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BOOK ONE
~ RECOGNITION OF THE WOLVES ~

TO YOUR HEART

My dear brother! According to the Will of the Only One, Whose Name in
King of the kings and Lord of the lords, I share with you this deep and radical
message - a message that has repeatedly been suffered by many and
obtained by prayer to the God in its due time; a message, for which lots of
blood and tears have been shed, and the hearts have bled in painful sighs. The
Heart of my God, Whom I serve, is very merciful and mindful of us; that is why
Lord Jesus incited my spirit to stand in prayer before Him and to pray Him for
His Perfect leadership.

Before all, let me reveal you the way of my devotion by Jesus in the
depths of this book. The truth is that this way was marked by lots of pain
inside my heart; pain that often reached to horror. Like every man, who has
conscience, I could not agree to the event, which startled and reduced to tears
millions and milliards of people. Although I knew from the Bible that this world
is under the control of the evil one, for a first time in my life, I saw how
terrible it might be, when a handful of worldly leaders decide to take the place
of the God, Who is the Only Judge and Avenger. I saw how terrible it might be,
when they become not only judges over some regime, but criminals and killers
of thousands of people. So, setting in motion their heavy war machinery,
American and British leaders sent lots of deadly guns and military armoury in
Iraqg, in order to sow terror and dead upon a territory, which God had neither
given to them, nor had their children been born in it.

Watching the worldly news bulletins, which were showing the pictures of
some total ruin and the killing of a nation, my heart was entirely broken and I

wept before the Lord. Unable to hold back my tears, I wanted Him to intervene
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and stop this terrible outrage and this death. Therefore, I fell on my knees
before Him and I told Him:

“Jesus! Comfort my heart, for it is very grieved and terrified. I entreat
You, my Lord! Talk to the hearts of these men, who are ready to destroy and
kill, without being ashamed of calling themselves Christians! Talk to these
men, who freight thousands of their lethal missiles on their aircraft-carriers, in
order to send their fighter-bombers on the missions of death, and then,
without any sense of guilt, they open their psalm-books in front of the TV
cameras, in order to pray the God and ask His blessing for their success.

I can not understand this, Lord!

What are these men, Jesus?

What are these, who worked out new and new deadly missiles and super
modern bombers with one and only purpose - to seek and find enemies in
order to try the weapons of death upon them?

Why are all they convinced that You would bless and justify their mission?

Why all they think that You have empowered them to become judges and
avengers over the people of different faith?

Will the Heart of the Merciful God justify the hearts of the merciless
killers?

Will That One, Who gives Life, deign in those, who sow death?

And You, Lord, once in Gethsemane, You told Peter to put his sword into
the sheath, because he who lives by the sword shall perish by the sword, are

not You?”



N5N

1. THE SHE-WOLF OF THE CAPITOL
(A vision from the dark being of the devil)

“You belong to your father, the devil, and you want to carry out
your father's desire. He was a murderer from the beginning, not
holding to the truth, for there is no truth in him. When he lies, he
speaks his native language, for he is a liar and the father of lies...”

(John 8:44)

My tears were still streaming down my face, when Jesus answered me. He
told me:

“"Besides you, hundreds and millions of people were terrified by
this demonstration of arrogance and violence. Now, when My eyes are
looking at this troubled world, I can already see its end and the full
eruption of its last abominations. Therefore, I am visiting you by the
Prophetic Spirit of My God and Father now. It is time for all My people
to understand the deep secret, related to the spirit of Rome. Since, the
men, who made your heart cry and shook your soul, are exactly the
servants of the spirit of Rome. They have been pointed to this
wickedness long ago. I warned you about them, when I told you that
they would be killing with the thought that they offer sacrifice to the
God, even if they have never known My Heart, neither the Heart of My
Father. They are those, whose father is the devil himself. The evil one,
who is a killer of men from the beginning, has always had children,
who are killers of men. Throwing their missiles and bombs upon
defenseless and poor ones, these killers of men will show the whole
world the face of their god, who has always been domineering through
terror, arrogance and fear. Then, those, who have not the Spirit of My
Father and the Power of His Word, will bow their heads before the
oppressors, in order to become a part of the new world order, which
will meet the man-Antichrist. You, however, you must surely see all
this in the vision I am going to give to you. Now, your heart will see

what happens behind the curtain, beyond the facade of this world -
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where there are no men, but satanic spirits; where the powers and
authorities of wickedness gather together, in order to prepare the
world for the time of destruction. Yes, there is one emperor of the
world and this is Satan. Those, who kneel before his mantle, teach
themselves in the spirit and power of Rome, so that they might
overshadow and subjugate everything his master would give them.
You, however, see what I am showing you now...”

After these words, Jesus touched my head and a vision from the obscure
areas of darkness revealed in front of my heart. I could see a black river that
was so high-water that its waves were swashing its banks with terrific power.
Here, Jesus raised a hand, pointed at the river and told me:

“"Look at this large river! Now, your heart will see the birth of a
spirit that will become a personal servant of Lucifer and a chief of his
world. This is the vision, which your Lord has drawn out of the obscure
being of the fallen prince of darkness...”

The words of Jesus made me concentrate much more my attention upon
the rough and high-water river. Exactly then, my eyes could see two new-born
babies, carried by the waves of the river. They were stretching their small
hands and screaming, as if they were crying for help. Suddenly, Lucifer himself
came down over the river. He spread his wings and directed the river waves to
one of its banks, so that the little babies fell on the riverside very soon. Seen
this, Lucifer spread his wings again and cried some incomprehensible spells, as
if he was calling someone. So, this “someone” was not late. There, at the
waters of the river, I could see one of his personal subordinates to appear; I
recognized in him the spirit of Korah. I could not but recognize that face of a
wolf, which Lord had showed me on one of the significant lawsuits against the
chiefs of darkness. Here, the spirit of Korah asked Lucifer:

“What is the command of my master? What is his will?”

The cherub pointed at the two babies and told him:

“My spirit examined and knew that these two children of Rhea Silvia were
given to me by the providence. The royal hand of Amulius sentenced them to
death; their fate, however, will not be such one. Therefore, go to these two

babies now and prepare them for the deed I have to do..”
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A moment after the order of the devil, the spirit of Korah bowed before his
chief. Then, spreading his wings, he approached the crying babies. All of a
sudden, the spirit of Korah visibly changed; in front of my eyes, he was taking
the shape of a bitch-wolf. The she-wolf stepped to the twins and covered them
with her body. As to the babies, they felt their proximity and began to suck
from the she-wolf’s breast...

Looking at everything in this vision, at first, I could not understand what it
was about. However, a moment later, while I was looking at the sucking twins,
I knew inside my heart what Jesus wanted to show me. To receive a
confirmation of my guesses, I asked Him:

"My Lord! Is not this vision related to Romulus and Remus - the twin
brothers, nurtured by the Capitoline she-wolf? The ancient Roman legends say
that Rome was built by Romulus and Remus besides the Tiber River, and they
themselves were sons of Mars - the Roman god of war...”

Jesus smiled at my words; then, He answered me, saying:

“This vision is really connected to Romulus and Remus, for these
twins are a part of the dark being of Satan. You, however, see now
that the Roman god of war is not anybody else, but the very Lucifer’'s
wolf that is the spirit of Korah. If this spirit embodied itself as a careful
she-wolf, this was not due to some love to the mankind, but it
happened, because the founders of Rome had to be nurtured by the
spirit of violence and warmongering. You, however, keep looking at
the vision! Faithful to his tradition, Lucifer will do something in the life
of the two brothers...”

I was looking again at the vision that had changed. Now, my eyes could
already see the high walls of Rome, built at the riversides of the Tiber. Those
two babies had become youths in their maturity. So, Romulus and Remus were
standing and looking at the walls, when Lucifer appeared near them. This time,
the devil pronounced again magic spells and called the spirit of Korah, who
came to his master. Then, Lucifer pointed at the two brothers, asking his wolf:

“"Who of them shall we choose? On whom shall the seal of my benevolence
be?”

Listening to the words of his master, the wolf of Lucifer answered him,

saying:
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"I can not find any difference between them, since they are twins. They
were both sucking from my milk once; so, I do not know who I have to
choose...”

To these words of Korah, Lucifer smiled and told him:

“The tradition, Korah, the tradition! We have to observe the tradition if we
want to realize a successful government. Remember, these two youths are not
the first brothers in your thousand-year old mission. And you, what did you do
to the first brothers on your first mission?”

“My prince! I provoked one of them to kill the other. Then, Cain became
your favourite...”

“Well, go then, and instigate Romulus against Remus and Remus against
Romulus. He who Kills his brother, is eviler. The complete power of your milk
has come in him...”

Without any delay, the spirit of Korah pounced on the two brothers. He
was touching their hearts and was injecting in each of them envy and hatred
against the other. So, it came a moment, when the heart of Romulus was
opened for the strong suggestions and he attacked his brother. He got over
him, drew out his sword and killed him. Lucifer was so pleased with this! He
approached Romulus, touched his head and told the spirit of Korah:

“Do you see that the face of Romulus became a face of a wolf? Can you
see the blood of his brother, still warm, to be on his hands? Here, the spirit of
Rome really flowed into the blood and being of the human children. This will be
the spirit of my imperial majesty...”

After these words, Lucifer touched the bloody sword of Romulus with
much greater pleasure and added:

“Romulus will be killing and conquering. He will be horrifying and
subjugating. By subduing many, he will exalt and glorify himself. As to that
milk of the bitch-wolf, come from the mount of Capitol, it will always be the
food for all its descendants...”

After these words, Lucifer gave a sign to the spirit of Korah; spreading
their wings, they both rose above the Roman fortified walls. There, from the
high, the devil cried again:

“Rome, Rome, Rome! You will really become a symbol of my power and

image of my face...”
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I looked at the Romulus, who had just sheathed his bloody sword; this
fact made me turn at Jesus and ask Him:

“My Lord! Why did You give me this terrible vision from the dark being of
the devil? How does it concern the reality of today?”

Jesus stretched His hand, pointed at the wolf image of Romulus and told
me:

“In this fallen world of the evil one, there will always be she-
wolves, which will feed their children with the milk of violence and
warmongering. And those, who are being brought up by she-wolf, will
always be wolves, too. They will be wolves, ready to tear in pieces and
kill in the name of their satanic interest and their thirst for imperial
majesty; wolves, which will strike terror and trepidation into the
nations; wolves, to whom Satan will give the whole his power and
authority. So, they will rule over all the rests and will inspire them in
the same abomination and wickedness! Yes, the times change, but the
spirits rest! To be convinced in this, you should better look at the
events, happened in the world nowadays, and especially for the last
few years...”

After the words of Jesus, the vision changed in front of my eyes. I could
see a mount and a very big bitch-wolf, lying on it. She raised her head and a
wild howl might be heard from her mouth. Then, hundreds of people
approached her. They were stretching their hands to her breast, were taking
their bursting udders and were in a hurry to suck from her milk. The more the
men were sucking from the milk of the she-wolf, the more they were losing
their human image and their faces were getting faces of wolves. Then, filled
with wild hatred and revenge in their eyes, the wolves began to cry violently:

“War, war, war! Let us go and slaughter our enemies! Let us create new
deadly weapons! Let us work out new metal birds of destruction! Let us bring
the whole world to fear and trepidation before our majesty. Yes, let us kill!”

The she-wolf was still standing on the mount and was howling; in the
same time, new and new people were coming to drink from her milk, piercing
the air with their exclamations. It was no only terror, but a very significant

mark of the last time. Unwilling to look at the bitch-wolf any longer, I turned
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my eyes to the Lord with the hope that He would react. Then, Jesus pointed at
the she-wolf with His hand and asked me:

“"Who is this she-wolf? What is her milk, which most people are
sucking so hungrily and willingly?”

“My Lord! This is the she-wolf of the Capitol. As to her milk, this is the
spirit of Rome. By this milk, she was suckling Romulus and Remus once; by it,
she is feeding today their last descendants by the same spirit and power...”

In the next moment, the words of Jesus surprised me with their depth.
With angry Voice, he was already asking me:

“"Well, where shall a she-wolf of the Capitol stand, but on the
Capitoline Hill? And, who else might the wolves of Lucifer be today, but
those, who make their weapons more and more deadly and their
avarice — more and more terrible and cursed?”

After these words of Jesus, I looked at the Capitol Hill - there, where the
parliament of a warmongering nation is located nowadays; there, where the
last wolves of Rome are being born today. I fell at the feet of my Lord and
quietly told Him:

“Protect us, our Saviour Jesus! Have pity on us, Almighty Lord! Now, I
understand that this last Rome is not only in the world. He has always longed
to be in the Church, too. On this Capitol Hill exactly, the president of the
United States has sworn with His hand upon the Bible, although there is not
even a droplet from the Spirit of the Bible in his heart. Instead, he has been
fed with the milk of the she-wolf of the Capitol. So, his government has been
corrupted by the imperial spirit of Rome...”

In reply to my words, Jesus said:

“"Once, I came on the earth in the time, when Rome was the glory
of the world, the center of the world, the inspiration of the world.
Nobody else, but a Roman procurator washed his hands and signed My
death warrant. Nobody else, but Roman soldiers pierced My hands and
My feet. Nobody else, but a Roman soldier drove his spear into My ribs.

Now, I am coming for My Church again. Over and over again,
Rome is the glory of the world, the center of the world, the inspiration
of the world. The prince of this world has not forgotten anything old

and has not learnt anything new. His wolves sign again My death
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sentence and his soldiers pierce again My hands and My feet. However,
let every one of My people see and comprehend that this time, Rome is
not only a city, but an imperial spirit. The spirit of the last Rome found
his throne on a hill, called Capitol, but many times more terrible than
the first one. There, on this Capitoline Hill, appeared the she-wolf of
the Capitol. She came to feed with the milk of warmongering lots of
proud and vainglorious leaders: wolves, clothed in authority to force
and reform the nations in the world according to their own impure
interests; wolves, reared in the deceit, teaching them that they are the
judges, when My Father is the Only Judge; wolves, deceived inside
their hearts that they are Christians, when their deeds stink of avarice,
hypocrisy and pride; wolves, decided in their hearts that the Hill of the
Capitol is the Mount of Zion; wolves, which do not want to
acknowledge another language, but the language of war. For, the
language of war is the wolf's breath of the Roman spirit! This is the
spirit that bears from the milk of the Capitoline bitch-wolf! This is the
she-wolf that stands on the Hill of the Capitol today! Here, I tell all
those, in whose hearts the Holy Spirit of My Father lives:

I will no only protect My brothers and sisters, but I will surely
repay over the violators. If the world has vexed the Holy pupils of My
Father to the end, then, the God’s wrath over such a world is really
fair. If the Spirit of repentance does not come over these Kkillers,
inciting them to deeds, born by the God’s Mercy and Love, they will
forever be sealed as a generation of wolves, whose doom is the fiery
lake. They are not leaders and congressmen of a free nation since
long, for they have turned the whole their liberty into a covering of
their sins. Their wickedness is very great, because they involve the
Name and Word of the God in the deeds of their impure consciences.

Therefore, I tell and command all the churches and believers:

Do not let the tears of your eyes stop and do not let your lips be
silent until there are wolves on the earth, which tear in pieces and Kkill!
Pray to Father, with the hope that His furious anger might appease!
For, the number of those, who start killing with the Name of the God in

their lips, increased many times. In a day, when they had to give Life,
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they sowed death. In day, when they had to give out their goods
generously, in order to liquidate the misery and starvation, pollution
and diseases, they scattered generously their bombs and threats, in
order to prove that they are children of she-wolf, born by the spirit of
Rome.

How many bombs will you produce more, you, wolves of the devil?
How many fighter-bombers and missiles will you work out more, you,
children of she-wolf? Who gave you the wisdom for the bombs? Who
taught you to create the fighter-bombers and missiles? Who inspired
you to invest your billions of dollars in projects of death, when the
world desperately fights for Life? I am not that one, who bears killers;
My Father is not that one, who has given you the wisdom of war. This
wisdom of yours is earthly, unspiritual, of the devil. It is a resin from
your resins and mud from your mud! It is a sin from your sins and
abomination from your abomination! You have nothing with Me,
neither have I anything with you! Your fate by your father is now and
today, and you will disappear forever tomorrow and later...”

After these last words of Jesus, the vision with the she-wolf of the Capitol
stopped. Shaken in my heart as never before, I rested with questions to Jesus:

“My Lord! If the wolves in the world are so evil, how much more terrible
might the wolves, attacked Your Flock, be?”

To this last question exactly, this book is dedicated. By it, Jesus gives you
the only prophetic target - to recognize the wolves, born by the milk of the
she-wolf of the Capitol!

The Author
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2. "“"SAUWHYSAOL YOU PERSECUTE

My brother! My faithful friend!

Lord Jesus can only confirm in your heart at the cost of what terrible
persecution and depression all the pages of these prophetic book have been
written. The truth is that, from among lots of challenges to the powers of wile
and darkness, this book is the God’s gauntlet, thrown against the devil and all
his impure spirits. By it, Lord will enlighten the dark and horrible person of
Satan, who has a heart of beast. And, from among the lots of beasts on the
earth, the wolf is that one, who mostly coincides with the knowledge and
notion about the devil.

For ten years of abundant devotion in the waters of the God’s Prophetic
Spirit, I really understood what meant to feel the devil as a wolf. Once, when
Jesus commanded me to break the fortified walls of the worldly spirit, come
with its commerce into the God’s Temple, many people reacted very fiercely to
the prophetic books. Some of them not only opposed the God, but decided to
conform their activity to the principle:

"The thief cries: “Stop thief!”

So, my name was poured out by the vomit and spew of hirelings, who
hurried to prepare a “crushing” article about me. Then, the article “Recognition
of the wolves” appeared in a church newspaper, in which I was announced to
be a wolf, ready to tear in pieces and kill. The words of this article, charged
with wile and deceit, made many retreat from the communication with the
prophetic books of “"Moriah”. They believed the diagnose, determined for me by
a pastor from the city of Bourgas.

In those days, after the malign abuse, the pain and grief rushed into my
heart as overflowing streams. For a long time, I remained in the jaws of some
depression and low spirits, unwilling to accept that so many souls believed the
lie and began to spite on my name. However, the more faithless the men
turned to be, the more faithful my Lord rested. While many were swearing and
hated me, He loved me and was blessing me with new and new visions and
revelations. So, Jesus really healed my heart from the wounds, come through
the human deceit and negation. Years had to go by until the moment, when

Lord visited me again, saying:

\



“The time has come for you to brandish the God’s Sword against
those wolves, who remained concealed and unexposed even by now.
For so long, your heart has been bearing their fangs and listening to
their howl. They, who were really violating over My Flock and tearing
in pieces with their fangs, did not find even a droplet of conscience
inside their hearts in order to desist from their wickedness. They did
not repent for their evil words to you and Me. They did not wish to
acknowledge that they are wolves. Therefore, I will point at them with
this prophetic book and will make their wickedness evident. No matter
that they will be inspired with hatred and fury against you; I tell you
that your peace will be like a river. However, woe to those, who no
human lips, but the Lord’s mouth has called wolves! The wrath of My
Father will be poured over such men; so, the pure and faithful ones
will recognize the God’s judgment and will rejoice for the doom of the
wolves. And you, follow Me in the deep and Holy vision, which I am
going to give to your heart now. This is a vision, which the God’s Lamb
wants to give to all His lambs now...”

After His last words, Lord touched my head, so that my spirit rose together
with Him into the Heavenly areas of the Holy Spirit. I was coming to my Lord
and He was leading my feet into the God’s Sanctuary. Here, the Lord’s hand was
already opening the doors of the Sanctuary, when Jesus turned to me, saying:

“Enter with Me and fall before the Face of My Almighty Father!
According to His Own Will, He will give your heart now to see secrets,
which My Church does not know, but has to know. Indeed, how many
are those, who know the Heart of the Lamb and who can oppose the
hearts of the wolves?”

After these words, Lord led me into the God’s Holiness and I fell on my
knees, covering my eyes with palms. Jesus stepped to Father and told Him:

“"My Almighty Father! After days of a hard depression, Your
servant is again with opened heart for Your words and Your fates. You,
My Father, give him now to see and experience how Holy and
excellently great Your Power is! Give him, My Father, to see Your Lamb

in His complete Power against the wolves on the earth...”



After these words of Jesus, the Voice of Father came to my heart. Here,
He was telling my heart:

“Son of Man! Today, wolf’'s time has come on the earth. It is a
time, when all the beasts of prey went out of their lairs, in order to fill
their jaws with the bag of each plunger. In this most terrible wolf’s
time, I will extend from Zion the scepter of My Power. I will give My
Son to rule over His enemies and to trample them with My wrath. You,
however, come into My Holiness now and accept in your heart that
Image, Who will always give you power and authority over all the
wolves of Rome. This is the Image That the Heavenly Father wants to
lay into the hearts of all His children...”

A moment after the last words of Father, Jesus stepped to me and raised
my head, so that I might look at Him, as well as at the Holy event, which
Father would appear in front of my eyes. Exactly then, two fiery hands
stretched ahead out of the Sanctuary. They embraced my Lord and
transformed Him into the Heavenly Glory of a God’s Lamb. Looking at the
Lamb, I could not but falling at His feet and glorifying Him in His Glory. Here,
my lips were already talking to the Lamb, telling Him:

“Lord Jesus! Father gave my eyes to see You as a God’s Lamb. Now, my
eyes are blinded with Your Light. Talk to me, my Saviour! Give my heart to
know Your Image and to comprehend the full Will of Father...”

In reply to my words, the Lamb began to speak, telling me:

“Now, your heart will become a withess to a event, which I have
never given to other servants of Mine. Therefore, be humble and meek
and you will understand everything...”

After these words, the Lamb went further and I followed Him. He went out
of the God’s Sanctuary and His Glory immediately illuminated the whole
Heavenly Jerusalem, so that innumerable groups of God’s angels and saints
were already praising His Name. The more the Lamb was going further, and 1
was following Him, the greater the excitement that was filling my heart was.
So, it came a moment, when the Lamb turned to me. He looked at me with His
meek and melting eyes and quietly told me:

“"Go down with Me! You will see how I will talk to that one, who

has taken up to tear Me in pieces and kill Me...”
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After these words, the Lamb and I were already going down to the earth
places, when my eyes saw a torrid desert with white sands. Somewhere in the
distance of the sands, the grey buildings of a city might be seen. Here, the
Voice of the Lamb came to my heart again, telling me:

“Let us descend over this desert! In it, you will see that one, who I
am going to talk to...”

After these words, we came down over the desert. Then, my eyes could see
a very horrible wolf, in whose wide opened mouth, there were sharp and bloody
fangs. This wolf was heavily puffing; around him, there were other wolves, not
as terrible as he himself was. The wolf was running by all his power across the
sands of the desert, and the rest ones were following him. This fact confused my
heart very much; I pointed at him and told the God’s Lamb:

“Lord Jesus! My eyes see a wolf, whose jaws are wide opened and whose
fangs are bloody. This beast is looking out so fiercely...”

With much meeker and humbler Voice, the Lamb answered me:

“Now, see how I will talk to this wolf! He has started looking for
Me. And, he who seeks, he always finds...”

After these words, the God’s Lamb came down over the wolf and the pack
of wolves, running after him. Suddenly, mighty rays, many times stronger than
the rays of the desert sun, went out of the eyes of my Lord. The rays, coming
out of the eyes of the Lamb, pierced the eyes of the wolf, so that the beast
staggered and fell on the sand. Then, Lord asked him:

“Saul, Saul, why do you persecute Me?”

I looked at the wolf and I noticed that his eyes were like scorched, so that
he could not see any longer. Closed his jaws, the wolf could hardly whisper:

“Who Are You, Lord?”

To which, the God’s Lamb answered him:

“I am Jesus, whom you are persecuting... Now get up and go into
the city, and you will be told what you must do...” (Acts 9:5-6)

After these words, Lord rose above the wolf. With closed jaws, the beast
tried to open his eyes. Unable to see anything, he let his companions guide
him across the sands to the desert city... I had never seen so living and striking

vision before. Lord had given me to see Saul as a predatory wolf, opened his



jaws to tear in pieces and kill. I did not know how to react or what to
understand here; so, I turned to the Lamb, telling Him:

“Lord, what did You show me? How shall I understand Your vision?”

In reply to my question, Jesus said:

The vision I have given you, is intended for all the lambs of the
God’s Flock. Every one of you has Power in his heart that can no only
defeat the wolves, but even to deprive them of their kinship with the
devil. You yourself saw what your Lord, as a God’'s Lamb, did.
However, have you really understood what you have seen? At all, what
have you seen, in order to understand it?”

“Jesus! I do not know what I have seen, in order to understand it.
However, I know with assurance that Your Light entered my heart. You Are
That One, Who can give me the wisdom and reason to know the Truth...”

“Then, look and see what the first sign of this vision was. What did
I do to the Saul from Tarsus?”

“Jesus! Heavenly rays of Light went out your eyes; they blinded the eyes
of the wolf, so that the God’s Truth literally scorched the pupils of Saul; so, he
became blind...”

“And why did Saul have to become blind? What are the eyes of the
wolf here?”

“Jesus! The eyes are the most important thing for a wolf. They are even
more important than the jaws. Through them, the wolf looks at the world and
seeks his victims...”

“Well, as you are already convinced, the eyes are important for the
wolf. However, what are eyes here like? Are not they the regard of the
heart? Do all My little lambs comprehend now what the first big truth
about the wolves is? Here, I am saying it to all of you:

THE WOLVES ARE BEASTS, WHO HAVE EYES FOR THE WORLD,
INSTEAD OF EYES FOR THE GOD!

So, if you really want to get over the wolves, you should dazzle
them with My Light, so that they might become blind for the world and
seeing for the God. You, however, look at the second sign of this vision
now! What is this sign?”

"My Lord! You spoke to Saul, asking him:
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“Saul, Saul, why do you persecute Me?”

Lord smiled at my naive response; then, He kept talking to me, saying:

“"How do you understand the fact that I have asked Saul why he
persecutes Me? Is not it naturally for a wolf to persecute the lambs, as
well as their Lamb? Look! There is something deeper in my words! You
have to understand what it is. Therefore, remember again how the
wolf in the vision I gave you was looking like...”

“My Lord! He was very frightful; he was more immense and horrible than
the rest wolves...”

“"Well, as you have seen by yourself, Saul was greater than the
rest beasts in the pack of wolves. Now, look at My words again:

“Saul, Saul, why do you persecute Me?”

Why did the God’s Lamb repeat the Saul’s name twice? Did not He
want to emphasize on the fact that something in the spirit of the very
name has formed the wolf?”

“That is right, Lord!”

“Then, see the second big truth about the wolves. I pronounced
the name "“Saul” twice. And Saul means “great”. If I have said twice
that he is great, I have done it for all of you to know that:

THE WOLVES ARE BEASTS, WHO CONSIDER THEMSELVES GREAT
IN THEIR OWN EYES!

That is why Saul became Paul after his meeting with Me. “"The big
one” became “small”. For, Satan can not insert his image of a wolf in
anybody of the “"small ones” and your God can not lay His Image of a
Lamb in anybody of the “big ones”.

Now, think well and tell Me: what happens to Saul, after I had met
him in the desert? Did he remain a wolf inside his heart or altered?”

“Jesus! Saul altered, because he experienced a life-saving repentance.
There, in Damascus, You gave him see again in You through the hands of
Ananias. From that moment on, this Saul became Your Paul, filled with the
Holy Spirit...”

“And, what did I tell Ananias? Did not I warn him that Saul is a
chosen vessel of Mine that have to suffer for My Name very much?

Now, when you remind all the messages of Paul, answer Me:
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“"What did Paul mostly suffer from? Were the persecutions that
tormented his soul or something else?”

“Oh, Jesus! The persecutions were joy for the Paul's soul. He himself
delighted in all kinds of hardships and difficulties for Your sake. However, he
was tormented by the memory of that time, when he was a wolf against You
and Your Flock. This was the real suffering for his soul. He hinted at this suffer,
when he said in his message:

“For what I received I passed on to you as of first importance: that
Christ died for our sins according to the Scriptures, that he was buried,
that he was raised on the third day according to the Scriptures, and
that he appeared to Peter, and then to the Twelve. After that, he
appeared to more than five hundred of the brothers at the same time,
most of whom are still living, though some have fallen asleep. Then he
appeared to James, then to all the apostles, and last of all he appeared
to me also, as to one abnormally born. For I am the least of the
apostles and do not even deserve to be called an apostle, because 1
persecuted the church of God...” (1 Corinthians 15:3-9)

“"How many of you saw in these words of Paul the bitterness of
that one, who first was a wolf, but then became a defender of the
Flock? How many of you understood that Paul called himself “one
abnormally born”, because, till the moment of his turning to the God,
he was really a wolf of Rome and a messenger of the spirit of Korah?
Then, know also the third great truth about the wolves:

THE WOLVES ARE MONSTERS, ABNORMALLY BORN! THEY ARE
PERSONIFICATION OF THE SATANIC DEPRAVITY. THEY ONLY THINK
ABOUT SATISFYING OF THEIR SATANIC INSTINCTS - TO SCATTER, TO
STEAL, TO SLAUGHTER AND DESTROY!

Having in mind this third truth about the wolves, see again what
the Paul’s message declares. In it, he continues, saying:

“"But by the grace of God I am what I am: and his grace which was
bestowed upon me was not in vain; but I laboured more abundantly
than they all: yet not I, but the grace of God which was with me...”

(1 Corinthians 15:10)
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Now, Stefan, think and tell Me: Why was the God’s grace,
bestowed upon Paul, greater than the grace upon all the rests? Why
did he really labour more abundantly than they all?”

I was listening to the words of Jesus; my heart was as if dumb, so that I
could not answer Him. Then, Lord took pity on my feeble mind and asked me
again:

“"Why does the God’s Grace multiply? Or, why was the Grace upon
Paul multiplied?”

“Jesus! Paul told all of us that where sin increased, Grace increased all the
more...”

“"Then, what might the sin of Paul be, if he declares in his message:

“"Here is a trustworthy saying that deserves full acceptance: Christ
Jesus came into the world to save sinners — of whom I am the worst.
But for that very reason I was shown mercy so that in me, the worst of
sinners, Christ Jesus might display his unlimited patience as an
example for those who would believe on him and receive eternal life...”

(1 Timothy 1:15-16)

Why did Paul call himself “the worst of sinners”? Was not it due to
the fact that he had committed the worst sin? Was not it, because he
was a wolf against the God’s Flock once? Here, I also tell you the
fourth crushing truth about the wolves:

THE WOLVES ARE TAUGHT TO COMMIT A SIN THROUGH THE
HEART OF THE DEVIL HIMSELF! THEY ARE THE WORST REALIZATION
OF THE SIN OF SATAN AND PERSONIFICATION OF HIS OWN HEART!

And, if My brothers and sisters really wants to get over the wolves,
let them know that Lord can only stand against the devil and the God’s
Lamb in your hearts - against the wolves. However, how shall you gain
the God’s Lamb, save by the Truth? How shall you get over the wolves,
but by giving My Life for the Flock? Here, I order all My lambs to follow
Me in the rest visions, which I am going to give My servant now. For,
the Lamb will enliven inside you, when you enlighten yourselves
through the Word of Truth...”

After these last words of Jesus, the vision in the desert stopped. In His

great Kindness and Mercy, Lord led me into His next visions.



~ 21 ~

3. THE WOLVES OF PLUNDERING

My brother! My faithful friend!

If there is Kindness and Mercy, for which I will always kneel and thank my
Lord, this is that splendid activity of the Holy Spirit, by which God hides us
from the spirit of the world and keeps us from every act of demonic violence.
Since, what would we be, if we had not the abundant Blessing of God? How
would we withstand the multiplied wickedness unless the Holy Father had laid
His Holy laws into the depths of our hearts?

In these last terrible days for the world, I am weeping more and more,
without being able to hold back my tears. All the testimonies of this world are
marked by terrible corruption and madness. Looking at the smiling and
contented faces of warmongers and politics, I am asking myself:

“Where are they going with this frightful abomination to? What are those
hearts that which rejoice at the view of the thousands of killed people and the
total destruction, which one wicked war has brought? What are these eyes,
which only calculate their profits? Finally, what are these churches, whose
leaders continue to cry from their pulpit: “"God bless America!”?

Is Blessing few over this nation, which planes sow death and destruction,
thousands of kilometers away from its territory? Why shall God bless America
yet? To work harder its military industry or to be built a paradise without God
and kingdom without King? What shall we tell about those poor countries in
Africa, where the little children die of hunger, yet before having learnt how to
walk? Do not the prayers to the God of our life have to be filled with thought
and mercy for the poor and downtrodden ones? Then, shall we trust in the
preachers of that lustrous prosperity that turned the whole America into a rich
man, who every day is dressed in his fine linen and lives in luxury, while his
servants throw the odds and ends from his feasts to the poor countries,
covered by scabs and bruises.

Woe to you, total and cruel human injustice!

Woe to you, wolf’s face of over-satisfied and proud people!

Woe to you, machine, run in and lubricated to kill and violate over those,

who are weaker than you!
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Woe to you, Capitol! Your abominations reached the Heaven and the blood
of the killed ones cries against you out of the earth! And the cries and sighs,
Lord gathers them in the cup of His wrath. He will pour this cup over you and
you will drink up the whole woe you have done to the others in your cruelty
and wickedness!

My brother! Have in mind that you live in the time, when the mask of the
devil has fallen and all people see his face of a wolf. Today, however, the fateful
question is not whether you can see the wolf, but whether you are powerful
enough to point at him and to tell him that he is a wolf. Yes, I tell you, the time
has come, when every one of us will pay a high price for everything he
believes and everything he is ready to proclaim.

I am not afraid of pointing at the wolves through this prophetic book. If
somebody has been born by the Spirit of my Lord, he will surely recognize that
my lips have spoken His Truth in His time. Therefore, let me now continue with
the vision, which Jesus revealed in front of my eyes. Here what He told me:

“Do not let your heart grow weak at the view of so much death
and destruction, which the wolves of Lucifer are powerful to cause
today! Instead, all My children and you, remember how I have warned
you, saying:

“You will hear of wars and rumors of wars, but see to it that you
are not alarmed. Such things must happen, but the end is still to come.
Nation will rise against nation, and kingdom against kingdom. There
will be famines and earthquakes in various places. All these are the
beginning of birth pains. “"Then you will be handed over to be
persecuted and put to death, and you will be hated by all nations
because of me. At that time many will turn away from the faith and
will betray and hate each other, and many false prophets will appear
and deceive many people. Because of the increase of wickedness, the
love of most will grow cold, but he who stands firm to the end will be
saved...” (Matthew 24:6-13)

Here, the wars of the wolves are already a fact. They open their
predatory jaws in order to take what the Roman spirit gives them.
Nowadays, these wolves of Rome have not only tempted the world;

they have entered thousands of churches and have made many believe
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them and receive them as servants of God. And, nobody in these cold
and hypocritical churches wants to remember the words from “The
Revelation”, given to My Apostle and prophet. Nobody of these men
wants to see what will happen at the coming of the Son of Man. To all
My people, however, I remind again these Holy words from "“The
Revelation”:

“Look, he is coming with the clouds, and every eye will see him,
even those who pierced him; and all the peoples of the earth will
mourn because of him. So shall it be! Amen...” (Revelation 1:7)

Unless you want to remember yet which men pierced Me, you
should better open My Gospel. Then, you will surely see that the
servants of Rome are exactly those, who pierced Me. Today, they
pierce My hands and My feet again. They pierce My ribs!

THEY PIERCE EVERY BELIEVING HEART, WITH THE HOPE THAT IT
WOULD RETREAT FROM THE POWER OF THE GOSPEL AND WOULD
BELIEVE A LIE!

Will not I repay over these wolves of Rome? Will not I expose
them through My prophet? Will not I break their teeth and crush their
jaws? Here, I command you to follow Me in the vision, which I will
reveal before My prophet. It is a vision, related to those, who plunder
and scatter you today. And, this is the secret you have not known by
now, namely that:

THE WOLVES, WHO HAVE COME INTO THE CHURCHES, SUBMIT TO
THE WOLVES, WHO RULE OVER THE WORLD!

In this way, the prince of the deceit and darkness becomes a god
for all those, who have retreated and have grown cold. So, the devil
becomes “everything in all” for all those, who retreated from My Name
and believed a lie...”

After these words, Jesus touched my head; in this moment, a vision
appeared in front of me, which Lord was showing me in His Mercy. My eyes
could see a shepherd and his flock. They were standing in a dark valley, where
there was not even a blade of grass. Instead, there were grey stones and
heaps of earth, which were scattered all over. The sheep were bleating, looking

sorrowfully at his leader. By flourishing his crook with respect, he was making



the souls bow down their heads over and over again, as if they were expecting
deliverance from the dust, and not from Heaven. This view filled my heart with
grief; I looked at Jesus and told Him:

“My Lord! Is not this terrible? This shepherd holds his flock in this dark
valley, where there is not even a blade of grass! As to his sheep, they can not
even oppose this great evil...”

“Is this that you call “great evil”? No, My boy! You have not seen
the evil yet, for I have not shown it to you. However, see nhow what
will happen to the shepherd and his flock...”

After the words of Jesus, the vision really changed. A black and frightful
wolf crawled out of one hole on the earth. He saw the shepherd and his flock
and ran to them with wild howl. This howl of the wolf made the shepherd raise
his head up. From his reaction, I understood that he had already seen the wolf.
In the moment, when I was expecting from the leader of the sheep to raise his
crook up and to prepare himself to drive out the wolf, something else
happened that deeply moved my heart. The shepherd abandoned the sheep
and took to his heels. Against all expectations, he was not running away from
the wolf.

No! He was exactly running to the wolf!

So, it came a moment, when wolf and shepherd met face to face.
Suddenly, black lightning flashed out of the wolf’s eyes, and attacked the eyes
of the shepherd. The man dropped the crook and passed his hand over his
eyes. After that, he stretched His hands in order to embrace the wolf. In this
very moment, the wolf took a skillful leap and entered the heart of the
shepherd, settling there. It was a horror that I neither could, nor wanted to
bear. Therefore, I turned to my Lord, and I hurried to ask Him:

“"What happened, Jesus! Contrary to all expectations, the shepherd did not
run away from the wolf, but ran to the very beast of Lucifer. So, it came a
moment, when the wolf possessed him and entered his heart...”

“Is this that you call “contrary to all expectations”, Stefan? Think,
then, is that you, who was expecting from the shepherd to act
according to the God’s Will, or the devil was expecting from him to act
according to his will? Here, notice that, from among the three possible

choices before his heart, this hireling really chose the most deadly one!



Listening to the God, he would resist the wolf. This is the first
choice that is the God’s one.

Listening to his human fear, he would flee from the wolf and
would leave the sheep unprotected. This is the second choice that is
the human one.

However, listening to the devil himself and going to the wolf, this
hireling made the most cursed choice. He gave his heart to the wolf;
so, from this moment on, he himself became as a wolf toward his
flock. This is the third choice, the satanic one...”

The words of my Lord were terrible, but deeply fair. That is why I asked
Him again:

“Jesus! Is this the way I have to understand Your words in the Gospel?
There, You told all of us:

"I am the good shepherd. The good shepherd lays down his life for
the sheep. The hired hand is not the shepherd who owns the sheep. So
when he sees the wolf coming, he abandons the sheep and runs away.
Then the wolf attacks the flock and scatters it. The man runs away
because he is a hired hand and cares nothing for the sheep...”

(John 10:11-13)

Listening to the quoted verses, Jesus kept talking to me, saying:

“"The great tragedy of this last generation is that many people
read, but only few understand. However, I have not ordered you to
read, without comprehension. I said something else:

“"He who reads, let him understand...”

Then, how many of My people read My words in Spirit, not in
flesh? How many of them understood the deep secret, related to the
wolves of the devil? How many of My people comprehend that, if
somebody is a hired hand, if he is not owner of the sheep, who would
give his life for them, then, such man will surely give his life for the
devil? When such man sees the wolf to come, he will surely run...

However, not away from the wolf, but to the wolf!

To become it clearer for My lambs, you should better think and
answer Me: if a hireling does not run from the wolf, then, what does he

really run from?”
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The Light in the lips of my Lord was so powerful that I could not but catch
the true answer. Therefore, I answered Him with excitement:

“Jesus! When the hireling sees the wolf coming, he runs away from the
God’s calling and from his spiritual responsibility to Your Flock. Such man runs
away from the very God’s Grace that has wanted to make him a good guardian
over Your sheep. However, if somebody avoids Your Grace and runs away from
Your presence, he surely wants to give his heart to the devil - as it happened
to the hireling in this vision...”

Jesus sadly smiled at my words. Then, He continued to talk to me, saying:

“You really caught the Light of the Spirit from My lips. Now, look
at the deeper secret, by which I will condemn some day all the
hirelings and will throw them into the fiery lake. Did you notice in the
vision that the wolf of the evil one looked at the hireling, so that the
black lightning pierced the eyes of the man?”

“Yes, my Lord! Then, in my thoughts, I made analogy to what You did to
Saul in the desert...”

“Then, see again what My words in the Gospel say. There, I clearly
tell about the hired hand:

“...he sees the wolf coming, he abandons the sheep and runs
away...”

Who would see that a wolf of Rome is coming, but that one, who
has had the look of Truth? And, if such a hireling has had the Truth,
but has preferred the lie and has run to the wolf, then, the
condemnation over such man will be full in the days of the God’s
wrath. For, he has known the Truth that wolf is coming, but he has
preferred the wolf to the Holy Spirit. Here, this is a blasphemy against
the Holy Spirit, for which there is not forgiveness either in this worid,
or in the future one. I told such wolves once:

“"Woe to you, teachers of the law and Pharisees, you hypocrites!
You shut the kingdom of heaven in men's faces. You yourselves do not
enter, nor will you let those enter who are trying to...”

(Matthew 23:13)

And yet:



“"Woe to you experts in the law, because you have taken away the
key to knowledge. You yourselves have not entered, and you have
hindered those who were entering...” (Luke 11:52)

Here, your Lord turned to all the hired hands, come into His
Temple with a labour agreement and salary:

Until when will not you repent, neither will you become sober?
Until when will you see the wolf coming, but will not protect My Flock?
Until when will you devour the needy among the mankind and will
plunder the poor on the earth? Finally, look at yourself and look at
your sins in the vision, which I give to My prophet...”

After these words of Jesus, the vision continued to develop in front of my
eyes. Then, that hireling, with the wolf in his heart, hurried to come back to his
flock. He was attacking the sheep and shearing their wool almost to their skin;
then, he was furiously pressing their udders in order to squeeze even the last
droplet from their milk. If some sheep had become emaciated and already had
nothing to give him, he was beating them with his crook, crying to them:

“Go away from the God’s home! We are not children of Abraham and God
Himself has deprived you of His blessings!”

So, hit and humiliated, slightly limping, many sheep started running away
from the flock of the hireling. With sobbing in my heart, I hurried to overtake
and embrace them, telling them:

“What did the human avarice do to you, my brothers and my sisters?
What did that wolf, who you could not recognize and against whom you could
not get over, do to you? Here, I give you what I have. Let Jesus have pity on
your hearts...”

In this moment, Jesus approached me and the expelled sheep. By
touching them, He told me:

“Go and tell all My brothers and sisters to confirm themselves in
the Word of Truth, so that the God’s Lamb might enter their hearts.
For, if the Lamb turned a wolf of Rome and he became a defender of
the Flock, how much more you should be attentive in the words of
Paul? How much more you should be alert and test the spirit of that
one, who pastures and feeds you! Once, turning to the presbyters of

Ephesus, My apostle told them:
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“"Keep watch over yourselves and all the flock of which the Holy
Spirit has made you overseers. Be shepherds of the church of God,
which he bought with his own blood. I know that after I leave, savage
wolves will come in among you and will not spare the flock. Even from
your own number men will arise and distort the truth in order to draw
away disciples after them...” (Acts 20:28-30)

So, if you have been among hirelings by now; it they have not had
pity on you, but have plundered the goods of your poverty; then, know
that these hirelings have not run away from the wolf, even if they have
seen him.

No! They have run to the wolf, in order to give him his hearts and
his eyes! They have had faith for the world and eyes for the worild, but
they have not had faith in the God and eyes for the God!

Here, I warned you!

Look for the Lamb, Who is higher above! Look for His servants,
who have His Heart! Nobody of My servants will plunder you, neither
will he constrain you. By pasturing and feeding you, they will raise you
higher above!”

I was listening to the words of my Lord and I was looking how His hand
instantly healed the wounds, caused by the crook of the hireling. Then, in
those wounds, I could see marks of fangs - sharp, awful and greedy wolf’s
fangs; fangs, which Lord breaks by the anointment in this book, so that His
sheep might be healed, refreshed and raised higher above than the

abomination and terror of the Rome. Amen and Amen!
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4. THE WOLVES OF HYPOCRISY
(OR ABOUT THE FALSE PROPHETS IN SHEEPSKINS)

My brother! My faithful friend!

From among the lots of marks of corruption and wickedness, come
through the spirit of Rome, we must certainly perceive the mark, which the
God’s Word reveals us like “burnt conscience”. Far or close to the God’s Spirit,
all people have a divine seal upon their hearts. This seal is exactly the
conscience. Until man has this seal, he has his personal way to the God and
Father, too. Deeply in his heart, he succeeded to know good from evil. This is
how I explained to me the reaction of the millions of people, who stigmatized
the American aggression against the people of Irag as an evil from the deuvil.
Despite the specious pretext of the warmongers, who claimed that they were
not against the civilian population, but only against the regime, the eyes of all
people saw that the troops of the last Rome were not destroying the regime of
Saddam Hussein, but the homes and houses, built by the ordinary people. The
eyes of all men saw that innocent people are being killed and destroyed. The
hospitals and cemeteries were being filled with the harvest of the British-
American greed and terror.

However, how shall we perceive those, who smiled in front of the cameras
and approve these terrible ruins and murders? Would they be glad if their
homes collapse, struck by bombs, or if their children fill the clinics and
morgues? Why did nobody of the leaders and congressmen of “the most
Christian nation” wish to fulfill the words of Lord Jesus Christ? These words
declare:

“So in everything, do to others what you would have them do to
you, for this sums up the Law and the Prophets...” (Matthew 7:12)

Taken these most simple and splendid words from the teaching of Jesus, I
cried to Him again by all the tears and sobbing of my heart. I was crying and
weeping. I was weeping and crying. I was pouring out before my Lord all the
words of my heart, telling Him:

"My Lord! Why did not the politicians and generals of America want to

submit their activity to the words of the Law and the prophets? Why everything
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in their deeds was corrupted and subjugated to the principle “an eye for an
eye, a tooth for a tooth”?

Jesus replied:

“If somebody does not want to accept the message of the Law and
the prophets, such man really longs for the message of the
lawlessness and the false prophets. Here, I tell you, the rulers in the
United States and United Kingdom would not make even a step, unless
they had listened to the advices of all their false prophets.
Unfortunately, they listened to their advice; so, they despised the Law
and liked the lawlessness. And, that man, who despises the Law and
likes the wickedness, he destroys the deepest essence of his heart,
namely - his conscience. Then, this burnt conscience opens the door to
the Roman spirit and all the lawless and wicked men become wolves of
the last Rome. You, however, look at the very significant vision, which
I am going to give to you now! So, no one of the wolves will have an
excuse for his sin...”

After these words of His, Jesus gave me the vision itself. I was very
astounded with the vision, since I was expecting to see a wolf, but Lord was
showing me one of His little lambs. Here, He told me:

“Look, Stefan! Now, I will call My little lamb. And you, examine
carefully what it will do...”

So, Jesus came into the vision from the side of the lamb. Then, He cried to
it, saying:

“Turn to Me, My dear child! Come to Me in order to receive
Goodness from My hand...”

Listened to the Voice of the Lord, the little lamb turned round its small
head. It looked at Jesus, and tenderly smiled at Him. Then, it stood up on its
thin legs and approached its Eternal Shepherd. This event made Jesus smile,
too. By embracing and caressing His lamb, He asked me:

“"What did you see, My boy?”

“My Lord! I saw that You called to Your little lamb and it turned its small
head. When it saw You, it rejoiced and came to You...”

“Well, as you have already seen, My lamb turned round. Heard the

Voice of its Eternal Shepherd, it turned its head in order to see Me and
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to come to Me. However, let Me change the vision now, so that you
might also see its terrible side, too...”

After these words of Jesus, the vision really changed. My eyes could see a
wolf, whose eyes were filled with blood, and its tongue was pendent in front of
his jaws. Here, suchlike the first time, Jesus stepped behind the wolf. He
stretched His hands and told him:

“Turn to Me and repent for the wickedness you have done to My
Flock! I have Mercy for you and I will give it to you if you turn back...”

Heard the Voice of Jesus, the wolf visibly reacted. His reaction, however,
was mostly irritation from the call of Jesus. Then, disaffected growling went out
of his mouth, and he could not turn his head back. This fact made Jesus cry
him again. This time, the Lord’s Voice was firm and terrible:

“Turn back while I am still staying and calling you! Otherwise,
when I stop calling you, you will receive a lot of My wrath!”

My astonishment was rising, because the beast refused again turning back
his head. Instead, with louder growling, he was showing his vexation. Then,
Jesus shook His head with such decisiveness that I already knew - this wolf
would never more turn back. My Lord unsheathed His Sword, went round the
wolf and stood in front of him. Then, He raised up His Sword and cut off his
head. Still standing in the vision, Lord ordered me with very angry Voice to
approach Him. He told me:

“"Come here now in order to see why this servant of Rome refused
obeying My Voice...”

I hurried to approach Jesus and my excitement extremely grew up. So, I
stood next to my Lord and the cut wolf’s head at His feet. He stretched a hand,
pointed at the wolf’s neck and asked me:

“"Do you see this strong bone that has knitted together with the
spine of the wolf? Because of it, nobody of the wolves can turn his
head back. And, a wolf that can not turn his head, he can not pass
through life-saving repentance, too...”

I was looking at this very bone and everything was getting clearer and
clearer in my heart. Then, I asked Jesus again:

“My Lord! Then, how did Paul’s turning to You become possible? Was not

he a wolf, too?”
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“Yes, My boy. Saul was really a wolf, but deeply inside his heart,
he was a chosen God’s vessel. Nobody else, but My Father in His
Sovereignty did not allow to his bone to knit together with his spine.
Therefore exactly, Saul turned from his way and became Paul...”

The words of Jesus were very deep and full of inexpressible God’s
Wisdom. This fact made me continue to ask him questions:

“Jesus! What is this bone that has knitted together with the backbone?
What is here the bone, and what - the backbone?”

To this question of mine, Jesus answered, telling me:

“This bone that holds the head lifted up, is the very conscience
from the heart. As to the backbone, it is the egoism, which man must
subjugate to the God’s Will. When the devil burns up the conscience,
then, the bone of the head knits together with the spine. And, burnt
conscience, knitted together with living egoism, turns into satanic
pride. Do you understand now why the wolves can not turn their heads
back? Do all My people understand that if somebody has become a
wolf of Rome, then, it is not possible for such man to be brought to
repentance, since he always considers himself right in his own eyes?

Here, such are the wolves of Rome today! The more I am crying to
their hearts to turn to Me and repent, the more shameless and corrupt
their deeds are getting. However, what are the chances of such
wolves? How would they come among My Flock, without being
noticed?”

"My Lord! These wolves have no chance if they come in as wolves. They
would do something else, namely - to masquerade as sheep. Here, such were
Your warning words to us, when You told us in the Gospel:

“"Watch out for false prophets. They come to you in sheep's
clothing, but inwardly they are ferocious wolves. By their fruit you will
recognize them. Do people pick grapes from thornbushes, or figs from
thistles?” (Matthew 7:15-16)

To these quoted verses, Jesus replied, telling me:

“"Here, I tell you again that many people read, but only few

understand. Even by now, you have not comprehended My words.
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Therefore, prepare your heart for the vision I am going to give you
now. For, it will turn out to be very surprising for all of you...”

The words of Jesus made me quiet down under His mighty hand and
humbly wait for the vision He would reveal in front of my eyes. Here, a picture
appeared in front of me. I could see again that flock with the sheep and the
hireling, who had admitted in himself the wolf of the Roman spirit. Here, Lord
raised His hand, pointed at the flock and began to talk to me, saying:

“In such a flock, where the hireling has become a wolf, you may
always expect a visit by wolves in sheepskins. Therefore, look at the
false prophets, who will hurry to come among the flock...”

I had just heard the words of Jesus, when my eyes saw two wolves,
skillfully clothed in sheepskins. They approached the flock and came amidst it;
when the hireling saw them, he rejoiced too much and cried with loud voice:

“Rejoice, you, souls of God! Lord has visited us with light from above!
According to His personal leadership, He has sent His sheep to talk to us and
enlighten us now. Oh, alleluia!”

In reply to the solemn words of the hired hand, the wolves began to bleat
with altered voices. Despite the hoarseness of their bleating, no one of the
sheep doubted in their sincerity. Meanwhile, the events were taking tragic
development in the vision. Lots of black lightning began to flash out of the
wolf’s eyes; they fell upon the sheep and transformed them at once into a pack
of wolves. This event made me cry to Jesus:

“My Lord! What is this terrible wickedness? Why did it happen? Why did no
one of the sheep notice these wolves? Why does deceit triumph here?”

In reply to my question, Jesus looked at me with tears in His eyes. In His
grief, He spoke to me, saying:

“"Now, let me lead you to see what the sheepskins of the wolves
are like. So, you will be able to understand everything...”

After these words, He came near the very wolves. By taking the sheepskin
of one of them, He drew it from the wolf, so that the last one hurried to run
away. Then, Lord pointed at the sheepskin and told me:

“"Look at this sheepskin of the wolf! Is there something in it that

makes an impression on you?”



I looked at the fleece and I noticed that it was very matted with dirt and
dust. Therefore, I quietly answered Him:

“Jesus! This sheepskin is very dirty! There is so much filth, piled upon it! I
wonder how this wolf has been able to deceive the sheep with such a skin...”

Jesus replied:

“If you wonder so much at the sheepskin of a wolf, you should
better look at the fleece of one of the sheep that receive him...”

I listened to the Lord and I looked at the fleece of one of the sheep. Then,
my heart shuddered. There was no difference between the sheepskin of the
wolf and the fleece of the sheep. The one skin was as dirty and matted as the
other. This fact made me fall at the feet of Jesus and tell Him:

“My Saviour! My Shepherd! Who has pastured these sheep and why is
their wool so dirty and matted? Now, my heart really understands Your vision.
I see that there is not any difference between the sheep wool of these wolves
and the fleece of the very sheep. However, what is the wool of these sheep,
Lord?”

Jesus touched my head with His hand. Then, He pointed at the sheepskin
again and told me:

“"When some flock has not been submitted by the Truth that
invokes in every one sincere love for his brothers, then, such flock has
been captivated by the lie that leads the sheep to religious hypocrisy.
Here, such is the wool of all sheep that are being led and fed by hired
hands. This wool of the religious hypocrisy of the sheep finds perfect
agreement with the sheepskins of the wolves-plunderers!

Who of you wishes to listen to My Voice and to live My words
today? Who of you will remember the words of the Heavenly
Shepherd? For, He has proclaimed for all of you:

“I am the Alpha and the Omega, the First and the Last, the
Beginning and the End. "Blessed are those who wash their robes, that
they may have the right to the tree of life and may go through the
gates into the city...” (Revelation 22:13-14)

If a believer does not wash his robe, if a sheep does not wash its
wool, then, it will be in vain for such ones to call Me “Lord, Lord!”

Once, they will cry “Lord” to the God of their Salvation, and then, they



will blaspheme Him, because they will call “Lord” that one, who has
sent them his wolves.

Therefore, I command you:

Escape the religious hypocrisy! It is exactly the sheepskin, by
which the wolves cover themselves! 1t is also the fleece of those, who
receive them as God’s messengers! If nobody has told you by now how
you might recognize the wolves, here - I came with the Spirit of My
Father in the heart of My servant! I came to show you those
plunderers, who only come to tear in pieces and kill you!

Will you stand among the wolves of Rome, My Flock?

Will you give your milk to violators and your wool to hirelings?

Will you wander unwashed into the valleys of the human avarice
and greed, or you will rise up to Me?

Here, I tell you, the time has grown cold! And, amidst the ice and
cold of every winter, the devil’s packs of wolves go out! Therefore,
kindle your hearts by the Fire of this book! See, nothing horrifies a
wolf more than the Fire of My Father! In this Fire, you will perfectly be
protected and will find the Image of the God’s Lamb! So, your wool will
be light and pure as His wool!

I pronounced it! I spoke it!”
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BOOK TWO
~ THE FOXES IN THE RUINS ~

TO YOUR HEART

My brother! My faithful friend!

My heart glorifies the Lord and my soul rejoices at the Salvation, which He
gives us through His blood and His Spirit. For, that terrible and frightful wolf,
who personifies the spirit of Rome, is enlightened and defeated by the Word of
Truth.

In the days after the writing of the last prophetic visions about the
recognition of the wolves, I acquired much greater confidence; confidence, by
which Lord strongly increased my jealousy for His Holiness and purity. These
days, Jesus is mightily working in the hearts of His children. He is no only real
and alive. He is that presence of Spirit and Power, which restrains all the
arrows of the wicked one. When man has the presence of the God’s Lamb, he
is really able to walk according to the Perfect God’s Will. So was I - I was
expecting my Lord and I wanted from Him to talk to me and to fill me much
more. Then, Jesus really came. The message, which He brought to my heart,
was a natural continuation of the former one. What is more - Lord confirmed
me that the word was not about a new book, but about a spiritual continuation
of the previous one. So, the words of the Saviour filled my heart again. My
Lord told me:

“Confirm your heart! Fill yourself with My Fire and be ready to
follow Me! If Lord has shown you a wolf somewhere, then, there must
have been a fox next to him, too. Here, you should remember what
your heart experienced on the lawsuit against the spirit of Korah...”

I was listening to Jesus. Then, I remembered those words from the

confession of the spirit of Korah, by which he was explaining how Lucifer had



commanded the fox to stand next to him. It was enough for me to tell my
Lord:

“Jesus! I will never forget anything from this lawsuit against the spirit of
Korah. Now, while I am listening to Your words, I remembered how the deuvil
attached a fox next to his wolf. This fox was exactly the spirit that deceived
Balaam once and drove him to madness...”

“"Well, can you see the fox next to the wolf in My Gospel, too? If
Pontius Pilate was the wolf of Rome, who commanded Me to be
crucified, then, who was the fox, stood next to the wolf?”

Can not I but know about this fox if my Lord had categorically appeared it
in His Word? Not of course! Therefore, I told Him:

“My Lord! Herod was exactly the fox next to the wolf Pilate. You declared
about this sly man, saying:

"...Go tell that fox, “I will drive out demons and heal people today
and tomorrow, and on the third day I will reach my goal...”

(Luke 13:32)

“"What did this fox do against the deed of the Son of Man? Where
was its power?”

“My Lord! Looking at the crimes of Herod, I do not know which of them is
more repulsive then the others. Was it the fact that he imprisoned John the
Baptist and then, beheaded him? Or, it was his profanation over You, when he
put a mantle on Your body, beaten to death? Was this the fact that he began to
persecute Your apostles and killed James by sword? Or, in the last reckoning, it
was his exalting, when he decided inside his heart that he speaks as a
prophet? Yes, the sins and wickedness of this fox are really awful and terrible.
Then, is it strange that death by worms and a doom of everlasting pains
overtook him?”

Listening to my words, Jesus began to talk to me, saying:

“If the sins of such a fox in the antiquity were so terrible and
grave, then, what would you tell Me about the foxes of today, stood
next to the wolves? Are they less sinful than Herod or even than
Balaam? Or, let Me ask you in this way:

Do you know who those, who were successfully retraining and

who are still restraining the hearts from the prophetic word, by which
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I inspire you, are? Have you seen their fraud? Have you ever
comprehended their cunning and perfidy?”

“Jesus! For the last years, my heart was very exhausted; sometimes, it
even dropped out due to the depression, come against my calling by You.
However, all embarrassments and every persecution pale before the fact that
Your visions could not find a place in the hearts of those, who call themselves
“Christians”. They either believed in some other Christ, or the devil had
become very successful in his deceits over their hearts. So, instead of making
straight path for Your Name, the prophetic word was trampled and abused, and
My sorrow became very great and bitter...”

While I was responding to my Lord, I felt how my voice was enflamed by
my own pain. Then, Jesus stretched His hand, caressed my head and told me:

“Receive this rejection of your name and your deeds for Me, as a
part of the fate, which all My messengers have had. In My Word, I
have not promised any other destiny for the servants of the Heavenly
King. Nevertheless, follow Me now, because I am going to show you
how most people rejected the prophetic visions I have given to your

heart...”
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1. “"THE SON OF MAN HAS NO PL/

After the last words of Jesus, a vision appeared in front of my eyes. Here,
I could see some men, who were carrying prophetic books in their hands; they
were from those books, which Lord had given them in His Kindness and Mercy.
These men approached a great multitude of men, stretched their hands to
them and told them:

“Receive the prophetic words of Lord Jesus Christ and abandon this way of
sin and destruction! In this last time, God has sent us His Heavenly light
through His servants, the prophets...”

Seen the books in the hands of the Lord’s messengers, most people of the
crowd began to mock at them and to make gestures of loathsome with their
hands. They were saying:

“Is this the man, who you recommend us? Are these the books, which we
have to read? Oh, we have bought the books that point at the way long ago.
As to the books of this man, we have listened to them awful things. No, we will
not read his books! And you, you are pitiable if you have been deceived by the
idle talk of this madman...”

To these sharp words, the Lord’s messengers did not tremble at all, but
stretched their hands with the prophetic books again, insistently calling the
others:

“"We entreat you, do not reject these gifts! This servant of God has not
done injustice to anybody, neither has he wished a profit for his deed. Led by
Jesus, he has devoted himself to the God, in order to appear His Heart as a
Heart of Father, Who loves His children and gives them freely from the
Heavenly Bread. Do not despise what you have not read and have not tested in
the Spirit of the God’s Word! Do not let others convince you if you can convince
your heart by yourselves with the Word of Truth...”

Despite the insistent words of the Lord’s messengers, most people of the
crowd were not touched by their entreaty. Instead, lots of people set their
hearts against them, crying:

“We do not want to read the books of this man. He does not recognize the
authority of our pastors; he has deceived himself that Lord personally talks to

him. However, Lord talks to all of us and appears in all of us; so, we are as



Holy as the Lord. Get out! Get out of here! Let nobody receives this fraud in
your hands...”

I could hard receive what was happening in the vision itself, but it was the
naked truth. Incited by invisible enemies, the multitude refused to receive the
God’s prophetic word. Then, I pointed at the screaming men and asked my
Lord:

“Jesus! My Lord! What is this wild fanaticism? What is this negation?
Without having read even a line from the prophetic books of “Moriah”, these
men have already anathematized me in Your Name and have decided that they
are as Holy as You...”

To these words of mine, Lord raised a hand, pointed at the malicious faces
of the crowd and told me:

“Let us approach all these men, so that you might see those, who
live inside their hearts...”

So, Jesus went further and I followed Him. When Lord was already near
the screaming people, a ray of Light went out of His eyes and began to
illuminate their hearts. Then, I saw something very awful. The pointed muzzles
of foxes were peeping out of the hearts of some men, and the eyes of the
cunning demons were sparkling, completely satisfied with their power. In the
same time, the crooked beaks of vultures, who were giving out shrieks of
hatred and fury, flashed out from the hearts of the others. This view made me
turn my head and quietly ask Jesus:

“My Lord! How shall I understand this terrible view?”

Jesus answered to me, saying:

“"Understand it as I understand it, too! If the sorrow in your heart
is very sharp and awful, then, what about My sorrow? What about the
sorrow of That One, Who declared in His Word:

“Foxes have holes and birds of the air have nests, but the Son of
Man has no place to lay his head...” (Matthew 8:20)

If these foxes in the hearts of the multitude have found their
holes, do you wonder then that they will always be in aid of the

wolves, who are the pastors-hirelings?



If these vultures have found nests in the hearts of the foolish men,
do you wonder then why nobody from the dead body will find My
Living Body?

That is why I must give to your heart all the prophetic visions,
related to the foxes of the evil one. For, wolves appear where there is
violence, and foxes come where there is cunning.

This is the secret of the devil, which you should all remember:

THE DEVIL CREATED CUNNING IN ORDER TO CONFIRM VIOLENCE
THROUGH IT! FOXES ARE ACTIVE WHERE POWER OF THE WOLF MIGHT
BE ENSURED!

If you deprive the wolf of the fox, then, you have deprived
violence of its fraud, so that wolf will be recognized as a wolf.
However, until foxes are active amidst the increased wickedness, till
then most people will like the wolf that kills them and will hate the
Lamb Who stretches His hands to save them...”

The words of Jesus were very deep and strong for me to realize them in
the first moment. Therefore, I asked Him again:

“Yet, Lord! How shall I understand these foxes, to whom most people have
believed and who they have allowed into their hearts?”

Here, Jesus replied:

“Understand that these are all the foxes like those, in whom the
fraud of Balaam is at work. These are hearts, entered into a contract
with the very prince of darkness, who they have deceitfully received as
a Lord. So, they appear as his false prophets, who create the crooked
pathways of whatever wickedness. Taking such crooked paths, every
heart finds soon his doom in the ruins. There, in the very ruins, foxes
make their holes amidst the stones. And the stones themselves, who
put up with the foxes, they are ready to exchange the God’s Salvation
for the deceit of whatever human and demonic cunning. You, however,
you should certainly see how a fox finds his hole in the ruins.
Therefore, I command to all My people:

Do not be sick and tired of My words, by which I expose you!

Do not be fed up with the visions, by which I confirm you! I will no

longer speak, but I will soon replace My servant from the breach.



So, the whole God’s wrath will fall upon the wicked ones; for, they
have piled it up in the time, while the God’s long-patience has been
waiting for them to turn to God and repent. Now, follow Me in the
visions, by which I will enlighten all the foxes and their holes...”

After these last words, Lord took my heart to Himself and raised me into
the Light of the Spirit. He was about to show me that enemy that had lurked
behind all the seeming curtains of fraud and cunning for so long.

Amen and Amen!



2. THE DESOLATION OF THE TEMPLE
(OR ABOUT THE FOXES IN THE RUINS)

Do you know, my brother that there is nothing more terrible and sorrowful
than a home, left to desolation? And, if this home is seemingly the Holy God’s
Temple, then, the consequences for those, who stand in it, will certainly be
disastrous.

There is a terrible fraud, come into the hearts of many, and they do not
want to get over it. This fraud deceives the men that if crowd is gathered
anywhere, God can not but be present on this place. It is only His duty to be
there if so many people are gathered in His Name. He has promised in His
Word, saying:

“...where two or three come together in my name, there am I with
them...” (Matthew 18:20)

However, have such men really come together in His Name? It is easy to
say that you are doing something in the Name of Jesus and so to gather the
looks and admiration of most people. However, try to prove that your deeds
are really in the Name of Jesus! For, the Name of Jesus is the Way, the Truth
and the Life of the Son of God. When we stand on this Way, Truth and Life, we
must be ready for the whole fury and persecution, which the devil will direct
against our hearts. However, many want to evade the fury and persecution.
They deceitfully decide in their hearts that they are still doing everything in the
Name of Jesus. The lack of resistance and opposition stimulate them rest on
the easy way and gather on it such men like them.

For ten years of confrontation and clash with the religious strongholds and
prejudices of pastors and churches, I understood in full degree what
persecution and fury by the devil was. They have not stopped even by now.
However, the question is not in this. The question is:

What will happen to those, who stand in the temples, doomed to
desolation? Do such men really believe that other will be responsible for their
life or that he will take the consequences of their revolt against the God? Do
they really think that some day, they will stand before the Christ judgment

place, will point at their hireling and will tell Jesus: “Lord, seek the guilt in this
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man, not in us! We were only following him, because he claimed that that he
knows You and that he is doing Your Will”?

This is the greatest possible deceit, from which we have to be freed today.
Nobody goes astray of the Way Christ accidentally. There are demons of fraud,
evil spirits of cunning; there are spiritual seducers, by which perfidy the retreat
from the faith in God becomes fact. These invisible and hidden adversaries will
tomorrow be witnesses against those, who have given them an access to their
hearts. So, wish it or not, the man, condemned by the God, will embrace his
demons and will prepare himself to live with them for the whole eternity. That
is why God sends His servants, filled with His Prophetic Spirit, now. He sends
them to reveal the consequences of each fraud and to call the men to
repentance and turning to the God’s Light. For, the great number of church
members, filled the hall, is not a warranty at all that you stand on the right
place; in most cases, it is the fateful deceit for the heart. This is the deceit,
which Lord showed me in a vision. He touched my head with a hand and
warned me, saying:

“"'See now how every case of desolation becomes a fact! For, where
there is desolation, the ruins appear there, too. And, where ruins
appear, the foxes come there, too. Let every human opinion be
considered a lying one, and My Father as faithful and true. His eyes are
looking; they see how powerful the deceit is and what its servant are
able to do. Therefore, My Father told Israel once:

“'Son of man, prophesy against the prophets of Israel who are now
prophesying. Say to those who prophesy out of their own imagination:
“"Hear the word of the LORD! This is what the Sovereign LORD says:
Woe to the foolish prophets who follow their own spirit and have seen
nothing! Your prophets, O Israel, are like jackals (foxes - KJV) among
ruins. You have not gone up to the breaks in the wall to repair it for
the house of Israel so that it will stand firm in the battle on the day of
the LORD. Their visions are false and their divinations a lie. They say,
“"The LORD declares,” when the LORD has not sent them; yet they
expect their words to be fulfilled. Have you not seen false visions and
uttered lying divinations when you say, “"The LORD declares,” though I

have not spoken? “Therefore this is what the Sovereign LORD says:
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Because of your false words and lying visions, I am against you,
declares the Sovereign LORD...” (Ezekiel 13:2-8)

If My Father turned His Face against the ancient false prophets
once, then, do you think that he would bypass the present ones? If He
has said that the ancient ones were as foxes in the ruins, then, are the
present foxes on other place? If the ancient foxes were powerful to lie
and deceive, then, have not the present ones outstripped them many
times? Here, I have warned all of you that you live in the times of
increased wickedness, when all the foxes have found their holes, and
the Son of Man has no place to lay His head. But you, My boy, see what
the Lord’s hand shows to you now...”

After the last words of Jesus, the vision itself revealed in front of my eyes.
I could see a hill, on which a splendid Temple was built. The Temple was so
impressive that it was calling admiration with its wonderful shapes and the
smooth stones, which it was built of. This fact made me tell Jesus:

“My Lord! What is this perfection? Now, my eyes see the whole possible
splendour of one temple. It is worthy to be inhabited by the King of Glory.
What more might You want from such a Temple, Lord?”

In reply to my words, Jesus stretched His hand ahead, saying:

“Look at this Temple as at the Perfect plan of God. Such a Temple
has always been in the thoughts of That One, Who poured into your
hearts the Spirit of His Heavenly Blessing. The Holy Spirit Himself
came down from Heaven to call you as participants in this Temple.”

The words of Jesus were so splendid that I asked Him:

“My Lord! Your Apostle Peter also wrote in his message that we all are
being built together to become a dwelling in which God lives by his Spirit...”

“That is right, Stefan! You, however, see the words of My Apostle
again! He does not tell you that the Holy Spirit is a dwelling for you to
live in it, but that you shall become a dwelling in which God lives by
His Spirit. Does this remind you of something?”

“Yes, my Lord! It reminds me that the calling of our faith is to be elevated
higher above than the spirit of this world. Being raised up, we will really
become the dwelling of living stones, in which God lives by His Spirit. This

dwelling is exactly the Lord’s Temple...”



“Do all people think as you answered Me? Are not they all waiting
for the Holy Spirit to find a dwelling place for them, instead of being
themselves a dwelling for the Spirit to live in them? Do not many
people come to Me together with all their lust and passions, which
they want to bring into the Temple of My Father? Do not they want,
along with the new, to find a place for the old things, too; along with
the new Heavenly man, to creep the former one?

Did not My Apostle Paul tell all of you that the old had to go away
and the new - to come? However, if the old does not go away, but still
remains, then, will not this old try to mix to the new, and to believe
itself that it has deceived the God? Will you deceive the God in this
way, or your own hearts? However, let Me take you near the very
Temple, so that you might see what will happen to it, when the living
stones attempt to bring some of the things, belonging to the old
man...”

After these words, Lord went to the Temple and I followed Him. Here,
Jesus was already in front of the very Temple. He stretched His hand, caressed
its smooth stones and told me:

“"See now what will happen to this Heavenly beauty and
perfection! For, this is what your Father has seen from Heaven, as a
dark sign upon all the retreated churches of the last time...”

After these words of Jesus, the Temple visibly began to change. Among
the smooth stones, I could see clefts to appear. At first, these clefts could
hardly be noticed, but later, they were getting deeper and larger. When the
clefts became very large, I felt something like a strong wind that started from
the foundation of the Temple and whizzed up. A moment later, the stones
visibly darkened and their clefts became much deeper. Jesus pointed at the
darkened stones and asked me:

“"What did you see, My boy? What did your feet feel from beneath
the foundation of the Temple?”

“My Lord! Clefts appeared in these stones; these clefts were getting larger
and deeper. Then, from beneath the foundation of the Temple, I felt a wind
that whizzed and rose up, which made the stones darken. Now, how shall I

understand this vision, Jesus?”
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In reply to my question, Lord said:

“"Here how you have to understand this vision: you should know
that where clefts in the stones have appeared, disobedience toward
the God’'s Word has come there. However, what means for you to be
disobedient to the God’s Word?”

"My Lord! It means that if I am a stone from the God’s Temple, in one
moment, I have wanted to find a place in the Holy Spirit for the things of the
old man, which You do not tolerate and do not receive them to be in Your
Temple. Then, this inner entirety of the Heavenly stone has been broken, since
somebody has tried to build into the Holy Spirit unholy things. And, the unholy
things are the things of the sin, flesh and the world...”

“And, what will happen to you if you, being already a cracked
stone, continue to stand in this Temple? Will the Holy Spirit of My
Father be tolerable to your attempts to build into Him the things of the
sin, flesh and world? Will He receive them?”

“No, my Lord! The Holy Spirit will never receive anybody to build into Him
unholy things...”

“"Then, why do you wonder what the wind that whizzed from the
foundation of this temple was? Why do you wonder that, when the
stones of the temple cracked, the Holy Spirit of My Father rose and left
it? For, this temple with cracked stones is no more the Perfect
intention of My Father and drops out of the God’s Grace. If somebody
has kept staying in such unholy temple, merely because many other
cracked stones have rested there, then, such man has obeyed his heart
to the first factor of desolation. Here, I tell you:

THE DISOBEDIENCE TOWARD THE GOD’'S WORD AND SPIRIT
LEADS TO THE LOSS OF SINCERITY AND TO APPEARANCE OF
RELIGIOUS HYPOCRISY! AT SUCH HYPOCRISY, THE HOLY SPIRIT ROSE
FROM THE CRACKED STONES AND SUCH A TEMPLE 1S DOOMED TO
DESOLATION!

Now, see how the vision will continue. For, the religious hypocrisy

is only the first part of desolation...”



I was looking again at the vision. Then, I noticed that the darkened and
cracked stones began to crumble, so that small pieces of them began to fall on
the earth. Jesus pointed at one of the stones and told me:

“Strike this stone! Then, see what will happen to it...”

I looked at the crumbling stone and I raised a fist, striking it. Although I
was expecting to feel pain at the blow, my hand made a hole into the very
stone and it kept crumbling and destroying more categorically. This fact made
me raise a look at Jesus and tell Him with trouble:

“Jesus! I fear that if we rest some time more on this place, the crumbling
temple will fall upon our heads. You see, these stones have not firmness
anymore. They are not firm as granite, but soft as limestone...”

“They have not firmness exactly! Everybody, who has attempted to
build himself into the Holy Spirit together with the sins of the flesh and
world, he has put himself as a target of whatever erosion. You,
however, see what is the most terrible. Even for the crumbling stone,
there is a hope that God will restore and confirm him if he repents. For
this last destruction, which you are to see now, there is no hope,
however...”

After the words of Jesus, I looked at the crumbling temple. Here, my feet
staggered for a moment, since mighty quakes shook the earth under the very
temple. Then, Lord gave me a sign to go away from the temple, even if I was
still looking with fear at everything, happening to it. So, a hundred meters
away, I continued to look at the temple that was already being shaken by the
quakes under it. Then, a miracle happened. A Heavenly hand stretched at the
temple; in its fingers, I could see to rise up the light and smooth Foundation of
the temple, in which I recognized my Lord. Left without its Foundation, the
temple broke down. Amidst dust and ashes, everything turned into ruins. It
was a very awful and terrible vision; a vision about the doom of a temple,
which stones cracked and darkened, and then they were already
crumbling...until finally, Father Himself came from Heaven and raised His
Foundation, so that the temple turned into ruins. Looking at all this, I bent

down my head and asked my Lord quietly:



“What happened, Jesus? What were this last collapse and these terrible
quakes, so that Father Himself came from Heaven and raised up You, as
Foundation of this temple?”

Jesus replied:

“"There are lots of ruins that might be rebuilt and lots of stones
that might be restored. However, there is only one kind of destruction,
at which everything turns into ruins. It happens, when the Foundation
of the temple is exchanged for other foundation that is not Me...”

The words of Jesus kindled my jealousy, so that I told Him:

“"Not it be, Jesus! Nobody can lay any other foundation, but the
Foundation that is You! Who would dare to do such abomination?”

Here, Jesus told me:

“If somebody has been born by My Father, he will be a sweet
fragrance and a Holy Oil for My Temple. However, if somebody else has
been born by the devil, then, all the deeds of such man would be
abomination. As to the abomination you just saw, it is the invasion of
the merchant spirit of the devil in this temple. This commercial spirit
exactly told all the cracked stones:

“You do not need this Foundation, on which you have been by
now. It does not bring you any profit; so, nobody of you has anything
to gain by It. Now, however, you should better prefer my foundation.
It is a foundation of business and commerce; a foundation of
prosperity and abundant blessings. Only in this way, your temple will
withstand in this last time, since poverty presses it from all sides and
it is ready to collapse...”

And here, the stones agree with this spirit. They received its fraud
and wished it to be their foundation. So, they abused the God of their
Salvation, betrayed Me Myself for thirty silver coins and crucified Me
through the spears of the Roman spirit. Now, is it clear for you what
temple your Lord has showed you?”

“Yes, Jesus! I clearly see now that You showed me how all the temples of
all the retreated churches that fell in love with the prince of this world and

dropped out of the God’s Kindness and Mercy look like..."



“Then, see what will happen there, in the ruins. For, if desolation
has come somewhere, the ruins have appeared there, too. My Word
has told about this desolation of many temples:

“"Because of the mountain of Zion, which is desolate, the foxes
walk upon it...” (Lamentation 5:18 - KJV)

After these words of Jesus, I really saw the foxes themselves. They were
walking with fast steps among the ruins, excitedly wagging their tails. This fact
made me ask Jesus:

“My Lord! Why did these foxes appear amidst the ruins? What is their role
on this place?”

Jesus answered me:

“The role of these foxes is very important! They have been sent by
Satan to deceive the crumbled stones that they are still pillars and
foundation of the Truth. Now, however, I am going to approach you to
the very foxes, so that you might see the most striking part of their
activity...”

After these words, Jesus went to the ruins and I followed Him. I had just
come some meters away from the ruined stones, when I felt a sharp and
repulsive stink, suchlike of ammonia; it struck my nostrils so strongly that I
turned my head aside and cried to the Lord:

“"What is this stench, Jesus?”

Jesus pointed at one of the foxes and hurried to answer me:

“"See what this fox is doing! So, you will understand what stench
the word is about...”

I was already looking at the sly animal, when loathsome rose inside my
heart. Raised its right hind leg up, the fox was obviously easing nature,
urinating upon the stones. Fume was rising up from its urine, due to which the
stench might be felt...

Pressed my nostrils with hand, I asked Jesus:

“How shall I understand this urinating, Lord?”

To which, Jesus replied:

“Consider it as marking of territory. Every fox of the devil is very
motivated to rule over the stones in the ruins. When it urinates upon

any stone, it tells by this the other foxes:



“Look for other ruins and other stones for you! These here are
mine! They have already been pissed...”

No matter how figurative and genuine the words of Jesus were, they were
very true. Still pressed my nostrils, I asked Him again:

“Is this the way I should understand the influence of the false prophets in
the retreated churches, Lord? In one church might be felt the sharp stink from
the urine of one fox, in other church - the stench of other fox. Evidently, they
do not hinder each other, but work in accordance, in order to escape clashes...”

“Yes, this is the right way you should understand the activity of
foxes. Today, they are the most active beasts of the evil one. By
marking the crumbled stones with their urine, they will hold them
captive of deceit and fraud till the very end. So, no one of the stones in
the ruins will even think that he has dropped out. At the contrary,
breathing in the sharp stench of the urine, he will be left deceived and
corrupted in his heart. Here, I call you again with the whole My
Kindness and Mercy, telling you:

The God’s Temple is Holy and all the stones, which have been built
in the Holy Spirit as a God’s dwelling, are in it! The Holy Spirit of My
Father is a Spirit of Holiness! It is a Spirit, in which you can not build
any hypocrisy and lust, any envy and sorcery, any worldly commerce
and human avarice, as well as any greed and revolt! Nothing of your
old self, which is being corrupted by its deceitful desires, will inherit
the Heaven of My Father and will have a part in the assembly of the
righteous. The old man is old exactly, because he must die and rest in
the world, of which I have deprived you through My blood. If some
man has come to Me with his old self and does not want to part from
him, then, it would be better for such man if he had not come to Me,
than to come and betray, sell and abuse Me later! This old self is the
reason that the stones become cracked with religious hypocrisy. This
old man is the reason that you have not firmness and constancy in
your communication with My Spirit and Word. This old self is the
reason that the Foundation of the Temple is exchanged for transitory
wealth and gains, which concern this world, and do not pass into the

future one!



THIS OLD SELF IS EVERY CRUMBLED AND COLLAPSED STONE,
UPON WHICH THE FOXES OF THE EVIL ONE WILL URINATE FROM NOW
TO THE END OF THE WORLD!

Therefore, if anyone wants to come after Me, let such man deny
himself. Let him take up his cross and so, let him follow Me! I will
appear him Kindness, Mercy and Faithfulness, and will raise him to
Myself. So, he will live higher above than the whole desolation and
depravity of this perishing world and all the churches, fallen in love
with it! For, there, in the desolation, the foxes of the evil one have
come. The breath of their abomination will be getting sharper and
more poisonous...”

After these words, my Lord stopped the vision with the foxes and the
ruins. With heart, full of jealousy, I longed stronger and stronger for all His
words and visions. Finally, I received His Kindness and Mercy, which all the

pages of this book are filled with.



3. THE CHOICE BETWEEN TOBIAH AND NEHEMIAH

My brother! My faithful friend!

Do you still have in your heart the notion that if any community is called
“church”, it means that Lord is there and appears Himself among it? Having
this notion in the past years, I was taking everything in the churches in good
faith. Then, I could neither feel the sharp stink of the fox urine, nor the
exchanged foundation, nor the cracked stones. I was ready to tell "Amen” to
each sermon and “Alleluia” to each meeting. But now, when the God’s Light
draws the curtains and throws down the screens of each act of cunning and
wile, we must certainly separate our hearts from those churches, in which
retreat has come and which ways leads to destruction. For, Lord is One and His
Church is one. In this invisible Church of His, there is no trace of the things of
this world. There is no hypocrisy, ho commerce, no theology, no careerism, no
avarice, no envy, and no greed in it. There are no one of the marks of decay
and depravity there!

“Where is this Church of Jesus, so that I might enter it?” — may be you will
ask me. The truth, my brother, is that both the Church and Jesus are inside the
heart. They can not be seen in open; there are no posters and invitation for
their activity. Lord Himself talks to us that the Holy Spirit is a Spirit, Who the
world neither knows, nor can receive. If your heart is being built in this Holy
Spirit, you will not be recognized or received by the world, too. Then, you will
be one of the God’s children, not of the worldly one.

For the last years, I have experienced with much sorrow lots of visions, in
which Jesus was revealing me the ruins of the worldly spirit. Many times, I
have cried to the God with the words:

“I pray You, my Father! Appear to the world those, who are powerful to
restore these ruins. Appear Your servants, You, Most High Lord! Give us from
Your immeasurable Kindness and Mercy and take away the reproach, which the
enemy has thrown against Your people!”

After each crying like this, I was expecting some real miracle. I often
imagined how Father really sent the repairers of the broken walls, and how
churches changed and were transformed as if touched with an invisible wand.

In spite of my expectation, however, the change did not happen. At the
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contrary - the things were getting worse and worse. So, it came the moment,
when Lord gave me this last book; in it, He talks to my heart about the ruins
and the foxes, walking amidst them. With heart, filled of audacity, I did not
give up asking Jesus with the words:

“My Lord! Is there any hope for Your Temple? Will not You finally send in
all churches repairers of the ruins? In this relation, Your prophet Isaiah wrote
very faithful words. He said:

“Your people will rebuild the ancient ruins and will raise up the
age-old foundations; you will be called Repairer of Broken Walls,
Restorer of Streets with Dwellings...” (Isaiah 58:12)

Listening to the words of the whole my jealousy, Jesus kindly touched my
head and asked me:

“"Who has told you that I do not send such repairers amidst the
ruins? Why do you imagine the things in your own human way, when
they are divine?”

The answer of Jesus astonished me; therefore, I asked Him again:

“What is the difference between the human and the divine, Jesus? Where
shall T seek and find Your measure of the things?”

Here, Jesus replied:

“There is difference between the human and the divine. This
difference is hidden in the initiative. The human initiative concerns the
local church, while the divine one embraces the whole Heavenly Body
of your Lord. Here, this is My measure of the things. I send repairers
all over the world, but the Temple, which they raise up, is only one. As
I have told you in former books, so I repeat here that the time of all
human projects and intentions inevitably dies. Only Lord and His Holy
project in His Holy intention will rest. In this relation, the Holy Spirit of
My Father will seek and find all the stones, scattered in the streets and
among the ruins, for whom there is still hope to be restored. He will
raise them highly up and will make them build in one Temple, perfectly
united and weld together by the God’s Love. However, you must see all
this in the vision I am going to give you. Since, many will not
recognize the God’s activity and will stand against the God’s repairers

of the broken walls as their enemies. Then, the same ghost that is the
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fox of the evil one will peer out of their spirits. Therefore, see what I
show you now...”

After these words, Lord touched my head and a vision appeared in front of
my eyes. I could see a man in a Holy Heavenly mantle; he had stretched his
hands and was speaking to the men around himself. He was pointing at the
scattered stones and the great devastation and ruins around and was asking
them:

“"How long will you bear for the walls of Jerusalem to be
demolished and their gates to be burnt by fire? How long will you be
looking at these ruins and will be silent, when the enemy rises over
your faces? Here, I tell you, raise up your heads and see that Holy
deed, which God has begun in Heaven! Let us gather before Him! Let
us fall upon our faces and beg for His Mercy and Kindness! For, there is
nobody, but Him, who can rebuild these ruins. There is nobody else,
who might point us at the survived stones, but the Almighty One, Who
knows them. Therefore, let us pray Him eagerly, for He does not reject
the prayers of the broken-hearted and does not forget the call of the
orphans...”

After these words of the Holy man, most people gathered together round
him. They all fell on their faces and sobbed before the Lord of their hearts.
Then, Heaven opened upon their heads. A Heavenly angel, shining like the sun
in his power, descended upon them. He had the Holy Foundation in the one
hand, and a gold cup of God - in the other. He spoke to the men, telling them:

“"The Almighty God has heard your sobbing. He gathered the tears
of your heart in the cup of His Mercy. Here, God is with you. He is That
One, Who is laying His Holy Foundation now. He is pouring on you this
Cup of His Mercy, in order to point you at all the stones, survived
amidst the ruins. So, take these stones! Without any rest, lay them
upon the Foundation! So, you will be able to rebuild the God’s walls
and the God’s Temple upon the God’s Foundation. Yes, the Almighty
God will not stop His deed until He appears His last Temple in Glory
and splendor, greater than the first ones...”

After these words, the Heavenly messenger laid the God’s Foundation

amidst the very prayer men. He poured out the cup of the God’s Mercy upon all



the broken walls; those stones, in which there was still from the Life of Father,
shone amidst the ruins. Then, the Holy man of God rose on his feet. He
pointed at the ruins with his hand and told the rest of the men:

“Let us raise again the walls of Jerusalem! Let us gather all the
stones, which the Almighty God showed us in His Mercy. Let us lay
them on this Foundation, which Father gave us from above...”

The more I was looking at the vision, the more familiar the Holy God’s
man seemed to me. This fact made me ask Jesus with excitement:

"My Lord! Is not this Holy man as Nehemiah? Judging by his jealousy and
his deed, he is doing the same as the ancient God’s servant was doing...”

Jesus smiled at my words. Then, He answered me, saying:

“This Holy man is no only as Nehemiah. He has upon himself the
Spirit and Power of Nehemiah. Here, such repairers of the broken walls
will be sought and found by Your Holy Father all over the world. Full of
the God’s Light and Holiness, they will surely raise up the fallen
tabernacle of David. For, this is the last wave of the Holy Spirit and the
last activity of your Lord and King before the end has come. You,
however, keep looking at the vision, and you will see what most
people are blind for. Since, where Nehemiah appears, Sanballat,
Tobiah and Geshem will oppose him there...”

I looked again at the vision. In it, the God’s Holy man had stood up
together with the rests, so that they were all walking amidst the ruins to
collect the survived stones. They had just started, when sudden disturbance
occurred in the ruins. Hundreds of foxes hurried to bustle about, as if they
wished to hold their full authority over all the stones. So, three men appeared
amidst the stones; two of them had faces, suchlike of foxes, and the one was a
wolf. The God’s people had already approached the ruins, when that one, who
had a face of a wolf, said through his clenched teeth, maliciously telling
Nehemiah:

“"What is this you are doing? ... Are you rebelling against the
king?” (Nehemiah 2:19)

Nehemiah raised his hand to Heaven and firmly answered him:
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“"The God of heaven will give us success. We his servants will start
rebuilding, but as for you, you have no share in Jerusalem or any claim
or historic right to it...” (Nehemiah 2:20)

The light in the lips of Nehemiah was so strong that the wolf stepped
back. Then, the God’s servants began to take the enlightened stones, which
Father had showed them in His Mercy. They were carrying them and laying
them upon the Holy Foundation. However, the more the Lord’s deed was
advancing, the greater the vexation of darkness was getting. Here, that wolf
Sanballat was pointing at the walls of Jerusalem that were already being
raised. Then, he was laughing with altered voice, crying to the stones, fallen
round him:

“"What are those feeble Jews doing? Will they restore their wall?
Will they offer sacrifices? Will they finish in a day? Can they bring the
stones back to life from those heaps of rubble - burned as they are?”

(Nehemiah 4:2)

Then, Tobiah, who was looking at him with foxy tenderness, hurried to
reply him, saying:

“"What they are building - if even a fox climbed up on it, he would
break down their wall of stones!” (Nehemiah 4:3)

I was looking at the refined wile, sealed upon Tobiah, and I could not bear
but asking my Lord:

“Jesus! Is not the fraud of Tobiah great? Is not he a fox of the evil one
that cares for the calm of the wolf Sanballat? Are not like him many, who do
not believe that God can raise up His living stones and rebuild His Temple?”

With angry Voice, Lord answered me, saying:

“"Go and tell all My brothers and sisters that, if there is a spirit,
who makes them hesitate and turn back, this is the spirit of Tobiah.
This is the spirit of that fox, which is powerful to exalt itself and to
oppose the God and His servants, the prophets. This fox takes out the
whole his worldly influence, authority, wealth and privileges before
the hearts of My people and succeeds in throwing down many with its
wile. So, nobody of those who have been thrown down can even admit
that a fox as Tobiah and a wolf as Sanballat have no share in

Jerusalem or any claim or historic right to it. Are these the foxes you



are afraid of? Are these the false prophets you shudder with? Do not
you know that their power is in lie and their might - in cunning? I sent
to your hearts My prophet Stefan, but many were tempted by Tobiah.
They were pointing at his foxy name and face and were telling each
other:

“May this prophetic ministry “"Moriah” stand against Tobiah? Does
not this Glavchev know that every one of our titled foxes can break
down the wall of stones that he has decided to build?”

Oh, you, wretched and corrupted in the spirit of your mind!

Who has lied you that the deed of My servant is a human deed that
might be thrown down as a leaning wall and a tottering hence?

Are not you children of lie and cracked stones, full of the
abomination of the foxes that possessed you?

Do not you know that you can not throw down a Temple, which
you do not see?

For, it is neither in your world, nor in your spirit or your earth
time. Then, what have you taken up throwing down, but yourselves
and your own hearts? Until the wolf Sanballat and the fox Tobiah are
among you, till then you will remain strange to the God’s Life, out of
His Temple and all the promises of His Covenant.

Here, I tell all My people:

Today, My Father sends His servants, the prophets, all over the
world. Full of His Spirit, they will find the scattered living stones and
will rebuild the fallen tabernacle of David. To the horror and portent
against Tobiah and Sanballat, their deed will be in Heavenly places and
the Temple will neither be seen on the earth, nor in the world. The
Heavenly repairers of the walls build the last Temple of My Father
further above than all the wolves and foxes of the evil one.

And, if somebody wants to demolish the God’s Temple, he will be
thrown down by the God. If somebody wants to do evil to My servants,
the prophets, this evil will be multiplied and will turn back in his life.

Here, I warned all of you! Nehemiah is among you - as a Spirit by
My Father that leads to the full restoration of the Temple and

rebuilding of Its walls.



If somebody is a living stone, pointed by My Father, he will
recognize the prophets, sent to him. However, if somebody else
belongs to those, in whom the destructive power of cunning has been
at work, such man will rest under the authority of Tobiah and the
power of Sanballat forever. As to all My people, who pay attention to
the words of My mouth, I am going to give them the last of the
prophetic visions against the foxes now. It is the vision with those,
who are powerful to ruin the vineyards...”

After these last words, the vision with Nehemiah stopped and Lord led me

into His next vision.
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4. THE DESTROYERS OF THE VINEYARDS

My brother! My faithful friend!

I want for you to look at the prophetic visions in this book, as at
appearance of the whole Mercy that Lord can show to your heart. He has
examined many people in their lawless ways; He has been bearing their sins
for a long time and has not repaid them for their evil deeds. God has known of
the time, when He will pour out the whole His abundant Light and Blessing in
His servants, the prophets. Even if there have always been lots of foxes-Herods
together with their adherents Herodiases, thanks to the God’s Mercy, many
Baptists have come on this world, too. They have come to touch the untouched
ones; to straighten the stooping ones; to heal the hurt and to raise the fallen
ones.

The vision I am going to describe you now is full of the God’s sorrow and
pain. The tears of Jesus did not stop to roll down on His Face, while He was
revealing me the evil, which the foxes of the evil one were able to do. I am
praying in the Holy Spirit of Father, so that this sorrow of Jesus might enter
your heart, too. Now, Father needs the tears of every intercession and
vindication. We are those, who have to fill the gold cup of His Mercy.

Now, let me tell you how Jesus showed me the vision itself. He came to
me and I noticed that His Face was in floods of tears, and His Voice was very
grieved. While I was thinking that I had probably grieved my Lord with
disobedience or some empty word, He Himself spoke to me, saying:

“Now, My Heart suffers for all My children. The True Vine sheds His
tears over every one of His twigs. In this last time, the evil one is
given to test all the God’s vineyards. Those, who are unable to discern
his tricks and deceits, will be defeated. This is the reason for the tears
on My Face. You should take them and lay them into the cups of your
hearts. You should cry to the God of Your Salvation and stand in the
breach for all the God’s men.

However, what do My eyes see today? How many are the men,
who have laid their life on the God’s Holy Altar, so that there might be
Light and Blessing for His children? How many are those, who

despised the spirit of the whole world, in order to serve to Me with
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undivided hearts? How many are the men, who agree to bear the
whole reproach because of My Name and My teaching? I tell you - they
are few! And, when few men have to stand in the breach for the most
people, then, every one of them will receive a terrible part of grief and
oppression. For, he has not met lots of human love and support, but
has rested in the breach almost alone - he and Lord next to him. Now,
when I have come to you, I want to show you My sorrow. I filled your
heart with it - yet then, when I called you in your serving for Me...”

After these words of His, Lord gave me the vision itself. My eyes could see
vineyards, extended on the Lord’s Mount. They were fresh and green, as if
they would yield their fruit any moment. Then, Jesus pointed at the vineyards
and told me:

“Look now and see what the foxes of the evil ones are powerful in!
For, the devil has sent them against the vineyards with one definite
purpose...”

After these words of Jesus, I was already looking at the vineyards, when I
noticed how thousands of foxes came from the valley beneath the hill and
swarmed everywhere. They went amidst the vineyards and began to attack
them. Then, the God’s vineyards visibly began to darken, so that the fresh
greenery altered very soon and the vineyards became brown and rust-
coloured. All this happened in all places at very great speed. Looking at the
defeat, come by the foxes, I cried through my tears to the Lord, telling Him:

“Jesus! Great evil occurs in Your vineyards! I entreat You, my Lord! React
against this foxy pest!”

Jesus replied:

“I have already reacted against these foxes in My Word. To
everybody, who longs to hear the Voice of the Beloved, the Trinity has
commanded the words:

“Catch for us the foxes, the little foxes that ruin the vineyards, our
vineyards that are in bloom...” (Song of Solomon 2:15)

However, did anybody dare to catch the foxes? Did the churches
catch the foxes, or the foxes caught the churches? Here, My boy! I
order you: take My Sword and go to catch the foxes that ruin the

vineyards, Our vineyards that are in bloom...”
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Just heard the words of Jesus, I understood that I had to react. I took the
Sword of Jesus from His hands, ran in the vision itself and approached the
vineyards. Here, my eyes could already see one of the fox. Bent over the vine-
twigs, it was about to bite the foundation of the vine and to gnaw it by fangs.
This fact made me cry against it with terrible voice. I told her:

“Stop your wickedness, you, low creature! The Sword of the Almighty God
will overtake you and will drive into your sharp muzzle...”

My words made the fox startle and raise its head up. Then, with altered
voice, it asked me:

“Where might such malice against me have come in you from? Why are
you trying to hinder my communication to the God’s vineyards? Do not you see
that right now, I am testifying about the God?”

Its words made me stretch the God’s Sword against its very muzzle. I
asked it:

“Now, when the Sword of the Truth is aimed at you, answer me! What is
your testimony to the God? How do you communicate to the children of God?”

Still keeping its confidence, the fox hurried to tell me:

“I am a prophet, as well as you are. What you speak, I speak it, too. The
God’s children believe me and buy all my books with a smile. Now, will you
keep aiming the Sword at me? Why do not you ask the very twigs whether
they like my testimony? If they did not like it, they would hardly buy it...”

I had hardly heard the words of the fox, when the God’s jealousy flared up
inside my heart. I turned at the very vine and asked the twigs:

“Do you believe this fox? Do you accept its testimony?”

With rustle, the twigs answered me:

“Why do you oppose the fox if we accept it? As for you, we do not know
where you are from, but we know it well, for it is well-known all over the
world; so, we buy its testimonies, because they are real...”

The words of the vine-twigs increased even more my jealousy. Then, I
bent over the fox that could not escape the power of the God’s Sword. I caught
its sharp muzzle, opened it before the vine and told the twigs:

“Look at this foxy mouth! It was already about to gnaw your bond to the
Root, when Lord sent me with His Sword to you. See the fox, my brothers! Do

not say that you can accept this cunning and wile! You are a vine, born by
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God’s Blessing. If your faith in Jesus is in the Root, then, the Glory of Father is
in your fruits.

Will you really buy with money what Father gives you from the Root? Does
the Root demand money from you in order to give you Light and Salvation?
When you were ready to pay for the testimony of this fox, did not you become
its victims? Would not this sly and cunning mouth gnaw your bond to the Root?
Would not it make you children of merchants and criminals, living in a robbery
brothel, instead of being grapes of God’s Blessing? So if the Root grants you
the saps of the Gospel, will you really despise Him and love this fox? Will you
really buy what God has given you freely?

Oh, I truly pity you and cry bitterly for your doom, if you remain without
the Root! Since, many as this fox already gnawed the stalks of many vines,
making them dry up.

What do you choose, my brothers? Will you leave the fox gnaw you? Will
you let human cunning and greed ruin your hearts? Then, how will you yield
the grape for the Master of the vines, if a fox is ready to take away from you
the Root, Who gives you freely, in return to the cunning that desires money
and is ready to trade? If a twig dries up, is not it cut down and thrown into the
fire? Do you really want your doom to be in the fire of the God’s wrath?”

The more I was talking to the vine-twigs, the more Lord was enflaming
my grief and jealousy, so that grief and jealousy joint inside me. If the grief
was filling my eyes with tears, the jealousy was enflaming my heart with fire.
So, it came a moment, when the vine-twigs rustled, saying to me:

“Slay this fox, our brother! Let Jesus bless you for the good you have done
for us! We have only just understood how we shall distinguish between the
messengers of the Root and the messengers of the evil one. The Root gives
freely His saps, so that the twigs might grow up and yield fruit. And, this fox
was being about to gnaw us and to take the Root away from us through its
cunning...”

I could no longer wait for anything else. Therefore, as I raised up the
God’s Sword in my right hand, still holding the muzzle of the fox, I drove the
Heavenly blade into the very jaws of the wile animal. It expired and fell stiff

and stark at my feet. Only then did celestial joy rush into my heart as an



overflowed stream. Approached me from behind, Jesus smiled at me and
caressed my face. He asked me:

“Do you understand now why I have said in My Word that the false
prophets are “the little foxes” that ruin the vineyards? Here, you
convinced by yourself that a fox is very small before your anointment
and before the God’s Sword in your hand. What you did to one of My
vines, many people have to do it towards all My vines. Only then will
the Root flow His saps into the Vine and the twigs will yield fruit.

Therefore, I am telling all My brothers and sisters now: remember
this vision forever, because it is one of the most fateful for your faith!
I am the Root of your faith! My saps come to you freely, because you
are a Vine, born by the God’s Grace, i.e. by the wish of My and your
Father to give you His goods freely. That one, who wants your money
before having given you his testimony, is not sent by Me; he is by the
devil. Here, such are all the foxes of the evil one that ruin lots of
vineyards today. And, vines that have bought testimonies, instead of
taking them freely, have lost their bond to the Root, Who gives, and
have been captive by foxes, who ruin and plunder.

Here, I warned all of you! If somebody has the faith of the Son of
Man, if he seeks Me and My witnesses, he will surely understand that
the clash between the God’s prophets and the foxes of the evil one is a
clash between Heaven and earth.

It is a clash between the God’s Blessing and the satanic
commerce.

It is a clash between the God’s honesty and the servility before
men.

It is a clash between the God’s Truth and the devil’s cunning!

It is clash between the God’s generosity and the human
greediness!

It is a clash, in which every one of you will determine his own
place in Eternity.

Today, a moment before the end, Lord speaks to His Church. If you
had not seen the foxes so far, then you have already seen them now. If

you had not understood so far that Father raises His Holy Temple on



the Mount, you have already known it! Blissful are those stones, who
the hand of Nehemiah will lay upon the Foundation!

Blissful are those vines, who abide in the Root! Blissful are the
men, in whose hearts the Son of Man has laid His head!

I pronounced it! I spoke it!”



