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AFTER WORDS –
“NO WINNERS OR LOSERS”

by Mary Ellen Ruft, CDP*

Not long ago, I saw a musical called  Avenue Q on Broadway.  The name of
one of the songs in it was “Schadenfreude,” a German word meaning “a mali-
cious satisfaction in the misfortunes of others.”  Its lyrics suggested that we
all experience Schadenfreude, that everyone rejoices at the misery of others.
I didn’t like the song nor agree with its message.  While it seems instinctive to
feel glad that the pain we witness others enduring isn’t also happening to us,
it’s difficult for me to believe that most people are actually happy that others
are suffering.

Not long after I saw that musical, I told a friend who teaches in an elemen-
tary school about it.  Surprisingly, she agreed with the songwriters that there
is a universal tendency to rejoice at other’s pain.  She maintained that many
of her first-graders have already learned to clap when one of the other chil-
dren falls or makes a mistake.  “That’s why I don’t set up games that encour-
age competition with one another;” she said, “I teach the children to compete
only with themselves.”  At first, I questioned my friend’s approach.  It’s true
that putting children in competitive, win/lose situations certainly increases
their opportunities to rejoice when others lose, but  avoiding competition
wouldn’t stop all Schadenfreude.  However, when I considered the negative
effects of competition as it has invaded everything from Little League base-
ball to the Super Bowl, from spelling bees to SAT’s, from local grocery stores
to giant corporations, from interpersonal conflicts to major wars, I became
convinced that, though competition is not the only source of Schadenfreude, it
is definitely a very prevalent one.  I began to believe that my teacher friend
might be right and that reducing the number of win/lose situations would, at
least, be a good first step in changing the Schadenfreude tendency.

I’ve begun reflecting lately on how a society not built on competition would
look.  What would our country be like if politicians focused only on their own
qualifications, not on denigrating their opponents, or if sports were played for
the fun and skill of them rather than for the winning?  Would we not be
psychologically healthier if, from our childhood, we focused on cultivating our
gifts without being concerned about who was number one?  How much more
energy would we have to do our best if our motivation were internal rather
than driven by a desire for more money or a higher position?  Because so
much in our culture promotes competition, we continually create win/lose
situations.  When the losers refuse to accept their status as losers and con-
tinue to argue, fight, or war against the winners, only then do we call in
mediators to try to stop the competition and arrive at a win/win solution.
Imagine if that were our first approach rather than our last!

Clearly, Jesus never encouraged us to strive to be better than our neighbor,
much less rejoice at another’s misery.  On the contrary, He told many parables
to his followers to illustrate that every person is important, that everyone is
our neighbor.  He was not pleased with His disciples arguing about who was
the greatest among them nor with James and John questioning who would
sit at His right side in the Kingdom of heaven.  Perhaps, as Christians, we
are called to do what many would describe as naïve or politically correct, that
is, resist the temptation to compare or compete with our neighbors or our
enemies and focus instead on loving them.

(*The author is a licensed psychologist in private practice in Pittsburgh.)
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RISING ABOVE THE WATERS . . .
A TIME FOR REBUILDING . . .

Surviving the Carnegie Flood –
Sts. Peter and Paul Parish

by Dr. Steve Sivulich

It was 5:30 AM and when I attempted to enter the church hall, water was
above my ankles.  Assuming that the outside drain was clogged, there was no
need to be alarmed.  However, when I was inside of the building, I saw more
that four inches of water throughout the hall and kitchen.  Since the pierogy
workers were scheduled to arrive at 8:00 AM to begin “pinching”—there was
cause for alarm!  We were forced to push water for the next four hours before
the workers could begin their pierogy chores.  We thought that this was bad.

Two months later, on Friday, September 16 and 17, 2004, “Ivan the Ter-
rible” hit Carnegie with brutal force.  The rain started late Thursday and
continued throughout Friday. With the storm lingering over Pittsburgh and
surrounding area, in twenty-four hours Carnegie had almost six inches of
rain. By Friday, September 17th excessive rain water and sewage caused  a
back-up through floor drains, toilets and sinks pouring water into the base-
ments of Sts. Peter and Paul Church, parish hall and rectory.

Fr. Steve Repa got word to  Michael Kapeluck, Parish President, about
“some” water/sewage coming into the basements.  Because most phones in
Carnegie were out-of-order due to the lengthy storm, Michael was unable to
phone for help.  Fortunately, George Honchar and children, and Debbie
Wolonchak were in the vicinity and they worked furiously to move items from
the floor and place them at least two feet higher.  Michael’s wife, Michele,
Director of Corba’s Funeral Home, located just one block from the church,
contacted Michael via cell phone to advise him that water was now entering
the basement of their home and business. Michael rushed home to replicate
the moving of items from basement floors, only to receive another call that
the water was rising in the church basement.

The water was now at knee level and Michael, Fr. Steve, Sherri Walewski,
John Howe, and Mark Swindle began moving valuable church historical
records and books from our extensive religious library placing them in the
pews in the church.  Within ten minutes the water had risen to waist level.
Fearing for their safety, Michael yelled for everyone “to get out”.  Then he
returned to more furious work at the funeral home and concern for their resi-
dence at that same location—then it was all history!

By Saturday afternoon, the rectory basement, church basement, and hall
basement were filled with flood waters and sewage.  Water was at the 9 foot
level in the church hall.  Fortunately, the water had stopped just short of the
ceiling so that the first floors were not damaged by the flood.  By 7:30 PM,
Sherri Walewski, had contacted “The Rooter Man” to get generators and pumps
to drain the basements.  Only the rectory basement had drained by itself.
Because the contractor had so many calls, he installed the pumps and  said
that he could not  assign a worker to constantly monitor the pumps, refill gas
tanks periodically, and be readily available to remove items that occasionally
clog the draining hoses.  Sherri Walewski and John Howe were diligent to the
task until 4:30 AM when the water had receded to the three or four inches of
mud and muck that remained.

Arriving for Sunday Divine Liturgy the next day, expressions of anguish
and tears were the common theme as we peeked inside of the church base-
ment to see where books and church school items had floated to new and
unusual locations.  Inside the church hall, Bo Hryshchshyn’s Ukrainian gift
and ceramics display case had moved to a new site and the Pysanky supplies
had been totally destroyed. In the kitchen, the large stainless steel industrial
refrigerators and freezers had floated like shiny boxes, interspersed with the
residential style refrigerators, Formica cabinet tops, kettles, and other kitchen
items all were in reassigned positions.  In the rectory basement, many of Fr.
Steve’s personal items, furniture, and washer and dryer floated like canoes to
other areas of his basement.

We were fortunate to have Divine Liturgy in our church, of course without
electricity or lights.  We were blessed to be able to pray together in “our
Church”.  We also invited Fr. George York and his OCA parishioners to join
us.  Fr. York gave us a much needed pep talk.  Our Parish President captured
the essence of the disaster when he spoke in church and commended those
who gallantly, in the face of danger, “saved the Church’s history”—then broke
into tears.  The entire parish followed suit.  After liturgy, we immediately
regrouped and began the ugly task of “clean-up”.  Groups were assigned to
maintain an inventory, to attempt to save library and church school materi-
















