
“Lord, my soul thirsteth
after Thee like a waterless land!”

My heart, filled with longing, thirsteth after Thee...
   The burning heat of the passions hath made it parched, waterless...
       O Christ, I am in urgent need to be watered by Thy Grace...
           “I have stretched out my hands unto Thee!”
              The Great Expectation!... Towards the Cave, the Source of Life!
                “Let your loins be girded about, and your lights burning!...”

( St. Luke 12:35)
“Let us Love One Another Fervently!”  November 15, 2025 (Old Style)

† Holy Martyrs Gurias, Samonas, and Habib
Your Fellow Traveller

The Least Minister of Christ’s Sheep,
 Girt with the Towel of Servitude

† Metropolitan Cyprian of Oropos and Phyle

Our Spiritual Journey
to the Cave of Bethlehem has begun...


