COvVER .

THE ANGCIENT I1ICON OF SAINT

GEORGE THAT WAS FOUND IN A

CAV'E RY THE SEA NEAR THE
DESERTED MONASTERY OF
CHRIST OF SYMVOULAS. THE :

MONASTERY IS LOCATED IN THE

DISTRICT OF LIMASSOL.

g

Icons of Saint George showing his tortr ‘

All devout Christians who wish to assist in the restoration of Saint
George the GreatMartyrs Monastery of Christ of Symvoulas,they
can communicate at telephoneNo. 25391501 or make any

contributions in to account No. 0334 - 00 - 009246
with Bank of Cyprus. 3



Apolydikio (introit
of Saint George the Great Martyr

(The Church celebrates his memory twice a
year.

The 23" of April, and the 3™ of November).

Liberator of prisoners of war

and defender of the poor

healer of the sick, and ally of Kings
Triumphant Great Martyr Saint George,
please be our mediator

to the presence of Christ who is a God,
in order to help us,

for the salvation of our souls.

Explanation

What is an Apolydikio.

The Apolydikio is a introit (small honorary hymn)
that we psalm during the Mass that is dedicated to
each of the Saints. The Church writes these introits
for each of the Saints in order to remind the faithful
of their lives, their miracles, and the wonderful
ways in which they are gifted by God in order to
help those who ask for their help. Saint Paraskevi
for instance, is well known to cure people that have
eye problems. Saint Modestos cures the farmers'
animals, and the Archangel Michael is known to be
the protector of the Air Force.
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How to get there

From Limassol we take the old road to Paphos.
After we pass the ancient theater of Curium that we
pass on our left hand side, we arrive at the Episkopi
Military Base. As we travel through the Base the
road starts to wind around downhill. At the end of
the downbhill run (bottom), there is a clearing. On
our left we can see the soccer field in a small
distance. On our right hand side the dirt road that
will take us to the Church of Saint George.(If you
start to travel uphill it means that you have just
missed the turn to the Church). The dirt road is in
good condition, and it is about 1 kilometer long.




SAINT GEORGE OF SYMVOULAS

@ The recently found Church of Saint George the
Great Martyr,in the Symvoulas area, "Happy
Valley", Episkopi.

@® The icon of Saint George on the cover was
found in the Symvoulas area in a cave that is
located on the beach front, a few years ago. A
continuous miracle is known to take place there for
the faithful. There is a spring of fresh water coming
out of the ground in the cave. This water is called
agiasma (holy water), and the faithful drink it or
they place it on their bodies in order to be cured.

@® Many miracles have taken place because of the
Saint's Grace, here in the Church of Saint George
the Great Martyr.

@ Prayers for the needy take place often there,
with the participation of a priest.

The name Symvoulas.

The name Symvoulas comes from the Greek word
symvoulio (cupfovAiio), that means council. It is
speculated that the Monastery took that name
during Byzantine times when the Bishops of the
Church of Cyprus used to meet here for the
councils of the Church. The reason this location
was preferred by the Bishops for their councils was
probably because of the Monastery's convenient
geographical location.




SAINT GEORGE DOES NOT FORGET,
AND HE IS NOT FORGOTTEN. THE
GREAT MIRACLE OF SAINT GEORGE
OF SYMVOULAS.

The Saints do not forget, even when people forget
about them. The only thing they ask from us is to
PRAY, and to have FAITH. Then they perform
their miracle. That is exactly what happened in
June in the year 1992 somewhere in an area named
Symvoulas, which is located in "Happy Valley"
Episkopi in a British Military Base, involving a
long forgotten Church of Saint George.

The bells of a deserted Church suddenly started to
ring after hundreds of years of silence. Candles
were lid, and pious hymns started to fill the air. The
ground yard of the Church was filled with religious
pilgrims when the story of how the Church was

found, was spread around amongst the Christians.
My name is Eleni Leonida Skourou, and I come

from Limassol. I was 47 years old when the story
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of the Great Miracle that happened to me begun. At
the time I was facing serious heart problems. The
tests from heart examinations that I got from
doctors both in Cyprus and abroad, showed that
only 15% of my heart was working. My heart
arteries were partially closed so I was getting ready
for an operation. My doctor had already send my
medical file to Nicosia so the hospital there could
schedule my operation. My doctors name was Dr.
Nicos Tsangarides. I remember him writing on my
medical file -ERGENT-. My heart problem forced
me to visit the hospital emergency room more
often. I also went to another doctor to get a second
opinion before my surgery, and he told me that "I
have a very serious problem" and that "It is a
miracle that I am still alive". He also said, " 1
should have had the operation a long time ago", and
that " I should have the operation as soon as
possible”. He also told me that he was very anxious
to know my news after my operation. I immediately
thought to myself that maybe he wanted to know if
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I had made it. My husband Leonidas was shocked
when he heard all these things and he could not
stand on his feet. When we went home he started to
ask God for His help. He was also trying to figure
out a way to sell our home, so we could gather up
money quickly for an operation abroad. He kept
saying, "don't be afraid yoﬁ will have an operation
and you will become well". I kept answering, "I am
not afraid, and you must not come in despair. God
might want to give me an extension of my life, so
I can be prepared better spiritually when is time
for me to meet him. He might even want to make
me well without an operation". My husband could
not believe that I could become well without an
operation, because my problem was worsening as
time went by. I also kept saying to him, "I am
praying and I am hoping for the help of God to
free me from this situation in a way that He only

knows, before it is time for me to go into surgery".
A great miracle did take place, and I was freed

from my illness, even though I consider my self
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unworthy before the presence of our Triad God
who is our Creator. He cares for His creations you
know, because He created us like His Image and
Likeness. God wants the salvation of the souls of
All people and wants all of us to "come to a
verification of the truth”. That is why, He tries us
out, but only to the extent that we can handle it.
Then the Grace of God "steps in", as It did in the
story of the blind man in the Holy Bible. "Go in
peace" He told the blind man, "do not sin again".




HOW DID THE GREAT MIRACLE TAKE
PLACE, ONE EARLY MORNING
BEFORE MY OPERATION.

It was 5.30 in the morning. My husband Leonidas
was in bed half asleep and half awake. Two young
men appeared, they were very bright and very
handsome. " I knew their names," he later told me.
The one on the right was George, and the one on
the left was Andrew. They took Leonidas for a
drive in the forest. While they were driving
(Leonidas was driving), they ordered him to climb
a very steep hill. Leonidas reacted by saying to
them, "this is not an airplane that I am driving, but
a car. How do you expect me to get up there"?
"Give it a try my son", they replied.

Suddenly he found himself on the top of the hill.
From the peak of the hill they showed him the
valley and asked him. "What do you see"?
Leonidas replied, "I see many ruins, and a Church”.
Then George (Saint George) asked him. "Are you
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looking for a Church"? "Yes I am", Leonidas
replied. "Is this the one"? "Yes it is", says
Leonidass. Then Saint George says to Leonidas.
"The Church you are looking for is the Church of
Saint George. You must go down there and find it.
There is also another Church that belongs to Saint
George that I want you to visit, that is located close
to the house you live". Then the Saint pointed out
to Leonidas the direction he should follow to find
the Church, and also advised him where to go to

ask for directions.
Immediately Leonidas got up and came to my

room. I had already been awake because I had been
praying as I do every morning before he wakes up.
Just before Leonidas came to my room I remember
talking to God in my prayer and saying. "You did
not cure me my Lord because of my unworthiness.
However, I am still awaiting to receive Your help
my Lord". When Leonidas came to my room he
says to me. "Why are you kneeled down and
crying? Get up. From this day on you will be no
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longer ill, you will no longer need to take
medication, you do not even need to have the
operation". "The blessed moment is here", I said to
my self. I asked him what happened, and he told me
the story. I must mention here that that I was
begging God to make me well. At the same time I
was asking Him to let it be known to me, how my
cure was accomplished though His intervention. I
see now the reasons why, our Gracious God chose
to visit us and bless us through my-husband, who

was shown a deserted Monastery that was forgotten

by all.
I felt well immediately. I felt a certain calm and a

certain sweetness going through me. This was a
great relief for me because the pain that I had been
continues latently. Sometimes the pain was so

great, that it made me fall unconscious.
We immediately started to look for the small

Church of Saint George in Limassol, following the
directions of the Saint. We located the Church near
the Turkish settlement, behind the Church of Saint
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Antonios. The Church is very very small, and it has
the name "Saint George of the poor". This Church
is unknown to a lot of people today, and it was also

unknown to us at the time we found it.
It was the middle of the week. We had decided that

the Sunday that was coming up we were going to
visit the forest in Episkopi near "Happy Valley", to
search for Saint George's Church, in the area that
was pointed out by the Saints Andrew and George.
Before we started to search, we had asked a lot of
people to help us with the location of the Church.
No one seemed to know anything or was able to
assist us. We were determined to start with our
search, regardless of the negative outcome of our

first inquiries. We were sure that we were going to

find it.
Sunday morning came. Before we were going to

start the search for Saint George's Church, we
attended Sunday Mass as we do every Sunday. We
wanted to attend mass at the Church of Saint
Andrew, "Xaraki". Somehow we lost our way and
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found our selves in the vicinity of another Church
that is dedicated to Apostle Andrew, the one that is
located in "Mesa Geitonia". (Later it became all
clear to us that the reason we lost our way and
found our selves in the "Mesa Geitonia" Church,
was because Saint Andrew wanted us to). While we
were in Church I felt a hand touching me around
the waist. I didn't give it much thought at the
moment. I was passing in front of Saint Andrew's
icon at the time that was placed on a stand in the
front of the Church. I moved on. I went to light a
candle. I looked back over my shoulder. I tried to
see who or what touched me. I saw the icon of
Saint Andrew. Immediately something like an
electrical current went through my body. I felt my
body shivering. It is at that moment that I realized,
that we got lost because Saint Andrew wanted us to
attend Mass, pray, and light our candles in His

"Mesa Geitonia" Church.
During the same day we attended a baptism in the

Church of Saint George in Ypsonas. After the
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ceremony was finished we went in front of the icon
of Saint George to honor Him and pay our respects
as we usually do. I felt a heart crisis coming on. My
body was paralyzed. I started to beg the Saint to
show mercy on me. I told Him that my children and
family still needed me. I was begging Him not to
let me die in His temple. Suddenly the pain was

gone and I came back to my senses.
We went home to get oil and candles and

everything else needed when someone is going to
go to a pilgrimage to a Church. We were hoping
that we would at least find the foundation of the
Church. We were hoping that we were going to be
able to light our candles and pray there that day.
The area that we went to was completely unknown
to us. When we went to the spot that the two Saints
took my husband we found our selves on a rural
road. The valley was surrounded by tall hills and
we felt as though we were in a tunnel. We kept
searching for ruins on that main rural road
regardless of the fact that we had options to follow

19



other small roads joining that one. We both felt an
invisible power guiding us and we were determined
to continue the search till the last second of the
daylight. We slowly moved on for about a
kilometer. Suddenly we saw some ruins on our left
side that reminded us of a deserted village. On our
right, hidden behind some bushes, we see a Church

that is half ruined!
Words cannot describe our emotions. We quickly

pushed the bushes on the side and entered the
Church. We stopped there in astonishment. Down
on the floor on our left, stood an icon of Saint
George the Great Martyr. Tears of joy filled our
eyes and feelings of gratitude filled our hearts for
Saint George who was our mediator to God. We
eventually returned home. From that moment on I
felt a great need to start a project on the side. Next
day after I had lunch I laid down to rest a little. I
was thinking of the site we found, and the ruins. I
could see in my mind the hill ( I was now half
asleep) and that I had to somehow walk down to the
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valley. I kept thinking that I was very ill. I knew
that because I could barely walk up the steps of my
own house. I kept asking my self "how can I walk
down this hill and how can I possibly return in the
condition that I am in". I kept thinking to myself
that I was not able to do it. Then, I found myself
climbing down the hill. It was nighttime. I was
standing in the dirt road across the ruins. There was
also a water reservoir there. I started wandering
what the name of this deserted village was. On my
left I could see a vineyard. Suddenly a young man
rose above the ruins. He stood straight as a torch.
He was tall and His hair was curly. He wore an
officer's uniform. He also wore epaulets on His
shoulders. He was holding a spear and he had it
resting on the ground. Suddenly the spear lit up. He
stood a short distance from me without saying a
word. Then I thought to myself, that the young man
is probably going to wonder, what I had been doing
here in the middle of the night all by myself. Then
I showed Him the spot where the Church is
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