Monday May 28, 2018
We started the day with a quick breakfast of oatmeal for me and oats and eggs for Ava.
We had to hurry because we were being picked up by Dima and Natasha. They are a couple that
have been attending here for a little while and wanted us to make a day trip with them.
We went to Svyatogrk it is about 40 kilometers from Kramatorsk and it is surrounded by a
national forest. The first stop was to see the statue of Artum. He died in 1921 and was a leader of
Socialist Workers. The statue was built in 1927 and is huge! It is made out of concrete but has
not had the upkeep that it needs and is in a bad state of disrepair. From the statue you can see the
valley below and the Ukrainian Orthodox Monastery that stretches out along the river. The
buildings are ornate and beautiful.
Leaving the statue of Artum we went to a wooden monastery that sits on top of the
mountain. As you approach the road leading to the monastery there are signs setting the many
rules. No Smoking, Women must cover their head and legs. No laughing. Do not try to talk to
the priest except about God or Faith. Take no pictures of the priest. There was a whole page of
such rules.
There is a building that was built half in and half out of the mountain. It was a long walk
down the hill and when we finally got there, we had to go down many steps. The view was
fabulous. Our plan was that we would take the path down to the Monastery from there and Dema
would go back to get the car and meet us at the bottom. The path was closed. So we all went
back to the car. That little car looked really good once we got to it.
The ride to the valley floor took only a few minutes. We walked between the buildings
and viewed their small collection of unusual birds. We were allowed into an Orthodox church
building but were not allowed to take any pictures inside. It was very ornate and absolutely
beautiful.
We left the monastery in search of a 600-year-old tree that Dima and Natasha had heard
of but had never seen. After a couple false starts we finally found the tree. The sign said that it
was 640 years old. The question was asked, “How do they know?” It was an impressive tree. It
stood 29 meters tall which is about the height of a 19-story building. Its canopy was 24 meters
across. From the leaves I would say it is an oak and still looks healthy and strong. Following the
visit to the tree we returned to Kramatorsk.
At 5:00 p.m. Ava had a lady’s class and Vlad and I spoke with Dima about a home Bible
study for him and Natasha. He said he would speak with Natasha but he was very interested in
doing so. They are a good couple who, along with their two children, would make a good
addition the congregation here.
Following class we went to supper with Vlad and Oksana and their children. It was not to
far so we walked. On returning I checked my pedometer and then the internet and discovered that
I had walked six mile for the day no wonder I’m tired. We do a lot of walking here but this was
really over the top. I felt like the man who said that when he was a child he had to walk three
miles to school up hill both ways.

Ava and Sasha
Statue of Artum

Ava at big tree

Dima, Natasha, Andrew, Sasha & Ava

