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The Word of God at The eve of the Nativity

I come down with tens of thousands of angels at the manger to speak and to announce the
eve of My birth of My mother, the Virgin, two thousand years ago. I come down with tens of
thousands of angels as the word on this day of celebration, which announces My birth for each
man. I would like to be born of each man and to become God from the man, for I, the Lord and
Creator of everything, dearly called Myself the Son of man, both then and now, when I come the
second time on the earth. Amen.

The Son of man, this is what I wanted to be after five thousand years since the creation of
the man, and this is what I fulfilled. And after I became the Son of man, born from the Father
through the Virgin, I wanted to die for each man, and this is what I fulfilled. And now, after two
thousand years, I am being born in the manger, which I have prepared into this little village, dear
to Me, as from here I took clay into My hand and I made the man, built by My hand, and for Me
this little village is dear. Never mind if I was beaten and cast out at the beginning when I was
speaking the word from the manger here over the earth. Never mind if not even now am I not
known by this word. It is fine. However, I love this little village very much, for it is the place
from where I built the man. And if I love him so much, I embrace him and urge him to My love
for him, and I want to make him perfectly beautiful for My coming with the saints on the earth,
and for him to receive Me, and that is why I let him know ahead of time and make him glad with
heavenly news and with joys as there have been nowhere on earth.

The Son of Man, this is how I, the Lord, became, two thousand years ago, a child born in a
cave in Bethlehem, for no man on earth had received Me into his house at My coming as a little
baby, and My mother, the Virgin, was full of thrill of My birth, true God from true God, a Man
born from her maidenly womb. The little angels of My birth had worked out wonderfully and
went in the mountains to the shepherds and told them that I was born as the Son of man, a divine
child on earth, and they brought the little shepherds at the manger of My birth, and they
confessed this truth, which was spoken to them by the angels. Amen.

The Son of man, this is what I wanted to be on earth, and this is how I also want to come in
the end. I am coming as word from the Father into this little village, and today, on the eve of the
feast of My birth from the Virgin, I embrace at My bosom those little ones from this little village
to make them feel the whisper of My coming and the comfort for all those in this little village, on
which I spin the distaff of the word. Amen.

Come to the manger of the birth of My word, you, little children! Those, who bring My
news to you, give you sweet gifts and they comfort you for Me, the One Who was not comforted
by anyone when I was born. I was an uncomforted child, and that is why I long to comfort the
children and to give them of the spirit of comfort. My mother wants the same thing, and she tells
to the children that are gathered together at the manger of My word, saying to them:

— I am the mother of the Son of the heavenly Father, and I open up my arms and comfort
you all, those of today who are gathered together near the word of the birth. Receive from the
love of the holy heaven and clothe yourself with it, for I have gathered you together with a feast
of birth and I give you good news about the coming of my Son and about the glory of this little
village, in which He comes and sows the seed of His coming. Two thousand years ago, my little
Son had no comfort or shelter from this earth. However, I want to comfort Him today with you,
those who are small of this little village. You should not forget that my Son was also a child, but
He was a miracle among the little ones, and He grew up likewise, and likewise He came again
on the earth to you, first to you, and then over to the entire earth. Amen.
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Oh, Son born of the Father and from my maidenly womb two thousand years! Oh, what a
sweet feast! Oh, what a heavenly fairy tale this day of eve of the feast of Your birth is! Oh, how
beautiful is seen from the heaven this little village of the birth of Your word now, at the end of
time, and what a beautiful time starts from now on, Son Who are coming! Here are the swarms
of the little angels in the house of meeting. Their mystery is hidden, but they are and sing and
enjoy from here with a feast. You too, little children and parents, should rejoice, and all who
have tasted from the wine of the word of the manger. Bring to the Lord a carol of new birth and
of new age over the earth. Bring to the Lord your love and ask for it in order to have it, for He is
to come soon, soon, on the earth to you. Amen.

My comfort is for You, my child Who are born in the manger of the animals two thousand
years ago. You comfort them for you, for You were poor and not comforted on the earth, My dear
son.

— Oh, mother, you were the same, for no one received you with Me and for Me. But today,
We have someone to go to when We come as the word on the earth to give him birth again for a
new creation. We have a house with love in it, mother. Behold what a great celebration those of
today, who hear Our voice from heaven, bring to Us. Let Us give them much love, mother. Let
Us give them what We have as dearest, mother, and let Us embrace them for a moment with the
peace from above, within the heavenly fairy tale of the eternal life, mother, so that they may take
a liking and get drunk with it, for this fairy tale is endless, mother. The fairy tale of the eternal
life, this is what I, the Lord, want, to bring over the man on the earth, and this is how I will fulfill
it. Amen. The house of My meeting with the man, the little house of the heavenly fairy tale, the
imperial wedding chamber, the wedding hall with a imperial table in it, for the King, is at this
table, the Lord of the glory from above, the Son of man with the people, a beginning of new age
over the earth. Amen.

I come down with comfort for all who are gathered together at My whisper, at My call, and
We will celebrate a feast of birth and We will be born for it. Amen.

Sing! Sing with the little angels, for they sing glory to Me and say: «Glory to God in the
highest, on earth peace, and good will toward meny. Amen. Keep these words into your little
hearts, as My mother, when the shepherds told her about the little angels who were singing for
My glory and for My birth, kept all the words in her heart.

Rejoice with a great joy, which will be for the whole earth, for the Word was born in your
hearth, the Word, Which saves and brings the good news of the new birth of the world and the
life of the age, which is to come from heaven on the earth, soon, soon. Amen.

I am the Son of man, and I dearly called Myself this way. I was born in the manger of the
animals, and they comforted Me and warmed Me and saw the miracle that the people were not
able to see, for the animals warmed Me in their manger at My birth, but the people did not
receive Me in their houses.

The Son of man, born a baby from God in the cave of the animals, the Son of the Father
Sabaoth and of Mary, the Virgin, born on the earth among the people, two thousand years ago.
Amen.
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