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“Why would God ask that they kill mom and so many other
people?”

His aunt Nancy took a deep breath and tried to
answer his questions. “Those men who did this do not know
who God really is. In their minds they believe that God is
vengeful and that they are pleasing God when they kill those
who do not believe in Him the way they do.”

“Our God in Heaven is a wonderful, kind and merciful
God who loves everyone. This is what those men do not
understand. But we, who know the true God and believe on
His Son, must not return their hate with hate.”

“If we hate them, then we are no better than they. I
know that it’s hard for you to understand right now. You
lost your mother and I lost a sister that I loved very, very
much. But for God’s sake and her sake, I will not hate those
men, or any other Muslim.

“Your mom believed that we ought to be like our
Father in Heaven. She believed we ought to love everyone,
even those who hurt us. I’m not asking you to love them
right now, but don’t hate them. And please don’t hate all
Muslim because of what some did.

“One day you will even be able to forgive them. That
is what your mother would have wanted.”

Then she got up and left the room. Paul reread
the Holy Bible scripture and prayed, “Dear Lord
Jesus, I don’t know if I can forgive my enemies. I
don’t know how I could love men who hate us32
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room to get away from all the people downstairs.

He turned on the radio but he really didn’t listen to
the music. He tried to watch TV but remembered what he
had seen on the news when his mother died and decided he
never wanted to watch TV again.

He tried to read a Holy Book but nothing kept him
interested. Finally he saw the Holy Bible that his mother
used to read to him from. He opened the Holy Bible and
read, “You have heard that it was said, ‘Love your neighbor
and hate your enemy.’ But I tell you love your enemies and
pray for those who persecute you; that you may be sons of
your Father in Heaven. He causes His sun to rise on the evil
and the good, and sends rain on the righteous and the
unrighteous. If you love those who love you, what reward
will you get? Are not even the tax collectors doing that? And
if you greet only your brothers, what are you doing more
than others? Do not even pagans do that? Be perfect,
therefore, as your heavenly Father is perfect.” (Matt5:43-48)

Paul became angry at what he read. He said to the
empty room, “How can I love my enemies? Right now I hate
every Muslim in the world. I can’t be perfect. I have anger
inside of me and I hate those people for what they did to
mom.”

Just then his Aunt Nancy passed by his room. She
heard him and went to see what was going on. Paul had

his head on his pillow, crying great sobs from deep
within his heart. His aunt placed her hand on his

shoulder. He looked at her with great big tears
in his eyes. “Why did they do that?” he asked. 33

As a young boy, Pachomius refused to
drink the wine from the pagan
priest’s hand.
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He went with his dad to the
cemetery and there the priest said

some words about his mother.
He said, “Linda was indeed a

very special person. She
believed in our Lord Jesus
Christ and made her home
into a small church by her
prayers and her fasting.
The Holy Bible was
alive in her and she
spent her days living
the true Christian life.
That is why we don’t
mourn for her but
rejoice because she is

now with her Lord and
Master Jesus Christ. She will live

eternally with Him and will always be praying for us.”

On the trip home Paul could think of nothing except
the fact that he would never see his mother again. She died
at the hands of horrible men who kill innocent people and
hurt so many others all in the name of God.

This confused Paul. The God that he knew about, his
Father in Heaven, hated to see sin and pain. How could
anyone think that God the Father would want his mother
dead?

Soon he was home and there were many
people there to give sympathy for the loss of his
mother. After a while he went upstairs to his34

As a young man and pagan soldier,
Pachomius was impressed by the
generosity of the Christians of Esna, at
Upper Egypt.
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what to do. Then he remembered his mother telling him
that whenever he was in need and couldn’t find her, he
should pray.

He then went into his room and got down on his
knees. “Lord Jesus,” he prayed, “A terrible thing just
happened and I’m afraid my parents may have gotten hurt.
Please, Lord Jesus, protect my parents.”

He didn’t know what else to say. For a very long time
he kept praying, “Lord Jesus, please protect my parents.
Please protect my parents.”

Then the door bell rang. He went to answer it. His
Aunt Nancy, his mother’s sister, was there with tears in
her eyes. They hugged for a long while and then waited for
his dad to call or for the police to call. All day they waited,
watching the news to see if there were any survivors.

Finally his dad called. He had been searching for his
mother but was not able to find her. For many days Paul,
his dad and aunt hoped and prayed that his mom would be
alive. Then one day they got a call. The search crew found
his mom but she had died.

On the day of his mother’s funeral, Paul dressed in
his new dark blue suit and stood next to his father as the
funeral. Prayers were being prayed. There was a large

picture of his mother in front of the altar with red and
white roses around the picture. The priest and deacons

prayed in a sad tone and there were many people at
the service because there were so many people

who knew and loved his mother. 35

One of the Christians of Esna said to the
young soldier Pachomius:
“We love all men, even our
enemies!”
The soldier Pachomius converted
to Christianity.
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He watched in horror at the TV. What was
happening? It couldn’t be happening! A plane crashed

into the building his mother works in. Then suddenly, out
of nowhere the building collapsed.

“NO!” he screamed. “Mom works in that building. I’ve
got to call dad. He’ll know what to do.” Quickly he ran to
the telephone and dialed his dad’s office. The secretary
picked up. “I’m sorry Paul but your dad isn’t here. He went
to the World Trade Center looking for your mother.”

“This can’t be happening,” he thought. “What if dad
got stuck under the collapsing buildings?” He didn’t know

Forgiveness
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Three years following his conversion to
Christianity, St. Pachomius became a
disciple of the hermit Palaemon.
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CROSSWORD

HOLY BOOK OF
JAMES 1:19-20
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While St. Pachomius was collecting wood
one day, and an angel appeared to him. He
asked him to establish the Cenobitic
System for monks, and gave him the
rules of the new community
inscribed upon a brass tablet.



Martyr, St Mercurius (Philopateer or Abu Saifain)

38

Pope Athanasius visited the monastery of
St. Pachomius.  St. Pachomius escaped as
he knew that the Pope would ordain him a
priest.
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Pope Athanasius affirmed that he would
not ordain St. Pachomius as a priest.
Then later St. Pachomius received
the Pope on his return from
Aswan.

Peter heard of their martyrdom, he fell on his knees and
offered thanks to God for having kept the bishops
steadfast until the end.

Finally Diocletian placed Pope Peter in prison.  On the
way to be executed they asked him if he had a final
request.  He asked to be allowed to visit the Church of St.
Mark.  He was permitted a few minutes there.  He went
in and prayed and fervently asked that God accept that
his life would be the end of the persecution.

The soldiers then led him to be executed.  For a while no
one dared raise a hand against him for they saw his face
like that of an angel.  Then one of the officers took out
gold and said, ‘this I will give to the one who dares
behead this sage.’  The sight of gold made one soldier
strike the saint’s head off.

The soldiers went away and the faithful believers came
and in tears carried away the remains of their blessed
pope and buried him in St. Mark’s Church.  The
martyrdom of Abba Peter started a period of peace.  That
is why we call him ‘the Seal
of the Martyrs’ until this
day.

May the prayers and
supplications of St.

Abba Peter be
with us.


