
 

IMPORTANT NOTICE: CHURCH IS OPEN! 

If you plan to attend, please make sure you wear a mask and use hand sanitizer when you 

walk inside. Please don’t attend if you’re feeling sick or have any symptoms of sickness. 

You can still watch the livestream of the services on our social media. 

Youtube: https://www.youtube.com/channel/UCrDWWPWreLZpVhzVGZkjDIA 

We pray for the good health, well-being, and safety of everyone in these hard times. God bless! 
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Sunday, February 21, 2021 

Sunday of the Pharisee and Publican 

 أحد الفرّيسي والعشّار

 

THE EPISTLE: 2 Timothy. (3:10-15) 

My son Timothy, you have followed my teaching, conduct, purpose, faith, longsuffering, love, 

patience, persecutions, sufferings, what things befell me at Antioch, at Iconium, and at Lystra. 

What persecutions I endured! And out of them all the Lord delivered me. Indeed all who would 

live a godly life in Christ Jesus will be persecuted. But people who are wicked and deceivers will 

proceed from worse to worse, deceiving and being deceived. But as for you, continue in the things 

which you have learned and have been assured of, knowing from whom you have learned them, 

and how from infancy you have known the sacred temple writings which are able to make you 

wise for salvation through faith in Christ Jesus. 

 15-10: 3تيمىثاوس ٢الرسالة: 
٠ذَ رؼ١ٍّٟ ٚص١شرٟ ٚلظذٞ ٚإ٠ّبٟٔ ٚأٔبرٟ ِٚحجزّٟ ٚطجشٞ ٚاضطٙبدارٟ ٚآلاِٟ، ِٚب ٠ب ٌٚذٞ ر١ّٛثبٚس إٔهّ لذ اصزمش

أطبثٕٟ فٟ أٔطبو١خ ٚإ٠م١ٔٛخ ٌٚضزشح، ٚأ٠خّ اضطٙبداد احزٍّذُ ٚلذ أٔمزٟٔ اٌشةّ ِٓ ج١ّؼِٙب. ٚج١ّغُ اٌز٠ٓ ٠ش٠ذْٚ أْ ٠ؼ١شٛا 

ْٚ ِٓ اٌ ُٛ غ ُّ ب الأششاس ٚاٌ ِّ شّ أٔذ ػٍٝ ِب ثبٌزمٜٛ فٟ اٌّض١ح ٠ضٛع ٠ضُطٙذَْٚ. أ ِّ ض١ٍَّٓ. فبصز ُِ ض١ٍِّٓ ٚ ُِ ا  ٕبس ف١زدادْٚ شش ّ

ب ٌٍخلاص ثبلإ٠ّبْ   ّ ٓ رؼٍّّذ، ٚأٔهّ ِٕز اٌطف١ٌٛخّ رؼشف اٌىزت اٌّمذّصخ اٌمبدسح أْ رظ١ُشّن حى١ ّّ ا ِ ََ  ُ رؼٍّّزٗ ٚأ٠َمٕذَ ثٗ ػبٌ

 ثبٌّض١ح ٠ضٛع.
 

MEMORIAL SERVICE: 

 Nine Day Memorial Service for the Servant of God Hanna Yousef Qaqundah 

offered by his family. 

 Nine Day Memorial Service for the Handmaiden of God Margarette Assaf offered 

by her family. 

May their memory be eternal! 

  



 

  

THE GOSPEL: St. Luke. (18:10-14) 

The Lord spoke this parable: “Two men went up into the temple to pray, one a Pharisee and the 

other a tax collector. The Pharisee stood and prayed thus with himself, „God, I thank Thee that I 

am not like other men, extortionists, unjust, adulterers, or even like this tax collector. I fast twice a 

week; I give tithes of all that I get.‟ But the tax collector, standing far off, would not even lift up 

his eyes to Heaven, but beat his breast, saying, „God, be merciful to me a sinner!‟ I tell you, this 

man went down to his house justified rather than the other; for everyone who exalts himself will be 

humbled, but he who humbles himself will be exalted.” 

 14-10: 18لىقا الإنجيل: 
ّٟ ٚالف ب ٠ظٍّٟ فٟ ٔفضٗ ٘ىزا ّٟ ٚا٢خش ػشّبس. فىبْ اٌفش٠ّض ثًَ: إٔضبٔبْ طؼذا إٌٝ ا١ٌٙىً ١ٌظ١ٍُّب، أحذّ٘ب فش٠ّض َّ : لبي اٌشة ٘زا اٌ

ُّ إّٟٔ أشَىشُن لأٟٔ ٌضذُ وضبئش إٌبس اٌخَطَفخ اٌظب١ٌّٓ اٌفبصم١ٓ ٚلا ِثً ٘زا اٌؼشّبس، فبّٟٔ أطَٛ فٟ الأصجٛع ِ شّر١ٓ ٚأػُشّش "أٌٍٙ

ُّ اسحّٕٟ أٔب  ًّ ِب ٘ٛ ٌٟ". اِب اٌؼشّبس فٛلف ػٓ ثؼُذٍ ٌُٚ ٠شُدْ أْ ٠شفغ ػ١ٕ١ٗ إٌٝ اٌضّبء، ثً وبْ ٠مشع طذسٖ لبئلا: "أٌٍٙ و

ٓ ٚضغ ٔفضٗ اسرفَغَ. َِ ٓ سفغ ٔفضٗ ارضّغ، ٚ َِ ّْ وً  ا دْٚ ران، لأ ّْ ٘زا ٔزي إٌٝ ث١زٗ ِجشّس   اٌخبطئ". ألٛي ٌىُ إ

 
SYMPATHY & CONDOLENCES: 

 Deepest Sympathy & Condolences to the Al-Shaer and Hashwei families especially Mona 

and Maher Hashwei for the passing of Margarette Assaf. May her memory be eternal! 

LADIES AUXILIARY: 

Our Ladies Auxiliary will be working on updating our Altar Robes and the Holy Altar Table 

Cover. If you‟d like to donate, please mail a check to the church earmarked “Altar Robes”. Thank 

you for all the hard work! 

ALTAR CANDLE OFFERING: 

 By Almaz Tannous for the good health of her children and their families, Mike Tannous, 

Hani Tannous,  Gihan Cosentino and Christine Jekelian. 
 By Almaz Tannous in loving memory of Khalil Charles Tannous on the occasion of his 

heavenly birthday on February 17.  Memory Eternal. Also in remembrance of Asal 

Tannous, Margrit and Josef Hanhan. Memory Eternal. 

Metropolitan  Anthony: PUBLICAN AND PHARISEE 

How short, and how well known today's parable, and yet, how intense its message, how 

challenging... Intense it is in its very words: two men come into the church of God, into a sacred 

realm which in a world that is lost to Him, belongs to Him unreservedly: into His Divine Realm. 

And one of the men walks boldly into it, takes a stand before God; the other one comes, and 

doesn't even dare cross the threshold: he is a sinner, and the Realm is holy, like the space around 

the Burning Bush in the desert which Moses could not enter without having unshod his feet, 

otherwise than in adoration and the fear of God. 

And how different the words spoken! Apparently the Pharisee praises God, he gives Him glory - 

but for what? Because He has made a man like him, a man so holy, so worthy of Him, of God; a 

man who not only keeps all the commandments of the Law, but goes beyond of what God Himself 

has commanded, and can expect of man. Indeed, he stands before God praising Him, that he, the 

Pharisee, is so wonderful that he is God's own glory, the shining, the revelation of God‟s holiness... 

The Publican does not dare enter into the holy Realm of God. 

And the parable is clear: the man who came and stood brokenhearted, ashamed of himself, 

knowing that he is unworthy of entering this sacred space goes back home forgiven, loved, indeed: 

accompanied by God Himself Who came into the world to save sinners and Who stands by 

everyone who needs Him, who recognises his need, or not, unto salvation. 

The Pharisee goes home, but he goes home less forgiven; his relationship with God is not the 



 

 

The Pharisee goes home, but he goes home less forgiven; his relationship with God is not the 

same; he is at the center, God is peripheric to him; he is at the heart of things, God is subservient to 

him. It does not mean that what he did was worthless; it simply means that as far as he is 

concerned, it has born no fruit of holiness in himself. The deeds were good, but they were spoiled, 

poisoned by pride, by self-assertion; the beauty of what he did was totally marred because it was 

addressed neither to God nor to his neighbour; it was turned in on himself. And we are told that 

this pride has despoiled this man, has taken away from him the fruits of his good works, the fruit 

of his outward faithfulness to the law of God, that only humility could have given him and his 

action full meaning, that only humility could have made his actions into life, into the waters of life 

gushing into eternity. 

But then, the question stands before us: how can we learn anything about humility if that is 

the absolute condition to be not like the barren fig tree, but fruitful, to be rich harvest and from 

whom people can be fed. 

I do not know that we can move from pride, vanity into humility in a single unless something so 

tragic happens to us that we see ourselves, we discover ourselves completely bereft of everything 

that supported our sinful, destructive, barren condition. But there is one thing which we can do: 

however much we think that we are possessed of gifts of all sorts of heart and mind, of body and 

soul, however fruitful our action may be, we can remember the words of Saint Paul: O, man! What 

have you got which was not given you?!.. And indeed, he echoes at this point what Christ said in 

the first Beatitude, the Beatitude that opens the door to all other Beatitudes, the Beatitude which is 

the beginning of understanding: Blessed are the poor in spirit... Blessed are those who know, not 

only with their intellect - but at least with their intellect! - that they are nothing, and they possess 

nothing which is not a gift of God. 

We were called into being out of naught, without our participation: our very existence is a gift! We 

were given life which we could not create, call out of ourselves. We have been given the 

knowledge of the existence of God, and indeed, a deeper, more intimate knowledge of God - all 

that is gift! And then, all that we are is a gift of God: our body, our heart, our mind, our soul - what 

power have we got over them when God does no longer sustain then? The greatest intelligence can 

of a sudden be swallowed into darkness by a stroke; there are moments when we are confronted 

with a need that requires all our sympathy, all our love - and we discover that our hearts are of 

stone and of ice... We want to do good - and we cannot; and Saint Paul knew it already when he 

said: The good which I love, I don't do, and the wrong which I hate I do continuously... And our 

body depends on so many things! 

And what of our relationships, of the friendship which is given us, the love which sustains us, the 

comradeship - everything that we are and which we possess is a gift: what is the next move: isn't it 

gratitude? Can‟t we turn to God not as a pharisee, priding ourselves of what we are and forgetting 

that all that is his, but turning to God and saying: O, God! All that is a gift from You! all that 

beauty, intelligence, a sensitive heart, all the circumstances of life are a gift! Indeed, all those 

circumstances, even those which frighten us are a gift because God says to us: I trust you enough 

to send you into the darkness to bring light! I send you into corruption to be the salt that stops 

corruption! I send you where there is no hope to bring hope, where there is no joy to bring joy, no 

love to bring love... and one could go on, on, on, seeing that when we are send into the darkness it 

is to be God's presence and God's life, and that means that He trusts us - He trusts us, He believes 

in us, He hopes for us everything: isn't that enough to be grateful? 

But gratitude is not just a cold word of thanks; gratitude means that we wish to make Him see that 

all that was not given in vain, that He did not become man, lived, died in vain; gratitude means a 

life that could give joy to God: this is a challenge of this particular parable... 



 

  

 أعمالنُا لا تعُطينا شهادة قداسة
أِبِٕب فٟ إٔج١ً ا١ٌَٛ إٔضبْ فش٠ضٟ ٚ٘ٛ ِٓ ا١ٌٙٛد اٌز٠ٓ وبٔٛا ٠ؼشفْٛ اٌشش٠ؼخ ٠ٚؼ١شْٛ حضت حشف١خ إٌبِٛس، ٚإٔضبْ آخش 

ٚظ١فزٗ ججب٠خ اٌضشائت، ٠مُبي ٌٗ اٌؼشّبس لأٔٗ ٠ؼُشّشُ اٌضش٠جخ أٞ ٠زمبضٝ ِٓ إٌبس ػُشش دخٍُٙ ضش٠جخ  ٌٍذٌٚخ. ٚوبْ اٌججبح فٟ 

 ٍضْٛ أِٛاي اٌذٌٚخ.رٌه اٌؼظش فٟ ِؼظُّٙ ٠خز

وبْ اٌؼشّبس ٠ؼشف ٔفضٗ صبسل ب، ٌزا "ٚلف ِٓ ثؼ١ذ ٌُٚ ٠شُد أْ ٠شفغ ػ١ٕ١ٗ ٔحٛ اٌضّبء". ٚأِب اٌفش٠ضٟ فإٔٗ ٚلف ٠شىش الله ػٍٝ  

 أٔٗ ١ٌش ِثً ثبلٟ إٌبس اٌخبطئ١ٓ اٌظب١ٌّٓ اٌزٔبح. سأٜ ٔفضٗ ِزمذِب فٟ اٌح١بح اٌشٚح١خ، ٠ظَٛ فٟ الأصجٛع ِشر١ٓ. ٚاٌظَٛ ػٕذ

ـب ِب ػذا طَٛ ٚاحذ فٟ ػ١ذ اٌىفبّسح. ِب ػذا ٘زا ٌُ ٠ىٓ ا١ٌٙٛدٞ ِججشا ػٍٝ اٌظَٛ. ِٚغ رٌه وبْ  ا١ٌٙٛد ٌُ ٠ىٓ ِفشٚض 

 اٌفش٠ض١ْٛ ٠فشضْٛ ػٍٝ أٔفضُٙ طِٛب ِشر١ٓ فٟ الأصجٛع. ٠حفظْٛ إٌبِٛس وٍٗ ٠ٚز٠ذْٚ ػ١ٍٗ.

ذٌٚخ. اٌفش٠ضٟ إٔضبْ وبًِ ِٓ ح١ث اٌشش٠ؼخ، ٠ؼطٟ رّبِب ِب وبْ اٌفش٠ضٟ ٠ؼطٟ ػُشش دخٍٗ ٌخز٠ٕخ ا١ٌٙىً ٚ٘زا غ١ش اٌضش٠جخ ٌٍ

ّٟ ٚطب٘ش،  ٠طٍجٗ إٌبِٛس. ِٚغ رٌه ٠مٛي الإٔج١ً اْ ٘زا الأضبْ ١ٌش ثشٟء. وبْ ِٓ إٌّزظش اْ ٠مٛي ٠ضٛع ػٕٗ أٗ حضٓ ٚٔم

 ً ػ١ٍٗ إٔضبٔب صبسلب.٠زجشن إٌبس ثأر٠بٌٗ ٠ٚزظذس طبئفخ ا١ٌٙٛد. ٌٚىٓ ٠ضٛع ضشثٗ اٌضشثخ اٌمبض١خ، صحمٗ، ِضخٗ ٚفضّ 

 لا ٠زىٍُّ الإٔج١ً ػبدح وّب ٕٔزظش اْ ٠زىٍُ. ٠ٕمضّ ِٓ فٛق ػ١ٍٕب. أٗ وٍّخ الله اٌزٟ رغ١ُشّ ِب فٟ ػمٌٕٛب ٚرظذِٙب. اٌّض١ح١خ طذِخ،

 ٚٔحٓ لا ٔزاي فٟ اٌخبسج، ػٍٝ ػزجزٙب، ٚصٕظً فٟ اٌخبسج إْ ٌُ ٔزٍمّٙب وظذِخ رٛلظٕب.

ِب ٠ّىٓ اسرىبثٗ ِٓ خطب٠ب. اْ أػظُ خط١ئخ حضت اٌىزبة ٟ٘ اٌىجش٠بء لأٔٙب رمطغ الإٔضبْ ػٓ سُري اٌفش٠ضٟ لأٔٗ اسرىت أػظُ 

ّٟ أٞ جؼً ٔفضٗ وج١شا فٟ ح١ٓ أٗ  الإٔضبْ ا٢خش و١ٍب. اٌّضزىجش ٠ذٚس الإٔضبْ ا٢خش، ٚ٘ٛ ثزٌه ٠ضزغٕٟ ػٓ الله. اصزىجش اٌفش٠ض

رارٗ، فٟ ٔفضٗ، جؼً ٔفضٗ ِظذسا ٌزمٛاٖ فٟ ح١ٓ أْ اٌشة ٠ؼٍُّّٕب  طغ١ش. اصزغٕٝ ثزٌه ػٓ اٌخبٌك ٚػٓ ٔؼّزٗ ٚجؼً اٌزمٜٛ فٟ

 أٗ ٘ٛ ِظذس اٌخ١ش ثٕؼّزٗ.

٠طٍت ا١ٌٕب اٌىزبة اْ ٕٔضحك، أٞ اْ ٔؼزجش أٔفضٕب رشاثب. ٚاٌزشاة ٠ذٚصٗ إٌبس ارا ِشٛا. اٌّض١ح ٠ش٠ذ أْ ٔمجً اْ ٠ٕضبٔب إٌبس. 

 إٔٔب لا شٟء أِبِٗ ٚإٔٔب لا شٟء ارا لٛسٔبّ ثب٢خش٠ٓ. ٔخٍض ثبلله فمظ. ٠ش٠ذ أْ ٔؼزجش أٔفضٕب فٟ اٌذاخً، فٟ أػّبق إٌفش،

أػّبٌٕب اٌزٟ ٔؼزجش٘ب طبٌحخ، وٍٙب لا شٟء. ٔزذسّة ثٙب ػٍٝ اٌخ١ش، ٌٚىٕٙب لا رؼط١ٕب شٙبدح لذاصخ ٚوأٔٙب رزوشح ٔذخً ثٙب إٌٝ 

 اٌضّبء.

١ضخ أْ ٔذخً ف١ٗ، ِٛصُ اٌزش٠ٛدٞ. ٔضزؼذ ٌٍظَٛ ٚٔذخً ف١ٗ ارا اسرض١ٕب رٌه، ٔىْٛ لذ دخٍٕب فٟ ٘زا اٌّٛصُ اٌزٞ رش٠ذٔب اٌىٕ

٠ٗ اٌشة ثٕؼّزٗ ٠ٚشفؼٗ إٌٝ ٍِىٛرٗ. ّٛ  دخٛي اٌفم١ش إٌٝ سثٗ، ٠جب٘ش ١ٌم

  اٌّطشاْ جبٚسج١ٛس

life that could give joy to God: this is a challenge of this particular parable... 

Yes, the ideal would be for us to be humble - but what is humility? Who of us knows, and if 

someone knows, who can communicate it to everyone who doesn‟t know? But gratitude we all 

know; we know small ways, and small aspects of it! Let us reflect on it, and, let us in an act of 

gratitude recognise that we have no right to be in God‟s own realm - and He lets us in! We have no 

right to commune to Him either in prayer, or in sacrament - and He calls us to commune with Him! 

We have no right to be His children, to be brothers and sisters of Christ, to be the dwelling place of 

the Spirit - and He grants it all in an act of love! 

Let each of us reflect and ask himself: in what way can he or she be so grateful in such a way that 

God could rejoice that He has not given in vain, been in vain, lived and died in vain, that we have 

received the message. And if we grow in true depth of gratitude, at the depth of gratitude we will 

knock down, adore the Lord, and learn what humility is - not abasement, but adoration, the 

awareness that He is all we possess, all that we are, and that we are open to Him like the earth, the 

rich earth is open to the plough, to the sowing, to the seed, to the sunshine, to the rain, to 

everything in order to bring fruit. 

 



 

SAINT NICHOLAS ORTHODOX CHURCH 
BANQUET HALL 

 
The Saint Nicholas Orthodox Church Banquet Hall, is the perfect venue for your next wedding reception, 

baptism, graduation, birthday, or conference. We offer a range of professional banquet and catering 

services for making any event a very personal experience for our community. Our vast and eclectic menu 

showcases a variety of banquet menu options and premium beverages. Our friendly and professionally 

trained staff will work with you to identify your needs, budget and develop the perfect event for you. 

For more information contact our Church office at (415) 648-5200 or info@stnicholas-sf.com 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Banquet Hall Amenities 
 

Over 6000 square feet 

Seating for up to 350 guests 

200 square foot elevated stage 

25ft x 25ft dance floor 

Lighting & Sound 

Bar available 

Fully equipped industrial kitchen 

On-site catering available with staff 

External caterers are welcome 

Tables, chairs, linens, flatware, silverware available 

Event set up, tear down and cleaning services available 

Complimentary parking lot 

Wheelchair accessible 



 

  



 

  



 

 

 


