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Lord Jesus Christ so they can overcome obstacles.  
The bishop preached and strengthened his people 
and after he made the sign of the cross over them 
he blessed them and bid them farewell saying, “I 
shall go to be martyred by the hand of the Arianus 
the governor.”  The people cried and wept for his 
departure but he comforted and strengthened them.

On his way to Upper Egypt he was found by his 
cousin now Father Andrew and another bishop 
named Anba Christozoulas (Servant of Christ).  St. 
Bidaba asked them where they were going and they 
said that they were going with him to die for their 
love of the Lord Jesus Christ.  The blessed saint 
looked upon them and saw their faces shining; he 
strengthened them and commanded them to be 
steadfast in the faith.  The crown of martyrdom was 
awaiting them.

When they arrived in the city of Esna they saw 
the tortures of a multitude of Christian believers as 
well as those professing their faith boldly before 
the Governor as he continued to order them to be 
beheaded.  Anba Bidaba watched as the tortures 
continued and as he watched he saw angels com-
ing from Heaven with crowns of light for those who 
endured to the end and the angels raising them to 
heaven with great honor and glory.  With that, the 
Bishop and his companions cried out to the Gover-
nor that they were Christians and believers in the 
Jesus Christ the Lord.  

The Governor therefore asked who they were 
and where they were from.  The Governor knew 
that St. Bidaba was a bishop and questioned wheth-
er he feared his retaliation.  The saint courageously 
answered, “Have you not heard of the saying of the 
Book by the mouth of the Lord Jesus Christ: ‘There-

fore whoever confesses me before men, him I will 
also confess before My Father who is in Heaven.  
But whoever denies me before men, him I will also 
deny before My Father who is in Heaven.’ (Matthew 
10:32-33)”.  The Governor attempted to bribe the 
pure saint but he was not moved.  Therefore it was 
ordered that he be imprisoned.

While in prison the Archangel Michael appeared 
to him and told him that he would receive three 
crowns: the first for his worship and asceticism since 
his youth, the second for shepherding the flock on 
the straight path, and the third for his martyrdom.  
When the angel departed, St. Bidaba prayed and 
asked that his prayer be accepted before God and 
that the Lord would receive his soul.  He finished 
his prayer and angels came and comforted him.

The next morning the Governor ordered all the 
prisoners to be brought out before the people of the 
city.  When the people saw St. Bidaba they professed 
their faith in the God of St. Bidaba.  The governor 
became enraged and ordered the heads of St. Bida-
ba, his companions, and the people who proclaimed 
the faith to be cut off.  Their blood ran through the 
city like a stream of water.  The skies were filled 
with pure angels who welcomed the spirits of the 
righteous saints.  St. Bidaba and his companions 
received the joy of eternal life.  May their prayers, 
their blessings, their courage and zeal always be 
with us.  Amen.
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A voyaging ship was wrecked during a storm at 
sea and only two of the men on it were able to 
swim to a small, desert like island. The two sur-
vivors, not knowing what else to do, agree that 
they had no other recourse but to pray to God.

However, to find out whose prayer was more 
powerful, they agreed to divide the territory 
between them and stay on opposite sides of the 
island.

The first thing they prayed for was food. The next 
morning, the first man saw a fruit-bearing tree on 
his side of the land, and he was able to eat its 
fruit. The other man’s parcel of land remained 
barren.

After a week, the first man was lonely and he de-
cided to pray for a wife. The next day, another 
ship was wrecked, and the only survivor was a 
woman who swam to his side of the land. On the 
other side of the island, there was nothing.

Soon the first man prayed for a house, clothes, 
more food. The next day like magic, all of these 
were given to him. However, the second man still 
had nothing.

Finally, the first man prayed for a ship, so that he 
and his wife could leave the island. In the morn-
ing, he found a ship docked at his side of the 
island. The first man boarded the ship with his 
wife and decided to leave the second man on the 
island. He considered the other man unworthy to
receive God’s blessings, since none of his prayers 
had been answered.

As the ship was about to leave, the first man heard 
a voice from heaven booming, “Why are you leav-
ing your companion on the island?”

“My blessings are mine alone, since I was the one 
who prayed for them,” the first man answered. 
“His prayers were all unanswered and so he does 
not deserve anything.”

“You are mistaken!” the voice rebuked him. “He 
had only one prayer, which I answered. If not 
for that, you would not have received any of my 
blessings.”

“Tell me,” the first man asked the voice, “what did 
he pray for that I should owe him anything?”

“He prayed that all your prayers be answered.”

For all we 
know, our 
blessings are 
not the fruits 
of our prayers 
alone, but 
those of an-
other praying 
for us.

Be Careful...
How You Interpret Your
Prayers Being Answered
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