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“Èùèòå ïðåæäå Öàðñòâèÿ Áîæèÿ” (Ì³. 6:33)

Í¼ñêîëüêî ñëîâú î Ñòàðö¼ Ïàèñiè.

 Êàïïàäîêiè (Ìàëàÿ Àçiÿ) âú ìíîãîä¼òíîé 
ñåìü¼ ó Ïðîäðîìîñà è Åâëàìïiè Åçíåïèäèñú 25 iþëÿ 

1924 ãîäà ðîäèëñÿ ñûíú — âú áóäóùåìú ñòàâøié 
ñòàðöåìú Ïàèñiåìú. Âú òî âðåìÿ ïðàâîñëàâíûÿ 
ñåìüè âú Êàïïàäîêiè èñïûòûâàëè ïðèò¼ñíåíiå 
ñî ñòîðîíû òóðåöêèõú ìóñóëüìàíú, ìíîãiå áûëè 
âûíóæäåíû ïîêèíóòü ðîäèíó. Âú ñåíòÿáð¼ 1924 
ãîäà áÿæåíöû ïðèáûëè âú Ãðåöiþ. Ïàèñié ëþáèëú 

Ïðîìûñåëú Áîæié o ÷åëîâ¼ê¼
Ñòàðåöú Ïàèñié (Åçíåïèäèñú, À³îíú, 1924-1998)
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óåäèíåíiå, íåïðåñòàííî ìîëèëñÿ, ëþáèëú ÷èòàòü 
æèòiÿ ñâÿòûõú. Î÷åíü íðàâèëîñü åìó Àôîíñêèõú 
ñòàðöåâú. Ñú 1962 ãîäà ñòàðåöú Ïàèñié æèâåòú íà 
Ñèíà¼ âú êåëiè ñâÿòûõú Ãàëàêòiîíà è Åïèñòèìiè. Âú 
1964 ãîäó ñòàðåöú âåðíóëñÿ íà À³îíú è ïîñ¼ëèëñÿ âú 
Èâåðñêîìú ñêèòó.
 Èçú âîñïîìèíàíié ñòàðöà Ïàèñiÿ: “Îäíàæäû 
âî âðåìÿ íî÷íîé ìîëèòâû ìíîþ íà÷àëà îâëàäåâàòü 
íåáåñíàÿ ðàäîñòü. Îäíîâðåìåííî ìîÿ êåëiÿ, ÷üþ 
òüìó ëèøü ñëåãêà îñâ¼ùàëú äðîæàùié ñâ¼òú ñâ¼÷è, 
íà÷àëà ìàëî-ïîìàëó íàïîëíÿòüñÿ ïðåêðàñíûìú 
ãîëóáîâàòûìú ñâ¼òîìú. Ýòîòú òàèíñòâåííûé 
ñâ¼òú áûëú ÷ðåçâû÷àéíî ñèëüíûìú, îäíàêî, ÿ 
÷óâñòâîâàëú, ÷òî ìîè ãëàçà âûäåðæèâàþòú åãî 
ÿðêîñòü. Ýòî áûëú Áîæåñòâåííûé Ñâ¼òú, êîòîðûé 
í¼êîãäà îçàðèëú ñâÿòûõú àïîñòîëîâú íà Ôàâîðñêîé 
ãîð¼! Ìíîãî ÷àñîâú ÿ ïðåáûâàëú âú îçàðåíiè ýòîãî 
äèâíàãî ñâ¼òà, íå îùóùàÿ çåìíûå ïðåäìåòû, è 
íàõîäÿñü âú äóõîâíîìú ìið¼, ñîâñ¼ìú îòëè÷íûìú 
îòú çä¼øíÿãî, ôèçè÷åñêàãî. Íàõîäÿñü âú ýòîìú 
ñîñòîÿíiè è ïðèíèìàÿ ïîñðåäñòâîìú òîãî Ñâ¼òà 
íåáåñíûÿ îùóùåíiÿ, ÿ ïðîâåëú ìíîãiå ÷àñû, íå 
îùóùàÿ âðåìåíè, ñú íèìú ñîëíå÷íûé ñâ¼òú êàçàëñÿ 
êàêú íî÷ü âú ïîëíîëóíiå! Ò¼ìú íå ìåí¼å, ìîè ãëàçà 
ïîëó÷èëè ñïîñîáíîñòü âûäåðæàòü ÿðêîñòü òîãî 
ñâ¼òà.”
 Ñú 1968 ã. ñòàðåöú ïîñ¼ëèëñÿ âú À³îíñêîé 
îáèòåëè “Ñòàâðîíèêèòà.” Óçíàâú î ì¼ñò¼ ïðåáûâàíiÿ 
ñòàðöà, ïàëîìíèêè óñòð¼ìèëèñü âú ýòó îáèòåëü.
 Ëþáîâü ñòàðöà êú ëþäÿìú áûëà áåçãðàíè÷íà, 
îíú ñòàðàëñÿ íèêîãî íå îáëè÷àòü ïóáëè÷íî, äëÿ 
êàæäàãî ó íåãî íàõîäèëñÿ êóñî÷åêú ñëàäêîãî 
ëóêóìà è êðóæêà õîëîäíîé âîäû, äîáðûé ñîâ¼òú è 
ìîëèòâåííàÿ ïîääåðæêà. Âåñü äåíü îíú óò¼øàëú 
ñòðàæäóùèõú, è íàïîëíÿëú äóøè íàäåæäîé è 
ëþáîâüþ êú Áîãó, à íî÷àìè ìîëèëñÿ, ïîçâîëÿÿ ñåá¼ 
îòäîõíóòü ëèøü 3-4 ÷àñà. Êîãäà äóõîâíûå ä¼òè 
ñòàðöà ïðîñèëè åãî ïîæàë¼òü ñåáÿ — îòäîõíóòü, îí 
îòâ¼÷àëú: “ß êîãäà õî÷ó îòäîõíóòü, ìîëþñü. Ïîçíàëú, 
÷òî òîëüêî ìîëèòâà ïðàâèëüíî îñâîáîæäàåòú îòú 
óñòàëîñòè ÷åëîâ¼êà. Ïîýòîìó ìîëèòåñü è ó÷èòåñü.” 
Îíú ãîâîðèëú: “Âñåãäà ñòàðàþñü íå çàíèìàòüñÿ ñâîåé 
áîëüþ. Íà óì¼ ó ìåíÿ áîëü äðóãèõú ëþäåé, è ýòó 
áîëü ä¼ëàþ ñâîåé. Òàêú ìû îáÿçàíû âñåãäà âñòàâàòü 
íà ì¼ñòî äðóãèõú... Äîáðî ÿâëÿåòñÿ äîáðîìú ëèøü âú 
òîìú ñëó÷à¼, åñëè ä¼ëàþùié åãî æåðòâóåòú ÷¼ìú-òî 
ñâîèìú: ñíîìú, ïîêîåìú è òîìó ïîäîáíûìú, ïîòîìó è 
ñêàçàëú Õðèñòîñú: “...îò ëèøåíiÿ ñâîåãî...” (Ëê.21,4). 
Êîãäà ÿ ä¼ëàþ äîáðî, îòäîõíóâú, îíî íå äîðîãî 
ñòîèòú... Óñòàâú, è èäÿ íà æåðòâó, äëÿ òîãî ÷òîáû 
ïîìî÷ü äðóãîìó, ÿ èñïûòûâàþ ðàéñêóþ ðàäîñòü... 
Ìîé ñîáñòâåííûé ïîêîé ðîæäàåòñÿ îòú òîãî, ÷òî ÿ 

äîñòàâëÿþ ïîêîé äðóãîìó.”
 Ñòàðåöú ÷èòàëú Ïñàëòèðü åæåäíåâíî 
ö¼ëèêîìú. Ïî íî÷àìú ñòàðåö ìîëèëñÿ çà âåñü 
ìiðú. Îòä¼ëüíî îíú âîçíîñèëú ìîëèòâû çà ò¼õú, 
êòî íàõîäèòñÿ âú áîëüíèöàõú, çà ïîññîðèâøiåñÿ 
ñóïðóæåñêiÿ ïàðû, ìîëèëñÿ çà âñ¼õú, êòî êîí÷àåòú 
ïîçäíî ðàáîòó, çà âñ¼õú ïóòåøåñòâóþùèõú íî÷üþ...
 Îäíàæäû íî÷üþ, êîãäà ñòàðåöú ìîëèëñÿ, åìó 
áûëî îòêðûòî, ÷òî âú ýòîòú ìîìåíòú âú îïàñíîñòè 
íàõîäèòñÿ ÷åëîâ¼êú ïî èìåíè Iîàííú. Ñòàðåöú 
çàæåãú ñâ¼÷ó è íà÷àëú ìîëèòüñÿ îáú Iîàíí¼. Íà 
ñë¼äóþùié äåíü êú ñòàðöó ïðèøåëú òîòú ñàìûé 
þíîøà, î êîòîðîìú îíú ìîëèëñÿ. Iîàííú ðàçñêàçàëú 
åìó, ÷òî èìåííî âú òîòú ÷àñú, êîãäà ñòàðåöú íà÷àëú 
ìîëèòüñÿ î ñïàñåíiè åãî äóøè, îíú îòú îò÷àÿíiÿ 
ð¼øèëú ïîêîí÷èòü ñîáîé. Ñåâú íà ìîòîöèêëú îíú 
ïîì÷àëñÿ èçú ãîðîäà, ÷òîáû, ñú¼õàâú âú îáðûâú, 
ðàçáèòüñÿ. Âíåçàïíî åãî ïîñ¼òèëà ìûñëü: “Ñòîëüêî 
ãîâîðÿòú îáú ýòîìú Ïàèñiè íà Ñâÿòîé Ãîð¼, íå 
ñõîäèòü ëè è ìí¼ êú íåìó.” Âñòð¼òèâú ñòàðöà, Iîàííú 
îáðåëú ëþáÿùàãî äóõîâíàãî îòöà, ïî ìîëèòâàìú 
êîòîðîãî âñòàëú íà ïóòü èñòèííûé.
 Ïî ìîëèòâàìú ñòàðöà Ïàèñiÿ ìíîãiå 
â¼ðóþùiå ïîëó÷àëè èñö¼ëåíiÿ. Îäíàæäû êú ñòàðöó 
îáðàòèëñÿ çà ïîìîùüþ îòåöú ãëóõîí¼ìîé ä¼âî÷êè. 
Îíú ðàçñêàçàëú, ÷òî í¼ñêîëüêî ë¼òú íàçàäú, äî 
ðîæäåíiÿ ðåáåíêà, îíú ÷èíèëú ïðåïÿòñòâiÿ ðîäíîìó 
áðàòó, êîòîðûé õîò¼ëú ñòàòü ìîíàõîìú. Âèäÿ 
èñêðåííåå ðàñêàÿíiå ìóæ÷èíû, ñòàðåöú Ïàèñié 
ïîìîëèëñÿ îáú èñö¼ëåíiè ä¼âî÷êè, ïîîá¼ùàëú: 
“Òâîÿ äî÷ü íå òîëüêî çàãîâîðèòú, íî è îãëóøèòú 
âàñú!” ×åðåçú í¼êîòîðîå âðåìÿ ä¼âî÷êà íà÷àëà 
ãîâîðèòü.
 ×àñòî êú ñòàðöó îáðàùàëèñü çà ïîìîùüþ 
áëèçêiå ò¼õú, êîìó, ïî ñëîâàìú âðà÷åé, íå 
ñóæäåíî áûëî âûæèòü ïîñë¼ òÿæåëûõú îïåðàöié 
è íåèçëå÷èìûõú áîëåçíåé. Èì¼åòñÿ íåìàëî 
ñâèäÿòåëüñòâú î ÷óäåñíîìú èñö¼ëåíiè áåçíàäåæíî 
áîëüíûõú ëþäåé, ïî ìîëèòâàìú ñòàðöà. Îäíàêî 
çäîðîâüå ñàìîãî ñòàðöà êàòàñòðîôè÷åñêè 
óõóäøàëîñü ãîäú îòú ãîäà.
 Åùå âú 1966 ãîäó ïîñë¼ ëåãî÷íîå çàáîëåâàíiå, 
âú ðåçóëüòàò¼ ïðiåìà ñèëüíûõú àíòèáiîòèêîâú ó 
ñòàðöà îáðàçîâàëñÿ ëîæíî-ïåðåïîí÷àòûé êîëèòú 
ñú ð¼çêèìè áîëÿìè âú æèâîò¼. Íåñìîòðÿ íà áîëü, 
îíú ÷àñàìè ñòîÿëú, ïðèíèìàÿ ëþäåé, æåëàâøèõú 
âçÿòü ó íåãî áëàãîñëîâåíiå. Ñòàðåöú ñ÷èòàëú, ÷òî 
áîëü î÷åíü ïîìîãàåòú äóø¼ è ñìèðÿåòú åå, è ÷¼ìú 
ñèëüí¼å áîë¼åòú ÷åëîâ¼êú, “ò¼ìú áîëüøå ïîëüçû 
èçâëåêàåòú.”
 Ñú 1988 ã. ó ñòàðöà ïîÿâèëîñü 
äîïîëíèòåëüíîå îñëîæíåíiå âú êèøå÷íèê¼, 
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ñîïðîâîæäàåìîå êðîâîòå÷åíiÿìè. Êú 1993 ã. 
ñîñòîÿíiå ñòàðöà ñòàëî î÷åíü òÿæåëûìú, íî ñòàðåöú 
Ïàèñié íå ïðåêðàùàëú ïðèíèìàòü ïàëîìíèêîâú. 
Êîãäà äóõîâíûå ä¼òè óìîëÿëè åãî îáðàòèòüñÿ êú 
âðà÷àìú, îíú îòâ¼òèëú, ÷òî “âú äóõîâíîé æèçíè 
î÷åíü ïîìîãàåòú òàêîå ñîñòîÿíiå, ïîýòîìó íåâûãîäíî 
åãî èçãîíÿòü.” Ñòàðåöú ìóæåñòâåííî ïåðåíîñèëú 
âûïàâøiå íà åãî äîëþ ñòðàäàíiÿ, íèêîãäà íå ïðîñèëú 
íè÷åãî äëÿ ñåáÿ, ìîëèëñÿ ëèøü îáú èñö¼ëåíiè 
äðóãèõú. Ïî íàñòîÿíiþ äóõîâíûõú ÷àäú îíú âñå 
æå ëåãú íà ëå÷åíiå âú áîëüíèöó, âðà÷è óñòàíîâèëè 
íàëè÷iå ðàêîâîé îïóõîëè. Âú 1994 ãîäó ñòàðåöú 
ïåðåíåñú äâ¼ îïåðàöiè, íî çäîðîâüå åãî ïðîäîëæàëî 
óõóäøàòüñÿ: 11 iþëÿ îíú ïðè÷àñòèëñÿ âú ïîñë¼äíèé 
ðàçú. 12 iþëÿ 1994 ã. ñòàðåöú ïðåäàëú ñâîþ äóøó 
Ãîñïîäó.
 Ãîñïîäè, óïîêîé äóøó ñòàðöà Ïàèñiÿ, ñî 
ñâÿòûìè óïîêîé, è åãî ìîëèòâàìè ñïàñè íàñú.

Ïðîìûñåëú Áîæié.

Ïðîìûñëîìú Áîæièìú íàçûâàåòñÿ ïîñòîÿííàÿ 
çàáîòà Òâîðöà î âñåìú òîìú, ÷òî Îíú ñîçäàëú. 
×åëîâ¼êó íåâíèìàòåëüíîìó è âåäóùåìó ðàçñ¼ÿííûé 
îáðàçú æèçíè ïðåäñòàâëÿåòñÿ, ÷òî âñå òå÷åòú ñâîèìú 
÷åðåäîìú. Âñ¼ ñîáûòiÿ ÿâëÿþòñÿ ðåçóëüòàòîìú 
ñëó÷àéíàãî ñòå÷åíiÿ îáñòîÿòåëüñòâú. Òàêîìó 
íåñåðüåçíîìó ÷åëîâ¼êó êàæåòñÿ, ÷òî Áîãú, åñëè 
Îíú è åñòü, íàõîäèòñÿ ãä¼-òî äàëåêî íà íåá¼, ÷òî 
Îíú íå èíòåðåñóåòñÿ íàøèìú ì¼ðîìú, òàêú êàêú 
ýòîòú ìiðú ñëèøêîìú ìàëú è íè÷òîæåíú âú î÷àõú 
Áîæüèõú. Ëþäè, äóìàþùiå òàêú, îòíîñÿòñÿ êú òàêú 
íàçûâàåìûìú äåèñòàìú. Äåèñòè÷åñêîå ó÷åíiå î 
Áîã¼ ïîëó÷èëî îñîáåííî øèðîêîå ðàñïðîñòðàíåíiå 
íà Çàïàä¼ âú ïîñë¼äíiå ñòîë¼òiÿ, êîãäà ëþäè ñòàëè 
òåðÿòü æèâîé êîíòàêòú ñú Áîãîìú âú Öåðêâè, 
òàèíñòâàõú è ìîëèòâ¼. Òàêiå ëþäè îáû÷íî áûâàþòú 
âú òî æå âðåìÿ ñóåâåðíûìè. Áîëüøîå çíà÷åíiå 
ïðèäàþòú âëiÿíiþ çâ¼çäú íà ÷åëîâ¼÷åñêóþ 
æèçíü, ñë¼äÿòú çà âñÿêèìè ãëóïûìè ïðåäìåòàìè, 
íàïðèì¼ðú: ÷òîáû êîøêà íå ïåðåá¼æàëà äîðîãó, 
÷òîáû íå ðàçñûïàòü ñîëü íà ñòîë¼, íå çäîðîâàòüñÿ 
÷åðåçú ïîðîãú, íå ñïàòü íîãàìè êú äâåðÿìú è òàêú 
äàë¼å. Ó í¼êîòîðûõú ñóåâåðíûõú ëþäåé êîëè÷åñòâî 
òàêèõú ïðèì¼òú äîñòèãàåòú îãðîìíàãî ÷èñëà. Íî 
íàïðàñíî ýòè ëþäè òîëüêî óñëîæíÿþòú ñâîþ æèçíü. 
Åñëè íà âñ¼ ýòè ãëóïûå ñóåâåðíûå ïðèì¼òû íå 
îáðàùàòü âíèìàíiÿ, òî áóäåòú ëó÷øå âñåãî, èáî 
âñ¼ìú ìiðîìú âîîáùå è æèçíüþ êàæäîãî ÷åëîâ¼êà, 
âú ÷àñòíîñòè, óïðàâëÿåòú Áîãú.
 Ñïàñèòåëü ñêàçàëú, ÷òî äàæå ñàìàÿ ìàëàÿ 
ïòè÷êà íå óïàäåòú áåçú âîëè Áîæiåé (Ìàò³. 10:29), 

ò¼ìú áîë¼å íè÷òî âú íàøåé æèçíè íå ìîæåòú 
ïðîèçîéòè ïîìèìî Åãî âîëè. Âñå äîáðîå è õîðîøåå 
ïîñûëàåòñÿ Ãîñïîäîìú, èáî Îíú åñòü â¼÷íûé 
èñòî÷íèêú âñ¼õú áëàãú. Âñå æå çëîå íå ïîñûëàåòñÿ 
íåïîñðåäñòâåííî Áîãîìú, èáî ó Áîãà í¼òú è òåíè 
çëà. Íî Ãîñïîäü ïîïóñêàåòú çëó èíîãäà âðåäèòü íàìú 
ðàäè íàøåé ïîëüçû è ñïàñåíiÿ. Âú äàííîìú ñëó÷à¼ 
ðàçíûÿ íåïðiÿòíîñòè èì¼þòú òî æå ä¼éñòâiå, êàêîå 
èì¼þòú ãîðüêiÿ, íåïðiÿòíûÿ, íî âú òî æå âðåìÿ 
ñïàñèòåëüíûÿ ëåêàðñòâà. Ïî÷òè âñ¼ ëåêàðñòâà 
è ìåäèöèíñêiÿ îïåðàöiè ÿâëÿþòñÿ äëÿ íàñú 
íåïðiÿòíûìè, íî ìû âñå ðàâíî êú íèìú ïðèá¼ãàåìú, 
èáî çíàåìú èõú ïîëüçó è íåîáõîäèìîñòü.
 Âñ¼ ëþäè äîëæíû òâåðäî çíàòü, ÷òî òîëüêî 
Áîãú åñòü èñòî÷íèêú ñ÷àñòüÿ, ìèðà è áëàæåíñòâà. 
Óò¼øåíiÿ è ðàäîñòè âèäèìàãî ìiðà Ãîñïîäü ñîçäàëú 
äëÿ íàøåé ò¼ëåñíîé ïðèðîäû. Íî ÷åëîâ¼êú, 
ïîëüçóÿñü âñ¼ìú ñú óì¼ðåííîñòüþ è îáëàäàÿ 
ðàçóìíîé äóøåé, íå äîëæåíú çàáûâàòü Áîãà. 
Â¼äü äóøà íè÷¼ìú çåìíûìú è âåùåñòâåííûìú 
óäîâëåòâîðèòüñÿ íå ìîæåòú. Âú áîëüøèíñòâ¼ æå 
ñëó÷àåâú òàêú ïîëó÷àåòñÿ, ÷òî ìû ñú êàêîé-òî 
íåíàñûòíîñòüþ óäîâëåòâîðÿåìú íàøè ò¼ëåñíûÿ 
ïîæåëàíiÿ, î äóø¼ æå è î åå äóõîâíûõú íóæäàõú 
ñîâñ¼ìú çàáûâàåìú. Äëÿ íàøåãî ñïàñåíiÿ, Ãîñïîäü 
äîïóñêàåòú, ÷òîáû íàñú ïîñòèãàëè ðàçëè÷íûÿ 
ñêîðáè. Ñòðàäàÿ, ìû íà÷èíàåìú ïîíèìàòü ñóåòíîñòü 
íàøåé çåìíîé æèçíè è îáðàùàåìñÿ êú Áîãó çà 
âðàçóìëåíiåìú è ïîìîùüþ.
 Ñòðàäàÿ, ìû äîëæíû òâåðäî â¼ðèòú, ÷òî 
Áîãú áåñêîíå÷íî áëàãú è ÷òî Îíú õî÷åòú òîëüêî 
íàøåãî â¼÷íàãî ñ÷àñòüÿ. Ïîòîìó ìû äîëæíû ñú 
áëàãîäàðíîñòüþ ïðèíèìàòü îòú Íåãî ðàçëè÷íûÿ 
èñïûòàíiÿ. Â¼äü è ä¼òè íå ïåðåñòàþòú ëþáèòü 
ðîäèòåëåé, êîãäà ýòè èõú íàêàçûâàþòú, èáî 
÷óâñòâóþòú, ÷òî ðîäèòåëè ýòî ä¼ëàþòú ðàäè èõú æå 
äîáðà.
 Íèæå ìû ïðèâîäèìú ðÿäú ìûñëåé è 
ïðèì¼ðîâú Ñòàðöà Ïàèñiÿ î ïðîìûñë¼ Áîæiåìú. 
Ýòè âûñêàçûâàíiÿ Ñòàðöà îñîáåííî ö¼ííû ïîòîìó, 
÷òî îíè ïî÷åðïíóòû èìú èçú åãî ëè÷íàãî îïûòà. 
Âûñêàçûâàíiÿ ñòàðöà ïðåäëîæåíû çä¼ñü âú âèä¼ 
âîïðîñîâú åãî ïîñ¼òèòåëåé è îòâ¼òîâú Ñòàðöà.

+ Åïèñêîïú Àëåêñàíäðú (Ìèëåàíòú)
 

Âîïðîñû ïîñåòèòåëåé è îòâåòû Ñòàðöà.

— Ãåðîíäà! (ò.å. äóõîâíûé îòåöú), àââà Ìàêàðié 
ãîâîðèòú, ÷òî Áîãú ïîäàñòú íàìú íåáåñíûÿ áëàãà 
[199], è ìû â¼ðóåìú âú ýòî. Äîëæíî ëè â¼ðèòü è âú 
òî, ÷òî Îíú ïîäàñòú íàìú è áëàãà çåìíûÿ, êîòîðûÿ 
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íå ÿâëÿþòñÿ ñòîëü ñóùåñòâåííûìè?
 — Êàêiÿ çåìíûÿ áëàãà?
 — Òî, âú ÷¼ìú ìû íóæäàåìñÿ.
 — Âîòú ýòî òû ïðàâèëüíî ñêàçàëà. Áîãú 
ëþáèòú Ñâîå ñîçäàíiå, Ñâîé îáðàçú è çàáîòèòñÿ î 
òîìú, ÷òî åìó íåîáõîäèìî.
 — Â ýòî íóæíî â¼ðèòü è íå áåñïîêîèòüñÿ?
 — Åñëè ÷åëîâ¼êú âú ýòî íå â¼ðèòú è ñàìú 
áüåòñÿ íàäú ò¼ìú, ÷òîáû ýòè áëàãà ñòÿæàòü, òî îíú 
áóäåòú ñòðàäàòü. Íî ÷åëîâ¼êú, æèâóùié äóõîâíî, 
íå ðàññòðîèòñÿ äàæå âú òîìú ñëó÷à¼, åñëè Áîãú 
íå äàñòú åìó çåìíàãî è âåùåñòâåííàãî. Åñëè ìû 
èùåìú ïðåæäå Öàðñòâiÿ Áîæiÿ, åñëè ïîèñêú 
ýòîãî Öàðñòâà ÿâëÿåòñÿ íàøèìú åäèíñòâåííûìú 
ïîïå÷åíiåìú, òî äàñòñÿ íàìú è âñå îñòàëüíîå. Ðàçâ¼ 
Áîãú áðîñèòú Ñâîå ñîçäàíiå íà ïðîèçâîëú ñóäüáû? 
Åñëè èçðàèëüòÿíå îñòàâëÿëè íà ñë¼äóþùié äåíü 
ìàííó, êîòîðóþ äàâàëú èìú Áîãú âú ïóñòûí¼, òî îíà 
íà÷èíàëà ãíèòü [200]. Áîãú óñòðàèâàëú òàêú äëÿ òîãî, 
÷òîáû îíè ïîëàãàëèñü íà áîæåñòâåííûé ïðîìûñåëú.
 Äàæå ñëîâú “èùèòå ïðåæäå Öàðñòâiÿ Áîæiÿ” 
ìû åùå íå ïîíÿëè. Èëè ìû â¼ðóåìú [è ââåðÿåìñÿ 
Áîãó] èëè íå â¼ðóåìú [è ïîýòîìó ñàìè äîëæíû 
çàáîòèòüñÿ î íåîáõîäèìîìú]. Êîãäà ÿ ïî¼õàëú 
æèòü íà Ñèíàé, ó ìåíÿ ñú ñîáîé íè÷åãî íå áûëî. 
Îäíàêî ÿ ñîâñ¼ìú íå äóìàëú î òîìú, ÷òî áóäåòú ñî 
ìíîþ âú ïóñòûí¼ ñðåäè íåçíàêîìûõú ëþäåé, ÷òî 
ÿ áóäó åñòü è êàêú æèòü. Êåëüÿ ñâÿòîé Åïèñòèìiè, 
ãä¼ ìí¼ ïðåäñòîÿëî ïîñ¼ëèòüñÿ, áûëà óæå äàâíî 
çàáðîøåíà, ïîêèíóòà ëþäüìè. ß íè÷åãî íå ïðîñèëú 
ó ìîíàñòûðÿ, íå æåëàÿ åãî îáðåìåíÿòü. Êàêú-òî ìí¼ 
ïðèíåñëè èçú ìîíàñòûðÿ õë¼áú, è ÿ âîçâðàòèëú 
åãî îáðàòíî. Êú ÷åìó ìí¼ áûëî áåñïîêîèòüñÿ, åñëè 
Õðèñòîñú ñêàçàëú: “Èùèòå ïðåæäå Öàðñòâiÿ Áîæiÿ” 
[201]. Âîäû è òîé áûëà ñàìàÿ ìàëîñòü. Ðóêîä¼ëiÿ 
ÿ íèêàêàãî íå çíàëú. Âîòú è ñïðîñè òåïåðü, êàêú ÿ 
æèëú è êàêú çàðàáàòûâàëú íà õë¼áú. Åäèíñòâåííûìú 
èíñòðóìåíòîìú, êîòîðûé ÿ èì¼ëú, áûëè íîæíèöû. 
ß ðàçúåäèíèëú èõú íà äâ¼ ïîëîâèíêè, çàòî÷èëú î 
êàìåíü, âçÿëú äîùå÷êó è ñòàëú âûðåçàòü èêîíêè. 
Ðàáîòàëú è òâîðèëú Ièñóñîâó ìîëèòâó. ß áûñòðî 
âûó÷èëñÿ ð¼çüá¼, ð¼çàëú âñå âðåìÿ îäèíú è òîòú 
æå ðèñóíîêú è ïÿòèäíåâíóþ ðàáîòó çàêàí÷èâàëú âú 
îäèííàäöàòü ÷àñîâú. Íå òîëüêî íå òåðï¼ëú ëèøåíié, 
íî åùå è áåäóèí÷èêàìú ïîìîãàëú. Âú êàêîé-òî 
ïåðiîäú ÿ çàíèìàëñÿ ýòèìú ïîìíîãó ÷àñîâú âú 
äåíü, à ïîòîìú ïðèøåëú âú òàêîå ñîñòîÿíiå, ÷òî íå 
õîò¼ëú çàíèìàòüñÿ ðóêîä¼ëiåìú, íî îäíîâðåìåííî 
âèä¼ëú è òî, êàêóþ íóæäó òåðï¼ëè á¼äóèí÷èêè. 
Äëÿ íèõú áûëî âåëèêèìú áëàãîñëîâåíiåìú 
ïîëó÷èòü âú ïîäàðîêú øàïî÷êó è ïàðó ñàíäàëåòú. 
È ó ìåíÿ ïîÿâèëñÿ ïîìûñëú: “ß ïðèøåëú ñþäà, 

÷òîáû ïîìîãàòü á¼äóèíàìú èëè æå äëÿ òîãî, ÷òî 
áû ìîëèòüñÿ î âñåìú ìið¼?” Ïîýòîìó ÿ ð¼øèëú 
ñîêðàòèòü ðóêîä¼ëüå, ÷òîáû ìåíüøå îòâëåêàòüñÿ è 
áîëüøå ìîëèòüñÿ. Äóìàåøü, ÿ æäàëú, ÷òî ìí¼ êòî-
òî áóäåòú ïîìîãàòü? Îòêóäà? Áåäóèíàìú ñàìèìú 
íå÷åãî áûëî åñòü. Ìîíàñòûðü áûëú äàëåêî, à ñú 
äðóãîé ñòîðîíû íà÷èíàëèñü íåîáèòàåìûÿ ì¼ñòà. Íî 
âîòú âú òîòú ñàìûé äåíü, êîãäà ÿ îãðàíè÷èëú ðàáîòó 
äëÿ òîãî, ÷òîáû áîëüøå âðåìåíè îòäàâàòü ìîëèòâ¼, 
êî ìí¼ ïðèøåëú îäèíú ÷åëîâ¼êú. ß òîãäà áûëú 
âîçë¼ êåëüè, îíú óâèä¼ëú ìåíÿ è ñêàçàëú: “Âîòú, 
âîçüìè ýòè ñòî çîëîòûõú. Áóäåøü è áåäóèí÷èêàìú 
ïîìîãàòü, è ðàñïîðÿäêó ñâîåìó áóäåøü ñë¼äîâàòü, 
è ìîëèòüñÿ.” ß íå ñäåðæàëñÿ, íà ÷åòâåðòü ÷àñà 
îñòàâèëú åãî îäíîãî è óøåëú âú êåëüþ. Ïðîìûñåëú 
è ëþáîâü Áîæié ïðèâåëè ìåíÿ âú òàêîå ñîñòîÿíiå, 
÷òî ÿ íå ìîãú óäåðæàòü ñëåçú. Âèäèøü, êàêú 
óñòðàèâàåòú âñå Áîãú, êîãäà âú ÷åëîâ¼ê¼ åñòü äîáðîå 
ðàñïîëîæåíiå? Ïîòîìó ÷òî ñêîëüêî áû ìîãú äàòü 
ýòèìú íåñ÷àñòíûìú ÿ? ß äàâàëú îäíîìó, òóòú æå 
ïðèõîäèëú äðóãîé: “Ìí¼ îòåöú íå äàëú!” — ïîòîìú 
òðåòié: “Ìí¼ îòåöú íå äàëú!”
 — Ãåðîíäà, à ïî÷åìó ìû, ìíîãî ðàçú îùóòèâú 
âñåñèëiå Áîæiå, íå âèäèìú Åãî ïðîìûñëà î íàñú?
 — Ýòî äiàâîëüñêàÿ çàïàäíÿ. Äiàâîëú áðîñàåòú 
ïåïåëú âú ãëàçà ÷åëîâ¼êó äëÿ òîãî, ÷òîáû îíú 
íå âèä¼ëú ïðîìûñëà Áîæiÿ. Â¼äü åñëè ÷åëîâ¼êú 
óâèäèòú ïðîìûñåëú Áîæié, òî åãî ãðàíèòíîå ñåðäöå 
óìÿã÷èòñÿ, ñòàíåòú ÷óòêèìú è ïðîèçîëüåòñÿ âú 
ñëàâîñëîâiè. À ýòî äiàâîëó íå íà ðóêó.

×åëîâ¼êú ÷àñòî ïûòàåòñÿ óñòðîèòü âñå áåçú Áîãà.

— Îäèíú ÷åëîâ¼êú ñòàëú çàíèìàòüñÿ ðàçâåäåíiåìú 
ðûáú è ö¼ëûìè äíÿìè ãîâîðèëú: “Ñëàâà Òåáå, Áîæå!” 
— ïîòîìó ÷òî ïîñòîÿííî âèä¼ëú áîæåñòâåííûé 
ïðîìûñåëú. Îíú ðàññêàçûâàëú ìí¼, ÷òî ó ðûáêè 
ñú ìîìåíòà åå îïëîäîòâîðåíiÿ, êîãäà îíà åùå 
ìàëþñåíüêàÿ, êàêú áóëàâî÷íàÿ ãîëîâêà, åñòü 
ìåøî÷åêú ñú æèäêîñòüþ, êîòîðîé îíà ïèòàåòñÿ äî 
ò¼õú ïîðú, ïîêà íå âûðàñòåòú è íå ñòàíåòú ñïîñîáíîé 
ñàìîñòîÿòåëüíî ïî¼äàòü âîäíûå ìèêðîîðãàíèçìû. 
Òî åñòü ðûáêà ïîëó÷àåòú îòú Áîãà “ñóõîé ïàåêú”! 
Åñëè æå Áîãú ïðîìûøëÿåòú äàæå î ðûáêàõú, òî 
íàñêîëüêî áîëüøå Îíú ïðîìûøëÿåòú î ÷åëîâ¼ê¼! 
Íî ÷àñòî ÷åëîâåê âñå óñòðàèâàåò è ðåøàåò áåç Áîãà. 
“Ó ìåíÿ, — ãîâîðèò, — áóäåò äâîå äåòåé [è õâàòèò].” 
Ñú Áîãîìú îíú íå ñ÷èòàåòñÿ. Ïîýòîìó è ïðîèñõîäèòú 
ñòîëüêî íåñ÷àñòíûõú ñëó÷àåâú è ãèáíåòú ñòîëüêî 
ä¼òåé. Âú áîëüøèíñòâ¼ ñåìåé ðîäèòñÿ äâîå ä¼òåé. 
Íî îäíîãî ðåáåíêà ñáèâàåòú ìàøèíà, äðóãîé 



5July 23rd/August 5th, 2007                   Parish Bulletin

çàáîëåâàåòú è óìèðàåòú, è ðîäèòåëè îñòàþòñÿ 
áåçä¼òíûìè.
 Êîãäà ðîäèòåëÿìú, ñîòâîðöàìú Áîãà, òðóäíî 
îáåñïå÷èòü ñâîèõú ä¼òåé, íåñìîòðÿ íà ïðèëàãàåìûÿ 
óñèëiÿ, èìú ñë¼äóåòú, âîçäåâú ðóêè êú íåáó, 
ñìèðåííî âçûñêàòü ïîìîùè Âåëèêàãî Òâîðöà. Òîãäà 
ðàäóþòñÿ è ïîìîãàþùié Áîãú, è ïðiåìëþùié Åãî 
ïîìîùü ÷åëîâ¼êú. Áóäó÷è âú ìîíàñòûð¼ Ñòîìèîíú, 
ÿ ïîçíàêîìèëñÿ ñú îäíèìú ìíîãîä¼òíûìú îòöîìú. 
Îíú áûëú ïîëåâûìú ñòîðîæåìú âú îäíîìú ñåë¼ 
Ýïèðà, à ñåìüÿ åãî æèëà âú Êîíèö¼ — ï¼øêîìú èäòè 
÷åòûðå ñú ïîëîâèíîé ÷àñà. Ó íåãî áûëî äåâÿòü ä¼òåé. 
Ïóòü âú òî ñåëî ëåæàëú ÷åðåçú ìîíàñòûðü. Èäÿ íà 
ñëóæáó è, âîçâðàùàÿñü äîìîé, ñòîðîæú çàõîäèëú âú 
îáèòåëü. Çàõîäÿ íà îáðàòíîìú ïóòè, îíú ïðîñèëú ó 
ìåíÿ ðàçð¼øåíiÿ ñàìîìó çàæå÷ü ëàìïàäû. Íåñìîòðÿ 
íà òî, ÷òî, çàæèãàÿ èõú, îíú ïðîëèâàëú ìàñëî íà 
ïîëú, ÿ ïîçâîëÿëú åìó ýòî, ÿ ïðåäïî÷èòàëú ïîòîìú 
ïîäòåð¼òü ïîëú, íî íå îãîð÷àòü åãî. Êàæäûé ðàçú, 
âûõîäÿ èçú ìîíàñòûðÿ è îòîéäÿ ìåòðîâú íà òðèñòà, 
îí ä¼ëàëú èçú ñâîåãî ðóæüÿ îäèíú âûñòð¼ëú. Íå 
íàõîäÿ ýòîìó îáúÿñíåíiÿ, ÿ ð¼øèëú âú ñë¼äóþùié 
ðàçú ïîíàáëþäàòü çà íèìú ñú òîãî ìîìåíòà, êàêú îíú 
âîéäåòú âú õðàìú, è äî ò¼õú ïîðú, ïîêóäà íå âûéäåòú 
íà Êîíèöêóþ äîðîãó. Òàêú ÿ óçíàëú, ÷òî ñïåðâà îíú 
çàæèãàëú ëàìïàäû âú õðàì¼, ïîòîìú âûõîäèëú âú 
íàðòåêñú [202] è çàæèãàëú ëàìïàäó ïåðåäú èêîíîé 
Áîæiåé Ìàòåðè íàäú âõîäîìú. Ïîòîìú îí áðàëú 
íà ïàëåöú ìàñëà èçú ëàìïàäû, âñòàâàëú íà êîë¼íè, 
ïðîñòèðàëú ðóêè êú èêîí¼ è ãîâîðèëú: “Ìàòåðü 
Áîæiÿ, ó ìåíÿ äåâÿòü ä¼òåé. Ïîøëè èìú ìàëåíüêî 
ìÿñöà!” Ñêàçàâú ýòî, îíú ìàçàëú ìàñëîìú, êîòîðîå 
áûëî ó íåãî íà ïàëüö¼, ìóøêó íà ðóæåéíîìú ñòâîë¼ 
è óõîäèëú. Âú òðåõñòàõú ìåòðàõú îòú ìîíàñòûðÿ, 
âîçë¼ îäíîé øåëêîâèöû, åãî æäàëà äèêàÿ êîçî÷êà. 
Êàêú ÿ óæå ñêàçàëú, îíú ä¼ëàëú âûñòð¼ëú, óáèâàëú 
åå, îòíîñèëú âú ïåùåðó, íàõîäèâøóþñÿ ÷óòü 
ïîäàëüøå, òàìú ñâåæåâàëú è íåñú ñâîèìú ä¼òÿìú 
ìÿñî. Ýòî ïðîèñõîäèëî êàæäûé ðàçú, êîãäà îíú 
âîçâðàùàëñÿ äîìîé. ß áûëú âîñõèùåíú â¼ðîé 
ïîëåâîãî ñòîðîæà è ïðîìûñëîìú Áîæiåé Ìàòåðè. 
Ñïóñòÿ äâàäöàòü ïÿòü ë¼òú, îíú ïði¼õàëú íà Ñâÿòóþ 
Ãîðó è ðàçûñêàëú ìåíÿ. Âî âðåìÿ ðàçãîâîðà ÿ 
íåïðîèçâîëüíî ñïðîñèëú åãî: “Êàêú òâîè ä¼òè? Ãä¼ 
îíè?” Âú îòâ¼òú îíú, ñïåðâà óêàçàëú ðóêîé íà ñåâåðú 
è ñêàçàëú: “Îäíè âú Ãåðìàíiè,” à ïîòîìú, ïðîñòåðåâú 
ðóêó êú þãó, äîáàâèëú: “À äðóãiå âú Àâñòðàëiè. Ñëàâà 
Áîãó, çäîðîâû.” Ýòîòú ÷åëîâ¼êú áåðåãú âú ÷èñòîò¼ 
îòú áåçáîæíûõú èäåîëîãié è ñâîþ â¼ðó, è ñåáÿ 
ñàìîãî, ïîýòîìó Áîãú íå îñòàâèëú åãî.

Áëàãîñëîâåíiÿ
÷óäåñíàãî áîæåñòâåííàãî ïðîìûñëà.

 — Èíîãäà, Ãåðîíäà, ó ìåíÿ áûâàåòú êàêîå-òî 
æåëàíiå, è Áîãú åãî èñïîëíÿåòú áåçú ìîåé ïðîñüáû 
êú Íåìó. Êàêú ýòî ïðîèñõîäèòú?
 — Áîãú ïå÷åòñÿ î íàñú. Îíú âèäèòú íàøè 
íóæäû, íàøè æåëàíiÿ è, êîãäà ÷òî-òî ñëóæèòú íàìú 
âî áëàãî, Îíú ïîäàåòú íàìú ýòî. Åñëè ÷åëîâ¼êó 
âú ÷¼ìú-òî íåîáõîäèìà ïîìîùü, òî Õðèñòîñú è 
Ïðåñâÿòàÿ Áîãîðîäèöà ïîìîãàþòú åìó. Êîãäà ñòàðöà 
Ôèëàðåòà [203] ñïðàøèâàëè: “×¼ìú òåá¼ ïîìî÷ü, 
Ãåðîíäà? Âú ÷åìú òû íóæäàåøüñÿ?” — îíú îòâ¼÷àëú: 
“Òî, âú ÷åìú ÿ íóæäàþñü, ìí¼ ïîøëåòú Ìàòåðü 
Áîæiÿ.” Òàêú è ïðîèñõîäèëî. Êîãäà ìû ââåðÿåìú 
ñåáÿ Ãîñïîäó, Îíú, íàøú Äîáðûé Áîãú, ñë¼äèòú çà 
íàìè è ïå÷åòñÿ î íàñú. Êàêú äîáðûé Óïðàâèòåëü 
Îíú äàåòú êàæäîìó èçú íàñú òî, ÷òî íóæíî. Îíú 
âõîäèòú äàæå âú ÷àñòíîñòè íàøèõú âåùåñòâåííûõú 
íóæäú. È äëÿ òîãî, ÷òîáû ìû óðàçóì¼ëè Åãî çàáîòó, 
Åãî ïðîìûøëåíiå, Îíú äàåòú íàìú ðîâíî ñòîëüêî, 
ñêîëüêî íàìú íóæíî. Íå æäè, îäíàêî, òîãî, ÷òîáû 
ñíà÷àëà Áîãú äàëú òåá¼ ÷òî-íèáóäü, í¼òú, ïðåæäå 
ñàìú îòäàé Áîãó âñåãî ñåáÿ. Ïîòîìó ÷òî åñëè 
òû ïîñòîÿííî ïðîñèøü ÷åãî-òî ó Áîãà, à ñàìú ñú 
äîâ¼ðiåìú íå îòäàåøü ñåáÿ Åìó, òî èçú ýòîãî âèäíî, 
÷òî ó òåáÿ åñòü ñâîé ñîáñòâåííûé äîìú, è òû ÷óæäú 
â¼÷íûõú íåáåñíûõú îáèòåëåé. Ò¼ ëþäè, êîòîðûå 
âñå îòäàþòú Áîãó è ñàìè âñåö¼ëî îòäàþòñÿ Åìó, 
óêðûòû âåëèêèìú Áîæièìú êóïîëîìú è çàùèùåíû 
Åãî áîæåñòâåííûìú ïðî ìûøëåíiåìú. Äîâ¼ðiå 
Áîãó åñòü íåñêîí÷àåìàÿ òàèíñòâåííàÿ ìîëèòâà, âú 
íåîáõîäèìûé ìîìåíòú áåñøóìíî ïðèâëåêàþùàÿ 
Áîæåñòâåííûÿ ñèëû òóäà, ãä¼ âú íèõú åñòü íóæäà. 
È òîãäà Åãî ëþáî÷åñòíûå ä¼òè íåñêîí÷àåìî, ñî 
ìíîãèìú áëàãîäàðåíiåìú ñëàâîñëîâÿòú Åãî.
 Êîãäà áàòþøêà Òèõîíú ïîñåëèëñÿ âú êàëèâ¼ 
×åñòíîãî Êðåñòà, âú íåé íå áûëî õðàìà, âú êîòîðîìú 
îíú íóæäàëñÿ. Äàæå äåíåãú íà ïîñòðîéêó ó íåãî íå 
áûëî — íè÷åãî, êðîì¼ âåëèêîé â¼ðû âú Áîãà. Êàêú-
òî ðàçú, ïîìîëèâøèñü, îíú îòïðàâèëñÿ âú Êàðèåñú 
ñú â¼ðîþ âú òî, ÷òî Áîãú ïîìîæåòú åìó ñú äåíüãàìè, 
íåîáõîäèìûìè äëÿ ñòðîèòåëüñòâà öåðêâè. Íà 
ïóòè âú Êàðèåñú åãî èçäàëè îêëèêíóëú íàñòîÿòåëü 
Èëüèíñêàãî Ñêèòà. Êîãäà áàòþøêà Òèõîíú 
ïðèáëèçèëñÿ êú íåìó, òîòú ñêàçàëú: “Îäèíú äîáðûé 
õðèñòiàíèíú èçú Àìåðèêè ïðèñëàëú ýòè äîëëàðû, 
÷òîáû ÿ äàëú èõú êàêîìó-íèáóäü ïîäâèæíèêó, ó 
êîòîðîãî í¼òú õðàìà. Ó òåáÿ êàêú ðàçú õðàìà-òî 
è í¼òú, âîçüìè æå ýòè äåíüãè è ïîñòðîé.” Îòåöú 
Òèõîíú ïðîñëåçèëñÿ îòú óìèëåíiÿ è áëàãîäàðíîñòè 
Áîãó, Ñåðäöåâåäöó, ïîçàáîòèâøåìóñÿ î õðàì¼ åùå 
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äî òîãî, êàêú îòåöú Òèõîíú Åãî îáú ýòîìú ïðîñèëú 
— òàêú ÷òî, êîãäà îíú ïîìîëèëñÿ îá ýòîìú, äåíüãè 
áûëè óæå ãîòîâû.
 Åñëè ÷åëîâ¼êú äîâ¼ðÿåòñÿ Áîãó, òî Áîãú 
íå îñòàâëÿåòú åãî. È, ä¼éñòâèòåëüíî: åñëè çàâòðà 
âú äåñÿòü ÷àñîâú òåá¼ ÷òî-òî ïîíàäîáèòñÿ, òî 
(åñëè ýòà ïîòðåáíîñòü íå ïðåâûøàåòú ïðåä¼ëû 
ðàçóìíàãî è âåùü ä¼éñòâèòåëüíî íåîáõîäèìà) âú 
áåçú ïÿòíàäöàòè äåñÿòü èëè âú ïîëäåñÿòàãî Áîãú 
áóäåòú èì¼òü åå ãîòîâîé äëÿ òîãî, ÷òîáû äàòü 
òåá¼. Íàïðèì¼ðú, çàâòðà âú äåâÿòü òåá¼ íóæíà 
êðóæêà. Áåçú ïÿòè äåâÿòü îíà óæå áóäåòú ó òåáÿ. 
Òåá¼ òðåáóþòñÿ ïÿòüñîòú äðàõìú. Âú ÷àñú, êîãäà 
îíè íóæíû, ïîÿâëÿþòñÿ ðîâíî ïÿòüñîòú äðàõìú, 
ïðè÷åìú íå ïÿòüñîòú äåñÿòü è íå ÷åòûðåñòà 
äåâÿíîñòî. ß çàì¼òèëú, ÷òî åñëè ìí¼, êú ïðèì¼ðó, 
íóæíî ÷òî-òî çàâòðà, òî Áîãú ïîçàáîòèëñÿ îáú 
ýòîìú óæå ñåãîäíÿ. Òî åñòü åùå äî òîãî, êàêú ìí¼ 
ïîäóìàòü îá ýòîìú, ïîäóìàëú îáú ýòîìú Áîãú, Îíú 
ïîçàáîòèëñÿ î íåîáõîäèìîìú çàðàí¼å è äàåòú åãî 
âú òîòú ÷àñú, êîãäà ýòî íóæíî. ß ïîíÿëú ýòî, âèäÿ, 
ñêîëüêî âðåìåíè òðåáóåòñÿ äëÿ òîãî, ÷òîáû êàêàÿ-òî 
âåùü ïðèøëà êî ìí¼ îòêóäà-òî ðàâíî âú òîòú ñàìûé 
÷àñú, êîãäà îíà ìí¼ íóæíà. Ñë¼äîâàòåëüíî, Áîãú 
çàáîòèòñÿ îáú ýòîìú çàðàí¼å.
 Êîãäà ìû îòú ëþáî÷åñòiÿ ðàäóåìú Áîãà ñâîåé 
æèçíüþ, òî Îíú ïîäàåòú íåçàâèñòíûÿ áëàãîñëîâåíiÿ 
Ñâîèìú ëþáî÷åñòíûìú ä¼òÿìú âú òîòú ÷àñú, êîãäà 
îíè èìú íóæíû. Ïîòîìú âñÿ æèçíü ïðîõîäèòú âú 
áëàãîñëîâåíiÿõú áîæåñòâåííàãî ïðîìûñëà. ß ìîãó 
÷àñàìè ïðèâîäèòü âàìú ïðèì¼ðû ÷óäåñíàãî Áîæiÿ 
ïðîìûñëà.
 Êîãäà ÿ áûëú íà âîéí¼, ó÷àñòâîâàëú âú 
áîåâûõú îïåðàöiÿõú, ó ìåíÿ áûëî Åâàíãåëiå, è ÿ åãî 
êîìó-òî îòäàëú. Ïîòîìú ÿ ãîâîðèëú:
 “Àõú, åñëè áû ó ìåíÿ áûëî Åâàíãåëiå, òî 
êàêú áû îíî ìí¼ ïîìîãàëî!” Íà Ðîæäåñòâî âú íàøó 
÷àñòü, íàõîäèâøóþñÿ òîãäà âú ãîðàõú, ïðèñëàëè 
äâåñòè ïîñûëîêú èçú Ìåñîëîíãè [204]. Èçú äâóõñîòú 
ïîñûëîêú Åâàíãåëiå áûëî òîëüêî âú òîé, ÷òî 
äîñòàëàñü ìí¼! Ýòî áûëî Åâàíãåëiå ñòàðîãî èçäàíiÿ, 
ñú êàðòîé Ïàëåñòèíû. Âú ïîñûëê¼ áûëà è çàïèñêà: 
“Åñëè òåá¼ íóæíû è äðóãiÿ êíèãè, òî íàïèøè, è ìû 
òåá¼ èõú ïðèøëåìú.” Âú äðóãîé ðàçú, êîãäà ÿ óæå 
áûëú âú ìîíàñòûð¼ Ñòîìèîíú, ìí¼ ïîíàäîáèëàñü 
ëàìïàäà äëÿ õðàìà. Âú îäíî óòðî, íà çàð¼, ÿ 
ñïóñòèëñÿ âú Êîíèöó. Ïðîõîäÿ ìèìî îäíîãî äîìà, 
ÿ óñëûøàëú, êàêú ä¼âóøêà ãîâîðèòú ñâîåìó îòöó: 
“Ïàïà, ìîíàõú èäåòú!” Òîòú âûøåëú ìí¼ íàâñòð¼÷ó 
è ñêàçàëú: “Îò÷å, ÿ äàëú îá¼òú ïîæåðòâîâàòü Ìàòåðè 
Áîæiåé ëàìïàäó. Âîçüìè ýòè äåíüãè è êóïè åå ñàìú.” 
È îíú äàëú ìí¼ ïÿòüñîòú äðàõìú — ðîâíî ñòîëüêî, 

ñêîëüêî ñòîèëà ëàìïàäà âú 1958 ãîäó.
 Äà è ñåé÷àñú, êîãäà ó ìåíÿ âîçíèêàåòú 
êàêàÿ-òî íóæäà, Áîãú ñðàçó æå ïîêðûâàåòú åå. 
Íàïðèì¼ðú, åñëè ÿ õî÷ó íàïèëèòü äðîâú è íå ìîãó, 
òî äðîâà âú äâà ñ÷åòà ïðèõîäÿòú ñàìè. Ïåðåäú ò¼ìú, 
êàê ïði¼õàòü êú âàìú, ÿ ïîëó÷èëú ïîñûëêó, âú íåé 
áûëî ïÿòüäåñÿòú òûñÿ÷ú äðàõìú — ðîâíî ñòîëüêî, 
ñêîëüêî ìíå áûëî íóæíî. Åùå ïðèì¼ðú: äàëú ÿ 
êîìó-òî âú áëàãîñëîâåíiå èêîíó “Äîñòîéíî åñòü.” 
Íà äðóãîé äåíü ìí¼ ïðèíîñÿòú “Èâåðñêóþ”! À 
íûí¼øíèìú ë¼òîìú [205], ïîêà íå ïðîøåëú äîæäü, 
ó ìåíÿ ñîâñ¼ìú íå áûëî âîäû. Ñåé÷àñú ïîáðûçãàëî 
ìàëåíüêî, è âú äåíü ÿ íàáèðàþ [îòú ñèëû] ïîëòîðû 
áàíêè âîäû. Âú öèñòåðí¼ îñòàëàñü âîäà ñú ïðîøëîãî 
ãîäà, íî îíà ïðîòóõëà. Êàêú æå îäíàêî óñòðàèâàåòú 
âñå Áîãú! Ó ìåíÿ åñòü áî÷êà ñú âîäîé. Êàæäûé äåíü 
ïðèõîäèòú ñòîëüêî íàðîäó — ïüþòú, óìûâàþòñÿ, 
îíè â¼äü âñïîòåâøiå ïðèõîäÿòú, à óðîâåíü âîäû 
îïóñêàåòñÿ òîëüêî íà ÷åòûðå-ïÿòü ïàëüöåâú! 
Îäíà áî÷êà íà ñòî ïÿòüäåñÿò-äâåñòè ÷åëîâ¼êú — è 
íå ïóñò¼åòú! Ïðè ýòîìú îäíè ïîðîé ñëèøêîìú 
îòêðûâàþòú êðàíú, äðóãiå çàáûâàþòú åãî çàêðûòü, è 
âîäà âûòåêàåòú, íî ïðè ýòîìú íå çàêàí÷èâàåòñÿ!

Ââåðåíiå ñåáÿ áîæåñòâåííîìó ïðîìûñëó.

 ×åëîâ¼êú, êîòîðûé ñë¼äèòú çà Áîæièìè 
áëàãîä¼ÿíiÿìè, ó÷èòñÿ ñòàâèòü ñåáÿ âú çàâèñèìîñòü 
îòú áîæåñòâåííàãî ïðîìûñëà. È ïîòîìú îíú óæå 
÷óâñòâóåòú ñåáÿ, êàêú ìëàäåíåöú âú êîëûáåëè, 
êîòîðûé, ÷óòü òîëüêî åãî îñòàâèòú ìàòü, ïóñêàåòñÿ 
âú ïëà÷ú è íå óìîëêàåòú, ïîêà îíà îïÿòü íå 
ïðèá¼æèòú êú íåìó. Âåëèêîå ä¼ëî — ââåðèòü 
ñåáÿ Áîãó! Êîãäà ÿ òîëüêî ïðèøåëú âú ìîíàñòûðü 
Ñòîìèîíú, ìí¼ áûëî íåãä¼ æèòü. Âñÿ îáèòåëü áûëà 
çàâàëåíà ñòðîèòåëüíûìú ìóñîðîìú. Âîçë¼ îãðàäû ÿ 
íàøåëú îäèíú óãîëú, ìàëåíüêî ïðèêðûëú åãî ñâåðõó 
è íî÷è ïðîâîäèëú òàìú ñèäÿ, ïîòîìó ÷òî ëåæà ÿ 
áû òàìú íå ïîì¼ñòèëñÿ. Îäíàæäû êî ìí¼ ïðèøåëú 
îäèíú çíàêîìûé iåðîìîíàõú è ñïðîñèëú: “Ñëóøàé, 
äà êàêú æå òû òóòú æèâåøü?” — “À ÷òî, — ñïðîñèëú 
ÿ åãî âú îòâ¼òú, — ó ëþäåé ìiðñêèõú áûëî áîëüøå 
íàøåãî? Êîãäà Êàíàðèñú ïîïðîñèëú çàéìà, åìó 
ñêàçàëè: “Ó òåáÿ í¼òú Ðîäèíû,” òî îíú îòâ¼òèëú: 
“Ðîäèíó ìû îòâîþåìú.” Åñëè òàêàÿ â¼ðà áûëà ó 
÷åëîâ¼êà ìiðñêîãî, òî íàìú ëè íå èì¼òü äîâ¼ðiå 
Áîãó? Ðàçú Ìàòåðü Áîæiÿ ïðèâåëà ìåíÿ ñþäà, òî 
íåóæåëè, êîãäà ïðèäåòú âðåìÿ, Îíà íå ïîçàáîòèòñÿ 
î Ñâîåé îáèòåëè?” È, ä¼éñòâèòåëüíî, ìàëî-ïîìàëó, 
â¼äü êàêú âñå óñòðîèëà Ïðåñâÿòàÿ Áîãîðîäèöà! 
Ïîìíþ, êîãäà ìàñòåðà çàëèâàëè áåòîíîìú 
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ïîòîëî÷íîå ïåðåêðûòiå âú ñãîðåâøèõú êåëüÿõú, 
çàêàí÷èâàëñÿ öåìåíòú. Îñòàâàëîñü çàáåòîíèðîâàòü 
åùå òðåòü ïåðåêðûòiÿ. Ïîäõîäÿòú êî ìí¼ ìàñòåðà 
è ãîâîðÿòú: “Öåìåíòú íà èñõîä¼. Íàäî êëàñòü âú 
áåòîíú ïîáîëüøå ïåñêà è ïîìåíüøå öåìåíòà äëÿ 
òîãî, ÷òîáû çàáåòîíèðîâàòü âñå.”— “Í¼òú, — ñêàçàëú 
ÿ èìú, — íå ðàçáàâëÿéòå, ïðîäîëæàéòå, êàêú íà÷àëè.” 
Ïðèâåçòè åùå öåìåíòà áûëî íåâîçìîæíî, ïîòîìó 
÷òî âñå ìóëû áûëè íà ïîë¼. Ìàñòåðàìú íàäî áûëî 
äâà ÷àñà èäòè äî Êîíèöû, ïîòîìú åùå äâà ÷àñà äî 
ïîëÿ, èñêàòü òàìú íà ïàñòáèù¼ ìóëîâú. Ñêîëüêî áû 
îíè ïîòåðÿëè âðåìåíè... À ïîòîìú ó ëþäåé áûëè è 
ñâîè ñîáñòâåííûÿ ä¼ëà, ïðiéòè âú äðóãîé äåíü îíè 
áû íå ñìîãëè. Ñìîòðþ: çàëèëè äâ¼ òðåòè ïåðåêðûòiÿ. 
ß çàøåëú âú öåðêîâêó è ñêàçàëú: “Âëàäû÷èöå ìîÿ, 
÷òî æå òåïåðü?! Ïðîøó Òåáÿ, ïîìîãè íàìú!” Ïîòîìú 
âûøåëú ÿ èçú õðàìà...
 — È ÷òî ïîòîìú, Ãåðîíäà?
 — È ïåðåêðûòiÿ çàêîí÷èëè, è öåìåíòú 
ëèøíié îñòàëñÿ!
 — À ìàñòåðà ýòî ïîíÿëè?
 — Êàêú íå ïîíÿëè! Êàêú æå âåëèêà èíîãäà 
ïîìîùü Áîãà è Ïðåñâÿòîé Áîãîðîäèöû!

Áîã èñïîëüçóåò âñå âî áëàãî.

 — Ãåðîíäà, èíîãäà ìû íà÷èíàåìú êàêîå-òî 
ä¼ëî, è ïîÿâëÿåòñÿ ö¼ëàÿ êó÷à ïðåïÿòñòâié. Êàêú 
ïîíÿòü, îòú Áîãà ëè îíè?
 — Ðàçñìîòðèìú, í¼òú ëè âú ýòîìú íàøåé 
âèíû. Åñëè ìû íå âèíîâàòû, òî ïðåïÿòñòâiå 
îòú Áîãà è ñëóæèòú íàøåìó áëàãó. Ïîýòîìó íå 
íóæíî ðàçñòðàèâàòüñÿ, ÷òî ä¼ëî íå ñä¼ëàíî èëè 
çàòÿãèâàåòñÿ ñú çàâåðøåíiåìú. Îäíàæäû, òîðîïÿñü 
ïî êàêîìó-òî ñðî÷íîìó ä¼ëó, ÿ ñïóñêàëñÿ èçú 
ìîíàñòûðÿ Ñòîìèîíú âú Êîíèöó. Íà îäíîìú 
òðóäíîìú ó÷àñòê¼ äîðîãè (ÿ íàçûâàëú ýòî ì¼ñòî 
Ãîëãîôîé) ÿ âñòð¼òèëú îäíîãî ìîíàñòûðñêàãî 
çíàêîìàãî, äÿäþøêó Àíàñòàñiÿ, ñú òðåìÿ 
íàãðóæåííûìè ìóëàìè. Íà êðóòîìú ïîäúåì¼ 
âüþ÷íûÿ ñ¼äëà ñú¼õàëè íàáîêú, è îäíî æèâîòíîå 
áûëî íà ñàìîìú êðàþ îáðûâà — âîòú-âîòú ñîðâåòñÿ 
âíèçú. “Áîãú òåáÿ ïîñëàëú, îò÷å!” — îáðàäîâàëñÿ 
äÿäþøêà Àíàñòàñié. ß ïîìîãú åìó ïåðåâüþ÷èòü 
ìóëîâú, ïîòîìú ìû âûâåëè èõú íà äîðîãó. Òàìú ÿ 
îñòàâèëú åãî è ïðîäîëæèëú ñâîé ïóòü. Ïðîøåëú 
óæå ïîðÿäî÷íûé îòðåçîêú ïóòè, êàêú òðîïèíêà 
óòêíóëàñü âú çàâàëú. Òîëüêî ÷òî ñîøåëú áîëüøîé, 
òðèñòà ìåòðîâú äëèíîé, îïîëçåíü, ñìÿâøié òðîïó. 
Äåðåâüÿ, êàìíè — âñå óíåñëî âíèçú, âú ð¼÷êó. Åñëè 
áû ÿ íå çàäåðæàëñÿ ñú ìóëàìè, òî îêàçàëñÿ áû âú 
ýòîìú ì¼ñò¼ êàêú ðàç âî âðåìÿ îïîëçíÿ. “Äÿäþøêà 

Àíàñòàñié, — ñêàçàëú ÿ, — òû ìåíÿ ñïàñú, Áîãú òåáÿ 
ïîñëàëú.”
 Õðèñòîñú ñú âûñîòû âèäèòú, êàêú ä¼éñòâóåòú 
êàæäûé èçú íàñú, çíàåòú, êîãäà è êàêú Ñàìú Îíú 
áóäåò ä¼éñòâîâàòü äëÿ íàøåãî áëàãà. Îíú çíàåòú, 
êàêú è êóäà íàñú ïîâåñòè, ëèøü áû ìû ïðîñèëè ó 
Íåãî ïîìîùè, îòêðûâàëè ïðåäú Íèìú ñâîè æåëàíiÿ 
è äàâàëè Åìó âñå óñòðàèâàòü Ñàìîìó. Êîãäà ÿ 
áûëú âú à³îíñêîìú Ôèëî³ååâñêîìú ìîíàñòûð¼, 
òî õîò¼ëú óéòè âú ïóñòûíþ. ß äóìàëú óäàëèòüñÿ 
íà îäèíú ïóñòûííûé îñòðîâú è óæå äîãîâîðèëñÿ 
ñú ëîäî÷íèêîìú, ÷òîáû îíú ïðèïëûëú è çàáðàëú 
ìåíÿ, íî, âú êîíö¼ êîíöîâú, îíú íå ïîÿâèëñÿ. Òàêú 
óñòðîèëú Áîãú, ïîòîìó ÷òî ÿ áûëú åùå íåîïûòåíú 
è íà ïóñòûííîìú îñòðîâ¼ çäîðîâî áû ïîâðåäèëñÿ, 
ÿ ñòàëú áû òàìú æåðòâîé á¼ñîâú. Òîãäà, ïîòåðïåâú 
íåóäà÷ó ñú îñòðîâîìú, ÿ çàãîð¼ëñÿ æåëàíiåìú óéòè 
íà Êàòóíàêè. Ìí¼ áûëà ïî äóø¼ Êàòóíàêñêàÿ 
ïóñòûíÿ, ÿ ìîëèëñÿ î òîìú, ÷òîáû îêàçàòüñÿ òàìú 
è ãîòîâèëñÿ êú ýòîìó. ß õîò¼ëú ïîñåëèòüñÿ è 
ïîäâèçàòüñÿ ðÿäîìú ñî ñòàðöåìú Ïåòðîìú — ìóæåìú 
âûñîêîé äóõîâíîé æèçíè. Îäíàêî ïðîèçîøëî 
ñîáûòiå, âûíóäèâøåå ìåíÿ ïî¼õàòü íå íà Êàòóíàêè, 
à âú Êîíèöó. Îäíàæäû âå÷åðîìú ïîñë¼ ïîâå÷åðiÿ, 
ÿ óäàëèëñÿ âú ñâîþ êåëüþ è äîïîçäíà ìîëèëñÿ. 
Îêîëî îäèííàäöàòè ÷àñîâú ïðèëåãú îòäîõíóòü. Âú 
ïîëîâèí¼ âòîðîãî íî÷è ìåíÿ ðàçáóäèëú ñòóêú âú 
ìîíàñòûðñêîå áèëî, ñîçûâàâøié áðàòiþ âú õðàìú 
íà ïîëóíîùíèöó. ß ïîïûòàëñÿ âñòàòü, íî íå ñìîãú. 
Íåâèäèìàÿ ñèëà ñêîâàëà ìåíÿ, è ÿ áûëú íå âú ñèëàõú 
ïîøåâåëèòüñÿ. ß ïîíÿëú, ÷òî ïðîèñõîäèòú í¼÷òî 
îñîáåííîå. Äî ïîëóäíÿ ÿ îñòàâàëñÿ ïðèêîâàííûìú 
êú êðîâàòè. ß ìîãú ìîëèòüñÿ, äóìàòü, íî ñîâñ¼ìú íå 
ìîãú ïîøåâåëèòüñÿ. Íàõîäÿñü âú òàêîìú ñîñòîÿíiè, 
ÿ, êàêú ïî òåëåâèçîðó, óâèä¼ëú ñú îäíîé ñòîðîíû 
Êàòóíàêè, à ñú äðóãîé — ìîíàñòûðü Ñòîìèîíú âú 
Êîíèö¼. Ñú ñèëüíûìú æåëàíiåìú ÿ óñòðåìèëú ãëàçà 
âú ñòîðîíó Êàòóíàêú, è òîãäà í¼êié ãîëîñú ÿñíî 
ñêàçàëú ìí¼:
 “Òû ïîéäåøü íå íà Êàòóíàêè, à âú 
ìîíàñòûðü Ñòîìèîíú.” Ýòî áûëú ãîëîñú Ïðåñâÿòîé 
Áîãîðîäèöû. “Ìàòåðü Áîæiÿ, — ñêàçàëú ÿ, — ÿ 
ïðîñèëú ó Òåáÿ ïóñòûíè, à Òû ïîñûëàåøü ìåíÿ âú 
ìiðú?” È ÿ ñíîâà óñëûøàëú òîòú æå ãîëîñú, ñòðîãî 
ãîâîðèâøié ìí¼: “Ïîéäåøü è âñòð¼òèøü òàêîãî-òî 
÷åëîâ¼êà. Îíú î÷åíü ïîìîæåòú òåá¼.” ß ñðàçó æå 
îñâîáîäèëñÿ îòú ýòèõú íåâèäèìûõú óçú, è ñåðäöå 
ìîå ïðåèñïîëíèëîñü Áîæåñòâåííîé Áëàãîäàòè. 
Ïîòîìú ÿ ïîøåëú è ðàçñêàçàëú î ñëó÷èâøåìñÿ 
äóõîâíèêó. “Ýòî âîëÿ Áîæiÿ, — ñêàçàëú ìí¼ 
äóõîâíèêú. — Îäíàêî — íå ãîâîðè íèêîìó îáú ýòîìú. 
Ñêàæè, ÷òî ïî ñîñòîÿíiþ çäîðîâüÿ (à ó ìåíÿ òîãäà 
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áûëè êðîâîòå÷åíiÿ) òåá¼ íóæíî óäàëèòüñÿ ñú À³îíà, 
è ó¼çæàé.”
 ß õîò¼ëú îäíî, íî ó Áîãà áûëú Ñâîé ïëàíú. 
ß äóìàëú òîãäà, ÷òî âîëÿ Áîæiÿ áûëà âú òîìú, 
÷òîáû ÿ âîçðîäèëú îáèòåëü âú Êîíèö¼. Òàêú ÿ 
èñïîëíÿëú è îá¼òú, äàííûé ìíîé Áîæiåé Ìàòåðè, 
êîãäà áûëú íà âîéí¼. “Ìàòåðü Áîæiÿ, — ïîïðîñèëú 
ÿ Åå òîãäà, — ïîìîãè ìí¼ ñòàòü ìîíàõîìú, à ÿ 
áóäó òðè ãîäà ðàáîòàòü è ïðèâåäó âú ïîðÿäîêú 
Òâîþ ñãîðåâøóþ îáèòåëü.” Íî, êàêú ñòàëî ÿñíî 
âïîñë¼äñòâiè, ãëàâíîé ïðè÷èíîé òîãî, ÷òî Ïðåñâÿòàÿ 
Áîãîðîäèöà ïîñëàëà ìåíÿ òóäà, áûëà íåîáõîäèìîñòü 
ïîìî÷ü âîñüìèäåñÿòè ñåìüÿìú, ñîâðàòèâøèìñÿ âú 
ïðîòåñòàíòñòâî, âåðíóòüñÿ âú Ïðàâîñëàâiå.
 Áîãú ÷àñòî ïîïóñêàåòú ÷åìó-òî ïðîèçîéòè 
ðàäè ïîëüçû ìíîãèõú ëþäåé. Îíú íèêîãäà íå 
ä¼ëàåòú îäíî òîëüêî äîáðî, íî ïî òðè-÷åòûðå äîáðà 
âì¼ñò¼. È çëó Îíú íèêîãäà íå ïîïóñêàåòú ñëó÷èòüñÿ, 
åñëè èçú íåãî íå ïðîèçîéäåòú ìíîãî äîáðà. Âñå: è 
îøèáêè, è îïàñíîñòè Îíú óïîòðåáëÿåòú âú íàøó 
ïîëüçó. Äîáðî è çëî ìåæäó ñîáîé ïåðåì¼øàíû. 
Õîðîøî áû, åñëè áû îíè áûëè ïîðîçíü, íî 
âñòð¼âàþòú ëè÷íûå ÷åëîâå÷åñêiå èíòåðåñû è 
ïåðåïóòûâàþòú èõú ìåæäó ñîáîé. Îäíàêî Áîãú 
èçâëåêàåòú ïîëüçó äàæå èçú ýòîé ïóòàíèöû. 
Ïî ýòîìó ñë¼äóåòú â¼ðèòü, ÷òî Áîã ïîïóñêàåòú 
ïðîèçîéòè òîëüêî òîìó, èçú ÷åãî ìîæåòú âûéòè 
äîáðî, ïîòîìó ÷òî Îíú ëþáèòú Ñâîå ñîçäàíiå. 
Íàïðèì¼ðú, Îíú ìîæåòú ïîïóñòèòü êàêîå-òî 
ìàëîå èñêóøåíiå äëÿ òîãî, ÷òîáû óáåðå÷ü íàñú îòú 
èñêóøåíiÿ áîëüøàãî. Êàêú-òî ðàçú îäèíú ìiðÿíèíú 
áûëú íà ïðåñòîëüíîìú ïðàçäíèê¼ âú êàêîìú-òî 
ñâÿòîãîðñêîìú ìîíàñòûð¼. Òàìú îíú âûïèëú è 
çàõìåë¼ëú. Íà îáðàòíîìú ïóòè èçú ìîíàñòûðÿ îíú 
óïàëú íà äîðîã¼. Ïîøåëú ñí¼ãú, åãî çàíåñëî, íî îòú 
âèííàãî äóõà âú ñóãðîá¼ íàäú íèìú îáðàçîâàëîñü 
îòâåðñòiå. Øåëú ìèìî òîãî ì¼ñòà îäèíú ïðîõîæié. 
Óâèäåâú îòâåðñòiå âú ñí¼ãó, îíú ñú óäèâëåíiåìú 
ïðîèçíåñú: “Ýòî ÷òî æå çä¼ñü òàêîå? Íå ðîäíèêú 
ëè?” è óäàðèëú ïî îòâåðñòèþ ïàëêîé. “Oxú!” — 
çàêðè÷àëú ïüÿíûé. Òàêú Áîãú íå äàëú åìó ïîãèáíóòü.

Áîæiÿ áëàãîä¼ÿíiÿ ïðîáèâàþòú áðåøü âú ñåðäöå.

 — Ãåðîíäà, ÷åãî õî÷åòú îò íàñú Áîãú?
 — Áîãú õî÷åòú íàøåãî ïðîèçâîëåíiÿ, íàøåãî 
áëàãîãî ðàñïîëîæåíiÿ, ïðîÿâëÿåìàãî, ïóñòü äàæå è 
íåìíîãî, íî ëþáî÷åñòíûìú ïîäâèãîìú. Òàêæå Îíú 
õî÷åòú, ÷òîáû ìû ñîçíàâàëè ñâîþ ãð¼õîâíîñòü. 
Âñå îñòàëüíîå äàåòú Îíú. Âú äóõîâíîé æèçíè íå 
òðåáóþòñÿ áèöåïñû. Áóäåìú ñìèðåííî ïîäâèçàòüñÿ, 
ïðîñèòü ìèëîñòè Áîæiåé è çà âñå Åãî áëàãîäàðèòü. 

Íàäú ÷åëîâåêîìú, êîòîðûé áåçú âñÿêàãî 
ñîáñòâåííàãî ïëàíà îòäàåòú ñåáÿ âú ðóêè Áîæiè, 
èñïîëíÿåòñÿ ïëàíú Áîãà. Íàñêîëüêî æå ÷åëîâ¼êú 
óö¼ïèëñÿ çà ñâîå “ÿ,” íàñòîëüêî îíú îñòàåòñÿ 
ïîçàäè. Îíú íå ïðåóñï¼âàåòú äóõîâíî, ïîòîìó ÷òî 
ïðåïÿòñòâóåòú Áîæiåé ìèëîñòè. Äëÿ òîãî ÷òîáû 
ïðåóñï¼òü, òðåáóåòñÿ ìíîãîå äîâ¼ðiå Áîãó.
 Âú êàæäîå ìãíîâåíiå Áîãú ëþáîâiþ Ñâîåé 
ëàñêàåòú ñåðäöà âñ¼õú ëþäåé, íî ìû íå ÷óâñòâóåìú 
ýòîãî, ïîòîìó ÷òî íàøè ñåðäöà ïîêðûëà íàêèïü. 
Î÷èñòèâú ñâîå ñåðäöå, ÷åëîâ¼êú óìèëÿåòñÿ, 
òàåòú, ñõîäèòú ñú óìà, âèäÿ áëàãîäiÿíiÿ è äîáðîòó 
Áîãà, ðàâíî ëþáÿùåãî âñ¼õú ëþäåé. Çà ò¼õú, 
êòî ìó÷àåòñÿ, òàêîìó ÷åëîâ¼êó áîëüíî, çà ò¼õú, 
êòî âåäåòú äóõîâíóþ æèçíü, îíú èñïûòûâàåòú 
ðàäîñòü. Åñëè ëþáî÷åñòíàÿ äóøà ðàçìûñëèòú 
îáú îäíèõú ëèøü áëàãîä¼ÿíiÿõú Áîæièõú, òî îíè 
ìîãóòú âçì¼òàòü åå ââûñü, à ÷òî ãîâîðèòü, åñëè 
îíà ðàçìûñëèòú î ìíîæåñòâ¼ ñâîèõú ãð¼õîâú 
è î ìíîãîìú áëàãîóòðîáiè Áîæiåìú! Åñëè 
äóøåâíûå î÷è ÷åëîâ¼êà î÷èñòèëèñü, òî îíú, âèäÿ 
Áîæiþ çàáîòó [î ñåá¼ è äðóãèõú], ÷óâñòâóåòú è 
ïåðåæèâàåòú âåñü áîæåñòâåííûé ïðîìûñåëú ñâîèìú 
÷óòêèìú îáíàæèâøèìñÿ ñåðäöåìú, îíú òàåòú îòú 
áëàãîäàðíîñòè, îíú ñòàíîâèòñÿ ñóìàñøåäøèìú âú 
äîáðîìú ñìûñë¼ ýòîãî ñëîâà. Ïîòîìó ÷òî Áîæiå 
äàðû, êîãäà ÷åëîâ¼êú îùóùàåòú èõú, ïðîáèâàþò 
áðåøü âú ñåðäöå, ðàçðûâàþòú åãî. È çàò¼ìú, êîãäà, 
ëàñêàÿ ëþáî÷åñòíîå ñåðäöå, Áîæiÿ ðóêà ïðèêàñàåòñÿ 
êú ýòîé áðåøè, ÷åëîâ¼êú âíóòðåííå âçì¼òàåòñÿ, 
à åãî áëàãîäàðåíiå Áîãó ñòàíîâèòñÿ áîëüøèìú. 
Ò¼, êòî ïîäâèçàåòñÿ, ÷óâñòâóÿ êàêú ñîáñòâåííóþ 
ãð¼õîâíîñòü, òàêú è áëàãîä¼ÿíiÿ Áîæié, è ââåðÿåòú 
ñåáÿ Åãî âåëèêîìó áëàãîóòðîáiþ, âîçâîäÿòú ñâîè 
äóøè âú ðàé ñú áîëüøåé íàäåæíîñòüþ è ìåíüøèìú 
ò¼ëåñíûìú òðóäîìú.

Áëàãîäàðíîñòü Áîãó çà ìàëîå è ìíîãîå.

— “ß â¼ðþ, ÷òî Áîãú ïîìîæåòú ìí¼,” — ãîâîðÿòú 
í¼êîòîðûå, íî ïðè ýòîìú ñòàðàþòñÿ íàêîïèòü äåíåãú 
äëÿ òîãî, ÷òîáû íå èñïûòûâàòü íèêàêàãî ëèøåíiÿ. 
Òàêiå ëþäè íàñì¼õàþòñÿ íàäú Áîãîìú, ïîòîìó ÷òî 
ââåðÿþòú ñåáÿ íå Åìó, à äåíüãàìú. Åñëè îíè íå 
ïåðåñòàíóòú ëþáèòü äåíüãè è ïîëàãàòü íà íèõú ñâîþ 
íàäåæäó, òî îíè íå ñìîãóòú âîçëîæèòü ñâîþ íàäåæäó 
íà Áîãà. ß íå ãîâîðþ, ÷òî ëþäÿìú íå íóæíî èì¼òü 
êàêèõú-òî ñáåðåæåíié íà ñëó÷àé íóæäû, í¼òú. Íî íå 
ñë¼äóåòú ïîëàãàòü ñâîþ íàäåæäó íà äåíüãè, íå íóæíî 
îòäàâàòü äåíüãàìú ñâîå ñåðäöå, ïîòîìó ÷òî, ïîñòóïàÿ 
òàêú, ëþäè çàáûâàþòú Áîãà. ×åëîâ¼êú, êîòîðûé, íå 
äîâ¼ðÿÿ Áîãó, ñòðîèòú ñîáñòâåííûå ïëàíû, à ïîòîìú 
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ãîâîðèòú, ÷òî òàêú õî÷åòú Áîãú, “áëàãîñëîâëÿåòú” 
ñâîå ä¼ëî ïî-äiàâîëüñêè è ïîñòîÿííî ìó÷àåòñÿ. Ìû 
íå îñîçíàëè òîãî, íàñêîëüêî ñèëåíú è äîáðú Áîãú. 
Ìû íå äàåìú Åìó áûòü õîçÿèíîìú, íå äàåìú Åìó 
óïðàâëÿòü íàìè è ïîýòîìó ñòðàäàåìú.
 Íà Ñèíà¼, âú êåëü¼ ñâÿòîé Åïèñòèìiè, 
ãä¼ ÿ æèëú, âîäû áûëî ñîâñ¼ìú ÷óòü-÷óòü. Âú 
îäíîé ïåùåð¼, ïðèì¼ðíî âú äâàäöàòè ìåòðàõú 
îòú êåëüè, èçú ðàçñåëèíû âú ñêàëå ïî êàïë¼ 
ñî÷èëàñü âîäà. ß ñä¼ëàëú ìàëåíüêié âîäîñáîðíèêú 
è íàáèðàëú ïî òðè ëèòðà âîäû çà ñóòêè. Ïðèõîäÿ 
çà âîäîé, ÿ ïîäñòàâëÿëú æåë¼çíóþ áàíêó è, ïîêà 
îíà íàïîëíÿëàñü, ÷èòàëú àêàôèñòú Ïðåñâÿòîé 
Áîãîðîäèö¼. ß íåìíîæêî ñìà÷èâàëú ãîëîâó, òîëüêî 
ëîáú, ýòî ïîìîãàëî ìí¼, òàêú ïîñîâ¼òîâàëú îäèíú 
âðà÷ú, íàáèðàëú íåìíîãî âîäû äëÿ ïèòüÿ, âú 
îòä¼ëüíóþ áàíî÷êó íàáèðàëú íåìíîæêî âîäè÷êè 
äëÿ ìûøåêú è ïòè÷åêú, æèâóùèõú ïðè ìîåé êåëü¼. 
Äëÿ ñòèðêè è ïðî÷èõú íóæäú ÿ èñïîëüçîâàëú ýòó æå 
ñàìóþ âîäó èçú ïåùåðû. Êàêóþ æå ðàäîñòü, êàêîå 
áëàãîäàðåíiå èñïûòûâàëú ÿ çà òó íåìíîãóþ âîäó, 
êîòîðóþ èì¼ëú! ß ñëàâîñëîâèëú Áîãà çà òî, ÷òî ó 
ìåíÿ áûëà âîäà.
 Ïîòîìú, êîãäà ÿ ïði¼õàëú íà Ñâÿòóþ Ãîðó 
è íåíàäîëãî ïîñåëèëñÿ âú Èâåðñêîìú ñêèòó, òàìú, 
ïîñêîëüêó ñòîðîíà áûëà ñîëíå÷íàÿ, íåäîñòàòêà 
âú âîä¼ íå áûëî. Òàìú áûëà îäíà öèñòåðíà, âîäà 
èçú êîòîðîé ïåðåëèâàëàñü ÷åðåçú âåðõú. Ó! ß 
ìûëú è ãîëîâó, è íîãè, íî... ñòàðîå ïîçàáûëîñü. Íà 
Ñèíà¼ íà ìîè ãëàçà, îòú áëàãîäàðíîñòè çà ìàëóþ 
âîäó, íàâîðà÷èâàëèñü ñëåçû, à çä¼ñü, âú ñêèòó, îòú 
èçîáèëiÿ âîäû ÿ âïàëú âú çàáûâ÷èâîñòü. Ïîýòîìó 
ÿ óøåëú èçú ýòîé êåëüè è ïîñåëèëñÿ ïîäàëüøå, 
ìåòðàõú âú âîñüìèäåñÿòè, ãä¼ áûëà ìàëåíüêàÿ 
öèñòåðíà. Êàêú æå òåðÿåòñÿ, êàêú çàáûâàåòñÿ 
÷åëîâ¼ê îòú èçîáèëiÿ!
 Ìû äîëæíû ïîëíîñòüþ, áåçóñëîâíî, ââåðèòü 
ñåáÿ áîæåñòâåííîìó ïðîìûñëó, Áîæiåé âîë¼, è 
Áîãú ïîïå÷åòñÿ î íàñú. Îäèíú ìîíàõú ïîøåëú êàêú-
òî âå÷åðîìú íà âåðøèíó ãîðû, ÷òîáû ñîâåðøèòü 
òàìú âå÷åðíþ. Ïî ïóòè îíú íàøåëú á¼ëûé ãðèáú 
è âîçáëàãîäàðèëú Áîãà çà ýòó ð¼äêóþ íàõîäêó. 
Íà îáðàòíîìú ïóòè îíú õîò¼ëú ñð¼çàòü ýòîòú 
ãðèáú è ïðèãîòîâèòü åãî ñåá¼ íà óæèíú. “Åñëè 
ìiðÿíå ñòàíóòú ñïðàøèâàòü ìåíÿ, ¼ìú ëè ÿ ìÿñî, — 
ðàçñóæäàëú âú ñâîåìú ïîìûñë¼ ìîíàõú, — òî ÿ ìîãó 
ñêàçàòü èìú, ÷òî ¼ìú êàæäóþ îñåíü!” Âîçâðàùàÿñü 
âú êàëèâó, ìîíàõú óâèä¼ëú, ÷òî, ïîêà îíú ÷èòàëú 
âå÷åðíþ, íà ãðèáú íàñòóïèëî êàêîå-òî æèâîòíîå, è 
ö¼ëîé îñòàëàñü òîëüêî ïîëîâèíà. “Âèäíî, — ñêàçàëú 
ìîíàõú, — ñòîëüêî ìí¼ íàäî ñú¼ñòü.” Îíú ñîáðàëú 
òî, ÷òî îñòàëîñü, è ïîáëàãîäàðèëú Áîãà çà Åãî 

ïðîìûñëú, çà ïîëîâèíêó ãðèáà. ×óòü ïîíèæå îíú 
íàøåëú åùå ïîëãðèáà, íàãíóëñÿ, ÷òîáû ñð¼çàòü è 
âîñïîëíèòü íåäîñòàòîêú äëÿ óæèíà, íî óâèä¼ëú, ÷òî 
ãðèáú òðóõëÿâûé (âîçìîæíî, îíú áûëú ÿäîâèòûìú). 
Ìîíàõú îñòàâèëú åãî è ñíîâà âîçáëàãîäàðèëú Áîãà çà 
òî, ÷òî Îíú óáåðåãú åãî îòú îòðàâëåíiÿ. Âåðíóâøèñü 
âú êàëèâó, ìîíàõú ïîóæèíàëú ïîëîâèíîé ãðèáà. Íà 
ñë¼äóþùié äåíü, êîãäà îíú âûøåëú èçú äîìà, åãî 
ãëàçàìú îòêðûëîñü ÷óäåñíîå çð¼ëèùå. Ïîâñþäó 
âîêðóãú êàëèâû âûðîñëè ïðåêðàñíûå ãðèáû, è, 
óâèäåâú èõú, ìîíàõú ñíîâà âîçáëàãîäàðèëú Áîãà. 
Âèäèòå, îíú âîçáëàãîäàðèëú Áîãà çà ö¼ëûé ãðèáú è 
çà ïîëîâèíêó, çà õîðîøié è çà ïëîõîé, çà îäèíú è çà 
ìíîãî. Îíú áûëú áëàãîäàðåíú çà âñå.
 Äîáðûé Áîãú ïîäàåòú íàìú ùåäðûÿ 
áëàãîñëîâåíiÿ, è Åãî ä¼éñòâiÿ íàïðàâëåíû íàìú 
íà ïîëüçó. Âñ¼ èì¼þùiÿñÿ ó íàñú áëàãà — ýòî 
Áîæiå äàðû. Îíú âñå ïîñòàâèëú íà ñëóæáó ñâîåìó 
ñîçäàíiþ — ÷åëîâ¼êó, Îíú ñä¼ëàëú òàêú, ÷òîáû 
âñ¼: è æèâîòíûå, è ïòèöû, è ìàëûå, è âåëèêiå, 
äàæå ðàñòåíiÿ — æåðòâîâàëè ñîáîþ ðàäè íåãî. È 
Ñàìú Áîãú ïðèíåñú ñåáÿ âú æåðòâó äëÿ òîãî, ÷òîáû 
èçáàâèòü ÷åëîâ¼êà. Íå áóäåìú æå ðàâíîäóøíû êî 
âñåìó ýòîìó, íå áóäåìú ðàíèòü Åãî ñâîåé âåëèêîé 
íå áëàãîäàðíîñòüþ è áåñ÷óâñòâiåìú, íî ñòàíåìú 
áëàãîäàðèòü è ñëàâîñëîâèòü Åãî.

[198] Ì³. 6:33.
[199] Ñì.: Ïðåï. Ìàêàðié Åãèïåòñêié. Äóõîâíûÿ 
áåñ¼äû. ÑÒÑË, 1904.
[200] Ñì.: Èñõ. 16:19-20.
[201]
[202] Íàðòåêñú — çàïàäíàÿ ÷àñòü õðàìà, ïàïåðòü. 
— Ïðèì. ïåð.
[203] Ñòàðåöú Ïàèñié. Îòöû-ñâÿòîãîðöû è 
ñâÿòîãîðñêiÿ èñòîðiè. Ñâÿòî-Òðîèöêàÿ Ñåðãiåâà 
Ëàâðà, 2001. Ñ.62-65.
[204] Ãîðîäú âú Öåíòðàëüíîé Ãðåöiè. —Ïðèì. ïåð.
[205] Ïðîèçíåñåíî ë¼òîìú 1990 ã.
[206] Ñì.: Åâð. 12:1.
[207] Ií. 11:25-26.
[208] Ñì.: Çàõ. 11:1-13.
[209] Ñì.: Ïñ. 21: 19. 3
[210]Ñì.: Iåð. 18:2; 32:9. Ìô. 27:7-9.
[211] Ä¼ÿí. 9:1-18.
[212] Ëê. 17:5.
[213] Ñì.: Ì³. 14:30.
[214] Ñì: Ñòàðåöú Ïàèñié. Îòöû-ñâÿòîãîðöû è 
ñâÿòîãîðñêiÿ èñòîðiè. Ñâÿòî-Òðîèöêàÿ Ñåðãiåâà 
Ëàâðà, 2001. Ñ. 9.
[215] Ì³. 17:20. Ëê. 17:6
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[216] Âú ýòîìú ñëó÷à¼ ïîäú â¼ðîé ïîäðàçóìåâàåòñÿ 
ïðîñòîå ïðèíÿòiå áûòiÿ Áîãà, íåäîñòàòî÷íîå äëÿ 
æèçíè âî Õðèñò¼.
[217] Ñì.: Åâð. 11:1.
[218] Èñ. 6:3.
[219] Ií. 15:5.
[220] Áîãîðîäè÷åíú íà Âåëèêîìú ïîâå÷åðiè, ãëàñ 6.
[221] Ñì.: Ì³. 9:29. Ìê. 9:23.
[222] Ïñ. 81:6.
[223] Ñð. Èñ. 6:9-10
[224] 3 iþíÿ 1979 ãîäà Ñòàðåöú Ïàèñié ìîëèëñÿ ïî 
÷åòêàìú, ãîâîðÿ: “Ñâÿòûå äíÿ, ìîëèòå Áîãà î íàñú.” 
Îíú íå ïîìíèëú, ïàìÿòü êàêîãî ñâÿòîãî ñîâåðøàëàñü 
âú òîòú äåíü, è íå ìîãú íàéòè î÷êè, ÷òîáû 
ïîñìîòð¼òü âú ìåñÿöåñëîâ¼ (âñåãî í¼ñêîëüêèìè 
äíÿìè ðàí¼å Ñòàðåöú ïåð¼åõàëú âú êåëüþ 
“Ïàíàãóäà” è åùå íå ðàçîáðàëú ñâîè âåùè). Òîãäà 
åãî ïîñ¼òèëú ñâÿòîé ìó÷åíèêú Ëóêèëëiàíú, ïàìÿòü 
êîòîðîãî ïðàçäíóåòñÿ 3 iþíÿ, è òðèæäû ïîâòîðèëú 
åìó ñâîå òðóäíîå èìÿ.
[225] Ñðåäè áëàãî÷åñòèâûõú õðèñòiàíú Ãðåöiè 
ðàñïðîñòðàíåíà òðàäèöiÿ óñòðîéñòâà âäîëü äîðîãú 
êðîõîòíûõú ÷àñîâåíîêú, îáû÷íî âú áëàãîäàðíîñòü 
Áîãó, Ïðåñâÿòîé Áîãîðîäèö¼ èëè ñâÿòûìú, èëè æå 
âú ïàìÿòü áëèçêèõú, ïîãèáøèõú âú àâòîìîáèëüíûõú 
êàòàñòðîôàõú. — Ïðèì. ïåð.
[226] Ñì.: Áûò. 6:13 è äàëåå.
[227] Ñì.: Èñ. 38:4 è äàëåå.
[228] Ì³. 7:7.
[229] Ií. 5:6
[230] Ñì.: 3. Öàð. 18:26.
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ÌÎÍÈÒÎÐÈÍÃ ÑÌÈ: Áåçäîìíûé Áðàéòîíú-áè÷ú. 
Ïîòåðïåâøèìú íåóäà÷ó âú ïîèñêàõú ëó÷øåé æèçíè 
âûõîäöàìú èçú Ðîññiè ïîìîãàåòú âú Àìåðèê¼ ñâÿùåííèêú 
ÐÏÖÇ î. Âàäèìú Àðåôüåâú 

 Çà âðåìÿ ñóùåñòâîâàíiÿ Äîìà òðóäîëþáiÿ ÷åðåçú 
íåãî ïðîøëî 49 çàâèñèìûõú îòú àëêîãîëÿ è íàðêîòèêîâú 
ðóññêîÿçû÷íûõú áåçäîìíûõú. Èçú íèõú ïðàâîñëàâíûõú 
õðèñòiàíú -- 42 ÷åëîâ¼êà, 4 êàòîëèêà, 1 ióäåé è 2 àòåèñòà. 
Èçú îáùåãî ÷èñëà íàøëè ðàáîòó, ñíÿëè êâàðòèðó è, ñú 

áëàãîäàðíîñòüþ 
ïîêèíóâú ïðiþòú, 
âåðíóëèñü êú 
íîðìàëüíîé æèçíè 17 
÷åëîâ¼êú.
 9 ÷åëîâ¼êú 
ñîðâàëèñü è ñíîâà óøëè 
âú çàïîé, îäíàêî íàøëè 
âú ñåá¼ ñèëû âåðíóòüñÿ 
îáðàòíî âú ïðiþòú. 
Îñòàëüíûå 23 ÷åëîâ¼êà, 
ïîêèíóâú ïî ò¼ìú èëè 
èíûìú ïðè÷èíàìú 
ïðiþòú, îáðàòíî íå 
âåðíóëèñü. Ñóäüáà 
í¼êîòîðûõú èçâ¼ñòíà: 
îíè íàøëè ðàáîòó, 

ñú êîòîðîé ñïðàâëÿþòñÿ, îäíàêî îòú ñâîèõú ïà-ãóáíûõú 
ïðèâû÷åêú íå îòêàçàëèñü.

“Ýêñêóðñiÿ” ïî çèìíåé íàáåðåæíîé
 Áðóêëèíú -- îäèíú èçú ðàéîíîâú Íüþ-Iîðêà, ãä¼ íà 
áåðåãó îêåàíà ðàñïîëîæåíú çíà-ì¼íèòûé Áðàéòîíú-Áè÷ú 
-- ì¼ñòî êîìïàêòíàãî ïðîæèâàíiÿ ðóññêèõú èììèãðàíòîâú. 
Îñîáåííî ïîïóëÿðíî ýòî ì¼ñòî ñðåäè ò¼õú, êòî ïði¼õàëú 
íåäàâíî, òàêú êàêú íà Áðàéòîí¼ âïîëí¼ ìîæíî îáîéòèñü 
è áåçú çíàíiÿ àíãëiéñêàãî ÿçûêà. Õîòÿ ñ÷èòàåòñÿ, ÷òî 
ïði¼çæiå èçú ÑÑÑÐ -- îäíà èçú ñàìûõú áëàãîïîëó÷íûõú 
ãðóïïú èììèãðàíòîâú âú Àìåðèê¼. Ó ðóññêèõú âûñîêié 
óðîâåíü îáðàçîâàíiÿ, à ïîòîìó è óðîâåíü äîõîäîâú âïîëí¼ 
ïðèëè÷íûé. Íî è ñðåäè ýòèõú óñï¼øíûõú ëþäåé íàõîäÿòñÿ 
ò¼, êòî íå ñïðàâèëñÿ ñú æèçíåííûìè îáñòîÿòåëüñòâàìè.
 Èñòîðiÿ Äîìà òðóäîëþáiÿ âú Áðóêëèí¼ 
íà÷àëàñü âú äåêàáð¼ 2002 ãîäà, êîãäà âú õðàìú Ñâÿòûõú 
Íîâîìó÷åíèêîâú Ðîññiéñêèõú âú Ìàíõýòòåí¼, ãä¼ òîãäà 
äüÿêîíîìú ñëóæèëú îòåöú Âàäèìú, âîøëà ìîëîäàÿ ä¼âóøêà. 
Îíà áûëà íåïðàâîñëàâíàÿ, íåêðåùåíàÿ äàæå. Ïîñë¼ 
ñëóæáû ä¼âóøêà ñïðîñèëà: “Âû çíàåòå, ÷òî íà óëèöàõú 
Áðóêëèíà çàìåðçàþòú íàñìåðòü âàøè åäèíîâ¼ðöû?” “ß åé 
íå ïîâ¼ðèëú”, -- ðàçñêàçûâàåòú îòåöú Âàäèìú. -- Óìèðàþòú 
íà óëèöàõú? Âú Àìåðèê¼?” Âú îòâ¼òú Ðîçà ïðåäëîæèëà 
ñîâåðøèòü “ýêñêóðñiþ” ïî çèìíÿìó Áðàéòîíó. “Óâèäåííîå 
ìåíÿ ïîòðÿñëî, -- ïðîäîëæàåòú ñâÿùåííèêú. -- Çèìà ñòîÿëà 

Домъ трудолюбiя, 
Брайтонъ Бичъ, Нью Iоркъ

iåðåé Âàäèìú Àðåôüåâú 
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î÷åíü õîëîäíàÿ. Áåçäîìíûå ïðÿòàëèñü âú ïîäâîðîòíÿõú. 
Ìû õîäèëè ïî ñêâåðàìú, çàãëÿäûâàëè âî äâîðû, ñïóñêàëèñü 
âú ïîäâàëû. À òàìú -- íàøè: ïüÿíûå, ãðÿçíûå, áîëüíûå, 
íàêóðåííûå è îáêîëîòûå, ñú îáìîðîæåííûìè ðóêàìè è 
íîãàìè. Îíè ïîãèáàëè”. Âú òîòú æå âå÷åðú îòåöú Âàäèìú 
âì¼ñò¼ ñî ñì¼ëîé ä¼âóøêîé ïîäîáðàëè íà óëèö¼ ïåðâûõú 
äâóõú áðîäÿãú è îòâåçëè èõú âú áîëüíèöó. “Ñíà÷àëà íàøåé 
çàäà÷åé, -- ãîâîðèòú áàòþøêà, -- áûëî ïðîñòî ïðèñòðîèòü 
èõú êóäà-òî íà íî÷ëåãú, à ïîòîìú óæå ïûòàòüñÿ ïðèâåñòè âú 
Öåðêîâü, íàéòè èìú ðàáîòó, äàòü âîçìîæíîñòü íà÷àòü æèòü 
íîðìàëüíîé æèçíüþ”.
 “Âàëåðà Êëèìîâú áûëú îäíèìú èçú ïåðâûõú, ñú 
ê¼ìú ìû ïîçíàêîìèëèñü, -- âñïîìèíàåòú îòåöú Âàäèìú. -- 
Îíú ïîïàëú íà óëèöó, ïîëó÷èâú íà ðàáîò¼ ñåðüåçíóþ òðàâìó 
ïîçâîíî÷íèêà. Ñïèëñÿ. Êîãäà ÿ ïîñàäèëú åãî âú ìàøèíó, 
ïðî÷èòàëú “Öàðþ Íåáåñíûé” è ïåðåêðåñòèëú ïóòü, îíú 
çàïëàêàëú: “Ñâîè! Ïðàâîñëàâíûå! Ïðîñòè, îòåöú, ÿ, êðîì¼ 
ñåêòàíòîâú äà ïðîòåñòàíòîâú, íèêîãî âú íàøèõú çàêîóëêàõú 
íå âñòð¼÷àëú”. Âñþ äîðîãó îíú ðàçñêàçûâàëú ïðî ñåáÿ: 
“Áûëú âú Îäåññ¼ ìîðÿêîìú, îäíàæäû âú Òèõîìú îêåàí¼ ìû 
ïîïàëè âú ñòðàøíûé øòîðìú. Òîãäà ÿ ïåðâûé ðàçú íà÷àëú 
ìîëèòüñÿ! Îäíà íàäåæäà áûëà íà ñâÿòèòåëÿ Íèêîëàÿ. Îíú 
è ñïàñú!” Ïîäëå÷èëè ìû òîãäà Âàëåðó âú êëèíèê¼, óñòðîèëè 
âú îáùåæèòiå, îíú âðîä¼ íà÷àëú èñïðàâëÿòüñÿ. Íî âðàãú 
íå äðåìëåòú, íàøëèñü äðóçüÿ-ñîáóòûëüíèêè, íàïîèëè åãî 
äî æóòêàãî ñîñòîÿíiÿ, è ó Âàëåðû íå âûäåðæàëî ñåðäöå. 
Ñëàâà Òåáå, Ãîñïîäè, õîòü îòï¼ëè äóøó åãî ïîëíûìú 
÷èíîìú è ïîõîðîíèëè íà ÷óäíîìú ïðàâîñëàâíîìú êëàäáèù¼ 
ìîíàñòûðÿ Íîâî-Äèâååâî”.

Ïðèòîíú-áåñ¼äêà
 Âú Ñîåäèíåííûõú Øòàòàõú åñòü ìíîæåñòâî 
ñîöiàëüíûõú ïðîãðàììú ïîìîùè áåçäîìíûìú è áîëüíûìú 
àëêîãîëèçìîìú. Íî âñ¼ îíè ðàçñ÷èòàíû íà àìåðèêàíöåâú 
èëè ëåãàëüíûõú èììèãðàíòîâú. ×åëîâ¼êó, íå èì¼þùåìó 
ãðàæäàíñòâà, ëåãàëüíàãî ñòàòóñà èëè íå âëàä¼þùåìó 
àíãëiéñêèìú ÿçûêîìú, íà ýòó ïîìîùü ìîæíî íå 
ðàçñ÷èòûâàòü. Ó ïîäîïå÷íûõú îòöà Âàäèìà çà÷àñòóþ í¼òú 
íèêàêèõú äîêóìåíòîâú -- îíè ëèáî ïîòåðÿíû, ëèáî óêðàäåíû. 
Ìíîãiå íàõîäÿòñÿ âú ñòðàí¼ íåëåãàëüíî. Ïîìîãàòü òàêèìú 
ëþäÿìú ïðèõîäèëîñü áîëüøåé ÷àñòüþ ñâîèìè ñèëàìè, 
ðàçñ÷èòûâàÿ âú îñíîâíîìú íà Áîæiþ ïîìîùü. Òîãäà áàòþøêà 
ð¼øèëú ìîëèòüñÿ î áåçäîìíûõú. Âì¼ñò¼ ñú íèìè ñàìèìè.
 Êàìåííàÿ áåñ¼äêà íà çíàìåíèòîé Áðàéòîíñêîé 
íàáåðåæíîé ë¼òîìú ïðåâðàùàåòñÿ âú íàñòîÿùié ïðèòîíú. 
Âú íåé ñîáèðàþòñÿ òîëïû ðóññêîÿçû÷íûõú àëêîãîëèêîâú. 
Îíè òàìú ïüþò è ãóëÿþòú, à ïîòîìú óñòðàèâàþòñÿ íî÷åâàòü 
íà ò¼õú æå ëàâî÷êàõú. Ýòî ì¼ñòî è áûëî âûáðàíî äëÿ 
íà÷àëà. Îòåöú Âàäèìú âì¼ñò¼ ñî ñâîèìè ïîìîùíèêàìè 
íà÷àëè åæåíåä¼ëüíî ïði¼çæàòü âú áåñ¼äêó. Òàìú îíè 
ðàçâîðà÷èâàëè íåáîëüøîé ïîõîäíûé èêîíîñòàñú èçú òðåõú 
èêîíú è íà ãëàçàõú ó óäèâëåííûõú áðîäÿãú ÷èòàëè àêàôèñòú 
Áîæiåé Ìàòåðè ïåðåäú Åå îáðàçîìú “Íåóïèâàåìàÿ ×àøà”, 
ìîëèëèñü âñëóõú î ñïàñåíiè äóøú ýòèõú çàáëóäøèõú ëþäåé. 
Áîëüøèíñòâî èçú íèõú, íàáëþäàÿ, òàêú è îñòàâàëèñü 
âú ñòîðîí¼, íî áûëè è òàêiå, êîòîðûå, ïîêîëåáàâøèñü, 
ïðèñîåäèíÿëèñü êú áîãîñëóæåíiþ.
 “Äëÿ ýòèõú ìîëåáíîâú ó íàñú åñòü í¼ñêîëüêî 
íåçûáëåìûõú ïðàâèëú, -- ðàçñêàçûâàåòú îòåöú Âàäèìú. -
- Âî-ïåðâûõú, íèêîãäà íå âûõîäèòü òóäà âú îäèíî÷êó, áåçú 

îõðàíû (áëàãî íàøú ñòàðîñòà -- ìàñòåðú ñïîðòà ïî áîðüá¼!). 
Íàðîäú-òî òàìú ïüÿíûé, çëîé, ìîãóòú è âú äðàêó ïîë¼çòü, è 
êàìíåìú ïî ãîëîâ¼ äàòü, ÷òî, êñòàòè, óæå ñëó÷àëîñü. È âî-
âòîðûõú, ìû íèêîãäà íå âì¼øèâàåìñÿ âú ïðîèñõîäÿùåå. Ìû 
òîëüêî ìîëèìñÿ, ïîêàçûâàåìú ýòèìú ëþäÿìú ïóòü èçú àäà êú 
ñâ¼òó. À îíè ñàìè ðÿøàþòú, ÷òî èìú ä¼ëàòü: ëèáî ìîëèòüñÿ 
ñú íàìè î ñâîåìú ñïàñåíiè è âîçâðàùàòüñÿ êú íîðìàëüíîé 
÷åëîâ¼÷åñêîé æèçíè, ëèáî èäòè äàëüøå ïèòü âîäêó, áèòü 
áóòûëêè, äðàòüñÿ, ð¼çàòüñÿ, óìèðàòü”.

Êðåñòíûìú õîäîìú ïî Áðàéòîíó!
 Ñåìüþ Èãîðÿ è Åëåíû Âèíîãðàäîâûõú îòåöú 
Âàäèìú ñú ïîìîùíèêàìè ïîäîáðàëè íà óëèö¼. Áûëî õîëîäíî 
è âåòðåíî. Ó Èãîðÿ áûëè îáìîðîæåíû íîãè, âú ìàøèíó 

åãî âåëè ïîäú ðóêè. Ñóïðóãîâú óäàëîñü ïîäëå÷èòü îòú 
àëêîãîëèçìà è óñòðîèòü íà õîðîøóþ ðàáîòó ñú ïðîæèâàíiåìú 
íà åïàðõiàëüíîìú ñâ¼÷íîìú çàâîä¼. “Íåäàâíî ÿ âñòð¼òèëú 
Ëåíó íà òåððèòîðiè çàâîäà, -- ðàçñêàçûâàåòú áàòþøêà. -
- Îíà ïîìîãàëà íà òðàïåç¼, ïîñë¼ ñëóæáû. Âú îïðÿòíîé, 
èíòåëëèãåíòíîé æåíùèí¼ áûëî ñëîæíî óâèä¼òü “òó” Ëåíó! 
Ñîâåðøåííî ïðåîáðàæåííîå ëèöî -- äîáðàÿ ïðàâîñëàâíàÿ 
æåíùèíà!”
 Ë¼òîìú 2004 ãîäà âëàäûêà Ãàâðièëú, åïèñêîïú 
Ìàíõýòòåíñêié, áëàãîñëîâèëú îòêðûòiå íà Áðàéòîí¼ 
÷àñîâíè èìåíè ñâ. Iîàííà Êðîíøòàäòñêàãî. Ñú áîëüøèìú 
òðóäîìú áûëî íàéäåíî ïîäõîäÿùåå ïîì¼ùåíiå è íà÷àëîñü 
îáóñòðîéñòâî ÷àñîâíè. Ñàìè áåçäîìíûå, âú íåäàëåêîìú 
ïðîøëîìú ïîãèáàâøiå è ïðîïàäàâøiå íà óëèö¼, äåíü è íî÷ü 
ïðîâîäèëè âú ÷àñîâí¼, âûð¼çàÿ ïðåñòîëú, æåðòâåííèêú 
è ñòîëèêú ïîäú êàíîíú äëÿ ïîìèíîâåíiÿ óñîïøèõú. 
“Íåçàáûâàåìú ïåðâûé àêà³èñòú âú íàøåé ÷àñîâí¼, -
- ãîâîðèòú îòåöú Âàäèìú. -- ß âçÿëú êðåñòú ñú Ïðåñòîëà, 

Åïèñêîïú Ãàâièëü
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ïîìîùíèêè ìîè âçÿëè âú ðóêè èêîíû. È ìû ïîøëè 
íàñòîÿùèìú Êðåñòíûìú õîäîìú ïî Áðàéòîíó! Òàêîãî 
Áðàéòîíú åùå íå âèä¼ëú! Ìû ïðîøëè êú òîìó ñàìîìó 
ì¼ñòó ó îêåàíà, ãä¼ äîëãîå âðåìÿ ìîëèëèñü ñú íàøèìè 
ïîäîïå÷íûìè. Ïîòîìú ìû ÷èòàëè àêà³èñòú Áîãîðîäèö¼ âú 
íàøåé ÷àñîâí¼. Íà Áðàéòîí¼!”
 Ïðîáîâàëè ïåðâîå âðåìÿ ñíèìàòü äëÿ áåçäîìíûõú, 
êîòîðûõú áûëî í¼êóäà ïðèñòðîèòü, êâàðòèðó. Íî áåçú 
íàäëåæàùàãî êîíòðîëÿ îíà áûñòðî ïðåâðàùàëàñü âú 
ïðèòîíú. Òîãäà è óñòðîèëè ïðè ÷àñîâí¼ ïðiþòú, â¼ðí¼å, 
íå ïðiþò, à Äîìú òðóäîëþáiÿ. Ïðîæèâàíiå áåñïëàòíîå. 
Ïðèíèìàþòú êàêú ëåãàëüíî æèâóùèõú âú ÑØÀ, òàêú è 
íåëåãàëîâú. Îñíîâíîå ïðàâèëî çä¼ñü -- íå ïèòü ñïèðòíîå è 
íå óïîòðåáëÿòü íàðêîòèêè. Êòî ïîñë¼ äëèòåëüíàãî çàïîÿ, 
òîòú îáÿçàíú ïðîéòè äåòîêñèêàöiþ âú ãîñïèòàë¼, ïðåæäå 
÷¼ìú åìó ðàçð¼øàòú çä¼ñü ïîñ¼ëèòüñÿ. “Ïîñêîëüêó ýòî Äîìú 
òðóäîëþáiÿ, ãä¼ í¼òú ì¼ñòà èæäèâåí÷åñòâó, êàæäûé îáÿçàíú 
ðàáîòàòü: ëèáî ïîìîãàòü ïî õîçÿéñòâó âú íàøåìú äîì¼, ëèáî 
ïîìîãàòü âú äðóãèõú íàøèõú öåðêâàõú, ëèáî ñàìîñòîÿòåëüíî 
èñêàòü ðàáîòó, -- ãîâîðèòú î. Âàäèìú. --Ó íàñú óæå åñòü 
íåáîëüøiÿ äîñòèæåíiÿ: í¼ñêîëüêî íàøèõú íàñåëüíèêîâú óæå 
çàðàáàòûâàþòú äåíüãè è äàæå æåðòâóþòú íà õðàìú, ñòàâú 
àêòèâíûìè åãî ïðèõîæàíàìè. Åñëè æå êòî ïðèõîäèòú ñþäà 
âú ïüÿíîìú âèä¼, åìó -- òðè ìèíóòû íà ñáîðû è äî ñâèäàíiÿ”.

Ñâîé äîìú
 Çà äèñöèïëèíîé âú ïðiþò¼ ñë¼äèò Åâãåíié 
Ìèõàéëîâè÷ú Äåëÿãèíú, áûâøié ïîäïîëêîâíèêú Ðàêåòíûõú 
âîéñêú ñòðàòåãè÷åñêàãî íàçíà÷åíiÿ, âûïóñêíèêú Âîåííîé 
àêàäåìiè, êàíäèäàòú òåõíè÷åñêèõú íàóêú, ïði¼õàâøié âú 
Àìåðèêó äåâÿòü ë¼òú íàçàäú èçú Õàðüêîâà. Ðàáîòàëú ïî 
ðåìîíòó îòåëåé, ðàáî÷èìú íà ñòðîéêàõú, ïîìîùíèêîìú 
ïîâàðà âú ðåñòîðàí¼. Áûëú ÷åëîâ¼êîìú íåïüþùèìú, íî 
âñêîð¼ ïîñë¼ ãèáåëè ìëàäøàãî ñûíà ïîïûòàëñÿ óòîïèòü ñâîå 
ãîðå âú âèí¼, îêàçàëñÿ âú äóðíîé êîìïàíiè, ïîòåðÿëú ðàáîòó. 
Ïî ñëîâàìú Åâãåíiÿ Ìèõàéëîâè÷à, îòåöú Âàäèìú ñïàñú åìó 
æèçíü, à òåïåðü äàëú åìó è ðàáîòó âú Äîì¼.
 “×òîáû äàòü ÷åëîâ¼êó øàíñú âñòàòü íà íîãè -- 

ãîâîðèòú îòåöú Âàäèìú, -- ìû äîëæíû ïîìî÷ü 
åìó âûæèòü õîòÿ áû âú òå÷åíiå í¼ñêîëüêèõú 
ìåñÿöåâú, ÷òîáû îíú íå ñîðâàëñÿ ñíîâà. 
Íî âú íàøåìú ïðiþò¼ òîëüêî øåñòü ì¼ñòú, 
à âú ðåàáèëèòàöèîííûå öåíòðû ðóññêèõú 
ðåáÿòú íå áåðóòú, òàêú êàêú ìíîãiå èçú íèõú 
íå çíàþòú àíãëiéñêàãî è äîêòîðà ïðîñòî 
íå ìîãóòú ñú íèìè îáùàòüñÿ. Ïîýòîìó âú 
íàøåìú êðîøå÷íîìú ïðiþò¼ èíîãäà æèâóòú äî 
÷åòûðíàäöàòè ÷åëîâ¼êú! ß ì¼÷òàþ è èçî âñÿõú 
ñèëú ïûòàþñü ñîçäàòü ñâîé äîìú òðåçâîñòè, 
íàñòîÿùié ðåàáèëèòàöiîííûé öåíòðú äëÿ 
ðóññêèõú àëêîãîëèêîâú è íàðêîìàíîâú! 
Íåäàâíî ìû äàæå íàøëè ïîäõîäÿùåå çäàíiå, 
ãä¼ ìîæíî ðàçì¼ñòèòü äî 50 áåçäîìíûõú, 
ñä¼ëàòü ìàñòåðñêiÿ äëÿ íèõú, áëàãîóñòðîèòü 
öåðêîâü (íà 300 ÷åëîâ¼êú ìîëÿùèõñÿ!), 
ðàçâåðíóòü öåðêîâíóþ ëàâêó. Íî ÷òîáû åãî 
âûêóïèòü, íàìú íåîáõîäèìî ñîáðàòü 200 òûñ. 
äîëëàðîâú çàëîãà. Áóäåìú î÷åíü ðàäû ëþáîé 
ïîìîùè. Îá¼ùàåìú ìîëèòüñÿ çà êàæäîãî 
æåðòâîâàòåëÿ! Ñïàñè Âàñú Ãîñïîäü!”

ÄËß Ò£ÕÚ ÊÒÎ ÕÎ×ÅÒÚ ÏÎÌÎ×Ü
 “Äîìú òðóäîëþáiÿ” ñú òðóäîìú ñâîäèòú êîíöû 
ñú êîíöàìè çà ñ÷åòú ïîæåðòâîâàíié ïðèõîæàíú è ñàìîãî 
îòöà Âàäèìà, êîòîðûé âú äíåâíîå âðåìÿ ðàáîòàåòú 
ïðîãðàììèñòîìú âú êðóïíîé àìåðèêàíñêîé ôèíàíñîâîé 
êîìïàíiè.
 Äëÿ ò¼õú, êòî õî÷åòú ïîìî÷ü:
 Èçú Ðîññiè ìîæíî íàïðÿìóþ ïåðåâåñòè äåíüãè 
íà ýòîòú ñ÷åòú: ïîëó÷àòåëü - St. John Foundation for The 
Homeless
àäðåñ ïîëó÷àòåëÿ: PO Box 290-423, Brooklyn, NY 11229-0423
Íàçâàíiå áàíêà: Commerce Bank; àäðåñ áàíêà: 1701 Rt. 70E, 
Cherry Hill, NJ 08034, USA
Routing number 026-013-673; SWIFT: CBNAUS-33;
íîìåð ñ÷¸òà: saving account # 8917749205

Ñàéòú Äîìà òðóäîëþáiÿ: http://www.stjohnhouse.org
Îòñþäà âû ìîæåòå ïîæåðòâîâàòü íà äîìú òðóäîëþáiÿ 

÷åðåçú áàíêîâñêóþ êàðòó.

Ñïàñè Âàñ Ãîñïîäü!

Åêàòåðèíà Ñòåïàíîâà
“ÍÅÑÊÓ×ÍÛÉ ÑÀÄÚ”, 24 iþëÿ 2007 ã.

http://www.portal-credo.ru/site/print.php?act=news&id=55965

http://www.miloserdie.ru

Ïðîâîæäåíiå âðåìåíè

http://www.stjohnhouse.org
http://www.portal-credo.ru/site/print.php?act=news&id=55965
http://www.miloserdie.ru
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The Life of the Elder.
 Elder Paisius, (in the world Arsenius Eznepidis), was 
born in Pharasas of Cappadocia, in Asia Minor, on July 25, 
1924, on the feast day of St. Anna. 
 As soon as his military service ended, he went to 
the Holy Mountain, for he decided to lead his monastic life 
there. He benefited greatly from living with papa-Cyril, who 
fasted a lot and served many vigils. Arsenius ardently wished 
to stay with Father Cyril forever, but — as 
he himself said, — unfortunately, there 
were some who did not permit a document 
(agreement) to be written for him for this 
cell. Then Father Cyril sent the Elder to 
the monastery “Esphigmen,” which was 
remarkable for its benevolence to strangers 
and did not yet weave “the deeds of envy.” 
He came to the monastery “Esphigmen” in 
1950. 
 He visited many of fathers while 
still young, and, as a bee, gathered the 
spiritual nectar, in order to make spiritual 
honey in the future, which nourished many 
of those “being treated.” In 1954, he had to 
go to the holy Monastery “Philopheus” and 
submit to the Elder Simeon.
 In 1956 he was tonsured in “lesser 
schema.” In the monastery “Philopheus,” the 
Elder Paisius did everything conscientiously, 
and helped his brothers as much as he could. 
The following case is very characteristic. 
One brother there committed a grave sin and 
was ashamed of confessing it. Consequently, 
he became withdrawn, began to despair 
and had suicidal thoughts. The Elder, who 
knew about it, undertook the following. 
Once, when he found that brother alone, he 
began to say that he had a lot of different 
sins, too, and among them, he mentioned the one, which the 
brother committed. But, unfortunately, the brother did not 
have any good thoughts, and as soon as he heard that, instead 
of helping himself and urging his soul to confess, he began to 
visit monasteries and say that Paisius, whom they respected 
and loved, had committed many sins, and repeated everything 
that the Elder had said, word for word. Naturally, the Elder did 
not justify himself. But the other fathers understood that the 
act was performed from the fullness of love, and justified and 
praised him themselves.

 He attended to the cleansing of his soul daily. He did 
not ask anything of God, for he understood perfectly well that 
God had already granted him the grace of the Holy Spirit, 
which is everything, through holy baptism. That was why he 
was not envious about the gifts of the other fathers, for he 
knew that from the moment of the holy baptism they were 
in his soul, and did not take pride in knowing for sure that 
he had them, but professed them all to be the gifts of Divine 
grace! His only concern was how to activate this grace of the 

Holy Spirit in himself sooner, through 
conscientious effort and humility, and for 
that reason he cleansed his soul daily.
 Thus, he, first of all, purged his 
soul from any trace of sly thoughts 
and consequently tried to have only 
good thoughts. Anyone could see, with 
delight, that good thoughts – and this 
due to grace, which “thinketh no evil,” 
— flowed effortlessly from his soul, even 
in the worst circumstances, with which 
he “patched” the flaws and deficiencies 
of others, as can be clearly seen from the 
example below:
 In one monastery, a brother said 
certain things, which were considered 
spiritual delusion (prelest’). The lay-
people, listening to him, were disturbed, 
and a few of them once asked the Elder: 
Father Paisius, in such and such a 
monastery a brother says such and such 
things. And so? The Elder answered them 
without hesitation: Heed to yourselves, 
that you do not judge. This brother is 
reverent, and when visitors come to the 
monastery, he pretends to be “a fool-for-
Christ,” to receive his reward from God. 
Then the pilgrims “calmed down.”

 While living in the monastery “Philopheus,” he 
visited the skete of Father Cyril and asked for his advice 
concerning different matters. Father Cyril, through God’s 
grace, helped him in everything, and often presented the 
solution to the problem, even before the Elder would tell him 
what was worrying him,. He was always “informed” by God, 
that the Elder was coming to visit him to ask for advice, and 
awaited him with a ready answer. Sometimes, he even gave 
him the underlined answer from the text of some book: when 
the Elder arrived, he would show him the answer and the 

God’s Providence For Man
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Elder would be surprised, then, receiving a blessing, would go 
back, filled with joy.
 In 1966, the Elder became sick, and was treated for 
many months in the hospital of “Papanicolau,” where he 
underwent an operation in which the greater part of his lungs 
were removed.
 Divine Providence arranged for the Elder to become 
acquainted with the sisters of the Holy Isichastiry of St. John 
the Theologian in Suroti (Suroti is a picturesque place 20 km. 
from the city of Saloniki, Macedonia). During that period (of 
the Elder’s sickness in 1966), the priest of the Church of St. 
Sophia in Saloniki , Father Policarp Madzaroglu, learned of 
the Elder’s illness.
 When the Elder came to Saloniki for the operation 
and was placed in a hospital, Father Policarp asked those 
spiritual sisters, who intended to become nuns and were under 
his direction, to assist the Elder with anything he might need 
during his stay in the hospital. During the operation, much 
blood was needed. He did not have any relatives nearby (for 
he himself did not want that), and the sisters gave as much of 
their own blood as was necessary.
 Serious problems with the Elder’s health began in 
1969. The Elder, as we said before, suffered from a disease of 
the respiratory system, which was exhausting him because of a 
high fever, a bad cough and much phlegm. The doctors whom 
he consulted made an incorrect diagnosis – the presence of 
tuberculosis.
 So, the Elder had to take “handfuls,” as he put it, 
of anti-tuberculosis medicines, for a year and a half, which 
greatly exhausted him due to the side effects, which they 
caused.
 After the operation he got sick from taking strong 
antibiotics and false-membranous colitis with sharp pains in 
the stomach, which caused an extreme sensitivity to food: 
most food caused him indigestion and pain.
 The Elder was greatly exhausted. The constant visits 
of pilgrims, the burden of sorrows and problems of others, 
which he made his own, and the overwhelming fatigue from 
concern about them, wearied him; moreover, he left very little 
time for nocturnal rest, for he prayed at night as well.
 Beginning about 1988, a new complication appeared 
in the intestine. First, the Elder started to suffer with frequent, 
unceasing diarrhea, which nothing could stop.
 The doctors prescribed different things: eating rice, 
drinking European tea, etc. But the diarrhea did not stop. Then 
the Elder began to suspect, that something he was using every 
day was doing him harm, and that it was probably the water. 
So, he decided to go have a look at the spring, from which he 
took the water with the help of a hose. (There was no water 
in the Elder’s cell, and he took pains to obtain the water for 
him and the pilgrims here and there. Later, Father Chrysanthus 
gave him his small spring to use). The Elder, upon examining 
the spring, found that it was polluted. The stomach disorder 
disappeared several days after he cleaned out the spring.

 Some time later, slight bleeding came from the 
rectum, which steadily intensified, becoming more frequent. 
In spite of the advice of familiar doctors, he did not want to go 
“out” for a medical examination.
 Monday, the 11th of July, on the day of St. Euphimia, 
the Elder took communion for the last time, standing on his 
knees near his bed. He was very calm on the last day, though 
he suffered greatly, but he tolerated everything with no 
complaints. He did not want any therapy and did not take any 
medicine, except for cortisone.
 On Tuesday 12 of July 1998 was full of suffering for 
the Elder. His extremities started getting cold and becoming 
blue, his breath became tense, but his heart was still working 
well. When it became obvious that the end was near, the 
sisters of the monastery came to take the last blessing. On that 
day the Elder gave his venerable soul to the Lord, Whom he 
loved so much and Whom he served from his youth.
 The Elder was buried in the monastery of St. John 
the Theologian, in Suroti of Soluni. Many fell into temptation, 
thinking, why did the Elder stay there to die, and was not 
buried on the Holy Mountain.

Providence of God
 The Providence of God embraces everything in the 
world. God provides not only for the great and the immense, 
but also for the small and apparently insignificant; not only 
over the heaven and the earth, angels and men, but also over 
the smallest creatures, birds, grasses, flowers, trees. The 
whole of Sacred Scripture is filled with the thought of God’s 
unwearying providential activity.
 A heedless and absent-minded man can believe that 
things just take their normal course, and all events occur by 
accident and coincidence. It can seem to such an inconsiderate 
man that God, if He even exists, is somewhere high in the 
heaven and has no interest in this world, which is too small 
and insignificant in His eye. People who think so are called 
deists. Deistic teaching about God has become especially 
widespread in the West during the last centuries, when 
people started to lose live contact with God in the Church, 
Sacraments and prayer. Usually, these people are superstitious 
at the same time, attaching great importance to stars’ influence 
on human life, watching tokens and omens, e.g. cats crossing 
their way, scattering salt on the table, shaking hands across 
threshold, not sleeping with their feet turned toward doors and 
so on. Some people have immense numbers of superstitions, 
and it just complicates their lives wastefully.
 It is best not to pay attention to these stupid 
superstitions at all, because everyone’s life in particular, and 
universe as a whole are governed by God.
 We pray: “Our Father which art in heaven,” but at the 
same time we know that God is everywhere, because He is a 
genuine Spirit, who is “living everywhere.” That is why David 
the Psalmist exclaimed, “Whither shall I go from thy spirit? 
or whither shall I flee from thy presence? If I ascend up into 
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heaven, thou art there: if I make my bed in hell, behold, thou 
art there. If I take the wings of the morning, and dwell in the 
uttermost parts of the sea; Even there shall thy hand lead me, 
and thy right hand shall hold me. If I say, Surely the darkness 
shall cover me; even the night shall be light about me. Yea, the 
darkness hideth not from thee; but the night shineth as the day: 
the darkness and the light are both alike to thee” (Psalm 139).
 Some agree that the world in general is not ruled by 
accidents, but by God. However, they think that God does 
not care about each and every one, because man is unworthy 
and negligible, and God will not look after this uncountable 
multitude of creatures. But this reasoning is incorrect and 
sinful. To express it in human notions, if God decided 
that microbes were worthy of existence and gave specific 
organization and form to all of them, why then these creatures 
would not be worthy of His care further on? God cared to 
give them life; He also cares about the continuation of their 
lives. Some say that there are too many living beings. But how 
dare we assign our limitations onto God, Who is infinite in 
perfection? Had He created billions of worlds with myriads 
of humans, beasts, insects and germs, it would not have worn 
Him out to take care about each particular life. One might say 
that these creatures are too small and insignificant, but we 
create our concept of sizes by comparison to ourselves. What 
is huge in our sight is negligible before the majesty of God, 
and what seems little to us is great for His goodness and love. 
The Lord provides for everything, gives life to all, and leads to 
the victory of truth and good.
 The Savior said that even a sparrow shall not fall on 
the ground without the will of our Father (Matthew 10:29); 
all the more, nothing in our lives can happen without His will. 
Things that are good and kind are given from the Lord, Who 
is the eternal source of goodness. Things that are evil are not 
sent from God directly, because there is no even a shade of 
evil in God. For our benefit and salvation, though, the Lord 
permits evil to harm and hurt us. In this case, various troubles 
have the effect of bitter, unpleasant, but saving medicines. 
Almost all pills and medical operations are unpleasant for us, 
but we have to take them because we know they are necessary 
and health-giving.
 Everyone should clearly know that only God 
is the source of happiness, peace and bliss. God created 
consolations and joys of the visible world for the sake of our 
corporeal nature. Man with intelligent soul, using everything 
moderately, should not forget God. The soul cannot be 
satisfied with anything worldly and tangible. In most cases we 
follow our bodily lusts insatiably, and absolutely forget about 
soul and its spiritual needs. Because God does not want us to 
step back from our vocation of children of God toward the 
degree of unintelligent beasts, He sends us sorrows. Getting 
beaten on things we were seeking irresponsibly, we slowly 
start to understand the futility of our activities and turn to God.
 We should firmly know that God is infinitely good 
and wishes our happiness and salvation only; this is why 

we should also be thankful in accepting grieves from Him. 
Children do not stop loving parents when parents punish them 
unjustly, because they know that parents want better for them. 
The Scripture says that the Lord punishes him whom He 
loves.
 If the Lord provides for us all the time, meaning 
that He always cares about our life and salvation, then we 
also have to learn how to follow His Providence in our lives. 
Sometimes we notice that things happen not as we want them 
to. We get angry and indignant, murmur about fortune, but 
after years pass we understand that what happened was to the 
better, and it would be worse for us otherwise. We Christians 
should thank God for our sorrows, rather than triumph over 
our success, because sorrows clean off our passions, while 
worldly success leads to forgetting God and the purpose of our 
life on the earth.
 Below we present a number of thoughts and examples 
of the Elder Paisius about the Providence of God. These 
statements of the Elder are particularly worthwhile because 
they are drawn from his personal experience. The Elder’s 
statements are presented here in the form of questions from 
visitors and the Elder’s replies.
 

+Bishop Alexander (Mileant)

Questions of Visitors and the Elder’s Replies.

“But seek ye first the Kingdom of God” (Mt. 6:33)

 —Geronda! (i.e. spiritual father), Abba Macarius says 
that God will give us heavenly blessings[199], and we believe 
in this. Should we also believe that He will give us earthly 
blessings, which are not so essential?
 —Which earthly blessings?
 —Those, which we need.
 —Now this you said correctly. God loves His 
creation, His image, and will take care of what is necessary for 
it.
 —We have to believe this and not worry?
 —If a person does not believe this and struggles 
to gather these blessings himself, then he will suffer. But a 
person living spiritually will not be upset even in the event, 
that God does not give him the earthly and material. If we 
seek first the Kingdom of God, if the search for this Kingdom 
is our only care, then the rest will be given to us. Would God 
cast His creation to the mercy of fate? If the Israelites saved 
the manna that God sent them in the desert for the next day, 
it began to rot. [200] God arranged it this way, so that they 
would depend on Divine Providence.
 We have not yet even understood the words “seek 
ye first the Kingdom of God.” We either believe [and entrust 
ourselves to God] or we do not believe [and therefore must 
work for the necessities ourselves]. When I went to live in the 
Sinai, I had nothing with me. But I did not think at all about 
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what will happen to me in the desert among strange people, 
what I would eat and how I would live. I did not ask anything 
of the monastery, not wanting to burden it. Once, someone 
brought me bread from the monastery, I returned it. Why 
should I worry, if Christ said: “Seek ye first the Kingdom of 
God” [201]. There was the scantiest amount of water. I knew 
no handiwork. Now then, ask how I lived and how I earned 
my bread. The only instrument that I had with me was a pair 
of scissors. I divided them into halves, sharpened them on 
a rock, took a board and began to carve icons. I worked and 
performed the Jesus prayer. I learned to carve quickly, always 
carved the same image, and finished my five days of work 
at 11 o’clock. I not only lacked nothing, but even helped 
the Bedouins. During one period, I worked for many hours 
a day, and then came to such a state when I did not want to 
do handiwork, but at the same time saw how badly off the 
Bedouins were. For them to receive a hat or a pair of sandals 
was a great blessing. The thought came to me: “Did I come 
here to help the Bedouins, or to pray for the whole world?” 
Therefore, I decided to limit the handiwork, so that I would 
be less distracted and pray more. Do you think I waited for 
someone to help me? From whom would I get help? The 
Bedouins themselves had nothing to eat. The monastery 
was far away, and there were uninhabited places in the other 
direction. But the very day that I limited my work in order 
to pray more, a person came to me. At the time I was near 
my cell, he saw me and said, “Here, take these hundred gold 
coins. You will help the Bedouins, and you will follow your 
schedule and pray.” I did not restrain myself, I left him alone 
for a quarter of an hour and went into my cell. The Providence 
and love of God brought me to such a state that I could not 
keep from crying. See, how God arranges everything, if a 
person has a good desire? Because how much could I give 
these poor beings? I gave to one, immediately another one 
would come: “Father did not give me anything!” – then a 
third: “Father did not give me anything!”
 -Geronda, but why, feeling the all-powerfulness of 
God many times, do we not see his Providence for us?
 —This is the devil’s trap. The devil throws soot in a 
person’s eyes so that he does not see God’s Providence. For if 
a person will see God’s Providence, then his granite heart will 
soften, become sensitive and will pour out in praise. And this 
is not to the devil’s liking.

A Person often Tries to Arrange Everything without God.
 —One person began to raise fish and for days on end 
would say: “Glory to Thee, God!” – because he constantly saw 
God’s Providence. He related to me that fish, from the moment 
of their fertilization, when they are still as tiny as a pinhead, 
have a bag of liquid, with which they are nourished until they 
grow and are able to independently feed on microorganisms 
in the water. That is, the fish receives a “dry ration” from 
God! If God provides even for fish, then how much more 

will He provide for humans! But man often arranges and 
decides everything without God. He will say, —”I will have 
two children (that’s enough).” He does not take God into 
consideration. That is why there are so many unfortunate 
instances and so many children perish. In most families, two 
children are born. But one is run over by a car, another sickens 
and dies, and the parents are left childless.
 When parents, co-creators with God, have trouble 
providing for their children, no matter how hard they try, 
they should raise their arms to heaven and humbly ask the 
Great Creator for help. Then both rejoice, God who helps, 
and the man receiving His help. When I was in the Stomion 
Monastery, I became acquainted with a father of a large 
family. He was a field sentry in a village in Epir, while his 
family lived in Konits – 4 ½ hours walking distance away. 
Going to work, and returning home, the guard stopped at 
the monastery. Stopping on his way home, he asked my 
permission to light the votives. Although he spilled oil on the 
floor while lighting them, I permitted him to do so, preferring 
to wipe the floor rather than to sadden him. Every time, after 
leaving the monastery and walking about 300 meters, he 
would shoot once from his rifle. Not being able to explain this, 
I decided to observe him from the moment that he entered 
the church until the time that he would reach the Konits road. 
Thus I found out, that first he lit the votives in the church, 
then he went into the nartex [202] and lit the votive in front of 
the icon of the Theotokos over the entrance. Then he dipped 
his finger into the votive, went down on his knees, raised his 
arms to the icon and said: “Mother of God, I have 9 children. 
Send me a little meat!” Upon saying this, he rubbed the oil on 
his finger onto the front sight of his rifle barrel and left. Three 
hundred meters from the monastery, near one mulberry, a wild 
goat was waiting for him. As I have already said, he would 
shoot, killing it, then he took it to a cave a little farther on, 
skinned it and took the meat to his children. This happened 
every time that he returned home. I was enchanted with the 
faith of the field sentry and the Providence of the Mother of 
God. Twenty-five years later, he came to the Holy Mountain 
and looked me up. During our discussion I involuntarily 
asked: “How are your children? Where are they?” In answer, 
he first pointed to the north and said: “One is in Germany,” 
then pointing to the south, said: “The others are in Australia. 
Thank God, they are healthy.” This man kept both his faith 
and himself pure of godless ideologies, therefore God did not 
abandon him.

The Blessing of Miraculous Godly Providence.
 —Sometimes, Geronda, I have a wish, and God 
fulfills it without my asking Him. How does this happen?
 —God cares for us. He sees our needs, our desires, 
and when something is to our benefit, He gives it to us. If a 
person needs help with something, Christ and the Most Holy 
Theotokos help him. When Elder Philaret [203] was asked: 
“How can I help you? What do you need?” — he answered: 
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“That which I need, the Mother of God will send.” And that is 
what happened. When we entrust ourselves to the Lord, He, 
our Kind God, keeps an eye on us and takes care of us. Like 
a kind Director, He gives each of us that which we need. He 
even enters into the details of our material needs. And in order 
for us to realize His care, His providence, He gives us exactly 
the amount we need. But do not wait for God to first give 
you something, no, first give all of yourself to God. Because 
if you constantly ask something of God, but do not give 
yourself trustingly to Him, then from this one can see that you 
have your own house, and are alien to the eternal heavenly 
mansions. Those people who give everything to God and give 
themselves totally to Him, are sheltered by the great Godly 
cupola and protected by His Godly Providence. Trust in God 
is an endless secret prayer, in the essential moment silently 
attracting the Divine powers there, where they are needed. 
And then His praiseworthy children endlessly, with much 
gratitude, praise Him.
 When Father Tikhon settled in the kaliva of the 
Blessed Cross, it did not have a church, which he needed. He 
did not even have the money to build – nothing except great 
faith in God. Once, after prayer, he left for Karies with faith 
that God will help him with the money needed to build the 
church. On his way to Karies, the abbot of the Elijah Skete 
called to him. When Father Tikhon approached him, he said, 
“One kind Christian from America sent me these dollars to 
give to an ascetic who does not have a church. You don’t 
happen to have a church, take this money and build.” Father 
Tikhon shed tears of great emotion and gratitude to God, 
the Knower of the heart, attending to the church even before 
Father Tikhon asked Him about it – then, when he prayed 
about this, the money was already available.
 If a person entrusts himself to God, then God will not 
abandon him. And, truly: if tomorrow at 10 o’clock you will 
need something, then (if this need does not exceed reasonable 
limits and is truly necessary), at 9:45 or 9:30 God will have 
it ready to give to you. For example, tomorrow at 9 you will 
need a mug. At 8:55, you will already have it. You need 500 
drachmas at one o’clock, when you need them, 500 drachmas 
will appear, not 510 or 490. I noticed, that if I, for example, 
need something tomorrow, then God will take care of it 
today. That is, even before I thought about it, God has already 
thought about it. He took care of the necessity beforehand and 
gives it at the time that it is needed. I understood this, seeing 
how long it took for something to reach me from somewhere, 
to arrive at the moment that I needed it. Consequently, God 
took care of it ahead of time.
 When we, from reverence, gladden God with 
our lives, then He gives His independent blessings to His 
praiseworthy children the very hour that they need them. 
Then all their lives transpire in the blessings of this Divine 
Providence. I could go on for hours, giving examples of 
miraculous Divine Providence.
 When I was in the war, participating in the war 

operation, I had a Gospel, and I gave it to someone. Then I 
said:
 “If only I had the Gospel with me, how it would help 
me!” On Christmas, 200 packages from Missolonghi were 
sent to our troops that were in the mountains at the time. Out 
of 200 packages, the Gospel was found only in that package, 
which I received! This was a Gospel of old publication, with 
a map of Palestine. In the package, there was a note: “If you 
need other books as well, then write, and we will send them 
to you.” Another time, when I was already in the Stomion 
Monastery, I needed a votive for the church. One morning, at 
dawn, I went to Konits. Passing one house, I heard how a girl 
said to her father: “Papa, a monk is coming!” He came out 
to me and said: “Father, I promised to donate a votive to the 
Mother of God. Take this money and buy it yourself.” And he 
gave me 500 drachmas – the precise amount that votives cost 
in 1958.
 Even now, when a need arises, God immediately 
covers it. For example, if I want to saw firewood and cannot, 
then firewood comes by itself in a jiffy. Before coming to you, 
I received a package, in it were 50,000 drachmas – precisely 
the amount I needed. Another example: I gave someone, in 
blessing, the icon “It is meet.” The next day I am brought 
the “Iberian” icon! And this past summer[205], before the 
rain came, I had no water at all. Right away, a little sprinkled 
down, and in a day I collected (barely) one and a half cans 
of water. There was water in the cistern from last year, but it 
was bad. And how God arranges everything! I have a barrel 
with water. Every day so many people come – drink, wash, for 
they are all sweaty, but the level of the water only drops 4-5 
finger widths! One barrel for 150-200 people – and it does not 
become empty! In addition, sometimes the spigot is opened 
too wide, others forget to shut it off, water pours out, but even 
then it does not run out!

Entrusting Oneself to Divine Providence.
 A person who keeps track of Divine blessings, learns 
to make himself dependent on Divine Providence. And later 
on, he feels himself to be like a babe in his crib, who, as 
the minute his mother leaves him, begins to cry and does 
not stop until she runs back to him. It is a great deed – to 
entrust yourself to God! When I had just come to the Stomion 
Monastery, I had nowhere to live. The whole monastery was 
filled with construction litter. I found one corner near the 
fence, covered it somewhat on top and spent the nights sitting 
there, because I could not fit lying down. Once a hieromonk I 
knew came to me and asked, “Listen, how do you live here?” 
– “What, — I asked him in reply, — did secular people have 
more than us? When Kanaris asked for a loan, he was told: 
“You have no Homeland,” then he replied: “ We will win 
back our Homeland.” If a secular person had such faith, then 
how can we not trust God? If the Mother of God brought me 
here, then can it be, that when the time comes, She will not 
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take care of Her monastery? And truly, little by little, how 
the Most Holy Theotokos arranged everything! I remember, 
how craftsmen poured the concrete for the ceiling span in the 
burnt cells, the cement was almost gone and there was still a 
third of the span to pour. The craftsmen came to me and said: 
“The cement is running out. We have to put more sand in the 
concrete and less cement, for there to be enough to concrete 
to pour everything.” “No, — I told them, — do not thin it 
out, continue as you were.” It was impossible to bring more 
cement, because all the mules were in the field. The craftsmen 
would have to walk two hours to Konits, then two more to the 
field to look for the mules’ grazing land. They would lose so 
much time… And then these people had their own things to 
do, they could not come another day. I saw: they had poured 
2/3 of the span. I went into the church and said: “My Queen, 
what now?! I ask You, help us!” Then I left the church…
 —And then what, Geronda?
 —They finished the span, and there was leftover 
cement!
 —Did the craftsmen understand?
 —Of course they understood! How great sometimes 
is the help of God and the Most Holy Theotokos!

God Uses Everything for the Good.
 —Geronda, sometimes we begin a task, and a whole 
slew of obstacles arises. How should we understand if this is 
from God?
 —Let us look if this is not our fault. If we are not at 
fault, then the obstacles are from God and serve for our good. 
Therefore, we must not become upset that something is not 
done or the conclusion is delayed. Once, hurrying on some 
urgent task, I was walking down from the Stomion Monastery 
to Konits. On one difficult stretch of the road (I called this 
place Golgotha) I met a monastery acquaintance, Uncle 
Anastasii, with three loaded mules. On the steep rise, the 
saddle bags had slid to the side, and one of the beasts was on 
the very edge of the cliff – it would fall at any moment. “God 
sent you, father!” – Uncle Anastasii rejoiced. I helped him 
to repack the mules, then we led them onto the road. There I 
left him and continued on. I went a fair piece, when the path 
ended at a pile of rocks. There had just been a great, 300 meter 
long, mudslide, destroying the path. Trees, rocks – everything 
was carried down into the river. If I had not been delayed with 
the mules, I would have been in this spot during the mudslide. 
“Uncle Anastasii, — I said, — you saved me, God sent you.”
 Christ sees from on high how each of us acts, knows 
when and how He Himself will act for our good. He knows 
when and where to lead us, if we only ask His help, reveal 
our desires to Him and let Him arrange everything Himself. 
When I was in the Athos Philofeev Monastery, I wanted to 
go into the desert. I wanted to go away to one desert island 
and had already made arrangements with the boatman, so 
that he would come and take me, but in the end, he did not 
arrive. God so arranged it, because I was still inexperienced 

and would have come to great grief on the desert island, I 
would have become the victim of demons. Then, when I 
was unsuccessful with the island, I had a great desire to go 
to Katunaki. I liked the Katunaki Monastery, I prayed to be 
there and prepared for this. I wanted to live and toil next to 
the Elder Peter – a man of great spiritual life. But an event 
occurred which forced me to go not to Katunaki, but to 
Konits. One evening after Compline, I went to my cell and 
prayed till late at night. Around 11 o’clock, I lay down to 
rest. At 1:30 at night I was awakened by the monastery gong, 
calling the brotherhood to the church for midnight prayer. I 
tried to rise, but I couldn’t. An unseen power bound me, and I 
did not have the strength to move. I understood that something 
special was happening. I remained bound to my bed until 
midday. I could pray, think, but I could not move at all. While 
I was in this state, I could see, as if on television, Katunaki on 
one side, the Stomion Monastery in Konits on the other. With 
great desire, I focused my eyes in the direction of Katunaki, 
and then a voice clearly said to me:
 “You will go not to Katunaki, but to the Stomion 
Monastery.” This was the voice of the Most Holy Theotokos. 
“Mother of God, — I said, — I asked You for solitude, and 
You are sending me into the world?” And I again heard the 
same voice, severely telling me: “You will go and meet 
such and such a person. He will help you greatly.” I was 
immediately freed of my unseen bonds, and my heart was 
filled with Divine Grace. Then I went and told my confessor 
what happened. “This is the will of God, — my confessor 
said, – but – do not tell anyone about this. Say, that because 
of your health (at the time I had bleeding) you have to go to 
Athos, and then go.”

I wanted one thing, but God had His Own plan. I thought then, 
that God’s will was for me to rebuild the monastery in Konits. 
Thus, I would fulfill the vow given by me to the Mother of 
God, when I was in the war. “Mother of God, — I asked Her 
then, — help me to become a monk, and I will work three 
years and bring Your burned down monastery to order.” But, 
as it became clear later, the main reason for which the Most 
Holy Theotokos sent me there was the necessity of helping 
80 families, who were seduced into Protestantism, to return to 
Orthodoxy.
 God often permits something to happen for the benefit 
of many people. He never does only one good thing, but 3-
4 good things together. And God never lets evil happen if 
much good does not come out of it. Everything: mistakes, and 
dangers, He uses for our benefit. Good and evil are intermixed 
with each other. Therefore, you must believe that God permits 
something to happen only if good will result from it, because 
He loves His creation. For example, He can permit some 
small temptation in order to keep us from a bigger one. Once 
a secular person was in one of the Holy Mountain monasteries 
on their feast day. There he drank and became intoxicated. On 
the way back from the monastery, he fell on the road. Snow 
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began to fall, he was covered with snow, but from the winey 
breath in the snow bank, an opening formed above him. A 
passerby was going past that spot. He saw the hole in the snow 
and said, surprised: “And what is this? Is this a spring?” and 
hit the opening with his stick. “Och!” cried the intoxicated 
one. In this way, God did not permit him to perish.

God’s Good Deeds Crack Open the Heart.
 —Geronda, what does God want from us?
 —God wants our willingness, our good inclination 
expressed, even if only a little bit, but through a praiseworthy 
deed. He also wants us to admit our sinfulness. Everything 
else He gives. Biceps are not necessary in spiritual life. 
We will humbly toil, ask God’s mercy and thank Him for 
everything. God’s plan is fulfilled in a person who, without 
any plan of his own, puts himself into God’s hands. A person 
is left behind in accordance with how much he holds onto his 
“I.” He does not succeed spiritually, because he hinders God’s 
mercy. In order to succeed, a lot of faith in God is needed.
 Every minute God caresses the hearts of all people 
with His love, but we do not feel this, because our hearts are 
crusted over. By purifying their heart, a person feels deeply, 
melts, goes crazy, seeing the goodness and kindness of God, 
equally loving all men. Such a person is pained for those 
who suffer, he feels joy for those who lead a spiritual life. If 
a praiseworthy soul ponders only the good acts of God, they 
can send it flying up, and what can one say, if it ponders the 
multitude of its sins and the great mercy of God! If a person’s 
spiritual eyes are cleansed, then he, seeing God’s care (for 
himself and others}, feels and experiences all of the Divine 
Providence with his sensitive exposed soul, he melts from 
thankfulness, he becomes crazy in the good meaning of 
this word. Because God’s gifts, when a person senses them, 
crack open the heart, burst it. And then, when caressing the 
praiseworthy heart, God’s hand touches this crack, the person 
soars internally, and his thanks to God become great. Those 
who toil, feeling both their own sinfulness as well as the 
goodness of God, and trust themselves to His compassion (see 
above), lift their souls to heaven with greater hope and less 
physical effort.

Gratitude to God for Little and Much.
 —”I believe, that God will help me,” – some say, but 
then they try to save money so that they would not suffer any 
want. Such people mock God, because they are entrusting 
themselves not to Him, but to money. If they do not stop 
loving money, and put all their hope in it, then they cannot put 
their trust in God. I am not saying that people should not have 
some kind of savings in case of need, no. But they should not 
put their trust in money, they should not give their heart to 
money, because in doing so, people forget God. A person who, 
not trusting God, makes his own plans, and then says that God 

wants this, demonically “blesses” his deed and constantly 
suffers. We have not realized how powerful and kind God is. 
We do not let Him be the master, do not let Him direct us, and 
therefore we suffer.
 On Sinai, in the cell of St. Epistimia where I lived, 
there was just a bit of water. In one cave, about 20 meters 
from the cell, water seeped drop by drop from a crack in the 
cliff. I made a small water collector and collected 3 liters of 
water a day. When I came for water, I put a tin can under the 
drip, and while it was filling, read the akathist to the Most 
Holy Theotokos. I wet my head a little, only my forehead, this 
helped me, one doctor had suggested this, I collected a little 
water to drink, in a separate can I collected a little water for 
the mice and birds living near my cell. For laundry and other 
needs, I used this very water from the cave. What joy, what 
thanks I felt for this little amount of water that I had! I praised 
God that I had water.
 Then, when I came to the Holy Mountain and lived 
in the Iberian Skete for a short time, there, inasmuch as that 
side was sunny, there was no shortage of water. There was a 
cistern, out of which the water poured over the sides. Ooh! 
I washed my head, and feet… but the past was forgotten. 
On Sinai my eyes teared from thanks for the little amount 
I had, but here, in the skete, I fell into forgetfulness from 
the abundance of water. Therefore, I left this cell and set up 
residence father away, about 80 meters distant, where there 
was a small cistern. How lost a person becomes, forgetful, 
from abundance!
 We must completely, unconditionally entrust 
ourselves to Divine Providence, to God’s will, and God will 
take care of us. A monk once went to the top of a mountain 
in order to serve vespers there. He found a white mushroom 
along the way and thanked God for this rare find. On the way 
back, he wanted to cut off this mushroom and prepare it for 
dinner. “If secular people will begin to ask me, if I eat meat, 
— the monk reasoned in his thoughts, — then I can say, that I 
eat it every autumn!” On the way back to the kaliva, the monk 
saw that, while he was reading vespers, an animal had stepped 
on the mushroom, and only half remained intact. “Apparently, 
— said the monk, — this is how much I should eat.” He took 
what remained, and thanked God for His Providence, for the 
half of the mushroom. A little farther on he found another 
mushroom half, bent down to pick it and supplement the 
deficiency in his dinner, but saw that the mushroom was rotten 
(possibly, it was poisonous). The monk left it and thanked God 
again for protecting him from being poisoned. Returning to 
the kaliva, the monk supped with the half of the mushroom. 
The following day, when he left his home, a marvelous sight 
revealed itself. Beautiful mushrooms had grown all around the 
kaliva, and seeing them, the monk once again thanked God. 
See, he thanked God for both the whole mushroom and for the 
half, for the good and the bad, for one and for many. He was 
thankful for all.
 Kind God gives us generous blessings, and His 
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actions are directed towards our benefit. All the good that we 
have – are God’s gifts. He placed everything in service to His 
creation – man, He made it so that everything: animals, and 
birds, and small, and large, even plants – sacrifice themselves 
for him. And God Himself sacrificed Himself in order to 
deliver man. Let us not be indifferent to all this, let us not 
wound Him with our great ungratefulness and insensibility, 
but let us begin to thank and praise Him.
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