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  Prologue



TRAPPED

… Sometimes I long to feel the sun upon my skin, but my hurt, my pain, my tears of rain keep drowning me. I wonder, am I going insane? If only I can breach the surface above, I will become as free as a little bird; that flies that longing sky, in the glare of the sun. But I am trapped beneath. God, can you hear my cries in this ocean deep? Can anyone see my face? Lend a hand, pull me out of this disgrace? I must keep pressing on that matrix mirror, my face resting upon, beneath. I don’t know anymore which is up or down … I look up every time the moon and sun rise but I see no one, only my reflection … Someone help me!

“Who am I?” Is the question we all ask ourselves throughout our lifetime, whether we would love to admit it or not. Some say that when you are about to die, one’s entire life flashes in front of your eyes. Well, in my case, my life flashed before my eyes on many occasions, but I did not die. I did not want to die. But now …

What is an island, but a body of land surrounded by the ocean? I am the metaphorical island in, this case, at least this is how I feel. An abandoned and lonesome island surrounded by some type of glass surface where nothing can be seen upon the horizons no matter which way I would turn.

I am trapped. Not sure anymore whether in my mind, or in this time, that physical hands cannot grasp hold of. I am sure of one thing, however, what binds me now in this invisible cage, is nothing I had ever seen or experienced before …

I wish for death every day, but every time I think my life finally escapes me, it turns out to be just another dream. Torture, stuck in a loop. I would open my eyes, and there it is, playing in front of me like a movie on a screen. Is this the place called Hades, where so many immortal souls fear they would end up?

Today or tonight, I cannot tell anymore, like every other day, I just opened my eyes from death’s dream. The movie of my entire life is about to begin. Ironically, people had it all wrong. They would say, there is always a calm before the storm. In my case, it was the total opposite, and it is driving me insane…







  What is Life?



LIFE


The path of righteousness always lies before me, as does the path to my destruction. Yet, it seems my feet, my will, and desire invariably push me toward that road leading to my demise. Why is the path of destruction so appealing to our natural eye, while the latter seems so plain and uninteresting? Every time I believe I am walking the road of righteousness, I find myself deceived again. Looking over to the other side and then down at my feet, I realize I am not on the path I truly need to be on. How did I even get here? – TC Neville Senior
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What Lies
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  Childhood Memories

  
  




“Grandpa, a Pastor and Elder of our local church, shared stories of his childhood with us. Growing up in his time, there was no electricity; they relied on candles and gas lamps for light. He vividly remembered that because of the pervasive darkness over the island—before the advent of artificial lights and distractions like televisions and telephones—the supernatural was more apparent. This was the time when ‘Jumbies’ and ‘Doppelgängers’ boldly roamed the dark lands, a fact he knew firsthand, as he and others had witnessed them.

I was just a young child when Grandpa shared these tales. I believed him implicitly; he was always honest and forthright with us. He was a spiritual man, almost like a father I never had. Grandpa nearly reached the age of 100 before he was called home to the Lord in 2011. Rest in Peace, Grandpa.”








  
  2

  
  
  The Fallen

  
  




At 5 years old, I found myself trapped in a dream. In it, I witnessed Jesus being crucified on the cross. The full meaning of this scene was beyond my young understanding. Then, I heard Jesus utter, “It is finished.”

My dream abruptly took a terrifying turn. As soon as Jesus lowered His head in death, every bird in the sky plummeted to the earth, and every animal walking or swimming met a similar fate, lifeless against the ground. People were running in terror, dodging the falling creatures, their screams filling the air. Yet, amidst this chaos, there was no sound to my ears. It was as if I was watching a muted television.
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