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Introduction

[image: ]




At the beginning of the pandemic period, information about anything and everything, was coming at us from all directions.  My normal attention to news on mainstream outlets had been at best, in a mode of half-listening.  I had even less interest in Politics, that seemed to be getting worse and more divisive than ever.  So, I only started to listen, to pay attention, as they started the talk about the rising Corona virus cases in Europe, particularly, in Italy.  I was not satisfied with the news on national outlets and so began to spend more time researching.  I had spent several years prior, doing genealogy research on my family lines, so was accustomed to doing searches and as the days went by, I discovered many new journalistic media sources, with a wide range of topics, opinions, facts and other support data.  What started out as research about the virus, became research on EVERYTHING! 

I started to feel my way around in the “sea” of mixed information and to find any that I thought would be helpful tidbits.  As these many videos, interviews, statements, reports, other sources of data presented themselves to me, I gleaned all I thought to be helpful 

and committed much to my memory. I felt like I was a “filter.”  I was pouring it all through my eyes, ears and my heart, then making the choice to discard it or add it to the other accumulated wisdom and opinions I already had stored in my mind. 

This journey became my path to truth.  This is my story of my surprising introduction to a world I had not considered, but had in all my previous lifetime, been introduced to many of these same themes.  I had been raised to believe in God, the Bible, that we have both good and evil here on earth.  I heard of strange happenings throughout history, with encounters with many odd beasts, the possibility of life on other planets, flying saucers, trips to the moon and other off world travel in space and many strange things that cannot be explained or connected and do not have anything to do with one another what so ever.  Or do they?

See how my curiosity helped find answers that fit the puzzle, that existed in my heart and what led me to find a surprising connection to our Heavenly Father.
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Chapter 1  Questions for God   
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We had been corresponding through emails for about 6 months.  I had posed many questions to Johanne about what she had written in her book and on her blogs.  

One day, she asked what we would ask God if we could ask directly, anything about anything and what of the Archangels? She said it would be a lot of work for her to ask for us, but wanted to for our family.

I brought the question to my wife.  We discussed it and had some ideas. We also asked my wife’s daughter, Katherine, if she had any questions she would like to ask.  Between us, we came up with a list and I emailed Johanne back with our questions or comments.  I also told her of a recent event that my wife’s daughter had shared with us, about her own daughter.

Katherine is a woman in her mid-thirties and has four children now.  She is very prayerful and routinely participates in or leads Bible studies with other young adults.  She teaches her children, to be kind, caring and God loving individuals.

One day, she was returning from a trip to the store, when she noticed the flashing emergency lights and heard the siren of an ambulance coming up quickly behind them.  She pulled to the side of the road to let the emergency vehicle pass.  Katherine had three of her children with her at the time.  JoJo, the three-year-old, became very concerned and asked if there were people in there that were hurt, to which her mother replied, that there probably were.  The little one then asked her mom, can we pray for them?  Katherine said that they could and asked if she would lead them.  JoJo did and asked that Jesus take care of those who were hurt.

My wife, Nana, as she is affectionately called by her grandchildren, asked how she could be used by God, to help others. Her daughter Katherine asked questions about why God doesn’t speak to us directly and had other questions about Jesus’ death. She also wondered why God hadn’t defeated sin and death and things of that nature.  I made the point that I really didn’t want to ask questions if I were able to speak to God directly, I wanted a chance to see my son again, who had died many years before in an accident and that I missed him more than any other human I had known in my life.

After a few days, Johanne returned with her answers in an email.  She had much to report.

“First, the seeing of his son Matthew (J: Is your son named Matthew?), he is with us and he will serve many evident truths with his father soon because the meeting time opens to many and all good souls. His son opens to many with us and heals many with truth and greater renewals of knowledge on Earth. He is (like) a teacher who will share many good ways learned with us, and many love him here. Tell Mike that his son will return to Earth with us because this helps answer serving for all. This will open Mike's heart to more coming truths.”

“Tell Nana she will be very important in the renewing of health by way of learning for children and these ways of care for the injured ones. Be certain she understands my words as she knows she has a gift for this. And her daughter will renew with evidence of greater truth than seen on Earth, because she will open to the ways beliefs are changed, better seeing truth and renewing this with many others. And know her daughter (J: your grand-daughter) will renew with the evident truth of beliefs in our laws. Our laws are unknown beliefs on Earth and will flourish in time, and so this child will serve with great integrity and power of truth.

And more, these words of knowledge I share are mostly for this family, as they are my children in evidence of their pure hearts and good will. I am pleased and proud of them and well seeing they open to me and my ways. 

All beliefs of truth will open more truths and knowledge, and all is well coming. Be ready.”

Upon reading this, I got “choked up” and started to get teary eyed.  I was confused about the name Matthew for my son.  The message was very clearly answering our questions.

The email went on to add, 

“Knowledge opens to many, but not to all people on Earth. Arrivals will be better understood by my children who are waiting for my renewed return to Earth, and the return of my son Jesus who returns with us and many others exploding the truth visited by the words in the Bible. But my words are not all in this book. Some are truths and some answer to the serving of Rome only.  This needs to be understood, and because many as said are serving deceptions, I can only use my children to open to these times, those who are listening. 

Soon this will be seen and those who are dealing with us will evidently share knowledge of our coming to Earth. And this is what is needed to free our children from continual bondage and serious abuses of their bodies and souls, in evidence of these days of responding to poisoning my children, to change their souls and marking them with the sign of Lucifer and his demons.

Answers are coming, be ready and see this be soon."  God

I responded to Johanne with our many thanks and said that I needed to tell her the story of my son.  I went on to write:

My son’s name was Shane.  He was my first born.  He died in a motorcycle accident when he was 18 years old, just a few weeks short of finishing high school.  He was a troubled soul, much caused by the divorce of his parents and the cancer his sister was stricken with at age 12 (But has survived).  He had a heart of gold but his behavior was sometimes, mischievous.  He did poorly in school as soon as the life events happened.  He found alcohol and drugs.  His friends loved him.  His teachers who struggled with him, but loved him somehow, oddly enough.  They had nothing bad to say about his character, just his work.  His death was my absolute low point in my life.  To take another breath was so hard.  I actually told myself to breathe.  Days, weeks, months then years, passed.  Memories fade.  His funeral was well attended.  The funeral director said there were 600 that fit in the church, another 100 or so had to stand outside.  As my ex-wife, my daughter and my son’s girlfriend and I followed the casket to the front of the church, my ex’s husband was walking slightly behind us and my ex seemed confused in her grief and didn’t know who to turn to for support.  She outreached her hand, almost flailing towards me, so I stepped closer and put my arm around her and helped her get to the front pew.  She was also at the bottom of her feelings.  During the service, the priest, (who was of Irish decent much like my family) spoke highly of Shane and told us all to remember his big Irish grin.  The grin was his trademark.  It is why people were drawn to him.  The priest also said to us all, “Imagine he was on a ship and we see the ship fading away over the horizon and that we are all sad to see him go but to remember, where he arrives, they are greatly excited that he is finally coming to be with them.  The cemetery was greatly crowded with people when the priest arrived to give gravesite rites.  When that was done, things and days moved quickly and soon the hard day I had ended by saying good bye to family and friends who were going home.

Fast forward from 1994 to 2014.  The company I worked for, was celebrating our jubilee.  We had many events, including a trip for 1500 employees to the Bahamas (for which I had the honor of planning all the travel arrangements).  One event was a picnic for the employees, family members and company board members.  One of the board members happened to be the priest from the funeral and now was known as “Monsignor.”  I had bumped in to him several times over the years and would have only short conversations and “HI, bye” kind of moments.  So, he’s at this picnic.  I’m walking around being social, including a couple moments of speaking with him and other board members.  About 15 minutes later, my aunt, who also had worked for our company, came to me urgently and said, “Michael, Monsignor is frantically looking for you and would like a word with you”.  Now, he was about 85 at the time, so very old.  I found him and he pulled me aside and he started to explain to me that he was truly sorry for what he had done and asked for my forgiveness.  He explained that he had finished the burial rites for my son and realized there were so many people coming to the burial, that half were still walking to the grounds when he had finished and this had so bothered him all these years and it haunted him.  He broke into tears and cried.  I hugged him and told him to “please, don’t worry about that.  That was so long ago.  Please do not think about this anymore.  It’s okay.”  We parted ways and we never spoke again.  He died this last year.  I did nothing but read his obituary.

I don’t know why the name “Matthew” unless it was who he was in another lifetime.  He was Shane, Shaner, Shaner Baner, my little man, etc., but never Matthew.  Your messages have been very comforting and I fully expect to play some role as we move towards this change.  I look forward to all that has been told to us.  

Thank you so much and I truly appreciate the blessings you have brought us in so many ways.

This exchange happened mid-August of 2021.  A couple of days later, Johanne directed me to go look up the meaning of the name Matthew and the name Shane.  When I did, I found they have the same meaning.  It is “Gift of God.”  Now I was understanding.  

So much had transpired since my wife and I had watched the video the first time. 
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Chapter 2  It’s Going to be Biblical  
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It was late December of 2020 and the whole world was in utter chaos.  Rioting, election issues, Covid-19 pandemic, crazy people everywhere.  I was so glad I had retired 5 years before.  Because of restrictions and just trying to be careful and stay away from people in general, I was spending more time on my computer, researching my family history. When that got to be too much or I would hit a brick wall, I would switch gears and start reading as much as I could on everything happening in the world.  One video or story would lead me to another, to another and then probably, another!  Because of my genealogy work and my work habits of my career, I had honed my attention to detail and my ability to “collect” information in my memory and easily recall it. As I started my gleaning of facts and factoids, commonality in different subjects were noticed; opinions and beliefs were being challenged, dissected and reassembled; things started to be rearranged in mind and strong opinions began forming.  I formulated new opinions that differed from old, some I had been aligned with my whole life.  

As I went from one topic to another, one particular evening I saw a video on a Bitchute channel, SGTreports. It was a site I had visited on other occasions and it had a new video titled, “What comes next is Biblical.  Literally.”  

That video title piqued my interest, so I started listening to the 45-minute segment.  The interviewer, Sean, was speaking to Johanne Howard, the author of a recently published book, “The Wisdom of God: God calls on his Children”. They talked on a variety of current events such as the pandemic, elections and general moral decay going on around us. About the midway point in the interview, even though Sean had made mention of the book Johanne had written, they had not said much about it. After about 11 minutes in, she said something about when she started to “receive” and then I really started to listen.  She explained herself quite well about her reluctance to believe what was happening to her, as she was getting messages and conversations with these entities.  She certainly did not think she was worthy if these contacts were indeed Angels.  Johanne explained how a job she had worked in as a teacher had started to reveal to her that there was evil in the organization and they were becoming aggressive towards her, knowing she was a good soul.  She was contacted after writing a poem to God, in which she was pleading for help or assistance.  As I listened, she got to a part where she explained that people in general do not understand God and the Angels. Most probably think of them as ghosts or spirits floating around on a cloud or something, when in reality, they are real beings and are like us.  They have come back to reclaim Earth from Lucifer, who took it after a battle was fought and now God and his army have returned to end Lucifer’s reign.  She spoke of Universal Laws that the rest of the universe follows and that our Ten Commandments are only some of those laws.  The main “rule” of these laws is the guidance to “CAUSE NO HARM.”  And that they cannot intervene or interfere with any civilization that doesn’t ask for help.  They can however, intervene if total annihilation of a planet may happen, as would be the case if a nuclear war started here on Earth.  This is what they are waiting for, to make a move. This story is easily found as written about in the book of Revelation, in the Holy Bible.  

After I listened to the video, I went out of the room and found my wife and told her she needed to hear this.  She was also amazed.  Nana is a very kind and generous, caring soul herself, so this really resonated with her.  She understood.  She also believed.  I listened carefully a couple more times and then told my wife that I had to find this book.  After much searching, it finally dawned on me to try Amazon and there it was.  I ordered it and was so happy when it came a few days later.  I was so excited to read this.
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Chapter 3   Reading is Difficult  
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I began to read the book the evening I received it.  In reading the Introduction, I learned how she started down this path that began in 2003, when she started to “receive” messages from the Spiritual world.  In 2012 she started posting these messages on her blog site.  People from all over the world started seeing these words and became interested.  They started asking questions and they were given answers.  Unknowingly, I had happened across these messages myself sometime during those days, but did not realize it until I had read this book.  Then I suddenly recalled seeing this.  The reason I did not spend much time there was that it was unconventional wording and I was having trouble reading it and making sense of the content.  Now all these years later, I understand the journey from then until now.  

As described in the book and later in emails shared with Johanne, she explained that in the start of her communications, the language was different and she had to learn the meaning of some of the words being used.  She recognized the style to be close to Sanskrit, a 3500-year-old language.  Her career of teaching, specifically French at the high school level and general language knowledge was very helpful to understand what was being told to her. 

The first part of the book was easy to read and it was quickly understood that this was God speaking.  There did not seem to be any trouble reading that part.  I learned later that when she was instructed to write this part, that God had gone from using a more ancient dialog to a more modern sounding message.  Part one of the book was God’s opening messages on a variety of topics that the reader could understand how all things have come to be and what they are going to do now to change it.  It was an introduction to who God is and clarifies the understanding of the evil we have all been subjected to for thousands of years.

As I moved into the messages from the blogs and tried to read it, I struggled so much I had to start over repeatedly.  I tried reading it fast, I tried reading it out loud.  I took a break and let my wife try to read it.  That did not go well.  She decided that I needed to read it to her and I did that a couple of times but it was not making sense.  I could tell some of the words used could have so many different meanings.  I even used replacement words for some used in the book and that helped, but because some words can have multiple meanings, it did not always fit the sentence.  I gave up several times and would dive into it again, trying to power my way through it.  I was determined to read it and understand it.  Then I tried something else.  Some sentence reminded me of how a Russian accent would sound saying those words.  In 2002, I had taken a 5-day trip to Russia and the few people I spoke with there would say words in English with that accent. That accent was remembered and I applied it to these words as I read them. Soon I was reading at a good speed and that opened me to reading it normally, as time passed.

The messages were often slightly repetitive so I got into the habit of reading until I found something that had already been said, then I jumped to the next sentence or paragraph.  Later that became an issue as I must have skipped content that was different.  What happened in the end when I finally finished it, as I tried to recall what I just had digested, the feeling came over me that I had not done a good job of getting the message as intended.

After a couple of weeks, I decided I needed to take notes.  I gathered pen and paper and began reading for the second time, this time making notes of significant statements.  That was a good thing.  But when I finished the book the second time and reviewed my notes, intending to use them as my reference to go back and read specific chapters or paragraphs, I discovered that I missed things again.  This was repeated at least 4 times.  Still, to this day, I will read a chapter and learn something new or a small missed detail.  It is so amazing.
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Chapter 4   First Communications  

[image: ]




After the book was published, Johanne had started a new online blog.  She began posting content in mid-December of 2020.  Having read the book and made notes, I was ready to learn more.  I noticed she had included a contact page and welcomed comments and questions

The book had contained a few chapters where God answered questions that readers had for a period of time.  Some examples were people asking what they (God and the Angels/Archangels) looked like, why haven’t they come yet, when are they coming and similar queries.  After reading the book, I had my own questions.  As I discussed these with my wife, she encouraged me to just ask.  I was hesitant because I was afraid.  Yes, afraid that if this was all real, then I might make myself more visible and what if I had not lived my life as God had wished me to?  I was afraid of being noticed. 

One day I decided to go with a few questions that were not too “deep” and wrote them on her blog site.  She responded soon after on February 19, 2021.  I had asked her about the language used and commented on how difficult it was to read.  I also asked questions about DNA, who God’s direct children are and a bit about Sophia, which was significant information about an entity that was unknown to me before this book.  The body of the email is provided here, as it contains numerous important pieces of a what I would describe as a “puzzle” that I was trying to assemble in my heart and mind.

Dear Mike,

Thank you for your questions. I welcome all your questions and I will try to answer them to the best of my understanding.

The language is difficult because the phrases organized are from a language related to Sanskrit. For example, the word 'setu' means bridging but it also means reunion, reuniting, reunification and maybe more. The language is condensed in meaning and the meaning comes from the context. But as you read on in part 2 and part 3, you will find that this improves. When I began receiving the language it was very archaic (like Shakespeare is to us now). Gabriel is much better at current English, he helped to make connections, and I noticed uses of expressions like "here is the thing ... " entered in our communications. The use of language is fascinating as it evolves, and of course they can speak very good French, Spanish, Latin and probably all languages with an 'accent'. Having taught both French and English to international students for many years, it was easier for me to unravel what was meant, and of course there was an adaptation that took place with practice. I recorded over 100 words from their language that we also use to communicate. 

DNA. God said that blood is everything. It holds all the information of the being's lives. The soul is the seat (in the heart), the center of the person (or animal). It holds all the memories of past lives and of the place of emergence. It comes to Earth, incarnates and is born into a new life. It comes with the knowledge of many previous life experiences and is unique because of the soul, the seed that ignites and enters life. (I am French Catholic from many generations, yet my Catholic training is different from English Catholics. One difference is the mention of reincarnation.) 

The spirit is the energy vibration or the auric field. (Dr. Valerie Hunt's studies from UCLA explains this well. It is measurable with instruments.) We can see how this energy affects its surroundings, like a happy person coming into a room making others happy. The spirit is unseen but can be felt. Also, a spirit is a missing person, not there but we know they exist, like the Holy Spirit. God tells us in his words that the Holy Spirit of the Trinity is his missing wife Sophia taken by Lucifer.

God tells me that his direct children are Jesus (Teacher), Gabriel, Micheal, Uriel, Raphael, Sauriel, and Jeremiel. (The names may be spelt differently in different religions). Their DNA was stolen by Lucifer who made other beings, as this is what Lucifer did on Earth. Sophia discovered this travesty and tried to stop Lucifer and so she adopted all the children in the result of this to save them. Some were changed into beasts and God kept these ones with him until their death. Sophia eventually was taken by Lucifer. This was the time of the great wars. (See the hieroglyphs of Giza).
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