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APOSTLES’ FAST/SAINTS PETER & PAUL FAST
ON THE MEND: Please keep the following parishioners and others in your
prayers for recovery from their illnesses and injuries:
Metropolitan
Constantine, Patriarch Pavle, Archimandrite Raphael, Father Peter Natishan,
Father Gerald Olszewski, Father Jakiw Norton, Father Dragan Filipović,
Father Elias Katras, Father Stevo Rocknage, Father Paul Stoll, Father Igor
Soroka, Father Deacon Joseph Bulkanowa, Ollie Pendylshok, Walt & Evelyn
Burlack, Joshua Agosto and his family, Harley Katarina Rahuba, Joe Karas,
Mike and Hilda Holupka, Eva Malesnick, Helen Likar, Angela Wesolosky,
Stella Peanoske, Joe Nezolyk, Nick Behun, Terry Reinhart, Bernie O’Masta,
Grace Holupka, Virginia Bryan, Joseph Sliwinsky, Maria Balo, Linda Mechtly,
Mary Mochnick, Mary Pekich, Mildred Manolovich, Evelyn Misko, Amy, Nigel
Daniel, & Daniel Pocura, Jeanne Boehing, Alex Drobot, Rachelle, Jane
Golofski, Doug Diller, Harry Krewsun, Sandy Gamble, Glen Lucas Burlack,
Bernie Vangrin, Mary Alice Babcock, Dorie Kunkle, Andrea, & Melissa [Betty
O’Masta’s relatives], Mary Evelyn King, Stella Cherepko, Sam Wadrose,
Khoruia Joanne Abdalah, Cameron [a boy in Matt’s class], Faith—a 5-year-old
girl with rheumatoid arthritis, Isabella Olivia Lindgren—a 2-year-old with a
brain tumor, Dillon, Ethel Thomas, Donna, Jeff, Nick Malec [Maxine’s
brother], Bill, Erin, Jimmy Fennel [7th Grader], Jim Markovich, Jeff Walewski
[thyroid cancer], Carol [Lotinski] Rose, Michael Miller, Dave May, Peter Paul &
Louise May Sprock, Grace & Owen Ostrasky, Claudia [Horvath] Gradicheck,
Alberta, Margaret Mueller, Gary Zurasky, Michael Horvath, Tony Notaro, Patti
Sinecki, David Genshi, Pete Special, Rita Very & family, Sue Segeleon, Mike
Gallagher, Mildred Walters, Michael Miller, Betsy Mallison, Mike Pelchar [Liz’s
brother], Jim Logue—throat cancer, Michael, Amy, Luke Brunermer—broken
arm, Liz Stumpf, Aubrie—3-month-old with Cystic Fibrosis, Kathy Ciranni,
Ester Tylavsky, Ed Jamison, , and Daria Masur. ARNOLD: Stefania Lucci,
Kay Tomson, Ann Ostaffy, Steve Sakal, Elisabeth Arasin, Homer Paul Kline,
and Steve Ostaffy. We pray that God will grant them all a speedy recovery.
HAPPY BIRTHDAY to our July babies: Harry Batch on the 1st, Helen Pytlak
on the 12th, Matthew Brunermer on the 15th, Joe Karas on the 17th, Katrina

Scott on the 25th, and Walter Burlack on the 27th. May God grant them all
Many Happy, Healthy, and Blessed Years!
Please remember ALL American servicemen and women in the Middle East in
your prayers. May God watch over them and all American servicemen and
women—and bring them all home safely!
PLEASE REMEMBER TO BRING YOUR “BOXTOPS FOR EDUCATION” AND
CAMPBELL’S SOUP LABELS TO CHURCH. There is a shoebox in the
basement for Alex’s Fifth Grade and Matt’s Third Grade collections. THANK
YOU ALL FOR YOUR HELP!
Alex and Matt
REMEMBER—PRAYERS ARE ALWAYS FREE!
Communion Fasting: nothing to eat or drink after midnight, EXCEPT in cases
where your doctor tells you to eat or drink something for medical reasons:
medication, diabetes, etc. If you have a question, please call Father Bob.
AT ANY TIME—if there is an emergency, if you have questions, or if you
just need to talk, please CALL FATHER BOB at [412] 279-5640.
Schedule of Services
Sunday, July 1
DIVINE LITURGY
10:30 AM
5TH SUNDAY AFTER PENTECOST—MARTYRS LEONTIUS & WITH HIM MARTYRS HYPATIUS &
THEODULUS, MARTYR AETHERUS OF NICOMEDIA, VENERABLE LEONTIUS-CANONARCH OF
PERCHEVSKY LAVRA
Tone 4
Romans 10:1-10
Matthew 8:28-9:1
Litany in Blessed Memory of Anna Kitch, Olga Stock, Susan Justina Sredich, Igumen George [Owen],
Claudia Horvath, & Dorothy Husak—Fr. Bob
Sunday, July 8
DIVINE LITURGY
10:30 AM
6TH SUNDAY AFTER PENTECOST—VIRGIN-MARTYR FEBRONIA OF NISIBIS, PRINCE PETER &
PRINCESS FEBRONIA-WONDERWORKERS OF MUROM, VIRGIN-MARTYRS LEONIS, LIBYE, & EUTROPIA
OF SYRIA, VENERABLE SYMEON OF SINAI, VENERABLE DIONYSIUS & DOMETIUS OF THE
MONASTERY OF THE FORERUNNER ON MOUNT ATHOS, NEW MARTYRS PROCOPIUS OF MOUNT
ATHOS & GEORGE OF ATTALIA
Tone 5
Romans 12:6-14
Matthew 9:1-8
Thursday, July 12

FEAST OF SAINTS PETER AND PAUL

Sunday, July 15
DIVINE LITURGY
10:30 AM
7TH SUNDAY AFTER PENTECOST—THE PLACING OF THE HONORABLE ROBE OF THE MOST HOLY
THEOTOKOS AT BLACHERNAE, SAINT JUVENAL-PATRIARCH OF JERUSALEM, SAINT PHOTIUSMETROPOLITAN OF KIEV
Tone 6
Romans 15:1-7
Matthew 9:27-35
Parastas in Blessed Memory of John Peanoske—Stella Peanoske

BULLETIN INSERT FOR 01 JULY 2007
TH

5 SUNDAY AFTER PENTECOST—MARTYRS LEONTIUS & WITH HIM
MARTYRS HYPATIUS & THEODULUS, MARTYR AETHERUS OF
NICOMEDIA, VENERABLE LEONTIUS-CANONARCH OF PERCHEVSKY
LAVRA
TROPARION—TONE 4
When the women disciples of the Lord
Learned from the angel the joyous message of Thy Resurrection;
They cast away the ancestral curse and elatedly told the apostles:
Death is overthrown! Christ God is risen,
Granting the world great mercy.

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto
ages of ages. Amen.

KONTAKION—TONE 4
My Savior and Redeemer,
As God rose from the tomb
And delivered the earthborn from their chains.
He has shattered the gates of Hell,
And as Master, He has risen on the third day!

PROKEIMENON—TONE 4
READER: O Lord, how manifold are thy works! In wisdom hast Thou made them all.
PEOPLE: O Lord, how manifold are thy works! In wisdom hast Thou made them all.
READER: Bless the Lord, O my soul! O Lord my God, Thou art very great!
PEOPLE: O Lord, how manifold are thy works! In wisdom hast Thou made them all.
READER: O Lord, how manifold are thy works!
PEOPLE: In wisdom hast Thou made them all.

ALLELUIA VERSES—TONE 4
Go forth and prosper and reign, because of truth and meekness and righteousness.
You love righteousness and hate iniquity.

Next Season on Survivor
Have you heard about the next planned "Survivor" show? Three businessmen and three businesswomen
will be dropped in an elementary school classroom for 1 school year. Each businessperson will be provided
with a copy of his/her school district's curriculum, and a class of 28 - 32 students.
Each class will have a minimum of five learning-disabled children, three with A.D.D., one gifted child, and
two who speak limited English. Three students will be labeled with severe behavior problems.
Each businessperson must complete lesson plans at least 3 days in advance, with annotations for
curriculum objectives and modify, organize, or create their materials accordingly. They will be required to
teach students, handle misconduct, implement technology, document attendance, write referrals, correct
homework, make bulletin boards, compute grades, complete report cards, document benchmarks,
communicate with parents, and arrange parent conferences. They must also stand in their doorway
between class changes to monitor the hallways.

In addition, they will complete fire drills, tornado drills, and [Code Red] drills for shooting attacks each
month.
They must attend workshops, faculty meetings, and attend curriculum development meetings. They must
also tutor students who are behind and strive to get their 2 non-English speaking children proficient
enough to take the Terra Nova and PSSA tests. If they are sick or having a b ad day they must not let it
show.
Each day they must incorporate reading, writing, math, science, and social studies into the program. They
must maintain discipline and provide an educationally stimulating environment to motivate students at all
times. If all students do not wish to cooperate, work, or learn, the teacher will be held responsible.
The business people will only have access to the public golf course on the weekends, but with their new
salary, they may not be able to afford it. There will be no access to vendors who want to take them out to
lunch, and lunch will be limited to thirty minutes, which is not counted as part of their workday. The
business people will be permitted to use a student restroom, as long as another survival candidate can
supervise their class.
If the copier is operable, they may make copies of necessary materials before, or after, school. However,
they cannot surpass their monthly limit of copies. The business people must continually advance their
education, at their expense, and on their own time.
The winner of this Season of Survivor will be allowed to return to their job.

Pass this to your friends who think teaching is easy, and to the ones that know it is hard.

Cheap Labor

From a California School Teacher--Be mad at me all you want, but if you lived
or worked in Southern CA for any amount of time, you know this is true.
Cheap Labor... Cheap Tomatoes... This should make everyone think, be you
Democrat, Republican or Independent! "As you listen to the news about the
student protests over illegal immigration, there are some things that you
should be aware of:
I am in charge of the English-as-a-second-language department at a large
southern California high school which is designated a Title 1 school, meaning
that its students average lower socioeconomic and income levels. Most of the
schools you are hearing about, South Gate High, Bell Gardens, Huntington
Park, etc., where these students are protesting, are also Title 1 schools. Title 1
schools are on the free breakfast and free lunch program. When I say free
breakfast, I'm not talking a glass of milk and roll -- but a full breakfast and
cereal bar with fruits and juices that would make a Marriot proud. The waste
of this food is monumental, with trays and trays of it being dumped in the trash
uneaten. (OUR TAX DOLLARS AT WORK). I estimate that well over 50% of
these students are obese or at least moderately overweight. About 75% or
more DO have cell phones. The school also provides day care centers for the
unwed teenage pregnant girls (some as young as 13) so they can attend class
without the inconvenience of having to arrange for baby-sitters or having

family watch their kids. (OUR TAX DOLLARS AT WORK)
I was ordered to spend $700,000 on my department or risk losing funding
for the upcoming year even though there was little need for anything; my
budget was already substantial. I ended up buying new computers for the
computer learning center, half of which, one month later, have been carved
with graffiti by the appreciative students who obviously feel humbled
and grateful to have a free education in America. (OUR TAX DOLLARS AT
WORK)
I have had to intervene several times for young and substitute teachers whose
classes consist of many illegal immigrant students here in the country less then
3 months who raised so much ruckus with the female teachers, calling them
"Putas" whores and throwing things that the teachers were in tears. Free
medical, free education, free food, day care etc., etc., etc. Is it any wonder they
feel entitled to not only be in this country but to demand rights, privileges and
entitlements? To those who want to point out how much these illegal
immigrants contribute to our society because they LIKE their gardener and
housekeeper and they like to pay less for tomatoes: spend some time in the
real world of illegal immigration and see the TRUE costs. Higher insurance,
medical facilities closing, higher medical costs, more crime, lower standards of
education in our schools, overcrowding, new diseases etc., etc, etc. For me, I'll
pay more for tomatoes. We need to wake up. The guest worker program will
be a disaster because we won't have the guts to enforce it. Does anyone in
their right mind really think they will voluntarily leave and return? There are
many hardworking Hispanic/American citizens that contribute to our country
and many that I consider my true friends. We should encourage and accept
those Hispanics who have done it the right and legal way. It does, however,
have everything to do with culture: A third-world culture that does not value
education, that accepts children getting pregnant and dropping out of school
by 15 and that refuses to assimilate, and an American culture that has become
so weak and worried about "politically correct" that we don't have the will to
do anything about it.
If this makes your blood boil, as it did mine, forward this to everyone you
know.
CHEAP LABOR? Isn't that what the whole immigration issue is about?
Business doesn't want to pay a decent wage. Consumers don't want
expensive produce. Government will tell you Americans don't want the jobs.
But the bottom line is cheap labor. The phrase "cheap labor" is a myth, a farce,
and a lie. There is no such thing as "cheap labor." Take, for example, an illegal
alien with a wife and five children. He takes a job for $5.00 or $6.00/hour. At
that wage, with six dependents, he pays no income tax, yet at the end of the

year, if he files an Income Tax Return, he gets an "earned income credit" of up
to $3,200 free. He qualifies for Section 8 housing and subsidized rent. He
qualifies for food stamps. He qualifies for free (no deductible, no co-pay)
health care. His children get free breakfasts and lunches at school. He
requires bilingual teachers and books. He qualifies for relief from high energy
bills. If they are or become, aged, blind or disabled, they qualify for SSI. Once
qualified for SSI they can qualify for Medicare. All of this is at (our) taxpayer's
expense. He doesn't worry about car insurance, life insurance, or
homeowners insurance.
Taxpayers provide Spanish language signs, bulletins and printed material. He
and his family receive the equivalent of $20.00 to $30.00/hour in benefits.
Working Americans are lucky to have $5.00 or $6.00/hour left after
paying their bills and his. The American taxpayers also pay for increased
crime, graffiti and trash clean-up.

"Eternity is a very long time, especially towards the end."—physicist
Stephen Hawking
Four old retired guys are walking down a street in Ft Myers, Florida. They turned a
corner and see a sign that says, "Old Timers Bar - all drinks 10 cents."
They look at each other, then go in, thinking "this is too good to be true."
The old bartender says in a voice that carries across the room, "Come on in and let me
pour one for you! What'll it be, Gentlemen?"
There seemed to be a fully stocked bar, so each of the men ask for a martini. In short
order, the bartender serves up four iced martinis... Shaken, not stirred, and says,
"That'll be 10 cents each, please."
The four men stare at the bartender for a moment, then look at each other, they can't
believe their good luck. They pay the 40 cents, finish their martinis, and order another
round.
Again, four excellent martinis are produced with the bartender again saying "That's 40
cents, please"
They pay the 40 cents, but their curiosity is more than they can stand. They have each
had two martinis, and so far they've spent less than a dollar. Finally one of the men
says, "How can you afford to serve martinis as good as these for a dime apiece?"
"I'm a retired tailor from Boston," the bartender said, "and I always wanted to own a

bar. Last year I hit the Lottery for $25 million and decided to open this place. Every
drink costs a dime - wine, liquor, beer, it's all the same."
"Wow!!!! That's quite a story," says one of the men. The four of them sipped at their
martinis and couldn't help but notice three other guys at the end of the bar who didn't
have drinks in front of them, and hadn't ordered anything the whole time they were
there.
One man gestures at the three at the end of the bar without drinks and asks the
bartender, "What's with them?"
The bartender says, "Oh, they're from Pittsburgh. They're waiting for happy hour,
when drinks are half price."
An Athonite ascetic used to say, "One first gives himself totally to God, and then God
cleanses him and gives him back to the people. When such a person believes that he
is the worst of all, then one of his "Lord have mercies" said on behalf of the world is
worth more than someone else's one thousand "Lord have mercies."
We came to the Thebaid, and at the city of Antinoë we visited Phebamon the
Sophist for the benefit of his words. He told us that in the district around Hermopolius
there had been a brigand whose name was David. He had rendered many people
destitute, murdered many and committed every kind of evil deed; more so that any
other man, one might say. One day, while he was still engaged in brigandage on the
mountain, together with a band of more than thirty, he came to his senses,
conscience-stricken by his evil deeds. He left all those who were with him and went to
a monastery. He knocked at the monastery gate. The porter came out and asked him
what he wanted. The robber-chief replied that he wanted to become a monk, so the
porter went inside and told the abbot about him. The abbot came out and, when he
saw that the man was advanced in age, he said to him, “You cannot stay here, for the
brethren labor very hard. They practice great austerity. Your temperament is different
from ours and you could not tolerate the rule of the monastery.” But the brigand
insisted that he could tolerate these things, if only the abbot would accept him. But
the abbot was persistent in his conviction that the man would not be able.
Then the robber-chief said to the abbot, “Know, then, that I am David the
robber-chief; and the reason why I came here was that I might weep for my sins. If
you do not accept me, I swear to you and before Him who dwells in heaven that I will
return to my former way of life. I will bring those who were with me, kill you all and
even destroy your monastery.” When the abbot heard this, he received him into the
monastery, tonsured him and gave him the holy habit. Thus he began the spiritual
combat and he exceeded all the other members of the monastery in self-control,
obedience, and humility. There were about seventy persons in that monastery; he
benefited them all, providing them with an example.

One day when he was sitting in his cell, an angel of the Lord appeared to him,
saying, “David, David; the Lord has pardoned your sins and, from this time on, you
shall perform miraculous signs.” David replied to the angel, “I cannot believe that in
so short a time God has forgiven me all my sins, which are heavier than the sand of
the sea.” The angel said to him, “I did not spare Zachariah the priest when he refused
to believe me concerning his son. (Lk. 1:20) I imprisoned his tongue to teach him not
to doubt what I said; how then should I spare you? You shall be totally incapable of
speech from this time onwards.” Abba David prostrated himself before the angel and
said, “When I was in the world, committing abominable acts and shedding blood, I had
the gift of speech. Will you deprive me of it by imprisoning my tongue, now that I
wish to serve God and offer up hymns of praise to Him?” The angel replied, “You will
only be able to speak during the services. At all other times you shall be completely
silent” – and that is how it was. He sang the psalms, but he could say no other word,
big or little. The one who told us these things said, “I saw him many times and I
glorified God.”
John Moschus, Leimonarion (The Spiritual Meadow) 143
The Pink Dress
There was this little girl sitting by herself in the park. Everyone passed by her and
never stopped to see why she looked so sad. Dressed in a worn pink dress, barefoot
and dirty, the girl just sat and watched the people go by. She never tried to speak.
She never said a word. Many people passed by her, but no one would stop.
The next day I decided to go back to the park in curiosity to see if the little girl would
still be there. Yes, she was there, right in the very spot where she was yesterday, and
still with the same sad look in her eyes.
Today I was to make my own move and walk over to the little girl. For as we all
know, a park full of strange people is not a place for young children to play alone.
As I got closer I could see the back of the little girl's dress. It was grotesquely shaped.
I figured that was the reason people just passed by and made no effort to speak to
her. Deformities are a low blow to our society and, heaven forbid if you make a step
toward assisting someone who is different.
As I got closer, the little girl lowered her eyes slightly to avoid my intent stare. As I
approached her, I could see the shape of her back more clearly. She was grotesquely
shaped in a humped over form.
I smiled to let her know it was OK; I was there to help, to talk. I sat down beside her

and opened wit h a simple, "Hello."
The little girl acted shocked, and stammered a "hi"; after a long stare into my eyes.
I smiled and she shyly smiled back. We talked until darkness fell and the park was
completely empty. I asked the girl why she was so sad.
The little girl looked at me with a sad face said, "Because, I'm different."
I immediately said, "That you are!"; and smiled.
The little girl acted even sadder and said, "I know."
"Little girl," I said, "you remind me of an angel, sweet and innocent."
She looked at me and smiled, then slowly she got to her feet and said, "Really?"
"Yes, you're like a little Guardian Angel sent to watch over all people walking by."
She nodded her head yes, and smiled. With that she opened the back of her pink
dress and allowed her wings to spread, then she said "I am."
"I'm your Guardian Angel," with a twinkle in her eye.
I was speechless—sure I was seeing things.
She said, "For once you thought of someone other than yourself. My job here is done".
I got to my feet and said, "Wait, why did no one stop to help an angel?"
She looked at me, smiled, and said, "You're the only one that could see me," and then
she was gone.
And with that, my life was changed dramatically. So, when you think you're all you
have, remember, your angel is always watching over you. Like the story says, we all
need someone... And, every one of your friends is an Angel in their own way. The
value of a friend is measured in the heart.
I hope your Guardian Angel watches over you always.

Ask Fr. Thomas Hopko on The Illumined Heart!

Ancient Faith Radio and The Illumined Heart announces that Fr. Tom Hopko will join
Kevin Allen and Steve McMeans on the last Sunday of every month to field your
questions on Orthodoxy and the Bible. The first broadcast will be Pentecost Sunday,
May 27 so you will want to submit your questions now! Write to Kevin and Steve at
illuminedheart@ancientfaithradio.com and they will prepare a list of questions to ask
Fr. Tom.
Someone asked Abba Anthony, "What must one do in order to please God?" The old
man replied, "Pay attention to what I tell you. Whoever you may be, always have
God before your eyes; whatever you do, do it according to the testimony of the Holy
Scriptures; in whatever place you live, do not easily leave it. Keep these three
precepts and you will be saved."
A certain monk nearly sixty years old, having heard tell of the good deeds of the
Blessed Man (St. John the Almsgiver, patriarch of Alexandria 609-619), wished to put
him to the test, to see if he was quick to listen to calumnies and be scandalized, and if
that would be the case, if he would condemn him. He had first lived in the monastery
of Abba Seridon. And in this manner, he came to Alexandria and adopted a lifestyle
designed, without doubt, to scandalize men, but he was approved by God who "gives
to each," as David says, "according to what is in his own heart."
Having thus entered the city, he wrote down for himself a list of names of all the
prostitutes, and he worked as a laborer in a workshop, and each day he earned a
keration (silver coin). When the sun went down, he ate some warm beans for a follis
(bronze coin), took the rest of the follis, went into one of the prostitutes, gave her the
follis and said: "Grant to me this night, but there will be no fornication." And he
remained at her side during the evening, watching her so that she wouldn't go
fornicate. Late at night, he stood up in a corner of the small room near the place
where the woman laid, and he began a psalm, praying for her, saying matins until
dawn. Then he left, but he made the woman swear that she would not tell anyone
what he did. So that, when one of the prostitutes had denounced him, that is to say
revealed his conduct, saying, "He did not come to us in order to fornicate, but to save
us," the monk prayed, and the woman was possessed by a demon, so that after this
day the others were afraid and did not unmask him for the rest of his life. Some
people said to the demoniac, "What is the matter? God has recompensed you because

you have lied. For it was in order to fornicate and not for any other reason that this
most vile man came to you."
This holy Vitalios, for that was his name, wishing to flee from human glory and
to call back souls from the darkness, said in the hearing of all as he labored in the
workshop and left in the evening with his small pay, "Come along, my lords, to Lady
So-and-So who awaits you." Thus he spoke in the place where he worked. And when
many of them accused him and mocked him he answered, "Haven't I a body like
everyone else, or is it only upon monks that the wrath of God descends so that they
die from the troubles that they bring upon themselves? Truly, they are also men, like
those in the rest of the world." Then certain ones said to him: "Get yourself a wife,
abba, and change your habit, lest God be blasphemed because of you and lest you be
condemned for the souls you have caused to stumble." Again he replied to them with
oaths, even pretending to be angry, "As God lives, I am not going to listen to you.
Leave me alone. Must I now change my way of life, so that you won't be scandalized?
And as for taking a wife, should I take one for the worries of a family and spend my
days miserably? No, by God! If anyone wants to be scandalized, let him be so. Let
him beat his head against a wall! What do you want of me? Did God set you up as
my judges? Go on, look after your own affairs. It isn't you who will defend me before
God. There is only one Judge, only one holy day of judgment; it is this Judge who will
render to each one according to his deeds. And if God had not willed it, I would not
be in Alexandria!" He said this and created such a tumult by his shouting, that
everyone refrained from speaking to him. And he kept saying, "Truly, if you don't
stop, I will see that you do, and you will regret it!"
Then some of the church disciplinary officials, after having learned of these
things, reported this affair to the Papa. But God knew that the saint did not wish to
offend Abba Vitalios. The Papa turned a deaf ear to this, and he did not believe
anyone, but he shook off those who had said evil of Abba Vitalios, and reproached
them greatly, saying, "Stop bringing me accusations against monks. Do you know
what writers tell us about the late emperor Constantine, how some impious men,
including some bishops and monks, gained access to his holy council and gave to him
denunciations against one another before the blessed emperor? The saintly emperor
Constantine summoned these people before him two by two, the accuser and the
accused, and made them speak face to face, the plaintiff accusing the defendant of
the sin that he had committed, whether it was adultery or something worse -- a
murder or whatever else. And when he had ascertained that the majority of these
accusations were well-founded, remembering that it was said, "Who is weak, and I am
not weak?" and that the Lord Himself had not condemned the adulterous woman
caught in the very act of adultery, he followed their example. He had a lighted candle
brought, and before the eyes of everyone, the accusers and the accused, he burned all
the accusations that had been given to him and said, "In truth, if with my own eyes I

had seen a priest of God or someone wearing the garments of an angel committing a
sin, I would undo my cloak and cover him, so that none could see him. That is the
very design you have had on this eunuch who is a servant of God. You would have
turned me from the path, and would have brought a terrible condemnation on my
soul." Having thus made them greatly ashamed, he dismissed them.
However Vitalios, the servant of God, did not alter his conduct. After all, this
was the very thing he had asked of God. Thus after his death he revealed in a dream
to several people that one should not count as a transgression the fact that someone
is scandalized by his behavior, since, he said, his own practices lent themselves so well
to scandal, "and I will condemn no one if he said something against me." Whatever
the case, his behavior brought compunction to many of these women, especially at
night when they saw him stretch his hands towards heaven and pray for each one of
them. Some abandoned prostitution, some married and corrected their behavior in
that way, while others renounced the world completely and pursued an eremitical life.
But no one knew until his death that his admonitions and prayers had caused these
improper young women to break with their sin.
Once toward dawn, when he was leaving the house of the chief one of such
women, he was met by a dissolute fellow who was coming there to fornicate with her.
As soon as he saw master Vitalios leaving the woman's establishment, the man
slapped him and said, "You miserable mocker of Christ, when will you stop abandoning
yourself to these activities?" The monk said to him, "Believe me, you poor little
creature, someday you will be slapped so hard that nearly all of Alexandria will
congregate to hear your cries." Just a short while later the blessed Vitalios fell asleep
peacefully in his cell, with absolutely no one knowing that he had. He had a tiny cell
at the city gate called the Gate of the Sun, so that often, when he celebrated the
Liturgy in the Church of St. Metras (a martyr under Decius, dragged out of city and
stoned - Eus. HE 6. 41. 3) next to his cell, some of the young women would meet each
other and say, "Let's go to Liturgy! Abba Vitalios is celebrating again! When they
came to church, he was very solicitous of them, eating and joking with them until
other people were irritated and would say, "All these women love the pseudo-abbot so
much, and they yield to his designs on them," because, as stated above, they did not
know his secret mode of life. Doubtless they had seen him enter each one of those
women's houses, but they were unaware that this generous, chaste man was on an
errand to save them.
Thus, as we have said, when unknown to anyone he had fallen asleep in his cell,
a demon in the guise of an evil-eyed Ethiopian appeared alongside the man who had
slapped Abba Vitalios, and struck him also, saying, "Take this blow that you gave to
Abba Vitalios!" The man immediately fell to the ground and began to foam at the
mouth. As Abba Vitalios had prophesied, a large crowd assembled from all over the

city of Alexandria, drawn by the violence this man was suffering at the hands of the
demon, and especially since the sound of that slap was heard by some as far as an
arrow can travel. When he regained consciousness several hours later, he possessed
man tore his clothes from his chest and ran to the saint's cubicle, shouting and saying,
"I have sinned against you, O Vitalios, servant of God! Have pity on me!" All those
who heard him ran with him, and when they arrived at the saint's cubicle the demon
came out of him in the sight of all, tearing him mightily. And when those who
accompanied him entered the cell, they found the saint on his knees in prayer, having
commended his soul to the Lord, while on the ground this inscription was seen: "Men
of Alexandria, do not judge before the time, until the Lord comes." At this, the demon
immediately left the man, who then began to confess how he had wronged the saint
and to report what the saint had said to him.
All this was reported immediately to the Papa (St. John the Almsgiver). Then he
left, accompanied by the clergy, to view the remains of holy Vitalios. When he saw the
inscription on the ground, he said, "In truth, it is by God's grace that humble John has
escaped this inscription, seeing that the blow dealt to this possessed man was one
that I might have received." Then all the prostitutes who had renounced the world
and those who had married led the saint's funeral procession with candles and torches,
weeping and saying, "We have lost our savior and our teacher." "He did not enter our
houses for any shameful activity. We never saw him sleep except on his side, and he
took only one of us by the hand." Some of the people reproached them and said,
"Why didn't you say this to the rest of us? He scandalized the whole city!" Then they
told them what had happened to the demon-possessed woman. "We were afraid the
same thing would happen to us, and so we kept our peace."
When he had been buried with high honors, the man who had obtained
punishment and healing from the saint remained behind, giving unceasing testimony
to his memory. In the end, he renounced the world and joined that same monastery
of Abba Seridon in Gaza, and by faith he occupied the cubicle of Abba Vitalios, where
he remained until his death.
Meanwhile, the most holy Patriarch performed great acts of thanksgiving to God,
because he had not been permitted to sin against God's servant Vitalios. And since
that time, many men and women have given aid to the monks in Alexandria, forever
afterward showing them hospitality, and always careful not to condemn anyone when
a similar occasion arose. May the Lord, by this man's prayers, justify us and take pity
upon us, until that day when He reveals the hidden depths of men and bares the
designs of their heart.
Leontius Neapolitanus, Life of John the Almsgiver 38, (Leont. N. v. Jo. Eleem. 38) 36
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When Abba Anthony thought about the depth of the judgments of God, he asked,
"Lord, how is it that some die when they are young, while others drag on to extreme
old age? Why are there those who are poor and those who are rich? Why do wicked
men prosper and why are the just in need?" He heard a voice answering him,
"Anthony, keep your attention on yourself. These things are according to the
judgment of God, and it is not to your advantage to know anything about them."
"... but the priest even if he rightly order his own life, if he have not an
anxious care for yours and that of all those around him, will depart with the
wicked into hell; and often when not betrayed by his own conduct, he perishes
by yours, if he have not rightly performed all his part."
-St. John Chrysostom, Homily 86, 4th Century

