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ﻗﺪاﺳﺔ اﻟﺒﺎﺑﺎ ﺷﻨﻮدة اﻟﺜﺎﻟﺚ ﺻﺎﺣﺐ اﻟﻘﻠﺐ اﻟﻜﺒﯿﺮ واﻟﻤﺸـﺎﻋﺮ اﻟﺮﻗﯿﻘ ًﺔ
رأس ﺻﻼة ﺟﻨﺎزة اﻟﻘﻤﺺ ﺑﯿﺸﻮي ﺑﺸﺮى ﺑﺎﻟﻜﺎﺗﺪراﺋﯿﺔ وﺑﻜﻰ ﻓﺄﺑﻜﺎﻧﺎ
اﻟﺸﻤﺎس اﻗﻼدﯾﻮس اﺑﺮاھﯿﻢ  -ﻛﻨﯿﺴﺔ ﻣﺎر ﻣﺮﻗﺲ ﺑﻠﻨﺪن
ﯾﻘﻮل ﻣﻌ ﻠ ﻤ ﻨ ﺎ ﺑ ﻮﻟ ﺲ اﻟ ﺮﺳ ﻮل
“ﻓ ﺎﻧ ﻲ وان ﻛ ﻨ ﺖ ﻏ ﺎﺋ ﺒ ﺎً ﻓ ﻲ
اﻟﺠﺴﺪ ﻟﻜﻨﻲ ﻣ ﻌ ﻜ ﻢ ﻓ ﻲ اﻟ ﺮوح
ﻓﺮﺣﺎً وﻧﺎﻇﺮاً ﺗﺮﺗ ﯿ ﺒ ﻜ ﻢ وﻣ ﺘ ﺎﻧ ﺔ
اﯾﻤﺎﻧﻜﻢ ﻓﻲ اﻟﻤﺴ ﯿ ﺢ” )ﻛ ﻮ : 2
 .(5وﻣﻤﺎ ﻻ ﺷﻚ ﻓﯿﮫ ان ﻣﺎ ﻗﺎﻟﮫ
ﻣﻌﻠﻤﻨﺎ ﺑﻮﻟﺲ اﻟﺮﺳ ﻮل ﯾ ﻨ ﻄ ﺒ ﻖ
ﻛ ﺜ ﯿ ﺮاً ﻋ ﻠ ﻰ اﻟ ﻮﺿ ﻊ اﻟ ﺬي
ﻋﺎﯾﺸﻨﺎه وﻧ ﻌ ﯿ ﺸ ﮫ ﻣ ﻨ ﺬ رﺣ ﯿ ﻞ
اﻷب اﻟﻔﺎﺿﻞ اﻟﻘ ﻤ ﺺ ﺑ ﯿ ﺸ ﻮي
ﺑﺸﺮى ﻣﻦ ﻋﺎﻟﻤﻨﺎ اﻟﻔﺎﻧﻲ ،ﻓ ﮭ ﻮ
وان ﻛﺎن ﻗﺪ ﺗﺮﻛﻨﺎ ﺑﺎﻟﺠﺴ ﺪ  ،اﻻ
أﻧﮫ ﯾﻌﯿﺶ ﻣﻌﻨﺎ ﺑﺮوﺣﮫ وﺑﺎﻟﺘﺎﻟﻲ
ﻓﻼﺑﺪ ان ﯾﻜﻮن ﻗ ﺪ ﻧ ﻈ ﺮ وﻓ ﺮح
ﺑﺎﻟﺘﺮﺗﯿﺒﺎت اﻟﺘﻲ اﻋ ﺪت ﻟ ﺘ ﻜ ﺮﯾ ﻢ
ﺟﺴﺪه ﻗﺒﻞ دﻓﻨﮫ ﺳﻮاء ھ ﻨ ﺎ ﻓ ﻲ
ﻟﻨﺪن او ﺑﻌﺪ ﺳﻔﺮه اﻟﻰ اﻟﻘﺎھﺮة.
ﺻﻼة اﻟﺠﻨﺎز ﻓﻲ ﻛﻨﯿﺴﺔ ﻣﺎر ﻣﺮﻗﺲ ﺑﻠﻨﺪن:
ﻣﺎ أن ﻓﺎرق اﻟﻤﺘﻨﯿﺢ اﻟﻘﻤﺺ ﺑﯿﺸﻮي ﺑﺸﺮى ﻋﺎﻟﻤﻨﺎ
اﻟﻔﺎﻧﻲ ﺣﺘﻰ ﺑﺪأت اﻻﺳﺘﻌﺪادات ﻓﻲ ﻟﻨﺪن ﻟﺘﺮﺗﯿﺐ
ﺟﻨﺎزة ﯾﺘﻢ ﺗﻜﺮﯾﻤﮫ ﻓﯿﮭﺎ ﺑﺎﻟﻘﺪر اﻟﻜﺒﯿﺮ اﻟﺬي ﯾﺴﺘﺤﻘﮫ.
ﻓﺒﻌﺪ اﺳﺒﻮع ﻣﻦ وﻓﺎﺗﮫ ،وﺗﺤﺪﯾﺪاً ﻣﺴﺎء اﻻﺣﺪ  6ﻣﺎﯾﻮ
ﺗﻢ اﺣﻀﺎر ﺟﺴﺪه اﻟﻄﺎھﺮ ﻟﯿﻤﻀﻲ ﻟﯿﻠﺘﮫ اﻻﺧﯿﺮة ﻓﻲ
اﻟﻜﻨﯿﺴﺔ أﻣﺎم اﻟﻤﺬﺑﺢ اﻟﺬي ﺧﺪﻣﮫ ﻃﻮال ﺗﺴﻌﺔ
وﻋﺸﺮﯾﻦ ﻋﺎﻣﺎ ،وﺣﻤﻠﮫ اﻟﺸﻤﺎﻣﺴﺔ ﻋﻠﻰ اﻛﺘﺎﻓﮭﻢ وھﻢ
ﯾﺮﺗﻠﻮن ﻟﺤﻦ "اﺧﺮﺳﺘﻮس اﻧﺴﺘﻲ".
وﻛﺎﻧﺖ ﻟﺤﻈﺔ دﺧﻮل اﻟﺠﺜﻤﺎن ﻛﻨﯿﺴﺔ ﻣﺎر ﻣﺮﻗﺲ
ﺑﻠﻨﺪن ﻣﻦ اﻟﻠﺤﻈﺎت اﻟﻌﺼﯿﺒﺔ ﻟﯿﺲ ﻋﻠﻰ اﻻﺳﺮة ﻓﻘﻂ
ﺑﻞ ﻋﻠﻰ اﻟﺤﺎﺿﺮﯾﻦ ﺟﻤﯿﻌﺎً ،رﺟﺎﻻً وﻧﺴﺎءاً ،ﻛﺒﺎراً
وﺻﻐﺎر .ﺣﺘﻰ ﺗﻌﺎﻟﺖ اﺻﻮات اﻟﻨﺤﯿﺐ واﻟﺒﻜﺎء ﻟﺬﻟﻚ
اﻟﻤﺸﮭﺪ اﻟﺤﺰﯾﻦ اﻟﺬي ﻟﻦ ﯾﻔﺎرق اﻟﺬاﻛﺮة ﺑﺴﮭﻮﻟﺔ.
وﻓﺘﺢ اﻻﺑﺎء اﻟﻜﮭﻨﺔ اﻟﺼﻨﺪوق وﺑﺪأت ﺻﻠﻮات ﺗﺴﺒﺤﺔ
ورﻓﻊ ﺑﺨﻮر ﻋﺸﯿﺔ ،ﺛﻢ ﺗﺴﺒﺤﺔ ﻧﺼﻒ اﻟﻠﯿﻞ ،واﺛﻨﺎء
ذﻟﻚ ﺗﺒﺎرك اﻟﺸﻌﺐ رﺟﺎﻻً وﻧﺴﺎءاً ﺑﺮؤﯾﺔ ﺟﺴﺪ ﻛﺎھﻨﮭﻢ
اﻟﻤﺤﺒﻮب ﻣﺴﺠﯿﺎً ﻓﻲ ﻧﻌﺸﮫ أﻣﺎم اﻟﮭﯿﻜﻞ ﺑﻤﻼﺑﺴﮫ
اﻟﻜﮭﻨﻮﺗﯿﺔ ،ﻣﻤﺴﻜﺎً ﺑﺎﻟﺼﻠﯿﺐ واﻻﻧﺠﯿﻞ.
وﻓﻲ ﺻﺒﺎح اﻟﯿﻮم اﻟﺘﺎﻟﻲ اﻗﯿﻢ اﻟﻘﺪاس اﻻﻟﮭﻲ ﺑﺮﺋﺎﺳﺔ
ﻧﯿﺎﻓﺔ اﻻﻧﺒﺎ اﻧﺘﻮﻧﻲ ،واﻻﻧﺒﺎ اﻧﺠﯿﻠﻮس وﻟﻔﯿﻒ ﻣﻦ اﻻﺑﺎء
ﻛﮭﻨﺔ ﻛﻨﺎﺋﺴﻨﺎ اﻟﻘﺒﻄﯿﺔ ﻓﻲ اﻟﻤﻤﻠﻜﺔ اﻟﻤﺘﺤﺪة .واﻋﻘﺐ
ذﻟﻚ ﺻﻼة اﻟﺠﻨﺎز اﻟﺘﻲ ﺣﻀﺮھﺎ ﻧﯿﺎﻓﺔ اﻻﻧﺒﺎ
اﺛﻨﺎﺳﯿﻮس ﻧﺎﺋﺒﺎً ﻋﻦ ﻗﺪاﺳﺔ اﻟﺒﻄﺮﯾﺮك اﻻﻧﻄﺎﻛﻲ ﻣﺎر
اﻏﻨﺎﻃﯿﻮس زﻛﺎ ﻋﯿﻮاص ﺑﻄﺮﯾﺮك اﻟﺴﺮﯾﺎن
اﻻرﺛﻮذﻛﺲ ،وﻟﻔﯿﻒ ﻣﻦ ﻛﮭﻨﺔ اﻟﻜﻨﺎﺋﺲ اﻻﺛﯿﻮﺑﯿﺔ
واﻻرﯾﺘﺮﯾﺔ واﻻرﻣﻦ وﻏﯿﺮھﻢ .واﺳﺘﻤﺮت اﻟﺼﻠﻮات
ﻣﻊ ﻛﻠﻤﺎت اﻟﺘﻌﺰﯾﺔ ﻟﺤﻮاﻟﻲ ﺛﻼث ﺳﺎﻋﺎت ،ﺣﻤﻠﮫ
ﺑﻌﺪھﺎ اﻟﺸﻤﺎﻣﺴﺔ ﻋﻠﻰ اﻛﺘﺎﻓﮭﻢ وﻃﺎﻓﻮا ﺑﮫ ﺣﻮل اﻟﻤﺬﺑﺢ
ﻓﻲ اﻟﮭﯿﻜﻞ وﺧﺎرﺟﺎً ﻓﻲ ﺻﺤﻦ اﻟﻜﻨﯿﺴﺔ ﻓﻲ ﻣﺸﮭﺪ

ﻣﺆﺛﺮ ﺟﺪاً ﻟﻢ ﯾﺴﺘﻄﻊ ﻣﻌﮫ أﺣﺪ ﻣﻦ اﻟﺤﺎﺿﺮﯾﻦ أن
ﯾﺤﺒﺲ دﻣﻮﻋﮫ ﻋﻦ اﻻﻧﮭﻤﺎر ﺑﻐﺰارة.
وﺣﻀﺮ ﺻﻼة اﻟﺠﻨﺎز اﺛﻨﯿﻦ ﻣﻦ اﺻﺤﺎب اﻟﻔﻀﯿﻠﺔ
ﺷﯿﻮخ اﻟﻤﺴﺠﺪ اﻻﺳﻼﻣﻲ اﻟﻤﺮﻛﺰي ﺑﻠﻨﺪن ،وﺑﻌﺾ
ﻣﻦ اﻋﻀﺎء اﻟﺒﻌﺜﺔ اﻟﺪﯾﺒﻠﻮﻣﺎﺳﯿﺔ ﺑﺎﻟﺴﻔﺎرة اﻟﻤﺼﺮﯾﺔ
ﺑﻠﻨﺪن ﺑﺮﺋﺎﺳﺔ اﻟﺴﻔﯿﺮ ﺟﮭﺎد ﻣﺎﺿﻲ اﻟﺬي اﻟﻘﻰ ﻛﻠﻤﺔ
ﻋﺒﺮ ﻓﯿﮭﺎ ﻋﻦ ﺑﺎﻟﻎ ﺗﺄﺛﺮه ﺑﻮﻓﺎة اﻟﻘﻤﺺ ﺑﯿﺸﻮي ﺑﺸﺮى.
ﺻﻼة اﻟﺠﻨﺎز ﻓﻲ اﻟﻜﺎﺗﺪراﺋﯿﺔ ﺑﺎﻟﻘﺎھﺮة:
اﻧﺘﻘﻞ اﻟﺠﺜﻤﺎن ﺑﻌﺪ اﻟﺼﻼة ﻋﻠﯿﮫ ﻓﻲ ﻟﻨﺪن اﻟﻰ اﻟﻘﺎھﺮة،
وﻣﻦ ﻣﻄﺎر اﻟﻘﺎھﺮة ﻧﻘﻞ اﻟﻰ ﻛﻨﯿﺴﺔ ﻣﺎر ﺟﺮﺟﺲ
ﺑﺎﻟﻈﺎھﺮ ﻟﯿﺒﯿﺖ ﻟﯿﻠﺘﮫ اﻻﺧﯿﺮة ﺑﺠﻮار اﻟﻤﺬﺑﺢ اﻟﺬي ﺳﯿﻢ
ﻛﺎھﻨﺎً ﻋﻠﯿﮫ ﻋﺎم  ،1972وﺗﺠﻤﻊ ﺣﻮﻟﮫ اﻓﺮاد اﻟﻌﺎﺋﻠﺔ

واﻻﺣﺒﺎء.
وﻓﻲ اﻟﺼﺒﺎح اﻗﯿﻢ ﻗﺪاس ﻋﯿﺪ
ﻣﺎر ﻣﺮﻗﺲ ،ﺛﻢ اﻧﺘﻘﻞ اﻟﻰ
اﻟﻜﺎﺗﺪراﺋﯿﺔ اﻟﻤﺮﻗﺴﯿﺔ اﻟﻜﺒﺮى
ﺑﺎﻟﻌﺒﺎﺳﯿﺔ وﻗﺎم ﻗﺪاﺳﺔ اﻟﺒﺎﺑﺎ
ﺷﻨﻮدة اﻟﺜﺎﻟﺚ  -اﻃﺎل اﷲ ﺣﯿﺎﺗﮫ
 ﺑﺎﻟﺼﻼة ﻋﻠﯿﮫ ﺑﺤﻀﻮر ﻋﺪدﻣﻦ اﻻﺑﺎء اﻻﺳﺎﻗﻔﺔ وﺣﺸﺪ ﻛﺒﯿﺮ
ﻣﻦ اﻻﺑﺎء اﻟﻜﮭﻨﺔ .ﻛﻤﺎ ﺣﻀﺮ
اﻟﺴﻔﯿﺮ اﻟﺒﺮﯾﻄﺎﻧﻲ ﺑﺎﻟﻘﺎھﺮة
وزوﺟﺘﮫ ﺻﻼة اﻟﺠﻨﺎز ﻓﻘﺪ
ﻛﺎﻧﺖ ﺗﺮﺑﻄﮫ ﺑﺄﺑﻮﻧﺎ ﺑﯿﺸﻮي
ﻋﻼﻗﺔ ﻗﻮﯾﺔ .
وﻟﺸﺪة ﺗﺄﺛﺮه وﻣﺤﺒﺘﮫ اﻟﻌﻤﯿﻘﺔ
ﻷﺑﻮﻧﺎ ﺑﯿﺸﻮي ﻟﻢ ﯾﺴﺘﻄﻊ ﻗﺪاﺳﺔ
اﻟﺒﺎﺑﺎ أن ﯾﻠﻘﻲ اﻟﻌﻈﺔ ،ﻓﻤﺎ أن ﺑﺪأ
اﻟﻜﻼم ﺣﺘﻰ اﻧﮭﻤﺮت دﻣﻮﻋﮫ
ﻏﺰﯾﺮة وﺑﻜﻰ ﻓﺒﻜﯿﻨﺎ ﻛﻠﻨﺎ ﻣﻌﮭـ وﻗﺎم ﻧﯿﺎﻓﺔ اﻻﻧﺒﺎ ﻣﻮﺳﻰ
ﺑﺎﻟﻘﺎء ﻛﻠﻤﺔ ﻣﻌﺰﯾﺔ ﻧﯿﺎﺑﺔ ﻋﻦ ﻗﺪاﺳﺘﮫ.
وﺑﺎﻧﺘﮭﺎء اﻟﺼﻠﻮات اﻧﺘﻘﻞ اﻟﺠﺜﻤﺎن اﻟﻰ ﻣﺜﻮاه اﻷﺧﯿﺮ
ﺑﻤﺪاﻓﻦ اﻟﻌﺎﺋﻠﺔ ﻓﻲ اﻟﻘﻄﺎﻣﯿﺔ .وﺗﻢ دﻓﻨﮫ وﺳﻂ ﺑﻜﺎء
اﻻھﻞ واﻻﺣﺒﺎء ،وﺑﺎﻏﻼق ﺑﺎب اﻟﻤﺪﻓﻦ ﻋﻠﯿﮫ اﺳﺪل
اﻟﺴﺘﺎر ﻋﻠﻰ أﺧﺮ ﻓﺼﻮل ﺣﯿﺎﺗﮫ ﺑﺎﻟﺠﺴﺪ ﻋﻠﻰ اﻷرض،
واﻧﺼﺮف اﻟﺤﺎﺿﺮون وﻋﯿﻮﻧﮭﻢ ﻣﻠﯿﺌﺔ ﺑﺎﻟﺪﻣﻮع،
وﻗﻠﻮﺑﮭﻢ ﻣﻠﯿﺌﺔ ﺑﺎﻟﺤﺰن ﺑﺴﺒﺐ اﻟﻔﺮاق واﻟﻜﻞ ﯾﻜﺎد ﻻ
ﯾﺼﺪق أﻧﮫ رﻗﺪ وﻟﻦ ﯾﺮوه ﻣﺮة اﺧﺮى ،ﻟﻜﻦ اﻟﺤﻘﯿﻘﺔ
ان اﻟﺬي رﻗﺪ ودﻓﻦ ﻓﻲ اﻟﻘﺒﺮ ھﻮ اﻟﺠﺴﺪ اﻟﺘﺮاﺑﻲ ﻷﻧﮫ
ﻣﻦ اﻟﺘﺮاب واﻟﻰ اﻟﺘﺮاب ﻗﺪ ﻋﺎد ،أﻣﺎ اﻟﺮوح ﻓﮭﻲ
ﺗﻔﺮح ﻛﻠﻤﺎ ﻧﻈﺮت اﻟﻰ ﻣﺘﺎﻧﺔ اﯾﻤﺎﻧﻨﺎ ﻓﻲ اﻟﻤﺴﯿﺢ ﯾﺴﻮع

ﺗﻌﺰﯾﺎت ﻗﺪاﺳﺔ اﻟﺒﺎﺑﺎ ﻟﻼﺳﺮة
ﺟﻠﺲ ﻗﺪاﺳﺔ اﻟﺒﺎﺑﺎ ﺷﻨﻮدة اﻟﺜﺎﻟﺚ ﻣﻊ اﻻﺳﺮة وﻧﯿﺎﻓﺔ اﻻﻧﺒﺎ اﻧﺠﯿﻠﻮس واﻻﺑﺎء اﻟ ﻜ ﮭ ﻨ ﺔ اﻟﺴ ﺎﻋ ﺔ اﻟﺴ ﺎدﺳ ﺔ ﻣﺴ ﺎء
ﯾﻮم اﻟﺪﻓﻦ وذﻟﻚ ﺑﻤﻘﺮ اﻟﺒﻄﺮﯾﺮﻛﯿﺔ ﺑﺎﻻﻧﺒﺎ روﯾﺲ ﺑﺎﻟﻌﺒﺎﺳﯿﺔ ،وﻗﺪم ﻟﮭﻢ اﻟﻌﺰاء وﺳﻨﺪھﻢ ﺑﻜﻠﻤﺎت اﻟﻨﻌﻤﺔ اﻟﺨ ﺎرﺟ ﺔ
ﻣﻦ ﻓﻤﮫ اﻟﻄﺎھﺮ ،وﻣﻤﺎ ﻗﺎﻟﮫ ﻓﻲ اﺟﺎﺑﺔ ﻋﻠﻰ ﺳﺆال ﻷﺣﺪ اﻟﺤﺎﺿﺮﯾﻦ ﻋﻦ ھﻞ ارواح اﻟﻤﻨﺘﻘﻠﯿﻦ ﺗﺸﻌ ﺮ ﺑ ﻨ ﺎ وﺗ ﺤ ﺰن
ﻟﺤﺰﻧﻨﺎ وﺗﺘﺄﻟﻢ ﻟﻀﯿﻘﺎﺗﻨﺎ ،ﻓﺎﺟﺎب ﻗﺪاﺳﺘﮫ ﺑﻘ ﻮ ﻟ ﮫ :اﷲ ﻻ ﯾﺴ ﻤ ﺢ ﻟ ﻼرواح ﺑ ﺄن ﺗ ﺮى ﻛ ﻞ ﺷ ﻲء ﺧ ﺎﺻ ﺔ اﻻﻣ ﻮر
اﻟﻤﺆﻟﻤﺔ واﻟﻤﺤﺰﻧﺔ ،ﻷن اﻻرواح ذھﺒﺖ اﻟﻰ اﻟﻤﻜﺎن اﻟﺬي ھﺮب ﻣﻨﮫ اﻟﺤﺰن واﻟﻜﺂﺑﺔ واﻟﺘﻨﮭﺪ ﻛﻤﺎ ﻧﻘﻮل ﻓﻲ اوﺷﯿ ﺔ
اﻟﺮاﻗﺪﯾﻦ ،ﻓﻜﯿﻒ اذاً ﯾﺴﻤﺢ اﷲ ﻟﮭﺬه اﻻرواح ان ﺗﺮى ﻣﺎ ﻧﺤﻦ ﻓﯿﮫ ﻣﻦ ﻣﺘﺎﻋﺐ واﻵم و ﺗﺤﺰن واﻟﻤﻔﺘﺮض اﻧﮭﺎ ﻻ
ﺗﺤﺰن ﺑﻞ ﺗﻌﯿﺶ ﻓﻲ ﻓﺮح ﻣﻊ اﻟﻘﺪﯾﺴﯿﻦ.
ﺛﻢ ﻗﺎل ﻗﺪاﺳﺘﮫ اﯾﻀﺎ ﺑﺄﻧﮫ ﻓﻲ ﺣﺎﻟﺔ واﺣﺪة ﻓﻘﻂ ﯾﺴﻤﺢ اﷲ ﻻرواح اﻟﻘﺪﯾﺴﯿﻦ ان ﺗﺮى اﻟﻤﺘﺎﻋﺐ واﻟﻀ ﯿ ﻘ ﺎت ،ﻓ ﺎذا
وﻗﻊ اﻧﺴﺎن ﻓﻲ ﺿﯿﻘﺔ وﻃﻠﺐ ﻣﻦ اﷲ ان ﯾﺨﻠﺼﮫ ﻣﻨﮭﺎ ﻣﺘﺸﻔﻌﺎً ﺑﺄﺣﺪ اﻟﻘﺪﯾﺴﯿﻦ وﻟﯿﻜﻦ ﻣﺎر ﺟﺮﺟﺲ ﻣﺜ ﻼ ،ﻓ ﯿ ﻘ ﻮل
اﷲ ﻟﻤﺎر ﺟﺮﺟﺲ اﻧﺰل اﻧﻘﺬه ﻣﻦ اﻟﻀﯿﻘﺔ ،ﻓﻤﺎر ﺟﺮﺟﺲ ﻓﻲ ھﺬه اﻟﺤﺎﻟﺔ ﯾﻨﺰل ﻟﻤﮭﻤﺔ ﻣﻌﯿ ﻨ ﺔ وﺑ ﺎﻧ ﺘ ﮭ ﺎﺋ ﮭ ﺎ ﯾ ﻌ ﻮد
ﺛﺎﻧﯿﺔ  ،وﻃﺒﯿﻌﺔ اﻟﻤﮭﻤﺔ اﻟﺘﻲ ﻧﺰل ﻣﻦ أﺟﻠﮭﺎ ﻻ ﺗﺠﻌﻠﮫ ﯾﺤﺰن وﯾﻜﺘﺌﺐ ﻷﻧﮫ ﻣﻜﻠﻒ ﻣﻦ ﻗﺒﻞ اﷲ ﺑﺎداء ﺗ ﻠ ﻚ اﻟ ﻤ ﮭ ﻤ ﺔ
وﯾﻌﻮد ﺛﺎﻧﯿﺔ ﻟﻤﻜﺎن اﻟﻔﺮح واﻟﺴﻌﺎدة واﻟﺴﺮور ﻓﻲ ﻓﺮدوس اﻟﻨﻌﯿﻢ.
وﻓﻲ رد ﻗﺪاﺳﺘﮫ ﻋﻦ ھﻞ اﷲ ﯾﻌﻠﻦ ﻟﻼﻧﺴﺎن ﺳﺎﻋﺔ اﻧﺘﻘﺎﻟﮫ ﻗﺒﻞ ﻓﺘﺮة ﻣﻦ اﻻﻧﺘﻘﺎل ،ﻗﺎل ﻗﺪاﺳﺘﮫ ﻟ ﯿ ﺲ ﻛ ﻞ ﺷ ﺨ ﺺ
ﺗﻌﻠﻦ ﻟﮫ ﺳﺎﻋﺔ وﻓﺎﺗﮫ ،ﻓﮭﻨﺎك اﺷﺨﺎص ﻻ ﺗﻌﻠﻦ ﻟﮭﻢ ﺗﻠﻚ اﻟﺴﺎﻋﺔ ،وھﻨﺎك اﺧﺮون ﺗﻌﻠﻦ ﻟﮭﻢ اﻟﺴﺎﻋﺔ ﻗﺒﻠﮭﺎ ﺑﺴ ﺎﻋ ﺔ
أو اﻛﺜﺮ ،وھﻨﺎك ﻣﻦ ﺗﻌﻠﻦ ﻟﮫ ﻗﺒﻞ ﯾﻮم او ﯾﻮﻣﯿﻦ او ﺣﺘﻰ ﺳﻨﺔ .وﺑﻌﺾ ھﺆﻻء ﯾﻜﺘﺐ ﻧﻌﯿﮫ ﺑﻨﻔﺴﮫ ﻗﺒﻞ اﻧﺘﻘﺎﻟﮫ.
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ﺗﻌﻠﻤﺖ ﻣﻨﻚ ﯾﺎأﺑﻲ اﻟﻘﻤﺺ ﺑﯿﺸﻮي ﺑﺸﺮى
اﻟﻘﺲ ﻣﯿﺨﺎﺋﯿﻞ اﺑﺮاھﯿﻢ ﺳﻼﻣﺔ
ﻛﺎھﻦ ﻛﻨﯿﺴﺔ اﻟﺴﯿﺪة اﻟﻌﺬراء واﻟﻤﻼك ﻣﯿﺨﺎﺋﯿﻞ  -ﺟﻮﻟﺪرز ﺟﺮﯾﻦ
ﻗﺪ ﺷﺮﺑﻨﺎ ﻣﻦ ﻧﺒ ﻊ واﺣ ﺪ ﻣﻌ ﺎً ،ھ ﻮ ﻧﺒ ﻊ
اﻟﺴﯿﺪ اﻟﻤﺴﯿﺢ ﻟﮫ اﻟﻤﺠﺪ ،وارﺷﺎد ﺳ ﯿﺪﻧﺎ
ﻗﺪاﺳ ﺔ اﻟﺒﺎﺑ ﺎ ﺷ ﻨﻮدة اﻟﺜﺎﻟ ﺚ  ،واﺑﻮﻧ ﺎ
ﻣﯿﺨﺎﺋﯿ ﻞ اﺑ ﺮاھﯿﻢ اﻟ ﺬي ﻛ ﺎن أب
اﻋﺘﺮاﻓﻨﺎ .وﻟﻜﻦ ﺳﺒﻘﻨﻲ ﺑﻤﺮاﺣ ﻞ ﻛﺒ ﯿﺮة
ﻓ ﻲ اﺧﺘﯿ ﺎره ﻟﻠﻜﮭﻨ ﻮت ﻓ ﻲ ﺳ ﻦ ﻗﺒﻠ ﻲ
ﺑﻜﺜ ﯿﺮ ﻓﺄﺧ ﺬ ﺑﺮﻛﺎﺗ ﮫ وھﺒﺎﺗ ﮫ ،وﺗﻌﻠﻤ ﺖ
ﻣﻨﮫ اﻟﻜﺜﯿﺮ واﻟﻜﺜﯿﺮ ،وﻣﻤﺎ ﺗﻌﻠﻤﺘﮫ ﻣﻨﮫ:
 -1ﺗﻌﻠﻤ ﺖ ﻣ ﻦ اﺑ ﻲ اﻟﻘﻤ ﺺ ﺑﯿ ﺸﻮي
ﺑ ﺸﺮى اﻟ ﺼﻼة وﺧﺼﻮﺻ ﺎ اﻟ ﺼﻼة
ﻋﻠ ﻰ اﻟﻤ ﺬﺑﺢ اﻟﻤﻘ ﺪس ﺣﯿ ﺚ ﻓﯿ ﮫ ﺗﺤ ﻞ
ﻛﻞ اﻟﻤ ﺸﺎﻛﻞ وﯾﻠ ﺒﻲ اﷲ ﻛ ﻞ اﻟﻄﻠﺒ ﺎت.
واﯾﻀﺎ اﺟﺘﻤﺎﻋﺎت اﻟ ﺼﻼة اﻟ ﺘﻲ ﻛﺎﻧ ﺖ
ﺗﺮﺑﻄﻨﺎ ﺑﺎﻟﻤﺴﯿﺢ وﺑﺎﺧﻮﺗﻨﺎ .
 -2ﺗﻌﻠﻤ ﺖ ﻣ ﻦ اﺑﻮﻧ ﺎ ﺑﯿ ﺸﻮي ﺣﻔ ﻆ
اﻵﯾﺎت ﺑﺎﻟﺸﻮاھﺪ اﻟﺘﻲ ﻛ ﺎن ھ ﻮ ﺿ ﻠﯿﻌﺎً
ﻓﯿﮭ ﺎ ،وﻣﺜﻠﻤ ﺎ ﻗ ﺎل ﻟﻨ ﺎ اﺑﻮﻧ ﺎ ﻣﯿﺨﺎﺋﯿ ﻞ
اﺑ ﺮاھﯿﻢ ﺿ ﻊ اﻣﺎﻣ ﻚ آﯾ ﺔ ك ﯾ ﻮم
واﺣﻔﻈﮭﺎ وﺗﺄﻣﻞ ﻓﯿﮭﺎ .ﻓﮭ ﻲ ﺑﺮﻛ ﺔ ﻟﻜ ﻞ
ﺣﯿﺎﺗﻚ وﺗﻜﻮن ﺻﺪﯾﻘﺎ ﻟﻠﻜﺘﺎب اﻟﻤﻘﺪس.
 -3ﺗﻌﻠﻤﺖ ﻣﻦ اﺑﻮﻧ ﺎ ﺑﯿ ﺸﻮي اﻻﺑﺘ ﺴﺎم.
وﺣ ﺘﻰ ﻓ ﻲ اﻻوﻗ ﺎت اﻟﻌ ﺼﯿﺒﺔ ﻛﺎﻧ ﺖ
اﻻﺑﺘ ﺴﺎﻣﺔ ﺗﻨ ﻢ ﻋ ﻦ اﻟ ﺴﻼم اﻟﺪاﺧﻠ ﻲ
اﻟﻌﻤﯿﻖ اﻟﺬي ﯾﻤ ﻸ ﻗﻠﺒ ﮫ وھ ﻮ ﻓ ﻲ ﺷ ﺪة
اﻟﻤﺮض.
 -4ﺗﻌﻠﻤﺖ ﻣ ﻦ اﺑﻮﻧ ﺎ ﺑﯿ ﺸﻮي اﻻﻋﺘﻨ ﺎء
ﺑﺎﺟ ﺴﺎد اﻟﻘﺪﯾ ﺴﯿﻦ وان اﺟﻌ ﻞ اﻟﺒﺮﻛ ﺔ
ﺗﻌﻢ ﻋﻠﻰ ﺷﻌﺐ اﻟﻤﺴﯿﺢ اﻟ ﺬي اﻟﺒﻌﯿﺪﯾ ﻦ
ﻋﻦ اﻟﻜﻨﯿﺴﺔ اﻻم وﻋﻨﮭﻢ.
 -5ﺗﻌﻠﻤ ﺖ ﻣ ﻦ اﺑﻮﻧ ﺎ ﺑﯿ ﺸﻮي اﻓﺘﻘ ﺎد
اﻟﻨﺎس وﻣ ﻊ اﻧ ﻲ ﻣﻘ ﺼﺮ ﺟ ﺪا ﻓ ﻲ ھ ﺬا
اﻻﻣﺮ ﻟﻜ ﻨﻲ اﺗﻤ ﻨﻰ ان اﻛ ﻮن ﻣﺜﻠ ﮫ ﻓ ﻲ
ان اﻗ ﻀﻲ ﻣ ﻊ اﻟﻨ ﺎس وﻗ ﺖ ﻃﻮﯾ ﻞ
وﺧﺼﻮﺻ ﺎ اﻟﻤﺘﻌﺒﯿ ﻦ ﻣ ﻦ اﻟﻤ ﺸﺎﻛﻞ او
اﻟﻤﺮض او اﻟﻤﻮت ﻓﺮﺣﺎ ﻣ ﻊ اﻟﻔﺮﺣﯿ ﻦ
وﺑﻜﺎء ﻣﻊ اﻟﺒﺎﻛﯿﻦ.
 -6ﺗﻌﻠﻤ ﺖ ﻣ ﻦ اﺑﻮﻧ ﺎ ﺑﯿ ﺸﻮي اﻟﻜﻠﻤ ﺔ
اﻟﺘﻲ ﺗﻌﻠﻤﻨﺎھﺎ اﯾﻀﺎ ﻣﻦ اﺑﻮﻧ ﺎ ﻣﯿﺨﺎﺋﯿ ﻞ
اﺑ ﺮاھﯿﻢ “ﺧﻠ ﻲ ﺑﺎﻟ ﻚ ﻣ ﻦ ﻧﻔ ﺴﻚ”
ﺗﺤ ﺘﺮس وﺗﺤ ﺬر ﻣ ﻦ اﻟﺨﻄﯿ ﺔ  ،ﻋ ﺪم

اﻟﺬﻛﺮى اﻟﺴﻨﻮﯾﺔ
اﻟﺬﻛﺮى اﻟﺴﻨﻮﯾﺔ ﻟﻠﻤﺘﻨﯿﺢ

ﻋﺰت ﻧﯿﻘﻮﻻ
اﻗﺎﻣﺖ اﺑﻨﺘﮫ اﻟﺨﺎدﻣﺔ ﻣ ﻨ ﻰ واﻻﺳ ﺮة
اﻟﻘﺪاس اﻻﻟﮭﻲ ﻋﻠﻰ روﺣﮫ اﻟﻄﺎھ ﺮة
ﯾﻮم اﻻﺣﺪ  13ﻣ ﺎﯾ ﻮ ﺑ ﻜ ﻨ ﯿ ﺴ ﺔ ﻣ ﺎر
ﻣﺮﻗﺲ ﺑﻠﻨﺪن .ﻧﯿﺎﺣﺎً ﻟﺮوﺣﮫ اﻟﻄﺎھﺮة
وﺗﻌﺰﯾﺎت اﻟﺮوح اﻟﻘﺪس ﻟﻼﺳﺮة.
Tel: 020 89934326

اﻻﻋﺘ ﺪاد ﺑﺎﻟ ﺬات وﺗ ﺴﺘﻤﺪ اﻟﻤﻌﻮﻧ ﺔ ﻣ ﻦ
اﷲ ﻓﮭ ﻮ وﺣ ﺪه اﻟﻤ ﺼﺪر واﻟ ﺴﻨﺪ
واﻟﻤﺼﺒﺎح اﻟﻤﻨﯿﺮ.
 -7ﺗﻌﻠﻤ ﺖ ﻣ ﻦ اﺑﻮﻧ ﺎ ﺑﯿ ﺸﻮي زﯾ ﺎرة
اﻟﻤﺮﺿ ﻰ وﺗﻘ ﺪﯾﻢ اﻟ ﺴﯿﺪ اﻟﻤ ﺴﯿﺢ ﻓ ﻲ
ﺷ ﻜﻞ اﻟﺠ ﺴﺪ واﻟ ﺪم ﻟﮭ ﻢ .رﺑﻤ ﺎ ﺗﻜ ﻮن
اﺧ ﺮ ﻓﺮﺻ ﺔ ﯾﺘﻨ ﺎوﻟﻮن ﻓﯿﮭ ﺎ ﺑﻌ ﺪ اﺧ ﺬ
اﻋﺘﺮاف ﻗﺼﯿﺮ ﻣﻨﮭﻢ.
 -8ﺗﻌﻠﻤ ﺖ ﻣ ﻦ اﺑﻮﻧ ﺎ ﺑﯿ ﺸﻮي اﻟ ﺸﻜﺮ
ﻋﻠ ﻰ ﻛ ﻞ ﺷ ﻲء ﺣ ﺘﻰ ﻓ ﻲ اﺣﻠ ﻚ
اﻟﻈﺮوف.
اﻟﺮب ﯾﻨﯿﺢ ﻧﻔﺴﻚ اﻟﻄﺎھﺮة ﻓﻲ ﻓﺮدوس
اﻟﻨﻌﯿ ﻢ وﯾﻌﯿﻄﻨ ﺎ ﻋ ﺰاء ﻓ ﻲ ان ﻛ ﻞ ﻣ ﺎ
ﻗﺪﻣﺘ ﮫ ﻟﻠﻜﻨﯿ ﺴﺔ وﻟﻨ ﺎ ﻗ ﺎﺋﻢ وﻻ اﺣ ﺪ
ﯾﻨ ﺴﺎه  .اذﻛﺮﻧ ﺎ اﻣ ﺎم اﻟ ﺮب ﻟﯿﻐﻔ ﺮ ﻟﻨ ﺎ
ﺧﻄﺎﯾﺎﻧﺎ.

ﺳﻨﻘﻮم ﺑﻤﺸﯿﺌﺔ اﷲ ﺑﺎﺻﺪار ﻛﺘﺎب ﻋﻦ اﺑﯿﻨ ﺎ اﻟ ﻤ ﺘ ﻨ ﯿ ﺢ اﻟ ﻘ ﻤ ﺺ ﺑ ﯿ ﺸ ﻮي ﺑﺸ ﺮى
ﺑﻤﻨﺎﺳﺒﺔ اﻻرﺑﻌﯿﻦ  ،وﺳﯿﺸﻤﻞ ﺳﯿﺮﺗﮫ اﻟﻌﻄﺮة ﻣﻨﺬ ﻣﯿﻼده ﻋﺎم  1941ﺣﺘ ﻰ وﻓ ﺎﺗ ﮫ
ﻋﺎم  2007وﺳﯿﻜﻮن اﻟﻜﺘﺎب ﻣﺪﻋﻤﺎ ﺑ ﺎﻟﺼ ﻮر ،ﻓ ﻌ ﻠ ﻲ ﻣ ﻦ ﻟ ﺪﯾ ﮫ ﻣ ﺠ ﻤ ﻮﻋ ﺔ ﻣ ﻦ
اﻟﺼﻮر ﻻﺑﻮﻧﺎ ﺑﯿﺸﻮي ان ﯾﺘﺼﻞ ﺑﻨﺎ ﻻﺧﺘﯿﺎر ﺑﻌﻀﮭﺎ وارﺟ ﺎﻋ ﮭ ﺎ ﻟ ﮫ ﻣ ﺮة اﺧ ﺮى،
وﻣﻦ ﻟﺪﯾﮫ ﻛﻠﻤﺔ ﻣﻔﯿﺪة او اﻧﻌﻢ اﷲ ﻋﻠﯿﮫ ﺑﻨﻌﻤﺔ اﻟﺸﻔﺎء او أي ﺷﻲء اﺧﺮ ﺑﺼ ﻠ ﻮات
اﺑﻮﻧﺎ ﺑﯿﺸﻮي ﯾﻤﻜﻦ ان ﯾﻜﺘﺒﮫ ﻟﻨﺎ ﻓﻲ ﺣﺪود  100او  150ﻛﻠﻤﺔ ﻓ ﻘ ﻂ ،ﻋ ﻠ ﻤ ﺎً ﺑ ﺄن
ﻟﯿﺲ ﻛﻞ ﻣﺎ ﯾﻜﺘﺐ ﺳﯿﻨﺸﺮ ﺑﻞ ﺳﯿﻌﺮض ﻋﻠﻰ ﻟﺠﻨﺔ اﻟﺘﺤﺮﯾﺮ ﻻﺧﺘﯿﺎر اﻟﻤﻔﯿﺪ ﻟ ﻠ ﻘ ﺮاء

“اﻟﺮﺳﺎﻟﺔ اﻻﺧﺒﺎرﯾﺔ” :رﺳﺎﻟﺔ روﺣﯿﺔ  ،ﺗﻌﻠﯿﻤﯿﺔ ،اﺟﺘﻤﺎﻋﯿﺔ  ،ﺗﺼﺪر
ﻛﻞ اﺳﺒﻮﻋﯿﻦ وﺗﻮزع ﻣﺠﺎﻧﺎ ﻋﻠﻰ اﻟﺸﻌﺐ اﻟﻘﺒﻄﻲ ﻓﻲ اﻟﻤﻤﻠﻜﺔ اﻟﻤﺘﺤﺪة
واﯾﺮﻟﻨﺪا.
Correspondent:
3 Barmouth Avenue,
Perivale, Middx. UB6 8JR

ﻛﻮﻛﺐ ﻓﺮج
واﻟﺪة اﻟﺨﺎدﻣﺔ ﺟﺎﻧ ﯿ ﺖ زوﺟ ﺔ ﻣ ﺪﺣ ﺖ
واﻟﺨﺎدﻣﺔ اﯾﻤﺎن زوﺟﺔ ﻣﺎھ ﺮ ،اﻗ ﺎﻣ ﺖ
اﻻﺳﺮة اﻟﻘﺪاس اﻻﻟﮭ ﻲ ﻋ ﻠ ﻰ روﺣ ﮭ ﺎ
اﻟﻄﺎھﺮة ﯾﻮم اﻻﺣﺪ  13ﻣﺎﯾﻮ ﺑ ﻜ ﻨ ﯿ ﺴ ﺔ
ﻣﺎر ﻣﺮﻗﺲ .ﻧﯿﺎﺣﺎً ﻟﺮوﺣ ﮭ ﺎ اﻟ ﻄ ﺎھ ﺮة
وﺗﻌﺰﯾﺎت اﻟﺮوح اﻟﻘﺪس ﻟﻼﺳﺮة.
Tel: 020 89424878

ﺗﻌــــــــﺎزي

اﻟﺬﻛﺮى اﻟﺴﻨﻮﯾﺔ ﻟﻠﻤﺘﻨﯿﺢ

اﻧﺘﻘﻠﺖ ﻣﻦ ﻋﺎﻟﻤﻨﺎ اﻟﻔﺎﻧﻲ اﻟﻤﺘﻨﯿﺤﺔ

ﺣﻜﯿﻢ ﺷﺤﺎﺗﺔ

ﺷﻘﯿﻘﺔ اﻻﺳ ﺘ ﺎذ ﻣ ﺠ ﺪي ﺑ ﺎﺳ ﯿ ﻠ ﯿ ﻮس
زوج اﻟﺴ ﯿ ﺪة ﻣ ﺎﺟ ﺪة ﺑ ﻜ ﻨ ﯿ ﺴ ﺔ ﻣ ﺎر
ﻣ ﺮﻗ ﺲ ﺑ ﻠ ﻨ ﺪن .ﻧ ﯿ ﺎﺣ ﺎ ﻟ ﺮوﺣ ﮭ ﺎ
اﻟﻄﺎھﺮة وﺗ ﻌ ﺰﯾ ﺎت اﻟ ﺮوح اﻟ ﻘ ﺪس
ﻟﻼﺳﺮةTel: 07904355707 .

ﺗ ﻘ ﯿ ﻢ زوﺟ ﺘ ﮫ واوﻻده ﺳ ﻌ ﺪ ورأﻓ ﺖ
وﻣﻤﺪوح اﻟﻘﺪاس اﻻﻟﮭﻲ ﻋ ﻠ ﻰ روﺣ ﮫ
اﻟﻄﺎھﺮة ﯾﻮم اﻻﺣﺪ  27ﻣﺎﯾﻮ ﺑ ﻜ ﻨ ﯿ ﺴ ﺔ
ﻣ ﺎر ﻣ ﺮﻗ ﺲ ﺑ ﻠ ﻨ ﺪن .ﻧ ﯿ ﺎﺣ ﺎ ﻟ ﺮوﺣ ﮫ
اﻟ ﻄ ﺎھ ﺮة وﺗ ﻌ ﺰﯾ ﺎت اﻟ ﺮوح اﻟ ﻘ ﺪس
ﻟﻼﺳﺮة.

ﺗﮭﺎﻧﻲ

اذﻛﺮ ﯾﺎرب ﻣﺮﺿﻰ ﺷﻌﺒﻚ

ﻛ ﻨ ﯿ ﺴ ﺔ اﻟﺴ ﯿ ﺪة اﻟ ﻌ ﺬراء واﺑ ﻮ
ﺳ ﯿ ﻔ ﯿ ﻦ ﺑ ﻮﯾ ﻠ ﺰ اﻻب اﻟ ﻜ ﺎھ ﻦ
اﻟﺸ ﻤ ﺎﻣﺴ ﺔ واﻟﺸ ﻌ ﺐ ﯾ ﮭ ﻨ ﺌ ﻮن
اﻟﺸ ﻤ ﺎس روﺑ ﺮت ﺟ ﻮن اﻟ ﻨ ﻮر
ﺑﺤﺼﻮﻟﮫ ﻋﻠﻰ درﺟ ﺔ اﻟ ﻤ ﺎﺟﺴ ﺘ ﯿ ﺮ
ﻓﻲ ادارة اﻻﻋﻤﺎل.

اﻟﺴﯿﺪة رﯾﺘﺎ زوﺟﺔ اﻟﺸﻤﺎس ﻣﺠ ﺪي
ﺳﺎﺑﺎ وواﻟﺪة اﻟﺸﻤﺎﻣﺴﺔ ﻛﯿ ﺮﻟ ﺲ وﻣ ﯿ ﻨ ﺎ
وﻛﺮﯾﺴﺘﯿﻦ وﻣﺎرﯾﺎ  ،ﻣﺮﯾﻀﺔ وﺗ ﺤ ﺘ ﺎج
اﻟﻰ ﺻﻠﻮات ﺣﺎرة ،ﻧﻄﻠﺐ ﻣ ﻦ اﷲ ان
ﯾﻤﺪ ﻟﮭﺎ ﯾﺪ اﻟﺸﻔﺎء.
Tel: 01633843031

وھﯿﺒﺔ ﯾﻮﺳﻒ ﺑﺎﺳﯿﻠﯿﻮس

اﻟﻤﺘﻨﯿﺢ اﻟﻘﻤﺺ ﺑﯿﺸﻮي ﺑﺸﺮى
ﯾﺼﻠﻲ رﻓﻊ اﻟﺒﺨﻮر

اﻟﺬﻛﺮى اﻟﺴﻨﻮﯾﺔ ﻟﻠﻤﺘﻨﯿﺤﺔ

“ﻻ اﺗﺮﻛﻜﻢ ﯾﺘﺎﻣﻰ”

)ﯾﻮ (18 :14

اﻟﯿﺘﯿﻢ ھﻮ اﻟﺬي ﯾﻌﯿﺶ ﺑﺪون أب أو أم أو ﻛﻠﯿﮭﻤ ﺎ ﻣ ﻌ ﺎً  ،اﻧ ﮭ ﺎ ﺣ ﯿ ﺎة ﻗ ﺎﺳ ﯿ ﺔ ﺟ ﺪًا
ﺧﺎﺻﺔ اذا ﻛﺎن اﻟﯿﺘﯿﻢ ﺻﻐﯿﺮ اﻟﺴﻦ ﺣ ﯿ ﺚ ﯾ ﺤ ﺮم اﻟ ﯿ ﺘ ﯿ ﻢ ﻣ ﻦ ﺣ ﻨ ﺎن اﻟ ﻮاﻟ ﺪﯾ ﻦ
وﻋﻄﻔﮭﻢ .واﻟﻤﺜﻞ اﻟﻌﺎﻣﻲ ﯾﻘﻮل “اﻟﺬي ﺑﻞ أم ﺣﺎﻟﮫ ﯾﻐﻢ”  ،وﺑﺎﻟﻄﺒﻊ اﻟ ﺬي ﺑ ﻼ أب
ﯾﻌﺎﻧﻲ ﻣﻦ ﻧﻔﺲ اﻟﺤﺮﻣﺎن .ھﺬا ﻋﻦ ﻋﻼﻗﺔ اﻻﺑﻨﺎء ﺑﺎﻻﺑﺎء اﻟ ﺠ ﺴ ﺪﯾ ﯿ ﻦ .ﻓ ﻠ ﻤ ﺎذا اذاً
ﻗﺎل اﻟﺴﯿﺪ اﻟﻤﺴﯿﺢ ﻟﺘﻼﻣﯿﺬه “ﻻ اﺗﺮﻛﻜﻢ ﯾﺘﺎﻣﻰ” ؟
ﻛﺎن اﻟﯿﮭﻮد ﯾﺪﻋﻮن اﻟﻤﻌﻠﻤﯿﻦ اﺑﺎء واﻟﺘﻼﻣﯿﺬ اﺑﻨﺎء ،واﻟﺴﯿﺪ اﻟﻤﺴﯿﺢ ﻓﺎرق ﺗ ﻼﻣ ﯿ ﺬه
ﺑﺎﻟﺠﺴﺪ ﻋﻨﺪﻣﺎ ﻣﺎت ودﻓﻦ ﻓﻲ اﻟﻘﺒﺮ ،ﻓﺤﺰﻧﻮا ﻛﺜﯿ ﺮاً وﺷ ﻌ ﺮوا اﻧ ﮭ ﻢ ﯾ ﺘ ﺎﻣ ﻰ ﻷن
ﻣﻌﻠﻤﮭﻢ ﻟﯿﺲ ﻣﻌﮭﻢ ﺑﺎﻟﺠﺴﺪ ،ﻟﻜﻨﮫ ﻗﺎم وﻇﮭﺮ ﻟﮭﻢ وﻇﻞ ﯾﻈﮭﺮ ﻟﮭﻢ ﻃﻮال ارﺑ ﻌ ﯿ ﻦ
ﯾﻮﻣﺎً ﻗﺒﻞ ﺻﻌﻮده“ ،ﻓﻔﺮح اﻟﺘﻼﻣﯿﺬ اذ رأوا اﻟ ﺮب” .واﯾﻀ ﺎً ﻋ ﻨ ﺪﻣ ﺎ ﺻ ﻌ ﺪ اﻟ ﻰ
اﻟﺴﻤﺎء وﺗﺮﻛﮭﻢ ﻻ ﺷﻚ أﻧﮭﻢ ﺣﺰﻧﻮا ﻷﻧﮭﻢ ﻛﺎﻧﻮا ﯾﺮﻏﺒﻮن ان ﯾﻤ ﻜ ﺚ ﻣ ﻌ ﮭ ﻢ ﻓ ﮭ ﻮ
اﺑﻮھﻢ وﻣﻌﻠﻤﮭﻢ وﻻ ﯾﺮﯾﺪون ان ﯾﻜﻮﻧﻮا ﻛﺎﻟﯿﺘﺎﻣﻰ  ،ﻟﻜﻦ اﻟﺴﯿﺪ اﻟﻤﺴﯿﺢ وﻋﺪھﻢ أﻧﮫ
ﻟﻦ ﯾﺘﺮﻛﮭﻢ ﯾﺘﺎﻣﻰ ﺣﯿﺚ ﺳﯿﺮﺳﻞ ﻟﮭﻢ اﻟﻤﻌﺰي اﻟﺮوح اﻟﻘﺪس ﻟ ﯿ ﻤ ﻜ ﺚ ﻣ ﻌ ﮭ ﻢ اﻟ ﻰ
اﻻﺑﺪ اﻟﻰ ان ﯾﺄﺗﻲ ﻟﯿﺤﻤﻠﮭﻢ ﻣﻌﮫ ﻟﻠﻤﺠﺪ ﻓﻲ ﻣﺠﯿﺌﮫ اﻻﺧﯿﺮ.
ﯾﻘﻮل اﻟﻘﺪﯾﺲ ﯾﻮﺣﻨﺎ ﻓﻢ اﻟﺬھﺐ “ﻷن اﻟﺘﻼﻣﯿﺬ اذ ﻟﻢ ﯾﻌﺮﻓﻮا ﻣﻌﻨﻰ ﻣﺎ ﻗﯿﻞ ﻟﮭﻢ ،وﻻ
ﻧﺎﻟﻮا ﺗﻌﺰﯾﺔ ﻛﺎﻓﯿﺔ ﻗﺎل ﻟﮭﻢ اﻟﺴﯿﺪ اﻟﻤﺴﯿﺢ “ﻻ اﺗﺮﻛﻜﻢ ﯾﺘ ﺎﻣ ﻰ” ﻷﻧ ﮭ ﻢ ﻃ ﻠ ﺒ ﻮا ھ ﺬا
اﻻﻣﺮ اﻛﺜﺮ ﻣﻦ ﻛﻞ ﺷﻲء  .وﻗﻮل اﻟﺴﯿﺪ اﻟ ﻤ ﺴ ﯿ ﺢ ﻟ ﺘ ﻼﻣ ﯿ ﺬه “اﻧ ﻲ آﺗ ﻲ اﻟ ﯿ ﻜ ﻢ”
ﯾﻮﺿﺢ ﻟﮭﻢ ﻣﺠﯿﺌﮫ اﻟﯿﮭﻢ ﺛﺎﻧﯿﺔ.
ﻧﺤﻦ ﻧﺤﺰن ﻋﻨﺪﻣﺎ ﯾﻔﺎرﻗﻨﺎ ﺑﺎﻟﺠﺴﺪ اﺑﺎؤﻧﺎ اﻟﺠﺴﺪﯾﯿﻦ واﺑﺎؤﻧﺎ اﻟﺮوﺣﯿﯿﻦ ﻷﻧﻨﺎ ﻧ ﺤ ﺮم
ﻣﻦ ﻋﻄﻔﮭﻢ وﺣﻨﺎﻧﮭﻢ وارﺷﺎدھﻢ وﻧﺼﯿﺮ ﻛﺎﻟﯿﺘﺎﻣﻰ  ،ﻟﻜﻦ ﻧﻌﻠﻢ اﻧﻨﺎ ﻟﻦ ﻧﻈ ﻞ ھ ﻜ ﺬا
ﯾﺘﺎﻣﻰ ﻓﺎﻟﺮوح اﻟﻘﺪس ﯾﻌﺰﯾﻨﺎ اﻟﻰ ان ﺗﺠﺊ اﻟﺴﺎﻋ ﺔ اﻟ ﺘ ﻲ ﻓ ﯿ ﮭ ﺎ ﻧ ﺨ ﻠ ﻖ ﻋ ﻨ ﺎ ھ ﺬا
اﻟﺠﺴﺪ اﻟﺘﺮاﺑﻲ وﻧﻨﻄﻠﻖ ﻟﻨﻨﻀﻢ اﻟﯿﮭﻢ ﻓﻲ اﻟﻔﺮدوس وﻧﻌﯿﺶ ﻓﻲ ﻓﺮح وﺳﻼم.
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Dedication to Abouna Bishoy the man of love and prayer
I have always considered Abouna
Bishoy and his beloved family my
second family. I love them all very
much. Every week he’d greet me with
the warmest smile and make a joke.
After having a terrible week I would
see him and feel that God was in our
presence. He was a great father, friend
and spiritual guidance to me. I have
always felt the power of his prayers,
especially during the mass and confession. He gave me perfect advice during several difficult times in my life. I
loved the values with which he dealt
with people. That is, he would accept
everyone and show them unconditional love. Some of my muslim

By : Dr. Mena Michel Garas
friends met Abouna and were so
moved by him that they spoke about
him to others; and were heart broken
when they heard the news. Abouna
truly did the best a human being could
do to mirror image Christ; by offering
open arms to all. I was fortunate
enough to receive a call from him during his last days. He told me ‘mena,
ana awz est-starayah (because he knew
he was ready to meet Christ). I love
and miss Abouna so much! I feel very
lost after his death. For me St Marks
Church will never be the same.
Abouna was an example to me and

Everyone Loved him
By One of the Youth of St. Mark Church
It is really hard to describe
what Abouna meant to me as
a member of the youth congregation. He was a father
figure to so many people but
made each individual feel
that he had a special relationship with them. He must
have had to remember thousands upon thousands of
names and faces and yet his
love was so genuine and sincere that every single one
felt like his only son or
daughter. Despite all the trials and tribulations that he
had to bear in his own life, I
wonder how he slept at night
carrying the struggles of an
entire community. It is no
secret that everyone that had
a problem be it social, marital, financial or even legal
would come to Abouna expecting a solution. How did
he cope with these burdens?
I certainly could not. Yet
despite this, he maintained
an extraordinary sense of
humour and it is this that I
will never forget. For all his
purity and spirituality, you
could sense by the mischievous look in his eyes that

you were about to get a slap
on the back or a word of
comedy regarding your noshow as a deacon on Sunday. Even until the very end,
when he was in severe pain,
he asked the specialist Pain
consultant in Kings College
hospital to alleviate his pain
just enough so that he could
hit me on the back one last
time!
Everyone loved him. The
intensive care nurse who has
seen thousands of patients
told me that she had never
felt love for a patient as she
did for Abouna. How appropriate that one of the nurses
looking after him near the
end was called Blessing?
One thing is for sure. It is us
that have been blessed to
have had such a holy, pure
and loving person in our
lives and it is a comfort to
me that he is now looking
down on us protecting us
and guiding our every move.
He loved us on earth and he
will love us in heaven and
for that we should thank
God and await the day when
we will be reunited again.

inspired me to want to be Christ-like.
He taught me how to pray, fast, love,
have hope and have faith. The image
of Abouna Bishoy will forever be
carved in my heart. I eternally thank
you Abouna for all that you have done
for me and my family. I hope I can
learn from this beautiful gentle man,
and try to carry on his work to make
him proud of me. I will honor him
always. Pray for me my brothers and
sisters. I send my love to all the family
- My mum, dad, sister and I are here
for you always! Abouna Bishoy, pray
for us always so that we can see you
again.

 ﺣﺒﯿﺐ اﻟﻤﺴﯿﺢ.. اﻟﻘﻤﺺ ﺑﯿﺸﻮى ﺑﺸﺮى ﻣﻘﺎر
: ﻛﻨﯿﺴﺔ ﻣﺎر ﻣﺮﻗﺲ ﺑﻠﻨﺪن- اﻟﺸﻤﺎس رﺷﺪي دﻣﯿﺎن
... أﺑﻰ اﻟﺤﺒﯿﺐ أﺑﻮﻧﺎ ﺑﯿﺸﻮى ﺣﺒﯿﺐ اﻟﻤﺴﯿﺢ
ھﺎ أﻧﺖ اﻵن ﯾﺎ أﺑﻰ ﺗﺪﺧﻞ إﻟﻰ اﻟﻤﻮﺿﻊ اﻟﺬى ﻃﺎﻟﻤﺎ ﻛﻨﺖ ﺗﺸﺘﺎق إﻟﻰ
 ھﺎ أﻧﺖ ﺗﺤﻒ ﺑﻚ ﻣﻼﺋﻜﺔ اﻟﺴﻤﺎء ﯾﺤﻤﻠﻮﻧﻚ إﻟﻰ... اﻟﺪﺧﻮل إﻟﯿﮫ
 وأراك ﯾﺎ أﺑﻰ ﻓﺮﺣﺎً وﻣﺘﮭﻠﻼً ﻟﺪﺧﻮﻟﻚ إﻟﻰ... ﻣﻮﺿﻊ راﺣﺘﻚ اﻷﺑﺪﯾﺔ
اﻷﺣﻀﺎن اﻟﺴﻤﺎوﯾﺔ ﻟﺘﻜﻮن ﻣﻊ اﻵﺑﺎء واﻟﻘﺪﯾﺴﯿﻦ اﻟﺬﯾﻦ أﺣﺒﺒﺘﮭﻢ ﻓﻰ
 وأراھﻢ ﯾﺎ أﺑﻰ ﯾﺴﺘﻘﺒﻠﻮﻧﻚ ﻓﺮﺣﯿﻦ وﻣﺘﮭﻠﻠﯿﻦ... ﺣﯿﺎﺗﻚ ﻋﻠﻰ اﻷرض
 ھﺎ ھﻢ...  وﻛﻤﺎ ﻛﺮﱠﻣْﺘَﮭُﻢْ أﻧﺖ وأﻧﺖ ﻓﻰ ﺟﺴﺪك اﻟﺘﺮاﺑﻰ... ًھﻢ أﯾﻀﺎ
. ﯾﻜﺮﱢﻣﻮﻧﻚ وأﻧﺖ ﻣﻌﮭﻢ ﺑﺮوﺣﻚ
 ﻓﻠﻘﺪ ﺗﻌﻠﻤﺖ ﻣﻨﻚ ﻛﯿﻒ أرى ﺑﺎﻟﺮوح ﻣﺎ ھﻮ ﻓﻮق... ﻧﻌﻢ ﯾﺎ أﺑﻰ
 ﻛﻨﺖ أراك ﯾﺎ أﺑﻰ وأﻧﺖ... اﻹدراك اﻟﻤﺤﺪود اﻟﺬى ﻟﻠﺠﺴﺪ وﻟﻠﻌﻘﻞ
 ھﺎ أﻧﺖ ﻗﺪ... ﻓﻰ اﻟﺠﺴﺪ ﺗﻤﺎﻣﺎً ﻛﻤﺎ أراك اﻵن ﺑﻌﺪ اﻧﻄﻼق روﺣﻚ
 وﻟﻜﻨﮫ ﻟﻢ ﯾُﺤﺰن، ﺧﻠﻌﺖ اﻟﺠﺴﺪ اﻟﺘﺮاﺑﻰ اﻟﺬى ﻃﺎﻟﻤﺎ ﻗﺪ أﺗﻌﺒﻚ
 ﻛﻨﺖ أراك ﻓﺮﺣﺎً وﻣﺒﺘﺴﻤﺎً وﺳﻌﯿﺪاً ﺑﺎﻟﺮﻏﻢ ﻣﻦ ﻛﻞ... ًروﺣﻚ أﺑﺪا
 واﻵن أﺳﻤﻌﻚ ﺗﻘﻮل... اﻵﻻم اﻟﻤﺒﱠﺮِﺣﺔ اﻟﺘﻰ ﻛﻨﺖ ﺗﻌﺎﻧﻰ ﻣﻨﮭﺎ
ِ "وَﻟِﺌَﻼﱠ أَرْﺗَﻔِﻊَ ﺑِﻔَﺮْط: وﺗﻔﺘﺨﺮ ﻣﻊ ﻣﻌﻠﻤﻨﺎ اﻟﻘﺪﯾﺲ ﺑﻮﻟﺲ اﻟﺮﺳﻮل
 وأﺳﻤﻌﻚ... ٧ : ١٢  ﻛﻮ٢ " ِاﻹِﻋْﻼَﻧَﺎتِ أُﻋْﻄِﯿِﺖُ ﺷَﻮْﻛَﺔً ﻓِﻰِ اﻟْﺠَﺴَﺪ
وأﻧﺖ ﺗﻌﺰﯾﻨﺎ ﺑﻜﻠﻤﺎﺗﻚ اﻟﻤﻔﺮﺣﺔ ﻋﻨﺪﻣﺎ ﺗﻘﻮل ﻟﻨﺎ أﯾﻀﺎً ﻣﻊ ﻣﻌﻠﻤﻨﺎ
ِ " ﻓَﺈِﻧﱢﻰ وَإِنْ ﻛُﻨْﺖُ ﻏَﺎﺋِﺒَﺎً ﻓِﻰِ اﻟْﺠَﺴَﺪِ ﻟَﻜِﻨﱢﻰ: اﻟﻘﺪﯾﺲ ﺑﻮﻟﺲ اﻟﺮﺳﻮل
ِﻣَﻌَﻜُﻢْ ﻓِﻰِ اﻟْﺮُوحِ ﻓَﺮِﺣَﺎً وَﻧَﺎﻇِﺮَاً ﺗَﺮْﺗِﯿِﺒَﻜُﻢْ وَﻣَﺘَﺎﻧَﺔَ إِﯾِﻤَﺎَﻧِﻜُﻢْ ﻓِﻰ
٥ : ٢  " ﻛﻮ. ِاﻟْﻤَﺴِﯿِﺢ
... رأﯾﺘﻚ وﺟﺴﺪك ﻣُﺴَﺠّﻰ أﻣﺎم اﻟﮭﯿﻜﻞ ﻣﺮﺗﺪﯾﺎً اﻟﺤُﻠّﺔ اﻟﻜﮭﻨﻮﺗﯿﺔ
ْرأﯾﺘﻚ ﻣﻠﻜﺎً ﻣﺘﻮﺟﺎً ﺑﺄﻛﺎﻟﯿﻞ اﻟﻨﻌﻤﺔ واﻟﺒﺮﻛﺔ واﻟﻘﺪاﺳﺔ " وَأَﻣﱠﺎ أَﻧْﺘُﻢ
٩ : ٢  ﺑﻂ١ " ٌﻓَﺠِﻨْﺲٌ ُﻣﺨْﺘَﺎرٌ وَﻛَﮭَﻨُﻮتٌ ﻣُﻠُﻮﻛِﻰ
 ﻓﻠﻘﺪ، ﻟﯿﺴﺖ ﻣﺼﺎدﻓﺔ ﯾﺎ أﺑﻰ أن ﯾﻜﻮن اﺳﻤﻚ اﻟﻌﻠﻤﺎﻧﻰ ھﻮ ﻣﻨﯿﺮ
 وﺑﻌﺪ. ﻛﻨﺖ ﻓﻌﻼً ﺗﻨﯿﺮ ﺑﺈﯾﻤﺎﻧﻚ وﺑﺄﻋﻤﺎﻟﻚ ﻟﻜﻞ ﻣﻦ ﯾﺘﻘﺎﺑﻞ ﻣﻌﻚ
 اﻟﺬى ﯾﻌﻨﻰ ﻓﻰPiswi اﺧﺘﯿﺎرك ﻟﺨﺪﻣﺔ اﻟﻜﮭﻨﻮت ﻛﺎن اﺳﻤﻚ ھﻮ
 ﻛﻤﺎ ﯾﻌﻨﻰ أﯾﻀﺎً " اﻟﺬى ﻣﻦ، اﻟﻠﻐﺔ اﻟﻘﺒﻄﯿﺔ اﻟﻌﻠﻮ واﻹرﺗﻔﺎع واﻟﺴﻤﻮ
 ﻓﮭﻜﺬا ﻛﻨﺖ داﺋﻤﺎً ﯾﺎ أﺑﻰ ﻧﺎﻇﺮاً إﻟﻰ ﻓﻮق ﻧﺤﻮ اﻟﺴﻤﺎء، " ﻓﻮق
ﻣﺘﺸﺒﮭﺎً ﺑﺮب اﻟﻤﺠﺪ ﯾﺴﻮع اﻟﻤﺴﯿﺢ
 ﺑﻞ ﻛﻨﺖ... ﻧﻌﻢ ﯾﺎ أﺑﻰ ﻓﻘﺪ ﻛﻨﺖ ﻣﺜﻞ اﻟﻄﯿﻒ اﻟﺤﻠﻮ اﻟﮭﺎدئ اﻟﺮﻗﯿﻖ
ﻓﮭﻨﯿﺌﺎ ﻟﻚ ﯾﺎ أﺑﻰ اﻟﺤﯿﺎة ﺑﺮوﺣﻚ... أﻧﺖ اﻟﻄﯿﻒ اﻟﺤﻠﻮ اﻟﮭﺎدئ اﻟﺮﻗﯿﻖ
 وأذﻛﺮﻧﺎ أﻣﺎم ﻋﺮش اﻟﻨﻌﻤﺔ ﺣﺘﻰ ﻧﺴﺘﺤﻖ أن ﻧﻜﻮن... ﻣﻊ اﻟﻤﺴﯿﺢ
. ﻣﻦ اﻟﻤﺪﻋﻮﯾﻦ ﻣﻌﻚ ﻓﻰ وﻟﯿﻤﺔ اﻟﻌﺮس اﻟﺴﻤﺎﺋﻰ
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Tributes to Abouna Bishoy from the Youth of St. Mark’s Church - London

What Abouna Bishoy meant to me.
By Heidi Garas Mikhail
When I heard the news that my guardian angel. Abouna
Bishoy, had departed from this world, I was devastated. I
asked myself… “Who is going to bless my new flat? Who
will be the one who performs my wedding? Who will baptise
my children?”
Suddenly, knowing it wouldn’t be him tears my world apart.
I hadn’t imagined anyone else doing it. I had pictured my dad
giving me away and my dad performing my wedding service!
Two fathers’ …one was Abouna Bishoy!
Since then, and whilst every emotion was still raw, I have
spent every possible moment with Abouna’s family, and it
was then that I had an epiphany… He is still with me, right
by my side, in my every move. His smile is what I remember
most. His granddaughters’ have inherited this priceless gift.
Throughout my childhood his smile would light up my face
and I couldn’t help but smile right back at him every time.
Even now, I smile when I think of it and that contagious
laugh he had.
Abouna was the kind of man you wanted to hug. He has been
in my life my whole life and it will be tough to go to church
knowing I will not see him anymore. He was part of my family and his sense of humour will live on in many of my childhood memories. The time I spent with him and his family
throughout the years cannot be measured in one article. The
blessing I had, growing up with John, Sherry and Mark was

that I got to have a second dad… Abouna!
When there was something bothering me, he would often just
take me in his arms and hug me. He wouldn’t ask me why or
even want me to talk about it… he just wanted to make it
better. Even if I thought I was covering up my emotions, he
just knew. He would take me in his arms, just like he always
did when I was little, (even now as an adult) and I could feel
his love for me in every hug. Somehow it made everything
alright again.
His love for me, made me feel as though I was one of his
children and his warmth still lives on in his family. He always made the effort to check on me and was never angry
with me if I was not regular at church. Instead, he was always
so welcoming and pleased to see me; I would make the effort
just for him!
I am sad that I will not see him again, in this tough life we
lead but I am comforted by knowing that a man of such great
warmth, love, generosity, wisdom, compassion and integrity
but to name a few things that spring to mind when I think of
him, is knowing he is where he has always wanted to be…
with God.
I will miss him terribly but every time I feel sad I will think
of all the jokes he would crack and how his laugh had the
power to make a whole room fill with happiness and lau

Abouna Bishoy .. We will never forget you
Who is going to hit me on
my back now?
Who is going to tell me all
those Arabic jokes that I
never understood?
Who is always going to tell
me that everything will be
ok even when things were
really bad?
And who is going to love
unconditionally like he
loved?
Abouna Bishoy was not just
a Priest, Father, Grandfather,
Brother, and Uncle, but also
like an Angel from the heavens brought to us on earth.
His love, warmth, and kindness were so powerful that
no one could deny that he

By: Joanna Ekladious
has touched the hearts of
each and every one of us as
some point in our lives.
When I heard that Abouna
was sick I was abroad at the
time, and was not aware of
the extent of his illness, in
fact I was not so concerned
because I knew that God
always healed Abouna and
felt this time would be no
different! Little did I know
what God’s plan would be
for him this time round!
It seems like only yesterday
when I was sitting with him
laughing and joking, being
greeted with a slap on the

back and a joke about my
height. He was so full of
life, and that’s why I couldn’t
quite believe that he really
was so sick, especially since
I had only just seen him before I went away.
On my return I spent a lot of
time at the hospital with family and friends, where we
were all praying and hoping
that Abouna would get better. I felt an indescribable
amount of love by so many
people for Abouna, and so
found myself frustrated at
times and felt like going into
the room and saying ‘Abouna

enough now, wake up, we
need you here with us’. I
just wanted to see him
smile, to make those Arabic
jokes that I never understood so that I could laugh
with him again.
I feel really sad that Abouna
has left us, and I will really
miss him, but I am equally
comforted that he is no
longer suffering and is now
sat in the heavens with our
Lord Jesus Christ looking
down on us.
There is no one on this
earth that can ever replace
this unique Angel sent to
us from God.

