


















































































































Since I knew my flock I selected 120 names, 
optimistically hoping to have 60 two man teams, but I knew 
from experience that I would have to settle for at least 40. 
God bless them. They did the job. 

I went to see my friend Mr. Stevens, who owned the 
Steven's Steak House in Baldwin, and explained the purpose 
of the Dinner, which we would schedule. He was very 
cooperative, and said he would serve us the best dinner at 
cost. 

Thus on a given night, most of the 120 invited came. 
Appropriate speeches were heard. Enthusiasm wasn't 
lacking, and those present did sign the contracts with the 
Bank. This was a guaranteed forerunner of the success, that 
came to pass. When one thinks of it, St. Paul's never really 
taxed anyone; yet, we built a million dollar building at that 
time. 

If one who pledged lost his job, or couldn't pay for 
any reason, there was no reflection on his credit, because 
the Church was the co-maker on the loans, and all that had 
to be done is for the Church to pay up the loan. 

The plan worked like a charm, and the mission was 
accomplished. We had achieved our goal! After the two 
years, when our Church Complex was still incomplete, many 
renewed their pledges on their own, feeling that they had not 
given enough for such a grandiose undertaking. I did learn 
a valuable lesson from all this; people have to be educated, 
when it comes to contributing systematically to their Church. 

Once understanding and confidence in the leaders is 
established, people are never hesitant to do their share. 

Today, more than a generation after that era, we 
have the Stewardship plans, and large projects come to pass 
more easily, but in those days it was much more difficult. 

The Cathedral Avenue Property 

Perhaps I was too apprehensive, but I truly agonized 
fearing the fragmentation of our completely unified 
Community when the decision was made to relocate. 
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As I have stated at the beginning of this booklet, I 
made a pledge to myself from the first moment I saw the 
Greenwich Street property that someday w e would make the 
move from there. What was advantageous to this thought 
was that there was foresight and proper planning. 

With the decision of the Planning Committee , which 
the Board unanimously accepted the road had been opened. 
But there were thirty men on the Board from far flung 
Villages. There weren't too many desirable parcels in 
Hempstead, and it was not difficult t o find properties outside 
of the hub of Nassau County . I felt I must act, and swiftly. 

I was drawn to the Cathedral Avenue area, and each 
time I drove up Cathedral Avenue for my v isits to our 
Parishioners northwest of Hempstead. I searched diligently 
and seeing this forest of trees , I was not able to estimate t he 
size of the property , but the frontage was substantial. 

Over the years I had hoped that a "for sale" sign 
would never be pos ted there. I asked George Antonopoulos , 
to search County records in order to reveal the owners. As a 
result , I called one of t hem, Dr . Rodin, who had built a 
beautiful home across from this property. Calling him for a 
non-medical appointment, I met with him to tell him that we 
were interested in the property . He told me it w as not for 
sale and that with Dr . Calderone, had submitted applicat ions 
for a variance in order to build hi -r ise apartments , but were 
always denied. 

Then I posed a bold and shocking question to him . I 
asked: "are you planning to move from your beautiful 
home? " He responded : "What makes you ask t hat? Why 
should I move? I built this home to reside in it." "Doctor " , I 
said: "I can't estimate your finances, but you appear to be 
quite comfortable. I'm frankly surp rised that you would even 
think of having hi-rise apartments across from your 
residence, w ith all the inherent ramifications . 

Have you even for a moment envisioned the probable 
altercations of the m any residents. The carousing , the 
partying, the illegal parking , the occasional sirens of Police 
responding to situations, and perhaps even bed sheets 
hanging out the windows to d ry, etc." 

I cou ld see that my statement troubled him, and at 
that point I unfolded t he beauti ful color rendering of ou r 



Church and said: "Dr. Rodin, wouldn't you rather get up in 
the morning, and have the view of this Church Complex? He 
stared in amazement, and asked: "You're really planning 
those buildings?" "Yes," I replied, "if you'll sell us your 
property. Just let me know your asking price?" After · 
communicating with Dr. Calderone, he would let me know . 

I had a feel ing that the property would be ours, and 
had to act fast. Although I had no authority to bind the 
Community I felt it was for the best interests. I went to my 
friend, Charles Efthimiou of the Empire State Diner and told 
him that I was in a great bind; I needed $3,000 because of 
an unforeseen emergency. He was very concerned for me, 
but I reassured him that everything would be all right in a 
month, when I would return the loan. 

Dr. Rod in ca lled. I was prepared to hear a $100,000 
figure, and I still would have gone for it! Thank God that he 
mentioned that after computing cost and taxes over the 
years, they would be happy to receive $70,000. I was 
elated, but didn't reveal it. I countered with: "Dr. Rodin, I 
know it's worth every bit of this, but it is way beyond our 
reach. Why don 't you each come down $5000 as a gift to 
the Church and we'll issue a receipt." Calling Dr. Ca lderone, 
the agreement came and I gave my check to receive the 
binder. Again a triumph! When the excavations commenced, 
we sold the excess top soil for $4000, and thus the land 
cost a mere $56,ooO! 

I was literally thrilled. Then I thought of the possible 
implications with the Board, because I had no authority to 
bind the Church. The worst that could have happened is 
for them to say , I bought the property and to keep it . But, I 
also knew that they had complete conf idence in and I in 
them . At times radical decisions have to be made to secure 
the future. 

To my surprise , a few days after I gave the binder, 
the President of the Synagogue on Fulton Street, across f rom 
A&S called me for an appointment. Three gentlemen in my 
office told me that they were prepared to offer me $100,000 
for the Rodin property and to enter w ith them in a most 
favorable deal for their facility, which would more than cover 
our needs. Had their complex not been in the business area, 
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maybe it would have been a solution for our needs, but I 
would not think of occupying that area. 

When I told them that the Synagogue didn't interest 
me they pressed for the binder, telling me that with the 
added pro-fit to our purchase price we could find suitable 
property. My response was, that even if they added one zero 
to their offer the answer was no, and on that parcel would 
stand St. Paul's Greek Orthodox Church. 

I took Charley Andromidas to see the property and he 
was very excited. Then I contacted Mr. Katavolos, who also 
had the same feelings as us. It was a "fait accompli", and 
the Parish Council unanimously decided to make the 
purchase on Cathedral Avenue. 

Yes, things were always happening differently at St. 
Paul's, and I believe that it was always the Guiding Hand of 
God's Providence which we always chose to follow, without 
reservation. 

When our "miracle" Project was completed in 1958, I 
felt the Lord had blessed us with His seal of approval by the 
Divine Sign of the Weeping Madonna on March 16, 1960, 
confounding the skeptics, but girding the faith of His 
followers! 

As a result of the Weeping Madonna hundreds of 
thousands paraded by St. Paul's to see and reverence. 
The Metropolitan New York papers published pictures and 
articles for over three whole months, thereby bringing St. 
Paul's to the attention of millions, nationally and 
internationally. We had visitors from countless Churches. The 
Church of Russia sent a Metropolitan, in their behalf to 
reverence the Icons. 

St. Paul's saw great days of glory; the Membership 
was always there bursting with enthusiasm, and I, the 
humble servant of the Lord and spiritual Father of this 
glorious Community was always overjoyed to witness this 
fulfillment of my spiritual Charges. 



My prayer is, that the Good Lord continue to bless Saint 
Paul's and all the Churches of the One, Holy, Catholic and 

Apostolic Church. 

May the (jrace of our lord and Saviour Jesus Christ, 

And the love of the Father, 

And the Communion of the Holy Spirit, 

be with you and yours, always. 



Our Symbol * 

. Christianity has so many significant symbols. It was 
my desiro to create a symbol, or logo, for our Church . I met 
with the Stacy Mathas of blessed memory, and asked him to 
help me with the design . 

I wanted the shape of the heart to be the center. 
because the heart is the source of life and love . 

Within the heart is the X-Po tho first two letters of 
Christ in Greek . It was the monogram made famous by the 
first Christian Emperor, St. Constantine the Great. 

On the right, is the scale of justice, which in the 
Christian beUef, is absolute. 

On top of tne heart are the rays o f the Sun, which 
allude to our Lord Jesus, who is the Light of the world! 

Above the sun is 8 Royal Crown, symbolizing Christ ' s 
supreme authority over the world. The crown is topped with 
the lord's Cross, the symbol of our salvation. 

On either side of the heart is the vine, interwoven 
with wheat, from which come the elements of our Holy 
Communion . 

All the aforementioned symbolisms are neatly t ied at 
the bottom with a ribbon stating the "New Commandment " , 
in Greek . ,agop.leh allilouo). "Love one another." 

• As seen on the Front Cover 
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