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Week Forty-six: November 9-15 

Day 1:  
Day 2:  
Day 3:  
Day 4:  
Day 5:  

Ezekiel 46-48; John 16 

Daniel 1-3; Psalm 88; John 17 

Daniel 4-6; John 18  

Daniel 7-9; Psalm 91; John 19 

Daniel 10-12; John 20 

Week Forty-five: November 2-8 
Day 1:  
Day 2:  
Day 3:  
Day 4:  
Day 5:  

Ezekiel 31-33; John 11 

Ezekiel 34-36; Psalm 86; John 12 

Ezekiel 37-39; Psalm 87; John 13 

Ezekiel 40-42; John 14 

Ezekiel 43-45; Psalm 135; John 15 

Week Forty-seven: November 16-22 
Day 1:  
Day 2:  
Day 3:  
Day 4:  
Day 5:  

Ezra 1-2; John 21 

Ezra 3-4; Psalm 92; 1 John 1 

Haggai; Zechariah 1; Psalm 138; 1 John 2 

Zechariah 2-5; Psalm 93; 1 John 3  

Zechariah 6-8; 1 John 4 

Week Forty-eight: November 23-29 

Day 1:  
Day 2:  
Day 3:  
Day 4:  
Day 5:  

Zechariah 9-11; 1 John 5 

Zechariah 12-14; Psalm 94; 2 John 1 

Ezra 5-6; Psalm 95; 3 John 1 

Esther 1-3; Psalm 139; Revelation 1 

Esther 4-6; Revelation 2 

Jesus makes one thing clear to those who 
were nearby; He is the Resurrection and the 
Life. The New Testament is clear about the 
condition of those who die in Jesus. It is 
described as sleep because death has no 
hold on us.                                                  
Jesus called Lazarus out of that grave to 
new life just as our trees in Spring.  
In speaking to Martha, Jesus said,                  
ñI am the resurrection and the life.         
Whoever believes in me, though he die, yet 
shall he live, and everyone who lives and 
believes in me shall never die. Do you be-
lieve this?ò John 11:25-26.                                             
This is a question we each must answer.    
In fact, it is a life and death question. 
For those in Christ, death is no more            
impactful than sleep, because we will live 
on. Just as the trees return, we too, continue 
on into eternal life. Reaching towards the 
Son, digging deep into the Rock of our   
salvation and soaking up the water of life 
that flows from His hand.                                                                 
All this, if we can respond as Martha did 
when Jesus asked her the most vital 
question about her belief. In an amazing 
declaration of her faith, ñShe said to Him, 
óYes, Lord; I believe that you are the 
Christ, the Son of God, who is coming into 
the world.ôò                                                          
May we all testify in the same manner. 
 

               Grace and Peace to you all, 
 
 
 
 

According to Paul, when we willingly choose to 
focus on those things for which we are thankful 
in the Lord, it has a heart-shaping effect. Even 
when our hearts and minds would rather be 
focused on the negative. And what is that ef-
fect? When we steward our minds to meditate 
on the gracious gifts of God, then peace from 
God, which surpasses all ability to cognitively 
work out, seems to rule in our hearts.                                                          
I often tell my counselees that ñHelp!ò is a                       
perfectly acceptable one-word prayer. So too is 
the twice as long ñThank you!ò The former is for 
the languishing soul, the latter for the exultant. 
One begs for grace, the other acknowledges 
grace already received.                                                       
One last point on the virtue of gratitude for this 
Thanksgiving: thanks is one of the major                        
tributaries which finds itself terminating in that 
beautifully deep and wide river we know 
as awe. As we become those who intentionally 
transform our lives to recognize the nearly   
innumerable gifts given to us by God, our 
hearts are taken by the currents of gratitude 
and become those which so easily and often 
find themselves in awe and wonder simply 
worshiping at the throne of the King of kings 
and Lord of lords.                                            
This Thanksgiving as we sit around with our 
families celebrating and rehearsing the gifts for 
which we should be thankful, may our praise 
not be platitudinous, dim, and drowsy,              
but rather earnest, vivid, and energetic.                         
Coming, as for the believer they do, from   
grace-inundated lives, pointing toward a                       
generous and gracious Giver, with the hope of 
the glorious grace we will have in its fullness 
one day when Christ returns and our feast of 
thanks finds its richest fulfillment (Isa. 25).                        

They will soak up the water that gives 
them life. In another wonder-filled   
transformation, the trees that once      
appeared lost are abounding with life. 
It is not so different for the believer.   
Death comes for us.                            
None are immune to it as we know how 
each life comes to an end and we deal 
with the bitterness of that loss.                                                          
When life has escaped a loved one, we 
can only observe helplessly while                        
acknowledging the brevity of this          
existence and how precious each minute 
is. Even Jesus was affected by the        
impact following the loss of His friend 
Lazarus, when death overcame him, to 
the point that He cried.                           
The gospel of John chapter 11 and verse 
35 tells us of Jesusô tears that flowed 
from the hurt He felt. 
However, we know there is much more 
to the story. Earlier in the passage,      
despite Lazarusô obvious death, Jesus 
tells His disciples that Lazarus was 
asleep and needed to be awakened.     
Obviously, this caused confusion 
amongst the disciples from their lack of 
understanding. When Jesus arrived at 
Bethany, there was quite a scene of     
sorrow and mourning.                         
Lazarus was absolutely dead, and this 
was attested to by all who had been 
there. Much like the trees at this time of 
year, Lazarus was lifeless.                                                      

Greetings Church Family, 
It is the time of year when we see all 
the bright and beautiful colors of     
Autumn. We see the trees bring forth 
an abundance of shades that excite the 
eyes as they dance in the wind of the 
season.                                             
People make special trips to visit the 
wonderland of changing colors and    
take in the sights as the vibrant                
transformation takes hold until these 
trees lose all their green and yield to 
the varying hues of this time of year. 
Among the beauty, we recognize there 
is a downside to the shades of          
Autumn.                                                    
Soon, the leaves that provided such  
enjoyment, will become a blanket for 
the earth as they fall from their lofty 
abodes and drift tranquilly to the 
ground leaving the once well-dressed 
trees barren and lifeless.                                
The trees prepare themselves for    
winter and take on a static condition 
that by all indications looks like death. 
We know from years of experience 
that the trees merely appear lifeless as 
they are preparing for another year of 
growth. We can consider them      
sleeping giants that will be awakened 
again with new dressings in the spring 
in which they will again stretch       
toward the sun that sustains them.                
They will dig deeper into the ground 
that nourishes them.                                                                                                             

blessing without merit And that is the second 
element which is apparent in Psalm 117:That 
for which the psalmist is so grateful is not 
something which he earns or deserves.                        
Itôs not something he believes he is owed.                   
In fact, it has nothing to do with him, other than 
the reality that he is a recipient of this                    
matchless gift. It is God and what He has done, 
without  reference to our worthiness, which 
elicits such incredible and intense                                
proclamations of thanks. More than that,                           
expressions of genuine heartfelt thanks seem 
to point others in a palpable way to grace.                          
For instance, take the following description of 
gratitude published not by evangelicals, but by 
the American Psychological Association in a 
book titled, Character Strengths and Virtues: A 
Handbook and Classification: ñWhat marks 
gratitude is the psychological response to the 
gift, whatever its nature, and the experience, 
however briefly, of the transcendent emotion of 
graceðthe sense that we have benefited from 
the actions of another.ò                                                                      
It appears that even those writing in the purely 
secular sphere recognize that grace is the    
central feature of the experience of gratitude, 
though they fail to apprehend the One whose 
gracious nature stands behind such                          
experiences (Eph. 2:8). Furthermore, gratitude 
is not merely passive and reflexive. It is also 
active and willful. For example, Paul, when he 
writes famously to the Philippians (4:4ï7), 
states: Rejoice in the Lord always; again I will 
say, rejoice. Let your reasonableness be 
known to everyone. The Lord is at hand; do not 
be anxious about anything, but in everything by 
prayer and supplication with thanksgiving let 
your requests be made known to God. And the 
peace of God, which surpasses all                              
understanding, will guard your hearts and your 

minds in Christ Jesus.                                            

Gratitude is the heartôs response to grace, or at 
least it should be. Take Psalm 117, the shortest 
psalm in the Psalter and thereby the shortest  
chapter in Christian Scripture. It reads:                               
ñPraise the Lord, all nations! Extol him, all peoples! 
For great is his steadfast love toward us, and the 
faithfulness of the Lord endures  forever. Praise the 
Lord!ò                                                                                       
The psalmist cannot help but be overcome by            
gratitude and praise. And this is for a single reason 
only: Godôs never-ending, covenant love which 
endures toward His people forever. Two elements 
of this petite psalm should jump right off the page 
at us. First is the scope of those who should be 
grateful. Does the psalmist believe that Israel alone 
should shout in acclamation? Is it limited to those 
who have  Hebrew blood coursing through their 
veins?                                                                                     
No. It is all the nations! All peoples!                                                                    
The psalmist in a moment of jubilant thanks seems 
to peer from the old covenant into the eschaton, 
presaging the words of John in Revelation 7:9ï12, 
which read:                                                                                  
After this I looked, and behold, a great multitude 
that no one could number, from every nation, 
from all tribes and peoples and languages, 
standing before the throne and before the Lamb, 
clothed in white robes, with palm branches in their 
hands, 10 and crying out with a loud voice, 
ñSalvation belongs to our God who sits on the 
throne, and to the Lamb!ò 11 And all the angels 
were standing around the throne and around the 
elders and the four living creatures, and they fell on 
their faces before the throne and worshiped God, 
12 saying, ñAmen! Blessing and glory and wisdom 
and thanksgiving and honor and power and might 
be to our God forever and ever! Amen. (Emphasis 
added). As the plan of salvation comes to fruition, 
all, including the heavenly host, cannot help but fall 
down in praise and thanks to almighty God. It is the 
instinct of redeemed creatures when they receive .                                                                     

Bro.Jim Tennery

                                   

This article was written by Josh Squires and 
originally published on Ligonier.org on      
November 21st, 2022 

 From The Pastorôs Desk 

The Christian Virtue of Thanksgiving  



4Ğ˘ bÅĞþ 4ÅćÓÞ ĢÞāÞÓĩÞØ ÅĢ ćÞĻĩ        
ÞĻÞÓĭĩóĹÞ ØóĞÞÓĩčĞ čë !ĞþÅćĢÅĢ  -ÅěĩóĢĩ 
~ĩÅĩÞ /čćĹÞćĩóčć                                
4Ğ˘ bÅĞþ 4ÅćÓÞ ñÅĢ ÑÞÞć ĢÞāÞÓĩÞØ ÅĢ ĩñÞ ćÞĻĩ 
ÞĻÞÓĭĩóĹÞ ØóĞÞÓĩčĞ čë ĩñÞ !ĞþÅćĢÅĢ -ÅěĩóĢĩ ~ĩÅĩÞ 
/čćĹÞćĩóčć˘ §ñÞ !-~/ :ĻÞÓĭĩóĹÞ -čÅĞØ       
ĭćÅćóĆčĭĢāļ ÅěěĞčĹÞØ ĩñÞ ĞÞÓčĆĆÞćØÅĩóčć čë 
ĩñÞ iěÞĞÅĩóćì /čĆĆóĩĩÞÞ˓ ĺñóÓñ ĢÞĞĹÞØ ÅĢ ĩñÞ 
ĢÞÅĞÓñ ĩÞÅĆ˓ ØĭĞóćì Å ĆÞÞĩóćì ñÞāØ §ĭÞĢØÅļ˓ 
!ĭì˘ ʽ˅˘ §ñÞ ØÞÓóĢóčć ĆÅþÞĢ 4ÅćÓÞ ĩñÞ ʿ˂ĩñ 
ÞĻÞÓĭĩóĹÞ ØóĞÞÓĩčĞ óć ĩñÞ ʽ˃˃-ļÞÅĞ ñóĢĩčĞļ čë 
ĩñÞ /čćĹÞćĩóčć ĩñÅĩ ÑÞìÅć óć ʽ˄ˀ˄˘ §ñÞ           
ÞĻÞÓĭĩóĹÞ ØóĞÞÓĩčĞ āÞÅØĢ ĩñÞ !-~/ ĢĩÅëë óć               
ĢÞĞĹóćì ĩñÞ ćÞÞØĢ čë ÅćØ ÅĢĢóĢĩóćì ĩñÞ                 
/čćĹÞćĩóčćĢ˳ ćÞÅĞāļ ʽ˓ˁʼʼ ÓñĭĞÓñÞĢ ÅćØ               
ÞćÓčĭĞÅìóćì ĆóĢĢóčćĢ ÓččěÞĞÅĩóčć ÅĆčćì 
ĩñÞĆ˘ §ñÞ ĢÞÅĞÓñ ëčĞ ĩñÞ ćÞĻĩ ÞĻÞÓĭĩóĹÞ ØóĞÞÓĩčĞ 
ÑÞìÅć óć ĩñÞ ĢěĞóćì˓ ëčāāčĺóćì 4Ğ˘ zÞĻ NčĞćÞĢ˳ 
ÅććčĭćÓÞĆÞćĩ ĩñÅĩ ñÞ ĺčĭāØ ÑÞìóć ĩñÞ ěĞčÓÞĢĢ 
čë ĩĞÅćĢóĩóčćóćì čĭĩ čë ĩñÞ ĞčāÞ˘ /ÞćĩĞÅā -ÅěĩóĢĩ 
/ñĭĞÓñ óć YčćÞĢÑčĞč˓ ~ÞćóčĞ :ĻÞÓĭĩóĹÞ wÅĢĩčĞ 
4Ğ˘ -óāā wÅććÞÓþ˓ āÞØ ĩñÞ ĢÞÅĞÓñ Åĩ ĩñÞ ĞÞĝĭÞĢĩ 
čë iěÞĞÅĩóćì /čĆĆóĩĩÞÞ /ñÅóĞĆÅć                        
:ØØóÞ bčĞìÅć˘ wÅććÞÓþ ÓÅāāÞØ óĩ Å ĩ˰ĞÞĆÞćØčĭĢ 
ñčćčĞ˱ ĩč ĢÞĞĹÞ čć ĩñÞ ĢÞÅĞÓñ ĩÞÅĆ˘ :˰ÅÓñ ĆÅć 
čć ĩñÞ ĩÞÅĆ ĺčĭāØ ĩÞāā ļčĭ ĺñÅĩ Å ÑāÞĢĢóćì óĩ 
ĺÅĢ ĩč ñÅĹÞ Å ëĞčćĩ Ğčĺ ĢÞÅĩ ÅĢ ĺÞ ĺÅĩÓñÞØ 
IčØ ØóĞÞÓĩ ĭĢ ĩč 4Ğ˘ bÅĞþ 4ÅćÓÞ˓˱ wÅććÞÓþ 
ĢÅóØ˘ :˰ĹÞĞļ ĞÞÓčĆĆÞćØÅĩóčć ĺÞ ĞÞÓÞóĹÞØ˓   
ÞĹÞĞļ ĞÞëÞĞÞćÓÞ ĺÞ óćĩÞĞĹóÞĺÞØ˓ ÅćØ ÞĹÞĞļ    
ĆčĆÞćĩ ĺÞ ĢěÞćĩ óć ěĞÅļÞĞ ÓčćëóĞĆÞØ ĩñÅĩ 4Ğ˘ 
bÅĞþ ĺÅĢ IčØĢ˳ ÓñčóÓÞ ëčĞ ĩñóĢ ěčĢóĩóčć Åĩ ĩñóĢ 
ĩóĆÞ˘ ºñÞć ĺÞ ñÅØ ĩñÞ ëÅÓÞ-ĩč-ëÅÓÞ óćĩÞĞĹóÞĺ 
čćÞ čë ĩñÞ ĩÞÅĆ ĆÞĆÑÞĞĢ ÞĻÓāÅóĆÞØ˓      
§˲čØÅļĢ˳ ĹóĢóĩ ñÅĢ ÑĞčĭìñĩ ʽʼʼ̧ ÓāÅĞóĩļ ÅćØ 
ÓčćëóĞĆÅĩóčć˘˱ 4ÅćÓÞ ÓčĆÞĢ ĩč ĩñÞ !ĞþÅćĢÅĢ 
-ÅěĩóĢĩ ~ĩÅĩÞ /čćĹÞćĩóčć ëĞčĆ IĭóØÞ~ĩčćÞ˓ 
ĺñÞĞÞ ñÞ ĢÞĞĹÞØ ÅĢ ØóĞÞÓĩčĞ čë wÅĢĩčĞÅā       
ºÞāāćÞĢĢ˘ wĞóčĞ ĩč ĩñÅĩ ñÞ ĺÅĢ Åć ÅĢĢčÓóÅĩÞ ĹóÓÞ 
ěĞÞĢóØÞćĩ Åĩ ]óëÞĺÅļ ÅćØ ĢÞĞĹÞØ ÅĢ Å āčÓÅā 
ÓñĭĞÓñ ěÅĢĩčĞ ëčĞ ʿʼ ļÞÅĞĢ ÅćØ ʽʼ ÅĢ Å ěÅĢĩčĞÅā 
ĆóćóĢĩĞļ āÞÅØÞĞ˘ !ØØóĩóčćÅāāļ˓ 4ÅćÓÞ óĢ ĩñÞ      
Óč-ëčĭćØóćì āÞÅØÞĞ čë ĩñÞ /ÅĞÞˀwÅĢĩčĞĢ        
cÞĩĺčĞþ ÅćØ ÅĭĩñčĞ čë ~˰ĩÅĞĩ ĩč GóćóĢñ˘˱  

 (ÅÒÅ ÉÎ )ÓÁÉÁÈ τπȟ ÔÈÅ )ÓÒÁÅÌÉÔÅÓ 
ÈÁÄ ÒÅÂÅÌÌÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÓÉÎÎÅÄ ÁÇÁÉÎÓÔ 
'ÏÄȢ                                                               
4ÈÏÕÇÈ ÔÈÅÙ ×ÅÎÔ ÁÆÔÅÒ ÌÅÓÓÅÒ 
ÔÈÉÎÇÓȟ (Å ÉÓ ÓÔÉÌÌ ÍÅÒÃÉÆÕÌ ÔÏ ÔÈÅÍȢ 
(Å ×ÁÎÔÓ (ÉÓ ÐÅÏÐÌÅ ÔÏ ËÎÏ× ÔÈÁÔ 
ÔÈÅÉÒ ÌÉÖÅÓ ÁÒÅ ÈÅÒÅ ÆÏÒ ÊÕÓÔ Á        
ÓÅÁÓÏÎȢ 4ÈÁÔ ÔÈÅÙ ×ÉÌÌ ×ÉÔÈÅÒ Á×ÁÙ 
ÁÎÄ ÂÅ ÎÏ ÍÏÒÅȢ                                              
)ÎÓÔÅÁÄȟ ÔÈÅÙ ÁÒÅ ÔÏ ÔÒÕÓÔ (ÉÍ ÁÎÄ 
(ÉÓ 7ÏÒÄȢ 4ÈÁÔ ÔÈÏÓÅ ×ÈÏ ÔÒÕÓÔ ÔÈÅ 
,ÏÒÄ ÁÎÄ ×ÁÉÔ ÕÐÏÎ (ÉÍȟ (Å ×ÉÌÌ 
ÌÅÁÄ ÌÉËÅ Á ÓÈÅÐÈÅÒÄ ÌÅÁÄÉÎÇ ÈÉÓ 
ÓÈÅÅÐȢ "ÕÔ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÏÓÅ ×ÈÏ ÃÏÎÔÉÎÕÅ 
ÔÏ ÒÅÂÅÌȟ ÔÈÅÒÅ ÉÓ Á ÄÁÙ ÃÏÍÉÎÇ 
×ÈÅÎ 'ÏÄ ×ÉÌÌ ÒÅÐÁÙ ÔÈÅÍ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÅÉÒ 
ÓÉÎȢ                                                       
7ÈÁÔ ÉÓ ÙÏÕÒ ÌÉÆÅȩ 9ÏÕ ÍÁÙ ÂÅ 
ÙÏÕÎÇ ÔÏÄÁÙȟ ÂÕÔ ÏÎÅ ÄÁÙ ÓÏÏÎȟ ÙÏÕ 
×ÉÌÌ ÇÒÏ× ÏÌÄȢ ,ÉËÅ ÔÈÅ ÐÁÓÓÉÎÇ ÏÆ Á 
ÓÅÁÓÏÎ ÙÏÕÒ ÌÉÆÅ ×ÉÌÌ ÂÅ ÎÏ ÍÏÒÅȢ 
#ÈÕÒÃÈ ÍÅÍÂÅÒȟ ÙÏÕ ×ÉÌÌ ÏÎÅ ÄÁÙ 
ÂÒÅÁÔÈÅ ÙÏÕÒ ÌÁÓÔ ÂÒÅÁÔÈ ÁÎÄ ÅÎÔÅÒ 
ÉÎÔÏ ÅÔÅÒÎÉÔÙȢ 9ÏÕÒ ÌÉÆÅ ÉÓ ÌÉËÅ Á     
ÖÁÐÏÒȟ ÂÕÔ 'ÏÄȭÓ 7ÏÒÄ ×ÉÌÌ ÓÔÁÎÄ 
ÆÏÒ ÁÌÌ ÅÔÅÒÎÉÔÙȢ 9ÏÕ ×ÉÌÌ ÅÉÔÈÅÒ       
ÒÅÊÏÉÃÅ ×ÉÔÈ 'ÏÄȭÓ 7ÏÒÄ ÆÏÒ ÁÌÌ ÏÆ 
ÅÔÅÒÎÉÔÙ ÏÒ ÉÔ ×ÉÌÌ ÓÔÁÎÄ ÉÎ          
ÊÕÄÇÅÍÅÎÔ ÁÇÁÉÎÓÔ ÙÏÕ ÆÏÒ ÁÌÌ      
ÅÔÅÒÎÉÔÙȢ                                                           
-Ù ÅÎÃÏÕÒÁÇÅÍÅÎÔ ÉÓ ÆÏÒ ÙÏÕ ÔÏ 
ÓÐÅÎÄ ÙÏÕÒ ÌÉÆÅ ÎÏÔ ÓÅÅËÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ 
ÔÒÅÁÓÕÒÅÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÉÓ ×ÏÒÌÄ ÂÕÔ ÓÅÅËÉÎÇ 
#ÈÒÉÓÔ ÔÈÒÏÕÇÈ (ÉÓ 7ÏÒÄȢ                          
%ÖÅÒÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÉÎ (ÉÓ ×ÏÒÄ ÉÓ ÔÒÕÅ ÁÎÄ 
ÅÔÅÒÎÁÌȢ %ÖÅÒÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÙÏÕȭÖÅ                                 
ÁÃÃÕÍÕÌÁÔÅÄ ×ÉÌÌ ÏÎÅ ÄÁÙ ÂÅ                       
ÆÏÒÇÏÔÔÅÎȟ ÂÕÔ 'ÏÄȭÓ 7ÏÒÄ ÉÓ               
ÅÔÅÒÎÁÌȢ 

$Ï ÙÏÕ ËÎÏ× 'ÏÄ ÁÎÄ ÈÁÖÅ ÙÏÕ  
ÒÅÓÐÏÎÄÅÄ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ 'ÏÓÐÅÌ ÔÈÒÏÕÇÈ 
ÆÁÉÔÈ ÁÎÄ ÒÅÐÅÎÔÁÎÃÅȩ 

                         

&"# ÃÈÕÒÃÈ ÆÁÍÉÌÙȟ         

)Î ÔÈÅ ÌÁÓÔ "ÒÏÁÄÃÁÓÔÅÒȟ ) ÍÁÄÅ     
ÍÅÎÔÉÏÎ ÔÈÁÔ ÏÖÅÒ ÔÈÅ ÎÅØÔ ÓÉØ 
ÍÏÎÔÈÓ ) ×ÏÕÌÄ ÓÈÁÒÅ ×ÉÔÈ ÙÏÕ     
!ÍÂÅÒ ÁÎÄ )ȭÓ ÐÁÓÓÉÏÎȟ ÖÉÓÉÏÎȟ ÁÎÄ 
ÄÅÓÉÒÅ ÔÏ ÍÉÎÉÓÔÅÒ ÈÅÒÅ ÉÎ -ÅÎÁȢ      
/ÕÒ ÐÁÓÓÉÏÎ ÁÎÄ ÄÅÓÉÒÅ ÉÓ ÆÏÒ    
ÏÔÈÅÒÓ ÔÏ ËÎÏ× 'ÏÄȟ ÉÎÔÉÍÁÔÅÌÙ 
ÁÎÄ ÉÎÔÅÒÎÁÌÌÙȢ                                             
(Ï× ÄÏÅÓ ÏÎÅ ÇÏ ÆÒÏÍ ËÎÏ×ÉÎÇ 
ÔÈÉÎÇÓ ÁÂÏÕÔ 'ÏÄ ÔÏ ËÎÏ×ÉÎÇ 'ÏÄ 
ÐÅÒÓÏÎÁÌÌÙȩ                                            
'ÏÄ ÄÏÅÓ ÎÏÔ ÌÅÁÖÅ ÕÓ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÄÁÒË 
ÏÎ ÔÈÉÓȢ 0ÁÕÌ ÓÁÙÓ ÉÎ 2ÏÍÁÎÓ 
ρπȡρχ ÔÈÁÔ ÆÁÉÔÈ ÃÏÍÅÓ ÆÒÏÍ    
ÈÅÁÒÉÎÇ ÁÎÄ ÈÅÁÒÉÎÇ ÔÈÒÏÕÇÈ ÔÈÅ 
7ÏÒÄ ÏÆ #ÈÒÉÓÔȢ                              
4ÈÅ 7ÏÒÄ ÏÆ 'ÏÄ ÉÓ ×ÈÁÔ 'ÏÄ     
ÕÓÅÓ ÔÏ ÌÅÁÄ ÕÓ ÔÏ ËÎÏ×ÉÎÇ (ÉÍȢ 
3Ïȟ ÈÏ× ÄÏ ÙÏÕ ÐÅÒÓÏÎÁÌÌÙ ÖÉÅ× 
ÔÈÅ 7ÏÒÄ ÏÆ 'ÏÄȩ                              
)Ó ÉÔ ÅÎÏÕÇÈ ÔÏ ÊÕÓÔ ÈÁÖÅ 
ËÎÏ×ÌÅÄÇÅ ÏÆ 3ÃÒÉÐÔÕÒÅȟ ÏÒ ÉÓ ÉÔ    
ÃÁÕÓÉÎÇ ÙÏÕ ÔÏ ÓÅÅË ÁÆÔÅÒ              
#ÈÒÉÓÔ *ÅÓÕÓ ÉÎ ÙÏÕÒ ÌÉÆÅȩ                         
) ×ÁÎÔ ÔÏ ÓÈÁÒÅ Á ÐÁÓÓÁÇÅ ÏÆ        
3ÃÒÉÐÔÕÒÅ ÔÈÁÔ ÈÁÓ ÓÈÁÐÅÄ ÍÙ ÌÉÆÅȢ        
)Ô ÉÓ )ÓÁÉÁÈ τπȡψȟ ÁÎÄ 'ÏÄ ÉÓ   
ÓÐÅÁËÉÎÇ ÔÏ (ÉÓ ÐÅÏÐÌÅȢ                 
(Å ÓÁÙÓ ÔÈÉÓȟ                                      
Ȱ4ÈÅ ÇÒÁÓÓ ×ÉÔÈÅÒÓȟ ÔÈÅ УÌÏ×ÅÒ 
ÆÁÄÅÓȟ ÂÕÔ ÔÈÅ 7ÏÒÄ ÏÆ ÏÕÒ 'ÏÄ ×ÉÌÌ 
ÓÔÁÎÄ ÆÏÒÅÖÅÒȢȱ ɀ )ÓÁÉÁÈ ψτȡό                             
'ÏÄ ÈÁÓ )ÓÁÉÁÈ ÔÅÌÌ (ÉÓ ÐÅÏÐÌÅ ÔÈÉÓ 
ÐÏ×ÅÒÆÕÌ ÓÔÁÔÅÍÅÎÔȢ 4ÈÁÔ ÁÌÌ                       
ÍÁÎËÉÎÄ ÉÓ ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÅ ÇÒÁÓÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ 
ПÉÅÌÄȟ ÁÎÄ ÁÌÌ ÏÕÒ ÓÔÒÅÎÇÔÈȟ            
ÉÎÔÅÌÌÉÇÅÎÃÅȟ ÁÎÄ ÍÉÇÈÔ ÉÓ ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÅ 
ПÌÏ×ÅÒ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ПÉÅÌÄȢ                             
9ÏÕ ÁÎÄ ) ÁÒÅ ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÅ ÇÒÁÓÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ 
ПÉÅÌÄ ÔÈÁÔ ÏÎÅ ÄÁÙ ×ÉÌÌ ÐÁÓÓ Á×ÁÙȟ 
ÁÎÄ ÏÕÒ ÉÎÔÅÌÌÅÃÔ ÁÎÄ ÓÔÒÅÎÇÔÈ ÉÓ 
ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÅ ПÌÏ×ÅÒ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ПÉÅÌÄ ÔÈÁÔ 
ÏÎÅ ÄÁÙ ÓÏÏÎ ×ÉÌÌ ÆÁÄÅ Á×ÁÙ ÌÉËÅ 
ÔÈÅ ÐÁÓÓÉÎÇ ÏÆ Á ÓÅÁÓÏÎȟ ÂÕÔ ÔÈÅ 
7ÏÒÄ ÏÆ ÏÕÒ 'ÏÄ ×ÉÌÌ ÓÔÁÎÄ ÆÏÒ ÁÌÌ 
ÏÆ ÅÔÅÒÎÉÔÙȢ            

 Music Notes 
NÞ ÞÅĞćÞØ ØÞìĞÞÞĢ ëĞčĆ NčĺÅĞØ wÅļćÞ «ćóĹÞĞĢóĩļ˓ 
~čĭĩñĺÞĢĩÞĞć -ÅěĩóĢĩ §ñÞčāčìóÓÅā ~ÞĆóćÅĞļ˓ ÅćØ 
~čĭĩñÞĞć -ÅěĩóĢĩ §ñÞčāčìóÓÅā ~ÞĆóćÅĞļ˘ 4ÅćÓÞ ĢÅóØ 
ñóĢ ěĞÅļÞĞ óĢ ĩñÅĩ IčØ ĺóāā ĭĢÞ ĺñÅĩ ñÞ ñÅĢ āÞÅĞćÞØ 
ĩč ñ˰Þāě !ĞþÅćĢÅĢ -ÅěĩóĢĩ ěÅĢĩčĞĢ˓ ÓñĭĞÓñÞĢ˓ ÅćØ 
ĹÅĞóčĭĢ ĆóćóĢĩĞóÞĢ ëĭāëóāā ĩñÞóĞ ĆóĢĢóčć˱ ˰4Ğ˘ bÅĞþ 
4ÅćÓÞ ñÅĢ ÑÞÞć Å ëÅóĩñëĭā ÅØĹčÓÅĩÞ ëčĞ ěÅĢĩčĞĢ ÅćØ 
āčÓÅā ÓñĭĞÓñÞĢ ĩñĞčĭìñčĭĩ ñóĢ ĆóćóĢĩĞļ˘ NóĢ ĺčĞþ Åĩ 
IĭóØÞ~ĩčćÞ Ñĭóāĩ čć Å āóëÞĩóĆÞ čë ĢÞĞĹóÓÞ˓ ÅćØ ñóĢ 
āÞÅØÞĞĢñóě óć ěÅĢĩčĞÅā ĺÞāāćÞĢĢ ñÅĢ ñÞāěÞØ  
ĢĩĞÞćìĩñÞć ĩñÞ ĹÞĞļ ěÞčěāÞ ĺñč ĢĩĞÞćìĩñÞć čĭĞ 
ÓñĭĞÓñÞĢ˓˱ ĢÅóØ IĭóØÞ~ĩčćÞ wĞÞĢóØÞćĩ˞/:i 4Ğ˘ 
NÅćÓÞ 4óāÑÞÓþ˘ P˰˳ĹÞ ñÅØ ĩñÞ ěĞóĹóāÞìÞ čë ĢÞĞĹóćì 
ÅāčćìĢóØÞ bÅĞþ Ñčĩñ Åĩ iþāÅñčĆÅ -ÅěĩóĢĩĢ ÅćØ ñÞĞÞ 
Åĩ IĭóØÞ~ĩčćÞ˓ ÅćØ PĹ˳Þ ĢÞÞć ëóĞĢĩñÅćØ ñóĢ ñÞÅĞĩ ëčĞ 
ĢñÞěñÞĞØĢ ÅćØ ñóĢ ÓčĆĆóĩĆÞćĩ ĩč ñÞāěóćì ĩñÞĆ 
ëóćóĢñ ĺÞāā˘ !ĞþÅćĢÅĢ -ÅěĩóĢĩĢ ÅĞÞ ìÅóćóćì Å āÞÅØÞĞ 
ĺñč ĭćØÞĞĢĩÅćØĢ ĩñÞ ĺÞóìñĩ ÅćØ üčļ čë ĆóćóĢĩĞļ ˦ 
ÅćØ ĺñč ĺóāā ĢÞĞĹÞ ĩñÞĆ ĺóĩñ ĺóĢØčĆ˓ ÞćÞĞìļ˓ ÅćØ 
ìĞÅÓÞ˘ ˱ §ñĞčĭìñčĭĩ ñóĢ ëčĭĞ ØÞÓÅØÞĢ óć ĆóćóĢĩĞļ˓ 
4ÅćÓÞ ñÅĢ ñÅØ ĩñÞ ěĞóĹóāÞìÞ ĩč ěÅĢĩčĞ ÓñĭĞÓñÞĢ óć 
ëčĭĞ ĭćóĝĭÞ ÓčćĩÞĻĩĢ˒ Å ĞÞĹóĩÅāóŁÅĩóčć˓ Å ĞÞěāÅćĩ˓ Å 
ĞÞāčÓÅĩóčć˓ ÅćØ ĩĺč óćĩÞĞóĆĢ˘ NÞ ĢÞĞĹÞØ ÅĢ ĩñÞ āÞÅØ 
ěÅĢĩčĞ čë ~ÞÓčćØ -ÅěĩóĢĩ óć /čćĺÅļ ëčĞ čĹÞĞ ʽʿ 
ļÞÅĞĢ˘ NóĢ ÅØĭāĩ ÓñóāØĞÞć˓  Nčāāļ ÅćØ -ĞÅØ˓ ĺÞĞÞ Ñčĩñ 
/čćĺÅļ ºÅĆěĭĢ /ÅĩĢ˘ §ñÞļ ìĞÞĺ ĭě ÅĩĩÞćØóćì 
YčļºčĞþĢ˓ wĞÅóĢÞºčĞþĢ˓ ÅćØ ~ĭěÞĞ ~ĭĆĆÞĞ˘ 4ÅćÓÞ 
ìĞÞĺ ĭě óć §ļāÞĞ˓ §ÞĻÅĢ˓ Åĩ IĞÞÞć !ÓĞÞĢ -ÅěĩóĢĩ 
/ñĭĞÓñ ĺóĩñ Å ëÅĩñÞĞ ĺñč ĺÅĢ Å ëÅóĩñëĭā ØÞÅÓčć˓ 
ÅćØ Å ĆčĩñÞĞ ĺñč ĺÅĢ Å -ÅěĩóĢĩ /čāāÞìóÅĩÞ bóćóĢĩĞļ 
ĢÞÓĞÞĩÅĞļ˘ §ñÞ -/b ÑĭóāØóćì Åĩ «ćóĹÞĞĢóĩļ čë §ÞĻÅĢ 
Åĩ §ļāÞĞ óĢ ćÅĆÞØ ÅëĩÞĞ ñÞĞ˘  !ĩ ʽˁ ļÞÅĞĢ čë ÅìÞ˓ 
4ÅćÓÞ ìÅĹÞ ñóĢ āóëÞ ĩč /ñĞóĢĩ Åĩ /ÅĆě iŁÅĞþ óć bĩ˘ 
PØÅ čć YĭćÞ ʽʾ˓ ʽ˅˄ʼ˘ ićÞ ļÞÅĞ āÅĩÞĞ˓ IčØ ÓāÅĞóëóÞØ 
NóĢ ÓÅāā ĩč ĆóćóĢĩĞļ óć ĩñÞ ĢčāóĩĭØÞ čë 4ÅćÓÞĢ˳         
ÑÞØĞččĆ˘ 4ÅćÓÞ ÅćØ ñóĢ ĺóëÞ˓ YÅćÞĩ˓ ĆÞĩ óć ÓčāāÞìÞ 
ÅćØ ĺÞĞÞ Å -˰čćÅëóØÞ -/b ÓčĭěāÞ˓˱ ñÞ ĢÅóØ˘ ~ñÞ ñÅĢ 
ñÞāěÞØ ñóĆ āÞÅØ ÅÑčĭĩ ʽʾʼ ĆÅĞĞóÅìÞ ÞĹÞćĩĢ ëčĞ   
ĆóćóĢĩÞĞĢ óć ĩñÞ āÅĢĩ ØÞÓÅØÞ˘ 4ÅćÓÞ ĢñÅĞÞØ ĺóĩñ ĩñÞ 
ĢÞÅĞÓñ ĩÞÅĆ ĩñÅĩ ñóĢ ñÞÅĞĩ ĺčĭāØ ÑÞ ĩč ĆóćóĢĩÞĞ ĩč 
ěÅĢĩčĞĢ ÅćØ ĩñÞóĞ ÓñĭĞÓñÞĢ óć ĢĭÓñ Å ĺÅļ ĩñÅĩ ĩñÞļ 
ĺčĭāØ ëÞÞā āóþÞ ĩñÞ ĆčĢĩ óĆěčĞĩÅćĩ ÓñĭĞÓñ óć ĩñÞ 
/čćĹÞćĩóčć˘ P˰ĩ ĢÞÞĆĢ ĩñÅĩ ĺóĩñ 4Ğ˘ bÅĞþĢ˳ āÞÅØÞĞ˩
Ģñóě˓ ĩñÞ !-~/ ÅćØ óĩĢ ÓñĭĞÓñÞĢ ÅĞÞ ěčóĢÞØ ëčĞ ìĞÞÅĩ 
ĩñóćìĢ óć ĩñÞ ëĭĩĭĞÞ˓˱ wÅććÞÓþ ĢÅóØ˘     

ƏҳƲħҳƘƝƋťҳƘņħҳěĀŞħťġĀƋҳƘŭҳ ŭưħŤęħƋҺҳÑņĀťŚƏĿŉưŉťĿҳěŭŤħƏҳƘŭҳ
ŤŉťġҹҳfҳƘĀŚħҳƘņŉƏҳŭƈƈŭƋƘƝťŉƘƸҳƘŭҳħƷƈƋħƏƏҳƘņĀťŚƏҳľŭƋҳƘņħҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳ
ƈƋŉưŉŞħĿħҳƸŭƝҳņĀưħҳĀŞŞŭƲħġҳŤħҳƘŭҳŞħĀġҳƘņħҳŤƝƏŉěҳƈƋŭĿƋĀŤҳŭľҳ
ŭƝƋҳěņƝƋěņҹҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳ
ÑņĀťŚҳƸŭƝҺҳƘŭŭҺҳľŭƋҳƘņħҳĿħťħƋŭƝƏҳҳӤÂĀƏƘŭƋҳ ƈƈƋħěŉĀƘŉŭťӥҳěņħěŚҳ
ƈƋħƏħťƘħġҳƘŭҳŤħҳĀҳěŭƝƈŞħҳŭľҳƲħħŚƏҳęĀěŚҹ 
ÑņħҳŤƝƏŉěҳƈƋŭĿƋĀŤҳƲŭƝŞġҳťŭƘҳęħҳƈŭƏƏŉęŞħҳƲŉƘņŭƝƘҳěŭŤŤŉƘƘħġҳ
ƏħƋưĀťƘƏҳƲņŭҳĿŉưħҳŭľҳƘņħŉƋҳƘŉŤħҳĀťġҳħťħƋĿŉħƏҳƘŭҳŤĀŚħҳŉƘҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳ
ņĀƈƈħťҹҳfҳħƷƘħťġҳƏƈħěŉĀŞҳƘņĀťŚƏҳƘŭҳƘņħŤҹҳÑņĀťŚҳƸŭƝҳxŉťġĀҳ
]ĀťġƸҺҳ?ŭťťĀҳcħťġƋŉěŚƏҺҳ?ĀťĀҳ7ŭƲħƋƏҺҳĀťġҳxŭƋħƘƘĀҳxħƏŞħƸҳ
ľŭƋҳƝƏŉťĿҳƸŭƝƋҳƘĀŞħťƘƏҳĀƘҳƘņħҳŭƋĿĀťҺҳƈŉĀťŭҺҳĀťġҳŚħƸęŭĀƋġҹ 
?ŭťťĀҳĀŞƏŭҳġŉƋħěƘƏҳŭƝƋҳěņŉŞġƋħťӧƏҳěņŭŉƋҳƈƋŭĿƋĀŤҹҳÑņĀťŚƏҳĀŞƏŭҳ
ŉƏҳġƝħҳƘŭҳsŭťĀƘņĀťҳìħŞěņҳľŭƋҳņŉƏҳęħĀƝƘŉľƝŞҳƘƋƝŤƈħƘҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳ
ĀěěŭŤƈĀťŉŤħťƘҹҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳ
ìħҳņĀưħҳŤŭƋħҳƋħěħťƘŞƸҳħťŞŉƏƘħġҳÑŭŤҳÑŉťťħƏǂҺҳ ťġƸҳ~ĀĿƝŉƋħҺҳ
9ĀŞħęҳ7ŭƲħƋƏҺҳĀťġҳ ŉěŚҳìŉŞŞŉĀŤƏҳƘŭҳŗŭŉťҳŭƝƋҳƘħĀŤҳŭľҳŤƝƏŉӋ
ěŉĀťƏҹҳÑŭŤҺҳ ťġƸҺҳ9ĀŞħęҳĀťġҳ ŉěŚҳťŭƘҳŭťŞƸҳěŭťƘƋŉęƝƘħҳƘŭҳŭƝƋҳ
ŤŭƋťŉťĿҳƲŭƋƏņŉƈҳƏħƋưŉěħƏҺҳęƝƘҳĀƋħҳĀŞƏŭҳŞħĀġŉťĿҳƲŭƋƏņŉƈҳƲŉƘņҳ
ƘņħҳƘħħťƏҳŭťҳìħġťħƏġĀƸҳħưħťŉťĿҳĀťġҳņħŞƈŉťĿҳġħưħŞŭƈҳĀҳƸŭƝƘņҳ
ƈƋĀŉƏħҳƘħĀŤҹҳfҳĀŞƏŭҳŤƝƏƘҳƏĀƸҳƘņĀťŚƏҳƘŭҳƘņŭƏħҳƲņŭҳĀƋħҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳ
ěŭŤŤŉƘƘħġҳƘŭҳƘņħҳìŭƋƏņŉƈҳ9ņŭŉƋҹҳfƘҳŉƏҳĀҳĿƋħĀƘҳņħŞƈҳƘŭҳņĀưħҳ
ƘņħŤҳęħņŉťġҳŤħҳŭťҳÉƝťġĀƸҳŤŭƋťŉťĿҺҳħƏƈħěŉĀŞŞƸҳƲņħťҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳ
ƘħěņťŉěĀŞҳġŉǍěƝŞƘŉħƏҳěĀƝƏħҳƘņħҳƏěƋħħťҳƘŭҳęħҳęŞĀťŚҳĀťġҳťŭƘҳĀŞŞҳ
ƘņħҳƏŭťĿƏҳĀƋħҳŉťҳƘņħҳņƸŤťęŭŭŚҹҳÑņħҳěņŭŉƋҳĀŞƲĀƸƏҳņĀƏҳƘņħҳҳҳҳҳ
ŤƝƏŉěҳƈƋŉťƘħġҳĀťġҳņħŞƈҳěĀƋƋƸҳƘņħҳƲŭƋƏņŉƈҹҳÉŭҺҳӤÑņĀťŚҳƸŭƝӥҳƘŭҳ
ĀŞŞҳƲņŭҳĀƋħҳŉťưŭŞưħġҳŉťҳŭƝƋҳŤƝƏŉěҳƈƋŭĿƋĀŤҹ 
fťҳĀŞŞҳƸŭƝƋҳĀěƘŉưŉƘŉħƏҳŉťҳƘņħҳÑņĀťŚƏĿŉưŉťĿҳƏħĀƏŭťҺҳƲŉƘņҳŤħĀŞҳ
ƈŞĀťťŉťĿҺҳľĀŤŉŞƸҳưŉƏŉƘƏҺҳĀťġҳŭƘņħƋҳƘņŉťĿƏҺҳfҳěņĀŞŞħťĿħҳƸŭƝҳƘŭҳƏħƘҳ
ƸŭƝƋҳľŭěƝƏҳŭťҳĀěƘƝĀŞҳƘņĀťŚƏĿŉưŉťĿҹҳfӧŤҳŞŉƏƘŉťĿҳĀҳƏěƋŉƈƘƝƋħҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳ
ƈĀƏƏĀĿħҳƋħŞĀƘħġҳƘŭҳĿŉưŉťĿҳƘņĀťŚƏҳƘņĀƘҳƸŭƝҳěĀťҳƋħĀġҳħĀěņҳġĀƸҳŭľҳ
 ŭưħŤęħƋҳƘŭҳƏħƘҳƘņĀƘҳľŭěƝƏһ 
гҳ-ҳfҳ9ņƋŭťŉěŞħƏҳгиһкҺҳл 
дҳ-ҳfҳ9ņƋŭťŉěŞħƏҳгиһеж 
еҳ-ҳfҳ9ņƋŭťŉěŞħƏҳдлһгг-ге 
жҳ-ҳÂƏĀŞŤƏҳйһгй 
зҳ-ҳÂƏĀŞŤƏҳлһгҺҳд 
иҳ-ҳÂƏĀŞŤƏҳдкһй 
йҳ-ҳÂƏĀŞŤƏҳевһгв-гд 
кҳ-ҳÂƏĀŞŤƏҳзвһгж-гз 
лҳ-ҳÂƏĀŞŤƏҳзжһи 
гвҳ-ҳÂƏĀŞŤƏҳзиһгг-ге 
ггҳ-ҳÂƏĀŞŤƏҳзйһл-гг 
гдҳ-ҳÂƏĀŞŤƏҳйзһг 
геҳ-ҳÂƏĀŞŤƏҳйлһге 
гжҳ-ҳÂƏĀŞŤƏҳкиһгг-ге 
гзҳ-ҳÂƏĀŞŤƏҳлдһг-ж 
 
fҳƈƋĀƸҳƸŭƝӧŞŞҳƘĀŚħҳƘņħҳƘŉŤħҳħĀěņҳġĀƸҳƘŭҳƘƝƋťҳƸŭƝƋҳĀƘƘħťƘŉŭťҳľŭƋҳĀҳ
ŤŭŤħťƘҳƘŭҳƘņŭƝĿņƘƏҳŭľҳƘņĀťŚƏҳƘŭҳ]ŭġҳľŭƋҳƲņŭҳcħҳŉƏҺҳƲņĀƘҳcħҳ
ņĀƏҳġŭťħҺҳĀťġҳĀŞŞҳƘņĀƘҳcħҳġŭħƏҳħĀěņҳġĀƸҳŉťҳŭƝƋҳŞŉưħƏҹ 
ҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳҳ7ŞħƏƏħġҳƘŭҳƏħƋưħҺ 
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гиҳ-ҳÂƏĀŞŤƏҳлзһг-е 
гйҳ-ҳÂƏĀŞŤƏҳгввһж-з 
гкҳ-ҳÂƏĀŞŤƏҳгвзһг-ж 
глҳ-ҳÂƏĀŞŤƏҳгвкһе-з 
двҳ-ҳÂƏĀŞŤƏҳгггһг-е 
дгҳ-ҳÂƏĀŞŤƏҳггкһгл-дж 
ддҳ-ҳÂƏĀŞŤƏҳггкһдк-дл 
деҳ-ҳÂƏĀŞŤƏгеиһг-е 
джҳ-ҳfƏĀŉĀņҳгдһг-д 
дзҳ-ҳfҳ9ŭƋŉťƘņŉĀťƏҳгзһзй 
диҳ-ҳдҳ9ŭƋŉťƘņŉĀťƏҳлһгз 
дйҳ-ҳEƈņħƏŉĀťƏҳзһгк-дв 
дкҳ-ҳÂņŉŞŉƈƈŉĀťƏҳжһи-й 
длҳ-ҳ9ŭŞŭƏƏŉĀťƏҳеһги-гй 
евҳ-ҳfҳÑņħƏƏĀŞŭťŉĀťƏҳзһги-гк 


