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Part 1

I apologize for such a theme, but the topic fascinates me, because
it is the hope and the message: try to live with death as you
want.









 

And so he doesn't have the death? - rhetorically an adult asked,
sitting at it in a Turkish manner of tiny tot in the yellow nappy
and the pink bow on the head. Death not there-confirmed baby with
pleasure, and added: - the death is like giving birth, repeat
giving birth. I like it, is often in pain, but not always.
Sometimes a man leaves suddenly, unexpectedly, and the softly,
softly, as if it had been a foretaste of paradise: This is the
chosen ones, the righteous, who always dreams are beautiful, and
even more beautiful they will live in heaven. &quot;-So the
death, or prepare to die to life, and seemed not to care, and we
seek to be the most beautiful?-Asked adult-named Paul.-It is true,
death is almost a summary of our whole life.-So we can say: "You
were born in order to die" or better: "You were born to live for
death?"-can, but death no-supplemented statement-baby ..

-So what then?- It is life, but the death of silent-we are life
and death is only a supplement, a bridge, two synonymous link
cohesive whole, but distinct, is a bridge between the merits of our
achievements, visibility of the invisible, visible with the
invisible and the intangible tangible, with the trivial important,
unstable with permanent impermanence of imperishability.

-Death is like a dream to continue his big-boy-speak as he
testifies about the day and the degree of development, so suddenly
the day and time specified, will tell us where we are today. Death
is about to what extent the spirit of excellence and we managed to
climb over each other through their work, daily life and duties of
all activities than most prosaic, simple, simplest, because the
daily, short, life as a man.

-What does it mean to live like a man? - This is the percentage
of how a given thing / issue / value, filled yet in his love. Love
is like death: he wants to give us a lot, but something has to take
it, so take tangibility, but the same will provide us and guarantee
us another kind of tangibilities in another dimension.


-Thus, the death of us still want to give / sponsor-life, on
which man you deserve throughout their lives-said adult.



A boy developed on:

-For even at the last moment a man can repent and be saved, but
it will not force so diverse as to the saint, a martyr, but the
average man who is generous and his life, every twitch of his heart
and every single cycle his breath, has always offered to
God,believing the same, that is, even though he had never seen him,
though he felt. A poet wrote: "If you believe in God, and it
appears that there is no God, you lose nothing, and when it appears
that is the reward will be stunning". As with this is to be an
unbeliever?-Such a rhetorical question.

- What and so to do? - to guard and to look after love- of not a
love, but true love, without implied meanings, at least every love
is a value. Of whom, as of whom, but we should imitate God in this
regard: there are above it no champions at love. Loves in the death
he can and there is no, but in the man he must be; differently I
will say: a death is only a conversation/frame, table, graphs,
statistics. The man is a life and on it pozostańmy-dokończył boy
and came off to sleep
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	Faith
(2009)
It is a collection of my positive thoughts aphorisms closed in,
the strength of faith.The fact that we always believe in themselves
and their faith.I wanted to include in them something timeless and
magic,the beauty of the world,the meaning of life,As faith presents
one of foundation of perception world beautiful and life of this
beauty.



	


The
truth about death.The truth about life (2010)
Two my author's essays, yeah a poem and an essay can: I wanted
to include in it, most briefly, as it only possible; kind of
essence: about the nitty-gritty of the life and the death.



	


PRAWDA O
ŚMIERCI;PRAWDA O ŻYCIU (2010)
Dwa moje autorskie eseje, no może poemat i esej: chciałem w niej
zawrzeć, najkrócej, jak to tylko możliwe; jakby esencję: o sednie
życia i śmierci.



	


Minihorror
(2010)
Short story,however, it more epic poem (proper). I wanted to
make easy parody of horror, as if these literature forms called to
essence that horror hitting paste. It easy tale very, but
concretely opinions few .



	


Stop,
and fair womenfolk (2010)
Light essays about the secrets of women's shoe store, and at bus
stops: that is the whole truth, what they do really.



	


True
love (2010)
It's like a remake of my debut,"Faith", the fact that more
extensive. This is my collection of aphorisms, essays, poems,
sometimes poems, or stories, this time though the main theme and
subject, I made love, true love;it's beauty that I was able to
discover it and put on paper.



	


„I do
not praise, because I do not want to sell”-Shakespeare
(2010)
You can praise everything from skyscrapers it their own opinion,
Shakespeare shoe did of notes trades that too many things and times
to compliment, ace in are in gratitude for something zz great
humility. This is an essay about it.
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