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“And you shall
know the truth,
and the truth shall
make you free”.
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I WAS PARDONED, THEN THEY
CHANGED THEIR MIND...




       


     



      
    






    

     


   

       
    
 
 
      
     

   





       
    
   


    






  

   




    
      


      



     
   


    


 
    

     
    
     


     


      

 

      





“Dear Mr. President of Ukraine,
Volodymyr Zelensky!

I understand perfectly well that a
person with the status of a life sentence
means absolutely nothing to you. This
category of people may be of no value
to the country or to you. Every person
sentenced to this punishment is
immediately equated with such maniacs

as Tkach and Onoprienko. Life pri-
soners, in the opinion of many people,
are the dregs of society. However, with
all the clearly expressed aversion of
the country towards this category of
people, they are still given the right to
have their vote in elections and even to
submit their petition for pardon once a
year addressing this petition personally
to you. To my great regret, I belong to
this category of convicts.

I have been serving my
sentence for over twenty-
seven years. A quarter of a
century ago I sincerely
repented of all my sins despite
the fact that my crime was
committed under extremely
forced circumstances, which
were not taken into account
by either the investigation or
the court, and I was simply
labeled as a mercenary
murderer. Now I have this
stigma for life.

Today I am addressing you
with only one request: despite
the fact that the Constitution of
Ukraine prohibits the death penalty in
our country, nevertheless, issue a
separate decree that it should be

During the period that I happened
to be under the death penalty, I had
to go through all the humiliation of
human dignity. I know perfectly well
what hunger is for many years, what
the sub-zero temperature in the cell
feels like in the autumn and winter,
and what a catastrophic shortage of
oxygen there is in the summer. I know

perfectly well
how teeth are
pulled out with-
out anesthesia
right through
the food dispen-
sing window. I
know what it is
like when the
letter of the law
is illegally ap-
plied to you,
when your hu-
man dignity is
humiliated in
every possible
way and you
practically do
not have a voice.
I went through

all the bullying that the system applied
to the former death-row prisoners.
However, I had not seen such extreme
bullying towards human beings, even
in my greatest nightmares, as what I
have recently went through.

Everything that happened in the time
period from November 14, 2019 to
August 31, 2020 looks more like some
kind of sophisticated method of moral

and psychological sadism in relation
to me and my loved ones.

The fact is since 2015 I have
submitted my request for clemency to

the former Administration of
the President of Ukraine
every year. Four times
during the presidency of Mr.
Poroshenko, the pardon
commission refused me due
to the fact that I had
committed a particularly
grave crime, and this was
despite the fact that a lot of
public organizations, chur-
ches and international mis-
sions, as well as the
administration of the in-
stitution in which I am in
vouched for me. These
refusals came in the format

of contentless formal reply without the
slightest explanation in 2015, 2016,
2017, and 2018. Each time the
reason for the refusal was the same:
that I had committed an especially
serious crime. Such responses came

to literally all life prisoners, although
in some cases, the Presidential

Administration, when refu-
sing, referred to the fact
that the administration of the
institution considers it
inexpedient to pardon a
particular convict, and in
cases where the admini-
stration of the institution
characterized the prisoner
positively, this part was
simply not used in the formal
reply.

But now 2019 has come,
the year of the new president
of Ukraine, which means the
year of hope for changes in
all areas of life. It is for you,

dear President of Ukraine, I and all
my loved ones voted in the elections
with the belief that you will not divide
people by status and that you will have
an objective approach to everyone,
including prisoners.

What happened in the period from
11/14/2019 to 08/31/2020?! The
following happened:

At the beginning of November 2019,
Oleksandr Marchenko called from the
Office of the President of Ukraine to
the Vinnytsia Penitentiary Institution
(No. 1) and asked by telephone to
prepare all the necessary documents
for pardoning I. Trubitsin, that is,
me. In response to this request, an
employee of the special unit of the
institution, who is directly involved
in sending documents for pardon, said
that Trubitsin’s deadline had not yet
come to submit such materials
(according to the law, I had the right
to submit my petition only on
December 21, 2019).



applied to me as a person unworthy
of pardon. The fact is that more than
a quarter of a century ago I was
sentenced to this exact measure of
punishment, and it is not my fault
that the death penalty was abolished.
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However, Oleksandr Marchenko replied
to this that the pardon commission knew
about this, and the materials were
needed for study in order to present
them to the commission meeting. Thus,
on November 14, 2019, under
registration number 12, from the
Vinnytsia Penitentiary Institution (No.
1), at the request of the aforementioned
Mr. Marchenko, a packet of documents
for pardoning I. Trubitsin was sent to
the Office of the President of Ukraine
with annexes on 91 pages. Of course,
this packet of documents also contained
my handwritten petition to be pardoned,
addressed to you, dear Mr. President.

A little later, within the statutory
deadline (21/12/2019), from the
institution where I am, they called the
Office of the President with a question
whether to send the packet of
documents to Trubitsin again.

The answer was that this was not
necessary, since all the documents are
already in the pardon commission, and
Trubitsin, if he wants, can write his
petition again, although it is no longer
needed either. Of course, on December
21, 2019, within the time limit
established by law, I nevertheless
duplicated my application in a printed
form, sending it to the Office of the
President of Ukraine.

I also reliably know that in December
2019, the Office of the President of
Ukraine began to receive requests for
my pardon from many public
organizations, churches, international
missions and also civilians.

In October 2019, a request was also
made from the Secretariat of the
Ukrainian Parliament Commissioner
for Human Rights to the institution
where I am staying to provide all the
materials about me. On October 18,
2019 the administra-
tion of the institution
sent all the materials
requested by the
Secretariat.

After studying all
the materials, the
Ukrainian Parliament
Commissioner for
Human Rights made
a decision to petition
for me and on De-
cember 23, 2019 he
sent a petition for my
pardon.

On January 8,
2020, the People’s
Deputy of Ukraine
Serhiy Ionushas sent an official letter
(registration number 37/139) addres-
sed to the chairman of the commission
under the President of Ukraine on
pardoning Oleksiy Dniprov. Here is a
small excerpt from his letter:

. ..In October 2019, I personally
managed to visit Igor Trubitsin in the
state institution “Vinnytsia Peni-
tentiary Institution (No. 1)”, to talk
frankly with the convict and personally
make sure that this person strives to
be a worthy and useful member of
society, who fully realized the crime they
had committed and sincerely regrets his
mistakes.

It should also be noted that the
administration of the penitentiary
institution in which he is now serving
his sentence, not only characterizes him
positively, but for the third time strongly
argues that the convicted I. Trubitsin
deserves such an act of mercy as a
pardon.

On February 4, 2020, a meeting of
the pardoning commission under the
President of Ukraine was held, at
which the petition for my release was
positively considered. After the meeting
of the commission, my wife received a
call from three sources at once (People’s
Deputy of Ukraine, member of the
commission and from the Ministry of
Justice of Ukraine) and informed that
the commission decided to recommend
me for pardon and replace my life

imprisonment with twenty-seven years
total term. My wife was congratulated
on a positive result and told that we
would have to wait several months until
these twenty-seven years were over.

The end of this period was supposed
to come up on June 5, 2020. Of course,
all this time I was looking forward with
great impatience when you, Mr.
President, will sign a decree on my
pardon. At that time, for the first time
in my life, I really believed that there
is truth in the highest echelons of power
and people are evaluated primarily by
their actions and deeds that they do
for the benefit of the whole society,
that is, the evaluation of the convict is
done not by what they did, but by what
they have become over the years of their
long stay in prison.

Of course, I was already making
plans for how I would be free to
continue to do editorial work on the
Christian publication “Prisoner”, of
which I am the editor, as well as a
rehabilitation center, which has been
created three years ago under my
remote guidance. I fell asleep and woke
up with one thought: that I would soon
be able to hug my grandchildren,
children and wife, and most impor-
tantly, I would be able to fully work
on the implementation of the large-scale
Christian project “Prisoner”. So I lived
inspired by faith and hope, until June
5, 2020.

And finally, this date came, but there
was neither your decree nor a response
from the pardon commission.

On June 15 2020, I wrote an official
letter to the Ukrainian Parliament
Commissioner for Human Rights with
the request to notify the administration
of the institution of my status, whether
they knew anything about it.

On July 10, 2020, Under the
registration number of 19220.4/T-

9564.3/20/27.2 I received a reply from
the Ukrainian Parliament Commis-
sioner for Human Rights that contained
the following. I cite:

...The letter on 06/07/2020 No. 21-
2035/05, 21-235/19, 21-3398/06 the
Department of Citizenshi p, Pardons,
State Awards of the Office of the
President of Ukraine has informed that
the Commission for the President of
Ukraine on the matters of pardons on
the basis of results of preliminary
review of the request of pardon and of
the pertinent file, which were prepared
by the Department, has submitted to the
Head of State an offer of applying a
pardon to you, the result of which you
personally will be informed of in an
established procedure.

And after two months, from the
Office of the President of Ukraine, a
reply came on 08/31/2020 to the
administration of the institution which
were the results of my request for a
pardon. This short letter said that as
a result of me committing a very serious
offense, I was denied pardon. This
letter did not mention the fact that I
had recommendations to pardon me and
that you have denied this request. This
letter just simply stated that since I
committed a very serious offense, I was
denied pardon. It had no concrete
arguments or humanism which is
mentioned in the new edict from the
Ukrainian president about procedure of

pardoning; this letter did not have this
at all. The letter was signed by the
same exact person, Marchenko, who
in November 2019 had telephoned to
request documents for my pardon.

The question arises: did not mister
Marchenko, when he was requesting
my documents in 2019 know that I

was jailed for committing a serious
offense? Or possibly, any of the people
who are sentenced to life in prison are
serving a sentence for committing not
a serious offense? How can this even
be an excuse for a denial of pardon?
Did it really take ten months to request
documents and then write such a
contentless reply?

In every country of the world, when
an appeal for a pardon is reviewed,
what is considered is what a person
has become during the sentence that
he has served and not the severity of
his crime. Among those who are
sentenced to life in prison, there is not
a single one who is serving their time
for a non-serious offense. So, the
institute of pardons cannot use this
argument to issue a denial of pardon.

You know, I will tell you the truth,
many years ago under forced
circumstances, which were not taken
into account by either the investigation
or the court, I committed a truly serious
offense, from which I repent to this
day. I bear this burden and pain from
the tragedy that occurred then. All of
this happened in a state of passion.

Why do your people, who
undoubtedly consider themselves holy,
treat me like this so many years later?
Maybe this is because of the work I
have done and continue to do, turning
many people to God from their criminal
ways and trying to make our society a
little cleaner? Or is it because I
volunteered for three years or maybe
this is retaliation because we, on our
own, under my leadership, are creating
a rehabilitation center for former
prisoners who have taken the path to
rehabilitation?!

You know, I was not so painful and
scared as now, even when I was
sentenced to death and was expecting
execution from day to day. But now, I
am hurting without end because I have

come face-to-face with the lies of the
people who hold my future, and I am
scared right now, more than ever
before, because I will have to live with
these lies for an unknown period of
time.

How I have been tortured in these
almost ten months, while the documents
were reviewed by the commission of
pardons, I have not been tortured even

in the most difficult days when I had
the status of a death-row prisoner.

With the last, fifth contentless
formal reply from the Office of the
President of Ukraine, they have
completely removed my faith in
humanity! They have taken away that
small, bright hope — to fulfill my

m u l t i f a c e t e d
Christian project!
They took away any
incentive to life in
which I still wanted
to do a lot of useful
things for the whole
society! I was simply
buried alive...

Well okay, I, a
sinful person who
committed a crime
many years ago and
whom you can treat
like this, but for
what reason mock
my fami ly and
fri ends, mock

those who believe in me and wait
for long, long years? What blame
do they have before society or the
state as a whole?!

That is why I ask you, respected
President of Ukraine, to issue a
separate decree so that I personally
would be shot dead as a person
unworthy to return to our society.
After all, if they laughed at me and
all my relatives so subtly this time,
then what good can lie ahead? As can
be seen, the pardon limit for me has
already been exhausted under your
presidency.

Life imprisonment without the
slightest light at the end of the tunnel
is the same as the death penalty, only
this happens incrementally. So why
hesitate and waste government money
on my being in captivity?

Sincerely,
convicted I. TRUBITSIN”.






       



     






       
 

     
 

     






    
  
  


   




  
  
  
  

     

   


    





I WAS PARDONED, THEN THEY CHANGED THEIR MIND...
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EXPECTATION
      


    
    


    
      



    




    





  
     
   




     
   

    


      



    
    



      

   
     
     
    
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



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   
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
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
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
   



   




     

  
   
    



   
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
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


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
     

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    



    





 

     
  
     





 





      







     






     
     
      





    




      
   

    
   

    
       





    
   
      
   


    





  
    





     
   


   
   


           







  




    

    





   


    
    
 





 

    
   

     


    




 

    

      


    
   
     


   


    
   






      
   
      



    

     




       




  

QUOTES
FROM FAMOUS

PEOPLE
ABOUT GOD

AND THE BIBLE

*  *  *

 



 






  


   
    
  
     
   



   

   


    
  
   
    
    
     


*  *  *


   


    
    
   
     
    




*  *  *

P A S T O R ’ S  W O R D
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HOW I BEGAN
TO USE DRUGS

My life was pretty good
before I started using drugs.
I graduated high school and
then was admitted to the
Siberian State Geodetic
Academy. It was here that I
started using drugs, at first
it was marijuana and hashish
but then I progressed to the
harder drugs.

From there I got new
acquaintances with whom I
began to steal to get money
for drugs. One day I got
caught. I was convicted and
sentenced to three years in
prison. When I got out, I
didn’t change. I was tried
again and given four and a
half years.

FIRST TERM
BEHIND BARS

I acquired many diseases in
my time behind bars. Once I
was out, I began to question
“Does a happy life exist?” And
suddenly I remembered the
friends I had in the past who
also used drugs but managed
to get rid of this addiction.
They became an example for
me to follow.

These friends invited me to
a Sunday service. I went, but
I did not like it because during
the sermon all I could think
about was how I could go out
to smoke. After that I attended
three more meetings and
stopped going because I
thought I didn’t have enough
strength to give up sin.

I did not really believe in
God at that time. Yes, I knew
there was something out
there however I  did not
believe in any miracles. I

My name is Mikhail, I’m
forty-three. I had an ordinary
youth as a boy of the eighties:
the streets, freedom, and
imitating various role models.
But now I understand that I
imitated the wrong people.

Such a life led to stealing
from an early age. As a result,
I ended up in prison instead
of the army. When I was
released, I began to use drugs
which is why I was imprisoned
again. After my second release
I did not stop using drugs and
as a result I ended up behind
bars yet again. But in prison I
continued to use drugs.

Upon release everything
continued. My relatives, of
course, tried to protect me and
even locked me in the
apartment. But I jumped out
of the window and fell from
the fifth floor. Miraculously I
survived. I needed to go to
church but I didn’t even
consider it.

At that time, I did not
believe in God, I never read
the Bible. I just thought I was
lucky in everything. But it was
the Lord who kept me. I will
not list all my illnesses; I will
only say that God pulled me
out of that world many times.

When I would experience the
consequences of drug addiction
I usually switched from drugs
to alcohol, but I could not
completely stop. And probably
because of this, God
immobilized. There were times
when I couldn’t walk at all.
Apparently, there was no other
way to stop me. And every time
that I prayed, asked God to

HURRY TO CHANGE YOUR LIFE
forgive me and promised that
I would quit drinking, smoking
and so on I would start right
back up when I became able to
move independently. I forgot
how I screamed and groaned,
being surrounded by jars,
because I could not go to the
toilet on my own. I forgot
about how the neighbors
would pound on the walls
because I moaned too loudly. I
forgot about everything, but
God did not forget me.

The last time, when I was
on a binge for a year and a
half, I got erysipelas on my
legs. There was no longer any
strength to walk. No
medication helped. I would quit
for a while but slowly
everything came back.

But one time as I was
walking past the church on
Popudrenko Street, a guy came
down. His name was Yury
Onishchuk. We talked, he fed
me and began to take care of
me. It was he who revealed
Christ to me. Then he took me
to rehab, from where I left a
week later. Oh, how Yury
scolded me then! Not me, of
course, but the sin that was
killing me. “You’re going to
hell! You don’t understand
what you are doing!” And not
a word of reproach about how
much money or how much time
he spent on me...

After that, my memory is
fragmented: I sit with someone
unfamiliar, I drink, then I
deliriously go somewhere, then

again, I am talking to someone.
I was falling into the abyss,
remembering nothing, and not
understanding anything. A
week passed like this.

A week later I opened my
eyes in the morgue. People are
lying around me dead. I sat
up on my gurney and a young
orderly looked at me in shock.
I took my documents and left.
Then again, I don’t remember
anything.

The next memory: I walk
along the street with some
unfamiliar lads to drink away
someone’s paycheck. And then
I saw a number drawn on my
hand with a marker which was

done in the morgue. I was
suddenly seized with terror.
As in childhood, when I
realized that one day I would
die and I would be gone,
everything snapped inside. I
began to quickly erase the
numbers from my hand, I
turned sharply and walked in
the opposite direction. They
shouted to my back: “Misha,
where are you going?” But I
realized that I didn’t want
anything anymore...

I had no money at that
moment. I only had a goal
and a decision. But I
approached a woman in the
subway at the turnstiles and

begged her to let me through,
I said I was going to rehab
and she let me through. And
when I got off the subway
some strangers paid for my
fare to Makarov. So, I again
got to the rehabilitation
center, although I was not
even sure that they would
take me again. Now I
understand that it was the
Lord who led me and provided
all these people in my life.

God saved me. Saved by
fear. With love. The change
in my life was by no means
quick or easy. But now I don’t
use alcohol, drugs and I don’t
smoke. I see this as a great
joy and peace of mind for my
future. I have been forgiven
so much that when I now go
out into the field to pray, I
cry, realizing how much grace
God has given me. I am very
grateful to God for all His
patience towards me.

I was baptized in 2017.
Now I help others go through
rehab, change, find a way to
a new life, and see Christ and
make a decision to serve only
Him.

Friends, if you haven’t been
able to stop yet, then it’s time
for you to hurry. Hurry to
change your life. Until your
life stops you. Because then it
will be too late to change
anything.

Mikhail
PETRUSHCHENKO,

Ukraine,
http://revival.kiev.ua

Olesya KOSENKO: FROM A CRIMINAL TO A CHRISTIAN
thought they were not there,
if you do not help yourself,
then no one will help you. I
believed that I  cou ld do
everything myself!

A little later, I founded my
own business, a cleaning
company. I had money. I have
always worked and the
stealing was more of an
indulgence, a search for

thrills. When I stopped going
to church, I realized that I
could hold out on my own in
sobriety. However, I soon met
some guys who had access to
good drugs. So, I was
convicted again, but this time
for drugs.

SECOND TERM
In prisons, I constantly

broke the rules and for this
reason I constantly sat in the
punishment cells. The
administration of the colony,
not knowing what to do with
me, transferred me to high

security section which had
stricter rules which I continued
to break.

Wanting to maintain my
authority among my prison
friends I did not contact the
administration under no
circumstances. Neither the
tears of my mother, nor the
deprivation of no visitations
would break me.

However, the moment came
when I began to feel sick from
everything that surrounded me:
from the criminals whom I
considered friends, from the
administration, from my
values... By this time, the
doctors told me that I would
soon die.

REPENTANCE
At this time, believers began

visiting the prison. Wishing
to regularly attend their
services, I went to meet the
administration and began to
behave more calmly. Believers

came to us twice a month, and
at one of these meetings I
repented. Soon my cellmates
began to show an interest in
Christianity. In addition to
this, Victoria Ivakina
regularly wrote to me, inviting
me to the rehabilitation
center. In one of her letters,
she warned me that if I did
not go to the center after my

release, then our
friendship would
be over. All this
led to me se-
riously thinking
about rehab
towards the end
of my prison
sentence. Al-
though by that
time almost five
years had passed
since my last
drug use and the
addiction was
gone! The drugs
and prison con-
ditions left many
consequences; a
number of disea-
ses. I thought
then: “Why do I
need rehabili -

tation? I need doctors!” At the
same time, I often heard from
people: God can heal.

When I returned home, my
family treated me like a sick
person and did not believe
that I could live in sobriety.
A week later,  I had a
telephone conversation with
the wife of the head of the
rehabil i tat ion center ,
Shogakat Kondratova, from
whom I again heard that God
has a  mirac le for  me —
healing! Without thinking
twice, I decided to go to a
rehabil i tat ion center  in

Krasnoyarsk, believing that
I would stay there for only
a month. My parents bought
me nothing for the trip except
for a train ticket for 1200
rubles. And, sitting in the
carriage, I understood that
my journey to a new life is
worth exactly that much.
Besides, I was sure that a
month would be enough for
God to heal me.

THE LAST WORD
Thanks to the fact that I

studied the Scriptures while I
was in prison, it was easy for
me to merge into the life of
the center and understand how
great God is and how He loves
me. Of course, the mentors in
the center, who prayed and
fasted for me, also played a
significant role in this. There
I realized that through me, my
family will find salvation in
Christ. Currently my brother,
daughter-in-law and parents
have come to believe in Jesus.
True, of these, only my mom
attends church and home
groups. She notes that her
health has improved. Today,
despite years of strife, I am
welcomed at home as the most
honored guest.

After undergoing rehabili-
tation, I stayed at the center
for some time to help drug
addicts like me find freedom
from their addiction, and
then I went to Novosibirsk to
study at the Pobeda biblical
training center. In the future,
I see myself as a missionary,
but I cannot say in which
country.

Transcribed by
Aleksey KOVALYONOK,

http://www.chtotakoe.org
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My name is Georgy Shchavlik.

For a long period of my life I
was lost. By the age of twenty-
six I had come to such a
condition in my life that just a
little more and I would die. I
had already been to prison, dealt
with drugs and alcohol, despite
the fact that I grew up in a
normal family and my mother
and grandmother gave me a lot
of love. But it so happened that
over time my priorities in life
have shifted. At the age of
seventeen I started using drugs
and have been using them for
over ten years. I started with
glue, then there were pills,
marijuana and more serious
drugs: heroin, opium. I used
them every day, and even several
times a day. As a teenager, I

My name is Evgeny Tazheev and I am thirty years old. Before coming to God,
I used drugs for ten years. It all started in school, when I was thirteen or
fourteen years old. That is when I first tried marijuana. Prior to that, I already
smoked regular cigarettes and drank. I always wanted to be cool, occupy a
leading position, and at that time, if you smoked and drank, it made you stand
out, made you popular. I started talking with the older guys. Many of them were
former criminals and were engaged in criminal works. They had a lot of money;
they drove cool cars. I, like them, also wanted to be the same so, I started to
steal. As a result, at thirteen years old, I stole a radio tape recorder and for the
first time I got caught by the police. By the age of fifteen, I began to engage in
apartment thefts. The most interesting thing is that I studied well at school, I
even went to the Olympiads in mathematics and physics, but my fascination with
the criminal world led to the fact that, instead of university at the age of sixteen,
I was imprisoned for burglary. Of course, when I first got into the temporary
detention center, I got scared. I looked at the gloomy walls of the cell which
nailed me to the ground so to speak. But when I was transferred to a pre-trial
detention center and I met other convicts there, I felt better and the prison was no
longer so frightening.

Before the court date, I served three months, and then I was released. I
received a suspended sentence of three years with a two-year suspension. Of
course, after three months in prison, I didn’t understand anything. On the
contrary, I became even stronger in what I was doing. I began to steal even more,
met with people who were even more influential at that time in the criminal
world. I also got more money and greater opportunities. But… six months later I
was jailed. They gave me three and a half years for burglary and rowdyism. At
that time I was eighteen years old. If you are in the criminal world, there will
always be mutual acquaintances. Thanks to such acquaintances, in the prison I
entered a certain circle of people where everyone uses drugs. It was there that I
tried some serious drugs and I liked it.
Because of my frequent violations of order,
I was transferred to a strict prison. I
stayed in this prison for the remaining
year and a half, and there was no
opportunity to get drugs. Therefore, when
I was released, for about a year not only
did I not use drugs, nor drink nor smoke,
I began to play sports. I did not leave my
criminal actions, I continued to steal. One
day my new acquaintance offered to relax
after another criminal activity, to get to a
place and take drugs called amphetamines.
I agreed. And then, for half a year I used
them every day. It is psychologically very
difficult to move away from such drugs:
you feel overwhelmed and nervous. And
to alleviate this condition, my friend
suggested trying heroin. I had already used
it in prison and knew that it could end
badly. I say: “Sanya, you don’t understand, we can start and not stop!” And he
replies: “Everything will be fine; we will use only once”. Essentially, it didn’t end
after that one time of usage. For six years I used drugs every day, although I
was sure that I could quit if I wanted to. And once for three or four months I
pulled myself together and did not use drugs. Then, a lot of money came and I
got hooked again. The first five years everything seemed to be fine: you always
have drugs and you still do not feel the devastating consequences from them. But
over time, my friends began to notice serious changes in me. After all, drugs
change the whole person, his whole world. I began to cheat every now and then,
let down on important issues, I could take money from someone and not give it
back. In general, the relationships with everybody began to deteriorate and
collapse. I hated myself for it, but I couldn’t do anything about it. For two years,
I destroyed relations with almost all of my acquaintances and, of course, with my
relatives. At first you think: “Yes, I don’t need anyone!” But then a terrible
melancholy sets in, such a depression comes that you can’t even leave the house.
Just at that time I remembered that there is Yury Barabanov, the director of the
rehabilitation center for the Christian church in Vitebsk. Before that, I somehow
got to know him in a drug dispensary, where I went with a friend. Yury and I
got to talking then. He said that he was a former drug addict, that he believed in
God who freed him from addiction. Yury then invited me to the rehab center, but
I refused. After all, everything was cool with me! And with the thought of Yury
and the reheb center, I somehow walked through the district where many gypsies
live. Suddenly a gypsy woman called me to her home. I knew that she became a
believer and previously used to sell drugs. Then, it seemed to me that this woman
got crazy about God, but still I went to her. She had a man and a woman as
guests. They asked me if I believe in God, and I answered: “Yes, but in my own
way”. They said: “Let’s pray for you!” I agreed. And after a week and a half, I
was already in the center! Although, then, I could not even imagine that this
would happen.

At that time, I pulled off a scam and started getting good money… but
suddenly, in that week and a half, everything fell apart! Moreover, my accomplice
was captured and imprisoned for a long time. I had no choice but to go to the
rehab center! In the rehab center, at first, I thought that I had come to some
strange people, out of touch with reality. I did not see the danger in them, nor
any benefits. And then I began to notice that they seemed to be drug addicts too,
many of them were also in prison, and yet they were different. There was some
kind of light and peace in their eyes. I started to communicate with them. Then,
Nikolai Yunoshev, the pastor of the Vitebsk church, came and we talked a lot. He
invited me to pray a prayer of repentance. I prayed and did not immediately feel
any changes… but after a month I suddenly realized that I didn’t want to use
drugs, I don’t even think about them! Generally, giving up drugs is very difficult,
almost impossible! You become so dependent on them not only physically that the
drugs get into your brains, and you cannot even think without them. And then I
realized that I became a different person, began to treat everything differently. I
began to get to know God, worked on my character. I read a lot and prayed a lot.
I didn’t just spend time in the rehab center, but tried to understand and
comprehend: is God and faith in Him real or a fake? If it was a fake, I would
leave everything and return to my past life. But I realized that God is real! And
for almost three years now, since I have not taken drugs, I have been free from
this addiction! I have a good job, good friends. When I came to faith in God, my
parents accepted Jesus Christ into their lives. My brother, who, like me, was a
drug addict, also underwent rehabilitation and does not use drugs now. At the
moment, I am a member of the church city of Vitebsk and mainly serve in rehab
centers, and I also do evangelism. I think it is very important to tell all people
about Jesus Christ. After all, if I had not once been told about Him and had not
been prayed for, I would never have known God and would not have been free
from drugs!

Evgeny TAZHEEV, Belarus, http://www.kolokol.net

MY NEW LIFE
met a girl with whom we later began
to live together. Over time she also got
addicted to drugs. At first, we used
them on weekends to relax, and then
more and more often.

Nastya repeatedly has gone to the
hospitals, trying to get freedom from
addiction. She also persuaded me to
start life anew. She believed that we
would break through, that we would
be able to free ourselves. Thanks to
her, I did not eventually give up.
However, I ruined my life! The body
simply could not withstand the chemical
toxins that I poured into it: I had
alcoholic pancreatitis, my stomach
refused to work and receive
nourishment. I weighed forty-nine
kilograms. Because of drugs, an
abscess began to develop on my left
arm, which progressed into gangrene.
The doctors said that they might have
to cut off the arm, but, thank God,
they managed to save it. However,
despite my critical condition, I
continued to use drugs. Literally the
next day after the operation, I was
already injecting drugs into the
catheter that was under my collarbone.
In the hospital I repented for the first
time: a priest came, I read a prayer of
repentance, they gave me a cross, a
testimony that I was baptized… but my
life did not change. I asked the priest
what to do next. He replied: “Go and
sin no more”. But how is it not to sin?
I did not know this and, of course,
returned to the old way of life. After
a while I got tired of taking drugs,
and I became addicted to alcohol. I
drank it with horse dosages. I drank
one bottle of vodka in one gulp and
passed out. I would come to senses
and drank again. This went on for
four months. Then, I began to use
drugs along with alcohol and almost
lost my mind.

Once we had a violent fight with
my girlfriend, and I kicked her out of
the house. But after a while Nastya
came back and said: “You can’t live
like that! Let’s try to change something.
Let’s go to the rehab center”. Before
that, I had already heard about
rehabilitation centers. Friends came and
told me that they were helping to get
rid of addiction. But I was very
skeptical about their stories, claiming
that I myself could tie up with
everything. I just don’t want to,
everything suits me. But, of course, I
lied to myself! There was a lot of
suffering, pain, disappointment in my
life. And nothing ahead only fear and
despair filled me. Nearby no friends,
no relatives. Even my mother, after
ten years of trying to help me, became
exhausted and retreated. And in 2013,
Nastya and I finally went to the rehab
center: I went to the men’s center, she
to the women’s one. Of course, at first
I was very ill physically. I even wanted
to leave to ease my pain. But God gave
me some kind of inner understanding
that my new life will begin here and I
have to endure this suffering.
Certainly, I was worried about Nastya
and because of her I wanted to leave
in order to be with her and support
her. But the guys at the rehab center
helped me stay. They brought me words
from the Bible that a blind person will
not help another blind person: both

will fall into a pit (Matthew 15:14). I
understood that if I, myself, get
freedom then, I could help Nastya.

Initially, I did not understand what
it means to live with God and, in
general, what He is like, this God. But,
then, I began to listen, ponder upon
and reflect. As a result, I was freed
from drugs, cigarettes, alcohol. After
two months of my stay at the rehab
center, I was able to meet with Nastya
(unfortunately, she could not stay in
the rehab center for a long time and
left after three days). We went with
her to the church for the service, she
saw the changes in me and said that
she would return to the rehab center
again. But two days later she died…
At that moment, my life seemed to end.
All this time I prayed for Nastya, for
our new life and suddenly such an end.
Who knows what loneliness is, he will
understand me. I didn’t know what to
do next. I felt such bitterness, such
devastation, as if I were alone in the
whole world. I asked God: “What
now?!” And one day He said to me:
“Look back. What do you see there?” I
replied: “I see nothing, only pain,
suffering, ruined health or everything
is a ruin”. He continued: “Look where
you are now. What do you see?” I say:
“I am in the rehab center, where many
people support me”. Then God asked:
“What do you see ahead?” I replied: “I
don’t see anything. And I don’t
understand how to live”. Then God told
me: “You are right, there is nothing in
your future yet. But we can start
writing a new chapter of your life
together!” And I decided to choose my
future with God. From that moment
on, my attitude towards Him changed
a lot. I realized that the games of “I
believe I do not believe”, “I want or I
do not want to” are over. Now, I need
to entrust my life to God, delve into
His Word, the Bible, apply everything
that is written in it. And when I started
doing this, my life began to change.
Once I was asked to go to a Christian
children’s camp to help with the
housework. And there I felt such God’s
love! I saw how children experience the
love of Heavenly Father, and I myself
felt like a child of God. I realized that
Christianity is not a dead religion, it
is a real life! Now, I am doing well.
Relations with my mother and relatives
were restored. I do not smoke, do not
drink, do not use drugs. I always
dreamed of driving a car, and now I
have a car and a license. Before, I could
not write properly, I made a bunch of
mistakes, I read by syllables. I couldn’t
speak without a curse word, and now
everything has changed. But the most
important thing is that I myself have
become different! I have a meaning in
life, I get joy from every day. God
gave me the desire to serve children.
And not only to tell them about God,
but also to do everything so that they
do not experience what I experienced.
Now I am serving in a Sunday school,
I am engaged in children’s Christian
camps. I’m sure this is just the
beginning. With God, the most
interesting is still ahead!

The material prepared by
Ekaterina YUKHNEVICH,

http: //www.kolokol.net

GOD IS NOT A FAKE!
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«ÌY» BIBLE

The Bible Says
...Thy Word is truth, says Jesus Christ in John

17:17, and His statement contains the strongest
evidence that the Bible truly is the Word of God.
Whoever accepts this, he feels the divine power
emanating from the words of Christ, perceives as a
miracle the fact that the words written down thousands
of years ago, to this day disturb the conscience and
change lives. There is only one explanation for this
phenomenon: the Spirit of God speaks through the words
of Holy Scripture. Countless examples show how the
words of the Bible change a person’s life when he
suddenly realizes: This is about me! It’s me in this state!

Luther lived like a monk, not knowing the peace of
his soul and being in constant fear of God. Hearing
about the justice of God, he remembered the unfulfilled
requirements of the holy and punishing Almighty and
fell into despair. At this time, he met in the Bible a text
from the Epistle to the Romans: it reveals the truth of
God from faith to faith, as it is written: the righteous
shall live by faith (Rom. 1:17). Suddenly it dawned on
Luther: the Bible speaks here about righteousness, which
given through the exploits of deliverance, accomplished
by Christ, and which can be received by faith. Through
Christ, and not through my feeble efforts, I become
righteous before God! From that moment on, Luther
found peace, which
changed not only his life.

What a powerful source
of comfort and strength
the Bible is, the philo-
sopher of reason Imma-
nuel Kant also knew that:
None of the books I read gave me such comfort as
the 22nd psalm: ...and I will go through the valley of
the shadow of death; I will not fear evil, because You
are with me (Psalm 22:4). Who can tell how many
people were inspired by David’s shepherd’s psalm?!
To how many people did the parable of the prodigal
son in the Gospel of Luke (in the 15th chapter) served
as a cause to return to God! Perhaps some of you once
experienced a feeling similar to that experienced by
one person who in despair walked through the streets
of Berlin with a rope in his pocket; he was going to
end his lost life. Finally, he decided to look where his
believing wife, long abandoned by him, regularly went.
The man wandered into the church and sat down in
the darkest corner. That very day a sermon on the
merciful Samaritan was being read (Luke 10:30–37).
The words of the preaching sunk deeply into the soul
of man and changed his life to its very foundations.

Another story. In Sumatra, a Dutch soldier was
imprisoned for attacking the head leader. The court
sentenced him to death. The missionary Nommensen,
who came to the prison, tried to strike up a conversation
with the condemned man, but he was gloomily silent.
Before leaving, Nommensen once again looked firmly
into the eyes of the young man and said: Return, lost
son, and God will not look at you with anger (Jer.
3:12). Then the prisoner, turning pale as chalk,
babbled in tears: These were the last words of my
mother when I left her several years ago. A few days
before the execution, the young man turned to God.

It is hard for a person to come forward when the
Bible speaks of their sins and inexorably demands
repentance. Jeremiah said: Thy ways and thy deeds
have caused this to thee; from your wickedness you
are so bitter that it reaches your heart (Jer. 4:18).
Scripture not only reveals the guilt of a person, it also
calls him to acknowledge his apostasy and ask for
forgiveness. In doing so, it bestows good consolation.
...By the grace of the Lord, we have not disappeared,
says the Lamentations of Jeremiah, for His mercy
was not exhausted. …He sits alone and is silent, for He
has imposed it on him; He lays down his mouth in the
dust, thinking: “Perhaps there is still hope”... for the
Lord does not leave forever. But he sent sorrow, and
he will have mercy according to his great goodness
(Lamentations 3:22, 28–29, 31–32).

There is no situation in life for which there would
not be a word in the Bible. Those who study the Bible
with faith are surprised to find that what has long
been written in it exactly corresponds to his life. And
there is no doubt that God speaks to everyone
separately.

How Do I Start?
Whoever wants to hear what the Bible tells them

must first of all know the Bible well. Here are some
tips for a beginner:

1. It is necessary to have your own Bible in which
you can make notes and inscriptions. Don’t be hasty
in jumping from one to another edition of the Bible!

2. It is best to start reading with the New Testament,
with the Gospel of Matthew or Luke.

3. It is recommended to immediately read no more
than one or two chapters, since the text needs to be
assimilated spiritually.

4. The location of the texts deemed most important
should be marked in the margins so that they can be
easily found in case of need.

5. Don’t stop reading in a place that is hard to
understand! You can talk about it with a more
knowledgeable person or continue reading and there
will be an explanation.

6. You need to read the Bible every day, even if it’s
just a small portion.

7. The truth and power of the Bible will be felt
only by one who turns to its true author, God. He
hears every request for understanding.

Auxiliary Resources
In numerous editions of the Bible, verses in bold

print are immediately apparent. These texts are
highlighted because they are fundamental. As a rule,
they lend themselves to understanding and out of
context. However, the study of the Bible should not
be limited only to them. Next to some verses you can
see the small print, as a footnote, indicating a parallel
passage in the Bible. Thanks to this footnote, we can
see in what other place in Scripture the same concept
is found, or at least something similar is said. The
parallel passages make it easier to learn biblical
relationships.

For those who want to more thoroughly engage in
independent Bible study, we recommend buying the
Concordance. It lists biblical texts by keywords. For
example, we have discovered the text of Matt. 26:41:
...watch and pray, lest you fall into temptation: spirit is
cheerful, but the flesh is weak. Now we are looking for
the key word to stay awake in the Concordance, and
without difficulty we find all the most important texts
in which it occurs. We get the opportunity to personally
determine how often and in what connection the word
stay awake is used in the Bible. In the same way, you
can, based on the named verse, find the key words
pray, temptation, spirit, flesh. In this way, you can

learn how one passage in the Bible explains another.
A concordance is necessary when the text (or part

of it) is known, but you do not remember exactly
which part of the book it is in. Then you simply select
a word from this text and use this keyword to search
for the necessary place in Concordance. Further
assistance in studying the Bible can be provided by
the appendix to it. Depending on the edition, it is
more or less exhaustive. The appendix usually contains
indications of measures, units of weight, coins, the
interpretation of difficult words, a chronological table,
geographical maps, and sometimes even a list of
keywords, making it easier to find your own names,
locations and events.

From Reading to Teaching
Reading the Bible is of the greatest importance to

faith. Without knowing the Word of God, no one
can become a good Christian. However, it is impossible
to comprehend all Bible truths solely with the help of
the Bible supplement and the Concordance. This
requires guidance. After all, if someone wants, for
example, to learn about the second coming of Christ,
he may not necessarily himself guess that something
on this topic can be found from the Concordance
through the words revelation, open, appearance,
appear, day (the day of Christ, the day of the Lord)
and the end.

In short, one who wants to know what the Bible
teaches on a particular topic needs skillful guidance
and help. The proclamation of the Word of God is
based on long, thorough study; it cannot be achieved
by one’s own efforts. Communicate as much as possible
with people who know the Bible well.

There are a large number of Bible reading groups.
However, you should be careful. Not every circle of
people who seek to explain the Bible fulfills what they
have promised. Often, discussions cover up ignorance
of the truth. The safest thing to do is to ask God to
lead you to a place where the Bible is treated with
reverence and profound examination, and in any
situation, you should not be content with occasional
reading. We must constantly strive to delve deeper
into the Word of God and comprehend His truth.

Living With the Bible
The Bible is the book with which millions have

completed, are completing, or will continue to complete
their life’s journey to the end. Where the Bible is
accepted as the Word of God, there it changes lives.

The Bible not only gives an impetus to faith, not
only shows the beginning of a new path, but becomes
a daily spiritual food, without which it is impossible
to live. Your words were found, and I ate them; And
Thy word came to me for the joy and gladness of my
heart; for Thy name is called on me, O Lord, the God of
hosts (Jer. 15:16).

Gradually there is a growing into the world of
faith, into communion with God. A person gets
acquainted with Bible principles and lives by them.
The Word of God is recognized as the standard for
good and evil. Conscience is sharpened by the

commandments of God. A believer, before committing
an act, asks every time: What will God say to this?
Such a person realizes that he can either belong to
God entirely, or not at all. How important it is to
subordinate life to God’s instructions, Jesus showed
in his parable: So everyone who hears these words of
mine and does them, I will liken a wise man who built
his house on a stone; and the rain fell, and the rivers
flowed, and the winds blew and rushed on that house;
and he did not fall because it was founded on stone.
And everyone who hears these words of Mine and
does not fulfill them will be like a foolish man who
built his house on the sand; and the rain fell, and the
rivers overflowed, and the winds blew, and they poured
over that house; and he fell, and there was a great fall
(Matt. 7:24–27). Whoever accepts the Bible, soon feel
the authority of the Author in it. Some may not like
this. But whoever understands that this is God
speaking, who wants to make us His children, they
find the true purpose for their life.

Even when the Bible has become a guide in the life
of a believer, it may happen that they face a question
to which they do not know the answer. There are
many surprises in life, from which no one is immune.
But it is in unforeseen situations that a Christian
turns to prayer to the Lord and looks for an answer
in Scripture. The answer is not always found. It may

not appear on the page the
person is reading! But they
will find it! And when God
speaks through His Word,
the seeker will rejoice and
immediately understand:
this is the answer!

Life With a Future
The Bible must become my Bible, so that I can get

to know it, so that God’s Spirit could speak to me in
silence. Despite the fact that I call one copy of the
Bible my property, it still remains the foundation of
the faith of the entire Christian church, all Christians.
It is God’s guidance for humanity. In the Bible we
read about the destinies of nations, about God’s plan
for humanity, about the goal of history. It’s not about
me alone. To live with the Bible also means to live
with the people of God.

On this rock I will build My church, says Christ in
Matt. 16:18. And in Acts of the Apostles we read: the
Lord daily added those who were being saved to the
church (Acts 2:47). The church does not exist for its
own sake, it is the salt of the earth and the light of
the world (Matt. 5:13–14). She has a commission
from her Lord to proclaim His word throughout the
world (Matt. 28:18–20). For this purpose, God has
prepared a task for everyone who believes in Him. The
Bible is a book that connects the followers of Jesus
around the world and at all times. Only a church that
faithfully implements the Word of God can tell an
individual person what commission the Lord has
provided for them. The selfishness of faith, when the
individual believer is concerned only with the salvation
of their own soul, is a fatal impasse. Christ frees
oneself from self-love and grants the ability to serve
one’s neighbor. One who unites with the church should
not fear that in their Bible study they will freeze on
the spot in powerlessness and confusion. Through the
proclamation, they receive more and more vitality.

The Spirit of God gives the church a sign which
biblical messages are especially effective for the present
time and what significance they have for the whole
world. We know that Jesus Christ will soon come a
second time, but not as a baby in a manger, as two
thousand years ago, but as the Judge of the world:
...then the sign of the Son of Man will appear in heaven;
and then all the tribes of the earth will mourn and see
the Son of Man coming in the clouds of heaven with
power and great glory... (Matt. 24:30). The Son of
Man, about whom the evangelist speaks, is none other
than Christ, the Son of God, who became a Man for
us, who died for our sins on the cross and then was
resurrected to return to heaven. It is He who said:
...All authority has been given to Me in heaven and on
earth (Matt. 28:18). That all authority has indeed
been given to Christ will become evident when He
comes again as Master of the world to execute
judgment and establish His Kingdom. Like no other
book, the Bible shows us the beginning and end of
human history. And only Scripture can convince us
that we have a future, for our future is God Himself!
...And you will see Me, for I live, and you will live, Jesus
promises to all who trust Him (John 14:19).

And the Apostle John, to whom God showed the
future in visions, assures: And I saw a new heaven
and a new earth. ...And He will dwell with them; they
will be His people, and God Himself will be their God
with them. And God will wipe away every tear from
their eyes, and death will be no more; there will be
neither sorrow nor crying, no sickness; for the former
has passed away. And He who sat on the throne said:
Behold, I am creating everything new. And he says to
me: write, for these words are true and faithful (Rev.
21:1, 3–5).

Everyone who has felt the power of the Word of
God knows that what God has promised, it will
certainly come true. For we have not followed cunningly
devised fables, when we made known unto you the
power and coming of our Lord Jesus Christ, but were
eyewitnesses of his majesty (2 Peter 1:16).

Conrad EDEL,
http://www.nauka.bible.com.ua
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Parties at the Drew
Barrymore pool, meetings
with show business and
fashion stars, parties at the
Grammy Awards and Paris
Fashion Week. A suc-
cessful fashion designer,
part of the Hollywood elite
was openly homosexual
with Christian parents who
condemn this sin. That was
Beckett Cook’s lifestyle,
and he loved it until one
day everything changed in
an instant!

Cook recounts this pro-
found moment in his life
in his book A Change of
Affection: A Gay Man’s
Incredible Story of Redemp-
tion.

CHRISTIAN NEWS

Name in the gardenPROVERB

«The Holy Spirit has changed
me». Hollywood homosexual

became a Christian
Beckett Cook, a successful fashion designer, was part of

the Hollywood elite as well as an outspoken homosexual.
But despite the fact that he had everything he could wish
for, there was something he desperately lacked.

As a child, Cook led a double life: “I pretended that I
was a normal child, but inside I was dealing with ‘a love
that does not dare to pronounce its name’. The older I got,
the more homosexuality became a part of my personality.
Christians were enemies”.

“I went to fashion weeks, went to all the shows, was a
regular at parties”, he recalls. “And then one night at one
of these parties, when I was looking at the amusing crowd,
I thought, I can’t do this anymore. I can’t and I don’t
want to”.

In his book, Cook tells how God turned his personality
upside down and brought him such peace and freedom that
he could not even imagine.

During an interview on a talk show The Club 700, the
former Los Angeles-based designer recounted how he was
abused by a friend of his father’s when he was just ten
years old. Cook told this only to a close friend and to no
one else.

“I didn’t tell my parents because my father would have
killed this man”, he said. “My father was a very influential
lawyer in Texas. I just didn’t want him to go to jail for
murder”.

“I didn’t want people to know”, Cook continued. “It was
a very embarrassing piece of my life, and I didn’t want
anyone to ever know what happened”.

When asked if this “experience” influenced his sexual
years later, Beckett replied: “For many, many years living
as a homosexual, I never thought it would affect me. I
strongly denied this, probably because I did not want my
sexual identity as a homosexual to be tied to that terrible,
terrible night”.

“But after I became a Christian, I realized that this
night had a huge impact on my sexuality and the path I
took afterwards”, said Cook.

“My parents really loved me very much”, Cook recalls. “I
was the youngest of eight children, so when I announced
my gay orientation, they said, ‘Oh, are you gay? Okay’”,
laughs Beckett. “My parents were Christians and they
believed it was a sin. But they were super delicate and
loved me very much”.

While living in Los Angeles, Cook had serious
relationships with five different men, but constantly felt
dead inside. “I was at Paris Fashion Week in March 2009”,
he said. “I was at this party. It was very glamorous. Everyone
from the fashion world was there. So that night in Paris, I
looked at the crowd and thought, ‘This is not it. This is
not the meaning of life. What am I going to do with the
rest of my life?’”

“Then one day I was drinking coffee at my favorite
coffee shop and saw people with Bibles. My best friend and
I got to talking to them, and they invited me to their
church in Hollywood next Sunday”, Cook recalls. “And I
asked them: ‘What does your church think about
homosexuality?’ And they answered: ‘Well, we believe that
it is a sin’”.

“So the next Sunday I went to church and heard the
pastor preach on the seventh chapter of Romans. These
words pierced my mind and heart, I literally could not sit
in my place during the sermon.

Then I was invited to pray, and when I returned to my
seat, I thought about what I heard in the sermon, listened
to worship music and everything else”, he said. “Suddenly
the Holy Spirit crushed me. And God spoke to me: ‘I am
God. Jesus is my Son. Heaven is real. Hell is real. The
Bible is true. Now you are accepted into My Kingdom.
Welcome!’ I cried like I never cried in my life. It seems that
someone pulled back the curtain, and for the first time in
my life I saw the truth”, he explained. “For the first time I
learned the meaning of life”.

Cook also said that at that very moment he realized that
God did not create him as a homosexual and that this is
not at all who he was.

“It’s over”, he said. “I’m done with this”.

https://gcshelp.org

     
       
       

         















      
   

       







 
 














    


    


     




   




    



  






  
 
   





  
    
   




    


   



      
 
      


    



      
    


     


     
    
    

    

     








    

THE INFLUENCE OF WORDS IN OUR LIVES
     
    
    

    





     



    




    
     


















    



   

    
    


   
     





   




 


     

      

   

     
       
     





     
     
 

 
  
  

 

    
      
 
     

   
        

   






   


  


 
     

    
  
 
     
   
   

    
    
    



     







    











      



    


   

    








    


    





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WE WILL LOVE EACH OTHER AS GOD LOVED US









   
    




   




  
    
  
      




      





   
    
   
    


  









      



     



    
     




   



      
      
     
    

    

   

    
    
    


   
  
    




    

   





       


  


  


 




    

      



 


     



   
    



  

  
   
  
  

   
   
 


  
 
   




    
   
     


     
     





    

   


     




      



      
    
     
     


      
    

    
   







     



      
    



  








    














   


  
     

 



























    








  

   
       
     









   
    



  
     


      
    




     

      
       
    
      



      


   
      

  

     
  





   
      












 







    

     
  
     
    
     





      

    
   
    










   
   
  



    

   
   


  



   


     

   




    




   

      



    
    

    




 
    


   



      






       





THE INFLUENCE OF WORDS IN OUR LIVES
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






Peace be to you, brothers and
sisters!

I want to support those who are
in prison to do the work for which
Christ has called us. Go therefore
and make disci ples of all the nations,
baptizing them in the name of the
Father and of the Son and of the
Holy Spirit... (Matthew 28:19). And
the Lord also speaks to us through
the Apostle Paul: And let us not
grow weary whi le doing good...
(Galatians 6:9).

When in 2006 I was convicted
and given a life sentence, I was in
a disastrous state: no one wrote,
there was nothing in the cell, I
didn’t get any parcels either, the
food was di sgusting,  wi th my

height of 173 cm I weighed 50 kg.
But I thank God that He led me
through all this!

When I arrived in Vinnytsia in July
2011, a month later I was already in
a cell with a Christian who pointed
out Christ to me. His name was
Pavel. In 2012, the Lord called him
to eternity. But God took care of me
through this brother.

The fact is that Pavel, shortly
before the Lord called him to Himself,
said that he wanted to sit with
brother Oleg, and we parted. After
the move, Pavel asked Oleg to take
care of me. And it so happened that
after a short time, Pavel departed to
the Lord. As a result, since 2012,
Oleg and I have been together. We
have a home church, for the Lord
said: For where two or three are
gathered together in My name, I am
there in the midst of them (Matthew

18:20). Since then, the Lord has
helped us more than once and kept
us from different troubles, and for
every good deed He rewarded us many
times. So, brothers and sisters, let’s
love the God that so loved the world
that He gave His only begotten Son,
that whoever believes in Him should
not perish but have everlasting life
(John 3:16).

Also, in Romans 5:8 it says: But
God demonstrates His own love
toward us, in that while we were still
sinners, Christ died for us. In the
same way, may we love one another,
as God loved us.

Âèòàëèé ÊËÀÑÑ,
óë. Áðàöëàâñêàÿ, 2, ã. Âèííèöà,

Óêðàèíà, 21001.
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T O P I C  F O R  R E F L E C T I O N

















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    




      


      










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







     
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
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

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


       
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



  










  




   








    
 


    

      





  








  


         






        









     
       







      





  
          




 






    

       
     












      
      









           









    










      



       




 

         





 






 


     
        



  
       



      








      

      


        










        






































    






 








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What event in a person’s life can be
considered the beginning of the
Christian life? Responding to a
preacher’s call to raise his hand as a
sign of accepting Christ? Immersion in
baptismal? Acceptance of prayer-
sanctified bread and wine during the
sacrament? Putting a cross around your
neck for the first time or a pilgrimage
to holy places? Alas, many mistakenly
consider these events to be the beginning
of the Christian path. In fact, it begins
with a sincere, voluntary response to
Jesus’ call to discipleship. To become a
true Christian — means to imitate the
Lord in words and deeds.

After these things He went out and
saw a tax collector named Levi, sitting
at the tax office. And He said to him,
“Follow Me”. So he left all, rose up, and
followed Him. Then Levi gave Him a
great feast in his own house. And there
were a great number of tax collectors
and others who sat down with them.
And their scribes and the Pharisees
complained against His disciples, saying,
“Why do You eat and drink with tax
collectors and sinners?” Jesus answered
and said to them, “Those who are well
have no need of a physician, but those
who are sick. I have not come to call
the righteous, but sinners, to repentance”
(Luke 5:27–32).

When presidents, elected by the
people, are building a team, they look
for the most competent and trustworthy
people, who with their work will increase
their popularity. The King of kings does
things differently.

Christ calls the unworthy
Levi, aka Matthew, was a tax collector.

For our contemporaries, the profession
of a tax inspector belongs to the category
of respected, but in occupied Judea of
the first century it was in unimaginable
contempt among the people. This was
unwittingly facilitated by the Roman
government, which established a
mandatory amount of taxes that had to
be delivered to the treasury, and allowed
the publicans to come up with additional
income for their life. And they tried
diligently to tax everything that was
possible: every wheel axle, every unit of
goods, and even travel through the city
or across the bridge...

The people considered the publicans
to be thieves and robbers. They were
hated as traitors to their homeland and
faith, because they collected money for
the Roman occupiers. The tax collector
was strictly forbidden to visit the
synagogue; he was included in the list
of impure objects and living beings,
contact with which defiled. He could
not act as a witness in court. No Jew
would have given his daughter in
marriage to him. If a girl, against the
will of her parents, nevertheless dared
to marry a publican, a  symbolic funeral
was arranged for her. This is the kind
of a despicable man Christ has called to
Himself for service! The grace of God
seeks the most insignificant and
wretched, to transform into good and
glorious.

The apostle Paul writes about this
amazing strategy of God: For you see
your calling, brethren, that not many wise
according to the flesh, not many mighty,
not many noble, are called. But God has
chosen the foolish things of the world
to put to shame the wise, and God has
chosen the weak things of the world to
put to shame the things which are
mighty; and the base things of the world
and the things which are despised God
has chosen, and the things which are
not, to bring to nothing the things that
are, that no flesh should glory in His
presence. But of Him you are in Christ
Jesus, who became for us wisdom from
God — and righteousness and
sanctification and redemption — that,
as it is written, “He who glories, let him
glory in the Lord” (1 Cor. 1:26–30).

This approach testifies to the divine
origin of christianity. A proud human
mind is basically incapable of generating
such ideas. The pursuit of people to
achieve success in art, sports, and
business is driven by vanity. Christ
never called anyone to raise their self-
esteem, did not appeal to self-respect.
He did not indulge human pride; on
the contrary, he belittled it with all his
might: ...whoever desires to become
great among you, let him be your servant
(Matt. 20:26).

That is why many talented people did
not become christians. They prefer proud
independence, overt ambition, public
recognition. They are alien to Christ’s
calls for belittling before God and
humility before people. Their imitators
also find no reason to boast only of
Christ. Their own joys and achievements
are dearer to them than His feat.

Even religious people make the same
mistake, when they boast about the age
of origin of their confession, its rich
history, contribution to the progress of
mankind, the names of famous
adherents, the luxury of jewelry,
administrative or military power.
However, this boast is inappropriate, for
it has no foundation in the Gospel. You
need to boast about something else —
the work of Christ.

Once, the preacher of the Gospel,
Lord Redstock, was shown the
decoration of churches in St.
Petersburg. At the end of the tour, the
lord said to the guide: ?Thank you for
showing me your museums! When you
come to England, I will show you
hundreds of men and women whom the
Lord saved from drunkenness,
debauchery and who have become useful
to society”.

Dear friends! You may enjoy hearing
about Christ and His teachings, but
because of your many sins, do not expect
to become good Christians. Don’t try to
measure Christ’s attitude towards
sinners by human standards! He recruits
disciples for Himself those, who to the
point of despair, have become
disillusioned with themselves and rely
only on His great mercy.

I love the parable, that Jesus told
about Himself as a good shepherd. In
the evening it turned out there were
ninety-nine sheep in the pen, there was
just one missing. And so the shepherd
leaves them and goes in search of the
lost. Of course, it takes effort, time,
nerves, but for the sake of the lost sheep,
He does not spare himself. And when
He does find the missing one, He does
not hit her or scold her, but takes her
on his shoulders and happily carries her
home. Then he calls his friends: “Rejoice
with me, I have found the lost sheep”.
With this parable, Christ shows his
kindest feelings for lost sinners. He
wants to help them in trouble and lead
them to Heavenly Father. It gives him
joy to save the unworthy!

Christ calls to follow Him
I cannot imagine that Matthew’s

response was spontaneous, otherwise the
universal law of the origin of faith
would be violated: ...faith comes by
hearing, and hearing by the word of God
(Rom. 10:17). Undoubtedly, Matthew
heard about the miracles of the Lord,
about His compassionate attitude
towards sick, possessed, sinful people.
He heard the teachings of Christ, which
were awakening in his soul the striving
for righteousness. He did not want to
live in a draft between heaven and hell.
But he dared not follow Christ. Perhaps
he thought that Christ would not spoil
His reputation by communicating with
a man, on whose conscience there is so
much deception and violence.

And then one day Jesus passed by
the tax collector. Looking at the
publican, Christ uttered one short
phrase. No, He didn’t say: “I hope you
die, you wicked!” Jesus addressed him
as if he were his best friend: “Follow
Me!”

And this graceful attitude of the Lord
indescribably rejoiced, inspired
Matthew: “He did not reckon with my
sins, did not remind me of a single evil
deed, did not set any conditions for
following! He invited me to be His
disciple!” And Matthew believed this word
of Christ and immediately went after
Him, without asking about the benefit.

What an important lesson for us! To
become a disciple of Christ, does not
require an impeccable job qualification;
it does not require the most holy life. A
voluntary response of faith to the call
of the gospel is required, faith in the
fact that Christ is able to correct the
most broken life and make the most
unfit person useful to God. It is not in

vain that Scripture says: we who have
believed do enter that rest... (Heb. 4:3)

Christ saved Matthew in the simplest
and most reliable way — called him to
follow Him. In the same way, He still
saves souls. Even through this sermon,
he is calling you right now to become
His disciples. People miserably vegetate
in despondency, aimlessness, mate-
rialism. And not God is to blame for
this, but their unbelief.

Many hear the gospel of Christ, but
do not believe, that it is addressed to
them. They continue to be in the fetters
of Satan, instead of praying, “Lord! If
you recruit the most unworthy as your
students, I am just that! Take my hand
and lead me!”

To follow Christ — means to always
be in constant communion with Him, to
follow the path of life under His wise
guidance, left in the Gospel. This is the
greatest happiness in the world!

in Jesus all the Old Testament prophecies
were fulfilled and therefore He must be
the Messiah. One phrase (a recurring
theme) runs throughout the book: ‘This
was to fulfill what has been spoken
through the prophet’. This phrase is
repeated in the gospel of Matthew no
less than sixteen times...

The Jewish origin and Jewish
orientation of the gospel of Matthew
are also seen in relation to the law.
Jesus came not to destroy the law, but
to fulfill it. Even the smallest part of
the law will not be violated. No need to
teach people to break the law. The
righteousness of a Christian must
exceed the righteousness of the scribes
and Pharisees (Matt. 5:17–20).

In addition, it should be noted the
obvious paradox in the attitude of the
author of the gospel of Matthew to the
scribes and Pharisees. He recognizes
them with special credentials: The

THE GREAT BEGINNING

Christ calls to service
Levi-Matthew from the very first

minute of his conversion became a
minister. He gave up his craft and
hastened to gather all his friends to a
meeting with Jesus. He wished them
the same good — the salvation that he
himself had found. Matthew prepared
a meal, opened the doors of his house
for guests, and thanks to this the world
heard the great words of Christ: “Those
who are well have no need of a physician,
but those who are sick. I have not come
to call the righteous, but sinners, to
repentance”. These words saved many
people from despair, led many to
salvation. After all, they testify that
Christ is on the side of sinners to help
them become saints!

Levi joined an already existing modest
group of disciples. Then others were
added to it. What a motley company
this was! There were fishermen and
artisans. There was a former partisan
nationalist Simon-Zealot and even Judas
the traitor. They were all young,
energetic and did not shy away from
controversy over which of them was
more. It was in this team that Matthew
learned patience and cooperation.

Christianity for loners does not exist!
It is impossible to be a disciple of Christ
and not belong to the church. We need
other Christians who are more
experienced than we are so that we can
learn from them how to cope with
difficulties and serve the Lord. We also
need the less experienced so that we
can serve them.

Matthew labored quite a bit for
Christ. And the main business of his
life became the writing of the gospel.
W. Barkley skillfully shows the
greatness of Matthew’s work, which
does not strike the eye of an inattentive
reader. Here are some amazing
thoughts:

“First and foremost, the gospel of
Matthew was written by a Jew to convert
the Jews. One of the main purposes of
the gospel of Matthew was to show that

scribes and the Pharisees sit in Moses
seat. Therefore whatever they tell you
to observe, that observe and do... (Matt.
23:2–3). But in no other gospel they
are condemned so strictly and
consistently as in Matthew... In the
entire New Testament, there is no other
chapter like Matt. 23, which condemns
not what the scribes and Pharisees teach,
but their behavior and way of life...

The author of the gospel of Matthew
is also very interested in the church. Of
all the synoptic gospels, the word
‘church’ is found only in the gospel of
Matthew. Only in the gospel of Matthew
is a passage included, about the church
after Peter’s confession in Caesarea
Philippi (Matt. 16:13–23; cf. Mk. 8:27–
33; Luke 9:18–22). Only Matthew says
that disputes should be resolved by the
church (Matt. 18:17).

The gospel according to Matthew
especially reflected an interest in the
apocalyptic... In Matt. 24 is a fuller
account of Jesus’ apocalyptic discourse
than any other gospel. Only in the gospel
of Matthew there is a parable about
talents (Matt. 25:14–30), about wise and
foolish virgins (Matt. 25:1–13), about
sheep and goats (Matt. 25:31–46).

But this is not the most important
feature of the gospel of Matthew.
Matthew was a great organizer. He
collected in one place everything that
he knew about the teaching of Jesus
on this or that issue, and therefore we
find in the gospel of Matthew five large
complexes, in which the teaching of
Christ is collected and systematized.
All of these five complexes are
associated with the Kingdom of God.
They are: a) the Sermon on the Mount,
or the law of the Kingdom (Matt. 5–
7), b) the duty of the leaders of the
Kingdom (Matt. 10), c) parables about
the Kingdom (Matt. 13), d) greatness
and forgiveness in the Kingdom (Matt.
18), e) the coming of the King (Matt.
24:25).

But Matthew not only collected, but
also systematized the material. He
arranges material in threes and sevens:
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three messages of Joseph, three denials
of Peter, three questions of Pontius
Pilate, seven parables about the
Kingdom in Matt. 13, sevenfold woe to
you Pharisees and scribes in Matt. 23.
A good example of this is the genealogy
of Jesus, with which the gospel begins.
The purpose of the genealogy is to prove
that Jesus is the son of David. In
Hebraic there are no numbers, they are
symbolized by letters. In addition,
Hebraic has no signs (letters) for vowels.
David in Hebraic will be, accordingly,
‘Dvd’. If this is taken as numbers and
not as letters, their sum is fourteen.
Genealogy of Jesus consists of three
groups of names, each of which has
fourteen names. Matthew does his best
to arrange the teachings of Jesus so
that people can assimilate and remember
it. Every teacher should be grateful to
Matthew, because what he wrote is, first
of all, the gospel for teaching the people.

The gospel of Matthew has one more
feature: the dominant thought of Jesus
the King. The author writes this gospel
to show the royal lineage of Jesus. The
genealogy must prove from the
beginning that Jesus is the son of King
David (Matt. 1:1–17). This title — Son
of David — is used in the gospel of
Matthew more often than in any other
gospel (Matt. 15:22; 21:9, 15). The Magi
came to see the King of the Jews (Matt.
2:2). Jesus’ triumphal entry into
Jerusalem is a deliberately dramatized
declaration by Jesus of His rights as
King (Matt. 21:1–11). Before Pontius
Pilate, Jesus consciously assumes the
royal title (Matt. 27:11). Even on the
cross over His head, even thought for
mockery, there is also a royal title (Matt.
27:37). In the Sermon on the Mount,
Jesus quotes the law, and then refutes
it with royal words: But I say to you...
(Matt. 5:22, 28, 32, 34, 39, 44). Jesus
declares: All authority has been given
to Me... (Matt. 28:18). In the gospel of
Matthew, we see Jesus the Man, born
to be King. Jesus walks through the
pages of the gospel of Matthew as if
dressed in royal purple and gold”.

Matthew’s work was not in vain.
Millions of people owe to him their
salvation, because they read his gospel
or heard a sermon on his text. And
there is no greater joy in the world than
to contribute to the eternal salvation of
man.

We are not given to be the authors
of the gospel, but it is in our power to
spread it first of all by the example of
our life: ...clearly you are an epistle of
Christ (2 Cor. 3:3), and then — our
testimony. And of special importance
before God is caring for the needy: the
sick, the hungry, the homeless, the
prisoners. In the eyes of God, he will
be appreciated no less than the work of
a preacher and pastor. One day a ninety-
year-old woman turned to me — weak,
almost blind and deaf. She was oppressed
by a useless existence: “It would be better
if I had died! I cannot do anything and
became a burden for my relatives!” In
response, I said: “Your relatives should
bow down to you at your feet, because
thanks to you they are earning
themselves a heavenly reward. The Lord
said: ...inasmuch as you did it to one
of the least of these My brethren, you
did it to Me (Matt. 25:40). Their reward
would not have been so great without
you! The church also needs your prayers.
You are not as busy as working believers
and you can devote more time to prayer.
Don’t think that you are living in vain.
Such thoughts are not from God!”
Grandma cheered up and did not seek
advice again. Soon the Lord called her
to eternity.

What a joy it is to know that the
Lord does not want our vegetation. Who
would have remembered Matthew if he
had said in response to Christ’s call: “I
am good as it is: well fed, dressed, shod,
I have a house and plenty of money.
And what will this Galilean preacher
who has not a penny offer me?” But
Matthew followed Christ. To this day,
people remember him, and the gospel
written by him will bring great blessing
to humanity until the end of earthly
history. And if you, dear friend, become
a disciple of Jesus, your name will not
sink into oblivion. God will know you,
and this is the most important thing!

Viktor RYAGUZOV,
http://ryagusov.ru

C H R I S T I A N  N E W S

Harvard physician discovered that Faith
is correlated with better mental health

and less risk of depression
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   
  

   

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
    
    
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   
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
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








 












 




        

         



       
   




        

          



   
 

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


   




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Truly a man of God














    



    



  



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The publication office
requests that you enclose
your postal address with
your material (testimonies,
sermons, articles, etc.) for
publication in “Prisoner”.
If you enclose photos with
your material, we will be
glad to publish them.

And for those of you
just on the way to God,
it’s time to turn to our
Lord and Savior Jesus
Christ with a short prayer:

“Lord Jesus, I believe
you are God’s Son; You
died for my sins and rose
again for my salvation.
I accept you as my
personal Lord and
Savior. Please forgive all
my sins and grant me
eternal life. Amen!”
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Dear readers
of “Prisoner”!

Mailing address in U.S.
 for the newspaper

“Prisoner”:
Hope of Freedom, P.O. Box
4053 Everett, WA 98204

Translation services
Translation of the articles was

provided by: Oksana Krav-
chun, Inessa Berdnik, Anne
Yermolov, Anna Krasniy, Igol
German, Andre Rybin, Tim
Borisenko, Yelena Bori-
senko, Natasha Andrush-
chenko, and edited by
Michael Borisenko.

Dear readers, today the newspaper “Prisoner”
has the status of the two languages: Russian and
English. “Prisoner” is printed in the Ukraine and
in America. However, the newspaper is published
and distributed exclusively by voluntary donations.
For all those wishing to contribute to the success
of “Prisoner” all the requisites are indicated in the
last column of the newspaper. For those in America
who wish to donate to the newspaper “Prisoner”
and support the prison ministry, there is a tear off
form, where you can donate and specify what you
want the donation to go for. God bless you!
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QUESTION
AND ANSWER

Can demons receive
salvation?

The answer to the question is: of course not! Let us explain
why.

First, it is necessary to refer to the scripture mentioned in the
question, read it in context and determine what was being
discussed.

James 2:14–26 — What good is it, my brothers and sisters, if
someone claims to have faith but has no deeds? Can such faith
save them? Suppose a brother or a sister is without clothes and
daily food. If one of you says to them, “Go in peace; keep warm
and well fed”, but does nothing about their physical needs, what
good is it? In the same way, faith by itself, if it is not accompanied
by action, is dead. But someone
will say, “You have faith; I have
deeds”. Show me your faith
without deeds, and I will show
you my faith by my deeds. You
believe that there is one God.
Good! Even the demons believe
that—and shudder. You foolish
person, do you want evidence that faith without deeds is useless?
Was not our father Abraham considered righteous for what he
did when he offered his son Isaac on the altar? You see that his
faith and his actions were working together, and his faith was
made complete by what he did. And the scripture was fulfilled
that says, “Abraham believed God, and it was credited to him as
righteousness”, and he was called God’s friend. You see that a
person is considered righteous by what they do and not by faith
alone. In the same way, was not even Rahab the prostitute
considered righteous for what she did when she gave lodging to
the spies and sent them off in a different direction? As the body
without the spirit is dead, so faith without deeds is dead.

The context of this verse is that dead faith cannot save anyone.
It is not enough just to believe in the existence of God. Real,
living faith manifests itself in deeds of faith, and not only in
words.

Jesus said in this regard in Matthew 7:21–23: Not everyone
who says to me, “Lord, Lord”, will enter the kingdom of heaven, but
only the one who does the will of my Father who is in heaven.
Many will say to me on that day, “Lord, Lord, did we not prophesy
in your name and in your name drive out demons and in your
name perform many miracles?” Then I will tell them plainly, “I
never knew you. Away from me, you evildoers!”, and also, in
Luke 6:46: Why do you call me, “Lord, Lord”, and do not do what
I say?

So, proceeding from the context, Jesus does not at all say
that demons have a chance of salvation, but, on the contrary,
He says that if our faith is like the demonic — dead — faith,
then we, like demons, will not receive salvation even if we believe
in the existence of God.

Secondly, you need to find out who is destined for salvation.
The Bible teaches that in order to enter the Kingdom of Heaven,

one must be born of water and the Spirit: John 3:5 — Jesus
answered, “Very truly I tell you, no one can enter the kingdom of
God unless they are born of water and the Spirit”.

To be born of water means physical birth: Flesh gives birth to
flesh... (John 3:6a).

To be born of the Spirit means to be spiritually born from the
Holy Spirit: …but the spirit gives birth to spirit (John 3:6b).

Thus, only those who were first born of the flesh and then
received a spiritual birth (being born again) are destined for
salvation. Now let’s think, who are they who are first born of
the flesh, and then of the Spirit? It’s about people! Demons,
although they believe in God, do not possess a body (flesh and
blood). This means that they are not meant to be saved and
salvation is not meant for them. The only thing that God has
prepared for them is a lake of fire: Matthew 25:41 — Then he
will say to those on his left, “Depart from me, you who are cursed,
into the eternal fire prepared for the devil and his angels”.

Thirdly, the Bible teaches that after a person’s death, judgment
awaits: Just as people are destined to die once, and after that to

face judgment…  (Hebrews 9:27).
The decision of the court will
depend on what choice the person
made during his lifetime: he
believed in Jesus Christ or
refused Gods saving sacrifice:
Whoever believes in him is not
condemned, but whoever does not

believe stands condemned already because they have not believed
in the name of God’s one and only Son (John 3:18).

We know from the parable of the rich man and Lazarus (Luke
16:19–31) that no one can go from heaven to hell and from hell
to heaven, and after death nothing can be changed. Thus, a
person has a chance to receive salvation only while they are
alive. And when they die, nothing can be changed.

The Bible says that in the end, all of creation will bow down
before the name of Jesus: Therefore God exalted him to the
highest place and gave him the name that is above every name,
that at the name of Jesus every knee should bow, in heaven and
on earth and under the earth, and every tongue acknowledge that
Jesus Christ is Lord, to the glory of God the Father (Philippians
2:9–11).

Even non-believers after death will see God and believe in
Him, as well as worship Him (Revelation 5:13–14), but it will
be too late… The demons are in the same situation now. They
know about God; they believe in Him. But they cannot be saved
because they have already missed their chance.

Dear friend, how did you live your life on earth? Have you
accepted Jesus Christ as your God and Savior? If not, what are
you waiting for? Tomorrow may never come.

Where does the soul go if
a person dies in a fire?

There are only two places where souls go after the death of
the body: hell, or heaven.

People who are reconciled with God through the atoning sacrifice
of Jesus Christ go to heaven. The rest go to hell. It makes no
difference exactly how a person died or dies. It makes no difference
to a person’s soul how the body perished, because after death —
with the resurrection of the dead — the Lord will give everyone
a new incorruptible body.

http://www.cogmtl.net/q.htm
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U S E   N O W
“Holy father”, the newcomer said to the priest,

“my heart is filled with love for the world, and it is
cleansed of the temptations of the devil. What’s the
next step?”

The priest asked the disciple to go with him to a
sick man who needed a confession. After the priest
consoled the family, he noticed a chest in the corner
of the room.

“What’s in this chest?” he asked.
“Clothes my uncle never wore”, his niece said. “He

always thought he needed some special reason to put
these things on, and as a result, they rot in the
chest”.

“Remember the
chest”, the priest
said to the disciple
when they left.
“If you have trea-
sures in your
heart, use them
right now. Other-
wise, they will
rot”.


P R O V E R B
P L A T O

I took this pseudonym for a reason. For all my life I have been
paying for my sins of childhood, and young adulthood. It happens
that the consequences come immediately. But more often after years,
when you see that your apple tree, planted during this period of life,
does not bloom and does not bear good fruits but with a fragrant
aftertaste of your works. Then you understand that, having planted
a fruit tree, you did not grow it, did not care for it, did not water
it, but slowly by your inaction you killed it. So, looking back into
the past, you see a withered, perished garden... This is payment for
your sins, for a life that has burned out like a match in vain. Who
pays? The one who has not sowed and plowed, who has not grown.
And if they sowed, then later they trample the good that was sowed.
It is clear that often a person sins blindly, unconsciously, not knowing
what they are doing. The time will come — when you will have to
pay! It often happens that the price is your life. Only the Highest can
change something in your life! But even when He cleans you and
brings you into the light, you will still see bills from your past that
you still have to pay. And although the Lord abolished “an eye for
an eye”, “a tooth for a tooth”, He did not abolish the work of the
soul, heart, remorse. That is why I took this pseudonym. My payment
price is the destruction of the past. Tens of years of prison dungeons
and the wretched pain and emptiness in my heart. Forgive me Lord,
for all my grave sins! Forgive me, friends, family and all people!

Àíäðåé ÁÀÐÛÃÈÍ,
ÔÊÓ ÈÊ-2, ã. Ñîëèêàìñê, Ðîññèÿ, 618545.


