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Morning has come. You just woke up. You have not yet
opened your eyes and your mind is already beginning
to create your owne “self”.

Slowly you begin reconstructing the boundaries of your
body, unfolding all the sensations. The whole world
arises in your mind, and consciousness embraces the
world.

But even before that, when you were still asleep, inside
the mind, lived that little child that you once were.
Childhood memories: dreams, voices of mother and
=TS father, smells of tobacco and boilling soup together
L with many images of toys you have once possessed.

These toys are always with you, in the depths of your
self. They are immortal and make you alive.

On day the author decided he wanted to share them
with the audience.

These images you carry away are a small fragment of
him.

The thread of his existence.

YTpo. Bbl TONbKO MNPOCHYNWUCb, U €lle He OTKPbINK
rnasa, a CO3HaHuWe YyXe HavuMHaeT TBOopwUTb Baule
«fA». N3 oWyl eHuUn, ChAbllMMbIX 3BYKOB, 3anaxoB -
NMOTUXOHbKY Ha4YMHalT cKnagblBaTbCHA rpaHuubl Tena,
pasBopayYmMBaTbCsa MbICNN, CTPOATCHA MNaHbl U BOT yXe
BECb MUP BO3HWKAET B BalleM CO3HaHWWU, a CO3HaHue
obbemMneT Mup.

Ho euwle oo atoro, korga Bbl cnanu, BHYTpU ymMa XuBeT
TOT ManeHbknim pebeHOoK, KOTOPbIM Bbl ObINK KOrga-To.
OT10T pebeHOK COCTOUT W3 AETCKUX BOCMOMWUHAHWM,
CHOB, rofoca Mambl, 3anaxa OTLOBCKOro Tabaka W
obpa3oB urpywek. 9Tu Urpywknm Bcerga ¢ Bamn, B
rmybuHe Bawero «fA». OHWM 6GeccMepTHbl, Noka Bbl
XKUNBbI.

XYyOOXXHUK, akTyannaunpysa rnybuHHble ob6pas3bl CBOErO
«f» XO04eT NOAENUTLCS UMUK CO 3pUTENaMmn. 3T obpassl
Bbl YHOCWUTE C Cc00OOW, M Mbl BCE CTAHOBUMCSH ONUMXeE,
MOTOMY 4TO BHYTPMW YacTulbl ApYyr Apyra.
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