Chapter 23

Rufina (Ruth) Ilyin Shevchuk
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Ruth is at top row, between Ben Shevchenko and Ted Dubenko.



Top photo: Tamara Fedoroff, Nilka Samosvatoff, Nida Lokteff, Nelly Krapivkin,
Ruth llyin (16), Valya Pustobaeff, _

\ .
Bottom photo: Water baptism (1958) by Rev. A.E. Shevchenko; Stanley Wigowsky and
Peter llyin (Ruth’s brother), Nick Tarahteeff is behind Stanley. [San Francisco Bay]



.‘ glorytogodsongs.com
https://www.glorytogodsongs.com » about

ABOUT - Glory to God Songs @

| was born in China and accepted Jesus into my heart when | was five years old in a Sunday School Class
of Sister Affa in Shanghai, China. My heart fell in love ...

t glorytogodsongs.com
https://www.glorytogodsongs.com :

Glory to God Songs @
Rufina Shevchuk. If you have the heart to translate these songs into other languages and distribute for
the glory of God free of charge, you have my full ...

About Me Poems Contact

© Squarespace
https://static1.squarespace.com » static» 9+God's+... PDF
9+God's+Carpet.pdf @
With-out yarn or fan - cy weaves, but with flo-wers and glo-rious leaves, With the warmth of sun rays light.
"EYE HAS NOT SEEN... THE THINGS WHICH GOD HAS.

© Squarespace
https://static1 squarespace.com» static» 64+There'... PDF

There's my Heavenly Father @
Rufina R.Shevchuk. ))))))! 7)))$))))))))). Page 2. 7 loves me this | know. For your Bi - ble tells me so. loves
me this | know. For the. Bi - ble tells me so.

Legacy.com
https://www.legacy.com ; obituaries » name » vera-ilyi... :

Vera llyin Obituary - Death Notice and Service Information @
Beloved mother of Paul, Peter Ilyin, Rufina Shevchuk, Lily Romanoff, Nida Cardenas, Alex and John Ilyin.
Grandmother of 15, great-grandmother of 17. Evening ...

CHILDREN — Glory to God Songs 86 songs

https://www.glorytogodsongs.com/kids

ADULTS — Glory to God Songs 33 songs



https://www.glorytogodsongs.com/kids
https://www.glorytogodsongs.com/kids
https://www.glorytogodsongs.com/adults
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Photo courtesy of Kathy (Krapivkin) Samuelson - flower girl in the picture; Pete’s

was Boris Prasoloff, and maid of honor was Pete’s sister, Ruth.

Ruth is standing beside her future husband (right) Aaron Shevchuk
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Ruth Shevchuk’s webpage was a delightful discovery for me. Her insightful songs
and poems are truly spiritually inspired. What a blessing! | share samples of her
work here for the reader.

https://www.glorytogodsongs.com/

| give these songs to all of you in the name of the Lord Jesus Christ.
Most of all thanks to the Living God: Father, Son and Holy Spirit.

Rufina Shevchuk

If you have the heart to translate these songs into other languages and distribute for
the glory of God free of charge, you have my full permission to do so. The Lord will help
you.

GOD BLESS YOU! SONGS FOR CHILDREN FROM 3 TO 103 YEARS OLD.

All songs and poems placed on this website are hereby given to the entire world for
free. Jesus said, “Freely you have received, freely give.” You are welcome to copy,
multiply And distribute but ONLY FREE OF CHARGE. SALE OF THESE SONGS AND
POEMS ARE PROHIBITED. For those wishing to translate these songs and poems into
languages other than English, Russian or Ukranian, PLEASE be extremely vigilant that
the translations are grammatically and Scripturally correct because the Word of God
says,

“CURSED IS HE WHO DOES THE WORK OF THE LORD CARELESSLY...”. Jer.48:10a

I welcome you to continue revisiting this Site as new songs and poems will continue to
be added in several languages. Please share GLORYTOGODSONGS.COM with your
friends, family and congregations. Stay tuned for upcoming extras like videos, Poem,
Song, Cards and more!

God's humble servant,

Sister Rufina


https://www.glorytogodsongs.com/

MY SIMPLY STORY

Songs for Children from 3 to 103!

Glory To God! | dedicate these songs and poems to my Lord and Savior Jesus Christ. |
love Him! Also, all of these songs and poems in the Name of Jesus are dedicated to the
Orphans of this world.

| was born in China and accepted Jesus into my heart when | was five years old in a
Sunday School Class of Sister Affa in Shanghai, China. My heart fell in love with Jesus,
and | am following Him ever since studying His Holy Word.

At the age of 16, the Great Lord baptized me with The Holy Spirit, and | took Water
Baptism In the Pacific Ocean by San Francisco, California. | worship the Holy Trinity —
Father, Son and Holy Spirit — the Three in One. Jesus, who promised never to leave nor
forsake me unto the end of time, is my Savior, Lord and King. | trust Him and continue
following Him.

Ever since | was a small child, | loved music and always wondered how people can write
songs. | never even allowed myself to entertain the idea of writing them. Growing up, |
took voice lessons, sang in the choir, solos, etc.

Then, it just happened! Every life has its difficulties and tragedies, and | am no
exception. In my adult life, faced with the unbearable sorrow of betrayals, | would wake
up at night. Unable to sleep and not wanting to wake up my beloved husband, | would
go into another room, open the window curtain and gazing at the stars | would just weep
and pray for at least an hour. This went on for several weeks.

One night after weeping and praying, | felt totally exhausted, so | just stood in silence
admiring the stars. Suddenly, | started singing a joyous children’s song with words and
melody | never heard before! | quickly took pen and paper and wrote down the words.
My heart was so filled with love, joy and peace. When | got up in the morning and began
reading the words, | started singing the melody | sang at night GLORY TO GOD!

From that night on, | would eagerly go to the same spot to pray and would get a song,
sometimes two. | was awe struck at what was happening. Almost all the songs the Lord
gave me came as dictation — words and melody. Next morning when | read the words, |
knew the melody. So, | would go the piano, which my Dad bought me in 1958 for $25.00,
peck out the melody and write it down.

| cannot take credit for these songs. | simply wrote them down. It is a flight of joy to do
this — just to be a pencilin God’s Hand. All glory, honor and praise belong to Him.



Looking at God’s wondrous creation, | am ecstatic and thankful to Him for giving me
joyful and comforting songs and poems in the most difficult times of my life. He
continues giving me both songs and poems for children and adults. They come both in
English and Russian languages and | translate them almost simultaneously.

He also gave me the privilege of translating many Traditional (Public Domain) songs
from English into Russian and Russian into English. | am amazed how simply yet deeply
and beautifully these songs express God's love to us.

https://www.glorytogodsongs.com/
ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS

My heartfelt thanks to my beloved and faithful husband and friend. We were married for 51
years. The Lord called him home in 2015.

Many thanks to my daughter Svetlana (Lana), her children Cassie and Anthony, My son
Victor and his wife Elaine. Without their help, | would not have been able to accomplish this
assignment.

Many thanks to Sister Tanya Georgiev, wife of Pastor Yuri Georgiev of Russian Gospel
Temple in San Francisco, California; Choir Director of Russian Gospel Temple Brother
Mikhail Muha and his wife Olga; Professor of the Ukranian language in Ukraine Rostyslav
Bilosevich together with his wife Olga and Poetess Olga Puhalski.

Thank you to Brother Oleg Yanishen, Editor, who placed these songs and poems on the
Website and everyone, who helped me with this assignment. Many thanks and blessings to
Brother Benjamin Delevan, first contributor, who encouraged me to pursue this
assignment.

God bless you all not only abundantly but beyond your comprehension.
e
MOA NPOCTAA NCTOPUA (Russian “My Simple Story)

CJ/IABABOry

lMecHu ana gemet om 3-mpex 4o 103-mpéx iem

lNoceawaro amu necHu u noamsl Moemy lfocriogy u Cnacumernto Nucycy Xpucmy. /1106110
ero. Tak->xe, Bce amu rnecHu u rnoamsi rnoceqauwjaro Cupomam Bcero Mupa u Bo uma locrnoga
HNucyca Xpucma.


https://www.glorytogodsongs.com/

Pogunace a B Kumae u npuHAana Mucyca B cBO€E cepaue Korga MHe 6bi/10 TAmMb 71em B
BockpecHoUl wkose cecmpbl Apdbl BacunbeBHol LlaHxal, Kumal. Moé cepaue
nonro6buno Nucyca u c mex rnop A caegyro 3a Hum, usyyas Ero Ceamoe CrioBo.

B 16 nem locrnioab kpecmusn meHA Lyxom CBambiM U 4 NpuHAana BogHoe KpeweHue B Mope
okos1o0 CaH-®paHyucko, KanugpopHuAa. A noknoHAarocb Ceamou Tpouye — Omuyy, CbiHy u
Csamowmy Ayxy. Nlucyc obewan 6bimb co MHOU A0 ckoHYaHUsd Beka. OH Mol Crnnacumerib,
Mol Llapb u mol bor. A Bepro EMy u npogosikaro ugmu 3a Hum.

C manbix nem, A 1t06usna My3biKy U BCErAa yauB/anack Kak /r0o4u Morym rnucams rnecHu. A
Hukorga cebe gaxke He MNo3B0o/IA/1a AyMamb, YUMo A Mor/ia 6bl ux nucams. B oHocmu s
u3y4yarsia ros1o0c rneHus, rnesa B xopy, co/s10, U m.A.

W Bapyr cny4dunocs! Kaxkgas >xusaHb uMeem mpyaHocmu u mpareauu. M1 korga y MeHs
C/1y4UIUCh HEBBIHOCUMbIE CKOPOU O NpegamesibCmae U He Mor/ia criams, 8 BCmaBa/ia
HOUYbKO U HE XKe/s1ad mpPeBOXUMb MOero Bo3/110671eHHOIO MyXka, yxoausa B 4pYryro
KOMHamy, 0mKpbiBasa Wmopbl U CMOMPA Ha 3BE3/4bl, A NaKasa u Mosiuiack 6o/1bue
yacy. 3mo npoLaosIKasoChb HECKO/ILKO HEAESb.

OgHaxkabl nepeymoMuBWUCH, OM A0/1roro pbigaHuda U Mo/IUmMBbl, A CMOA/a B MUWUHE
nobyrock 38é€3gamMu. Bapyr A Hayana nemse pagoCcmHyro 4eMCKYH necHro. A HUkorga He
C/bIxasia HU amy recHro HU mesnoguro. A 6bicmpo B3471a 6ymary u py4ky u 3arnucasia c/10Ba.
Moé cepaue 6b1/10 nepernosiHeHO /1F0O60BbIO, PAAOCMbIO U Ype3BbiHaliHoro Mmupa. Korga a
BCMasia ympoM U Hayasia CMoOmpemsp Ha C/10Ba, 4 cpal3y Hayasa nems my Mes104uto,
KOMopyo A resia HoYbHo.

C mex nop, A BCmaBasia HoYbto U X04us1a Ha MOoXKe MeCMO MO/IUMBCA U M0/1y4asnia ogHy
necHro unu gse. A 6bi1a B He4oyMeHUU, Ymo co MHoU npoucxogum. [Moumu Bce necHu
locnoabk MHe gaBas kak AukmaHm — C/10Ba U MeJs104uro. YmpoM, Korga 8 Yumarsa c/10Ba, g
3Hasa Meso4uro necHu. A nogxoausna K nUuaHUHoO, Komopkil MHe Kyrnusi Mol rnana B 1958-m
roay 3a 25 gosnapos., Bbi6UBasia Me/104UKO U 3arUCkIBa/1a eé.

A He Mory 6pamp kpegum 3a amu rnecHu. A npocmo 3anuceliBasa ux. 3mo 6bisa
HeobbIKHOBEHHAaA pagocmb — Mpocmo 6bimb KapaHgawoMm B pyke bora.

CmompsAa Ha vygecHyro npupoay locrnoga bora, A Bocxuwarock U 6narogapro Ero, yumo OH
MHe gaém pagoCmHbIe U ymewume/lbHble MeCHU U M03Mbl B CAMbIX MPYAHbIX BDEMEHAX
moel >xu3Hu. flocrnoaes npogo/mkaem gaBambe MHE MECHU U MO3MbI 4719 gemel U B3POC/IbIX.
OHu npuxogam Ha Pycckom u AHulickoM A3biKax U o/1y4aro rnepeBoasl NoYmu cpaasy.
OH makoke gas MHe npuBuieruto nepesogums TpaguyuoHasibHbie (HapoaHbie) necHu ¢
Pycckoro Ha AHrnulickuti u ¢ AHrutickoro Ha Pycckud.

A mop>xecmBeHHO yAUB/IAOCh KaK MPOCMO U B MO XKe BPeMSA 71y60KO U rMpekpacHo amu
recHu Bbipaxkarom /1t060Bb bora k Ham.



HOME  SONGS
LORY TO GOD
ONGS

POEMS  ABOUT ME Rufina Shevchuk

G
S

CONTACT

GOD BLESS YOU! SONGS FOR CHILDREN
FROM 3 TO 103 YEARS OLD.

All songs and poems placed on this website are hereby
given to the entire world for free. Jesus said, “Freely you
have received, freely give.” You are welcome to copy,
multiply And distribute but ONLY FREE OF CHARGE.
SALE OF THESE SONGS AND POEMS ARE
PROHIBITED. For those wishing to translate these songs

and poems into languages other than English, Russian or

https://www.glorytogodsongs.com/
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HOME  SONGS
GLORY TO
GOD SONGS

POEMS  ABOUT ME Rufina Shevchuk

CONTACT

FOR CHILDREN

Song 1 - God Sees Everything / Bory
’ euaHO Bcé / baunts Bor vece
Music & Lyrics by Rutina R.Shevchuk

PIANO SHEET HOTHI HOTHI
TRACK MUSIC - PYC - YKP

’ Song 2 - Giraffe / Kupada / Kupada

Music & Lyrics by Rufina R. Shevchuk

https://www.glorytogodsongs.com/kids
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. YOU UNDERSTAND MY THOUGHTS AFAR OFF."

1. Peo-ple on-ly see your tace,

2 Sothink ondy all good words And do on-ly all good works, Thenyouhap-pi-ly will sing, 'Godsees e - very - thingl®

Psalm 139:2
God sees everything
. - 1
+ - I

But God sees your heart. Peo-ple on-ly hear your words, But God hears your thoughts.
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Godcansee eve-ry-thing Godcanhear eve-ry-thing No one e-ver a - ny-whera Hid from Him

a-ny-thing
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Godcansee ove-ry-thing. Godcanhear eve-ry-thing. Noone e-ver a - ny-where Hid from Hm  a-ny - thing,
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Rufina R.Shevchuk



HOME  SONGS
GLORY TO
GOD SONGS

POEMS ABOUT ME Rufina Shevchuk

CONTACT

POEMS

JABJIEHHUE U TEPIIEHHE

VIEW

BEPA XE ECTb YBEPEHHOCTD

VIEW

https://www.glorytogodsongs.com/poems
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«BEPA XE ECTb... YBEPEHHOCTb B HEBUOAVMMOM?>. Es. 11:1

BEPA XE ECTb YBEPEHHOCTb

[N'ycenuua umeet Bepy, YTO OHa CKOpPO
bygeTt netarh - HE OCTAHETCH Takow.
W 10, 4TO Mbl Ha3biBaem eé, «KOHLOM»,
Oua HasbisaeT, «baboykon».

Eé Bepa saBnserca yBepeHHOCTLIO
Toro, 4TO OHa Tenepk He BUAWT.

Yepes sepy, oHa 3HaeT Kem oHa Gyaer.
W 4yTo TEnepb He BUAUT TO yBUAWUT.

Ho Tenepb, oHa TONbLKO NON3ET

Mo cTeony, no BeTke, No NUCTY.

W...ox!.. KaK MeaneHHo naér...

Ei KaXXeTcs BCA XKU3HbL €€ Tak v nponaeér.

B MomMmeHTax TpyaHbiX BONUET,
«AX, KaK IONro 8 JOMKHA XAaTh?
W 3a4em MHe MeaneHHo nonsartb?
Moyemy s cpasy He Mory neTarb»?

OHa TMXO CNNETaeT CBON HEXHbIN KOKOH,
CnoKOoMHO CNUT U He B3[bIXaerT.
Korga » npocHETCs, pacnpasut Kpbifiks
W neraer...n neraer...n neraer.

Pycduna ( Pyds) K. LLes4yyk



(B0Or )... TBOPUT. HYY[ECA BEJIMKUE... MNcanom 135:4

KAK HA KPbINbsIX OPEN

Kak Ha Kpbinbsix open
MogHumnce Hag seMnén,
W nonyuuws B gywe
Cnagxwit MUp 1 NOKON.

MocmoTpu-Ka Tet BHAS
W ysepuwibcs cam
Kak Tam meno4Ho Bcé
W He HyXxHOe Ham.

A B3rnsiHK B Hebeca -
Hert xoHya wygeca!
Beursin Bor, Haw Ored,
Bcé TeopuT, Teoput Cam!

Lns koro Ox TBOpUT?

Ins Cebs v ans Hac

Tak npenecTHo, NPexpacHo,
Y70 He Bugen Hawl rnac.

Hu Ha ym Hi Ha MbICAK
Hukorga He npuxoguno Ham
Kak 1ygecHo MNocnogb

Bce TeopuT Ans Hac Tam.

Halum Mbicnu no cpasHEHNIo
BOXbUM MbICASIM TAKOBbI:

Bora Mbicnu Kak BoAibl B MOPRX,
A Hawm - KaK Kanns soabl.

Boanecém Emy cnasy 3a scé,

Bege Ox Haw nobsuwmin Teoped,
TsopuT ¢ NDGOBLIO NPEKPACHOE HaMm -
Haw Bor, Cnacutens u Jliobsawwmin Orey!

Pytuna ( Pyd ) K. Lesuyk



HOME  SONGCS  POEMS  ABOUT ME
GLORY TO GOD SONGS Rufing Shavehus

CONTACT

FOR ADULTS

’ Song 1 - Orphan Child / Cupora

Mausic £ Lyrics by fufima Shevcimk

PIAND SHEET HOTM « PYC
ThACK MUSIC

’ Song 2 - Sweetest Baby Jesus / Hicye Maazenen

Music £ Lyrica by Rutina Shewchuk

https://www.glorytogodsongs.com/adults
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“THE LORD WATCHES OVER THE FATHERLESS."

Psalm 146:9
Orphan child
n
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By - my win-dowhere | sit, As | look un - to the street, and there walks with man-ners mild Or - phan
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Child, Or-phan Child. As my eyes where filld with tears, | prayed, "Lord, how ma-ny fears Suf - fers  here this Or - phan Child, lone-ly
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. so do L* Then!| gave himfood and drink, feed the Or - phan chiid, he blinked. Then from joy, he gent-ly smiled, lone-ly
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Rufina R.Shevchuk
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Orphan child (2)

1 1 1 1 | | 1 1 : 1 1 1
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cep-ted Christ as Lord, Or-phan gent-ly said and smiled, I'mno  lon-ger or-phan child. God is Fa - therand my mo - ther, I'm no
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Rufina R.Shevchuk



"EYE HAS NOT SEEN... THE THINGS WHICH GOD HAS ¢

PREPARED FOR THOSE WHO LOVE HIM."
1 Cor 2:9

God's carpet

. = J‘ "—'-*":* = -‘:

reFr = .'P -
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e 7 2=
- '
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A de - light - ful (=3 pet rolls.
F
¥ s =
ya xr
=t :
2 With the warmth of sun roy’s ight 4 Heaven's carpets ohways stay,
The sun weaved a carpet bright Flowers naver foda oway.
Mutticolored flowers might Soft and colortul ond brght
Fill my heart with sheer delight, Without sun, and there's no night B. To His Love we will bow down
{Chose away my griaf so far (We'll forever fve up there At His feat we will fall down
That | gaze upon st -2) On those caorpets soft as air. -2) “Alleksal® we s,_(‘:" proise :
| |
3.} such campet on this earth 8, God Prepared for ua ploce As liugltlv’vorcc with ;?y wo'll roise
Brings forth so much beauty, minh In the Heoven's glonous space. (We t?.rwer pffn,s Sk sing
How will heaven's carpet be Eye hos never seen such fine On God's carpet to our King. -2)
Growing there eternally? Glorlous beouty, so divine!
(Flowers saft as valvel air (There, we'll see the Son of God
Grow on hooven’s corpet thare. -2) ‘Who has saved us with MHis Blood, <2)

Rufine R.Shevehuk
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Psalm 50:1

The Horizon

A

“...GOD... CALLED THE EARTH FROM THE RISING
OF THE SUN TO ITS GOING DOWN."

=

look atthe dawn, the ho-ri-2on is gree - ting
stand on my knees, yet my heart smi-les, gree - ling,
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where hea-ven and earth
with such awe-some joy,

God mysoul is

si - len - tly
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mee - ling. It seemshea-ven'ssmi-ling at earth,gent-ly fa - cing. It seems as though hea
mee - ting. I'mbur-sting with joy, how myheartsings,re - joi - ces! It
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ven and earth are
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seems that my heart from wi-thinme islea - ping,
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with joy stret-ches, wee - ping.
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My bo-dy in hum -
| can-not des-cribe

ble awe slow-ly is knee - ling. I
how my soul is de~ligh - ting,

vol - ces. sud-den-ly all the ho-r-2onis so bright. | seethesunkis-sing theearthwith its sun - lght
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feel how the hea

ven and earth here are fee - ling.
I'm humb-led and praise God. His love'sso in vi - ting.
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The Horizon (2)
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"...MAEMO BYIBJTO BI BOI'A HA HEBI,

OIM HEPYKOTBOPHU TA BIYHUIA."
2Kop. 5:1

B kpaio ganekum
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K8 | ™Ma - TM BOBOXNpO-M -B3a - nu. Bmm - pl T2 aro -
-
} 1 1 1 11 1
2. ManeHbki BOHE MaMa Crkalana, 6. S pywwo noisn, BBioE XOMAYKTOR,
Wo € nopora Ha vebeca, B monen xanTen siy nepesipsa
Lo Gyne pagicTs Tam GeskonedHa, I, AKX BEASTRCK, [MTH CHUPITKY
Byne ne Thissa Bivka kpaca B NDO KEMTOYOK TEX JANUTAR.
3. Ane Tax CTanoce: vepes xaopoly 7. "Kynw T igew, mune pigvatxo?
Mawma 1o Ffocnoaa siaifuwne | A ROMIBKS PIaKHS TROR?
ManeHoKa [0HLKE DCepoTing, Lo TEOA M3MA, CRaXY Cnovarcy
| 3anwmumnacs 8 ceiti oaxa. Kaurovox Gasmri xouy 2.
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“Miay po Mamw =a Hebeca. lay no mamu Ha Hebeca
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Ha nepeumaog| HiXTO e cTas. Konm xneoo sowa Gyna®

Aemop neeidomul, Yrp. Nepexnad Onsza MNyxanscska
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Mamorke govwe Mars rosopana, Ho syt 2axomT B sarow Kowayxrop

2 Yo ecTs fopora Ha wedeca e W cran Gunatii npoBepsTs.

I panocts Gynot yx Gockoruna, On NOAOWAN TEK-XE W K MARMOTNE
Sabuimu rope u BCR ToCKa, Benen Ounatux & NoKasaTw:
HO OT CnysMnoce, Mams satonena “Kyaa Tui egaus Mos masonxa’?

3 W ¢ mupom k Focnojy oToussa. 7 Wi rpe TeOR QoM POZMOR, Craxm?
MamoTea aouwa ooupoTena, " Wrpe TeoR pogHan masa?
OcTanacs B MPE Oxa OHa. W rae Gnanetnk Teos, noxaxmn™?

W 80T NPULino YTO-TO @6 HA MWCIH, “POMMOro Aoma y MeHR 308Ch HeTy,

4. Toeny k mame ua HeGeca, 8. A eay x Mane wa vebeoca,

e pagocts Gyner yx Geckorayna, Iae pagocTs Gyper yx Geckoneumo,
Sabems rope w 8ch Tocka", Saleimai rope w BoR TOcKa",
W 20T cofipana oxa BCe Beum “OTxysa 370 Tl BO# y3HANA,

5. Vo nyTs ompasisiach wa sox3an, g, Yroecrs popora ha mebeca™?
3ass B TOT NOSALL, CNOKONHO Cena - “Mue 3T0 MaMa BCE paccxasana,
HUKTD €4 B 3TOM HE NOMEWan. Korga ew a semne Gana”

Hapnaran
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Vera Ilyin Obituary

ILYIN, Vera E. - In Tracy, CA Nov. 24, 2005. Beloved mother of Paul, Peter Ilyin, Rufina
Shevchuk, Lily Romanoff, Nida Cardenas, Alex and John Ilyin. Grandmother of 15, great-
grandmother of 17. Evening services on Monday, Nov. 28th at 7:00 PM, and Funeral on
Tuesday, Nov. 29th, 2005 10:00 AM at the Evergreen Mortuary of McAvoy O'Hara Co., Geary
Blvd. at 10th Ave. San Francisco, CA. Interment at the Russian Sectarian Cemetery.
McAvoy-O'Hara Co. (415) 668-0077

Published by San Francisco Chronicle on Nov. 27, 2005.

Vera Efrem Shevchenko Ilyin (1915-2005) - Find a...
https://www.findagrave.com/memorial/52986600/vera_efrem-ilyin

Ruth (Ilyin) Shevchuk’s parents
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W | (funeral of Vera Ilyin)
Vera Efrem Shevchenko llyin (1915-2005)
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Birth11 Mar 1915

Itisn't known where Vera was born. She married Kiril Kalenevich Ilyin (1913-1991).
Death 23 Nov 2005 (aged 90)

Tracy, San Joaquin County, California, USA

Burial Russian Sectarian Cemetery

Colma, San Mateo County, California, USA Plot Row S, Plot 04 MemorialID 52986600

Family Members
Parents

Kiril Kalenevich Ilyin  1913-1991

= Alexander Efremovich Shevchenko 1913-1990
https://www.findagrave.com/memorial/23627142/alexander_efremovich-shevchenko

Alexander Efremovich Shevchenko

Birth 26 Oct 1913

Odessa, Odesa Raion, Odeska, Ukraine

Death 23 Dec 1990 (aged 77)

San Francisco, San Francisco County, California, USA

Burial Russian Sectarian Cemetery

Colma, San Mateo County, California, USA Plot Row S, Plot 17 Memorial ID 23627142

From the San Francisco Chronicle, Monday, December 24, 1990, page B6:

SHEVCHENKO, Alexander E., Rev. — Suddenly in San Francisco, December 22, 1990; dearly
beloved husband of Ekaterina Shevchenko; loving father of Benjamin, Alex, Luba, Peter,
Raissa, Nick and Naida; loving grandfather of 27 and great-grandfather of three; also
survived by many relatives and friends; Senior Pastor of the Russian Gospel Temple for 26
years. Alex married Ekaterina Vodopyanov in 1937 in Shanghai, China

Source: http://trees.ancestry.com/tree/4993509/person/-1513139514

Evening services Wednesday, 7 p.m. and funeral services Thursday, 10 a.m. at Russian
Gospel Temple, 2233 17th Street. Donations may be made to the Russian Refugee
Resettlement Fund, 2233 17th St., San Francisco.


https://www.findagrave.com/cemetery/1804894/russian-sectarian-cemetery
https://www.findagrave.com/memorial/23626729/kiril_kalenevich-ilyin
https://www.findagrave.com/memorial/23626729/kiril_kalenevich-ilyin
https://www.findagrave.com/memorial/23627142/alexander_efremovich-shevchenko
https://www.findagrave.com/memorial/23627142/alexander_efremovich-shevchenko
https://www.findagrave.com/memorial/23627142/alexander_efremovich-shevchenko
https://www.findagrave.com/cemetery/1804894/russian-sectarian-cemetery
http://trees.ancestry.com/tree/4993509/person/-1513139514
https://www.findagrave.com/memorial/23627144/efrem_a-shevchenko
https://www.findagrave.com/memorial/23627143/anna_t-shevchenko
https://www.findagrave.com/memorial/23626729/kiril_kalenevich-ilyin
https://www.findagrave.com/memorial/23627142/alexander_efremovich-shevchenko

https://sfgospelchurch.com/year/slavic-immigrants-from-china/
Slavic Immigrants from China
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BONUS:

Rufina (Ruth) Shevchuk’s mother — Vera Ilyin — wrote a booklet of her life story. It is
written in Russian: https://wigowsky.com/RGT/Church/Verallyin1.pdf

| was able to obtain a copy of it, thanks to Sarah (Dumanovsky) Prasoloff.
| translated the booklet into English: https://wigowsky.com/RGT/Church/Verallyin.pdf

Here is an excerpt from the translation into English:

\l-[“\:\u
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A Brief Description of Guidance by the Holy Spirit (A True Story)

Vera llyina
«Tenepb, Korga BCNOMHULWb 00 3TOM, BCe 3TO KaXeTCHA CTPaLUHbIM
cHoM. » (Now that | think about it, it all seems like a bad dream.) p.25
«Ecnun TonbKo noagymMaTtb, KaXeTcsl, YTO Takas XXM3Hb HeBbIHOCUMA, HO
BCe Mbl Nepexunnu n octanucb Xxmebl u cnasa bory!» (If you just think
about it, it seems such a life is unbearable, but we all survived and
remained alive, thank God!) p. 29


https://sfgospelchurch.com/year/slavic-immigrants-from-china/
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If | was to characterize what | just finished reading (i.e. Vera llyin’s life story), | would
say it’s like Vera speaking from “beyond the grave” and reviewing her life’s
experiences like scenes from a movie, a vast panorama spanning some thirty
years, from the exodus leaving god-forsaken Soviet Union (i.e. “Egypt”) to the
wondering in the wilderness of China, to the foreign land of Paraguay, and finally
arriving in the “promised land” of America. It was an epic journey, full of adventure,
trials and tribulations, but always under the guidance of God’s providential hand
and merciful deliverance, as foretold time after time by prophetical utterances from
the wise “Comforter”, as abbreviated by the writer in Church Slavonic fashion, [1.C.
(Ayx Cesaton, Holy Spirit)

Sometimes, what Vera sees as she reminisces about her life appears to her like
scary dreams (nightmares) that she experienced. Sometimes, she recalls vividly a
vision that she experienced of things to come. Sometimes, she relives an
experience of spiritual joy brought on by a visitation by the Holy Spirit.

Vera frequently inserts her overwhelming belief that everything happened
according to God’s plan, which is a way of saying that it was all “divine providence”
(or God’s will). She is thankful throughout her life story that, even when there is
fear or trepidation as events unfold, she knows everything is always under God’s
control.

There is a scripture that comes to mind as | think about how Vera depended
wholeheartedly on her heavenly Father each step of her journey: “Suffer (allow) the
children to come to me, for of such is the kingdom of heaven.” Such a child-like
faith in the guidance of God and His Holy Spirit is what makes Vera’s life a
testimony of a realization on the soul level that we are always holding onto the
hand of the Master (or Savior), who never lets us down.




A Brief Description of Guidance by the Holy Spirit (A True Story)
Vera llyina
[translated into English by Paul J. Wigowsky]
PROLOGUE

My sincere desire through this short account is to remind, that is, to
place within the memory of especially believers those incidents, when
they experienced in their lives a close connection to God. This is what
in our 20'™" century is considered to be some kind of foolishness and
implausible.

This is even not part of the understanding of certain believers, those
who claim to hold full gospel teachings. Yes, in truth, God led us, was
concerned about us, responded to us as children, not according to our
merits, but according to His great mercy towards us and according to
his promises. We were children in the spiritual sense, not knowing and
not learning God’s Word. Therefore, dear readers, do not be astonished
that God miraculously guided us, delivering us from disasters on this
earth. For somewhere it is written: “May you be worthy to escape all
these disasters.” (Luke 21:36)

And now, remembering all the mercies of the Lord, | do not find that we
stumbled or wavered, for the Lord provided us through his great love
for us, as the Father does good things for his little children. Now, as
decades of years have passed of our following the Evangelical path,
we have become mature in understanding. So now the Lord desires,
and he expects from us, for us to put an effort, in order to stand firm,
so that we can escape the terror and troubles that are coming to this
earth. And all this is available on the condition that all believers,
especially those who previously tasted the gift of grace, they should
remember and seek their “first love.” Remember, when the Lord called
us, we burned with love for the Lord and for each other, neither



counting time nor distance. And even though all this has passed, the
past should not be discarded into oblivion.

Now, for the sake our souls, and for the sake of the young generation,
and for the salvation of many more souls, we need to humble ourselves
before God, and seek his holy instruction, and not be silent, not
forgetting him, but to turn our attention to the word of God, where it is
written in the prophet Joel 1:3: “Tell your children about it, and let your
children tell their children, and their children another generation.”
/IPsalm 78:6-7/ “That the generation to come might know them, even the
children which should be born, who should arise and declare them to
their children: That they might set their hope in God and not forget the
works of God.” Remember your first love!

REMEMBER (poem)

Remember, my brother, the days of your youth,
Remember that thirst and desire for Christ.
Life’s troubles were easily vanquished,
The heart always reached towards the heights.
How you prayed for others so earnestly,
And hungered to tell them God’s word.
Now, my brother, you chase after vain pursuits.
And your heart does not burn with blessedness.
There’s no longer a desire to work for the Lord,
And to help unfortunate people in their despair.
For they suffer in this world like in a prison,
And they have no strength to rise, to stand.
Their hearts are weary, hungry, and poor,
Desire drives them, words have dried out.
Give them bread, drive away their need,
Where are you, servants of Christ, asleep?
How many unfortunate people are in this world,
How many suffer under the weight of sin!
Sleepest thou, my brother, drowning in idleness
And you hear not the call for the labor at hand.
My brother! Sister! O! Time to awaken!
Soon the Savior will return to earth.
Let’s start from the heart to work for the Lord,
May ther Savior find us at labor in his field.



X X X

My homeland was Ukraine: Kherson Province, which once was known
in common parlance as the “Gold Mine.” Village B. Our village had
about 100 houses. Prosperous people, of course, were the smallest
part: some were poor simply from misfortune, iliness, or some kind of
loss in life. Others were always poor because they were lazy and loved
to sleep a lot. People who loved to work always got up at dawn and
worked till dusk. These always had what they needed. Of course, their
life differed from life in America as the east differs from the west.

The houses were mostly built from clay bricks, the roofs were
covered with straw, wheat or rye, and sometimes even reeds. It was
rare to see houses covered in iron or zinc, for this would be considered
to be wealthy. There was no comfort inside the house, for the floors
were for the most part of earth. In winter, the floors were covered with
straw. There was no knowledge of carpets, even though some had
makeshift carpets, but only for the walls. Fresh straw from the fields
was brought in two or three times a week; the old straw was burned in
the oven, for everyone had a Russian stove built in their living room,
and it warmed the room where everyone lived, especially during the
winter.

This stove was used mainly for baking bread, and also for heating.
In winter, food was prepared in the stove for the entire family for the
whole day. Actually, this living room served as a kitchen, a dining room,
a bakery, and a laundry, and also a bedroom. In the evening, it was lit
up with kerosene lanterns, or with a wick in a bowl of oil, so that it
flickered on the table. In other words, not every household had a
kerosene lantern, and about electricity there was no thought of that.
The entire population of the village was engaged in farming, with the
exception of several elderly. Everyone planted a garden for themselves.
Everyone mostly had their own horses, pigs, sheep, and chickens,
which was the extent of the entire household.

In winter, women busied themselves with the weaving of hemp
yarn (nowadays known by the name “marijuana”), from the fibers of
which they made threads. Then at the end of winter, in this living room,
they set up aloom on which they wove from threads fibers for clothing
and towels. And those who had their own sheep, sheeared them and
used the wool, made thread for outerwear materials such as jackets,
trousers, burkas, etc. Women did the main part of this work. Men were
busy with the cows and farm animals, but during winter they had plenty



of free time. The population in the village was religious, mostly from
the Orthodox Christians, who religiously obsrved Sundays, and also
many minor holydays; then there were the major holydays, like
Christmas, Easter, and Holy Trinity. Part of the population observed the
holydays with reverance, but most people spent the holidays drinking
and partying more.

My parents also were Orthodox Christians. Especially our mother,
who loved the Orthodox church and all of the rituals. She always lit
candles in front of many holy images in the church.

Of course, with the changes that occurred with the authorities of
the land, much changed for the worse. They started to close down
churches, changing them into clubs and museums; they started to
arrest the priests and place them in prisons or send them to labor
camps. It needs to be said that there were priests who started to live an
unholy life (non-exemplary), which made many parishioners become
very disilluioned. Even our mother started to doubt the existence of
God, having observed such unchristian behavior of senior clergy, who
in her eyes were considered almost saintly people. And then, in
connection with this disillusionment, she left the church and prayers
and instead began to attend the village club and even took us there. In
those days, these clubs tried to spread ungodly propaganda as much
as they could, with enticing talk in order to dissuage the people from
religion and God. And this propaganda made such an effect on my
mother that she lived three years without God, without faith, without
any conviction, giving herself completely over to the temptations of the
world.

But Glory to Merciful God! Who placed on us his great Mercy! /As
written in the Prophet Isaiah 65:1/ “l am found by them that did not seek
me; | am revealed to them that did not ask about me.”

This happened in Ukraine in the 1920s. At that time, the Lord
poured out a great spiritual awakening. That is when the Holy
Spirit sent brothers Voronaev and Koltovich from America to Ukraine
in a miraculous way with great signs. Especially, the news spread about
the baptism of the Holy Spirit as it happened in the Bible on the Day of
Pentecost. This was truly the birth of the church in the 20" century! The
preaching of the Gospel spread with enormous success, since the
preaching of the Gospel was accompanied with signs and wonders,
people were speaking in new tongues, miracles happened, demons
were cast out, and the gift of prophey was manifested. Many souls
turned to the Lord, and they entered into a covenant with the Lord



through water baptism. Many were also baptized in the Holy Spirit with
the manifestation of speaking in tongues.

This was a great miraculous latter-day rain, which poured out
abundantly and within a brief period of time resulted in many
congregations and churches, in which the number of worshippers
reached 17,000 souls.

For this we give Praise and Glory to the Lord! At that same time,
the Lord sent an awakening (revival) also to our neighboring village K.,
where within a short time an entire congregation was formed, the
majority of which were baptized with the holy Spirit with manifestation
of speaking in tongues (new languages), and besides that, the Lord
poured out in some the gift of prophecy. In all of this, it was the great
mercy of the Lord. The gift of prophecy was particularly useful for us,
as a guiding principle in our lives, for we were like newborn children,
knowing little about the Holy Scripture. Then the following words were
revealed through prophecy: “Children, the path to China is before you.”
Of course, it was hard to imagine this at the time since our fathers,
grandfathers, and great-grandfathers were old settlers in Ukraine and
lived from generation to generation without leaving their native land.

But now, Merciful God prepared something better for us
beforehand, not because we were better than others, but because of
his great mercy towards us. It seems that the Lord in his mercy saw
that we were weaker than others, that we would not be able to withstand
the trials and tribulations that befell many believers for their faith in the
name of Christ — prisons, separations, and many forms of persecution
and experiences. Thus, the Lord gave us strength to trust his holy
revelation. At that same time another prophecy was revealed to us, that
great trouble was coming to Ukraine: “The sword, pestilence, famine,
and bloodshed,” therefore, we needed to leave our native nests
(homes).

Our first journey was to the Ural region, which was 2,000 kilmeters
from where we lived in Ukraine. And thanks to God that He helped us
trust in the voice of His Holy Spirit and successfully sell our homes and
all of our possessions. Those who did not trust and leave, in a short
while lost their estates and were forced from their homes, and some
were even exiled to Siberia. Those who trusted in the voice of the Holy
Spirit left Ukraine in the year 1928, at the beginning of spring, just when
barley was beginning to ripen, while the other grains were still green.
For this prophecy was foretold in the spring: “Children, don’t sow
anything, for you won’t be able to harvest it.” And so, it happened.



We managed to leave Ukraine by railroad, having hired freight
cars, as the migrants took almost all of their belongings with them. And
thus, we left our earthly homeland forever.

FAREWELL UKRAINE (poem)
Farewell Ukraine, farewell forever!
For us you were our native land.
There my golden childhood remains:
There the sky is azure, always blue.
| want to remember and praise
Thee, my Lord, for that call,
Which with your sovereign power
You lured me on the path to Christ!
Oh! In whom can | find that love and knowledge.
Only in you — my Christ!
Praise thee, our Lord, for that calling!
You shielded us from terrible persecutions and storms.
Farewell, Ukraine, yet | don’t grieve,
| only praise Jesus, who opened the way for us.
He knew, there would be war, bloodshed, and famine,
And so, God in advance protected us from disasters.
Yes, | can’t forget my early years,
How we left the country in train cars.
Cherry orchards, Ukrainian poplar trees,
Seemed to bow as they bid us farewell.
We never again saw our orchards and trees,
But we will always stay faithful to God,
Who like a father will protect us,
Will save us from horrors and troubles on earth.
11-20-1977 by Vera llyin



