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     Recently H.E. Archbishop Michael said that only the Orthodox Church in America has the 
authority to glorify American saints.  The most recently glorified American saint is Righteous 
Olga of Kwethluk, Matushka and Wonderworker of All Alaska, who was glorified June19-22, 
2025.  The Holy Synod decreed that her feastday would always be celebrated on October 27, 
the day after the commemoration of St. Demetrios the Myrrh-streamer of Thessalonica.  

     St. Olga was born in 1916, a native Yup’ik woman and Orthodox Christian, in the little village 
of Kwethluk, Alaska.  She married Nicolai Michael, the village storekeeper and postmaster, who 
would later be ordained to the Holy Priesthood.  Their parish church in the village of Kwethluk 
is dedicated to St. Nicholas the Wonderworker.  The wife of a priest, in Russian, is called 
“Matushka,” a term of endearment which means “little Mother.”  St. Olga fulfilled and 
embodied this title in every aspect of her life.  She was a spiritual mother to countless souls 
and she was the heart and soul of the church and village.  With dedication she lovingly raised a 
family of thirteen children.  She was always meek, humble, kind, longsuffering, and loving in 
every aspect of her life.  She never raised her voice and was always soft spoken.  She 
dedicated her entire life to the Lord in unselfish giving and serving of others.  She fed the 
hungry, clothed the naked, and consoled anyone with a sorrow or grief.  She is especially 
known for consoling women who had suffered abuse and raising up their self-esteem and 
dignity.  She acted as a midwife, baked the prosphora, knitted mittens, scarves, hats, and 
blankets and  sewed clothing for the needy.  Her handiwork could be found hundreds of miles 
from her little village.

     In 1978 Matushka Olga was diagnosed with cancer.  By that time she had already lived a full 
life of service and love.  As her suffering and pain increased, she bore her affliction with the 
same humility and quiet strength that had defined her life.  She continued to labor for others 
until her body could physically bear no more.  On November 8, 1979, she reposed in the Lord, 
surrounded by her family.  Her death was accompanied by wondrous signs that revealed the 
hidden sanctity she had carried.

  Though it was deep in winter, the frozen river thawed, allowing boats from nearby villages to 
arrive in time for her funeral.  Birds appeared in the sky, though they should have long since 
flown south, a miracle which was repeated when her holy relics were unearthed, also during 
the freezing cold depths of winter.  The day before, a blizzard had made travel nearly 
impossible, but on the morning of the uncovering, the skies cleared, the wind was stilled, and 
the sun broke through — as though creation itself made way.

     Since her blessed repose, there have been many instances of miraculous healings and 
appearances of St. Olga.  God calls up His saints in various ways.  Some are ascetics, some 
are bishops, some are martyrs, some are theologians, and some are missionaries.  And some, 
like St. Olga, are mothers and grandmothers whose holiness is woven through the fabric of 
everyday life:  in quiet prayers, in bread baked with love, in garments sewn for the cold, in the 
simple, unseen acts of mercy that echo in eternity.

     She lived in obscurity, yet now her name is spoken in cathedrals and chapels, in villages 
and in great cities, in whispered prayers and in the chorus of magnificent choirs.  She never 
studied theology, yet she embodied the theology of the Incarnation, that God has taken flesh 
and dwells among us, and that holiness is not reserved for the few, but shines in every person 
who lives in Christ.  Her prayers accompany survivors, mothers, widows, children, and all who 
suffer in silence.  To the broken she is a healer.  To the forgotten she is a friend.  

     Some of the saints have promised us that if we speak to them after their repose, they will 
hear us and help us the same as when they were alive.  St. Olga has received her heavenly 
reward, but she still cares for us and is a mother to us all.  Let us turn to her with our burdens, 
our sorrows, our struggles, everything that causes us pain and suffering, and she will intercede 
at the footstool of the Lord from Whom we receive healing, comfort, and the gifts of the Holy 
Spirit.  Holy Mother Olga of Alaska pray unto God for us!  Amen!.


