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We  are a Catholic Monastery of the Byzantine Rite, under the jurisdiction of the Eparch of Chicago, and belonging to 
the Ukrainian Metropoly in the United States of America, which is in union with the Pope of Rome, supreme pastor of 
the universal Church.  We embrace Evangelical poverty, chastity, obedience, and stability of life, according to the Rule 
of Saint Benedict and the traditions of the Christian East.  In our skete at Jacob’s Falls, on the shore of Lake Superior in 
Michigan’s Keweenaw Peninsula, we devote ourselves to a common life of prayer and work for the praise, love, and 
service of God and for the upbuilding of His Kingdom through the arts.

Heaven and earth are united today, for Christ is born.
Today God has come down to earth,

and man has ascended to heaven.
Today for man’s sake He who is invisible by nature

is seen in the flesh.
Therefore, let us cry aloud to Him:

Glory to God in the highest and on earth peace,
which Your coming has bestowed upon us.

O our Savior, glory to You!
From Great Compline

Nativity of our Lord God and Savior Jesus Christ
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Services, Christmas 2010
Saturday, 18 December 2010 -- Saturday before Christmas
 6:00 am Divine Liturgy of     1) Galatians 3:8-12;  2) Luke 13:18-29
   St. John Chrysostom
 5:30 pm Solemn Vespers   1) Genesis 14:14-20; 2) Deut. 1:8-11,15-17; 
        3) Deut. 10:14-21

Sunday, 19 December 2010 -- Sunday before Christmas
 10:00 am Divine Liturgy of     1) Hebrews 11:9-10,17-23,32-40;  2) Matthew 1:1-25
   St. John Chrysostom

Friday, 24 December 2010 -- Vigil of  Christmas
 5:00 am Matins and First Hour   1) Micah 5:2-4;  2) Hebrews 1:1-12;    
   Pss:  5, 44(45), 45(46)   3) Matthew 1:18-25

 9:00 am Third Hour    1) Baruch 3:35-4:4; 2) Galatians 3:23-4:5; 
   Pss:  66(67), 86(87), 50(51)  3) Luke 2:1-20

 11:00 am Sixth Hour    1) Isaiah 7:10-16;8:1-4,8-10;  2) Hebrews 1:10-2:3; 
   Pss:  71(72), 131(132), 90(91)  3) Matthew 2:1-12

 1:30 pm Ninth Hour    1) Isaiah 9:6-7; 2) Hebrews 2:11-18; 
   Pss:  109(110), 110(111), 85(86) 3) Matthew 2:13-23

 4:30 pm Solemn Vespers and Divine  1) Genesis 1:1-13; 2) Numbers 24:2-3,5-9,17-18;
   Liturgy of  St. Basil the Great  3) Micah 4:6-7,5:2-4; 4) Isaiah 11:1-10;  
        5) Baruch 3:35-4:4; 6) Daniel 2:31-36,44-45; 
        7) Isaiah 9:6-7;  8) Isaiah 7:10-16;8:1-4,9-10; 
        9) Hebrews 1:1-12; 10) Luke 2:1-20

 9:00 pm Great Compline and Solemn Matins 1) Matthew 1:18-25
   Pss:  134(135), 109(110), 110(111)

Saturday, 25 December 2010 -- Christmas Day
 10:00 am Divine Liturgy of     1) Galatians 4:4-7;  2) Matthew 2:1-12
   St. John Chrysostom
 5:30 pm Solemn Vespers   1) Genesis: 25:21-34; 2) Sirach 7:1-28;  
        3) Zechariah 8:3-11  

Sunday, 26 December 2010 -- Sunday after Christmas, Synaxis of  the Blessed Virgin
 10:00 am Divine Liturgy of     1) Galatians 1:11-19, Hebrews 2:11-18; 
   St. John Chrysostom   2) Matthew 2:13-23
   



4 The Great Twelve Days
The Christian East has traditionally marked 

the approach to the joy of Christmas with a pe-
riod of fasting.  Although equal in length to Great 
Lent, the forty day Philip’s Fast of the Byzantine 
tradition is not particularly a time of repentance, 
nor is it supported liturgically by penitential 
texts.  Rather, like the fasts that precede the Feasts 
of the Apostles Peter and Paul and of the Dormi-
tion of the Virgin, its intent is more general, help-
ing those who observe it to clarify their minds 
and free themselves from an over-attachment to 
worldly concerns, to dispose their hearts to re-
ceive spiritual understanding.  It serves to keep 
them mindful – even 
in the midst of their all 
too busy lives – of the 
coming celebration and 
to emphasize its great 
importance in a very 
personal way.  Hav-
ing exercised some self-
discipline in food and 
drink in anticipation of 
the feast, one is more 
naturally disposed to 
celebration upon its ar-
rival.

In the case of Christ-
mas, this is especially 
necessary for us in our 
time and place of super abundance.  We live in a 
materialistic and hedonistic society where over-
indulgence is often the norm and partying seems 
an endless pursuit.  Christmas decorations ap-
pear in the shops sometimes almost two months 
before the event, and carols saturate the airways 
during the weeks ahead of the Feast.  Parties 
abound at work and in our neighborhoods and 
schools throughout the month of December.  By 
the time of its arrival, satiated with celebration 
and exhausted by festivity, we may welcome 
Christmas as a terminus, the point when it all 
comes crashing to an end.

But the Feast of the Nativity is not an end; 
rather, it is a beginning.  The Church of the Byz-

antine tradition celebrates it liturgically through-
out the last week of December, and its festivity 
continues through the January sixth observance 
of Theophany, when we celebrate the baptism of 
the Lord.  Although they commemorate different 
events in the life of Christ, both Feasts celebrate 
the same mystery: the manifestation of God in 
the flesh.  Revealed intimately to a few individu-
als at His birth in Bethlehem of Judea, Christ is 
publicly proclaimed Son of God by a voice from 
heaven at his baptism by John in the Jordan.  The 
six postfestive days of Christmas merge with the 
prefestive days of Theophany into one extended 

feast: the Great Twelve 
Days of Christmas.

The period is wit-
nessed as a special time 
quite early. Eastern mo-
nastic legislation from 
the beginning of the 
sixth century deemed 
these days privileged; 
there was to be no fast-
ing during them, and 
kneeling was prohibited 
even in the monks’ pri-
vate prayer.  By the end 
of the century a local 
council in the West had 
declared all the days 

from Christmas to Theophany as feasts.  The re-
ligious and liturgical rules also spilled over into 
to secular life and culture; the code of law pub-
lished by the Emperor Justinian in 535 dictated 
observance of the Twelve Days.  During these 
privileged days there should be no sadness or 
austerity; the time should be passed in feasting 
and joy. 

These happy days of religious sentiment per-
vading society are no longer with us, although 
we may catch glimpses of them in the exuberant 
joy of some traditional Christmas carols and in 
the words of a few others which might remind 
us that there are, indeed, twelve days of Christ-
mas or recount how a certain good king, amid 

Coming down to the human race,
the Savior condescended

to be wrapped in swaddling clothes.
Eight days born of His mother,

yet eternal according to His Father,
He did not refuse circumcision

in the flesh.
O faithful, let us cry aloud to Him:

You are our God!
Have mercy on us!

From Vespers
Circumcision of our Lord Jesus Christ
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general rejoicing, “looked out on the Feast of 
Stephen.”  But the Twelve Days live on most 
fully in the liturgical cycle of the Church.  In 
the Byzantine tradition they are still privileged 
days – the normal Wednesday and Friday fasts 
are suspended between Christmas and the Vigil 
of Theophany – and each of them is accorded a 
special celebration in church.

Remembrance of the Nativity dominates 
the week following Christmas.  The Canon of 
Christmas is repeated at Matins each morning, 
and Christmas texts abound in the other Services, 
as well.  But each day also has its own particular 
commemoration.  Some, such as the Synaxis of 
the Blessed Virgin on December 26 or the Feast of 
the Holy Innocents (cf. 
Mt. 2:16-18) on the 29th, 
are directly connected 
with the great Feast, 
itself; others, such the 
commemoration of the 
Protomartyr Stephen on 
the 27th, bear no imme-
diate relationship with 
Christ’s birth – except 
that they all commemo-
rate Christians whose 
heroic lives and deaths 
reflect His having come 
among us.

 Events tied to the Nativity narrative are also 
commemorated on the Sunday after Christmas 
when the Gospel account of the massacre of the 
Innocents and the flight into Egypt (Mt. 2:13-23) 
is read.  Lest we forget the challenge of Chris-
tian life, we also read this final episode in St. 
Matthew’s account of the Lord’s infancy on the 
Synaxis of the Virgin, the Second Day of Christ-
mas, and on the Feast of the Holy Innocents, 
themselves, the Fifth Day.  The end of St. Luke’s 
infancy narrative is reserved for the Eighth Day.

Standing at the juncture of the postfestive 
days of the Nativity and the prefestive days of 
Theophany is the Feast of the circumcision of the 
Lord.  The Evangelist is brief (Lk. 2:21) in noting 

the Lord’s circumcision on the eighth day of His 
life, as was commanded by the Law of Moses, and 
His being given the name of Jesus.  The texts of 
the feast concerning the Circumcision (St. Basil 
the Great, who died on January 1, 379, is also 
commemorated on the day) are likewise brief, 
being content to state the fact and observe that 
the Maker of the Law submits Himself to the Law 
in order that the Law might be fulfilled.  For our 
salvation He who is above all things condescends 
to assume our nature; born under the Law, as a 
son of Israel He accepts the mark of the Law that 
we might be freed from its curse.

To his brief account of our Lord’s eighth day 
of life the Church appends St. Luke’s telling of an 

incident that happened 
when Jesus was twelve 
(Lk 2:41-52).  Here, at the 
age Jews considered the 
end of childhood, Jesus 
announces to Mary and 
Joseph that He must be 
in His Father’s house.  
St. Luke notes that they 
did not understand His 
meaning, but that He 
obediently returned to 
Nazareth with them and 
there grew to maturity.  
This is the last we hear 
of Jesus in the Gospels 

until He is baptized and undertakes His public 
ministry.  So now, with the coming of the Ninth 
Day of Christmas, we resolutely turn our eyes to-
ward the celebration of that event at Theophany.

Jesus Christ is Immanuel, God come among 
us.  Assuming the limits of our nature, He was 
born in a cave, endured circumcision in His flesh, 
and spent his first years as an exile.  For our sal-
vation, He became one of us and raised up our 
fallen nature.  He is God in the flesh, and in Him 
we see the face of the Father.  

God grant us a worthy preparation and a 
joyous celebration of this holy Feast throughout 
its Great Twelve Days.

Radiant is the Feast which has passed;
but more splendid is the present day.

Then the Magi adored the Savior;
today the glorious servant

baptizes the Master. 
Playing pipes, the shepherds
then beheld in silent wonder

the One whom the voice of the Father
now proclaims His only begotten Son.

From Vespers 
Prefestive days of Theophany



6 Our Encounter With the Lord

Although in many years our eyes are al-
ready turned toward Lent, only with the Feast 
of the Encounter with our Lord in the Temple on 
February second do we come to the end of the 
Christmas Season.  Our forty day observance of 
the Philip’s Fast prepared us for a joyous and 
worthy celebration of the Lord’s birth; and now, 
forty days after the Feast, we liturgically recall 
its wondrous joy a final time before we embark 
upon our long pilgrimage to Pascha. 

Like those of Christmas, the texts of this 
feast’s Vigil leave no 
doubt as to just who 
this Child is: in Jesus 
Christ, God is with us 
in the flesh.  This Babe 
of a mere forty days 
is none other than the 
eternal Word of God, 
who, without forsaking 
His Divinity, for our 
salvation has made a 
beginning in time.  He 
who gave the Law on 
Mt. Sinai has become 
an infant subject to the 
Law, and, as at His cir-
cumcision on the eighth 
day, He is now brought by His mother into the 
Temple in obedience to the Law. 

In the Gospel reading at Divine Liturgy, 
St. Luke (2:22-40) tells us that Mary and Joseph 
brought Jesus to the Temple to be offered to 
the Lord – since Mosaic Law considered every 
firstborn male holy to the Lord – and to offer the 
sacrifice which the Law prescribed: two turtle 
doves or two young pigeons.  The reading begins 
in mid-verse, and the first half of verse – which 
we do not hear in our reading – notes that their 
coming to the Temple was “when the days had 
been completed for their purification according 
to the Law of Moses…”  The first Old Testament 
reading for the previous night’s Vespers (Ex. 

12:51; 13:1-3, 10-12, 14-16; 22:29; Lv. 12:1-4, 6-8; 
Nm. 8:17) provides more background and detail.

Because, in freeing the Israelites from 
slavery in Egypt, God had destroyed all the 
firstborn males among the Egyptians, He now 
had a perpetual claim on all the firstborn males 
among the Israelites whether of man or beast.  
Firstborn male animals were to be offered in 
sacrifice; firstborn sons had to be redeemed, that 
is, bought back.  The redeemer of the world, who 
ransoms us from our captivity to death, comes 

now to the Temple to 
be redeemed according 
to Mosaic Law!  Ah, the 
divine condescension 
of our loving Lord!  We 
learn elsewhere in the 
Book of Numbers (3:47-
48) that the redemption 
was to be made in cash – 
five shekels, which was 
to be paid to a priest.  
The sacrifice Mary and 
Joseph brought was for 
another purpose, which 
the first Old Testament 
reading elucidates, as 
well.

A woman was considered unclean – that is, 
ritually impure – for forty days after giving birth.  
During that time she was not to touch anything 
holy or enter the Sanctuary.  When the time was 
completed she was to offer a lamb and a turtle-
dove – or, if she were poor, two turtledoves – to 
mark her return to communal worship.  It was 
this poor person’s offering that Mary and Joseph 
brought to the Temple along with the infant 
Jesus.

We might well reflect on the Virgin’s com-
ing to be purified.  She who is immaculate and 
all-holy had given birth to God in the flesh.  She 
had contained within her a fire far more purify-

This article, in slightly different form, first appeared in the February, 2009, edition of 
The New Star, the Newspaper of the Eparchy of St. Nicholas. 

Today He who on Sinai 
gave the Law to Moses

submits to the commands of the Law,
out of love having become like us

for our sakes.
As a holy child, our most pure God,

having opened the pure one’s womb,
is brought as an offering to Himself,
freeing us from the curse of the Law

and granting light to our souls.
From Vespers

Encounter With Our Lord in the Temple
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ing than the coal that touched Isaiah’s lips, as the 
second reading at Vespers (Is. 6:1-12) recounted.  
Certainly, she had no need of purification, any 
more than Jesus had need of redemption or, as 
we noted earlier, of baptism at the hands of the 
Forerunner.  But, in assuming our human nature, 
with all its weakness and suffering, Christ also as-
sumed its responsibilities.  As a man of His time 
and place, He was obliged to observe the ritual 
requirements of the Law of Moses – and so was 
His mother.  So, forty days after His birth, Jesus 
and His parents come joyfully to the Temple 
to fulfill their religious obligations.  Thus, the 
Western Church has come to know this feast as 
the Purification of the Virgin or the Presentation 
of the Lord in the Temple.  

We, in the Christian 
East, generally call it the 
Encounter of Our Lord 
God and Savior Jesus 
Christ with Simeon and 
Anna.  These devout el-
ders, fervent in their long-
ing for the Messiah, may 
be seen as representing all 
the faithful of Israel who 
had long awaited His 
coming.  Indeed, the first 
words of Simeon’s Canticle (Lk. 2:29-32), which 
we recite each evening at Vespers, have often 
been understood as signifying the Synagogue 
and Temple of the Law of Moses yielding grate-
fully and gracefully to the Church of the New 
Covenant; certainly, that would seem to be the 
thrust of the Liturgy’s Epistle Reading (Heb. 7:7-
17).  But, the human drama of the Elders’ meeting 
with Christ is, by far, the greater emphasis of our 
celebration.

Simeon’s situation would seem the more 
poignant.  His longing for the Messiah had 
been so profound that he was granted a private 
revelation assuring him that he would see Him 
before he died.  Now, in advanced old age, the 
Holy Spirit inspires him to go to the Temple, and 
there he sees the Infant Christ and recognizes 

Him as the fulfillment of his lifelong longing – 
and much more.  This Child he holds in his arms 
is Salvation for all peoples, the Light of Israel’s 
glory that will scatter the darkness of paganism 
– as Isaiah prophesied concerning Egypt in the 
third Vespers reading (Is. 19:1, 3-5, 12, 16, 19-21).  
Moreover, Simeon foretells to the Virgin Christ’s 
impact upon Israel, the controversy His teachings 
would engender, and the suffering she, herself, 
would share.  Anna, too, saw her yearnings 
fulfilled in Jesus, and, though St. Luke does not 
record her words, she widely proclaimed His 
coming to all who shared her longing for Israel’s 
redemption.

Thus, at the end of the Christmas season, 
we reflect again on who this Child born for us 

in Bethlehem really is, on 
the centuries of longing 
His birth fulfilled, and on 
what His coming among 
us has meant for all the 
world in the many cen-
turies since.  More impor-
tantly, we should reflect 
on how we, ourselves, 
receive this Child in our 
hearts, what He means to 
us.  We have not had to 

grow old in longing for Him; He has been here 
for us all our lives; and, if we have been blessed 
enough to grow up in the Faith, we have always 
known about Him and had access to Him in the 
Sacraments.  Simeon rejoiced to see Him and 
receive Him into his arms; we are privileged 
to receive Him into our very souls.  We are the 
recipients of the yearning of the ages.  Yet how 
often have we taken Him for granted!  We are 
bathed in the light of His revelation.  Yet how 
often we embrace darkness instead!  

Throughout the year may we keep some-
thing of the true spirit of Christmas in our hearts.  
God give us the overflowing joy and love exhib-
ited by the Elders Anna and Simeon.  May we 
always embrace Christ and proclaim to all the 
good news of His coming among us. 

Now You may let Your servant
go in peace, Master,

according to Your word;
for my eye have seen Your Salvation

which You prepared before all people:
a light of revelation for the nations

and the glory of Your people, Israel.
Canticle of Simeon

(Lk. 2:29-32)
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It is said that a journey of a thousand miles 
must begin with one step.  Any journey is, in-
deed, a series of many steps, some momentous, 
most much smaller, but each in its own way is 
critical.  It alone makes possible the ones that 
follow, and, if taken in the wrong direction it can 
lead astray or, worse, to disaster.

We took the first steps in building this mon-
astery nearly thirty years ago, and we have only 
just begun the journey.  The work stretches into 
the distant future, and we cannot see the ultimate 
goal nor predict the many obstacles and turns of 
path we may encounter.  Yet we trust that the 
Lord is leading us, that He will keep our feet from 
stumbling, and that He will guide us along the 
way.  Often His direction is subtle, almost im-
perceptible, but surely is it there; missteps have 
been few – and none of them irreparable – during 
these early years.  

Sometimes, however, the guidance is unmis-
takable, the conjunction of necessity and possibil-
ity can only be the work of Divine Providence.  
Such was the case with our initial purchase of 
property in 1983, with our turn to the East in 
1994, and with undertaking the building of our 
monastic church in 2002.  So, too, was it with our 
major land purchase only five years later.

Monasteries have traditionally been en-
dowed with large tracts of land.  This patrimony 
not only provided for the support of the monks 
in an agrarian economy, it also helped insure the 
isolation from general society that is so necessary 
to monastic life.  The existence of large parcels of 
undeveloped land in the hands of the successor 
to the mining companies – land, we had been 
told, they sometimes could be persuaded to sell 
– proved a major factor in our decision to begin 
the monastery here.

The three or so acres we purchased on land 
contract in 1983 would hardly suffice.  The land 
and buildings at Jacob’s Falls had not been our 
first choice, and we clearly would have consid-
ered relocating had that possibility arrived.  But 
it was what we could afford at the time, and it 

would allow us to establish ourselves in the area, 
sink roots, and grow until the Lord provided 
otherwise.  No other provision was made.  

As our property grew by a gift of twenty-
four nearby acres in 1985 and the purchase of the 
adjacent thirty-seven in 1989, as our little shop 
near the Falls slowly began to prosper, and as we 
drew increasing peace and consolation from our 
proximity to the Lake, we came to understand 
that this was where we were meant to be.  We 
concentrated on building upon what had already 
been secured.  There was more than enough to 
do for a long time into the future; additional land 
was far from our mind.  Archimandrite Boniface 
brought it back. 

Charged with our formation as monks of the 
Byzantine tradition, the Archimandrite visited us 
in the fall of 1995.  The difficulties of our living 
situation appalled him.  The buildings, as they 
then stood, were clearly inadequate for monastic 
life, and, regardless of whatever improvements 

Toward the Future
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might be made to them, they would always be 
hemmed in by a busy highway and a public 
beach.  We began to cast our eyes at adjacent 
property.

Examining topographic maps, we identified 
an area that, at least with respect to the views it 
commanded, would be an ideal location for a 
monastery.  It fell at the corner of four sections.  
Acquiring a forty acre parcel from each section 
would give us the site; an additional three forties 
would make it contiguous with our existing hold-
ings and provide road access, as well.  Although 
we had no financial capacity for a purchase, we 
made a proposal to Lake Superior Land Com-
pany in the winter of 1996.  The results were 
disappointing.

The Company, we were told, was in the pro-
cess of being sold, and everything was being held 
static until the completion of the sale.  Moreover, 
the new owner, a paper company interested in 
long term sources of forest products, would not 
likely be willing to sell any portion of the proper-
ty.  It seemed pretty definite direction; we, again, 
turned our attention toward development near 
the shore.  We built the Jampot warehouse that 
summer and began excavations at the monastery 
in the fall.  Phase I of the expansion was com-
pleted in the spring of 1998; work on the church 
and Phase II was completed five years later.

Although now deeply in debt, we main-
tained an interest in the surrounding proper-
ties and checked each issue of the plat book for 
changes.  In time we learned that Eagle Harbor 
Township had acquired a sizable amount of land 
for public use, including one of the forties that 
had comprised our “ideal location” for a new 
monastery.  We made another proposal to the 
Land Company in the autumn of 2005, this time 
for land due south of us, up to the Eagle Harbor 
Shortcut Road.  But the Company was again 
in flux and about to change hands; no one was 
certain what the policy of the next owners might 
be; we should stay in touch.

We were in no position to negotiate in any 
case.  The burden of mortgage payments for 

the new construction weighed heavily upon us, 
and we were continually scrambling for funds.  
When one of our benefactors lifted the entire 
burden from us in January of 2007,  the feeling of 
relief was immense.  We resolved never again to 
undertake a sizeable debt – except, possibly, for 
land.  That possibility was soon upon us.

Four months later, on the feast of the Ascen-
sion of the Lord, we received an offer to purchase 
160 acres of land on the Shortcut Road, half the 
property we had requested of the Company a 
year and a half earlier.  After an hour’s discus-
sion, we jumped on it; by late afternoon we 
were touring the property with the realtor.  We 
expressed our appreciation of the parcel, but we 
were disappointed that it was not contiguous 
with our Lake shore property.  He said he would 
see what he could do.  

By year’s end we had negotiated the pur-
chase of more than 500 acres of land, including 
everything we had previously requested of the 
Company, except for the forty now held by Eagle 
Harbor Township.  We were back in debt, of 
course, but for only half the amount of our pre-
vious mortgage and with payments we should 
be able to handle in the normal course of things.  
Most importantly, we were on course for the 
future: we now had space for building a proper 
monastery, sufficiently isolated from noise and 
traffic, and with the possibility of drawing some 
sustenance from the land through agriculture and 
forestry.  We felt that Archimandrite Boniface – 
who had died in 2004 – would be pleased, and 
we attributed the acquisition to his intercession.

The timing of the whole matter had seemed 
truly providential.  Had the offer come six months 
earlier, it would have found us still bound by 
mortgage obligations for past expansion, six 
months later, and the Certificate of Deposit that 
provided the down payment would have already 
been devoted to decorating the monastic church.   
The conjunction of the land’s availability and our 
financial ability to act left no question about the 
step.  It was truly momentous, but the direction 
was clear.  And the journey continues.



11

Our cool, wet September turned into one 
of the most beautiful Octobers anyone could 
remember.  Temperatures were higher than nor-
mal throughout the month, and dry, sunny days 
abounded.  We escaped frost here at the shore of 
the Great Lake, and, although the autumn colors 
arrived early and came down quickly, mums 
blazed in the gardens, and the monastery’s roses 
soldiered on into November.

Visitors to the area relished the unusual 
mildness, and the bright days drew 
many  local people to the highways.  
Jampot remained crowded during 
its final two weeks of business, with 
the second Saturday of the month 
proving its busiest day of all time.  
The third Saturday again broke 
records, being the busiest final day 
ever, a fitting close to the best season 
of door sales Jampot has ever seen.  

Through it all, the easy cama-
raderie and good spirits of our 
customers carried us along, and the 
boisterous atmosphere of the sales 
room made even the busiest day an 
energizing joy.  None the less, as the 
counter emptied of bakery on the 
final day, our satisfaction was more 

than a little tinged with relief, 
and we were truly grateful for 
the coming few days  of quietude 
before jumping into production 
for the pre-Christmas rush of 
mail and internet orders.  

The road is quiet now, the 
trees totally bare.  The roses rest 
under their pile of straw, and 
the gardens sleep beneath their 
mulch.  Rain has returned, and 
we’ve gotten a little snow, but the 
weather remains generally mild 
and has presented few obstacles 
to the work at hand.  And there 
is plenty.

Jam, fruitcake, truffles are the 
order of the day.  Retrieving and 

processing orders, packaging and shipping run 
often into the night.  Orders continue to pour in, 
and a quiet intensity pervades the kitchen and 
the shipping room.  Truly, the Lord provides; 
gratefully we work our way to Christmas.  

Some weeks still remain.  We offer the items 
on the following pages for your personal or gift-
giving pleasure.

From the Jampot
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Thanksgiving

HOLY TRANSFIGURATION SKETE
Society of St. John
6559 State Highway M26
Eagle Harbor,  Michigan  49950

CHANGE SERVICE REQUESTED

We descend into our twenty-eighth winter 
on this windy shore immensely grateful to the 
Lord for the many blessings, familiar and new, 
He has showered upon us.  After twenty-seven 
years in this wild and beautiful land, we are still 
here, doing the work the Lord provides, building 
this monastery according to His unfolding plan.  
Through all adversity, He protects us and guides 
us along the way.

We faced two financial crises during the first 
half of the year.  Praise God for the generosity 
of many good people that in both cases got us 
through.  A more sinister problem presented 
itself in January and preyed upon our thoughts 
for much of the year.  We thank the Lord for the 
busy times of summer that often helped ease it 
out of our minds until He lifted that dark cloud 
from us on Transfiguration, August 6, our Pa-
tronal Feast.

We planted about sixty new fruit trees in our 
orchard this spring, and all but three are thriv-
ing.  Thriving, too, are the thirty we planted last 

year.  We thank God for their survival and for 
the growth in the monastery’s economy they will 
provide; we look forward to bountiful harvests 
in years to come.  

Three year’s effort came to fruition this sum-
mer with the spreading of woodchips and the 
installation of benches along our trail system 
in our upland forest and in the upper gorge of 
Jacob’s Creek.  We thank Him for the comple-
tion of this work, for the continuing beauty of 
the monastery gardens, and for the peace and 
pleasure their beauty brings to so many visitors.

Most of all, we give thanks for the work He 
provides and for the good people who make it 
fruitful.  It is you our friends, patrons, and bene-
factors who prosper the work of our hands, give 
us joy in the midst of our many trials, and make 
possible the growth of this monastery.  We thank 
the Lord for you, and we hold you in our hearts, 
especially this Thanksgiving Day.  May God bless 
you, protect you from all evil, and shower you 
with an abundance of every good thing. 


