Miller Family Update Summer 2020
Dear Holy Ascension Family:
It has been a while since our last update, and – WOW! – the world has changed a lot since then.
Much like you, we are adjusting to a different way of doing things. In March, we found
ourselves in what turned out to be the epicenter of our country’s COVID-19 epidemic. It feels
like we woke up one morning and someone said, “Surprise! You have to run a marathon
today!” And then when the marathon was over we found ourselves in the middle of nowhere
and had to walk back home. In other words, it has been a long and tedious affair!
Suffice to say, Lent and Pascha were unlike any other we have experienced – and if I’m being
honest, it’s not something I particularly wish to experience again. However, we did find a
routine and were able to experience the joy of the Lord’s Resurrection in ways we may never
have the opportunity to experience again. For example, Eleanor was able to read the Gospel
during Agape Vespers, and the boys each had parts of our at-home services for which they were
responsible. (Timmy has gotten really good at saying “It is truly meet,” and he takes his job very
seriously, while George is very diligent to cense the altar and apartment with our play censer).
Our downstairs neighbor is a priest, so we did gather outside of our apartment building for the
Rush Service. Banging on an apartment-building door doesn’t quite carry the same gravitas, but
it was a joyful (and memorable) time nonetheless. This has also been a time where we have
grown close to our neighbors, getting to know them quite well, as we more or less quarantined
together – we called our kids the “Quaran-team,” collectively.
Academically, much like everything else, this semester was also strange. Thankfully, I had
wonderful professors who went above and beyond to ensure their students were taken care of,
so with significant effort (or perhaps just a clerical error), I still managed to keep my grades up
and find my way onto the Dean’s List.
As you have likely heard, we recently celebrated the birth of our fourth child, Cyril John! He was
born at home without complications. Providentially, he was born on May 28 – the Feast of
Ascension. As such, the joy he brings our immediate family will always remind us of our
wonderful parish family in Norman. Now that there are six of us, we have embraced our new
nickname: the Miller Sixpack. I’d like to think that it’s witty enough to show our sophistication,
but down-to-earth enough to imply that we still know how to have a good time.
The rest of the family is well. Eleanor finished first-grade this year, and when you are already
home-schooled, you find that a global pandemic really doesn’t affect your daily routine. Timmy
and George have made for great playmates, and more and more, seem to resemble Muppets.
Jordan and I were crowned in May after finding out that it was required for ordination, so in a
small ceremony at a local parish, a VERY pregnant Jordan and I were married in the Church!

Finally, I humbly request your prayers as I have received a blessing to be ordained to the Holy
Diaconate. God-willing, I will be ordained by the hand of Bishop BASIL at St. George Cathedral in
Wichita on August 16. Were this a different time, we would have extended our travels through
Norman for a visit, but unfortunately, due to restrictions imposed by the state of New York, we
have to scurry back so as not to burden ourselves or our neighbors with undue risk of infection.
We think of you often, and you all are in our prayers.
In Christ,
The Miller Family

