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History of Promise Angels

 


Over
3,000 years ago, Angels of Promise lived with humans to remind them
of the promises they made at birth. The angels would remain near
the human until each promise was completed. It was a time of
spiritual development enabling humans to reach their full
potential. The angels lived somewhere between heaven and earth in a
place much like the Garden of Eden. The plant life was lush, green,
and filled with endless energy radiating in and through the foliage
surrounding them all. It was a peace filled place where everything
needed was present in abundance.

In this place, humans were being prepared to
take the place of the Promise Angels assigned to them. This allowed
the Promise Angels to leave their place in the world and move on to
higher realms in the Kingdom of Heaven. This created an eternal
relationship between the angel and human beings that would link
their particular growth into experiencing and expressing their
soul’s deepest longings to reveal oneself.

Promise Angels had a specific purpose to
fulfill in the lives of the relationships they were connected to
during their partner’s path into enlightenment. Their purpose was
to love unconditionally their mate and help him or her grow into
their most authentic self. Such non-judgmental relating between
their angel and human being enabled the human to explore regions of
the universe until he or she found the path they were meant to
fulfill in this lifetime. It led the human being into a path of
peace and enough love to last a lifetime.

This movement into higher and higher
awareness of one’s most authentic self meant being true to who you
really are in order for the next step into eternal relationships to
forge a connection between heaven and earth. Thus, the relationship
between humans and angels began a journey into the divine aspects
of living powered by the desire to connect with an entity deep
within oneself. It allowed the ego to be subdued and the spiritual
side of humanity to achieve awareness of its true nature.

One day, a man wanted to be a full fledged
human responsible for his own growth without having to take the
journey alongside an angel he was dependent on for his movement
into the heavenly realms. His desire distorted the creative order.
An angelic council met to determine the course of history. They
decided to give this man a choice. Left to himself, this man chose
to enter his path into humanity of his own accord.

A wise elderly angel made one addendum to
this choice. The elderly angel created birth promises and
occasional visits from his Promise Angel that would begin at
mid-life. When a human being made choices that would inevitably
lead to his or her own demise, their angel of promise would appear
in their lives and offer a path into one’s most authentic self and
give guidance into a healing path. And thus, a new world order
began.

 


 


 


The Journey into Soul

 


The
night had fallen upon the day’s illumination of the sun. Spring had
given way to summer creating summer nights that revealed the stars
both near and far lighting up the darkness. Silence began to
overtake the day’s chattering filled with events of the day and the
days yet to be. All had gone to bed except Lee, who was watching TV
on the couch in the living room until he could no longer keep his
eyes open. As usual, there was nothing but senseless bufoonery in
lieu of any kind of decent programming. No wonder they called it
the “boob tube” Lee thought. He always marveled that our modern
technology could be wasted on such meaningless drivel. Yet it did
function as an effective sleep aid, as it failed to hold his
attention and instead made his eyelids feel leaden. As Lee grew
more and more drowsy on the couch, the night air from the window
open next to him lulled him into a deep sleep. Soon he was snoring
quietly, lost in his own unconscious world of thoughts and
dreams.

As Lee and the rest of the family slept, the
front door crashed opened somewhere long after the stroke of
midnight and awakened Lee’s wife Rose who was upstairs sound asleep
in bed. The house’s peaceful silence was shattered by a terrifying
noise. A petite, highly spirited Swedish woman with curly blond
hair and delicate features. Rose dashed down the stairs and into
the living room shouting, “What’s going on?”

She arrived just in time to see Lee
confronting a man wearing a ski mask and carrying a flashlight. The
man turned to run out the same door he’d just entered by when Lee
tackled him. A loud struggle ensued and the two exchanged blows for
what in reality was only about ten seconds but felt like ten hours
to Lee. He hadn’t been in an actual fistfight since elementary
school, and this intruder was stronger and apparently younger than
Lee. But the guy was clearly terrified of being caught and fought
like a wildcat as the two men went at it like a couple of
heavyweight boxers.

With his adrenaline pumping, Lee was
actually winning the battle with this desperate criminal, getting
in a number of hard punches. But then his assailant seemed to
remember the flashlight he was carrying and cracked Lee over the
head with it. Lee let go of the man and rolled on the carpet in
pain, holding his head tightly with both hands. He saw stars in
front of his eyes as the unwelcome visitor fled out the door and
into the night.

Meanwhile, Rose had dialed 911 and the
police were already on their way. They arrived within minutes,
their blaring sirens waking up the quiet neighborhood. Lee was now
sitting on the couch, shaking and on edge after what had just
happened. His head still hurt like hell, though his vision had
returned to normal now. It all seemed like a dream, a nightmare, an
other worldly event that had broken up a peace filled night.

Rose had planned a trip with their daughters
for months, to go visit her sister who lived down in Florida, and
they were scheduled to leave in a few days. The police suggested
that they begin that trip now. “Kids get really traumatized by this
kind of stuff,” one of two responding officers, a heavyset older
guy with a thick black moustache, explained. Lee agreed that it was
a good idea.

“But I don’t want to leave you here,” Rose
said to her husband after the police had left and they had managed
to calm their daughters down enough to get them back to bed.

“I think it would be best,” Lee insisted.
“The girls might be sort of creeped out here in the house for a
while. You heard what that cop said.”

His wife didn’t put up much more of an
argument and agreed. In a way, Lee was actually a bit disappointed.
He thought maybe she’d want to cancel the trip and be with him
after such a frightening incident. But the truth was, they hadn’t
been getting along very well in recent days and maybe she just
wanted to get away from him for awhile to think things through. Of
course, that didn’t make him feel any better about them and their
relationship.

Rose and their three girls
hit the road early in the morning. In shock and anger at the same
time, Lee reflected on the night’s events with much dismay as he
sat at the kitchen table sipping coffee in the silence. The clock
ticking quietly on the wall was the only sound. Lost in thought,
Lee wondered what kind of future he was headed into. He had been
laid off from his job a few months ago and with the bad economy his
prospects of finding a new job seemed bleak. But it was more than
just the financial hardship that was gnawing at his insides like an
angry hamster. Much of Lee’s self-esteem had been derived from how
his job sustained his family, and he worried about how the family
would view him now that he was unemployed.
They’re probably already thinking of me as a
loser, he mused.

And that’s exactly how he felt about himself
at this very moment. What kind of a man sits around the house all
day and collects an unemployment check instead of going out into
the world and working to support his family? Lee laughed bitterly
as he realized he had turned into exactly the kind of a guy he had
always criticized. A loafer. A slacker. A loser.

Lee grew up as a preacher’s son with strong
values, first and foremost of which were working hard for your
family, purity, and respect. His present situation was not the kind
of world that Lee had ever envisioned for himself. He knew that
circumstances had been thrust upon him that were beyond his
control. Lee was the exact opposite of lazy and in fact in some
might have branded him a workaholic. Still, in his mind not working
was not working. Lee was the kind of man who defined himself and
his value as a human being by his willingness to work hard and to
bring home a paycheck large enough to take care of all the needs of
his family. Now he was struggling just to get by – and things would
only go from bad to worse when his unemployment benefits ran out.
They might even lose their house! He placed his elbows on the table
and lowered his forehead into his palms. Despondent, he found
himself hating the world that he lived in and no longer even knew
his place in it. It seemed as though the world Lee had tried so
hard to create his entire life no longer existed.

After pondering these things throughout the
day, he grew tired and sleep overtook him again. He wrestled with
his pillow for hours until finally drifting off into a fitful
slumber. During his sleep, a bright yellow glow appeared to him. It
made his eyes feel warm and peace filled his body like a tranquil
stream, diverting his attention into an endless penetrating flow of
energy cleansing his entire being. In the distance, an angel
appeared to be walking on a path that led directly toward him.

But was it an angel? How was he to know?
After all, he’d never seen an angel before. Yet, somehow, he was
certain of it. Something beyond his five senses confirmed that his
instinctual conjecture was undoubtedly correct. Lee found himself
facing a figure in front of him and felt as though he’d known this
personage all his life. He was not afraid, but Lee welcomed this
presence. Kindness emanated from this angelic being. Lee embraced
the tranquil experience – such a stark contrast to the violent
turmoil from the previous night that he wished to forever purge
from his memory.

“Hello,” Lee said to the figure in front of
him.

“Hello,” came the reply.

“Who are you?” Lee inquired.

“I am an angel here to remind you who you
are.”

“What is your name?” asked Lee,
befuddled.

“My name is “Promise.”

“What are you doing here?” Lee said.

“I am here to help you remember something,”
the angel said.

“What would that be?”

“I am here to help you remember the promises
you made to me the moment you were born,” the angel answered.

Now Lee was perplexed. “What promises are
you talking about?”

“When you were born, I appeared to you much
like I am doing now. What happened was that you promised to fulfill
seven missions for me, and I promised to be with you through them
all with a promise of my own to you. I promised to follow you
through life and help you stay focused on fulfilling those seven
promises you made during your entrance into what you call earth.
You are now at a crossroads in your life, and I am here to help you
fulfill a destiny you were born to live,” said the angel.

Lee had been listening carefully to every
word that Promise had uttered. As incredible as all of this seemed,
he also had to admit that it made a lot of sense. He asked, “This
destiny wouldn’t have anything to do with me seemingly failing to
live up to those promises right now would they?”
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