GARIGAS PARDOMAS JUNIJA
- macitaji Ivars un Anita Gaides
“..Jo Sis mans déls bija miris un nu atkal ir dzivs, vins bija pazudis un
ir atkal atrasts — un vini saka liksmoties”. Liikas ev. 15: 24

Junijs ir ar atdzimSanu daba,
krasniem ziediem, nerietosu sauli;
ar ligo dziesmam, januguns liesmam,
ar milestibas glastiem jo liegiem,
rokroka ejot, kad otru skauji.
Junijs ir ar tik baisam atminam,
dargo aizvesto bezvainas cieSanam;
sapju celu, ko kads tava vieta ies.
Junijs un vienmer - piemini, pateicies:
cauri cieSanam, dzimSanai jaunai
- ir Milestibas Dievs!

Junija ménesi ir nakusi un gajusi, ka ar visu dzive sanemto un
piedzivoto. Més sev atgadinam: novérte sanemto pilnigak, to labo
un ari, kas ir sapigs, dzel vai dur, pat ka dzelonis paliek miesa

un dveselé. Ligo ta no sirds, ka neaizlijuSos Janos, zinot, ka viss

ir no Dieva Zélastibas - Vina vadiba un zina. Ka pirmaka dzejoli,
péc uzskaitita, tas kopsavilkums: IR MILESTIBAS DIEVS!

Lai to atceramies un savus dzives junijus un katru dienu pavadam
dzivojot ar tadu atzinu.

Junija ir ar1 ipaSa diena, kas veltita téviem. Paldies par to! Pats
esmu tévs, ari vectévs jau daudzus gadus. Bez matém un téviem
nebutu meés, ne misu pécnaceji. Labi ir, atcereties, pateikties, teikt
labu, art salidzinasanas vardu, no sirds. Tas tiek darits, bet biezi
tiek atlikts uz nezinamu laiku. Dievam Zél, $1 dzive ir par 1su, lai
attiecibas atrisinatu un no sirds otru pienemtu, tadu, kads ir.

Jézus sava intrigéjosa lidziba par Pazuduso délu, stasta par jaunaka
déla kraso lemumu pieprasit tevam sev piekritoSo mantas daJu un
atstat téva majas, lai drudZaini bauditu visu, kas baudams, ieskaitot
$1 parsteidziga sola nelabveligas sekas.

Lidziba nav lasama vienpusigi. PazuduS$ais var bt ari pastaisnais

vecakais déls; pazudusi var but ari mate vai meita par ko lidziba
nestasta. Bet Jézus stastitais gan satur Labas zinas, ko nevajadzétu
aizklat ar vajadzibu kadu tiesat, but savas izdomas dieva vieta, bet
labak paust vietnieciskas piedoSanas prieku. Lai mums Dievs ir tas
Tevs, kas “to ieraudzija un tam kluva vina Z€l, un vins skréja tam
preti, krita tam ap kaklu...” Ja Sis milestibas Dievs netiek iepazits un
pienemts, tad var notikt, ka Dieva Téva téls mums ir it ka pazud
is,paliek neatklats ka kristietibas kodols. Tads trikums paradas
viscaur dzive.

Savu tévu Martinu nekad neesmu piemirsis, atceros vinu ka to, kas
vina skolniekiem, un tuviniekiem, mani ieskaitot, radija pamacosu
dzives paraugu: piederibu Dievam un Latvijai ar uzsvaru uz cienu
iepretim vertibam, to starpa latvieSu valodai, ko macijos apgit un
lietot, kopt un tureét ka svetu. Vina sarakstita daudz lietota Tévu
valodas macibas gramata, vin$ ar savu roku man ierakstija rakst-
nieka Jana Jaunsudrabina vardus no bérnam veltita dzejola:

“Tévu valoda tev biis ka zobens ar ko Jaunus mezglus pusu cert...”
Sveto Rakstu pétnieki ne reti velti savu muZzu Bibeles tekstiem un
to izpetei. Ta tas bija ar tévu Martinu. Vin$ macija, vadija skolas
Latvija un trimda; audzinaja latvieSu valodas skolotajus ; sarakstija
Tevu valodas macibas gramatas un macibas vielas apdari; bija
latvieSu valodas inspektors pa visu Latviju un aktivi palidzéja pie
valodas jaunrades. Péc kara grutibam un beglu gaitam, nebija viegli
ASV stradat smagu fizisku darbu, bet tomeér vins rakstija, macija,
sauca kopa uz kultiiras kursiem u.c. Vins$ atrada gribu un spéku
sabiedribu skubinat but ari baznica, to uskatot par trimdinieka
pienakumu. Vina galvena atpita bija makSkeréSana. Man lidz Sai
dienai ir Zel, ka dazkart pietruika laika vai gribas vinu aizvest uz upi
vai ezeru, jo biju vina Soferis. Tévam un vectévam Martinam bija
nozimigs muzs, kas diemzel, ilga tikai 53 gadus. Ir gruti aptvert, ka
pagajusi jau 60 gadi kops vina aizieSanas muziba ap So laiku 1960.
gada. Vin$ butu vareéjis dzivot ilgak, ja sirdis tad butu spéts operet.
Bet tada ir dzive un paldies Dievam par visu to! Paldies Dievam, ka
savu tévu un mati varéju iepazit ka Dievam tuvus. Arvien gan
skumstu, ka, ta ka toreiz ar veSanu makskereét, reti sp€jam apkopt
vina un citu kapa kopinas talaja Grand Rapidu kapséta.



“I loved you as the Father loved me. Now remain in my love. I have
obeyed my Father’s commands, and I remain in his love. In the same
way, if you obey my commands, you will remain in my love. I have
told you these things so that you can have the same joy that [ have
and so that your joy will be the fullest possible joy.” John 15:9-11
John is speaking about the great command of Jesus, the love that
the Father has for the Son and the love that the Son gives His
people. We are commanded to love one another as He has loved us
first. It's hard in this time of great connection, as well as
disconnection. On the one hand, we are asked to look out for each
other, ironically in this time of isolation. On the other, with the
obsession that the media has with COVID, the world is taken over
by what the French philosopher Levi-Straus calls a parallel
universe. As we look back to pre-Covid and was there such a time,
we can, in this month of June reflect on our own families, our
fathers forefathers and in turn their fathers. There are celebrations
this month, Father’s Day, Jani, which is known by one name only
and which is celebrated by Latvians the world over. A significant
commemoration, the disconnectedness of an age, the deportations
of 1941, the night of Jun 13/14, where thousands upon thousands
of our fellow countrymen and women were deported, even killed
or died in the steppes of Siberia. We commemorate, we remember
and we must give them tribute. But we cannot forget our fathers,
their fathers, the generations before us. On their shoulders the
foundations of our lives are built, whether for good or not so good.
But without them, as without our mothers , we would not be.
Remembrances of fathers can be ones of connection, disconnection.
However, as one Catholic priest recently remarked in a sermon,
parents, fathers try to do the best for their children even when they
reprimand them, with a stern resolve. Families, in their individual
members have so many differing characteristics, wants, dislikes,
attachments, dissociative estrangements. | remember the strength
of my own father. He was a manufacturer of soft drinks in
Daugavpils, a factory owner, as well as a farmer, owning a sizeable
farmstead, along with his siblings in the rich farmland of
Augszemgale. An organist, he was taught by his grandfather, the

organist and son of the local German minister, who had played the
organ for ninety years. When he couldn’t continue and only
because of failing eyesight, he gave my father an hour’s lesson and
told him to play his first service. It was a disaster, but encouraged
not to give up by this same stern grandfather, a role model for him
all his life, he perservered and was the organist and quite popular
choir director of Kaldabruna for fifteen years. Passing on this love
of the instrument to my sister Vija and myself, but not so much love
as strict practice in the first years, [ was convinced that everyone
played the organ as they were growing up. It was woven into the
fabric of my life and I and my sister were already playing church
services at the age of 11 and 12 respectively. Now my son Michael
has been an organist for twenty years and the tradition continues.
The talents, the work of previous generations is built uupon and it
is only because of them, my father, his father and grandfather that
we continue in a tradition of organists teachers and ministers.

My own grandfather was a much-respected county judge and
perhaps it is no coincidence that Michael’s brother Patrick is a
government lawyer and Deputy Director with the Attorney
General’s Office, Ministry of Finance. Lest this sound like boasting,
and in a way it perhaps is, I think of the connectedness that binds
us, generation after generation, that holds us, as friends, as
acquaintances and members of the community. Itis possible to say
this even in this period of social isolation, physical and social
distancing. However, we are in stage 2 and can start meeting each
other, albeit in our own separate bubbles. New terminology has
sprung up together with COVID and it’s like learning an strange
language. Above all, it is the connectedness that we experience
through Him God the Father who gave us His only Son Jesus Christ,
to live,die,and live again, freeing us from disconnection, from
ultimate disconnectedness. The love of the Father flows to the Son.
In turn, Jesus gives us His love, ordering us to obey him and to love
one another. So together with love comes the command, obedience
to him. Our fathers give us love so that the love of the Father can
be complete in us and we experience joy now but profound,
complete happiness and joy in eternal life.



