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MESSAGE BY “MORIAH”

This prophetic book is unconditional gift by Lord Jesus Christ!
It is a spiritual appearance of the first most outer circle of the
God’s Holy Presence - The circle of Water!
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ON A VISIT AT JESUS
(ALLEGORY)

One day Jesus Christ called at Himself in the Heaven the
Gold, the Silver, the Diamond and the iron. When all they
appeared before Him, He asked questions to every one of
them. As a beginning Jesus asked the Gold:

“What happened with that acid that | sent you?”

The Gold smiled, shined powerfully under the Lord’s Light
and answered:

“Oh, Jesus! | felt nothing of the acid, because | am Gold. But
| thank You by all my heart, because so | hundreds times raised
my worth, suchlike Your gold of Ophir from the past. This acid,
that You sent me, only removed the alloy from me. However, if
You could hear how the alloy hissed! If You could see what
noise was, what groan and pain there were in them...”

So the Gold satisfied with his answer Jesus, but He turned to
him and said:

“You are worthy for Me and | shall make from you My
crown and My royal seal...”

After Jesus turned to the Silver with the following question:

“What happened with you, when | personally threw you
in the fiery furnace?”

The Silver smiled and answered:
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“Jesus! May be there is not more delightful duty for me than
to answer You. You know that with the time | was tarnished and
so | called on myself Your anger and retribution. However, look
at me now! The furnace purified me so well, that | became
glossy like a mirror and whoever looked at me, he saw himself
and | appear the whole his soul without toadyism. | thank You
that You did not confirm with my expectation, with my emotions
and feelings, but You threw me in the furnace. Otherwise, how |
would understand, that these emotions and feelings have been
a slag?!! Your Fire fused me and with it | was glad, too. But the
slag in me has decided that You must not burn it with fire, but to
be merciful and to appear love and compassion to it. So often it
came so in my silver composition that sometimes | asked
myself: Am | slag or Silver? However, in the last reckoning Your
fire separated it from me. And here | am now before You -
hundred per cent chosen Silver.”

So the Silver satisfied with his answer Jesus, but He turned
to him and said:

“Since you have understood the essence of My
Kindness and you have not denied My origin, then | shall
put you between the goods of My chosen people. So you
will be forever precious. For with you | shall plate the
covers of the Book of the Life!”

After Jesus turned to the Diamond and asked him:

“How did it occur that you remained complete, with this

sharp point, despite the fact that the whole world raised its
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clay bricks against you? Your sharp point has remained so
sharp, as it was before, too...”

But the Diamond answered:

“Oh, Jesus! | was a withess how many sharp stones broke
their points and with iron hammers the world reduced them to
powder. But my point withstood, because You faceted it and
gave it Your firmness. | withstood, because | never refused
hospitality to Your Light and my prism was always transparent
for Your Truth. Since through the prism Your Light turned into
the amazing seven-colored rainbow...”

So the Diamond satisfied Jesus with his answer, but He said
him with excitement:

“Since My firmness has done perfectly its deed in you,
then you always will be adornment on My crown and a ring
on My hand...”

Finally it was the turn of the iron. Waiting his turn, he
unceasingly rusted and rested dark and dirty spots on the
paradisiacal moquette so that it was necessary Lord’s angels to
clean the moquette at first with brimstone, and after - with living
water. Jesus turned to the iron, asking him:

“What does it happen with you? Did you repent, that you
gave from yourself the material to be made the nails, with
that people crucified Me on the cross?”

But the iron looked coolly at Jesus and replied:

“Even if the Same You inhabit in an unapproachable light

and You are already invulnerable for me, then | readily give
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from myself so that to pierce you in their hearts those, who live
on the earth. To what the ironmonger Judas taught me, this is
that | readily do till now...”

While the iron replied to Jesus, the God’s anger caught him
and threw him away in a lake, where he forever would burn with
those, in who may to be found his nails; with him would be the
alloy from the Gold and the slag from the Silver, and the clay
bricks, who hated and detested the Diamond.

Where did you find yourself, friend?



