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Soliloquy 1

How frightened was my soul, O Lord, when I was like a
lost sheep, when I was looking for You far away, while
You were here inside me!

Whenever You drew me close unto You, my soul would
continue to search for You, driven by my aspiration, while
You resided in my heart!

I continued to search for You everywhere... in the
neighborhoods and in the public roads of the cities of this
world, but I couldn’t find You!

I looked around me, and ignorantly and inattentively I
asked my mates about a treasure that was hidden in my
heart!

I set my senses off, as faithful commissioners, to look for
You and to chase You... but with their own powers they
couldn’t catch You or reach You, that they were amazed;
how did You penetrate my heart, O Lord, to enter it?!

God, explain to Your servant that is begging Your mercies,
and teach him where did he get his life? Aren’t You its
Source?

Isn’t it that by You alone that man lives? Aren’t You the
Source of life and its Granter? You are my Creator and I am
Your creation.

Your hands favored as they made me and created me. They
helped me to know You and to know myself; and when I
knew myself, I knew You as well, for me knowing You is a
light to my way.



Just as evilness is a deprivation from goodness, darkness is
a deprivation from the light. God, I thank you, for You have
filled my heart with Your lights... Aren’t You the King of
kings and the Lord of lords?

Who only Is immortal, dwelling in the light which no man
can approach unto; Whom no man has seen, nor can see; to
Whom be honor and everlasting power (1 Timothy 6:16).

Are You not the great incarnated God, that appeared in an
incomprehensible human form? "No man has seen God at
any time..." (John 1:18); thus, how could we know Him if
we hadn't seen Him? "No man knows the Son, but the
Father; neither knows any man the Father, save the Son"
(Matthew 11:27).

A Trinity in a perfect unity, in His person dwells the
absolute perfection and knowledge. I said unto myself: "O,
I am a man that resembles the nonexistence, who has dared
to know You! Isn't this knowledge a blessing from Your
part, my Lord?

No thanksgiving can payback Your grace, and no might can
picture Your Holiness. You are great, and Your greatness is
incomparable. You have no beginning nor end... You are
praised and glorified forever. Amen.



Soliloquy 2

O You, the unseen Light; O Brightness, Whom no other
brightness can behold! You are the Light, before whom all
the created lights disappear! You are the Brightness, before
whom all external brightness goes off! You are the Light,
the source of every light; and the Brightness, the Source of
all brightness!

You are the Light and the Brightness, before whom all the
lights turn into darkness, and besides whom all luminaries
are nothing but gloomness! You are the Brightness, with
which the darkness becomes light, sparkling with glows!

You are the highest Light that no cloud can conceal, nor
can vapor hinder. The night is unable to shed its darkness
upon You; no obstacle can hinder You, nor can any shadow
cover You!

Finally, You are the Light that is forever shining upon the
inner creation. Consume me in the depths of Your Majesty,
so that I would behold Your depths, with the power of the
brightness of Your Divinity, and the work of the brightness
reflected upon me from Your part!

Don’t ever leave me, lest my ignorance and my evilness
multiply, for without You I become empty and miserable!
Without You no man can be righteous, for You alone are
the true Righteousness and Truth!

This is what I testify for, and this is what I know, O Lord
God, that wherever I dwell without You, I got nothing but
misery — from the inside as well as the outside, for all
richness besides my God are nothing but abject poverty for
me!

My Lord... You are my Light; open up my eyes to behold
Your divine brightness so that I would be able to walk
down my path without stumbling in the traps of the enemy!



Indeed, I cannot avoid his traps unless I could see them!
And how can I see them if You didn’t enlighten me with
Your light?

In the midst of the darkness, the father of all darkness hides
these traps to capture those who live in the darkness. This
enemy wants to deprive all his children from Your light and
Your perfect peace.

If any man walks in the day, he does not stumble, because
he sees the light of this world; but if a man walks in the
night, he stumbles, because there is no light in him [John
11]. What could be the light, but You my Lord! You are the
Light to the children of the light!

Your day does not know the sunset! Your day shines upon
Your children that they would not stumble; while those that
dwell outside You walk in the darkness and live in it! Thus,
let us draw close unto You, for You are the Light of the
world!

What use is it for us to try each day to walk away from
You? Everyone who walks away from You, O true Light,
indulges in the darkness of the sin, and the darkness
surrounds him that he would not be able to specify the traps
that were made to capture him along the way!

If only we do not walk away from You so that we would
not fall in the deadly traps of the enemy. What is even more
bitter and cruel is that we fall in the traps and not know it.
We consider ourselves to be standing, and thus would not
make any effort to stand.

My Lord God... O the Light to my soul... don’t ever stop
lighting my steps, so that when I discover the danger, I
would walk away from it that I wouldn’t stumble, nor



would my enemy (the devil) upbraid me, for he is doing his
best, trying to kill me. Let the enemy perish before You, as
the wax melts before the fire!

I’m talking about that thief, who in the first place wanted to
steal Your glory, but as he was filled with pride, he cast
himself into hell that he dug for himself! You evicted him
from the sacred mountain and threw him away from Your
thrown. You pulled him off from the midst of Your stars
that are brighter than the sky!

Now, my Lord, and my Life, ever since his great fall, he is
occupied with nothing else but with hunting down Your
children! The hatred that the devil has for You, O great
King, urges him to ruin and defile Your creation that You
have created in Your image!

O God, my Strength, cast him away frem before our eyes,
for we are Your sheep, and shine upon us with Your light
so that we could avoid his tricky traps and come to You
with joy!

Soliloquy 3

Oh! I will not be satiated until Your glory appears before
me! Yes, my Lord, for You alone can restore my happy life.

I confess my misery before You, when the day has gone, in
which I indulged in the various fallacies of the world,
deprived from You, the Subject of my only love. On that
day, my physical longings were scattered in the deceptive
pleasures; and how many are these pleasures that carry in
them countless worries?!

These pleasures have promised me many things, although
they have brought nothing but dearth upon me. I moved
from one pleasure to another, lest any of them could satiate
my soul, but they couldn't, for my soul hadn't lived yet



inside You! Indeed, beauty resides in You, O You the only
Eternal, High, and forever Perfect!

He that follows Your steps will never get lost! He that
reaches You will never despair! He that owns You will
have all his desires fulfilled in You! But, how bitter is my
misery! Woe to me my Lord, for my heart tends to run
away from You; run away from You, O You The true
Richness and Joy, to follow the world that has nothing but
grief and pain.

My Lord, I love You, and my longing is that my love to
You would constantly grow. Indeed, You are better than the
milk, more sweet than the honey, and brighter than every
light. The gold, the silver, and the gemstones cannot be
compared to You in my heart. All the gratifications of the
world are nothing but tasteless and bad smell unto me, for I
have tasted Your sweetness and seen the beauty of Your
house.

O, The Divine Fire, whose flames never cease, but are ever
burning. O, The ever-burning Love that never cools off. O,
the Divine Love, embrace me and own me fully that I
would adhere to You completely... If only I love You, my
Lord, for You have loved me first.

If anything godly was found in me, You would be its
Source, for the godliness inside me is Your goodness, O
Righteous, and from You I have received it!

Who could help me to stand but You, my Lord?! And what
could make me fall but depending on myself?!

I will remain lying in the mud unless You pull me out! I
will remain blind unless You open up my eyes! I will
remain falling and never standing up unless Your hands
support me! I will perish completely unless Your care
watches over me!



Soliloquy 4

Oh! How miserable I am?! My Lord... when will I leave
this defiled nature so that Your full power would work
within me?! My Lord... sweet is the solitude, the serenity,
the truth, and the purity, which are all Yours! As for
myself, I am fooling around with the noise, the clamor, the
fallacies, and the vices!

Once again, what more can I say?! You are The true
Goodness, The Merciful, Holy and Just... while I am evil,
self-loving, sinful, and unjust!

You are The Light, whereas I am darkness! You are The
Life, whereas I am death! You are The Physician, and I am
the sick! You are The Joy, whereas I am grief! You are The
genuine Right, whereas I am true worthlessness like any
man on earth!

With what language do You want me to speak to You, my
Creator?! I beg You to be kind enough to listen to me.

I am the creation of Your hands and my doom is a frightful
matter! I am Your creation, yet here I die! I am the creation
of Your hands, yet here I descend towards nothingness!

If T exist, You are The Source of my existence, for "Your
hands have made me and fashioned me..." [Psalms
119:73]. Your hands, which were nailed on the cross, let
them give me peace, for could You despise the work of
Your hands?!

Oh! I look upon Your deep wounds, for they have carved
my name on Your hands! Read my name and deliver me!
My soul that is moaning before You is the work of Your
hands.



Create a new creation out of me, for this is what You do.
Therefore, it does not cease to cry out unto You and say: "O
Life, revive me again"! It is the creation of Your hands that
is drawing unto You, begging You to restore to it to its first
beauty!

Forgive me, my Lord, as long as You have allowed me to
speak with You, for what is man to talk to God, his
Creator?! Yes, forgive me! Forgive my dare! Forgive Your
servant that has dared to raise his voice before his Master!

Necessity does not know laws, for the pain has pushed me
to speak with You! The disaster that came unto me made
me call unto the Physician, for I am sick! I am seeking the
Light, for I am blind! I am searching for the Life, for I am
dead! And who is this Physician, Light, and Life but You?!

O, Jesus of Nazareth, have mercy on me! O, Jesus, Son of
David, have mercy on me! O, Source of mercy, listen to the
cries of the sick! O, passing Light, stop the blind and hold
his hand that he might approach You! O Lord, with Your
Light let him behold the light, let him live by You!

I beg You to command the dead to get out of the tomb! Oh!
My Lord! I am appealing to You before I perish; or at least,
I appeal so I would not perish, but deserve to dwell in You!

You suffer when I speak to You about my misery, and
without shame I confess unto You that I am nil! Make haste
to help me, for You are my Strength, my Aid, my
Goodness, and my Fortress!

Make haste, O Light, without which I cannot see! Reinforce
me, O eternal Glory, for You are my Joy. Reveal Yourself
unto me, my Lord, that I would live!

Who can distinguish the various methods of his slyness?!
Who can count his terrifying fangs? He hides his arrows



inside his pouch, and his pranks he keeps till the right
moment for the fall!

My Lord... You are my Hope... without Your light —with
which we can see everything- it is difficult for us to
uncover the devil's maneuvers and pranks.

Soliloquy 5

My Lord... I wonder where could I find a tongue that is
able to express the glory that is comely unto You because
of Your free grace?!

You created me when I didn't exist, and You made me exist
with Your will. Even before I existed, You had the glory
that fits Your greatness.

My Lord... You, Yourself, are The true glory, so how
could I call unto Your creation to speak of Your
greatnesses!

The heart is too small than to contain Your greatnesses, the
speech is helpless to limit them, and hearing is unable to
realize them.

All these will perish, but Your greatnesses remain
forever... The mind has a beginning and an end, and the
echo of the sound soon dissipates as the ear hears it yet it
will soon end, but Your greatness remains forever.

I wonder who is able to praise and glorify You as it is
comely to Your greatness?! Therefore, I once again repeat
that Your glory is eternal and never-changing.

O Eternal Glory, O Lord God, the Source of every
inveterate glory, without You I am helpless to glorify You,
for outside You there is nothing but void glory.
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Thus, hurry to me so that I could glorify You! Indeed, who
am | to raise Your name?! I am nothing but dust and ashes,
a rotten dead dog, a worthless worm, a dead defiled body...

Yes, who am I to glorify You, O transcendent Master, the
eternal King, and the Lord God, whose mouth breath is
thousands of times better than the earthly beings. Can the
darkness glorify the Light, or could death praise Life?!

=0 Lord God, You are glorified according to Your might,
Your eternal wisdom, and the extent of Your gentleness.
You are glorified by Your true mercies, Your kindness,
Your eternal perfection, and the greatness of Your divinity.

You are glorified by the utmost Lordliness of Your might
and Your compassionate love that has urged You to create
us, my Lord, O life of my heart.

Your eyes, my Lord, are attracted towards the steps of the
humans, for You care for Your entire creation... You do
not deprive any of the creation of Your hands, from the
flow of Your love!

You, Yourself, take care of my steps and my ways, night
and day. You watch over me, note all my ways, and You
never cease to care for me that I could even say that You
forget the heaven and earth and all what's in them and focus
Your interest upon me, that You seem as if You do not care
of any other creation but myself!

You embrace my existence with Your complete care for
me; You embrace me always as if You do not look upon
any other but myself!

You watch over me as if You have forgotten the entire
creation! You grant me Your gifts as if I alone am the
subject of Your love!



With the goodness of Your constant presence everywhere,
You rush to me with Your constant support whenever You
find me ready to accept Your support.

My Lord, wherever I dwell I find You there before me, as
You dwell in every place. With the grace of Your presence
I meet with You wherever I am so that I would not perish,
for without You I have no existence.

I confess unto You that all my doings, regardless of their
nature, are revealed before You, and You are looking upon
them even more than I am and You know who did them.

There is no matter whatsoever that You do not know... my
thoughts, my intentions, my joys and my doings... none of
these is not subject to Your eternal interest and care.

My Lord... You know my thoughts and their deep
mysteries. My Lord... You are not ignorant of any aspect
of my soul.

A Beatification of Mar Isaac the Syrian
unto St. Mary:

Rejoice! Rejoice O mistress, the mother of Mercy, Life,
Sweetness and our Hope. Unto you we cry, the children of
Eve that dwell in the exile. We look upon you with sigh and
lamentation from this valley of grief.

Thus, turn your kind eyes towards us, for you are our
defender; and with this look reveal Jesus unto us, the
blessed Fruit of your womb, O sweet Virgin Mary!
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