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/ Love You All
Fr. Jacob Nadian

.

“Give ear to my prayer, O God, And do not hide Yourself
from my supplication. Attend*to me, and.hear me;
| am restless in my complaint, and moan‘neisily...
So | said, "Oh, that | had wings liké a dove!
| would fly away and be at rest”
(Psalm 55: 1 - 6)




How did
You make
us act like

them.

How did

You let the B8

Virgin,
the mother
of God,
resemble
them
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How did
You make her carry an
olive leaf in her mouth.
How did we call the
Virgin with her name.
The beautiful dove, is
her symbol
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How did Y(;u WT” their hearts with faithfulness

‘ >
How did You them always cheerful in their flight

|

How do they suffer from cold and leave their land
| _“Be mergiful to,me, BIGod) be merciflil to mel For my soul
b trusts inYeu; And infthe'shadow of; Your.wings | will make

mysrefuge, Until [these] calamities have passed by”
" (Psalm 56: 12 2
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Searching a refuge of mercy and kindness
Hoping to find the home of her happiness
And the nest of compassion, love and quest of her heart

“Evenithe sparrow has found'a home, and the swallow a
nestiorsherself; Where she may.lay heryoung” (Psalm 84:3)
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How beautiful and sweet
Look and contemplate them
| wish we live like them
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Forgiving people and their offences
Helping them when wounded
Not judging them, for God exists
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Don’t you see the silence and patience of birds
How they suffer in their journeys
How they meet their fate from hunters, losing their chicks
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Their'hearts are small, but their feelings are great, |
Still they always meet their destined end
And always contemplate a better future
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Birds taught me how to stretch my spiritual
to soar in heaven
1 S taught me that | am a stranger living
and soon will leave its dust
Blrds taught me that after few days | will fly and retu
| to myheavenly home where there is no sunset
L _ _




Birds taught me how to sing in'freedom
where there is no hunters
Birds taught me to dream sweet dreams
away from restraints and criticisms
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Birds taught me h e‘ ing :::a eg »
| and-f4 ly things .« o
| An‘d cry out and s BRRPAOT rejo gé over.me, my en '
4 When R4 il arise”. (Mlchah - 8)
L For | will trample on Satan /

“The one who comes ¢ to Me I will by no means cast out” (John 6:37)
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| love God with all my heart, all my soul
and all my strength. | wish to fly up to Him,
just like a bird flying far far away.
Fr. Jacob Nadian




