
St. Spyridon’s 

Miracle 
 
When Saint Spyridon returned to Cy-

prus [after the 1st Eccumenical Coun-

cil], he learned with great sadness that 

his daughter Irene had died. The 

faithful bishop accepted this trial with 

exemplary patience and endurance. A 

few days later a woman came to him 

with tears and asked for a precious 

thing, a jewel. It was given to his 

daughter to watch shortly before she 

died. The saint arose and carefully 

searched throughout the house to find 

the missing object. Unfortunately, it was not found anywhere. Then without any hesitation he went to the 

grave of his daughter. When he arrived, he offered a fervent prayer, and then, after he bowed over the grave, 

he asked the dead daughter, as if she were alive, to tell him where she had put the object. Immediately a 

voice from the depths of the tomb was heard to say: 

 

-My Father, I have it hidden in that certain place. Then the Saint said: -Sleep, my daughter, in peace. Sleep 

until the day when the Lord will raise us all in the General Resurrection. Those who were there were shaken 

and were left speechless. They reflected on the strength with which the All-good God endowed this simple 

but holy bishop. The good shepherd, who would do everything for the benefit and service of Christians. 


