ANNEX 4: PRAYER FOR THE ENNEMIES
The great Bishop Nikolai Velimirovic, a martyr of communist atheism

God bless my enemies! Even I bless and don’t curse them! 

My enemies brought me closer to You, drove me into Your arms, more than my friends ever did so. My friends bound me tightly to the earth and drove each of my hopes towards this world. My enemies made me a foreigner into the earthly kingdom and an unworthy citizen on earth. Like a hunted animal, I found a more secure shelter under Your tent, where neither enemies, nor friends can slay my soul. 
God bless my enemies! Even I bless and don’t curse them! 
They have confessed into my place my sins before the world. 
They have lashed me when I have spared myself the lashes. 
They have tortured me when I have run away from torture.

They have scolded me when I have flattered myself.

They have spit into my face when I have felt proud of myself. 

When I have turned wise, they have called me a fool. 

When I have become strong, they have laughed at me as if I were a dwarf. 

When I have wanted to lead the people, they have pushed me back. 

When I have rushed to become rich, they have pulled me back with an iron grip.
When I have laid down for a quiet sleep, they have woken me up. 

When I have built my house for a long and quiet life, they have torn it down and thrown me on the street. 
My enemies have truly untied me from the world and lengthened my arms until they touched Your vestment.
God bless my enemies!
Bless and increase their number; 
turn them even stronger against me so that my fleeing towards You may not have a way back; 
so that my trust in people be scattered like a spider web; 
so that humbleness may fully reign into my heart; 
so that my heart may be the grave of evil.
So that my treasure may be found in heaven. 
If I could only free myself from that self-delusion that tangled me into the awful mesh of the deceptive life!

My enemies taught me what only few in this world know: that man’s only enemy is no one but himself. 
Only who doesn’t know that enemies are not enemies, but sever friends, can hate the enemies. And for that reason, God, bless both my friends and my enemies! 
The servant curses the enemies for he knows no better, but the Son blesses them for He knows. 
The Son knows that the enemies cannot touch His life. And this is why He steps freely among them and prays to God for them. 

God bless my enemies! Even I bless and don’t curse them!     
