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CAUOT c’eH



Ha oHoj koMy kyukuTe Jlajkn My 6ea Kepku,
a CUTE HUe 3ae[HNYKO CEMEjCTBO.



BoBeaHa

YoBeKOT CnoeH BO nperpaTka co AeHOT

Mo JaMHeLIHa YucTa cuna,

yeTupuHaeceT o Aspaama A0 [Jasuaa poaosu,
on Jasmpa fo BaBWOH yliTe TONKy

NCTO TONKY M Ao Xpucra

N KOj 3Hae KOMKy [0 cera BO XXMBOTTA 3eMHa

M OHMWe LITO Jonpsa uaat

BO €/lHOTO CBET/IMHMW [a XuBearT,

BO OBOj [AeH ceamMu

CBeTa Heka e cufiaTa LWTO He Ce HULITH
KaKO MEHEHETO Ha CMpPEeKUTE HU3 BPEMETO,
npeobpaszbuTe

BO MOBTOPHO O6HOBEHMTE BUSIKM 0 CAMOKOPEHOT,
HeKa ce MHOXaT npa3HyBatbaTa

3a BOCKpECeHue AaMHELIHO

BO BOCKpeceHue ceumne

3a pacnHyBahe Ha KpCT,

BEJIY YOBEKOT

pacnHaT oA CBOjOT MOYETOK,

paratbeTo BO BOCKpECeHe XXMBOTHO

0f} XXMBOTHO-

Apyru Benar,

Mo efieH Npano4yeTok

cpene TpU MeceynHu

€O MHory 6o Ha nyanoT BuTen.

Toraw,
n3nese YoBeKOT M npawa:



LLITo e Toa WTO He e TajHa,

a ke Mopa Aa ce oAjaHsa

KaKO eMHCTBEH 3aBeT

OMNJI0AEH BO MperpaTka Ha MuHa cuna?

Ako e CeTtnocta CeBeToCcT
CsetocTa [lobnecT,

CseT Heka 6uae 36opot
fa cturHam go Myapwor.

Moxxebu 1 HuKoraiu

MOXKebM AoLHA HeKorall

Ke 6elle YyaoTBOPHO

Ja He belle coHOT

npea Koj Kako rpellHuK
noseke nerta 6eras

6e3 fa ce cetam

Jeka ke Tpeba Aa ro cpeTHam
[la ro Npo4YnTaM 3HaKOT HEroB
Kako BM3Mja Ha edHa LieMHa
TebHa CBOVHa,

cekoj obua pa nsberam

6elle obua LITO MU Ce BpaKa,
COHOT Ha COH My Joara

Kako jacHO npeTckasaHue,
jacHo aa He ro Buaam.

Ce pepat 6nean nonumba

N ckpbeH HeM 3BYK,

Tn

6uayBalll KMHay Ha BO3AyX

LUTO Cce TeTepaBu Tano

N NPOK/ETO NIeCHO,

MOSILL @ CTaHew u3rybeH nmk
6e3 TajHM M KonHeXu -

TME CMOEHUN BO yNaB BPECOK
LUTO YeKa Aa ce Hajae

Kako m3rybeHa cnunka

Kako BeTep 6e3 ABMKEHE

KaKo MpecpeT Ha OHa WTo Tpeba ce cKpoTw.



MNykam 6e3 3ByK BO rnacot
CTOjaM npef HepeLlleH oBas
KOpeH He3HaeH

KaKO KOPEHOT Ha CTOYETUPUECET U YETBPTUOT
04, poAoT MOj

cunaTa cunMHa LWTOo U3BMpa
efHaTa TaTKoBa,

Apyrata MajkuHa,

CO npBaTa pafocTt

BO TpMHaeceTTaTa HOBMHA

o4 0BasnioT BO Nonoxba Ha wect
3a Uen efieH XXMBOT

MYy [afoB Ha COHOT 3aBeT

KaKo HajneceH 4ekop

[10 KpajoT Ha NeToT.

Tankam HU3 obuauTe

KaKo LUTO ce Tasika BO HeBpeMe
Aa r'v npountam 6pojHuTe 3Haum
KaKo HeKOj uMTay of sBe3auTe,
MOBTOPHO,

KaKO MCKYLLEHMK CTOjaM npea HYB
1 npea ceto Hebo Haa MeHe

LITO MU TEXM

KaKo npez AOXA LTO ce HajaByBa,
M& MCKYyLUYBa OHa LUTO He ro rneaam
6e3 monba monu

6e3 Monba fa ce cBpTam

[a ro aonpam

KaKo HajcoBpLUeHO becco3HaHme
Me MpeKOosIHYBa,

BUKa.

[ann v Tpebam kako Cnyra,

Janu mu Tpebal kako Mocrnogap n bor
[a [o3HaaM,

na, Aa KnekHaMm npef Tebe HajnoHU3HO
He KaKO rpeLLHuK,

aMKn Kako 4oBek monuten?

[Janu moxebu cakalu

HELITO Aa Npu3HaaM npeg KaMeHuoT npeaen
V Npef cuTe CIMKU Kako NyCTUHA Npea MeHe,
Aa KNeKHaM Kako npej MKoHa

3aMonyBajKku 3a cebe

3a COMCTBEHMUTE Mpallatba

3a MPUKA3HUTE HALUW MUJTHY,

CO OHaa HafeX YoBeuka

LUTO ja HocaM Bo cebe of NnokoneHujaTa,

A 3aMUxaM

[ia He ce CcomnHaM Mnpef, UCKYLLEHUETO
HEU3BMKYBajK1 [1a NPOroBopam

Aa v roBopam

HeKa)kaHWTe CBETOCTM Ha MyApocTa -

a KaMeHuTe npeaenm

W CUTE MYCTUHU MonYaT,
KaKo 1 K

KaKo 0AroBop

M CBeTa TajHa 04 COHOT?

Koj cn?

LUTo cn ™!"?

YoBek 1 cu

n Wwto 6apaw oa MeHe
Mery cute n3bpaHn BHyLM



o4 cuTe YeTupuHaeceT of ABpaama Ao [asuaa poaosu,
o4 JaBuaa no BaBunoH ywite ToOsKy,

NCTO TOJKY A0 XpucTa

N KOj 3Hae KOJKy Mo Hero?

Ma,

He CyM NpopokK

a Ke MopaM [la MPOpPOKyBaM,
Me Mauumu

N MaMULL

Tw

Heco3HaeHa cuno,

4yno,

[a nomucnam

[a He Te OTKpujam

WCTO KaKo Aa He MocTojaM.

[neaam Heuve Teno W nKa Bo 06/MK Ha Kyka,
BfieryBaM M oAjaM HU3 Heuynn ofau
MOJIHN CU CTapUHM U CBETOCT,

ro BUZOB W NpeaBopjeTo

1 ABajua rnacHUUM Maxu,

He MOoXxaM Aa oaraTHaM BO cebe cu
KOja e Taa cuna

Aa Tparam no oAroBop Ha jaBe
Kaxu,

Koja e Taa KyKka

BO KOja Ha COH CTa/iHO BJieryBam
BOZEHa 0/} 3@ MEHe Mo3HaT

0/l poAOT Mery NyreTo Maxw,

MaXOT BO oZiexAaa co 6ouTe Ha eceH.

Cun mucnes,

[la He e TenoTo Ha bora
KOora Hekorawl ogam

[la oceTaM Mup

[la He cnylHaMm rnac

[la BMAaM 1 HevyjaM HewTo
LUTO KaKO BO COH

MCTOTO MU Ce CyYyBa

Ja no3bopysBaMm co cebecy,
Kora

n 6orosuTe Monar,

n 60XjoTo

M SBOHOTO 3a rnac

HOCK MUTOM MOJIK
YETUPUCTOTMHM N HaTaMy MHaKBM Xenbu
CO HesracHaT ap

3a HOBW AHM.

Me uMa TBOjaTa MOK.

Tw,

oA Koja cMucna goarald,

0/ OHaa

Kaze HeboTo M 3eMjaTa He ce fonupaar -
oTTaMy npuorati,

HO MaK He 3HaM

30WTO

N KOj

M LITO CU TW LUITO Me BMKaLl

unm Tpeba fa yekaMm

Ha COH Ke Te BMAAM Aa ce jaBuLw

aKo CU YoBeK BO TOj 06/IMK M CO Taa NnKa,
[ia He MO/laM U BUKaM



MOjOT rlac HevyeH

XXMBOT TEXM,

OHOj

3a MEHe 3HaeH

0/l poAoT Mery NyreTo Maxu,
MaXOT BO OZ€XAa LUTO Cce Hocu BO Jluctonasa
peye -

C& BO CBOE BpeMme

jac nak Ke ce BpaTam,
OCTaHyBajKku npen Kykata 6e3 6peme
U cé Taka

U cé Taka

BO eAHO b6eckpajHo pararbe

Ha WCKyLUEHNYKa HeKakBa cuna
Heumnja MoK

CO ceTa rofieMMHa Me MnperpHa
BO OHa LUTO Tpeba jac Aa ro umam,
na, 3a MUr 3anpes

CO MUC/a BakBa:

ceKkoj nMa mur

MWUroT TOj

parall HOBM KOCMOCK

6e3 mMuroeu

[a poauLL MUr

TOj cBeT

TOj 360p

360poT Tebe

™ MuUrot

TW CBETOT

CBeTOT jac

jac murot

MWUroT CBeT

7

BUTENOT pa3urpaH
BO COMCTBEHa nperpartka

Kobu 3a crnac Bo HeBuaeH beckpaj,
MOSIM A0 KOb

3a MOjoT crnac -

OTkpoBeHue,
KomnHeaM Aa Te oaraTHam!

3HaM Aeka He cu caMo COH
TW CU OHa WTO Me Hajae,
NpoKneTo,

NPOKNETo

MOpaM f[a Te HajaaMm
3aBeTOT Toa Me BuMKa

Kako fa Tpeba Aa ce BpaTaM Hekaje
He TOMKY Aanexky

Aa ocnobofaM fen 3aTaeH
Ja ce ocnoboaam cebe cn
cTurajku mo tebe

KaKO HEeYYyeH CUMEH KPUK
LITO CY OAMLL

ce Bpakall,

TyKa CM MoCTojaHo
nupejyeall 6e3 ume

3a fa bupam ce cBoe,

ME HOCM OHOj TMBOK U MUpEH
3a MeHe No3HaT MaXx
MMETO My 0 3HaM

BO TebHOCTa My ro 4YyBaMm
BO KyKaTa Me HocK

CaKa HeLTo Ja M1 peye
“MeTO



na,

“Mall uMe,

UMETO TBOE

Ha KyKaTa Mopa Aa e.

YekaB 3Hak.

bapas 3Hauu

[ia CTUrHam o nobeaa LWITO He coropyBa
BO paHu CrIOMeHW HajaoB BU3Wja o4 AETCTBO
NIMK Ha YyoBeK Mery obnaum

HaMK OHOJj XXPTBEHMUK

KOj HOCen BEeYHOCT,

0BOj nperpHan

0ocBOMN

He yoBeyka

MUTCKa

6e3BpeMeHa MoK

M 3HaeB [ieKka € YacoBHMUK

LUTO HMKOrall He Mepu BpeMe,

n ceect

LITO ja BO3AMIHyBa >xenbaTa 3a pararbe
n cuna 6es ume -

Tw Mopa [a cv YO0BeK,

3aToa BepyBaM

Toraw

Toa belle Busmja 3a Ceetel

YMj MK HMKOTALL HEe Fo CPeTHaB Mery CBeTUTe
HUTY NaK ro npernosHaB Mery obuYHuTE.

[lonpeHa [10 CpXX AeKa Cv YoBeK
ume MMe e Ha KyKaTta 6oxja
LUTO Ha COH CTasIHO MU Joara
npea rofieMn NpasHULM

Kako npen ronemMu UckylleHuja

LITO Mpa3HWK MU BeTyBaaT

Kora HemMaM rosiemMmn xeném

[I0BOJTHO

na bupam cpekHa u 6e3 HUB

Ho,

eflHa eIMHCTBeHa

Kako oAroeop Aa Mu fojae

[la My 0AroBOpaM Ha COHOT WTo MM Gapa
3alITO HajexXTa MU KorHee

[la CTUrHaMm fo Tebe

Kako A0 corncTeeH 6pog

Kora Ha naToT KOH TBOjaTa 3eMja
Jonvpam o0 U3MUCIIEHWN MaHETH

ronTaM napyvma Tewwko Hebo
3ano3HaBaM ujasia 3akoHW Ha MUCIN CKUTHUUM -
naToT 10 COMCTBEHOTO OTKpUTUE

Mopa Aa cu U

[BOjHa SyHuUUa
BO TPVMHAECETTMOT XXETBapeH AeH
nocokaTa Ha Hebo MM ja ucnuwa:

MaToT cn Tn.

Ke Te HajaaMm,

Ke Te npoHajaam, Tebe oarosopy,
6e3 Ja M1 ncyesHeLl

6e3 na M& oaMUHELL

6e3 Ja Te usMmucnam

BO HEBWANMBA JaneynHa Kaje cu
KaKo [aneyHa nperparka

a JaneynmHuTe 6IncKu -



nckpa 6e3 crpas

3a HOBM poXxbM BO BpeMETO,
UMeTo TBOE

Ha KyKaTa Mopa fa e.

MpBo Aa Te BMAAM KaKo KyKka
[ Te CPETHaM KakKo Y0BeK
Aa Te 3arno3HaaM Kako MUCLennTen

n Ceeteuy,

[ia ce nomosam npepa Tebe

3a MouTe paue NoAAaAeHM KOH Hen3BeCcHOCTa
3a MOjOT AOMMP CO CMpTTa NPETBOPEH BO CTpacT
3a 3aTBOpeHuTe 6e3 KNyy TajHu BO MeHe
3a MOWTE KOMHEXM

N COH

6e3 6ou 6ojaancaH,

3a cekoe BpeMme LTO MU e 61CcKo

3a HelwTaTa WTo AaneyHu Tpeba aa ce,
MHOXeH-aTa Ha HULWTaBuIaTa

4yemMepoT BO MUCIUTE

NAKHUTE CMIMKN HEMOXHM A M YHULWTaM
W nNpef KoM HEMOXKHa CTojaM,

3a CTPaBOT LUTO MU ro cunat

Kora cyMm Tyka,

a caka TaMmy

Torawy

N OHaMy,

3a BPEMETO HOCEHO

CO CETO HeaOHOCEHO

n cebecn oTCTpaHa BUAEHa

KaKo CeHka A/1aboko aamrocaHa,

3a bypaTa LUTO cakaM Aa 3aBpLun

Kora KpajoT e HemsBeceH

M He 3HaM koMy Tpeba fAa ce npeaasam

Kora HeMa Koj Aa M1 peye

Kora ce npawlyBam cebe cu

KaKo MOXXaM HULUTOTO Ja ro BuaaMm
pacnnaMTeH 3aor Ha ceHuwTe 6efHo

LITO JbyOW Aa BMpee pacKOLIHO -

ro rnegaM BO NPOCTOPOT M3MWUC/IEH U U3BULLEH,
Kora TyfuTe racoBum M Ciyliam Kako CBOM
Kora ja ograTHyBaM obpeMeHeTaTa cufia Ha COHOT
BO KOj

TBOMTE IMacHULM

MEeHe He3HajHM ABajua MaXu BO TEMHM KOCTYMMU
KaKo 3a CBeYeH YMH obieyeHm

HekaHeTu MU Jojaoa

ro 6apaa og MeHe

OHOj

0/l poAoT Mery NyreTo Maxw,

MaXkOT BO ofexza co bouTe Ha eceH

MaXXOT LUTO Ha COH Me BeH4YaBa 6e3 360p

Ceertely,

MOMOJTyBajkun ce a T! KaxaM

HEMOXEjKM Aa My peyaM

[a My npu3HaaM [eka cakaMm aa ro npawiam
BO KOj Aien oA BpeMeTo Aa ro nobapam

[ia He ce cpekaBa CO MeHe CaMO Ha COH MOJIKYM,
BO KOj Aien o4 COHOT HECOHyBaH

[a ro npenosHaam

6e3 aa ro npawam aa 3Hae

3Hae

CO roAMHW COHOT Me Tepa

3a Hero Aa monam,



BO KOj ilen oA MucnaTa fia ro cMectam
[ia He ja n3nee peyta

HeHanuLaHa

HenpounTaHa

XegHa

XVBeaHa XuBa BO MeHe,

[ila r0 CMecTaM BO XMBOTTA M XXMBOCTA,
peuve -

CaKaM Ce [1a MU KaXelLl,

KaKo Aa My KakaM 3a HeKaXxmBaTa Myzpa
Kora 3Hae

Kako Aa ro ogratHam

3HaejKkun ro

COH

HacOHyBaH

MOj

™

TUX U MUPEH Maxy,

fa ro passeapam u 6onHoTo Hebo

na, npvHecn Me Bo cebe

Ta, He Mopa Ha paue

M He Mopa BO ofexpaa co bouTe Ha eceH
MWSIHO Npwnjan

6e3 pobpenojae

CO YCHW pa3BrieyeHu

LITO Npuoza ke ornacat

pobpenojae Ha roCTMHOT BO KyKaTa Hu-
CseTeLOT ja 4yBa,

OTW He ce MopU

TYKY 1o obunuaj

HVe Aa ja ucvyBame,

npujam,

Kora NUCTOT npe3pesa

AoHecn ro
CBEX Aa ro CTopaM Ha 3a/1e30T HEroB,

JeKa cakaM [ia Me c/yLuHe

[a ro HaTepaM ako He

Ja He Me MopH

Heka oan

nnm

Toj

MOXxebu Ha naT KoH cebe pa3Mmucnysa
YKMBOTOT e aap

Janu Hocx JbyboB 3a MeHe,

HO Taa Kage e?

Moykebu Ha NosoBMHa NaT Of, MeHe
Ja ce cpeTHeMe TaMy Torawl

Wn Ha KpajoT o4 AeHOT

n

3acekorauy,

He caMO Ha COH Aa Me BMKa

noceTyBa

HOCK U BHecyBa

BO KYKa Ha COH COHETa He Me U3HEecyBa -

nocakyBam 6e3 fa cakam

6e3 aa MucnaM v NpoMKcyBaMm

KaKo HUKO]j

KOj Lies XXMBOT

HMKaKO W He rosopen npea Tebe CeeTely,
HeHaupTaHa MKOHO,

BAAXHaTa CUIMHO,

04l HajaNaboKoTO BO MeHe Aia TU MU3pedaM
0fL MEHe jaCHOBWAHO Aa U3yCTaM:

Kora HalMTe Ha pa3MMH 3aKOHU



poanja ceect

Kaje nocToeja camo ckenetu oa 36oposu
LUTO roBopea HelwTa 6e3 60ja

fvilea caMo YyaHu obnaum

NIUKOT HeMaLle o0bmK

HWUTY 06AMK NOBpP3aH CO MWK,

TaMy paueTe LWMpyM ceTu

6ea noaaaneHy KOH HEBMAMMBU UHCEKTU
LUTO 06Bp3yBaa u3nes3 og 06/IMKOT -

a He nocroelve.

MuWHyBaBMe HU3 LUMHWUTE Kako BO30BU 6e3 uen

BOZEHW OfI MHAKBU PUTMUM
CeKOj KaKo CKaKyJel, Ha LWTpek
Ha COMCTBEH HauYMH Monyelle

KaKO CKaMeHEeTO Mo4ypuLiTe 6e3 >xabu 1 MHceKTH

BOZEH O CM/Ma Ha HeBWMAMBA 311a KOb
LUTO KaKO 3€NeHa newrTepa AeEMHeELe

HaZ ceune 6eCTeXXMHCKO Teno,
€AMNHCTBEHO U LIBPCTO oAeBMe

CO 4YeKOop Ha MpaBKa KOH HeBETYBaHa ChJia

Aa CTUrHemMe A0 CBET Ha HEU3XMBEaHU Y6aBMHM

a Tvie Mofea Co LiBET Mery yCHUTe

6€e3 WCKOH M Nnornes HaHasag,

He poaMBME BO [JIOMOT COH

ce BOCKpecHa xenibaTa 3a Hepararbe

Ce poAvBME Hue

CeKoj BO CBOjOT AOM 3@ HEMO3HATMOT COH,
TaMy usberaBMe 0ff CO3HAHWETO

LITO HE aonpe -

jypuw 3a 6narogat co MapLuoT Ha 6ymbapute

XUTUHOT U TUEe Ke orncTojaT
CO YMEEHETO Ha 0BHOBEHWETO CBOE,

ceyLUTe jypuLIaaT BO MosyyYekop Hanpes
A0 CNeaHVOT aros Moxebn camo
rMaBHUOT MM BOAM HEMO

KOH CKPMEHOTO ZlyB/O

LUTO HE NOCTOM KaKO eAMHCTBEHO -
TaTHW FOBOP Ha MHUNEX

W nornes peBHOCEH pue -

“Ma N Hasag no AonMpoT co Tebe,

“MMa N Hasaj rno AOoMMpOT CO COHOT Aa Ce orcTaHe?

Cekoja cnvka

COMNCTBEHA Mpa3HuHa
beccuneH

beccebeH

3acebeH BO c/iMKaTa

360pOT Bp3aH € Tyka
McUMLAH BO CYLLHOCTA CBOja
HekaXkaH euun

3a cunaTta BO ycraTta 36paHa
€XO0THO /J1a Te MOTCETU

He Ja Te ocnoboan

renen a Te CTopu BO XMBOCTa TBOja,
nsnesu

N3MECHU

He

3aMUXKK

N oau Tu,

onu

[la ro ceTaM BO BMOPOT pasbecHeT
Jla ro BUaam

Ja

Moe

KaKo c€ Halue



kako CeeTuTe nped nanata
3a ucroto CoHue

3a UCTUOT

n eneH [oxn,

3a MHakKBa - A3

3a cuTe Hac

3a MOETO npefa Bac

M 3a Taa UCTa BoAa
Kako Tue npea MeHe
CO UCTaTa- A3

Ja KaXkxam

KaKko Tue 3a MHaKBa -

6yka WwTo CMUpYBa.

Bpecok op yTpobaTa
TaMy poBM BO rpy
nclumbaH

3aKOCTEH A0 CpX
KaKo KocTeH TBpa 6on,
obnak n gHo
bectebHocT cTebnm
oHAe Kan

€lHEH WUCKOH

KOH 6enoTo

TenoTo

oTenoTBopU

]

pa3japeH Hepea BO CUMMHATa

Taa HY NMKyBa
MO
MonuTBa 6e3 aMuH

BMKa
BUK

BO

o,
ocrnoawn!



IL.

belwe aeH Hepena

HEeobMYHO UyaeH 3a MeHe

BO KOj Haoram MHory AobpuHa

1 cobupam cuna 3a LecTTe Apyru
Taka cekoja Heaena

3a MEHe e CBeTa,

CTUrHaB npea KykaTa LWTo ja 6apam
Ja ja Buaam

Aa TV T0 3HaM UMETO

3HAEeB Jieka TV ro 3HaM

He MOXeB Aa ce ceTaM

OTW He Te 3HaeB

3HAEeB Jieka NocTouLL

AO03HaB Mnpej AeceTTMHa neTa,
ncTaTa Kyka 6elle

COHOT LUTO MU ja Benelle

He Me noeeze OHOj

MeHe 3HaeH

o[l poAoT Mery NyreTo Maxu,
MaXOT BO OZ&XAa LUTO Ce HOCK
Kora HelTaTa yMupaaT co 6ouTe Ha eceH

mones

ABe

He

a?

boxe lNocroge
NCNOCTU Me
crnasun me
crnacu me

)KeHaTa BO MeHe
MeHe BO Hea

™

n

Ja ce Buaam

He BO TOj AMM

ANnnm

BO cebe, Nocrnoaw,

CO OTeLOT M NpecBeTaTa cecTpa ce MoseB
M Ha Tpnesa BO HeAena

3aeaHo co CeeTta Hepena

3HaeB

NCKOHCKa cufia cu T

LUTO Ha COH MM Ce MpuKaxa
CaMOKOpPEH CU TU

0[1 BEKOBU Heco3aajeH

BO OBa Bpeme BOOO/INYEH -

N ylITe KOJKY 0f, COHOT

[0 cBeTaTa TajHa

n cpepbata co Tebe

LUTO KaKO CBET rpaan BeTeHa MU e -

Cpenbata co MyapvoT CeMok?

bele pgeH Hepena

HOKTa COHMB COH - CaMO TEMHMWHA
nuctaTa npea Aa u3pTu AeH Npeu

1 [1B€ CBETNM NIMHUM MEery eaHa TEMHUHA
KaKo ABa CBET/IM [eHa OKOJYy eHa HOK
YyBCTBO Ha CTpaB Me pa3byau,

yTpo belle MyrpvHa

Kora BeKe M3pTu AEH BTOpU

3a MeHe WeCTu o4 HefenaTa ce cTopu



Kako BO AeH MnpBu kora 6wm

BTOpNaT pofeHa ceTuB

BO Cp)XXTa Ha BEKOT 3apueHa

He 3HaeB Kako BO Hero Tpeba

KaKO YOBEKOT efjHalll,

oA CTpasoT

TOj Me cTBOpU

HeluTaTa CBETH

oA apyraTa cTpaHa

3arno4YyHa camo 3a MeHe Ja v TBopw,

BO OBOj AieH LUECTU LUTO 3a MeHe ce 36U
NopuBOT Cakalle

BMHOXWTOTO Ja ro HarpasaM Ja ce ABOU
fien no fen,

60ja no 60ja

[la ja ograTHyBaM 3araTkaTa CBOja,

KaKO YOBEKOT efHall LUTOo npalia:

LUTO € Toa LUTO He e TajHa,
a Ke Mopa Jia ce ofljaHsa
KaKO e[IMHCTBEH 3aBeT
OnsioAeH BO nperpaTka

Ha MWMHa cuna?

MNoyHaB o noyeTok

TOj cTOM BO KpajoT

aKo oA oBAe [0 Hero

CaMO COHOT €,

Toraw Ceeteuy,

[ia He 6uae caMo COH 3aBek
Kafle HeMa Koj ia Me MoTCceTu
[leka e Bpeme

M NOCTOM TaKBO BpeMme

Aia NoyHe Ja Bupee
W CNMKaTa U3MUC/IeHa HeroBsa -

MycTo He ce rneaa,

MWUroT MUHAT

TONKY

"

KOJIKY

"

TOSIKY AaNieyeH

CBOETO parame

CONCTBEHATa CMPT

M MepuLL U NpeMepyBaLl

CO A0/DKMHATA Ha CBOjOT XKMBOT,

3a HaBek 6e3 Bpeme

CO HOBWTE MOSINHA 33 TPYaHe

Ha neTTaTa CTpaHa oA BEYHOCTa,
cemMoKky Yosek,

KOMHeejkn co AeTeTo

Me AocaTy COHOT CO FOAMHM COHYBaH
Aa He 6uaaT ¥ roAMHU COHYBaHW CaMo
ro gocaTve 0BanoT

Aia ro pelaM Hero BO HEMOXXEHWUETO
0f, CTOYETUPUECET M YETBPTUOT KOPEH 07 KBaApaToT
MCTUOT MPENOSIOBEH Ha ABe

Kako ropuavBa TpeBa LTO UcLenyBsa
OBa/IoT CaMo enusior M1 BeTyBa

Aia He coropam

CaMo NpasHo MMe Aa Me UMEHYBa,

0f1 COHOT TprHaB

npeKky KykuTte 6e3 ume npojaos,
belwe aeH Tpetn

3a MeHe MeTTU oA Heaenata ce 36,
ce KoSlHaM BO cuTe y6aBWHM



Mopa Aa npoHajaam oAroBop

TOj MOpa 3a MeHe a MocTou,

cuna Bennka Me oABefe Ha jase
Kage eaHaw CeeT YoBek Me KpcTelle,
MaXKOoT BO ozgexaa co boute Ha Jinctonaa
Ha COH

npea ucTaTa Kyka 3acTaHa

Kora ceBHaB

[la ce BpaTaM KOH CBOjOT MOYETOK
[l03HaB

Ha TOj AeH YeTBpTOK

Aia MOYHAM CE€ M CWU/HO 0f NOYETOK
co cunaTta 6e3 ume

CUJIHO WITO Me Tepa

[la ce BpaTaM Ha3aj rnorosieka crokojHo
Ha MMpejoT >KMBOTEH

N XMBOTOT 3eMeH

co ybaBu cTpactu

KOH 6pojHn pagoctu

CO CpeKaTa Ha Yesio HeHanuLaHa
cute Bypu

N HeBpeMUHba Aa rn npuaobujam
oA MojoT 6poa aa v ucnameam

Ha naT KOH TBOjaTa 3eMja,

o, CeeTteuy,

W CBETOT MOj Zila Mo OCBOjaM

[la ro nperpHam

CO cuTe Kpuum HebpoeHu

co cyabrHaTa M1 NMOMHOXKEHW.
Beke paeH yeTBpTU ce 36U

0[] KOora CTpaBOT Me CTBOpU

Kora Ha nat TprHas

npes MHOTYy FOAVHU

0l MaToT ce BpaTuB
oA yTpobaTa Ha Majka MW NpecBeTa ce poauB
cpefia HOB [ieH

CTWUrHaB TyKa npep Tebe

Koro Bo 06/IMK Ha CBETa KyKa ro CnosHaB
MMETO NpeKy cBeTaTa Kyka TU ro A03HaB

BO MOjaTa BM3uja o4 AETCTBOTO CWU/HO BEpYBaB,
BOAEHa oA cunaTa 6e3 uMe MpakoT Aa ro ypHam
3a BO HEro Jia He ce TypHam,

Kako cé fa belue co3aAeHo 3a MeHe

BO OBOj 3naTeu,

cpefa feH,

Ha AEHOT Ha parameTo Ha CBeTuoT Kpctuten,
“ Aa ™M pevam,

HE COHMB COH

KaZle HeKOj jacHo ke MK peue,

CaMo Ha COH

Ma)XOT Ol pOAOT Mery NyreTo Maxwu

HEKOJIKY KyKW KOH TBOJjOT €AieH OM MM MOKaxa,
BMCTUHCKNOT

MMeTO TBOE

M UMETO Ha T/I0TO

caMo MM ce Kaxa

BO OCMMOT A€eH 6u

Kora CTpaBoT A0 Hebo Me U3BULLK

M HEMaM LUTO Jia nperpHam

0[103ropa CeLlTo rneaam

n

ABe

He
aaaaaaaa?
Ajupam



["ocnoan boxe,

NCrocTn Me

cnasu me

cnacu me

)KeHaTa BO MeHe

n

MeHe BO Hea

TyKa CyM

o[l rope ce rnenam

Heb0 1 COH M3BULLYBaM

3eMja n Hebeca 0b6pHyBaM
ANNUM

[la ce cTopu

oA TEMHMHaTa Aa Cce M3aBojaM
Ha >XMBOTOT O OBAE Aa Ce npwuiarofam,
["ocnoam

BO cebe

n

CBET/IMHA CBET/IO Aa BMAaM

[la ro AapyBaM OHa LUTO ro MMaM
BO MMe Ha ceTo y6aBo

M TOoa CUTO,

BpeMe e [a 3aro4He,

WHaKy

LUTO CyM jac 6e3 BaC MMroBu Mou -

caMo 06M4yeH Tankay no AoHKMHa,
1 6efeH HEMOKHUK BO BMCOUMHA -

MOMOIHU MM,
CeeTely,
fan-an-cy-sam!

I1I.

He pape.
CaMmMoT packa)ka Kako buno.

CBeTO Heka buae

€/IHO He MOWHaKBO MOCTOEHE
Mo Ha/MKa rocrnoaoBa
rpuKasaHue Ha cuna,
of3eMa cekoe bpeme

Ce WTO e TerobHo

ro npaBu NecHo

3ayMHOTO - YMHO.

bnarocnoseHa aa e

Majka My OKOpaBeHa

LUTO ro poam,

Ha COH He 1 [i0jaoa aHrenn Mun

KaKO rnacHMUM poAoT Aa ro jasar,

HUTY MaK AeBeT HapeyHuum

NnaoaoT CO CBETa ped Aa ro npetcrasar,
3Haelle NMpocTyM

Toj

BO yTpobaTa e

KOja MMHa BO 61aXXEHCTBO
OHOJIKY Yaca 1 AHu

N NlYHApHU MEHW npeaoapeneHu
Kora poxbaTa nporneaa

Ha Monem n CBeT [eH

[eHoT Ha 3auyHyBareTo Ha CBeTnoT Kpctuten

M CTaHa cuH BO Jluctonaa



fa buae cvH Ha OrHOT XXMBOTEH

N XXMBOTOT 3€MEH.

MwHaa ABaHaeceT rocrnoAoBu neTa
Kora BO TPUHaeceTToTo

OHaa cuna 6e3 nme

LUTO Ha MOYETOKOT CTBOPU HeHO U 3eMja,
nocaka aa ro nosuka

[ia ro Buam 60xjoto ofo3ropa

W ro poav BTOpnart,

NpPUMM COBET OfF OHOJj KOj HEMA NinKa
ce Bpatu oa bora gonpeH

[la BAAXHYBa CU/1a KaKo CBeAOLUTBO
BO CEKOj OHOj Ha boxjaTa Hanuka,
BAAXHA MOMNUTBA BO HEro

KaKo MpBO NUCMO AafeHo:

Tn

Ke 6upew

Toj

€AMHCTBEH Ke buaeLl

BO AIEH MpBK

He caMo Ha TBOMTE MUSIM poauTenu,
Mery CBETUTE U MpecBeTUTe
06MYHMTE Ke M1 NeKyBaLl

CO TBOjaTa BeyHa cuna,

Ke 4ya0TBOpYBaLL Of rpaaoT

KaZie >XUTuja Ha CBETLM HUKHAT,
€AVMHCTBEH Ke buaeLl

He caMo Mo yM U finkKa

W [eno

oA Koe

3a MHOTYMMHa BUHOXWTA Ke pUKHaT.
bu neH BTOpPU

Toj

MoYecTeH No NoxoAoT rnocneaeH
3arno4yHa noxoTu Aa TBOpM,

He 3anupa M Ha TPeTuoT AeH 6oxjn
6e3 npecraH

CO cufHa Bonja

CO CBET/IOCHW rOAMHM

n 6e3 ga ro 3asopm,

a yTpoTo,

Kora [ileH 4YeTBpTKu ce poan

oA npseaTta - A3 MUHa

HW3 CceKoja apyra cos3aaaeHa
CTUrHa A0 NEeTTUOT AeH BeAHall
6e3 MOIMTBM Ha yCHUTE

CO MONUTBU Of, UCKOH BO cebe

3a CeKOj OHOj LUTO ce Mauu U cTpaja
KaKO BYJIKaH CBOjaTa cuna ja Hacouu
KOH CeKOj OHOj

LwTo yMee Aa ja 6napa.

JeH wectn

M HOK LLECTa ce CTBOpU

6uaHaa MHory WTO Aojaoa

Toj

Ja rv nsbasm.

Ha ceamuoT feH,

Kako bor wrto peve -

Ja ce ogMopum

3a CUTE LIECT HOKM U OHU

co CeeTa Hepgena aa ce nomosnu
N CO CUTE CBETU U MpecBeTH

3a CUTe OHMKe Apyru

6e3 HeroeaTa cufla Aa ce M3mMopu
CO yLUTe norosfeMa

CeKOoj HOB Aa ro npuMu



KaKo FrOCTUH U CTpaaaTten
BO KyKaTa Kajae ce poau
TpUHaeceTTaTa Mo pea

BO rpafioT YyZI0TBOPEH U CBET.

M Hajrnocne Toj.

Tyka npea HeroBMOT XpaM 3arpes
camaTa Kako rlacHuK A0jaoB

Ha MOBMKOT CU/EH jac

npea Aa CoOHaM KyKaTa paspylueHa,
6p3aB BO rpafoT eAMHCTBEH

Kpaj e3epo 6eno aa cTurHam
BoJdaTa XXUBOT

oA BoAaTa Hue

04 KpB 1 Meco

notoMuu Ha Aspaama v [laBuaa
NCYCOBU Yeaa

CMHOBW Ha HawwuTe Mapum Majku
M TyKa conpes

Kage cuna 6e3 nme

xapdyBa HU3 Tparn off HEMM rpasioBu
ypuBa 6on

KaKO Ha KpCT 3a Kpaj

Cam

[pecBeT camyBa

MyapocT HeponpeHa

fonvpa ao 6e36poj kako 6narogat
para ofHOBO poAeH

01 UICTUOT e KopeH

04 KpB 1 Meco

MNcycoBo ceme

CviH Ha Jlnctonag

Cuna 6e3 nme
Ceertely,
Cnacutene!



Post scriptum

HE BEPYBAM, MOJOT CBETEL, HE YMUPA

Mponor

lNopaHo He 3HaeB WTO e Toa CeeTel,

ce ocaMyBaB, ia ro Buaam

TOJSIKY MHOIY O6UYeH LUTO MUC/IM CO CPLIETO,
CO OYM KaKO KOCTEH rofIEMU M NMorneq Kako CTakio WTo
pexe,

Me Hayuuja [eKa Toj e caM CO cuTe,

[eKa HerosuTte npasuia He ce U Halu,

a [leka U TOj U HMe cMe eHO UCTO.

[0 3aMMCMB OCaMeH Ha Hekoja nnaHuHa
KaKo ro rasnart sBe3guTe

Kako rv pasmecTyBa obnauute

N KaKo ' 4yBa TajHuTe.

Bo ocmuoT aeH 1.

CBET/IOCTa € CBETOCT, [0 BMAOB NaTOT pacnocsiaH Kako Hebo
CBETOCTa € 106ecT, KOja Hacoka Aa ja 3a4yHaM, MUC/EB,

CBeT CTaHa 36opoT Hajaobpo Taa WTO He MOXaM fia ja BMAaM,
Kora cTurHae go Myapuor. a BO MeHe Kako CTosnb ce n3BuLIyBa

1 OABHATpe Me KOpHE, KaKo XWMBa paHa puka
Mo CBOJOT CUIypeH ucLienyBay.

[0 BMOOB NaToOT pacsioeH oA Kan v Boja
OTCEeKOorall € COCTaBeH oA HeKOoj

KOj BO COHOT M [ipyra co3aaje, a Hero -
He ro rneaas BO MeHe.



Kako BO rpa3eH cToMak, Mpak ce u3faja Kako Kyyeluka
6onka

LWTO caMa of cebe ce nekysa -

a ganu MojoTt obua Bpepelue?!

Ce Hypelle Kako Xo/nTa MeceunHa

CO nornea BrnepeH KOH MPOSUPHO COHUE, a Toa Ha 3ane3
a TOj nak, Kako fa 360pyBa 3a HeKakoB Kpaj.

3ane3 e - peKkoB, He e Kpaj, HO

Tpebawe aa ce 6p3a,

Kora,

Taa NpocTofyLIHa CKPOMHOCT

MU ja ucnm paHaTa Kako cBeTa BoAa.

bes Toraw 6nmsy Asuja,

a BOAM, BOAM... CEKAKBM MM 360pyBaa

N AeHoBUTE TecHO ce 36umBaa,

3a CelTO packa)kyBaa, Hemalle KOj Aa 3anuile,
Kora efieH TaeH 3anuc npeky Edec, CMupHa,
KoHcTaHTMHOMon

ex, a Taa Kanagokuja,

N JOPYYeKOT Ha TUBKMOT Boccop,

KaMeHaTa TBpAWHa M HajroneMata Aja Coduija -
Me 3arpe BO MeHe,

Ha BoZa Me UCAPnN Kako AaBEHWK ucueaeH o 6yHuno,
CO roJfieM CroKoj peKoB:

Ce 03abun BO KOMHEXOT 3a yaap

Toj MM e paneyeH KOMHex,

CMp3HYyBa

nornesoT ro cKycyBsa,

TOj caka fa ro xusee un oBoj lNaHTenejMoH.

2.
Hekoj ympen.

3.
Ha Boaa v3neros, HO Ha3aa,
TaMy Kaje Beke efHall 6eB poaeHa.

4,
MpuyecT ce cnpemalue.

5.

Hu13 cnokojoT crnpocTpeHa

Kako fia HeMaM LUTO Aa Aorpam,

a Tonky 6paHOBM Ha MMPHO Mope

Kako 3penv rpafosu U Kynu KaMeHu-

BO NOAHOXJETO CaMO Heuunja CMpT ce Hasupalle
Kako HenoBpaTHa CeHKa Ha Heuunj obpas,

a IMKOT He ce rnepa, Hekoj ce Maum Bo 360poBu
LUITO HEe MOXaT Aa Ce CHajaaT BO CroKojoT

wTo H6apalle TULWKMHA Kako 3aKomnaHo 3MMO

BO NOCNeAHUTE MUIOBM

“ nocneaHvTe 6paHoBM.

Kako [a ce uy LWENoT oA HUKaae AojaeH
KaKo 3aBeT

AEKa Hackopo

HeKoj ke buae CNoKoeH,

Toj cnpocTpeH Hag, CroKojoT,
yekaule.

6.
[leHOT “3pacHa BO CTak/eHa urypa,



Hekage,
[eTe ce 3ayHyBalle.

7.
Hekage,
Apyra cMpT ce cnpemaltue.

8.

Mma BpemMe 1 Toa nocrou

3a/1e30T ceyLUTe Tpae,

HeKkaze Apyra CMpT ce crnpemalle

CMpT BO CMPT KaKO 3aKaHa ¥ crac, nvue B nvue
3arneganHu

KaKO KOMHEeX M TW CNOKOeH Kako durypa ofi BOCOK,
Tw Mopa pa cv TakoB 1 Ty Mopa €O TajHu aa ce
MeuyBaLl

M TU HE MUCIULL - TU CE 3HaeLl

npea cute KOMHEeXW U BpeMuhba 3Haell Kako 6mno
N Kako ke 6uae, He e TajHa 3a Tebe,

He, He BepyBaM BO 3asie31 Kako b6amkere Ha KpajoT,
He, He BepyBaM,

MojoTt CeeTeL He ymupa.

0.

lNocTojaHo noBTOpyBas -

Te Hajoos

KaKO BO MpUKa3Ha LUTO He NocToun

M3MUCIIEHA HeKaZe BO AEeTCTBOTO

[lofleka ro MMHyBaB MapKoT 3a Hakaj AoMa,

Te co34aBaB Kako MUCa npej cnuere

Kora Tu ro U3MmMcNyBaB JIMKOT BO MojaTa AyLia,
6apaB KannvMBM MaTULITA U LWAPEHU KUIUMK
KOW TV M nocTunall, jac Aa rv rasam

Kora ro rniiefaB 6e1MnoTo BO CrOKOj
MocaKyBajku Aa ro umam

BO OHME MWUIOBU

Kora 3uMaTa Liapalle 3aKaHu

Kora cuTe CTpaByBaa Aanv NocTouLl
W Aanu Ke Te Hajaar.

Twe 3anpea,

a MojaTa npuvKasHa ce Tkaelle cebe
[la Te OTKpue Hekaae

[la Te nokpue Tebe

CMpPTEH Kako Hac

BEYEH U 0caMeH Kako bor
M3pacHaT BO HaA-MOHax

M Joaeka caM ro HoCvL TOBapoT Ha CBETOT,
CakaB fa Te npallam...??

A ™" -

Kako Me Hajae?

MoxxeB v Aa ro oAMMHaM HEMUPOT
[la ce BMBHaM Kako paHeT CTBOp

BO HeuMu nasyBu Kou He 6ea mMoun?
Mo>xxeB v Aa ja NOTTUCHaM MpuKackaTta
[la ja 3aBpLUaM CO COMHEX

Taka paHo

“ Aa octaHam 6e3 Tebe
6ecpebpeHnky BO MMETO,

TajHUKY M pacTajHyBady Hajronem?
Ce BMAOBMe BO ABOPOT

CO CMIypeH MOYeTOK Ha npuKasHaTa
Haorajku Te Tebe,

Moj CeeTeuy.



10.
He okopase,

yMmpe.

11.

M Konky noBeKke cu MpTOB

0AZlaneyeH KOMHEXU U BEYHOCTH,
TOJNIKY CM XKMBO pa3urpaH BO KpBTa
KaKO CUrypeH Morfiel Co OTBOPEHU O4M
LUTO KaKO CTaK/IO pexe

¥ Toa CTanHo 6e3 KpB,

KaKo OCTBApeH [OMNMp LUTO TaraTa MU ja pasHeXHyBa
KaKo MeKOoseH 3pakK LUTO cuiata MU ja pasurpysa

KaKoO Wnpo4ynHaTa Ha 360p0T
KaKO 3anyaeH ogpas 3a MMETO Ha AEN0TO TBOE

LUITO pacTte Kako 6peMeHOCT AoAeKa 360p0T Cce CTecCHyBa.

A HeMma cnopeabm,

HUTY TaraTa v para, HUTy pafocTa ' 3a4HyBa,
[ia Te uspeyam Tebe, EaeHy,

O, Ceeteuy Moj,

Taka Aojae v Taka 3aMuHa

OHaka oCTpo -

KakBa LITO T Belle mucnaTta

NpoAoOpHa M BUCTUHWUTA

OCTaHyBa TakBa Aa KpyXu

W ro U3MOJIKHyBa CTPaBoT

W CTYAOT 04 Hero Aa bera

M NOBTOPHO KpyroT ce obecun

HU3 KOj Ke MopaM cama

Kako ocaMeH KOhaHMK HU3 BypuTe Ha BOAMTE,
a Tv cTpagaw 6e3 npecrtaH

[ofieka Tpae U NOCNefHWOT oA Hac.

12.

Kyco ce ucnnakas

no BecTa Aeka ympen Mojot CeeTey
noToa ro oceTnB

KaKo LUTOTYKy BpaTeHa oA cpeaba co Hero,

KOj 3Hae

KakBW MarHeTHW Nosnkba OTKPUB
HW3 KOW r0 CNpoCTMpaB MOjOT XKUBOT,
KOj 3Hae

KOMKY /i1 TUPKN3HW BOAM NpOrJiaKas
HU3 KOW

Toj

ofelle

3a MOjOT YMOp Aa ro cractpu

BO LIeN1I0 eiHO XMBO Hebo

Ha Koe

Toj

MojoT CseTel,

OCTaHyBa.

13.
Mwucnes,
CTO FOAMHU Ke NOXMBEE.

14,

Tamy ce Hemu 360poBuTE

BO OBME MUIOBU

3a cMpTTa Ha Mojot CeeTel.

Tamy ce ronemu cnmkuTe

BO OBME [1€HOBM

LUTO KaKo HajTeHKW ornenana

ja nokaxysaat

CKPOTEHOCTA Ha e]HO YOBEYKO cpue



KaKo ronemu Cy,Cl6MHM

noHeceHu 6e3 360p KaKO rosnem tosap,

Ha MOJIHOK

npea 3agywHuua,

r UCnpXxu pubute

ja cBapu nyeHuuaTa
ce noaroTeu,

6e3 360p,

TUBKO

KaKo LUTO M XuBeelle,
MojoTt CaeTel.

15.

Pnbute HMKOj He rn npoba.
lNyeHnuaTa HMKO] He ja goripe.
'v noaroTem 3a Hac.

A Hue Hero 3a KoBYer.

16.

PasHuwwaj rim BeTpoBuTE HEGECHU
Ke yyjam WTO Aa 6apam

3a/ nNpeBe3oT

Ha C& OHa LITO

co Tebe ocTaHa OAHEeCEHO.

17.
He BepyBam,
MojoTt CeeTeL He ymupa.

Enwvnor

Cam

KaKo MOHax ofi CBOETO paratbe
caM 1 BO cBojaTa 6oroBcka cMpT
N NOTOa,

N NaK caM

HO, OTKOra Te HajaoB

1 NOCTOjaHo, NaK Te HaoraMm.

A JleTka HeMa fa para MnoBeKe.

Kako HeBepHuK oa 6osika

MWUCNaM [a T ro oTKonam rpo6ot
Aa Te BMaM CroKoeH

M Aa TM ro Jonpam MpTBOTO Teso
HepacnagHaTo U Mak CrokojHo,

¥ Toraiu

ce oTKaXKaB

3alUTO Me [oMnpe CroKojoT Mo Koj TparaMm

Kako oarnac
[leKa Cu XuB,

a MUCNINTE MW Ce HEBEpSIMBY,
HemepnnBa e 1 sbyboBTa
npujatene moj,

He BepyBaM 3a CMpPTTa,

peye, He cyM jac bor,

a TMWMHATa ro 3Haelle Toa.

Taa me cnegum,

M ToraLy,

CyM jac co Tebe.

M Toa e noctojaHo Taka.



Mwu ocTtaBu nat
Ha naToT cMe cera ABajua
jac n MaxxoT BO oaexau co 6oute Ha eceH
noBTOpyBaMe..
[Mornen

rnenq...

no

nen

no

rnen
wpybooooo0B
rnen

nen

MWHa
CKPULLHO

efeH YoBeK
yeka

rnen

Me cTpece
nornen

o]

o]

o]

o]

orneg,

BO

efeH YoBeK
efeH YoBeK
orneg,

CO MeHe
poMop

3a Tebe
PoMoP

o]
BEpPHO

no

TOj norneg
peue

CUOT poMop
npoteve

ce

3a Hac.

OTToraw

cBMpena n poBKa Xea,
3a Hebua BO TeHKa HOK
MOKHO co cebe 360pu
Moxxebu 3a cBOjoT fonr-
KOH Tebe

LUTO XXMBOT KpecHa

M KOMHEeX pacrHa

BO efleH [eH,

Ma He>XXeH CTUCOK

oraH

BPUCOK

3apeBeH BO cebecn
nperpHat og Tebe-
NCKOHY.

Tv MmonunLu.

MNaToT cn BpBeLle
BO30T Lmnbalue
gonpesme Hebo.

MoBeke He U3ycTyBaMe:

He, MOjoT cBeTel He ymupa.
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To the One who dwelled with the Laika she-dogs,
And deemed us all his Catholicon.



Introductory

The man is as one with the day in his arms

By the rule of an ancient, pure force,

So, the fourteen generations from Abraham to David,
And from David to Babylon fourteen more,

And that many vyet to Christ -

Who knows how many by now have lived on Earth,
And how many are yet to come

To live in the light of the One

In this day seventh

Sacred be the force that can't be vanquished
Like the changes brought to the junipers by the passing
of time,

The changes

Of the plants renewed by their own roots,
May the celebrations

Of the ancient resurrection multiply

In everybody's resurrection

In crucifixion,

Says the man

Crucified since his beginning,

The birth into the resurrection of life

From life itself -

Others say,

After the genesis primordial

Amidst three moons

With the colors of the mad whirlpool.



Then

The man came out and asked:

What is it that is not a secret

And will have to be suffered through

As the sole oath

Impregnated in the arms of a beloved force?

If the light be sacred,

If sanctity is virtue,

Let the Word be sacred

So that I may reach the Wise One.

L.

Maybe never

Maybe sometime later

It could have been miraculous
Had it not been for the dream
From which I, like a sinner,

Was fleeing for years
Remembering not

That I shall have to face I,

To read Its sign

As a vision of a whole

That belongs to me,

And every attempt at escaping It
Was attemp caming again to me,
A dream follows a dream

Like a clear omen,

For me not to see It clearly.

Pale fields line up,

A frail, silent sound, too,

You

Become an air-ripper

That lumbers blindly

And terribly weightless,

You pray to become a lost face
No secrets, no yearnings -

They are merged in a mad scream
That waits to find itself

Like a lost picture,

Like a motionless wind

To face what needs to be tamed.



I crack, no sound in my voice
I stand before an unsolved oval
Unknown roots

Like the roots of the one hundred and forty forth

Of my kin

The strength that spouts force
One from the father,

The other from the mother,
With the first joy

In the thirteenth novelty

From the oval in the sixth position
For a whole life,

I gave my pledge to the dream
As the easiest step

To the end of the flight.

I drift through the attempts

Like drifting through the storm

To read the signs like a star-reader,
Once again,

Like a novice I stand before them
And all the sky above me

That weighs down on me

Like before a rain that announces its coming,
What I don't see tempts me

It begs me without a plea

Without a plea to turn

To touch It

As the most perfect unconsciousness,
It beseeches me,

It calls me.

Do You need me as a Servant?

Do I need You as a Master and God

I should find out,

And then kneel in front of You most humbly,
Not a sinner,

But a supplicant?

Or do You want me
To confess something before the rugged sight

And to all the images spread in front of me like a

desert,

To kneel as in front of an icon
Praying for myself

For issues of my own,

For our dear tales,

With that human hope

I carry within myself from my kin,
To close my eyes

Not to stumble upon the temptation
To say without shouting

To utter

The unsaid sacraments of the wisdom -

And the rugged ground

And all the deserts are silent,

Just as You are

As an answer

And a holy sacrament of the dream?

Who are You?
What are You?
Are You a man
And what do You want from me,



Me of all the chosen grandsons

Of all the fourteen generations from Abraham to David,
And from David to Babylon fourteen more,
And that many to Christ

And who knows how many since then?
Well,

I am no prophet,

But I will have to make prophecies,

You are torturing me

And deceiving

You,

An unfathomable force,

a miracle,

So that I should think

And not uncover You

As if I didn't exist.

I see a body and a face in the shape of a house,
I enter and walk thru' somebody's chambers
Filled with antiquity and sanctity,

I saw the atrium

And two heralds,

I can not unravel it inside me

What is that force that makes me

Seek the answers in the reality

Say,

What is that house

That I enter constantly in my dreams

Headed by a man I know

From the man-folk,

The man in the garments of the colors of the Autumn.

I thought,

Could it be the body of the Lord
When I go sometimes

To feel peace

To hear not a voice

To see and not hear something
That like in a dream

Reoccurs to me

To talk to myself,

When

Gods, too, pray

And both the divine

And the bell for the voice
Sounds tame silence

Four hundred constantly different wishes
With an undying zeal

For new days.

I'm possessed by Your power.

You,

From what sense do You come,
From the one

Where sky and Earth don't touch -
You approach from there,

Yet I don't know

Why

And who

And what You are that call for me
Or should I wait

To see You greet me in a dream
And should You come as a man in man’s image,
Not to beg and scream



My silent voice

Weighs a life-time,

The One

That I know

From the kin of the man-folk,
The man in the garments worn in October
Said -

For everything there is a season
I shall return

Standing in front of the weightless house
And so on

And so on

In an endless birth

Of some tempting force,
Someone's power

Embraced me in its entire magnitude
In everything I should have,
So, I stopped for a moment
With a thought:

Everybody has a moment

That moment

You give birth to new universes
Without moments

To give birth to a moment

It the world

The world word

The word you

You the moment

You the world

The world I

I the moment

The moment the world

And

The playful whirlpool

In its own embrace

Curses for salvation

In the unseen eternity,
Prays until the omen comes
For my salvation -

Revelation,
How I yearn to unravel You!

I know You are not just a dream
You are that which has befallen me,
Wretched,

Damned

I have to find You

My pledge is calling me

As if I should return somewhere
Not that far

And free a suppressed part,

Free myself

Reaching You

Like a silent piercing cry

You leave and You come back again,
You have always been here,

So that I can be all that I am,

I am carried by that silent and quiet
Man I know

I know his name

And I keep it to myself

He takes me to the house

He wants to say something

The name

Yes,



You do have a name,
Your name
Must be the name of the house.

I waited for a sign.

I sought omens

To reach the victory that won't burn out,
I found a childhood vision in some early memories
A face of a man in the clouds

Like that altar

That carried eternity,

This one hugged

Conquered

Not human

But mythical

Ageless power

And I knew He was a timepiece

That never shows the time,

And a consciousness

That praises the desire to give birth

And a force without a name -

You must be a man

Thence I believe

Then

It was a vision of a Saint

Whose face I never saw among the sacred
Neither recognized among common men.

Touched to the core by the knowledge that You are the
man

Whose name stands on the house of God

That haunts my dreams

On the eves of the great holy feasts
As if faced with great temptations
That promise me a holiday

When I have no great desires

But enough

To be happy without them,

But

A single wish

To come to me as an answer

To answer the dream what it wants from me
'Cause my hope yearns

To reach You

Like a vessel of my own

When traveling to Your land,

I reach imaginary planets

I swallow pieces of the heavy sky

I meet thousands of laws of wandering thoughts -
The road to the self-discovery

Must be You,

A double rainbow

On the thirteenth day of the harvest
Wrote the way on the sky:

You are the path.

I shall find You,

I will find You, oh, answer,
Won't let You disappear

Or pass by me

Without having to invent You
Standing in an invisible distance
Like a distant hug,

And the distances nearby -



A fearless sparkle

For new offspring in the time -
Your name

Must be of this house.

Let me first see You as a house
Meet You as a man
Know You as a healer

Oh, Saint

And pray before You

For my arms reaching out to the uncertainty
For my touch by death transformed into passion
For the secrets locked within me without a key
For my yearnings

And a dream

Painted without colors,

For every age I hold dear

For the things that ought to be distant,

The multiplication of nothingness

The despair in the thoughts

The fake images that I cannot destroy

So I face them powerless,

For the fear theu give strenghth to

When I'm here,

And it wants there

Then

To the other place, too,

For the time carried away

With everything unfinished

And myself seen from the side

As a shadow in a deep coma,

For the storm I would like to end

When the end is uncertain,

And I don't know to whom to surrender

When there is no one to say it,

When I ask myself

How could I see the nothingness

An enflamed pledge of a dismal apparition
That loves to thrive opulently -

I see it in the space imaginary and praised
When I hear other voices as if they were mine
When I solve the burdened power of the dream
In which

Your heralds

Two man unknown to me, dressed in dark suits
As if ready for a celebration

Came uninvited

And demanded that I renounce

The one

From the kin of the man-folk,

The man in the garments of the colors of the Autumn,

That man that weds me in a dream without a word,

Oh, Saint,

While praying to tell You

Being unable to tell him

To admit that I would like to ask him

In which segment of time to seek him

So he wouldn't meet me only in a dream, silent,
In which part of the undreamed dream

To recognize him

So that he should know without having to ask him
He knows

The dream urges me for years

To pray for him



In what part of my thought should I put him
So that he wouldn't spill the word
Unwritten

Unread

Thirsty

Living alive inside me,

To place him in life and vitality,

He said -

I want you to tell me all,

How can I tell him of the unspeakable unutterable
wisdom

When he knows

How I can grasp him

By knowing it

A dream

Thoroughly dreamed

You

My

Quiet and peaceful fellow-man

Let me brighten up the ill sky

Then take me into yourself,

You don't have to carry me in your arms,
You need not wear the garments of the colors of the
Autumn,

Approach gracefully

Without a welcome

With your lips apart

To announce the coming,

Welcome to the guest in our house -
The patron Saint guards it,

'Cause He does not get tired,

But by the ancient custom

We should take care of it,

Approach,

When the leaf over-ripens

Bring it to me

To make it fresh again at its decline,

'Cause I want him to hear me,

Or if not, to make it

Stop haunting me

Let it go

Or

He

Maybe, on his path towards himself
He thinks,

life is a gift

Does he bring me love?

But where is it?

Maybe halfway to me

So, let's meet there then

Or at the end of the day

And

Forever,

Not just call me in my dreams

Visit

Carry me and take me into

The house dreamt in my dream and not taken out -

I wish without wanting

Thinking or considering it

Like no one

Who failed

To speak to You, oh, Saint, all of his life,
You, an icon unpainted,

You, an inspired power,



From my deepest self to tell You

To say it as a prophecy:

When our diverging laws

Gave birth to the consciousness

Where only the skeletons of the words existed
That conveyed things colorless,

Breathed only strange clouds,

The image had no form

Nor a form connected with the image,

There, the arms

Were widely outstretched to the invisible insects
That demanded release from the shape -

And there was none,

We walked the rails like aimless trains

Guided by different rhythms

Each like a grasshopper ready to hop

Kept silent in his own private way

Like a petrified swamp without frogs or insects
Lead by the force of an unseen ill-fortune
Which watched like a green cave

Over all weightless bodies,

We walked united and strong

With ant-like steps towards the strength

not promised to us

To reach a world of beauties never lived out -
And they begged with flowers between their lips
Without origin and a look behind,

We had no dream born at home

The desire for sterility resurrected

We were born

Each in his home for the unknown dream,

We fled there from the knowledge that
Touched us -

A charge for plenty with the march of the bumblebees,

Only they and the chitin will remain

By their ability to perpetuate themselves,
They still charge forward in a half-step
Maybe only until the next corner

The leader leads them quietly

Towards the hidden lair

That does not exist as the only one -
The speech of the decay rumbles

And a diligent gaze burrows -

Is there return after a brush with You

Is there a return after a brush with the dream
to survive?

Each image

its own void

Powerless

Selfless

Separate in the picture

The word is tied here

Sucked out dry

Unspoken it echoes

The strength concentrated in the mouth
To remind you with its echo
Not to release you

To turn your life-force to ashes,
Come out

Spill it out

No

Close your eyes

And go

Go you



To feel it in the raging hurricane
To see it

Yes

Mine

Like all that is ours

Like the Saints before the Pope
For the same Sun

And the same Rain

For another Alpha

For all of us

For mine before you

And for that same water

As those before me

With the same Alpha

To speak

As they did for a different -
Soothing noise.

A scream from the guts
Roots there spasmodically
Flogged

And ossified to the marrow
The pain hard as a chestnut,
A cloud and a bottom
Selflessness sprouts

There some mud

A single primordial time

To the white

The body

Incarnated

And

Enraged disorder in the strength
It gloats

Prays

A prayer with no Amen
Cries

A cry

In

Oh,

God!



IL.

"Twas a Sunday that

I found rather strange,

In which I see a lot of kindness

And gather my strength for the other six days,
Thus, every Sunday

Is sacred to me,

I made it to the house I have been seeking
To see it

To know Your name

I knew I know it

Just couldn't remember

'Cause I didn't know You

I knew You existed

I learned a dozen of years ago,

It was the same house

Mentioned by the dream,

I was not taken by the one

Known to me

Of the kin of the man-folk,

The man that walks in garments worn
When things die in the colors of the Autumn

I prayed

Ave

No

Ah?

Dear Lord,
Cleanse me

Give me a shelter
Save me

The woman in me

Myself in her

You

And

To see myself

Not in that smoke

Smoooke

In myself, oh, Lord,

With the Father and the Holy Sister I prayed
And at the Sunday table

Together with the Holy Sunday

I knew

You are the primordial force

That came to me in my dream

You are self-procreating

Uncreated by centuries

At this time incarnated -

And how much more dream remains
Until the holy sacrament

And the meeting with You

Which was promised to me like the Holy Grail -
The meeting with the Wise Omnipotent.

It was Sunday

On previous night I had a dream - nothing but darkness
The same that ruled before the first day sprouted

With two bright lines amidst the darkness

Like two bright days enveloping one night

I was awakened by fear,

It was early dawn

It was already the second day

For me it turned into the sixth of the week

Just like in the first day



I felt like I've been born again
Stuck in the marrow of time

I didn't know what to do in it

Like the man once didn't know,
He created me

Out of fear

He created me

The sacred things

On the other side just for my sake
In this sixth day for me condensed
The urge wanted

To make the rainbow split

One piece at a time

Color by color

To solve the riddle that I am,

Like the man that asked once:

What is it that is not a secret,

And will have to be suffered through
Like a single pledge

Impregnated in the embrace

Of an endearing force?

I started at the beginning

Which is at the end

If only the dream stands
Between here and him

Then, Saint,

Let it not be just a dream forever
With no one to remind me

That the time has come

And that there is such a time

To start sprouting

And his invented image -

Alas, it can't be seen,

The moment that passed

That much

And

How

And

So distant

Your own birth

Your own death

You measure once and again

With the length of your life,

Forever timeless

With the new fields open for running
On the fifth side of eternity,
All-powerful Man,

Yearning with the child

I was caught by the dream dreamt for years
May it not be years of nothing but dreaming
I got the oval

To solve it in the impotence

Of the one hundred and fourth square root
The same divided in two

Like a bitter herb that heals

The oval offers nothing but an epilogue
So that I don't burn out

Only be called by an empty name,

I started in the dream

And passed over the nameless houses,
It was the third day

For me the fifth of the week it was,

I swear by all the beauty

I have to find an answer



It has to exist for me
Great strength took me to the reality
Where once I was baptized by a Holy Man

The man in the garments of the colors of the Autumn

In a dream

He stopped in front of the same house
When I flashed

And started back to my beginning

I found out

On that Great Thursday

To start it all from the beginning and strongly

With the nameless power
That urges me strongly

To go back slowly, quietly

To the weeds of life

And earthly living

With pretty passions

To numerous joys

The luck not written on the forehead
All the storms

And bad weather to win over
To scoop them out of my boat
On the road to your land,
And, oh Saint,

Conquer my world, too,

To embrace it

With all countless cries
Multiplied in my fate.
Already it was the fourth day
Since my fear created me
When I took the road

Many years ago

I returned from my guest

I was born from the womb of my saintly mother

Wednesday, a new day
I got here in front of You

That I got to know in the shape of a holy house

I learned Your name through the holy house
In my childhood vision I believed strongly,

Led by the nameless force to demolish the darkness

So that I don't fall in it,

As if everything was made for me

In this month of June

Wednesday

On the birth of the Holy Baptist,

And let me tell You,

I didn't have a dream

In which someone will tell me clearly,
Only in a dream

The man from the kin of the man-folk
Several houses pointed towards Your home,
The true One

Your name

And the name of this land

Revealed themselves to me

On the eighth day it was

When my fear took me up to the sky
And I have nothing to embrace

I see different things from above

And

Ave

No
Aaaaaaaaaah?
Airam

Oh, Lord,



Cleanse me

Give me a shelter

Save me

The woman in me

And

Myself in her

I am here

I see all from above

I uplift the sky and the dream

I switch the earth and the heavens
May it turn to

Smoooke

So that I can separate from the darkness
To adapt myself to the life here,
Oh, Lord,

In myself

And

Lightness light to see

To give what I have

In the name of all that is beautiful
And well-fed,

It is time for it to start

Otherwise

What am I without You, my moments -

Just a wanderer that walks the length,
And miserable powerless soul in the height,

Help me,
Oh, Saint,

I'm engrossed in my quest!

I1I.

He didn't let me
But told the true story himself.

May a not altogether different existence

Be Holy and Sacred

In God's image

A presence of strength,

It takes away all burdens,

All that brings discomfort

It relieves

The insane turns to clever.

Blessed may be

The Holy Mother

That gave birth to the Bliss,

She didn't have angels come to her in a dream
Like heralds announcing the coming of the child,
Nor had she nine Moirés

To give the holy word to the child,

But she simply knew

He was

In her womb

That spent in bliss

That many hours and days and

Lunar changes predetermined

When the infant saw the light

On a Great and Holy Day

The day of the conception of the Holy Baptist
And became a son in October

To become the son of the fire of life



And the earthly living.

Twelve Lord's years have passed

When in the thirteenth

That force without a name

That created at the beginning the heavens and the
earth,

Wanted to call Him

To see the divine realm from above
And give Him birth for the second time,
Took an advice from the one without a face
Came back touched by God

To give strength as a testimony

To everyone that was created in God's image,
He breathed in Him a prayer

Given like the first letter:

Thou

Shall be

The One

Thou shall be unique

In the first day it was,

Not only to Your dear parents,

Among the sacred and the exulted
Thou shall heal common people

With Your eternal power,

You will make miracles in the city
Where hagiographies abound,

You shall be unique

Not only in mind and face

And precious noble deed

That will

Roar out rainbows for many a man

It was the second day

He

Honored after the last campaign
Started creating lusts,

Did not stop on the third day of the Lord
Ceaselessly

With unabating will

For light years

And without a dawn,

While the morning,

When it was the fourth day

Passed from the first -alpha
Through every other that was created
Immediately arrived to the fifth day
Without prayer on His lips

With primordial prayers in himself
For all that suffer and live in pain
He directed His power like a volcano
To everyone

That could agonize it.

It was the sixth day

And the sixth night came

And many came to seek from Him
Their salvation

On the seventh day,

As the Lord said,

To rest himself

For all the six nights and days

To pray with the Holy Sunday

And with all the sacred and exulted
For all the others

Without exhaustion of His strength
And gaining greater strength

To receive all the newcomers

As a guest and sufferer



In the house where He was born
Thirteenth
In the holy miraculous city.

Finally, Himself.

Here, in front of His temple I stopped
I came myself a messenger

To the strong appeal

Before I dreamt the ruined house,

I hurried through the unique city

To reach the white lake

The water is life

From the water we come

Of flesh and blood

Descendants of Abraham and David
Children of Jesus

Sons of our Mother Marys

And there I stopped

Where the nameless force

Plays the harp through the remains of the silent cities
Kills the pain

Like on a cross for the end

Alone

Exulted He leads a lonely life
Untouched wisdom

Reaches many as a bliss

Gives another birth to the already born
He is from the same roots

Of flesh and blood

The seeds of Jesus

A son of October

A nameless force

Oh, Saint,
Savior!

On the Eighth Day

Light is Sacred,

Sanctity is Virtue,

The Word became sacred
When I reached the Wise One.



Post scriptum
I DON'T BELIEVE IT, MY SAINT SHALL NOT DIE
Prologue

Earlier, I didn't know what a Saint is,

I chose solitude, to see Him

So simple that He thinks with the heart,
With eyes as big as chestnuts and a gaze that could cut
glass,

I was told that He is alone with everyone,
That His rules don't apply to us,

And that He is one and the same with us.
I imagined Him alone on a mountain
Caressed by the stars

Rearranging the clouds

And guarding the mysteries.

1.

I saw the road spread ahead like the sky

Which direction should I take? I thought,

It would be the best if I took the one I can't see,
Inside my body like a column it rises

And rips me apart from within, roars like a living wound
Calling its sure-handed healer.

I saw the road riddled by mud and water

It has always been completed by somebody

Who, in His dream, created another woman, and Him -
I couldn't see inside me.

Like in an empty stomach, the darkness barked like a
canine illness

That heals as it proceeds -
Was my attempt worthy of the effort?

He offered himself as a yellow Moon

Watching steadily the transparent Sun, and the Sun was
setting

While He seemingly talked of some ending.

It's sunset, I said, it is not the end, but

We had to move quickly,

When -

That simple humbleness

Drank away my wound like the holy water.

I was nearing Asia then,

And waters, waters... all kinds talked to me

And the days were compressed together,

They told stories and stories, and there was no one to
write them down

When a secret scripture, traveled through Ephesus,
Smyrna, Constantinople,

Ah, Cappadocia!

And the breakfast at the silent Bosporus,

The stone fortress and the greatest Hagia Sophia -
Stopped in myself,

Took me to the water like a drowning man exhausted in
agony,

I said very calmly:

He is getting greedy in His yearning to strike
That is my distant yearning,

It freezes,

My gaze shortens it,

It wants to survive this Panteleimon, too.



2.
Somebody has died.

3.
I went to the waterfront, but backwards,
To the place where once I was born.

4.
They were preparing the Communion.

5.
Spread out throughout the calmness

I have nothing to touch,

While there were so many waves on the calm sea
Like ripe cities and towers of stone -

At the foot of the hill just a semblance of somebody's
death

Like an irreversible shadow on somebody's cheek,
And the face invisible, somebody is struggling with
words

That cannot adjust in the calmness

That demanded silence like a buried winter

In the last moments

And the last waves.

As if I could hear a whisper coming out of nowhere
Like a pledge

That somebody will

Rest in peace soon,

He was spread out above the calmness,

Waiting.

6.
The day grew into a glass figurine,

Somewhere,
A child was conceived.

7.
Somewhere,
Another death was being prepared.

8.

There is time and it exists

The Sun is still setting

Somewhere, another death is plotted

Death in a death like a threat and a salvation, face to
face, they look at each other

Like a yearning and You, calm like a wax figure,

You have to be like that and You have to fence with
secrets,

And you don't think - You already know it all

You know what it looked like before all yearnings and
ages came

You know how it will be, that is not a secret for You,

No, I don't believe sunsets portend the imminent end
No, I don't believe it,
No, My Saint doesn't die.

9.

I repeated it constantly -

I found You

Like in a story that doesn't exist

Made up back in the days of childhood,

While walking through the park on the way home,

I created You as a thought to think of before I go to



sleep

When I imagined Your face in my soul,

I sought muddy roads and motley carpets
Which You spread around so that I could walk on them
When I watched the tranquility in whiteness
Wishing I had it

In those moments

When the winter drew threats around

When everybody feared you might not exist
And they might not find You.

They stopped,

And my tale weaved itself

To uncover You in some place

And then to cover You

Mortal, as we are

Lonely and eternal like a god

Grown like a supreme monk

And while you carry the burden of the whole world
alone,

I wanted to ask You...?

And you,

How did you find me?

Could I ignore the discomfort

To rise like a wounded beast

Into someone's arm pits that weren't mine?
Could I suppress the story

End it with a doubt

So early

And lose You

With the unmercenary appellation in Your name
Weaver of secrets and the greatest demystifier?
We saw each other in the yard

With a beginning for the story secured

By the fact that I found You,
My Saint.

10.
You didn't harden,
You died.

11.

And the longer You are dead

Away from all yearnings and eternity,

The more playful in your blood you become

Like a steady look with open eyes

That cuts like a shred of glass

And never draws blood

Like a touch that sooths my sorrow

Like a ray of light from hell that animates my force
Like the width of the work,

Like a futile reflection of the name of Your deed
That grows like a pregnancy while the word is getting
narrower.

There is no comparison,

The sorrow can't start them, nor the joy conceive them,
So that I could speak of You, Oh, the One

Oh, My Saint,

You came as You left

Slightly sharply -

Just like Your thought

Penetrating and true

Remains such to circle

And take away the fear

So that the cold could run away in fear

The circle is hanging again

And I will have to pass through it alone



Like a lonely horseman through the raging water,
And You suffer constantly
For as long as the last of us should last.

12.

I cried a little

At the news that He died, my Saint
And then I felt Him

As if I had just returned from one of our meetings,
Lord knows

What magnetic fields I have uncovered
To use them to spread out my life,
Who knows

How much turquoise water I have cried
He walked through

Those waters

To allay my exhaustion

Into a whole living sky

Where

He

My Saint

Remains to exist.

13.
I thought,
He may live a hundred years.

14.

The words are silent there

At the moment

Spoken on the death of My Saint.
The pictures are huge there,
These days,

To show

Like the most transparent mirrors
The humbleness of a human heart
Like great destinies

Carried away silently, like a great burden,
At midnight

On the eve of a memorial service,
He fried the fish

Boiled the wheat

Prepared himself

Without a word,

Silently

As He lived,

My Saint.

15.

No one tasted the fish

No one touched the wheat

He prepared them for us

And we prepared Him for the coffin.

16.

Blow away the winds of the sky

I shall learn what to seek

Behind the veil

Of all that was carried away with You.

17.
I don't believe it,
My Saint doesn't die.



Epilogue

Alone

Like a monk since the birth

Alone in His divine death

And then,

Alone again

But, since I found You

And, repeatedly, keep finding You,

Letka won't give birth any more.
Like an unbeliever, in my pain,

I intend to dig out Your grave

To see You at peace

To touch Your dead body

That didn't decay and is calm again,
Then

I gave up on it

Touched by the calmness that I seek
Like an echo

That You are alive

My thoughts are immeasurable

As is the love,

My friend,

I don't believe in death,

You said, I am not a God

And the silence knew it.

It follows me,

And then,

I am with You.

It's always like that.

You gave me the way
There are two of us on the road
Myself and the man in the garments of the colors of the
Autumn

We repeat:

A Vision

Look...

Then

Part

Then

View
Loooooooove
Look

Part

Passed

Secretly

A man

Is waiting for

A look

I was shaken by a view
0]

0]

0]

0]

Insight

Into

A man

A man

Looks into me
Murmur

For You

MuRMur

0]



Faithfully

After

That look

He said

All the murmur
Is gone

All

For us.

Since then

A cruel

And fragile thirst

For nonexistence in a thin night
Talks loudly to itself
Maybe talks of its debt-
Towards You

Who started a life

And spread out a yearning
In a single day,

So, a gentle squeeze

A fire

A scream

Screaming inside

In Your hug -

Oh, Beginning.

You are silent.

The road progressed
The train wheezed by
We touched the sky.

We say no more:

No, M i 't die.
0, My Saint doesn't die (1997)



CBETA NOETCKA PEY 3A CBETJIOCTA

MNMoemaTta Ocmumot geH op Coduja N'paHAAKOBCKa e BOCTa-
HOBYBah€ Ha CBETOCTa Ha peyTa 3a CBETOCTa Ha CBET-
nocta. BuaeHa n cdaTeHa Kako CBET/IOCT, CBETOCTa €
npeaMeT Ha 3ayMeH KOMHEeX Ha YoBeKOoT. KornHexXoT e ea-
HOBpeMeHO COH, »keaba n Mucna. CoH KOj MoCcTom 3a Aa ce
coHyBa 6e3 npecTtaH. XXenba Koja ce ocTBapyBa cebecu
CaMo JlofeKa KOMHee Nno HeLWTo OTCYTHO 3a Aa ce noceay-
Ba, @ NPUCYTHO 3a Aa ce HaceTyBa U 3a Aa MM noTxpaHysa
CHO-BMAEHWjaTa 1 npea-yyBcTBaTa. Mucna Koja crno3Hasa
3aToa LITO BepyBa M 3aToa WTO s/bybu. KomHeewe mno
3ayMHOTO KOe of rfperonema cuna ce npeobpasyBa BO
HeLTO Apyro: cekorawl KOMHeX nayc HewTo apyro. U
TOKMYy TyKa, BO TOa HelTO OT-MOBeKe, ce 3a4yHyBa NoeT-
ckmoT 06nmK Ha noemaTta OcmmoT AeH of Codmja NpaHaa-
KOBCKa, KOj ce BcefnlyBa BO MPOCTOPOT Ha MMarMHapHoTo,
CNeKynaTUBHOTO, MeTamU3nNYKOTO - BO OCMUOT [eH, AeH
KOj MOCTON HaABOp Of BOCTAHOBEHWUOT CEAMUYEH LIMKITYC,
[leH KOj ce CNpoTMBCTaByBa Ha BOCTAHOBEHMOT CTEPEOTUN
3a LUeCT NJyC efleH AeH 3a BPEME Ha KOMLLTO € COTBOPEH
CBETOT, AeH KOj HaBecTyBa bByHT, IMYeH rpeB, NoeTcka vy-
LOTBOPHOCT, Bapare 13ne3 oA Tpaguumjata, o4 Konek-
TUBHWUTE BepyBaha W 3abnyau, AeH 3a noesnja, AeH 3a
HAMBMAYanu3aumja, AeH 3a cebe, aeH 3a konHeewe. Oc-
MWUOT [ieH e maTpuiarta Ha MyapocTa, OCMUOT eH e MaT-
pvya Ha MyapocT.

MNMoemata Ocmuot geH oa Coduja paHAakoBcKa e pac-
npawlyBare 3a MoMTBaTa - Aanu MOUTBA, KOMY MOMUT-
Ba, 30WITO MOMUTBA, MOpa NN MONUTBa. TONKy MHOry nat
3a [ia ce OTKpWujaT 0AroBopuTe 3a MONUTBaTa He MOXe a
[la He ucupTa efHo naTyBake, eAHO 0COBeHO MCKYCTBO

Ha MonuTBene. MoeMaTa e 06nmK Ha MonuTea. MNoemaTta
e mMonuTBa. OCMMOT AeH e ieH 3a PETKN HO MOXHW npe-
no3HaBaHa Ha cBeTocTa. OCMUOT €EH € [eH 3a NOKopyBa-
e Ha TUWwuHaTa. OCcMUOT fieH € eH 3a OTKPOBEHUE Ha
noeTckaTa MOK Ha peyTa, 3@ MOKTa Ha peyTa, 3a peyTa
NpocBeT/IeHa o cBeTOCTa Ha Buw(H)mot. OcmmoT AeH of,
Codwmja NpaHaakoBCKa e oneBaHe Ha CakpasiHOTO M Cak-
panu3aumja Ha peuta. OHaa pey Koja Boau koH CnoBoTO
Ha NMOCTAHOKOT, KOH MPBOTO, OCMOTO, 6eckoHeyvHoTO. Oc-
muot geH o Coduja NpaHAAKOBCKa € npoekumja Ha CUM-
6onmkaTa Ha 6eckoHe4YHOCTa, Ha ocMuUaTa Ha beckoHeu-
HOCTa BO Orf1eanoTo Ha noe3sunjaTta. Peuta e 6eckoHeyHa.
peuTa e KonHex no 6eckoHe4HoTo. Tyka 3amnoyHyBa Kpy-
rOT Ha UCKYLLEHWETO M TyKa Tpae, 6eCcKOHeYHO.

akagemvk Katuua kynaBKOBa



A HOLY POETIC WORD ABOUT THE LIGHT

The Eighth Day, a poem by Sofija Grandakovska, establis-
hes for us the holiness of the word on the sanctity of
light. Perceived and understood as light, the holiness is a
subject of irrational yearning for man.

That yearning is, at the same time, a dream, a wish, and
a thought. A dream which exists only to be able to dream
all the time. A wish that is self-fulfilling, for it desires so-
mething abstract enough not to be possessed, but also
concrete enough to be sensed and to feed the visions and
the premonitions. A thought that possesses the ability of
comprehension because of its faith and its love. The pin-
ing for the irrational that is transformed by its great force
into something new: always a yearning plus something
else. It is there in that transreal that the poetic forms of
The Eighth Day by Sofija Grandakovska are conceived,
moving the realm of the imaginary, speculative and meta-
physical - into the eighth day. Outside the established se-
ven-day cycle, that day opposes the established stereo-
type of six plus one day in which the world was created;
it is @ premonition of a rebellion, a personal sin, poetic
wonders, the search of a way out of the chains of traditi-
on, collective beliefs and self-deceptions. It is a day for
poetry, for the individual, a day for one's self, a day for
contemplation and yearning. The eighth day is a matrix of
wisdom, the eighth day is the matrix of wisdom.

The poem The Eighth Day by Sofija Grandakovska is an
inquiry about prayer - should we pray, to whom we pray,
why prayer, and do we have to? So much road covered to
unearth the answers about prayer cannot but map a

quest, a peculiar prayer experience. The poem is a form
of prayer. The poem is, indeed, a prayer. The eighth day
is a day for rare, but nonetheless possible recognitions of
sanctity. The Eighth Day is a day to subjugate ourselves
to silence. The Eighth day is a day of revelation of the
poetic power of the word, about the power of the word
as it is, about the word enlightened by the holiness of the
Almighty. The Eighth Day by Sofija Grandakovska is a
hymn to the sacral and a sacralization of the word. The
word that leads to the Genesis, to the first, the Eighth,
the infinite. The Eighth Day by Sofija Grandakovska is a
projection of the symbolism of the infinity, of the laid
down Eighth that is the symbol of the infinity, as seen in
the mirror of poetry. The Word is infinite, the word is a
yearning for infinite. This is where the cycle of temptation
starts, and this is where it goes on forever.

Professor Katica Kulavkova, Ph.d.,
Member of of the Macedonian Academy
of Sciences and Arts



Cocdunja NpanpakoBcka (1973) amnnomupa OnwTa K
KOMMNapaTvBHa KHWXEBHOCT Ha YHuBep3uTeToT CB. Knpun
n Metoamj Bo Ckorje, Kage rv 3aBpLuyBa U CBOUTE MOCT-
AMnaoMckn ctyaun. lMpocdecmoHanHaTa ekcrieptusa ja
CTeKHyBa Mpeky neaarowka paboTa kako npodecop no
MaKe[OHCKM ja3nK U NnuTepaTypa U Kako acucTeHT-copa-
60THMK BO MakeoHCcKkaTa AkaaeMmnja Ha Haykute n Ymet-
HOCTWTE BO OAAENEHNETO 3a nuTepaTypa U NINHIBUCTUKA.
MNpeaMeT Ha Hej3MH Hay4yeH MHTepec ce KoMMnapaTuBHUTE
UCTpaXxxyBaka BO KHWXKEBHaTa M IMKOBHaTa CEMUOTUKA U
KyNTYpHOTO HacneactBo. PenoBHO objaByBa TeopeTcko-
Hay4YHU CTYAMW N KHWDKEBHU KPUTWKK, Npo3a U noesuja
BO Make[OHCKaTa W CTpaHcKaTa nepuoauka. YneH e Ha
[pywTBOTO Ha KOMMapaTMBUCTMKa Ha Penybnuka Ma-ke-
[lOHVja N MHTepHaLMOHanHaTa acouMjaumja Ha Komnapa-
TuBHa nutepaTypa (AILC/ILCA).

JloBUTHMK € Ha noBeKke Harpaau 3a nuTepaTypa: 13 Ho-
emBpu Ha 'paa Ckonje, II Harpaga Ha CBETCKMOT [eH 3a
3aliTMTa Ha YyoBeKkoBaTa cpeamHa, aofeneHa og CCPHM,
YoBekoT BO 21 BeK 1 Apyru.

MNoemata OcmmOT fiEH € Hej3MHa NpBa MOEeTCKa KHUra Ha
MaKe[OHCKN M aHIIUCKKN ja3uK.

Sofija Grandakovska (1973) has a B.A. in General and
Comparative Literature from the University "Ss. Cyril and
Methodius", Skopje, where she also finished her postgra-
duate studies. Her professional expertise ensues from her
pedagogical work as a professor of Macedonian Language
and Literature, as well as from her contributions as assis-
tant associate at the Macedonian Academy of Sciences
and Arts, Department for Literature and Linguistics. The
subject of her scholarly interest is focued on comparative
research in literary and visual arts semiotics and cultural
heritage. She regularly publishes theoretical-scientific stu-
dies and reviews, prose, and poetry both in Macedonain
and foreign periodicals. She is also a member of the So-
ciety for Comparative Studies in the Republic of Macedo-
nia and the International Association for Comparative Li-
terature (AILC/ILCA).

She is the winner of several distinguished awards for lite-
rature: 13th of November of the City of Skopje; II award
at the World Day for Protection of Environment, present-
ed by SSRNM, Man in the 21st Century, and others.

The poem The Eighth Day is her first book of poetry pub-
lished in Macedonian and English language.
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