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Dear reader!

I believe that this book will make Jesus real for your heart and you
will really know Him like the Rock of the Eternal Salvation! Let the
firmness of the God’s Word perform perfectly its deed in you! Let Jesus
confirm your spiritual home upon the Rock, Which is He Himself!

The Author



TO YOUR HEART

Dear reader! Let God bless your eyes to see, your ears - to hear and your
heart - to comprehend His thoughts and ways, His intentions and Will. Being in
prayers and thoughts upon the God’s Word, I have many times wanted to dip
my mind and heart into the heart of Jesus. I have many times wanted to
understand this splendid Lord, Whose words have always been like the spark
of a flint, so that the fiery flame of His Love and Light might blaze up. In
moments of communication with the God’s Word, I have felt how the Fire of
the Spirit burst inside me; then the inspiration from the biblical verses have
held me for hours, peered into the endlessly high Heaven. After that, the God’s
hand has raised me highly with tender touch, unknown and not actually
experienced ever in the world, so that I might communicate with Him in my
spirit and heart.

Recently, during the last months, I began to feel how my inner man gave
in under the pressure, despite the Blessing and anointing. Invisible factors and
circumstances hung like a huge weight over me, even if they wanted to
frighten me that I would break to thousands pieces in the next moment. Of
course, I could not break to pieces, but I began to feel the need of firmness
deeply in myself. I was not firm and this fact frightened me. I was not firm and
I felt my own yielding to lots of circumstances, to words and abuses, to malice
and fury. My opposition to all these things was so timid and feeble, as timid
and feeble might be the resistance, which one packet of butter would put up to
the knife that would stick to it. Then I began to cry to Jesus. I was crying and
weeping. I was weeping and crying. I wanted Him to give me no only firmness,
but to show to me how to reach to that optimal state of my inner man, at
which no one of the devil’s arrows could hurt me or knock me down. Could I
know that my Lord has been close to me in these hours of pain and
embarrassment and He has only been waiting for me to turn at Him and share
all my problems? Have I known that while the question is on my mouth, His
answer is already in my heart? The Truth is that I have not known it until Jesus
did not envelop me in His Mercy in order to refresh me, support me and

restore me. So this book was born. It is a book no only about the answers of
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my heart, but Lord’s Word about this last time, when all we will find our
destinies in the verse, where Jesus says:

“By standing firm you will gain life...” (Luke 21:19)

My dear reader! Let the God’s Grace bless your spirit and heart with the
following pages. I believe that by the liberating Power of the Holy Spirit, you
will surely be refreshed, confirmed and prepared to endure the whole spiritual
pressure, which the God’s enemy the devil would send against your life and
heart.

Now, let me reveal to you how this book was born and what the way of
devotion, by which Jesus called me to Himself in order to give me a spiritual
look upon His Holy words was.

Amen and Amen!

The Author
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1. FIRMNESS ON THE WRONG PLACE

So, as I already told you in the preface, I felt a need of firmness. Despite I
was growing in faith, knowledge and anointing with every passing day, the
things with the firmness was going in inversely proportional dependence. The
more Lord was giving me to know about Him, the more I felt that I was giving
in. With every new written book, instead of strength, I felt bigger and bigger
feebleness. I sometimes thought that such thing would be the weakness. You
are merely weak, but your mind interprets that like feebleness. However, there
was a problem here, too. The problem was that my “weakness” did not
respond to the message of Apostle Paul, who clearly announced the God’s
words, related with his weakness:

“"But he said to me, "My grace is sufficient for you, for my power is
made perfect in weakness.” Therefore I will boast all the more gladly
about my weaknesses, so that Christ's power may rest on me. That is
why, for Christ's sake, I delight in weaknesses, in insults, in hardships,
in persecutions, in difficulties. For when I am weak, then I am
strong...” (2 Corinthians 12:9-10)

Then I understood that I had a problem. In the same time, I knew that
there was only one answer to all problems and this answer was Jesus. One
night, I stood before Him and told Him:

“Lord, what is happening with me? I become weaker and weaker with
every passing day. Before I did not pay attention to whatever circumstances,
provocations and pressure, but now, I can not know myself. I ask You, tell me
what my problem is! Help me!”

In this moment, Jesus replied to my prayer. He raised my spirit and put
me upon one huge rock, which jutted out its gore into the sea. I saw myself
standing upon the rock, and my Lord approached me. Then He told me:

“"Examine carefully this place, because after a while, you will
understand the answer of all your questions...”

After His words, Jesus raised a hand to the sea and gave it a sign, so as
when anybody would move synchronously the four fingers of his hand in order

to call you at his place. A moment after this gesture of Jesus, it happened
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something strange. A high wind began to blow, which raised large waves.
These waves were threateningly going near the rock, on which I and Lord were
standing. After some instants, the first wave broke against the rock with
thunderous roar. The cliff met the hit, but in the same time with the crash, I
felt how an invisible power struck me into the heart, so that I fell upon the
very rock. Then the strike by the second wave came, accompanied again with
pain in my heart, which was openly piercing. Looking at the things in the
vision, I understood that I was somehow tightly related with the rock, so that
every hit of the sea waves brought me pain and cruel depression. I could not
endure more; so I looked at Jesus. While the whole rock was wet with the
foam of the sea waves, there was not even a speck from any splash upon the
linen clothing of my Saviour. While I was looking at Jesus, a new wave ran into
the rock. I saw how the sea splashes rose highly in order to fall upon the rock;
however, they only went round my Lord, even if invisible ventilators were
blowing from His body and did not let the water wet Him. Then I cried:

“My Lord, precious Jesus! I ask You, stop these waves!”

Jesus smiled somehow mysteriously. Then He raised His hand and the
whole sea suddenly subsided, the wind stopped whistling and I could only hear
my frequent breath and the excitement of my quickly beating heart. In the
next moment, He bent down over me and caught my hand in order to raise me
and get me up. Then He told me:

“"Here this is your spiritual state, Stefan! You have robust and
strong rock, but by your own free will, you have made it an object of
the whole malice of the sea...”

“What am I doing in the sea, Lord?” - asked I again, unaware yet the
spiritually in the words of my Lord. Jesus replied:

“The mission, which My Father has charged you with, is to expose
the worldly spirit in the churches and to be one of the God’s prophets.
That is why, the word in all your books was sharp and exposing.
However, you made something that My Father had not ordered you.
You began to peer into the attacks of the world and so you admitted
them to yourself. You began to expect the attacks of the world and so
you carried this huge rock from its high place down, by the sea. And

the sea waits just this - it only raises its waves and wants to sink you.
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Since, if one firm and robust rock survives highly in the mountains, or
much better - on its very top, could the sea reach it by its waves?”

While Jesus was talking to me, the Holy Spirit was working in my mind
and I could already see the answer of my problem. Some deep and splendid
verses shined in front of the eyes of my heart. Then I told my Lord:

“Jesus! Forgive me! In my ignorance, I have really put myself like a target
of the whole malice and perfidy of the worldly vainglorious churches. However,
I see in my heart now the Holy words of Father. Those words, by which He
limited the malice and fury of the world, so that the world could never destroy
and triumph over Your chosen people. Since, these words of Father are the
Word, by which He turned to His servant Job, when He was talking to him
about the same this world and the same this sea:

“...when I made the clouds its garment and wrapped it in thick
darkness, when I fixed limits for it and set its doors and bars in place,
when I said, “"This far you may come and no farther; here is where
your proud waves halt”?...” (Job 38:9-11)

"I understand now, Jesus that if Father has put a limit between the sea
and Himself, then the world is powerless against those, who are hidden in the
God...”

“Just right, My boy! That is why I gave you this vision, so that you
might understand that the place of this rock should be highly above, in
the areas of the God’s Glory and peace, instead of here below, by the
sea-shore and the sand of this world. Let the traducer traduce. Let the
scoffers scoff. Let the wicked do wickedness and you never peer in
their deeds! This mistake made John the Baptist, when he was peering
in the life of Herod; so the waves of royal anger sank him. And you,
come to Me above! Look upwards and raise your mind and heart in
those things, which are far above! Since, the heart of a man is there,
where he believes and wants for it to be. There is no doubt that you
heard My voice and did My will to appear the yeast of the world in the
Church. So, doors will open for the deed of My Holy Spirit, Who will
purify and bring back the captives to Zion. However, that is enough. It
is time for you to hide in Me. Then I will make you to pass through the

midst of your enemies, so that they will be powerless to stop you.
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Since, the devil can stop only those, who are in his own territory or
close to him, as you put your rock near the sea in order to irritate it.
This, My boy, is firmness on the wrong place. Since, My Word does not
tell you to resist the devil, standing firm in the world. Here what My
Apostle Peter tells you:

“Resist him, standing firm in the faith...” (1 Peter 5:9)

Faith that does not overcome the world and does not rise above, is
not My faith. This is other faith, human faith that is able to deceive
even My most successful servants. Blessed and holy those, who realize
in time that their own faith has slipped them downwards, and call to
Me to put on them My Faith. In this world, you will surely have trouble.
However, you will have courage with My faith, because I overcame the
world...”

I was listening to Jesus and my heart was opened for His reality. Then, I
told Him again:

“Lord, I understand now why no one of the sea splashes could touch You,
although the waves were furiously breaking against my own rock...”

Jesus smiled. Then He added:

“This rock is My Word inside you. It is, which holds you standing
and firm. However, it should no longer remain against such furious
waves, because the strength of the sea is in its persistence. Put under
such persistent pressure, even the most solid rock would have very
pitiful end. Let Me show that in the other vision, before leading you
deeper into these important and unrevealed secrets of faith...”

After His last words, Lord stopped the vision to my heart in order to

prepare me for the second, more serious vision.
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2. THE STRENGTH OF THE SEA PERSISTENCE OR
ABOUT THE BIRTH OF THE SAND

My dear reader! For the first time in my spiritual life, Lord gave me a
vision, which was so intense and condensed. However, I should be careful with
this assertion and do not confuse you, because you need a compression then,
when you have not the possibility to contain something very great into other
with less capacity. In this vision, Lord revealed to me the strength of the sea
persistence. The very word “persistence” talks about long enough and
considerable period, in which happens one and the same thing. You have seen
any sea with assurance, have not you? Well, you know then by your own
experience that there are things, which this sea has constantly done for
millennia. There are always waves, which break on the coast, and other waves
come after them. If I should see the things with the effect of the sea
persistence, could you suppose that Lord would make me a witness to millions
and millions waves in order to show me something very concrete? Of course,
no! That is why, Jesus gave me a vision that was condensed. It is the same as
when you switch on your video recorder in fast reeling of the flashes, and then
multiply this fast reeling by some great or endless number... However, let me
reveal to you the things, to which I became a witness, because they talk in
themselves.

Jesus raised my spirit and carried me in the vision itself. I and Lord, we
were both walking along the sea-shore, upon the very sand by the sea. In one
moment, Jesus bent down and scooped up a handful of sand in His hand. Then
He lifted it and showed it to me, saying:

“Do you see it, Stefan? The sand in My palm consists of hundreds
and thousands little grains of sand. And there are milliards by milliards
little particles of sand under My feet. Now, think what is going to
happen, if you try to trace the destiny of only one grain of sand. Where
has it come from? Where is it going to? What do you think? Was the

Creator, Who made the sand?”
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“No, Lord! The sand is a secondary formation. Every one of these little
particles of sand has first been a part of something else - either a shell, or a
skeleton of an animal, or a rock...”

Lord looked at me very carefully. Then He told me:

“This is, which I wanted to hear from you. Since, in its greatest
part, the sand has been formed by erosion of rocks. Therefore, let Me
reveal to you the things, which you should see...”

After His words, Jesus only raised me and we both stood over one huge
rock, on which the sea waves were breaking. Just then that condensed vision
that I told you about was realized. Lord helped me see how the rock was
getting less and less after one immense quantity of breaking sea waves. It
even if was melting like an ice under the sunbeams. Each one of the droplets
contained thousands little grains of sand, which the land-swell were casting
ashore. So the rock melted completely and could not already say where it had
been, because the sea had reduced it to powder. Then Jesus asked me a
qguestion that astonished me with its depth. He asked me:

“Can you find and gather all sand particles from the rock and to
restore its initial appearance?”

“No, Lord! It is impossible!”

Jesus added:

“If I called My teaching a Rock once, think what the worldly spirit
did with this Rock. Did not it break up the cliff to thousands little
grains of sand? Then, should the Christian look for a realization of his
spiritual development into the sand? Imagine, Stefan, how all waves
and the whole fury of the world has fallen down upon the Gospel for
two thousands years. It has not fallen upon My written Word, because
nobody can add to It, neither take away from It, but it has fallen upon
My Word in the human hearts... Then, has not it come a moment, when
Christians from one generation have handed down to other generation
no the Rock, but the sand, which the worldly spirit has gathered in
their hearts? Now, do you understand better My parable from “The
Gospel of Matthew”? Do you understand better now why the wise man
builds his house upon a Rock, but the unwise one builds his house on
the sand? And if I am the Rock, then, who will the sand be? Will not it
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be the worldly spirit, who has always wanted to oppose the Holiness of
My Father and to testify for his prince, who rules over it?”

“So it is, Lord Jesus! However, tell me:

Which was the reason for the waves to break off particles from the rock?”

Here, Lord told me:

“You ask Me one of the deepest questions of faith; therefore, let
your heart be careful in the answer that I will give to you. Do you
notice in the vision that the waves did not break off very big parts
from the rock, but rather little particles of sand?”

“Yes, Lord! I perceived that!”

“Then, think! If the devil came and split off one significant part of
My Word in your heart, would you feel that?”

“Yes, Lord! Then, I would fall on my knees and would weep before You, so
that You might restore the broken part to me...”

The following words of Jesus were some of the most penetrating, which I
had ever heard. He asked me:

“"However, what would happen if the devil had not the ambition to
break off a significant part, but he was only satisfied with microscopic
grains of sand? Then, would you cry for My help, too? Is not the grain
of sand very fine for you to pay to it whatever attention?”

“Lord, if I should talk to You in madness, like a man, I would tell You that
there is no harm in the lack of a mere particle of sand. It is a mere fleabite...”

“Did you mention a flea?”

“Yes, Lord!”

“Then, think over something else, namely that when I come to
your heart to give you Salvation and Eternal Life, I am coming with the
whole My Word. I, your Lord and God, I am zealous God, Who holds on
the whole His Word; that is why I have ordered neither to be added to
It, nor to be taken away from It. Will not it turn out in this case that
this little flea has bitten you to death? Will not I require the whole My
Word from your hearts in the Day of My Judgment? Told by the vision

itself, will not I require all My Rock?”
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“Yes, Lord! You will surely require the whole Your Rock. And if You do not
find It complete, You will reject that one, who comes with lacks. Since, it is
written that:

“...what is lacking cannot be counted...” (Ecclesiastes 1:15)

Then Jesus continued with other words, after which all flakes of ignorance
fell from my eyes. He told me:

“"Remember then that the breaking off the rock responds to the
compromise, which the believer would make with My Word. The great
compromise responds to the huge broken parts of stone, and the little
compromise - to the small particles of sand. Now, remember My
words:

“"But everyone who hears these words of mine and does not put
them into practice is like a foolish man who built his house on sand...”

(Matthew 7:26)

When you do not put My words into practice, do not you make a
compromise with My Word?”

“So it turns out, Lord Jesus!”

“"When the evil one provokes you with craft to make very little
compromises, does not it come a moment for you to turn the whole My
Rock into sand? Remember this and tell all My brothers and sisters
that:

THE POWER OF WICKED ONE IS IN THE LITTLE COMPROMISES, SO
AS THE STRENGTH OF THE SEA WAVES IS IN BREAKING OFF LITTLE
GRAINS OF SAND FROM THE ROCKS! HOUSE, BUILT ON SAND, IS A
SPIRITUAL HOME, BUILT AT THE COST OF GREAT COMPROMISES WITH
THIS WORLD!

The devil will never throw down Christians, making great
compromises, because so he will become visible and they will hurry to
repent for their sins. He throws them down with little compromises, so
that they might unnoticeably give way to my worldly spirit and
corruption. Well, Stefan, is not My Word absolutely just? Look at this
little particle of sand... It could hardly be seen in My hollow... It is so
little, as little is the worldly yeast in one sound and might church.

However, the written word can not be broken. Since, a little yeast



works through the whole batch of dough and one little grain of sand
will take with itself others, so that you will soon wade no only in sand,
but in a whole desert of sand. I have not revealed all this in such
fullness to other generations of Christians, because most of them liked
the sand and were building their homes on it. But now, a moment
before the end, the doors to Zion are getting narrower and narrower;
so only those, in who the firmness and perseverance have finished
their perfect work, will enter them...”

“Yes, Lord! Such is the message of Apostle James to us, too. Since, he
wrote just about this:

“Perseverance must finish its work so that you may be mature and
complete, not lacking anything...” (James 1:4)

Jesus listened to me and added:

“Do you perceive the words of My Apostle? Do you perceive that
he advises you to be no only "mature”, but also “"complete”? What
does it mean for you to be “"not lacking anything”, Stefan?

I knew the answer perfectly well, because the whole vision suggested it to
me. Therefore, I told Jesus:

“Lord, it means for me to keep my heart from the world, so that the devil
could not succeed in breaking off even a grain of sand from the splendid Word,
You have given to me. Only in this way, I will be mature and complete, not
lacking anything...”

Lord was already talking to me with other words to my heart:

“Do you know that the time will come, when many will be found
with so many lacks that even the Mercy of My Father will turn to be
preposterous for them? Since, the target of the wicked one is not only
the very sand. His aim is to deceive the hearts, so that to make them
build on this sand. The sand in itself, can not destroy, because it is fine
and small. Something else, related with the sand, is fatal. What is
that?”

“Lord, if I look at the things that You are talking to me about, through
Your proverb in “The Gospel of Matthew”, I perceive there that You rather put
an accent upon the fact that the sand could not withstand the attack of the

elements, the house fell down and its fall was great...”



“Just right, My boy. Here, it is important for you to see that the
bow before another Jesus, another spirit and another gospel has
imposed today in many churches. This other Jesus is Jesus of the
compromises, sandy god, who entices the Christians to be fond of the
world and its models. He is other spirit, who cajoles the believers to be
modern and to keep in step with the contemporaneity by blaspheming
of the old fashioned Gospel. Other sand gospel, in which everything
that is preaching, that people are demanding and praying for, is sand,
sand and more sand. However, can you see any sand upon the top of
the mountain, where the firmest rocks are?”

“No, Lord! The sand is always on the sea-shore and into the very sea...”

“This is how the compromises with My Word hold the Christians on
the shore of the world and into the very world. Should you build a Holy
Temple for the Lord your God by the sea, or into the very sea? Should
you allow to the evil one to deceive you that the compromises with My
Word are insignificant details and My Father - some melancholic
grandfather with five dioptres short-sightedness, who would not
perceive the change and corruption? No, My boy! No sand can ever
reach to the Throne of My Father, because My fateful words in the
Gospel always make so that the man, who has built his home on sand,
only falls and his fall is great. As to those, who do not put in practice
My words, but make compromises with the Holiness of My Father and
His Heavenly Will, the written by Paul concerns all them:

“For this reason God sends them a powerful delusion so that they
will believe the lie and so that all will be condemned who have not
believed the truth but have delighted in wickedness...”

(2 Thessalonians 2:11-12)

Look at the spiritually in this verse, in the light of My parable
about the building of the spiritual home. Then the reading of the Paul’s
words would seem like this:

“Therefore, Lord sends the rains, rivers and winds to act among
those, who rely on the world, so that to be destroyed and demolished
all people, who have not accepted the Rock, but have delighted in

sand...”
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Now, let me reveal to you the rains, rivers and winds of the devil,
so that you might see, understand and give to My Church the whole
spiritual knowledge, concerning this deep and important theme...”

After these words of the Lord, the vision with the sea stopped. I believe,
my dear reader that you have surely caught the Spirit of wisdom and
revelation, by which this word is charged. So you could test your spiritual
home and pray the Lord to fill perfectly every your lack and to forgive every
your compromise with His Word. As to the following theme, it is imminent for
you to come into the most splendid heights and depths of one mind and heart

- the Mind and the Heart of my Lord Jesus Christ.



3. THE SPIRITUAL ELEMENTS OF THE DEVIL

Now, my brother, let me make you a witness of the most astonishing
wisdom, which my heart has ever received from the Lord. I knew that Lord had
allowed upon me the depression by all kinds of worldly waves. He expected me
cry to Him, so that He might reveal to me great and unsearchable things I did
not know. He really answered my expectations. After the two visions, which He
had already given to me, Jesus told me:

“"Know that if there is a testimony for you, which may give you the
assurance that you have got the mind of Christ, this is the testimony
that you comprehend My proverbs. Since, just in them I announced
everything hidden from the creation of the world. As to the proverb,
which is the corner-stone for the confirmation of the spiritual man and
the building of the spiritual home, these are My words in the seventh
chapter of "The Gospel of Matthew”. Now, let Me make you a withess
to one vision, by which you will clearly understand the whole My
proverb...”

After His last words, Lord revealed a vision in front of my eyes. I could see
two houses that were absolutely different. The former was a beautiful three-
storied house, as if taken from the photo of a big chalet or a villa in the Swiss
Alps, but the latter was rather unattractive, because it was entirely built of
stone. Generally, through the eyes of one connoisseur of the beauty and
architectural design, the first house was captivating the look and earning
whatever human admiration. As to the second one, it rather resembled to the
bunker, than to a house.

So, I was carefully examining both houses, when Lord told me:

“"Look at the both houses from nearby, so that the difference
between them might become clear for you...”

After His command, I went close to each of the houses; then striking
details became evident. I perceived that the beautiful house, type "“Swiss
Alps”, had sand for its foundation - contrary to all standards of house building,
while the stone house, which resembled to a bunker, had a solid base, which,
compared with its height to the roof, was one to three. After this careful

examination, Lord went next to me and told me:
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“Now, I am going to give a sign, so that the elements of the evil
one might begin to act. And you, look attentively what is going to
happen...”

After His words, Lord raised His hand and a moment later, the sky was
black with dark hail-clouds. They were floating with a high speed and reached
very quickly the two houses, threatening them. Then it began to rain. At first,
there were little light drops, but they very soon turned into icy chunks of hail.
Their fall made a hell of a noise. In this moment, the Holy Spirit directed my
eyes to the beautiful three-storied house with sandy foundation. I saw how the
tiles began to crumble under the hits of the icy balls; lots of them even began
to slide on the inclined plane and fell on the earth. Then the Holy Spirit turned
my look at the other house that was like a bunker. The icy chunks were also
falling on the roof of the stone house, but they were only jumping away from
the granite and falling aside. I turned again and looked at the beautiful three-
storied house. I perceived that a great part of the roof was already demolished
and the tiles were still sliding and falling down. However, this was not the
culmination of the vision yet. Since, brooklets appeared from the long and
heavy rain; these gutters turned very soon into little streams and high waves
began to swell from the steep behind the house itself. They rushed into the
yard of the beautiful house, sweeping everything away. When the waters of
the heavy rain became very high, they began to carry the sand off, so that a
moment later, two of the supporting beams of the house inclined backwards,
since the foundation could not uphold them more. Then it came the end of this
house. It only swayed and the beams creaked, so that it was evident that they
were breaking. A moment later, the house fell down with a crash. The waters
raised the beams, the windows and all the furniture; then they dragged it
along. Everything in this vision was so real and living that I had a feeling that I
had to look for a sure place to hide myself. Then I turned again to see the
other stone house, which was like a bunker. Beyond all belief, it was still
standing untouched and whole. The water was surging around it, but it could
not do it anything. I turned again my look at the three-storied house, or,
rather at what was remaining from it. There were only some ruins, which the
water had not carried away. However, then the wind rose. It began to roar

terribly and violently, raised everything rested from three-storied house and
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scattered it in all directions. My heart had never accepted any vision by the
Lord with such weight and gravity. However, I knew in my heart that this was
the vision, which was explaining the Lord’s proverb in the seventh chapter of
“The Gospel by Matthew”. Finally, the vision by Jesus stopped and Lord stood
in front of me. He told me:

“Now, I want to understand whether you have rightly understood
the vision, which I gave to you. Remember, which the first element of
the devil... was...”

I answered:

“Lord, it was the rain that came from the clouds...”

“And what was this rain, Stefan, warm or cold?”

“Lord, it was a typical hailstorm...”

“Well, why did My Father allow just the hailstorm to pour out upon
the two houses?”

I pondered over the question of Jesus and it seemed to me very deep.
That is why, I decided to answer in the simplest way. I said:

“Lord, the hailstorm has got a great destructive force. In fact, it broke the
roof-tiles of the house...”

Here, Jesus smiled to the naivety of my answer and continued, saying:

“Reason in your answers, looking for the causes, but no for the
effects. Since, is it possible to happen anything on the earth without
My Father has commanded it? If you became a witnhess to the crash of
one spiritual home in this vision, then rather think... Did not My Father
tell yet before the flood:

“I am going to put an end to all people...” (Genesis 6:13)

Therefore, My boy, look for the truth about this hailstorm in the
Absolute power of My Father to command everything, without
conforming with those, who are objects of His destinies. Look for the
truth about this hail in the God’s Sovereignty...”

The words of Jesus ran into my heart with such power, by which one
would run a tooler into the cliff. As sparkles are flying away at the hit of a
tooler, so a spark flew out of my heart and enlightened that Word by Father in
the Bible, which was entirely explaining the Power of His Sovereignty. This was

a word, related with the hailstorm, which I had examined in the vision. This
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time, as well as in the previous vision with the sea, I received knowledge from
“The book of Job”, in which Father asked again His servant:

“"Have you entered the storehouses of the snow or seen the
storehouses of the hail, which I reserve for times of trouble, for days
of war and battle?” (Job 38:22)

Hardly had I read the verses, when I told Jesus:

“Lord, it turns out that by this hailstorm, Father declares war on all who
abandon Him like prostitutes and fall in love with this world together with all its
lusts and abominations...”

“That is not enough! This hailstorm entirely explain the time, when
all you live. Since, it is only a moment and hour before the Great
Sorrow. Since, it is a hard time, when only those, who have entirely
given their life to Me and have let Me hide them in Myself, will endure
and withstand. Such people have surely died for the world and
everything in it. You, however, turn again back to the vision and see
which the first damage from the hail was...”

The memory from the vision was so clear before my heart that I said:

“Lord, the hailstorm first demolishes the roof of the beautiful house...”

“"And why did the fury of the devil aim just at the roof? Why did
not it begin with the foundation, but just with the roof?”

“Lord, I believe that the roof is a secret, related with the building of the
spiritual home. If the beginning of the construction is the foundation, then its
finish is the roof. When I take into consideration the fact that the roof is the
highest place of the spiritual home, this responds to the most elevated
knowledge of Your Spirit, of You Yourself, like our Lord...”

“Is not Love the most elevated knowledge, which you might have
about your God? Is not it the top and the roof, which all you should
overcome and build in your heart? Does not My Love overcome all
attacks of the devil more successfully than all other weapons? Did not
I say in the Gospel:

“Let no one on the roof of his house go down to take anything out
of the house...” (Matthew 24:17)

See that the word is about “going down”! The descent is

compromise! The descent is the leaving of the area of Perfection in



~ 21~

order to fall under the power of the human things. That is why the roof
is My Perfect Love. However, it is not every roof that talks about My
Love. Since, does not the verse from “"The Song of songs” say that:

“"Many waters cannot quench love; rivers cannot wash it away...”

(8:7)

Then, why did the hail succeed in destroying the roof of that
beautiful house?”

“Lord, I think that the hail succeeded in this, because if anybody had not
founded upon the Rock, he would not have the Rock for his roof...”

Jesus smiled and looked at me with such a look, which I considered to be
reward and great blessing. Then He told me:

“"Remember these words that you pronounced, because they have
not born on the earth. They came from Zion in order to turn you back
in Zion. So you already understood, My boy that the first thing, which
the devil took aim at, was My Love. That is why, having in mind the
hailstorms, which Father will send like an imposed trial for all
churches in the last time, I declared My words in the Gospel:

“"Because of the increase of wickedness, the love of most will grow
cold, but he who stands firm to the end will be saved...”

(Matthew 24:12-13)

Remember also what I told you, too:

“"What I tell you in the dark, speak in the daylight; what is
whispered in your ear, proclaim from the roofs...” (Matthew 10:27)

When you have been whispered, you use your faith, because the
faith comes from hearing the message, but when you proclaim from
the roof, then you are doing everything in the name of Love and by the
Love. However, the roof of the beautiful and attractive house fell
down, while the house, which was like a bunker, withstood. It comes
to give you the perfect knowledge that:

I AM THE FOUNDATION, I AM THE BUILDING AND I AM THE ROOF!

If you have not the firmness of the Rock, built in your faith, your
hope and your Love, you are very vulnerable for the elements of the
evil one. You are between the wind and water. Then, look at the

following event that happened with the house. What was it!”
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I answered:

“Lord, the abundant hail, which poured out, carried streams of water that
first came like little brooks; then they turned into torrents and finally into
rivers. Such are also the words of Your proverb, since You tell in it:

“The rain came down, the streams rose...” (Matthew 7:25)

“And where, My boy, all rivers on earth flow in? Can you remember
the verse from My Word, which talks about that?”

Here I felt again the effect of the tooler, from which a sparkle flew out.
Therefore, I told my Lord:

“Lord, Your Word says:

“All streams flow into the sea, yet the sea is never full. To the
place the streams come from, there they return again...”

(Ecclesiastes 1:7)

Here, Jesus added:

“That is how, according to the written word, all teachings of the
devil flow into the world and the world, yet the world is never full; to
the place, where these teachings sweep you away, there they sweep
you again and again. Since, the aim of every devil’'s teaching, of each
heresy and deceit is just this:

TO MAKE YOU STAND IN THE WORLD AND TO LOVE THE WORLD
AND EVERYTHING IN IT!

Think then, Stefan, are not these streams crowds of worshippers,
accepted the cheap teachings of the devil, who carry after themselves
the men, weak in faith and offer them other Jesus, other spirit and
other gospel?

Then, will not one unsteady foundation demolish because of their
activity?

If you have not in yourself the streams of living water that flow in
Zion, will not you fall into the rivers of the devil, which flow into the
world?

Let everything I tell you, make all My brothers and sisters think
and test themselves again whether they are in the faith. Since, I have
nothing in this world. My Kingdom is not from this world, neither it will

ever be. Nevertheless, lots of people have become subjects of the
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worldly spirit in order to create themselves one false earth kingdom,
one paradise without God, in which they themselves will feel like gods.
Here, this is typically for the perverted nature and evil genius of
Lucifer. His rains of suggestions always turn into rivers of
worshippers. Woe to that one, who gives in to their influx and bends
his heart to believe their lies. Finally, see the concluding part of the
vision that responds fully to the anger of My Father...”

While Lord was talking to me, the vision appeared again in front of my
eyes. I could see how the hurricane hit the rest of the house in order to scatter
its last parts in all directions. Then I realized the whole spiritual tragedy that
many were passing through in this last time. Therefore I told the Lord:

“Lord, the wind comes to repay to the God’s opponents and so that they
might be absolutely corrupted and prepared for the Judge of the great day, like
vessels of His Anger. Since, the verses of Your splendid psalm proclaimed for
all wicked men their doom, according to the written:

“"Not so the wicked! They are like chaff that the wind blows away.
Therefore the wicked will not stand in the judgment, or sinners in the
assembly of the righteous. For the LORD watches over the way of the
righteous, but the way of the wicked will perish...” (Psalms 1:4-6)

After my words, Lord approached me, touched my head and told me:

“"Write My last words in this book. Let them be an appeal for
turning back of all people to the Lord, Who is their Life-saving Rock...”



4. FOUNDED UPON THE ROCK

My dear friend! You will soon close this book and I wish you never forgot
it. Lord rarely reveals Himself to the people with such a Blessing. That is why,
it is very important for us, when He talks to us, to be like the biblical Mary, to
sit down in His feet and to take the better part. Since, only the Word is the
Rock that will keep us and will do His deed perfectly in us. I have not other
prayer for you, save this: fallen in the Lord’s feet, I pray Him to be your high
tower, your fortified building, your Perfect Rock. Let His last words, written
here for you, be encouragement and example for audacity.

“After everything that I gave and ordered My servant, I testify to
every one, who confesses Me as his Lord that each human fall starts
begins from the sea and finishes in the sea. Each human fall begins
from the world and finishes in the world. This world is lying into the
evil one and nothing in it will bring to you blessing and happiness. The
true things, the eternal things are more above, where there is not even
the slightest trace of the devil’s abomination. I gave My Word to you,
so that you might fall in love with My world, the world of Zion, the
world of the Heavenly Jerusalem. When you refuse doing that, but
instead, you continue to stay in the earth world and trust in the
worldly models and principles, then you surely make compromises
with My Word. Then the Rock that I have laid in your hearts, begins
imperceptibly crumble. One grain of sand after other, one compromise
after other and the foundation of your spiritual home turns very soon
into sand. Then the real time of the devil comes. He carries his rains,
his rivers rise, his winds blow in order to drag after themselves those,
who do not love Me, but stand in delusion that they live in the Gospel.
Let all who touch the pages of this prophetic book, let Me confirm the
word, which I poured out upon My servant, in their hearts. So they will
experience awake, by proofs of Spirit and Might, the great miracle of
Transformation; that Power and Might, by which I will set them firmly

on the Rock, will confirm them and make them unshakable forever.



Blessed those, who let Me expose them and reward them with My
faith and firmness, so that they might be diamonds, like adornments
upon My crown.

Blessed those, who remain forever in thought and dream for the
Heavenly areas, since the end of what is below has already come.

Cursed all those, who love the sand and build on it!

I pronounced it! I told it!”



