
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Book One: How Life Began
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Why????
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Introduction to who I am and my relationship with the Divine

[image: image]

I NEVER THOUGHT I’D ever write a book about our creation, nor about Jesus. Yet, it had been revealed to me in the early 1990’s, while under the knife (I was having surgery) that my purpose in life was to write and eventually it would become clear to me.

At that time, I had a tumor growing under my skin on the left side of my face, and my doctor had explained to my dismay, that I might lose my eye! Of course, I panicked! It was depressing and I didn’t feel like living, if I had a deformed face.

Soon after I was given the anesthesia, that’s when I saw a streak of white light and heard a man’s voice telling me about my purpose. After having the surgery, I was very fortunate I had not lost my eye. A piece of skin was taken from my neck and sewn to cover up the hole on the side of my face. This patch of skin was extremely noticeable for a long time, since was a different color compared to my skin tone. But, hey, I could live with that!

Over the years, I never forgot what the voice had told me. Since I was completely clueless as to what exactly I should be writing about, I wrote under various genres, hoping perhaps I’d hit the jackpot.

It wasn’t until after my retirement from teaching in 2017, when I began to understand my hidden purpose. It all had to do with life and how we are all connected with the divine. Now, of course, I never considered writing about how we came into existence, nor did I ever dream about revealing the truth, which is not covered in the Bible. And for many, such as myself, the Bible has been the only source in calming our fears about death.

Unfortunately, the Bible, written by various men provides only their interpretation of our existence. Discussing the Bible and its contents was certainly one-sided when it came to attending church. For example, I wanted to know about all the killing and why only certain people were chosen as prophets.

I grew up in Florida as a churchgoer. In my heart I was never a follower, but I believed in God. I just could never understand ‘why’ some people who attended church had few morals, but yet thought all was forgiven, as long as they showed up.

It was Mother who made it perfectly clear that going to church wasn’t going to open the pearly gates of Heaven for someone who really isn’t a true believer in God. Mother explained a true believer is someone who follows the golden rule, or at least tries to.

Now, of course, whenever I had questions about Bible scriptures, Mother would always say, “Sharon Elaine, the Bible contradicts, itself, so it’s okay to question what you’ve heard or read.”

It was my constant thirst for understanding more about the Bible, rather than hear and read parts of it, I decided to read it cover to cover. I was twelve years old at the time I began reading it and it took nearly a year for me to finish. It took that long, because I wasn’t in a hurry and I wanted to concentrate, comprehend and actually pray to God concerning my understanding of it. And, even at that young age, I knew it was only a piece of the puzzle, for it provided no explanation concerning what lived on Earth before mankind, nor how we evolved. After all, we just didn’t pop up out of thin air, like magic!

OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg
Sharon Oberne





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/image000.jpg





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/image006.jpg





