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Preserve Thy Legacy

Reflections on the Day of Interment of M.A. Lermontov

There are many valuable lessons we may learn from the deaths of our loved ones.
When we attend funerals, we not only come to pray for the departed, but also to honor
their life and legacy. There is much that can be said about Mikhail Aleksandrovich
Lermontov, as an artist, educator, soldier, and friend. But the most important legacy
that the beloved Dyadya (Uncle) Misha left behind was his patriotism and love for
Russia. Here was a man who dedicated his entire existence to the Russian Diaspora by
passing on his love for Russia to all those around him. As a professor of Russian history
for over 30 years, he helped shape the minds of countless generations of young
Russians, who relied on him to preserve the glorious heritage of the Russian Empire
during a time of godlessness in our homeland. Most of his students had never been to
Russia, and yet they were raised in a true Russian manner, with a burning love for the
Church and homeland while living in the Diaspora.

Mikhail Aleksandrovich was one of the gentlest and kindest men | have ever known,
and for this reason he was affectionately known by all of his friends as Dyadya Misha.
He was a man of strict discipline with a heart of gold that was always open to everyone
around him. Hundreds of young children who sat in his classrooms are now scattered



throughout the world, and if you ask any one of them about Dyadya Misha, they will
undoubtedly smile and tell you a personal story of how this man touched their lives.
This legacy that he passed to the children was felt at the funeral service, when so many
former students came to pay their final respects to such a great man.

Dyadya Misha spent decades trying to preserve the beauty of Imperial Russia,
especially through the Cadet Corps, of which he had been a lifetime member. He fought
for his beloved homeland and watched how godless barbarians stripped Russia of
everything that was sacred and the pain which he felt was visible in his eyes for so
many years. | remember as a young boy, Dyadya Misha would tell me that he would be
long gone when Russia would rise again. He told me, “When Russia rises up again, you
will remember your old Dyadya Misha.” The Lord is wondrous in His ways and gave
Dyadya Misha the opportunity to travel to Russia after the fall of communism to take
part in the rebirth of the Cadet Corps. When he would return from his trips to the
homeland he would literally shine with excitement, because he was so happy that his
life’'s work was not in vain and that Russia was indeed rising again. Having spoken to
Dyadya Misha a few months before his death, it was clear that this man had truly lived
a fulfilling life. God gave him enough time on this earth to see his beloved homeland
rise up from the ashes and this took the pain out of his eyes, despite his long battle with
cancer. As a true soldier, he never feared his cancer, because he understood that he had
fulfilled his duty in life — to preserve and restore the glory of Imperial Russia, and even
cancer could not stop him.

And so, on this somber day, the 26th of November, when we lay our beloved
Dyadya Misha to his final resting place while singing Memory Eternal, it is up to us, his
former students, to keep his memory alive. If we desire to honor this great man, then
we must continue his legacy and fulfill his life’s work. Too often we find ourselves at
very sad funerals when it is obvious that the life of the departed will be quickly
forgotten because they did not leave behind a legacy, nor did they genuinely touch the
lives of others. Dyadya Misha was not one of those, because his life was his legacy, and
every person at his funeral was touched in one way or another by that legacy. By
forgetting our culture, language, and heritage we will soon forget our dear Dyadya
Misha. We must continue his legacy by raising generations of patriotic Russians who
will care for the future of Russia both in the homeland and in the Diaspora. Dyadya
Misha dedicated his entire life to Russia, and if we wish to keep his memory eternal,
then the time has come for us to put aside the past and continue his work by
wholeheartedly taking active part in the current restoration of the Holy Russia!

Reader Peter Lukianov
Former Student
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