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Introduction




Sanctuary of Falling Light is a story about death and dying and rebirth as seen thru the eyes of a young boy with a camera and a girl with a journal.  It is also about letting go, enduring, and becoming.  The spiral itself is a symbol of spiritual rebirth, not a circle that closes, but a path that deepens.  In the fall, the plants start dying and the trees shed their leaves.  In the spring, everything starts to blossom again to be reborn.

Although much of this book was created by AI, I put my own thoughts into it on how the storyline should go.  The two children in this story are based on the personalities of my wife and myself.  I have taken countless photos over the years, mostly of the places that I visited.  My wife goes to the chapel at least twice a week to talk to Jesus and writes her revelations down in a notebook so she can write her books.


Prologue




The spiral in this story is a deeply layered symbol — one that reflects movement, memory, and divine presence. Here’s how its meaning unfolds across spiritual, seasonal, and generational dimensions:

---

Spiritual Meaning

- Journey inward and upward: The spiral draws the children toward the altar, chapel, and Jesus — a path of deepening faith and quiet revelation.

- Endurance through change: Whether in snow, storm, or sunlight, the spiral remains. It bends but does not break, echoing Eli’s wisdom and God’s constancy.

- Prayer in motion: Each step along the spiral is a devotional act — not just arrival, but the sacred rhythm of walking, pausing, remembering.

---

Seasonal Meaning

- Cycle of transformation: The spiral reflects the turning of seasons — autumn’s letting go, winter’s stillness, spring’s renewal, summer’s offering.

- Nature’s liturgy: Leaves, snow, blossoms, and rain all touch the spiral. It becomes a living altar, shaped by time but rooted in grace.

---

Generational Meaning

- Legacy and memory: The spiral is walked by the boy, the girl, the mother, and even remembered by the father. It holds their prayers, footprints, and offerings.

- Heirloom of faith: Like the journal and the photographs, the spiral is passed down — not as a structure, but as a way of seeing and walking with God.


Chapter 1: Autumn's First Light 

"The light shines in the darkness, and the darkness did not overcome it."

-John 1:5

In the heart of an amber forest, where maple leaves drifted like whispered prayers, a small cabin nestled beside a chapel glowed with quiet warmth. Inside, an angel sat in a plush armchair, wrapped in a woven-starlight shawl, reading a Connie Mundy book by the fireplace. Outside, a raccoon in a plaid vest raked leaves, Thistle the fox trotted by with a basket of apples in her mouth, and Eli the stag—a majestic deer with antlers draped in garlands of autumn leaves—stood near the chapel, his gaze steady and wise.  

High above, a cardinal’s clear note rose like praise as a boy’s wooden flute drifted through the hush.  

Later that morning, the boy wandered through the forest with his camera. He paused beneath a golden maple, framing its leaves against the morning sun. Each photo captured the quiet majesty of fall—crimson oaks, rustling birch, and the soft cascade of leaves like heaven’s confetti. He knelt beside a patch of moss where acorns nestled in amber light and whispered,  

“Even the falling things are beautiful.”  

Not far from the chapel, the girl began her morning with quiet devotion. She swept the porch of her cottage, folded lavender-scented linens, polished the brass lamp, and arranged apples and cinnamon sticks in a wooden bowl. A squirrel watched from the windowsill as she placed a vase of goldenrod beside her journal and whispered,  

“Jesus, thank You for the quiet work that fills a home with peace.”  

Suddenly, a low growl rolled through the trees. The big, bad wolf—its fur matted and eyes glowing like embers—lunged toward an old man resting beneath the maple. It was the fierce shadow of illness and death made visible, seizing him in a sudden, desperate strike. The boy leapt up and raised his camera; the flash cracked through the air. The girl clutched her Connie Mundy book and began to read a prayer-verse aloud, her voice steady and small.  

Eli the stag stepped forward, antlers glowing with golden leaves, and lowered his head in solemn reverence. The wolf snarled and tore at the hush, but it was not victory it found—only a fierce, defiant light.  

With a sound like a bell and a breath like wind, the clouds above the chapel opened. An angel descended from the silver hush, robed in mist and gentle radiance. She knelt beside the old man, whose face, though marked by struggle, was peaceful in its last surrender. With reverent tenderness, she lifted him into her arms.  

Leaves rose in a soft whirlwind like a chorus of prayers as she rose through the veil of sky, carrying his soul into the eternal light. The wolf recoiled, held at bay by the grace that moved between earth and heaven, and then, as if conceding to a mercy larger than itself, slunk back into the wood. The boy lowered his camera; the girl pressed her hand to her heart, and Eli bowed his head as the chapel bell rang once—clear, gentle, and holy.  

[image: Carrying the soul into Heaven.]


That evening, the girl visited the chapel. She knelt beneath the stained-glass window and whispered:  

“Jesus… even the fierce things bow to Your mercy.”  

She opened her journal and wrote:  

"In autumn the leaves on the trees turn into many different brilliant colors.  This is when the trees die off during the winter months.  Then, in the spring, they burst forth with new life.  The same is true for a human death.  When a person passes from this world, they emerge into the heavenly realms to be with Me forever in Paradise.  This is when they truly experience  a new life in Me."

Excerpt from:

Spirituality - A Journey For My Soul written by Connie Mundy

She then said:

"Thank you, Jesus, for your Divine Words and your Wisdom."

— Connie Mundy








Chapter 2: Harvest & Halloween 


"Your word is a lamp to my feet and a light to my path."

-Psalm 119:105




In early October, the girl's father emerged at dawn to tend his golden fields. He walked slowly between towering cornstalks, each heavy ear bending toward the soil. With careful hands, he snapped them free and placed each bundle into a woven basket, murmuring prayers of gratitude as a cardinal perched nearby.  Its bright feathers bless the faithful harvest. A fawn stepped from the mist to watch, and the boy followed at a respectful distance, photographing the harvest’s quiet hymn. The girl paused on the field’s edge to sketch in her journal, inscribing beneath her drawing: “Jesus, you provide all we need.”  
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