perfect peace. 
 

 

Adult Bible Study  
Monday Evenings at 7 pm 

 
 

Please come and join us as we experience the 
transforming power of the word of God and Christian 
Fellowship. 

 



  “JUST A PERSONAL  NOTE”  FROM  
                       YERETZGEEN JOANNA 
         

THE SPIRIT OF THANKSGIVING 
 

There is something to be said about grandparents.  

Yiayia was the proverbial Greek grandmother who 

lived with us.  She cooked.  She cleaned.  She 

corrected with kindness.  She told stories to her 

grandchildren based on the Parables of Jesus and 

the Book of Proverbs.  Because of her refusal to 

speak English in the home, the Greek language was 

kept alive from generation to generation.  

Traditions were passed on.  Wisdom was instilled in 

us from our youth.  My sisters and I are the 

recipients of her teachings for she lived her faith 

and taught by example.  Now, I’m the collector of 

anecdotes - short stories that could fill volumes 

about the life of a simple woman from Vlahokerasia 
– a Corinthian village not far from Sparta.  One 

story that comes to mind happened on Thanksgiving 

Day in the late fifties.  It was 5 am.                                                                                                            
 

“Ioanna – coom on - ksipna”.  (Joanna – come on - 

wake up), a voice said in Greek and broken English.                                                                                                      
 

There stood Yiayia - her head wrapped in a white 

kerchief and smiling.  The rest of the family was 

still asleep.  “Why does she pick on me all the 
time?”  I thought as I struggled to open my eyes.  

I threw on my sweatshirt and jeans and looked out 

my bedroom window.  It was still dark. The 

movement around the street lights caught my eye. 

It was beginning to snow. 
 

“Does this woman ever sleep?  She must have been 
up all night.”  My senses were now on high alert as 

I took in all the traditional foods laid out on the 

kitchen table.  And I don’t mean just the all-

American turkey, butternut squash. corn, oven-

roasted potatoes and apple pie.  Those items were 

on the stove or already in the oven.  To Yiayia, 

traditional foods meant keftethes,  pastitsio, 

fancy pilaf spiced with cinnamon, currants and 

roasted chestnuts, spanakopita, koulourakia, 

melomakarona and baklava. They were baked and 

ready to serve.  The combination of the scented 

molecules intermingling with two traditions made 

this teenager happy to have the best of both 

worlds.  Inhaling these wonderful aromas 

energized me.  I was now ready to do my part in 

the feast preparation.  The night sky yielded to 

the morning light.  The snow was falling at a steady 

pace and showing signs of accumulation on the 

mountain slope behind our home. 
 

I set the dining room table with fine linen and 

china, arranged the desserts on platters and 

placed them on the buffet.  Everyone was up by 

now, “ooing” and “aahing” over the beauty of the 

first snowfall of the season.  Relatives arrived 

early.  Travelers’ cars equipped with chains on 

their tires could be heard as they slowly churned 

towards their destinations.  Visibility was 

negligible. The snow was heavy and piling high 

rapidly. 
 

When it was time, we gathered in the dining room.  

My father sat at the head of the table.  Still 

donning her white kerchief, Yiayia stood at the 

other end closest to the kitchen and watched us 

fill our plates and pass the platters from one to 

the other.  If we didn’t take enough, she quietly 

approached from behind and gave us more.  She 

returned to her standing position at the table.  

With head bowed, she whispered a few words, 

made the sign of the cross, signaling us to do the 

same and sat down.  We were about to dine when 

the doorbell rang. My father rose to answer the 

door. 
 

Two men wanted to use our phone to call a tow 

truck because their car broke down in front of our 

house.  Cautious by nature, my father offered to 

call a tow company while they waited in their car.  

We explained to Yiayia what was happening.  My 

protective father’s hand was leaning against the 

door jam, leaving space between him and the door.  

Yiayia slid between the two.   
 

“Coom on” she gestured to the strangers.  “Ella 
mesa.  Kanee kreeo.”  (Come in.  It’s cold outside.)                                                                                                      
 

Sensing my father’s discomfort over her impulsive 

act, she turned to him and with a smile, gently 

reminded him in Greek: “Louie, it’s Thanksgiving.  

Please bring two more chairs to the table.”                   
 

And so he did.  And there we were filling the 

plates with traditional foods – the best from both 

worlds - for two total strangers – travelers in need 

of hospitality. 

As I look back on that day, the Spirit of 

Thanksgiving was made manifest in the actions of a 



simple woman from Vlahokerasia: love, joy, peace, 

kindness, goodness, faithfulness and gentleness.  

Her legacy has been passed on to a new generation.  

And that is to….. 
 

“Let brotherly love continue. Do not forget to 
entertain strangers, for by so doing, some 
have unwittingly entertained angels.”  
(Hebrews 13:2) 

~Agapi~ 

Yn Joanna 
 

Attention 
 

 Armenian Fest 2013 is coming!!! 
November 2nd & 3rd 

at Rhodes-on-the-Pawtuxet  
 

 

Attention Parents 
 

It is still not too late to register your child for 

our Sunday School and/or our Mourad 

Armenian School.  Please contact the Office 

[831-6399] for further information.   
 

 
Garo Tashian, one of our Tibeers, recently visited 
Armenia where he particpated in the 9th Annual 
Pan-Hommentmen Olympic Games.  Below is his 
account of the trip.  
 

My Trip to Hayastan 
 

The feeling I had as the pilot announced the 

beginning of our descent into Yerevan is one that 

cannot be put into words. Catching a glimpse of my 

cousin’s face as he gazed at the lands of our 

ancestors for his first time made me feel a sense of 

appreciation for our Armenian heritage and culture, 

knowing the cause we fight for daily is progressively 

becoming a reality, one step at a time. To bring our 

diaspora, especially the youth, back to our 

motherland was once a dream to some, but now a 

reality for most. 
 

Our trip to the 9th annual Pan-Homenetmen Games 

began on July 25, when a large group of Armenian-

Americans departed from the JFK International 

Airport in New York. After a grueling flight to 

Russia, our group grew larger as we met up with 

additional Homenetmen athletes and companions 

also anxiously awaiting our 2pm arrival in Armenia. 
 

To me, this trip was like none other for many 

reasons. We, as Diasporan Armenians had the 

opportunity to meet others like us from around the 

world, the best athletes from a common 

organization competed against top-tier Armenian 

competition from around the world, all while 

experiencing the enchantment of our homeland. 

During this time the Eastern American region 

competed with 4 teams, placing silver in 3 sports. 

Our victories were celebrated with a dinner-dance, 

more lavish than any I have ever attended. The 

Pavaron Restaurant accommodated over 1000 

Homenetmenagans and supporters dancing, eating, 

and enjoying each other’s company. 
 

However, my experience was different than most of 

the attendees. I did not participate as an athlete 

during the games, instead I engulfed myself in to 

the daily lifestyle of local Armenians, an eye-

opening opportunity. Living in an apartment with 

incredible views of the city life, I woke up to 

children playing soccer in the courtyard, gentlemen 

engaged in a heated round of tavloo, and women 

collecting water from the pulpulak fountains all with 

the beautiful backdrop of Mt. Ararat. I stepped out 

of my “American” comfort zone to explore the 

hidden corners of Yerevan and meet the faces, 

attempting to understand their story. The locals 

that I met discussed the life-altering conditions in 

Syria that caused many to relocate; we related to 

one another as we shared our family stories, many 

troubles, and journey to Armenia and America 

respectively. With our discussions, the existing 

community grew more aware of the severity of the 

atrocities taking place in Syria therefore offering 

sympathy and support for those struggling, not only 

in Syria, but those in Armenia as well. The locals 

also shared their frustrations towards local politics 

and government in Armenia in regards to not 

offering the citizens the support they need. But 

Armenia is no longer about the existing community 

and the refugees, the country is also being molded 

by students; students who are speaking out, 

protesting against the government in order to keep 

the transportation fares intact, the people are 

fighting for something they believed in. 
  

Of all of the people I met, one who particularly 

stood out to me was an older mother I met at a 

restaurant one afternoon. The melody of Armenian 

Revolutionary songs caught my ear, it was this lady 

singing. Intrigued, I approached her as she began 

to explain the story of her son who was at war. 

Anticipating his return she prepared a feast with 

every possible dish, the presence of her family and 

the best konyak, all to be shattered by word of her 
son being thrown in jail. She began to cry in front of 

me, then looked at me and made me promise one 

thing to her: She made me promise to always 

remain close to my mother. Then she began singing 

her songs again wholeheartedly as she slowly  



walked away.  
 

One of the biggest lessons I took back from 

Armenia was to be thankful. Seeing the amount of 

people, our people, who aren’t nearly as fortunate 

as most Diasporan Armenians should urge us all to 

want to make a change so that one day, they too 

can be fortunate. We should want to make a 

difference in Armenia for it is in our moral compass 

to make a positive impact in our homeland, to make 

it flourish, and to proudly repatriate those streets 

calling it our home.  
U. Garo Tashian 

 

Յուլիս 25-ին  Նիւ Եօրքէն օդանաւ առինք դէպի Երեւան 

ներկայ ըլլալու համար Համա –Հ.Մ.Ը.Մ. - ական 9րդ 

խաղերուն։ Երբ օդանաւը Երեւանի օդակայանը սկսաւ 

վար իջնել, անհաւատալի զգացում ունեցայ որ չեմ 

կրնար բացատրել։  Նայուածքս ուղղուեցաւ զարմիկիս 

դէմքին որ հիացումով կը դիտէր մայր հայրենիքի հողը 

առաջին անգամ ըլլալով։ Այդ վայրկեանին սիրտս 

ուրախութեամբ լեցուեցաւ որ արտասահմանի 

երիտասարդութեան հայրենիք այցելութիւնը 

իրականութիւն դարձած է հիմա եւ ոչ թէ երազ, ։ Այս 

ճամբորդութիւնը իսկապէս  տարբեր էր որովհետեւ հայ  

լաւագոյն մարզիկները իրարու հանդիպեցան մայր 

հայրենիքի հողի վրայ։ Ամերիկայի Միացեալ 

նահանգներու Արեւելեան շրջանը մասնակցեցաւ  4 

խումբերով, երկրորդութիւն շահելով  պասգէթպօլի եւ 

վօլիպօլի մէջ։ Բոլոր մրցանակները տրուեցան ճոխ 

ճաշկերոյթի  ընթացքին։ 
 

Իմ փորձառութիւնս տարբեր էր բոլոր ներկայ 

մարզիկներէն, որովհետեւ ես չկրցայ մասնակցիլ 

խաղերուն։ Ուրեմն առիթը ունեցայ ամէն օր 

պտտելու Երեւանի փողոցներուն մէջ եւ 

ծանօթանալու տեղացիին առօրեայ կեանքին հետ։ 

Սենեակէս կը վայելէի Արարատ լերան գեղեցիկ  

տեսարանը հեռուէն, իսկ աւելի մօտ ՝ կը դիտէի 

պզտիկներ որոնք փողոցը ոտնագնդակ կը խաղային, 

տարեց մարդիկ որոնք «թաւլու» կը խաղային,  կիներ 

որոնք ցայտաղբիւրէն ջուր կը հաւաքէին։ 

Սուրիահայ ընտանիքներու ալ հանդիպեցայ որոնք 
Հայաստան ապաստանած են հիմա։ Որպէս 

ամերիկածին երիտասարդ որուն ընտանիքը 

Սուրիայէն Ամերիկա գաղթած է, շատ զգացուեցայ  երբ 

լսեցի իրենց դժուարութիւններուն մասին։ 

Գաղափարներու փոխանակումը շատ օգտակար եղաւ 

որ բոլորս ալ զիրար հասկնանք, քաջալելենք զիրար 

որպէս հայու զաւակներ  հոգ չէ թէ ո՞ւր ծնած ենք եւ 

ո՞ւր կը բնակինք։ Հետաքրքրական էր տեսնել  

երիտասարդ ուսանողներու դժգոհութիւնը եւ բողոքի 

արտայայտութիւնը քանի կառավարութիւնը կ՚ուզէր 

փոխադրական միջոցներու գիները աւելցնել։ Զգալի էր 

թէ ժողովուրդը, տեղացի կամ գաղթող  կը պայքարի  

բարելաւելու համար հայրենիքին մէջ ապրելու 

պայմանները։ 
 

Մեկ ծերունի մայրիկի մը հանդիպումս շատ ազդեց 

վրաս, երբ ան կ՚երգէր մեր յեղափոխական երգեր 

ճաշարանի մը մէջ։ Մօտեցայ իրեն ու ան բացատրեց 

ինծի թէ սարքած էր փառաւոր սեղան մը իր 

ազգականներուն համար երբ անհամբեր կը սպասէր իր 

զաւկին վերադարձը  պատերազմի ճակատէն։ 

Դժբախտաբար յուսախաբ եղաւ երբ իր զաւակը բանտ 

նետուեցաւ  փոխանակ տուն դառնալու։ Արցունքոտ 

աչքերով խրատեց  որ մօրս մօտ մնամ միշտ, ու 

տխրօրէն երգելով հեռացաւ ինձմէ։ 
  

Այս շրջապտոյտը ինծի սորվեցուց երախտապարտ 

ըլլալ միշտ ու գնահատել ինչ որ կը վայելենք, միշտ 

ջանալով օգտակար ըլլալ  մեր հայրենիքին ու ամէն 

ջանք  թափենք  որ հոն ապրողներու կեանքը դէպի 

լաւը փոխենք։   

Ընկ, Կարօ Թաշեան 
 

 

A Special Thank You to 
 

Dale and Mary Quam for their recent donation of a 40 cup 
Coffee Maker to our Church kitchen.  Their 
thoughtfulness is deeply appreciated.  

 

  

 

 
 
 

 

Sts. Vartanantz  Church Outreach Fund 
Please consider making a donation to the Sts. 
Vartanantz Church Outreach Program.  The 
Program’s purpose is to provide financial help for 
those parishioners who have fallen on hard times.  
All donations should be designated for “Outreach 
Program” and please note if you would like your 
donation to remain anonymous.  

 

 
 

 
 

Donations 
       

 
 

Mrs. Adrian Malikian              $     100 
     in Loving Memory of Seta Pambukian 

 

The Following Donation was made  
to the Gantegh 

 

Ms. Bertha Mugurdichian             $       20 

 

Parishioners 
 

If you would like to receive your issue of the 
Gantegh electronically, please forward your email 

address to the Church Web Site: 

info@stsvartanantzchurch.org 
 

This would help to defray our costs greatly.  We 
appreciate your consideration. 

mailto:info@stsvartanantzchurch.org


Donation of Altar Candles 
 

 

The Kinoian Family 
        in Loving Memory of Iris Kinoian 
  

 

Donation of Altar Flowers 
 

The Kinoian Family  
       in Loving Memory of Iris Kinoian 
 

 
 

If you and your family would like to host 

the Sunday Fellowship following Church 

Services,  please call the Church Office at 

831-6399 to reserve a specific Sunday in 

memory of a loved one or in celebration of a 

special occasion. 

 

Spiritual Bouquet Cards are available for 
Prayers for Healing 

or  
Prayers for the Deceased 

 

These cards are to be sent by you to the family 
indicating your intentions.  They may be obtained at 
the Pongal or from the Church Office.  Donation for the 
cards is $10 each. Please complete the appropriate 
form with the requested information so that Der Hayr 
may offer Silent Prayers for the individual(s) during the 
appropriate time during the Divine Liturgy. 

 
 

REQUIEM  SERVICE 
 

November 3 
Raymond Aznavorian; Louise Barkley; Hustian and Ustian 

Barsoian; Charles Jackson; Beatrice and Joseph Labee; Misak, 

Zarouhi and George Manoogian; Verkene Manoogian;George 

Mesrobian; Ardachess Minassian and Lena Minassian Faraj; 

Parunag Ogasian; Gegham Panosyan; Harry, Manooshag, 

Kazaros and Hagop  Parikian, Varouk Malekian and Rita 

Krajian; Hazel Portukalian; Fannie and John Riccitelli and 

Mary Surabian; Onnig, Bedros and Armenhoui 

Soghanyemezian;  Yervant D. Stepanian; Hamazasb, 

Vartouhi, Boghos, Zarouhi, Edward and Sesak Vartian, 

Roupen Aramian and Margaret Voas 

November 10 
Gabriel Aharonian;  Bagdasar "Buddy" Bagdasarian; Zarouhy 

and Giragos Basmajian and Vera Basmajian Lindo; Hagop 

Boyajian; Peter Kalafian; Tsolag, Hreipsimay and Simon  

November 10 continued 
Keshigian; Manoog Markarian; Yevkine and Mgrdich 

Seropian; Bagdasar Toumasian; Simon and Mark Vagshenian 

November 17 
Pasha and Charles Antonian and Krikor Karibian; Arpineh 

Bagian ; Armenouhe and Donabed Harootunian; Hovannes 

Kashmanian; John Hovhaness Killerjian; Kayajan Aram 

Kinosian; Mugurditch and Haiganoush Kushigian; Michael 

Torigian 

November 24 
Ann Adoian; Manoog and Nevart Atamian; Giragos Der 

Manuelian; Vartkes Der Vartanian; Bessie Gladys, Richard 

and John Kolligian; Ronnie Malkasian; Peter, Grace, Eva, 

Nshan and Charles “Garo” Mikaelian; Valerie Dawn Norbury;  

Peter M. Panosian 

December 1 
Archbishop Mesrob Ashjian; Artin & Satenik Bardizbanian, 

Ara & Vartanoosh Berberian, Ara & Mida Berberian, and 

Armenoohi  Najarian;  Albera Barmazian;  Eliza Dedeian;   

Jouhar Engustian;  Harry and Beverly Kashmanian;   Arthur 

Najarian;  Victor Vahan, Mary Ann, Melanie Ann and 

Ovsanna Serabian;  Vartig, Abraham and Charles Shiranian 

and Sarkis Mardirosian 

December 8 
Dr. Samuel Barsamian and Rose Barsamian; John Basmajian; 

Edward, Anna and Hagop Bohigian; Louise Boyajian; Sarkis  

Danayan; Aram DerManouelian; Stephan, Gulbig and Gladys 

Fermanian and Harry Haboian; Peter Hajian; Norire Kanarian;  

Sarkis Khanishian;  Aaron Kizirian; Siranoush Krikorian; 

Sarkis & Helen Kroian and Martin & Berjoohi Kooyumjian; 

Harootune and Antaram Markarian; Sarkis Sarkisian; Zaven 

Tenkarian;  Hagop, Janneh, and Anahid Torosian and 

Garabed, Yerchanouhi and Garo Sinanian; Edward B. Woods 

December 15 
George K. Adoian; Jirair Aharonian; Alberta Bedigian; 

Kevork, Lucia, Sarah and Michael Eghian and Asadoor and 

Takouhi Simonian; Zarouhy Garabedian; Baizar, Hagop and 

Garabed Kambourian and Victoria Arnavoudian; Kevork, 

Hagop and Hripsema Keshijian, Hagop Minassian, and  

Hagop and Arousiag Tashjian; John and Katherine Magarian 

and Mary Zorabedian; David Marabian; Eva Sahagian; 

Kevork Vichabian  

December 22 
Andrea Abate; Robert Avakian;  Warren G. Dolbashian; 

Manoog and Araxie Elmasian;  Mary Engustian; Nishan and 

Araxe Kefeyan; Cynthia Shartzer  

December 29 
Hagop and Mariam Akalarian and Nishan and Berjoohi 

Tateosian; Oske Avakian; Elizabeth Adanalian Boyajian;  

Donabed Cheteyan, Satenig Cheteyan Garabedian and 

Shnorick Cheteyan Aleksanian; Shoshan Derderian; Paul 

Kanarian; Araxie Kasparian; Elizabeth Kematjian; Maria 

Mkrtschjan; Karnick and Grace Ohanian; Joseph Rafaelian;  

Rose Sarkisian; Kamyk Simonian; Sarah Surabian; Rosa and 

Frank Zorabedian Jr 

 

Remember... 
Armenian Fest 2013  November 2 & 3 

at Rhodes 0n the Pawtuxet 



Sacramental Events 
 

 

Baptisms 
Gianni Lage 

Parents: David Lage 
              Diana Kaian 

                            Born:   September 7, 2012 
                       Baptized:  October 12, 2013 
                 Godparents:   Nicholas Lage 

            Christiana Kaian 
 

Carson Haroutiun Kazandjian 
Parents: Haroutiun Kazadjian 

   Cynthia Osko 
                            Born:    August 25, 2013 
                       Baptized:   October 27, 2013 
                  Godparents:   Alexander Osko 

           Angel Stevens 

 

Please visit our website at 
http://www.stsvartanantzchurch.org 

for information regarding our Sunday and 
Armenian Schools, Church organizations, 

upcoming events as well as general 
information regarding your Church 

 
 

The following was taken from the Armenian 
Weekly's on-line edition.  Our congratulations to 
Ani on her receipt of this prestigious medal. 

 ‘Mkhitar Gosh’ Medal Awarded to Haroian           
YEREVAN–On the occasion of the 22nd anniversary 
of the declaration of independence of the Republic of 
Armenia, President Serge Sarkisian signed a decree 
dated Sept. 16, 2013, awarding two East Coast 
activists, Ani Haroian and Anna Astvatsaturian-
Turcotte, the “Mkhitar Gosh” Medal for their efforts 
to strengthen relations between Armenia and the 
diaspora. 
 

The Mkhitar Gosh Medal rewards exceptional 
achievements in the political-social spheres, as well as 
outstanding efforts in the fields of diplomacy, law, 
and political science. 
 

Ani Haroian was born in Marseille, France. She is the 
daughter of Krikor and Nouritza Parseghian, and the 
granddaughter of survivors of the Armenian 
Genocide. She immigrated with her family to the 
United States in 1963. Haroian serves as director of 
community relations for Providence Mayor Angel 
Taveras. She held the same position under the former 
Mayor David Cicilline, who was later elected to the 
U.S. House of Representatives. Prior to returning to 

the Executive Office of the City of Providence, 
Haroian served as a senior staff member to then-
Attorney General Sheldon Whitehouse and Attorney 
General Patrick Lynch. 
 

Haroian is a member of the Rhode Island Democratic 
State Committee and served as a delegate to the 
National Democratic Convention in Boston. She has 
worked on numerous campaigns, including those of 
U.S. Senator Sheldon Whitehouse, Congressman 
James Langevin, Congressman David Cicilline, and 
the gubernatorial campaign of Myrth York. She has 
also managed the coordination of statewide field 
operations in General Elections. She serves on the 
Community Action Partnership of Providence (CAPP) 
Board of Directors and is the volunteer coordinator 
for “Feed 1000,” a non-profit that provides over 1,000 
Thanksgiving meals to the homeless. She has come 
through the ranks of the AYF Junior and Senior 
organization to become a 38-year member of the ARF. 

 

Attention 
Deadline for the submission of articles, pictures etc. 
to the Gantegh for publication is the 15th of the 
month prior to the issue.  Please adhere to the 
deadline and email your submissions  
[alice@stsvartanantzchurch.org] as this facilitates the 
editing process.  Thank you for your cooperation. 
 

Der Hayr and the Board of Trustees  

 

Armenian Fest 2013 is coming 

November 2nd & 3rd 

at Rhodes-on-the-Pawtuxet 
 
 

Calendar  of  Events 
 

 

Nov   2-3         Armenian Fest 2013 at Rhodes  
 

Nov     11 Veteran's Day Observance at the  
  Armenian Memorial Monument in 
  RI Veterans' Cemetery in Exeter 
  at 10 am 
 

Nov    17 "Artin in America" presented by 
                        Providence Hamazkyan's Kevork 
                        Vichabian Theatre Group  1 pm 
                        in  Aramian Auditorium 
 

Dec     6 ARS Senior Citizens' Christmas Party 
  at Twelve Acres Restaurant 12 noon 
 

Dec    15 Sunday School Christmas Pageant 
                        [Snow Date is December 22nd] 

http://www.stsvartanantzchurch.org/


Working Hard to make our Annual Armenian Fest a Huge Success!!! 
  

 
 

 
 

 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 
 
        



Our Ladies' Guild Members and Others  

Busy Preparing Items for  

the Country Store for the Armenian Fest 2013 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 



 

PROVIDENCE HAMAZKAYIN 

 

Kevork Vichabian Theatre Group 

P R E S E N T S 

 

A COMEDY WRITTEN BY GASSIA BOYADJIAN 

Artin is a successful but uneducated man who is married to Efteek Khanem, an educated 

woman who enjoys a European lifestyle.  Our comic dilemma began with Efteek returning 

home from visiting her daughter in America, determined to convince her husband to learn 

English.   Efteek succeeds and their journey to join their daughter in America begins.   The play 

opens with their arrival at the airport in California and continues with Artin’s experiences of 

life in America.  

Sunday, November 17, 2013 at 1:00 PM 

Aramian Auditorium        7 Armenia Street        Providence, Rhode Island 02909 

Admission $10/Children under 12 are free of charge 

Refreshments will be served following Church Services prior to the performance 

 



 

A R M E N I A N   R E L I E F   S O C I E T Y 

S E N I O R   C I T I Z E N S   

 

ANNUAL   CHRISTMAS   PARTY 

 

                                     

 

Twelve Acres Restaurant 
445 Douglas Pike 

Smithfield, Rhode Island    Rt 7 

 
Friday, December 6, 2013            12 noon           Cost $15.00 

Full Course Dinner:   Choice of Chicken or Scrod 

  R.S.V.P. by December 3rd  to Joyce Yeremian  354-8770 

Music with Hagop Garabedian               

Raffles, Door Prizes and a Visit by Santa 

Come and Join Us for a Fun Filled Day 
 
 

Proceeds to Benefit the Syrian Armenian Relief Fund 

 



 
 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Important Dates to Remember 

 
 

      November   2-3   Annual Armenian Fest @ Rhodes 
 

     November     11   Veterans' Day Observance at the   
       Armenian Memorial Monument  
       in RI Veterans Cemetery 
 

     November     17   Providence Hamazkayin presents  
       "Artin in America"  
 

      December      6    ARS Senior Citizens Christmas Party  
 

      December     15    Sunday School Christmas Pageant  
 


