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«Bbo)e, 6yab MUNOCTUBUIA A0 MeHe
rpiwiHoro!»

«[akyto, boxe, Tobi, WO g He Takui, AK
iHWI noan: 3UpWMKN, HeNpaBeaHi,
nepentobHi, abo aK Len MUTHUK.» AK
AOMBHO, WO 3rigHo 3 MNpuTyeto NoCcnoaHbLO,
SIKYy UYEMO B CbOrOAHILLHIM €BaHrenii
(Nlykn 18:10-14), ui ropai cnosa 6ynun
YaCTUHOK MOSINTBMU!

Opyra Ocoba MpecesaToi Tporiudi, Focnoasb,
bor i Cnac Haw, Icyc Xpucroc, yxe 4vyB
6inbMOHN MONUTOB Bi4 KONM CTBOPUB
noaen. XoaHa Monutea MoMy He HoBa.
BiH >e uyB 6araTo nogibHUx ayxe, a gyxe
yacTo. BiH gobpe 3HaE€ Ti into3ii, akux
noan TBOPSATh | HAMaratTbCs
3aTpuMMyBaTK. AK Xe ue 3BMYaliiHo Nntoaam
nopisHioBaTh cebe A0 iHWKUX i NoTiwaTn
cebe, WO BOHM He Taki Bxe 3ni! Ta ue -
ino3is, 60 X HacnpaB4i MU HE MOXEMO
3HaTU, WO caMe AIieTbCA B cepusx Ta
AyMKax iHWKX nogen, i 6inbwicTb iXHIX

“God be merciful to me, a sinner” (The
Publican’s Prayer)

"God, | thank You that | am not like other
people—robbers, evildoers, adulterers—or even
like this tax collector". It is strange to think
that, according to the Lord's parable that
we hear in today's Gospel (Luke 18:10-14),
these proud words are part of a prayer!

The Second Person of the Most Holy Trinity
our Lord, God and Saviour, Jesus Christ,
has heard billions of prayers since the
creation of human beings. No prayers are
strange to Him. He has heard similar ones
many, many times. He knows very well the
illusions that people build and strive to
maintain. How common it is for people to
compare themselves to others and
congratulate themselves for not being as
bad as they are! Yet this is an illusion, since
we can not really know what is in other
people's hearts and minds, and most of
their words and deeds remain unknown to
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cniB Ta Ain Ham HeBiaoMi. CaM Tinbku
focnoab 3HA€E Bce. A MU BCe X TaKu
MPOAOBXYEMO CyAUTU I NOpiBHIOBaATK cebe
00 iHWNX HaM.

Lls into3ia HacnpaBai ay>xe Hebe3neyHa
A1 Hac. 5K Xe MOXXEeMO MM CTaTwu
HalKpawmnMmn, WO TiTbKN MOXKEMO, SKLLO
MU BCIEKD CUIOKD HAMAraEMoCb NepeKoHaTw
cebe, WO MM ¥ Tak JOCUTb 406pi — i HaBITb
Kpauwi Bia 6inbwocTi iHWKNX? MN HiKONK He
6ynemMo 3pocTtatu, Ko byaemo
3a40BOJILHATUCA TenepilHiM CTaHOM
3HAHHS YM 34i6HOCTI YN YYHHOCTI um
MOpasibHOCTI. A sKwo He 6yaemo 3pocTtaTu,
To 6yaemo 3aBMumpatu. Oue HeE3MiHHUN
3aKOH XUTTS Y BCeneHHin. CrarHayii BoHa
He TepnnTs. Mn MOXXeMo 3pocTaTh Ha
CBATUX AYXOBHO Ta MopanbHo, abo 6yaemo
3ripwyBaTncs i CTaBaTu NOTBOpPaMM.

AKLWO MM YecHi cami 3 coboto, TO
NMPU3HAEMOCH Y TOMY, LLO MW MOXEMO
6auunTKn B cobi peLo ogHoro n gpyroro. Le
npaeaa, Lo MU MOXEMO ByTW nackaBuMM,
CNiBYYT/IMBMMMU, NpOLLAYNMK Ta
nobnaunmu nogbMm. Ane MM Takox
MOXeMO 6YyTW XXOPCTOKMMU, HEYYTINBUMU,
XonogHuUMM Ta 6pyTanbHUMKN. KoxeH 3 Hac
MaE€ ue B cobi Ao 6inblOi UM MeHL oI Mipw.
Momunka ®apucesa nonsrana B TOMy, L0
BiH xOTiB 6aunTtn TizibkM fobpi pedi B Cobi.
BiH xoTiB 6a4nTn Hepobpi cnpasu B iHLWNX,
a Hikonn He B cobi. OTOX i MepeKoHaB
cebe y UbOMY, WO iX Y HbOMY HEMag, Wo
BiH Tinbku 006puiA, a To Apyri — 3/i.

HaTomicTb MmuTap 6yB roroBuu nobauntu
TeMHi cnpasu B cobi. BiH He HamaraBscs
onpasayBaTu cebe, BKasywun Ha Te,
HaCKiNbKW ripLwi BiA4 HbOro iHWi naun. BiH
npocrto npocue bora 6yt MMNocTMBMM A0
Hboro. Mloro monutea 6yna cMMpeHHa i
peanbHa: «boxe, noMmnyi meHe
rpiwHoro». Lle — nobpa Monutea! BoHa
Taka, Lo Bigkpueae asepi o boxoi
ckapbHuui bnarogati, oo Moro nomoui, sika
HEBMWHHO CMPUSAE HALWOMY 3POCTAHHIO.

Y MOXEMO MW HAaBUYMTUCS CaMe Tak
MOUTUCA? TakK, MOXXEMO, SKLO cXo4eMmo!
AB0 MOXEMO MU Aani XXUTU HYOHUM XUTTSAM
¢daHTaszin, noaibHOro 4o XUTTS LbOro

us. The Lord alone knows all these things.
Yet we continue to judge and compare.

This illusion is truly very dangerous to us.
How can we become the very best that we
can be, if we are always trying with all our
might to persuade ourselves that we are
fine just as we are - in fact better than
most? We can never grow if we insist on
remaining at our present level of
knowledge, or ability, or awareness, or
morality. And if we do not grow than we
deteriorate. This is the inescapable law of
life in this universe. Stagnation is not
tolerated. In the spiritual and moral sense,
we can keep on growing to become Saints,
or we shall degenerate to become
monsters.

To be honest, from time to time we can find
traces of both of these within ourselves. It
is true: we can indeed be kind,
compassionate, forgiving and loving. We
can also be cruel, thoughtless, cold and
brutal. Each one of us has this within us to
a greater or lesser degree! The Pharisee's
error was that he wanted to see only the
good things in himself. He wanted to see
bad things only in other people, not in
himself. So he persuaded himself that they
were not there - that he was only good,
and only others were bad.

The tax-collector, on the other hand, was
open to seeing the dark things within
himself. He did not try to make alibis for
himself by pointing out how much worse
other people were. He simply asked God to
be merciful to him. His prayer was humble
and realistic: "God be merciful to me a
sinner". It is a good Prayer! It is the kind
that opens the door to God's treasury of
Grace - His ceaseless help which makes us
grow.

Can we learn to pray like that? We can if
we want to. Or we can go on living the
boring, fantasy life of the Pharisee. It is
hard keeping up an illusion. It is easier to
live in reality.




dapuced. Ak ue BaxkKo TpuMaTucs inwo3iil
HackKinbKy NpoCTille XUTKU peanbHOo.
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