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HAC BbIPACTUAN CTANMH-HA BEPHOCTb HAPOAY.
HA TPYA U HA NOABUIM HAC BAOXHOBUA!



HAC BbiPAj
HA TPYA
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Yeshua Ha-Nozri

"To speak the truth is easy and pleasant”
"There are no evil people in the world"
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19.



‘Cowardice is the most grievous
vice..."
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22.






Yes, man is mortal, but the worst
of it is that he is unexpectedly
mortal - there's a trick!




Yes, man is mortal, but the worst
of it is that he is unexpectedly
mortal - there's a trick!
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30.



Listen to the stillness, listen
and enjoy what you were not
given in life - peace.




‘Invisible and Free!”




Great Ball at
B Satanas
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SicRking on journey,
My dream run about
The desolate field.

Bashoo




SicRking on journey,
My dream run about
The desolate field.

Bashoo

"How sad the evening earth is! How mysterious are the fogs over the
swamps. He who walked in these mists, who suffered much before his
death, who flew over this earth, bearing an unbearable burden, knows it.
The tired one knows it. And he leaves the mist of the earth, its swamps and
rivers without regret, he gives himself with a light heart into the hands of
death, knowing that only she will calm him down...”

Bulgakov Forgiveness and Eternal Refuge
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