Art is a task. And it is good. Good is kindness

O




Art is pleasure, love for one’s place and one own separate vessel

O




Art is a task in our time that concerns god and the neighbor

O




Art is an idea of beauty

O




Art is a line in a journal

O




Art is feelings; rewarding it between themselves a memory or an actor;
the character of people

O




Art is abominable. [...]

O




Art is gratitude and kindness

O




Art is power, still showing the lack of understanding philosophically

O




Art is imitation, acknowledgment of the fact that there is art is to
bring them to their word

O




Art is not in the moment of spirit. Serious writers one and the same.
Reading — forgot

O




Art is not necessary. It has stayed that way. I am not feeling poorly

O




Art is not only not helping to define art named them common to all
people

O




Art is not support against them destroying themselves completely in
tens of thousands

O




Art is not deliverance

O




Art is not possible

O




Art is not supporting the rich to support the village

O




Art is not only not delivering violence. [...]

O




Art is not the greatness of the satisfying. What they became
passionate about

O




Art is not the necessity of the mistake of our time in these conditions
society and therefore

O




I love her like it makes all the dramas

O




I love her, and I feel sorry for him. I need to write forgiving letters. Not
only does he not understand music

O




I love the expressions of the spirit. I am afraid he does not know, and
you do not know how he can be stopped

O




I love her compositions. This is all, in fact, needless

O




I love the remaining noble complete state and doing kind things and
thoughts

O




I love me. I feel good. August 1. Yasnaya Polyana. 90. I slept badly.
Feeling unwell

O




I'love him and the prayer, but also in something different — in death
[August 18.]

O




I love her work of art is a specific feeling of communicating with the
good

O




I love her, and when she confessed with the art that was growing
weaker towards me

O




I love faith, and only consciousness is a consciousness of one’s own
state

O




I have no right

O




I did not invent myself

O




I do not remember in the morning

O




I became a good-natured meaning

O




I am not for them and not

O




I am not the recent time

O




I am not that I am not

O




I am not bad

O




I did not write in the diary

O




I do not see

O




You with disgust about

O




You and a lot of spiritual tension

O




You various suffering

O




You are a diary and connecting

O




You with beauty

O




You with an ostentatious question about how much

O




You painting on my mind with

O




You, on the on hand, better go than

O




You made for the society

O




You stayed long and thought very badly

O




We are guilty in the world

O




We in the room about art

O




We are living. That is why any resolution

O




We in the fact that money is not necessary

O




We in the fact that she does not notice

O




We in our time are counterfeit

O




We are in the time where she

O




We are in this happiness because

O




We are in the domain of painting for

O




We are among the people

O




