
Holy Trinity Orthodox Church Herald

October 2019, No. 7

https://holytrinitymission.com/index.php/ru/
https://www.facebook.com/russian.church/

Rector Hieromonk Nikon (Kashkovalov): nikon.prst@gmail.com
Church headman Vladimir Burchakov: starosta@holytrinitymission.com
Editorial  board:  Mila  Albers,  Gayane  Bogdanova,  Irina  Balan,  Ksenia  Eremeeva,  Maria  Kononova,
Natalia Smith, Daria Hunt: vestnik-holy-trinity@googlegroups.com

We thank you for your feedback, news, suggestions, as well as requests for prayers and congratulations.

Father Nikon:

Dear brothers and sisters! In September, we welcomed the Indict or New Year. In this month, according to
the church calendar, a New Year begins, and is accompanied by numerous events of the Old Testament
such as Noah's Ark stopping on the Ararat Mountains, and the acquisition of the Ten Commandments by
Moses. The Indict is surrounded by great Holidays, which are loved by the whole Orthodox world: the
Nativity of the Blessed Virgin, the Exaltation of the Holy Cross, and the Intercession of the Theotokos. The
first  two Holidays have already passed,  but the third Holiday -  the Intercession of  the Theotokos - is
coming up. Having the opportunity to address both the members of our Parish and those who are interested
in our church, in this new year, I want to wish us, strangely enough, to be more aware of our freedom.
Freedom, according  to Professor V. N.  Lossky, is  man's loyalty to himself.  Therefore,  we must avoid
loyalty to the things that try to enslave, destroy, and control us. Freedom is what allows us to see the
incredible beauty of the world around us, the depth of the human soul, and, ultimately, the meaning and
essence of the whole universe. Freedom allows us to see that man is truly God's greatest creation. Finally,
the last component for full freedom is Christ. It is in Christ that we gain truth, calm our hearts, and through
Him we become a part of Heaven. It is in Christ, Who abolished death, that we gain freedom, joy, and the
possibility of Eternal life.
God's blessing and strength to all! 

 
Q&A

Question: Father Nikon, should we take away time from hobbies,  and activities that bring us joy and
pleasure, on the days when we are preparing for Confession and Holy Communion?

Answer: This is a rather individual and, given today's realities, difficult question. When we prepare for the
Sacrament of Holy Communion, we usually limit certain everyday activities that could interfere with our
focused attention to our soul. However, “days for preparation for Holy Communion” are relative. After all,
our whole life should be lived in preparation for the Sacrament of Communion and for meeting Christ. If
we set aside only a few days of our lives for our soul and for God, is this not our hypocrisy before God?
What, then, will we answer to the Savior when we appear before Him? “Lord, I'm sorry. I was going to
start preparing for a meeting with You later, because there are just a lot of things to do.” This is vanity. It is
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Christ, Who said: “What I will find you in, I will judge” (St. Justin the Philosopher, Dialogue with Tryphon
Judea 47).
Thus, I can say, that we need to put a limit on the things that distract our attention from salvation. We need
to learn how to do this not only on some days, but instead be attentive to ourselves and our mental state
throughout all  of life,  which should be preparation for meeting Christ.  But if  some activities bring us
pleasure and joy, and do not control us or interfere with prayer and our ability to live according to the
Gospel, then there is no reason to omit these activities, even in the days of prayer and preparation for the
Sacrament. It is enough to simply allocate your priorities and time correctly. However, it is a completely
different question as to how honest we will be with ourselves and whether we can separate, “the seeds from
the chaff,” in our soul without resorting to vain self-justifications. The Church of Christ and its spiritual
mentors can help you address these questions.

HOLIDAYS OF THE MONTH
Intercession of the Theotokos
Celebration Day: October 14th (New Style)

The  miraculous  appearance  of  the  Mother  of  God  took  place  in  the
middle of the 10th century in Constantinople, in the Blachernae church,
where  the  robe  of  the  Mother  of  God  was  stored,  Her  head  cover
(maforium) and part of the belt were transferred from Palestine in the 5th
century.  On  Sunday,  October  1  (old  style),  during  the  all-night  vigil,
when the church was crowded with worshipers, St. Andrew, the Fool-for-
Christ, at four in the night, raising his eyes to Heaven, saw the Most Holy
Mother of God walking through the air, illuminated by a heavenly light
and surrounded by Angels and a host of Saints. The Holy Baptist of the
Lord John and the Holy Apostle John the Theologian accompanied the

Queen of Heaven. The Holy Virgin knelt down and began to pray with tears for Christians and remained in
prayer for a long time, and continued Her prayer as She went up to Her Throne. As She finished, She took
off the cover from Her head and spread it over the people who were praying in the temple, protecting them
from visible and invisible enemies. The Most Holy Lady shone with heavenly glory, and the cover in Her
hands shone "brighter than the rays of the sun". Saint Andrew contemplated with trepidation this wondrous
vision and asked his disciple Blessed Epiphanius, standing next to him: "Do you see, brother, the Queen
and Lady, praying for the whole world?" Epiphanius answered: "I see, Holy Father, and I am in awe." The
Blessed Mother asked the Lord Jesus Christ to accept the prayers of all people who call His Blessed Name
and have asked for protection from Her. St. Andrew and St. Epiphanius, honored to behold the Mother of
God praying, “For a long time they looked at the cover spread over the people and the Glory of the Lord
that shone like lightning, as long as the Most Holy Theotokos was there, the cover was there as well. As
She left, it too became invisible. But as She took the cover away, She left Her grace and blessing.” In
Russia, churches built in honor of the Protection of the Mother of God appeared in the XII century. The
Church of the Intercession on the Nerl, world-famous for its architectural merits, was built in 1165 by the
Holy Prince Andrei Bogolyubsky. Around 1164 the Russian Church established the feast of the Protection
of the Mother of God. [https://days.pravoslavie.ru/Life/life1638.htm]

ORTHODOX SAINTS
St. Righteous John of Kronstadt (1829-1908)

St.  John  of  Kronstadt  was  born  on  October  19,  1829  in  the  Arkhangelsk
province in the village of Sura, Pinezhsky district. His parents were the village
church clerk Ilya Mikhailovich Sergiev and his wife Theodora. Father John’s
grandfather  was  a  priest,  just  like  most  paternal  ancestors  for  at  least  350
years.  As a child, John was privileged to see at  night "in the midst of the
unusual  light  of  an  angel  in  his  heavenly  glory."  The angel  reassured  the
embarrassed child, calling himself the guardian angel. At the age of ten, in his
first year of study at the Arkhangelsk parish school, John experienced great
difficulties: “I couldn’t understand anything from what I had learned, I didn’t
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remember anything from what was said.” On nights in his lap he begged the Lord to give him "the light of
mind for comfort to parents." The Lord heard his prayers, and in a short time John succeeded in studying so
much that he ceased to be the last student, and by the end of the course he was one of the first to be
transferred to the seminary. In 1851, John Sergiev was sent to the St. Petersburg Theological Academy.
Shortly before graduating from the Academy, John met the daughter of Archpriest K. P. Nessvitsky from
Kronstadt, Elizabeth, and in 1854 they got married. At the request of Fr. John and the consent of his spouse
from the first day to the end of their life, they began to live like a brother and a sister. On December 10,
1855, John was ordained deacon, and on December 12 he was ordained a priest. The young priest was sent
to  St.  Andrew's  Cathedral  in  the  city  of  Kronstadt.  In  the  first  years  of  service,  the  good  shepherd
distributed all his money to the poor people, dooming his family to begging. Thanks to the efforts of Fr.
John in 1882, the House of Diligence was built, in 1888 - an overnight house, and in 1891 - a strange
house. Here the poor people of Kronstadt found shelter, the sick and the elderly people - care, and the able-
bodied - work. The fiery love of God in Father John was inseparably combined with a passionate love for
people. “It is necessary to love every man, both in his sin and in his shame,” said Fr. John. “There is no
need to confuse a person - the image of God -  with the evil  that  is  in him” ...  Soon in Fr.  John, the
marvelous gift of miracles was opened, which glorified him throughout Russia and even far beyond it. By
prayer of Fr. John when he was alive and now, after his blessed death, many wonderful miracles continue
to be performed. By prayer and laying on of Fr. John's hands most serious illness, when medicine was lost
in its helplessness,  were healed. Healings were performed both privately and with a large gathering of
people, and very often in absentia. Sometimes it was enough to write a letter to Father John or send him a
telegram to complete the miracle of healing. By the power of his prayer,  Father John healed not only
Russian Orthodox people, but also Muslims and Jews, and foreigners who came to him from abroad. This
great gift of wonderworking, of course, was a reward to Father John for his great deeds - prayer works,
fasting and selfless deeds of love for God and neighbor. [Great Russian Еlders of the XX century /comp.
Svetlana Devyatova// Orthodox Encyclopedia "ABC of Faith"; https://pravoslavie.ru/28882.html]

PARISH LIFE

NEWS AND ANNOUNCEMENTS

On September 9, on the territory of St. John the Baptist Cathedral in Washington D.C. (4001 17th St.
N.W.,  Washington,  D.C.),  a  magnificent  three-meter  bronze  monument  was  erected  to  Saint  John  of
Kronstadt in honor of the 55th anniversary of his church glorification by the Russian Orthodox Church
Abroad. The monument was created in the Moscow workshop "Artproject" by sculptor Dmitry Kukkolos
and donated to St. John the Baptist Parish. https://ria.ru/20190909/1558486108.html

Аkathist readings with the participation of parishioners are held regularly in our church. We invite all
brothers and sisters in Christ to general prayers, as well as fellowship with Father Nikon and parishioners
after the akathist readings: 
October 4 at 18:30 – Аkathist to the Patroness of the Sisterhood, Holy Martyr Tatiana;
October  10  at  18:30 -  Akathist  to  the  Most  Holy  Theotokos  for  Her  miraculous  icon "Inexhaustible
Chalice", before which they pray for healing from diseases, passions and addictions;
October 17 at 18:30 - Akathist to St. Nicholas the Wonderworker, Archbishop of Mir Lycia.  

On October  21-23,  a  diocesan  pastoral  meeting  dedicated  to  the  35th  Anniversary  of  the  Hierarchal
ordination of Metropolitan Hilarion will be held at Holy Trinity Monastery in Jordanville (1407 Robinson
Road, Mohawk, NY 13407). Rector of our church Hieromonk Fr. Nikon will attend the meeting. 
[https://ru.eadiocese.org/2019pastoralconference?
fbclid=IwAR3JaFLd2Ilk03bk94tVppAIUYFpfJH2JCtOpYzhXHA_tmH7lsadBdFV20U]

On October 27 (Sunday) at  10:00, an annual  meeting of  Orthodox priests and laity from the nearest
parishes will be held in Cheraw State Park. A joint Divine Liturgy will be celebrated and a picnic will be
organized. There will be no Liturgy in our church. Address: 100 State Park Rd, Cheraw, SC 29520. 
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On November 2 at 11:00 in William B. Umstead State Park (more detailed information and/or changes
will  be  presented  on the  website  of  our  church),  an  All-Orthodox picnic  will  be  held  in  which  local
Orthodox parishes will take part. The first such picnic was held in one of the Triangle parks in 2017. The
initiative for this event belongs to Maria Christova. This year, our parishioner Maria Kononova will be the
co-organizer  of the Pan-Orthodox picnic.  We hope that  such meetings with our brothers and sisters in
Christ will become a good tradition in order to share the rich experience of the Local Orthodox Churches.
Park Address: 8801 Glenwood Ave, Raleigh, NC 27617.

On November 23,  Raleigh will  host  the Global Winterfest  and Holiday Market,  where  the numerous
national  communities  that  our  Triangle  is  so  rich  in  will  share  cultural  traditions,  ethnic  cuisine,  and
original souvenirs. The celebration will take place in the center of Raleigh (Moore Square,  Downtown
Raleigh) from 11:00 to 20:00 [https://internationalfocus.org/global-holiday-festival-and-market/].

SISTERHOOD OF SAINT MARTYR TATIANA

Our parish will take part in the Global Winterfest and Holiday Market on November 23 in Raleigh. The
Sisterhood will sell pastries, sweets and souvenirs. We invite everyone, sisters and brothers in Christ, to
help with the preparation, delivery, sale, cleaning, etc. We are glad to any feasible participation and/or
monetary and other donation. For additional information, please contact Maria Kononova: Tel. 919-949-
2687; email: marikon79@hotmail.com

An  application  for  entry  into  the  Sisterhood  can  be  obtained  at  the  church  store  or  at
sisterhood@holytrinitymission.com.

PRAYER CORNER

For the health of Lydia, Vladimir, Alexey

THANK YOU

We  thank  our  parishioners,  brothers  and  sisters,  for  the  repair  in  the  kitchen,  for  the  delivery  and
installation of cabinets and countertops. We thank Tatiana (who wanted to keep her last name in a secret)
for donating an expensive countertop.

We thank all the brothers and sisters in Christ who donate to our church, who bring and donate icons, books
and other items for sale in the church shop.

OUR PARISHIONERS RECOMMEND

Maria  Kononova:  International  Focus,  a  nonprofit  organization  engaged  in  the  development  of
international and cultural-educational relations in the Triangle, October 2, 9 and 16 from 7 p.m. to 9:30
p.m. in the city of Raleigh (NC Museum of Art, 2110 Blue Ridge Rd., Raleigh, NC) holds a film festival on
emigration.  You  can  order  tickets  and  find  more  information  on  the  website:
https://internationalfocus.org/film/

OUR PARISHIONERS 

Memories about Naum Korzhavin

On October 14, the famous Russian poet, prose writer, translator, playwright, memoirist Naum Korzhavin
turns 94 years old. The poet passed away to the Lord on June 22 last year, buried at the Vagankovsky
cemetery in Moscow. After emigrating from the USSR to the United States in 1973, Naum Korzhavin lived
in Boston for a long time, but in 2014, after the death of his wife Lyubov Mandel, he moved to his daughter
Elena Rubinstein, and he spent the last years of his life here in the Scientific Triangle of North Carolina.
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Naum was a parishioner of our church, and many
of us knew and loved the poet. Our parishioners,
spouses  Tamara  and  Oleg  Krivulin,  closely
communicated with the poet, were his friends. The
following are memories of the daughter of Naum
Korzhavin,  Elena  Rubinstein,  as  well  as  his
friends, Tamara and Oleg Krivulin.

Interview with Elena:

Your father was an honest, brave, freedom loving
man,  a  poet  and  a  scholar.  But  he  was,
nonetheless,  humble  and  kind-hearted.  How  did
these seemingly opposing qualities appear in him?
What was he like as a father and grandfather?

Elena: My dad was a great  father,  he absolutely
adored me and loved me unconditionally. It’s hard to say how he taught me, in what manner, because he
was always busy. But he loved to go on walks with me, and take me to visit his friends or go to the
Moscow House of Literature. Although my parents divorced when I was 10 years old, we regularly spent
time together and I never had the feeling that my father didn’t love me. I always knew that he loved me
very much and that I am very important to him. And my mom did everything to make sure that I kept in
contact  with  my father.  My mother,  herself,  remained  on  good terms  with  him.  When  we  moved  to
America  and  my  father  came  to  visit  us,  my  mother  took  care  of  him.  My father  was  also  a  great
grandfather. He adored his grandchildren. Natasha was his first grandchild. He loved her unconditionally
and  they  were  kindred  souls.  Natasha  loved  to  read  prose  and  poetry,  she  wrote  as  well.  They  had
something that made them similar and united them. My dad always believed that they have something in
common that unites them. When Natasha studied in Cambridge, which is not far from Boston, where my
dad lived, they often met. And of course, dad also loved his grandson, Grishenka, my youngest son. My
dad was lucky enough to meet his great-grandson Yashenka, whom he also loved very much, and Yasha
also recognized  him.  When Natashenka was  born,  and then  Grishenka,  dad wrote  a  little  book called
Vetochka’s Day. Illustrations for this book were made by his fellow artists. This is a wonderful little book
about the life of Vetochka, the girl whose brother Vetanechka (Grishenka) was born. Natasha really liked
this story. We still have this book, it has never been published, it was only for us, dad composed it for my
daughter  Natasha.  Dad  was  very  fond of  my husband,  Misha,  whom he called  in  no  other  way than
Mishenka. And Misha respected and loved dad. Misha is now a famous physicist and professor. They met
when Misha was a graduate student at Harvard University. Dad influenced Misha's worldview, played a
very large role in the intellectual development of Misha, who is naturally a smart, thinking person. As they
said,  “physicists”  and  “lyricists,”  both  are  romantics  at  heart,  and  they  complement  each  other.  Dad
respected and loved my mother-in-law, Rosalia Yakovlevna, and jokingly instructed me: “Listen to Rose!
She's smart!" We had and have a very friendly family, and dad was a member of this family, everyone
loved him, and dad loved everyone. Dad really loved our dog Lucy too and Lucy adored him. And dogs
generally love only good people. Dad was a very kind person, but he was not weak. He could never be
manipulated in big matters. He was always true to himself, never deviated from his point of view, always
had  his  point  of  view,  and  no  one  could  ever  influence  him.  He  had  to  think  over  everything.  This
concerned literature, events in the world, and his attitude towards people, in general, his whole life.

 
In current times, it is hard to believe that, what would seem as a completely harmless line in a verse about
the ruler of his country, the poet could be jailed, sent into exile for many years, which happened to your
father during Stalinist regime. Did your father tell you about those difficult, and maybe even happy years of
his life, as it was in exile that he met your mother?

Elena: Dad was  first  taken  to  Lubyanka,  and  then  sent  into  exile,
which was his salvation. If, instead of exile, he ended up in a camp, as
dad  himself  wrote  in  his  memoirs,  he  would  certainly  not  have

Naum Korzhavin with Abbot Gabriel and parishioners of the 
Holy Trinity Church (Mebane, NC).

5



survived. In exile you live more or less freely. You live in someone’s apartment, and frequently go check in
with the authorities. How often, I don’t know for sure. You are always under surveillance, you cannot
travel far from your location. I know that dad had to stay in the countryside, but could, for example, go to
the district center to receive mail. There were a lot of exiles where dad lived. Dad was never a Stalinist,
except for a very short time after the war. Dad read his poems everywhere, and he was imprisoned. When
dad was imprisoned, he changed his attitude towards Stalin and ceased to be a Stalinist. Everyone treated
dad well, the investigators also treated dad well, dad read them his poems, which, in their opinion, were
quite seditious, but the investigators considered dad to be somewhat of a crazy city man and therefore were
not too hard on him. My grandmother, my father’s mother, found a friend of my father, who then worked in
the Central Committee of the Komsomol, this friend later became a very great man, his name was Fedor
Medvedev. I don’t remember exactly how it was, but when Fedor Medvedev found out that they had put
dad in jail, Fedor wanted to somehow help dad. People from the “office” came to Medvedev, began to read
dad’s poems, and Medvedev assured these people that there was nothing seditious about dad’s poems.
Perhaps, thanks to Fedor Medvedev, dad was not put in a camp, but exiled. And this was a great relief,
because in the camp, at the logging, dad would not have physically endured. He already had poor vision, he
was  physically  unfit  for  such  hard  work,  he  would  have  died  there.  He  worked  in  exile,  he  studied
bootmaking there, because you had to do something. He wasn't very good at it, but he took everything
seriously and wanted to learn everything. There, in exile, a funny story happened: when dad went to the
post office with his friend, also in exile, to send letters, there were some local guys who began to ask:
“Well, are you political? What are you sitting for?” Dad's friend replies: “He is a poet.” “Oh, a poet!? So
you write? Well, if you write about us, you will be sent away even further!” After the exile, my dad was
forbidden to live in big cities, there was a whole list of cities where it was impossible to live after exile.
Dad’s cousin studied at a technical school in Karaganda. Karaganda was one of the cities where dad was
allowed to go, and so he went there. Dad enrolled in the Mining College there, and he studied there and
worked in the newspaper. There were many exiled people in Karaganda. It is a city where there were many
labor camps, father and mother told me. Mom was the daughter of an "enemy of the people", and therefore
she was not accepted into graduate school. After graduating, Mom was sent to Karaganda by the state, and
there she met dad. Mom said that when they went to work, they met prisoners who worked with dogs.
Many interesting people lived in Karaganda, Olga Lvovna Sliozberg, literary critic Eichenwald and his
future wife Valeria, also the daughter of an “enemy of the people” lived there. In general, a warm and
interesting community was formed there. Dad wrote a lot in Karaganda, he always wrote a lot. In 1953, in
Karaganda, they got married, when dad still had no rights in the country. Then they moved to Moscow, it
was very difficult, they didn’t have a residence permit, and getting a residence permit in Moscow in Soviet
times was very difficult. In Moscow, dad continued his studies at the Literary Institute and graduated from
it.

Your father emigrated from the USSR to the United States many years ago (back in 1973). But judging by
an  interview with  himself,  your  father  never  became  a  real  American,  and  until  the  end  of  his  days
remained a “Russian patriot”? When your father was asked about the reason for emigration, he replied that
he was afraid to suffocate, and therefore left. Did he feel free here in America, did he manage to “breathe”?

Elena: Dad felt free in America in the sense that he could not be imprisoned, that he could not do anything,
say,  to  harm his  friends.  Yes,  dad  was  a  Russian  patriot,  but  he  loved  America  too,  he  was  also  an
American patriot, he was grateful to this country for accepting him. But dad never became a real American,
not through America’s  fault,  of course,  but  because dad always considered himself  a Russian poet.  A
Russian poet in the big sense of the word. Dad was born in Kiev, but at the age of 15 he moved to Russia,
and he thought: “I was a Russian poet in the time that I got ...”. Dad was always rooting for Russia, he was
always worried about what was happening there,  he was very painfully enduring all the situations that
happened in Russia. But I also want to repeat that Dad also loved America, and worried about it, America
was not indifferent  to him, he always voted, fulfilled his civic duty in America.  Dad was deprived of
Russian citizenship in 1973, and for several reasons, dad did not restore citizenship. But as soon as this
became possible, after Perestroika, dad began to travel to Russia often. The first time, in my opinion, he
went to Russia in 1989. People then had such happiness, as Okudzhava wrote then: “And if everything is
not right, everything will change, may God forgive me, may my son condemn me ...” There was hope in
people, there was joy. And when dad visited, poetic meetings were arranged, auditoriums were crowded.
Dad was happy, because it is very important for a poet to meet with his people so that his poems can be
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read. At first, people did not know anything about him, and dad wrote: “I drink for Russia, with ordinary
people I drink. They do not know anything about my terrible life. About the fact that every one of my best
verses was born to perish ... They don’t know, that these verses are for them. ” A close friend of dad,
Valentin Berestov,  created  the Literary  Center  in  Moscow, where  young,  unknown,  but  talented poets
performed, seminars and meetings were held. Berestov invited dad to his center, dad read his poems there,
and other  people read dad's  poems.  A few years  ago,  my husband,  son,  daughter-in-law and Moscow
friends and I walked in Moscow to the subway, somewhere in the center of Moscow, and suddenly I heard
familiar words, a man and a woman reading my dads poetry: “An old song. It is a thousand years old: he
loves her, but she does not ... ”. Then I was so taken aback, I was simply dumbfounded by surprise that I
didn’t even approach these people, but I should have, then I told my dad about this incident. And after the
death of my dad, most recently, my friend’s friend, Lusia Polshakova, told me that she had a chance to ride
the metro with a group of young people who sang songs to dad’s verses and read his poems. It is, of course,
nice that young people know my dad’s work, they like his poems. If he were alive ... he would be very
pleased to know about it. My dad had great love and recognition in his alma mater, at the Literary Institute,
many wrote about him in their memoirs. Moreover, all of dad’s literary archives were transferred to the
Moscow State Archives of Arts in Moscow, where they are being studied. Dad was familiar with many
poets and writers. For example, dad was familiar with Yevtushenko. Dad was not a fan of Yevtushenko, but
dad  could  not  stand  the  fact  that  when  Yevtushenko  was  fashionable  to  praise,  many  admired  him,
considered him their idol, but when it became fashionable to curse Yevtushenko, the very same people
began to defy him in every possible way. Many people highly appreciated dad’s work. I don’t remember
who, but a unit of poetic talent was invented: one korzhavinka, two korzhavinki ... But no, it seems right -
one mandel, two mandel ... Dad never compromised in his poetry, and he didn’t need to give in to any
fashion. Dad never envied anyone, dad didn't have envy at all. The only one whom papa envied, or rather
adored, was Okudzhava. Dad was very fond of the purely Okudzhava genre of song-poetry. Dad had a
great memory. Dad knew and memorized not only his poems, but remembered many poems by other poets
- of course, Pushkin, and many others. He even knew Brodsky’s poems, which he didn’t like, but still knew
some of his poems. Dad knew poems from Ukrainian poets such as Shevchenko, Pidpaly, could read their
poems in Ukrainian, because dad was born in Kiev, therefore, he knew Ukrainian. But it was hard for him
to remember Kiev, because for him the memories of deceased relatives and friends who were killed in Babi
Yar were unbearable. My dad and his friend Ritaly Zaslavsky and I visited this place to honor the memory
of  our murdered  relatives  and friends.  Dad was  always  true to  himself,  did not  give in  to  anyone or
anything, and because of this it  could be hard for him. Dad’s  life  was hard, but interesting. He never
regretted what he did. Human rights activist Reznik told me how he met my dad. Reznik was visiting the
writer Boris Balter, a close friend of dad. There were also some students who wanted to sign the petition
themselves  and collect  signatures  in  defense  of  someone.  But  my dad  was categorically  against  these
students signing the petition and thereby harming themselves. Dad did not want the lives of these young
people to be broken. And that was all my dad. Dad always said: “I do not want to be a hero.” Dad believed
that a person was not born in order to be a hero, that a person should live, love, enjoy life. Dad was never a
dissident. Dad never went to the demonstrations. I believe that dad saved these students by insisting that
they not sign the petition. If they had signed it, this was during the end of the sixties, then these students
would have been expelled immediately from everywhere, they would have nothing, nothing at all. Dad
always thought about the consequences, and he was not indifferent to people, and their fates.

Your father has a lot of fans, admirers of his talent both in Russia and abroad. Have his poems and other
works been translated into English, are Americans familiar with your father’s work?

Elena: Yes,  there  are  some  translations  of  dad’s  poems  into  English.  Dad  was  often  invited  to  the
American House of Creativity in Boston. Dad often met with the American writer Lurie, who lived near
Boston and knew Russian well, and wrote about Russia.  I also knew this writer. I think that dad’s works
are known in America, but only in narrow literary circles. The broad American audience, unfortunately, is
not familiar with dad. But let's hope that such a time will come when my father’s works will translate more,
and he will become known to a wide circle of American readers. Dad’s poems have already been translated
into Spanish, French, and Hebrew.
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Your father was a parishioner of our Holy Trinity Church. From the biography of your father, it is known
that he was baptized in adulthood, 66 years old. What was his path to God, to Christ? In youth, your father
was passionate about the revolution. Yevgeny Yevtushenko wrote about him: “Once he, a young idealist,
broke into the romanticized revolutionary world,  which promised to give peasants  land all  the way to
Grenada,  and truly believed  that  it  would be so” [From an  anthology of  Yevgeny  Yevtushenko “Ten
centuries of Russian poetry ”].

Elena: Yes, of course, my dad was passionate about the revolution, like many boys of that time. My dad
said: "Now it seems to you that it is easy to discover the
truth in the three pines." Like all Soviet children, dad was
an atheist. He grew up in a non-religious Jewish family.
But dad had an uncle who was a religious person. And so,
my  dad,  a  young  pioneer,  completely  confident  in  his
beliefs, comes to his uncle and says: “ How do you prove
that God exists?!” And uncle told him calmly: “Ema, I
can’t prove it to you. I believe in God". And then my dad
became thoughtful, he did not expect such an answer, but
he was an intelligent boy. And when he got a little older,
dad was no longer an atheist. From atheism he gradually

switched to Christian Orthodoxy. Dad was Jewish by birth, but he did not practice Judaism. I think that in
his 40s, before emigrating, he was already a believer. He read Russian literature, which for the most part is
based on Christian values. I think that this influenced him accepting Christian Orthodoxy. When I was still
a girl, my father and I went to the priest Alexander Men. I listened to Fr. Alexander with my mouth agape, I
didn’t know who Alexander Men was. I also listened to the stories of people who visited Alexander Men.
And  for  some reason,  I  especially  remembered  one  story,  I  don’t  know why  it  was  this  story  that  I
remember forever: One very religious young man who always kept fast and did not eat meat on Wednesday
and Friday, came to the dining room on Wednesday. This young man was very hungry, because he worked
hard and spent a lot of energy, but in the dining room all the dishes were with meat. This man had no
choice but to order meat, although he really did not want to break the fast. And it so happened that got fish
on his plate, not meat! And it was not clear where this fish came from. And this man was happy! When dad
came to America, he already had a desire to be baptized. When I visited him in Boston in 1977, dad already
went to church, although he was not yet baptized. He went to the Russian Orthodox Church, which was
small then and was not in Boston itself, but near Boston. As soon as I arrived, my father immediately led
me to this church, literally a day later. There were people of the first emigration from Russia, they looked at
me like a miracle. One woman exclaimed very emotionally then, and it shocked me very much: “Look! Just
came from Russia - and such a darling! ”Who in our Soviet times every called someone “darling”?! Only in
fiction  could  it  be  found.  Dad was  baptized  in  Moscow,  in  1991,  in  the  house of  Lucia  Polshakova.
Archpriest Vyacheslav Reznikov baptized him, unfortunately, now passed away. Dad became the godfather
for Marina Berestova, the daughter of his close friend Valentin Berestov. Dad did a lot for Marina, he was a
real godfather. Dad become a deeply religious person. His morning prayer, for example, lasted at least an
hour. Dad prayed for all of us, he prayed for me, for children, for relatives, friends, for all loved ones. And
here,  in the Holy Trinity Church, dad,  already very ill,  accompanied  by our friends Oleg and Tamara
Krivulin, though in a stroller, “stood up” for long 4-hour all-night services, prayed and, despite his poor
musical ear, sang loudly, echoing the church choir. Dad was very fond of going to services at Holy Trinity
Church. And he always wanted to meet with Father Gabriel. And I must say that father Gabriel also loved
to meet with dad. Father Gabriel was a bright personality. What a pity that he left so early ... Father Gabriel
loved poetry, was an intelligent man, he graduated from Mathematics and Mechanics Faculty in Leningrad.
Together with father Gabriel we went to concerts, father Gabriel was wonderful, so charming, he looked
very young, like a boy. He was a great psychologist. He was a real priest. Dad died nine days after the
death of Father Gabriel ... My friends told me that nothing happens by chance ... And they also told me that
people who knew dad and Father Gabriel said on the day of dad’s death that “someone is sitting in Heaven
and reading Korzhavin ...".

Elena, is there anything else you wish to tell us about your father?

Naum Korzhavin with Metropolitan Hilarion
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Elena: For me, dad was always just my dad. As a child, I believed that my dad worked as a poet, that it was
his job. We rented a room in a communal apartment near Moscow, then, thanks to the help of Tvardovsky,
we were given a separate one-room apartment in Mytishchi. How happy everyone was! I was small and I
didn’t understand anything, so I liked the room we rented in the communal apartment more, it had glass
doors, opaque glass with beautiful patterns, I liked these doors. And I remember when I played in the yard
with my friends, some women told us: “What are you girls playing here for ?! Tell your fathers to build a
playground for you! ” I  was so mad (and I was in first  grade then):“ My dad can't!”  I  said.  And the
women:“ Is he some kind of “lump” ?!  I say: “ My dad is not a lump, my dad is a poet.” The women from
such "impudence" simply opened their mouths. I didn’t understand anything then, I thought that my dad
works as a poet, and doesn't know how to build playgrounds. And to tell you the truth, dad did not know
how to do anything around the house. His friends came over and fixed everything for us. For example, the
literary  critic  Alexander  Chudakov,  father’s  friend,  completely  made  shelving  for  us,  writer  and  poet
Vladimir Voinovich, also father’s friend, hung a chandelier for us. Friends helped each other in those times,
because life was so hard. Neighbors helped each other. And everyone loved dad, including neighbors. Dad
loved all people, he had an interest in people, for dad it didn't matter what a person's status, or position in
society. For dad, the main thing was what kind of person he was. My parents taught me to treat people with
kindness  and  respect.  And  even  still,  in  Russia,  in  Moscow,  there  are  very  many  people  who  still
remember, and love dad and write about him in their works. Dad, in his life, had many friends who were
poets, writers, and literary critics, talented, wonderful people. His closest friends were Valentin Berestov,
Vladimir  Voinovich,  Boris  Balter,  Oleg Chukhontsev,  Benedict  Sarnov,  Lazar  Lazarev,  Stas Rassadin,
Alexander Chudakov. Dad was friends with Bulat Okudzhava too. Dad was friends with ordinary people as
well. Dad said that for him it does not matter what position a person has, if only the person did not talk
about poetry. Ordinary people did not talk about poetry, they talked about life, and dad talked with interest
to them. People respected and loved dad. In Mytishchi, in the rented apartment, we lived with the owners,
and there were no amenities. We lived in the apartment of a social activist aunt Dusya. But who was this

aunt Dusya?! Afterwards I found out that aunt Dusya
had all her relatives repressed. Her relatives were the
so-called "kulaki”. That's who Aunt Dusya was! Dad
and  mom  had  a  great  relationship  with  all  the
neighbors  and  owners  of  the  apartment.  We  were
invited  to  all  the  holidays  that  the  neighbors
arranged. People lived poorly then, but loved to meet
up, arrange holidays,  somehow enjoy life  together.
Dad was loved by everyone everywhere.  He was a
real  gentleman.  He  kissed  the  hands  of  all  the
women,  including  his  female  doctor,  who  also
adored  him.  It  was  impossible  not  to  adore  him.
When  he  was  in  the  hospital  here  in  America,

helpless, poorly speaking English, but still speaking something, he was adored by all the medical  staff
anyway. Dad, disposed kindly to himself all the people whom he had met in his life. Our friend Sasha
Kabanov said that when he was in Koktebel many years ago, it seemed to Sasha that my dad was caring for
all the women there, and he told his mother about this, to which his Mom replied that this is not true at all,
but, on the contrary, it is women who want to look after my dad, that is, to do something for him, to
somehow take care of him. Of course, we all really miss my dad, I do especially. Sometimes I want to ask
some kind of question, but there is no one for me to ask, because only dad could answer it. In the formation
of my worldview, in my perception of the world, my dad played a very big role. I really miss my dad...

We thank you, Elena, for this interview and for your warm words and remembrances of your father.

Interview with Oleg and Tamara:

How long have you known Naum Korzhavin, what was the first impression he made on you?

Oleg: I met Naum Korzhavin at the end of January 2014. I looked after him, as he had lost his sight. A year
later, Naum Moiseyevich met my wife Tamara, and we began to help him together. Modest, educated, with

Naum Korzhavin with Father Gabriel, Tamara and Oleg 
Krivulin in Holy Trinity Church (Mebane, NC)
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a large supply of optimism and spiritual energy - these were the first impressions, and they remained until
the end of his earthly days.

Were you familiar with the work and the life of the poet before meeting with him? Which of his poems
most "sunk into your soul"?

Oleg: Yes, we were familiar with his work, and it’s very difficult for us to choose what is most important,
but perhaps for Tamara it’s “Church of the Savior on Blood”, and for me, “In our difficult times” [see
https://45parallel.net/naum_korzhavin/stihi/].

Naum Korzhavin spent the last years of his life here in the Scientific Triangle of North Carolina. You were
lucky enough to communicate with the poet, to be his friends. Who else did the poet like to talk to? Were
there creative (poetic) evenings (meetings) with Naum Korzhavin?

Oleg: Naum Korzhavin was very glad to talk with any person. He just needed it,  like air. It gave him
strength to deal with his ailments. Unfortunately, creative evenings were difficult to host but home poetry
evenings were often held with a cup of tea. Many parishioners of our church were fortunate enough to take
part in them.

Judging by the recollections of other people, as well as the video recordings of meetings with him, Naum
Korzhavin was a sincere person, not condemning others, but strict with himself and his very difficult past.
Did having a friendship with the poet somehow affect you personally, in your life?

Oleg: Indeed, he was a sincere and friendly person. We never heard words of condemnation from him. He
tried to think about the people around him, and all his many friends, most of whom were no longer alive,
they always remained in his life and memories. Of course, friendship with Naum Korzhavin left a lot of
memories and warmth, that he gave until the last minutes of his life.

Do you want  to  add something else to  your memories  of  your  friend  Naum Korzhavin,  maybe some
interesting stories related to him?

Oleg: Naum Korzhavin was very fond of our Holy Trinity Church. It was very important for him to come
to service and pray together. No matter how he felt, in the church all his illnesses receded from him, and,
despite his blindness, he saw everything that was happening with his soul, which was filled with God's
grace.

Thank you for this interview, Oleg and Tamara.

Donation

Our  parish  is  glad  to  accept  any  help  and  participation.  Donations  can  be  sent  through  our  website
http://holytrinitymission.com/index.php/ru/  (Donate  button)  or  by  check  in  the  name  of  Holy  Trinity
Orthodox Church at 6803 US 70, Mebane, NC 27302.
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