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Raluca a tot auzit vorbindu-se in casa

despre ingeri si nu prea intelegea ce sunt ei...
Un anumit fel de oameni? Fluturi, pentru ca
pot zbura? Poate sunt pasari, de vreme ce au
aripi! Un timp i-a tot cautat cu privirea,
crezand ca ii poate vedea pe undeva, prin
apropiere. Dar ce putea gasi fetita, din
moment ce nu stia ce sunt ingerii si cum arata
eide fapt?

Astfel ca, intr-o dimineats, s-a trezit hota-
ratd sa descifreze misterul. Imediat ce a
coborat din pat, a fugit la bunicul ei si l-a
intrebat:

— Ingerasul e un spiridus?

— Nu, ingerasul e un... inger, ii raspunse
bunicul, zdmbind in barba.

—Nuinteleg!

— E un copil ca tine sau un adult ca mine,
doar ca este facut numai din lumina si are

aripi mari, cu care poate zbura repede-‘

repede acolo unde este chemat.

—Cineil cheama?

— Copiii, oamenii, toti cei care au nevoie
deel.

—Sicinenu are nevoie?

— Totiavemnevoie.

—Sidumneata?

— Da, si eu si toti oamenii de pe Pamant.

Toti au un inger care este cu ei in perma- |

nenta.
—Sieuamuninger?
— Fireste ca situ ai! Atunci cand terogi, nu

'/I

trebuie doar sa ceri: ,Vino aici!”, , Ajuta-mal!
'II

Inainte de toate,
trebuie sa ai inima curata. Cand vrei sa faci

sau ,Fa asta pentru mine!

ceva si nu reusesti, ingerul se uita in inima ta
si, daca este curata, te va ajuta.

Raluca has kept on hearing about angels in

the house and she hasn't really understood
what would they be... A kind of people? Are
they butterflies because they can fly? Or
maybe they are birds, since they have wings!
She has kept on searching for them a while,
thinking that she might see them around. But
what could the girl possible find since she
hasn't really known what angels are and how
theylook hke?

wings which he is able to fly very quickly }*

where heis called.”
“Who calls him?” ]
“Children, people, all those wh
him.”
“And who doesn'tneed him?”
“Weallneed him.”
“Even yourself?”

with them.”
“DoTIhaveanangel, too?”
“Yes, of course! When you are pi

you shouldn't just ask: ‘Come here!’, ‘Help

me!” or ‘Do this for me!" First of all, your

heart should be pure. When you want to do

something, but you are not able to, the angel
looks into your heart and, if it is pure, he will
help you.”
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— Cum adicd sd am inima curata? Sa mi-o
spal asa cum ma spal pe fata?

— Da..., intr-un fel..., dar nu cu apa si
sapun. Inima se spald de minciuna, rautate,
supdrare, obraznicie...

— Euaminima curata?

—Nustiu. Tucecrezi?

— Cum pot sa aflu?

— Uita-tein oglinda!

Raluca fugi la oglinda, dar vazu acelasi
chip bucilat cu care era obisnuita. Oricat se
cercetd, nu descoperinicioinima.

— Bunicule, eu nu-mi vad inima in
oglinda!

—Roaga-te laingeras sa-ti arate inima si el
ti-ovaarata.

Raluca se aseza in genunchi, isi impreuna
mainile in fata pieptului, dar mai departe nu

stiu ce sa faca. Il privi nedumerita pe bunic,
N

= “What do you mean by pure heart?
Should Iwash itasIwash my face?”

“Yes..., in a way..., but not with water and
soap. The heart has to be washed of lying,
meanness, anger, insolence...”

“Dolhaveapureheart?”

“Idon'tknow. What do you think?”

“How canIfind out?”

“Lookinto the mirror!”

Raluca ran to the mirror, but she saw just
the same chubby face she has been familiar
to. Even though she examined herself
closely, she couldn't find any heart.

“Grandpa, I don't see my heart in the
mirror!”

“Pray to the little angel to show your heart
and he will.”

Raluca knelt down folded her hands in

\ prayer, $ut she didn't know what to do

‘further She looked puzzled to grandpa

intrebandu-se ce sa spuna si cui, fiindca nu
vedea pe nimeni. ‘

— Cum sd ma rog, bunicule? sopti ea in
cele din urma, rusinata.

— Uite-asa, draga mosului! Spune dupa

mine:

Inger, Ingerasul meu,
Cemite-a dat Dumnezeu,
Totdeauna fii cu mine
Sima invatd sd fac bine!

Eu sunt mic, tu fa-ma mare;
Eu suntslab, tu fa-ma tare.
In totlocul ma-nsoteste
Siderele ma fereste!

Amin!

Raluca rosti in soapta rugaciunea, fiind
atentd la fiecare cuvant si, dupa ce termina,

shehasn't seen anybody there.

“Grandpa, how shall I pray?” she asked
ashamed in the end.

“Just like this, dear good child, follow my
words:

Angel, you, my little angel,

You who're sent to me by God
Always be along my soul

And teach me how to do the good.

ITam small, you make me big,

Iam weak, you make me strong.

Everytime you, please, follow me,

And of evil, please, protect me.
Amen.”

Raluca whispered the prayer, paying

attention to every word and at the end, she/

wondering what to say and to whom, since\
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