Father Gheorghe Calciu was born in 1925, in Mahmudia, a village in the Danube Delta, to simple farmers. He was the youngest of eleven children. He will later remember his village as a paradise, natural and spiritual, where people lived harmoniously with each other, with nature and with all living creatures. 
The Father wrote about his mother that: ¨ she lived the life of a true and holy laic” (…). If I were to compare all that I have learned at the Faculty of Theology to all that she taught me, I believe I learned much more from her, from my mother.”
When he was 6 or 7 years old, God may have given him the first sign that he was to transcend this world. He heard about a hermit that had stepped onto water as you would on land, so he prayed fervently to the Lord to help him step on to the stinging nettle from his garden. He also prayed to Saint Nicolas and because he felt deep trust, he stepped on to them. ¨The moment I stepped on to them, something happened: a bright light covered the entire garden. I could see every detail of the stinging nettle beneath my feet. I could see the tree buds, the grass, the vegetables, they were all next to me, and none of them casted a shadow onto the earth. The light wrapped everything. I didn´t think for a moment that the stinging nettle would harm me in any way, it didn´t. There was such joy inside of me, but I just wasn´t aware of it. As if it had always been there. I was walking without realising; maybe I was doing it too fast or too slow; there was no more time, nor distance.¨ 


He studied at Spiru Haret High School in Tulcea, where religion was studied seriously and where going to church was mandatory.

In 1940, he joined the Brotherhoods of the Cross where he learned honesty, fairness, devotion, hard-work, responsibility, cautiousness, prayer, helping the weak and the elderly, restraint, letting go of fear, generosity, self-sacrifice and assuming martyrdom. As brothers of the Cross, the pupils had the duty to go to Church every day. 

After high school, he went to Medical School in Bucharest because the ideal of the Brotherhoods of the Cross was for everyone to do something for the people. As a student, he grew stronger in his faith and tried to pray in a deeper and more selfless way.
After two years of college, he was arrested on May 21 of 1948 because he had given shelter, in his dormitory, to a high school friend who was in charge of the Brotherhoods of the Cross in Tulcea. 

Accused along with other students of activities against the safety of the state, he was detained and locked up in one the buildings of the Secret Police, until his trial, which took place later in autumn. He was sentenced to 8 years of prison and was sent to Pitesti, the most dreaded of the Communist prisons.
 “Our lives in prison were righteous, perhaps far more righteous than outside of it (…) our spirit grew stronger in faith”, said Father Calciu; they even had a schedule for prayer and for intellectual activities – until the “re-education” process began. 

Father Gheorghe Calciu and others survived starvation, cold, torture, terror, through faith for, says he: “in prison without God, prayer and forgiveness there is no way of surviving”.
In 1949 on Christmas Day they started the “re-education” process at Pitesti. 
During this dark time in prison, the father was so savagely beaten, that he couldn’t even remember the letters of the alphabet or The Lord’s Prayer. There was no self-preservation instinct left in any of the prisoners. The greatest blessing of all would have been death in those moments. This state of despair and lack of prayer lasted two years. Since he went to prison, at 22 years old, he lived in a continuous terror. “Our faith in man had been shattered, our faith in ourselves, as well. All that we were left with was our faith in God.¨
Later he recovered with great difficulty from this fall, but before that, he was taken to Gherla, where he stayed more than a year. The change, the complete recovery happened when the legionnaires were blamed for the “re-education” process.  Then, the Blessed Father said – no. And that was the moment of divine grace, that if the Father had lost, he would have perished. But he did not lose it. Since that moment, he did not allow himself to doubt anymore. And in order to cope during that 7 month period of investigation, he prayed unceasingly, day and night, and he grew stronger, spiritually.
In 1958, July, he was moved to Jilava to a special section called Casimca. Casimca was a prison, 7 feet below ground designed to exterminate people, a cramped underground cell with no light and very little air. He shared his cell with Costache Oprisan: “ a real saint” for Father Calciu, “ a brilliant intelligence”, a man who “ spread light around him, like saints did” and “who prayed continuously”. The Father took care of him, fed him, washed him, until he died. One time, the Father undertook the most amazing attempt to save a human life: he cut one of his veins, raised the blood in the kettle and offered it to his friend to prevent him from dying, and this, in spite of the malnutrition that he was going through in that cave of death. That deed seemed reckless to his cellmates, but the Father lived and acted by absolute moral and religious commandments, with magnificent valour and faith in love.
He also stated that during his time at Casimca he fully felt the presence of God. He was there for three years.

After Casimca he was sent to Aiud, where he stayed until his release in 1963. He spent almost all his time there, at Zarca (terribly inhumane cells for those who continued to resist the ¨re-education process¨), with Father Tudor Beju, Father Grebenea and professor George Manu. Father Beju, who always had  Eucharist hidden in his coat, also had the courage of officiating mass in his cell. 
After 15 years in prison he was released and forced to live in Viisoara, Baragan, in a derelict house. He worked at the state farm in order to earn his living. After Baragan, he went back home, to Mahmudia , then to Bucharest, where he attended the Faculty of Linguistics, majoring in French; but he was unhappy, because, in prison, he had promised God that if he got out alive, he would become a priest. He had been forbidden to enroll  into the Faculty of Theology because he was in prison. However, with the help of Patriarch Justinian he got into college and graduated. Later, he was ordained priest and became a professor at the Theological Seminary in Bucharest. 
His seminars were supervised by the Office of the Secret Police so that they do not go against the Communist Party, but despite this, a very strong connection was created between Father Calciu and his students. His students felt him close to their hearts and turned to him in any circumstance.

When the tragic earthquake came in 1977, two students from the Seminary got trapped in the wreckage and no one had the courage to go and get them out. After receiving a call from a student, the Father went about 7 miles on foot and arrived at the site at dawn. With bleeding hands he fought half a day against debris and planks until he found them. He cried, and the students cried with him. They cried for pain and for joy. They were happy the Father could save them and that such strong loved had been forged between them by  the spirit of self-sacrifice.
. Meanwhile, the communists started the demolition of churches, so the Father initiated the famous Seven Sermons for youths. But, before that, he prayed a lot because what he was about to do was very dangerous. And, at the same time he wanted to reach his student’s hearts and those of other young people, and to inspire true faith into them.

The Department of Religion, the Office of the Secret Police and his colleagues got scared. He was threatened many times, both he and his family, but he did not give in. 
He knew he was going to be arrested. Meanwhile, he was being watched by the Office of the Secret Police. He was arrested, taken to one of the Secret Police buildings and was sentenced to death.

During the severe investigations, The Police had the intention of driving him mad and of disheartening him, so he started saying Our Lord Jesus’ Prayer and keeping silent.

And then he felt no more hunger, tiredness, thirst, need to use the bathroom, pain, or sleep, all thanks to God’s grace. Soon the trial started. Because his sermons had already been published abroad and many people supported him through public manifestations, he was sentenced to ten years and sent to the Jilava Asylum instead. We he got there he started praying and fasting intensely. 

In prison, he officiated mass every Sunday, despite all the insults, threats and rudeness. He prayed continuously, even when the guards came into his cell. 

After his release on August 20, 1984 he was defrocked of his priesthood, and watched continuously by the Office of the Secret Police.  ¨I had never imagined, not even in my darkest thoughts, that after being released from a communist prison, after the Church hierarchy slandered me without any reason and without taking into account the truth, that after all of this my heart would suffer yet another great pain, caused by the Romanian Orthodox Church, my brothers who decided to take the gift of priesthood away from me(..).¨
Although he was banished to the United States in 1985, he did not want to leave, but he eventually did, because his family could not endure the terror any longer. In the beginning he lived with some friends, then they went to the Transfiguration of the Lord Monastery, and by the end of 1985, they moved to Cleveland, into the vicarage belonging to the Romanian community where they stayed for four years.

This period was difficult for him financially. The father worked as a missionary for the ¨Vatra Romaneasca¨ Romanian Episcopate; he served and preached in many churches throughout America. Later, he travelled to Europe giving lectures, interviews and writing articles for the Western press. He led a life of toil and humility, working as a brick layer and a carpenter, sleeping in the houses of the people he worked for and seeing his family every two or three weeks. He worked hard in building constructions, carrying sacks of cement like a poor day labourer. This lasted for four years.

In 1988 he moved with his family to Washington. There, he continued his missionary work, kept his job as a construction worker, became parish priest of the ¨Holy Cross¨ Church, paid its debts and managed to organise it.
The United Stated gave Father Calciu the Honorary Citizenship, but no financial help, so he worked two-three days a week in construction, he helped the old and the sick, he gathered food and gave it to the poor, dedicating the weekends to the church. In two-three years he paid all the debts the parish had acquired. The number of parishioners increased up to 50 families and soon the church became too small for the number of believers that the Blessed Father brought to faith through  his love and kindness.

He went on pilgrimages to monasteries and prayed with the monks there, for he considered monasteries to be the springs of faith.
Through Father Calciu´s love, the Holy Cross Church became a welcoming and dear home to many Orthodox people and to those who later converted to the Orthodox faith, for the Father brought many souls to God of the people who were raised into the materialistic emptiness of America. And he could do so, because God´s grace smiled upon him.

He officiated mass piously, living through every word and prayer. He was always with God and all his warmth shed into people´s hearts, he was a sacred image of priesthood, completely dedicated to God and man.

  Father Calciu had a very specific way of acting and talking to each and every person that came to him, a unique love for each and every man. He amazed everyone with his kindness and his humility. Every time there was a misunderstanding in the parish, he just acted humbly and everything would settle peacefully.

He had an extraordinary spirit of self-sacrifice; he always responded to hatred and disapproval with absolute love, given to him by the Holy Ghost. By this, Father Calciu had the power to change people´s hearts, sometimes through his mere presence, other times through prayer or words of advice and comfort.
. He was one of the greatest father confessors of our Church: a young soul, warm and very open, a truly beautiful human being, with a bright mind, profound, humble, but also strict when needed, a man loved by many, especially by young people. He was a man who lived as an example of self-sacrifice for God, with a very special gift for prayer which he used in order to reconcile people, bring families together and solve desperate situations.

In 1980 or 1981, on Easter, when the church bells started tolling he started singing: ¨Christ has risen¨ and in the morning he said ¨Christ has risen!¨ to one of the most ferocious guards ( who beat him regularly), and he answered ¨Truly He has risen!¨  ¨His answer hit me straight in the heart (...) And all of a sudden my cell was filled by that light that I had seen as a child, when I had walked barefoot in the middle of the stinging nettle. The walls simply disappeared, the cold air of my cell changed, the wooden plank that I was sleeping on started shining and I was so happy...¨  After the guard answered: ¨Truly he has risen!¨ he never laid a finger on any of the prisoners again. This was a miracle, as it was the fact that he had to have courage to say this in front of other guards, without any fear that they would denounce him. 

The ones who stayed with his Holiness in the hospital, during the last few days of his life said that the Holy Spirit rests within his soul. He never asked for painkillers, never complained about any pain, nor frowned; his face remained tha same; he kept on giving love to all those who came to see him. Every night he went from room to room to inquire about the sick. He put his own pain behind him, as if he had no body – just like the angels. The deacon that was reading Psalter to him claimed that at a certain point in the night, the Father´s face began to shine ¨like the faces of saints in icons¨. Another miracle happened when a choir gathered around his bed to sing a psalm and his hand started making the sign of the cross involuntarily, while the Father was asleep. Later, as he woke up God´s divine light shined into his eyes.
Through his life and his teachings, Father Gheorghe Calciu left us a important message – that living within God is the only spiritual solution of our time. A real miracle is that Father Calciu truly became a free man, so free that he sacrificed himself for those in need, serving them tirelessly with continuous love. He called out to people to join in faith and in the name our Lord Jesus Christ. ¨ Beyond all my weakness, God gave me the ability to love. If I built a church in America, I did it because I loved everyone there, and they responded to my love in the same way. All is a fad, only one thing is certain: our relationship with God, our souls´ immortality and what awaits us beyond death. ¨ These are the words of a man who truly knew God, with his entire being 


¨All that I am, all that I do, all that you see in me, all that is worthy within me I owe it to suffering. I have nothing without this suffering!¨  When he found its true meaning he saw that ¨Jesus filled our suffering with His presence. Then I completely understood the purpose of all of this: God is within us.  This I understood with my heart, my mind and my soul while I was in prison, that God truly suffers along with those who are in pain¨, so human suffering is not in vain.


¨I have had many moments of spiritual joy while I was in prison. (...) I was being torture. I was isolated and alone. (...) There was no chance at freedom. My only thought lied with death (...)The joy that I felt came from that feeling of spiritual union with others in prayer.(...) While in prison, I had lived an intense spiritual life. I had reached so high that not even our minds can imagine while in this world.¨


It was the Holy Spirit who gave the Father the strength to speak courageously of the truth to all young people. It was a great gift to be able to defend the Church in times of such terror, to oppose atheism and materialism and the demolition of the churches. He did this with such serenity, as if these where not times of distress, but of peace; he was not afraid of anything. 


¨I was blessed with such grace, that I forgot and forgave.¨ He did not mention the names of those who tortured him. He freed himself from all the horror that he had been through and managed to find peace and wash away all the bad memories through the acceptance of God´s will. 


¨I confess that many times my prayers were listed to! I prayed for others and my requests were granted and I was terrified! Who was I, for God to listen to me? Be certain that a continuous and unceasing calling to God will be answered to, eventually. (...)  This is how powerful Our Lord Jesus Christ´s prayer is. It breaks walls, crossed borders, connects us with God, it reveals the unseen world to us. These are not hallucinations, but the truth.¨ These are the words of someone who truly lived by this prayer, a man who protected in his darkest hours by it, not the words of a spectator, but the words of a martyr. 


¨Do not look for miracles, God´s relationship to man is of spiritual nature. Pray to God to bless you with His presence within you. Be within God every moment. This in the only way to be a truly alive.¨ This is the way that Father Gheorghe Calciu lived.


¨Prayer enlightens our lives, brings us love, mercy, and peace of mind. Prayer has the power to bring past and future together, into one. It is beyond time and space and completes everything.¨ He knew the real meaning of life, for he lived beyond the barriers of time and space, through unconditional love towards man. 


One day, he was officiating mass alongside Father Ghius at Cernica Monastery: ¨At some point I felt something. I looked to my left and I saw Father Ghius covered in light, but the light shined only around him. He was completely wrapped in it. When he took the Eucharist, I saw his hands covered in light.¨ Father Calciu saw God´s uncreated light, the light that only those with a pure heart are allowed to see.


His life showed that the only salvation for man was God. Through his self-sacrifice and suffering he proved that anyone who remains constant in the Orthodox faith will defeat any dictatorship, Secret Police, prison, or devil.


On his hospital bed in Bucharest, Father Calciu shared his will: ¨In everything you do, listen to the Church. Keep your faith unaltered and remember: that communism, Masonry and ecumenicism are the works of the devil and have nothing in common with Christianity. Beware of the Antichrists that will propagate the theory of coexistence.  Reject any type of compromise! Do not be afraid! And please keep me in your prayers.¨
V.Conclusions
 Father Gheorghe Calciu wan an icon of the highest religious existence. He taught us to see and name reality for what it is; he taught the divine truth and not to fear suffering or death. He did not endure everything for himself, but for an entire nation; he cared deeply about the salvation of his people and went through hell to forge an indestructible bond with each and every individual in his life.


He set an example and called out to everyone to follow onto his steps to sacrifice and valour – both to Romanians and Europeans who have heard of his life of toil and hardship. Thus, he made himself known to the entire world as a man who fought bravely for the human liberty and dignity. 


He called an entire nation to penance, through his love and showed that there is hope for salvation and better understanding between people. He didn´t only witness the darkness and despair of the nation, but he took action and demonstrated that evil CAN be beaten through self-sacrifice. He conquered over fear and raised people up by inspiring them, by helping them. He brought them all back to faith, back to God.


Father Gheorghe Calciu rose up to the stature of true love towards man, towards his people. The source of his love was not an ideology; it was the love of God, Who made man in His own image. Because of this undying belief (that man was created in God´s image), he found the strength to give up his own life in the name of this love.  By virtue of the spirit of self-sacrifice, he was able to call an entire nation to penance, to truth, to faith, to dignity, to fight against the lies, and malice of the political governing.  For the nation who returns to faith, returns to itself, to dignity and no fear, or false principles can compare to the fear of losing God, the only feeling that is true.


Man´s destiny is to return to God, be a citizen of Heaven. And only free men can see the world for what it truly is, and who God really is. Father Calciu knew God was with him, watching and protecting him at all times. Only to him did the Lord revealed the true image of man, as he was supposed to be. ¨The new man was created in God´s image, into righteousness and holiness of truth¨.  This was the holiness in which, and for which Father Gheorghe Calciu lived his entire life.
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