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So that you never go to the Heaven - the devil makes your life a paradise!

So that you never go to hell - God turns your life into hell!

TO YOUR HEART

My dear brother! My faithful friend!

I am going to write this book without conforming with the opinion of
people, without being afraid of narrow-minded theologians and their doctrines,
without whatever religious prejudices. I am going to begin with an word, which
is not written by me, but which was born and coming by Father of the lights.
For the target of this word will lead all us just in the proverb of Jesus about the
poor Lazarus and the rich man. In spite of the fact that many religious minds
will shudder at the thought, that I refer to such author, I thank Father that He
has used his heart. For this author has lived in a time, when the evil has been
triumphant over the hearts of many people. He himself has been like one poor
Lazarus, who has seen how great is the destruction, coming from the spirit of
the worldly wealth.

Who is this author, whose word I am going to cite now?

Who is this man, whose life death put an early end to?

Who is that one, who has never put on his forehead a label “believer”, but
in spite of everything he has left to all of us spiritual messages, more precious
than those of the present church careerists?

The truth is that this is Christo Smirnenski.

Yes, my brother!

Just the Bulgarian poet Smirnenski, whose work was target of all kinds of
ideologies and administrations. Now, I pray my Lord and God for you to
understand that I have not for an object to glorify people, nor to displace your
attention from Jesus, but only to lead God’s people to those sources, where He
has acted powerfully according to His Will, Power and Eternal intentions.

Then, see one long forgotten story, written by Smirnenski. For it is like a
mirror, which reflects the images of the present politicians, church pastors and
preachers, as well as all those, whose hearts are in love with the prince of this

world.
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A STORY ABOUT THE STAIRS

by Christo Smirnenski

“"Who are you?” - the devil ask him.

"I am a plebeian by birth and all ragamuffins are my brothers.

O, how ugly is the earth and how unhappy are people!”

It was said by an young lad with raised forehead and clenched fists. He
was standing in front of the stairs - high stairs, made of white marble with pink
veins. His look was stared into the distance, where the gray crowds of the
misery made a noise like the turbid waters of a swollen river. They were
surging, flared up, raised a forest of lean black arms, a thunder of indignation
and furious cries shook the air and the echo was slowly dying away, with
solemnity, like off-lying gunshots. The crowds were growing, coming with
clouds of yellow dust, some silhouettes were outlined brighter and brighter
against the common gray background. An old man was coming; he was bent
down to the ground, as if he was looking for his lost youth. One little barefoot
girl was holding his ragged clothing, looking at the high stairs with meek eyes,
blue like a cornflower. She was looking and smiling. And after them, more
ragged, gray, lean figures were coming and singing a prolonged threnody in
chorus. Somebody whistled shrilly, other, with his hands in the pockets, was
laughing aloud, hoarsely, and some madness was burning in his eyes.

“I am a plebeian by birth and all ragamuffins are my brothers. Oh, how
ugly is the earth and how unhappy are people! Oh, you over there, you...”

It was said by an young lad, with raised forehead and fists, clenched in
threat.

“Are you really hate those ones above?” - asked the devil and bent slyly to
the youth.

“Oh, I am going to revenge these princes! I am going to revenge them
cruelly because of my brothers, those, who have faces, yellow like a sand, and
who groan more ominously than the snowstorms in December! Look at their
naked bloody flesh, hear their moans! I will take revenge for them! Let me go!”

The devil smiled: "I am a guard to those who are above and I will not

deliver them without bribe.
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“I have not any gold, or anything to bribe you.. I am a poor, ragged
youth... But I am ready to give my head.

The devil smiled again:

“Oh, I don’t wish so much! Give me only your ears!”

“My ears? With pleasure... Let me never more hear anything, let...”

“You will again be hearing!” calmed him the devil and made way for him.
“Go!”

The youth rushed, cross three stairs at a time, but the hairy hand of the
devil pulled him:

“That is enough! - Stop and hear how you brothers below are moaning!

The lad stopped and listened attentively to them:

“It is strange, why did they suddenly begin to sing joyfully and to laugh in
so care-free manner?...”

And he rushed again. The devil stopped him:

“If you want to cross three stairs more, you must give me your eyes!

The lad made a gesture of desperation.

“But then, I will be able to see neither my brothers, nor those, whom I am
going to revenge!”

The devil: “You will again be able to see... I will give you other eyes, much
more beautiful!

The youth passed over three stairs more and looked below. The deuvil
reminded him: “Look at their bared bloody flesh.

“Oh, my god! It is really so strange! When did they succeed to dress
themselves so well? And instead of bloody wounds, they are decorated with
splendid scarlet roses!

The devil was giving his little ransom after every three stairs. However, the
young lad was going further; he was giving everything readily, if only he get
there and revenge those fat princes and stout kings! Here only one stair has
remained, and he will be above, over there! He will revenge for their brothers!

“I am a plebeian by birth and all ragamuffins...”

"My dear young lad! One stair more... Only one stair, and you will take
your revenge. However, I always take double ransom for this stair: give me
your heart and your memory.

The youth made a gesture: "My heart? No! This is very cruelly!”
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Then the devil laughed vociferously and with authority:

"I am not so cruel. I will give you a gold heart and a new memory in
exchange for it! If you do not accept, you will never pass over this stair and
you will never revenge for your brothers - those, who have faces like a sand
and who moan more ominously than the snowstorms in December.”

The youth looked at the green ironic eyes of the devil:

“But I will be the most unhappy one... You takes every human thing away
from me...”

“At the contrary - you are the most happy onel!... But, are you agree? Only
your heart and memory.

The youth pondered over it, a dark shadow lay over his face, turbid beads
of sweat fell on his wrinkled forehead, he clenched fists angrily and said
between his teeth: “Let be so! Take them!”

...And like a summer tempest, angry and furious, with hair, flying by the
wind, he passed over the last stair. At last, he was on the top. Suddenly, a
smile shined on his face, his eyes sparkled in a quiet joy and his fists went
slack. He looked at the feasting princes, looked below, where the gray ragged
crowd was roaring and cursing. He looked at it, but no one muscle trembled
upon his face: it was light, joyful and content. He saw down crowds, dressed in
their Sunday best; the moans were already hymns.

“Who are you?” - the devil asked him hoarsely and slyly.

“I am a prince by birth and the gods are my brothers! Oh, how beautiful is
the earth and how happy are people!...”

...When Lord Jesus ordered me again to read and remind the story about
the stairs, at first I was ready to doubt that just He was, Who really spoke to
me and that it was the Lord’s Voice in my heart. However, a moment after the
reading of the very message, my heart was broken. Could I tell about the Light
that it is not Light? Could I deny the fact that if this story has been actual
hundred years ago, then it leaps brutally to the eye now? For in a moment,
when the earth has filled with poor men, all in their rags and tatters, many
decide to start upwards - along the white marble stairs. Filled with their just
impulses, they are going up from a stair to stair. The more upward they go,
the less they notice the sufferings of their poor brothers. While they go finally

on the top... There, they are ready to proclaim themselves to be princes by
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birth, without understanding that they have already been born by the prince of
the darkness. They are ready to find all their life, destiny and being in the
proverbs about the poor Lazarus and the rich man. For, while you are below,
among the ragged and poor men, you have the ambitions to revenge those
who are above. You want to go to them and to expose them because of their
icy hearts. You want to point them the poor Lazarus, standing at the
thresholds of their gates and to lament them for all their wickedness.

However, is it possible for you to come back down the stairs? Is it possible
for your heart and memory to remain at Lazarus, below, when your eyes and
ears have gone above, after the preached earth prosperity? Is it possible for
you to lie that guard at the gate, who is the wicked one, even if he allows
nobody above without ransom?

Remember, that he offered Jesus the same ransom in the desert. Did not
he offer Him then all treasures of the world? Did not he wish to take the eyes
and ears, and mostly - the heart of Jesus away? For the eyes of Jesus saw the
treasures of the world, but his ears heard this tempting offer...

Do you understand then, that this story about the stairs, written by Christo
Smirnenski, has been a story by Christ, full with His Myrrh? For Lord speaks
more than once or twice. But our eyes and hearts, busy to look at the princes
above, did not perceive, that God likes to live among the poor men. He likes to
move among those, who have eyes to see the brothers of Gavrosh* and the
barefooted children* (“"The brothers of Gavrosh” is a rhyme, but “The
barefooted children” is a story - both by the Bulgarian poet Christo Smirnenski).

I am not ashamed of the fact, that I have remained poor, concerning the
worldly wealth, for the last ten years, because I have worked hard for Jesus.
Very often, even the spreading of a new book by “Moriah” has been related
with a miracle by the Lord. However, now, when Lord, according to His Own
Will, turned the eyes of my heart to His proverb about the poor Lazarus and
the rich man, I understand that Jesus has brought me to the essence of His
teaching and Heavenly Gospel. Therefore, let me continue with the very

visions, which Lord enlighten and blessed my heart with. Amen and Amen!
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1. THE VISION WITH THE GATE OF THE SALVATION

I has still been standing so shaken by the influence of “The story about
the stairs”, when Jesus approached to me. He touched me with His hand and
said:

AStefan, do you understand now why | ordere
about the ?sot airso

“Yes, Jesus! I understood now, that You really want to keep perfectly my
heart and the hearts of all people, who go after You and who love You. For we
should never forget this “Story about the stairs”...”

AThat i s right, My boy. For thhet htei nidee vii $ 6
temptations are ready to deceive and drag down thousands and
thousands. And when such men go upwards on the marble stairs of
Mammon, they consider it to be the stairs of Jacob. However, see, that
Lord has been excellently powerful in the heart of one creator and He
has warned the generations, that there is the stairs to the God, as well
as the stairs to the devil. In your wish to go on My stairs and to escape
the stairs of the devil, you will surely accept in your destinies to be like
poor Lazarus. For, tell Me, is there any other place in My Gospel, where
I am talking that somebody has been taken away by the angels in
Heaven, except in the proverbs with Lazarus? Is there any other
categorical message, with that I have warned all you about the
consequences of the human destinies?o

"My Lord! If I have in mind, that You appear also the presence of Abraham
in the proverb about Lazarus and the rich man, then I think there is no more
fateful proverb in Your Word than this one...”

AAnd who havet nows foe dhis My proverb? Has not it
become very insignificant in the cordial motives and ambitions of the
many? Has not the Way in this proverb become like one very fine
thread, so fine, that nobody wants to perceive it? And when the power
of the preached earth prosperity turns the hearts to the power of the
wealth, instead of to the power of the faith, then, could you imagine

what wi l |l be the consequence of this?0
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“My Lord! If anybody has given up Your stairs, then such one has surely
found the other stairs, which You have revealed to the Bulgarian poet...”

AThat i's right, My boy. You, however, t hi
that the proverb about Lazarus has become very invisible and
unimportant for the many. For now, I will reveal you in a vision what
will be the destiny of the people, who succeed to keep and confirm
their hearts just in this My proverbébo

After the last words of Jesus, a vision revealed before my eyes. I saw how
the Heavenly Mount Zion was shining over the earth itself and one of its rays
reached to it. It was very fine sunbeam, that was touching a Gate, put on the
highly raised mount. Under this very mount, touched by the Heavenly ray,
there was a black river, which waters made a noise and were flowing in the
hell itself. I was still looking without understanding, when Jesus told me:

ALet us go down now, at the raised mount i
on it. For you must see with your own eyes how fateful is the proverb
about Lazarus and the rich manéo

After these words of the Lord, we really went down at the raised mount
and at the Gate, put on it. And here, Lord pointed me the Gate, saying:

AHave the faith to accept that I am t-his G
saving Gate to the Eternal Life and the Heavenly Kingdom. Now, try to
pass throughIt,so as Lazarus would passéo

I looked at the Gate and rushed to It, pressing its handle. Even if I was
pressing the handle itself, the Gate did not open. I was greatly worried about
it; so I turned to Jesus and told Him:

“Jesus! I have a problem, because the Gate is locked and It can not be
opened...”

Jesus looked at me with His deep eyes and I saw in them a divine
reproach. Then He told me:

AHow could you <c¢l ai m, t hat the Gate 1is | o
Stefan, It is only narrowed. And you, expecting to pass like through a
main entrance, did not perceive at all, that the sunbeam from Zion is
very fine. Now, however, come back again at the Gate and try to

perceive where the Heavenly ray is passing through. And, when you
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see the ray, look at the very foundation of the Gate. For you will notice
there the fateful relations of Life and death

The words of the Lord were very deep, so that I might realize them in the
first moment. But here, He was talking to me about how the Gate was narrowed
and there were in Its foundation relations of Life and death. So, I approached
again to the Gate. I fell on my knees in front of It and I noticed one very fine
cleft, through which the divine Light of Salvation was coming. Then I looked
before my knees and perceived relations with different thickness. There were
such ones, which were like ropes. There were others, with the thickness of a
pack-thread. But that little and narrow cleft has the size of a needle’s eye. That
is why I began to peer into those relations and look for less and less. Finally, my
eyes fixed one very fine silk thread, that was exquisitely white and clear. I took
the thread, directed it to the fine cleft, through which the Heavenly ray was
coming. The thread really passed through the cleft. From the other side of the
Gate, the Lord’s Power began to pull the thread to the very Heavens. So, only
for a part of the moment, I understood, that I should tie my feet and hands to
the thread, which was already passing through the cleft itself. Therefore, as long
as I tied my hands and feet, I perceived with a great excitement how the thread
was already finished and would soon be going to pull me to the narrow cleft.
Just then an wonder happens to me. For the Gate was becoming bigger and
bigger, but I - less and less. And in a moment, when It was like an immense
building, raising to the Heaven, that little cleft had become a hole, but the white
thread - a rope, by which the Lord’s Power pulled me through the aperture, so
that I passed beyond...

And here, Jesus was again in front of me, fulfilled with all His Glory and
Splendor. He pointed me the immense Gate, raising to the Heaven and the
white rope, tied around my hands and feet, and asked me again:

ADid you understand better now what woul d
be Lazarus? Did you understand what the silk thread was and the
narrow cleft to the Salvation?o

I looked at the gentle eyes of my Lord and I told Him:

“Jesus! The first thing I understood in front of the Gate, was that I would
not be able to find the cleft of Salvation, if I did not kneel before the Gate

itself. And then, when I perceived the many relations at the very foundation
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and the fine aperture in the very Gate, I realized, that I must confide my heart
to the proverb of Lazarus. For just it is the fine silk thread, which is able to
pass through the narrowed cleft. And here - when I tied my hands and feet
with this proverb, it became so, that I myself began to grow smaller, but You
began to grow up. The smaller I was growing, the bigger the aperture of the
Salvation was looking to me. Finally, the thread turned into rope and Your
Power pulled me through the very Gate...”

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

ADo you wunderstand better My wor ds now? L

now, why I declared that it was easier for the camel to pass through a

needl|l eds eye, than for the rich man to go

i n

notallMy people understand that when | tal ked a

I had in mind just the fine cleft of the Salvation?

For only peopl e, who <consider t hemsel ves
eyes, could pass through this cleft.

And who are the little ones, Stefan? Are not they the poor men and
the poverty-stricken? Are not they these ones, who are despised and
kicked around by the world because of their immense misery and
poverty? But here that I rested the silk thread just for such men; and
the whole My light clothing is woven from the same this white thread,
t oo. For t hat one, who is |little before
himselftothe | ittle thread, so that to pass
and to be saved. But those, who consider themselves to be great, they
wi || make their mistaken choice. Thatos
the other development of this visioneéo

After these His words Lord raised me over the very Gate. He pointed me
two men, coming to the Gate and made me a sign to examine what they would
do. So the men approached the Gate. And here, the first told the second:

“My brother! This is, doubtless, the Gate of the Eternal Life. And I am so
glad, that we reached finally to It...”

In reply to the words of the first one, the second ran to the very Gate. He
said:

“Then, let us pass through It, so that we might become witnesses of the
Lord...”

t

o b

t he
t hr o

why,
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After these enraptured words, He was pressing the handle of the Gate, but
It could not be opened. This fact made the man to react. He began to press the
handle more hardly and cried to his companion:

“Go, come here and help me! For there is some problem in this Gate and
It can not be opened. It seems God does not approve our faith and does not
respect our testimonies...”

Heard the words of his fellow-traveler, the second man approached to him
and told him:

“"We will pass through by all means, do you understand?”

Then, felt the touch with the relations at the foundation of the Gate, the
other pointed them with his hands and said:

“Look at these relations! Since the key for the opening of the Gate is just
in them...”

So, both they were already looking at the relations in their feet. Then the
first, as he raised one of the thick ropes in his feet, told his companion:

“If Lord has beloved us with relations of eternal love, then, do not you
think, that they must be very steady? And, as I can see, there are not more
steady than these ropes...”

In reply to his words, the other cried:

“That it! It is really so! For, every door in life is opened by relations...
Therefore, let us tie ourselves with these ropes, but the other their end - to the
handle of the Gate. So we will surely open the Gate...”

A moment after this dialogue, the men were already tying their hands and
feet with the steady ropes. Then it came the effect cause by these ropes. For
their ends turned into snakes, which were already attacking the hearts of the
men. So they, led into captivity by total delusion and deceit, began to cry each
other:

“Halleluiah, brother! That’s it! This Gate became poor, because of us - so
that we might enrich by Its poverty...”

“Amen, that’s it! This Gate accepts only the witnesses of the prosperity...”

After these confessions the snakes themselves received more power, so
that they got over the men. They knocked people down on the earth and

began to pull their bodies to the resinous black river under the very mount...
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My brother! Shaken and horrified, I was looking at everything, happened
to the men. The more the snakes were dragging them away to the river of
death, the more they were enraptured and crying. Then Jesus, pointing at
them with His hand, told me:

AGo and say to My people, that the alallme i s
you to go along the Lazarusodés Way, I n order
Bosom. For if I am the Same, yesterday, today and forever, then my
enemy, the devil, is the same, too. He is not learnt anything new and he
is not forgotten anything old. However, many of the last generations on
the earth, embraced the deceit of the great prostitute, forgot quickly
who was the prince of this world and who - the King of Zion. They
exchanged their places -t hey <called the Lord Adewil o0,
ALor do. Suc hfongetabhat My Kingdom is not from this world, nor
some time will be. They decided in their hearts, that the things above
are just like the things on the earth and they were hurry to enter the
palaces of the rich man, so that to accept his destiny, too. But My poor
and needy witnesses, despite the wealth of their faith, were abused and
despised, and received the wounds and the scabs of the poor Lazarus.

Here, I am calling to all you now!

Follow Me in the rest of the visions, which I am going to give to My
servant . For you wi ||l see in them, as the A
Lazarus, quieted down in it, so the fiery hell, in which the man of
wealth was crying. You will understand the words of Abraham, as
about those, who go upwards, so about those, who go downwards.

Here, I am speaking to you now without proverbs! I am giving you
the notice of the very great destinies of My Father and God.

Blissful those, who begin to see again and realize that the proverb
about Lazarus is I|ike the Lor délelySalyationlof t he

Blissful people, who are able to get over the most powerful
seduction and the hardest temptation, came on the earth - the
seduction to put the iniquity with justice and the temptation to rejoice
with glamour in a time of lamentationandredeemi ng sobs! 0

After these words Lord led me into the following of His Heavenly visions.



2. THE VISION WITH THE BOSOM OF ABRAHAM

My brother! My faithful friend!

The astonishment and admiration from my Lord increased much more,
when I understood by Him that His visions would not develop according to the
proverb, uttered by Lazarus, but they would go backwards. I could not still
understand why Jesus had decided to be so, when He told me:

AStefan, No one of you would wunderstand
poor Lazarus and the rich man, if he did not be attentive in the words,
which Abraham pronounced to the man, burning in the flames of hell.
For the whole Heavenly good news and Salvation is hidden in these
most faithful words. That is why My visions to you will begin from the
Abrahamos bosom, I n order to achieve the
Abrahamdés wor dseéeo

After these His words, Jesus stretched His hand and touched my head, so
that a moment later my spirit flied after Him. Suchlike in many other visions, I
saw again the Holy City, shining in the Heaven like a diamond. So in the
moment, when we were already going along the golden streets of the Heavenly
Jerusalem, Jesus raised His hand and pointed to the God’s Palace of the

Holiness, saying:

Al f anybodyhaeteyoaot known what the Abraham

like, let them open their hearts now and be attentive in everything,

that I am going to reveal you. For this Bosom is the most abundant

comfort and happiness, a peace and full ness
After these words, Jesus went to the God’s Palace and I went after Him.

And here, that the immense light doors were already opening before the King

of Zion, when Lord raised Hid hands and called the Heavenly Father, saying:

t

(0]

AMy Father and My God! | f et obhedosomuof ser:

Your friend Abraham according to Your Perfect Will and Intention.
I entreat You, My Father! Bless Your servant now according to Your
great Kindness and give him to see Lazarus in the arms of Abraham.

Let all Your alive on the earth understand how one might acquire the

Abrahamdés Bosom and which is the Way, | eading



In reply to the Jesus’ words, the Voice of Father resounded from the very
Palace - It was coming like a Voice from the great waterfalls. Here are the
words, which Father uttered before my heart:

ASon of the man! I called you at My Sanctu
see My Friend Abraham and that one, who lay in his arms. Now, when I
have opened My doors before you and have allowed you to the most
inside part of My heart, I would like for you to testify before all nations
and languages who are people, who live in My Heart and why I live in
their heart s, t oo. For the Abrahambés Bosom i
many high mounts of the faith. This mount is kept for the greatest in
Heavenly Kingdom - for those, who will be the eternal ornament of the
Godds Glory and the eternal delight of the Go

Her e, come into the rooms of the Al mighty
Friend together with that one, who takes his comfort at His Bo s o mé o

A moment after the words of Father, Lord stretched His hand to me, saying:

ANOw, Stef an, |l et us go together into the
you might see and tell all My people what is going to be revealed to
youéo

So Lord went further, and I followed Him. And here, that Jesus
approached to a door, that was like an immense native crystal with refined
forms. And, opening the door itself, He stepped behind it...

My brother! My faithful friend! My heart had seen lots of beautiful and
perfect pictures from the God’s Kingdom. But this room of Abraham, where
was his Bosom, was the most splendid of everything I had ever seen. For my
eyes were already looking at the God’s Friend Abraham, clothed in a splendid
tunic, interwoven with gold. He was lying on the snow-white covering, suchlike
a bed. Lazarus was staying next to him, put his head on his chest. The place,
where they were both in a rest, was very unusual. Since the crystal and clear
waters of a river were flowing out from the two side of the bed. Evidently, it
was springing from the very Throne of God and Father. And there, at the side
of a river, there were an abundance of flowers and sweet-smelling herbs. It
was a room, that was not like ordinary rooms. For its beginning and its end
were getting lost and dim because of the incredible God’s Presence. However,

the most beautiful thing was in the center of the very room, there, in the
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middle of the crystal river, where Abraham and Lazarus were lying on the

white covering. I looked at the vision itself, and I could not speak at all

because of my admiration before the endless beauty and Blessing. Nothing

earth, nothing from the world, nothing beautiful or built by human hands could

be compared with the place, where the Abraham’s Bosom was. As if he and

Lazarus were living in the transformed dreams of the Creator - the most

tender, pure and sweet- smelling place, that the God’s hand had created for

them. Therefore, raising my hand and pointing them, I looked at the eyes of

the Lord without uttering anything. He smiled and said:

A know what your feelings are. I know what
admiration. For this Heavenly room is not like the rooms, where
everything is closed. No, My boy! This is the room of the eternal
freedom and comfort! The room, thatis t he top of the Godds
Peace! Here, the River of Life is flowing among the very Bosom of the
Godds Friend. Fatherds Life flows into the he
scent of His feelings fills their nostrils. However, let us approach
Abraham and Lazarus. For you have not still seen the most precious
thing in this roomébo

After these words Jesus approached Abraham and Lazarus. Stretching His
hand to the chests of the God’s Friend, He touched him, so that the chests
themselves began to shine. And here that inside, in the very Heavenly
Brilliance, that went out of the Abraham’s chests, I saw his heart. Then Jesus
told me silently:

ACome <cl oser, Stefan! Let your eyes conte
Abraham. For this Bosom is the Joy of My Father! This Bosom is the
Happiness of My Father! Thi s Bosom is the Life of My Fa

After the words of Jesus I approached the lying Abraham and Lazarus in
his arms. So, my eyes saw the very Bosom of Abraham.

And this was Jesus!!! Yes, my brother! The most Splendid Heavenly Image
of the God’s Son was shining from Abraham’s heart with all His Power and
Blessing. In this moment, I already realized, that Jesus is the most perfect thing
in the God’s Kingdom. He is the Spring! He is the Sun! He is the Reason! He is

the Beginning! He is the End! He is the Heart of my Heavenly Father! While I



was looking at the Abraham’s Bosom, I fell into the very waters of the River,
flowing along the Abraham’s covering. I embraced Lord’s feet and told Him:

“Jesus! You Are the Bosom of Abraham! You are the Life of Father! You
are the Sense, Who is the reason of everything and by Whom everything has
come! Now, when I am looking at You in the heart of the God’s Friend, I pray
You by all my heart:

Be evident for us, Lord! Left us above, at Yourself! Give us to know the
Love, by which Father has beloved Your Image in our hearts! For, to be like
Lazarus upon the Abraham’s chest, it means for us to be like John upon Your
Bosom, too. To be like Lazarus upon Abraham’s chest, it means for us to live
only Your Life in Your Kingdom of Grace and Love!

Nothing else is worth, Jesus! Why are we looking for a sense out of the
Sense, Who You Are? Why are we looking for a life, out of the Life, Who You
Are? Why are we looking for a comfort and peace, out of the Comfort and
Peace, Who You Are?”

Jesus was listening to my words. Then He caressed my head with His
Blessing fingers, raised me before Himself and told me:

ANow, when you saw and understood what the
was, go and say to My people, that the greatest enemy and murder of
this Bosom is the spirit of the world and wile. For he will try offering to
all you one short-lived trap of a happiness for the flesh, that will be
the worth of your place in the Eternity. And if you have not the eyes of
the faith, that stretch their look quite further than the life for the earth
and body, you will not understand at all, that you are making this
Bosom today. Just today, you either come nea
move away from Him. You either gather treasures in Heaven, where no
thief can steal them nor a moth eats them, or you start to the destiny

of the rich man, in order to reach the other extreme of the destiny.

For , the more higher the Abrahamés Bosom i s,
the destiny of the rich manis. Thatés why, |l et me take vy
further down, ther e, where My Fatherds Love
Heart will never goe€o

After these last words, Lord stopped the vision with the Bosom of

Abraham in order to reveal to me His following vision.
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3. THE VISION WITH THE RICH MAN IN THE FIRE OF HELL

My brother! My faithful friend!
After the splendid vision, that Jesus gave me with the Bosom of Abraham,
I would pass through an abrupt amplitude and this was absolutely normal. I
know that when Lord has raised our hearts upward and has given us to taste
from the bliss of the righteous people, it will be very difficult for us to go down
in order to see the condemnation of the wicked ones, too. However, such is the
prophetic word, given by the God. It does not stay in one place, driven like a
nail or immovable like a statue. At the contrary - if there is a Spirit, Who is
constantly moving, revealing the secrets of the spiritual world, this is just the
God’s Prophetic Spirit. Therefore, let me continue now with the words, which
Lord began to speak to my heart, a moment before revealing to me the vision
with the rich man in the fire of hell. Here are the words, told me by Jesus:
AStefan, I want for you to tell al | My peo
visionsthat | give you, |ike at appearance o-f the
patience to all you. For if Lord your God had been silent and had left all
you without prophetic vision and target, then even a few people would
have been saved. However, My Word can not be broken and the
written in It will be surely accomplished. And if it is true, that a
moment before the end, the Heavenly King sends His servants to the
invited ones, in order to call them to the wedding, then, have a faith to
accept that this time is today and this is the Word, by Which I call and
save you. For the sheep will surely hear the voice of the Eternal
Shepherd. They will follow Him and will leave the places of rottenness
and corruption, in order to find the limpid springs and the green
meadows.
As to the others, who have grazed the sheep for their own benefit
and have muddled the water of My people, in order to mislead many in
their deceit and wickedness, then the vision, by which I am going to
enlighten your heart now, it will just be their future dest i ny . That o6
why, follow Me now, and let everybody, who read this holy prophetic

book, foll ow Me now, t ooéo
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After Your last words, Lord touched my head, so that a moment later, I
saw again the jet-blank river of death, whose waters were flowing into the hell.
Then Jesus caught my hand and took my heart nearer the very victims of the
devil. These were hundreds and thousands people, entangled and well-stuck in
the resin of the wicked one. And here, one of these men impressed the eye
more than the rest. He held a gold bowl full of wine in his hand and raised it to
his mouth, crying with rapture:

“I am a child of Abraham! I am one of his descendants! Who is so rich and
blessed like me? Yeah? Is there other man like me, who has increased so much
his treasures by faith? Halleluiah!”

After these words, he drank from the wine in the gold bowl. And, taking it
away from his greasy mouth, he was crying again enthusiastically:

“Prosperity! Prosperity! This is the last wave of the Holy Spirit! And the
glory of the home we built, is really greater than the glory of the first...”

After these words, the rich man raised again his gold bowl, full of wine,
swallowed the liquid slowly, in large mouthful...

I looked at this man and the disgust in my heart was growing with every
passing second. Therefore, I pointed at him with my finger and asked Lord:

“Jesus! Is not the wickedness of this man very great? Does not he deceive
all around himself by his false preaching of Gospel? For the time is now, when
we must work on the light fine linen of the good news with fear and trembling.
But the clothes of this one is all in resin and spots because of the wine, he is
drinking...”

Listening to my words, Jesus said:

AThere is nothing wonderful i n everything

the devil is that one, who has caught the rich man in the sticky ties of
his resin. He has given him to drink with his heart from the wine of the
prostitute and he has made him a servant of the most frightful

delusion and deceit. You, however, see how the vision will continue.

For My Fatherds anger against such peopl e

destinies against the rich men are already

After the words of Jesus, I perceived how the resinous black river began
to move. Then black and frightful demons emerged from the place of the very

outflow - there, where it flew into the hell. And two of them came near the rich

S

o
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man. They shot above himself with an wild giggle and noisy swinging of their
wings. Just in that moment, the angry Voice of Father resounded over the rich
man and the demons. It cried from the heights of the Heaven against the rich
man:

AYou fool! This wvery night your i fe wildl
Then who will get what you have p(buked2:20) f or

The rich man did not hear the Voice of Father at all, nor perceived the
demons, stooped over him. And here that as if there was a signal given from
anywhere, the demons drove their nails in the man. They pulled his soul out of
his body and raised it over the very resinous river. Then the rich man, seen the
horror inside himself and around himself, cried suddenly:

“Be merciful, Lord! Why do you repay me with such evil? Had not I been
working in Your Name and Glory for so many years?”

There was no answer coming from the Heaven. What's more - the
messengers of the hell, shaking and roaring in their wild demonic giggle, were
already led the soul away to the mouth of the resinous black river. Then Jesus
told me:

ANoOw, Stefan, be careful to see everything
your heart not be afraid of the terror, that you are going to see. For we
will both go after the demons, so that you will be able to testify about
the place of the eternal retributionébo

After these words, Lord and I went after the demons. Caught strongly with
their sharp nails the soul of the rich man, they were already slipping down in
something like a dark tunnel, where the resins from the river of death were
flowing out. There was not even a shade of embarrassment or fear in my
heart. Since, hidden in the blessing presence of the King of Zion, enveloped in
one splendid cocoon of Light and Grace, I was examining the descending of the
demons to the very hell.

So it came a moment, when they went down in the most dark and terrible
depths. There my eyes were already looking at thousands sinners, nailed with
chains to sharp and sheer cliffs. The cliffs themselves jutted out into the lake,
burned in a fire and brimstone. So the fiery waves of the very lake fell again
and again with noisy lap over the chained sinners, who were crying whenever

they felt the fiery breath of the hell on themselves. And here that the
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newcomer with the demons began to cry very terribly. His yell split the
darkness with his words:

“Lord! Lord! It can’t be true! I don’t deserve this cursed doom!”

In response to his yells, the demons nailed his soul with chains to one
very sharp rock. One of them, who was evidently their chief, told the rich man
with a rusty voice:

“Don't cry and scream, but be ready to pass the eternity here! Here, the
rock, that you have been looking for during your lifetime, and to which you
have worshipped, it will be a bed for you now. And the fiery waves from the
lake will be a covering for you. You fell in love with this rock in your lifetime, so
you are nailed to it with binds of eternal death and punishment...”

I was looking at everything that happened with the rich man. I pointed at
the sharp rock, to which the rich man was nailed, and I asked:

“My Lord! Is not Mammon this rock? Is not it a spiritual impersonation of
the prince of Tyre, whom this man has worshipped by the faith of his heart?”

AJust right, My boy! By whatever ties you
by such ties you will be tied for the eternity. I brought you here in
order to reveal to you just the proverb about the poor Lazarus and the
rich man. So, be ready to see the foll owing

After the words of Jesus, my attention was fixed at the rich man. Since he
felt the waves of fire and brimstone, which fell down upon him, and was
already crying frantically:

“Lord, Lord! I am a child of Abraham. Why do You punish me in this way?
Why do You punish the children of Your Friend? Is this the place for the
children of Abraham?”

I listened to the words of the rich man and I could not understand at all
where his impudence to call himself a child of Abraham was coming from. Then
Jesus looked at me with His deep eyes, and told me:

AEverything you can hear now, is true to
man is really a child of Abraham. However, make out and comprehend,
that it is not his spirit, but his flesh, that has become a child of
Abraham. For, if the spirit follows Abraham, it will really reach to the
Bosom of Abraham. However, if the flesh follows Abraham, it will

really reach to the flames of hell. Therefore, the sign will go after My
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proverb, too. Since Lord, listening to someone, who is crying from
Heaven and claims to be Abrahamés chil d, He w
Friendéo

After the words of Lord, it happened a miracle. For the dark walls of the
hell, even if drew back. And here, the splendid vision with the Bosom of
Abraham and Lazarus, lying in his bosom, went down to the very fiery lake and
the chained rich man...

Then the rich man, still in pain, as he was looking at Abraham and
Lazarus, cried with wheezes in his voice, because of his parched mouth:

AFat her Abr aham, have pity on me and send
of his finger in water and cool my tongue, because I am in agony in
t hi s f i(Luké 26:24)

Looking at the punished rich man, Abraham got up from his covering. He
pointed the rich man with his hand and said:

ASon, remember t hat i n your |l i fetime you
things, while Lazarus received bad things, but now he is comforted
here and you ar e (Luked:2B)y é 0

After these Abraham’s words, Jesus told me:

AHow do you think, Stefan? |Is not it very
Friend Abraham from the highest pl ace of the
rich man, who is in the deepest place of hell? Is not it a proof, that this
rich man hasreallybeenachi | d of Abraham?o

“Yes, my Lord! However, this rich man has gone after Abraham with his
flesh, according to Your visions. He has really received the goods of Abraham
during his lifetime on earth, but he has lost Your eternal promises...”

In the following moment, the Voice of my Lord became stern and frightful.

He pointed the rich man, who was in agony, and said:

AHow many of you wil |l want to remain rich
wor l d, i n order t o deserve t he privilege t
Abrahamo ihneltlh?0

How many of you will continue to peer with lust and salacity in the
earth treasures of Abraham, but will never see the Mount Moriah,

where Abraham bore his Bosom?
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Did not I warn all you, that My God and Father was a Spirit and
everybody who worshipped to Him, must worship in Spirit and Truth?
Then, what did the last generations on earth bear?
The Spirit of Abraham or his treasures?
Here, since many people lost the Spirit in order to find the
treasures, just for this reason the Mount Moriah became contemptuous
to them. For the avaricious man denies the Lord, he even despises
Him!
Then, must I raise in Heaven, in the Bosom of Abraham men, who
despise the children of My Father? Has not this rich man despised the
poor Lazarus, throwing to him the rest from his dinner? Has not he
kicked and humiliated him, because of the poverty of his life, without
thinking that My Father chose men, poor in this world, but rich in faith
and heirs of the Kingdom?
Here, let all My children see, that even if from the highest place in
the Heaven, Abraham did not deny, that this rich man had been his
son. I n the same time, the Gododos Friend decl ¢
followed him in flesh, being attentive in the earth and transient things
and neglecting the Heavenly and eternal ones. So he has received his
goods in his lifetime, losing the bliss of Eternity.
You Stefan, however, continue to listen to the words of Abraham
to the rich man and see what the answer of th
After the words of Lord, I was again looking at Abraham. Pointing at the
rich man, he was talking to him in this way:
ARéAnd besides all t his, bet ween wus and yo
been fixed, so that those who want to go from here to you cannot, nor
can anyone cross over fr (Luke 1626 t o uséo
These words of the God’s Friend made the face of the rich man distorted
by terror. So he cried to Abraham in a blank despair:
ARéThen | beg you, father, send Lazarus to
have five brothers. Let him warn them, so that they will not also come
to this place of(Luke16ri27r28% 0
Listening to the words of the man in agony, Abraham looked sternly at

him. The he said curtly and categorically:



NRéThey have Moses and the Prophets; |l et the

(Luke 16:29)

Despite the categorical words of Abraham, the rich man did not wish to
accept his words. He cried again:

AiéNo, father Abr aham, but i f someone fron
them, they wil l(Lukep@3Q)é o

Despite the insistence in the voice of the rich man, Abraham was not
touched by his cry. He said again:

Anélf they do not I|isten to Moses and the Pr
convinced even if someone ri s(kukefl6:31N) t he dead

After these last words of the God’s Friend, the vision with him only
disappeared and that terrible and frightful place of the hell restored his shapes
again. Then Jesus, pointing at the rich man in agony, told me again:

Al wi || surely reveal to you the depth, the

the rich man about. And you will see with your heart the Heaven and
hell, as well as the very depth. However now, at the end of this vision,
I would like for you, Stefan, to be thinking about the last words of
Abraham. Why did he tell the rich man, that people of today have
Moses and the Prophets and they must listen to them? What is Moses
here, and what are the Prophets | ike?0

I listened to Jesus and His words made me a great impression. For
Abraham told that people of today have Moses and the Prophets and they must
listen to them. That’s why I told Jesus:

“My Lord! Abraham separates Moses from the Prophets deliberately, even
if he wants to point the exit way for everybody who don’t want to share the
destiny of the rich man in the hell. This means that something in the life of
Moses is really a Life-Saving Exit to the Heaven. For in the words of Abraham,

Moses personifies the Spirit, but the Prophets - the deeds of God...”

AJust right, My boy! That is right! That i s
where there are Godbés Spirit andnExitdtéos. Fareed s,
the Spirit and deeds become surely evident through the faith. Then
which is the faith of Moses? Is not it that faith, by which he left Egypt?

Is not it that faith that My Apostle wrote about:



ABy faith Moses, when he had togbeckmownugs,
the son of Pharaoh's daughter. He chose to be mistreated along with
the people of God rather than to enjoy the pleasures of sin for a short
time. He regarded disgrace for the sake of Christ as of greater value
than the treasures of Egypt, because he was looking ahead to his
rewar déHebrews 11:24-26)

Her e, the Lorddés mouth is opening now,
you the precious words of the Godbés Life:

You have Moses and My Prophets! Listen to them! You have the
Spirit of that one, who refused to be known as th
daughter and preferred to suffer together with the poor men like
Lazarus! You have the Spirit of that one, who accepted the wounds and
scabs of Lazarus on himself, since he regarded disgrace for the sake of
Christ as of greater value than the treasures of the devil! You have the
Spirit of that one, who was looking at the future reward! For there is
one future reward for all who overcome the prince of this world and
his treasures!

This is the Bosom of Abraham! Then, do you have to escape the
Word, which calls to you by the prophets, sent by Me? Do you have to
escape the light cords of Salvation through the narrow slot, in order to
find yourselves chained among the rocks of the eternal repayment?

Here, I am still speaking and saving!

r ef

Bl i ssf ul t hos e, who follow Me in humbl eness

After these last words, Jesus touched my head, so that the vision with the

rich man in the hell stopped, and Lord led me to His following vision.
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4. THE VISION WITH THE HELL, DEPTH AND HEAVEN

My dear brother! My faithful friend!

There is a moment in the human life, when the God’s Power involves
mighty in his destiny. Then, this man either will give the Glory to the God, in
order to go along the Way of Life, or will come back, in order to miss
irrevocably everything that God has gifted him in His Mercy. This is the reason
for people to have one wise proverb, that says:

“The bird alights on your shoulder only once!”

The prophetic books by “Moriah”, which Lord Jesus gave to His children in
His great Kindness and Mercy, became so many and abundant, that no only a
bird, but the Spring itself surely came on the shoulders of many people. As to
this book, concerning the Way to the Abraham’s Bosom, it is not an usual bird,
alighted on your shoulder.

No, my brother! It is a Heavenly Eagle, Who invites you to take hold of Its
wings, so that it might raise you highly over the spirit of the world and all its
temptations. For the most fateful proverb in the Gospel of Lord Jesus is really
the proverb about the poor Lazarus and the rich man. I thank Jesus and I bow
before His feet for the privilege to give you this prophetic word. For if we do
not understand now the proverb about Lazarus and the words of Abraham,
then all our faith in Jesus has been in vain and our Salvation has been
frustrated. I do not speak empty words, but I rather sometimes save you the
whole tragedy of the last generations of men, who have embraced the cravings
of sinful nature, the lust of the eyes and the boasting in everything. That's
why, let me now continue with the words, that the Savior said to my heart, a
moment before giving to me His following vision. Here what He told me:

AStefan! There ar e ma n y -saving ewords dn My f e
proverbs, but the wisest of them are really in the proverb about
Lazarus and the rich man. For there is-a fat
fate for Life, as well as for death. Remember again what he told the
rich man:

ARéAnd besides alll t his, bet ween wus and vyo
been fixed, so that those who want to go from here to you cannot, nor

can anyone cross over fr (buke16e26 t o uséo



How do you understand these words of Abraham, Stefan? And
what do you think about? What about the fact that there is a chasm
between these, who are with Abraham and those, who are in the hell
with the rich man? What does it mean, that neither anybody of the
former ones can go to the others, nor anybody of the latter can go to
the first men?o

While listening to the Lord, I answered:

“Jesus! God is Holy, but the devil - perverted and corrupted. That’s why, it
is impossible to exist any points of contact between the God’s possessions and
the devil’'s ones. There is really a chasm between them, so that nobody can
pass from the one place to the other and vise versa...”

AThi s i s a good answer , but It i s not
understand the fullness in Abrahamdés words. T
in other way:

ADoes this chasm exi st only beyond the ear
hell and Heaven act only upon the earth life of the men? Is not it more
fair to be said that just the human life on the earth is the place where
the hell, depth and Heaven are faced together

I was listening to Jesus and in the following moment my heart shined
because of His words. That is why, I answered Him:

“Jesus! You Himself told us in the Gospel, that:

AéThe Ki ngdom o f God does not cC ome wi t
observation, nor wi || peopl e say, AHere it i
the Kingdom of God i s(LuketlZ:20-213)ou é o

Jesus smiled to my words and continued:

N

Al f I have fairly said this about the God
about the fact where the hell will be. Does not it come without
observation? Did not I say about My Church, that the gates of Hades
would not be able to overcome it? And if the hell has any gates, does
not it come in and out through them? Do My people understand, that
the hell and Heaven are faced together on the earth, so that some
people go to Heaven, but others - to hell? And if there is a chasm
between them, do not there have to be a bridge over this chasm, so

that God really might save the human souls? And which is the Bridge
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over the chasm, Stefan? Who is the Bridge, by which you ought to pass
from the power of the hell to the power of the Heaven?o

I looked at Jesus and I felt in this moment, that my heart loves Him more
than everything. Therefore I said:

“You Are, Jesus, the Bridge over the chasm! You Are the Bridge, through
which the saved men leave the power of hell, in order to fall under the power
of the Heaven...”

Then Lord continued to talk in reply to my words, saying:

ASee, t hen, how the words of Abraham
the Son of Man, because the proverb about Lazarus will become more
clear for you in this wayeéeo

A moment later, a vision stood out in front of my eyes. This way I could
really see how the hell, depth and Heaven crashed on the earth. For this way
my Lord was really like a Bridge of Light, stretched over the very depth. He
was walking on the earth, and people gathered around Him, attracted and
touched by His Light. Here, Jesus made me sign with His hand and told me:

ANow, l ook at a man, who belongs to t
approaching to Meébo

After the words of Lord I could really see this man. He was tied with too
much ropes, and the very ends of the ropes were held by demons. The man
was standing with pain against the demons, who tried to stop him with the
ropes and was coming nearer and nearer to Jesus. Finally, standing very close
to the Bridge Christ, he asked Him:

ATeacher, what good thing must | do to

(Matthew 19:16)

Jesus stared at the man with a deep and examining look. Then He told
Him:

AWhy do you ask me about what i s good?
good. If you want to enter life, obey the commandmentsé o

(Matthew 19:17)

Listening to the words of Jesus, the face of the man rejoiced evidently.
Then he asked again the Lord:

AWhi ch on(@Matthew 19:18)

Jesus replied again:

are
he p
get
Ther
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ADo not murder, do not commit adulotgive , do
false testimony, honor your father and mother, and love your
nei ghbour as y dMatkhew 19:108-19)

The words of Jesus raised the hope of the man more and more. So he

answered with satisfaction:

AAlI'l these | have kept; w(Matthew19:203t i I | | ac

The Savior looked at the man. He raised a hand and pointed at the ropes,
by which his heart was tied, as well as at the demons, who were drawing him
backwards with great efforts. Then He told him again:
Alf you want to be peourgossessigns,and give to
the poor, and you will have treasure in heaven. Then come, follow
me é 0 (Matthew 19:21)
Heard the words of Jesus, the man was obviously confused. He shook his
head with disapproval, turned back and was hurry to go away from the Lord. It
was a special moment of rapture for the demons. They were crying for
pleasure and, raising with their hands the ropes, by which they were tied the
rich man, began to cry against Jesus:
“We gained a victory over the Holy of the God! For this man beloved our
ropes more than the Bridge over the depth...”
Lord, Who was looking with sorrowful Face at the triumphing demons, said
to the people, gathered around Him:
Al tell you the truth, it is hard for a ri
of heaven. Again I tell you, it is easier for a camel to go through the
eye of a needle than for a rich man to enter
(Matthew 19:23-24)
After these last words Jesus approached to me. He raised His hand,
pointed at the rich man, who went away and the demons, dancing around him.
Then he asked me:
AWhat do you think, My boy? Did not this m
the rich man from My proverb while stil!/ I 1 v
“It is just so, Lord! For he had very strong ties with the prince of this

world. And just these ties held him under the power of hell...”
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AWhen | cal l him to deny his ties and to s
to make easy the life of many people like Lazarus, then, how did he
react ?o0

“Lord! To my greatest horror, he shook his head with distrust, as if he
wondered how it was possible for You to ask so great ransom from him, in
order to give him the Abraham’s Bosom...”

AAnd would you have wondered so much, i f
spiritual eyes, so that he might see the demons and the ropes, by
which they drew him to the hell? Is not his wondering just because of
the deceit of the devil, which has misled him, that when he obeys
commandments, but despises the Mercy to the poor men, he might be
saved? Is not the deceit of the rich man in the proverb about the poor
Lazarus suchlike, too? For he was dressed in purple at first; after he
put on yourself a fine linen and he finally decided that everything is all
righté And what is the pur ptile hfereme laindemnwhat

“Jesus! The purple is surely the clothing of the hard sin, while the fine
linen is the righteousness. Just then the written happens. For such rich men
claim with religious hypocrisy that they love God, but they deny and despise
Him with their deeds. So they first put the purple on themselves, and then
they dress a fine linen...”

In the following moment, the Voice of Jesus became unusually rigorous.

He said:

ALook, Stefan! Your Lord and God decl ares
the earth. I point them all cords and ropes, by which the prince of the
world has tied their hearts to himself, and I give them an order:

If you want to be perfect, go, sell your possessions and honor with
beneficence and generosity the poor men like Lazarus on the earth.

For, if you did not prove to be brothers of Lazarus, born by his Father,
nor yet | would appear the Abrahamés Bosom as

Saying these words, I repeat them again like a testimony before
My Father and all His Holy angels:

If you did not sell your possessions and did not honor the poor
men with generosity and beneficence, I would surely lock the Way to

the Abrahamés Bosom before your destinies.
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For I am the Bridge over the depth! If anybody passes through Me,
he wild/l do it with al/l Goddés Love in his hear
the greed and avaricious men, the cold and stiff-necked ones, the
proud and hypocritical, the ungrateful and fruitless. Without self-
denial and generosity, you will not be able to get rid of your ropes.
Wit hout getting rid of them, you wil!/l not be
eye of My Salvation!
In order that you might see the abominable deeds, in which you
have entangled, and the spirit of the table, with whom you have begun
to feast, I will give to My servant the following vision with the table of
the rich man.
Blissful those, who repent in time, in order to be purified!

And after that, to offer the fruit, who giwv
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5. THE VISION WITH THE TABLE OF THE RICH MAN
(OR ABOUT THE PARADISE OF THE DEVIL )

My dear brother! My faithful friend!

If there is any reason for me to love my Lord Jesus so much, this is His
Voice, that divides everything in a perfect way.

I love the radical Voice of My Lord and God! I love His divine ultimatum! I
love all His words of Eternal Life!

For it will come the time, when everyone of us will have wanted to love
Jesus more than he has done it on the earth.

But why are not you doing it today? Do you know how many of the rich
men state their narrow-minded egoistic arguments, when they are called to a
self-sacrifice? Do you know how such one rich man would guilty declare to
Jesus:

“Lord, how could you call me to sell all my possessions? I would
understand, if the word was about a part of my possessions, about some per
sent, for example, a tenth... But if Your order for me is to sell everything and to
give it to the poor men, this means for me to become as poor as they are. How
would I live then?”

Do you know, my brother, this is one of the most ugly and cursed
questions, that might appear in the mouth of a Christian? Why is everybody
ready to ask why he would live, and nobody want to ask:

“How will Jesus live in me?”

How will Jesus live in you, brother? What will you feed the New born child
in your heart with? With bank accounts or with expensive car? With new house
or with the respect of the city high-life?

The Truth is, that Jesus lives in our hearts only with the appearance of the

God’s Love. And the most perfect appearance of this Love (61| f you want

be per fkisto@ive your possessions to the poor men. When you have not
done it, but you state all kinds of arguments to express your faith, then the
New born child does not live in your heart. And you have not sat on the table
with the Son of Lord, but you have been misled and deceived to take a part in

the wickedness of many, sat on the other table.
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Here such is the vision, with that this book will continue, namely - with
the table of the rich man. Therefore, let me give you the words, by which Jesus
led me in the vision itself. Here what He told me:

AStefan! No w, y ou oae of the mast abominable and
cursed communications, that the devil realizes with people. For just
such is the communication, that happens on the table of the rich man.

I have revealed this table to you more than once. You have seen it
once on the banquet of Belshazzar in the visions with the written by
the Godds hand. S-eyow have seem# in the vision, by which
I revealed to you how the devil profaned My Passover. Third way - in
the inn of Bethilehem. Now, however, the target of the very vision is
more different. Since here the word will be about a bow, giving wealth
and about the lack of bow, depriving from the wealth. Therefore, look
what wil |l happen on the table of the rich man

After His last words, Lord touched my head with His hand, so that a
moment later, the vision itself appeared before my eyes. I could see one
impressive table, with gold and silver goblets on it. The very table was groaned
by a great abundance of fruits and other delicacies. The situation in the room
was like in business-club, offering a comfortable atmosphere for the most elite
and rich men on the earth. And here that a moment later, the room began to
fill. People, dressed in the most expensive and personable clothes, began to sit
on their places. It seemed from afar, that they were really very rich men. For
their own luxuriance with gold and jewels was impressive. And here, there was
a man, coming in the room, who was not shining with his wealth so
extravagantly. He was dressed rather tolerably, than with luxury. This fact
made others look at him with suspicion and turn their heads to the very host,
who was in fact the rich man from the proverb of Lazarus. But the rich man
raised his hand and calmed the situation, saying:

“He is my guest, too. For there are immense abilities in him...”

Then he raised his hand again and cried:

“Dear brothers and sisters! Let us acclaim that one, who has gathered us!
For all we are gathered today in his name and for his glory...”

After the appeal of the rich man, the eyes of the men turned to the gold

chandelier, and their lips began to call, saying:



“Come, lord, and honor our meeting! For all we call to you and appear you
in our lives...”

Without any delay and without testing their faith, the lord of the men
appeared over the very meeting. It was the spirit of Mammon, whose
recognition was given to me by Lord in a couple of visions. So Mammon looked
the men over, came down and went into the very rich man, sat on a central
place of the very table. Then the rich man, felt the presence of his lord, cried:

“Halleluiah! He is here! He is acclaiming us and calling us to take a part in
his table. Are we ready to that? I ask you again! Are we ready?”

The questions of the rich man led most of the people to a religious
ecstasy. They raised their right hand highly over their heads and cried:

“"Amen, lord! You are really here!”

The libations of the many made Mammon smile and then he began to talk
by the mouth of the rich man. So the rich man said again:

“Lord has only a few witnesses. They are, who take a part in his table.
Therefore, let us now accept by faith the wine and bread of his covenant...”

After these words, the rich man broke the bread, that was on the table
with his fat hands and took a crystal mug with wine, pouring from it in little
glasses. He was giving to everyone a bit of bread and a glass of wine, saying:

“Eat from the body of the lord and drink from his blood! And confess our
lord, like a god of a rich and prosperous church. For he is a god only of
Abraham'’s children, who he enriches with the faith of Abraham...”

A moment after his words, the hands were stretched to him and
everybody was hurry to take his sacrament. And here that the man, who was
not shining with any wealth and extravagance, but who was invited on the
table of the rich man, did not stretch his hand and refused to take the bread
and wine. This made many people to look at him with wonder, that turned
quickly into disgust. And the rich man, obviously keeping yet within the bounds
of decorum, stretched the last piece of bread and the last glass of wine, saying
carefully and tenderly to the man:

“Come on, brother! Come and join us! Stretch your hands and receive the
Holy Communion; so you will become a part of the God’s church of prosperity.
You came here by yourself, did not you? Our task is to help you. What is this

14

confusion inside you?...



I felt how all my heart crept and I turned to my Lord, Who was calmly
examining the same vision, but He only gave me a sign with His hand to
continue examining the very vision. For there, in the vision, the man no only
refused to accept the communion, but he even reacted. He took a small bible
out of the pocket of his coat, opened it and said:

"I refuse to accept and recognize the spirit of this meeting like Lord and
God of my heart. For there are dirty hands, stretched here, hands, full with
bribes; and there are tongues, shaken here, tongues, burned by love to the
devil. For your wine is wine of wickedness, and your bread is bread of violence,
as the Word of My Father tells about all wicked ones:

ADo not set foot on the path of the wickec
evil men. Avoid it, do not travel on it; turn from it and go on your way.
For they cannot sleep till they do evil; they are robbed of slumber till
they make someone fall. They eat the bread of wickedness and drink
the wine of vi(BProeerbsa&sl4-17)

So I pray You, my Father and my God! Forgive me, that I turned my feet
from the Way of righteousness, tempted by the money, that are never enough!
Forgive me, that I came under the roof of the deceit, instead of trusting in You
and waiting for Your support...”

The words went out of the mouth of the man so fast and categorically,
that they obviously hit Mammon in the heart of the rich man. He staggered
and hisses through his teeth:

“You, sir, you have nothing with us. You dropped away from the God’s
table of prosperity and there is no hope for you in this world, nor in the future.
For you no only abused witnesses of the prosperity, but children of Abraham,
so you will draw down on yourself the God’s curse, that tell about Abraham
and his children:

A | wi || bl ess those who bless you, and whoc
cur se; and al l peoples on earth wild@l be bl ess

(Genesis 12:3)

The God’s man answer this abuse with raised and light face. His last words
before the table of the rich man declared:

“If you were children of Abraham, you would do Abraham’s deeds. For

Abraham has not done with men, poorer than him things you are doing now
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with the poor men. And if all peoples on earth are blessed through him, then
only one Heavenly tribe will be blissful in him, too. You received your comfort
like earth men, but I have still been waiting for my consolation like inhabitant
of Heavenly Jerusalem...”

The words of the man made the rich man to get purple in the face with
fury. He pointed at the solid oak door and said through clenched teeth:

“Go out of the God’s presence! Come back like a dog to your own vomit!
And be thankful, that God has not destroyed you in His anger yet...”

Then the rich man turned again to the rests around his table and said:

“This one was a dog and he dropped out of the God’s table. However, we
have not to lose our peace, but we must stand in the good confession of our
faith. Halleluiah!”

In this moment, the whole meeting in the room of the rich man sealed up
his words with one rapturously "Amen!” And here that Jesus pointed the man,
who was already going out of the rich man’s home. Then He told me with

excitement in His Voice:

ANow, did vyou under st an dovebbe ahoat the Ipeor pr
Lazarus and the rich man? Did your heart comprehend what is the
meaning of the words about Lazarus:

Aéand | onging to eat what fell from the
dogs came and 1| i ckedLuked6:210r es é 0

Which was the fallen from the table, Stefan? And which are the
dogs, that are |icking the sores of Lazarus

My brother! The blessing of the King of Zion upon my heart was very
great. His lips were shining like sun rays and so they appeared to me the life-
giving truth of His proverb. So I said to my Lord:

“My precious Lord! Sun of my life!

I understand now, that the fallen from the table of the rich man are all
people, who drop out from the benevolence of Lucifer. These are surely men,
ready to die in their poverty, but unwilling to make the compromise to eat
bread of wickedness and to drink wine of violence.

I understand now, that if the rich vainglorious churches consider the men,
dropped out of their meetings to be dogs, then You will increase Your Kindness

and Consolation over the poor men just through these dogs. For just those,

r
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who fell from the table of the rich man had the cordial communication and
friendship with Lazarus. He wanted to share his faith just with them. Just the
dogs were these, who came and licked his sores...”

Jesus looked at me with His deep and beautiful eyes. Then he embraced
me, saying:

AMy hear l ongs for My witnesses! My heart
who will point the spirit of the earth prosperity and will call him devil
and Satan. My heartisf ul | with joy and rapture, when
surrender and donodt sel | t heir Bowihere,duams t o
speaking now from the depth of My heart and I give to My people the
words of Eternal Life. Therefore I tell them:

The table of the rich man is the earth paradise of the devil! The
devil turns your life into paradise, so that you might lose the Heaven
forever! All worshipers of Mammon will feast and celebrate with luster
and brilliance in this paradise! In this paradise, they will put on
themselves the purple clothing of the profanation over the Son of Man,
and after killing Him, they will calm their sly consciences with the fine
linen of their own righteousness! So the last generations vainglorious
churches will take a place in this paradise. Since they crucified the Son
of Man with the nails of each abomination and the love to everything in
this world! For the devil is powerful to offer everything, that has been
given to him - money, honor, authority, power, influence, dominance.

But however mush he is trying to do so, he can not give you even a
droplet from the Eternal Life. That 6s why t he
did not ask for a lack, river or a glass of w
Lazarus to dip the top of his little finger in the River of Life, and to
extinguish the flame over his tongue.

Here, I ask you now all rich men, who despise My poor brothers
and abuse their good name with evil and wicked words:

Do not you know, that the flame, burning now on your lips, will be
burning thousand ways stronger later? Do not you know, that the
paradise of the devil, in which you delight now, it will be exchanged
tomorrow for the endless depth of the eternal curse, where the fire

never extinguishes, nor the worm ever dies?
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And if anybody decides then to curse his destiny, that he can not
bring the time back, I tell him from now:
The time is now for you to come back! The moment is now for you
t o | eave t he devil 6s paradi se, even i f you
moment a hell of persecutions and all kinds of evil because of Me!
The instant is now for you to begin your way of life in square, put
the deceitful clothes of the sin and your own righteousness out!
Now is the moment for you to go before the gates of the rich man
and see how My witnesses are covered with sores and scabs!
It wi || become irrevocably |l ate tomorrow!oo
After these shaking words of my Lord, He touched my head with hand, so
that the vision with the table of the rich man stopped. Then He said:
ALet Me now reveal to yoomesoamthe hedadsoaf My| ¢

people, so that they never go in the fl ames o
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6. THE VISION WITH THE SORES AND SCABS OF LAZARUS
(OR ABOUT THE HELL OF THE GOD)

My brother! My faithful friend!

There was a time in my life, about ten years ago, when I believe with
childish and unadulterated naivety, that the Evil over the Christ’'s Church has
gone away long time ago and the time is now for triumphant parades,
conferences and manifestations. And how it might be otherwise, if I was
standing on my chair on duty in the church on duty, caught my gift on duty
before the regular preaching on duty.

The truth is, that my heart changed when I accepted the preaching of
Jesus, instead of human words. However, He is walking in the high places of
His Holy Spirit. That's why I went after Him, ready to feed myself with the
most splendid grass of His most luxuriant meadows and to drink His cleanest
waters in the crystal springs of His Spirit. The more I was going after Him,
rejoicing in my spirit, the more powers of wickedness and evil began to tighten
their hoop around me. It became so, that my spirit raised above in order to
live through faith in the God’s Heaven, but my soul and flesh felt the edges of
all religious malice, envy and despise, coming by the wicked people.

This contradiction reveals the faith, that will withstand and the faith, that
will drop away. This contradiction makes clear the words of Jesus, Who warned
all us:

ARéBl essed are you when people insult you,
falsely say all kinds of evil against you because of me. Rejoice and be
glad, because great is your reward in Heaven, for in the same way they
persecuted the prophets who (Matthevb®:1l012) youéo

So, what do you think? When you are abused, persecuted, hated and
covered by all religious vomit of the wickedness, has not the devil raised all the
hell against your heart? And when you feel the religious spittle of ambitious
sorcerers and church wiseacres to stick on your back, but the arrows of their
bitter and insulted words are flying to your heart, don't they open sores on

your soul and shocks in your heart? I can tell you, my brother, that if I must



describe the sad side of my life, i.e. the resistance of all powers of hell against
my heart, then I would publish a full encyclopedia of the satanic attacks.

However, Jesus has called me in other mission!

And my testimony must be different!

Since, as to the suffering inside me, it is known only by Lord and people
around me, near to my soul. However, as to the happiness, by which God
comforts and cures my soul everyday, I understand, that it is really splendid
for you to feed Jesus, when He is hungry. It is really wonderful for you to
water Jesus, when He is thirsty. It is really marvelous for you to visit Jesus,
when He is in the dungeon! However, who is able to do so?

When Lord came again to me, to show me the poor Lazarus and all His
suffering for the Heavenly Kingdom, He was unusually excited. There were
tears of compassion and immense Love in the pupils of my Saviour. He

touched my head with His hand and began to speak very quietly, saying:

ADo you remember, Stef an, how | gave you

write this book?0

Could I forget this sign, if it was so shaking? Therefore, I answered:

“Yes, my Lord! You gave me to watch one broadcast on TV, where the
journalist took an interview with one poor tramp, who lived next to the ruins of
a stadium. His manner of life has provoked disgust and loathing in the men,
living in the surroundings. That is why the interview was very shaking...”

AAnd which fact did you shake most, My

“My Lord! It was the confession of the poor man. For he was happy, that
he was an outsider in one world of evil and wickedness. He did not want to
accept the world in his heart and he knew very well, that the world could not
accept him. However, he had the dignity and honor to declare that he refused
to accept the world of Lucifer. One world, in which people consider to be
natural all kinds of violence, corruption, prostitution, drug habits, thefts and
lies, but they wonder and were puzzled because of anybody, who irritates them
with his poverty and lives poor, but worthy life, since he does not want to lie,
deceive and plunder like them...”

Jesus smiled to my answer and said:

ADo you undenow, dmatd no only your, but My heart was

happy to see one Godds Lazarus. For there

boy?

S



that many My people have never understood, but they must
comprehend and | ive it. Her e -Hiksayshi s Godds my

THE HONESTY IS A SISTER OF THE POVERTY! WHEN YOU WANT TO
LIVE WITH HONOUR, THEN YOU ACCEPT TO LIVE IN POVERTY! THAT IS
WHY ALL HONEST PEOPLE ARE OUTSIDERS FROM THE PERISHING
WORLD OF LUCIFER!

Then, look at the very suffering of My Friend Lazarus. For they are,
by which is paidthewor t h for the Abrahambés Bosoméo

After the words of Jesus, a vision appeared before my heart. Extremely
excited, I perceived Lazarus, who was lying on a ragged and dusty rug before
the palace of the rich man.

His body was covered by the old blanket and he looked with thoughtful
regard before himself. In one moment, I felt myself terribly and very awkward.
That is why, I turned my look at the Lord, fell on my knee and cried to Him:

“Jesus! I am not worthy to testify about Your Friend. For, if I go by what I
have seen, I am a rich man, compared to him. No, Lord! I am not really
worthy!”

Then Jesus stretched His hand to me. He caressed my back, saying:

Ailf anybody is rich in your home, Il am Thi
that has been given to you, serves for you to feed My poor brothers.
You, however, go next to My Friend; so you will see his suffering from
near by eéo

My excitement grew up again. I stood on my feet and approached
Lazarus. Then Jesus stretched His hand to Lazarus and removed the old
blanket from his back. Then my eyes saw terrible sores and scabs, covered the
body of the God’s Friend. If the wounds were on the surface of his flesh, then
the scabs were very deep...

I was looking at the suffering of Lazarus and as if I did not want to accept
it. Therefore I pointed his back and told Jesus with a very great naivety:

“My Lord! Why don’t You heal him?”

Then Lord stared me with sharp and searching regard and said firmly:

Al f you pay the worth for the holiest an
destiny for the Eternity, then, would you like to be denied the chance

of paying this worth?o



“Oh, Jesus! Let it not be!...”

AThen, |l ook again at the sores of My
not in flesh, so that Lazarus might look for healing. These are the
wounds of his soul, come because of his honesty and poverty.
Therefore, touch first the more superficial ones, so that your heart
mi ght wunderstand the pain of My Friendéo

In the following moment I was already touching the superficial sores of
Lazarus. And here, that in the moment, when my hands were touching the first
sore, there was a man, coming to Lazarus, who was dressed like a Roman and
was carrying a spear. So I understood in my heart, that the very touching to
the sore was evoking the memory for it. And here, this man approached with
its spear to the Lazarus’s back. Then he cried him with nasty voice:

“How long a wretch like you will be reproach for the Gospel? How long will
you be staying before the gates of the most blessed church in the city? Such
men like you are carrying infections and stink of rubbish... Fie! Such an
obscenity!”

After these words the Roman soldier drove his pike into the Lazarus’s
back, so that the poor man gave a groan in his pain. Then he took it out of the
back of the God’s Friend, caught with disgust the old blanket of Lazarus in
order to rub the blood out of the same metal edge...

The vision itself was a test for my heart. Just in that moment I wanted to
take the spear from the hands of the Roman and to drive it in his own wicked
heart. Then I felt the hand of Jesus, Who told me:

Fr

AWl | you really go on the devil 6s stai

n

about the stairso, so that you might revenge

No, my boy! You had better embed your

uttered against all wicked:

heart

Aél t i's mine to avenge,; I wi || repay. I
sl ip; t heir day of di saster i's near and thei
The LORD will judge his people and have compassion on his servants
when he sees their strengthisgoneandno one is |l eft, @8l ave

(Deuteronomy 32:35-36)
You, however, touch now other one from the superficial sores of

Lazaruséo



I knew that my heart would be in pain again, but despite all I fulfilled the
command and touched other from the sores of the God’s Friend. And here, that
this way, malicious and inoculated men came to Lazarus from the palaces of
the rich man. They approached to the poor man and cried against his face:

“Get out of this place! We don’t need your presence! For you are the
laughing stock of our church and if you are poor, you are not any Christian...”

In answer to their words, Lazarus held tight a little bible with frayed and
yellowed covers. Then one of the instilled people pointed at him and told
others:

“Oh! He is reading a bible... We understand now why the visits on our
conferences decrease. It is because of the fact that everybody see what people
read the bible; so they downright abhor...”

Then the instilled man approached Lazarus and cried:

“Oh! What a rag! Give immediately this bible, because you cast a slur on
the God’s Name!”

After that he bent over Lazarus and tried to pull the God’s Word out of his
hands. Then the poor man clutched at his bible by all his power and did not
want to leave it. This fact made others to take up stones from the earth. They
began to hit the back of Lazarus with them and to cry against him:

“Let hold of the God’s Word! Do not you see that your hands are dirty?
Such men like you are cursed and left by the God long ago...”

However, Lazarus has still been clutching the Word of his Father in his
hands, so that nobody of the violators could pull it out of his hands. That is
why they finally left him and went away. But my Lord, like a perfect
personification of the Good Samaritan, bent down over His tearful Friend and
began to pour out wine and oil on his back, saying:

ALazar us! Donét be afraid! I am with vyou,
save you! You will be suffering too much again and you will glorify My
Name é o

But Lazarus, felt the God’s presence, smiled again and said:

Al ot i S enough, Lord! I thank You for t
suffering!o

And here, that Jesus went away from Lazarus. He looked at me and said:
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ADo you under stand now, wh at S l i ke
understand now, that the poverty of My people pricks like a thorn the
impure consciences of the greed and rich men? And they, without
being able to soften their hearts with charity, are hurry to unload the
spears of their wickedness upon the backs of the poor and righteous
men. So the rubbish in My Temple, carrying infection and death, dare
to call Lazarus #Arubbisho. And the wret
cursed and abandoned by the Godds Spirit
sharp stones, by which they hurt the souls of the righteous men. You,
however, look now at the scabs of Lazarus. For they are the real
worth, that My poor people pay forthe Abr a h a Bébos o mé o

I looked again at the back of the God’s Friend, covered with wounds. Then
I stretched my hand and touched the very scabs...

..Only a moment later, thousands demons of malice, hatred and sorcery
pounced on Lazarus.

They began to hit his back with all evil words, uttered by people against
him; so a great evil began to heap over the poor man. And here, that Lazarus
wept in his pain and suffering. His tears began to raise to Father of the lights

with the words of the psalm:

ched

l ong

fSave me, O God, f or t he waters have c¢come

in the miry depths, where there is no foothold. I have come into the
deep waters; the floods engulf me. I am worn out calling for help; my
throat is parched. My eyes fail, looking for my God. Those who hate me
without reason outnumber the hairs of my head; many are my enemies
without cause, those who seek to destroy me. I am forced to restore
what I did not steal. You know my folly, O God; my guilt is not hidden
from you. May those who hope in you not be disgraced because of me,
O Lord, the LORD Almighty; may those who seek you not be put to
shame because of me, O God of Israel. For I endure scorn for your
sake, and shame covers my face. I am a stranger to my brothers, an
alien to my own mother's sons; for zeal for your house consumes me,
and the insults of those who insult you fall on me. When I weep and
fast, I must endure scorn; when I put on sackcloth, people make sport

of me. Those who sit at the gate mock me, and I am the song of the
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drunkards. But I pray to you, O LORD, in the time of your favor; in your
great love, O God, answer me with your sure salvation. Rescue me
from the mire, do not let me sink; deliver me from those who hate me,
from the deep waters. Do not let the floodwaters engulf me or the
depths swallow me up or the pit close its mouth over me. Answer me,
O LORD, out of the goodness of your love; in your great mercy turn to
me. Do not hide your face from your servant; answer me quickly, for I
am in trouble. Come near and rescue me; redeem me because of my
foes. You know how I am scorned, disgraced and shamed; all my
enemies are before you. Scorn has broken my heart and has left me
helpless; I looked for sympathy, but there was none, for comforters,
but | found (Psame@91-20)

I listened to the words of the wonderful psalm, that was talking about the
tears and sobs of Lazarus. Then I understood, that these were the wounds of
the cross, endured by my Lord and God. So I looked at Him and told Him with
sobbing voice:

"My God! I can see now the scab of Lazarus! I see now how all hatred of
the devil is piled upon his soul.

Now, I can see how the reproach of those, who have been blaming the

God, have fallen on the soul of Lazarus with all their power. Now, I can see

how the poor Friend of God has been embarrassed it hose who hop i n
not be disgraced be @aaduisteh oosfe mihnodo seek Lor no:t
to shame because of hi méo.

And since Lazarus did not find entirely the consolation amongst people in
the evil time, where he has lived, then for this reason, Father has added to him
an eternal fate of comfort and peace in the Bosom of Abraham...”

Jesus looked at me with tears in His eyes. Then He told me:

A Do you understand now why I | ove you S
understand now, t hat everybody, who catch t|
Christdos suffering, he is surely lain in he
comfort his heart? Therefore, I command you:

Confirm your hear t! For the Gododés kindness

people, dropped out of the table of the rich men will become more and

more. They will come to you and to other My witnesses and will offer



the fruit of their great generosity. So all you will take a part in the
consolation of My poor Friends. And you will find the hope, by which

you will withstand to the very end. For here, just this is for you to pass
through the hell in your lifetime, so that your souls might be saved

from the hell in Eternity! Here, this is all the evil, in which your Lord

takes a part, so that you might participate, too, with one and only aim

- to find yourselves in His Death and to receive His Life! For the day is
coming, when My Father will look from the Heaven to His last people

|l i ke Lazarus. The Lordés mouth wild.l be opened
will be confirmed, so that the written word might be true:

AéThe moon will shine |ike the sun, and t h
times brighter, like the light of seven full days, when the LORD binds
up the bruises (or: scabs) of his people (Lazarus) and heals the
wounds he i nf (Isaiahe3@x26)

Now, My boy, look at the final part of the visions, which I am
giving to you. Since, if anybody has died in his poverty for the Lord, he
will be living for Him, too. However, if anybody has lived in his luxury
for the devil, such one will die with itéebo

After these last precious words of Jesus, the vision with Lazarus stopped. I
had already understood deep in my heart, that all visions and books by now
have only been my preparation by Jesus, so that I might understand the most
splendid and precious thing in the whole being - the Heart of my Holy Father

and God! The Abraham’s Bosom!
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7. THE VISION WITH THE RESURRECTION OF LAZARUS
(INSTEAD OF CONCLUSION)

My dear brother! My faithful friend!

I want for you to know, that after the visions, given by Jesus to my heart,
I feel no only a victory, but triumph over the devil. For he is really the greatest
spiritual nullity, condemned and cursed to remain cursed.

I know that the God’s Word will not come back empty! I know that it will
come a moment, when Jesus will reveal to my heart the souls of every people,
who have drunk from the spring of the Mount Moriah. So I humble my heart
now and let Lord perform His perfect deed, preparing His faithful men for the
Eternity. So He was again next to me, saying:

AStefan! There are stildl ot her words of th
upon which I want to give to you My last prophetic vision and target.
For when Abraham is talking, My Father is listening to him very
carefully, since He hears the voice of His best Friend. Therefore,

remember how the rich man in the hell was crying to Abraham:

ANo, father Abraham, but i f someone from t
(my brothers), t hey will (Leked@:B®)o

Then Abraham told him again with a great confidence:

Al f they do not |l i sten to Moses and the Pr
convinced even if someone ri s(kukefl6:31N) t he dead

Then think, My boy! Even if the proverb of the poor Lazarus was a
parable by the Godds mout h, t hen, was not tr
Life of your Lord, too, who was just like in the very proverb? Was not
he a brother of that woman, who anointed My feet with her hair and
came to the Lwe?DidsnotCheadie in his poverty? And did not I
tell My disciples, that this is the Godbés Fri

“Yes, Jesus! So it is! Your abundant Light is wonderful. For this wonderful
man in Your Gospel in Lazarus from Bethany, who was a native brother of Mary
Magdalene...”

ADid not come upon this My Friend just the

of Abraham? For Abraham told the rich man, that even if anybody from



the dead goes to them, they will not still repent. Furthermore - did not
the rich man ask Abraham to send Lazarus in his home, so that his
brothers might repent?50

“So it is, Jesus!”

ANow, see how Abraham reactedé®@

And as he told Father about the request of the rich man in the hell,
he made so, that the sign with the resurrected Lazarus appeared in My
Gospel, too. Remember then what did I say to My disciples, when they
told Me that Lazarus was sickeo

“Jesus! You declared that this illness was not fatal, but it was for the God's
Glory...”

AANnd how do you under stand t he wor ds I
Lazarus? Why theillness t hat was not fatal, despite al

“Jesus! When You have told your disciples about death, You have had in
mind the death, that separates from the God’s presence, but no death like a
physical end...”

AHowever, which was the i |df Bethany,oStefan2 z ar u:
Which was the illness, brought sores and scabs upon the poor Lazarus
from My proverb, so that he died?o0

“My Lord! It was the poverty!...”

In this moment Jesus became excited in His Spirit. He turned at me,
saying:

A Do you under st aMydpeapheg that the poverty is not
deadl vy, but it is for the Goddéds Glory? Do you
confess like My apostle Thomas - for he was already poor, but in spite
of that he declared:

AéLet us also go, that we n{fdohnd1l:26)wi t h hi mé

However, how many of you will die with Me and for Me?

Then, see how will continue the sign in My Gospel. For, in
accordance with the rich mands requests, who
rise from the dead and go to his brothers i
really happened. And Lazarus really rose from the dead, since I called

hi méo



After these words Jesus touched my head, so that a vision appeared
before my eyes. I could see Jesus, raised before the opened cave and
stretched His hand forward. In the following moment, Lord cried with His
powerful voice:

AlLazarus, go out!o

In this moment, the God’s Glory and Power appeared like a cloud from the
Heaven over the very cave. And in the cloud, Abraham was embracing
Lazarus, pointing him the cave, so that the spirit of Lazarus came back in his
body and he rose from the dead. He went out with hands and feet, wrapped
with shroud, making people, gathered around Jesus exclaim. Then Jesus went
out of the very vision and told me:

ADid you see the sign wit hresuhrection?rDicyoua
see how, according to My proverb, Abraham really sent Lazarus to
testify to the brothers of the rich man i

“Yes, Jesus! I saw this and it is very wonderful for my spirit. For there is
scarcely hidden deeper and more splendid God’s mystery in Your Gospel than
this one...”

Jesus smiled to my words and said:

AThere is nothing concealed that wil.|l
that will not be made known. You, however, see how the brothers of
the rich man will react. Since the miracle was performed in order to
become reality the inviolable words of Abraham, uttered to the rich
man - namely, that if anybody rises from the dead, they will not
repent éo

After these words the vision changed. My eyes could already see a few
people, who went in the synagogue at the Pharisees. They looked at him with
surprised faces and told them:

“That Jesus, Whom you persecute and despise, resurrected Lazarus of
Bethany. So, take in mind, that this Lazarus, who you considered to be
punished by the God because of his poverty, he was, who God revived from
the dead...”

The words of this testimony were not pleased to the brothers of the rich

man. So they gathered together and told each other:

not



AéWhat are we accomplishing? Hferndng many
miraculous signs. If we let him go on like this, everyone will believe in
him, and then the Romans will come and take away both our place and
our nat i @aohnoll:47-48)

One of the brothers of the rich man, who had the greatest malice and fury
on his face, even told the others:

AYou know nothing at al | You do not
you that one man die for the people than that the whole nation
per i s h(dahn 11:49-50)

After that he continued:

“Therefore, let us kill him when we have a chance!”

His suggestion produced instantly an effect upon the rests. They also
repeated his words:

“So it is! Let us kill Him! Let us kill Him! Let us kill Him!”

In this moment, Jesus approached to me in the vision. He pointed at the
faces, burnt in religious fury and malice and asked me:

A Wh at do you think, Stefan? Did the

repent? Did they fall on their knees before the God and Father, in order

his |

real i

br ot

to repent for their evil attitude to Lazarus

“No, Jesus! They hardened their hearts more and more and became so
perverted, that even the Gospel testifies, that that they wanted to kill no only
You, but also Lazarus, whom you resurrected from the dead...”

ADo you wunderstand now, t hat no evilewill
ever respect the testimony of the poor men? And it is so, because
there is a chasm between the hell and Heaven, so that no one from the
Heaven can go to the hell, nor anybody from the hell can go to the
Heaven. Since people of today also have Moses and the prophets, as
well as Me, like a Bridge over the depth, then I tell My last words to all
you:

My Father chose men and women according to His Heart, who are
poor in worldly things, but rich with faith and heirs of the Kingdom!

The devil chose men and women according to his heart, who are
rich with worldly things, but poor in the faith and standing in the way

to the eternal fire and brimstone!

i ¢ch



So the poor men, rich with faith, became children of Abraham in
Spirit. They bore Christ in their hearts and ascended higher and higher
for the Godbés Glory and triumph!

So the men, rich with worldly things, became children of Abraham
in flesh. They bowed before the Evil One, gained the earth goods, in
order to be bound in the same cords of wickedness, in which is bound
that one, who possessed them.

Now I tell My poor brothers:

My Friends! Rejoice with an inexpressible and glorious joy because
of the things, that are forthcoming to you. For you were hungry, but
you will be filled! You were thirsty, but you will be watered! You were
naked, but you will be dressed in the Holy Clothing of the King! You
were persecuted because of your righteousness, but you will be
consolated! And the Bosom of Abraham will become your eternal fate!

Now, I declare against the rich men, who pierced Me with bows
before the prince of this world and killed Me with compromises of
lawlessness:

Come here, you, the rich men! Cry and sob because of the
disasters, coming on you! For you lived on the earth in luxury and
looseness, and you fattened your hearts like in a day of slaughter. You
indulged in wickedness and adultery; so you received your comfort!
Woe to you! For you received your goods in your lifetime! You rejected
every charity and generosity and profaned the bright fine linen of the
Gospel! Woe to you! For you ate bread of wickedness and you drank
wine of violence! Woe to you! For the smoke from your burning will
unceasingly raise and you will be cursed forever! You will be the
eternal lesson for the following generations about the love to the devil
and the bow before abomination, that brings to the eternal desolation!

I pronounced it! I spoke it!o



