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The Gospel of Matthew 6:9 

 

“After this manner therefore pray ye: Our 

Father which art in heaven, Hallowed be thy 

name.” 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

Late Reverend Richard Wurmbrand spent 

14 years in Romanian communist prisons.   

Mrs. Wurmbrand was imprisoned nearly  

three years also for her Christian faith in  

same prisons. 

From an unpublished Bible meditation by late Reverend Richard Wurmbrand: 

Our Father 
It is said that a bird hunter caught a most marvelous bird and was ready to kill and stuff it.  

The moment he put the knife to its throat, somehow, to his greatest astonishment, this bird talked: 
"Please spare my life since in my nest I got little chicks. If you will take pity, I will impart three 
pieces of simple advice of inestimable use to you." The bird catcher thought there are so many 
other birds in this forest to be killed and stuffed. This one though is miraculous since it could talk. 
Who knows what divine wisdom I could learn from it! So he promised the bird to spare its life 
only if he reckons its advice as being good.  The bird imparted him the following three 
admonitions:  
"No matter who tells it to you, give no credence to what makes no sense; 
"Never regret having done a good deed and 
" Never strive for a goal that cannot be reached." 
The bird catcher loved these pieces of advice. In the past he had believed a lot of absurd 
declarations of prominent people. He had lost financially being generous and regretted it. He also 
forgot many a time how limited his own human powers were when trying impossible 
undertakings. Therefore he could only compliment the bird, "Bravo, good pieces of advice, 
indeed!" and he let it loose.  

Hardly having flown away, as soon as it alighted a higher tree branch, the bird started 
insulting him. "Stupid, idiot why did you let me free? In my belly I carried a precious diamond. 
Had you killed me, you would have become rich for life!" Immediately hearing this, the hunter 
was sorry he had released the bird. He started climbing the tree to catch again the bird which flew 
higher and higher. Finally, a bad move and the catcher fell and broke his legs. Groaning in great 
pain as he hardly could move, the bird approached, mocking him: “How could one be more stupid 
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than you? I gave you three pieces of advice you appreciated and declared such as being excellent. 
How could you not have followed them for five minutes even? My first advice for you was not 
to believe anything that seems absurd, no matter who tells it. How could you believe a precious 
stone be found in the belly of a bird? I also told you to never regret a good deed. You let me free. 
Why would you be sorry? Then I also advised you not to be striving for anything too high. How 
would you imagine you could catch a bird with bare hands? Why would you climb a tree to catch 
a bird? You are thoughtless!" 

Innumerable Christians recite the "Our Father" prayer. Had they not been led astray by 
politicians, by mindless evolutionists claiming the world appeared of itself, by atheistic 
propaganda even, how happy they would have been! But we resemble this bird catcher. When 
reciting "our Father" your face should beam of joy. You are not an orphan but have a Father. I 
knew children who grew up as orphans since their father was imprisoned. When freed though, 
them calling him "a father" had a different special sound. The tone betrayed their unbound joy. 
They had become like other children, they also had a father.  Christians have a Father. They are 
never alone, abandoned. God, as a best Father takes care of them. "And we know that all things 
work together for good to them that love God, to them who are the called according to his 
purpose" writes Apostle Paul in his Epistle to the Romans 8:28. He was imprisoned, he was 
several times nearly killed and yet he knew God as his Father. Do believe the first words of this 
prayer and a profound peace will flood your soul. 

A ship captain, to make his child a pleasure, brought aboard his young daughter. Since he  
knew he will be busy, he brought on the ship also her babysitter. In the middle of the ocean a 
strong storm arose and the ship seemed ready to capsize. The captain ordered the preparation of 
emergency lifeboats. Trembling and in terror, the babysitter barged into the main cabin to wake 
up the kid:" Quick, get dressed, the ship is going down!" The child rubbed her eyes, asking: 
“Where is father?" "Your father is on the captain's deck, where else since he is the captain!" Then 
the daughter replied laughing, "Be at peace. How could a captain let the vessel sink with his own 
daughter aboard?" 

Having the Creator of the Worlds as a father we can be quietly at peace. Your life will not 
finish in a total loss. Even carrying a cross during your life, we Christians believe death will be 
followed by a glorious resurrection. The Father is always watchful.  Make sure though you have 
God for your Father. It is not true for all men... Lord Jesus reproached to some evil men:  "Ye are 
of your father the devil, and the lusts of your father ye will do. He was a murderer from the 
beginning, and abode not in the truth, because there is no truth in him. When he speaketh a lie, 
he speaketh of his own: for he is a liar, and the father of it." (Gospel of John 8:44) If in your heart 
are lies, deceit, selfishness, wrong faith, you could not be  called fatherless but you do have the 
wrong father who is throwing its victims into hell. If you repent, if you believe your sins have 
been forgiven and are ready to start a new Christian life of love and truth, then you have been 
born of a new Father. Full of joy you may recite "Our Father" in full knowledge that your Father 
is the same God who created in the beginning the heavens and the earth. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Communist Jilava Prison.                Prison cell with bunk-beds with no  Mug shot of Late Reverend Richard 

 Entrance to the underground cells.        mattress, prisoners were obliged       Wurmbrand when held in Jilava.                              

                                                                to sleep on. Stove for show only,  
                                                                      never heated in cold winters.     
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HELP FOR REFUGEES, INC. has helped for the last 40 years orphans and 
Christians who had been imprisoned for their faith in present and former 
communist countries. Also helped is the Richard Wurmbrand College, a high 
school in Iasi where many children of disadvantaged families are helped to 
study. See http://helpforrefugees.com.      �
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Late Rev. Liviu Chifor  

 
Testimony: “Dear…  You, as well as Mr. 
Michael Wurmbrand and any donors are but 
the Hand of the Providence as God cares for 
us also. You will receive an ample reward 
from God and I uphold you always in my 
prayers. Attached my biography:  My name is 
Liviu Chifor and am born in Tirgu Mures, 
Romania. I was arrested and sentenced to 7 
years of jail and 10 years loss of civic rights 
for plotting against the social order (through 
religious activity.) Then automatically the 
sentence was reduced to 5 years. I only spent 
3 ½ years in prison as I profited of an amnesty. 
While in prison I underwent a throat operation 
and once out of prison was unemployed for 20 
years. I worked here and there as a 
journeyman being pensioned only in 1989 
after the anticommunist revolution. I am 
happy to receive your gift and please forget us 
not in the future. Now I am sick with many 
debilities (I underwent 3 operations.) … A 
communist prison guard stated to me, “we 
will level you off with a heavy roller!” They 
imagined we (religious people) will never be 
able to spring out from the ground. God’s plan 
was for some to die but for some like us to 
survive and spring up. He be praised! Many 
thanks, peace and all the best, Liviu Chifor, 
minister.” 
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Late Rev. Vasile Gherman  

 
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	

He wrote: “I was born on 10/17/1921 in the Popteleac 
village, Salaj County, Romania. I was ordained and 
named a minister in the Cluj county in 1945.  On 
10/10/1951 I was arrested by the communist police 
and sentenced to 6 years of imprisonment for a plot 
(against the communist social order.) I executed my 
sentenced and then had house arrest in the Fetesti 
county by Constanta. Had no work. I found a shack 
belonging to other deported people and fixed it up. I 
stayed under house arrest for 3 times, for a period of 
24 months each time. I worked as a journeyman on 
some (communist, state-owned) farm. While 
imprisoned I worked in a lead mine. I had the right 
after 4 years to one postal card being informed of the 
death of my mother 2 ½ years before. In 1956, coming 
out of the lead mine, I made an underground church 
meeting for some of those imprisoned and sung the 
traditional “Christ is risen!” song. Since I was the 
leader of this service, my hands and feet were 
placed in chains and was placed together with 
other nine prisoners in a stockade. The other 
prisoners in the colony refused to work unless we 
would be freed from the stockade. The communist 
guards brought chains for all the prisoners (800 
prisoners!) and we all were punished to 10 days of 
severe regimen, food was given once a day at 10PM, 
one small slice of bread and a small cup of hot water.  
Thus I was separated from my family for 12 years.” 
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Raceanu Nicolae 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Due to tax laws inside Romania 
help needs be sent through the local 
nonprofit Sabina Wurmbrand 
Christian Association. On the right, 
one of the receipts for financial 
support distributed in turn as 
financial aid to many Christians and 
their families, most of them now 70 
to well into their  nineties. They 
suffered persecution under 
communism in Eastern Europe. 
Everyone endured many years of 
communist prison. 
����������	 ��
	 �����	 �������	 �����
	 ����	
����	�����  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Gheorghe-Aron Mladin became 
a Christian in the late 1940s and 
knowing of late Rev. 
Wurmbrand’s  
imprisonment under  
communism, as he had met him 
before when preaching in his 
home-town Arad, he was 
organizing prayer meetings on 
his behalf. Little did he suspect 
that 10 years later, he himself 
will be arrested and imprisoned 
on 12/16/1958, together with 12 
other believers. During his 4 
years of imprisonment he was 
held in 6 different prisons. They 
were transported wearing leg 
chains which were inflicting 
deep wounds. His martyrdom 
story is included in the book (in 
Romanian) Prisoners of Hope.  
After communism he conducted 
a successful prison ministry 
during which 28 common 
criminals were baptized.  
 

 

 

I was also arrested and kept in prisons for 2 years.  When freed I was taken 
under surveillance by the secret police until 1966 when together with a 
group of 25 believers I was arrested again. I was tried publicly twice. 
When freed again I was a parolee as I had to report weekly to the police. 
I am married to a Pentecostal believer and we have 11 children. We are 
old and suffering. There is no point in writing more, I did not even tell my 
wife all I suffered through under communism.” 

Raceanu Nicolae wrote: 
“I was born 5/23/1931 in Birlogu Settlement, Negras 
Village, the Arges County, Romania. At the age of 18, 
being in Bucharest and hearing about the faith, I decided 
to buy a Bible. In 1951, when 20 I was baptized in 
Vulcan, the Hunedoara County. I returned to my native 
village and found out that right in the middle of 
communist repression, the number of believers were 
greatly multiplying. In 1958 together with other believers 


