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Introduction




As individuals grow older, there seems to be
a common inclination towards revealing their long-held secrets.
They reach a stage where the significance of these secrets
diminishes. However, not everyone follows this pattern, and the
disclosure of secrets depends on whether revealing them would have
a profound impact on others. Personally, I harbor a significant
secret: I experienced death. But it's more than just that—I went
somewhere and underwent an extraordinary journey. Now, as I've
grown older, I believe it's time to share my story. This remarkable
experience took place over 60 years ago.

 


Over time, I've come to realize that numerous
individuals have encountered death and chosen to remain silent
about it for various reasons. One prominent factor, I believe, is
the fear of ridicule from friends and family, along with the
concern that such disclosure could hinder their professional
progress. Additionally, some people who have had near-death
experiences undergo profound personality transformations and may
exhibit unconventional behavior, which, to others, might resemble
symptoms of schizophrenia. Naturally, no one desires to be
associated with any form of mental illness. These are just a few
compelling reasons why individuals with near-death experiences
often opt for silence.

 


Throughout my life, I have served in the U.S.
Air Force as an Air Traffic Controller, received an Honorable
Discharge, and worked in the National Weather Service as a Pilot
Briefer and Weather Radar Operator. I have issued numerous Severe
Thunderstorm Warnings and local forecasts. Moreover, I graduated
from college with distinction, earning a Bachelor of Science
degree. The purpose of highlighting these accomplishments is to
emphasize that my life has been characterized by employment that
demanded sound decision-making skills.

 


Yet, despite my achievements, I experienced
death during my childhood—an undeniably genuine encounter. It is an
experience that each of us will eventually share. Considering this
fact, what lies ahead in this narrative may hold great value for
you. I strongly believe it will. In fact, it might be one of the
most profound books you will ever have the opportunity to read.
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Chapter
1


Our Canal Cottage


 


To begin my story, it is crucial to furnish
some contextual background about myself. I shall predominantly
concentrate on my formative years during childhood, as this period
encapsulates the occurrence of my near-death experience. In this
section, I aim to vividly portray the setting of my life in the
1950s.

 


During my upbringing, our home was situated
on a horseshoe-shaped canal on Lower Sylvan Lake in Oakland County,
Michigan. Dredged in the late 1930s, the canal's development filled
in swampy areas post-World War II. The resulting horseshoe shape
created an island, unsuitable for development due to its swampy
nature, making it an ideal wetlands habitat for various wildlife.
Even today, access to the island is feasible only by boat, lacking
a constructed bridge. The area was deemed borderline rural but
nearly suburban.

 


Limited remnants of our former Sylvan Lake
home, where my family lived for over two decades until 1970, are
shown. In a particular backyard photograph, Sylvan Lake appears in
the left distance, the canal in the center, and the right
background showcases the island. A Bartlet Pear tree with spring
buds stands at the photo's center, flanked by a Pine Tree and a
spreading evergreen bush. A 10-foot grassy area between the Pine
tree and the evergreen bush leads to a small, gently sloping hill
down to the canal. This picturesque setting forms the backdrop for
my near-death experience.
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Residing on a canal presented opportunities
for summer fishing and winter ice activities. However, it also
posed risks, particularly for non-swimmers. To ensure my safety, my
parents procured a football-shaped flotation device colloquially
known as "my football." This Swim-buoy, invented in 1955, was not a
substitute for a life preserver but facilitated floating and
learning to swim under adult supervision. Even today, Swim-buoys
are produced in Miami, Florida, and widely distributed across the
United States.

 


[image: tmp_f12040d80a12850761063ebb34f7b7ba_Enp_B6_html_28542100.jpg]

 


Donning my Swim-buoy, I would eagerly descend
the little hill, past the evergreen bush depicted in the
photograph, and leap into the water off the dock, located beyond
the large pine tree. This routine of evening swims during hot
summer days, orchestrated by my father, filled my childhood with
pure exhilaration.

 


At the age of four, I displayed a maturity
beyond the norm. While typical four-year-olds engaged in vigorous
physical activities, I exhibited an early affinity for numbers and
relished counting. Possessing an inquisitive mind, I asked numerous
questions about my surroundings, embracing standard activities such
as playing with friends, creating drawings, and engaging in
imaginative play. As a parent myself, I witnessed my children
progressing through similar developmental stages.

 


The road adjacent to our home hosted cottages
used primarily as summer residences for individuals from the
Detroit suburb of Hamtramck. During summer, the road became dusty
as families sped uphill to their lakeside cottages. These extended
families, predominantly Polish and Italian immigrants, escaped the
city to relish Lower Sylvan Lake. My interactions with them,
coupled with indulging in their ethnic cuisine, fostered strong
connections. Unbeknownst to me then, these immigrants had endured
hardships, escaping the traumas of World War II. My adulthood
unveiled the grim details of Nazi concentration camps and the
Eisenhower Death Camps along the Rhine River. Despite their
troubled past, the neighborhood immigrants exuded cheerfulness and
wore contented smiles even though they had numbers tattooed on
their forearms as a souvenir of their surviving the war years.

 


Subsequent chapters will delve into pivotal
moments and experiences in my life, elucidating how my near-death
encounter shaped my perspectives and choices. The narrative will
explore the odyssey of self-discovery, personal growth, and the
invaluable lessons learned along the way. Each chapter will paint a
distinctive portrait of my life, encapsulating joys, challenges,
and transformative occurrences that molded me into the person I am
today.

 


I invite you to accompany me on this journey
as I share my story—its peaks and valleys, triumphs and trials, and
the profound instants that have defined my existence. Through these
pages, my aspiration is that you discover inspiration, engage in
introspection, and cultivate a renewed appreciation for the
preciousness of life itself.


Chapter 2

 Many
Considerations

 


Ensuring the accuracy of historical
information, especially events like death, necessitates relying on
firsthand knowledge for precise documentation. Firsthand knowledge
encompasses the oral or written accounts of individuals directly
involved in or witnesses to the events. However, as time elapses,
verifying the authenticity of extraordinary events becomes
increasingly challenging. Emphasizing the significance of
collecting available documentation related to one's own experiences
before they succumb to the passage of time is crucial..
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