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Part I.





	This letter is an announcement of the birth of our daughter and an explanation of how we chose her name.  We are very happy to be able to announce to you that our second daughter was born on Sunday.  On the eighth day she was baptized and became born again through water and the Holy Spirit (Jn 3:3-5).  We followed the same process of choosing her name as we did our first two children.  Again we looked to our earthly family and our heavenly one for just the right names.





Salome





	We discovered the name Salome (pronounced Sah’- lo - mey) primarily from the Holy Scriptures.  It is simply the feminine form of the name “Solomon.”  As you might know, there were two women named Salome referred to in the New Testament.  From these two biblical characters we hope that our daughter will draw a crucial lesson for life.  One Salome (Mk 6:14-29, whose name we know only through tradition), did not heed the Word of God in her life but instead rejected it.  She knew her mother, Herodias, was in an illicit marriage yet sought to stifle God's truth by tricking her step-father, Herod, into be-heading St. John the Baptist.  Doing this at the prompting of her mother, she was not interested in God's truth but only her own selfish, worldly interests.  Her insatiable desire for power, riches, and glory influenced her decision to help bring about the murder of an innocent human being who was a prophet of God. In short, she took the wide and easy road which leads to destruction (Mt 7:13).  Save, God, Salome and us all from the hell of perdition.


	The other Salome in stark contrast, did not reject God's Word but instead devoted herself to Jesus Christ, the Word of God made flesh (Jn 1:14).  St. Salome was the wife of Zebedee and mother of the two brother apostles St. James and St. John (Mt 27:55-56), the “sons of thunder” (St. Mark 3:17).  With the other holy women, she followed and ministered to Christ during His life on earth.  She was at the foot of the Cross on Good Friday during our Lord’s Crucifixion (Mk 15:40-41).  St. Salome was also with the Holy Myrrh-Bearers at the Tomb of the Holy Sepulcher on Easter-Pascha Sunday when He resurrected from the dead (Mk 16:1).  Thus tradition often refers to these holy women as the “apostles to the apostles” because it was they who first told the Apostles about the Risen Christ.  Through faith and cooperation with God’s grace she not only witnessed our Lord’s unspeakable Crucifixion but also his glorious Resurrection.  In short, St. Salome took the narrow and hard road which leads to eternal life.  We pray Thee God, might our Salome and us all do the same.


	In choosing the name Salome, we also sought to honor a member of our family here on earth.  The name Salome comes from the Hebrew word Shalom meaning "peace" which, again, is the feminine form of “Solomon.”  It is also the Hebrew equivalent for the Greek name, Irene.  In this way we wished to honor Valerie's maternal grandma, Irene, who is a very spunky, funny lady whom we love a lot.  In choosing the name Salome we also wished to maintain our practice of giving our children names of Saints who had personal experiences and contact with our Lord during His life on earth.





Maria





	The name “Maria” comes from the Hebrew name “Mariam” which is the same in Armenian.  Obviously, we chose this name in honor of the Blessed Virgin, Saint Mary (Lk 1:27, 48).  She who is so highly honored for her “yes” to God, undid the “yes” Eve gave to Satan.  As Saint Ireneaus stated in the second century, “Thus, the knot of Eve’s disobedience was loosed by the obedience of Mary.  What the virgin Eve had bound in unbelief, the Virgin Mary loosed through faith" (Against Heresies 3:22:24).  By saying, “Let it be,”  she chose to give our humanity to God the Son (Lk 1:38) so that he could join it to His Divinity in order to heal our brokeness on account of death (Rom 5:12, Heb. 2:14-15,  1 Cor. 15:53-57).  As St. Gregory the Theologian once said referring to the Incarnation, “Whatever is not assumed, is not healed.”  Because her womb was the “temple” which housed the Son of God, St. Mary is often referred to as “Temple of God”.  It was there that our Lord truly took on our human nature.  Thus being truly “Theotokos” (Gk.), “Asvadzadzeen” (Arm.), “Mater Dei” (Lat.), or “Mother of God,” this most exalted title was affirmed by the Holy Fathers of the Third Ecumenical Council at Ephesus.   Being a mother worthy of such great honor (Ex 20:12) she has been so honored from the earliest times of God's Church as is evidenced in the writings of the great Church Fathers.  St. Mary is also known as the “Icon of Christian Perfection” because she is regarded to be a perfect follower of Christ.  She is not only the role model of all women but also of all believers.  In her “yes” all of humanity said “yes” to God.  In addition to this religious significance, we also wished to honor our aunts on both sides of our family with the name Mary who are very special to us.  May Salome Maria, also be an “Icon of Christian Perfection” through the prayers of her patron, the great Mother of God!


	There is another aspect to the name Maria I felt was tragically appropriate.  The Hebrew word Marah or Miryam, from which the name Maria is derived, means bitter or bitterness.  Although it was one of the sweetest times of my life to hold my newborn daughter in my arms, it was also bitter because I could not help but to think of all those forgotten babies who never see the light of day because of the murderous practice of abortion.  How could anyone destroy something so defenseless, so helpless, so priceless and so sacred?  Especially bitter was our President's recent decision to veto the bill to ban partial birth abortions.  This grisly procedure involves partially delivering a full term child leaving only its head inside his mother’s womb.  In that position, the doctor inserts scissors into the babies skull and then suctions out the child's mutilated brains.  As we come upon elections this year we hope you all consider that a vote for Bill Clinton is a vote for the continued destruction of human life.  We have sent info. on this matter so that you all might be informed and not ignorant as we were up until a short time ago.





Monica





	For Salome’s Chrismation, which she received at the Armenian Catholic parish of St. Vartan, we gave her the name “Monica.”  St. Monica was the mother of St. Augustine of Hippo.  Being married to a pagan (who later converted to Christianity), she was sad to see her son, Augustine also grow up to be a great pagan orator.  Yet, his fame and success in the pagan world did not deter St. Monica from praying unceasingly for her beloved son.  She also sought the help and direction of the great Bishop from Milan, Ambrose.  St. Ambrose re-assured Monica to continue her great prayers on behalf of her son, once directing her, “Go, continue to do as you do; it is impossible that a child of such tears should perish.”  She accepted these words from St. Ambrose as sign from heaven of her son’s eventual conversion.  As one writer put it, St. Monica “stormed heaven with her prayers for her son, Augustine’s, conversion.”  St. Ambrose lived to see his prophetic statement fulfilled when he baptized Augustine with his own hands.  Following this long awaited conversion, St. Monica continued with her son for a few more years in Italy.  When St. Monica was nearing death, she was asked whether she worried about dying so far from her home in North Africa.  She replied, “Nothing is far off from God. Neither do I need to fear that God will not find my body to raise it with the rest.”


	Butler records, “Five days after this she was seized with a fever; and one day, being worse than ordinary, she swooned away, and was for a little while insensible. Her two sons ran to her. When she came to herself, awaking as it were out of a profound sleep, she said to them:   ‘Here you shall bury your mother.’   Augustine stood silent; Navigius wished that she might not die abroad but in her own country: but she, checking him with her eyes, said to them ‘Lay this body anywhere; be not concerned about that.  The only thing I ask of you both is, that you make remembrance of me at the altar of the Lord wheresoever you are.’  ‘You have heard her vows,’ says St. Augustine, addressing himself to God, ‘and you have not despised her tears; for she shed torrents in your presence, in all places where she offered to you her prayer.’”   Thus, St. Monica is a witness of patience and long-suffering for our beloved daughter Salome.  We pray she may grow to imitate the witness of this great devoted mother and disciple of Christ.


	Our long time best friend Brian has accepted the task of being a God-father to Salome.  We've asked of him to always try to instill in her a deep awareness, faith and love for our Savior and he has accepted.  We have full confidence in him to succeed in this most important responsibility.


	Another dear friend of ours, Father John, agreed to baptize her when we first informed him of her conception.  He has had a very special role in her life already because it was he who helped us to understand God's role for procreation in the Mystery or Sacrament of Marriage.  He helped us to understand the true dignity of man created in the image of God and the sacredness of human life. Through his proclamation of God's truth he profoundly influenced us to be open to new life as God's Word calls us to.  And for this we are eternally indebted to him.  Amazingly, he called us at home the night Valerie went into labor and gave us a blessing over the phone.  Thanks Fr. John!


	Lastly, there are many little miracles God gave us throughout this pregnancy.  These were not major portents in the sky but little things we believe God did to remind us that He was watching over us every step of this pregnancy.  To mention a couple, I think of the same day when Valerie went into labor we were shopping at a Catholic bookstore and in the background we recognized the tune "Ave Maria (Hail Mary, Lk 1:28,42)," which was one of her father's favorites.  Valerie mentioned to me that she wondered if this might be a sign that it was to be a girl and that her dad was praying for her as do all the saints (Rv 6:9-10, 5:8-9) ...and to name her Maria.


	Another amazing sign was that Salome was born on the feast day of St. John Mary Vianney, who is remembered on the Latin Church’s Calendar. What's amazing about this is that our good friend Fr. John Hedges has a special devotion to him and in fact chose to become a regular diocesan priest instead of a religious order priest because of what he understood as a sign from St. John Vianney.











Salome’s Baptismal Holy Cross





	Salome, as a reminder of her reception of the Holy Mystery of Baptism, received a traditional Armenian Holy Cross (Soorp Khatch, Arm.).  May this Holy Cross be a reminder to her of our Lord’s love for her and a source of protection from evil.  As we pray in our Armenian Divine Liturgy:





 “Guard us, O Christ our God, in peace under the shadow of your holy and venerable Cross.  Deliver us from the visible and invisible enemy.  Make us worthy to give you thanks and to glorify you together with the Father and the Holy Spirit, now and always and unto the ages of ages.  Amen.”  -May this prayer be true for all our children who bear the Holy Cross of Christ.





	To close, we would, from the bottom of our hearts, like to thank you all for your prayers, encouragement, and support during this normally trying period.  You are a blessing to our lives and we pray for God's blessings on you and yours.  We know we are very blessed to have family and friends like we do and hope that we can someday repay your kindness.





Part II.





What follows are samples of selections of the Godly wisdom of each Saint:





St. Salome the Holy Myrrh-bearer, the Holy Myrrh-bearers: a Lesson in Loyalty





	“It was with heavy hearts that a faithful group of women arose before dawn and went to the tomb of Christ. It was the third day since the crucifixion of their Master. The late hour of His death and the ensuing Sabbath prevented Christ's followers from properly preparing His Body for burial. As the sun rose on the "first day of the week," the Myrrh-bearers ventured out to complete their sorrowful task.


	St. Mark's Gospel relates a question pondered by Mary Magdalene, Salome and Mary the mother of James: "WHO WILL ROLL AWAY THE STONE FOR US?" Indeed, a challenge awaited them. Furthermore, the holy women must have wondered how they would convince the Roman guards that they needed to anoint the Lord's lifeless Body to satisfy the laws of ritual of their Faith.


	When they arrived at Christ's tomb, the Myrrh-bearing Women discovered that they needn't have worried about boulders or guards. The tomb was empty! Jesus had risen! These women - and several others like them - had been loyal and devoted to Christ throughout His public ministry. They accompanied Him all over Galilee, ministering to Him in whatever way they could. For their faithful service, they Myrrh-bearing Women received the greatest possible reward: they were the first witnesses to the Resurrection. How their hearts must have filled with joy as they heard the words of the angel: "You seek Jesus of Nazareth, Who was crucified. He is risen! He is not here. See the place where they laid Him." (Mark 16:6)


	About the beginning of His thirty-second year, when the Lord Jesus was going throughout Galilee, preaching and working miracles, many women who had received of His beneficence left their own homeland and from then on followed after Him. They ministered unto Him out of their own possessions, even until His crucifixion and entombment; and afterwards, neither losing faith in Him after His death, nor fearing the wrath of the Jewish rulers, they came to his sepulcher, bearing the myrrh-oils they had prepared to anoint His body. It is because of the myrrh-oils that these God-loving women brought to the tomb of Jesus that they are called the Myrrh-bearers. Of those whose names are known from the Gospel are the following: the most holy Virgin Mary; Mary Magdalene; Mary, the wife of Clopas; Joanna, wife of Chouza, a steward of Herod Antipas; Salome, the mother of the sons of Zebedee; Mary and Martha, the sisters of Lazarus and Susanna.”


	


Prayer from the Byzantine Divine Liturgy:


	Lowering Your pure body from the Cross, the noble Joseph wrapped it in clean muslin, with fragrant spices, and laid it in a new tomb, but on the third day You rose. O Lord, granting the world great mercy.


	Standing by the tomb, the angel said to the myrrh-bearing women, "Myrrh is for the dead; but Christ has proved Himself alien to death, therefore cry out, "The Lord is risen, granting the world great mercy."  -taken from St. Nicholas GO Church web-site in CA





	"You have heard, dearly beloved, that holy women who had followed the Lord came to the sepulcher with spices. They had loved Him when He was alive, and they showed Him their eager tender-heartedness even when He was dead. Their deed points to something that must be done in our holy Church. Thus as we hear of what they did, we must also think of our responsibility to imitate them. We, too, who believe in Him Who died, approach His sepulcher with spices if we are strengthened with the sweet smell of the virtues, and if we seek the Lord with a reputation for good works. And the women who came with spices saw angels, since those who advance toward God through their holy desires, accompanied by the sweet smell of the virtues, behold the citizens from on high." St. Gregory the Dialogist, "Forty Gospel Homilies", Homily 21, Pg. 158) 





St. Maria the Holy Mother of God, from the Holy Bible (St. Lk. 1: 26-56)





	In the sixth month the angel Gabriel was sent from God to a city of Galilee named Nazareth, to a virgin betrothed to a man whose name was Joseph, of the house of David; and the virgin's name was Mary.  And he came to her and said, "Hail, full of grace, the Lord is with you!"  But she was greatly troubled at the saying, and considered in her mind what sort of greeting this might be. 


And the angel said to her, "Do not be afraid, Mary, for you have found favor with God.  And behold, you will conceive in your womb and bear a son, and you shall call his name Jesus.  He will be great, and will be called the Son of the Most High; and the Lord God will give to him the throne of his father David, and he will reign over the house of Jacob for ever; and of his kingdom there will be no end."  And Mary said to the angel, "How shall this be, since I have no husband?"  And the angel said to her, "The Holy Spirit will come upon you, and the power of the Most High will overshadow you; therefore the child to be born will be called holy, the Son of God.  And behold, your kinswoman Elizabeth in her old age has also conceived a son; and this is the sixth month with her who was called barren.  For with God nothing will be impossible."  And Mary said, "Behold, I am the handmaid of the Lord; let it be to me according to your word." And the angel departed from her.


	In those days Mary arose and went with haste into the hill country, to a city of Judah, and she entered the house of Zechariah and greeted Elizabeth.  And when Elizabeth heard the greeting of Mary, the babe leaped in her womb; and Elizabeth was filled with the Holy Spirit and she exclaimed with a loud cry, "Blessed are you among women, and blessed is the fruit of your womb!  And why is this granted me, that the mother of my Lord should come to me?  For behold, when the voice of your greeting came to my ears, the babe in my womb leaped for joy.  And blessed is she who believed that there would be a fulfillment of what was spoken to her from the Lord."  And Mary said, "My soul magnifies the Lord, and my spirit rejoices in God my Savior, for he has regarded the low estate of his handmaiden. For behold, henceforth all generations will call me blessed; for he who is mighty has done great things for me, and holy is his name.  And his mercy is on those who fear him from generation to generation.  He has shown strength with his arm, he has scattered the proud in the imagination of their hearts,  he has put down the mighty from their thrones, and exalted those of low degree; he has filled the hungry with good things, and the rich he has sent empty away.  He has helped his servant Israel, in remembrance of his mercy, as he spoke to our fathers, to Abraham and to his posterity for ever."  And Mary remained with her about three months, and returned to her home.





St. Monica of Hippo, from St. Augustine’s Confession (Bk 6 chp1)





	But now my mother, strong in her love, had come to me, for she had followed me over land and sea, kept safe by you through all her perils.  In the midst of storms at sea, she reassured the sailors themselves, by whom inexperienced travelers upon the deep are accustomed to be comforted, and promised them that they would reach port in safety, for you had promised this to her in a vision.  She found me in great danger because of my despair at ever finding the truth.  Yet when I told her that I was no longer a Manichean, although not a Catholic Christian, she did not leap with joy, as if she had heard something unexpected.  The reason was that she had already been assured with regard to that aspect of my wretched state, in which she bewailed me as one dead, but yet destined to be brought back to life by you.  IN thought she put me before you on a bier, so that you might say to a widow’s son, “Young man, I say to you, arise!”  Then would he revive, and begin to speak, and you would deliver him to his mother.  Therefore, her heart did not pound in turbulent exultation when she heard that what she daily implored you with her tears to do was already done in so great a part.  For although I had not yet attained to the truth, I had now been rescued from falsehood.  Rather, she was all the more certain that you, who had promised the whole, would grant what still remained.  Hence most calmly and with a heart filled with confidence, she replied to me how she believed in Christ that before she departed from this life she would see me a faithful Catholic.  This much she said to me.  Btu to you, O fountain of mercies, she multiplied her prayers and tears, so that you would speed your help and enlighten my darkness.  More zealously still she would hasten to the Church, and she would hand on the words of Ambrose, as on “a fountain of water springing up into life everlasting.”  For she loved the man as though he were an angel of God, because she had learned that through him I had been brought in the meantime to the wavering, doubtful state in which I then was.  She felt sure that throughout this state I was to pass from sickness to health, with a more acute danger intervening, through that paroxysm, as it were, which doctors call the crisi
