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“Sam Oliver has done it again! Angel
Marie ... is a thought provoking and heartfelt book. I am sure all
of us have visited the place in us that spawned this story. We can
all relate and appreciate the meaningful message in this
book.”

— Dr. Eric Shapira,

Author of A New Wrinkle: What I learned
from Older People Who Never Acted Their Age.

“A novel like no other of it’s kind on
Angels as told through the eyes of a child. It helps add meaning to
an unthinkable loss.”

— Kara Sweatt,

RN, BSN Director of Hospice Care

 


 


 



Dedicated to:

My Angel

When I die,

I pray there will come a day

that the pain of my loss

becomes a faded memory.

My ego will merge into

all that ever has, is, and will be.

And then, the possibility

of others ever finding me again

will be in a place

where souls meet in tearful joy.

At that moment,

I will have entered into a path

my soul calls home.

And I can welcome you into my heart again.

—In Memory of Angel Marie
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A Place Between Heaven and Earth

​
INTRODUCTION

Through the eyes of love, little Marie
looked into her future in the Garden of the Gods. The Garden of the
Gods is a place between heaven and earth where Angels dwell. It is
here that they create life, and help others to do the same. It is
the bridge between heaven and earth. It is the place where miracles
are known to exist. A miracle is energy in formation.
Anything you concentrate your attention on over time is energy
information. We are transformed by what we hold dear to us and fill
our heart with the experience of what we desire. This intent to
dwell upon what we hold sacred is our soul.

And thus, the miracle of transformation
manifests that which is formless into genuine reality.

Many people all over the world come to this
place in their imagination to heal their body, create a work of
art, heal relationships, find peace, and bring a new born baby to
life. It is a realm where Angels are known to sing and dance “into”
the hearts of those who enter this place until they are restored to
health. It is the bridge into life, the place of transformation of
death into life, and the place where souls encounter one
another.

She was a sweet little angel who had no idea
of the journey she was about to face. She had the heart filled
courage of a lion, and the gentle presence of a lamb. She knew no
fear and wanted nothing more than to fill the world around her with
what she would soon know as love.

Little Marie lived in the Garden of the
Gods, that wondrous abode between Heaven and Earth. Plant life
abounded lush, plentiful and dark green. Everything was fresh and
vibrant. She enjoyed the exuberant yet peaceful energy of this
beautiful home and could not think of a better place to live. There
were mountains filled with trees just like earth, only the trees
were huge by terrestrial standards. They towered proudly into the
heavens. The sun shone brightly most of the time as the clouds flew
by below her view.

The nights were cool, but little Marie had
no need for a cover to warm herself. The warmth that she felt
simply from living in a place such as the Garden of the Gods
provided all the heat she would ever need.

Mystery and magic filled the air in the
Garden of the Gods. However, many days, little Marie would gaze
down at the earth below and grow more and more curious about the
big blue marble of a world that she had never visited. It looked so
beautiful she would say to herself.

Angels in waiting surrounded Marie as they
awaited to fulfill a mission on the earth below them. Over time,
the desire to leave their home in the Garden of the Gods was
replaced by the desire to live in the hearts and souls of those
entrusted into their care. Many waited for centuries to be born on
earth through selected parents of their choosing to create an
experience with those they love that would maximize the potential
for growth in the family they loved.

As Marie matured, she began to see a form
take shape upon her. She had started out as a presence of awareness
with no form at all. As she became more and more aware how to
influence the world around her with a sense of gratitude for the
essence that created her, she was able to see a subtle body take
shape. She appeared as a little white cloud that you could see
through when you looked at her. The more her curiosity grew, the
more her desires to create grew. Each time, she would notice how
her form became more intense in her vibration and more density
within it took shape. She was becoming. What she was becoming had
not been defined by her at this point, so she was simply glad to
just exist for the sake of being present in the moments given to
her. It was a peace filled awareness that allowed her to explore
the world around her knowing she always had a home inside her
soul.

Her experience was the norm for The Garden
of the Gods, as it is a place where Angels are allowed to become
acquainted with who they are. Their gentle awareness of each
other’s presence gives them the capacity to live in and through
form without being trapped by it. This free expression of their
life gave them infinite awareness of the possibilities that
surrounded them in every moment.

On one particular day, Angel Marie felt
something reach into her being and touch her in the place where
hearts are formed. She had never felt this before, and the
curiosity of such an event changed her. She began to feel. Her
feelings reached out to connect to another awareness she would soon
come to know as her mom. This part of her awareness grew with much
intensity every day, and she pondered that moment all the time.
What exactly was it, she wondered, that had so riveted her
attention every moment of her waking and dreaming hours of the day
and night?

Little Marie began to notice herself growing
into that awareness, and soon it became so strong that she began to
form a relationship with a presence she had not even met at this
point in her life. As far as Marie could remember, she had always
known herself to connect to every living being in the universe.
Yet, never before had she known such intense desire to connect to a
single entity beyond herself. It was a feeling that she desperately
needed to embrace with her own being and remember — for her
awareness was no longer her own.

This all-consuming attention created a
vacuum in little Marie’s heart. Her curiosity grew to the point of
only wanting to know the spirit filled life that was taking shape
inside her being. Quietly, she pondered the notion of what may be
out there beyond herself. She wanted to know more of each and every
day. At night, she would dream of figures surrounding her with
incredible love. A love she had not known in this lifetime. A love
that would soon change her life forever.

Angel Marie soon realized that she was not
alone in this world anymore. Her focused attention upon a world
beyond herself enabled her to explore parts of herself previously
not available to her. She was becoming involved in something. She
was becoming more than herself. As Marie meditated deeply upon this
newfound relationship, she increasingly became a living breathing
presence in the world. Eventually, you could see her form like
state become so dense that a created body appeared.

Not long after creating a body, little Marie
entered into a whole new world. On this particular day, she heard a
noise not far from her in the woods. She loved walking through this
place, but on this peculiar occasion fear entered into her. A weird
experience for the little angel since she had always felt so secure
within herself. She felt alone and vulnerable as well. Then,
gently, the appearance of a subtle body emerged from the thick
canopy of the forest.

This body was in the shape of a human who
had an Angelic presence. She looked at this presence with amazement
as her mouth opened along with her ears and eyes forming themselves
upon her. “Who are you?” little Marie asked.

“My name is Promise,” came the soft
reply.

“It is so good to meet you,” said Marie. “I
have not met anyone before you.” Marie noticed that her own voice
sounded soft and gentle, and grew stronger as she spoke.
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