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~ AN APPEAL BY THE AUTHOR ~ 

 

Support the Deed of Godôs Prophetic Spirit! 

Make a donation for t he success of ministry ñMoriahò! 

If you have a conviction from God  -   

follow the address below:   
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Thank You!   

God bless You!  
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THE RIVERS OF BABYLON 

~ PART ONE ~ 

 

 

TO YOUR HEART 

 

My dear brother! My faithful friend!  

I can not explain the jealousy, by which Lord comes to  my heart in order to 

give me His Prophetic Voice for all churches and believers. What I am sure in is 

that Apostle James has told us perfectly well how jealous Godôs Heart is. The 

reason for me to begin with the verses from the message of James is that I felt 

over my heart brisk Fire by God that sank me into the waters of this river. This 

Fire began to whisper me the words of Christôs Apostle, which declared: 

ñYou adulterous people, don't you know that friendship with the 

world is hatred toward God? Anyone  who chooses to be a friend of the 

world becomes an enemy of God. Or do you think Scripture says 

without reason that the spirit he caused to live in us envies intensely?ò  

(James 4:4 - 5)  

While I was mentally testing my heart in the words of Fire, the whole my 

being began to feel a pressure due to invisible weight. This fact surprised me, 

because I was still under the tender and Holy influence from the Strings of 

Davidôs Harp and I was convinced in myself that I had found the most calming 

and refreshing place  in the Holy Spirit ï there, where every day and hour man 

lives under Godôs Perfect benevolence. But, either that I was thinking or not, 

the weight became heavier and, along with it, Fire became brisker, too. The 

notion of this weight inside my heart was s uch like this ï I could see myself 

lying upon hot asphalt, just dumped. A moment later, a steam -roller was 

passing over my body, as if to stamp upon me and join me the very pathway.  

I do not wish to anybody such a suffering, but I know that God gives tria ls 

according to the Power He has laid in every one of us. In this occasion, it was 
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not a trial, but unbearable burden. So, gathered in my heart all the words of 

my love to Lord, I cried to Him, saying:  

ñJesus! What is this burden that was dumped over me? What is this Fire, 

which flames burn the whole my being? I pray You, my Lord! Come to me and 

explain me the state I am in. As to my life, I know that nothing comes to me 

unless You have allowed and ordered itéò  

In reply to my words, Lord increased the  Fire  over me, so that the weight 

was obviously crushing me. Then, I saw a vision in front of my eyes ï Davidôs 

Harp, shining in its beauty and tenderness, was descending from Heavenly 

places to the earth. When it was already on the earth, waters, suchlike geys ers, 

gushed out of the earth round it, accompanied by smokes and steam. Here, the 

waters were getting more and more and were standing in heaps round the Harp. 

All of a sudden, they dropped down with rumble upon Davidôs Harp, so that its 

Strings tore. Then,  a Heavenly hand stretched over the broken Harp, picked up 

its Strings with fingers, and then, it raised them up and hid them into the clouds 

of sky. Its two broken arms only remained from the Harp itself, fallen into the 

watersé I was neither able, nor wo uld like to imagine any more terrible and 

frightful vision to be possible. If my heart was rejoicing an instant ago that it 

has given the children of God the Strings of Godôs Perfect benevolence, then, 

in Jesusô vision as answer of my prayer, there was a terrible doom and a very 

serious warning. Still standing under the pressure of the invisible burden and 

the heat waves of Fire, I hurried to ask my Lord:  

ñWhat did You give me to see, Jesus? Why are You breaking my heart with 

this vision now? What happened  to Davidôs Harp? What were these waves that 

rose over it in order to break it? I have not fully realized yet how wise and 

splendid the visions with the eight Strings are! Here, I have to see now how 

the Holy hand of Father raises them up in Heavenéò  

My e yes were already filling with hot tears, when Jesus appeared in front 

of my heart. He touched my head and began to talk to me, saying:  

ñThere is no more terrible weight for a prophet than the burden of 

Godôs pain, by which the Almighty visits his heart. There is no more 

important task for the servant of Father than this ï to appear the Godôs 

pain before the whole household of God. Once, Jeremiah saw the terror 

and fall of Israel under the spiritual power of Babylon. Having in his 
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heart the same Fiery flame , which you also have now, he did not detain it 

in his heart, but appeared to all generations how frightful and cursed the 

spirit of Babylon is. You can see today that, despite the rich Kindness and 

Mercy of Father to His servants, lots of them will grieve  and abuse Him. 

Moreover ï they will drive a knife into Fatherôs Heart, so as Rome drove 

nails into My hands and feet once. They will subdue their hearts to 

waters, gushing out of the abyss, and will reject the Strings of Godôs 

Perfect Benevolence, in orde r to make peace with the devil, peace with 

his world, peace with his demons ï peace with the very heart of Satan!  

Then, what do you think? If My Father and I gave you the Holy 

visions with Davidôs Harp, in order to raise to Us all faithful and pure 

men, w ill the devil be sitting idle? Do you really think that every 

second Christian, opened his bible, already sees the sea of glass and 

Godôs worshipers with the Spirit of Moses and the Lamb inside their 

hearts? Is not something else more true ï that My Father  reveals 

through you secrets, covered and prepared for the last time? And, if 

there is nothing concealed that will not be disclosed, then, let the 

whole resistance of Babylon against Davidôs Harp become evident 

before you now! So, you will see those men, w ho are ready today to 

drive a knife into the Heart of Father, Who loves theméò  

My brother! I had not been thinking in such Light upon Davidôs Harp at all. 

I had not even supposed about the whole perfidy, by which the devil devours 

all those, who consider the peace with him to be more precious than Godôs 

Perfect Benevolence. That is why I humbly bent down my face before the Lord, 

telling Him:  

ñJesus! You have spoken to all of us that we live in last time, when 

wickedness increases and the love of many grow s cold. And, this here ï 

wickedness to increase ï I understand it as a break of Godôs Strings in the human 

hearts and a flux of waters from whatever wickedness. However, more than 

everything else, I am weeping now for the wounds of Godôs Heart. For, sons have 

stood up ï not against their fathers, but against the Father, Who gave His Son in 

order to adopt them. They have despised His Love and have pierced His Heartéò  

In reply to my words, Jesus raised His hand and pointed up. Then, He caught 

me with Hid pow erful hands in order to raise my heart into the Godôs Sanctuary.  
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1. THE BLEEDING HEART OF GOD 

 

My brother! My faithful friend!  

Weep for the lost ones, as dearest sons of Godôs body! Weep for the proud 

men, as for foolish ones, who slip and fall into the  pit! Weep for the unfaithful, 

as for men, turned their heads back, who go down into the pit with giggle and 

exclamation! Weep for the unreliable ones, whose sincerity is like spiderôs web! 

As soon as you try to lean on it in case you stagger, you have alr eady 

understood that there is more hope for the heathen than for the man, who 

treacherously retreats. Weep for non -affectionate people! Remember the 

proverb about fig and see how the Son of Man has no place to moisten His 

mouth with the fruits of the Pure and Holy Godôs Love! Weep for the whole 

generation of Babylon that goes into captivity and generously enriches its 

persecutors and murderers! Weep with the grief of Godôs Heart! Let the 

Lament of Almighty God become sobbing of your soul and wails of your h eart!  

éIn the moment, when my feet stepped into Godôs Sanctuary again, I saw 

how the waters of a river were flowing out of very Throne of Father. The river 

itself was looking very oddly, since its waters were not monolithic and united, 

but lots of crystal  droplets, countless in number, were shining amidst them, 

forming the stream of the river. I wondered what to do; so, I asked my Lord:  

ñJesus! Why do you lead me here? How shall I understand this river, 

consisted of so many droplets?ò  

Lord answered me:  

ñEverybody, who would stretch his cupped hands to drink from the 

waters of this river, he would drop out very soon and his heart would 

melt inside him. For, there is more pain in this river than man would be 

able to bear. Now, I will give you to drink only a  handful of its waters. 

So, you will touch your heart to the Heart of Him Who calls you to 

Himself and Who sends you to His childrenéò  

After His words, Jesus bent down over the river and scooped up with His 

cupped hands from the droplets, which shone like  pearls in His palm. Then, He 

offered His cupped hand to my lips and ordered me:  

ñDrink, Stefan!ò 
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I  tried  to  drink  and  I  opened  my  lips , so that  the  pearls  entered  me 

myself .  Then, some Power, like Almighty Sorrow, knocked me down in front of 

Godôs Sanctuary. Sobbing, beyond the strength of my heart, came inside me 

as a stab, caused by thousands of knivesé 

I could already hear the Lament of my God and Father. The Holy words of 

His lips spilled inside me, so that I heard Him tell every one of the retreated 

m en:  

ñYour own conduct and actions have brought this upon you. This is 

your punishment. How bitter it is! How it pierces to the heart!ò Oh, my 

anguish, my anguish! I writhe in pain. Oh, the agony of my heart! My 

heart pounds within me, I cannot keep silent.  For I have heard the 

sound of the trumpet; I have heard the battle cry. Disaster follows 

disaster; the whole land lies in ruins. In an instant my tents are 

destroyed, my shelter in a moment. How long must I see the battle 

standard and hear the sound of th e trumpet? ñMy people are fools; 

they do not know me. They are senseless children; they have no 

understanding. They are skilled in doing evil; they know not how to do 

goodéò (Jeremiah 4:18- 22)  

Oh, my Holy Father! Oh, Blessing Father of my spirit and heart!  How shall 

I stop Your pain if it is so sharp? How shall I express Your sorrow, when 

thousands of knives are driven into Your Heart? How shall I proclaim Your Will 

if there are wounds in Your Heart, caused by my disobedience, too?  

The Heart of Father was bleeding in front of my eyes. This inexpressible 

Heavenly Love was mourning with very great sorrow for those, who were going 

in desolation after the desolator. Then, I realized that the most painful wounds 

in the Heart of Father had caused by those, who ha d already known His Son, 

but did not wish to follow Him and to do His deed on the earth. Once born by 

Father, every one of them was getting His son.  

However, is there any greater evil than this ï a son to turn against his 

Father?  

Is there any greater evi l than this ï the son, born later, to pierce the First -

born between many brothers and the Only One of Father?  

Is there any more terrible evil than this ï to be in love with the world and 

its fallen prince, being in such a way an enemy of God and Father?  
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Is there any more cursed evil than this ï to blaspheme the Holy Strings, 

by which Heavenly Father would like to touch your heart and to lead your life?   

éEmbraced the feet of my Saviour, I was sobbing in Godôs Sanctuary, 

tasted only a handful from the rive r of Godôs Grief. The bleeding Heart of my 

Heavenly Father made me love Him much more and more. The unlimited Love 

of Father had opened His Heart to us, so that Father Himself had become 

vulnerable to all out revolt and disobedience. Tight pressed the feet  of Jesus, I 

quietly told Him:  

ñMy Lord! Now, my heart saw and experienced how tender, delicate and 

Holy Godôs Heart is. It is like the chalice of an open flower, evoking 

contemplation and admiration. It is the tenderest of Tenderness, the Holiest of 

Holi ness and the purest of the Purity in Heaven. Although Father is Almighty, 

He is open to injure, too! Therefore, Jesus, to the end of my days on earth, I 

would like to be joy and comfort for my Father, instead of grief and piercingéò  

In reply to my words, Jesus passed me a hand and helped me stand up. 

After that, He approached the Throne of Father, took Davidôs Harp in His hands 

and told me:  

ñThis Harp is the comfort of My Father! It is His joy and Happiness! 

If you want to be real comforters of your Fathe r and joy for His Heart, 

then, be ready to be firm and inflexible against the waters of Evil, 

which are the rivers of Babylon. For, these rivers have swept into them 

many people and have made them lose Godôs Perfect Benevolence. 

Nevertheless, he who loves Father and His Son, he will certainly keep 

and glorify the Holy Spirit, given to him. So, follow Me now, in order to 

see where the whole grief of Godôs Heart came froméò  

After these words of Jesus, the vision before the Sanctuary with the 

bleeding Heart o f Father stopped and the Holy Spirit powerfully rushed into my 

insider to prepare me for the burden of the new visions.   
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2. THE VISION WITH THE RIVERS OF BABYLON  

 

My brother! My faithful friend!  

I know for myself that, until I am alive and the Holy Spiri t fills my lips, I 

will always bear burden for the children of God. Nobody chooses his fate by 

himself; he follows what God has destined about him. If I could know what my 

burden would be years ago, I would have dropped out and my heart would 

excessively b e broken. However, in His Wisdom, Lord has decided to give small 

burden to His small servant. Then, He has ordered from Heaven growth both 

for His servant and his burden. So, a moment comes in human life, when you 

understand that your service before God is  a mission and burden.   

Mission ï by which you have to fulfill His Will in the time and place, which 

you have been pointed for.  

Burden ï which will always remind you that even the least retreat would 

smash you and your return would be difficult and painfu l, sometimes even 

impossible.   

I do not want anybody to lose his mission and burden, entrusted him by 

the Lord. For, there are no mistakes in Lordôs plan. If somebody drops out of 

his mission and burden due to the prostitute Babylon, other enters his rank 

and takes his part. So, Godôs Will shall be fulfilled, regardless of resistance, 

coming from devilôs or human will. In this relation, remember the words of 

wise man:  

ñFor the lips of an adulteress drip honey, and her speech is 

smoother than oil; but in the  end she is bitter as gall (wormwood ï KJV) , 

sharp as a double - edged sword. Her feet go down to death; her steps 

lead straight to the grave. She gives no thought to the way of life; her 

paths are crooked, but she knows it notéò (Proverbs 5:3- 6)   

What do yo u think, my brother? Is Solomon talking about an ordinary 

prostitute, or about the prostitute Babylon? Who is she, whose end is bitter as 

wormwood? What is here the double -edged sword? Does not her end come by 

the star Wormwood, which Father has commanded as retribution over 

Babylon? Is not this double -edged sword Godôs Word, i.e. the Sword of the 

Holy Spirit? That is why the guardian of Godôs Wisdom keeps talking about the 

prostitute Babylon, saying:  
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ñNow then, my sons, listen to me; do not turn aside from what I 

say. Keep to a path far from her, do not go near the door of her house, 

lest you give your best strength to others and your years to one who is 

cruel, lest strangers feast on your wealth and your toil enrich another 

man's house. At the end of your  life you will groan, when your flesh 

and body are spent. You will say, ñHow I hated discipline! How my 

heart spurned correction! I would not obey my teachers or listen to my 

instructorséò (Proverbs 5:7 - 13)  

These verses here were standing in my heart, a mo ment before Jesus has 

given me the vision with the rivers of Babylon. So, He made the verses of 

Wisdom shine inside my heart and told me:  

ñLet all My people look at this Holy prophetic book, as at the most 

life - giving exposing, by which I am coming toward  their hearts as 

salvage lesson from the Mount of Zion. Very soon, everybody will find 

his end. Some will go to the prostitute, in order to share her destiny, 

and others will rise to Me; they will be given the Crown of Glory and 

Eternal Life.  

Whose voice will you listen to, My people? Whose will shall you 

submit to? Here, I tell you, the voices of wise men are not respected; 

the song of prophet is despised. However, this happens, so that the 

generation of all the religious and demonic wickedness might be s ifted 

out forever. Since, this is a generation that was born in the rivers of 

Babylon and will remain in them until being swept away into the pit of 

destruction and the swamp of eternal desolationéò  

After these His words, firm and severe, Lord stretched H is hand to me, 

telling me:  

ñNow, look at the vision with the rivers of Babylon! So, you will 

entirely understand why your burden is so great and the Fire of Father 

in your heart ï so briskéò  

While Jesus was talking to me, a striking vision appeared in fro nt of my 

eyes. I could see a spacious desert, without beginning and end, on which sand 

dunes were creeping snakes and might be seen lizards. Here, Jesus pointed at 

the desert and told me:  
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ñIf somebody lives in this desert, he would be looking for a place 

w ith running water; a place, where he would slake his thirst and cool 

his overheated body. In this relation, the perverted wisdom of the evil 

one will call into existence such deceit, by which it will be killing the 

human hearts and tempting Godôs people. Therefore, see now what the 

devil is powerful to doéò  

I was looking again at the sands of desert, when I saw how springs 

gushed out of them. High -watered and powerful, these springs gradually began 

to turn into streams; and the streams ï into rivers. There  was no longer than 

the desert was cut through by seven rivers, which were flowing amidst its 

sands; finally, they joined and turned into a very large river. While I was 

looking at the demonic sign, I could not but acknowledge that it was realized 

with ver y great dash. However, Lord gave me a sign again to look at devilôs 

sign that was happening in front of my eyes. So, I noticed that some men 

began to crowd by the rivers; their number increased on and on. They were 

already building their own settlements by  the rivers, convinced that they have 

found a life -saving and fruitful place in the desert itself. However, this was not 

the main thing, which Lord wanted for me to see, because He Himself 

encouraged me to keep examining the sign. Here, in a moment, my eye s could 

see Godôs Light, glimmering as from searchlights amidst the sands. Then, 

Jesus told me:  

ñLet Me take you closer into the vision itself, so that you might see 

what Your Father has seen, tooéò  

So, Lord took my hand and we both descended over the gli mmering 

radiances. However, these were not only radiances! No! These were servants 

of God, who were carrying Godôs Harps in their hands. Although they were not 

playing them, the Light, coming from the Harps, was very impressive. So, 

what were Godôs servants doing in this land of desolation? Why were their feet 

coming so close to the rivers in desert? These questions had exactly engaged 

my mind, when Lord answered me, saying:  

ñSee now what these men, who have had the Perfect Benevolence 

of my Father, will do .ò  

I looked again at the vision and I noticed that the men laid down their 

Harps aside one of the rivers and hurried to hang them on the willows, 
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dropping over its waters. Then, the branches of the willows bent down under 

the weight of the Harps, so that the waters of the river wetted the Heavenly 

Cords. Here, Father stretched His hand from Heaven and raised up His Strings; 

so, the Harps of servants rested without Spirit. Felt the change inside their 

hearts, the servants did not stretch their hands in orde r to have Godôs Perfect 

Benevolence restored to themé No! They only bent down their heads over the 

river, wiping away the tears of their lossé  

It seemed to me well -known! Really well -known! Extremely excited, I told 

my Lord:  

ñJesus! My Lord! This is a vision, concerning 137 th  psalm. Now, my eyes 

could see its complete realizationéò  

Jesus kept silence after my words, and I felt that His Own Heart was also 

passing through the pain and sorrow of Father. Then, He told me:  

ñLet all My brothers and sisters remember now what the words of 

this psalm declared. Let them look at this vision with the eyes of faith 

like you; then, let them remember how great the sorrow is in the 

verses, which declare:   

ñBy the rivers of Babylon we sat and wept when we remembered 

Zion. There on the poplars we hung our harps, for there our captors 

asked us for songs, our tormentors demanded songs of joy; they said, 

ñSing us one of the songs of Zion!ò How can we sing the songs of the 

LORD while in a foreign land? If I forget you, O Jerusal em, may my 

right hand forget. May my tongue cling to the roof of my mouth if I do 

not remember you, if I do not consider Jerusalem my highest joyéò  

(Psalm 137:1 - 6)  

Here, I am asking you:  

Did you see among you those, who hanged Godôs Harps on the 

willows o ver the rivers of Babylon? Did you understand who your 

captors and desolators are? Will you be singing songs of Zion in 

foreign land? Will you be singing the Song of Moses and the Lamb 

amidst the sands, where the naked prostitute is laying?  

Here, I am tel ling you:  

The rivers of Babylon are not the rivers of Living Water of Godôs 

Holy Spirit! For, the rivers of Living Water gather into the sea of glass, 
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where is further above than the desert of this world. As to the rivers of 

Babylon, they are further below ; they are born by Satanôs wile and the 

tricks of the old -ancient serpent that mostly likes creeping into the 

sands of desert. And, when servants of God are tempted and deceived 

by the serpent to seek the destiny of their faith into the sands of the 

world,  then, it comes a moment (not it be!), when they hang Godôs 

Harps on the willows above the waters; so, they blaspheme the Holy 

Spirit and become captives of the desolator who is the spirit of 

Antichrist. However, Father loves you and His jealousy enters th e 

heart of His prophet like Fire. Therefore, I am going to give you now 

that dedication and wisdom, by which you would distinguish the rivers 

of Babylon from the rivers of the Holy Spirit.  

Blissful are those, who hurry to open their eyes among the crowds,  

asleep in the sands of desert. Let them hurry to escape the 

abomination that brings desolation. Let them be restored as Godôs 

Harp - players!  

As to those, who would dare sing Lordôs Song in a foreign land, the 

doom, written in the Word, will certainly befa ll on them. Since, they 

have preferred Antichrist to Christ and the pompous joy of Babylon 

rather than the praise in Heavenly Jerusalem:   

ñIf I forget you, O Jerusalem, may my right hand forget. May my 

tongue cling to the roof of my mouth if I do not remem ber you, if I do 

not consider Jerusalem my highest joyéò (Psalm 137:5- 6)  

After these last words, Lord stopped the vision with the rivers in the desert 

and I understood inside my heart that the Perfect deeds of Godôs Holy Spirit 

were coming to the people of  God at the right time, in order to free captives 

and restore those, who have dropped out!   

Glory, honour and thanks to God and Father for His unexpressed Mercy to 

the Church of Christ!  

Amen and Amen!   



 ~ 15  ~  
 

σȢ '/$ȭ3 ,//+ /6%2 ρσχTH PSALM 

 

My brother! My faith ful friend!  

There have been moments in my life, when, misled by the common inertia 

of the retreat from God, I have clapped to men, who have praised the spirit of 

Babylon, instead of praising the Spirit of God and Father. However, have I 

known then what th e Strings of Godôs Perfect Benevolence mean? Have I 

known that Father has locked the Holiest secrets of His Heart in the life of His 

servant David? The truth is that I have been a fool; in the ignorance of my 

heart, I have admired all the deeds of abominat ion. If I have known what evil I 

created, I would immediately pray Father to punish my heart with His whip. 

For, the greatest possible abomination before God and Father is this:  

To sing the songs of Zion in a foreign land and to cry ñAlleluiaò and 

ñAmenò to the preachers of the evil one!  

Then, peered into the praise, your heart has omitted to see that this very 

praise has aimed to gain the money of the world, by selling its songs, recorded 

on video - tapes or compact -disks. In the same time, this praise, bro ught millions 

of dollars into the bank accounts of ñsweet-voicedò singers, has gone in America 

to such extent that it has its ñtop tenò for the best sold gospel albums.  

Oh, human abomination! Oh, demonic fraud! Lord will surely repay you 

and the wicked si ngers will certainly drink from the cup of His wrath! Their 

tongues will no only stick to the roofs of their mouth, but will be sizzling into 

the fire of everlasting destruction and ruin! For, in day, when they have had to 

be the Holy Oil of Father, they h ave been the urine and feces of the evil 

interpreter!  

Therefore, I entreat you, my dear brother, to humble your heart as far as 

possible; to accept all the words of Eternal Life, which Jesus will give you in His 

Faithfulness ï without a murmur, in deep re pentance.  

Lord was again next to me. He touched my head with His hand and told me:   

ñNow, let me give you that Wisdom of the Spirit, without which 

you would all be blind for this 137 th  psalm. Therefore, look again at the 

vision with the rivers of Babylon,  in order to comprehend what you 

have not understood and to see Godôs regard upon the very psalméò  
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After the words of Lord, the vision with the desert and the rivers of 

Babylon appeared again in front of my eyes. I could see again Godôs servants 

to hang t he Harps on the willows over one of the rivers. Then, Jesus 

immediately reacted, asking me:  

ñDo you notice where these servants hang on Godôs Harps?ò  

ñYes, Jesus! They hang the Harps on the twigs of the willows over the river 

itselféò  

ñAnd the willows, what are they here like?ò  

ñJesus! At the visions, which You gave me about Behemoth, I understood 

that there are Godôs willows. They are those servants, who have a burden, 

given them by Father, to intercede for the men, fallen out from Christ. Then, 

the wat er beneath those willows was the Holy Spirit Himself. The weeping 

willows were redeeming the fallen ones with tears of intercession and 

vindication. However, You show me now some other willows that do not belong 

to God, because their twigs point down, to t he waters of Babylonôs riveréò 

At these words of mine, Jesus smiled. Then, He added:  

ñIf you understand what these willows are like, you will have 

comprehended the secret of Babylonôs rivers. Now, let Me take you 

near one of the willows, so that you might see it from nearby and 

comprehend its secretéò  

So, Lord led me close to the willow. Then, I noticed that its twigs were no 

only stretched over the waters of Babylonôs river. No! They were being carried 

along by the stream of the river and their ends had b een soaking wet by the 

waters of wickedness. This fact made me look at Jesus with amazement and 

tell Him:  

ñMy Lord! If the twigs of this willow are carried along and soaking wet by 

the stream of Babylonôs river, then, their wickedness is really very great. For, if 

the twigs are vile, what can I tell about the root of this willow that is watered 

by the same waters?ò  

In reply to my question, Jesus pointed at the very waters. He approached 

me to the riverside and told me:  

ñLet Me now withdraw the presence of the Holy Spirit from you, 

only for a moment. Then, look at the waters of the river and tell Me 

what you will feeléò  
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After these words, Lord touched my heart and a moment later, His cupped 

hands were full of the living waters of the Holy Spirit, which He was taking 

from my heart. I felt how some intrusive thirst began to creep toward my 

heart, bit by bit drying up and wrinkling my body. Here, my eyes were looking 

for Lordôs Face and He, pointing at the waters of Babylonôs river, ordered me 

again:  

ñLook at the waters of the river!ò  

Unwillingly, I turned my head aside from Jesus and I looked at the river. 

Then, I felt how mighty and powerful the attracting of its waters had begun. 

They did no longer seem to me turbid, but limpid and transparent. A whisper, 

intrusive and loud, possessed my hearing, telling me:  

ñCome to me in order to slake your thirst. Dip into me and I will be 

dampness for your bones and blessing for your souléò  

I tried not to think about this whisper and to turn my head aside from the 

wate rs of the river. Then, I noticed with horror that the thirst inside me was 

stronger than my wish to escape looking at the waters. Moreover ï my 

parched tongue was as if bound by a rope, which began inexorably to draw me 

to the delusive waters. The more I w as bending under the power of the very 

temptation, the more limpid and attractive the water was getting. I felt I was 

about to lose not only my faith, but also the whole mainstay of my conscience. 

Therefore, gathered all my power, I hardly succeeded in whe ezing before Lord:  

ñJesus! Save me, since the waters of the river are bending me! Have 

mercy, oh, my Saviour!ò  

Heard my wheezing, Jesus reacted. Then, with power, many times greater 

than this of the temptation, He raised me amidst the riverside. He turne d my 

head to Himself and asked me:  

ñDid you understand now what the problem of this willow is?ò  

ñYes, my Lord! I understand that it symbolizes a church that has lost the 

waters of the Holy Spirit; instead, it has exchanged them for the waters of 

Babylonôs river. That is why its twigs have bent and their ends have sought the 

waters. Now, I pray you by all my heart:  

Give me back the Living Water of the Comforter!ò  
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Jesus smiled at my words and stretched His hands to me; so, He touched 

my heart, giving me ba ck all Godôs Kindness and Mercy, Light and Love. Then, 

He told me:  

ñLook at the waters of the river again and notice if they are as 

transparent as you saw them in the moment of temptationéò  

Listened to Jesus and filled with the Holy Spirit, I looked at th e waters of 

the river. Then, I noticed that they were very turbid and polluted; crooked 

beings, probably demons, used to flash amidst their waves. At this view, 

supreme loathing arose in my heart; so, I told my Lord:  

ñHow have I been able to bend under these turbid waters of abomination 

and wickedness? How have my eyes seen as pure what is very turbid and 

extremely ugly?ò  

Jesus replied with questions:   

ñWhat happens to the man, who bends down as a willow under 

delusion? What happens to righteous men, who g ive way to the 

wicked? My Word says that:  

ñLike a muddied spring or a polluted well is a righteous man who 

gives way to the wickedéò (Proverbs 25:26)  

Do you understand now what the spring of this river of Babylon is?ò  

ñYes, Jesus! Only now did I understand that this river has exactly been 

formed when righteous men have given way to the wicked ones. For, where 

there are muddy springs and polluted wells, the rivers of Babylon will appear 

there, tooéò  

ñRemember then the words of My Apostle Paul; let all My brothers 

and sisters remember them, too. My Apostle warned all of you that My 

second coming will not occur until the marks, testifying to this 

wickedness, appear:  

ñConcerning the coming of our Lord Jesus Christ and our being 

gathered to him, we ask you, brothers, not to become easily unsettled 

or alarmed by some prophecy, report or letter supposed to have come 

from us, saying that the day of the Lord has already come. Don't let 

anyone deceive you in any way, for that day will not come until the 

rebellion occurs and the man of lawlessness is revealed, the man 

doomed to destruction. He will oppose and will exalt himself over 
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everything that is called God or is worshiped, so that he sets himself 

up in God's temple, proclaiming himself to be Godéò  

(2 Thessalo nians 2:1 - 4)   

Can you comprehend that this is for you to retreat from God:  

To hang your Harps on those willows that already worship before 

the spirit of Antichrist and drink with their twigs from the waters of 

wickedness! Today, My eyes can see thousands o f willows, bent down 

under the power of demonic frauds and human tricks. Soaking wet 

from all kinds of abomination, such men were impudently talking 

against My prophets and reject every appeal for repentance.  

Shall you stay among such willows? Shall you d rink such waters? 

Shall you fill your hearts with such a spirit? Then, let Me show you in a 

vision how the great abyss looks like and what the rivers, which 

nourish and raise the man - antichrist now, are. For, he will come out of 

the abyss to take his own s pirits very soon. So, rivers will join rivers 

and waters will join waterséò  

After these words, Jesus stopped His vision to my heart. He looked at me 

with very sharp and deep regard and gave me understand that, with His next 

vision, He would certainly brea k the heart of the evil one. Amen and Amen!   
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4. THE VISION WITH THE ASSYRIAN CEDAR 

 

My brother! My faithful friend!  

There was a period from my life, when my Lord rushed into my heart like 

a blessing wind. It was the time of my spiritual growth and equipp ing, which I 

needed in the battle against the powers of wickedness. By this moment, I 

knew the Holy Spirit as Comforter, Teacher and Spirit of Wisdom and 

revelation. I knew for myself that God was using me to write books, forming 

the new -born Christians an d founded upon the biblical knowledge.  

However, when the wind of spiritual change rushed into my heart, then, I 

felt myself no only matured in Spirit, but also called by Lord for a new word, 

for another fullness by the Holy Spirit ï related no only to rev elations and 

lessons, but to prophetic visions, coming from the Throne Hall of the Most 

High.   

Every one of our friends, who have read the books of prophetic ministry 

ñMoriahò, entirely understands what I have in mind. If somebody decides to 

compare the fi rst and the last books, which I have written, guided by God, he 

will surely understand that the change has occurred somewhere during the 

time between them. However, Lord gave my heart to know that the corner -

stone of my prophetic calling and dedication by Him was the moment, when I 

wrote ñThe spiritual empires of Evilò. Exactly then, Jesus appeared in front of 

me and told me that my life would no longer be the same. Exactly then, the 

first prophetic rays came to my heart; they were nothing else, but éthe whip 

of Jesus, which fell against the merchants in His Temple.  

The reason for me to remind all this exactly here is related to the vision, 

which Jesus showed to my heart. This is a vision, concerning ñthe Assyrianò, 

who the Bible reveals us as the man -Antic hrist. It would be good for the 

spiritual ones to remember the book, given from Jesus, by which Antichrist 

was enlightened and his tribes ï revealed. I tell you all this, simply because 

the prophetic target over the rivers of Babylon will enlighten no only  Antichrist, 

but also the large river Euphrates -  the river, formed by all the springs of 

wickedness that are the rivers of Babylon. Now, let me continue with the 

words, which Jesus told me a moment before showing me the vision, 

concerning the Assyrian ced ar. Here are His words:  
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ñI would like for all My people to be very attentive in what you will 

be revealed. For, My God and Father has to make great destinies 

through all the prophetic word, born by the Breath of His mouth. For 

ones, these will be fates of burning; for others ï fates of purifying. Let 

no one of you stop being thirsty and hungry for the prophetic word, 

coming from Lordôs Mount! Many people hurried to deceive their hearts 

and decided that, with two or three books, read by them, they already 

kn ow everything and have complete knowledge and Light. If it were 

so, I would have stopped speaking to My prophet long ago and I would 

have given to him a rest, refreshment and the respect he has 

deserved. However, I am still speaking; blissful are those, wh o are 

attentive in My words and My visions. Since, if the servants of 

wickedness grow in their lawlessness, then, the servants of Truth have 

to grow in knowledge of the Righteous One. If deceit becomes very 

strong, Truth will surely surpass it and God will  hit by Sword all the 

strongholds of the evil one. Now, My boy, see what you will be 

revealedéò 

After the last words of Jesus, a vision appeared in front of my eyes, which 

shook my heart. Taken out His glimmering Sword, Lord stretched it to the 

earth; then , a Godôs lightning flashed out of the blade of Sword, earthôs womb 

split and the foundations of earth might be seen. Then, Jesus stretched His 

Sword second time. A lightning, more powerful than the first one, went out of 

the blade of Sword; this time, the  earth foundations split in two and a black pit 

appeared in front of my eyes; it was a personification of the absolute darkness. 

Then, with unusually peremptory and mighty voice, Jesus told me:   

ñFollow Him Who is Alpha and Omega, Beginning and End! So, you 

will see the beginning of Antichrist and the end of Antichrist; His 

beginning in the abyss beneath the earth and his beginning in the 

depths of hearts; and, his end on the earth and inside the heartséò 

So, I flew after Jesus, moved by His divine Power, a nd we were both flying 

nearer and nearer to the abyss. Here, the body of Saviour was lit up by a sky -

blue Halo, on which ends I could see shining rays. This Halo devoured my spirit 

and heart inside itself, so that I could neither explain it, not understand  it. 

Seen my thoughts, Jesus turned to me, saying:  
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ñThere is no darkness or dark shadow, able to hide those, who 

make plots against My Father and His Anointed One. Therefore, look at 

this Halo, as at Fatherôs Pupil, looking for everything in Heaven, on 

ear th and beneath the earthéò  

I was looking again at the vision, when I noticed how the Light of Halo 

began to enlighten the abyss itself. My eyes could see very mighty and 

powerful demons, many thousands in numbers; they were taller and more 

frightful than the demons I had ever seen. They were terribly looking out, due 

to their very big and sharp fangs, going out aside their lips; their lustrous black 

hair fell down to their chests. The great number of demons was ordered in 

ranks, vertically situated; all th ey held their wings aside of their bodies, as if 

they were guards, protecting somebody. Their bodies were forming something 

like a wall or rather a tower that could not visibly be conquered.  

Seen Lord and the Light of His Halo, the demons tightly gathered  all 

together, as if they had to keep the secret, which they were jealously hiding. 

Here, Lord finally stopped at the lowest part of the tower. He stretched His 

right hand and directed His Sword against the demonic guards. Then, lightning 

flashed out of th e blade of Sword; its rays drove into the wing of one of the 

demons, burning it up and making a blazing hole into it. The hurt one roared 

aloud, screaming to Lord:  

ñWhat is there between You and us, Almighty? Swear to God that You will 

not torture us, beca use we can not do the deed we have been pointed to doéò  

Looking at them with authoritative and terrible regard, Jesus told them:  

ñHe, Who is Alpha and Omega, comes to look for the hidden that 

has to become open. Withdraw from His front and kneel before Hi s 

Poweréò  

The Voice of Lord went out of His lips as a hurricane and rumble; the 

hurricane attacked the demons, breaking their wings, and the rumble shook 

the deep abyss. Here, the demons hurried to destroy the tower they had built 

with their bodies. They fell at Lordôs feet and covered their heads with their 

wings. Then, a striking view appeared in front of my eyes:  

I could see the Assyrian, who is the man -Antichrist!  

He was standing on a throne in the middle of sharp cliffs, on which I could 

see the flow ing waters of many rivers. These waters were rising upon the 
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rocks, coming to his throne and entering his heart; then, they were flowing 

towards his hands. However, it was not the most striking thing in the Assyrian. 

No! The most striking in him was his im age that was a personification of the 

absolute fraud. The man of sin and the son of destruction had a face, looking 

like the Face of Jesus. This fact made me turn my head to Lord and ask Him:  

ñHow shall I understand what You show me, Jesus? I know that when 

Antichrist comes on the earth, he will become as a magnet for the whole world. 

Many will admire his faceéò  

Jesus replied:  

ñI led you into the abyss in order to reveal you secrets, kept silent 

for ages. However, you neither know nor see what the greatest  secret 

of Satan is; a secret, which he has locked in the image of his son and in 

his hands, stretched like brancheséò  

The words of Lord were increasing my excitement with every passing 

second, so that I asked Him again with great jealousy:  

ñWhat is the greatest secret of Satan, Lord?ò  

In reply, Jesus raised His hand, pointed at the heart of the Assyrian with 

His forefinger and told me:  

ñThe secret is in the rivers of abyss! Therefore, remember now 

how the prophet of Father has told about this son of dest ruction these 

words:  

ñConsider Assyria, once a cedar in Lebanon, with beautiful 

branches overshadowing the forest; it towered on high, its top above 

the thick foliage. The waters nourished it, deep springs made it grow 

tall; their streams flowed all aroun d its base and sent their channels to 

all the trees of the field. So it towered higher than all the trees of the 

field; its boughs increased and its branches grew long, spreading 

because of abundant waters. All the birds of the air nested in its 

boughs, al l the beasts of the field gave birth under its branches; all the 

great nations lived in its shade. It was majestic in beauty, with its 

spreading boughs, for its roots went down to abundant waters. The 

cedars in the garden of God could not rival it, nor cou ld the pine trees 

equal its boughs, nor could the plane trees compare with its branches -  

no tree in the garden of God could match its beauty. I made it beautiful 
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with abundant branches, the envy of all the trees of Eden in the garden 

of Godéò (Ezekiel 31:3 - 9)  

What do you think? Is there any reason for all the trees in Eden to 

envy this Assyrian cedar?ò  

ñMy Lord! I see now that the rivers of abyss enter the heart of Antichrist. 

They no only nourish his heart, but form his face, which is a fake of Your Face . 

As to the trees in Eden, I think that no one of them envies the doom of 

Antichrist, but rather ï every one of Edenôs trees has wished to have Your 

Image, as Image of the Only One of Father; from here ï the envy of the 

treeséò  

Jesus smiled at my words; t hen, He said:   

ñYour words are just, even if you will receive the perfect answer, 

only when does My Father raise your spirit in Heaven. Notice, however, 

that such a deceitful image has not any other aim, but leading to the 

full rebel and exalting of Antich rist, when he appears on the earth. 

Therefore, the prophet of Father keeps talking about the Assyrian, 

telling him the words of God, which are the eternal and inevitable fate, 

held in store for him by the Holy God:   

ñTherefore this is what the Sovereign LORD says: Because it 

towered on high, lifting its top above the thick foliage, and because it 

was proud of its height, I handed it over to the ruler of the nations, for 

him to deal with according to its wickedness. I cast it aside, and the 

most ruthless of foreign nations cut it down and left it. Its boughs fell 

on the mountains and in all the valleys; its branches lay broken in all 

the ravines of the land. All the nations of the earth came out from 

under its shade and left it. All the birds of the air settl ed on the fallen 

tree, and all the beasts of the field were among its brancheséò 

(Ezekiel 31:10 - 13)  

So, who is the Ruler of the nations? Who is He Who will doom the 

wicked son of destruction, dared to put himself as a god into the 

Temple of God? Who are th e foreigners, who will cut off the branches 

of this Assyrian cedar, so that nations might come out from under its 

shade, and Godôs eagles might gather over its trunk?ò  
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Despite the terrible place, on which I was, I had no fear, but I felt bliss 

and happine ss from the words of Jesus. Therefore, I told Him:  

ñYou are the Ruler of the nations, Jesus! Minutes ago, Your Voice attacked 

the demons like wind and shook the whole abyss. As to the foreigners, they 

are all Your called, chosen and faithful, who remember  and know that this 

world is not their home, but they are only new -comers and foreigners in itéò  

In reply to my words, the Face of Jesus changed and became strict and 

very Holy. Then, He began to talk to me, saying:  

ñLet all My called, chosen and faithful see what I am going to show 

you as the greatest deceit of Satan. For, this deceit is in the rivers, 

which bear and create the image of Antichristéò  

After these words, Jesus pointed at the hands of the Assyrian, which were 

as branches; the waters, nouris hing his heart, were flowing out of these 

branches, in order to return where they have come from. Then, Lord told me:  

ñAs you see by yourself, the rivers flow into the heart of the 

Assyrian; then, they return where they have come from. This is exactly 

the fulfillment of the prophetic verse about Antichrist:  

ñThe waters nourished it, deep springs made it grow tall; their 

streams flowed all around its base and sent their channels to all the 

trees of the fieldéò 

Therefore, let us both trace out where the river s of depth rise from 

and where they return as channels, watering those, pleased to  Satanéò  

So, Lord and I flew up, following the rivers, which were intertwining each 

into other like the plaits of someoneôs hair. We had already gone out of the 

depth, when I noticed that the rivers were turning into a large and high -water 

river, flowing on the earth. This fact surprises me; in the same time, it gave 

complete answer to my heart; so, I told Jesus:  

ñMy Lord! Is not this the large river Euphrates that symbolizes the 

teaching of Antichrist? Do not the waters of this river turn into some smaller 

rivers? Once ï in order to go into the depth, nourishing the heart of man -

Antichrist; second time ï in order to go out of depth, nourishing all the 

antichrist over the ear th?ò  
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ñThat is right, My boy! This secret is deeper, however. Therefore, 

keep following Me, in order to see how the river Euphrates arises and 

where it comes froméò  

Held my breath, I kept following Jesus, when I noticed that the river split 

again, turning  into seven streams. When Lord set out along one of the 

streams, I noticed very soon the same willows, which I had already seen in the 

former vision. My astonishment was complete; greatly excited, I screamed:  

ñWhat turns out, Jesus? It happens that the river Euphrates is being 

formed by the turbid springs of the men, retreated from Your Name. These 

turbid springs form seven rivers, flowing into Euphrates. In its turn, it flows 

again into the abyss in order to nourish and grow up the man -Antichrist. Every 

one of the deceived men, who drinks from these waters, calls their spirit 

ñJesusò; that is why the image of the Assyrian in the abyss becomes a dark 

fake of Your Imageéò  

In reply to my words, Jesus stopped. He embraced me and, looking at me 

with His deep a nd light pupils, He told me:  

ñNow, you know the secret that breaks the heart of the evil one. 

For, this Antichrist is a spiritual image that unites the deceitful 

longings and hopes of those, who mistook the devil for God, and God ï 

for devil. So, the water s, by which Satan nourishes his son, are all the 

bewitching prayers and fleshly offerings of deceived men. For his part, 

Antichrist stretches his hands to his people, in order to nourish them 

with the waters of his wickedness, by sending his rivers to all the trees 

of evil one. And, if the written word that rivers of living waters flush 

out in the womb of My people, when they believe in Me, is true, then, 

know that the rivers of Babylon certainly flush out in the wombs of the 

men, retreated from Me. Now, lo ok at this, before I have dedicated 

your heart into the secret of the very riverséò  

Jesus has hardly pronounced His words, when my eyes saw a worshiper, 

who had bent down to drink from the waters of Babylonôs river. Then, these 

waters really fell into the  womb of the man. There, in this womb, the evil one 

was already conceiving his fruit, i.e. the image of the beast and the number of 

his name. Terrified by everything I had seen, I started to run with the hope 
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that I would retrieve the irretrievably. Howeve r, Jesus stretched His hand and 

stopped me, saying:  

ñImage looks for an image! Fruit looks for a fruit! If somebody has 

drunk from the Living Water of My Holy Spirit, he will give birth to the 

Little Infant inside his heart, and the Infant in the heart wi ll join the 

Lamb in Heaven! However, if somebody else has drunk from the 

waters of the human and demonic deceit, he will bear Antichrist inside 

his heart. So, when the man of sin and son of destruction came in the 

world, he will find his children, who have  always been drinking his 

waters and themselves have given to him waters to grow up for the 

times of the Great Sorrow. Here, I order you:  

Stop listening to the demonic teachings and human talks! They are 

no only words! They are waters, coming from the abys s. As the uterine 

waters in the womb of a pregnant woman feed her fruit until she give 

birth to it, so the waters of wickedness will feed the fruit of the wicked 

one until the time of his birth come. About this time, My Apostle 

warned all of you:  

ñWhile people are saying, ñPeace and safety,ò destruction will 

come on them suddenly, as labor pains on a pregnant woman, and 

they will not escape. But you, brothers, are not in darkness so that this 

day should surprise you like a thief. You are all sons of the li ght and 

sons of the day. We do not belong to the night or to the darknesséò  

(1 Thessalonians 5:3 - 5)  

If you belong to the Day, then, receive the Light of Him Who is 

Alpha and Omega. For, He opened the abyss by His Sword and gave His 

servant see by Lordôs Pupil what human eyes have not seen; He gave 

him comprehend the secret, which human hearts have not 

comprehended till now. As to those, who are already pregnant with the 

word of deceit, I tell you, go away from them and do not touch what is 

impure! Expel th e wicked man from among you, for the waters of his 

heart will always testify who has given birth to him and his 

wickedness will not rest concealedéò  

After these words, Jesus stopped His vision to my heart. Deeply moved 

inside my spirit, I fell on my knees  before my Saviour, telling Him:  
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ñMy Lord! Today, the rain is coming down, the streams are rising and the 

winds are blowing; all they are coming from the evil one! In the same time, 

lots of my brothers and sisters are heart -broken and wander across the sa nds. 

I pray You, Jesus! Do not allow to anybody of Yours to rest in Babylonôs 

wilderness! Punish us, break us, and expose us! Do not abandon us to live like 

those, who bear death, but rather give us die for You, like those, who bear 

Life! Be our Rock; let the waters of the Spirit gush out of You! Be our Shelter 

from the elements! Protect us and keep us from all the deceits and temptations 

of the evil one!  Amen and Amen!ò  
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υȢ Ȱ/, DAUGHTER OF BABYLON, DOOMED TO 
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My brother! My faithful friend!   

There is perfect fullness of authenticity and truth in that proverb of Jesus, 

in which He told us about the pagans in this world:  

ñéFor the people of this world are more shrewd in dealing with 

their own kind than are the people of the lightéò (Luke 16:8)  

Now, imagine what the reaction of a heathen would be if he has heard by 

radio a warning for a coming natural disaster ï either hurricane, tornado or 

earthquake. What do you think? Will such a man rest on the place that every 

moment might become an object  of destruction and ruin? Will not he take the 

whole his precious luggage in a hurry to save his life, far from ruins and 

damages, which the natural calamity would cause? And, if a pagan has reason 

to run away from the place of Godôs wrath, then, what can we tell about those, 

who stand in Babylon even by now and consider themselves being people of 

the light? What can we tell about those, who put up with violators and 

plunderers to preach them from the pulpit even by now? Do such men have 

reason? Do they rea lly comprehend that Babylon is a place, and not only the 

people in it? Then, if the Most High has promised to destroy the place, shall 

you rest on this place, with the vain faith that Lord would surely notice your 

righteousness? ñIf you have been righteous, what are you doing here, on such 

a place?ò ï this is how would retort you even the shrewd pagan, who would be 

running to rescue his life.  

Now, I testify before your heart that God Father is raising destructive wind 

against Babylon. Not only wind, but qu akes, too! Not only quakes, but 

destruction! If you have lived till yesterday in the mood for visiting a place of 

Godôs wrath, only because it has been registered as a church and somebody in 

it has presented himself as Godôs anointed man, then, hurry to test the spirits!  

Hurry to see the stalls of the merchants, enriched themselves in their 

wickedness!   

Hurry to see the business with church relief funds!  
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Hurry to see the career of graduated ones and the triumph of the string -

pullers, as well as the tears of the widow and orphan!  

Hurry to see the indispensable ones, who steps like ballerinas and do not 

accept to be called in a different way, except for ñHolyò and ñdedicatedò!  

Hurry to see the personal circle of pastorôs flatterers and whisperers, who 

sow the seeds of dissension and separate brothers in Christ!  

Hurry to see how all the donations and tithes disappear in the name of the 

welfare of a handful of chosen impostors!   

Hurry to see the luxurious limousine, bought for a leader and his wife, 

while th e dust of crazy and dirty buses sticks on you!  

Hurry to see the expensive trips abroad, from where the vicarious tourists 

only bring pride, lustrous suits and wicked testimonies!   

Hurry to see the whole abomination of the human avarice, cunning and 

self - interest!  

Hurry to see all the causes, which such a place has against God and His 

Gospel!  

And, if such a place is Zion in your eyes, then, you should better accept 

that I am a messenger of hell! However, have in mind that if some place has 

causes against God, then, God has causes against it, too. Although the 

Almighty God has been merciful and has put up with the abomination for so 

long, He will not tolerate it for ages. In this relation, this deep and instructive 

137 th  psalm has its culmination in the las t verses. There, the fallen and 

captivated ones, who have lost Godôs Perfect Benevolence, pass judgment on 

Babylon. And, if earth judges might be bribed by criminals, in order to be 

repealed whatever their sentence, then, Heavenly Judge is high enough to b e 

reached and Holy enough for them to stand before His Face. Today, He passes 

judgment upon Babylon that declares:  

ñO Daughter of Babylon, doomed to destruction, happy is he who 

repays you for what you have done to us -  he who seizes your infants 

and dash es them against the rockséò (Psalms 137:8- 9)  

Do you want to be happy, my brother? Then, see that happy is he who 

repays the Daughter of Babylon! See that happy is he who dashes against the 

Stone of Zion all infants of the prostitute! And, if you can not co mprehend yet 

Who this Stone is, you should better see what has been written about Him:   
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ñJesus said to them, ñHave you never read in the Scriptures: ñThe 

stone the builders rejected has become the capstone; the Lord has 

done this, and it is marvelous in ou r eyesò? ñTherefore I tell you that 

the kingdom of God will be taken away from you and given to a people 

who will produce its fruit. He who falls on this stone will be broken to 

pieces, but he on whom it falls will be crushed.ò When the chief priests 

and t he Pharisees heard Jesus' parables, they knew he was talking 

about them. They looked for a way to arrest him, but they were afraid 

of the crowd because the people held that he was a prophetéò 

(Matthew 21:42 - 46)  

So now, ñthe chief priestsò and ñteachers of the lawò in all Babylonôs 

churches of prosperity, who are the infants of Babylonôs daughter, read the 

books from the Mount Moriah; they have already understood that the prophet 

of God is exactly talking about them. They grind their teeth, spit, abuse and 

persecute everybody who accepts prophetic good news. However, Jesus has 

news for these wolves, foxes and hyenas. He Himself told my heart:  

ñGo and tell all My brothers and sisters that I am the Stone, who 

all the merchants and theologians will stumble agai nst. As they 

stumble, they will be smashed and unable to stand up. I am the Stone, 

Who many have tried to abuse and fell. Here, I tell all the persecutors 

of My servant, who tear his books in pieces and curse his name:  

I will really fall due to your uncea sing blasphemies and curses! 

Many will be tempted in Me and all the words of Eternal Life, which I 

was giving to My prophet. However, they on whom I fall will be 

crushed. Then, all infants of the prostitute Babylon will comprehend 

that the Stone, Who defea ts and crushes them, has spoken!  

As to My people ï let them be generous and prayerful, so that the 

deed of Godôs prophet might have a good success! For, I will lead him 

into My Fatherôs Sanctuary and I will give him that anointing, which 

breaks the yoke o f the religious slavery and appears to the world what 

the turbid wells of the rivers of Babylon are!  

I pronounced it! I spoke it!ò 
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THE RIVERS OF BABYLON 

~ PART TWO ~ 

 

 

TO YOUR HEART 

 

My dear brother! My faithful friend!   

With great excitement and sincer e fear of Godôs fates, I worship before 

Father with all my thoughts and I pray to be used according to His Perfect 

benevolence. Most of all, my heart longs to see Babylon ruined and its rivers ï 

dried up. This will not happen by any human effort, but only by the Power, 

which God will appear to the world, in order to appease His furious anger 

against all the abominations and crimes of the devil and his last generations.  

Since the moment, when Jesus revealed before my heart the rivers of the 

abyss, which gro w up and raise the man -Antichrist, I did not have any calm 

and my sorrow was moving as sobs and weeping into my soul. In the same 

time, Lord increased much more the Fire and Heavenly burden upon my spirit, 

as if He wanted to tell me that it was not the rig ht time for me to stop ï just 

now, in the heat of the fight between Godôs angels and the spirits of 

wickedness. So, not having any intention to stop, I began to pray my God and 

King with greater eagerness. I wanted Him give me His Perfect benevolence 

and s how me those seven rivers that form the large river of Euphrates. Finally, 

Jesus answered my prayer. The Holy Spirit made the words of the Saviour 

shine inside my heart ï the words, by which He once warned all of us:  

ñTherefore everyone who hears these words of mine and puts 

them into practice is like a wise man who built his house on the rock. 

The rain came down, the streams rose, and the winds blew and beat 

against that house; yet it did not fall, because it had its foundation on 

the rock. But everyone w ho hears these words of mine and does not 

put them into practice is like a foolish man who built his house on 
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sand. The rain came down, the streams rose, and the winds blew and 

beat against that house, and it fell with a great crashéò 

(Matthew 7:24 - 27)   

Have you comprehended this warning, my brother? Have you gone deeply 

into the Spirit of Jesusô words? Have you understood that He talks to us about 

two generations on the earth?  

The first ones ï who hear His words and put them into practice;  

The second ones  ï who hear His words and do not put them into practice.  

And, if Apostle Paul tells you that faith comes from hearing, and hearing ï 

from the Word of Christ, you can see by yourself that both generations have 

had faith, because they have all heard the wor ds of Jesus. However, while the 

first ones have added humility and obedience to their faith, in order to fulfill 

them, the second ones have opposed Jesus, so that every one has found his 

destiny according to the words of Lord. He who has built his house on  the rock, 

has succeeded in getting over the rain, rivers and winds. But the other, who 

has built his house on sand, has been doomed from the very beginning, 

because he has decided to read the Gospel, without putting It into practice; to 

listen to the word s of Jesus, without fulfilling them. However, such men, who 

read without practicing, and listen, without fulfilling, are thousands upon 

thousands today. They are not the generation of Godôs Zion; moreover ï they 

have become a generation of Babylon long ago , because devilôs elements ï the 

rains, rivers and winds -  have befallen them. And, if the rains are the 

suggestions of the wicked one, falling as drops over the heads of foolish men, 

then, what are rivers here like? Are not they something more terrible th an the 

rains?  

If I am asking you this question, I am doing this, because Lord Himself 

has already given answer to your heart with the first part of this book. He has 

begun His Holy Deed through His prophet -  a Deed, by which He will reveal all 

the dark ri vers of Babylon, come due to the retreat from the Spirit and the 

Power of Christôs Gospel. For, when Jesus has warned us about the rains, 

rivers and winds that will hit the house, He has neither had in mind natural 

disasters, nor houses, made of bricks and  cement. No!  

The words of the Saviour are Spirit and Life for our spirit and life; Spirit 

and Life, by which we have to understand that He is the Rock, on which all the 
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wise men build their spiritual homes; Spirit and Life, by which we have to 

understand t hat out of this Rock, there are only desert sands. If somebody has 

decided in his folly to build upon the sands of Babylonôs desert, such man will 

certainly be befallen by the fate to fall and his fall will surely be great.   

Do you know, my brother, why Je sus the Saviour talks to you in His 

parable about ña great fallò? Not only about staggering or stumbling, but 

about a great crush and ruin? The answer is that Lord has seen where the 

men, who build in the desert sands, are. Such men are no only far from th e 

Rock! No! They are already a part of the last tower of Babylon that is to fall 

every moment and its fall will be great. With their spiritual choice, they have 

already told the Heavenly Father:  

ñWe choose the sands of Babylonôs desert! We choose to be part of the 

rains, rivers and winds of the evil one! We want to be part of Babylonôs tower! 

We choose to be enemies of Zion and the Heavenly Good News, because we 

like this world more than the world You have promised to us. We choose to be 

the generation of t he dragon, beast and false prophet, since these three ones 

give us the spoils and gains You refuse giving to us. There, upon Your Rock, 

we remain very lonely and detestable to the world, while down, amidst the 

sands, our houses delight in approval and love  of the whole worldéò  

Maybe, you are startled with such a confession. Maybe, you will even tell 

me that nobody would pronounce such words with his mouth. That is right, my 

brother! Everybody wants to keep the door of his lips and pays attention to 

what he  speaks. However, there is one, more terrible confession than the 

confession of the mouth. This is the confession of deeds. Today, the generation 

of Babylon might be recognized through the fact that it honours God with its 

lips, but its deeds are far from Him. If you think that this is some astonishing 

revelation of mine, you should better remember Godôs words against the 

children of Babylon. They were those, about whom Father said through His 

prophet once, and the Son remembered His words:  

ñYou hypocrites! Isaiah was right when he prophesied about you: 

ñThese people honor me with their lips, but their hearts are far from 

me. They worship me in vain; their teachings are but rules taught by 

menéò (Matthew 15:7- 9)   
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Today, the power of the religious hypocrisy is very total and horrible; that 

is why Lord calls again and again His children with all the Holy visions and 

revelations, which He gives His prophet. He calls them turn to Him and pass 

through life -saving repentance. He calls them separate themselves from  the 

meetings of wicked ones and keep the Pure and Holy Faith, left us by Jesus 

through the example of His Life. For, nobody will have any use of the words, 

by which he has hounored God, but he will be condemned for the deeds, by 

which he has receded from God. For, there is no greater deceit than the deceit, 

which makes you think that God listens to the confession of your words, rather 

than the confession of your deeds.  

I can not remain calm, when the Holy Spirit gives my heart such 

reflection. I can not t hrow in my hand and tell about the foolish ones:  

ñLet them go to hell!ò 

For, they are really going in the way of the devil. Therefore, my standing 

and obedience before God and Father demand from me to cry and blow the 

trumpet of the prophetic Good News by all my heart. So, if somebody hears its 

voice and accepts it, he will turn his feet away from the way of destruction and 

find the Way Christ. Such man would surely look for his Saviour in Lordôs Day. 

He would embrace Him with his hands and would tell Him:  

ñThank You that You did not bypass me and did not let me be swept away 

by the rivers of the wicked one. I thank You that You stretched Your hand to 

me in a moment, when thousands were speaking blasphemy and curses 

against You, since they did not want to ac cept Godôs exposing. I thank my Lord 

that He saved me through His servant ï not for a day or two, but for the Day 

of our Lord, Who is the whole Eternityéò  

Here, for the sake of this Lordôs Day, till Whom some last minutes are only 

left for us, I will no l onger be silent, but I will show to Godôs household those 

seven dark rivers of Babylon, which form the large river of Euphrates. At the 

end of this preface, I am telling all those, who read the Word of Godôs 

Prophetic Spirit:  

Whoever receives the truth abo ut the rivers of Babylon, described here, let 

them receive it! Let him bow before Jesus for the whole Kindness and Mercy, 

given to him! Let him establish his home on the Rock That shines on Lordôs 

Mount!  
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Whoever does not receive the truth about the rivers  of Babylon, described 

here, let him not receive it! Such man might hate Me and despise Me by all his 

heart! Such man might call down curses and damnation upon Me as long as he 

likes. I will neither return curse for curse, nor damnation for damnation. Such  

man has cursed himself by his own deeds and has called damnation ï not on 

the prophet of God, but on his own home, built on the sands of Babylonôs 

desert. Here, this is exactly the curse, which the rivers of Babylon bear in 

them.  

Let every one of those, who are listening, hear! Let every one of those, 

who are looking, see what the devil has been hiding in the secret of his wile!  

Amen and Amen!   
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1. THE VISION WITH THE SOURCE OF LIFE 

 

My brother! My faithful friend!  

In time, while the arrows of all kinds of sorcery and religious malice were 

flying against my spirit, I had to turn the eyes of my heart and look up, 

although the whole my being was crying for some rest and deliverance. 

However, I still remember the words of Jesus that the rest must wait and 

everything mine must submit to everything His. That is why my lips were 

praying the Saviour again and I was waiting for His next coming and touch. 

This time, Jesus immediately answered my prayer. He touched me with His 

blessing hands and began to talk to me,  saying:  

ñConfirm your heart! Look at Me and follow Me! Now, I am going to 

raise your heart to Godôs Sanctuary. I will anoint you with that Holy 

Oil, which will give you the regard of the Source on all other sources. 

For, this here ï to recognize the dark  rivers of Babylon ï means for 

you to be enlightened by the Source of Life; to see how all the sources 

of death appear and where the place of their lawlessness iséò  

The words of Jesus made me answer Him; so, I told Him:  

ñMy Lord! Was not You, Who gave me understand that everybody who 

gives way to the wicked, is like a muddied spring or a polluted well? So, the 

rivers of Babylon gush out of his heart; they conceive and form the image of 

the beastéò  

ñThat is right, My boy!ò ï replied Jesus and continued, te lling me:  

ñHowever, the real power of the Holy Oil, by which I will anoint 

you, will allow you to see and comprehend the full secret of Babylonôs 

rivers. These are seven dark rivers that join together and make the 

large river of Euphrates very powerful and  high - watered. So, if My 

people want to be successful against the teaching of the man -

Antichrist, they must surely divide Euphrates into its seven rivers. For, 

the power of Babylon is in its joining, and its weakness ï in its 

dividing. Well, what do you th ink? Do not you have to seek the weak 

place of Godôs enemy?ò  

 ñOh, my Lord! Your Wisdom is abundant and Your words make me 

understand that the children of God must certainly know the rivers of Babylon, 
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which form Euphrates. If we have the power to divert the sources of these 

rivers, then, Euphrates will decrease its high waters and will dry up very 

soonéò  

ñAnd your Heavenly Father, Who is the Source of Life, has not He 

promised through His prophets this Power? Does not His Word say that 

He is That One Who  dries up the rivers and turns wilderness into 

flourishing garden? How many of My people remember the words, told 

by My Father through His prophet Isaiah? For, looking at the repulsive 

river of Euphrates, He ordered against it, saying:  

ñThe LORD will dry up the gulf of the Egyptian sea; with a 

scorching wind he will sweep his hand over the Euphrates River. He 

will break it up into seven streams so that men can cross over in 

sandals. There will be a highway for the remnant of his people that is 

left from As syria, as there was for Israel when they came up from 

Egyptéò (Isaiah 11:15- 16)  

If the gulf of ñEgyptian seaò is the water of that wickedness, in 

which the world of heathens is sinking, then, do you see what happens 

to Euphrates, who has been devouring the  churches, retreated from 

God?ò  

ñYes, Jesus! I see that Father sweeps His hand over the Euphrates River; 

so, He breaks it up into seven streams so that men can cross over in sandals. 

In fact, in His great Kindness and Mercy, Father reveals us in this mann er 

those seven streams, which are the rivers of Babylonéò  

ñAnd, what means for one to cross a stream in sandals? Is not this 

parable that this devilôs stream is getting much weaker than the Power 

of Heavenly Gospel, so that man can cross it in sandals? Di d not My 

Apostle Paul advise you to have on your feet such ñsandalsò exactly?ò 

ñYes, Jesus! Paul told all of us in ñThe message to Ephesiansò:  

ñStand firm then, with the belt of truth buckled around your waist, 

with the breastplate of righteousness in pla ce, and with your feet 

fitted with the readiness that comes from the gospel of peaceéò  

(Ephesians 6:14 - 15)   

As You Yourself promised us, we will step on serpents and scorpions and 

will have power over the whole power of enemy.ò 
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I had already quoted the wo rds of His Apostle, when Jesus raised His 

hand, pointed up at the heights and told me:  

ñGo and tell all My brothers and sisters to follow Me with the whole 

faith in their heart into the visions I am going to give you. For, through 

the Holy Oil from the Sou rce of Life, you will all break up Euphrates 

into its seven rivers. By stepping with you feet upon the waters, with 

power and authority in My Name, you will draw out many swept, 

drowning and captive people. So, there will really be a way out for all 

those,  who have fallen under the power of the Assyrian and in the 

waters of his teaching. Now, follow Me and prepare your heart for the 

whole Kindness and Mercy, which you are to receive from My Fatheréò  

After His last words, Jesus embraced me with His powerful  hands and 

raised me up, so that Godôs Sanctuary appeared again in front of my eyes. 

Then, I saw an exceptionally beautiful view. Suchlike a huge and tender 

diamond, the Source of Life was shining in front of me. Crystal pure and Holy, 

its waters were trem bling with excitement, scarcely visible. Thousands of 

sparks, like small and living suns, were skipping over its surface and their rays 

as if were talking and pulling to themselves everybody, who would look at 

them. The view of the Source of Life brought m y heart to rapture and awe, and 

my eyes ï to tender contemplation. Subdued in all my thoughts and feelings, I 

fell on my knees before the Source Itself, unable to tell anything. Then, Jesus 

approached me and told me:  

ñCome with Me to enter the waters of This Spring. For, you have to 

see the things, for which you have been pointed by My Fatheréò  

My excitement extremely rose; held my breath, I took Lordôs hand in order 

to follow Him. A moment later, my feet stepped into the Source of Life, and the 

living sun s of His waters began to caress my heart like Godôs Holiness and 

Truth. The deeper I was sinking, the more the waters of the Spring were 

wrapping me and the more splendid and sweetest my sensation of Life was 

getting. Here, the waters of the Spring were al ready joining my own spirit. So, 

a moment came, when the waters of the Source covered the Lord, Who was 

walking, taken my hand, and me. Then, every sensation that I am a person, 

different from God, disappeared. It was a Perfect and Holy weightlessness that  
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was dissolving my life into Godôs Life and Godôs Life into my life. Finally, Lord 

stopped and told me:  

ñNow, you are in the bottom of the Source of Life and into the 

depths of Godôs waters. Here is the place, where the Holiest and 

fruitful trees of Eden t ake their roots. Look at this place, and tell Me 

which roots are biggest and most watered by My Fatherôs Lifeé.ò 

I looked in front of me and, as complete confirmation of the Jesusô words, 

I noticed that here, at the bottom of the Spring, lots of trees had taken their 

roots. Some of the roots were smaller, and others ï bigger. Finally, I saw the 

largest roots. I pointed at them and told my Lord:  

ñHere, Jesus! These are the largest roots I could notice. How shall I 

understand them?ò  

Jesus replied:  

ñDo not you really know what My Father has promised to those, 

who love Him? Have not you really read what bliss has been prepared 

for those, who delight in the Law of the Lord and meditate on His Law 

day and night?ò  

The questions of Jesus were shining as answer in  His lips. Therefore, I told 

Him:  

ñMy Lord! The bliss of him who delight in God and His Law is great. About 

such man, the psalm keeps talking, saying:  

ñHe is like a tree planted by streams of water, which yields its fruit 

in season and whose leaf does not wither. Whatever he does 

prosperséò (Psalms 1:3) 

Jesus smiled at my answer and His eyes sparkled amidst the waters with 

very great tenderness, unknown for me. With His hand, He pointed at the 

roots, drinking from Source of Life, and told me:  

ñLet me lead you out of the Spring bottom now! So, you will be 

able to see the tree, which roots are largest in this Source of My 

Father. So, My Father will give your heart the Holy Oil, for which He 

has pointed you. ..ò  

After these words, taken my hand, Jesus rose up i n the waters, following 

the way of the largest roots. We were both going out of the Fountain of Life 
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and droplets were shining like pearls in my eyelashes, when I saw the tree 

itself.  

It was a splendid Olive tree of God, which branches were heavy with fru it, 

and its leaves were gleaming in that incredible emerald green, which I had 

only seen in the vision, described in the book ñMy Shepherdò. While Lord and I 

were already coming near the Olive, Jesus gave me sign to kneel, and He 

Himself stretched His hand s to the Spring, telling Him:  

ñHoly Father! Your servant knew You as Fire; now, he knows You 

as a Spring of Eternal Life. I gave Him see which roots drink from the 

deepest bottom of Your Heart. I pray You, Holy Father! Give the Holy 

Oil to Your prophet! L et him perfectly know the waters of Your Spring! 

Let him expose the dark waters of Babylonôs riverséò  

In reply to the words of Jesus, the Fountain reacted. Those living suns, 

which were skipping over Its waters, joint together in one light ray that 

direct ed to my heart. Then, the rivers of the Spring became noisy and Father 

told me:  

ñSon of Man! Few people have been Olives before My eyes, so that 

their roots have deeply been in Me. But those, who drank from My 

waters, knew My Heart. They knew Me and appear ed Me in the world 

with the Word from their hearts, telling about Me:  

ñHow priceless is your unfailing love! Both high and low among 

men find refuge in the shadow of your wings. They feast on the 

abundance of your house; you give them drink from your rive r of 

delights. For with you is the fountain of life; in your light we see light. 

Continue your love to those who know you, your righteousness to the 

upright in heartéò (Psalms 36:7- 10)  

Here, I am faithful to fulfill the longings and prayers of My true 

chil dren. Now, I will continue My love to them, in order to give them 

the Righteousness of the Upright One. I have decided inside My Heart 

that I will not leave any one of My children under the power of 

Euphrates and among the abomination of the desolator. As I have 

always had repairers of broken walls and restorers of streets with 

dwellings, so now, I will demand, sift out and confirm My last living 

rest. So, it will testify about Me, the Fountain of Eternal Salvation and 
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will strike its roots into My waters. As to you, son of man, you should 

better receive in your heart the Holy Oil, which My Son will give you. 

This Holy Oil will open your eyes and you will be able to see those, 

who created the rivers of Babylon. So, you will be able to crush them 

and, by crus hing them, you will be able to restore with your testimony 

those, who have been written for Lifeéò  

After these words of the Fountain, Its waters immediately calmed down. 

Then, Jesus approached the Olive. He stretched His hand to its branches; so, 

He was t aking from its fruits, filling His cupped hand with them. Then, pressed 

the olives in His palm, Lord approached me and told me:  

ñHere, My boy! I am anointing you, in the same manner I was 

anointing Isaiah and Jeremiah. Let your jealousy for Godôs Fountain of 

Life become more ardent and Holy now! So, you will brandish My 

Sword by Lordôs Power and will break down the seven rivers of 

Euphrates. For, this Euphrates will no longer rule over Gihon, and the 

rivers of Babylon will not get over the gently flowing wa ters of 

Shiloahéò  

A moment after the words of Jesus, I felt how Fire falls over my head. 

Then, due to the Fire, Godôs waters in my heart grew warm and came to the 

boil. Lord told me again:  

ñWhile My Fatherôs Fire is burning inside you, His waters will also 

remember about themselves. Therefore, follow Me now, in order to see 

who the chiefs of the dark rivers of Babylon areéò  

After these last words, Jesus stopped the vision with the Source of Life, 

and I understood about myself that Godôs waters would find rest in my heart 

only when did Father see all His children like trees, planted at the streams of 

His waters. However, until His waters were boiling in me, I would also be 

boiling up against the wickedness of men and demons.  

Amen and Amen!   
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My brother! My faithful friend!  

Do you know what is to be jealous for the children of God with Godôs 

jealousy? Do you know what it is, when indignation rises inside your heart 

against the wicked and against all his de ceits and delusions? Do you know 

what it is, when Fatherôs Fire does not let you sleep, but blazes in your 

thoughts and burns up your inner man? Do you know what it is, when the 

waters of the Holy One boil up and over in your heart?  

In such condition, you will surely take Lordôs Sword in your hands. You will 

turn to the whole cold church crowd, going like cattle to their slaughter and 

like birds to their trap, and you will scream to it ï as prophet Elijah screamed 

once:   

ñHow long will you waver between two opinions? If the LORD is 

God, follow him; but if Baal is God, follow himéò (1 Kings 18:21) 

Then, you will turn to see the stalls of merchants in front of the entrances 

of the halls, where the lustrous and oily conferences are held; you will take out 

the w hip of Christôs jealousy in your hands and will scream against the 

avaricious men:  

ñIt is written that My Fatherôs Home will become a house of prayer for all 

the tribes, and you made it a den of robbers. Move away from here your 

abomination and do not mak e Godôs Home a market-house! Put on yourselves 

sackcloth, cast up ashes on your heads and weep for the wickedness, which 

you have befallen you. For, you sold Fatherôs Mercy and His Sonôs Kindness for 

a handful of pennies. Their jingle will eat your flesh l ike fire and will testify 

against you in the Day of Judgmentéò  

I tell you, my brother, the Church of Christ needs such jealousy. For, 

nobody has driven out the devil through diplomacy or with exceptive tolerance. 

Jesus could not stand the devil in His Fat herôs Temple; we should not stand 

him in the place we gather together, too. So, we will fulfill the written word:  

ñSubmit yourselves, then, to God. Resist the devil, and he will flee 

from youéò (James 4:7)  

However, if somebody does not want to submit to G od, and puts up with 

the devil, such man proves by his deeds that he wishes the presence of the 
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evil one and does not mind to abide in it. These thoughts in my heart are very 

sharp, but they were exactly born by Godôs jealousy, which blazed up inside 

me. S o, I cried to the Lord and I told Him:  

ñJesus! You Yourself know that many church leaders determined me as a 

rebel and as one who sows revolts and separates brothers. Taken devilôs 

presence inside their hearts for Godôs presence, such men do not allude to 

mention their own wickedness and deceit. Instead, keeping their invented 

authorities, they excommunicate everybody, who would accept Your prophetic 

Wordéò  

In reply to my words, Jesus said:  

ñToday, many decided in their delusion that it is Godôs duty to 

co nfirm with the presence of His Spirit each act of their abomination 

and every their sin. Unable to see him, who has possessed them, they 

quickly decide that this must surely be the Good and Kind God, Who is 

ready to agree to the wind of every human and dem onic deceit. 

However, My Gospel does not talk about such a god. He has been 

invented by the foolish men, in order to justify with him their 

madness. This is a god, invented to justify the greed of avaricious men, 

the titles of theologians, the rules of sat raps, the pride of leaders, as 

well as all the bows before the evil one in the desert of this world. You, 

however, think by yourself, My boy, what the Spirit, Who had been 

poured out on the day of Pentecost over My apostles, waséò  

ñJesus! Father and You gave us the Holy Spiritéò  

ñAnd, what is the Holy Spirit? Is not this the Spirit, Who descended 

from Heaven in order to make you Holy and to testify to Godôs 

Holiness?ò 

ñThat is right, Jesus!ò 

ñAnd, what happened, when somebody does not want to submit to 

th e Holy Spirit? What happens to those, who do not know at all that, 

except for ñTrueò, the word ñHolyò means ñSeparatedò, too? If such 

men do not want to be separated from the world of the evil one, if they 

like it and wish it in every way, then, is not the re a conflict between 

the Separated One and those, who do not want to be separated? Do 
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such men remember the Holy Command of My Father, told you by 

Apostle Paul? For, this man of God said against the wicked ones:  

ñDo not be yoked together with unbelievers. For what do 

righteousness and wickedness have in common? Or what fellowship 

can light have with darkness? What harmony is there between Christ 

and Belial? What does a believer have in common with an unbeliever? 

What agreement is there between the temple o f God and idols? For, we 

are the temple of the living God. As God has said: ñI will live with them 

and walk among them, and I will be their God, and they will be my 

people.ò ñTherefore come out from them and be separate, says the 

Lord. Touch no unclean thi ng, and I will receive you.ò ñI will be a 

Father to you, and you will be my sons and daughters, says the Lord 

Almightyéò (2 Corinthians 6:14- 18)  

Well, if the Lord Almighty orders you to go out of Babylon and 

separate from it, and many do not want to go out  and separate, but 

stand together with the wicked, then, will they have a relationship 

with the Holy Spirit, Who is the Separated One?ò 

ñNo, my Lord! Such people would lose the presence of the Holy Spirit, 

since they have already grieved Him or blaspheme H im by their deedséò  

After my last words, Jesus kept silence and His eyes filled with tears. He 

was standing silent for a long time, and I was looking at Him, longing to please 

His Heart by all means. Finally, Jesus spoke to me again, saying:  

ñLet Me now give you the vision that is a sign against the whole 

wicked generation of Babylon. For, thousands upon thousands will 

look at themselves in this vision. Some of them will repent, in order to 

turn to their first Love; others will harden their hearts more and  more, 

bound by the deceits of the retreated churchéò  

After these words, Jesus touched my head, so that a vision appeared in 

front of my eyes. Here, I could see the Holy Spirit, in the image of White Dove. 

He was coming down from Fatherôs Heaven, spread His exquisitely splendid 

wings. When the Spirit descended to the earth, I saw how He was about to 

enter the heart of a man, who had raised his hands and was calling for Lordôs 

Name. The Dove had not entered the human heart yet, when I heard the man 

calling to God and Father, saying:  
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ñMy Father! I profess Jesus to be my Saviour; now, I am opening the door 

of my heart and I am waiting Him to enter my life and to make it pleased to 

You!ò  

These were words, which Father always recognized, in order to be fulfille d 

the written word that ñeveryone who calls on the name of the Lord will 

be saved.ò So, the White Dove of Father really descended from Heaven; He 

was already coming into the heart of the man, in order to lead and advise him. 

Then, afraid of Godôs Light, a black bat jumped out of the human heart. It 

quickly darted and flew to the distanceé In this moment, Jesus told me:  

ñLet us both follow this man, who was visited by My Father with 

Kindness and Mercy, so that you might see what his tragedy iséò  

Lord went after the man and I followed Him. The further we were going, 

the better I was beginning to understand that the Holy Spirit was doing His 

blessing deed in the human heart. For, bit by bit, his way was going up and 

would surely lead him onto Lordôs Mount. Exactly then, signs happened on the 

very way. Suddenly, screech -owls and eagle -owls appeared over the man. 

They began to fly around him and were shrieking. However, the reaction of the 

men was strange. Instead of driving them away and trying to confirm himse lf 

in Lord, he stopped on the very way and was pricking up his ears in order to 

hear what the shriek of the screech -owls and the howl of the eagle -owls were. 

Then, after a little while, the White Dove rose from the heart of the man and 

flew out. He was sor rowfully weeping, sprinkling His tears upon the head of the 

man, but this fact did not confuse him at all. Turning back to the way up, he 

went downhill ï back to the world, which Lord had taken him from. The vision 

was hard and sorrowful. The wings of Dove  had already disappeared in Godôs 

Heaven, and the man was still going downhill. Then, Lord told me:  

ñLet Me take you near the heart of this man. For, you have to see 

the deeds, which the Holy Spirit fulfilled in him for the time, during 

which this man love d his God more than the worldéò  

So, Jesus took me near the man and I noticed that his heart was still pure, 

even if the White Dove had flown away. Pointing at the heart itself, Lord asked 

me:  

ñWhat do you think? Will this heart remain pure and ordered, if He 

Who has purified and ordered him, has gone away?ò  
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ñNo, my Lord! It will certainly fall under the target of the evil oneéò  

ñThen, look and see what the wicked will fulfill his intentionséò  

I was looking again at the vision, when I noticed how the ea gle -owls and 

screech -owls gave very loud shrieks, as if they wanted to warn Satan himself. 

Then, the same black bat, which the White Dove had driven out with His 

presence, came flying from the distance. It approached the man and entered 

his heart again. By  darkening the human heart, it hurried to go out of it and 

darted to the distance. While I was thinking that the bat will not come 

anymore, it came flying againé  

Oh, horror! This time, the bat was not alone; seven immense demonic 

chiefs were flying behind  it, approaching the man very fast. While I was trying 

to tell Jesus something, He pointed at the bat and the demonic chiefs behind it, 

saying to me:  

ñBehold, this is the sign against the wicked generation of Babylon; 

a sign that has always been filling t he hell with apostates from God; a 

sign, about which the Son of Man warned once, saying:  

ñWhen an evil spirit comes out of a man, it goes through arid 

places seeking rest and does not find it. Then it says, ñI will return to 

the house I left.ò When it arrives, it finds the house unoccupied, swept 

clean and put in order. Then it goes and takes with it seven other 

spirits more wicked than itself, and they go in and live there. And the 

final condition of that man is worse than the first. That is how it will b e 

with this wicked generationéò (Matthew 12:43 - 45)  

Now, see that the evil spirit comes back, taken with it seven other 

spirits more wicked than itself. And, if the black bat has been the 

spiritual seal of the devil upon the heathen for the time of his unbe lief, 

then, these seven spirits, more wicked than the first, are the spiritual 

seals of Satan upon the believer in God for the time of his retreat. It is 

a time, when such man will pierce me in his heart second time, after 

having already blasphemed the Hol y Spirit of his Salvation.  

Do you understand Me, My people? Do you comprehend the words 

of your Lord? Do not you know at all that the sin of him who has 

retreated from God is many times graver and crueler than the sins of 

the heathens, who have not known G od? For, heathens have abused 
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Father and His Son, without having known Them. Their sin might be 

forgiven if they repent. However, if somebody blasphemes the Holy 

Spirit and receives in his heart the seven spirits, more evil than the 

first, the sin of such man will not be forgiven ï either in this world, or 

in the future one. Such man has already pierced no his own heart, but 

the Heart of Him Who gave His Son for him. Such man has dishonored 

no his own soul, but the Soul of Him, Whose Blood he has profaned. 

Therefore, My Apostle Peter was talking to all of you:  

ñIf they have escaped the corruption of the world by knowing our 

Lord and Savior Jesus Christ and are again entangled in it and 

overcome, they are worse off at the end than they were at the 

beginning.  It would have been better for them not to have known the 

way of righteousness, than to have known it and then to turn their 

backs on the sacred command that was passed on to them. Of them 

the proverbs are true: ñA dog returns to its vomit,ò and, ñA sow that is 

washed goes back to her wallowing in the mudéò (2 Peter 2:20 - 22)  

How many of you want what the Sacred Command, passed on to 

them, is? How many of you remember in their hearts Fatherôs appeal:  

ñCome out from them and be separate! Touch no unclean thing!ò 

Remember My words:  

WHEN YOU REFUSE COMING OUT FROM THE DEMONIC POWERS OF 

THIS WORLD, THEN, YOU SURELY COME OUT FROM THE POWER OF MY 

SPIRIT.  

For, the prince of this world has nothing with Me, neither do I have 

something with him. Either heathens or re ligious hypocrites and 

apostates, all those, who commit sin and walk in darkness, are His 

people, not Mine. However, if somebody wants to belong to Jesus 

Christ, let him see the greater secret in the sign against the generation 

of Babylonéò  

Lord had not s topped speaking yet, when I could already see how the dark 

demonic chiefs, with spread wings and flying capes, were attacking the man. 

They drove sharp hooks into his heart and began to pull him through the 

hooks, so that the man ran after them. The horror  in this vision was getting 

greater. Instead of bitterly sobbing for the White Dove, Who he had lost, the 
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man was sniggering, crying ñAlleluiaò. Then, Jesus looked at me with sharp 

regard and asked me:  

ñWhat do you think? Where will these demonic chiefs lead the 

man? Why is their number seven? Why are not they five, six or eight, 

but are exactly seven?ò  

Jesusô words were full of revelation, so that my spirit was very excited. 

Looking at my Lord, I answered Him:  

ñJesus! This vision shook my heart so much that I entirely forgot why You 

have given it to me. Now, I see and know that these are the seven chiefs, sent 

by the devil to lead every one of his captives to those seven rivers of Babylon, 

which form the river of Euphrates. These seven evil chiefs appear in the life of 

every one, who listens to Your words, but does not fulfill them, in order to 

build his house upon the Rock. The rains, rivers and winds of the evil one will 

certainly come into the life of such man, in order to lead him into destruction. 

Thi s man did not wish to confirm his heart as a Dwelling place for the Trinity; 

that is why he will be putting up with these seven spirits from now on and will 

be obedient to theméò 

In reply to my words, Jesus caressed my head; then, He quietly said:  

ñIn one way or another, you have already defeated every one of 

these seven chiefs through the Sword of Godôs Prophetic Spirit. 

However, if I have given you to see them separately, one by one, now, 

Lord will show you how strong and cruel is their demonic union, led  by 

the spirit of Antichrist. For, nobody of these seven spirits works 

against God as an end in itself or for his own self. No, Stefan! These 

seven spirits work together, so that the culmination of the sin and 

revolt against God and Father might appear. Th ey all are active in their 

wickedness in order to make the river of Euphrates high - watered and 

so to precipitate the coming of him who is the man of sin and the son 

of destruction. Therefore, look at the end of the vision that is a sign 

against the generat ion of Babylonéò  

I was looking again at the vision, when I saw how the seven ones, still 

pulling the human heart with their black hooks, were leading away his feet 

amidst the sands of the great desert of Babylon. As in the former visions by 

Jesus, this ti me, the desert was again cut through by seven rivers, which were 
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flowing into the river of Euphrates. The last state of the man, retreated from 

God, had really become terrible. The demonic chiefs began to violate over him. 

One of them was pulling him by hi s hook, dragging him away into his river; 

then, the second was pulling him by the hook from the first river, in order to 

dip him into the second one. The third was repeating the same, done by the 

previous two; as to the rest four chiefs, they were also tak ing their turns in 

dipping the apostate into their waters. Then, my Lord, looking at the vision 

with tears in His eyes, began to speak to me again, saying:  

ñNow, let Me list for My peopleôs sake who these seven chiefs, sent 

by the prince of darkness, are. For, these are the spirits, who bend the 

hearts, in order to make them muddied springs and polluted wells. So, 

most of the springs certainly turn into rivers. These are exactly the 

seven rivers of Babylon.  

The first demonic chief is the spirit of Edom. Th e retreat from 

birthright is due to him.  

The second demonic chief is the spirit of Mammon. The retreat 

from nobleness is due to him.  

The third demonic chief is the spirit of Korah. The retreat from 

Godôs Kindness and Mercy is due to him.  

The fourth chief  is the spirit of Jezebel. The retreat from the Spirit 

of Godôs Word is due to him.  

The fifth demonic chief is the spirit of Moab. The retreat from 

Lordôs Cross is due to him.  

The sixth demonic chief is the spirit of Amalek. The retreat from 

Heavenly bli ss is due to him.   

The seventh and last chief is the spirit of Molech. The retreat from 

Godôs Love is due to him.  

All the other spirits, described in the Holy Scripture of My Father, 

are servants and executors of these seven ones. And, a chief of these 

se ven spirits is Nimrod, the spirit of Antichrist, the creator of Babylon, 

who is also the false prophet of the last time. He directs them and 

guides them! He agrees them and unites them! He allies them and 

gathers the waters of their rivers in the teaching of Antichrist, a 

symbol of which is the high - watered river of Euphrates.  
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Here, I warn you:  

As the Rainbow is seven - coloured, as the gold candlesticks before 

My Throne are seven and I have seven gold stars in My hand, so the 

rivers of Babylon are seven, to o. Each of them drags away with terrible 

power those, who retreat from Godôs Blessing, in order to give over 

their hearts to all kinds of abomination and wickedness. Therefore, see 

again the target of every one of these seven evil spirits. Let every one 

of  you ask himself inside his heart:  

Shall I lose my birthright?  

Shall I lose my nobleness?  

Shall I lose Godôs Kindness and Mercy?  

Shall I lose the Spirit of Godôs Word? 

Shall I retreat -  back from Lordôs Cross?  

Shall I lose Heavenly Bliss?  

Shall I lose F atherôs Love?  

If the generation of Babylon says ñAmen!ò with its deeds to every 

one of these questions, then, I, Lord Jesus, put the Fateful Seal on My 

lips and say for every one of these questions:  

My Church! Not it be!  

If you want My Seal ñNot it be!ò, then, be jealous to leave the 

rivers of Babylon and to repent before Me by all your heart! Then, the 

Seal on My lips will surely be confirmed in your life, in order to protect 

your hearts and to build you upon the Rock!ò  

I was looking at the ardent Face of my Lord and I fell at His feet. I already 

knew inside me that I loved Him much more!  

For, He is the Mighty man of war!  

Michael is among His commanders!  

ñStretch Your Sword, oh Mighty! Ride triumphantly in favour of Holiness 

and Truth! My mouth will a lways praise You with the song of the singer, who 

tells about You:  

ñYour ways, O God, are holy. What god is so great as our God? You 

are the God who performs miracles; you display your power among the 

peoples. With your mighty arm you redeemed your people , the 

descendants of Jacob and Joseph. Selah The waters saw you, O God, 
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the waters saw you and writhed; the very depths were convulsed. The 

clouds poured down water, the skies resounded with thunder; your 

arrows flashed back and forth. Your thunder was hea rd in the 

whirlwind, your lightning lit up the world; the earth trembled and 

quaked. Your path led through the sea, your way through the mighty 

waters, though your footprints were not seen. You led your people like 

a flock by the hand of Moses and Aaronéò (Psalms 77:13 - 20)  

Amen and Amen!  
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3. THE RESINOUS RIVER OF EDOM 

(A vision about the retreat from birthright)  

 

My brother! My faithful friend!  

I do not know what different men understand under the notion ñhorrorò. In 

any case, horror is that evil conjunct ure, which the human heart refuses 

accepting as realty. The truth is that there is really a prince of horror there ï 

behind the boundary of visible, in the area of the spiritual world. It is a dark 

and corrupted person, whose only aim and sense of being ar e only the chaos, 

destruction and death. For the centuries of his millennial existence, the devil 

has gathered experience, practicing his wile over the human children. If his 

first attempts have been related to forcibly deprivation of human life 

(remember here Cain and Abel), then, with every next millennia, oftener and 

oftener, the devil has given up the attacks over the human flesh, taking for his 

main target and priority the corruption and destruction of the human spirit. 

Since the moment, when the Son o f God Jesus Christ appeared on the earth to 

destroy the deeds of devil, the strategy of dark authorities and powers 

immediately changed. They gave up the evident horror, related to attacks and 

violence over flesh, and staked on the hidden terror, related t o attacks and 

violence over spirit. This hidden terror is the field of activity of the spirit of 

Edom, whose river Jesus showed me in a vision. The aim of this hidden terror 

is for man to see his destruction not in his lifetime, but only when does his 

spir it leave his dead body. In this relation, the river of Edom is a fatal river. 

However, let me tell you now the words, by which Lord showed me the river 

itself. Here what He told me:  

ñI would like for you to speak My words for all the children of God. 

Sinc e, from among the chiefs, submitted to the spirit of Antichrist, 

Edom is allotted a first -rate role. This spiritôs name is not accidental. 

And you, do you know where his name comes from?ò  

ñJesus! No doubt, this is the spirit who made Esau sell his birthright for a 

meal of red stew. Since that moment, Esau was called Edom, i.e. ñredò. Looking 

not at the man, but at the spirit, who has corrupted him, Father determined its 

meaning in His Word, as one, who is very detestable to His Heartéò  
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ñWell, by what did the spirit of Edom become detestable for My 

Fatherôs Heart? What is his role in this last time?ò  

ñMy Lord! You showed me in a vision Father, as He Who is the Source of 

Life. If the waters of This Source give Life, then, their first touch to the wombs 

of h uman hearts will conceive in them the Fruit of the First -born. And this is 

You, Jesus! You have exactly been pointed by Father as First -born between 

many brothers. Now, as I am listening to Your questions, concerning the spirit 

of Edom, I understand that t his is the spirit, who kills Your conception in the 

hearts, in order to prepare a place for the conception of the beast. That is why 

the role of the spirit of Edom in this last time is very terrificéò  

In reply to my words, Jesus said:  

ñThen, let Me show you how the river of Edom looks like. For, this 

river is a winner in devouring and killing of human heartséò  

After these words, Lord touched my head with His hand, so that a striking 

vision appeared in front of my eyes. I could see a river, which waters we re 

made of sticky black tar. Thousands of men were in the river, covered by the 

waters, and their movements were limited due to the resin, which surrounded 

them from all sides. Malodorous miasmas with breath of sulfur were rising 

above the waters; so, the river itself was a peculiar triumph of horour and 

curse. Here, Lord gave me sign with His hand, and I kept examining. 

Suddenly, the spirit of Edom appeared in the vision, pulling his next victim with 

demonic hook. It was a man, who was not dipped by the re sins of the river 

yet, and the conception of the First -born was shining in his womb. The spirit of 

Edom had already decided to act against his captive. He stretched his hand to 

him and I could see in his palm a dish, full of red stew. Then, I heard the spi rit 

tell his victim:   

ñMy son! Come to me and do not worry to taste from the meal, which my 

hand offers you. This meal will be for you help from the Sanctuary and support 

from Zion. Is not this, which you were praying me about with the zeal of your 

heart?ò  

Seen the red meal in the hand of the spirit, the man was visibly confused 

and tried to turn his head aside, but the spirit pulled him again with his hook 

and told him:  
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ñSee how many of your brothers received support and refreshment by the 

god. Why are yo u so confused and do not want to taste it? Will you really give 

up tasting it and will grieve My Kindness in such a way?ò  

ñWhat do I have to do in order to receive the meal You are giving to me?ò 

ï the man asked. Then, the spirit of Edom answered him:  

ñAccept that I am the same in Heaven as well as on earth. What I have for 

you in Heaven, the same I have for you on earth. Strengthen your faith and 

accept that I give you a part both in Heaven and earth. Would you like this 

part, which lots of your brothers received, or you will keep grieving me, 

because you do not know me yet?ò 

Here, the man touched with hand the womb of his heart, telling the spirit 

of Edom:  

ñWhat shall I do with this faith in my heart? Obviously, I have not known 

you perfectly welléò 

Then,  the spirit of Edom, pulling the hook very powerfully, said with 

insistent and authoritative voice:   

ñThis faith is weak, because it is not complete. It limits you to think only 

about Heaven; therefore, you have to reject it. In return, I will give you an 

excellent faith; the faith, necessary for all those, who want to take part in the 

last glorious church of God; the faith that gives you everything both in Heaven 

and earthéò  

In this moment, the man looked at the people, drowning into the demonic 

tar, but his eyes were already darkened; so, he could not recognize them. He 

pointed at them and told the spirit of Edom:  

ñThat is why all people here are under such great benevolence. Did they 

all receive what you give them with your hand?ò  

In this moment, the s pirit of Edom altered his voice. Tenderly and 

affectionately, he told the man again:  

ñMy benevolence stands upon you and I will not draw back my hand from 

you, for my thoughts for you are to give you future and hope. However, you 

are that one who has to k now me completely, as a god, who is the same in 

Heaven and earthéò  

The last words of the spirit of Edom grew heavier over the man. He 

pointed at his heart and told the demonic chief:  
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ñHere, take my heart and give me the refreshment of that faith, which you 

have for me. For, you are really god, who gives his people a part in Heaven as 

well as on earthéò  

Scarcely expected the words of the man, the spirit of Edom approached 

him. He took the iron hook with the one hand and directed it to his womb in 

order to  pierce the First -born. After piercing Him, the wicked spirit offered the 

dish with red meal, telling the man:  

ñEat from my meal! Become a part of those, who have the excellent faith 

and knowledge about meéò  

So, the man took the dish with his hand. As he  was eating from the red 

meal, he began noisily to praise the spirit of Edom, calling him ña lordò. Then, 

due to the very read meal, a stream of resin flushed out of the human heart, 

which was flowing into the river. Caught in the sticky ties of the tar, t he man 

fell among the others and became very soon like themé 

I was looking at this vision and I did not want to accept in my heart that it 

was so easy for a man to accept the fraud of the spirit of Edom. Then, Lord 

asked me:  

ñDoes this really astonish you? Do you know how many are those, 

who want to meet the spirit of Edom? Do you know how many are the 

men, who dream exactly about such god, who is ready to give them a 

part from both worlds? Here, the devilôs wisdom is powerful at this. It 

is the resin of th e evil one, which sticks together and entangles in ties 

all men like Esau, who hurry to sell their birthright for a dish of red 

meal. Remember then and let all My people remember what Godôs 

words against this river of Edom were saying. Since, the Almighty said 

through prophet Isaiah about this spirit and its river:  

ñEdom's streams will be turned into pitch, her dust into burning 

sulfur; her land will become blazing pitch! It will not be quenched 

night and day; its  smoke will rise forever. From generation to  

generation it will lie desolate; no one will ever pass through it againéò  

(Isaiah 34:9 - 10)  

If somebody wants to stand far from the pitch of this spirit and its 

deadly streams, let him know that there is no more terrible sin and 

more heavy lawlessness tha n this ï to pierce the First - born with the 
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word of demonic fraud. For, the spirit of Edom is powerful to deceive 

those, who do not want to be persecuted because of the First - born 

inside their hearts, but who wish a part from this world, as well as 

from the  future one.  

How many are today the churches, which preach the faith about 

the coming Kingdom of God and Father, instead of faith about the 

present kingdoms of Edom? How many are the churches, which preach 

that the Real Glory is further above, at the Holy Altars of Father, where 

sacrificial calves are offered? When a church has reached to the fraud 

to look for the favour of the world and the convenient worldly models, 

then, has not it become like a resinous river of Edom?  

Where is your suffering for Me, Ch urch? Where is your persecution 

because of My Name? Where are the pains of the pregnant one, who 

bears the Firstborn with tears and sobbing? Till when will My eyes be 

examining sly preachers, who offer from church pulpits dishes with red 

meal, killing in s uch way the small ones in faith? Here, I tell you:  

If somebody looks for a part in this world, he has no part in My 

world! This world has been given over to the evil one and all those, 

who love the world, hate God. Such men will certainly be deceived by 

th e pitch of the devilôs wisdom. Taken in captivity by the sticky 

thoughts of deceit, they will go into the river of Edom in order to will 

breathe the sulfur, coming from the depths of hell. There, they will be 

prepared for the fire of eternal destruction an d ruin. Yes, I tell you! 

The whole generation of the last Babylon first comes to swim into the 

resinous river of Edom, for the image of the beast might be conceived 

only when has the Firstborn been pierced and sold. If somebody has 

not pierced the Little I nfant in his heart, he is useless for the beast, 

because he himself has not become a beast. However, if you have sold 

and killed My presence, then, you are not children of God, but brood of 

beast - merchants and beast - killers, decided in their hearts that th ey 

may have a part both from this world and the future oneéò  

My brother! I am asking you with tears in my eyes:  

Do you understand how great is the horror of those, who come to swim 

into the river of Edom? Do you understand what it is the pitch, by which 
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somebody has killed the Firstborn, to be sticky upon his spirit? If the words of 

Apostle Paul that Father is long -patient towards the vessels, which are objects 

of His wrath, are true, then, think about the vessels that are full of pitché Will 

their blazin g fire be quenched? Will the breath of their sulfur stop burning? Will 

the smoke of their destruction stop rising? Will their stigma as killers of Jesus 

be removed? Nowadays, you can see the abomination of Edomites in many 

churches. Received the praise by Satan, they will practice the extraction of tar 

from the dark womb of darkness. As they gain the whole worldly respect and 

honour, they will certainly be a trap and temptation for the men. You, 

however, be wise and do not look at their fa­ade, but see him who lives inside 

their hearts! Then, you will surely understand that Edomites are red beasts, 

serving the red prostitute, who was lying upon the red beast. Their river, as 

the most powerful trump of satanic activity, is the reason that the prayer to 

God an d Father in 137 th  psalm says these words:  

ñRemember, O LORD, what the Edomites did on the day Jerusalem 

fell. ñTear it down,ò they cried, ñtear it down to its foundations!ò  

(Psalms 137:7)  

Then, shall you stay among those, who ruin Godôs Church that is the 

spiritual Jerusalem?  

Shall you stay among those, who call to be torn down the Foundation of 

Lordôs Temple?  

Let Apostle Paul give you the answer about the doom of every Edomite:  

ñIf anyone destroys God's temple, God will destroy him; for God's 

temple i s sacred, and you are that templeéò (1 Corinthians 3:17)  

Amen and Amen!  
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4. THE GOLD RIVER OF MAMMON 

(A vision about the retreat from nobleness)  

 

Mammon! The cursed spirit that dragged Judas in hell! The cursed spirit 

that enticed Israel to bow to a gold c alf! The cursed spirit that takes away the 

nobleness of spirit and exchange it for rust! The cursed spirit, which deceit 

comes from the depth of devilôs heart! Have you understood everything about 

Mammon, my brother? Have you comprehended how great the per fidy of 

Luciferôs favourite is? I have to tell you that the more Lord gives to me 

devotion and wisdom, the better I understand that God Father has really 

chosen for Himself a very serious enemy. The activity of this enemy is the 

perfect guaranty that no on e who tends to corruption, depravity and 

desecration will go up to Zion. For, God is Reader of the human hearts; He has 

given over all the prostitutes and perverted men in the hand of the profligate 

and perverted one. Salvation and condemnation are His Own  priority.  

When Jesus decided to show me the vision, related to the gold river of 

Mammon, He told me:  

ñYou would not understand how strong the gold river of Mammon 

is unless beforehand I have showed your heart where most people fall 

and stumble. Therefore , be ready to write everything I am going to 

show you. For, the knowledge you will receive is fateful for the whole 

My Churchéò  

After these words, Lord touched my head and astonishing vision appeared 

in front of my eyes. I could see two immense furnaces, put at the feet of Lordôs 

Mount. There was blazing fire in one of them. The other furnace was full of 

some liquid, from which clouds of dense and suffocating smoke were rising up. 

Here, Jesus pointed at the two furnaces and told me:  

ñYou see now how the crucible of grief for My Church looks like. 

These are two furnaces, mentioned in My Fatherôs promise, given 

through His prophet Zechariah. This promise says:  

ñIn the whole land,ò declares the LORD, ñtwo- thirds will be struck 

down and perish; yet one - third wi ll be left in it. This third I will bring 

into the fire; I will refine them like silver and test them like gold. They 
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will call on my name and I will answer them; I will say, ñThey are my 

people,ò and they will say, ñThe LORD is our Godé.ò(Zechariah 13:8- 9 )  

Here, your eyes see these two furnaces now. In one of them, 

Father put His people to refine them like Silver; as to the other, Godôs 

people enter there, in order to be tested like Gold. So, with both 

furnaces, Father confirms the nobleness of His childre n. Let Me lead 

you to these furnaces now. For, you have to enter the first as well as 

the secondéò  

Jesusô Voice was serious enough for me to think that He was joking or 

provoking me. Therefore, I went after Him and we both approached the two 

furnaces. The n, Lord ordered me:   

ñEnter the first furnace! Trust in Me with all your faith and be 

ready to submit to the Fireéò  

My brother! There have been terrible visions and experiences, which Jesus 

has given my heart, but this time, the vision was a real test for  my faith in 

God. Calling on my Lord in my thoughts, I made a step, coming into the fiery 

furnace. Then, the fire attacked the whole my being and began to burn me. 

The pain was so horrible that I could not make even a step further. However, 

Jesus cried aga in behind me:  

ñWhy did you stop? Go on, go on! Enter the Fire until it entirely 

covers you, until I stop seeing youéò  

This time, Jesusô Voice was not only a cry, but Spirit, Who began to press 

and push me to come inwards and inwards the furnace. So, I beg an to come 

iné  

Every step was causing to me new sharp pain and burning, and Fire was 

attacking my whole being more and more. So, a moment came, when I the 

furnace entirely devoured me, and Fire was burning to ashes everything in me, 

able to burn. In one m oment, the pain stopped and I did not feel Fire any 

longer ï as if it did not exist or I did not exist. Then, the Spirit told me again 

the words of Jesus, Who was saying:  

ñCome before your Lord now, My boy! You passed the test, to 

which I had put youéò  

My feet went again to Jesus, so that I was already going out of the very 

furnace. Then, I noticed that my whole being had become as if made of metal, 
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since it was glittering with Lordôs Light. As Lord was looking at me, He smiled 

and told me:  

ñNow, your soul is the Silver, necessary for the deed of your Lord! 

However, look more deeply in yourself and see that there is only one 

kind of metal inside you!ò  

I turned to myself and then, I noticed that Gold was gleaming yellow 

under the Silver itself. Jesus stret ched His hand, touched the more inner part 

of me and told me again:  

ñIf God purified the Silver in you, then, has not the turn of Gold 

come to be tested?ò  

ñThat is right, Jesus!ò 

ñThen, enter the second furnace that is beneath Lordôs Mountéò  

I looked at  the second furnace, out of which suffocating smell was coming. 

I understood it was an acid. Therefore, I told my Lord:  

ñJesus! Do You really want me to enter this acid, among these suffocating 

miasmas?ò  

ñThis is exactly I am demanding from you! So, do not be long and 

enter the second furnaceéò  

Gathered in my heart the whole faith in God, I went to the acid; I was 

already stepping into it, when a pain, much cruel than the first, began to hiss 

and sizzle upon my feet. I felt that Lord had put to test the w hole my faith. So, 

I turned to Jesus with a painful grimace upon my face. Looking at me with 

sharp regard, He told me again:  

ñI am not giving to you anything more than what I have promised 

in My Word. Now, have in mind that the way to bliss and Godôs Perfect 

nobleness passes through this furnace. So, the words, told by My 

Apostle, are getting true:  

ñBlessed is the man who perseveres under trial, because when he 

has stood the test, he will receive the crown of life that God has 

promised to those who love h iméò (James 1:12)  

The words of Jesus had a very great effect upon me. I entered the furnace 

with my feet and I felt the suffering of burning, greater than the first. The 

more inwards I was coming into the acid, the more smoke and fume were 

rising from my scalding parts; so, I felt how I was losing for good what had 
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become an object of the acid. As it was the first time, so now, after I had 

dipped the whole my being into the acid, the pain stopped. The acid was 

already like lake water that evaporates under the sun. Then, Jesus cried to me 

again, saying:  

ñGo out, Stefan! What Lord had to test in you, is already testedéò  

I sighed and I was going out of the furnace, when I noticed how soft 

yellow light was shining out of my inner nature. While I was opening m y mouth 

to ask my Lord, He Himself told me:  

ñRejoice into the bliss I am giving to you, even if you have suffered 

in these tests of My Father for a while. Here, there are pure Gold and 

refined Silver in you that are powerful enough to get over the tempter . 

As to those children of Mine, who want to enter these furnaces, I tell 

them: do not think that my servant stood the tests of the furnaces for 

some minutes, but understand that he is given this vision for all of 

you. It is a vision that is at work through out the whole your life. So, if 

somebody has entered Godôs furnaces, he remains to abide in them 

and to testify as Godôs Gold and Silver foreveréò  

After these words, Lord raised His hand, pointed the low of the furnaces 

and told me:  

ñNow, see what will happen to that man, who refuses going 

through the furnaces of My God and Fatheréò  

Together with the words of Jesus, a man appeared from the lower part of 

the furnaces. With a bible in his hand, he raised a look at Heaven and said:  

ñTest me, Lord! Test me and see that I follow You with undivided heartéò  

Then, Jesus told me:  

ñLet Me go to this man, for he is calling on Me. Maybe, he wants to 

become Godôs noble jewel, tooéò  

So, Jesus approached the man. Silently, without speaking any word, He 

raised His hand  and pointed at the first furnace. Felt Lordôs presence, the man 

screamed:  

ñOh, alleluia! I am going to the test in order to stand itéò  

So, he made some steps and was already coming with his feet into the 

Fire, when he stepped back in horror and painfull y screamed, holding the 

scalded places upon his feet. Then, he cried:  
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ñThis is not a test! This is nothing but suicide! Am I really on the right 

place? What if I have been deceivedéò  

After these words, the man raised his look and saw the second furnace. 

This fact made him smile and say:  

ñOf course, I have made a mistake. Evidently, the second furnace must be 

the test by God. Therefore, I am going to enter it just nowéò  

So, he made some steps and carefully dipped the end of his foot. Then, 

the acid hissed  upon the foot of the man and he screamed for a second time, 

saying:  

ñI have really made a mistake. Godôs Will is for me to live, not to be dying 

in pains. Now, let me call on Him again and wait for His answeréò  

The man raised his hands and was crying to  Heaven, saying:  

ñLord! How shall I understand the gold and silver for Your Temple? How 

shall I acquire them?ò  

This time, Jesus did not answer; He made an angry Face against the man 

and raised His hand, giving a sign to the tempter. Then, the spirit of Ma mmon 

approached the man. Put a gold cape on yourself and with gold countenance of 

his face, he bent down over the crying man, telling him:  

ñWhat are you doing here, my child? Who has brought your steps to this 

place?ò  

ñI was looking for your gold and silver, o lord!ò ï the man answered. Then, 

he added:  

ñInstead of them, however, I only found pain and burningéò  

In reply to his words, Mammon smiled and told him:  

ñHave not I said that everyone who asks receives; he who seeks finds; 

and to him who knocks, th e door will be opened? Who advised you to seek my 

blessings here? Do not you know who my witnesses are?ò  

ñO god! How could I know about your witnesses?ò 

In reply, Mammon told him again:  

ñHave faith in me! If you have faith, everything will be realized for you! 

Therefore, profess me as a god of prosperity! Then, you will surely find the 

gold and silver of godéò 

Still holding his burnt feet, the man raised his hands to Mammon, telling 

him:  
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ñI confess that you are my god. Now, I am praying you ï give me to se e 

your gold and silveréò  

In reply to the last words, the demonic chief stretched a sharp hook in his 

hands. He hooked on it the human heart and told the man:  

ñFollow me! So, where I am, you will be there, too!ò  

Then, caught his worshiper, Mammon rose as ide of Lordôs Mount and flew 

to Babylonôs desert. With very jealous Voice, Jesus told me: 

ñLet us follow this spirit of Mammon, so that you might see what 

he will do with his worshipperéò  

At once, the vision changed and I could already see the spirit of M ammon 

over his own gold river; he was still holding the worshiper with the gold hook. 

The wicked spirit raised his hand, pointed at the others, swimming in his river, 

and told the man:  

ñHere, my boy! Here is the plenty of gold and silver! Here is the 

prosp erity, which I give the men, who know me. And you, are you ready to 

become my witness? Are you ready to preach my words and to find my 

blessings?ò 

ñO, my lord! This is the miracle of miracles! You are really plenty of goods 

and I want you to confirm me in readiness for youéò  

The words of the man made Mammon smile. He bent down over the river 

and scooped up in his cupped hands from its gold water. Then, he offered it to 

his worshiper and told him:  

ñDrink from the waters of my heart! Comprehend my will for your lifeéò  

Without any opposition, the man widely opened his mouth and drank in 

big mouthful the gold waters of Mammon. Then, his heart was covered with 

brown rust, which was growing and spreading all over with every next minute. 

As to the gold waters, l ike from a leaky water -skin, they turned back into the 

river of Mammon. This event made the man tell him again:  

ñMore, lord! I wish more and more!ò  

So, for a second time, the demonic chief bent down over his gold river, 

scooped up in his cupped hands from  the gold waters and gave the man to 

drink. Once again, the gold waters flowed out of the man like from a leaky 

water -skin, and returned into the river. Finally, his worshiper cried with a loud 

voice:  
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ñIt is not enough for me, Jesus! I wish much more! Give me more and 

moreéò  

These words of man were really fatal for him. For a third time, the spirit of 

Mammon bent down over his river and scooped up in his cupped hands from 

the gold waters. Then, a snake jumped out of Mammonôs mantle; it hid into 

the waters  of his cupped hand. While the worshiper was drinking the water, 

the snake slipped into his lips in order to remain there forever. Felt the 

presence of the snake and the effect from the rust, the man cried to Mammon:  

ñYou are lord and god of my heart. Give me always to drink these waters, 

for they are the real lifeéò  

After these words of the man, Mammon raised him with his gold hook and 

let him drop into the water, saying to himself through laughter:  

ñI really became lord and god of your life. So, your part and all your 

inheritance from me are in this riveré Ha, ha, ha!ò 

I was looking at the vision and the disgust of my heart rose inside me. I 

pointed at the man, who fell into the waters of the gold river, and I asked 

Jesus:  

ñJesus! Did not Mammon corrupt this man with the rust of his wile and 

through the snake of avarice that crept out of his mantle? Did not this man 

deceive his own heart, when he decided that Godôs Gold and Silver concern the 

money and prosperity in this world?ò  

ñThat is right, My boy. You, however, look at the other, for the 

sake of which I devoted you into the vision with the two furnaces of 

My Father. Then, answered me: if somebody has not become noble, in 

order to be Gold and Silver inside, will such man be able to get over 

the gold  and silver outside?ò  

ñNo, Jesus! I also noticed that the spirit of the worldly wealth came 

against the life of this man only when did he resist Your tests and refused 

gaining Godôs wealthéò  

ñHow many are now the men, who are ready to gain the Gold and 

Silver of My Father, instead of the gold and silver of Mammon? How 

many are the men, ready to gather their treasures in Heaven, where 

no thief can steal them and no moth can eat them through? How many 
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are the men, passed through the fiery tests of God and F ather, who 

have the power to oppose the spirit of Mammon? Here, I tell you:  

This gold river of Mammon is one of the most deadly rivers of the 

last time.  It  deprives  the  human  spirit  of  nobleness , i .e . of the pure 

Gold and Silver of God, in order to fill t he man with corruption, which 

eats through like rust. Therefore, My Apostle James warned all those, 

who come to swim into the waters of this gold river, telling them:  

ñNow listen, you rich people, weep and wail because of the misery 

that is coming upon you . Your wealth has rotted, and moths have 

eaten your clothes. Your gold and silver are corroded. Their corrosion 

will testify against you and eat your flesh like fire. You have hoarded 

wealth in the last dayséò (James 5:1- 3)   

Here, I warn all of you:   

If yo u hoard wealth in the last days, be careful for what gold and 

silver you will use your faith!  

People, who are noble, who are Gold and Silver inside, will not bow 

before the gold and silver outside, but will glorify the God of their 

Salvation and will get over the devil with the word of their own 

testimony.  

People, who are not Gold and Silver inside, will bow to the gold 

and silver outside. So, they will lose Godôs Blessing and presence 

forever. They will be tempted by Mammon and will enter his gold river,  

in order to rust and bear the beast in themselves. Such men are surely 

objects of Godôs furious anger. 

Let everybody remember the words of My Apostle Paul. He warned 

exactly about the gold river of Mammon:  

ñPeople who want to get rich fall into temptation and a trap and 

into many foolish and harmful desires that plunge men into ruin and 

destruction. For the love of money is a root of all kinds of evil. Some 

people, eager for money, have wandered from the faith and pierced 

themselves with many grieves. But you, man of God, flee from all this, 

and pursue righteousness, godliness, faith, love, endurance and 

gentlenesséò (1 Timothy 6:9- 10)  
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If avarice and love of money plunge men into ruin and destruction, 

then, be wise to comprehend that there might be plunging  only where 

there is a river. Now, this river is nothing but the devilôs doctrine about 

financial prosperity, possessed all the churches of Babylon! The 

pastors of these churches do not aim anything else, but casting of gold 

calves and watering of deceived  men with the gold waters of Mammon, 

in which the snakes of satanic wile are swimming.  

Here, I warned you!ò 

What else could I tell you, my brother, when the lips of my Lord have said 

everything? However, let me repeat the appeal of Apostle Paul that is an  

appeal to you, too:  

ñBut you, man of God, flee from all thiséò 

Flee from avarice!  

Flee from love of money!   

Flee from financial prosperity!   

Flee from the brothels of church merchants!  

Flee from the whole power of Mammon and call on Lord Jesus to lead y ou 

to Godôs furnaces. For, you have to enter them and be purified and tested as 

Godôs Gold and Silver, which overcome and rule over the gold and silver of 

Mammon. Only then will you fill with sincerity the words of that psalm, which 

declare:  

ñThe law from your mouth is more precious to me than thousands 

of pieces of silver and goldéò (Psalms 119:72) 

ñBecause I love your commands more than gold, more than pure 

gold, and because I consider all your precepts right, I hate every 

wrong pathéò (Psalms 119:127- 128 )  

Amen and Amen!   
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5. THE BLOODY RIVER OF KORAH 
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My brother! My faithful friend!  

I do not know whether you have the faith to imagine how a warrior of 

God, who holds Lordôs Sword in his hand in order to defeat with it the enemies 

of Godôs people, would look like. However, I want to tell you that the 

testimonies of my life are exactly like this, because Lord showed my heart 

packs of wolves. He made me flare with His jealousy and defeat such men 

throug h Godôs exposing anointing. Although the wolves felt the blade of Sword, 

these beasts of the evil one did not give up their gains, but became much 

more evil and insolent in their lawlessness. Although Heavenly Father spoke 

against these beasts His Own judg ment and showed them the place, which 

they would dwelling throughout Eternity, this fact neither touched any hireling, 

nor did it lead to repentance the salaried preachers with labour agreement. So, 

I understood that there was something more than Godôs anger upon these 

beasts. For, God would get angry against the rebellious one and would punish 

him, in order to restore him. ñFor He wounds, but He also binds upéò ï 

His Word tells us. However, when God wounds and the devil binds up, then, to 

His anger, Father  has added fury, too. And Godôs fury, it will leave the men, 

who oppose the Spirit, without repentance. So, they will remain evil to the 

very end. As to the guarantee that they will not turn to God and will not pass 

through repentance, Jesus Himself reveal ed it to me in the next of Babylonôs 

rivers.  

The river of Korah! The bloody river of that hard rebellion, which rejects 

every Godôs Kindness and Mercy!  

Fallen into this river, all Godôs apostates will be dragged by it until they 

see with their eyes the p lace of ruin and eternal destruction. Therefore, let me 

now tell you the words, by which Jesus revealed to me the river itself. Here 

what He told me:  

ñIf your heart has been ignorant of it and you have not know why 

the wolves of the evil one can not pass t hrough repentance, then, be 

ready to see and understand that they are pointed to be vessels, which 
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are object of Godôs furious anger, long ago. Such vessels, My boy, will 

never be led to repentance by anybody, because they have been 

pointed for their abomi nation yet before the creation of the world. 

Father Himself has put such men to His fateful tests, in order to be 

fairly condemned for the whole evil they have done against Godôs 

household. You, however, look at the vision I am going to show you 

now. In it , Lord will be again the Good Samaritanéò  

After the last words of Jesus, a vision appeared in front of my eyes. Here, 

Lord and I were standing in Heavenly areas of the Holy Spirit, when the 

Saviour pointed down with His hand, telling me:  

ñOne of My brothers is beaten to death. The beasts of the evil one 

have torn his heart into pieces. So, let us both go down to him and 

Lord will show you what the test, by which My Father trips the 

rebellious and stiff -necked people, iséò  

So, Jesus caught my hand and we were both descending to the earth 

places. Here, my eyes really saw a suffering man, who was lying on the earth, 

beaten to death. His state was so horrible that my eyes filled with tears and I 

told my Lord:  

ñJesus! Let us hurry! This brother of Yours is in the throes of death!ò  

Lord answered me:   

ñThe easiest thing for Me is to descend from Heaven and 

personally to heal My brother. However, your Lord likes rather 

difficult, than easy things. Think, which is the most difficult for Me?ò 

I was listening to the  words of Jesus and something flashed into my heart, 

so that I answered Him:   

ñMy Lord! If You like difficult things, You would surely seek a heart to flow 

in it all Your Kindness and Mercy. So, the man you have entered, has to fulfill 

Godôs Perfect expect ationéò  

The look of Jesusô eyes suggested that my answer had satisfied Him. He 

thrust a hand into His mantle, took out His two coins and told me:  

ñTake these two coins and meet the first of the men you are to 

see. Give him My two dinars and call him to ap pear Kindness and 

Mercy to the dying suffereréò  
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I took the coins from the Samaritan; they began to blaze into my palms 

and shone in my eyes with Godôs soft Light. Taken the way to the sufferer, I 

could already see the man, to whom Lord wanted me to give H is two dinarsé                

I stood in front of him and I stretched my hand, telling him:  

ñGentleman! Lord sends me to you with the message of His Heart. Here, 

He gave me these two dinars; I am required to give them to you and to call 

you to help that s ufferer, who is lying on the earth, beaten to deathéò  

The man looked at me with astonishment; then, he made a gesture of 

neglect and told me:  

ñWho are you, who are talking to me about Lord? As you are looking at 

me, do not you see that I am going up, beca use He is calling me?ò  

With great jealousy in my heart, I stretched my hand much more 

insistently, telling him:  

ñHe who has been called by God of Heaven, he must be a man according 

to His Heart. Godôs Heart is full of Kindness and Mercy to His children. If you 

want to be a man according to Godôs Heart, take these two dinars and appear 

the Kindness and Mercy, by which God loves that suffering man on the earthéò  

At these words of mine, the man made a grimace of boredom; then, he 

tried to drive me back from Lordôs way, telling me: 

ñWho are you to rise above me? Do not you know that God has called me 

to be a pastor? Now, shall such man like you stop my elevation to God?ò 

The words of the man enflamed my jealousy much more. Pointing at the 

suffering man on the earth, I told him:  

ñThe good shepherd leaves the ninety-nine sheep and go across the hills 

to look for the one that has wandered off and has been torn by the wolves. 

Now, will you bypass this sufferer? Will not you give him the dinars of the 

Good Samaritan ?ò  

In reply to my words, the man jostled my hand, so that Jesusô dinars flew 

aside. Then, he told me with disdainful voice:  

ñThe man, the fallen one, is sinful; he died because of his sin. As to me, 

God has made me holy and has ordered me not to touch im pure things. 

Therefore, get off from my way and do not provoke me with your wordséò  

After these words, the man passed by Lord and me, unable to see the 

frowning face of the Samaritan. He kept going further, telling himself:  
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ñWhat a man! He dares speak to me, the graduated one, about dinars and 

sufferers! He leads me out of the way of Godôs Glory. Hm!ò  

I bent down to the earth and I hurried to pick up the fallen dinars. Then, I 

looked at Jesus, telling Him:  

ñLet Us hurry, Lord! I know perfectly well that you will revive the man, 

beaten to death, whether somebody would oppose You or not.  

In reply, Lord raised His hand and told me:  

ñThe Good Samaritan will always have good Samaritans all over 

the earth, even if they are few. He will give them His dinars and  will 

make them fulfill the Will of His Heartéò  

So, Jesus approached me and took His dinars. Then, He found with His 

eyes one of His servants, descended to him on the way and gave him the 

dinars, so that he might appear the Kindness and Mercy of Father. S o, the 

man, beaten to death, really found comfort and God revived his heart. After 

that, with angry Face and frowning eyes, Jesus came again to me and told me:  

ñNow, see what the fate of this graduated hireling will be. For, he 

knows each letter of My Gosp el, but he has not the Spirit to appear 

Kindness and Mercy to the men in needéò  

So, I really looked at the hireling, who was still climbing up, following the 

way. Here, the spirit of Korah appeared in front of him with that ugly and 

repulsive wolfôs face, which Jesus had showed me in His visions many times. 

The dark spirit wove his cape over the head of the man, saying to him:  

ñMy son! Is that me who your heart is looking for? Is that my spirit that 

you are longing for?ò  

Felt the puff of the woven cape, the man cried with rapture:  

ñOh, my lord! I surmounted all kinds of obstacles in order to hear your 

voice! It is you who I am seeking, o lord! Give me your leadership and 

anointing, so that I might be a pastor of your sheepéò  

In reply to his words, the sp irit of Korah took out of his cape an iron hook. 

He drove it into the heart of his captive and told him:  

ñHere, I am with you for all the days to the end of time. I am going to 

speak to you personally and to confirm you. You are my anointed man, 

because y ou clearly hear my voice and you are doing what is pleased to meéò  
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After these words, the wolf of Lucifer rose the man with his hook, flying 

together with him aside of Lordôs way. Then, Jesus told me: 

ñLet us follow the dark spirit and you will see where he will lead 

his captiveéò  

So, we were going after the spirit of Korah, when my eyes saw Babylonôs 

desert and its seven rivers. Here, Korah had already led his captive over the 

waters of his own river and was telling him:  

ñThese are the waters of Godôs elite. Here is the place of all elevated and 

anointed men, who personally take part into Lordôs counsel. Do you want, my 

son, to be one of this elite? Do you want the great deeds of the Holy Spirit to 

appear in your life; his great deeds that lead the churc hes into the powers of 

the coming age?ò  

ñO Jesus! ï cried his worshiper. ï ñYou have really made me elevated and 

anointed! You have given to me a crown, so that everybody might have fear of 

you and listen to your words. I wish your waters, o lord! Let me enter them 

and live in them!ò 

After the last words of his captive, the spirit of Korah swung the iron hook 

and threw him into the water, telling him:  

ñLive for me! For, I am really your god!ò  

So, the man fell into the waters and I saw how splashes of bloo d flew 

around him. There, amidst the bloody waters of the river, thousands of men 

were swimming. They were looking at each other with their bloody faces and 

were happily exclaiming:  

ñAlleluia! Jesus is a lord and we are his chosen elite!ò  

I was looking a t the bloody river and one deep and terrible grief burnt my 

heart as a fire; so, I asked Jesus:  

ñWhat is this bloody river, my Lord? Who are the men, who are so happy 

to swim in it?ò  

Jesus replied:  

ñThis is the river of the blood- thirsty wolves. This is t he river of all 

kinds of human and demonic violence. These pastors - hirelings here 

are bathing and swimming into the blood of the men, tormented by 

them. For, My boy, a wolf might be satisfied if only do its eyes see the 

blood of its victim. And this Lucife rôs elite that swims amidst the water 
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of Korahôs river has always pierced the human hearts in order to drink 

their blood and suck out their lifeéò 

Jesusô words made me weep. Without hiding my tears, I asked my Lord 

again:  

ñShall I understand, my Saviour that the suffering of many downtrodden 

ensures the welfare and prosperity of this elite? Can not they really see the 

blood, in which they swim? Can not they really comprehend that Father will 

cruelly punish them for their wickedness?ò  

In reply, Jesusô Voice became angry. With fiery flames in His eyes, He told 

me:  

ñWolves are the biggest enemies of Godôs Kindness and Mercy. 

They are blood - thirsty, exactly because they want to live by sucking 

and drinking the blood of thousands upon thousands. If this pastor -

h ireling in the vision refused helping the sufferer with My two dinars, 

it is due to the fact that he always wanted to look at his shedding 

blood.   

Here, I am telling all of you:  

The welfare of Babylonôs elite comes from the blood of the 

downtrodden, violat ed, plundered, deceived, crushed, torn and dying 

ones. Every one of the wolves in the river of Korah is ready to suck and 

drink the blood of his victims, in order to ensure his own welfare at the 

expense of the misery and poverty of those, who he rules ove r and 

who he kills and tears by the word of Korahôs deceit. And, if somebody 

wants to see this desert of Babylon in the moment of its enlightening, 

let such man remember the words of My Apostle John from 

ñRevelationò. There, he told about the prostitute Babylon:   

ñI saw that the woman was drunk with the blood of the saints, the 

blood of those who bore testimony to Jesus (the martyrs of Jesus ï KJV) . 

When I saw her, I was greatly astonishedéò (Revelation 17:6) 

If the prostitute is drunk with blood, is not it  due to the wolf, who 

lives inside her heart? If these verses are not enough for somebody, 

let such man remember what the bowl of the third angel is:  

ñThe third angel poured out his bowl on the rivers and springs of 

water, and they became blood. Then I hea rd the angel in charge of the 
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waters say: ñYou are just in these judgments, you who are and who 

were, the Holy One, because you have so judged; for they have shed 

the blood of your saints and prophets, and you have given them blood 

to drink as they deserve éò (Revelation 16:4- 6)   

Do you comprehend the words of the angel to My Father?  

Do you comprehend that those, who have shed the blood of My 

saints and witnesses, will surely drink blood in order to be fairly 

judged? Now, do you better understand My vision?  Do you understand 

why at the Day of Judgment, blood of saints and prophets and of all 

those, slaughtered on the earth, will be found in her? For, amidst this 

Babylon has been active the spirit of Korah, the devilôs wolf, the 

violator of Lucifer ï he who h olds in his hands today all the wolves on 

the earth, who call themselves ñGodôs eliteò. They are really elite of 

their god, since the spirit of Korah is a god of their hearts and witness 

of their wide - opened jaws.   

Here, I order all My children:   

Go out of  the churches, ruled by wolves! Go out of those places, 

which have become bloody rivers! The wolves will remain wolves to 

the end. They will be losing their teeth with hypocrisy, but their nature 

will remain the same. Here, I tell you, every church, whose pastor lives 

better than the sheep and the sheep do not live better than their 

pastor, turns into a bloody river of Korah! For, it is not the pastor, who 

has given his blood and life for the sheep, but the sheep have given 

their blood and life for him! And , if somebody decides in his heart that 

he has to remain in the bloody river, so that Korahôs wolves might live 

on his blood, then, I swear in the Name of My Father that the 

wickedness of such man will never be removed, but he will fall 

together with the w olves into the same precipice of wickedness and he 

will be repaid from Godôs furious angeréò  

My brother! Do you understand the words of our Lord?  

Do you understand who the wolves of Babylon are in fact?  

They are those, who drive their sharp teeth into th e human hearts, in 

order to live on their blood and so to ensure for themselves life of kings. They 

are those, who pierce the hearts of Christôs witnesses today with all kinds of 
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abuses and lies, in order to shed their blood and to be cursed by God to drin k 

blood.  

I hate this Babylonôs elite!  

I despise to the bottom of my heart all the hirelings, who drink the blood 

of the poor men and threaten them by false doctrines, in order to hold them 

under the power of their wickedness. And, if God does not stand t he wolves 

and violators, but dooms them to destruction, then, shall you stay among 

them or free your heart from the yoke of their violence? Shall you stay in a 

church, where one prospers through the blood of many? Shall you also shed 

your blood, in order t o fill the river of Korah, which feeds Babylonôs elite? I 

believe that you will keep your blood, in order to join it the suffering of Godôs 

men, which redeem and elevate, instead of joining it the violence of wolves, 

who have turned the Gospel of Eternal S alvation into sharp teeth of demonic 

destruction long ago.  Amen and Amen!   
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6. THE BEWITCHING RIVER OF JEZEBEL 

ɉ! ÖÉÓÉÏÎ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÔÈÅ ÒÅÔÒÅÁÔ ÆÒÏÍ ÔÈÅ 3ÐÉÒÉÔ ÏÆ 'ÏÄȭÓ 7ÏÒÄɊ  

 

My brother! My faithful friend!  

If there is a spirit on the earth, who has inserted  the greatest hatred into 

the human hearts against the deed, which God has entrusted me to do, this is 

the spirit of Jezebel. I clearly remember the time, when a messenger by God 

and Father came to my heart and made me understand about Godôs Perfect 

benevo lence, concerning my testimony of the lawsuit against the spirit of 

Jezebel. Listening to the words of Lordôs angel, then, I realized in my heart 

that I would always be hated by the servants of Jezebel; so, I was expected to 

see in this a privilege, given to me personally by Father. The hatred of 

Jezebelôs false prophets and servants is flowing over my heart these last days. 

The sorceries and abuses are flying as arrows upon my heart.  

Nevertheless, even if Jezebel is killing me, I am standing!  

This impure  spirit from the kingdom of darkness can not do anything 

against my life, except for what is given to it. Although many friends of our 

ministry dropped out due to the attacks of this spirit and decided to be our 

enemies, I know that the doom of this spirit  will be at the stream of Kishon, 

and those, who overcome this spirit, will climb up the mount of Carmel.  

That is why my excitement was complete and I was expecting with thrill 

the words of Jesus, concerning the dark river of Jezebel. Then, Lord appeared 

before my heart and began talking to me, saying:  

ñI know how great Your jealousy for Me and the words I give your 

heart is. However, know and accept now that, from among the seven 

spirits, who are more evil than the first and who have created the 

rivers of  Babylon, this spirit of Jezebel mostly hates your heart and the 

main resistance against your service as a prophet of God comes 

exactly by it. Therefore, most attacks against your heart are attacks, 

come by bewitching lips that never are silent, but always  serve him 

who they profess to be their god. This spirit of Jezebel has really 

caught them in a very frightful and cursed river. This is the ink river of 

bewitching, which I am going to reveal you in a vision. First of all, 
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however, let Me give your heart another vision, so that you might see 

the place, which all the sorcerers and theologians stumble againstéò  

After the last words of my Lord, a vision appeared in front of my eyes. I 

could see a splendid Stream, coming down from Heavenly places. Its waters ï 

crystal and pure, were leading my heart to the longing to dip myself into it and 

so to taste from the Everlasting Life of Father, from the Perfect Light of 

Heaven, from the abundant Kindness and Mercy of God. Here, my Lord raised 

His hand, pointed at the  Stream and told me:  

ñLook, Stefan! This Stream is the Holy Spirit, Who My Father gives 

to those, who love Him. Now, go with your feet to this Stream, in order 

to see the sign, which all the children of God must experienceéò  

I looked at the Stream and I ran to Him. When I finally stopped in front of 

His waters, Jesus told me:  

ñLook at the very waters, My boy!ò  

So, I bent down over the Stream and looked at His waters. Here, the 

reflection of my head appeared upon the very surface of the waters. Then, my 

astonishment grew too much, because the Face of Jesus was looking at me out 

of the watersé I tried to move my head aside, in order to convince myself in 

what I see. Jesusô Face moved aside, too. Then, I turned to my Lord and told 

Him:  

ñWhat is this miracle, Lord? I could see Your Image into the waters of the 

Stream. He is exceptionally beautiful!ò  

Lord replied me:  

ñThis is the miracle of Transfiguration; a miracle, which My Father 

has promised for all those, who believe in His Son and follow His 

Spiritéò  

ñShall I understand, Jesus that even in this moment, Father sees me as 

one, inside whom the Image of His Son has been portrayed?ò  

Lord smiled at my question; then, He said:  

ñIf the Holy Spirit is the Spirit of Truth, then, can you doubt in 

what His wate rs reflect? Is that possible for you to feed freely Godôs 

household with the Bread of Godôs Anointing and Holiness in the 

course of ten years, without having this activity led to transfiguration 

of your heart? Is that possible for you to have My wounds in the 
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course of ten years and to stand My suffering, without having this led 

to the Image of the Son? Now, however, stand by the Stream and see 

what turn the events will be taking in the vision. For, many come to 

This Stream, but few remain.ò  

After the last  words of Jesus, I saw how two men came near the Stream. 

One of them told the other:  

ñMy brother, let us approach the waters of this Stream and drink from 

them, because this is the promise, given by Lord Jesus for our hearts; the 

promised Holy Spirit, Whos e waters are waters of Life and Lightéò  

ñAmen! That is rightéò ï the second answered. Then, both men stood in 

front of the Stream. The second was already bending down the Stream, in 

order to drink from its waters, when he hurried to draw back with great 

confusion in his regard. Then, he told the first one:  

ñI can not drink from the waters of this Stream, because I saw something 

terrible in them. I saw such spots on my hands and my face was so dirty and 

repulsive that now I really wonder how I could have lo oked like this. However, 

is it possible for my hands to be stained and my image to be so disgusting?ò  

To these words of the second man, the first replied:  

ñMy brother! If this is Godôs Stream, He is the Spirit of Truth Who guides 

us into all truth. Now, y ou have to thank God that His Stream has showed you 

how your hands and your face look like. So, bend down and scoop up with your 

cupped hands from the waters of the Stream, in order to wash your hands as 

well as your faceéò 

After these words, the first man  bent down and also saw his reflection in 

the waters of the Stream. Then, he said again:   

ñHere, brother! My face is also dirty and repulsive, as well as yours. The 

stains of sin have remained on my hands, too. However, are not the waters of 

the Streams ex actly for this ï to approach them? These waters will wash our 

hands and will make our hearts pure. This is what Apostle James preaches, 

when he says:  

ñCome near to God and he will come near to you. Wash your 

hands, you sinners, and purify your hearts, you  double -mindedéò  

(James 4:8)  
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The words of the first man were not liked by the second. He made a step 

back from the Stream and told the first:  

ñHow you dare call me sinful and claim that my face is dirty and repulsive? 

It is not, I tell you! I will no long er stand next to these waters to humiliate 

myself. This might scarcely be the Holy Spirit! These are rather the waters of 

some derisive spirit that wants to mock at us and humiliate us. That is right, is 

not it?ò  

The first man was already scooping up from  the waters of the Stream and 

was washing with them his hands and his face. He told the second:  

ñDo not doubt, brother! Here, my face is getting lighter bit by bit and 

those stains of impurity have almost disappeared. Here, bend down and splash 

your face w ith these waters. So, we will be transformed into Godôs Imageéò  

These words of the first man were not liked by the second, too. He made 

another step back from the Stream and told the first:  

ñWhat do you understand from Godôs Image? Why are you so looking at 

me, as if I am repulsive in your eyes? No, I will not remain together with you 

by this Stream, but I will call Lord to guide me and direct me. So, if you are 

sensible, follow meéò  

To these words of the second, the first man, whose face was getting 

ligh ter and lighter, replied:  

ñI knew inside my heart that This is the Stream from Heaven. Now, I do 

not want anything more than being in the middle of His waters. Therefore, I 

call you again: do not step back from the Stream, but wash your hands and 

your face  and so, wish Jesusô Imageéò  

These words of the first man made the second not only to step back, but 

even to jump back. He waved his hand and told the first:  

ñYou are really foolish to stay here. I abandon you and I will call Lord to 

guide meéò 

So, going away from the Stream, the man raised his hands and cried:  

ñLord! Lord! Give me to know You. Teach me to see your will and your 

pathséò  

Suddenly, the spirit of Jezebel appeared next to the crying man. Waving 

its cape, it descended to the man and asked him :  
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ñIs that you, my child? Is that you, who call me inside your heart? Is that 

you, who wished my image?ò 

ñYes, lord! ï the worshiper excitedly answered and continued:  

ñI was deceived and humiliated in my heart, but now, I can hear you and I 

wish you would guide me according to your willéò  

After these words of the man, the spirit of Jezebel took a hook out of his 

cape. He drove it into the human heart and told him:  

ñIs not my will this ï to make you educated, so that you might know my 

word? Will you follow  me, my child? Here, I will redeem your heart and, from 

ignorant, I will make it educated. So, you will be acquainted with the doctrines 

of salvation and will be shining among the ignorant people like a lordôs lampéò  

The words of Jezebel were already bewi tching the heart of the man. He 

touched his dirty face with palms and told Jezebel:  

ñGuide me, lord! Let me be acquainted with all your doctrineséò  

In this moment, Jezebel sharply pulled its hook and raised its worshiper 

aside from Lordôs Stream, flying together with him to the distance. Then, Jesus 

told me:  

ñLet Us both follow Jezebel and her captive. So, you will see what 

happen to those, who want to be educated, instead of being formed by 

the Holy Spiritéò  

So, Jesus and I were going after the spirit of  Jezebel, when my eyes could 

see again Babylonôs desert with its seven rivers. Here, the spirit of Jezebel 

stood together with its captive over its own river, which was very high -watered 

and countless number of people were swimming in it. Then, Jezebel tol d the 

man, caught by her hook:  

ñHere, my child! See how many the men, enlightened by Truth, are. They 

all called me and found my waters. Now, are you ready to enter my waters? 

Are you ready to dedicate your life to lordôs doctrines?ò  

While Jezebel was tal king to her captive, I noticed that fumes were rising 

above the waters; their effect over the man was like drug. With dizzy and 

misty regard, he was asking the deceitful spirit:  

ñO, Jesus! What is this sweet fragrance?ò  

Jezebel caressingly answered him:   
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ñThis is how the deeds of all my worshipers, who bow before me in spirit 

and truth, smell sweet. I see in you one of them, who will shine among all the 

rests, appearing them the word of lifeéò  

These words of Jezebel were liked to the man very much. So, he  told her:  

ñO, my lord! Give me to live in your waters. Let me be your sweet 

fragrance!ò  

These words of the deceived man were fatal for him. After a moment, a 

dark -blue stream flushed out of his heart, and began to flow into the river. 

Here, the demonic c hief raised his worshiper with the hook. He swung him and 

threw him into the waters. Then, Jesus told me:  

ñLet us approach over the river of Jezebel. So, you will be able to 

see what the influence of its waters over all those, who bow to her, 

iséò  

So, Lor d caught me with His powerful hands and put me over the waters 

of the river. Then, I saw something very ugly and terrible. Jezebelôs waters 

were like dark -blue ink. Those, who were swimming in them, had the seal of 

the waters over their faces. So, very hea vy make -up was piling up over their 

eyes; due to this make -up, they had very demonically countenance. Men were 

looking as wizards, the women ï like witches. Some of them were dipping their 

features into the very ink, hurrying to write in their pads; others  were 

embracing between themselves, telling each -other:  

ñAlleluia! We are educated! We are godôs light on the earthéò  

Jezebelôs deceit was so complete and terrible that the view broke my 

heart. I looked at my Lord and asked Him:  

ñIs the make-up of Jezebel  really so terrible, Jesus?ò 

Lord replied me:  

ñIs there something more terrible than this ï to despise the 

Image, Who saves you and to put on the righteousness of the teachers 

of the law, which defeats? However, see now where the make - up of 

Jezebel is the  thickestéò  

ñMy Lord! It is the thickest round the eyes!ò  

ñWhy are the eyes a target of Jezebelôs ink? Is not the aim to be 

deceived those, who have to see their own image? And, when one 
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hurries to accept the make - up of Jezebel in this fascinating river,  does 

not he lose his clear look over his own state?  

So, such man looks at his certificate and sees in it the Image of 

Godôs Son.  

He looks at his doctrines and sees in them the sufferings of Godôs 

Son.  

He looks at his title and sees in it the Humbleness o f Godôs Son. 

He looks at his biblical concordance and looks in it the Wisdom of 

Godôs Son.  

The ruin of such man is really terrible, because he has lost the 

most precious, which My Father has given you from Heaven. He has 

lost the Holy Spirit, the Spirit o f Godôs Word, Who is the Stream beside 

the Way, in order to find the waters of Jezebel, which are one of 

Babylonôs rivers.  

Therefore, I warn all of you:  

Run away from the make - up of Jezebel and from the ink waters of 

her wile! This make - up is powerful in the deceit to mislead the former 

man that his image is new. Then, this old man, who has despised Godôs 

Kindness and the waters of the Spirit, who can only form Godôs Image 

inside his heart, has hurried to seek waters, unable to form, but able 

only to educa te. Here is exactly the power of Jezebelôs sorcery! The 

men, fascinated by her charm, consider themselves to be children of 

God and servants of God and Father; however, nobody wants to see 

the heavy make - up on their eyes and the old image inside their hear ts. 

If the servants of Jezebel were going mad with fury against My 

prophet throughout the passed years, it happened, because I gave him 

to enlighten the make - up of Jezebel. So, many had to see that they 

have been educated, instead of formed by Godôs Spirit; made - up, 

instead of repented! For, in My Fatherôs Heaven no one certificate, or 

title or doctrine will be of any use to you. Only those, who have the 

Image of the Son, instead of the make - up of Jezebel will gather in this 

Heaven. As to the men with the m ake - up of Jezebel, woe, woe, woe to 

them! My Father has declared against them long ago and they have 

become vessels of His curse, which says:  
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ñThe LORD will afflict you with madness, blindness and confusion 

of mind. At midday you will grope about like a b lind man in the dark. 

You will be unsuccessful in everything you do; day after day you will 

be oppressed and robbed, with no one to rescue youéò 

(Deuteronomy 28:28 - 29)  

Look round, my brother, and see the madmen! For, these ones despised 

the Image of the So n, entered the ink waters of Jezebel and exchange Godôs 

Image for a title and certificate.  

Look round, my brother, and see the blind men and those with confused 

mind! These men looked at their old image into the waters of the Holy Spirit, 

but had neither humbleness, nor repentance in order to be purified and 

sanctified. Instead, they preferred the make -up that makes them blind for God 

and seeing for delusion. I am mourning over this profligate generation of 

people ï made -up and dizzy. I am weeping in my he art and I am praying my 

Lord and God:  

ñGather us at Your Stream, You, Most High! Wash our faces and hearts 

and let us stand firm and fearless against the spirit of Jezebel. Let us not bend 

under its sorceries and not depart from Your Image! Since, the time  of Jezebel 

is now and today, in order to disappear forever tomorrow and later!  

Amen and Amen!ò 
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7. THE MUDDY RIVER OF MOAB 

ɉ! ÖÉÓÉÏÎ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÔÈÅ ÒÅÔÒÅÁÔ ÆÒÏÍ ,ÏÒÄȭÓ #ÒÏÓÓɊ  

 

My brother! My faithful friend!  

There is hardly something more repulsive and terri ble than this ï to follow 

a muddy way and your feet to sink into it. Every step in this path will have the 

marks of horrible burden and repellent dirt. You yourself know what happens 

to your shoes, when their soles pile up with mud. It is hardly walking th ere and 

the danger of staggering and swallowing in the mud becomes very probable.   

Nowadays, there is a spirit in the dark spiritual world, who Satan sends 

against the life of those Christians, who rely on their flesh rather than on their 

spirit. If you cl aim that such a spirit will make the fleshly men much fleshlier, 

then, you have not known yet how inventive in his wile the devil is.  

No, my brother! This spirit, sent by Satan, aims to make the fleshly men 

believe that they are spiritual ones. However, w hen flesh pretends to be spirit, 

then, the spirit of Moab, the creator of the muddy river of Babylon, has 

certainly appeared on the scene. In the first years of my faith, when there was 

lots of mud on my shoes, I had unceasingly to call the Holy Spirit and  pray Him 

for purifying and sanctification. One and the same thing happened many times. 

I often stepped on some clean place, but the mud immediately disclosed me 

and stains remained after my testimonies. Then, I understood that I would 

never become witness  of Christôs Way, Truth and Life until I purify my faith 

from every fleshly comprehension. I thank God, because His Mercy and long -

patience changed my heart. Jesus gave me abundant access in His Blessing, 

purified my heart and raised me up. There was no tr ace from that mud. I tell 

you all this, because every one of us passes through mud. The faster we free 

ourselves from it, the better it will be for us. Now, let me tell you the words of 

my Lord, when He decided to give me the vision with the muddy river of  Moab. 

Here what He told me:  

ñThere are some words of Mine in the Gospel, which have to 

become foundation for the faith of all My children. These words say:  

ñThe Spirit gives life; the flesh counts for nothing. The words I 

have spoken to you are spirit and  they are lifeéò (John 6:63)  
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Tell Me now: how do you understand these words of Mine?ò  

ñJesus! After the vision, which You gave me with the Spring of Eternal Life, 

I know that all Your words are born by This Spring. If we want to receive Your 

Life, we hav e to drink Your words; not only to read or listen to them, but to 

drink theméò  

Lord smiled at my words; then, He kept talking to me, saying:  

ñHow many are the men, who want to drink My words now? How 

many are the wise men, who are very attentive in the Wo rd of Life, 

which My Father gave you from Heaven? How many are My servants, 

who would give even a cup of cold water to one of the little ones?  

Here, I tell you that they are few! Their number is small, because 

most people do not know where the Spring of L ife flows, in order to 

drink from Its waters. Then, tell Me:  

Where the living waters of the Holy Spirit usually well out? When 

do they well in the hearts?ò  

ñJesus! You told all of us: 

ñIf anyone is thirsty, let him come to me and drink. Whoever 

believes i n me, as the Scripture has said, streams of living water will 

flow from within himéò (John 7:37- 38)   

Jesus, You told this about the Spirit, Who the believers in You would 

receiveéò  

In the next moment, Jesus stretched His hand and touched my head and 

told me:  

ñNow, let Me give you the vision, by which you will really 

understand everything. If anyone is thirsty and come to Me, he will 

really drink the waters of the Spring. However, if anybody else has 

been thirsty and does not come to Me, he will drink other  waters from 

other springséò  

After the last words of Saviour, a vision appeared in front of my eyes.  

Here, I could see my Lord in Heavenly Glory and splendour. He was going to 

the Cross of Golgotha and His feet were shining with Godôs Light. When Jesus 

stood next to the very Cross, He turned to me and told me:  

ñIf anyone believes in Me, let him take up his cross and follow Me. 

When such man follows the Son, he will find the Spring of Fatheréò  
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In the next moment, Lord stretched His hands to the Cross and passed 

through it like a Spirit. When He stood on the other side of the Cross, He 

stretched His hands and I saw how streams of living waters welled out of His 

fingers. These streams fell beyond the Cross and turned into rivers of living 

water. Here, Jesus cried to me, saying:  

ñTake up your cross and come to Me, in order to drink from the 

waters and satisfy your thirstéò  

I looked at my Lord, but His words still remained unclear for my heart. So, 

I cried to Him:  

ñHow shall I take up my cross, Jesus? How shall I understand You?ò 

Jesus said again:  

ñThere is only one Cross, which you have to take up. It is standing 

in front of your eyes nowéò  

The words of Jesus made me look at the Cross of Golgotha. Then, I entirely 

comprehended His appeal. I started going with  my feet to the Cross, coming 

closer and closer. When I was finally next to it, Jesus called me, saying:  

ñKnow that he who has crucified himself as Lord has been crucified 

for him might only possess the living waters of the Holy Spirit. Take up 

your cross,  My boy and go to Me, beyond the Cross!ò  

The words of Jesus about ñthe other side of the Crossò were very 

precious and inmost for my heart. I made a step to the Cross and I stretched 

my hands to it. Then, the Cross Itself demanded me. Power by the Spirit 

seized me and nailed me onto the very Cross, so that pains as if caused by 

thousands of needles pierced the whole my being. Then, a sudden 

transfiguration occurred. Jesusô Cross entered me myself. It was like a burden, 

which I had to carry, while I was goi ng after my Lord. Here, I could already 

see Jesus beyond the Cross. His hands, stretched to me, were pouring out 

streams of living waters. He spoke to me, saying:  

ñGo and tell My people that this here ï to pass beyond the Cross, 

means always to bear inside  yourselves the killing of your Lord. So, 

Lordôs death will be active in you, while Lordôs Life will be at work in 

those, who you wateréò  

My heart had hardly listened to more excellent and living words from the 

mouth of Saviour. I fell on my knees before Him and told Him:  
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ñLord Jesus! Please, always give to me these living waters, so that I might 

water Your children with theméò  

Then, Jesus replied:  

ñLet us both see what he who does not want to pass beyond the 

Cross will do. He is also thirsty, but to his thirst, he has not added the 

denial of his own egoisméò  

While Lord was talking to me, two men appeared in front of my eyes. One 

of them was telling the other:  

ñI am thirsty, my brother! My soul is thirsty for God, for the Living Godéò  

The other answered him:  

ñI am thirsty ï none the less than you. Therefore, I came to this place 

together with youéò  

Then, the first man replied:  

ñI will stretch my hands to Jesus. I will ask Him to have mercy on my 

heart and to water meéò  

After these words, the first man a pproached Lordôs Cross. He fell on his 

face and prayed the Lord:  

ñJesus! Give me from Your living waters! Let me have power to follow Your 

Wayéò  

In reply to his prayer, Jesus stretched His hands through the very Cross. 

He touched the heart of His prayer man and began to fill it with living waters. 

Then, He told him:  

ñGo and give your brother drink from these waters! Then, call him 

to take up his cross, as I am calling you now, tooéò  

Tasted from the waters of the Saviour, the man stood up on his feet. 

Taking up his cupped hands, full of Life, he told the second:  

ñDrink, my brother! Then, let us follow Lordôs Voice with an inexpressible 

and glorious joyéò 

The second man looked at the cupped hands of the first; then, he bent 

down his face and began to drink . Hardly drunk a mouthful, however, he 

choked. Coughing and looking with eyes, full of tears due to choking, he told 

the first:  

ñWhat did you give me to drink? Look, I choked! What you have scooped 

with your hands is not fit for drinkingéò  
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His words astou nded the first man very much. He stretched again his 

cupped hands to the man and told him:  

ñThis is the Living Water, my brother! Spirit and Life for our spirit and lifeéò  

The second man jostled the cupped hands of the first and screamed:  

ñYou, drink this water by yourself! This is not my way to understand Godôs 

Salvation! Down from this place, I have drunk water, sweeter than this here. 

Now, why shall I stand together with you if I do not know by what spirit you 

are talking to me?ò  

In reply to the word s of the second man, the first pointed at Lordôs Cross, 

saying:  

ñMy brother! Every wish of ours is dying here, so that His Wish might live! 

The whole our will is dying here, in order to be Godôs Will! We are dying here, 

so that He might live!ò  

Then, the s econd man, who was already stepping back from the Cross, 

snapped at him:  

ñIf He lives, I will be living, too! What is this fate for Him to live, and for me 

ï to die? I have not believed in order to die. I have believed in order to liveéò  

So, the second ma n was going away and away from the Cross; then, Jesus 

stretched His hands through the Cross, telling His prayer man:  

ñCome to me and remain at the Spring of the Living waters! Let 

your heart be confirmed in Salvation, despite the pain, caused by every 

act of abandonment. For, wide is the gate and broad is the road that 

leads to destruction, and many enter through it. Since, narrow is the 

Gate and cramped is the Way to the Source of Lifeéò  

After these words to His prayer man, Jesus turned to me, saying:  

ñLet Me show you now what the doom of him who retreated from 

Lordôs Cross will beéò  

So, Lord and I rose up from the place of Cross. Here, my eyes could 

already see the retreated man. He was still going down, when his eyes noticed 

a puddle. He bent down over the puddle and began to dig into it with his hand, 

so that its water became much more turbid. He was taking with his cupped 

hands and was drinking from the muddy water, crying aloud:   

ñI thank you, lord! I was deceived, but You found me. Here, I am drinking 

from your waters nowéò  
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After these words, he bent down again, drinking from the waters of the 

puddle. Then, he stood up, raised his hands to Heaven and cried again:  

ñAppear to me, o god! Lead me in your way and give me a service for your 

kingdoméò  

In reply to his screaming, this time, the spirit of Moab came to him. He 

waved his muddy cape over him and asked him:  

ñIs this you, my child? Is this your voice that I hear to call me now?ò  

ñIt is me, lord! It is me, me! Now, my heart is calling on you to lead and 

direct itéò  

In reply, the spirit of Moab said:  

ñIf I live, you will live, too. You have already drunk from my waters; so, 

let me show you how great my salvation is! No god is like me to save people 

as many as I saveéò  

After these words, the spirit  of Moab took out of his cape a hook, along 

which worms were creeping. He drove it into the heart of his worshiper, raised 

him up and flew aside of Lordôs Way. Here, my eyes could see again Babylonôs 

desert with its seven rivers. The spirit of Moab led the  worshiper over his own 

river, stretched a hand over its waters and asked him:  

ñDo you see now how great the number of the men, saved by lord your 

god, is?ò  

ñYes, I see, Jesus! ï cried the man with rapture. Then, the deceitful spirit 

replied:  

ñEnter my waters and be support of the devout men and a stronghold of 

the religious ones. Keep the holy canons and give over your soul to obedience, 

wearing the cross I am giving to youéò  

In the next moment, Moab laid a gold cross on the neck of his worshiper 

and th rew him into the waters of its river, which were muddy and turbid. 

There, into the mud and dirt of the river itself, countless number of people was 

swimming. Taken idols with their hands, they were rending the air with ñLord, 

have mercy on usò; the stench and stink of their fleshly prayers were 

decorated by worms, which were creeping into the mud of the watersé  

Hardly standing the view, I asked my Lord:  

ñJesus! How shall I understand this river of Moab? Are not his captives 

caught by the authority of the r eligious spirit of Babylon?ò 
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Jesus replied:  

ñBefore all, you had to ask yourself who Moab is, in order to 

understand his spirit. So, who is Moab?ò 

ñMy Lord! This is the spirit of one of Lotôs descendants. Now, I remember 

the visions, which You gave me abou t Lot. This Abramôs nephew was living in 

Sodom; he was not ashamed at all of giving his two daughters to the spirit of 

Sodom. Later, the same spirit incited his daughters to spend the night with 

him. So, Hammon and Moab were born from the fornication betwe en the 

daughters and their fatheréò 

ñThen, do you understand that the spirit of Moab is the 

personification of Baal of Peor and his realization in the world? And, if 

Baal of Peor is the creator of Sodom and Gomorrah, then, do you have 

any reason to wonder at the power of him who incite to fleshly 

passions and lust?ò  

ñNo, Jesus! I understand everything now. For, when the fleshly man tasted 

from Your living waters, he choked with them, because he was required to 

deny himself. Then, the fleshly one ran away f rom Lordôs Cross. He found a 

puddle, full of earth and water, made for himself muddiness and began to 

drink it. So, neither the spirit was a spirit, nor was the flesh a flesh; they 

mixed together and became slopéò  

In reply to my words, Jesus stretched His  hand and pointed at the gold 

crosses, which the men, swimming into the muddy waters of the river, were 

wearing. Then, He asked me:   

ñIf Lordôs Cross is a Spirit of self- denial and crucifying together 

with Christ, then, what do you see on the necks of thes e worshipers ï 

Spirit or flesh?ò  

ñMy Lord! In their case, neither the Spirit is a spirit, since they wear 

something that is touched and created by human hands, nor is the flesh a 

flesh, since the worshipers put faith in it. If spirit appears like water, a nd flesh 

-  like earth, the final result is this muddy riveréò  

As Lord was listening to me, He stretched a hand to the muddy river and 

pointed at the icons, which the men in the river were kissing and bowing 

before. Then, He asked me again:  
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ñIf Lordôs Image is a Spirit of Holy Transfiguration, coming by faith 

in the human heart, then, these icons, which men are kissing in the 

river, are they Spirit or flesh?ò  

ñJesus! In this case again, neither the Spirit is a spirit, since they are 

kissing an image, paint ed by human hand, nor is the flesh a flesh, since they 

profess the icon as a holy target of their faith. Here, I can see again mudéò  

After my last words, Jesusô Face was enlightened by fiery flames. Then, 

Lord said with angry Voice:  

ñGo and warn all My brothers and sisters that if one stands in the 

mud, he will sink into it. For, this muddy river is very adverse to the 

Spring of Eternal Life. It is personification of the whole human 

stupidity and retreat from Lordôs Cross. This river is the deceit of flesh, 

which decides that it is Godôs Spirit and hurried to make its own 

heavenly kingdom without Heaven, salvation without Saviour, crucifix 

without crucifixion, icon - lamps without the Light of the Spirit, and 

crosses without self - denial. All people, who recog nized Sodom as 

Godôs Home, will die into the muddy waters of this river.  

The words I have spoken to you are Spirit and Life!  

Spirit and Life, like Lordôs Cross and like a Spring of Living Water!  

Spirit and Life, which are not slaves to idols, but raise people in 

the Glorious freedom of Zion!  

Spirit and Life, which Moab hates!  

For, after coming out of the loins of foolish fornication, this spirit 

always attracts to itself the foolish fornicators! Therefore, the fire of 

their destruction will be greater than the fire, which My Father threw 

over Sodom and Gomorrah once!ò  

Lord stopped speaking. Looking at His angry Face, I fell at His feet and I 

thanked Him, saying:  

ñMy Lord! Blissful are those, who You punish and expose! Such men are 

beloved by You and ac cept Godôs castigation, in order to be called sons of God! 

However, woe to those, who look for You to talk to them from pictures, and 

not in the deepest of their hearts! Woe to those, who wear crosses, on which 

they can not crucify themselves! Amen and Ame n!   
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8. THE RAPACIOUS RIVER OF AMALEK 

(A vision about the retreat from Heavenly bliss)  

 

My brother! My faithful friend!  

I know that the life of every man is determined by his attitude to the 

things, which he considers to be valuable. That is why every man  relies on the 

wealth, which determines his life. For a world, lying in the evil one, it is 

naturally for most people to seek wealth that concerns the life of their flesh; to 

demonstrate what they have gained and to tell the others around them:  

ñHere, this is the difference between you and us. We have this and this, 

and you do not have it. We can afford these things, and you can not. We are 

able to realize all our dreams, and you are notéò  

There is hardly some greater temptation and heavier chain upon the heart 

than the thought that the man next to you has got what you do not possess. 

This thought often opens the doors of the heart for envies, desires, malice and 

all kinds of evil suggestions. Nevertheless, you see, my brother that Lord has 

given us somethi ng more than the wealth of the whole world.  

He has given us Himself!   

In this relation, our faith is able and has to keep the presence of Jesus 

inside our hearts. However, is everybody able to keep Jesus? Is everybody 

able to get over the river of Babylon ? I tell you the truth and I do not lie ï in 

this last time, the deceit triumphs everywhere. It is like a weed that flourishes 

for a last time, before being uprooted. This time, however, the flourishing of 

the weed is accompanied by all kinds of devilôs power and demonic signs, by 

which Satan wants to trip the men, taken the Way of Eternal Salvation. In this 

relation, one of the chiefs, who has to receive a gold medal by the devil, is the 

spirit of Amalek.  

I had already written about this spirit once and I  knew by Jesus that he 

was the plunderer from the kingdom of darkness; a plunderer, who deceives 

the believers in God to think about plundering on the earth, when they have to 

think about their taking in Heaven by God. This time, however, Jesus came to 

me exceptionally agitated. His words came to my heart before the vision; He 

was saying to me:  
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ñI know how much the visions against Babylon have weighed 

inside your heart. I know your pain, I know your suffering for Me. 

Nevertheless, I want from you to receiv e in your heart the heaviest 

vision, concerning the rivers of Babylon. This is exactly the vision 

against the spirit of Amalek and his rapacious river; a vision, which 

Isaiah prophesied once about, saying:  

ñA dire vision has been shown to me: The traitor betrays, the 

looter takes lootéò (Isaiah 21:2)  

The words of Jesus made me answer Him, saying:  

ñMy Lord! This is a part of Isaiahôs prophecy against the river of 

Euphrateséò  

ñThere is nothing strange! The river of Amalek is a part of the 

large Euphrates. You, however, see the words of the prophet now! 

Why does the traitor betray, and the looter takes loot? Who is the 

traitor and who ï the looter?ò  

ñJesus! The traitor is the spirit of Antichrist, who by treachery bears the 

image of the beast in the hearts.  Evidently, the activity of the spirit of Amalek 

comes before him, in order to ensure him unimpeded rush into the human 

heartséò  

ñYou rightly answered Me, but not quite!ò ï Jesus said and added: 

ñNow, however, I would like for you to think over the treachery, rather 

than over the looting. For, it is not treachery that appears due to 

looting, but looting occurs due to treachery. So, what is treachery like, 

My boy?ò  

ñJesus! This is invisible evil with terrible consequences. So, the traitor is 

doing his evil  with the hope that he will remain undiscoveredéò  

ñThen, imagine a criminal, who wants to steal a gold piece of 

jewelry from a bad - guarded museum. What would the thief do? Would 

he steal the jewel in the manner that everybody might notice the 

theft?ò  

ñNo, Jesus! He would use treachery. For instance, he would take the piece 

of jewelry and would put a fake on its place. So, nobody in the museum would 

understand about the exchange in time. And, when it is understood, it will 

already be too lateéò  
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Lord looke d at me with very deep and approving regard; so, I understood 

that my answer was right. Then, He told me again:  

ñThen, know that if the traitor comes to exchange the gold jewel 

for a fake, then, the looter is he who will ensure him the false copy, 

necessar y for the exchange. Now, I will give your heart to see the 

greatest Godôs jewel, which many are inclined to exchange for a fake 

todayéò  

After these words, Lord touched my head, so that my spirit rose with Him 

into the Heavenly areas of the Holy Spirit. He re, my eyes could see again 

Heavenly Jerusalem with its gold streets and blissful inhabitants. Then, Jesus 

pointed with His hand at the Throne Hall of God and Father and told me:   

ñLet us enter this Hall! I am going to show your heart things, 

which you do not know aboutéò  

So, Lord went to the Hall, and I followed Him. Here, Lordôs hands were 

already opening the door of the Hall, when my face was illuminated by Godôs 

Light. Lord stretched His hand to me and told me:  

ñCome to see the Throne of your Lord!ò 

With great excitement, I followed Jesus, coming in after Him. Suddenly, 

the Throne of my Lord shone with the whole its Glory and nobleness in front of 

my eyes. It was a Throne, made of pure gold, around which seven gold 

candlesticks were flaming. The Throne Itself was inexpressibly delightful, as if 

the Creator had put in it His Own Heart and unlimited beauty. I bent down my 

eyes due to the Glory of the Throne and I told Jesus:  

ñMy Lord! This Throne of Yours is the possibly greatest jewel in Heavenéò  

This ti me, Jesus did not answer to my words, but came to the Throne and 

sat down on it. Then, with royal majesty and inexpressible Glory, He asked 

me:  

ñWhat do you think? Is happy He Who is sitting on the Throne? Is 

there more desirable place for Him, than sitti ng on This Throne?ò  

ñOh, Jesus! You are reigning from Glory to Glory! I believe that this is the 

Throne, which is becoming to Your Name. You Are the happiest of all, when 

You sit on Itéò  

In reply to my words, Jesus stood up from His Throne. He raised His  right 

hand, made a sign of objection by it and told me:  
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ñNo, Stefan! This is not the Throne, which I am the happiest to sit 

upon! There is another, more desirable Throne for Meéò  

The words of Lord astonished me too much. I put a hand on my mouth 

and look ed at Him with confusion. Then, He smiled and told me:  

ñDo not worry that you can not guess. Now, I will lead you to see 

the Throne, on which I am the happiest to sit and reignéò  

After these words of Jesus, we went out of the Throne Hall. Then, the 

Saviou r embraced me with His powerful hands, flying together with me down, 

to the earth places. My astonishment was growing with every next second, 

because I could not understand Lordôs Word yet. Here, Jesus looked for a man 

on the earth. Together with me, He st ood over him and told me:  

ñSee now the most desirable Throne for Meéò 

Very excited, I looked at the man, who was walking on his way. More 

below, on the same way, my eyes could see a stranger, fallen on the earth. 

The rags of the fallen man showed his deep misery and misfortune. Then, the 

man, pointed by the Lord, bent down over the stranger, and Jesus excitedly 

told me:  

ñI am going to reign on My Throne! And you, see how your Lord 

reignséò  

In the next moment, Jesus bent down over His chosen man and flowed 

into him like Spirit. Here, the heart of the chosen man shone with the Light of 

the Spirit. Then, my eyes saw Lord as the Good Samaritan. He was not sitting 

on a gold Throne, but on a simple three - legged stool in the human heart. He 

stretched His hands and  joined them the hands of the man. He wept with His 

eyes and jointed them the eyes of the man. He was shining with His Heart and 

He joined it the heart of the man. Then, the chosen one bent down over the 

fallen man. He tenderly touched his head and helped him stand up. Then, he 

looked at him with the love of his eyes and filled his heart with warmth. 

Finally, he thrust a hand into his purse, took out the two dinars by the hands 

of Jesus and gave him, saying:  

ñYou are so precious, my brother! You are so precious that I thank God for 

the privilege to serve youéò  

Visibly revived and filled with hope, the man was looking at the chosen 

one and could not believe that somebody could show him so much Kindness 
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and Mercy. He raised his hands and was glorifying Father  of Heavens for what 

was happening in his life. Here, Jesus looked at me out of the very heart of the 

chosen one and told me:  

ñDo you understand now which the Throne, where I am feeling the 

happiest, is? Do you understand that, while I am wearing My linen  

clothes, instead of My royal robes, I rejoice in the humbleness of this 

brother of Mine? Do you understand that, while I am sitting on a 

tripod, instead of sitting on a Gold Throne, I am perfectly reigning in 

the heart of him who has offered his life to b e dwelling for the Trinity?   

This is My Throne! This is the most glorious Throne and the most 

desirable place for My Heart! For, I reign, when I love! I reign, when I 

find the lost ones and heal the hurt ones! I reign, when I show 

Kindness and Mercy!  

This chosen servant of Mine is one of the kings, whose King I am 

and one of the lords, whose Lord I améò  

After these words, Lord rose again out of the heart of His chosen man. He 

looked at me with His Holy pupils and told me:  

ñThere is a spirit that is an enemy of My reigning! An enemy of My 

Throne! An enemy of My Heart! An enemy, who I will defeat by the 

breath of My mouth; an enemy, who My Father told in His anger about:  

ñFor hands were lifted up to the throne of the LORD. The LORD will 

be at war against th e Amalekites from generation to generationéò  

(Exodus 17:16)  

Therefore, look at the vision, which I am going to show youéò  

I sharpened my look, for fear that I would miss anything of what Jesus 

would show my heart. Here, my eyes could see two men, who, su chlike the 

chosen one, had three - legged stools inside their hearts. They were talking 

each other in their way; the first of them told the second:  

ñMy brother! There is a miracle in our life and it is that Jesus reigns inside 

our heartséò  

The second replie d him:  

ñAmen! That is right! Let Him reign, so that we might also reign together 

with Himéò  
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In this moment, a rich man with elegant clothes and a gold ring on his 

hand passed by the two men. He looked at the men, astounded in his heart, 

and told them:  

ñIs this possible for men like you to throw reproach over Godôs deed? Look 

at your hearts! You only have some tripods in them! So, can you be witnesses 

of the King?ò  

The men looked at each other, visibly startled by the words of the rich 

man. Here, the first  man told him:  

ñLord! Is this important how we look like if there is no truckling in Jesus? 

We have three - legged stools, but they serve the King. By what are you 

something more than us in order to reproach us?ò  

In reply to the question of the first, the r ich man opened his jacket, 

pointed at his heart and said:   

ñBy what, by whaté And this gold throne inside my heart, does it stand for 

nothing? Have not you read Revelation by John? Maybe, your faith is not 

sufficient; evidently, it is only enough for a thr ee-legged stoolé You need a 

throne, I tell you; a gold throne for Lord and His Glory!ò  

In this moment, the second man, who had only listened to the rich man, 

reacted, asking him:  

ñHow did you achieve this, brother? Teach us, tooéò  

Then, the rich man smil ed at the second and told him:  

ñI have been swimming in the waters of this glory of God since long! 

Therefore, follow me and I will surely teach youéò  

To these words of the rich man, the first man cried to the second, telling 

him:  

ñAh, do not speak in this way, my brother! Jesus has taught us to be 

blissful and to gather treasures on Heaven, not on the earth! That is why we 

have three - legged stools now. We firmly trust in Father, His Son and the Holy 

Spirit for the coming Kingdom, when we will receive the blisséò  

Looking at the suit of the rich man and the gold throne in his heart, the 

second man replied the first, telling him:  

ñThe gold throne is becoming to Jesus, not the tripods, we have used for 

so long. Yes, I tell you! I believe to this Godôs messenger and I will accept his 
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testimony. And you, if you want, go outcast into the ways with this bliss of 

yourséò  

Here, the rich man intervened again. He took off his coat and hurried to 

throw it on the shoulders of the second man, telling the first one:  

ñHow long such men like you will be an obstacle and temptation for the 

men? Shall I leave you to hold my brother in the ignorance of your heart? No, I 

will not leave you!ò 

Then, he turned to the second and told him:  

ñIn this coat of mine, there is more benevolence than in all the words of 

him who has held you far from Godôs blessings. So, follow me in order to 

prepare a gold throne for Jesus!ò  

While the rich man was talking to the second, moths were creeping out of 

his coat; they attacked his shirt, leaving d eep holes into it. Then, under the 

influence of the moths, the second man told the first:  

ñGo with us or remain at your three-legged stool! However, know that in 

this manner, you are rather testifying of some orphanage, than of godôs glory!ò  

To these word s of his former companion, the first replied:  

ñShall I be frightened by your words, which blow like deceitful wind? No, I 

will not take fright! Shall I despond that I do not have the worldly goods? No, I 

will not despond! Shall I give up the bliss of my He avenly Kingdom? No, I will 

not give it up! For, it was not about men with gold thrones inside their hearts, 

but about the true witnesses of Christôs faith, James wrote:  

ñListen, my dear brothers: Has not God chosen those who are poor 

in the eyes of the wo rld to be rich in faith and to inherit the kingdom 

he promised those who love him? But you have insulted the poor. Is it 

not the rich who are exploiting you? Are they not the ones who are 

dragging you into court? Are they not the ones who are slandering th e 

noble name of him to whom you belong?ò(James 2:5- 7)  

Now, shall I listen to the insults and slanders of this rich man? Shall I 

admit his wickedness to drag me through sin before Godôs court? No, I remain 

on my way, and let Lord judge between me and youéò  

These words made the rich man nervously laugh. Fast held the hand of 

the second man, he was already going together with him aside from Lordôs 

way, telling him:  
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ñLet nobody condemn you in what you consider to be right. Such men like 

this usually remain wi th the elementary teaching about Christ and do not want 

to look for the better, which God has provided for uséò  

ñAmen, that is right! ï the second answered, already throwing out of his 

heart the three - legged stool. Then, they both went away from the first  man, 

and Jesus asked me:  

ñDid you notice what happened? Did you notice how insidious the 

devil is?ò 

ñYes, my Lord! He deceived the second of the men and made him want a 

gold throne instead of a tripod?ò  

ñAnd you, what do you think? What do I have to be sitting on?ò  

ñJesus! You have given us a teaching about bliss! When you have walked 

with Your apostles on this earth, You have been sitting on small stools, made 

of wood, and even on the very earth. Therefore, until I am on earth, I would 

like for You to s tand in me in the same way as You have stood on the earth. 

On this earth, You never sat on a gold throne, but You were preaching the 

coming Kingdom of Heaven to the poor men and were sharing with them Your 

tableséò  

Jesus smiled at my words; nevertheless, tears shone in His eyes. He 

pointed at His poor brother and asked me:  

ñWho would receive the testimony of this poor man today if the 

spirit of Amalek defeats with terrible power, using the deceit of the 

rich men? Who would prefer being caressed by a hand w ith corns on it, 

when there are scented white hands with gold rings on them and well -

kept manicures?  Here, I tell you:  

There is no more terrible sin on the earth than the sin to exchange 

Lordôs Throne in your heart for the gold thrones of one spirit of 

des truction. Therefore, see how Amalek will meet the two men, in 

order to drag them into his own riveréò  

I was looking again at the vision, as well as at the two men, who went 

away from Lordôs Path. Suddenly, the spirit of Amalek appeared over their 

heads. H e waved his cape, decorated with gold and precious stones, and cried 

to them:  

ñPeace to you!ò 
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In reply, they both exclaimed:  

ñBe blessed, o lord!ò  

After that, Amalek turned to the rich man and told him:  

ñBe blessed by my father, because you have turned to righteousness your 

brother; so, he has also decided to give over his heart to the lordéò  

ñI want a gold throne inside my heart for you, lord; I have already 

rejected the three -legged stool!ò ï cried the man, who the rich man had lied. 

Then, Amalek took  out his hook. He strung up the hearts of both men, rose 

with them and hurried to carry them into Babylonôs desert. Here, my eyes 

could already see the river of Amalek. It was very fast, even furious. Its 

current was so strong that, in difference to the ot her rivers, this one was 

winner in speed and flowing into Euphrates. Here, Amalek was already flying 

round with both men over his river, telling them:  

ñWhoever comes to swim into my waters, he immediately stands before 

my father, in order to be his glory a nd splendour! Would you like, my son, this 

glory and splendour? Would you like to be sitting on a gold throne and reigning 

together with me for thousand years?ò  

ñI would like it, Jesus!ò ï roared the deceived man. Then, the spirit of 

Amalek threw the men into his waters, telling the deceived man his words:  

ñGo and gather my goods! Do everything as my witness will teach you! 

Goods upon goods, so that glory upon glory might come! Glory upon glory, so 

that goods upon goods might come! Only in this way, my th rone inside your 

heart will really be goldéò  

As soon as both men fell into the river, they were swept away by its 

current. Heart -broken by invisible burden, I told Jesus:  

ñI feel oppressed, Jesus! My heart hardly endures this viewéò  

With tears in His ey es, Jesus told me:  

ñA hand has risen against Godôs Throne. That is why you feel so 

oppressed. Nevertheless, write My words and tell them My brothers 

and sisters! For, I tell all of you now:  

Once, Saul despised Davidôs Harp and agreed to lay his hands on 

th e goods of Amalek. Through his deceived eyes, he was looking for all 

the wicked goods. Then, My Father rejected Saul as a king and chose a 

man according to His Heart; a man, who would never exchange Lordôs 
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Throne for the gains of the whole world. The desce ndants of Saul also 

despised Davidôs Harp. They found the willows, bent down under the 

word of deceit, and hurried to enter the waters of all kinds of 

plundering and self - seeking. So, they really despised the tripods of 

Zion at the expense of the gold thro nes, given to them by the devil. 

Here, I am telling your plunderers:  

You have no bliss in the Kingdom of My Father! Demons will 

always reign on the thrones of your hearts. With demons, you will get 

up; with demons, you will go to sleep. Through demons, yo u will be 

plundering; through demons, you will be reigning ï until your 

wickedness becomes complete and the cup of Godôs furious anger is 

prepared! For, in a day, when you had to give the widow and the 

orphan what they needed, you jumped over the gains lik e flies 

attacking faeces. Nobody of you thought of his future fate. Nobody of 

you understood that the gold throne of the devil was paid too high. It 

is easily created, but it is hard to be removed. For, who would 

dethrone the empowered one from the throne,  which the heart has 

offered him? Who would remove the enthroned one if he has 

considered his crown for holiness and his scepter ï for right? Woe to 

you, children of wickedness, whose hearts have become nests and 

haunt for every unclean and rapacious bird!  Your reigning is today and 

now, in order to disappear forever tomorrow and later!ò  

My brother! By all power of my heart and all the tears of my eyes, I 

entreat you not to give up the three - legged stool inside your heart. Do not 

retreat from Godôs Kindness and Mercy! Do not be tempted by the expensive 

things of devil that are so cheap and from the cheap things of devil that cost 

so high! For, the day comes, when Lord will take us to Himself. Then, every 

one of us will hear the words:  

ñEnter the Joy of your Lord!ò  

And, if Jesus is so abundant in my heart today, this is made for you to 

know that the Joy of King is His Throne in your heart! It is a throne of bliss 

that weighs more than all the gains in this world! Amen and Amen!   
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9. THE FIERY RIVER OF MOLECH 

ɉ! ÖÉÓÉÏÎ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÔÈÅ ÒÅÔÒÅÁÔ ÆÒÏÍ 'ÏÄȭÓ ,ÏÖÅɊ 

 

My brother ! My faithful  friend !  

The fire of my Heavenly Father is burning inside my heart, and the waters 

of the Holy Spirit are boiling so powerfully against the rivers of Babylon. It is 

true that Jesus has enlightened my heart in the most powerful authority of the 

devil many times. It is also true that my heart, directed Godôs Sword against 

the land of Shinar, has many times rejoiced at the victories, created by the 

right hand of Almighty One. Nevertheless, there are more tears, than laugh in 

my heart today; more lament than joy. For a first time, Lord let me know the 

most crooked and cursed signs that form the rivers of Babylon; rivers, into 

which the whole world is about to sink today. Nobody of the men, sw imming 

into these rivers, wants to think of his doom. Moved their eyes aside of Jesus, 

these men hurry to seek the uneventful calm and welfare of Babylonôs elite. 

Such men point with finger at the anointed men of devil and said inside their 

hearts:  

ñHow lucky these men are! How well they live! How many goods they areéò  

Here, I tell you, my brother, nothing in this world comes without any 

reason and remains without consequences. Therefore, I ask you to remember 

the next sentences:   

You can not but prosper i n the world of Lucifer if you are not an obstacle 

for him! You can not but delight in the benevolence of the whole world if the 

worldly rulers of darkness have seen one of their servants in you! You can not 

but delight in freedom from care and easy life if  you yourself are easy and light 

in the world of Lucifer ï i.e. ready to fly wherever the wind blows! However, 

try to build your house on the Rock! Try to live all the words of the Saviour! 

Then, you will surely understand that he who follows Jesus becomes  heavy, so 

that neither the rains, nor the rivers, nor the winds might displace him. And, if 

you have become heavy, your life will be heavy, too. For, you will have to 

withstand your faith in the Light amidst the inhabitants of darkness. Jesus 

promised us for this faith to be chased, despised and persecuted in every time 

and place.  
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Does the world think in such a way about the faith in Jesus? Not of course! 

The whole world, hidden under the diaper, called ñdemocracyò, tells the 

Christians:  

ñHere, I do not chase you any longer! I do not stand in your way! 

Contrariwise ï I love you so much that I do not mind you to make me 

Christian one. Forget about the past, when I have pursued the Christians and 

have thrown them to the lions on the arenas in Rome. This tim e has inevitably 

flown by! I am already a new and tolerant world! I love you and, as a 

testimony of my love, I have made Christianity the most powerful of my official 

religions. If this is not sufficient for you, I will allow some deviation from the 

offici al doctrines; for no other reason than to accept that I am not so repulsive, 

even if I am lying in the evil oneéò  

This is how the worldly spirit has talked to the churches, my brother! Many 

people have been so succumbed by its whisper that they have forgo tten the 

serious words of the Saviour, which declare:  

ñWoe to the world because of the things that cause people to sin! 

Such things must come, but woe to the man through whom they come! 

If your hand or your foot causes you to sin cut it off and throw it aw ay. 

It is better for you to enter life maimed or crippled than to have two 

hands or two feet and be thrown into eternal fire. And if your eye 

causes you to sin, gouge it out and throw it away. It is better for you 

to enter life with one eye than to have tw o eyes and be thrown into the 

fire of helléò (Matthew 18:7- 9)  

Do you see, my brother that Jesus talks about ñwoeò that comes in the 

world because of the things that cause people to sin? Do you see that these 

words of the Saviour are prophetic and concern a  time in the future, i.e. the 

years before the end? And, if Bridegroom stands in front of the door now and 

knocks at it, then, who would remember what He has warned, when eyes are 

wide -opened because of temptations, and hands itch? The truth is that there is 

a last, seventh spirit from the kingdom of darkness, whom the last seven river 

belongs to. The task of this evil spirit is to insert into the hearts of the 

Christians love to the world and its temptations, so that the gates of the 

Temple might always be  open for all worldly abominations. This spirit made its 
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deceit so perfect that most people stopped feeling whatever persecution from 

the world. Why?  

JUST BECAUSE YOU MAY NOT BE PERSECUTED BY HIM, WHO YOU ARE 

LYING WITH! YOU ARE IN LOVE WITH HIM AND HE IS IN LOVE WITH YOU!   

ñIs this possible for me to love the world?ò ï a Christian will say, offended 

by these words. Then, he will add:  

ñI believe in Jesus and I love Jesus, not the worldéò  

My joy would really be endless if the words and pretentions were 

conf irmed and defended by the deeds of those, who call themselves 

ñChristiansò. Therefore, let me continue with the leadership, which Jesus gave 

me, in order for me to understand how terrible and cursed the river of Molech 

is. Here what He told me:  

ñIf My God and Father sent the Baptist to make straight paths for 

the Lord, then, know that Satan sent into the world the spirit of 

Antichrist, in order to make crooked paths for the appearance of the 

man - antichrist. In this relation, all My people must remember the  

words, which John the Baptist told about Me. Do you remember these 

words?ò  

ñYes, Jesus! I remember from Your Word that John was preaching about 

You and was baptizing with water into the Jordan river, telling the men, 

coming to him:  

ñI baptize you with water for repentance. But after me will come 

one who is more powerful than I, whose sandals I am not fit to carry. 

He will baptize you with the Holy Spirit and with fire. His winnowing 

fork is in his hand, and he will clear his threshing floor, gathering his  

wheat into the barn and burning up the chaff with unquenchable 

fireéò (Matthew 3:11- 12)  

ñAnd, what does it mean to be baptized? Does not this mean to 

accept the Name, by Which Lord your God baptizes you?ò  

ñThat is right, Jesus!ò 

ñThen, look at the vision I am going to show you. So, you will 

understand where the power of the spirit of Molech is and what his 

river iséò  
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After the last words of Jesus, a vision appeared in front of my eyes. I 

could see Prophet John the Baptist into the waters of Jordan river.  He had 

raised his hands in order to meet Lord, Who was coming to him, and was 

saying in everyoneôs hearing: 

ñLook, the Lamb of God, who takes away the sin of the world!ò  

(John 1:29)  

Then, Jesus bent down His head and was baptized by the prophet. When 

He rose from the waters of Jordan River, He raised up His eyes. Here, the Holy 

Spirit, taken the image of White Dove, was coming down from Father of the 

lights. He alighted upon the left shoulder of the Saviour and entered His Heart. 

Then, the very Heart of t he Saviour flared up with the Fire of Father. He looked 

at me in the vision, stretched His hands to me and told me:  

ñCome, Stefan! Come and see what I am powerful to doéò  

Very excited, I approached my Lord. He touched His Heart, caught with 

His hand the W hite Dove and told me:  

ñHere is the Holy Spirit, Who I am giving for Salvation and Eternal 

Life to every one of My children. When I baptize you with the Holy 

Spirit, then, you all receive the Name Jesus. This is the Name of the 

Bridegroom, Who comes to liv e inside your hearts. You, however, see 

what else I will take out of My Heartéò  

In the next moment, Jesus touched His Heart again. Here, the Fire of 

Father appeared in His hand. Then, Jesus told me again:  

ñHere is the Fire of My Father. By this Fire, you will be able to get 

over the spirit of this world, in order to love God in all your thoughts, 

words and deeds. By this Fire only, you will keep the Little Infant. 

Since, Fire keeps and protects Him, so as the Flaming Sword guards 

the Way to the Tree of Lif eéò  

I was looking at the Fire in the hands of Jesus; in this moment, I knew 

that my heart was blazing with it. I was also looking at the White Dove among 

the Fire itself and my heart was deeply moved due to His waters. Lord looked 

at me with the deep rega rd of His Holiness and told me:  

ñNow, go and call the men, who have already passed through the 

water christening. For, I want to baptize them in the same way I have 

baptized you, tooéò  
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I turned my head and I looked at the waters of Jordan. Then, I notice d 

men, who were coming to Jesus. I went to them and I told them:  

ñMy brothers! Lord calls you in order to baptize you with His Holy Spirit 

and with Fire. Go to Him and fall at His feet, for God has abundant Kindness 

and Mercy for youéò  

Listened to my word s, the men really approached Jesus. The first man 

knelt before the Lord, and Jesus laid the White Dove into his heart. Then, He 

stretched His hand for a second time, and gave him the Fire, too. The man 

stood up before the Lord; he was speaking in different  languages and glorifying 

the Saviour.   

This event made the second man kneel before Jesus, too. Here, Lord was 

giving again His White Dove to the man. His hand was stretched for a second 

time, in order to give him the Fire. However, felt the heat of the Fi re, the man 

hurried to stand up and refused accepting the Fire. This fact made the White 

Dove weep inside his heart, but the tears did not touch the man at all. Also 

speaking in different languages, he stood up and cried ñAlleluiaò. In this 

ñAlleluiaò, however, there was no Fire. So, I looked at me Lord and told Him:  

ñJesus! The second man received to be baptized with the Holy Spirit, but 

did not receive Your Fire, in difference to the first man. Now, what will happen 

to him if he remains uncompleted? I saw  that both men are speaking 

languages -  this is a mark for their christening with the Spirit; in the same 

time, the first man accepted Fiery christening, while the second refused 

accepting itéò  

In reply, Jesus told me:  

ñThe Fire is Godôs Love! This Fire makes you love your fellowmen 

with Godôs Love, as well as love God with His Love. Although the 

second man received the christening by the Spirit, it will not be of any 

use to him, unless he receives the Fire from My hand, tooéò  

ñWhy will not it be of any use to him, Jesus? ï I asked again. Jesus 

replied:  

ñThe White Dove has wings to come flying, but the he uses the 

same wings to fly away, too. In this relation, remember the words of 

Apostle Paul, who tells all of you:  
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ñIf I speak in the tongues of men and o f  angels, but have not love, 

I am  only a  resounding gong or a clanging cymbal.  If I have the gift of 

prophecy and  can  fathom all mysteries and all knowledge,  and if I 

have a faith that can move  mountains, but have not love, I am  nothing.  

If I give all I po ssess to the poor and  surrender my body to the flames, 

but have  not love, I gain nothingéò (1 Corinthians 13:1- 3)  

If Father has given the christening with the Holy Spirit in your 

favour, but you despise the Fire of His Love, how will the White Dove 

be of a ny use to you if He is about to fly off every next moment? Will 

the resounding gong and the clanging cymbal climb up in Heaven? Will 

those, who fathom mysteries and knowledge, but have not understood 

that they have not Godôs Love, climb up in Heaven? Will those, who 

can move mountains, but can not remove the river of Molech, stood in 

front of their hearts, climb up in Heaven? Finally, the men who give all 

they possess to the poor, will they climb up in Heaven if they only look 

for gains and praises for thei r deeds?ò  

The words of Jesus made me understand that This Holy and White Dove, 

as He came into the human heart and drove out the bat, so He may go off in 

order to come back later with those seven spirits, who are more evil than himé 

Therefore, I stretched  my hands to Jesus and I told Him with the whole 

entreaty of my heart:  

ñI entreat You, my Lord! Do not allow to those, who You have baptized, to 

lose Your White Doveéò  

Jesus replied:   

ñGo to the man who did not wish the christening with Fire and try 

to br ing him back to Meéò  

I looked at the vision. Here, the man was going away and away from 

Jesus. I ran to him, overtook him and began to speak to him, saying:  

ñMy brother! Jesus sent me to you to tell you that you need His Fireéò  

With enraptured regard, th e man told me:  

ñI need nothing else. I have a christening with the Holy Spirit. Here, listen: 

ñOria santa bell²sima, carinto ver²a, padre sanctuaria, bella casa verita. O, 

realla cassia! Oria manna bell²sima éò  
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I raised my hand to stop the demonstration o f the man and I told him 

again:  

ñMy brother! Pray with these languages, when you are alone before the 

Lord! Now, however, understand that Jesus wants to give you the Fire; that 

Fire, by which you will become a witness of His Loveéò  

Surprised, the man loo ked at me. Then, he told me:  

ñLord has already given me everything, which He has to give me. There is 

nothing that I have to ask from Him if I have the Holy Spirit. Oria santa 

bell²sima, carinto veris, padre sanctuaria, bella casa veritaéò  

I turned my eye s to Jesus. Then, He gave me a sign to approach Him. 

When I stood in front of Him, He told me:  

ñThere is not any faster and categorical parting with the Holy 

Spirit than this to despise the Fire of Father and to decide that you are 

already saved.  

So, let nobody hurry to say that he has the Holy Spirit. For, it is not 

you, who have the Holy Spirit, but the Holy Spirit has you until you 

submit to Me and walk in My Way. Therefore, let us both see what will 

happen to this manéò  

Lord stretched His hands and em braced me; then, He pointed at the men 

and told me:   

ñSuch men, who want the Holy Spirit for the sake of His gifts, and 

not for His fruits, are thousands upon thousands. They all become a 

target of one seducer, one fiery spirit, whose river is fiery. There fore, 

see how Molech will send some of his seducers against this manéò  

I was looking again at the vision, when I saw how the very seducers 

approached the man. The hearts of these men were burning in the fire of 

Molech; felt that they were approaching a li ttle infant in faith, they rejoiced 

that they would succeed against him. Here, one of them told him:  

ñBrother, you must be a new in the faith. So, follow us, for we are going to 

take you to a conferenceéò  

ñA conference?ò ï the man  astonished.  

ñYes, have not you heard of the conferences we regularly hold?ò 

The first man had not finished yet, when the second one told him:  
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ñExcept for visiting conferences, you, brother, have to visit our seminars in 

theology, hermeneutic and eschatology, too. Otherwise, how c ould you perfect 

your will and know the main doctrines?ò  

The second had not finished yet, when the third told him:  

ñTo the conferences and seminaries, you should add faith in the mightiest 

dispensation of the Holy Spirit ï the financial prosperity. Are yo u coming with 

us or not?  

The man seemed to be stunned by the seducers. He did not have the Fire 

of Father inside his heart; so, his heart bent under the fire of Molech. He 

astonishingly looked at them and told them:  

ñI have a christening by the Holy Spirit. Here, listen to me: Oria santa 

bell²sima, carinto veris, padre sanctuaria, bella casa veritaéò 

This event made the men tell him:  

ñWe also speak languages; however, you should better listen to us as to 

what we have already advised youéò  

Then, the man b ent down his head and told them:  

ñConferences, seminaries, theology, doctrines, prosperity, dispensationé 

This is really news for me. Well, lead meéò  

These words of the man were the fatal ones. The White Dove rose up, 

flying away from him and weeping with  pearl tears for the sake of his childish 

naivety. With grief inside my heart, I asked Jesus:  

ñMy Lord! Is not this man like a child? Look, he was praising himself like a 

child with his language -speaking; however, he could not understand al all that 

seducers had come against him. Is not this terrible?ò  

ñAnd, which ones shall Molech attract: people, full of ardent 

jealousy, or Godôs warriors, who fast hold the Sword of the Spirit? Did 

not My apostle Peter wrote about this spirit of Molech? Remember, he 

tol d about his servants:  

ñéTheir idea of pleasure is to carouse in broad daylight. They are 

blots and blemishes, reveling in their pleasures while they feast with 

you. With eyes full of adultery, they never stop sinning; they seduce 

the unstable; they are exp erts in greed -  an accursed brood!ò  

(2 Peter 2:13 - 14)  

What is the adultery of these seducers?ò 
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ñJesus! They openly commit adultery with the spirit of the world. They 

have filled their mouths and hearts with the models of the world, with the 

abominations o f the world and with the whole wile of Satan. For, there are no 

conferences, theology, seminaries, doctrines and dispensations in Your Word. 

However, for the men, who are chewing the worldly abominations, such terms 

are something desirable and attractive. In fact ï here how the seed, which 

these men poured out for the spirit of Molech, breaking the Holy Godôs 

Commandment, looks like:   

ñDo not give any of your children (your seed ï KJV) to be sacrificed 

to Molech, for you must not profane the name of your Go d. I am the 

LORDéò (Leviticus 18:21) 

In reply, the Voice of Jesus became angry. He told me:  

ñIf one sacrifices his seed to Molech, he will reap his fruit from 

Molech, too. Since, where you sow, you will reap there, too. It is not 

possible for you to sow so mewhere, but to reap elsewhere. My Father 

is Holy and perfectly just. He will let everybody reap where he has 

sowed. So, the seed will yield the fruit and the fruit will testify to the 

seed. However, what is the seed of these men?ò  

Lord was already talkin g to me with such Fire in His eyes that His words 

were hot and were burning my heart, although the Fire inside me was the 

same. Humiliated by His words, I answered Him quietly:  

ñMy Lord! These seducers had an alien fire inside their hearts. By their 

words,  they prove that they love the world and the world loves them, too. 

They can not fulfil the Holy commandment of Your Apostle:  

ñIf anyone speaks, he should do it as one speaking the very words 

of God. If anyone serves, he should do it with the strength God  

provides, so that in all things God may be praised through Jesus 

Christ. To him be the glory and the power for ever and ever. Amenéò  

(1 Peter 4:11)  

So, who refuse speaking the very words of God? Are not these the 

men, who have not passed the test of God ôs Fire? Therefore, the next 

words of My Apostle exactly concern the Fire:  

ñDear friends, do not be surprised at the painful trial you are 

suffering, as though something strange were happening to you. But 
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rejoice that you participate in the sufferings of C hrist, so that you may 

be overjoyed when his glory is revealedéò (1 Peter 4:12- 13)  

If a person does not want the Fire of Father, in order to teach 

himself really to love God and his fellows, then, another fire will come 

against his life. Another river will  stand in his way. Therefore, let all 

My brothers and sisters be attentive in the vision I am going to give 

you. And, being attentive, let them test their hearts as to the Fire. And, 

tested themselves, let them become faithful. And, being faithful, let 

the m become loving, tooéò 

After these last words of Jesus, I could already see the spirit of Molech. 

Waved his cape, which ends were flaming with long fiery tongues, he 

approached his seducers, who were leading the unconfirmed soul aside from 

the Lordôs Way. He touched their hearts with the flames of his cape and told 

his captive:  

ñHave no fear to follow me! For, children are mine and kingdom of heaven 

is theirs. I am he who sent my servants to water you with the cups of their 

hearts. And you, did you understa nd their testimony?ò  

ñO Jesus! ï the deceived man exclaimed and added:  

ñEvidently, I have never known you!ò  

In reply, Molech increased his fire, telling the man:  

ñCome to me and you will know the truth; and the truth will make you 

freeéò 

ñTake me, lord! ï the man answered and his heart blazed up. Here, 

Molech took out of his cape a hook, heated red. He stretched it and stringed up 

the four men on it. Then, he flew with his captives and was already leading 

them to the Babylonôs desert. So, I saw how the evil spirit found his own river, 

which rose up its high waves, and the crowds amidst it were much more than 

the men in the previous rivers. Molech, who was still holding his captives over 

the fiery tongues of one of the waves, asked the deceived man again:   

ñDo you like this place? Would you enter my waters in order to serve to 

me?ò  

Looking at the men, bathing into the fire, the man answered him, saying:  

ñLord, I considered the Gospel to be old-fashioned; however, I see here a 

modern church, a new generatio n, which you have covered with great glory, so 
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that it conquers the world. What else shall I want, but being one of your 

witnesses?ò  

The words of the man made Molech blaze with pleasure, so that the whole 

his mantle was already in flames. He swung his hoo k and threw the four men 

into his fiery waters, telling them:  

ñI am the way, and truth and life. Blaze for me and your way will be 

smooth. Blaze for me; so, you will turn everybody to truth. Blaze for me, so 

that lordôs life might appear in your life, tooéò  

Fallen into the river of Molech, the four men were devoured by its fiery 

waves. My heart was shaking with jealousy for God and I could not calm the 

excitement of my lips. Therefore, I told my Lord:  

ñJesus! My fiery Lord! You Are the Fire, and this one down here, is nobody! 

I pray You, Saviour! Stretch Your Sword over this river; let Your Fire devour 

the alien fire as Mosesô staff ate through the staffs of Egyptianôs sorcerers! 

Make it, Jesus!ò  

In reply to my words, Jesus looked at me with the most jeal ous regard, by 

which He had ever looked at me. He pointed with His hand down, at the river 

of Molech, and told me:   

ñIf you had attentively listened to the words of John the Baptist, 

you would understand that this Molech has not created his river in 

vain. So, which were the words of Prophet John that I want for you to 

remember?ò  

ñJesus! I see these words in my heart; they proclaim about You: 

ñHis winnowing fork is in his hand, and he will clear his threshing 

floor, gathering his wheat into the barn and bur ning up the chaff with 

unquenchable fireéò (Matthew 3:12)  

ñWhat is your Lord doing with these Holiest and purest visions in 

the hearts of His people? Is not He clearing His threshing floor? Is not 

He gathering the wheat in His barn and His children ï into the River of 

Life? And, if anyone despises My words in this Holy Prophetic book, 

does not this mean that he has become chaff before my eyes?ò  

ñThat is right, Jesus! Such man would really become chafféò  
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ñThen, see and let all My people see; understand and let pastors 

and churches understand that the chaff will surely burn up with the 

unquenchable fire of Molech.  

Here, I warn you: Everybody who loves the spirit of the world, 

instead of My Fatherôs Spirit, is chaff! Everybody who likes temptations 

of the wo rld and gives his heart to them is chaff! The fruitless 

conferences are also chaff, because there are no conferences in My 

Word! The worldly theology and its seminaries are chaff, because 

there are no theology and seminaries in My Word! The financial 

prosp erity, the doctrine of Mammon for gaining treasures on earth, is 

chaff, too; for, My Word talks about treasures in Heaven! All the 

modern words, incubated by the spirit of the world, which have not 

been born by the Spirit of Holiness, are chaff! And, most of all:  

THE MEN, WHO HAVE BEEN REAPED BY LORD ONCE, BUT THEY 

HAVE BLASPHEMED HIS SPIRIT AND THE SCORCHING WIND OF 

TEMPTATION HAS CRUMBLED THEIR GRAINS, ARE CHAFF!  

However, the future fate of the chaff is to be burnt up with 

unquenchable fire! This fire is  filling up the waters of the most cursed 

one from among the rivers of Babylon today! I, Lord Jesus Christ, 

pronounced this with My mouthéò  

My brother! My faithful friend! Over and over again, I am going to repeat 

the words of Apostle John:  

ñDo not love the world or anything in the world. If anyone loves 

the world, the love of the Father is not in himéò (1 John 2:15)  

The full tragedy of the retreated churches today is exactly this: they loved 

the world and everything in it! Therefore, they no only lost th e Holy Spirit, but 

blazed with the spirit of everlasting curse and destruction. They came to swim 

into the river of Molech and quickly created the doctrines and canons, by which 

they had to seem pure in their own eyes. The devil rewarded them and made 

them  piercing and successful; so, he stopped every attempt of resistance and 

opposition against their lying preaching of the good news.  

The aim justifies the means!  

Remember this last sentence! For, this is the aim of the devil ï to escape 

being alone in the  fiery lake, but to drag with himself crowds there and to keep 
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their company. By them exactly, he will comfort his heart throughout Eternity. 

For this aim, the evil one will spare no expenses! By blowing up the fire of 

every love to the world, he will enti ce all the men, who have been given over 

to him!  

For, this is the aim of Lord Jesus:   

To give over to expiating suffering and self -sacrifice the hearts of all His 

intercessors and prophets! By their testimony, He will find those, who have 

been scattered a nd oppressed! He will caress with His pierced hands all His 

gathered sheep and He Himself will pasture them with the whole Love of His 

Heart and the whole jealousy of His Soul! A moment before the end of time, He 

will tell them:  

ñDo not be afraid, little flock, for your Father has been pleased to 

give you the kingdoméò (Luke 12:32) 

Amen and Amen!  
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My brother! My faithful friend!  

With feeling of deep satisfaction, I am coming to the end of thi s book. The 

glory and thankfulness for it belong to the Eternal and Most High Lord and God 

of my heart. I can share with you now that the devil was making attempts to 

kill my heart and to stop writing of these prophetic visions many times. Thanks 

to God, W hose faithfulness was a fiery pillar over my heart, these attempts of 

the devil failed, and the visions will begin their Holy, healing, exposing and 

confirming activity into the hearts of Godôs children. Many times, when the 

power of the whole Babylonôs authority has stood against me, I have not even 

dared think how I would bear the pressure, depression, arrows and doubts. 

However, in His great faithfulness and Love to my heart, Jesus has always 

found a manner to confirm me. So, at the writing of this proph etic book, He 

came to me in advance with the words of the prophet that declare:  

ñBut now, this is what the LORD says -  he who created you, O 

Jacob, he who formed you, O Israel: ñFear not, for I have redeemed 

you; I have summoned you by name; you are mine.  When you pass 

through the waters, I will be with you; and when you pass through the 

rivers, they will not sweep over you. When you walk through the fire, 

you will not be burned; the flames will not set you ablazeéò 

(Isaiah 43:1 - 2)  

Here, with the whole fai th of my heart, I am testifying to you that Jesus is 

faithful and will never abandon us. So, let us not fear the river of Babylon.  

For, Jesus is with us!  If He is with us, who would be against us?  

Finally, there are the last words, which Lord spoke to my  heart for this 

book:  

ñThis is what the Lord says ï He Who created you, O Jacob:  

I, Jesus, I am sending My prophet to your hearts now! He will give 

you the crushing visions against the rivers of Babylon. All of you, who 

are Jacob, I summon you:  
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Hold fast Davidôs Harp inside your hearts! Never go into the desert 

of Babylon, in order to hang on its willows Godôs Perfect Benevolence! 

For, you would lose it then and it will be very painful and difficult for 

you to restore it!  

I am testifying with My mouth  for  all My people that I created the 

Fateful Seal ñNot to be!ò At the end of this Holy Prophetic word, I will 

again appear My Seal for all My people, so that you might confirm it 

with your lips, as My lips spoke it, too!  

Shall you lose your birthright?  

My Chu rch! Not it be!  

Shall you lose your nobleness?  

My Church! Not it be!  

Shall you lose Godôs Kindness and Mercy?  

My Church! Not it be!  

Shall you retreat from Lordôs Cross? 

My Church! Not it be!  

Shall you lose the Heavenly bliss?  

My Church! Not it be!  

Shal l you lose the Love of Father?  

My Church! Not it be!  

I am testifying to all My people that, with this Seal, I will raise up 

their hearts onto the sea of glass. There, they will be singing the Song 

of Moses and the Lamb with Godôs Harp in their hands! They will see 

Godôs retribution over Euphrates, when the bowl of the sixth angel will 

dry up its waters!  

Here, I sealed you up!ò 

 


