


About the Author 00 ABTope

Does God exist? Money Love wasn’t sure Cymectyer 1 bor? Manu Jlas He Obua B
until she heard the Lord's voice as a 9TOM YBCPCHHA IMOKa HC yCJblIIala FOCHO,Z[HI/H/I
response to her prayer. “Save and protect T'onoc B OTBET Ha CC MOJIUTBY.
me, > she prayed for ten consecutive Cmacu n COXpaHu, MOJIHWJIACh OHA ACCATb JHCHU
days. IOAPAN.
Iponomkaii boporbcesi, OH HakOHEI OTBETUJT
Keep Fighting, He finally replied in a CUJIBHBIM MYCKHUM TOJI0OCOM, pa3daroinumMcs
strong male voice that seemed to be Kak OyZiTo OTOBCIOY. DT0 OblT MaHWH mepBbIi
resonating from everywhere. It was JyXOBHBIN 31113011, oceHbto 2011 roga.
Money’s first spiritual episode, in the fall of
2011.
B 2013, Bo BpeMs €€ BTOPOTO JyXOBHOTO
In 2013, during her second spiritual srH30/a, [OCTO/s OMSTh npuien kK Manu Ha
episode, God, once again, came to Money's  TIOMOIIlb, HO B 3TOT pa3 OH e€ yKe He MOKUIal
rescue, but this time He didn’t leave and ¥ J10 CHX TIOp IIPOJOIDKALT OBITH PEAIBHOCTHIO B
still continues to be a reality in her daily €C MIOBCEAHCBHOM KU3HH.

existence.
“DTO 1Moxoke Ha OJHOCTOPOHHIOKO

teaenaruio. OH YyuTaeT MOU MBICIH U

“It's like a one-way telepathy. He reads m
thoughts and allow}; me It)o re};d His, but n(}),t TO3BOJLACT qmané Ero, Ho He Bee KOHG‘E{O’ e
2
all of course, only what is necessary to HTO HAK0, qT]g ° ;gg?ggg}%ﬁ MHUp K LTO
prepare the world for His Second Coming. _—
: : : xorma Em

He shares His feelings: when He feels good, OH aeymrcs CBOMME HyBCTBAMH: KOLTI 3(/)

oosebumps appear on my skin, but He also *9POIO, IOABIAIOTCA MYPAILIKH TIO KOME, HO IH
g escribes Monev her life with ~ TAK’K€ 9acTO IIA4eT,” OMUCHIBACT Masnu CBOO
Y *n3Hb ¢ [ocriogom.

often cries,
the Lord.
Cnacu Ceoro [{yuty!—Konnekuus cTuXoB

Save Your Soul! 1s a collection of pocms POAUBIINXCA BO BPEMS BTOPOI'O JYyXOBHOI'O

born during the author's second spiritual AMU3074,
episode, the details of which will be J€TaId KOTOpOro OylyT paccKa3aHbl B €€
BTOPOM HOBEJLIE.

recounted in her second novel.
J1o 3TOTO UyIeCHOTO OJIarOCIOBEHMS, ABTOP U HE
Before this magical blessing, the author MeuTasa crarh nucareiieM. C BBICIIAM
didn’t even dream of becoming a writer. SKOHOMHMYECKUM 0Opa3oBanueMm, MaHu Ha
Having earned an MBA, Money worked at POTSKEHUH IIECTH JIET padoTana B
a prestigious construction company for SIX  mpecTUKHOMN CTPOUTEIHHON KOMIIAHUH, ITOKA
years until Divine Providence interrupted boxxectBennoe [IpoBuaenue He mpepBayio
her career. e€ Kapbepy.
Currently, the author writes books that are B HacrosIIee Bpems aBTOp MUIIET KHUTH,
based on real-life events, which God told =~ OCHOBaHHBIC Ha PEaJbHbIX COOBITHSIX €€ KU3HH,
Money she must share with the rest of the ~ KOTOPBIMH T'ocnonb ckazan MaHu NoAEIUTHCA
CO BCEM MHUPOM.

world.
E€ KHUTH TOCTYTIHBI Ha

Her books are available at caiire www.godsgoodwork.com.

www.godsgoodwork.com.
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Jlexadps 2000

IHouemy?

[Touemy Tak MHOTO 3JIbIX JIFOACH?
[ToueMy mOTEpSIHBI UX Ay ?
He crpamarcst cnoB oHu - yoeil.
YOuBarOT U TEP3AIOT TYIIH.

[ToueMy TaKk MHOTO 3JIBIX JIFOICH?
U otkyna Bce oHU OepyTca?
[TouemMy s1 HE MOTY TTOHSTH
Kak sierko ot HUX J1F0OBU BCe y37bl
pByTCS?

Heyxenu 3aBuCTh Tak CUJIbHA
YTo HEe BUIST HUYETO CBSITOTO.
Pymar u OpocaroT B mpomnactb TO
Jl1st 9ero s BCE oTAaTh T'OTOBA.

N 3aueM KOro-to npoKJINHATH?
[ToMuHaTh €ro HEJOOPHIM CIOBOM
OckopOnsTh U B Ipsizb OpocaTh
A B m1a3a CMOTPETh U yabI0aThCsl CHOBA?

Heyxenu Tak npusiTHO UM
JloBOIUTH 10 CIE3 HEBUHHBIX MYIIIH,
T'oBOpUTh Tak 3JI0 U JITaTh B JIUILIO
[Toenast B pecropane cymu?

[Touemy, 3a4eM, C KAaKOIO LIEIBIO
OOCy»X1aTh ¥ HaroBapuBaTh B CICMYIO?
He nonmy s 310, HE MOTY
He xouy—IIpOTHBHO CHOBA.

[Touemy mist HUX OoMbIIas PAAOCTh
['pycTHbIE 71232, KpUCTadbHAs Cle3a,
bonsb, ToCKa, yOuThIE cepala...
He noiimy s 310 HUKOTHA!

Omo cmuxomeopeHue—eOuncmeeHHoe, HanUCanHoe 8
demcmae. Ilpu nepesode Ha aHeTUNCKUL ROTYYUNCS COBCEM
Opyeoti CMbICA....

December 2000
Why Are You War?

Why are you so depraved?
Where is your soul?
Why do you kill?
You tell me War!

Why are you War?
Where do you come from?
Why can’t I understand
How you can kill with ease:
A leaf of love, a tree of peace?

Why do you hate so much
You’re blind to all divine
You kill and throw into abyss
For what I pray, for what I cry.

I cry for truth! you tell me War
Why do you feel so good
To bring so many souls to tears,
You—nameless whore!

What is it really that you fear?
When you debate and then you hide?
Make money = kill some more
Is this a lie!

Why is for you a joy
A crystal tear on His white soul?
Pain. Anguish. Silent hearts
Why can't I see but death
In His blue eyes?

Look straight into His eyes!
Why are they black from pain?
I pray that you will die!

I won't you understand.

Please tell me why
You lying face!
Your name is War!
Please tell me why
You kill and kill
What He has died for!

This poem is the only one written in childhood. When
translated into English, it turned out to be a completely
different meaning ...
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Centsi0psn 2013

Monx I'pexoB — Ux Ouyenb MHoOr0

Moux rpexoB — UX OYEHb MHOTO.
[TepeuuciisaTte ux HE XOUYy.
Ha 10 BOIHYIOCH 1 HEMHOTO
YTo BCEX TPEXOB 5 HE TTOWMY.

Ho 3naro0 Touno s uyto yx TBoM
[TomoskeT MHE UX pa3o0parb.
On moit ITomonamk, mociaad borom
MeHs 1:00UTh U 3aIHINATh.

OuykH OT COJNHIA MTOJIOMAJIUCH. . .
Hpyrue B MyCOpKE JIeXKar. ..
Otkpsut maza mue Jlyx ot bora
Emy s Oyny moBepsiTh.

[Tokaxet mHe OTel Jopory
W cmeno s oTipaBiioch B My Th
N mocty4ych s B ABEPH UYXKYIO

YT0oO0hI CKa3aTh:

“Otkporite mHe! Benp 10xKIUK THETCS!
Cwmotpure! JIbET Kak U3 Benpa!”
“Uny s B HE0O,” €CIIN CIIPOCST,

N ux copomry: “A Ber kyna?”

N ecnu g mporosioganach
On B numy nact Ceou Criona.
UTto0 HUYEMY HE YIUBIISLIACH

Tax MHOTO Ha 3eMiie 31a!

Hyira mos emeé neunucra
Ho Jlyx noMoxeT BCE NOHAT.
N nepecranet oHa OUTHCS.
Torga Tebst cMory OOHSITB.

Septemer 2013
My Sins — So Many Have I

My sins — so many have .

I really do not want to count.
That’s why my heart so full of worry
That I won’t be able to all understand.

But I do know that Your Spirit

Will help me analyze them all.

He is my Helper, sent by God
To guard me and to love.

My sunshades broke for no clear reason...
The second pair I threw away...
My eyes demand to see Your Spirit,
My only trustful Confidant.

My path will curve to Father’s liking
And boldly I will hit the road
And I will knock on foreign doors
To say to all:

“It’s raining! Open! Can’t you hear it!
It's pouring, cats and dogs!”
“I march to heaven,” I’ll say if demanded,
“And you? Where do you go and how?”

If hunger, thirst will strike my journey
God will donate His Words for food.
So I can stop forever wonder
Why earth is full of wrath!

My soul — in need of purifying
But Spirit yearns to fix my faults.
So it could stop its violent beating.

So I could feel Your tender love.

3 of 42



Centsiopsn 2013

Bon Camogér Jletur Onsarb

B o6nakax romyObIx
YTOUYKHU cepblie
ITo mapam netsT
B noauHEbI 10KHBIE
JIBe crau
B Téruible kpas
Hamomunarot MeHs 1 TeOst
I1lyTs UM nonrui
Ho onu nepenerar

Hpyr 3a Ipyrom Ipy>KHO
Nm 310 HY*)HO.

Ha nopore cepoii
dazaHbl YepHO-OEIbIC
bosbimiast cembst
Ho He Bce cmenblie
Opna nopory yxe rnepemnuia
A ocTanbHBbIE KAYT
IToka rmokaxyT uM Iy Th
N a1 xny
Kakas nyps.

Ha crynpunke KkpacHOM CHXKY
Ha obnaka msbky
OnuH caMOJIET mpoJIeTEN
MoxeT Thl B HETO Cell...
Her.

He ycnen.

Emeé nonoxay —

Bon camon€r ieTut onsTh!

September 2013
Another Plane Is Flying In The Skies

In the clouds of blue
Gray ducks
In pairs are flying
Into warm lands
Two flocks
To warmer climes
Remind me of our times
Their way is long
But they will fly all along
Side by side
To survive.

On the gray road

Pheasants black and white

A big family
But not everyone is daring

One has braved to cross the way
But the rest stayed, and wait
And I wait
How dumb.

Red stool
I sit on top
And look up
One plane flew by
Maybe you were inside?
No.
So I will wait some more.
Look!
Another plane is flying in the skies.
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Cents10pn 2013

N Cauaocr Mue Kak S bexkaia

W cHUI0CH MHE Kak 5 Oexkasa
Kak s 6exana o Bojie
Kyna ne 3nana, Ho Oexana
CnokoiHO BCE 0TZIaB Cyaboe.

N Muno, pagocTHO MHE OBLIO
I'maza ctpemuucs Briepen
OcTaHoBUTCS HE XOTENA
Jlerko B cTomax — BCE MMOTOXKAET.

Temto 1 xopo1o MHe ObLIO
N xoxy BETEP MHE JIaCKAJI

CBeTUII0 COJIHIIE SIPKO SPKO
MeHs HUKTO He 3aMedall.

September 2013
And So I Dreamt that I Was Running

And so I dreamt that [ was running
That I was running on the lake
Where I was going didn’t matter
I ran so calm, in peace with fate.

So dear I felt, so gay and happy
My eyes looked far beyond
The time was quiet. No more ticking
I couldn't, didn’t want to stop.

So warm and good I felt, I'm crying
Wind softly touched my face
The sun shone brightly — what a feeling!
No one could see me passing by.
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Centsa0pn 2013

Ipuser

Trl Tak MHE OJIM30K
S 3acheimaro — ThI 3a MHOM
Mory I0TpOHYTCS PYKOM...
Kaxk 3B€310uKkH K TyHE
Tb1 OIM30K MHE.

TeI Tak MHE OJIH30K.

S 3aceimaro — Thl CO MHOM
N nosro gymaro nopoiu
Kak mmpoxoxy s 1o 3emuiie
Sl B Temuote, Thl 110 BOJIE.

TbI Tak MHE OJTM30K
Kak connie k Hebecam
Kak pagyra x goxasam

Kaxk 4genoBek u rpex

Sl gactb Tebs, a Twl BO Beex.

September 2013
Hello

So close You are to me
I fall asleep — You after me

My hand can feel Your hand on me...

Like stars to shining moon
You’re close to me.

So close You are to me
I fall asleep — You are with me
My thoughts inside don’t let me be
I think of how I walk on earth
In darkness me, on water You.

So close You are to me
Like sun to blue skyline
Like rainbow to divine
Like humans to their sins
I’m part of You, You everything.
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CenTs10pb 2013
IMHoxutr Mens!

IToxute Meus!
Bopsucsk BHe3anHO!
Hororo BeIOCH ABEpH

TeOs Benb xy!

XBarau cBoé!

Moii XUIIHBIN 3BEPH.

bpocaii MeHsI B CBOM OOBSIThS
Cnyckaiica BHU3
Cwmenen!
[ToGynb co MHOM
U s 3aBoro
Kak xumnsbIi 3Bepb!

N Gynem BMeCTE BBITh
Msb1 — 3Bepu
N xouercs kpoBu
M€t oxora Ha 3emIie
ThI CABIIIAIIL?
Crpatnnsl 00bsiTHs TBOU!

U s BepHyCH K T€Oe
N nouenyro
TeOst B ropsiuee mieyo
Kak xeptBa
Pactenrock st mpen ToGoro
Bo3bmu cBOE!

IHoxute Meus!
[Tpuiinn BHE3ATHO
Korma Te0s Bc€ Bpems Ky
VYkpoit MeHs cBOei JTI000BBIO
W ynecu tyna
I'ne MBI OfTHO.

N tam noOyan
W nonro monro
Jlackail MeHsI CBOel MEUTOU
W gamm mioTH CIOBHO KOCHI
CrieTyTcs B Kpacory.

Bon3uce B MeHs
Meuns Tel 3HaeOIn
Bonsucr HackBO3b
S — mnoTe 3eMiu

Te1r — Laps HebecHbrit
Hacreite Mmers Co0oii!

September 2013
Kidnap My Soul!

Kidnap my soul!

Break in abruptly!
Knock down the door with foot
[ am here. I’'m waiting.
Collect what’s yours!

My savage predator!

Squeeze hard my bones
Your arms are stronger
Get down below
There be with me
And I will howl
Like wild beast am 1.

And we will howl
Hungry beasts
With eyes for blood
The hunt has started underneath
You hear 1t?
Like steel You grab.

And I’ll come back to You
And I will kiss You
Your burning shoulder with my lips
Like victim
I’1l spread beneath You
Receive what’s yours!

Kidnap my soul!

Come 1n like thunder
When I am waiting all the time
Embrace my love
And take me farther
Where we are one.

And there you stay
And very slowly
Caress me with your dream
And our souls like maiden’s braids
Will interweave.

My flesh, pierce through!
You know me dearly
Transpierce through core
I’m out of earth
You — King of Heaven
Sedate me with Your Love!
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Cents0psn 2013

Moé JIrooumoe uté

Moé nrobumoe nuTé
JIbBEHOUEK PBIKEHBKUH
Kaxk 6pIcTpo mOHUMAaEIIb Th
Kaxk yétko ropopunib
TBoM 11a3 HE OABEAET
Tbl yepHbIil sicTped MO
A KOT'TH OCTpBIE IITHIKA
B nyuie oross
OmnaceH Thl.

Tl ciuib cenyac
Ho cxopo B 0ot
TpyOHBI# 30B MPU30BET
B ycrax mounx
HeyromoHHbI1l KpUK:
«bmarocmoBu ero [ ocrionas.»

September 2013
My Favorite Child

My dearest child

My ginger lionet
How fast you understand

How clearly speak
Your eyes will not fail you

You are my black hawk
Sharp bayonets for claws

Fire in your soul

Dangerous.

Right now you sleep
But battles wait
Trumpets will call for you

On my lips
Persevering cry:
«God bless him.»
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OkTa0pL 2013

Mama

Kak Tb1 MHE BCE mporana
Mos 11 Mama.
I'maza ThI 3aKpbIBaIa
Ha Bcé, mama.

Kak TbI nepexuBaina
Ha cepaue Opana:
UYro HepBHas 4 cTala
Yto 4TO-TO BCE CKpBbIBAIA
TeOs He 3aMeuana
U B Tenedon monuana.
Kak Tb1 HEe nockinana
310poBhe yOuBaia
Korna s He 3BoHMIIA
bruta HeTeprienusa.
Kak Tb1 MeHs mro0ma.

Kaxkue romyosie y TeOs razal
Bo MHue mt000Bb k TEOE
B 1ebe ko mHe.
Kak nopora Tl MHe.
Cnacu6o I'ocniony
TbI ecTh 1 Oyaenis HaBcera.

October 2013
Mom

You used to all forgive me,
My dear mom.
You used to close your eyes
On everything, mom.
You worried so
Your heart taking on:
My screams and nerves
My excuse — too busy to talk
My disregard of your need to know
My stubborn silence into the phone.
How little have you slept
Worries eating your health
When I failed to call
Rushing to live more.
You used to love me despite all.

Your eyes are so blue
In me love for you
In you — for me.
I do cherish you.
Thank God
You are and will always be.
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OxTa0pn 2013

TI'ocnnoab, OTen,
Moii bor HebGecHblii!

I'ocnoap, Oter,
Moii bor HeGecHprit!
Xouy s ObITH Bcerna ¢ ToOou
Xo4y NOTPOHYTCS PyKOU
Xouy ycaplmare rojgoc Teowu,
MHe caMblil JOPOTOH.
ToeI 1an MHE )XU3Hb —
TBOM nap 4yIAeCHBIM.
[Ipoury He 3a0upaii €€,
A Oynab Bcerna
Co MHo#!

October 2013

My Lord. The Father,
God of Wonders!

My Lord, my Father,
God of Wonders!
[ want to always be with You
Surrounded by Your voice —
My sound of joy.

You gave me life —
Your gift amazing.
Don’t take it back,
Don’t ever leave,
Be always be my side!
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OxkTa0pL 2013
Y Bac I'naza...

¥ Bac m1a3a kak COJIHIIE U JIyHA.
VY Bac — npIxaHbe 1oiyos.
Y Bac ctuxu Kak roryobie CHBI.
Y Bac! Ay mens?

Y Bac ma3a Kak He)KHasi MeuTa.
Y Bac — gpixaHbe napyca.
Y Bac orce ecmwv npexpachetiuiue cHoi!
Omoatime mue, nodxcanyticmal

OxTs0ps 2013

Your Eves — Like...

Your eyes — reminiscent of blue moon.
You breathe as doves are cooing.
Your poetry — like awesome dreams.
No —Yours! But what have I?

Your eyes — like tender fantasies.
Your breath fills ocean sails.
You have, I know, such awesome dreams!
Please give me some!

13 of 42






OxTaopn 2013
Ot MaMmbl

S1 Bac mrobuia.
COMHEHBS DIIOXKYT
W nenb u HOUB.

SI Bac mro0Ouina.
Bokpyr b1 6poauIb
W nedr v HOYE.

1 Bac nroo0wuia.
bpocare?
Hauares caauana?

S Bac nro6una.
JrobuTs ycrana.

Cnacenne B Bac, Mucyc Xpucroc.

October 2013

From Mom

I'loved You.
Doubts gnaw at me
And day and night.

I loved You.
Around you wander
And day and night.

I loved You.
Quit?
Start over?

I loved You.
To love you I got tired.

Salvation rests in You, My Lord.
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OkTa0psL 2013

Mo JI1o6oBbr Emé CuianHee

SI Bac mro0itro.
JIr000BE e11é criabHee
Pactét. U ¢ xaxxapIM THEM
Xouy s Bame Cepaue 3omoroe
A Bb1 M0E?

S1 Bac mrobmna,

JIx00110 ¥ MOXKET CKOPO
Bopsérecry Bbl kO MHE.
[Ipokarute MeHsI Ha BalllMX BOJIHAX.
Beoi rie? 4 Ha 3emue.

S1 Bac mro0:1r0
U nonro0ar0 cuiibHEE
Yem Brel MeHS. A MOXKET HET.
SI Bac mro0mmr0. KoHeuHo 0€CKOHEYHOCTH
CoOBET Hac ¢ HOT

Hecémcs mbl
Ha BonHax 0enoKpbLIbIX
A e To Ha 3emiie
NnyT 104 ¥ COJTHBIIIKO CUSIET —
Cne3sa JIto0BU Ha MHE.

51 Bac mo6i1r0
U Gosnbiie HE ycTaHy
1 nenp u HOUBL Bac xnars.
[TIpunére Brl kO MHE U cTaHy
Bcernma. Besne.

October 2013

My Love More Stronger Grows

I lIove You.
My love more stronger
Grows. Each passing day
I Want Your Golden Heart to cherish.
Do You want mine?

I loved You,
I love You and soon perhaps
You will invade me
To roll me in your waves.
Where are You? I'm on earth.

I love You,

Will love You even stronger
Than You love me. Or maybe not.
I love You. No doubt infinity
Will sweep us off our feet.

We’re flowing
Waves break around us
And somewhere on the ground
Rains fall and sun shines —
On me Your tear of love.

I love You
And no more will get tired
A day and night await for You.
You will arrive and I will stand
Forever. Everywhere.
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OkTa0psL 2013

Bxarwounre IlsL1ecoc!

Oren!
Moi1 bor UynecHsri!
He 3Hato rne koHen Moux TpeBor!
Brer bor

Ckaxure MHE
[Ipomry Bac!

Bot Hanpumep:

S capliry MHOTO 1ryma
Bownser uem To...

Bce BophI 1 MOILIIEHHUKH
JleTaroT B3SATKH Ha O MHOU
X0XKy s B IEPKOBb
Tam MHE OeCTIOKOMHO
A Ha 3emuie Bce JryT!
3auem?

4 BUKy MHOTO 3712
N na nyuie tpeBora
Bxutrounte nibiecoc!
[Toxanyiicra!
N yOepute 3Ty rpsi3b
Oren!

October 2013

Turn on the Vacuum Cleaner!

My Father!

My God of Wonders!
Please tell me when my troubles end!
You are my God
You have to tell me
I ask You to!

Please understand:

I hear a lot of noise
Smell something...

See only thieves and crooks
The bribes fly over me
In chains, nonstop.

I go to church
There, I feel restless
And everybody lies
Goddamn!

I see a lot of evil
My soul is worried
Turn on the vacuum cleaner!
Remove this dirt
My God!
What is this smell?
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OxTaopn 2013

IIpeBparn?

JleHb 1 HOUb
S] yuraro TeOs
A Tannyto ¢ Toboi
Tuxun Berep
HexHo xpyxur
Panyry useros.
3a MOMM OKHOM
OceHnb
JIuctes
Bansc
31 ongHa
C Tob6oi Oquum
Bceé xny

Kto ObI npurnacui.

Bor cTyunis
Ormsate. B okHO.
Ha nBope temHo.
Kpyxarcs nuctbsa
B temHoTe. A 1,
Mos ronosa
Kpuuut: Ay?

S 3necw! 3a crexiaom!
[Ipurmacu Tanuesars,

Mo Laps Jlecos
LIBeToB, Bcero.

Kaxk »xajp 410 1 HE JTUCT.

1.2.3...
[IpeBparu?

October 2013

Transform Me?

Day and night
I study You
I dance with You
Mild Wind
Gently circles
A rainbow of autumn hues.
Outside my window
Forrest
Waltz of leaves.

I am alone
With You by Yourself
Still waiting
For a cavalier.

There. A knock again.
Against the window.
It’s dark outside.
Claret leaves are swirling
In the darkness. And I,
My head
Screams: Au?

I am here! Behind the glass!
Invite me to dance
My King of Leaves
Flowers, everything.

I regret that [ am not a leaf.
1.2.3...
Transform me?



Hos6psn 2013 November 2013

B I'nazax y Bac Kycouex CoutHua Inside Your Eves — A Piece of Sunshine
B ma3ax y Bac kycodek comnIia Inside Your eyes — a piece of sunshine
CpEBBS U PyUbs Trees. Flowers. Waterfalls
]EBGTI)I. eca ~ Seaports, at moonshine
B mrazax y Bac meraror ntunsl Inside Your eyes birds flying high
Ilox HuMu OKeaHbI Beneath them oceans
Han numu neGeca Above them skies
Tam Bojomna bl Cascades of lava
Tam ByJIKaHBI Melting rocks
Tam Oeca Dark swines
B mmazax y Bac s Buxy uyneca Inside Your Eyes I see so many marvels
am My3bIKa ice melodies
Tam THIIMHA Silence
Tam 11yO0KO M TaKk TEMHO Deep caves so full of darkness
Tam BCE 1 HMUETO With nothing
Everything
Tam BorOT Oypu
BymrytoT yparansi There gales howl
OCXOJISAIT BOJTHBI Hurricanes rampage
CroHert BeTep Wild waves ascend
[Ipon3aeT rpom Bewail winds
Komy-10 cTpaiiiHo Tam Strikes thunder
Komy-1o xoporio One feels so scared up there
MEILHO Another so relaxed
And laughs
¥ Bac B mma3ax npeKkpacHbId LBET _
Kamranosbix Bomoc Inside Your Eyes I see fine gentle color
TaM 0e3MsITEKHOCTh Of Long Brown Hair
Tam nokou No competition, no fear
JIxo00Bb But kindness
A BbI miaauTe BHU3 Care
Ha comnie And You are looking down
Ha myny At moonligh
Ha camyto BBICOKYIO 3BE311Y At sunset
At star — the utmost highest there
be3 Bac
IToracher cBer You're Gone?
Pacraer xpacora And life will die
3aCThIHET HEKHOCTD Pure beauty melt
YTHXHET 3BOH KOJIOKOJIOB Tenderness harden
3aMpéT MH000Bb Church bells subside
YMmpér nyuia Love freeze
He yxogute Soul darken
OcraBaiTech Don’t disappear
3nech Stay here.
J1 3necw a Bel Besze. But You Are everywhere
['maza oTkpoi, 3akpou E¥es opened, closed
yima 3eMim he Soul of Earth
o bor u CeiH My God and Son
Moii B3nox. My Breath.
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Hosiops 2013 November 2013

Hu ¢ Kem n Hukorna. Never. With No One.
Nucyc Xpuctoc s Bac nro6ro! Christ Jesus, I love You!
Bb1 MHE OTKpBLTH cepe You opened my heart
3anonHuaM MeHs Bl 1oopoTtoi Filled me with kindness
Yo6panu crpax. Bonsunu 601. Removed fear. Inserted fight.
51 31ech MOJIIOCH, COBCEM OfIHA. .. I’m praying here, all by myself...
W ecnu 4eCTHO HUKOT/IA And to be completely honest
Hu ¢ keMm s Hu1 x0ouy aenurbes Bamu, I never want to share You ,
Hwu ¢ xem u Huxorga! Never! With no one!
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Hosiops 2013

Katoma Cnn

Karroma crm
Emié teI yenosek
Emié€ Te1 He J1eTacub
He Oeraenip ThI 110 BOJIE
U cHEBI HE COYMHSAEID.
Hacraner yac — npuiinems ko MHue
A moxer panblie A k Tede
PacnipaBuM KpbUIbs U B3JIETUM
B Bomnme6nsie Kpasi.
HacraneTt yac. A 110 Tex nop

Kartroma cnu,

TBoi bor.

November 2013
Katusha Sleep

Katusha sleep
You are a human still
You cannot fly
You do not run on water
And dreams you do not write yet.
The time will come for you to reach Me
Perhaps I will be first to come to you
We’ll spread our wings and part
For Magic Lands.
That time will come but until then
Katusha sleep,
Your God.
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51 Hosops 2013
A Mmue He Xogo0aH0

Boiinyer Betep okeaH
ymuT npubdoi

A 3a CIMHOU J1I€pEBbs

['HYTBCS, CKpUIISAT, JIOMAKOTCS ¥ MAJAFOT.
Hap romoBoit netaroT BOPOHBI

B m1azax necok

COuBaroOT BOJIHEI C HOT

A MHe He X0JI0IHO.

51 November 2013
But I Don’t Feel Cold

Wind worries ocean
Loud surf
Behind me trees
Bend, creak, break, drop.
Above my head crows fly
Eyes full of sand
Waves knock me off
But I don’t feel cold.
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Hos6psb 2013

I'maza Ero Yepusl Ot boun

3auem BoiiHa?
Cnpocume cmpax.
A npaBocynue?
Ilpuoém.
3auem?
Inoxux 3aopame.
A ectb xoporue?
Hx mano ouens.
S By uepHbIe T1a3a’?
Yepuvt om o60/1u.

Bb1 nonumaere!
Hpy3bs! Bparu!
Cwmotpure!

I'maza Ero—xkax romyObie CHBI
Uepns! ot 60!
ITomorute!
OcBoOoOaMTE X OT CIE3,
Benp On m000Bb
E¢ crmacure!

Mosmto 51 Bac —
Mowu CTUXU TTOUMUTE.
I'naza,
Korna-To ronyosie,
YepHsl.
3aKpbITHI.

November 2013

His Eves are Black with Pain

Why War?
Ask fear.
And Justice?
It will come.
What for?
The guilty ones.
And kind? They are?
Not many.
I see black eyes.
Pain blinds.

Who understands!
Friend! Foe!
Look up!
His Eyes once blue like dreams
Pain blinds!
Dry them from tears
For He is Love.

I beg you all —
My poems study hard.
His eyes,

Once blue,

Are black.

Are shut.
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Hos6ps 2013

Ocanna! Caun!

Ocanna! Camn!
Mos cectpa.
TeI MaTh ¥ MIKOJIA.
Ckaxu Tbl JIIOOUIIH BEIOUpATH?
Ckaxxu Tb1 Jroouis bora?

November 2013

Hosanna! Sally!

Hosanna! Sally!
My sister.

You are a mother and a school.

Say do you like to choose?
Say do you love God?
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Hos6ps 2013

Ckaxure 3auem Ymep Ilymkun?

Ckaxure — 3aueM ymep [ lymkun?
/Jlpyzux on youean.
A Benb 1y3nu... YecTHo ObLI0?
Omeuy pewian.
Cxaxxute — 3a4eM mpaBocyaue?
A ne xouy ezo.
Besne n11000Bb 51 BUKY.
3auem yOuTh €€?

Ckaxicume — a mak ovieaem?
Jla, B MOMX MeuTax.
Ckascume a Bot oona maxasn?
A BprI cynp6a?
Cwmotpute — cepaue! Ctyuutcs. boer.
Ilycmo 6ce mak euosam —
Bezoe nroboeo.

A CKOJIBKO KUTBH OCTaJIOCh?
Yacwet uoym ecezoa.
CkaxuTe — moracHeT COJIHIIE?
B3oiioém nyua.
Cxkaxure — k10 BpI?
O:zons. Booa.

November 2013
Why Pushkin Had to Die?

Please tell me — why Pushkin had to die?
The others he had shot.
But those were duels... Were they honest?
The Father knows.
Please tell me — what justice for?
I want her not.

I see but love around us.
Why kill her?

Please tell me — is it always so?
Yes, in my dream:s.
Please tell me if there are others like you?
Are You, my destiny?
Look — heart! It strikes. It beats.
Let others see it —
Love, in everything.

How much is left to live?
Time doesn’t stop.
Will sun go out?

So moon could rise.
Who are You? — tell me.
In darkness
Light.
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5SS Jexadpsn 2013

IHoxapHuk

[Iponbércsa moxnab. Cropum?
A ne 60r0ch. BopBéTech Bor
Ko mHe, 3akpoere meHs u
Briaecure u3 orus. A Bepro.
BbI 17151 MEHST OTOHB.

A OH Boga.

Brl ono3ganm.
OcTraBunu gpyrux.
3auem?
Mot evibupaem.

Hoem eoiina.

Bezne?
A BrI conmar?

BrI nepBbiit?
Kpuuure: B 6o1i!
Crpenstor. [lynu. bomOBbL.
Kpuxn. CTOHBL.

A Bbs1: Brepéo! 3a Muou!

Bro1 cambIii cMmertbiii?
[Tox mymnu.

Jl11st wero?

Cnacamwo?

Koro?

55 December 2013

Fireman

Will rainstorm shed? Will we burn?
I'm not afraid. You’ll force Your way
To me, to cover and to take me out
Of fire. I do believe.

You are for me the water
And He 1s fire.

You're late.
You left the others.
Why?
We choose.
The war is happening right now.

All over?
And are You soldier?
Are You the first
To shout: Into the Fight!?
Among all shooting, bullets, bombs,
cries, moans,
It’s You Who screams: Advance! Attack!?

Are You are the bravest?
Under shots.
For what?

To Save?

Which one?
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56 Jlexadps 2013

Boanieouunk

Bonmebnuk, Macrtep, Kanurtan
['ynsiere mo oGnakam
3amiaapIBacTe B JOMa

Cuagut ceMps

N caprimute Bol 106pbie ciioBa

N cmoTpute B KaMmuH
N copamuBaere y Orus
Cnacére nx?

A s
51 Buxy Bac
Bo Bcex miazax
Bo Bcex cnes3ax
He nnauste
VYmorrstio Bac
He mmausTe Tak 3a Hac.

56 December

Magician

Magician, Master, Captain
Wanders through clouds
Peers inside a house
A family sits
And He hears tender words
And He looks at the flames
And asks the fireplace
Will You save them?

And I
I see You
In all the eyes
In all the tears
Do not cry
I plead
Do not cry so much for us.
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December 2013
I Fell In Love

I fell in love
Because you lied to me
I thought you are the man
Who said:

“Maybe I won’t be always loving you,
But I will always show I care.”
And all the lies
I leave behind with you
Like dust
On those big words
Lord tell me why
One says all kind of things
To get what only You deserve?

Hexaopsb 2013

I Tak Baroouiaach

SI Tak BiIroOMIIaCH
IToromy 4TO TBI COJIrall MHE
S mymana 9to ThI MyXKYHUHA
Kto ckazamn:
“Bo3moxHO S mepectany J10OUTH TeOs,
Ho s Bcerna mo3zabouych o Tede.”
U Bcs TBOS 10KDB
YT0 ocTaBJIsI0 0331
Kak meuip
Ha stoii kopoHHOM (pa3e.
Ckaxu I'ocnonp
[Touemy Tak 6€CCTHIIHO BPYT
UYT0O0 MOMYUUTH YTO 3aCITY>KUI TOJIBKO Thi?
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January 2013 SuBapnb 2013

MyxKyuHAa
The Best Man In The World Camprii Jlyamnii Ha 3emuie
Jesus is my sun! ['ocniogb — mMo€ comHIe!
Jesus is my soul! T'ocnionp — mos aymia!
The rainbow in the sky! Panyra B HeOecax!
The best Man in the world! MyskurHa caMbIi TydIldid Ha 3emiie!

Dear reader,

The painting featured on the following page is special. The image of Jesus formed by
clouds is real and has appeared the day after the author visited a favorite painting site of her
friend. Her friend, even though an atheist, named the painting Divine Light and sold it to
Money, commenting, “I felt it was meant for you.”

All other illustrations in this book are made by the author.

/

YBaxaeMbIl YUTATEIb,

Kaprtuna Ha cnenyroueii crpanuue ocooennas. Odpas Mucyca, chopMupoBaHHBIN
oOylakamMu, HaCTOSAIIMM, M BOSHUK Ha CIEAYIOIUNA J€Hb MOCIe TOr0 KaKk aBTOp MOCETUIIA
TF0OMMOE MeCTO pabOThI CBOETO Apyra-XynokHuKa. E€ npyr, He cMOTps Ha TO YTO aTEUCT,
Ha3Basl KapTuHy boowcecmaennsiii Céem ¥ nponain e€ MaHu, ¢ KOMMEHTapHeM:

“SI mouyBCTBOBAJ YTO ATa KapTUHA IIPEeAHA3HAYEHA JJis TeOs1.”

Bce ocranbHble WIUTIOCTPALIMU B 3TOM KHUTH HAPUCOBAHHBIE ABTOPOM.
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Maprt 2014
Umo be3 Teos He oyoem Cuacmos

A tak xouy TeOst OOHSTH!
AH—
Ilonacmo 6 meou o6vmMbAL.

A tak xouy TeOs nouenosars!
A —

Ilouyecmeosams meoé ovixanve.

A tak xouy TeOst HapucoBaTh!
A —
Cmompemy 6 2nasa meou u yivl0amucsi.

A Tak xouy Tebe ckazaTh —
Ymo b6e3 mebs ne Oyoem cuacmosi.

March 2014

That Without You Heaven Is Nothing

[ want to trap you in my arms!
And [ —
Be caught inside your embrace.

I want to kiss you, never stop!
And I —
Feel the breath of your lips on mine.

I want to draw you line by line!
And I —

Look into your eyes and smile.

[ want so much to tell You, my love —
That without you heaven is nothing.
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Anpeas 2014

Miue Kaxercsa Uro Coanne 1o bor

MHe kaxkeTcs 4To coiHLe 310 bor
Cusier sipue Bcex U ropsiueu
Kak xoporo ¢ To6oii
[Tox Termoron TBoUX nyden
Kak crpaimno — korja ropr Jjieca
ITox sipocthro TBOEH.

MaHe kaxkeTcs uTo 3BE34b6I 3TO bor
Kax BBICOKO OHU — HE TOTSIHYTCS MHE
Kak xouetcs cebe, X0Ts0 0onHY,
3abpatb ¢ Hebec.

MHue kaxxeTcsl Tak gajeko Thl OT MeHs
Ho mume 3anymarocs — ThI 31€Ch
HesepositHo uTo roBopro ¢ To6oii!
N gyBCcTBYIO Kak pasropaercs TBos

3Be3/1a BO MHE.

MHe kaxercs uro bor — Bech OkeaH
Kaxk xouercs BoiiTu B TeOst u HE TOHYTh
N ne 6ostcst HU TPO3bI HU OYph
A TIPOCTO IJIBITH KyHAa-HUOYIb.

April 2014
It Seems To Me That Sun Is God

It seems to me that the sun is God
The hottest and the brightest of the lights
How good it feels
Under the warmth of Your sunrays
How terrible — when forests burn
Under Thy wrath.

It seems to me that stars are God
How high they are — out of my reach
How much I want, at least just one,
Unplug from You.

It seems You are so far remote
But simple thought can draw You near
Incredible that I can speak to You!
And feel Your star flaring up in me.

It seems to me that God is ocean
Desire stems to dive and stay afloat
Fear neither gales, no thunderstorms

But simply drift along.
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Anpean 2014 April 2014

Kak Byaro 51 He 3nato Huuero... Like Nothing Is Going On...

S He Mory Tak JIOJIro KAaTh I cannot wait so long
N gacto mymaro: And often think:
Korna s nakonen yBuxy Te6s? When will I finally see You?
BbITh MOXKET npsiMO 11ac? Why not this moment?
A nocmortpro B TBou mna3za In Your eyes I will look
JloTponychk 10 TBOMX BOJIOC Your hair I will touch
N Gyny MHOTO3HAYUTEILHO MOTYATh My tongue I will pointedly hold
Kak OynrTo s He 3HaK0 HUYETO... Like nothing is going on...
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Maii 2014

3eaénas 3Be3na

Yuraro st CTUXHA CBOU
3aKkpbITa KOMHATa MO
Ho cTeiiHO MHE UMTaTh UX BCIYX
Yuraro THX0, Ipo ceos.

CiioBa KaK KpacKu OCEHU
Hecyres Mbicinu cii0BHO BeTep
Crexkaror ci€3b1 — HE MOH
B MOMEHT pOXIE€HUS CTPOKHU.

Korna Mmomuy s — Tbl MoTunIb
Y Hac oHa Ay1ia U CHbI
Korna cmotpro B masza TBou
51 BUKyY BCE CBOU MEUTHI.

Mos 11000Bb HETEPIIETUBO
Hesbinocumo xaét Toro, Kto
Kak To HOUBIO, TaK YMEJIO CKUHYJI
C Hebec 3enEHYI0 3BE3TY.

May 2014

Green Star

[ am reading my poems
My chamber is locked
Timid to recite aloud
I quietly whisper sounds.

Words are fall colors
Thoughts are gusts of winds
Tears drop — not mine
At birth of new melody.

My silence causes Yours
We share one mind and dreams
Wonders in Your eyes
Supervene upon my fantasies.

Impatient and exclusive
My love is waiting for one
Magician, Who shot a green star
That night, out of purple sky.
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Maii 2014

beiTh Moxker Ynycruia S Csoii Illanc

beITh MOXET, yIIycTHIIA I CBOM IIAHC.
Benp oH ke Obu1. OH Tak JTrO0MII.

Cmotpen... u xaain.

A g? A g 6bu1a Maia,
IIpocra, cMoTpena He Tyza.
Cynn0a Hac pa3pena.

U we moxxpancs oH
Ve K Jpyromu.

A MHe, Torna
Benp 06110 BCE pOBHO.
Ho nHe Teneps.
Tenepsp xkajero s
N nymaro o Tom
Kako# kpacuBbliil OH,
N noOppelii 1 CMEITHOM,
Ho He co muo1i.

A s ogHa ceiiuac!

M romosa mos
[Ipunymana cama ceode
Kak oH MeuTaeT 000 MHE.

May 2014
Perhaps I Missed My Chance

Perhaps I missed my chance.

After all I had him. He was fond of me.

He watched ... and waited.
But I? I was too small,
Simple, not interested at all.
The fate us split.

He couldn’t bare to wait more for me

Found another girl.
And I, back then,
Couldn’t care less.
But not anymore.
Now, I regret
And think
How handsome he 1is,
How humorous and kind,
But not mine.

And I'm alone now!
And my poor head
Has invented a dream
Of how he still raves about me.
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May 2014
I See A Miracle In Human Eyes

I see a miracle in human eyes.
Some green, some brown,
Some blue like skies.

I see a miracle — in human smile.
In trees, in clouds and lions.
Has all evolved from dust?!

I don't believe.

Why does a wolf sing to the moon?
Does anybody know?

May 2014

Bo Bcém I Bu:xky Uvneca

Bo BcéM s BuKY uyneca.
Cwmotpu kakue y Tebs riaza!
3en€Hble U Kapue U CHHUE,
Kak nebeca.

Bo Bcém s BuKy uyneca:
B ynbi0ke yenosexka,

B necax, 3Bepsix u B o0nakax,
B cusHue 3B€37,

B nBerax paccsera.

N3 nibin Be€ npounsonuio! ?
He Bepio !

A BOJIK TIOET JIyHE.
3auem? Ckaxxute MHe!
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May 2014
It Was Only A Game

After all
I can say
It was only a game
Of who had more to take.
[ was on my knees,
Begging: Please!
But you told me: Let go.
[ don’t love you anymore.
I cried: Please! Please! Please!
Don’t tell me this!
And then | saw
That you thought you had more
Than me, on my knees,
Begging please.

Your wish of God —

To show you true love —
You let me read in the prayer log,
Yet, my wish
You didn’t care to see.

And I asked Him:

How, to love more?

I wasn’t sure
I loved you hard enough.

After all
It was only a game
Of give & take.
You are not my soulmate.

May 2014

910 buria Beero JInmb Urpa

Hroro
S Mory cka3zarb
D10 ObLIa BCETO JIMIIb Urpa:
Kto Oosnbliiie 3aTaputhes.
Ha xonenu s BcTana,
ITonpormraitHuyaina.

Ho TbI ckazan: 3a0yap MeHS.
S nmepectan 10OUTH TEOA.
A xpuuana: Het! Het! Her!
Tuxo! 1o Open!

U torpa g yBunena —
Tb1 mogymain yto Ooraye MeHs,
Ha xomnensx,

IIpocs.

TBOE xenaHue:
‘Tocnonp,
[Tokaknu MHE UCTUHHYIO JIFOOOBB’
ThI 1am MHE TTOACMOTPETh B MOJIUTBEHHUKE,
Ho Mo¢€ xenanue
He npounran.
A s Ero cnipocuina:
Kak m00uTh cunpHee?
51 He yBepeHHa ObL1a
Yto gocraTouHo Mr00mMIa TEOS.

Hroro
Dt0 OBLIa BCETO JIMIID Urpa:
A umo mam ons mena?
TbI HE MOSI TTIOJIOBUHA.
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Maii 2014

3auyem Kynua Eé?

S He mro6mo TBor0 deppapu.
3aueM Kynui e€?

Te1 3HACIB, BUIETIa peOEHKA
Xyno# Takor U B AQpHuKe KUBET.
N xaxxapiil 1I€Hb OH B JAJIIBHIOKO JOPOTY
N nér nHabpath BOABI IOMOH,
Hecér Beapo B pyke KOCTIIABOM,
[To xamHIM OOCUKOM UIET.

W manenpkue Karmm KpoBU
CrekaroT ¢ ToI €ro.

A b1 Kyniun cebe Deppapu
L{Bet kpacHbI
Hamomunaer ero KpoBb.

May 2014
Why Did You Buy It?

You drive a red Ferrari.
What did you buy it for?
You know, I saw a child
In Africa — bare skeleton.
And every day he leaves for journey
To bring some water home.

His bony hand holds tight the bucket,
His bare foot steps on stone.
And tiny drops of blood, so steady,
Drip down upon the rocks.

You bought Ferrari —

Color red.

Reminds me of his blood.
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July 2014
Butterfly

You let me see the light
You kissed my soul
You took my hand
And under rain
We stepped into the storm.
And still Your hand is holding mine
Through black and white
And when the wind is gone
It comes to me,
Your yellow butterfly...
It lands onto my hand
I raise it into skies
And as it flies away
I feel Your heartbeat joining mine.

Hroan 2014

baoouka

[Tox B3mIsIA0M TPO3HBIX 00JIAKOB
IIpocnyncs nenp
Br1 B3sin 3a-pyKy MeHs
N nox noxnaem
MBI BBIIIUIK B IITOPM.
N no cux nop
Bama pyka npogomkaer 1ep:karb MO0
CxBO3b u€pHoe, Oenoe
U xorpa Berep cTuxaer
babouka
Kemmas...
IIpuneraer ko MHe.
OHa npuzeMigeTca Ha MOKO J1aJOHb.
S nonHumaro e€ B Hebeca.
OHa B37€TaeT U B ’TOT MOMEHT
CoeauHsI0TCs HalllM Cepla.
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ABrver 2014

Bepa be3 Jlenia MeprBa

Bepa 6e3 nena meptBa
Cnymraiica bora Bcerna
On maOmromnaer ¢ Hebec

TBo#1 cambiil iepBhIi OTell.

Panyit Ero no6potoii
YucTol 1 CBETIION IYIION
Cnenyii 3a CinoBoM Ero
Ecau ToI mro6oums Ero.

August 2014
Faith Without Deeds is Dead

Faith without deeds 1s dead
Listen to what God says
From Heaven you’re observed
By your Father, your Creator.

Please Him with a kind heart
With a soul pure and bright
Take action upon His Word

If you do love Him so.
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Money Love / Manu JlaB

For additional information about the author go to:
/
3a ponoaHuTeNbHOU HHpOpMaIe 00 aBTOpe NeperIuTe Ha:

www.godsgoodwork.com
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