5 lovviov 2009

Prayer XV- St. Nikolai Velimirovic

Zévec YAwaoec / In English / Ay. NikéAaoc (BeAwuipoBitc) Enlokonoc Ayxpiboc / Aylol - Matépec -

M€povteg

White doves fly over my blue lake, like white angels over the blue heaven. The
doves would not be white nor would the lake be blue, if the great sun did not open
its eye above them.

O my heavenly Mother, open Your eye in my soul, so that | may see what is
what-so that | may see who is dwelling in my soul and what sort of fruits are
growing in her.

Without Your eye | wander hopelessly through my soul like a wayfarer in the night,
in the night’s indistinguishable gloom. And the wayfarer in the night falls and picks
himself up, and what he encounters along the way he calls “events.” MORE...
(meplogdtepa...)



/var/www/diakonima.gr/cat=15390
/var/www/diakonima.gr/cat=38
/var/www/diakonima.gr/cat=55
/var/www/diakonima.gr/cat=56
/var/www/diakonima.gr/cat=56
http://www.diakonima.gr/wp-content/uploads/2009/06/eyxh-sth-limnh.jpg
http://www.diakonima.gr/2009/06/05/prayer-xv-st-nikolai-velimirovic/
http://www.diakonima.gr/2009/06/05/prayer-xv-st-nikolai-velimirovic/

