...no one has ever
seen that God!

Hixmo e Hikonu
He b6ayue Boza!




Some people think that God is an old man,
With a long white beard

Who sits up in the clouds

And looks down at us all the time.

They think that this God knows everything.
Everything we do, or say, or even think,
And when some people talk about this God
They look up at the clouds toward Him.

Sometimes this God is a nice old man
But sometimes this God is an angry old man

And some people think that if we are not good,

This God will be angry with us.

Next time you fly in an airplane,

Look out the window at the clouds.

But you won't see that God there,
Because no one has ever seen that God!

[ennd Nioaw esax}@ioTs, Wo Bor — e cTapuii Yonosik
3 Aoeroio Ginok Gopojoio,

AKUA CUAUTL Y XMapax

| NOBCAKYAC 38 HAMM COCTEpirae,

BoHu aymaloTe, Wo Ued bor 3Hae Bee,

BCe, WO MW pOCUMO, KaXEeMO UM HaBITL AYMAEMO,
W konu fenki nioaun rosopsTe Npo ysoro Bora,
BOHM NigHiMaoTe nomaa 4o Heoro y xmapw.

IHoai Lel Bor — xopoLlwmid cTapuil YonoBik,

a iHogi BiH — anui cTapels,

| AeKoTpi BEAXAEIOTL, WO AKLLID MW BYMHUMO Hepobpe,
LI,EH Bor 5‘5&& rHiBaTWCA Ha Hac.,

HactynHoro pasy, Konuv TH NETITUMELL B NiTaky,
BMMAHL Y BIKHO HA XMapH,

ane TW He nobBaunw Tam Bora,

QCKINBKRM HiXTO e HikonK He Bauwe boral






Long ago, people thought that the sun was God,
Like a very strong and great light
That shines through and around everything.

But now, we know that the sun is just cne star
And really just one small star
In a big universe filled with millions of stars.

Auniverse is everything!
Auniverse is everything you can see
When you look up at the stars at night.

Konuce moau esaxani, Wo Bor bya coHuem,
Haue MOryTHe, LUNAXETHE CBiTNo,
Lo CAE BCIOAW Ta Kpisb Yce.

Ta sapa3a Ham Bif,OMO, L0 COHUE — NiLLE 30pA,
Hacnpaggi TinbKKW oHa mManeHsKa sipodka
Y BENWKOMY BCECBITI, HANOBHEHOMY MiNbAOHaMK 3ipok.

BceceiT - ye sce!
BeecriT — e Bee, Wo TW MoeLl GaynTy,
KON NifBOAWLL NOFARAA AO 3IPOK BHOMI.



Everyone wants to know
“What is God?"

KoxeH sonie 3Hamu
«lUfo make Goe?»




a million stars at night..




Maybe God is what you feel
When you stand on a very high mountain

And see a big beautiful view all around you.

Or maybe God is what you feel
When you hear beaufiful music,
Sometimes soft, sometimes loud.

Or maybe God is what you feel
When you see a million stars at night
And you feel very small looking up at them.

Maybe we can feel God
When there is loud thunder
or bright lightning outside our windows.

Moxmeo, Bor — ue Te, Wo TH BlAYYEAEL,
KONM CTOILW Ha BUCOYEHHIW ropi
i Baunw YyA0BMA Nel3ax HaBkono.

Abo x Bor - ye Te, Wo TV BigYyBaewW,
CRYXE0UM TapHY MY3UKY,
YACOM THXY, YACOM FYyYHY.

ABo x Bor - ye Te, Wo ™ BigyyBsasw,
KONW Baumil MinbAoH 3ipoKk BHOYI
W NoJyBaELICA AYKe ManeHsKuM, 3BepTadi 4.0 HWX CBIA Nornag.

Mownueo, M 34aTHi siguyeati Bora,
KONW 38 BIKHOM CUNBHKWIA rpim
44 ACKpaga Gnuckaeka.



