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q{ow amiable are tﬁy tagemac(es,
0 Lovd of hosts!
‘My soul (ongetﬁ, yeda, even faintetﬁ
for the courts of the Lord.
(Psa(m 83,1-2)
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ﬁyr Timotﬁy, Metrcyooﬁtan of Debar and Kichevo

Introduction

The Holy Orthodox Church expresses in one of the ecclesiastic chants the power and the love of our Lord to-
wards the humankind and the entire creation, through the words: Where God desires, He overcomes the laws
of Nature (dogmatic tone 7). There is no doubt that God, as a Creator and Inventor of everything created in this
world and time, premeditates and governs the entire creation during the whole time of its existence. This can
be confirmed by the centuries-long history of the great number of churches and monasteries in the world, and
in Macedonia as well. Our country is embellished by many sanctuaries. Sanctuaries that exist for centuries and
testify the power of God. One of them, with its ten centuries-long history behind, is the monastery of St John the
Baptist, also known as the Bigorski Monastery. An old saying claims that life is filled with ups and downs. Such
saying could also be applied to the historical development of our churches and monasteries. This Holy Monas-
tery alone speaks of a great, primarily spiritual treasure, expressed through the cultural artistic and national
treasure as well. 1t’s the wealth which it holds and presents before its faithful. But also before all the visitors and




peopte of good will, lovers of the sacral, architectonic and cultural treasure of the Macedonian nation.
In its tong history this Monastery had an iweptaceatote cultural educational and retigious 'mﬂuence in the
nourishing and devetopment of the Orthodox spirit, faith, tradition, tanguage culture and everything else
essential for an Orthodox nation. There aren't many monasteries in Macedonia which could proudty present
such treasure as the one this Holy Monastery had in the past and still holds in its possession. Just like the other
monasteries signiﬁcant for the history of the Macedonian nation, the Bigorski Ho ty Synodia also went through
adark period which turned this Monastery into a silent cultural historical monument. Few peop le believed that
this sanctuary would ever shine again with the same gtovy and spirituat beauty, which it has been endowed with
toy the ditigent hands of our pvedecessors.
We have toefore us a collection of works, divided in two parts. The ﬁrst part toeg'ms with the foveword of His
Reverence, Archimandprite Parthenius, as an Abbot of the Monastery, and then continues with a number of
chaptevs in which one can see through various aspects the ctu’onotogicat devetopment of the Monastery in these
past 20 years. All this is conveyed through the artistic writings of the Monastic ﬁatemity, aswell as through the
essays of three Macedonian_jownattsts, asocio tog'Lst and a theotogist. The second part contains several scienty{c
works which shed tight on the cultural treasure of this Ho ty Monastery. The mentioned works would contribute
to the revelation of certain historical moments, as well as of the great artistic treasure possessed toy this Hoty
Bigorski Synodia. Although in 1994 certain renowned scientists already published the Collection for the Bigor-
ski Monastery, one could never deptete all the scientiﬁc opportunities fov the discovery of new documents, new
facts and data, and for the revelation of the immense treasure of this Ho ty Monastery.
During these past 20 years of active monastic life, the Bigorski Monastery of St. John the Baptist confirmed the
power and the presence of God in His Holy dwett'mgs. The Fraternity of Bigorski not onty restored the spiritual-
ity and the monastic tradition, but also extended the scope of their activities, besides in the ﬁetd of architecture,
reaching high architectonic and esthetic achievements, also in the ﬁetd of missionary work, engaging them-
selves in the activities of hetping many victims of addictions in their search fov God and their unquenchatote
tonging to futﬁtt their spirituat needs.
The tife and deed of Archimandprite Parthenius onty conﬁrms the unwritten princ'qote that where there are
sincere and devout God’s servants, there one could fett the abundance of God’s mercy and grace, proving that
what is impossilote for men, is possibte to God. The nineties of the past century was a pertod of 'mtensiﬁed dia-
togues with the Government institutions Vegavding the restitution of conﬁscated churches and monastery of the
Macedonian Orthodox Church. As their main argument the then authorities stressed the incapability of MOC
to maintain the churches and monasteries, ifthey are ever restituted to it. This timaginary argument proved
itsetf wrong, and the greatest proof of that is the reviving of the Bigorski Monastery, or as our peop le would say:
Where there was water running once, it would no doubt run again.
In the end 1would like to exjpress my sincere gratitude to all the authors for their eﬂ%rts to mark through their
writings the latest pertod of the tife of this monastery, as well as to the authors of those scientg'tc works which
reveal the treasure of this monastery of ours, this wondevfut peart of culture, art and spirituatity. We cordiatty
recommend it to all the lovers of our monasteries, of the Macedonian culture and to all the lovers of the written
works of art.

With an Archieratical btessing

Metropolitan Timothy
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ﬂvcﬁimanarite Parthenius

?\%ot of the Sacred Bigorski Monaste
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Foreword

The B'Lgorski Monastery represents a great and sign@ﬁcant part of our sp iritual histovy. In fact, this history could
not be imagined without this Sanctuary, which has a[ways been a source of graceﬁd and spiritua[ strength for
the faithfu[ Macedonian nation. Furthermore, in the g[orious period of the Rebirth in the X1X century, Bigorski
was even more than that, it was the heart of our nation, a zealous guardian of the Cyri[ and Methodius’ Slavic
tradition. But the unfavourab le winds of the historic circumstances in the XX century gradua“y scattered the
sp iritual fmit that had been collected for centuries before, and the cold winter (yC communism ]orought sp iritual
desolation. So the Monastery became a silent cultural-historical monument; the monasticism, on the other
hand, was Veﬁewed to as something terminated, ancient and long gone.

However, our Most Kind Lord by His immense mercy and by the praye}ﬁd intercession of St]ohn the Baptist,
wanted to resurrect again this Sanctuary of ours, so He brought us, the unworthy and humble monks, and

grafted us on the roots of the previous rich monastic tradition. In a short period of time, the Bigorski Monastery




with its revived fvaternity, became once again a powevﬂtt spirituat beacon, a true spring of Orthodox spirit-
uattty. Here even the common visitor cannot stay indtﬂ%rent to the grace that can be fett in the air, because of
the prayers of generations and generations Qf monks, who have consecrated this ptace, but also because of the
present ﬁeats and eﬁorts of the new Synodia. Here the faithfut have founot a Spirituatty nspiring el of grace
where they draw the much needed graceﬁtt strength fov their personat spirituat feat in this world of various
temptations, in this modern atheistic time. Our humble monastic Synodia, which is an oﬂ%pr&ng and ﬁfuit of
the repentance of this nation, fottowing humbty the path of obedience and love for the sake of Christ, stowty
took its essential ptace in the revival of the spirituat tife of this Church. Thus, strengthened toy the prayers and
protection of its great Patron Saint, this centuries-old Sanctuary of ours with its Synootia has become an exam-
pte to fottow and an agent of anew sp'u’ituat rebirth, especiatty now, when we need it more than ever. So seeing
now the ﬁrst results of this rebirth, we remember with great zeal the words of Christ, expressed in the Gospet:
1 am come to send fire on the earth; and what will 1, if it be already kindled? (Luke 12, 49) n a similar way, in-
sp ired toy the same wish, we ptace our prayelﬁtt hopes toefove the Most Mercifut God, with the ﬁvm betief that He
would continue to kindle in us the eagerness to testiﬁ/ the Evangetic truth, so this sp iritual rebirth would s]oread
all over our nation as a bwfntng ﬂame. That is, after all, the true mission of the Bigorski monk — to present
to God as a giﬁ a multitude of repenteot peopte, a great number of fottowers, educated and ascertained in the
mission of Christ. n his heart one can see the aim of monkhood written — to cry, to pray, love in the manner of
Christ and for His sake, away ﬁfom the comfort and amenities of this world.

These short 20 years of monastic feat are noth'mg compared to the eternity we have been oﬂ%red as a giﬁ, the
eﬁort is incomparabte to the prize which God has prepared for His faithfut servants. But we have decided to
mark this 20th anniversary, not to praise ourselves, our praise is in God, but in order to present the ﬁ'uit of re-
vived monkhood, to leave a testimony and thus gtoriﬁ/ the great monastic tineage that we toetong to. The history
can testiﬁ/ Just how much the monasticism, this radiance of the holiness of our Mother Church and its most
wonotelfut oﬂ%pring, has contributed for the ﬂowish'mg of this Church. So in addition to this we humtoty (ﬁer
our small contribution which our monkhood has made for the spirituat awaken'mg of the Macedonian peopte
in these past 20 years. In a way we feet responsitoitity towards the futwe generations to convey to them the past
experience, as well as the knowtedge for monkhood and its great sp'ufituat value, so that they don’t repeat the
same mistakes from the atheistic period, when the monasticism was considered a sociatty negative phenome—
non. In fact, toeing aware of what’s been happening in theworld in the past decades, we cannot but feet worried
for the futwe Qf mankind, due to the devastating spirit of changes which the new age torings upon us. For that
reason today the mission of monasticism is even more essential and satvatovy for the world.

1 convey my warmest gratitude towards our most Ves]oected Archiereus and sp iritual shepherd of this Goat—pro—
tected Diocese, His Eminence the Metropotitan of Debar and Kichevo Diocese, Mr. Ttmothy, fov his versatile
support in these past 20 years in which he, guided by his strong love for God, andjust as strong love for mo-
nasticism, as well as toy his sincere paternat care for us, contributed greatty so that the Monastery could become
what it is today — aveal spirituat fortress and a ﬁrm pittar of our Hoty Ohrid Archtoishopric.

1would also like to thank all those who out of great love and care have invested themselves in this monumental
edition through their research and work, thus assisting us in the enrichment Qf the Macedonian scientiﬁc lit-
erature and giving their testimony of the experience they had ﬁfom the encounter with the Bigovski Monastery
and monks.

But above all, 'm most gratefut to the Trinitarian God Who has summoned me the unworthy and the last
among the monks to gu'wte spirituatty in this turbulent time the Hoty Bigorski Synodia and humbty carry the
Cross of serving my neightoour. Asking for the prayers of all the readers qf this book, of all my spirituat chil-
dren, 1 convey my prayers to the Att—Mech?ut Saviour, so that He could give me strength to accomptish, without
embarrassment, 0% feat to the very end, and to be able to give a good account of the deed He has summoned

mefor.
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Monasticism — an&e Lc life on Eavtﬁ .

onfused before the secret

cf monastic ﬁfe, the con-

temporary world  he [p—

O
)
g

el

question: Why monasticism? This world awoganﬂy dis-

[ess[y wanders t’mfough
the [a’oyrinths of its emp-
ty [ogics, looking fov an

answer to a very ﬁequent

p [ays before the young man allits p[easywes and tempta-
tions, all its know[edge and secrets, all the commodities
and vain beauties, and feels oﬁénded when the young
man rejects all that, leaves behind even his clos:est ones
and goes far away to some secluded monaste'ry, to live
a ['gCe of comp[e‘ce abstinence, sebf—denial and solitude.
What is the purpose cyf all that? For those who reason by
the ﬂesh and live their ﬁfe in plenﬁtude of leisure and
egocentric p[easvufes, it's rea“y hard to grasp and un-

derstand this mystica[ [ong'mg of the young soul, this

thirst that cannot be quenched by all the p[easwfes the .

world o_ﬁ%rs. And [ack'mg of an answer, they arrogant-
[y and almost presumptuously declare their _judgment
of monasticism: escape from Vesponsibiﬁﬁes, egoism,
se[f—cen‘ceredness, absence of love...

Certa'm[y, the empty [ogics of ﬁtﬁle human reasoning
cannot reach the essence of monastic feat, that hidden
Divine treasury. Cannot because this profovmd sp iritual
mystery is revealed on[y to the humble and pure heart,
in which the Divine spark has enkindled and burns

)

with the ﬂame cf Divine love. The sp'ufitua[ gates open
to this heart and the graceﬁ/d [ight shines through and
in the midst of this ['Lgh‘c, La“ wor[d[y things look d'gC—
feren‘c. Everything fades, loses its importance, becomes
worthless when compaved to our gent[e Lovd. Together
with the Ho[y Aposﬂe Paul, it gives its testimony: Yea
doubtlesse, and 1 count all th'mgs but losse, for the ex-
cellencie of the know[edge of Christ lesus my Lovd: for
whom 1 haue suﬁered the losse of all things, and doe
count them but doung, that 1 may win Christ (Phil. 2
8). And the soul sudden[y fee[s enslaved, as gf in a drie
and thirstie lande (Psalms 63, 1), and even if it could
hold the whole universe in the pa[m of his hands, he
would still be disp[eased, because no one and noth'mg
can quench this thirst for God, Who calls upon every-
body: ]f any man thirst, let him come unto me, and
drink (John 7, 37).

It is hard to ﬁnd words for what happens then. Elated
’oy Divine love, which pours a]oundanﬂy upon you, you
listen to the quiet whisper of grace in your heart and as
'Lf‘che Saviour H'Lmse[f speaks to you: Follow me (]ohn i,
43). Then you go back to the histovy n your mind and
you realize: for 2000 years a[ready the God—Logos, Who
is ever living and Who summoned the Apostles for a
Divine service, still continues to invite the chosen ones
who s'mcere[y love Him and constan‘dy seek for Him. He
inspires the hearts with this mystica[ invocation and

everybody follows without hesitation, just as the Apos-




tles fottowect Him, teaving their parents and relatives
behind.
And it becomes apparently clear that the gentle, merci-
ﬁ/tt and phitanthropic Lord has atigniﬁed you, the small,
weak, sinﬁ/ii you, has chosen you ﬁom the world and
invited you to His heaventy army here on Earth. He has
invited you not so that you can ﬁnd peace and securi-
ty, but rather to give your contribution to the invisible
combat against the evil, combat constantty going on
inside the human heart. With the feeting of unworthi-
ness, but with a strong desire to serve the Lord, simi-
tarty to the Aposttes you abandon your parents’ home,
your ﬁfiends, all the possibitities the world oﬁers, all the
things that once meant so much to you, and ignoring
all the vanities of the world, you take upon yowfsetf the
angetic image and fottow the path of our Saviour, the
path of setf—cmciﬁxion and remaining ioefore the Cross
of the Lovd.
And you can atreaaty sense the importance of this bless-
ed deed the Lord has assigned you with, but also the
diﬁricutty of the feat you are facing: because you have
been given a chance to testiﬁ/ every day with your tife, as
awitness — martyr, the gooot news of victory over death.
In your continuous feat of setfkmgiﬁing, atong with
the cmcﬁed God—Logos, every day on the cross of vol-
untary passion, you mortiﬁ/ the old sinfut person with-
n you, chained ioy the shackles of the ioiotogicat law of
our fatten and sinﬁit nature. To each vice you oppose a
virtue: instead of gtuttony — fasting; instead of carnal
[ust — chastity; instead of pride and vanity — humble-
ness; and you bwy all your desires and demands in the
grounot of blessed obedience and setf—oteniat. Until your
innate forces distorted ioy sin are mended and Vestoreat
toy the Divine grace itsetf, and are given their natural
and primary aim and meaning. Give blood and receive
the Spirit.
This battle is not an easy one and requires a great deal

of eﬂort at prayer and comptete humbleness on the

part of the monastic, because it is directed against the sgan
-

forces of sin, which aim at otiseasing and infecting the
human personatity with their sinﬁit sting, so that this
personatity in its fatten state without Christ, becomes
Just a mask, a tragic presentation of the Divine image
damaged toy sin. Therefore the monk has to constantty

force himsetf to suppress his nature, to strive in order to

restore and find in himself the original beauty, that the
New Adam — Christ reestablished, transforming the
fatten image of the old Adam. n his battle against its
powevﬁit enemy: the sin and dark demonic powers, he
cﬁers everything he owns as a sacriﬁce, cmcifies himsetf
on the cross of absolute devotion to the Lord, humbles
himsetﬁ contrite in the awareness of his own weakness-
es. In this way he attracts the Divine grace, because it is
the onty way for him to overcome the power of sin.
But all this suﬂering and burden of the monastic cross,
s soﬁened ioy the tranquit hope anotjoy of the eternal
comfort, hidden inside the cross, as its deepest secret.
Because for those who oioeotientty carry their cross with
love and humbleness, sharing comptetety the same
otestiny with his Lord, att the way to the death on the
Cross, there is ont}; one thing important: to become
participants in His Resurrection as well. And thus, to
become also a coinheritor of eternal tife — the new cre-
ation, which as an ever—tiving leaven leavens the entire
creation mortiﬁed ioy sin, iamenting and grieving in the
shackles of sin. Clad in the black garment of repent-
ance and deepty broken by prayeiﬁit mourning, this
.spirituat peart, transﬁgured by the Divine grace, be-

comes a real earthty anget and neaventy man, gtowing
with the tight of his virtues. He doesn’t [ure himsetf with
the fatse tights around him, but rather directs his entire
attention to his Lord and his neighiaon With the Divine
love, ﬂaming in his heart, he Joins the choirs of angets,
the fortress of Ortnootoxy, above which the Hoty Cross

rises. And in every ordeal, in every temptation he fac—

Tine ﬁ)unaier Arciat)isinop]otln blesses the ﬁvst

Bigorski mon
(a scene of the great Reception Hatt)
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es, he constanﬂy reminds himsebf of the love of Christ
and His Kingdom to come. His ['gfe, seeming[y ﬁrui‘dess
and dry, shines with the strength of vital optimism and
hope. As ﬁesh water in the midst of the deepest desert,
he becomes as a never—ending spring ofjoy, which sup-
p[ies the ’ch'wsty and burdened souls with the new vital
hope and faith.

And as absurd as it might seem, still every’oody agrees
upon this: The very person who out of love fov God has
abandoned the world and sin, hav'mg CVMC'EﬁCd them
within himse[ﬁ becomes this transforming power to res-
urrect the world ﬁrom the evil in which it lies. With his
prayers, tears and ascetic eﬁrorts, quiet[y and unpreten-
ﬁous[y chang'mg himse[ﬁ the monk mys’cerious[y trans-
forms the world aswell, ’oecom'mg thus a collaborator of
Christ in the mission of saving theworld. That’s because
for the monkwho has managed to cleanse his heart from
the pesﬁ[ent desires thvough the everyday eﬂbrts of mo-
nastic ['gfe, the entire creation attains a comp [ete[y diﬁrer—

ent meaning. He doesn’t despise the world, but rather

C e ————— A Ay

A Litany with the miraculous icon q)( St. joﬁn the Baptist

24

envisions it ’chrough the ['Lght cf Christ’s Resurrection,
in the perspective of transformed ]oeauty in the eternity,
thus giving it an incowuqotib[e and end[ess[y profovmd
value. Thevefove the attitude of the monk towards the
world is not the one of total avarice and se[ﬁs’/mess,
typica[ for the atheistic modern man. ]nspived by his
se[f—_sacriﬁcing and compassionate love, simi[ar[y to the

incarnated God—Logos, Who out of His inﬁnite altruism

-clad H'Lmsebf in a mortal body and suﬂéred for us, the

monk takes upon himse[f all the grieves and pains of
the world, cq—suﬂév'mg with the entire Universe. That’s
why it was not accidental that in the troparions of the
great ascetic St. Antonius is said: “Thy prayer sustains
the Universe”. The prayers of monks constant[y rise be-
fore the Throne of God, as a sweet—sme”'mg spivitua[ in-
cense, thus achieving fov all the suﬁrer'mg peop le in the
world a Ve[ief in their misfovt&me. And so much more
than that. Their pmyel(ful intevced'mg fovty{es, as gf with
strong walls, the eavth[y fa’chev[zm-d aswell, protecting it

ﬁfOWl every enemy and davk evi[.




And there are no
words to describe the
love with which the monk

sp'ufituaﬂy embraces every

er ceases. So here, the people together with
the monks constanﬂy strive at c[im]o'mg the

spiri’cua[ ladder in order to achieve the de-
sived Kingdom of Heaven. Therefore, for
X those who have sincerely and ﬁom the
a reﬂecﬁon of the Divine image. No mat- \ A %‘* bottom of their heart begum to love the
ter who he might be, what he might be like, \“II‘ “6“‘ 1 y One Lgfe—G'Lver, the monastery becomes

i !

where he might be ﬁom, for the monk he is \ o “" a true monasﬁcjemsa[em, ho[y me-

human be'mg, seeing in him

ed(by sin, who is probably unaware of his own Heaven on grace. It is an especia[

Just a misfortunate creation of God, intoxicat- \“E ” tropo[is, land of saints, equal to
mortal disease. Who could remain indiﬁrerent to | -y ‘I'E c_ | sacristy available to us all, where all
this vmearth[y love of the monastic heart, express- w “ our sp iritual experience and weap-
ing the entire plenﬁtude of his love towards God |! FHFHW’ ons are kept. It is a wine-skin for

t’mfough his love for the neighbor.’ ? That's because | . the new wine, a wheat barn for the
on[y those who have attained the One Philanthro- ; ”‘ e H"o ﬁ.-; Bread of Life, a shield for safe look-
pist — Christ, can tmly love others. Maybe that's ' i . 'ing at the Sun and at the sp'ufitua[
stars. Aﬁer Christ, His Ho ly Mother
and the Saints, second g[ory of the
Sun and second glory of the Moon
and stars. Our Lord, the Son of Men
Himse[f, has spoken: This is the place

the reasonwhy the secluded monastic dwe“ings
have turned so quick[y into shelters of conso-
lation and new hope for the entire Universe,
like small pieces of Heaven, g[ittering in the
darkness of the so-called secular va[[ey of
tears. of my throne, and the place of the soles
of my feet, where 1will dwell in the midst

of the children of 1srael for ever (Ezekiel

are 'mvio[ably preserved — 'SoUrces) s - / 43,7).

The monasteries — these holy treas-

uries where the Orthodox dogmas

of true piety and nobi[ity, keepers =
of the unique spiri’cual tradition
and salvational mission, today have
become true oases ofjoy and love for
the modern man, spirituaﬂy depleted and
exhausted by sin. They are the kernel of hfe, ornaments
of the Earth, ho [y sanctuaries, vision for the blind, a tel-
escope for those who want to look in the distance: horns
for those who listen, altars with mysﬁca[ [ight and Joy.
Here people reaﬂy progress as useﬁd members of the
Body of Christ, in love and service, with di[igence and
prayer, withjoxfu[ participation in the Divine services,

because here the praising of our beloved Christ nev-

r!
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‘Empress accept the su}opﬁcaﬁon of your servant... The f(owery tomb of Cﬁrist on ‘Hofy “Friaay

The ‘Ho(y ‘Lig ht
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?\(ways rejoice in goa, and 1 repeat: rejoice The aiﬁgent monastic hands
(Phil 4, 4)

We oﬁ(er You praises Christ, our Lord...
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9 will _pmise my Lovd as (ong as 1 live...
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Cﬁrist is risen!



Festive ﬁtany In ﬁarmony with nature

A mea(qf [ove
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The coma [ goes Befove the L'Lg ﬁt, announces
the coming of the Ray of Rig teousness,

(J(ov the venewaf of a(L

oma tﬁe sa(vation of OUr sou(s
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istory is not just a sum
’ of facts. No, his’cory re-
sembles an experienced
grizzied elder, sat near
an enkindled ﬁrepiace,
musing on memories,

narrating to his descend-

ants, curiousiy gatiaered

around him, the stories
of his iorig and unusual iife. The stories are beau-
tiﬁ/ii, but some of them are sad. Oh, how much he
would like to forget the poignant moments of the
past and not to pririg to mind the old wounds, still
not corripieteiy healed, that over and over again re-
store in him that same once experienced pain. Yes, it
is hard to narrate about ’chirigs that hurt, to inspect
into the distressirig memories ﬁ"OWl the past, but how
otherwise could he ﬁiiiy trarisfer the acquired expe-
rience to his young predecessors, the experience he
would rather protect them frorri, and that is why he

must advise them, so that ’chey, beirig aware, would

The empty and desolated sanctuary

40
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not repeat the same mistakes frorn the past.

And the elder, wrapped in pain, narrates about the
dark, atheistic times, the years of an apparent iiiaerty,
but actuaiiy times of the hardest siavery of the soul,
times of cunning and systematic kiiiing of faith and
spirit, moral dignity and tradition of our nation, all
that rnariipuiativeiy wrapped in the eternal ideals of
fraterriity and unity, equaiity and parity. Under the
irifiuerice of the poisonous atheism, so operiiy and
eioqueritiy preaci/ied ioy the wicked and seif—deciared
atheists of the new era, the moral and devoutness o_f
our peopie disappeared, the Divine spark was extin-
guished...The national soul beirig alienated frorn the
One Who redeemed humankind with His impecca-
ble blood, siowiy but sureiy sank in a quiet spiri‘cuai
death. Because the one who does not love God, he
ac’cuaiiy loves death, sin and the devil.

The faise teachers of the nation, in their intransi-
gent persecution of the Church and Christ, did not
choose means for the accornpiishrnerit of their goais.

They didn’t Spare even the innocent children’s souls.




The _]orevious (ook cy[ the MOnastery (Refectovy

Using fou[ ﬁgmen’cs and lies, scorns, insults and
contempt, they expe“ed Christ ﬁ:om their hearts,
and in His p[ace sowed the seed of the poisonous
and destructive heresy, making them a ﬁfuit of sin
and a gain of death. How insane is the one who likes
the rays but hates the Sun, loves the water drops,
but hates the spring, loves the material world and
yet hates its Creator. Indeed, the proud mater_ia[ists,
scientists and pedagogues who ‘chough‘c that they
could erase the Lord from their lives and _from the
world, actua“y erased themselves ﬁfom the Book of
Life, taking to doom all those innocent young souls
that they misguided with their deceits.

Yes, our youth, our bright fu‘cwe was the greatest
victim of that atheistic and dark time. Without that
centuries-old Christian family education and with-
out the sublime and divine moral, they were merci-
[essly loe'mg pushed into the ﬂame of the communist
disbe[ief and immora[ity, in which all the traces of
their former devout souls were 'urre‘crievab[y burnt

down. The atheistic leaders took care to suppress

every s'mg[e pious though’c and to rep lace it with the
atheistic spirit and vi[ify'mg and impure thoughts,
while every aspiration for good deeds was trans-
formed into Jtendency to sin and insults of God.

So bearing this in mind, it hurts that the B'Lgorski
monastery - the [ighthouse of know[edge and the
true teacher of Divine wisdom, hav'mg turned into
a boarding school for young people and an educa-
tional institution in 1946, was the one that became
a silent witness of that terrible, moral degradaﬁon
and desolation, of that everyday covert violence over
the young fragile souls. Such a tragedy! All these
young peop[e that the Bigovski sanctuary accepted
into its embrace and opened to them the doors of its
spiritual treasury, were instructed by their teachers

to look with contempt on fche ho[y monastery and

1 ]mmediate[y aﬁer the Second World War and the arrival of the communist
authorities, the monastery was transformed into a boarding school and a center for
pre military training. At the same time, the monastery’s estates were taken over by
the state and given to the cooperative society. The monastery was ﬁmctioning asa
board'mg school even dwring the time of the last monk and abbot of the monastery
- Fr. Spyridon (+1948), and so it was up to 1950 when the monastery was comp[ete[y
abandoned and left deserted. The estates remained property of the cooperative
society up to the moment of denationalization in 2001.
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its sacred objects, which were a powerful sermon for
eternity. Indoctrinated in such a way, these young
peop[e were supposed to gradua“y be transformed
into enemies of everyth'mg the monastery stood for:
the vmquenchab[e faith in the One God and the
inﬁr_lite Divine love. In the fa[se [ight of the atheis-
tic science, the monastery represented Just an old
bui[ding; the ternp[e was a useless area, and the sa-
cred icons - ins igniﬁcant pictures. The icons were ve-
moved from the monastic quarters and thrown into
the dark, desolated basements and in their p[aee,
the new communist ideo[ogy set their recogniza’o[e
iconography - the pictures of Marx, Enge[s, Lenin,
Stalin, Tito and certain[y the well - known red ﬁve

pointed star that was pa'm’ced on the very entrance
_of the monastery. In such an atheistic atmosphere
believers almost did not come, at all, but even the
rare ones, who would dare to come, were impudent[y
insulted and considered as primitive peop[e worthy
of disdain.

Oh, gf the monastic walls could on[y speak! What
dis’cressﬁ/tl stories would they narrate to us! On these
walls a tragic event will remain written forever, a
shocking testimony ofjust how much evil a young
soul can hold within, when the Divine love is killed
in it, [eav'mg place in it on[y for carnal passions and
desires, from which noth'mg can grow, except bram-
bles and knotgrass of sin. Narne[y, in the year 1946
an unusual visitor appeared at the monastery, for
the atheistic youth an incarnation of everything that
the new ideo[ogy was ﬁghting against. That was the
noble Christian woman lconia | ackovlevska, an hon-
orable woman from the Reka region, who came to the
monastery with concern and great hope, 'Lnspired on
her strong and adamant faith and the wish to he[p
her diseased grandchi[d. It is indescribable what she
experienced then, the terror she faeed, the anger of
the perverted and impudent young Iooys, their scorn-
fu[ exclamations, 'msu[t'mg sneers and mockery,
while she was hurnb[y wa[k'mg towards the church
fouowed by the enraged croWd. However, having un-
wavering courage and disregarding the scorns and
insults, she entered the church, stood still in front
of the miraculous icon and from within her se[f—sae—

riﬁc'mg heart came an aﬁectiona’te prayer towards
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Christ and His g[orious Forerunner. She prayed in
such manner for L [ong time, pouring out all her
pain to the Healer of human souls and bodies, while
behind her she could hear the heavy insults and de-
grading shouts. But all this did not aﬁfect her, and
her undisturbed tranqui[ity irritated and provoked
the disbelievers even more. Silevit[y, without say-
ing a word, she [eﬁ the monastery and started de-
-scend'mg towards the woodland region below to the
spring with holy water “The Zoodochos Pigi (Fount
of Life)” that was her last hope for the grandchild.
At that very moment, as i all the evil sprung at her.
1t seemed like all that shouﬁng and scorn was not
enough for those ﬁufious boys. While the old woman
was descend'mg down the narrow pa’th, hidden ﬁfom
their looks by the greenery of the forest, they started
to throw stones impmdent[y, with the intention to
frighten her. However, one of the stones accident[y
hit her on the head and killed tl;le unfortunate wom-
an. Having merely the intention to mock and hu-
miliate her fai‘ch, the young communists became the
cause of a major crime. But this was Just one more,
for them an insigniﬁcant case in the list of anony-
mous victims of the brutal communist regime’.

Yes, this dark history VeaHy needs to be known, so
it would never be Vepeated again. We are ob[iged
not to forget all those courageous martyrs who laid
down their lives, professing their faith at the time
when the majority of peop[e, ahfeady reconciled with
the evil, disdained the truth of Christ.

As a matter of fac’c, the B'Lgorski sanctuary begum
its way to Go[go’cha [ong before, as ear[y as in the
Ottoman occupation, when on several occasions, the
Turks cut to the root the monastic tree, so it ardu-
ous[y and with great eﬁbrts grew new sprigs, in spite
of everything, not a“owing to be comp[etely suﬁco—
cated ’oy the disbe[iev'mg rage. On the contrary, mar-
tyrdom became the seed for a new ﬂourish'mg, and
the tree sprouted the new branches up in the sky,
becoming a spiritua[ shelter to the much suﬁfermg
peop[e. However, what the evil of Hagara’s descend-

ants could not do, slow[y but svufely was done during

2 By Divine Providence the tragedy of this wow.lan was revealed to the new
brotherhood at the time when her grandchi[dven came to the monastery and
narrated this incident to the monks. n that way, her name, origins and a precise
description of the event were preserved in the monastic archives.

>
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all those fratricidat wars among the Balkan Chris-

tian countries, the hatred and conﬂicts between the:

different ecclesiastical jurisdictions that led to a
gradviat decrease o_f our monasticism in the ﬁrst hatf
of XX century. Eventuatty, the atheistic communist
waters that penetrated in, cornptetety demolished
the fruitﬁit soil that could no tonger produce new
sprouts to continue the monastic kind. When the
last monk and Abbot, the venerable father Spyri-
don, who was continuatty t)eing mocked, humiliated
and insulted by the nopeﬁ/it communist youth and
ﬁiture builders of the “progressive” society, died in
1948, the monastic tife in Bigorski ceased cornptete—
ty. Thus, the Bigorsiei sanctuary, this eternal guard
of our peopte and a sacred dwetting of the national
consciousness, this tiving sanctuary of peop le’s faith
and unquestionatote conﬁrrnation of the sublime
Macedonian spirit; which even in the hardest times
of its gtorious past, guided our nation on the path of
absolute and eternal values of Christian culture and
tradition, the center of the national Entightenrnent
and progenitor of our gtorious leaders of the na-
tional Revival, in the new communist state become a
ptace of sin and irnrnoratity. Because the church is a
ptace for prayer and gf it loses this primary purpose,
it will irnmediatety turn into a bandit cave. And in
vain the voice of the Savior resounded in the de-
spised sanctuary, as once in the gtorious]erusatern
ternpte: My house shall be called of all nations the
house of prayer? Butye have made it a den of thieves
(Mark 11:17). There was no one to hear His voice. In-
stead of monks, some unknown peop le without any
respect and fear of God treaded the rnonasticlyards,
peopte who did care much about the sanctity of the
monastery, because for the atheistic mind notning
is sacred.

One can comprehend the shock of the devotional
priest from Ohrid, Fr. George Nikoloski when he no-
ticed the ultimate disregard and disrespect of the
new authorities towards the monastic sanctity and
the noty oiojects of major spirituat and artistic val-
ues, which he was able to notice during his occasion-
al visits to the monastery. Many years later, when
after the revival, he visited the monastery again, he

was emotionatty touched to tears of aﬁatoitity ioy the

L_. e L
A seull frorn the monastery ossuary
view of the lit oil tamps in the church that warmed

his heart and made him remember many distressfut
memories frorn those communist times. Fr. George,
with grief in his heart, told to the new monks in the
monastery about the old painted and very expensive
Epitapnios which he noticed wrapped around a bar-
rel with lime. He was horrified ioy that desecration!
He could not believe that something so sacred and
valuable, such a beautiﬁit painted Epitapnios, areal

rarity and a significant spirituat, cultural and his-

“toric artefact could be used toy the negtectfut hand

of the atheists as a cover for some fitthy barrel. The
scene perpiexed his soul. Then, the zeal for God and
the love towards His sacred oiojects induced him to

avery bold action: he bent down stowty, unwrapped

Sacrea ‘Big orski ‘Monastery



. }I
1

20 years rl@yivea Monasticism

the Epitaphios, hiding it under his mantle and took
it out of the monastery without being noticed. On
another occasion, not being able to watch the athe-
ists caretessty throwing the hoty crosses and silver
cherubs into the church, he took good care of the
hoty o]ojects and carried them out to a safer ptace.
In this way the Epitaphios was saved, and now it
enriches the residence of the Diocese of Debar and
Kichevo and some of the sacred objects are ptaced in
the altar ptace of S Sopnia in Ohrid. In addition,
one cannot but marvel at the way the cross of the
Bigorski Abbots, which on tradition was handed
over frorn one to another abbot, was preserved.
This very cross, was carried out of the monas-
tery by the pious former guard Vetjo, who
wanted to protect it frorn the communists,
so he kept the cross in his house for a tong
tirne. When the new Archbishop, Dositheus,
came to visit the monastery, Vetjo handed him
the cross, with the request: that this Pe-
cious cross be given to the ﬁiture abbot
of Bigorski. After that, Metropoti—
tan Tirnothy was entrusted with
the cross, until ﬁnatty, t’)y God’s
Providence, it come to its prop-
er ptace, when the Metropotitan of .
Debar and Kichevo, Mr. Tirnothy,
handed the cross over to the pres-
ent Abbot,*Archimandrite Parthe-
nius.

However, sadty enough, nobody could save
the Ho ty Table frorn sacritege. Some athe-
istic and utterty vinscruputous and greedy
peopte totatty dvig up the Hoty Table, seeking for
some kind of a buried treasure, while the ho ty relics
in it were taken out and lost forever. A similar sacri-
tege happened to the relics frorn the monastic ossu-
ary. Without any respect for the deceased, the sup-
porters of the new atheistic ideotogy exptoited these
hoty bones as a simp e stvidy material and props for
the then students of medicine. The sculls were avail-
able to anyone, unseruputousty carried out frorn the

monastery, scattered around, taken to all kinds of

3 An evidence for the avittientictty of the Abbot’s cross, which aﬁer the revival
of monastic tife was handed down to Fr. Parthenius, is an old photograph, inwhich,
Fr. Athanasius (Fr. Tashko), the former prior of the monastery (1925-1941), wears
the cross on his chests.

medical institutions, their tracks being lost forev—
er. What a horrible distress for the deceased! There
was no peace for their old bones. Those few that re-

mained, were buried again under the very ﬂoor

R
&

of the ossuary and thus preserved. Andjust how
many old archives, rare icons, pricetess relics, im-

portant documents and ancient wbodcarvings were

_destroyed, sold and robbed. One cannot evaluate

the sp iritual and cultural treasure that disappeared
irretrievab ty in the whirtpoot of communist devasta-
tion. Maytoe_, not a singte letter or a document would
have remained, gf it wasn’t for the noble heart of
an unknown benefaetor, who hid in a chest a
signiﬁcant part of the monastery archives and
in this way transported it to the National
Archives. .
And as if there was no end to those dark
and distressﬁ/it times for the Bigorski sanc-
tuary. Years went toy, stowty and impercep-
tibty, peopte came and teft, and yet, in
Bigorski the same SOVV‘OWfMt image:
old hatf—decaying walls, bro-
ken doors, empty rooms, pate
shadows of the forrner rich
Macedonian—Byzantine archi-
tecture. In spite of all that mis-
ery and devastation, atheistic
hands still stretched towards
the monastery; not the caring or
concerned ones, but rather predatory
and negligent, hands that destroyed
and ptundered whatever they could,
until the monastery was brought to the edge of
total ruin.
Not even then, the all too rnercifut Lord, being
patient to the very end, did he turn his face away
frorn His rnisgviided peopte. Hewas tiretessty seeking
for at least a singte divine spark, a bit of love, Just
a small plece of fertite soil, so that He could ptant
His noble seed. And ﬁnatty, His tong—tasting pa-
tience gave results in the hearts of some noble feo0-
pte among the communist authorities of that time,
frorn the vittage of Galichnik, who got inspired with

a desiré to save the hoty Bigorski monastery frorn the




terrible destiny of decaying". So ﬁna“y, the authori-

X 3
e

*;%b' ties turned their eyes on this g[orious centuries-old
ﬁghthouse of our Christian nation, and percehged, gf

nothing else, at least its cultural importance. Part-

[y renovated, the monastery became a cultural and

The ancient agﬁia@na (ﬁo@ water s}oring) below the Monastevy

historic monument, a museum of antiquities, more of
a tombstone, where the faith of a nation was buried>.
What an irony! The nation that has always been an
examp[e of the unconquered and insubordinate spir-
it, a sprit that was born from the fervent faith and im-
mense love for the homeland; inherited as a [egacy of

our ancestors who defended it with their blood from

4 In the year 1964, the State Institute for protection of cultural and historic
monuments conducted a photo—archiving of the state monastery was in. The
photographs show that Bigorski was on the edge of decay. Two decades later, in
1981 the Institute completed a partial restoration of the hospice “Upper Palace”.
The abovementioned photographic material was also used for the purpose of the
authentic restoration of the refewed hospice which was destroyed ina ﬁre in 2009.

51n1981, for the ﬁrst time, the Institute also carried out the Jprocess of fumigaﬁon
in the temp[e with a Jpurpose to protect the iconostasis and the other woodcarvings,
as well as the valuable icons. At that time, the post for guards was introduced in
the monastery which started ﬁmcﬁoning as a museum. It was retwrned under the
authority of the Macedonian Orthodox Church as late as in 1991, with the decision of
the Government of the Republic of Macedonia. During 1994, experts from the State
Institute for protection of cultural and historic monuments conducted a conservation
and restoration Jprocess of the wall ﬁ‘esco painting in the big refectory.
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the ravenous hands of foreigners, this proud nation
simp[y buried itse[fin the dying monasteries, exactly
the p[ace where it drew its [ife—giving power ﬁfom.

Still, that little renovation which was carried out dur-

ing this period was suﬁcient enough for the monas-

tery to survive somehow. That small material renew-
al, which ]oy the prayers of the ho[y Forerunner, took
p[ace in the seventies of the previous century was ac-
tuaﬂy a realization of God’s will to save this sanctuary
for some other time, which was to come; when the oil
[amps in the church would [ight up again and the
prayer as a sweet—sme“ing insence would rise up to-
wards the Lovd. While the fee’c of the wicked tramp led
the stones of Bigorski sanctuary sanct'gﬁed by prayer,
the ho[y Forerunner patiently waited for this time to

eome.
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¥ "Ana whosoever doth not \

BGOU" ﬁlS CrosSs, ana come aﬁer

me, cannot be my aiscijo(e"

(Luﬁe 14,27)

hey say that a s'mg[e swal-

low does not make the
spring. Maybe it doesn't
but it certainly announc-
es it. And what good news
would that be for the na-
L ture still bound in the
shackles of ice! The tender song of this bird announces

the nature that the imprisonment will ﬁna“y end and
that it will be liberated ﬁom the cold, wintry bonds of
death.]ust now, soon, sooner than you think, the genﬂe
breath of the wind will awaken nature ﬁom its S[eep,
springs will burst out and the [yfe-giving bounf@it[ flows
will run to dissolve its ﬁozen veins, a new [ifé’ﬁfiﬂ perk
up.

Sucha good news for the sp iri’cua“y dy'mg and forgotten
Bigovski sanctuary, was the arrival of the current Abbot,
Archimandprite Parthenius, ﬁ'om the Athonite monas-

tery of St. Gregory in 1995. Father Parthenius, as the

ﬁvs’c swallow, cut ’chrough the darkness with his mighty ,

spiritua[ wings, showing the path to his futwe winged
descendants, and announcing [ong awaited spivitua[
spring. Because till then, the monastery was like a land
in a snowy region, conﬁned in the ice cold bosoms of the
fuﬁle irreverence. Like a neglected vineyard that once
pvoduced young vine sprouts and yielded sweet ﬁ'ui’cs,
but the unscrwpu[ous and wicked people broke in, so
the vineyard fence was torn down, the young sprouts
cut by the atheistic ideo[ogy, the [yfe~giving fountain -
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devastated and the tower converted into a bandit cave.
And now the time has come for the spring Sun of God's
grace to shine again, the ice of l'tostility to melt down,
the land to be awakened, and to ﬂowfish with the loveli-
est, ﬁag.ran’c ﬂower of monr;lsﬁcism. That's exacﬂy what
this ﬁvst swallow of the new spring announced, togeth~
er with his ﬁrst fe[[ow—’orothev, the hierodeakon Hilar-
ion', and the ho[y monastery, be'mg awaken ﬁ'om the
winter s[eep, ﬂashed with a new sp[endor andjoxﬁ/tuy
welcomed its [ong—expected residents, oﬂéring them all
its hidden Spivitua[ beauties.

Fina“y ;1 resurrection after the heavy Go[gotha Cross of
communism. F'ma“y the time has come fov the Bap-
tist and Forerunner of the Lord, so now, rejoicing in
'mexpressi’o[e de[ight, he embraced fa’cherly the new
Spivitua[ oﬁspring, the new Sap[ings who immediate-
[y graﬁed themselves on the old spivitual roots of the
rich monastic tradition. And not on[y graﬁed, but also
blossomed V'Lght away and spread their ﬁagrant spring
scent, which as the sweet~sme“ing incense ﬁ“ing in the
’temple, spread all over the country, announcing to the
modern man the joy of salvation in Christ: “The true
spring day shone and all the creation is reborn, on the
devotional cognition of the life-giving Christ”.

The warm rays of the Io[azing Sun of the new spring
ﬂashed, disso[ving the ice in the human heart, which
agonized for years entang[ed in the net of disastrous

vices; ppisoned by the spirit of modern atheism and

1 Here we talk about the present Metropolitan of Bregalnica, his Exellency, Mr.
Hilarion.




sunk in despahf of mundane idleness. For so many

years this heart wandered, [onging for someone to show-

him the way, because there ave many ways but on[y one
of them is the true one that leads to eternal [ife.
1 am the Way, the Truth and the Life (John
14: 6) — said our mild Lord. However, in
the darkness of a miserable existence
without God, it is very hard to see that
way. Therefore our phi[anthropic God
has sent His gracefu[ spavk and enkin-
dled the monastic hearts, turning them
into a mighty ﬂame. New [igh’c appeaved
from the Bigorski sanctuary i[[uminaﬁng the

way, because the monk is like a [ighten candle, like a
go[den oil [amp that burns with the holy oil of the Di-
vine grace, and the whole world sees its [ight, even when

concealed in intransitive or inaccessible calves.

The Bigorski monastery, until recently spiritually dead,
once again became the true [ighthouse of fai’ch for our
misguided Macedonian nation, deceived by the delu-
sion of its iweligious leaders. 1t became a [ife—giv—
ing spring of inexhaustible grace spivituaﬂy
feed'mg the ones hungry fov God, a real
cornerstone of fai’ch and an authentic
examp[e of the Orthodox tradition.
The monastery became a shelter for the
penitents and a guarantee for the eter-
nal joy in the Kingdom of Heaven. And
that was not all. The new monks shone
forth as zealous teachers of Christ’s love, de-

vout prayers for our country, cons’can’c[y [ay'mg down

their lives for their countryman, wa[k'mg day and nigh’c

.along the path of Christ and carrying the cross for all
people.

T give my whole se_[j[ to You, Cfmst ‘My Lord
(Tonsure qf Fr. Partnenius on the eve of St Cﬁvistine, August 5,1 995)

Sacrea ‘Big orski ‘Monas’cery
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20 years rl@vivea Monasticism
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weaving on a loom, until, their little house, the
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wonderfut shape, as tf

dwetting ptace for the futwe offsprtng,is built on
some branch ofa tree, the same way, the monks,
those heaventy birds, devotedty involve themselves
in the Vebuitding of the hose of God. Prayer after
prayer, stone after stone, and so on, until the end
of the day. And the next day - all over again. n
every stone\they build in, they invest a part%f their
immense love for the wisest Primary Constructor.
And every wall they erect speaks about the un-
quenchabte yearning of their souls, yearning for
the other home, the Heaventy]erusatem - the true
homeland of us all. How tovety our heaventy home
must be, the K'mgdom of eternal joy? ]fonty fov a
moment we could “steal” a bit of its splendor and
ptant it here in these inaccessible mountains, so
that anyone who would come, could see at least
a Veﬂection of that Eden beauty and gtorify our
Heaventy Father? For this reason, they work tire-
tessty; do not spare their strength, and the Lord,
seeing their love and enthusiasm, sends His bless-
ing from above. That is why every corner, even the
tiniest th'mg, being q yietd of their hands, radiates

with an exceptional toeauty and grace. And the new

70

monasteries rise up, as 'Lfsome hidden oasis in the
middle of a desert, as spirituat Vesidencés of the
Heaventy Kingotom, as the rarest ﬂowers grown
on a ﬁttite rock. And the inﬁdets came, over and
over again destroying evevything, breathing with
malevolence against the One True God, but in vain
they strove to otestroy those ﬂowers; to ptuck them
out not to sprout again. Humble monks demon-
strate the greatest strength in their weakness, and
therefore the monasteries grew again, rising up
from their ashes, even move beautifut and spten—
did than before, Veﬂecting the eternal gtory of the
Creator of all beings.

Many secrets of that tough but gtovious past are
concealed in the Bigorski sanctuary. How many
feats it can testify for, how many tears and prayers
are invested in its stone yarots, how much labor
ﬁfom the weak ascetic, to which even the mere men-
tioning of the most sacred name of God, gave su-
perhuman strength. Generations and generations
of monks teft a piece of their souls in this monas-
tery. As an ineﬁaceabte mark of their strong un-
wavering faith. How could this be forgotten? How
could the new Bigorski monks disregarct the silent
whisper of their gtovious ancestors, their tegacy
written in every stone, in all those traces of the for—
mer majesty?

The silence of the Bigorski tempte spoke the loud-
est. Thgt once magniﬁcent k'mgdom of the ortho-
dox sptendor, crowned with its unique decoration

- the rich woodcarving as an artistic outhurst of
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the ski[[fu[ hand of the Mijaks, now suﬁbcated,
drowned in impurity and cobwebs. And the on[y
th'mg that remained from those masterpieces that
were decorating the church, was the almost fuﬂy
blackened miraculous icon of St.]ohn the Baptist,
the two cases for relics, one of which comp[ete[y
empty, and certa'm[y, the g[orious Bigorski icon-
ostasis, drowned in silence and darkness’. What a
sad sightfor the true God—[ov'mg souls! Asfor the
new monks, enkindled with immense love for the
sweetest Jesus — a sight unbearab[y pa'mfu[. Where
is all that magniﬁcence, all the richfmit of the la-
bor of all those who worked all their lives for the
g[ory of God, rwhere did it disappear?

The zeal of thine house hath eaten me up (John
2:17) - the heart sings and gives its best to restore
the lost dignity of this Bigorski treasury. At ﬁrst,
to restore the beauty of the miraculous icon of the
Baptist. Centuries had [eft traces on this icon. The
then shin'mg silver cover was now all in dirt and
[ayers of dust. The abbot’s di[igent hands, inspired
’oy all his love towards St. )ohn the Baptist, labor
hard to ]oring back its lost g[ow. And sudden[y
nothing is the same in the church. The silver coat-
ing shines brightly again, as well as the image of
the glorious Forerunner, as Lf sendimg its b[essing
for the Ioeginn'mg of this noble deed of renewal.
Then the lit up oil [amps shine, the souls of the
monks rejoice and sing, expressing their g_r;atitude
to the Heaven[y Bishop. Prayer ﬂows again in the
church; monks offer services for the salvation of
humanity. The Forerunner lies his ho[y hand down
and shelters the new ascetics like a mother, helping
them in every God—en[igh’cen deed. With every day
that goes on the church radiates more and more.
Magniﬁcent candlesticks, new oil [amps, wonder-
ful icons and icon stands, sh'my chandeliers, wor-
thy adornments for the new spiritua[ kingdom, in
which the King of the Kings begum to reign again.
Like a heavenly tabernacle in which everything g[it—

1 We have no records regarding whose relics were placed in the empty case in the
[eft part of the church, as for the case on the right side, the relics of St.Harlambos,
St. Nikita were stolen ﬁom it, as well as the partic[e of the Ho[y Cross. Much later, by
God’s providence, thanks to Fr. Porphirios, then a hieromonk ﬁom the Simonopetra
monastery form Athos, and now an Abbot of the monastery St. John the Baptist
in Veria, the brotherhood ﬁom Bigovski was honored again with the relics of St.
Haralambos. During the Jprocess of restoration of the case with the relics, it was
discovered that a ]oigger part of the Cross was actua“y preserved in the interior of
the silver filigree cross, located in the middle of the case.

V2

ters with new grace testifymg to any pi[grim about
the roya[ dignity of the One to the one for whom it
is intended. Moreover, the pi[grims touched by its
shinn'mg beauty, can sense the perfect beauty of
the Creator.

Now that the church was worthily decorated, the
time has come for a comp[ete restoration. It was a

heavy Cross fO]" the weak shou[ders to ’oear. P[en—

rty of work to do, where to start from? Years that

passed nibbled and nibbled, [eav'mg everywhere
their visible marks. But on[y Lf they could at least
repair the home a little bit, Just to have a p[ace to
[ay the head. To have a quiet shelter where in the
late hours, while the world is as[eep, one could
pour out his heart in prayers towards the Lord. So
the monastic hands di[igently work, while the [ips
g[orify the Good Provider, because in their hearts
monks know that the Lord would never abandon
them in their tribulations, ]Ol.it rather hasten to
help and fortify them with His heaven[y grace,
grantin'g them divine strength. Everything is much
easier with God’s grace. The soul gets prayerﬁt“y
recovered, the body strengthens and the monks,
with a new zeal, tire[ess[y carry the mortar, do the
whiten'mg, set new ﬂooring, change roofs, repair
the walls... Slowly, little by little, the monastery
changes in front of the monastic eyes. The basic
conditions for [ife have a[ready been provided:’.
As well as the new monastic cells for the future
spiritua[ offspring, because the third monk is al-
Veady here, and the fourth, the ﬁfth... There is
the new Ioig kitchen, the renewed refectories, the
guest premises and the monastic meeting rooms.
So much done and all of itfor the g[ory ofGod and
in the service of our neighbor. As ifa real mother,
the monastery opens wide[y its embrace and tells
the pilgrims: “Come my children and rejoice in the
Lord! Come and restfrom the world[y worries. Lay
your heavy burden here, so that you could ﬂy like
free birds, winged by the new grace”.

2 Arriving in the Bigorski sanctuary in 1995, the new brotherhood faced a
seriously difficult condition. Almost none of the premises were suitable for living.
The electric current (in the Upper Palace) and the central heaﬁng (in the Lower
Palace) was installed the same year, at the same time when the repairing and the
equipping of the monastic cells was ﬁnished. The representative premises also
required asserious intervention. The guest chambers and the Great Synodicon
room were comp[ete[y renewed by the end of 1998. One of the major interventions
was the chang'mg of the roof construction of the Upper Palace, pe}iﬁ)rmed during
1999, which [/Le[ped to protect the wall paintings in the big Vefectory and created
conditions for the normal functioning of the refectory.
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And goes on exhibiting its new guest rooms that
monastic love has preparedfov all those who were
brought here, 'mspired by the yearning for God.
With every day their number increases. Like bees
attracted on the sweet scent of the blossomed gar-
den ofBigorski, they come tofeed sp iritua“y ofthe
sweet honeydew of morals that emanates from the
monastic [ips. The divine love, as ifa hea[ing bal-
sam, comes down on their wounded and hardened
hearts, instant[y me[ting away the chains of ego-
ism, giving them rebirth through the fire of grace.
Thus, the monastic fami[y grows, more and more
pilgrims come, united ]oy their [ovefor God.

Now the time has come to consecrate the desecrated
Ho[y Table and the ’cemp[e. For that purpose, new
frescoes were painted on the altar walls giving a
diﬁ%rent sp[endor to the sanctuary that was happi—
[}_/ awaiting the ho[y ritual. What love was exhibited
in order to welcome properly the holy hierarchs on
the 17-th of October 1998, how cordially it opened
its doors expecting the b[ess'mg that was to come.

The [ong awaited ﬁnaﬂy came. The wounds from

the communist regime healed and God’s b[ess'mg,
as a sweet—sme“'mg balm, generous[y pomfed out
through the hands of His servants, wiping oﬁ the
past condemnation. A tm[y worthy tribute to the
g[orious monastic predecessors. And even greater
Joy, when the new descendants, with immense re-

spect and honor took out the relics, which the Prov-

_idence ﬁna“y revealed to them, on the ﬁrst Friday

evening after the re-consecration, in the eve of the
day when the Ho[y Church prays for the deceased
souls®. How profound and inextricable is the link
between [ife and death, the past and the present!
Nobody knows that better than the monks. “We
were like you and you will come to us. Despise us

not in our death. Leave us not to oblivion!” This

3 By God's Providence, the search for the velics of the deceased monks that
remained in the monastery, took a [ong time and ﬁnaﬂy gave results after the re-
consecration of the church, on 23-th October, 1998. The Providence intended this
to happen exactly on the eve of Saturday, the day when the monks always perform
the service fov the souls of the deceased. The relics were found at a great depth n
the monastic ossuary, cawfu[[y taken out and p[aced in the renewed ossuary, were
the relics are at Ppresent. Later, in 2013, a part of the relics was found in the South-
western corner of the church. Those are the relics of the Abbots aswell as bones from
the other graves that were found in the church dwing the archeologica[ excavations
and researches in the 80's. These relics were buried in the abovementioned p[ace
in the church. Now they too are placed in the same ossuary. Evevy Satwday, the
Memorial Service (Parastasis) is chanted for the souls of the formerly reposed
monks.

‘Tﬁe monastery ossuary
74




mysterious testament of the Veposed ascetic g[im—

mers in the souls ofeach new monk, inspiring him-

with an immense respect towards his holy pre-
decessors, awaken'mg the prayer of the heart. So
every Satwday, in the monastic ossuary prayers
are oﬁeredfor the deceased. The new brothers re-
member the Veposed with deep aﬁection.

It is such a great b[essingfor the monastery! How
many monks which have once lived here, conse-
crating themselves with their devout [ife, are now
intercessors before Godfor the new brotherhood?
What an army of prayers! What grace! By their
prayers, the B'Lgovski sanctuary g[ittevs even more
and continues to prosper in spiritua[ity. In the
meantime the new brothers work di[igen’dy, trans-
forming every inch of the land into a ﬂowery gar-

den. Orchards appeart, new roads are being made’

4 The monastic orchard, located near the monastery, where the St. Seraphim
skete is at present, was made in the period of 1099-2000. The vicarious brothers
with great commitment made sure that this desolated and arid place would convert
into a beautifm[ garden with a variety of ﬁmit trees, a spacious apiary and a small
animal farm.

5 The road between the monastic lower and upper gatewas aspha[ted in1 991for
the first time. The first intervention on the road was made by the brotherhood in
1998, when it was expanded and a new supporting wall was built togetherwith the

The renewed (Refectovy [;)e_fore the ﬁre

K

and walls rise up like mighty fortifications. Every
corner is being ennobled and everyth'mg blossoms
in beauty. And each monastic room is like a [iv'mg
moral about God, an open bookﬁfom where the vis-
itors learn the most important phi[osophy in the
wor!d. The new icon ga“ery, as a secret treasury,
opens befove the curious eyes, Vevea[ing its valua-
ble old icons, woodcarv'mgs, precious old ecclesias-
tical ob_jects, rare tracesfrom the rich his’corys. The
guest chamber, enriched with numerous portraits,

whispevs about some ancient times”, As ifthe old

fovmtain at the lower gate. There was another intervention on the other supporting
wall, bellow the monastery, when it has been given the present appearance. In 2006,
due to the transportation needs duringf the construction of Easter Palace, a new
road was opened in the forest zone, stretch'mg ﬁom the parking lot to the present
monastic tower.

6 In 2002, the so-called fema[e Vefectovy was made over into an icon ga“ery fov
the restored old icons and ecclesiastical objects treasured in the monastery.

7 The so-called Selechka or guest chamber that was used for the reception of
guests, in 2005 was enriched with the portraits of the most signﬁcant Abbots in the
histovy of the Bigovski monastery, as well as Qf certain church hierarchs connected
with the monastery. There were the portraits of the abbots: Arsenius, Joachim,
Hilarion, Theodosius, Hacg 'L—Seraphim, Spyridon, Parthenius, the well-known
activists ﬁfom the Revival Period like Archimandrite Anatolius, Bishop Parthenius
of Zograf; Metropolitans Cosmas of Prechista and Nicodemus of Tiberiopolis. Those
portraits were the work of the great artist Stavre Dimitrov-Stadim. The portraits
that at present decorate the walls of the Selechka chamber are made [oy the artist
Goce Traj kovski.

Sacred ‘Big orski ‘Monastery
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Part of the ﬁescojoainﬁng in the great (Reﬁectovy




Abbots watch us carefu“y from these masterfuﬂy

pain’ced portraits, trying to convey to us their_joy-

because they see their sanctuary once again re-
stored in all its g[ory. The ’oig Vefectory also dis-
p[ays its embellished image. Seems like the grace-

fu[ power of the monastic God—[ov'mg soul has [eﬁ

its stamp on evevyth'mg.

Still, the zeal of the heart enkind[ed by the Divine
ﬁre could not cease. There was so much to be done.
The hardworking monks labored again. A new
foun’ca'm and a gate appeared on the restored road.
The monastic gavden was also we“—groomed. The
remaining yards were arranged as well. The spring

with hea['mg water, “Lgfe—Givingfountain” the walls

Sacred ‘Big orski ‘Monastery
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of which decayed frorn hurnidity, was now hrought
to tife. The hrotherty care of the Bigorshi fathers
teft its trace even there. The road was cleansed, the
water tapped and the ancient revived hoty spring
ﬂashed like a peart in the midst ofdense greeneryg.
But God, the Provider, had atready prepared a
new and majestic duty for the eager heart of the
Bigorshi Elder. His heart hurning with the wish to
announce everywhere the gtory of God, accepted
the hoty mission: to revive the almost desolated
metochion ofBigorshi, dedicated to the Hoty Great
Martyr St. George the Victorious in the vittage of
Rajchica. A mission just as diﬁicutt as it was gto—
rious. Because in the midst of the whirlwind of
the war in 2001, he was supposed to build a mon-
astery frorn the foundation, as it has never been
done hefore in the recent history of our country.
t-_te was to erect a magnificent monastic hospice, to
enkindle a new spirituat sparhte in them, so that
once again hyrnns could be heard dedicated to
God. That meant to sirnpty forget about yoursetf,
to invest everything of your own. The ptace where
once the forrner hospice had been, was now turned
into ruin. Onty a few desolated walls remained. 1t
seemed as if the ruins themselves were grieving
awaiting for the mercy from the Att—cornpassion—
ate God. And when the Divine grace encounters the
strong and adamant faith, then miracles happen.
And was it not a miracle that this rneto_chion of
Bigorshi o) quichty rose again, heing re—ioornfrorn
its ruins? As if it grew overnight, got resurrected
as a result ofthefaith and hope ofa heart iourning
with love for all mankind. Who says miracles do
not happen today? There are no miracles for those
who don’t believe and do not seek God. However,
for those who with strong faith have given them-
selves cornptetety to God, the way monks do, mira-
cles happen every day. Therefore the abbot’s heart
ptaced all his hope in the hands ofthe Most Merci-
fut Creator, hnowing that nothing is irnpossihte for
the Lord, and God Hirnsetfheard andfutﬁtted this
great wish. He entightened his mind, opened the
hearts of certain noble representatives of the Gov-

ernment and managers of some ioigger companies

8 The above mentioned interventions of the hoty spring, the aghiazrna
dedicated to the Hoty Mother, in honor of her miraculous icon known as “the L&ef
giving Spring”, were finished in 2001.

and with their support, on the old foundations a
new monastic hospice was built in 2001, like some
snow-white heauty in the midst of the picturesque
tandscape ofthe region near the Debar Lake®. The

9 The restoration of the metochion dedicated to the Holy Great Martyr St.
George the Victorious in Rajchica, hegun with the consecrating cf the foundations
for the new hospice on the Feast of the Exattation_ of the Holy Cross, on 27
September 1999, on the very day when the church of St. George was consecrated in
1835. The foundations for the new monastic hospice with two floors covering an area
of 1200m?2, were set on the old basis, but with an architecture comptetety inspired

" toy the creative spirit of Fr. Parthenios and his sense for construction. In avery short

time, a period of 2 years, the newty restored convent for nums, so-called “The White
Palace of St. George”, was consecrated and opened on 4 June 2001 (the second day
of Pentecost); during the whirlwind of war, hecorning 1 forerunner for the revival
of Orthodoxy in these regions. The first nuns of the monastery were tonsured on
the Feast of St. George. The same year the relics of St. George arrived, signiﬁ/ing his
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20 years rl@yivea Monasticism

new monastic sisterhood fovind their home here;
as young fernate co-ascetics of the Bigorski broth-
erhood, whojvist like the prudent brides of Christ,
teft everything behind, in order to win the One, and
true Bridegroom of their souls (O Nymphios). St
George the Victorious accepted these virgin souls
under his prayerﬁit protection, and was granted
ioy God iotessingfrorn the heaven, which made this
monastery shine with grace. So the monastic sis-
terhood, instructed ioy its wise Elder, t)egan to oﬁCer
fruits of repentance, progressing in the virtue of
obedience.

Still, the tourning eagerness knew no limits. That
inexpressibte’tove for God the Beneﬁcent and His
Att-rnerciﬁit Hoty Mother, iourning unceasingty
within the heart, gave it no peace. The tegacy of
ancientfathers was still there, ototiging the Abbot.
The mission had to toeﬁitﬁtted and the work com-
ptetety ﬁnished. Because the rooms were few, and
with every day — more and more pitgrirns came.
Young and old, rich and poor, peopte with diﬁferent
professions and from diﬁferent strata of the society,
they all resorted to the monastery, seeking com-
fort, an answer to their dilemmas and spirituat ad-
vice frorn the experienced and caring Elder. They
needed his wise words to heal tneir-sinﬂit wounds,
his prayer to recover the weak souls, his love to en-
courage and console them, his care to warm their
hearts. Where could one find enovigh space: for all
of them? The monastery was atready too small for
them all. So the heart ofthe Elder once again oﬁers
prayers towards God and his gaze encompasses
the guest todgings.Just an ordinary, inappropri-
ate touitding, with no basic conditions for tife. In
spite ofthe rnighty, thick old walls which remained

from the forrner ioviitding, the bottom levels were of :

no use at all®. What a sptendid hospice was there!
One could onty try to imagine that magniﬁcent
bviitding which disappeared in fire in 1912. Every
chamber was unique in its carved elements and

ricnty decorating ceitings. As if some rare tity in

actual coming with a powerfut sweet ﬁ'agrance and rnyrrh streaming which has
never stopped up the present.

10 On the very ptace of the former beautfut guest todgings, that was consumed
na ﬁre accident in 1912, dviring the period ﬁ'orn 1925 t0 1939, a new, very simp le and
inappropriate buitding was constructed, and that made ﬁ/inctionat onty the upper

flat, but this poor building was far from the authentic look of the above-mentioned
buitding.

the meadow, embellished with unusual and vivid
colors. The external architecture of the hospice was
a strong reﬂection of the Slavic-Macedonian artis-
tic soul". And now, instead of the forrner patace,
unique t)y its beauty, this insigniﬁcant buitding.
And even that one — too small for everyioody. The
brothers had to build again. '

Thus, the respect for the work of the ancient fa—

tnersﬂasned inﬁitt sptendor in 2004. The abbot of
Bigorski was buitding togetner with the brothers,
incorporating all his love for the Byzantine spten—
dor and paying in that way a tribute to the ancient
constructors. Because he knows wettjust how noble
souls they had and with how much love and faith
tney constructed that gorgeous hospice! Tney had
strongfaith that their work would not ioeforgotten
and that when tney depart frorn the tiving, some-
one else would continue and perfect their work,
gtorifying God in that way. So ‘now, it was the turn
of the Bigorski monks, their sp iritual descendants,
to take over this diﬁicutt task. With warm love and
monastic care, they invested themselves in this
hoty deed, supported by some generous ioenefac—
tors and soon afterwards as if suddenty the old

1 The only photo documentation of the hospice that is available to us is the
photograph of G. Trajchev from Sophia located in his personal photo album of
the Bigorski monastery photograptied in 1912. On the photograph one can notice
the specﬁc.Mijak architecture of the hospice. As for the interior, according to the
testimony of the L. Miletich the inner decoration of the chambers of the hospice did
not tag behind the toeauty of the external appearance. On the contrary, the interior
design featured a speciat artistic artistry of the ceiting and the doors that diﬁrered in
every chamber. (L. Miletich, * Historical and artistic monuments in the monastery
St. John - Bigorski (Debar)”, a journal of the Bulgarian Academy of Science and
Arts, book XV, Sopnia, 1918, 5).
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20 years rl@fn}ea Monasticism

ye“owish photograph, the on[y remaining trace of
theformer hospice, was brought to [ife before their
eyes”. Now displaying a hospice even more luxuri-
ous than before, enriched by the ﬂat of the Abbot
with the grand ’oishop’s and abbot’s chambers, as
well as rooms for priests awanged in a traditional
sty[e, magniﬁcent balconies and the most spivitua[
p[ace ofthem all - the chape[ dedicated to the Ho[y
Annunciation, in which the monks incarnated all
their tender love towards the Most Pure Theotokos.
In avery short time, less than two years, on 28 May
2006, the Bigovski sanctuary once again gatheved
inside it the hierarchs of’che Ho[y Hierarchical Syn-
od, so that they could consecrate the new hospice.
What a majestic grandeur that was! The ’oeautifu[
’oyzantine chanting of the choir ﬁfom the Theo[og—

ical Sem'mary caressed the souls of the numerous

12 Greatest graﬁtutde for the restoration of this hospice Bigorski brotherhood
owes to Mr. Tviphon Kostovski, whose name is written on the donor’s inscription
above the entrance of the chapel dedicated to The Annunciation.

guests, e[evating them to _the heavens, while their
melodies echoed through the yavds. As ifthe whole
monastery was chan’c'mg and rejoicing with an
unutterable Jjoy. Still, the happiest of all were the
ancient monks and benefactors, having observed
frqm the heaven and blessed who[eheavted[y the
g[ory ofBigorski resurrected 'mfu“ sp[endov.

Thus, day by day, year on year, the Bigorski Palace
shone brighter and brightev, ['Lghtened by the rays
of the warm monastic love. Above the entrance of
the monastery a magniﬁcen’[ dome - a baldachin
rose up, built in the spirit ofthe rich Athonite tra-
dition, in remembrance of the same architectural
ornament dating ﬁfom the period of the Revival,

which once decovated the main monastic foun—

_stains, On the baldachin, there is an inscription:

13 Originally, the baldachin, ordered by Abbot Michael, was situated at the
upper fountains under the church and it was a work of the monk - constructor
Neophyte‘ The bui[ding of the present such construction at the main monastic
gate, was comp[eted n Apvi[ 2007. On the baldachin, in go[den letters (of 22 karat
genutine gold leaves) is engraved:”Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord”.
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“Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord”-
in this manner, the monastery, this ancient beacon
of Orthodoxy, welcomes everyone with pure faith
and honest wish in heart, offeving with a Christian
hospita[ity its abundant spivitua[feast.

Even the monastery orchard obtained its ennobled
appearance. Here the restless heart of the Elder,
enkindled by the zea[for God, testiﬁed his love to-
wards the Ho[y Elder of Sarov Serap him. This unfov—
gettab[e ho[y Elder, being endowed with unearth[y
love, accepted everyone in his praye@cu[ embrace,
’['u’e[ess[y conso['mg, hea[ing and giving them a new
birth in Christ. He addressed them all with the
words - My joy! So here, the B'Lgovski E[derfound
himse[f in that same [ov'mg care for the neighbov,
fo“owing this bright examp[e ofthe g[orious Elder

Under the baldachin, on both sides of the main gate, ave set the icons of the Mother
of God and of St. John the Baptist. The golden cross on the baldachin is a present
ﬁ'om the Russian businessperson Anatoly Murashko ﬁ'om Moscow.

A i

of Sarov, the g[orious champion ofTheotokos. The
abbot asked for the prayerfu[ intercession of the
Ho[y Elder and in 2008, in the amazingly beautifu[
foves’c idy“ at the orchavd,foundations were [aidfov
a Russian s’cyle church, dedicated to St. Seraphim
of Sarov. There, in the midst of the dense greenery,

the monastic love built a beaut@fu[ wooden Russian

_ediﬁce, a small picturesque temp[e, proud[y rising

up towards the heaven[y heights, proud[y disp[ay—
ing its go[den cupo[a with a sh'm'mg cross and thus
’cestifying the invincible strength of Orthodoxy.
Around the small temp[e a small wooden monastic
dwe“'mg is to be built, designed in the spirit of’che
humble hermitage ofSt. Sevaphim. In that tranqui[
pavadise, the Mevc@fu[ God has pvepared a small
hesychastic cornerfov all those who hopefuﬂy di-
rect their eyes towards the Wonderworker of Sarov,

ask'mg him to intercede in theiv havdships. And

Litany with the ‘Ho(y rl@fws and the icon cU( St. Sevogof;tim of Sarov
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Christ is Risen, my joy!
(St. Seraphim of Sarov)

o A ww Qa1

The ancient appearance of the Russian sty (e church dedicated to St. Semjoflim of Sarov
in the Skete of the same name
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the b[ess'mg of the Sarov Elder powfed out in the
form of a ho[y water - Aghiazma, which appeaved
from the ground ]oy the prayers of the Venerable
one. However, the Ho[y Bigorski Synodiafe[t to the
most his gracefu[ visit prayeﬁh[ patronage on 28
Ju[y 2008, when to thejoy and merriment of the
brothers and the faithfu[, a pavtic[e of his relics
arrived at the monastery™.

Now when the monastery resurrected 'mfu“ beau-
ty and sp[endor, the time came for the spacious

monastic yards to obtain their outstanding deco-

14 The velics of St. Sevaphim of Sarov arrived at the monastery as a gift from the
Very Rev. Abbot, Archimandrite John Magramm of the Skete of the Resurrection of
Christ in Minneapo[is, Minnesota, Russian Orthodox Church in the USA, through
the devout believer Dragica Veljanovska from Skopje.

ration. The hand ofthe Creator rose up again and in_front ofthefu“y restored guest [odg'mgs, which com-
p[e’ce[y preserved the old monastic, S[avic—Byzantine spirit, He p[anted one more extraordinari[y beautifu[
o_]oject. A lavish Phiale - a ’oaptistery for b[essing water, embellished the monastic yavds. The beautiﬁt[
cupo[aﬂashed bright[y with its pic‘cwesquefresco paintings. And as ifthis rich décérﬁom the Athonite
architecture has a[ways been here, as ifit has been decovat'mgfor centuries the Ho[y Bigovski Synodia.

In this archaic traditional ambience, which testiﬁes to all the visitors the g[ory of God, the heart of the
pilgrim cannot but_jo'm this constant doxo[ogy, so it Vesounds_joyfuuyfu[ﬁ[[ed withﬂuttering [ovefor the
Creator. Thatjoyfu[ Vesounding seems to merge with the sound of the new church bells, which instead of
thefew old bells, adorned the old bell tower and announced the good news. How these new bells adorned
the Bigorskifortress with their g[immeving beauty and harmonic sweet sound! The bells Iorought here a
small partﬁfom the Orthodox Russia, because they awivedﬁfom the distant Voronezh, in 2009, Vight be-
fore the monastery Feast Day, greeting the Forerunner with their festive sound®. What a fest was that day

15In the year 2009, the head manager of the representative oﬁice of the Russian company for petm[eum and oil derivates “Lukoil” in Skopje, Mr. Andrew Kuku, donated
13 bells, cast in the_Russian city Voronezh, of which 11 were p[aced inside the monastic bell tower, and one in each of the two chape[s, of The Annunciation and of St. Hierarch

Nicholas the Wonderworker.

The B(ess'mg of the new bells (Sejotemﬁer 11, 2009)




for the soul! While the vmearth[y melodies resounded, the mind contemp[ated into that ancient period of
the Revival, whenfor theﬁvst time dur'mg the centuries [ong Ottoman s[avery on the territory of‘che pres-
ent Repub[ic ofMacedonia, with the persona[ permission of the sultan, the bells were rung in the Bigorski
monastery, as Lf pvedic’c'mg the todays actual grandewf.

Years passed by, the brotherhood increased in number, the shrine got surrounded ]oyfascinating hosp ices,
emphasiz'mg even more the beauty of the Bigorski temp[e: There was Just one more th'mg to be done so
that the mosaic could beﬁnished, so that the monastery could sh'mefovth with its true image. One more
hospice on the eastern side! What a magniﬁcent and lavish pa[ace the monastery would become then!

And how many peop[e, constanﬂy yearning to come here fov spiritua[ recuperation, would ﬁnd p[ace

The Eastern Palace

=
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The t;uitding of the Eastern Palace (2010)

in its numerous chambers! So the heart of the Abbot
burns again with desire, and the Hoiy Spirit weaves
His threads of Divine inspiration and suddenty in the
mind an image is created ofa wonderﬁ/it buiiding with
antique balconies, a nign tower, afacade - ricniy dec-
orated with ancient wooden ornaments in the spirit of
the old Bigorski tradition, and with a cnapei dedicated
to St. Nicholas, The Wonderworker of Myra in Lycia. A
new hospice - “The Eastern Palace”. As a gold- plated
stone built into the Bigorski mosaic, where the Byzan-
tine architecture presented itsfuii sptendor. A new task
for the monastic brotherhood. And not an easy one.
The nign mountain has pressed the monastery within
its stony embrace, without any intention of reieasing
it. One should break throvign a new road, remove the
tougn stony hands of ‘the Bistra Mountain and then
build again. There should be a new strong rampart to
hold the neavy mountain ciiffs. And new strong founda—
tions as well, like mignty and tougn roots, from where
the new nosp ice is to emerge. Above all, there should be
strongfaitn that the Aimignty God will look merci utty
upon His servants. Accompanied by the prayer, a sin-
cerel prayer of the heart, a prayer towards the Hoiy pa-
tron and Baptist of our Lord. But the wise Abbot does
not hide his hope. In his tnougnts, he atready sees this
magniﬁcent construction andjoyfutty praises God. His
monastic heart is aware that he has ptaced everyttiing
of his own into the hands ofGod, the onty One he hopes
for and expects assistancefrom.

So once again, t)y the mercy oftne Most Kind God, good—
hearted benefactors came to heip. With their generosity,
in 2007, the supporting wall wasfinattyfinisned and in
2009, the construction oftne nospice initialized. Then,
The Wisest Provider, wisning to test and strengttien the
faitn oftne monastic heart, on 30 Septernioer 2009, per-
mitted the ﬁery ordeal in which after oniy afew hours
the Upper Palace disappeared in ﬁarnes; thus the an-
cient monastic home, that with its unique architecture
gave a unique feature to the Bigorski sanctuary, was
tragicaity destroyed. This temptation united every-
t)ody, those close to the rnonastery and the distant ones

equaity, not just the piigrirns andfriends and all those

16 The idea about the construction of Eastern Palace, Archimandrite Partenius
“‘envisioned” in the background of the portrait of the Abbot Arsenius, in the big Refectory.
This was preceded with a breaking through of an accessible road to the place of construction
of the retaining wall. Finaiiy, on the Feast Day of the Nativity of St.]ohn the Baptist, in 2009,
the cornerstone for the foundations of the East Palace was ptaced. The hospice was ﬁnaiiy
cornpteted in Septernt)er 2010, aﬁer which the brothers moved into the new cells.
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to whom B'Lgorski became their second home, but also the ones who have never visited the monastery.
However this tragedy aﬂected the most those who have found here consolation in their hardsnips, all who
have fe[t the love of the monastic heart. Because when you give your heart to someone, when you accept
someone in your heart, that person becomes a part of your [ife, in good and evil. This temptation proved
that all the monastic love that had been given was not in vain, but ratherfe“ on afertile soil and yie[ded
sweet spiritual fmits in the hearts of peop[e. Many of them Veformed spirima“y, changed touched ]oy the
tragedy of that nignt. The ﬁery ordeal, beside the faithfuL somehow inspired even the undetermined in
faith, to become unse[ﬁsh, to be eager to nelp and even to say a prayer. Because of that united love, in a
very short period of’cime, as soon as in 2010, the magniﬁcent new nospice Eastern Palace appeaved, a joint
accomplishment of monks and peop[e. An act which our nation can be proud oﬁ because God made this
nation worthy to bui[dfor the g[ory of our Lord, as our predecessgrs in past did, and acquire in this way
the Divine Io[essing. B'Lgorski received its third tabernacle, were the monastic synaxis, simi[arly to the dis-
ciples on Mount Tabor, en[ignten on the grace of Christ, gratefuﬂy exclaims: Lord, it is good for to be here!
(Matthew 17:4) How could someone notfee[ well in the new tranqui[ small cells, in the embellished and
cozy balconies, the cnape[ of St. Nicholas, with 'Ltsfrescoes transcending us to the world ofAnge[s and Ho[y
Saints! Here the ’o[essing from this great Wonderworker of Myra in Lycia came togetner with his relics, on

the 1 August, 2012, as a gift ]oy the Abbes Petronia oftne Robaia monastery in Romania.

‘Frescoes ﬁ'om the cﬁcgoe(of S ‘N'Lcno(as the Wonderworker
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20,Yedrs rl@yh}ea Monasticism

The third tabernacle became the vessel ofwisdom
and know[edge, p[aced on the lavish shelves in the
div'me[y embellished two-storey [ibrary of Bigor-
ski. Here, in this separate world of patristic texts
and testimonies of human experience, the reader
can easi[y fovget the present, fascinated by the
ﬁfesh breath of centuries streaming through. Be-
cause here, amidst the heavy carved shelves and
ornamental pi“ars, amidst all those warm, nos-
talgic reminders of past and g[orious times - the
extraovdinary and marvelous cei[ings, the p[ayfu[
woodenﬂoor mosaics, on cou[dﬁnd the words of
our sphfi’[ua[ and divine[y wise teachers, educators
and revivalists. 1t is not on chance that
the images of the ho[y Equa[ to the
Apost[es Cyri[ and Methodius,
Clement and Nahum, the
fouv pi”ars of the genem[
Slavic Orthodoxy and

En[ightenment are

pvesen’ced here. They are our most holy fathevs and
ancestors, warm supp[ican’c for the entire Slav-
ic nation. As for the cei['mg, the meek and mild
image of Christ, painted amidst the set of cei[ing
carvings, with His strict but meek look, vigi[anﬂy
watches from above upon the lovers of the written
word,father[y Io[ess'mg and en[ightening them.

In order not to get tota“y lost in this timeless
whir[ing, the immense clock ofthe monastic tower,
with its harmonious sound constant[y reminds us
that time ﬂows inexorab [y, and with every hour we

get closer to the moment when we would stand be-

fore the throne of our
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20 years rl@yi\/ea Monasticism

Creator, to give an account for all our actions. This
clock is the Bigorski reminder _for constant repent-
ance. Maybe that is why every singie oiay at noon
one can hear exactiy the troparion of the Forerun-
ner, rerninding everybody of his eternal call: Re-
pent, for the kingdom of heaven is at hand! What
a strong stimulus can this be for the tireless icon
painters, working Just one ﬂoor above the tower
clock, in that marvelous tower, high up as if some
heaveniy guaroihouse. The tunes of the clock in-
spire them over and over again to live in constant
repentance, while transferring on the wood the im-
ages of The Savior, His Most Hoiy Mother and of
all those who Ihave given the iorightestfruits oftnis
precious Evangeiic virtue and eventuaiiy have de-
parted to the oiweiiings of heaveniy beatitude.

Thus, imbued ioy repentance, the monastic iife
passes by in constantfeatsfor the sake ofChrist. I

was so in the past. It is the same now. This monas-

ticfea’c seems to have connected them all in an un-

breakable chain, wrought ioy many rings. Each new
monk is like a new ring of the chain. Feeding of
the rich spirituai past, nourishing hirnseifwith the
fruits of his monastic ancestors, but at the same
time coii_ecting _food for his ﬁ/iture descendants.
Forever bound with the past and yet openedfor the
futu_ire as well. Fuiﬁiiing the iegac-y of‘cne past Ab-
bots and Elders, he yieiois fruit as his own iegacy
for the ﬁiture oﬁspring. The Bigorski Synodia con-
tinued with great zeal this ancient monastic tradi-
tion. The new Abbot connected hirnseif as a ring
in the iong monastic chain, respectﬁ/iiiyfui iiiing
the iegacy of the gioriovis Abbots and ioenefactors
of Bigorski. And not just that. This rich spirituai
fruit that matured in the embraces of the giorious
Prophet in the restored Bigorski sanctuary, seems
to speak to thefuture monks, conveying them as a
testimony the love for the ciriur_ch spienoior and the

carefor the lost souls.
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20 years rl{eytvea Monasticism

onks have noth'mg of
their own here on the
Earth. Even he doesn’t
hetong to himsetf. He
toetongs to God com-
ptetety. From the very
moment, when tytng
down with hands
spread in a shape of a cross, he has placed himself

in God’s hands, he can no tonger consider anything
to be his own — not his home, neither relatives, nor
frierwts, not even his ttfe. Everything He expects and
everything he hopes for is onty from God -Htmsetf
And with the same gratttude and love he_ “accepts
from Him, the Beloved One, all thejoys and sorrows
of the monastic ttfe. As an obedient solder, devot-
ed to his commander, the monk has risen his eyes
towards the King of Heavens, carried toy the strong
fatth that everyth'mg happentng to him oturtng his
monastic feat, whether gooot or bad, victories or fatts,
strengthens him in the sptrttutat battle, and is use-
fut for the salvation of his soul. He considers all the
passions as “temporary and 'msigntﬁcant distress”
which tor'mgs him eternal ttfe. And the Omniscient
Creator makes sure that no earthbound aﬁectton
should distance his devoted servant from His eternal
love. And with this paternat love He educates him,
tempering him through temptations and pains, so
that his soul, tested through the ﬁre of temporary

trials and passions, could present itsetf as much

126

more precious than of gotot that pertsheth.‘.., mtght
be fovmot unto praise and honour and gtory at the
appearing of Jesus Christ (1 Peter 1, 7).

These worwterfut words of the Hoty Apostte Peter,
addressed to the fatthfut in his Apostottc Eptstte,
have been proven true to the ﬁ/ttt extent in the ttfe
of the Btgorsht Synodta, when our Lord decided to
test with material ﬁre the strength of their fatth, n
order to make them participants in His Holiness.
Because suﬁertng is not uncommon for the monk,
it makes him an emulator and cohabitant of God.
By suﬁering, he personatty becomes a witness of the
sptrttuat hnowteotge of the Hoty Fathers, and learns
that “when the heart is in pain and sorrow, it sheds
springs of sptrttuat waters” — as mentioned in the
Philokalia — those salvational springs which ﬂow to-
wards the eternal ttfe of the Spirit. Thus the monk
learns that ]oy “giving blood, he receives the Spir-
it”. Because the Heavenly Kingdom is given not to
those who caretessty and in leisure sperwt this tem-
porary ttfe, but rather to those who earn the eternity
through many sorrows and pains.

And it seemed like an orottnary Septemher day.]ust as
the monks of Btgorsht raised the Cross of our Lord on
the Day of the Hoty Cross with great gtory and victo-
rious joy, and atreaoty comforted toy the strength and
hope emerging from iy greeted with prayer and mo-
nastic zeal the hoty otay of the three Martyrs Saints —
the mother with the name of wisdom, St. Sophta, and
the three daughters carrying the names of the three




toiggest Christian virtues: Faith, Hope and Love. 1t

seems like that ntgnt exhibited all three of them in-

the greatest glory, incarnated in the monastic heart.
It wasn't easy to watch the Btgorskt home in ﬁames.
Here in those hidden coves, in the prayerfut myste-
riousness of their monastic cells, the B'Lgorski broth-
ers outpoured their hearts, had reached Heaven and
hell. That's because for the monk his cell is a ptace
of battle with the old sinfut person within, but also
a s{ight of Mount Sinai, where he encounters God. 1t
becomes a dwetting ptace of God, a small ternpte
in which the as-
cetic moves free—
ty as Lf a child
in his father’s
home. 1t is easy
to  understand
this spectat con-
which
attracts so pow-
erfutty the zeal-
ous prayer to his
cell, this silent

witness of all his

nection

pains, repenting

cries, and grace-

fut visits of the

Spirit. Onty God

knows what things

he has experienced
in here, what un-
forgettatate spirituat
memories!
And mnow suddenty
that secluded place
is gone, onty blazes
of ﬂarne tightentng the ntght, as gf rerntnding that
nothing on Earth is eternal. There is onty one thtng
to be saved — that which contains the mark of eterni-
byl the hoty and archaic icons from the monastery
gattery. No time for desperation. At the appeat of the
Abbot, the zealous brothers and the present faitn—
fut are atreaoty entering the dark and smoky gattery,
with astonishing courage taking down frorn the

wall the pricetess sptrituat antiquities and moving

The sad view of the nogptce mn J(tarnes
(SeJoternBer 30, 2009)

through the burning sparks which fall from above
their heads, carry them away, out of the peritous
ﬁre. They are not alone in this, but together with the
monastery protégés, all those who came here tooking
for a cure for their addiction and having knocked
on the monastery door, ﬁnatty managed to ﬁnd the
true Salvation frorn it. Now sharing with the monks
both the good and the bad, they cannot ignore them
in this misfortune, but rather give themselves to the
end in this hard rescuing venture.

The Abbot stands
sitentty in prayer
before this touch-
ing sight of the
tourning hospice.
This construction
has been his main
eﬁbrt for the past

15 years, where

he has
hirnsetﬁ repairing

invested

with love, enrich-
ing and entarg—
ing this building,
this wonderfut
spirituat
frorn

created  here

pearl

Heaven,

many centuries
ago in order to
bear  witness
to the glory of
God. Encom-
passed by his

strong  prayer
towards the famous interces-
sor, the ho ty Forerunner and Baptist of our Lord, he
burns with desire never to recede frorn the buitdtng
in ﬂarnes. And those ﬂarnes reach nigh up in the

sky, even several tens of meters above the ancient

~precious tempte, tnreatening to take in their ﬁery

2%

embrace this centuries old sacred buitding, where
the farnous miraculous icon, the noty relics, the par-
ticle of the Hoty Cross and the unique iconostasis

are ptaced.

i
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His wise council in these moments of heavy temptation is
a real comfort for the wounded hearts of his faithfu[ com--
panions and fellow-travelers towards eternity. They inspire
courage and strength, rise hope and awaken strong faith.
He knows well that the merciful God would not desert His
children in this time of great temptation for them. Even
now, He is here, together with His Forerunner, protective-
[y rising His hand and alveady the ﬁre stops as gC ]oefore
an invisible wall which stands Ioefore the B'Lgorski church,
saying: “You have no further access”. And the fire as an
obedient servant retreats befove the uncompromising and
a[mighty will of God. Someone would say that this is no
miracle, it was Just a coincidence that dur'mg the night,
while the monastery was as[eep, a profovmd sound of an
alarm warned the brothers of Bigorski; that the great oil
tanks did not exp[ode in contact with the ﬁre; that the
church in the proximity of the buming bui[ding remained
untouched by the ﬂaming ﬁery arrows; and it certain[y
didn’t touch the chape[ on the opposite side. But the heart
of the Elder knows, he knows and warm[y expresses his
gra‘ci’cude to God. He sees also the great sp'ufitua[ fmit of
this pamfu[ temptation, hidden in the eyes o_f those coming
from all sides of the country ear[y at dawn, how'gfied ’oy the
news and surrounded on SOTrow. :

“What a terrible tragedy! lrreversible loss!” - expressed
the faces of numerous faithfu[, Church representatives,
jouma[ists, art conservers, archeo[ogists and Government
ojﬁcia[s. Their compassionate looks encompass the small
monastic ﬂock, gathered n pain around their Elder, be-
fore the image of the burned ground on which on[y the
blackened walls remained, as silent witnesses of the tragic
event. Now it’s time for the peop[e to forget about them-
selves and their own concerns and to share the painl of the
brother who suﬁevs. And in such moments, the grace is
close. 1t embraces the heart and s[ow[y melts the ice around
it breaking the hardened fortress of egoism and sin. The
terrible sight awakens repentance in them all. And some-
th'mg more. Awakens a wish to he[p, to assist, to be here, to
invest a part of yovufse[ﬁ in order to wipe at least one tear
oﬂ the monastic heart. And as Lf this wish unites every one
of them into a common prayer towards God, a common
striving and determination to make this sanctuary g[ow
again in all its sp[endor.

In the middle of the ﬁevy temptation, the soul of the na-
tion oﬁers fmits of repentance, just like the dry land, when

L
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soaked t)y the Vainctrops, yietots rich crop. The sp irttuatty grace-
fut heart of the Elder sees and feets this transformatton of the
souls in these moments of grief, and sincerely rejoices because
of this mutttpte yietd. His mind goes back to the past. This is
not the ﬁrst time for Btgorskt to be in ﬂames. The sanctuary has
atways shared the burden and carried the cross of its nation; it
has atways been the heart of this nation, and their pr'wte and a
symtoot of resistance toefore the oppressors. A witness of every
sptrituat downfatt, but of victory and resurrection as well. 1t
was from here that constant prayers were directed towards God
ask'mg for mercy; and it was here that the Slavic-Macedonian
national tradition and tanguage was cherished; here many tears
were shed for the destiny and the future of our orthodox peopte.
Therefore our noble orthodox nation, sptrttuatty nourished toy
such immeasurable love, never allowed this sanctuary to per-
ish compte_tety. How many times oppressors teft it in ashes and
ruins, but it atways raised again, gttttertng with even greater
t)eauty - marvelous architecture, unique iconostasis, magniﬁ—
cent church... Our builders didn’t spare their energy and time to
enrich and increase its gtory. And many of them hetpeot, some
with their property, some with their hands, others with their
wisdom and experience. Each in his own way built himself in
the btgor stone walls of this ancient Divine fortress. Now it will
be no dﬁerent.

But ﬁrst to overcome and endure this pain. Not to give in to
despair. There, the Btgorskt protégés are atready engutfed toy
numerous concerns. How to add the burden of their quite heavy
cross to the harotshqo of this terrible tragedy for the brother-
hood. Until now the brothers managed well to carry them on
their hands, but how can they do it now? And sadty direct their
eyes towards the monastery gates. But the Abbot senses their
thoughts. Even now, in the middle of this undesired misforttme,
tlis fatherty care and love never stops. He gathers them the way
the brood hen gathers its chickens under its wings (Mt. 23, 37)
and patematty comforts them: “Don’t worry, my children. God
s now toy our side, the closest to us, because His strength ﬁttty
shows in our weakness. You know what St. Apostte Paul tells
us: ‘And he said unto me, My grace is suﬁtcient for thee: for
My strength is made perfect in weakness (2. Kor. 12, 9)’. God
torought you here and made you share this mtsfortlme with us.
We are together in the temptation. Do not go away. God will hetp
us overcome this suﬁertng together. We will share everything, gf
there is enough for us it would be enough for you too, this mon-

astery is your home as well”.

Ruins w here once the Beﬂuﬁﬁlmosﬁi“ was Who could have remained inotiﬁ%rent to such warm words and

5
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uneartnty love which shines fortn with so much
brilliance and banishes away the clouds of hesita-
tion and resurrects the otoutotﬁ/tt souls? Strengtnen
toy it the young hearts burn with a desire to devote
themselves comptetety so that this trageoty would
pass qutckty. So tney spare no strength, ttfting neavy
stones, cteartng the ruins, ototng everything tney can
so that this home which once hospitabty openeot its
gates fov them, could rise again. God looks upon this
obedience and faitnfutness and accepts their sacri-
ﬁee, strengthening them with enormous grace. Just
the next otay, atvuftng the ﬁrst Hoty Divine Liturgy
after the terrible ﬁre, He testtﬁes to the brothers that

He is with them, would never leave them, and re-

news their strengtn so that tney could better injure
this hard temptation and come out of it sptrttuatty
stronger. Nourished toy the Boaty and Blood of our
Lorot]esus Christ, they exit the church with a reveal-
ing sense of sptrttuat resurrection.

And atreaoty the message conveyect ﬁfom this sanc-
tuary is not the one of pain and otespa'ur, but rather

_of bright nope for a new toegtnning, expresseot t)y

the heart of the Abbot, on the otay after the ﬁre: “We
will rise from the ashes Just like the Phoenix bird.
The old but‘tdtng went to his ptace XSl pnoenix, o)
that it would rise again, t)etng more luxurious and
strong. So it will be with this precious architectur-

al peart called the Upper Palace. By the grace and

ﬂtt togetner for the restoration of the rl\/fonaste*ry

T e S




mercy of our Lord and the prayers of St.john, soon

a new bui[d'mg would rise here. God is inviting us-

to a sublime and God-pleasing deed. He gives us
an opportunity to earn His b[ess'mg, to build our-
selves in this ’oig historical sanctuary and thus prove
again our strong faith in Him. He demands ﬁfom
all of us, the present generations, to revive Bigor-
ski, to bving it back and oﬁfer [lgearSHal giﬁ to Him.
So let’s pray that He should accept all this ﬁfom our
hands. What happened is a great tragedy for us, our
grief is enormous, but for a Christian there can be
no despa'uf. And ifwe cry now, we cry on[y because
of our individual and the common national sins,

not in despa'w. Because the history remembers many

such temptations, but our fathevs never despahfed,
not even in the hardest times. They had strong and
ﬁrm faith in the Cross of our Lord, in His resurrec-
tion, and raised again from the ashes and served
God faithfu“y. Our fathevs [eft us a big [egacy, and
we are going to fo“ow their steps. We will revive the
sanctuary fov the g[ory of God and to thejoy of our
fu’cwe generations. We will continue to build with
our noble Macedonian faithfu[, who are the ['wing
Church, because God loves the [iv'mg Church. God
cherishes above all the pure hearts, the prayers and
our tears of repentance, the rest He would return to
us in even greater g[ory. As He Himse[f has said: But
seek ye ﬁvst the k'mgdom— of God, and his Vighteous—

Sacred ‘Big orski ‘Monastery
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ness; and all these things shall be added unto you
(Mt. 6, 33)".

A really amazing message for the world, which being
founded on the material aspect and ﬁrm[y bound
]oy the [ogics of its rational mind, saw on[y the ma-
terial loss in this unwanted misfortune, the loss of
main[y the visible structure. But what the ﬁre could
not touch, and which seemed hidden ﬁfom the eyes
of this world, was the sp'witua[ bui[ding, which now
é[ittered with all its spiritua[ beau’cy, outshin'mg the
g[amouv of the material bui[ding which has been an
ob yject of admiration for sucha [ong time. As the most
rare and Ioeautifu[ incense, which burns in order to
spread its sweetest scent, so did the ﬁery temptation
reveal ’oefore the eyes of the world the true, spiritua[
bui[ding, founded on Christ the Cornerstone. This
is what the Bigorski Synodia has striven fov so many
years with so much ejfort, led ]oy its Elder. These liv-
ing souls, earned for the sake of] esus Christ trough
constant dai[y battle with evil, all those who at least
once wormed themselves on the rays of the Divine
love, which ﬂows from the monastic hearts. Everyone
who was brought here on the Providence of our Lord,
to be comfprted in his sorrow, to _be healed ﬁfom the
. sinfu[ wounds, and when [eaving..this p[ace, took a
piece of the monastery with them. They are the real
treasure of the spiritua[ B'Lgorski sacristy, its hope,
Joy and a victory g'urd[e (1 Thess. 2, 19). So now, the
ejfovt invested yie[ded abundant[y its sp'witua[ har-
vest. With a fee['mg of sacred duty and immense
love, the Christ—[oving souls arrive ﬁfom all parts of
the country in order to submit their humble coin,
giving Lf necessary evevything they possess,. as once
did the Evange[ical widow, on[y to take part in this
common national a[msgiving. Many of them came,
oﬁfev'mg even their physica[ labor. What a wonder-
ﬁt[ sight for the eyes this was! Hundreds of young
peop[e gathered and united with the same purpose,
working ﬁre[ess[y, c[ean'mg whole mountains of

ruins, preparing the grounds for the futwe recon-

struction. And each and every one bui[d'mg himse[f -

in this deed with his talents. The entertainers oﬁer
their voice and through their song sound an appea[
for he[p; the experts he[p with their know[edge, the

constructors with their experience, the painters oﬁev

their gift for making works of art.. And the most
mevcifu[ God looks upon the vesult of their eﬁ’orts
and rejoices. He is g[ad that in this small plece of
land love still ﬂourishes, the nobi[ity and altruism
still exist. 1t's true that in the moments of great
temptations our nation rea[[y shows the best of
themselves.

Those who thought that the tragedy would stop the
sp iritual progress were deceiving themselves. On the
contrary, the monastery turned into a beehive, be-
coming too ’cight for all those who wanted to come
and taste d'urect[y the ﬁfuits of the spiri‘cua[ ﬂow—
ish. Even those who have never visited before, came
together with those who had the sanctuary as their

second home, and equa“y Vejoiced at the sphfitua[

_encounter with the meek Lord, through the grace

which emanates _from His presence here. And in
the church of the Forerunner there was a real feast.
Here where the heaven and Earth meet and where
the united prayer rises up in the sky as a ﬁery pi“ar,
the faithfu[ experience their paradise. So they come
in every available moment in order to share with the

Bigorski brothers this feast of prayer and fes’cive re-

Joicing.
The horrible image which caused sad-
ness and grief for awhile, is no

[onger there. T h e



hard, it takes a lot of eﬁort to fovtify the survived

blackened walls, to ﬁ“ all the cracks in them with-

some new materials. But the hardworking monas-
tic hands together with those of their assistants,
build hecﬁca“y. And a[ready those old walls are not
alone. The new construction, ski“fu“y incorporated
with them, s[ow[y begins to o{isp[ay the old image,

a[’(hough renewed in even greater brilliance. There,

you can a[veady see the famous balcony, the stony

Vooftop with an antique appearance is also there, as
'Lf you have returned to the past. Even the chambers
inside gradua“y attain their previous archaic look.
Seems like there was never a ﬁre.

Yes, g[ory to God for maturing us sp'wima“y in
this way, and endowing us with new grace so that
we could yie[d even greater fmi’cs of repentance, so
that we could put more effovt for the sake

of His g[ory, for our salvation and

the salvation of our faithﬁt[

peop[e. Blessed is the

Bigors ki

holy monastery which humbly lifted its heavy cross
and the cross of its nation, determined to carry it
till the end. Because without the Ho[y Friday there
can be no participation in the most

ho[y and g[orious Resurrection

of Christ. Now the sanctu-

ary rejoices resurrect-

ed toge’chev with its

numerous sp'witua[

children under the

warm protection of

its heaven[y patron,

the Great Proph—

et, Forerunner and

Baptist of our Lord,







—

In the middle of the greatest ﬁre source, where in spite cyC all the g?orts, the ﬁre would
break out over and over again, we become witnesses of a miracle: only three days after, a
new green wheat grows through the burned logs, as Lf testiﬁ/ing that simi[arly to Jonas in
the whale, and the Resurrection of our Most Kind God, this building which was buried in
the ﬁre would resurrect from its ashes in ﬁdl g[ory.

The Venewal

after tﬁe e
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As a forerunner of the general resurrection of Bigorski, the new church bell, the Great Blagovesnik arrived in
time to proclaim everywhere with its strong and profound sound the joy of the resurrection: Christ has risen and
brought life to the dead, people rejoice! Yes, after the cold winter of temptation the spring of resurrection came:
Proclaim in the world the great joy, praise in the heaven the glory of God!
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20 years rI@/wea Monasticism

But the zeal doesn’t stop here. The grace of revival ovevﬂows the monastery walls and reaches the church of
Theotokos in the nearby V'LUage on the other side of Radika River, in order to embellish it with a comp[ete(y
new gorgeous image. As if a heavenly palace descended from the paradise city and p[anted here on the hi“y
s[opes of Rostushe, this beau’ciﬁ/d church proud[y raises with its rich byzantine architecture, decoratmg the

entire Radika Va[[ey with its unearth[y beau’cy.
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(ijacing a cross on the restored church qf Theotokos in fl@tusﬁe vi(fage (August 15, 2012)
146 |




H'Lgh up in the mountain, in the outskirts of Krchin, on a wondevfu[ up[and, a small monastery, a skete is
be'mg built, dedicated to the memory of our Equa[ to the Apos‘des fa‘chers and Slavic teachers, the Divine
brothers Cyri[ and Methodius. Even today, as in the time of their earth[y [ife, they never stop to watch over
their descendants from above and carefu“y gather their young ﬂock to the Divine teaching and spiritual
know[edge so essential for the salvation of the young souls. With their prayeﬁu[ grace they invite the Bigorski
Elder in this quiet safe harbor in order to relax ﬁrom the eﬁ[orts of the exhausﬁng patema[ care and to renew
his sp'ufi’cua[ strength.

T e e e P e e e e L B S e = e = ™

e e .

(Consecration of the fovmaaﬁons for the church in the Skete of Ss. Cyr[(ana ‘Methodius in Bitushe (May 31,2014)
i 147 ,
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ur Lord, Who is
inexplicably mer-
ciful and great, by
His wonderful and
amazing providence
awanged that the
event of the festive

consecration, which

g 3
el

NN (

— —J

marked the Resurrection of the sanctuary near
Radika, should take place exactly on the Sunday
of the Myrrhbearers on the 13/26 of April 2015 AD.
And it’s not by chance, because the first human
lips who proclaimed the joyful news of victory over
death were the lips of the women Myrrhbearers,
the first arinouncers of the glorious Resurrection
of our Savior and Lord Jesus Christ. And here are
they now, proclaiming on this holyday a new resur-
rection, marking at the same time the 20th jubilee
of revival of monkhood. After five and a half years
since the fire Golgotha in 2009, after so much suf-
fering, prayer, tears and effort of our beloved Elder,
archimandrite Parthenius, of our monastic broth-
erhood and sisterhood, of the numerous spiritual
children of Bigorski, ﬁnaiiy the newiy build East-
ern Palace and completely restored Upper Palace
are being consecrated. In fact, the Most Wise Lord
announced this Bigorski resurrection on the same
day He aloud this fiery temptation, marking it with
a miracle which has now been revealed: Amidst all
that was burned, including metal and glass, the

only thing which survived the fire catastrophe and
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which the architects 1skra and Vlado Lekovski
found in the ashes and preserved in order to give
it to our Elder on the day of the consecration, were
two partially burned pages from a book about Big-
orski. On one of the pages you could clearly see
a part of the fresco-painting in the great Refecto-
ry, depicting the Resurrection of Christ with the
Myrrhioearers in the backgrounoi, while the most
pure image of the Mother of God was shown on
the back side. The other page carried a different
message: that the burned building, which was rep-
resented on the page, would be restored with the
prayerful intercession of St. John the Baptist, who
was cieariy presen’teoi on the back side, ‘crough the
image of his miracle icon. The festive event which
proclaimed the Bigorski Resurrection began with
the Holy Archiereus Liturgy, headed by His Grace,
the Archbishop Stephen of Ohrid and Macedonia,
in community with several Archiereus of MOC —
OA: the Metropolitan of Debar and Kichevo dio-
cese Mr. Timothy, the Metropolitan of the Povard-
arie diocese Mr. Agathangel, the Metropolitan of
Bregainica diocese Mr. Hilarion, as well as several
hieromonks, priests and deacons. In the Divine
Liturgy, beside the huge multitude of faithful,
participated also several government representa-
tives, among which the President of the Repubiic
of Macedonia, Mr. George Ivanov, the President of
the Parliament Assembiy, M. Traﬂeo Veijanovski,
the Rector of “St. Cyril and Methodius” Universi-
ty Mr. Velimir Stojkovski, the Minister of Culture




Myrs. Elizabeth Kanceska — Milevska, the Pre‘sident
of’che Commissionfov relation with Veiigious com-
munities and groups in RM, Mrs. Valentina Boz-
inovska, the Ambassador of the Russian Federa-
tion in RM, Mr. Oieg Scherbak, as well as the most
Vighteous Archimandrite Mr. Eugenius, the Abbot
of the Chernogorski monastery “St. Cosmas and
Damian” near Sophia, and his hieromonk Nikanor.
Since the church was too smaiifov all the guests
and faithfui, the brotherhood awanged a video
transmission of the Liturgy in the yavd.

The festive ceremony of the consecration, which

was C&Y‘Gfl/t”y and siientiy observed ]Oy SCVCV&[ thou—
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sands of peopie which came to the monastery, was
foiiowed ioy the Ceremony of Awarding of an es-
peciaiiy designed church order and certiﬁcates of
gratitude. This was a convenient moment for His
Grace the Archbishop of Ohrid and Macedonia,
with his sermon to transfer us fov a moment back
to those suffering moment, but then he immedi-

ateiy pointed out the Resurrection, distinguishing

'Bigorski “as a iiving witness of the centuries past,

but also of this and the ﬁiture times”. Our most
Yespec’cabie Metropoii’can Timothy in his sermon in
this occasion pointed toward the irreversible con-

tributions of Archimandrite Partenius who “]oeing

i

al
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an Abbot of his ho“y Synodia, striving hard
inﬁ’csfor twenty years in this p[ace, together
with his brotherhood, build themselves in the

restoration of this ho[y sanctuary as Uving

4 s a positive example of unity, mutual under-
v !Af o s’tanding and sacriﬁce onefor another, which

s an examp[e that should be fo“owed by our

i:' entire society, especia“y the poﬁ’cicians. The
o — : Metropo[itan of Povardarie diocese
LW

As a sign of gra’citude towards all _ L
those who have he[ped so that = o "H"i‘:'“.’-ﬂﬂwrhr” L his gratltudefor the award, espe-
the Bigorski sanctuary could be F '

stones”.

3

' M. Agatnange[, when expressing

cia“y stressed the achievements
;'___1 N of Archimandrite Parthenius

! _‘:f and his Synodia as ambas-

restored infu“ g[ory, the mon-
astery prepared an especia[

ChuVC,ﬂ meda[ (OVU[CV), ca“ed

“The Forerunner”, which was

sadors of the Autocepna[ous
Macedonian Orthodox Church
— Ohrid Archbishopric. Beside
the abovementioned, the order “The

Forerunner” was awarded to sever-

awarded with nignest honour to

the President of RM, Mr. George
Tvanov, to the President of the Par-
liament Assem’o[y, M. Trajko Vel-
janovski, the Minister of Culture Mrs.
Elizabeth Kanceska — Milevska and the

al other benefactors who gave their
signiﬁcant contribution so that this
sanctuary could shine again in its fu“
State Secretary Mrs. Natasha Stoimano- glory.

va. They all pointed to the B'Lgorski Synodia i =
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“The ('Lving Church shines Brig ht-
(y in the world”

(The sermon by the Most Venerable Archimandrite

Parthenius on the day of the consecration)

edonia, Mr. Stephen, most Vespec’teo{ President

of RM, Mr. George Ivanov, most Vespected Pres-
ident of the Parliament Assemb[y of RM, Mr. Trzy'ko
Ve[janovski, Your Beatitudes, honorable Ministers of
the Government of RM, Your Excellences, Righteous
Fathers, monks, nuns, beloved brothers and éisters in
Christ the Resurrected!
Our hearts are fulﬁ“ed with ho[y graﬁtude towards the
Most Noble God, because He has enabled us to stand
with inexpﬁcab[ejoy today, before the authentica“y ren-
ovated bui[ding — an embellishment of the Macedonian
Mij ak Ioui[d'mg tradition, and to admire his magniﬁcent
construction harmony which so ski“fu“y blends with
the natural beauties of this picturesque suwound'mgs.
However, overwhelmed by asp iritual meditation at this
moment, 1 would rather talk about the reason, than the
construction itse[f. Name[y, now in ﬁfont of my eyes |
see another, incomparab[y more majestic, an immate-
rial bui[ding, g[ittering in its fu“ magniﬁcence, a work
the hands of the Great architect, the most wise Creator
of all - and that is the [iving Church of God, the eternal

168

sp iritual construction, whose foundation is Jesus Christ,
the Saviour H'Lmse[f. On this fovmdation, for almost 20
years now, our humble brotherhood has been deve[op—
ng, [ining up the bricks of good evange[ic feats and
obedience, and b'mding them togethev with the p[aster
of congregation unity, which simu[taneous[y unites us
all t_ogether in the unique community of love, equiva-

lent to the love of the undivided Trinity in the One and

-On[y God. In fact it is the ['w'mg Church that builds our

monasteries and churches, turning them into sp iritual
growing seed['mgs for new orthodox Christians, thus
giving sense and meaning to the material constructions,
and mak'mg them not Just silent witnesses of someone’s
eﬂbvts, or someone’s private property, but rather loud
trumpets of preaching, when used in their proper ﬁmc—
tion.-Every new member of the [iving Church, sp irituauy
aﬁrected by Christ’s love, builds himself in this sp iritual
fortress, mak'mg it stronger and more solid in unity,
prepaved to sustain even the haroles’c temptations, for it
is Eucharisﬁca“y gathered around The Body of Christ.

Such hard temptation, most[y for our brotherhood, but
also for our faithfu[ nation, was the ﬁve in 2009, which
in a moment swallowed all that was material, corruptive
and temporary. However, in those moments of actual
and imaginary darkness, The Lord showed His mercy
and with His V'Lghteous, mercifu[ and aﬂéctiona’ce _judg—
ment, He gave and showed us His true and sing[e con-
solation that can Vea“y console, deﬁeaﬁng any human
[ogic. That's when the immaterial, eternal and incor-
quoti’o[e shone forth, our real treasure — the spiritua[
construction. In those moments, it was a real consola-
tion to see great multitude of peop[e ﬂow'mg as gf rivers
into the monastery: those who have been en[igh’cened
here, as well as those wounded and Ve_jected ]oy this
world, but who have fovmd the Mercifu[ Samaritan in
Bigorski; also those who have been stmgg[ing against
God, but here have embraced Him; and those who have
been deluded, but ﬁna“y found the way to the absolute
Truth; 'mc[uding those who have been sp iritua[[y reborn
in this sanctuary, all those faithfu[ who have met Christ
- the ever l'w'mg God in their souls — they all came burn-
ng with a sincere desire to contribute, to he[p as much
as one could, to restore again that which perished in the
ﬁre. And certain[y, that which will remain as an unde-

niable witness fov time and history; as'a proof that the




good heart knows no determinations, boundaries and
divisions, - is the fact that among those who came to-
heip us, the monks, and this sanctuary of Macedo_nian
spirituaiity and culture, were many of our brothers in
blood - the Macedonians of Islamic ioeiieﬁ who during
the Ottoman occupation were forced to accept Islam, as
well as Albanians from Debar.

In these moments, 1 would especiaiiy like to stress out
the conﬁdence and care of our ioishop, Metropoiitan
Tinfio’chy, the noioiii’cy of some archpriests of our Hoiy
Church, the sacriﬁce of our believers here and abroad,
the generosity of the Government of the Repuioiic of
Macedonia. 1 certainiy couldn’t forget our ﬁiends, who
in those moments compassionateiy met our needs, be-
coming in that way cooperators in God’s endeavor for
the resurrection of this eternal sanctuary, which oniy
came to prove that here, in Bigorski the material spien—
dour is a vesult and reﬂection of the spirituai ioviiiding.
Once again, | would like to ernpnasize that our hearts
are burning unceasingiy and will continue to burn with
the warmest gratitude for all those who have ncorpo-
rated themselves, in every possibie way, in the spirituai
and the material resurrection of the home of the Fore-
runner. But above all, we are irnrnenseiy grateﬁii to God
Who presented the hearts of all wellintended peopie
with great ioiessing and spiritiiai gfrs, providing for
each one of those who were rebuiiding this sanctuary
an opportunity to build themselves as a ternpie, where
the Living God enters and dwells inside. And no less
are we rejoicing because of the fact that in these hard
times, in the era of gioioai apostasy, our nation has
proved that it cares about its sanctuaries, protects
and builds them, because when a nation preseri)es
and builds its hoiy sites, they preserve and build
the nation itseif.

The Bigorsky monastery is a contribution of
our nation to God, a testimony of its ferveni

faiih, a candle iarnp that burns before the

Throne of God for our martyred homeland.

Centuries testify that every time when the Big-

orsky sanctuary experienced a resurrection, at

the same time this was also a spiritiiai, intel-

lectual and moral upiiﬁ of our peop le. That is
why we raise our eyes towards God, sincereiy

wishing that this present resurrection of Big—

orsiey would convey a good message to our peopie —s0
that the dissention and mutual condemnations could
stop, so that our hearts could yieid repentance and our
minds acquire spirituai eniightrnent, and so that we
could all compiy with the Resurrection and the Paschal
joy. Maybe that's why the Divine Providence has chosen
this paschai period for the jOXﬁAi act of consecration.
May the rnerciﬁii God preserve this magniﬁcent shrine
till the end of the ages, and may He accept this humble
eﬁ%rt of ours - the sacryice of our faithfui peopie and
the temptations that we have experienced during the
reconstruction, for forgiveness of our sins and achieve-
ment of new spirituai strengtn and prosperity. Amen!

Christ is risen!

Handmade emi;roiaery i_oy the monastic sisterhood
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20 years rl@}ivea Monasticism

s a piece of c[ay in the
hands of a ski“fu[ artist,
gently shaping i’cse[f in
a true masterpiece and
attaining gradua“y all

those unique fea‘cwes

that reveal its unusual,

mysterious beauty and the intent of the Creator, the
Bigorski sanctuary got out of its dark cocoon and
shone in the sun in all its beauty. G[owing in sp[en—
dor, it took the breath away ofa“ the guests and vis-
itors. But what is a monastery without its spirima[
['Lfe and rich sp'ufitua[ tradition? Just an empty
shell. A wonderﬁd ﬂower that catches the eye, but
doesn’t have the strength to attract the bees, since it
doesn’t have that sweet nectar, which attracts with
its appea[ing scent. And rea[[y, the Bigorski sanctu-
ary without its rich spivitua[ ['Lfe would be notning
but a luxurious, still empty bu'dding. The spirima[
bees, hungry for God, who, naving searched for the
sweet nectar of the Divine words, have ﬁna“y found
the B'Lgorski [ife—giving treasury, can undoubtedly
testify to this. For them the monastery is not just
a museum of culture and a monument of art. It is
a sigh of their hearts, a [ignt for their steps. Its a
p[ace which testiﬁes the victory over death, a p[ace
where they met the Resurrected God, where amidst
the [ife[ess desert of the modern world, wonderfu[
and very rare ﬂowers sprouted, spreading_ around
them the sweet scent of the pe(fect love towards
God and men.

So the Ho[y B'Lgorski Synodia rose ﬁfom the dead,
like St. Lazarus of the Four Days, not when the
magniﬁcent monastic dwe“ings and high stone
walls were built, but rather when in the desolated
Bigorski church, for the ﬁrst time after 50 years, the
monastic prayer was heard; when the ﬁery monastic
hearts started oﬁering Divine service to the Bride-
groom of their souls, pouring into the words of’cne
Ho[y service all their zealous love towards the One
and Sweet Jesus.

Such no[iday for the soul and food for the heart are
these monastic services! G [ory to God for this amaz-
ing circle of Divine services which incarnates 'Ltse[f

and is expressed ’chrough the monastery Litmfgica[

order of the monastic Typikon. Because the Divine
service is the primary activity of those who, having
overcome the needs of the mundane [ife, have cho-
sen as their main goa[ the emulating of the ange[s
and their constant doxology, as much as it is given
to men to do so. Thus, by the words of St. Theodor
the Studite, cnanting is fo“owed by chanting, read-

ing goes after Veading, [earning after [earning, and

a Divine service after the previous Divine service.
But that is the basic endeavor of the monastic [ife,
as a constant doxo[ogy. That's why the [engtn of the
Divine service is part of the monastic fea’t, and it
doesn’t exhaust the monk, since his participation in
the service is not an ob[igation, but rather a neces-
sity of his soul, tn'ufsty for God. He isn’t burdened
by wor[d[y concerns, nor troubled loy wor[d[y prob—
lems, and for the monk there is notning better than
to communicate with the Saviour, His Ho[y Mother,
and His friends. The monastie.services are services
of grace, joy and g[ory, revelation of the soul and
a foretaste of the Paradise. They ﬂow authentical-
[y and modes’dy, Just as the [ife of cmciﬁxion for
the sake of Christ, hum’o[y and God—p[eas ing, com-
mitting a deed of repentance for the g[ory of God.
And everybody participates. One brother serves, the
other assists, one reads, others chant, alone or in a
choir, one fo“ows the Typikon, the other helps him,
one sounds the talandon and rings the bell, the
other performs the sacristan duty and is respon-
sible for the decoration of the church, one watches
over the order of the Divine service... They all serve,
“co-serving”.

The spiri‘cua[ birds of Bigorski committed them-
selves with the total zeal of‘cheir souls to this ange[—
ic [ife of unceasing doxology. Through the wonder-

: ﬂd stichires which stemfrom the depth of the rich
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tradition of the Ho [y Fathers and the amazing Byz-
antine chants which the B'Lgorski Elder managed to
bring over as a fmit of his Athonite experience, the
monastic souls made effort to ]oring back that an-
cient Slavic-Romeic tradition, which ennobled the
hearts of our ancestors, as 'Lfemu[ating the ange[s
in their constant Doxology. And much more than
that. Through these doxo[ogies which the Church
created in order to g[orify God and his Saints, the
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Let your ﬁgﬁt s0 shine Befove men, that tﬁey may see your 9003 worﬁs,
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and 9foriﬁ,1 your Father which is in heaven. (Mat. 5,16)

monks outpour their soul, open their heart so that
it reveals all the inner desire, all their heaven(y love,
which the Creator inspired their souls with. There-
fore the sefvices in Bigovski simp[y fascina’ce with
their intensive, sou[—moving and graceﬁt[, East-
ern-ecclesiastic chan’cing, which as a pvayerfu[ sigh
comes from the depth of the monastic hearts and
invites the present faithﬁd to repentance, [eaving
nobody indiﬁveven’c to this call.

So, in the time set fov prayer, the Bigorski monks
hallow that speciﬁc part of the day, Vemembering
at the same time ofa certain moment of the eccle-
siastic his’cory and the [ife of Christ. Name[y, the
afternoon schedule of Divine services beg'ms with
the Ninth Hour, when our Lord Jesus Christ experi-
enced death and when the ’chief, with the renowned
words: Remember me, oh, Lord ..., as ifwith &l key,

opened the gates of Paradise, becoming theﬁvs’c to

enter the Heaven[y K'mgdom. And while the words
of the psa[m for the creation of the world can be

heard in the quiet church, deno’cing the beginning
of the Vespers and of the entire daily circle of ser-
vices, the monks,ﬁ“ed with repentance, direct their
prayers towards the A[mighty God, pa’cien’c[y stand-
ing in the wooden chairs, which resemble a quiet
she[terfov those who have chosen a [ife of cmciﬁx~
ion. Then the touching verses of the vespers chant
fo“ow, conveying the pain of the fa“en mankind,
Ioanishedﬁfom the Paradise.

Oh, Lord, 1 have cried to Thee. Hear me Lord! (Psalm
140) As if you could hear the repenting cry of Adam
Ioefore the Paradise lost. The prayers that come out
of the hearts of monks and the present faithfu[,
ming[e with the chan’cing, uniting into a powevfu[
prayerful cry and thus attaining help from God’s
merciﬁd hand, ﬁfom the Divine Mother, the ange[s
and saints, who a[ways intercede fov those who wage
a spiritual ﬁght And the Holy Spirit abundantly
sheds His grace and sweetens the prayerfu[ souls.

Later on, with the last moments of the passing day,
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Tﬁe ‘Divine services dre a nourishment for tﬁe monastic soul

in the solemn silence of the temp[e, monks carry
on with the prayers of the Small Compline. The
prayevfu[ slghs of the monastic soul ﬂow out as the
monks, committing themselves to God, pray fever—
ous[y: Grant us, Thy children, oh, Lord, who take a
rest, a peaceﬁd night, repose ofboth our body and

SOM[, ’/{66}0 us fVOWl a dark and sinfu[ dream- and

the dark passions of the night. That's a moment

for the emotional sounds of the hymn to
our Theotokos, the Most Ho[y Virgin
Mother to resound again in the Bigovski - _
temp[e. Those magniﬁcent verses of the :
Akathist incorporate within themselves the
entire gen’c[e love of’che monastics, twining with .
each word a wreath of appraisa[s for the One,
Who in the dark night offu’ci[e centuries, opened

the inward way to the ancient Divine Mystery, to the
sacred incormp’cibi[ity and immorta[ity, [eaving the
future monks a [egacy with Her example. So espe-

cial is this bond which ties the monastic heart with

e

o

ik

) ’chough’cs to the One Who has inﬂamed their

the Mother of Light, the Intercessor for the misfor—
tunate, and Lady Protector of the monasticism.

And while the world is as[eep, those who have cho-
sen a [ife equa[ to the angeﬁc, rising from their
sleep, instantly join the doxology of the angels. Just
like the wise virgins, awaiting pa’cien’dy their Bride-

groom, the monks rush to direct their very ﬁrst

: hearts with the Divine fire. Having risen
\ from sleep, we fall down before Thee, O
Y Good One, and the ange[ic hymn we cry
aloud to Thee, O Mighty One. Ho[y, Ho[y,

Ho[y art Thou. O God; through the Theotokos,

Bl have mercy on us.

Ear[y in the morning, the sound of the talan-

don denotes some other time, the time when the

ﬁrs’c rays that shine through the God~wise[y com-

LW

posed Matins, announce the revelation of the Ho[y
Trinity — the true Ligh’c. G[ory to the Most Ho[y,
Consubstantial, Life~giving and Undivided Trinity!

Sacrea (Big orski ‘Monastery
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Gathered in the church, together with all the angels
and saints, the God—[ov'mg souls give in with zeal to
their most important deed, ce[ebrating and honor-
ing the saint of the day or the holiday. The monastic
[ips pronounce honeysweet words, enchant'mg vers-
es ﬁ[[ed with love and respect towards the friends
of the Lamb of God, inviting us to take part in the
mysterious feas’c of His Supper. Troparions, psalms,
verses, cannons, kondakions, chants, doxo[ogies...
And amidst the dense forest, the voices of the Mat-
tins m'mg[e with the wonderfu[ song of the birds
and the rust[ing of the leaves, as Lf the entire nature
sings a[ong with the monks, creating an enchant-
ing harmonyrof sounds. This choir is rep[enished
loy the ripp[e of the numerous monastery founts.
The course of the service overwhelms the fai’thﬂt[ to
the state of a ['Lght and harmonious oblivion, ging
Hfle impression that God is among us and that in a
mysterious way, by the grace of God, we are in com-
munion with Him.

The verses of the Matins ﬂow towards the dawn, to-
wards the Divine Liturgy. Gradua“y the First, Third,
and the Sixth Hour go by, while the Bigorski broth-
ers, remem]oering the birth of our Lordjesus Christ
in the world, His trial before Pontius Pilate, the
horrible Cruciﬁx, His death on the Cross and the
Descend of the Ho[y Spirit on the Apost[es, hum-
’oly direct their prayers towards the Mercifu[ God,
praying for‘ spirima[ en[ightenment and (_ijrection
of their paths according to God’s Commandments,
so that everything in the day that comes should be
for the g[ory of God.

All this circle of Divine services, all the sadness for
the Paradise lost, the serene Joy which emanates
from the memory of the Divine love towards hu-
manity with which God created the world and [ife,
all that exaltation of praising God, the Most Holy
Theotokos, and the Saints ’chrough their troparions
and verses — all that reaches its climax, its mean-
ing, in the Eucharistic Divine service of sacriﬁce
and love.

The Divine Eucharist, in which we experience the

rea[ity of the Divine community; the highest point
in the love of the Trinity God; the meeting and

community with the Resurrected Lord and its most

immediate experience, which makes the commun-
on of faithful a community of immortal, simul-
taneously encompassing all the generations and
epochs, isa roya[ mystery, a Mystery above all mys-
teries. This is a mystery of the entireness of the Ho[y
Church united in a Body; unassociated mixing of
the carnal with the Incarnate; a grace of e[evat'mg

the world and men towards God; sanctiﬁcation and

rtransformation of the entire matter, the entire [ife;

oﬁermg and means for the salvation and sancti-
ﬁcation of mankind and the world. Through this
mystery the entire created world transforms into an
abode of Divine g[ory, an icon where every human
be'mg retrieves its [i’curgica[ meaning and becomes
a humble, but g[i’ctertng participant of the Theoph—
any. Through the Eucharist we become brothers,
not simp[y and uncertain[y, but of one soul and of
one heart, peop[e who know how to live in awak-
ened love and who have everyth.ing in common. Par-
ticipating in the Divine Eucharist we learn to love.
But the Divine Eucharist is above all a Mystery of
Joy; more of a hyrrm than a prayer; a roya[ feast of
the Life—G iving God; a gateway for the Church into
the Joy of her Bridegroom; a meal of the ﬂtﬂness
of [ife; a participation in the eternal joy, in the es-
chato[ogical heaven[y supper and a foretaste of the
never—eqqding K'mgdom of God.

At the most joyful Eucharist communion, even the
ange[s participate. As St. John Chrysostom says:
even the heaven[y ange[ic communities celebrate,
and while participating in the Divine Eucharist, we
are imitating their doxology. Sowhen in the heavens
the Seraphs sing the Ho [y Trinity Chant, down below
on Earth as a festive echo, simultaneous [y the same
chant is sang ’oy the monastic [ips, in one united,
unutterable angelic symphony. A united celebration
of the Heaven and the Earth, one thanksgiving, one
rejoicing, one joyfu[ Divine Service. Therefore dur-
ing the Cherubika in a cloud of insence, the Bigor-
ski church g[ows with a new light. With the sounds
of the chant to Ho[y Trinity, the church [iﬂs up from
the ground and beg'ms its heaven[y Journey. And
then the whole community of the Christ’s ﬂock on
Earth travels peaceﬁt“y through the Eucharist to-
wards the Heaven[y Kingdom, where everybody is




Ta&e, eat; this is my Boay...(Dr'mﬁ ye a((cy( it; for this is my blood of the

invited to taste of our Lord’s feas’c:_What immense
mercy and endless humanity of the Lamb of God.
With Him we are anointed, in Him we are dressed
and He is our Mysterious Supper. Taking Him as
our Ho[y Communion we become Christ-bearers,
vessels of the Holy Spirit. Our soul doesn’t just take
in some rays of ['Lght, it welcomes the Sun ]tse(f, we
settle in Him and He settles in us, we dress Him
with ourselves and we are dressed in Him — thus
becom'mg of one spirit ]oy grace.

That is why the Divine Eucharist represents the
foca[ point around which the monastic [ife is con-
centrated. After the ﬁnishing of the Divine Service,
the Liturgy at the monastery is transfewed to the
Refectory, the workshops, the Ubrary, the garden,
to every monastic room and every separate chore,
which the monks carry out in Divine order and
atmosphere, with prayer and meditations of God.
Ac’tua“y the entire monastic [ife is an incessant

Divine Liturgy, in which the monks, oﬁer'mg the

o— -

Eucharistic gifts, give also their entire be'mg as an
oﬁeving on behalfofthe whole creation. Because it’s
Vigh’c here, in the Divine Liturgy, that they live their
primeval destination. Therefore every activity, every
object in the monastery has its [iturgica[ p[ace and
meaning and everything in it is carried out with
prayer and a b(essing. Every other form of a mo-
nastic [ife separated from the Divine and Li’curgica[
order, loses its spiritua[ meaning and mark.

The most magniﬂcen’c aspect of the Liturgy can
be seen at the g[orious monastery vigi[s, which
every year attract more and more participants in
the prayerful [ife of the Bigorski sanctuary'. What

1 The lovers of the Bigorski vigi[s would say that each one of them carries a
speciﬁc mark and each enchants in its own way. Still, one cannot forget the grace
which makes the Christmas vigi[ unforgettab[e and deep[y imprinted on the soul,
with its ambience reminding of the Bethlehem cave; also the traditional vigil in the

.eve of Teophany, unique by its old ritual of godfathering the cross by the nearby

1.7

My'ak vi“ages; the a”—night memory of St Gregory Palamas, celebrated in Rajchica,
the repentive vigi[s Qf the Great Lent, the rejoicing Qf the Annunciation; the most
graceful all-night veneration of the Mother of God, in honour of Her miraculous
icon “It’s Tm[y Meet”; the aﬁfa’o[e celebration @C the birth @C the Forerunner during
the monastery feast; the amazing appraisa[ towards the Most Holy Theotokos and
Her graceﬁd visit to the faithfu[ in the night of Her honorable Dormition... The
Bigorski monastery feels the burden of responsibility as a carrier of the Orthodox
Tradition and strives to comp [ete[y emulate and convey to everyone this traditional
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afeastfor the soul! What noble unity of prayer! How
much grace! The mind is awake, hearts dance withjoy,
participating in the spivitua[ intensity of the ange[ic
orders and ’chejoyfu[ presence ofthe ce[ebmﬁng saint
or the ho[iday itse[f. Even the ringing of the bells is
heaven[y, as ifsome kind of ange[ic music. The monks

come ﬁfom everywheve, like some quiet dark shadows
and enter the church fo“owed by numerous faith—
fu[—pi[grims.

Standing in the temp[e ofGod we think we are in heav-
en, Theotokos, Gate of Heaven. Open the gates of Thy
mercy for us.

What could be sweeter than the most beloved name of
God, our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ? What could
we need more than the peace of our mind and heart?
The sublime scent of the insence turns into a breath
of sphfitual swee’c—sme“ing odor. The humble chanters
sing hymns of spiri’tua[ exaltation. The ange[s and the
saints of the icons watch us careﬁt“y through the g[it—
tering Ugh’t ofthe other world. Their garments winnow
in the whirlwind that leads to this other, eternal life.
So how could the monastic eyes not be awake? Neg-
[igence disappears and the eyes, those mirrors of the
monastic soul become participants in the Ioright g[o—
Ty, symbo[ica“y Vepresented through the mysterious
g[eam of the oil [amps and chandeliers. Fi“ing them-
selves with heaven[yjoy, because ofthe affa’o[e chan’cing
of the choir, monks ingest theﬁfeshness and sweetness
of‘the grace and rejoice toge’(her with the presentfaith—
fu[ and the angels. Then the mind, as gC in a carriage,

raises up to the upper sacrlﬁcia[ altar, and the spirit el-

spirit, which gets its best expression during the monasteryvigils.
8 5 5
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‘Toaay the Sinless is Be'mg
Bapt'qeja in the Viverjoraom By
the hand of the (Bajoﬂst, not to

be cleansed fvom sin - He doesn't
have any - but to cleanse the
ftumomi’cy ﬁom the sin of ?\aam.
‘Ana, Beﬁo(of, the sﬁy S ojoen'mg,
the Spirit of Qoa descends unto A
the Son of Qoa n form of dove
and a voice is heard fvom the
heavens: "This is my beloved Son,

in whom 9 am well b leaised!"
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20 years rl@vivea Monasticism

evates righteous iy and poignantiy, so thatin a mys-
e tical way it could ﬁnd the heaveniy treasury and
_' i ﬂt‘ take part in that which eye hath not seen, nor ear
heard, neither have entered into the heart of man,
the things which God hath prepareoi for them that
love him... (1 Cor. 2, 9). Enchanted by this inexplica-
ioiejoy, monks spreact their hands with love, so that
they could embrace with that boundless love all the
children of Christ, spreaai everywhere around the
world, because aithough we are many, we are one
Loaf and one Body, we all take communion with the
one Bread of Life.
The importance which the Bigorshi Synooiia gives to
the Divine service, especiaiiy the Liturgy, reminds
our nation that if we don’t make the Divine Litur-
gy and services center of our tife, the world could
not unite nor transforrn, in spite of all those hu-
man projects for reformation and improvement of
iife, and could certainty not overcome divisions,
injustice, emptiness and death. The monkhood re-
minds us that the Divine Liturgy and services are
not just “something” in our iife, but rather a center,
a source, a renewal and sanctiﬁcation of our entire

existence, both sp iritual and material.

The very architecture of the monastery shows the

primary ptace of the Divine services. Everything
hegins forrn the. church and the Hoiy Table
and everything goes back there. Everything
is directed* towards the piace for com-
munion — the church. Even the materi- ¢
al things testify for the transcendence of
the entire iife and matter, through the grace
of God. The bred and the wine of the Divine
Eucharist, the hoiy oil, the insence, bells ringing
at a given time, the oil iarnps and candles, which
are ioeing lit and extinguisheai at certain moments
oiuring the service, the movements of the priests,
ecclesiastics and all the events in the church, are
determined hy the ancient monastic Typihons and
old monastic Constitutions. All these are not Just
some kind of routine, nor psychoiogicai reactions
to certain feeiings, but rather signs and annuncia-
tion of the new creation.

But there is some other, for the monks very blessed

time, time when they can enotiessiy take pteasure in

the iong prayers and outbursts of repentance of the
soul, soaked in tears. The time of the Great Lent.
Time when the spiritviai birds of Bigorshi iiteraiiy
live in the church. One should see how everything
changes _overnight then! How everything gets a
new, oiiﬁferent meaning, a 0iijferent colour! The
church wraps itseif in solemn silence, covered with

dark cloths, the priests come out of the altar wear-

ring heavy dark vestments, the Royai Gates have a
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dark curtain on. The hoiy silence of the ternpie, in
that mysterious twiiight, becomes almost deathlike.
Even the chanting (s different, somehow slow and
rnovirnﬁii. The stichires invite everybooty to piunge
into the darkness of his soul and with humble
se f—criticisrn to anaiyze hirnseif, dedicating ﬁitiy to
the Lord and the neighioor. But above all to repent
and ask for forgivenessz.
O Lord, grant me to see my own faviits and not to
condemn my brother... .
The Lenten prayeyr of StEp hraim is an essential foooi
for the 'repenting soul in those days. Monks go to
sieep with it, they wake up with it, wrap themselves
in it and breathe it. With deep humbleness they to-
taiiy give in to this call for repentance, ahioiing n
silence, as ifin a grave. It seems like the Bigorshi
& sanctuary has faiien asieep, and yet it actuaity
17 vibrates with iife. But this iife is inner, a hid-
¥ den iife of the heart ernerged in prayer.
.: There are almost no external activities,
} the conversations are quiet and iorieﬁ
the yarot is empty. Everyone rushes to
enrich that short break between services
with a prayer in his monastic cell. The kitchen
is also closed, everything is covered with sol-
emn silence.
And in the church - the greatest t)eauty. The chant-
ing of the Great Cannon of St. Andrew of Crete.
And each and every one of this Gadms inspired

2 For the spirituat children of the Bigorshi Synootia, who consider repentance
sornething they live every ciay, a tradition was created to gather in the monastery
before the beginning of the Great Lent and to attend the wonderful and
inexpressibty profounot in meaning Vespers of ashing for Forgiveness. Everything
in it in a mysterious way introduces that speciai atmosphere, that rnysticai cry of
the soul, soaked in the oieepest repentance. After the Bigorshi Elder, Avchimandrite
Parthenius asks for forgiveness with his quiet words and a humble prostration,
saying: Bless me, Hoty Fathers and brothers, and for.give me, the sinner, for every
wrong thing 1 have done tootay and in all the oiays of my iife, with words, deeds,
thoughts and all my feetings, the service continues with a sincere and cordial act
of mutual asking for forgiveness of all the present, which is a really wonderful and
touching sight.




’troparions touches with inexpr_essib[e sweetness
and leads to affabiﬁty. In the quiet twi[ight, monks
humbly remind themselves of the entire sinfu[ his-
tory of mankind, of the pain of Adam Ioefore the
paradise lost and the rejected possibi[ity to abide in
the eternity ’cogether with God, the possib[[ity that
the Merciﬁd Creator generous[y offered to human-
ity. All these verses, created to lead us through the
dessert of our insanity and bring our spirit towards
intense repentance, subconscious[y enter the heart,
mak'mg it soft and graduaﬂy opening it for the sal-
vational cleans ing ]oy tears.

Simp [y, with few words ﬁ“ed with strength and irre-
sistible intensity, the renowned events and persons
ﬁfom the Biblical history become a synonym for
at least one episode in the spirima[ wandering of
every human. And after each of these clear pictures,
the choir as ifﬁfom the depth ofthe soul cries: Have
mercy on me, my Lord, have mercy! And it looks
like it’s trying to seal these words in the mind ofthe
present faithfu[. During these ﬁrs’c three days the
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on[y food and Ioeverage which nourishes the monas-
tic soul is the Divine word, metriﬁed into prayers,
repentive sighs, and deep humble prostrations. The
soul needs nothing else. As a modest bride, embel-
lished on[y with her repentance and tears, it sub-
merges with all her zeal in the quiet ambience of
the Liturgy of the Presanctiﬁed Gifts. Let my prayer
be like incense set Ioefore you, my up[iﬁed hands
like an evening sacrlﬁce. Receiving the Presancti-
ﬁed giﬁs, the monks and faithfu[ enjoy the encoun-
ter with the One, Who has ahready rushed towards
them. And the Divine food is so sweet, so comfort—
ing and sustaining for the soul!

The end of this amazing ﬁrst week of the Lent is
crowned with a g[itter'mg service, which'illuminates
as Lf with bright [ight the,heaven[y connection of
the Mother of God with those who have given up all
the wor[d[y p[easures for the sake of Christ. This
inextricable connection can be seen in all aspects of
monastic [ife, but it reaches its peak in the days of
the Great Lent, when trough the verses of the Lent-

Sacrea (Bigorsﬁi ‘Monastery
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Rejoice, thou Bride unwedded!

en Akathistos Hymn towards the Mother of God,
the monks put into words all their ﬁ[ia[ respect,
gent[eness and ﬁde[i’cy. For the Ho[y Bigorski Syn-
odia the ﬁrst Akathistos is a very festive event, for
which it prepares with specia[ love. Then, in honor
of the Queen, the church leaves its solemn, dark,
repentive cloths and again dresses itse[f in afes—
tive garment, embellished wi’chﬂowers and scented
with sweet - smeHing odor. 1t rejoices in sp[endor,
anxiously expecting the moment when the monks
and numerous faithfu[ would open their hearts
and pour out a most Ioeautifu[ hymn towards the
se[ﬁsacriﬁcing Lady Intercessor of the entire hu-
man kind, our dearest Mother, the Most Ho[y The-
otokos. And while everybody worsh'qos with respect
the One Who is Ioe'mg praised by the entire Heav-
en[y Kingdom, the hearts of the faithfu[ children
of the Most Pure Virgin ﬁ“ up with Her quiet and
bvight mother[y grace.

After the quiet moments of repentance, the cere-
monious memory of the Victory of Orthodoxy ap-
proaches, Vesound'mg with all its intensity and
strength. The B'Lgorski Synodia,joining the entire
community of the Church, triumphant[y celebrates
the moment when the Ho[y Fathers victorious[y
proclaimed the Synodikon of the Orthodoxy. This
ancient writing ﬁ“ed with numerous Io[ess'mgs for
the Orthodox and anathemas for the heretics, is a
worthy conclusion of a wonderfu[ ceremonious lit-
any with the noblest images of our beloved Saviour,
His Most Pure Mother, the [ight—bearmg ange[s,
Saints and Righteous.

The second week is another Veasonfor afeast. The

B'Lgorski Synodia and the sisterhood in Rajchica re-
Joice, honour'mg with fesﬁve g[amour and a night
vigi[ the memory of’che Divine pi[[ar oftmth and a
guardian, protector from the peri[ous heresies — St.

Gregory Palamas. They celebrate this Ho[y Father

L2iA

Sacred ‘Big orski ‘Monastery



20 years rI@fwea Monasticism

e, . ,

e A g, i ey T iy, —— | e —— T —— W
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and teacher as a worthy examp[e for the hidden [ife
of prayer, something which is so close to the monks
and which they live for.’ Trying to emulate this [ife of
prayerfu[ conversation with our Sweetest Lord, the
Bigovski br_others and sisters fu[ il dai[y his [egacy for
the prayer. 1

And when the human strength gradually starts to
weaken due to the evevyday self—cmciﬁ/ing and ve-
straining ﬁfom passions, the Divine Fathers of the Or-
thodox Church inspire new zeal, wisely p[ac'mg the
veneration of the Ho[y and Life—giving Cross in the
middle of this Holiest Lent, so that it could strength—
en, comfort and fortify us, Vemindmg us of Chvist’s-
eternal victory over evil. Thus supported ]oy this
new hope and gracefu“y nourished by the sp'uritua[
strength that emanates from the Cross, in the fourth
week of the Ho[y Lent the monks s[owly climb up the
Ladder, as a kind of prayerfu[ ascending thvough the
virtues, until they meet the One God, the True Ev-
er[ast'mg, Who is expecting them at the end of this
Journey of the Great Lent, in order to resurrect them

with Him. That's when in the Bigorski church you can
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hear again a century old sigh, a quiet appea[ of
the Mother Church transfewed into the words of
the Holy Forerunner: Repent, for the Kingdom of
Heaven is near (Mt. 3, 2). And again the wonderful
verses of the Great Cannon of St. Andrew of Crete
resound emotionaﬂy in the church, as Lf an open
door to the way of repentance, but now these vers-
es are understood diﬁcerent[y on the monastic soul:
they become its cry, its sigh, and its criteria for the
success in the fast'mg feat. How far have you gone,
oh soul, on your way towards the Go[gotha? Behold,
Christ is waiting for you there, don’t be afraid to
cmcify yowfse[f with Him. ]ffor a second you lose
hope, because of your numerous trespasses, have in
mind the examp[e of the Vighteous mother St. Mary
of Egypt, celebrated in the ﬁﬁh week on the Lent.
Let her amazing [ife endow you with courage, let
it be a cha“enge for you, a caH'mg to at least now,
at the end of the Lent, you take upon yourse[f the
[ight burden of repentance, accord'mg to the words
ofthe One Who has said: Come unto me, a[[ye that

labour and are heavy laden, and 1 will give you




Festive meal in (chcﬁica
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The Service of the (Briaegroorn

rest. Take my yoke upon you, and learn of me; for]
am meek and [ow[y in heart: and ye shall ﬁnd rest
unto your souls. For my yoke is easy, and my bur-
den is ['Lgh’c. (Mt. 11, 28 - 30). And the souls ofthose
present in the Church rnysterious[y listen to this ﬁ—
nal appea[for repentive c[eans'mg frorn passions,
b’efore they are to be invited to take part in the
mystery of Cruciﬁxion and Resurrection. Because
Christ merci ULHy accepts even those who have come
in the eleventh hour and rewards them equa“y with
the ﬁrst.

In this manner, one aﬂer another, weeks pass slow-
[y, each ﬁ“ed with repentive prayers and constant
Divine service. Each one ofthem, making use of its
own images and rnetaphors, fortiﬁes in humble-
ness the faithfu[ who repents, and gradua“y pre-
pares himﬁor the greatest of all weeks, the Week of
the Ho[y Passions of our dearest Lord, the touch-
ing image of the redemptive Sacrifice, which every
year seems to happen again before the compas-
sionate eyes of the fai’chfu[ in the Bigorski church,
mak'mg them accornp[ices in this suﬁering. The

tone ofthe Divine services changes, the monks and

present faithfu[ forget about themselves and their

own temptations, the entire attention is focused
on Christ. We are a[ready on the way toJerusa[em,
wa[k'mg si[ent[y with the Apost[es and [isten'mg to
Him while He announces to us His future passion:
Behold, we g0 up to_]erusa[ern; and the Son ofrnan
shall be ’oetrayed unto the chief priests and unto
the scribes, and they shall condemn him to death,
and shall deliver him to the Gentiles to mock, and
to scourge, and to crucify him: and the third day he
shall rise again. (Mt. 20, 18-19). Let’s irnaginaﬁve[y
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en’cer}erusa[em with Him so that we could witness
the triump hant reception, hear the ] oyﬁA[ cry of the
peop[e gathered to meet him: Hosanna! Blessed is
the One Who comes in the name of the Lord. These
same peop[e, after_jus’c a few days, would cry with
even greater determination: Crucify Him! so that we
could be reminded of the ﬁckferless and weakness
of our human nature, which in a sing[e moment of
temptation could ’oetray Christ. But here we are, at
the threshold of the Passion Week and before us, in
the ‘cwi[igh‘c of’chese days, where darkness is pierced
by sudden rays of [ight, where betraya[ is faced with
the frui’c of the ultimate Divine se&—sacriﬁcing love,
’oefore us we behold the image of‘che Bridegroorn of
the Church, Who, hav'mg married His Church, sets
off to \;oluntari[y shed His Ho[y Blood. Therefore,
with this terrible sight of the redernptive sacrifice
for our sake, loefore their eyes, the monks and fai‘ch—
fu[ prepare ’chrough repentance for His reception:
Behold, the Bridegroom comes at rnidnight, and
blessed is the servant whom He sha“ﬁnd wa‘cchmg...
These wonderfu[ verses which are to be chanted the
next few days resound with a touching tone in the
church of the Forerunner, ca“ing us to a spiritua[
watchﬂt[ness and readiness for the reception of the
Heaven[y Bridegroom! But the Ho[y and Divine Fa-
thers know well that we need he[p frorn above in the
weaving of the bridal garment with our virtues and
good deeds, because without it no one could enter
in the bridal chamber of the Bridegroorn. Therefore
here is the wonderfu[ prayer: Thy bridal chamber, O
my Savjour, do 1 behold all adorned, and a garment
1 have not that 1 may enter therein. Nllumine the

garment ofrny soul, O Giver ofL'Lght, and save me.




Blessed and most blessed are the Ho[y and

God—bearmg Fathers, which hav'mg been insphfed-

]oy the Ho[y Spirit, have created most wise[y these
heaven[y bright Divine services and [eft them to us
as a most precious heritage. Could there be any-
th'mg more to be said than what has a[ready been
expressed in the twelve Gospe[ Readings and the
emotional hymns of the service, which, Vesoundmg
pvofound[y, pierce through the hearts of the faith—
fu[, united with the priests and monks in the same
pain before the Cmciﬁed? A[ong with the stichires
they mourn the human malice, and dismayed be-
fore the horror of the inexp[icab[e mockery, whip—
ping, the crown of thorns and the howiﬁc Crucifix,
with burn'mg candles in their hands and g[itter'mg
tears in their eyes, in a [ong prayeqfu[ [itany, move
si[ent[y towards the Baldachin above the monastery
gate, ﬁrom where the Elder, simi[ar[y to St. Simon of
Cyrine, raises up the [arge cross and p[aces it on his
shoulders;

Today He who hung the Earth upon the waters is
hung upon the Cross. He who is King of the ange[s
is awayed in a crown of thorns... resounds in the
trem’o['mg soul the weeping voice of the Elder. And
the quiet nights in the Bigorski monastery become
silent witnesses of this touch'mg d;ama, of the pain
which tears the heart, the warm tears, the cmciﬁed

love. Creation mourns the vo[untary passion of his

Creator. .

And the moment comes when in the middle of the
church the Epitaphios is p[aced, which is a sort of
icon of the passions, the loneliness, the rejection
and ﬁnaﬂy of the death of our Lordjesus Christ,
the ﬁna[ victory over evil. Because the Bishop of [ife
and the King of g[ovy has been taken oﬁ the Cross,
wrapped in a clean cloth and p[aced behind the
Roya[ Doors — this new grave of the Arimathean.
The ﬂora[ Tomb shines Ioright[y in the middle of the
temp[e with all its beauty, worthy on[y of the Heav-
en[y King, and the magniﬁcent go[d—embvoidery,
the Epitaphios, p[aced inside it, represents Christ
the Life—GiveV p[aced in-the tomb as a three days

Dead Man3. The emotional, aﬁab[e verses, com-

_posed in _honour of the mourning of Christ, con-

tinue to increase the fee[mg of joyfu[ sadness in the
God—[oving souls, because of the Cross and of the
antic'qoated joy of the Resurrection:

Every generation, o, my Christ, oﬁpers praises at Thy
burial.

But in this overwhe[ming sadness you can almost

3 The magnificent embellishing of the Tomb of Christ in the image of a flowery
baldachin — Kuvuklia (Sepulture), is a way in which the faithful express their love
and respect for the Most Kind God and a worthy reflection of the glory of His Life-
Giving Tomb, ﬁ'om where the eternal Liﬁ: shone forth for all of us. This wonde}fu[
tradition has been revived in Macedonia by the Bigovski Elder, Archimandrite
Parthenius, right after his arrival at the monastery in 1995, and it was a result of his
rich Athonite experience. The amazing Epitaphios with its lavish entwining of most
beautiful flowers and the harmony of colours, became a real feature of the splendor
of the Divine services in Bigorski‘ Fo”owing this examp[e, the other churches all over
Macedonia accepted and started practicing this tradition.

rI—(o(y Triaay
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Toaouj He who fumg the earth upon the waters is ﬁung on the tree,

The ‘King of the ange(s is decked with a crown of thorns.
He who wraps the heavens in clouds
S wrogojoea in the Jowjo(e of mocﬁery.

He who fveea (‘Z\aam in the joraan s s(ajopea on the face.

The (Briaegvoom of the Cﬁwfcﬁ s aﬂixea to the (ross with nails.
The Son of the virgin is Joiercea By a speav.

We worsﬁyo Tﬁy passion, () Christ.

Sﬁow us a(so Tﬁy g(orious resurrection.
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The Funeral Service for Cﬁrist




feet the ﬁrst rays of joy hreahtng through. The Great
Prokeimenon, which so vtctortousty echoes in the:
church, slowly introduces everybody in the Paschal
merriment. The present faithfut tmag'mattvety de-
scend with Christ to the Hades and rejoice, because
God is mah'mg peace with mankind and releases the
condemned. He, the Humanitarian, descends with
His Divine force and power to release the enslaved,
which have been swollen toy the bitter and insatiable
ote:ath, and rises them with Htmsetf, Joining them

to the heaventy residents. This seems to announce

the moment when the entire creation would exclaim
with happ'mess. In this Hoty and Great Saturday we
are pterceat toy the feet'mg of expectation, when we
look with hope upon the ttfe—gtvtng Tomb of God.
Placed in the middle of the church and covered
with rain of ﬁowers, it atreaoty gives the foretaste of
the Paschal gtory.

F'matty the tong anticipated and tortghtest ntght.’ At
ﬁrst the service beg'ms somehow qutetty. In the still
dark church, void of the ttght of the candles and
oil tarnps, onty the temperate and serene verses of
the Hoty Saturotay Cannon can be heard, ﬁtted with
mournfutjoy, cetetorattng the redernption frorn the
sptrttuat pharaoh — the death. These are the ﬁnat
moments of silence before the raot’t.zmce of the Pas-
chatjoy and in those moments the soul seems to
prepare for the ntght tortghter than any otay. Then
all the hearts would tf)eﬁtted with this inexpttcatote
dettght which is not from this world, a happtness
which will veside in them oturtng that ntght and
many nights to come, otestroy'mg all the stronghotds
of sin and death. The church has atready tahen ojf
the dark covers and is now luxurious ty dressed in a
gtarnourous white gown, embellished with rich col-
ourﬁ/tt ﬂorat wraths, as Lf some kind of hrtdatjew—
etry to decorate that pure whiteness, giving it some
unearthty dimension. Everything is prepared for
the Paschal inconceivable gtory.

And suototenty a ﬂash of ttghtentng.’ Come receive the
ttght from the unwaning ttght, and gtortfy Christ,
Who has risen frorn the dead! As a sweet—srnett'mg
scent, these most desired for the soul words ﬁtt the
ternpte, uttered frorn the mouth of the Btgorsht El-

der, Fr. Parthenios. How vtctortousty these words

sound, while the Elder slowly moves towards the
exit of the church, as Lf taken toy some heaventy
force‘*, carrying a torch of thtrty three candles lit
with the Hoty Ltght. His voice reaches oteep in the
most hidden ptaces of the soul and awakens Joy-
ﬂtt tremor. 1t’s now! Just a few more seconds and...
thousands of mouths exclaim: Christ is risen! He
is truty risen! And the gates of the Bigorsht church
open up, reveattng a rnagntﬁcent stght of a ottv'mety
adorned patace, illuminated toy an amazing ttght
which is not from this world. As tf some invisible
hand has covered everyth'mg with gotot. The chan-
deliers are swaying, candles gtitter in the hands,
clouds of ﬂowers ﬂoats in the air anotjoyfut sing-
ing resounds, accompartieot t)y merry exclamations
coming frorn ever);where. Even the bells sing with
their ringing voice, and together with them the for—
est celebrates too, and the surroundtng hills, the
sky and the whole Universe (2 Kor. 5, 17).

Now all th'mgs are ﬁtteot with ttght: heaven and
earth, and the nethermost regions. So let all crea-

tion celebrate the Resurrection of Christ, wheretoy

It is established... How joyﬁtt, how victorious this

words are! Everythtng is united in the Paschal joy:
the heaven, the Earth and the hingotorn of the dead.
The entire world takes part in this victory of Christ,
in His Resurrection everythtng gets its meaning,
purpose and truth. 1t is happtness for the tiv'mg,
which together with Christ rise from their s'mfut
desert, but happtness for the dead as well, who to-
gether with Christ rise for an eternal ttfe. This is the
day when death is conquereot forever.

The Paschal ntght is a testimony that Christ is forev—
er alive and with us, that we are alive through Him,
the Immortal. 1t is a call for to man to recognize in
this world and in his ttfe the dawn of the mysterious
eighth day of the Heavenly Kingdom. Because the

4 The miracle of the Holy Light is a phenomenon which happens every year
oh the Holy and Great Saturday and amazes and endows with grace the huge
multitude of faithful, present in the Jerusalem church of the Resurrection at that
moment. By tradition, the Hoty Light which ptescends in the church, ignites ﬁrst the

_torch with thirty three candles of the Jerusalem Patriarch, who awaits in the sealed
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Tomb of Christ on that occasion. Then with the blessing of the Patriarch, the Holy
Light, carried in lanterns, is transported to all the Orthodox countries. In 2009
as a result of the eﬁorts of the Abbot of Btgorskt, Fr. Parthenius, the Hoty Light,
torought here on the ﬁeast of the Resurrection of Christ, entighteneat and hallowed
for the first time our country. One cannot forget the sight of the Abbot, appearing
at the Royal Gates of the Bigorski church with a torch of thirty three candles lit by
the Holy Light, similarly to the Jerusalem Patriarch. According to the testimony of
numerous faithfut who witnessed this hoty and gracefut event, the grace of the Hoty
Light present in Bigorski, is no lesser than the one in Jerusalem.
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(Come ye and receive ﬁgﬁt ﬁom the unwaning ‘Ligﬁt...
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20 years rIkyivea Monasticism

Ho[y Pascha is real, a“—p[easing and most desired encounter with
the One Whom our heart has a[veady met and Vecognized in Him
its true Life. The monks from Bigorski and the thousands of faith—
fu[ who have merged their [ife with the Ho[y Synodia, ['Lvefor that.
Still, one can say that for the grace—endowed monastic soul Pas-
cha is a condition which never ends, because it continues through
the inner prayer, 'mextricab[y connected with the Divine Liturgy.
It’s not by chance that the prayer is the most important occupation
of the monk, as St. John the Chrysostom means it, w’-qen he says
that we should pray all day and ifpossi’o[e, the whole night too. So
the prayerfu[ feat which the zealous monastic heart begins every
morning in the temp[e, and keeps him in constant remembrance
of the sweetest name ofjesus Christ dw'mg the day, continues in
the evening in the monastic cells as some never—ending harmoni-
ous tune, which calls and awakens the beloved Bridegroom and the
grace of the Ho[y Life—Giving Spirit, Who comes ﬁfom the Father.
The prayer is short, but it contains in 'Ltse[f our entire salvation:
Our Lord,]esus Christ have mercy upon me, the sinner.

With the word Lord we celebrate our God, His g[orious magniﬁ—
cence as the King of Israel, Creator of evevything visible and in-
visible, before Whom the cherubs and seraphs tremble. With the
sweet ca[['mgjesus we testify that we stand before our Saviour and
humb[y show Him our graﬁtude for He has prepared an eternal [ife
for us. With the word Christ, we confess that Christ is Son of God
and God Himse[f 1t's not a man, nor an ange[ of God who came to
save us, but]esus Christ H'Lmse[ﬁ the True God. Then with the sigh
ﬁfom deep within our heart have mercy upon me we humb[y pros-
trate and beg our Lord to have mercy upon us and to fu{ﬁ“ all our
humble requests, giving us the essential fo_r-ovur salvation. And not
Jjust to us. This “me” contains all the members of the Body of Christ,
all known and unknown, close and distant. And ﬁnaﬂy we confess
our sinfulness because we are all sinners and cmcify every day the
Most Kind God with our sins.

With this prayer the spiritua[ birds ofBigorski live, work, rest and
feed. Because it is the Vea[food and beverage. Repeating it in their
hearts, the monks feed of the Lamb of God, of that heavenly “man-
na’ of mysterious communion with Christ, and drink “the good
vine” of the grace that leads to heaven. And their prayer comprises
the entire matter and intercedes for the renewal of the world. They
say that [ife on Earth would end when peop[e stop praying. But you
can see, the Merciful God continues to choose His virgin souls and
puts in their hands this ho[y mission: prayer for the entire world.
Until these earth[y ange[s exist, this world would not perish.
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20 years rIQvivea Monasticism

oday, more than ever,
our entire modern exist-
ence has turned into a
silent scream of the rest-
less soul, wounded by

the desire for freedom.

Freedom! That human

dignity that can be described with Just one word.
The most wanted, the most important, the most fre—
quently mentioned. There isn't a sing[e person who
doesn’t know this word. But do most of us under-
stand its real meaning? While we are considering
this, the hidden corners of our mind project memo-
ries of a carless time, the pure concepts of a child’s
soul, when the warm srm[e of the teacher, \ahi[e she
explains the meaning of this word, creates a kind
of elevated impression in the innocent child’s mind.
Just how many verses have we dedicated, g[orifying
this notion so precious for us? How many wonder-
fu[ images in our heads. And have we reaHy learned
anything about the nature of this God’s gift to man?
Even ’coday after such a long time, noth'mg has been
changed. Peop[e are prepared to do anything in the
name of a certain freedom. But while everywhere
around peop[e talk about this so much desired
freedom, about the peace, justice, love, our modern
world and our [ife are more and more enslaved, rest-
[ess, ﬁ“ed with injustice and inequality, malice and
vindictiveness. Every]oody wants a comfortable [ife
without much eﬁbrt and today in this XX1 century

man has turned into a spoi[ed brat, so tired of his
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own fragi[e comfort and tragicornica“y exhausted
’oy boredom, u[ﬁrna’ce[y irresponsib[e and so danger—
ous[y conﬁdent in his smugness. He s’cruggles to ﬁnd
away not to struggle, he suﬂers loo k'mg for away not
to suﬁer, he gets nervous attempting not to get nerv-
ous, he cruciﬁes hirnse[f ’c_ry'mg to avoid crucifixion,
he dies -of worrying that he might die. The constant
focus on[y on the external, the exaggerated wish for
comfort and material beneﬁts, as well as the se[ﬁsh
ambitions for ensuring repose, entertainment and
material prosperity have turned into real cages for
the soul, which suﬁocates and sends signa[s, look-
ing for someone who could rea“y liberate it. And the
modern man doesn’t pay attention to these signs of
the tired, [one[y and miserable soul. He lives, moves,
even goes to demonstration in the name of freedom,
locked in his cage of pride and egoism, bound ’oy the
chains of his passions. In spite of this, the delusion
is getting ’oigger and he thinks that in exaetly that
way he is free. Thus even the drug-addict, the crimi-
nal and the suicidal consider themselves free, and in
this modern world of ours we can count millions of
victims in the name of such freedom.

Yes, it’s reaHy tragic that we don’t know how to. be
free. We demand freedom at the expense of all the
others and don’t even consider the possiloi[i’cy of giv-
ing up even the smallest ’ching for the sake of some-
one else: we consider that as violation of our rights
and the freedom of our personality. Our disease is
egoisrn.and that’s not freedom. Freedom is when you

[earn to dernand fVOWl }/OMVSCL}[,‘ and not frorn [ife,




nor the others, and when you know how to give. As

the great Russian director of the previous century,-

Andvrew Tarkowski has said: Freedom means sacri-
ﬁcing in the name of love.

In other words, reaiiy free can oniy be the one who
loves sincereiy. And the expression of sincere love is
when you cry for the sinners, sympathize with the
pain of thy neighbor, when you take it upon yovirseif,
adopt this pain, act vinseifishiy. Such is the
Christian love. Oniy a real Christian could -
speak with warmth, rejoice for not ioeing l\_\
the ﬁrst, be friendty with a stranger, be
satisﬁed with less, try harder, mourn
the greedy and iustfiii. He loves and
forgives without any oiojection, even
when he gets deserted ioy those henever
would have expected of: the relatives,
friends, proseiytes. Thus Christian love
becomes this transforming power which
could prevaii over the evil in the world
and oniy through Christian love the
sinﬁ/itness of the world could become
that turning point which could mark
the ioeginning of its rebirth and move-
ment towards the truth. 3

So, freedorn without God, without libera-
tion frorn passions and sins — doesn’t
exist. Our Lord Jesus Christ, talk-
ing about it in the Gospet, testified:
And ye shall know the truth, and the
truth shall make you free. (Joirin. 8, 32)
Truth is the freedorn and it provides
the true ioeneﬁts of the spirit, which
are iove,joy, peace. The stretch of this
freedorn surpasses time and piace, be-
cause it’s eternal. The transformed
man becomes immortal, because
he wiiiingiy cooperates with the
Truth in the creation of his im-
mortal personaiity. In the indefin—
able jurnbie of peopie in the world,
every individual sees in his neighbor
oniy a passer—ioy, and each and every
one with his own dreams, his iife and

intentions is involved in his own egoism

and cupidity, and doesn't exist for the others. Con-
trary to this, the Christian iiturgicai gatnering and
iife represent a perfect heaven-on-Earth community
of rnutiiaiiy known, close, free and beloved persons,

together united into the rnysticai Body of our Lord,

Jesus Christ. That mystical body is the community of
the Orthodox Church, which with its sublime exam-

pie of unseifish dedication to the neighioor, shows
t he

real patn towards freedorn, heiping the
restrained and fearfui souls to open
j up to God and the neighioor, not
to be afraid to express love, even gf
they have never received it, or oniy
express it when it’s reciprocai.
Mayioe that's the reason why the
eyes of the young modern man, so
tired of the vanity of his iife, movre
and more frequentiy turn to-
wards the vevived monasticism.
Amidst it, the Bigorski monas-
tery, as if a real oasis of freedorn,
peace and love, shines brightiy in
the absurdity of human existence,
introducing iight in the darkness
of this century and transforrning
mankind. The monastery reﬂects
that veal community for which =
man was created — a community in
love with God and the neighbor and
the entire God’s creation. As some
cornpieteiy diﬂ%rent kingdorn in which oth- ,
er laws and reguiations exist. As if in the ¢
desert of human insanity, which can
oniy produce weed and thorn bushes, a
secret ﬂowery garden was created, and
in it each ﬂower is a unique and especiai
adornment, repienishing the generai fra-
grance with its own speciﬁc scent.
These fragranced ﬂowers are ﬁiied
with sublime love towards the
neighioor, iourn with eagerness for
harder sp iritual struggies, their fac—
es are covered with tears because of
the suﬁering of others. 1t’s amazing
how the monks, aithovign separat-
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ed frorn the world, are open towards every person.
How they accept everybody as an image, an icon of
God and a brother. Monks endowed with grace can
give peace to any man, can soothe him, no-matter
how tormented or restless he rnight be. 1f you have
soothed your brother, you have p[eased God.

The soul fee[s that spiritua[ peace and calms down,
any time you visit the Bigorski sanctuary. The mo-
ment you pass through the gate, one fee[s as gf drawn

apart frorn the world outside, entering another,

much diﬁCerent world, where the connection with the -

past is so ﬂght and can befe[t and where man trudy
lives according to his primary determination.

And what is it that makes everybody who has spent
even just a few days in this ho[y monastery fee[ like
that? What is that wonderﬁd community of mutu-
al love among the brothers, which soothes the souls
in such a way, that one has a feel'mg of [iving with
arlge[s? That's the coenobitic monastic ['Lfe, organ-
ized accord'mg to the exarnp[e of the ﬁrst Chris-
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tian community 'm]erusa[ern. As an Athonite Elder
wonderfu“y exp[ains it: The Ho[y Coenobitic Mon-
astery represents the widespread children of God
gathered in one who rest in the shelter of the Coe-
nobium in concord and unanimity. It is an Earth[y
heaven, ca“'mg us to the ﬁrst community of God,
and to the _joyfud communion with the riches of the
Heaverdy Kingdorn. The Coenobium is farni[iarity
of souls, Joint journey of individuals united in one
’oody through love, in Divine merriment, rnu’tua“y
rejoicing, worshipp'mg God in one voice and one
heart. This is what the Holy Father and Prophet Da-
vid means when he says: Behold, how good and how
p[easarl‘c itis for brethren to dwell together in unity!
(Ps.133,1)

Just as our Lovd shared everything with the twelve
Apos’des, so do the B'Lgorski monks have everything
in common and a shared [ife in C’rlrist. Everything is
shared exp[ains St. Basil the Great, they share the ef—

forts, the victory gird[es, many are as one and the one




.................
it

is not alone. The physica“y ill has'fnany to co—suﬁer
with him, the spiritua“y 'mﬁrm and the suﬁering
one has many to heal and raise him. In the same
way they are servants to one another and masters to
each other and with indispu‘cab[e ﬁfeedom they com-
pete among themselves to pevform a better service ...
Because through love and of our free will we submit
to one another, thus giving the ﬁeedom of choice to
every one separate[y. That's how God wanted us since
the beginning and that's what he has created us for...
Monks fo“ow the examp[e of ange[ic [ife, faithfu“y
emu[aﬁng them in the constant praising and love
towards God. Ange[s don’t know of any rage, or van-
ity, or discord... because evevything be[ongs to every-
body and thus everyone is equally rich...”

The common property, equa[i’cy, V'Lghteousness, mu-
tual respect and sacriﬁce of one for all and all for
one elevates the monastic [ife to true love and ﬁfee—
dom. These elements, according to the opinion of the
Ho[y Fathers make cenobitic ['Lfe peyfect, and such
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[ife represents a result of the Incarnation of our Sav-
iour. So the B'Lgorski monks look up to the Saviour
and His earthly [ife.]us‘c as He, gathering a group
of disci}o[es, created the ﬁvst apos‘co[ic community,
the same way these monks, submitting themselves to
their Elder, worthi[y imitate the [ife of the Apos‘des
and the Lovd.

In the embrace of the coenobitic monastery monks
can tm[y live an apos‘co[ic [ife, in the mystery of the
Church, as in a mystery of a community and unity
of people with God. They can live in unity of faith
and in unity with the Ho[y Spirit, which is a striv-
ing of all the Christians. The monk knows from his
experience that the Church is not a Ve[igious insti-
tution, but a community in Christ, a Body of Christ,
a Synod of the once scattered children of God, his
fami[y in Christ. This ecclesio[ogica[ experience
gives the monk an opportunity to see his brothers
as members of his own bo_dy and to respect them

like Christ. That’s how one can exp[ain the se[f—sac—
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In the monas’cery bell tower

V'Lﬁcing brother[y love and the monastic unceasing
prayer with tears fov the ['Lving and the deceased
brothers, known and unknown.

In the realization of such God-human community
the B'Lgorski brothers are he[ped the most by the
prayer and the participation in the Divine services
and the Divine Liturgy. Without prayer the monk
cannot get to love God and his brother. With each
repeating of Lovd, Jesus Christ, have mercy upon me
a step is made towards overcoming of egoism and
opening the heart to God and the peop[e.

But this community of love of the monastic coeno-
bium could not exist Lf there was no obedience, as
a basic virtue of the monk and a precondition for
his spiritua[ progress. That is afeat with which the
monk renounces hiswill befove the Divine one, which
is expvessed thvough the Elder. Thvough obedience
he oﬁers as a sacriﬁce that which for the sinﬁt[ man-
kind is VeaHy valuable — his own reasoning — con-

fess'mg thorough[y his faith and trust in God. The
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most pelfect examp[e of obedience which the monks
are obliged to always fallow 1 our Lord Jesus Christ
Himself. Being a true God and a pevfect Man, He
obeyed in everything the will of His Heavenly Father.
He was obedient in everything, until His death on
the cross. He ended each prayer to the Father with
the words: Thy will be done. The ﬁvst Adam due to
his disobedience lost the pevfecﬂon of the paradi—
siacal [ife. The new Adam, Christ, with His pevfect
obedience to God the Father, earned the pavadisiaca[

: pevfecﬁon. He became an examp[e of pevfecﬂon and

thus a Giver of pavadisiaca[ Ufe to those who fu[ﬁ[
His Ho[y will.

Therefore the Bigorski monks, trying to pevfect—
[y revive within themselves the will of God, give in
vo[vm’cavi[y to absolute obedience to their spiri’cua[
father, their Elder, who is being instructed by Christ
Himself. The obedience to the Elder is the best way
to overeome egoism, that bitter ﬁfui‘t of the prima-

ry sin of our ancestors. Cevtain[y, obedience doesn’t




%

undermine the will of the novice aﬁd in no way does
it enslave him, it meve[y demonstrates his readiness
to accept the ho[y experience of those who have al-
Veady travelled that voad and have 'Lm}o[emented
this Divine activity in their evevyday ['Lfe. Thus the
renouncing of your own free will doesn’t represent
its annihilation, but rather hea[ing of the diseased
will, its ’transfovmaﬂon according to the will o'f God.
The obedient novice prefevs that the will of God is
done in everything. Learning to want what his Elder
wants, he actua“y learns to want what God wants.
The monk which strives at obedience is free of any
kind of restlessness and doubt, since he has hum’o[y
given in his soul to his Elder, and all that because of
the love for Christ.

Thus the novice, [iberaﬁng himse [f from the passions
that control him and make him incapalo[e to ﬁnd
love, through the obedience humbles himse[f, reach-
es true know[edge of himse[f, broadens his heart,

becomes merciﬁd, embraces the whole world. This

The monastic painting studio

245

Ay T AL T TN ———

entirety represents freedom. Because true ﬁfeedom is
not when the individual can do what he wants, say
what he wants, eat what he wants. True ﬁfeedom is
liberation from the passions and sins, so the monk,
['Lv'mg in obedience, fee[s ﬁfee in a special, super-
natural way, because he is free of the above. In the
monasteries everything is subordinated to freedom.
Each monk comp[ete[y vo[untari[y chooses this kind
of [ife. He free[y walks a[ong the pa’ch of obedience to
his Elder and to his fe“ow—brothevs equauy. Monks
are obedient to each other out of love for Christ Who
was the ﬁrst to giveus an examp[e of this God—pleas—
ing virtue. Thus the monk who sticks to the bless-
ed obedience, ac’cua“y fouows Christ. This virtue
becomes his fortress, leads him to humbleness and
unites with God. The obedience contains all the other
virtues: love, altruism, fai’th, humble thoughts. TStk
powevfu[ magnet which attracts the Divine grace. In
the monastic [ife obedience_ and freedom represent
the two sides of the go[den coin of love.
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When the zealous novice gets to tm[y fee[ thejoy of

obedience, he ’oegms to practice it s'mcere[y and con-
tinuously wants it, because he is well aware of the
’oeneﬁts he attains in this way. As a blank
plece of paper he gives himse[f to God,
so that God could write on him a won-
del(fu[ hymn of eternity, tlmfough
the hand of his Elder. Because
through obedience eternal
[ife becomes Veaﬁty even
here. The wise postu[ant
feels this very well, as
'Lf he lives in heavens,
rejoicing in the Ho[y
Spirit, Who not on[y
endows the soul with
sweet tranqui[ity, but
a_[so with aﬁrm belief
that we would tran-
scend ﬁfom death to [ife.
Therefove the novice prac-
ticing obedience is joyﬁd,
simple, and progresses in
virtues. In his heart then the Di-
vine b[ess'mg increases, descending
upon him through the ladder of obedi-
ence.

Oh, how wonderfu[ is the three times blessed obe-
dience! What a wondevﬁt[ sight are the g{iligent
monks, daily atwork in the monastery, each of them
studious[y involved in his everyday chores. They
work and pray, pray and work. These hardworkmg
spiritua[ bees know no rest. They cook, work in the
garden, build, paint icons, take care of the livestock
and pevform many other activities. Because of them
the monastery resembles a bee hive, in which every-
one knows his p[ace and contributes for the progress
of the monastic community, attaining in that way
peace in his soul and attracting the grace of God.
The Abbot watches over his children with pa’cevna[
love, he prays for them, takes care that no one of the
brothers should go astray, preserves the peace and
concord in the Ho[y Synodia, gives advice, teaches,
guides. The hosts, a[ways good—humored, k'md[y re-

ceive the visitors, live with them for a while, share
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their wishes and experiences, warm, noble, patient,
and a[ways Veady to hear out the guests. In every
visitor they see the Lovd Himselﬁ Who wants us to
be hospitab[e. The sacristans, as well as those
Vesponsib[e for the order of the service
and the chanters in the church zeal-
ous[y earn their sp'ufitua[ reward,
a[ways working hard to make
sure that the Divine ser-
vice is served properly
and worthy of God, and
that the church, with
its immaculate ti-
diness and beauty,
faithfu“y reﬂects
the Divine g[ory. The
cooks and kitchen
assistants work tire-
[e;s[y, the tables are
set with rich meals,
and the food prepared
with prayer, nourishes the
brothers and feeds them
with grace. The intendant ve-
sponsib[e for the economy of the
monastery carries huge respons Uoi[ity
upon himse[f, taking care of the admin-
istrative and external aﬁairs of the monastery.

The prosphora baker puts all his love and zeal for
God in the pvosphoras he makes, the one respon-
sible for the Refectory humbly and with love serves
the brothers, [aying the tables, and the stockman
takes care of the storerooms and basements. Those
assigned to hard chores work scmpu[ous[y and dil-
'Lgent[y, aware that for their hard work they would
have a reward up in heavens. The handiwork, on the
other hand, carries a specia[ grace, which turns the
hours spent in travail into a salvational movement
towards eternity, a feat that bears amp[e fmi‘c. Fa-
thers say that gf the postulan’c ﬁnds Joy in his ser-
vice, his [ife would be sweet. His chore turns into a
Teophany and a g[eaming outburst of Joy, even when
the work is hard. So now, knowh:lg this, should we
be svufprised and amazed by that everyday unearth-
[y Joy which shines ﬁrom the faces of the Bigorski
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monks? They are given to fee[, even here on Earth,
the heaven[y sweetness of the next [ife.

Thejoy of obedience is comp[emented on simp[icity,
childish carelessness and ange[ic purity, which the
monk obtains as a result ofthe two wows to God: the
Wows for virginity and vo[untary poverty. He gives
in to these wows with all his heart, rejecting the ra-
paciousness and the carnal p[easuves and in this
way Veachmg the entirety of the spiri’tual progress
in Christ. With his monastic feat of se[f—restraint
the monk overcomes the demonic temptations
which rotten the human nature, degradmg the man
to the level of animal instinct, throwing him into
fa[sehood and vanity. Therefore the brothers of the
Ho[y Bigorski Synodia strive to emulate the angelic
[ife in everything. Their cells, a[though simp[e, yet
are rich with spiritua[ treasure. Here one can ﬁnd
icons of the Saviour and the Mother of God;, of the
heaven[y patron saint; also a monastic rosary and a

lit oil [amp; here is the Ho[y Gospe[ too, and some
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sp'uritua[ books. This is the real treasure of the cell,
where heaven[y thoughts arise, provid'mg an ange[ic
Joy. And the virginity, yet, is the best adornment of
their souls, which have attached themselves to the
true Bridegroom with immaculate purity and love,
Ioecom'mg a temp[e and a beloved home of God.

Noticing all these monastic virtues, we cannot but
agree with St. John Chrysostom that the monk is
worthy to be called a kmg, because he rules over
himself better than the k'mg does and he doesn’t al-
low himse[fto be conquered on any sinﬂt[ passion.
He ﬁghts the temptation as a solder, embellishes his
soul with virtues more precious than the jewe[s of
the Voya[ crown. He covers himse[f with humbleness
instead of with a Voya[ garment, rules with wisdom
instead of with the ’cmnclfieon. And, yet, he is so
aware of his unworthiness and sinfu[ness. The move
he grows spiritua“y, on the pa‘ch he has chosen, the
more he learns of his persona[ indignity and there-

fore humbles himse[ﬁ and the humbleness elevates

Sacred ‘Big orski ‘Monastery




20 years rl@{h}ea Monasticism




him before God, so that he cou[djust[y be called an

earth[y ange[ and a heaven[y man.

This makes the Bigorski angelsjoy and light o_f the
world, because in the unnatural state of sinfu[ness
in which peop[e live, the humankind has forgotten
and lost the criteria for a true man. But, here is the
humble monk, who shows with his examp[e what
the fa“en sinfu[ man was and what the ho[y one (s
like. Thus he becomes a real hope, at least for those
wh{o can recognize the deep and true nature of man,
without the prejudices of the passing ideo[ogies. Be-
cause gf the peop[e in the world have never met a
gracefu[, ho[y man, how could they ever hope that
man can overcome his fa“en state and achieve that
which God designated him for — deiﬁcaﬁon ’oy the
grace of God. As St. John Climacus has said: Angels
are the [ight for the monks, while as monks are the
[ight of the whole mankind.
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Care for the animals
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20 years rl@yivea Monasticism

hat a wondevfut Joy for
the mother are the ﬁrst
steps of her little child!
She attentively stands,
bent over it and her
heart gtows with  un-
Speaka]ote haioiginess,
while she watches its ﬁrst insecure steps. Sucti is the
happtness evoked toy the ﬁrst steps on the path of
monasticism — the monastic tonsure. Indeed, how
touching and dear is the act of tonsure! 1t is a joy,
not onty for the one who has given up the world,
because the rejoicing of his spirttuat father, of the
whole monastic famity, and of course, the angets in
heaven, is even greater. And how could the heaven
not rejoice, when another heaventy citizen has been
born, another name has been written in the Book of
Life, another warrior against evil has appeared.

There spectacte inside the monastic cell is a very
touching. Alone in prayer, cottecting his thoughts,
the young God—toving man rises up his eyes, yearn-
ing to capture once again that sincere tremor of the
heart, addressing the Lord: “O, my Lord, take me

if it pleases You too”. So great is his yearning for
spirituat tife that he wants to approach the anget—
ic happiness, to live onty for his-Creator, to submit
himsetf unconditionatty, to work Just for Him, to
seek Him day and night, watking humtoty on the way
of pevfet:tion. However, befove that, he had to ques-
tion himsetf very well. He had to feet thirsty, hun-
gry, to satiate his hunger, to quench his thirst. Now
his path is clear, illuminated ]oy the ﬂash of Divine
love. The fatherty hands are atready expecting him,
S}oread on the cross. The heart ﬁtted with Joy and
unutterable tonging expects for that pavttcutar mo-
ment with unhidden ﬂutter.

_ Finally, the silence retreats before the mystical sound
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of the wooden talandon that sotemnty announces,
with its balanced rhythm, the great mystery that fot—
lows. The sun is in its zenith and caresses with its
last rays the dome of the hoty tempte of the Fove-
runner. Shortty aftev, the bells begin to toll. Their
sound stowty disappears in the woods and distant
areas of Bistra Mountain. The entire nature awaits
the desiyed spirttuat ceremony in"the hoty Synodia.

There is a new brother, a new Joy — one more salva-




tion. One more
soul earned for
God! Angeis rejoice
in heaven for the ve-
penteoi sinner, monks are
happy because they have a
new brother. The novice approach—
es siowiy with ﬂutter and mixed feeiings of fear
and happiness that overwhelm him comp teteiy. Ina
mooiest white robe, he enters the tempie of Bigorshi,
proving that he has taken oﬁf all the vain desires of
the world. What a heaveniy and tremendously Joy-
ﬁii spectacie for the eyes of the attending faithﬁii
and guests! A young man, accustomed to all kinds
of amenities, diverts his head frorn the world’s van-
ities, renounces any kind of carnal cornfort, oiespis—
ing this world as a worthless dust in the wind, oniy
to gain the Most Kind Lord. Leaving behind the
earthiy, contempiates about the heaven. He wants
nothing else, has no will of his own any more, nor
avarice, has no authority over his booiy, renounces
everything, determined, to hold firrniy, to the last
breath, to the words of his Elder.

This very moment is a real feast for his soul. Loohing
at the brothers overwhelmed with of happiness, he
hurnioiy prostrates before them, a;hing for forgive—
ness. The tempte is reaoiy and adorned with ﬂowers;
all the oil tamps and candles are lit. Before going
over the threshold, he makes the sign of the Cross
and quichiy giances at the Hoiy Altar. There, in the
shirnrnering candle iight, Christ is expecting him in
order to give him the new iife - the angeiic one.
With a feeiing of unworthiness, the yoving man
siowiy bows his head, whispering the prayer of the
Publican: God have mercy upon me the sinner (Luke
18:13). In a white robe, ioarefoot, as a ioeggar and as
the prooiigai son, he humbiy expects, while the El-
der with his hand protectiveiy wrapped around him
and tears in his eyes, chants the renowned stichira:
Make haste to open Thy fatheriy arms unto me who
have wasted my iife like the prodigai. Despise not a
heart now grown poor, O Saviour Who hast t)efore
Thine eyes the boundless riches of Thy mercies. For
unto Thee, O Lord, in compunction do 1 cry: O Fa-

ther 1 have sinned against heaven and ioefore Thee.

=4

The priests
and the dea-

cons, arrangeoi in
""""" a solemn procession,
with [it up candles, take
their piaces on both sides
in front of the Altar. Suddeniy eyes

turn towards the entrance, where, in a prayer-
fULi immersion and with teary eyes, the Abbot siowty
walks forwarot, sheitering the novice with his mantle.
With oieep prostrations- metnoias, the novice siowiy
approaches the Altar and finaiiy, remains iying on
the grovinoi, with his hands in a shape of a cross, as
if saying: Look, my Christ, 1 crucify myseif for the
world. What an emotional spectacie! All the present
_ioreathiessiy foiiow his every move. Their hearts burn
with love for the new brother. Tears of Joy in their
eyes, and prayer on their iips. With his head bowed,
the new brother stands hefore the cross and The
Hoiy Gospei. The Saviour is present here. Together
with His Most Hoiy Mother; the hoiy angeis and all

the saints, as silent witnesses of this solemn act. The

ieyes of the entire visible and invisible world are di-

rected towards him. Silence reigns, while everybody
expect his vows for anew iife.

What a festive promise! The angeis rejoice for the
repenteoi sinner. They rejoice watching him as he
hvirnioiy, with the head bowed, sheds tears of aﬁa—
biiity. The Righteovis rejoice in heaven too, as well as
all the faithﬁ/ii present on this spirituai festive event,
crying with happiness. Blessed is your intention, my
brother, and marvelous is your ascesis. The Lord has
been presenteoi with the most ioeautiﬁii gift. And, He,
the Sweetest One, the Most Kind, accepts, embraces,
shelters and sustains such sacriﬁce. An engagement
of the soul hegins with the timeless angeiic iife and
the scissors, together with his hair, cut oﬁ the veil of
ignorance of God and the cobwebs of passions frorn
the mind. The newty tonsured monk now radiates

with grace. The new spirit overwhelms and entight—

ens his heart with its rays. Because the Divine Spirit

is the love that gives birth to saints.
Just look at him! He tonsures his head in the name
of his Lord and God to prove that out of love for

Him, he has eradicated all the periious passions
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’Tﬁy fatﬁer(y embrace hasten to open to me...

of his soul. He arms h[mself with dead[y weapon
against the enemy who wishes to hamper his good
intention; he covers his body with a garment in or-
der to escape, as a dove, the hostile arrows; he covers
his head with the helmet of salvation in order to be
wise like the snake, safeguarding every day because
of his constant attacks; strengthens his ’cights SO
that he wouldn’t get attracted to carnal desires; he
puts sandals on his feet in order not to go astray on
the pa’ch ofv'wtues; dresses himse!fwith a cassock to
show that he has fu“y mort'fled h[mself in order to
live with Christ; he takes the most powerﬁt[ weapon
- the cross, to break down all demonic fovces and
their temptations. He now holds a lit up candle in
his hands, thus show'mg the [ight of his good deeds,
fov peop[e to see them and g[or@fy God. Because the
Saviour Himse[f says: Let your ['Lght so shine loefore
men, that they may see your good works, and g[orify
your Father which is in heaven (Matthew 5:16).

And alveady a new man is born. New name is writ-

ten in heaven. The bridal robe is put on. Sins are
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forgiven. The new[y—tonsvufed monk, amidst his Joy-
fu[ brothers, the pmyevfu[ wishes and the messages
on the service, accompanied ’oy the thundery Vefrain
Lord have mercy, becomes equa[ to the ange[s, in
order to walk and think like an ange[. Everything
becomes new. Now he be[ongs to God and to the
Church combaﬁng the evil. While wa[k'mg and
speaking, he shows the icon of Christ, hidden deep
inside his be'mg. The monk himse[f becomes remis-
sion, expansion and spreading of Christ, becomes a
Veﬂection of the Sweet and [ong awaited Lovd.

0, what great honor is hidden in the ho[y and sacred
monastic schema! What sweet ﬁfagrance it is scent-
ed with! O, invocation that touches the heavens! An
invocation which unites us with God. An invocation
which saves the world! Because the monastic sche-
ma is a cross, instead of the Cross Christ carried
for our salvation; it is a ho[y mystery Vesem’o[ing the
wreaths on the Ho[y Matrimony. The monk, instead
of wreaths, takes Christ in upon himse[f and vows to
chastity until the end of his [ife. This is a marriage




with the Divine grace of the uncreated [ight of Tabor,
which will continue to grow more and more, until-
the Divine fire inflames not only his soul, but the
Ioody as well. 1t is the monk’s garment of ['Lght for the
wedding day ofthe Son ofGod.

While the service goes on, the new brother stands
in prayevﬁd rapture before his Master, with the new
spiri’cua[ weapons in his hands. Tears run down his
face and the ﬁu‘ctering heart talks to his Creator:

Grant me, o Lord, mu most Mercifu[ Benefactor, to

serve you with my soul and body, to sanctify myse[ﬁ :

to en[igh’cen, to save myse[ﬁ to become your home,
through the feat of obedience and the communion
with the Ho[y Mysteries, hav'mg You alive inside me
with the Father and the Spirit. May your Ho[y Body
and sacred Blood be my ﬁre and [ight, my sweet Sav-
iour. Burn the traces of my sin and the thorns of
my passions, en[ightening me ent'ufe[y so that 1 can
worship your Deity.

And a[ready the heart listens to the voice of his
Beloved: 1 am the good shepherd, and know My
sheep, and 1 am known of-mine. (John 10, 14) That
Divine voice with an inexpressi’o[e beauty that the
soul likes, moves the strings of fche heart, directs
the gaze towards the heavens, inspires the mind to
contemp[ate about God, en[ighteﬁ;and illuminates
the spirit. The new monk ho[ding a lit candle and
an illuminated soul, comes out the church and di-
rects himse[ftowards the Elder to receive his usefu[
morals. And the Elder with his fatherly love s[ow[y
leads him towards the essence of the monastic feat:
Now, my child, you have taken Christ’s yoke upon
yovufse[f The Lord took you into His embrace and
enﬁghtened you with His grace to distance yomfseU?
from the world, to leave your father’s home and de-
spise the vanity and the empty g[ory; to enter this
holy dwe“ing and quiet harbor and taking upon you
the ange[ic image, to start the path of your monastic
[ife. Our souls rejoiced because of your answers, the
promise you gave the Lord. Your soul seeks Christ,
wants Him to be its Bridegroom. That is why you
must trust Him with all your soul and heart. And [ay
all your hope on Him. Then you will get to love him,
because you will see how sweet the Lord is. When you

start to love God as your Creator, then you will love
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your neighbor as yourself, knowing that we are all
brothers by nature and in Christ by grace.

The Lord is ca“ing you, my child, to pass, in this [ife,
the entire ascetic path, as described on the icon of
the cmciﬁed monk, concentrated on your inner se[ﬁ
shin.ing with the [ight of your virtues; to cmc'gfy your-
self to the very end, although all the passions keep
ca“ing from outside: ‘Get oﬁ the cross’. However,
you stay on the cross, because the cross is our salva-
tion. Just as the penitent thief entered the paradise
with the he[p of the cross, the same way we would,
through our obedience, as Lf with a cross, enter the
Heavenly K'mgdom. Because having put the schema
on, we have put the obedience on. You have vowed

to live in fasﬁng, patience, humbleness, obedience,

poverty, chastity, because on the very beginning of

your monastic tonsure, you said to God: ‘1 desire
the ['Lfe of asceticism’. You gave the vows of chastity,
obedience towards the Abbot and all the brothers
in Christ, until your death. You promised to live in
a vohmtary poverty for the sake of Christ and have

noth'mg of your own, except the most necessary and

ieven that out of obedience, not of your own will.

Constant[y remember the salvational suﬁer'mgs and
the [ife—giving death of our Lordjesus Christ, Who
wi“fu“y suﬁered everything for our salvation. En-
dure, like Christ Himself, your torments and suﬁer—
ings as a good soldier of Christ. Tak'mg the cross, my
child, means to be ready to fulﬁ“ God’s Command-
ments until death, because when the monk endures
everything: hvmger, thirst, rebukes and torments,
vi[iﬁcations, persecutions and all kinds of hard-
ships, then he will rejoice in the Lord, because great
is the reward that awaits him in heaven.

Go now, my child and ﬂourish there where the Lord
has summoned and p[anted you. May all your mo-

nastic days resemble this very day. Amen!

r!
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