Poems

Poems are written by disciples of the School. Unrhymed literal
translation from Russian accompanied by original Russian poetic

version is given.

Destiny

From south to north there’s uneven land,
Now it’s cold as snow,

now it’s burning sand,
Many trees in the forest, but all are different,
Dark is the night but | am not afraid.

I am living now as God is telling me,

All the good we do will return to us.
Though not right away will attain | peace —
If | only could keep my faith through this!

All the people live by their destinies,
Load from past carrying with them,
What they have sown in their lives —
They are reaping now.

So don’t blame it now on your destiny,
Keep your honor and have faith in God,
Strive to become better than you are,
This is the way to happiness.

And ask God to grant you intelligence,
But ask with all your soul —
and not just with words.
Ask Him to show you the right way,
Which have been known to people
since the ancient times.

Many trees in the forest, but all are different.
Dark is the night but now | am not afraid.
If death calls — then it’s time for me,
But if | am to live a healthy life —
This is for the good | have done.

N.Nekrasov
(Written down by medium Valentina Vetrova
approximately in 1975)

Cyobba

He paBHa 3emns c ora-ceBepa:

To B neckax roput, To cHeramu GeneHa,
He paBHbI B niecy enun-coceHku,

He 60TbCA MHe TEMHON HOUYEHbKM.

£ xxnBy Tenepb, Kak MHe Bor BenuT:
3a po6po Begb OH Ham A06po cynuT.
MycTb He cpa3y 1 06peTy NOKoN —
JNInwb ObI c Bepoi BbIHECTH,
YTO JaHo cyabOOM.

Mo cynb6e cBOen YenoBeK XUBET:
Fpy3 OT NpoLWOro oH ¢ cCO60M HECET.
CKONbKO XWUTb eMy NpUxoauMnocs —
Bcé B cyabbe Tenepb oTpa3unocs.

He 6paHu Tenepb Tbl cyaLOYy CBOHO,

C Bepo# B N'ocnoga xpaHu 4YecTb TBOKO,
Xenawn nyywe ObITb, 4YeM Tbl HbIHYE €CTb,
YT106bI c4acTHe Mor cebe NPpUHeCTb.

Ay Nocnopga — npocu pasyma,

Ho gywoto Bcen, a He ¢hpazamu:
Y106bI BbiBeN OH Ha NYTb UCTUHHbIN,
Yto naeecTeH Gbin NgAM uccTapu.

MycTb He paBHbIe B fieCy COCEHKM,

He Gorocb Tenepb TEMHOM HOUYEHbLKMU:
Ecnu cmepTb Nnpuaét — ymupartb nopa,
A 3p0poBbe MHe — 3a Aobpo Buepa.

H.A.Hekpacoe
(3anucaHo meduymMom
BaneHmuHrotii Bempoeoli
npumepHo e 1975 200y)



* % %

With blackness of heaven

| was greeted by this morning

| did not get sad at all,

| am sure: there is wisdom in that.

Rain and slush on the ground,

But mist is sparkling in rays of light,
Like a huge fire-bird

In dissolving shadows.

Haze takes off, like bodiless spirit,
How happy he is! He is free!

From habits and passions,

From everyday entanglements!

| want to be released!

| want to become free!

To be able to fly, fly and fly

In the mist at the crack of dawn...

Anton Teplyy,
September 1999

* % %

You revealed that Flame to us —
Flame of Lord Svarog'.

This Flame makes the soul warm —
Fear and anxiety recede.

All the grief It burns away,

Smile then, the road is easy!

Anton Teplyy,
November 2000

Get on the Path!

Suffering, grief and sorrow —

All that you had in the past —

Get rid of them — and get on the Path.
But do not forget to take Love with you!

Anton Teplyy,
November 2000

' This is the ancient Slavic name of the Creator.

* % %

YepHoTOM HEGeCHOM yTpO
BcTpeTuno mMeHs cerogHs.
51 coBceM He oropuuncH,
A1 yBepeH: aTo — mMyAapo.

Ooxab 1 CNAKOTb Ha 3emne,
Ho TymaH — B ny4yax uckpurcs,
Kak orpomHas xap-ntuua

B pacnyckatowencs mrne.

Map B3neTaer, kak Ayx 6ecnnoTHbIN,
Kak oH cyacTnuB: OH — cBOOOAHLIN
OT npuBbIYEK U CTpacTen,

OT 0ObIAEeHHbLIX ceTen!

A xo4yy — ocBo6oanTLCA!
A xo4y — cBOO6OAHbLIM cTaTb!
YT10o6bI TaKKe B NnpeapaccBeTHOMN
Mrne — netatb,
nerarb,
nertathb...

AHmoH Ténnebil,
CeHTAGpL 1999

* % %

Tl oTKpbIN AnsA Hac 1ot NnameHb —
NMnameHb Nocnopa-Ceapora!l

A71oT MNnameHb Aywy rpeer:
OTcTynatoT cTpax, TpeBora.

OH yHOCUT BCe nevanu...
YnbiOoHUCb, nerka goporal

AHMOH Ténnekil,
Hos16pb 2000

B lMyms!

CtpapaHbs, ropecTtu, neyanm —
Bcé 10, 4TO Nnony4yun BHavane, —
OuuncTb oT HUX cebsa — u B MyTb!
M B3aTb J11060BL He No3abyab!

AHMOoH Tennesid,
Hos16pb 2000



* % %

Silent evening forest...

Contours of trees are dim...
Ultimate open space and — Peace.
Peace in waves radiates with Love,
From the depths of the Universe.
And impetuously sinks us in ltself,
Filling with Subtlest Fire,

All living creatures.

All is enveloped in secret...
Earth is falling asleep...
And like a gentle mother
Her beloved children,
With her inner peace
All around
Covering...
Swaddling...
Caressing...

Light breeze singing
Its song to Freedom...
Also quiet in darkness
Hidden flight of birds...

Pines — like temples,

By their power of green,
Penetrate in the concealed
Essence of things...

From pines’ smallest needles —
Living aroma...

They silently whisper:

“You are our brother and sister!”.

Forest is alive,

Only sleeping.

And creaks, hardly audible,
White snow underfoot...
And as if time

Slowed down its run...

The body disappears,

There is — only Peace.
Embrace all with yourself!...
Dissolvel...

Become this forest!...

And breathe together with it!...
Become naked like it!...

And let the Stream of Light,
Like the subtlest leaf,

Tear you off the ground,

And you will get carried away...
Over fields and meadows...,

* % %

Tuxun BevyepHUM nec...

OuyepTaHbA AepeBbLEB Pa3MbIThl...
AGcontoTtHbIN npocTop U — lMokon.
OH — Jlio6oBLI0 UCXOQUT, BONTHOM
M3 rnybuH Mupo3saaHbs.

M 6e3ynepxHo Tonut B Cebe,
3anonHaa HexHenwmnm OrHém

Bce xuBble TBOPEHbS, CO30aHbS.

Bcé okyTaHO TalHOM...
3emns 3acbinaer...

U, Kak HeXxHasi MaTb NIOOUMbIX geTeun,

Nokoem cBOMM
Bcé Bokpyr
YKpbIBaeT,
neneHaer,
nackaer...

CBolo necHro ceBoboge,
Jlérkui BeTep Noeér...

M 6ecwymeH Bo TbMe
MTvy He3pUMbIN NONET...
CocCHbI-XpaMbl

3enéHoro MoLbIo CBoewn,
MpoHuKalT B COKpPbITYHO
CyLwWwHOCTb Beluen...

OT Menb4annX UroNoK —
XXnBon apomar...

Tuxo WenyvyT oHU:

“Tbl — cecTpa Ham u 6paT!”.
Jlec — xuBomn,

MpocTo cnuT.

M 4yTb CNbIWHO CKPUMNUT,
Mop Horown GenbIn CHer...

M kak 6yaTto 6bI Bpems
3ameanuno Ger...

Tena Her,

Ectb — lNokon.

OGHUMHM BCE coboul...
PactBopucs!...

Jlecom cTaHb!...

U pbilun BMecTe ¢ HUM!...
Byab Takum xe Haruml!...
M nyctb CBeTa lNMoToK,
Kak TOHYanwmm nmucTok,
OT 3emMnun OTOPBET

N Tebs noHeceT... —

Hap nonsamu, nyramm...,
Hag cnawen 3emnén —
Takon nackoBoM, noodsiLen,
BeyHo XXuBo#...



Above sleeping Earth,
Such tender and loving,
Eternally Alive...

And the Subtlest Flame
From the center of Earth
Will fill all with Itself...
And, dissolving in Fire,
You will merge into Me!
And return to your Home...

Written down by Anton Teplyy,
February 2001

* % %

By My maya Myself manifesting,

| swaddle you and caress,

And whisper to you gently: “Go!

You are — on My palm. Try not to fall!

Trust me, | will lead you,

Just don’t be afraid: | go by your side!
Hold Me tight on My hand,

Always strive to merge with Me.

Not everyone can enter this Abode of Mine,
But cast off your fears! You are
on the right Way!
In pleasure or sorrow,
in anguish or anxiety —
Think of God and remember of God!

Say — | LOVE You! — with all your heart:
Then into one Heart shall we merge.

We shall dissolve in this Prema of Mine,
And days full of vanity will stop running...”

Revelation, written down
by Anton Teplyy,

February 2001
* % %
Eternity...
Calm...
Infinity...
And Sun...
Submerging...

In the gentle coolness of morning,

In the singing of birds...

Their subtlest trill

Reaches the innermost parts of my heart.
My heart is singing with them

U ToHuanwee MNnama
M3-nop ueHTpa 3emnu
Bcé oxBatut Cob6omn...
W, ncuesvys B OrHe,
PactBopuiubcsa Bo MHe!
N npnbyagewnb [JoMOM...

3anucano AHmMoHom Ténnbim,
¢espanb 2001

* % %

A, Ceoen Manen Cebsa npossnss,
MNeneHato Te65 1 nackato,

M wen4y Tebe HexHo: “Ugn!

Tbl — Ha JlapoHun. He ynaau!

MHe Tbl poBepbcs, Te6A noBeAy,
Tonbko He boucsa: A — psgom uay!
Tl MeHs 3a pyKy Kpemnko Aepxu,
Cnutbcsa co MHoto Bcerga Thi cnewuu!

B Oom Mo He Kaxabi MOXeT BOUTMU.

Ho cTtpaxu octaBb! Tbl — Ha BepHOM [yTU!
B papocTtu, rpycTtu, Tocke nu, TpeBore —
Oyman o Bore u nomHu o Bore!

Cepauem ckaxu: JIOBJIKO a Te6s!

N B Cepaue ogHo MbI conbémcs Toraa.
Mbi1 pactBopumcs B NMpeme Moewn.

Ber ocTaHOBUTCA CyeTHbIX AHEMN...”

OmkpoeeHue, 3anucaHHoe
AHmMoHom Ténnbim,
¢hespanb 2001
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BeyHoCTb...
Mokomn...
BeckoHe4YHOCTb...
U conHue...

A TOHY B HEeXXHOM yTpa npoxnaae,
B neHbu nTUL...

Ux ToH4yanwwasn Tpenb,

B camoe cepaue MOE nNpoHuKaeT,
CepAaue NoéT BMecTe C HUMMU

U Taer...



And thawing...

Dew-drops,

String of spider's web,

Sparkling so bright in the rays of sunlight...
And dissolving in Love Revelations,

In ultimate bliss

Playing and thawing...

Mist above ground

With soft languor,

With light veil,

Hiding from sight

Tiny bits of life,

That have just awakened

And smiled at you with a lively caress...

In silence...

And in depth...
Disappearing...

With Eternal Peace...
Filling yourself,

You can hear the steps of God,
His voice full of Love,
Touch of His hand,
Hardly felt...

At the instant like this,
Vanish all doubts!

Anton Teplyy,
April 2001

Silence,

Infinite calm...

Reed whispering silently,
Words about love to us.

Rising sun

Caressing with rays
Smooth surface of a lake,
Like mother, so gently.

Fish splashing,
Birds blissfully singing,
Granting us subtlest peace and comfort.

Mist floating above us,
Like weightless veil,
Freezing in ecstasy,
Dancing and whirling.
Let's become this mist,
Let's take off!

Let's embrace everything!

Kannun-pocuHku,

HuTb nayTMHKn —

B conHua ny4yax ApKo CBepKaloT...

N, pactBopssack B Jlio6B1n OTKpOBEHbAX,
B Here 6naxeHHoOM

UrpatoT 1 Tator.

Msrkon ncromon,

TymaH Hag 3eMnén

CBeTnoun 3aBecom

OT B3rnsiga ckpbiBaeT

XK13Hun Kpynuubl, YTO TOJNIbKO NPOCHYIUCD,
Jlackow xuBoto Te6e ynbIGHYNuUCH...

1 B TMwuMHe...,

B rnybwuHe...,
Ucue3sas...,

BeuHbiMm lNMokoem

Cebsa HanonHsA...,
Moxewb ycnbiwaTb Thbl
Bora warm,

JTro6awmm ronoc Ero

U Pykn...

YyTb owyTMMOE NPUKOCHOBEHbLE...
B 3TV MrHOBeHbA —
Yyt Bce COMHeHbA!

AHmoH Ténnebil,
anpens 2001

* % %

TuwuHa...

BeckoHe4Hasi TULb...
Tuxo wenyeT KamMblLl
Ham cnoBa o no6BMm...
Bocxopsiee conHue
O3épHyto rmagb

CBouM cBeTOM Nackaer,
CnoBHO HeXHasi MaTh...

PbIOKkn nnewyTcs...

MNTyuubl —

B 6naxeHcTBe NoOHOT,

Ham gapys TOHYarLWMn NOKOW U YIOT...

Jlérkon abiMKoW TymaH nponnbiBaeT HaA4
Hamu,
3amMupaeT B 3KCTa3e, TaHUYeT, KPYKUTCH...
CtaHem um — n B3neTum! Bcé oxBatum
cobown!
MycTb B Nto6BU Hallen TOHYT AepeBbA U
nTuubI!



Let trees and birds
Get immersed in our love!

And Caring Lao, again

Gives His Kisses to us

From the Infinite Depths.

Embracing,

Caressing and calling

Us to Become like Him — Gentle,
Caressing,

Eternal.

Anton Teplyy,
July 2001

To Become Love

To turn into light mist,

To soar above ground,

And to dissolve in the morning light
Full of Love...

And with every flower,

Grass blade and tiny beetle,

With everything that surrounds us
Merge in embraces!

Anton Teplyy,
August 2001

You

Silence...
Floating with bliss
Above boundless expanse of Earth...
Depth
Singing to me its silent song about Love...
Caressing trees, flowers,
Caressing all that You are caressing!
In the dance of Eternity
feeling of “I” disappears

And “not-I"? also vanishes

in the Consciousness of You!

Anton Teplyy,
August 2001

From Lao (1)

Tomorrow — Service again.

2 See [3-6].

M 3abotnuBeekin Jllao Ham gaput onsaTtb
Mouenyu CBoun n3 NMy6uH BeckoHeYHbIX.
OGHMMaeT pykamu, nackaeT, 30BET
CTtaTb Takumu, Kak OH, — HeXHbIM,
JlackoBbIM,
Be4yHbiM.

AHmMOoH Ténnbiu,
uronb 2001

Cmams JTro608b10

CtaTtb Nérkum TyMaHowm,

Maputb Hap 3emMnén,

M B yTpeHHeM cBeTe NOOBU PacTBOPUTHLCA...
M c KaxxabiM LLBETOYKOM, TPABUHKOW, XKYUYKOM,
Co BceMm, 4TO BOKpYr Hac, —

B 06bAaTusAx cnutbea!

AHMOH Ténneid,
asaycm 2001

Tbl

TuwuHa...

A 6naxxeHCTBOM NNbIBY

Hap 6eckpanHum npoctopom 3emnu...
FnybuHa

MHe 6e33BYy4HO NOET CBOI NeCHb O J1lob6BM...

A nackaro aepeBbs, nackaro LBeTbl,

7 nackalo Bcé To, YTO nackaewb u Tbi!

B TaHue Be4yHocTu rge-to Tepsietcs “a”...
N “He-a" nc4yesaet B Co3HaHbu Tebs!

AHMOH Ténneid,
asaycm 2001

Om J1ao (1)

3aBTpa — cHoBa CnyxeHue.



Life — in the Flow of Fire!
Show patience:
Learn from Me!

Anton Teplyy,
October 2001

* % %

I want to embrace You

By stretching my arms into Infinity...
To give all of myself to You, to “die” —
To become that Ocean,

Which is called Eternity!

| want to embrace You with all my heart!
So that | could love and cherish You!
And being in love become You.

Here, beyond “me” there is Infinite Calm...

In the Ocean of Love — pure, tender and

My heart is melting, merging with You.
There is no place for separate existence:
Here lives only One Highest Self.

Larisa Vavulina,
December 2000

Cry from the heart
Confined in the prison of the body...

Call for help getting stifled in my chest...

Unable to flap my strong wings...
“Oh, my Savior! Set me free!”

He appears and looks at me softly
Saying: “You are already saved!
This is not a prison or a close cage
Look: there is neither lock nor key!

You are a free bird, remember that!
You fly high and sublime is your flight,
A flap of wings — and you are Free,
Far away from all sorrow and grief!’

Eyes light up with hope from these words:

I will fly away in a flash!
...But | am getting stuck, like before...
Unable to move in the least...

Xus3Hb — B NoToke OrHs!
MposBnAn xe TepneHbe:
Hayuuchk y MeHs!

AHmoH Ténnebiii,
oKkmsibpb 2001

* % %

A pykamu Teb6s xo4y OOHATD,

Morpyxasa nx B beCKOHEYHOCTb...

Bclo cebs, no kKannu, otaaTth, “ymepeTb”,

Y106bI cTaThb OKeaHoM, KoTopbin ecTb
Be4yHocTb!

A Bcem cepauem Tebs xo4uy oOHATL!
nsa Toro, 4T06 — noo6UTL! [ANA TOro, Y106 —
JlackaTb!
W, no6s n nackas, — cTaHoBUTLCA ToOOM.
... 30ecb — 3a rpaHbio “meHAa” —
BeckoHe4HbIn Mokomn!...

B OkeaHe JTl06BYM — 4NCTOWN, HEXKHOMN, XKUBOW —
PacTtBoOpsieTcs cepaue, cnuBasich ¢ Tobon.
3Aaecb HeT MecTa OTAeNIbHOCTU ObITUA:

3pecb ¥MBET nuwb EgnHoe Bobicwee .

Jlapuca BasynuHa,
dekabpb 2000

Bonnb

B nnoTtb TAXENy0 3aMypoBaHa...

Kpuk o noMolum TOHeT B rpyaum...

He B3mMaxHyTb Aaxe CUNbHLIMU KPbISIbSMM...
“Mon Cnacutenb! OcBo6oagu!”

OH npuxoauT U CMOTPUT JIaCKOBO,
FoBopuT MHe: “Tbl — cnaceHal!

He TiopbMa 3aechb, He KineTka 4acTas,
MocmoTpu: HM 3aMKa, HM Knroya!

Tbl — cBOOOAHAA NTMUA, 3aNOMHM!
TBOM BbICOK U NpeKpaceH nonét!
B3amax kpbina — u Tbl — Ha CBOGOAE,
Boaneke ot noobIx HeB3roa!”

3acBeTMNUCL rnasa Hagexaoto:

Bmur otclopa a1 yneuy!

... Ho A1 BA3HY B TpsAicuHe, Kak npexpe...
[axe wary ctynuTb He MorYy...



“You must be laughing at me, my Teacher!
Help me, please: | can’t bear that pain!
How can | reach the Abode of Freedom!

“It is closer than the edge of your wing...”

“How can you...?!”

“You are a free bird, remember?

But you hold yourself back by your tail...
He who can’t fall in love with Freedom —
Is unworthy of Freedom for now!”

Stunned by His words of truth
| understood Him at last.
Permission to be Free

| can get only from myself.

Maria Shtill,
November 1997

* % %

One cannot know design of God
As long as hearts are blind and deaf.
Get all pieces of the puzzle together:
The Truth is hard to find
in the ocean of erroneous opinions!

Do not forget, when coming to the world:
The whole Creations is illusory.

When coming here, do not uproot

Your ties with the Infinity!

With dazzling white Fire

Burn the burden of the body chains,
And from the other side of the Mirror
You will conquer both space and time!

Look around in every direction:

There is no limits to “Transmirror Realm”,
Thus there is no point

In looking only at the material world!

Reality is where there is only Him,
And there is no limit to His Love!

You see, it is in Him only that we exist,
Whether we have a body or not!

Written by Maria Shtill,
From the words of David Copperfield
August 1998

“Hapo MHOM Tbl cMeélbeA, YunTtenb!
Momoru: nséonenacob gywal

Kak moctnub mHe CBob6oabl Obutenb?” —
“OHa bnuxe KoHUa Kpbina...”

“Tbl — BonNbHa“A
nTuua,

“Kak Tbl moxelb...?!” —

A cama ce65 gepXullb 32 XBOCT...
Kto He moxeT B CBOGOAY BNOOUTLCA —
[o CBob6oabl ewwé He gopoc!”.

OrnywéHHasa npaBAbl CIIOBaMM,
HakoHeu, s Ero noHsina:
PaspeweHune patb Ha CBOGOAY
A mory cebe TonbKo cama.

Mapus WWimuneb,
Hos16pb 1997

* % %

MNpegHayepTaHbA He NOHATD,
MNMoka cepaua cnenbl U rAyxu,
Cymen Mo3auKy cobpaTthb:
Pa3buta uctuHa Ha cnyxm.

B mup npuxops, He 3abbiBai:

Becb mup TBopeHbss — uUnno3opeH!
B mup npuxopns, He oTpbiBan

Ot BecnpenenbHOCTM CBOW KOpPEHb!...

Cnensiwwen 6enusHon OrHsA

CoXru oKkoB TernecHbIX bpems,

U3 “3asepkanbsa” B3op cTpys,
MpocTpaHCTBO Thbl NPOH3ULWBb U BpeMs!

B3rnsaHu Bnepén, u Brnyob, U BLUMPb:
Beab HeT rpaHuy y 3asepkanbs!
CMoTpeTb NULUb Ha TenecHbIn MUp
HeT Hukakoro ocHoBaHbs!

PeanbHOCTb — TaMm, rae ectb nNuiub OH,
M HeT ITo6BM Ero npegena!

Monmu: mbl cywm Tonbko B HEM —
XoTb C TeNIOM Mbl, a XOTb 6e3 Tena!

3anucarno Mapueii Limunb
co csioe []asuda Konnepgunboa,
aezycm 1998



Teaching You Everywhere

Find Me, recognize Me,

In the diversity of people in a crowd!
Hear Me, see Me

In the kaleidoscope of days!

| am in the silence and in a crush,

In the forest and in the buzz of the city.
Learn to see Me everywhere —

| am always in everyone and in everything!

I am in all, that you can see,
Invisible canvas of everything.
| have woven on Myself
Traceries and laces of Maya.

Here is My Great Masquerade,

Where | have innumerable faces!

Find Me, recognize Me

Under the masque of friend and enemy!

Joy and sorrow, pain and laughter
Are patterns of My carpet.

Take scales of Maya from your eyes:
See Me in everything around you!

Written down by Maria Schtill,
March 2000

From Lao (2)

There is joy of spring on Earth!
Everything is permeated by sunlight...
Air is pure and transparent,

The gardens are enveloped in pink haze...

All lives are in my hands,

On my palms — flowers and birds.

“l love you!” — heart sings

The song of songs. | am in every speck...

The fragrant juice of life

Flowing through my hands...

A kiss from primordial depths

Gives the Power of Life to all that is living.

Written down by Maria Shtill,
December 2000

Yuy mebs se3de

Hangun MeHs, y3Han Mens

Cpeab nectpoThl, B TOonne nrogen!
Yenbiwb MeHs, yBuab MeHs

B uBeTHOM Kanengockone gHemn!

1 — B TULLKHe U B TONuee,

B necy — n B ryne ropoackom.
MeHsa HanTu cymen Bespe:

A ecTb Bcerga, Bo Bcex, BO BCEM!

$1 ecTb BO BCEM, YTO BUOULLL Thl,
Bcemy — Hespumas KaHBa.

A BbiTKan Ha Ceb6e Camom
Y3opbl Manu, kpyxeBa...

3aecb — Mon Benuknn Mackapag,
HecuyéTHo — JlukoB y MeHs!

NMop mackom gpyra n Bpara

Hangun MeHs, yaHan MeHs!

MNMevanb u papocTtb, 60Nnb U cMex —
Y3opbl Moero KoBpa.

CHumum ¢ rma3 Maium neneHy:

Bo Bcém Bokpyr yBuab MeHs!

3anucaHo Mapueti LLimunb,
mapm 2000

Om Jlao (2)

Ha 3emne — nukoBaHbe BECHbI!

Bcé 3aTonneHo CONMHeYHbIM CBETOM...
Bo3ayx 4mcT 1 npo3payeH,

Cagbl — 6eno-po30BoM AbIMKOW ofeThl...

XXu3Hun Bce — Ha Mowmx pykax,

Ha nagoHsax — uBeTbl 1 NnTULbI!

“A nobnio Te6sa!” — cepaue NoéT

MecHio necHen. 1 — B Kaxxaow Kpynuuel...

Mo pykam, Kak no pekam, Te4éTt

CoK XMBUTENbHbIN, 6NaroyxaHHbIN...
Cuny Xn3Hn BceM XNU3HAM OAéT
Mouenyn n3 MnyouH MNepBo3aaHHbIX.

3anucano Mapuelti Limunb,
dekabpb 2000
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We are captives of Power’!
What a great luck!
When we realize that there is no choice
Any problem becomes easy to solve,
The right answer gets found right away.

We are captives of Power!
Such a great blessing!
When we recall that death is waiting ahead
All unnecessary gets burned like a paper,
The outer husk falling off.

We are captives of Power!

And this is the reward!
We know that our Path is steep and hard.
Let love and courage be our support!
Because turning back is impossible now!

(About the Teaching of Juan Matus)
Maria Shtill, December 2000

To Live — Unaffected by Maya

To give love to the Father —
Means — to live in Him,

To live always, even when
Your body is burning in fire.

Fear and pain recede,

Even death steps back,

If you live in the Father,

And if the Father lives in you.

Learn from Me then,

Having moved death aside —
To live in the dazzling Purity,
To live — unaffected by maya!

Written down by Maria Shtill
from the words of David Copperfield,
June 2001

% God.

* % %

Mbi — nneHHnkn Cunbl! Kakas yaayda!
Korpa noHnmaem, 4Yto BbiGOpa HeT,
CtaHoBUTCA Nérkon nbasa 3apava,
Haxogutca cpasy e BepHbIN OTBeT.

MblI — nneHHukn Cunbi! Benukoe 6naro!
Korpa BcnomunHaem, 4To cmMepTb Bnepean, —
CropaeT BCE nuiuHee, TO4YHO Oymara,
CrneTtaeT NOBEPXHOCTHbLINA CNOW LUESYXMU.

Mbi — nneHHukn Cunbl! U aTto — Harpaga!
MbI 3Haem, 4TO KpyT M Henérok Haw MyTb.
[a 6yayT onopon nwb6oBb 1 oTBara!

Beab BCnsATb HEBO3MOXHO YK€ NOBEPHYTb!

(Ha memy YyeHusi XyaHa Mamyca)
Mapusi limunb, dekabpb 2000

Xumb — nood Madu neneHoli

Nopaputb OTUy NO60BL —

9710 3HaUUT — XuUThb B OTLE,
XXutb — Bcerga, naxe Korga
TBOE Teno XryT B OrHe.

OTcTynatoTt cTpax u 6onb,
OTctynaeTt paxe cMepTb —
Ecnu Tbl XnBéwb B OTUE

N xuBéT B Tebe OTel,.

Hayuutecb y MeHs,
OToABMHYB CMEpPTb PyKon, —
XXutb B cnensiwen Yucrore,
Xutb — nod Mann neneHon!

3anucaHo Mapueii LLimunb
co cnoe [Jaeuda Konnepgunnoa,
uroHb 2001



* % %

Huang-Di, Huang-Di, Huang-Di...

You became a guiding star on the Path.
My heart dissolved in You forever.

And in every star it lit up as Love.

These stars that shine in Your depth,
They are in You and they are in me!
| am in the power that gives them

the power to shine.

| am in Love that allowed the universe to be!

Written down by Anna Zubkova,
December 1998

* % %

You are not a solid body —

you are a cluster of light.

Don’t you see where the Source of life is?
Look at how Beam of Light from Eternity
Turns a paper rose into a live flower".

This Light is a part of Me.

Find luminosity in each cell of your body.
By manifesting you | am manifesting Myself.
So realize yourself as Me inside your body.

Feel your body transforming into Me
Through a flash of Light.

The Fire from within is My Will,

This is — Power of Love.

Realize yourself as this transparent Fire.
This Fire is everything.

It is Eternal and Omnipresent.

It shines out from My intimate depths.
Coming through the worlds.

It is One — for all.

Written down by Anna Zubkova,
December 1998

* % %

I am One, the Only, | exist eternally,
Infinite in My continual Being.
I am Ishvara, awaiting and receiving

everyone in Myself.

* % %

XyaHn-Au! Xyan-Au! Xyan-Au! Xyan-An!
MyteBoaHoM 3Be3aot0 Thi cTan Ha nyTu!

Moé cepaue HaBek pacTBopunoch B Tebe,

M no60BbLI0 3aXKINOCb OHO B KaXXA0oW 3Be34e.

91m 3BE3AbI, YTO CBeTAT B TBoen MMybuHe,
31K 3Bé3abl — B Tebe, 3TN 3BE€3abl — BO MHe.
Tbl — B TOM Cune, 4TO cUNy AAET UM CBETUTDL!
Tbl — B J1l06BM, YTO BCeneHHOM No3Bonuna
ObITb!

3anucaHo AHHOU 3yb6koeol,
Odekabpb 1998

* % %

Tbl — He NNOTHOE Teno, Tbl — cBeTa Ny4okK!
MocmoTpu: roe HaxoaUTCA XKU3HKU UCTOK?
Mpocneaun, kak us BeuHoctn CeeTa MNMoTok
MpeBpawaeT 6ymMaxHyro po3y B LIBETOK.

10T CBeT — OH siBNnsieTcsa Yyactbio MeHs.
Tbl HAMAW B KaXO0M KneTke cBeTUMocTb OrHs!
MposaBnasa Te61, A ABnNACL TOOOMN.

BHyTpu Tena ce6sa owyTtun Takke MHom!

OwyTn, Kak B Te6e — Yyepes BCNbIWKY OrHa —
MpeBpawaetca Teno — B Co3HaHbe MeHs.

B amaHaumax tena — OroHb U3HYTpMU.

310 — Bona Mos, ato — cuna Jlio6Bu!

Oco3Hau cebs 3aTMM npo3payHbiM OrHém!

OH siBnsietcsa Bcem! OH — Bcerga! OH — BO
Bcém!

OH naéT n3 Moux cokpoBeHHbIX MMyo6uH,

CkBO3b MUpbI Npoxoasa. Ansa scero OH —
oauH!

3anucaHo AHHol 3y6koeoll,
Odekabpb 1998

* % %

A — EauHbIN, EQUHCTBEHHbIN,
Cywunn n BeyHbin,

B HenpepbiBHOM CBOéM BbiTn —
BeckoHeYHbIN.

* One of the miracles performed by David Copperfield.



| am what | am, | am also you,
| am Omnipresent.

| am transparent Tenderness,

I am Universal Calm.

| am the Abode, the Home of all
Who are going back Home.
Omnipotent, the Pure Existence,
I am Love of all who reached Me
and became Me.

Written down by Anna Zubkova,
May 1999

* % %

| am in everyone!

All hearts will dissolve in Me some day!
I am in every heart.

And every heart is in Me:

The Eternal Transparent Fire!

I am in everyone! | embrace all with Myself!

And all worthy ones become Me!

Written down by Anna Zubkova,
from the words of Jesus Christ
August 1999

Conversation with Jesus

Two thousand years ago

Jesus — Messiah, Christ —

Brought the Teaching of God-the-Father
To people of Earth.

The symbol of His Service — the Cross —
Has lived through the ages,

Conquering space and time.

It is always here on His hands.

Throughout the Eternity

This Cross has been the key to the Abode:
All hard earthly paths

End at its threshold.

| was given my Wings today —
Wings of that Holy Cross,

Behind them are Home and Freedom,
Bliss, Calm and Purity!

Wings of Eternal Divine Love
Spread over the world.

A — NwBapa, B Cebs NnpuHUMarowmm,

XKAYLWNNA.
Aectb A, A ecTb TbI, 1 — BO Bcex,
Bespecywun.

A — Mpo3payHasa HexHocCTb,
A — BceneHckumn MNMokown.

A — O6utens, A — fom Bcex, naywmx Jlomon,

Bcemorywuin, UcToUHUK Bcero 6biTus,

A — IMo6oBb BCcex aowenwwmnx, Kotopblie — .

3anucaHo AHHOU 3y6koesol,
mai 1999

* % %

A — B kaxgom! A — B kKaxxgom!
A — B kaxgom! A — B kKaxxgom!

Cepaua Bce Bo MHe pacTBOpATCS ogHaxAabl!
A — B kaxxgom. U kaxxgoe cepaue — Bo MHe:

B Cusirowiem BeyHom MpospavHom OrHe!
A — B kaxxgom! A Bcex o6Humaro Coboto!
N kaxabin gocTonHbIN cTaHoBuTcs MHoto!

3anucaHo AHHol 3y6koeoli
co csioe Uucyeca,
asaycm 1999

Pa3eoeop ¢ Uucycom

[OBe TbicAYM NeT Ha3ag

NUucyc — Meccusa, Xpuctoc —
Y4yeHue Bora-OTua

BHoBbL noasam Ha 3emIo NpUHEC.

Cumson Ero cnyxeHbs —

Kpect — npolén ckBo3b Beka,
MNpoH3as NpocCTPaHCTBO M BPEMS.
OH — 3pech, Ha Ero pykax.

Atum Kpectom CKBO3b BEYHOCTb
OBepb oTKpbITa B YepTor:

Y nogHOXbs1 ero — 3aBeplUeHbe
TpyAHbIX 3eMHbIX JOPOTr.

MHe cerogHsa nogapeHb! Kpbinba —
Kpbinbsa Toro Kpecra,

3a koTopbiMn — [lom, CBOGOAA,
PapocTtb, Nokon, Yncrora!

Hap mupom pacnpasunucb Kpbinbsa
BoxecTtBeHHoW BeyHon Jlio6BU —



Wonderful gift of Freedom:
Fly high and look around!

| am taking off — what a Bliss!
Eternal Love and Calm!

...But down there on Earth

There are only malice and pain ...

Like sharp nails —

Dejection in expressionless eyes,
Like wounds on the body —
Hatered in people’s hearts...

Wounds on the body of God
Carries Earth...

But having approached the Abode,
| am taking up the Cross.

| am receiving Power —
Power of Father’s Love,
Wishing to fill with it

Empty people’s hearts!

| am accepting Power,

Which always awaits

A heart burning with Love

Which would carry it to the world.

I hear the Jesus’ voice:

“This is not your duty or resignation,
This is your choice, remember that!
This is — your decision:

You can stay in the Abode,

Having reached the Ultimate Fire,
Or you may continue your Service,
Taking the Cross from Me.

This is the profound meaning
Of that Sacrificial Path:
Those who walk it to the end
Become Me forever!”

Written down by Anna Zubkova,
December 25, 1999

Invitation of Krishna

You promised to belong to Me
Forever and ever!

| am taking your lips into Mine
And kissing them gently.

Benuknn nogapok CBo6oabl:
B3netu — un Bokpyr cmotpu!

B3neTtaro — kakoe CuyacTbe!
BeyHbl JTio60Bb U MNMokon!

... Ho Tam, Ha 3emne, noyemy-To
Tonbko 3506a 1 6onb...

CrnoBHoO ocTpble rBo3aum —
YHbIHbE B NYCTbIX rnasax,
CnoBHO paHbl Ha Tene —
HeHaBucTb B ymax...

PaHbl Ha Tene Bora
HecéT Ha cebe 3emns...
... Ho, pongsa pgo Yeprora,
KpecT nogHumato 1.

A npuHumatro Cuny —

Cuny Jlro6BM OTUa,

Xenas Ero Jlio60BbIO
HanonHutb nroackue cepaual

A npuHumaro Cuny,
KoTopas TonbKko XQéTt
Jo6oBbIO ropsiee cepaue,
Y10 B Mup E€ noHeceT.

U cnbiwy Uncyca ronoc:

“9TO — He Aonr, He CMUpPEHbe,
310 — TBOW BbLIGOP, NOMHMU!
9T0 — TBOE pelleHbe:

Moxewb ocTtaTbcA B YepTore,
JocTturHys BepwuHbl Orus,
Unun npoponmxntb CnyxeHbe,
KpecTt npuHsaB y MeHs.

B atom — Benukumn cmbicn
KpecTtHoun [loporu Ton:
JoCTOMHO eé npolweawnmn
HaBeuHo cTtaHoBuTCA MHOMK!”

3anucaHo AHHoOU 3y6koesol,
25 dekabpsi 1999

lMpuanaweHue KpuwHbi

OG6ewana, 4yto 6yaewb Moen
HaBcerpa! HaBcerga! HaBceraa!
#1 6epy TBOM rybbl B CBOM,

A uenyro — ycTa B ycTal



And when your heart beats

In Me with your every breath —
| am kissing your eyes

Making them one with Mine.

And all your strings will tremble
Like a birch in the wind
And will infuse in My Pranava —
In the song of My Love!

The infinite hands of Mine
Turned into Flows of Fire.
And flaring up in my Love,
You are merging as Fire with Me.

When will you realize at last:

Every atom is Me in reality!

When will you realize at last:

| am leading your Atman back Home!

| am waiting for you, | love youl!

Here is the entrance to My Bridal Chamber!
You are standing naked before Me,

Having cast all akashas off.

Only the Higher Self remains —
The Diamond body of Love.

Where hearts — yours and Mine —
Became One without the other.

Written down by Anna Zubkova
from the words of Krishna,
December 1999

* % %

To fly, to rise above the earth,
Leaving the chains of maya
Where there are only sleeping,
Fatigue and dull existence...

To shine — with the shine of Love,
And, shining with heart,

To give others the Light of the Father,
And to kindle a dawn in souls!

To sound — like a tight string,

And to become a song in Father's Love,
To touch with the music of the soul,

To call tired hearts.

M korpa TBOé cepaue Bo MHe

C kaxabiM BOOXOM OLETCA B rpyan —
A1 yenylo TBoM rnasa,

B Hux BnuBas rnasa Ceom.

M 6epé€3koto Ha BeTpy
3aTpeneLlyT BCe CTPYHbI TBOU
U Bonblotca B [NpaHaBy Moto —
B MNMecHio Moen Io6BM!

BeckoHeuHble pyku Moum
MpeBpatunuckb B NMotokun OrHs.
W, BcnbixHyB B Moen J1106BM,
Tbl OrHém npopacTaewb B MeHs.

Hy korga Tbl NONMéLlb, HaKoHew:
Kaxpbin aTtom siBnsaetcs MHom!
Hy korpa Tbl nonMéLlb, HaKoHeL;:
A TBon ATmaH Bnyckato [lomon!

A xpy, A no6no TebA!

Bot — Bxoa, Bor — Mou BpayHbin YepTor!
O6HaxéHHas Tbl npeao MHou,

Bce akawu c6pocuB y Hor.

OcTaéTtca nuwb Bbicwee A —
AnmasHoe Teno Jlio6BuY,

ne cepaua — 1Boé n Moé —
MoTepsinu rpaHuLbl CBOWU.

3anucaHo co crnoe KpuwHbi
AHHol 3y6koeol,
dekabpb 1999

* % %

JleTeTb — NoAHATLCA HaQ 3eMNEn
M nytbl Manu, rpys ctpacrten
OcTaBuTb TaMm, rae TONbKO COH,
YcTanocTb rge n nposa gHen!...

FlNopeTb — cusHnem Jo6BKU

W, cepauem nany4as ceer,
DapuTtb co6oro CBeT OTUA

U B aywax 3axuraTtb paccseT!

3BeHeTb — HaTAHYTOM CTPYHOW

U necHewn cTtaTtb B Jllo6BM TBOpUa,
3aTpoHyTb My3bIKOW AYyLM,
NMo3BaTb — ycTanble cepaua!



To create — with dreams!

And then the impossible

Easily becomes possible,

In accordance with the Father's Dream!

To fly — to rise above the ground!
To shine — with the shine of Love!
To sound — like a tight string!

To create — with dreams!

David Copperfield to
Anna Zubkova,
April 2000

We

We are — beyond illusions,

In the Heart of that Silence.

We are — Love. Realize this universal “We”!
We are — Intention of God,

We are — Will of the Creator.

And in His Being Our hearts beat.

Where Light is created
by Super-consciousness of “I”,
“Let go” of yourself, dissolve yourself!
That, which is subtler than the Subtlest
And is above all,
Is Transparency, is the Heart
Of His Consciousness.

And in Transparent Consciousness
of that Depth
It’s not “I” anymore, it’s not “Us” anymore.
It is All and it is the Cause of Everything.
From Him and by Him All is created
and lives for Him!

Revelation, written down
by Anna Zubkova, September 2000

* % %

Here, in the deep of My Maya,
In My Creation you were born.
Here | have been dandling you,
Lulling you with tender singing.

TBOpUTL — MeuTaHuem ceonm!
M HeBO3MOXHOeE TOrga

Jlerko cTaHOBUTCA BO3MOXHbIM
B cornacuu ¢ MeuTton OTua!

JleTeTb — NogHATLCA Hag 3eMnén!
MlopeTb — cusiHnem Jlro6BMU!
3BeHeTb — HaTAHYTOMW CTPyHOWM!
TBOpPUTbL — MeYTaHueM cBouMm!

3anucaHo co cnos
Hseuda Konnepgunboa
AHHoU 3y6koeoll,
anpenb 2000

Mbi

Mb1 — 3a rpaHbio Unnio3un, B Cepaue Bcen

TULWKWHBbI.
Mbl — JTro60Bb. Oco3HanTe BceneHckoe “Mbi’!
Mbl — HamepeHbe Bora, Mbl — Bons TBopua.
U B Ero Bbitum gbiwaTt Hawn Cepaua.

Tam, roe CBeT nopoxaaeTcs
CBepxco3HaHuem “A”,
“OTnycTtute” cebs, pactBopute cebs!
To, 4yTo TOHbLIEe TOHYaNnLWero v NnpeBbIille BCero,
Ectb MNpo3payHocTtb, ectb Cepaue Co3HaHbA
Ero.

N B Co3HaHbu lNMpo3payHocTu Ton MyOGUHbI
310 — Gonblue He “a”, 3To — bonblLue He “Mbl”.
910 — To, uto Bo Becém u MNMpuunHa Beero.

N3 Hero Um Bcé cospgaHo n xuBéT ansa Hero!

OmkpoeeHue, 3anucaHHoe
AHHoU 3y6koeoll,
ceHmsi6pb 2000

* % %

3aecb, B rnyouHe Moewn Mawu,
Pogunacb Tbl B Moém TBOpeHbM,
3aecb Te6s Ha pykax kavyan A,
Y6aroknBan HeXXHbIM NeHbEeM.



For so long! — for many ages —

I have been waiting for to you to grow up...
From one birth to another

| have been leading you up the ladder.

| was giving you days and nights,
| was waking you up at the dawn...
And after touching my tender Love
You woke up in the shining Light.

You recognized Me at last,

You opened and gave Me your heart,
Here you became My bride,

Here you called Me Beloved.

In the boundless stellar space
Shining with kisses of stars,

| was embracing you with Calm,
Filling you with My Love.

Pearl attire of morning

Was your wedding veil —

| was untangling the threads of karma,
Revealing your tender shoulders...

You were a bride to Me,

Betrothed to Me only,

We got married in the Fire of Nirvana,
In my light Bridal Chamber.

In the Ocean of Universal Heart,
Where clothes are dropped off
from Atmans
We have merged as Endless Love,
Enveloped in Primordial Fire!

... But in the Creation —
The Hands of One Heart
Are dandling My Babies with Pure Love
In their cradles — in the deep of Maya...

Huang-Di to Anna Zubkova,
November 2000

When You Are in Despair

You cannot betray Me...
Even when you feel
Like you have fallen down...
Like lying in the abyss

at the mountain foot...

Kak ponro! — Beka, ctonetbst —

£ xaan TBoero B3poCreHbA...

OT poXaeHbs U BHOBb K POXAEHbIO
CnoBHO 3a pyKy BEén no CTyneHsiM.

A papun Teb6e AHU M HOYM,

A 6youn Tebs Ha paccBerTe...

M JTio6Bu Moei HeXXHOM KOCHYBLUUCH,
Tbl npocHynack B cusitoem Ceere.

Tbl MeHs, HakOHel, y3Hana,
Cepaue MHe oTaana, oTkpbina,
3peckb Tbl cTana Moew HeBecTOM,
3necb MeHs Ha3Bana JlloOMMbIM.

B 6ecnpenenbHbIX 3BE3AHbIX NPOCTOpax
Mouenyamu 3Bé3a cuss,

O6Human A Teba MNokoem,

Mo6oBbo Moen HanonHsAA.

B xxemMuyXHOM Hapsge yTpa —
Byanu TBOe nogBeHe4YHON —
A pacnyTbiBan HATU KapMbl,
OOHaXxas HeXHble MNeYM...

Tkl 6bIna ans MeHsa HeBecTOM,
O6py4€HHOM TOoNbKko co MHoto,

Mbi BeH4anucb OrHém HupBaHbi

B Moém conHeyHom BpayHom YepTore.

B OkeaHe BceneHckoro Ceppaua,

Fne ogexpbl ¢ ATMaHOB CHATHI,

MbI cnunucb BeckoHevyHon JTlo60Bb1O,
MepBo3gaHHbIM OrHéM O6GBLATDLI!

... A B TBopeHbu — Jlio60BLIO Yncton
Tonbko Pyku EguHoro Ceppgua

B konbi6ensAx B rnybuHax Manm
KayaroT Moux mnageHues...

3anucaHo co cnoe XyaH-Au
AHHoU 3y6koeoll,
Hos16pbL 2000

B MUHYMbI om4asiHusi

Tbl He moXxewb MHe U3MeHATb!...
Daxe ecnu 6biBaeT nopow

Tak, kak 0yaTo copBanacb BHUS...
CnoBHO — B NponacTu nog ropomu...

n yxoauT 3eMns n3-noa Hor...



And the whole world

is turning upside down..,

And despair is like a wall... --
Remember: | am theGod of the Universe,
I am in you! | live through you!

Even when you are completely alone,
With no strength to move faster,

And no one needs the love

That you want to give...

Even if your friends are leaving you,
Pursuing other goals,

And it becomes unbearable

Losing dear people... —

You cannot betray Me!

You will reach Me and merge with Me!
Remember: | am Love that is in you!

I am you! | live through you!

Divine Peter
(Written down by Anna Zubkova,
September 2001)

Request of God

Like wind dances with grass,
Like rain dances with leaves,
Like sun dances with waves —
Let Me dance with you like this...

Like spring embraces fields,
Like land embraces sprout,
Like dawn embraces flower —
Let Me embrace you like this...

Like sunrise kisses sky,
Like smile kisses lips,
Like love kisses hearts —
Let me kiss you like this...

Become Love and dissolve in Me...
Let Me dance with you...

Let Me embrace you...

Let Me kiss you...

Maenuel
(Written down by Anna Zubkova,
April 2002)

M oTyasiHbe BCTano CTeHown... —
MomHu: A ectb BeceneHckum bor,
A B Tebe! A xnBy — T060M1!

[axe ecnun octanacb ogHa,

M HeT cun, 4TO6 MATM GbICTpEN,

M no60oBb, YTO TaK Xouellb JapUThb,
He Hy>xHa HUKOMY U3 nOAen...

Oaxe ecnu yxoasaT apysbA,
YBnekasicb JOPOron MHOM,

M ot 60nm XMBbIX NOTEPb

He B3goxHyTb ObIBaeT NOPon... —

Tbl He moxewb MHe nameHsATb!

Tbl — ponpéwb! Tbl — conbéwbes co MHom!

MomHu: A ectb Jllo60BL B Tebe!
A ectb ThI! A XMBY — TOGOM!

BoxxecmeeHHsbIl [1émp
(3anucaHo AHHoOU 3y6kKoeol,
ceHmsi6pb 2001)

lMpocbba boza

Kak BeTep TaHuUyeT c TpaBo#m,

Kak poxauk TaHuyeT ¢ IUCTBOM,
Kak conHue TaHuyeT ¢ BOJIHON —
Mo3Bonb MHe ¢ To60M TaHUeBaTb!...

Kak nons obHMmaeT BecHa,

Kak pocTok o6HMMaeT 3emns,
Kak uBeTok o6HMMaeT 3apst —
Mo3Bonb MHe Te6sa o6HUMaTL!...

Kak uenyeTt Bocxopn Hebeca,

Kak ynbiGka uenyeTt ycTa,

Kak nro6oBb uenyet cepgua —
Mo3Bonb MHe Te6s uenoBartb!...

Jro6oBLIO Bo MHe pacTBOpUCH!...
Mo3sBonb MHe ¢ To60M TaHUeBaTb!...
Mo3Bonb MHe Te6s1 0OHMMaTL!...
Mo3Bonb MHe Te6a uenoBatb!...

MaHbron
(3anucaHo AHHoU 3y6koeol,
anpesb 2002)



From Lao (3)

Morning: birth, dawn...

Kindle the words in your heart:
“l love you, light of the Sun, —
Love over the planet Earth!”

Morning looks, smiling

At calm surface of water ...
Dawn is saying: “l love you”
With singing of birds.

The hands of grass offering
Dew-drops of to the sun.

With tender fragrance

Flowers are saying: “l love you!”

Air around is filled

With tender, dense love...
Bringing kisses in embraces
From flowers to trees.

Look: everything around is alive!
Say to them again: “Il love you!”
Wind rocks them like in cradles

And whispers them the secrets of being.

Take everything that is living

In the hands of the fiery heart —
As if in the lake of pure light

Your “I” will dissolve, disappear...

Inside there is only gentle calm
Of purity and transparency,
Where Earth itself is saying:
“What you love with, is Me!”

And One Universal God,

As an Ocean of Love behind the back,
Saying: “Who creates Love —

Is one with Me in his heart !”

Written down by Anna Zubkova,
July 2000

Results

Look! Here is the Path — a shining thread,

Where impeccability is the balancer.
Here is the Path! And at the end —
There is Unity with the Creator Forever!

Om J1ao (3)
YTpo: poxaeHbe, paccBerT...
B ceppaue 3axru cnosa:
“4A noobnio Tebs, cConHeYHbIN cBEeT, —
Mo60oBbL Hag nnaHeTon 3emnsna!”

B Tuxylo rnagb BoAbl,
Ynbibascb, yTpo rnaaur...
MeHunem nTUL paccBeT

“A nro6nio Te65!” — roBopwmr.

Ha napoHsix — TpaBMHKWU CONMHLY
MpoTAHYNU Kannu pochil...
BnaroyxaHnem HeXHbIM

“A nrobnio!” — roBopAT UBETHI.

HexHomn, rycTon nro6oBLIO
Bo3ayx BOKpyr HanogéH...

OT AepeBbEB LBeTaM nouenyv
B 00BbATbLAX AOHOCUT OH.

MocmoTpu: BCE BOKpyr — xuBoe!
MoesTopyu um: “Nrobnio Tedbn!”

B konbiGensx um BeTep, Kayas,
Len4yeT TanHbI BCero 6bITuA.

Tbl pyKamu ropsiliero cepaua
Bcé xxuBoe BO3bMW Ha NAaAOHN —
CnoBHO B 03epe YNCTOro cBeTa
TBOE “A” pacTBOPUTCH, YTOHET...

BHYTpU — TONbKO HEXHbIA NOKOMN
Mpo3payHOCTUN U YUCTOTDI,

B koTopbix cama 3emns

FoBopwuT: “IMio6nwb MHoO ThI!”

N EanHbin BceneHckun Bor
OkeaHom J1io6BM 3a cnMHOM
FoBopuTt: “Kto TBOPMUT JlI0GOBL —
Cepauem eguH co MHown!”

3anucaHo AHHOU 3y6Koeoll,
uronb 2000

moeu

CmoTtpu! Bot lNyTb — cusAowwas HNUTb,

Fae 6anaHcMpoOM cnyXuT 6e3ynpeyHoCTb.

Bot — lNyTb! B koHUe Toro MNytn —
CnusiHne ¢ TBopuom Ha BeyHocTb!



Here is the Path — like the edge of a blade,
Where every step is a victory over oneself.
The Path is a challenge, a reward,

And only God is with you at every moment.

Here is the Path — without self-pity,
The path of a Warrior against the death.
This Path is as long as lifetime,

The victory is Freedom and Immortality!

Look: here is the Path!
Will you be able to endure 1t?
To become Wisdom and Love,
to merge with Power?
God is waiting for you!
Do you want to go like this?
Are you able to resolve, to venture?

With smile — against the death!
Every day — like your last battle!
Going as love on the edge of life
To the Creator's Abode — to Unity!

Anna Zubkova,
December 2000

* % %

With My infinite wings
| embraced Earth in order to find you.
Look: you have climbed

to the ultimate summit.
Here is the end of all earthly paths.

Wherever you may look,

all roads lead back —
Where there are battles, passions
and commotion.
Here only | exist. | am the Path of Heart.
| opened it for you —
to bring you back to Heaven.

I never call... But wait for you for ages...
I never call. But only wait for you.

| opened wide My infinite Embraces

For you, like an Ocean of Primary Fire.

| cannot order you to chose Me

In My Abode... Please, understand:

You cannot be in love with Me “part-time”:
For Freedom here is tantamount to Love!

Eagle “To M.”
(written down by Anna Zubkova,
June 2002)

BoT NyTb — Kak ne3Bue KIuHKa,

Foe kaxabin war — no6ena Hag coboto.
Tot MNyTb — Kak BbI3OB, KaK Harpaaa,

U Tonbko Bor 3gecb Kaxabi MUr ¢ To6010.

Bot NyTb 6e3 xanoctu kK cebe —

Myt BoHa HaBCcTpevy cMepTH.

U atoT MNyTb — ANWMHHOIO B XXU3Hb,
No6epna 3pecb — CBoGoaa u BeccmepThbe!

CmoTpwu: BoT lNyTk! Cymeelwb ycToATb?

Cratb MyapocTb1o, Jlio6oBbio, ¢ Cunon
cnutbea?

Bor xpéT Teba! Tbl xoyewb Tak NATN?

CnocobHa Tbl OTBAXNUTbCSA, PELUNTLCA?

C ynbiokon — HaBcTpe4vy cmepTu!
Kaxpgbin geHb — Kak B nocnegHo 6utey!
JNo60BLIO NO NE3BUIO XKU3HU

B O6buTtenb TBopua — Kk EguHcTBy!

AHHa 3y6koea,
dekabpb 2000

* % %

Pasmaxom 6eCKOHeUYHbIX Kpbin

A o6HAn 3emnto, YTOO TEOA HaAUTHW.

CMoTpu: rae Tbl CTOUWb —
nocrneaHsas BepLuHa,

3p0ecb KOHYMNUCH 3eMHble BCe NMYTU.

Kyna Hu ornfiHucb, Ha3ad BegyT goporn —
Tyaa, rpe cTpactu, 6UTBbI, cyeTa...

A 3pecb — ecTb TonbKo A. A pacnaxHyn Co6oto
MyTb Cepaua — kak flopory B HeGeca!

£ — He 30BYy... Ho XAy 1e65a cToneTbA...
A — He 30BY. [Ho TOnbKO XAy T€65.]

A onsa Te6sa packpbin Mon O6bLATbA —
Kak BesgHa U3HayanbHoro OrHs.

A He mory Tebe BeneTb, YTOO BbiOpan
MeHsa B Moen O6buTtenu... — Nonmu:
MeHsA Henb3A NOUTL “HaNONOBUHY”:
CBo6opa 3gecb paBHsAeTca Jllo6Bu!

Uzn “KM.”
(3anucaHo AHHoU 3y6koeol,
uroHb 2002)






