 I felt a great need to write a few heartfelt words that will follow the humble offerings of my guardian angel, my mother-in-law who was also in essence a true mother to me – Anna Daligiannakis, on behalf of her children and grand-children.
  

The desire of all people today in their everyday lives is to ‘have a good life’. To  have good food, good coffee, a good car, a good wage – “our great ego’ whose reflection we look at on a daily basis and admire ‘how good we look!’ And all the others round us have to agree and see us the way we see ourselves in our reflection – otherwise, they are no friends of ours, nor do they love us!!!
 
 And naturally, God has no real place in our lives – because the first thing that He does to us ‘is to break this very mirror through which we see our reflection and love ourselves…’
 
 We are greatly moved when on television we see the boney children from Africa, the blood-stained streets in Iraq, the sick children that die before their time from cancer. But these images and memories quickly fade out of our memories as our next television show begins…
 
Our mother, Anna, never belonged to that category of comtemporary man. For thirty whole years I lived with her and with certainty, I can say that that she never loved herself. In her mirror she only ever saw the reflection of others, the stranger in need , the person In pain, the sick, those living in poverty…
 
Her daily agony and heart-felt prayer was for her children, her grand-children, for family members, for friends, for each and every person in pain – whether she knew them or whether she had just met them.
 
She was in prayer on one day because she saw Nicholas upset, prayer the next day because Stelios was on a plane to China, worried the next day because Xanthi  goes to work and the poor girl gets tired, worrying the next because Philomena, her neighbour was sick and she didn't have anyone to care for her. In prayer and agony for her grand-children - to become good people who love God and His Holy Mother.
  
Thirty entire years(!!!) she constantly looked after Olga’s every need and those of her four children, in the most difficult times of sickness and pain. How many times had she looked into my eyes and said, “my child, I know what you are going through, have patience, we will fight this together…God has providence…” How much have you supported me, my dear mother-in-law, my comfort…I thank you…

And she cooked and she washed… for thirty whole years and  she never once complained!!!
 
And let us not forget that she also looked after the orphans of the Monastery Panagia Kaliviannis, made efforts to help the Diabetic Foundation, the Salvation Army, the list is endless… She was never a person to glorify herself either openly nor by implication, she never accepted any praise for herself; rather, she preferred silence and humility.
  This was our mother and grand-mother, a person of humility, filled with love for everyone, ready at each second to cut her soul into little pieces and to offer it as antidoron (blessed bread that gives life) to any wounded fellow human being.
 
 May you have a good and peaceful journey and find eternal rest in God’s arms and until we are once again united in inexpressible joy.
 
Your children and grandchildren, Stelios, Olga, Nicholas, Kostas, Xanthi, Christina and all your grand children.
Melbourne 23rd June 2009
 
