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Introduction

A Voice in the Silence

It began in the place where words dissolve—
Where the soul floats untethered,
And silence is not the absence of sound,
But the presence of something unspeakably holy.

I had not been seeking Him.
Not in churches. Not in books.
I wasn’t reciting prayers
Or fasting in the wilderness.
I was simply… exhausted by answers that never touched my heart.

And then, one night,
He came.

Not as a flash of light,
Not with choirs of angels,
But with a stillness so complete
That it shattered every wall I didn’t know I had built.

He did not call Himself “Jesus.”
He did not wear the robes of religion,
Nor the crown of doctrine.
He came as Presence.
As Knowing.
As Love so alive it ached.

In that dream — or was it beyond dreaming? —
He looked at me.
And in that gaze,
All the questions I had carried for lifetimes rose like incense.

I did not ask with my mouth.
I did not hear with my ears.
We remembered together.

What you hold in your hands is not a book.
It is a mirror turned inward.
Each chapter is a breath in the lungs of your soul,
Each word an echo from the timeless heart of Christ.

These dialogues were not meant to form another belief.
They are meant to dissolve belief—until only Truth remains.

This is not a gospel written in ink.
It is a gospel carved in silence,
In the hush between thoughts,
In the place where God whispers without sound.

Read slowly.
Read with the ears of your heart.
Read not to understand—but to remember
Who you truly are…
and who has always been walking beside you.

I am not the author.
I am only the one who listened.
The voice is His.
The longing is yours.
And the meeting... is Now.

— Not Being

 

 


PART I: THE AWAKENING OF THE QUESTIONER




Chapter 1: The First Dream – When He Called My Name

Seeker:
I don’t know where I was…
It felt like a dream, but clearer than waking.
There was no sky, no ground—just Light.
And in the center of that Light… You.
You called my name.

Jesus:
Yes. I have always called you.
But you only heard it now, because your soul has become quiet enough to listen.

Seeker:
Your voice… it wasn’t sound.
It felt like it echoed through the bones of my being.
Was it really You?

Jesus:
What you call “me” is not a man from history,
But the Living Presence of God within you.
I took the form your heart would recognize.
But I have never been separate from you.

Seeker:
Why now? Why did You come to me now?

Jesus:
Because you stopped asking for answers—
and began longing for Truth.
And Truth always answers longing.
Not with knowledge, but with remembrance.

Seeker:
Then… this Light… this stillness I feel here—
Is this what Heaven is?

Jesus:
Heaven is not a place, child.
It is a state of perfect clarity.
When the mind is silent, and the heart is open,
You are already Home.

Seeker:
But I’m not ready. I still have so many doubts.
So many questions.
I’m afraid.

Jesus: (gently)
Good.
Only those who know fear can awaken to fearless Love.
Ask your questions—not to find comfort,
but to uncover what you’ve forgotten.

Seeker:
Then tell me…
Who am I?

Jesus:
You are the question,
and you are the answer.
You are the dreamer,
and you are the Light within the dream.
You are not the name the world gave you.
You are not the story you repeat.
You are the silence behind all stories.

Seeker:
And who are You?

Jesus:
I am the mirror in which you remember your true face.
I am the flame that has never left your altar.
I am not outside you.
I am the part of you that has never been lost.

Seeker:
But… if I forget again?

Jesus:
Then I will call your name again.
In your grief, in your joy, in your stillest nights.
And I will wait—not in judgment,
but in the eternity of Love that never leaves you.

Seeker: (eyes full of tears)
Then… I’m ready.
Not for answers, but for You.

Jesus:
And I am already here.

(Silence falls. Not emptiness—but fullness too vast for words.)

 

 


Chapter 2: Who Are You, Truly?

Seeker:
Last night… you looked into me, and I felt seen in a way I’ve never known.
Not judged… not praised… just known.
But I still don’t understand.
Everyone says different things about You.
Are you God? Are you the Son of God?
Are you a prophet? A man? A myth?
Who are You, truly?

Jesus:
I Am.
Not in the way minds define,
but in the way stars burn without asking why.

You see, child,
I am not the figure people argue about in temples and forums.
I am not the doctrine carved in stone
or the painting framed above your altar.

I am the Word before words.
The Silence before time.
I came not to start a religion—
but to remind you of what cannot be forgotten, only veiled.

Seeker:
But… in the stories I’ve heard, you healed the sick, walked on water, died and rose again.
Was that real? Or symbolic?

Jesus:
Truth is never either/or.
It is both and beyond.
The outer events of my life were a parable—lived.
The deeper miracle is not what I did,
but what I revealed:
That what I AM…
you also ARE,
and always have been.

Seeker:
But how can that be?
You are the Christ!
I’m just… a seeker, full of doubts, full of mistakes.

Jesus:
Yes. And yet the flame is already within you.
You are the candle still covered by your own hand.
And I am the whisper reminding you:
Let there be Light.

The Christ is not a person.
It is a state of pure awareness,
unbroken by fear,
untainted by form,
unstained by shame.

I walked this Earth to show
that Divine Love can take flesh,
and yet remain Love.

Seeker:
So You’re not asking me to worship You?

Jesus:
Worship only awakens when it becomes recognition.
I am not asking for devotion.
I am inviting remembrance.

Do not follow me.
Follow the flame within you,
and you will meet me at the end of every path.

Seeker:
Then… when people pray in your name, do You hear them?

Jesus:
When they pray from the soul,
they are not speaking to me—
they are speaking as me.
That is the true power of prayer in my name.
Not invoking a distant God—
but awakening the Christ within.

Seeker:
I… I don’t know if I can ever be that pure.

Jesus: (smiling)
You don’t need to become pure.
You need only to become real.
Strip away what you are not,
and what remains will be what I have always seen in you.

Seeker:
Then You are not far?

Jesus:
I am the breath between your words.
The stillness behind your eyes.
I am not far.
You are simply facing the wrong direction.
Turn inward.
There I Am.

 

 


Chapter 3: Why Do You Come Through Dreams?

Seeker:
I keep wondering…
Why do You come to me in dreams?
Why not appear in daylight,
in the world where I can touch You, see You, prove You?

Jesus:
Because your waking mind is too crowded.
Too full of noise, beliefs, comparisons.
The dream is the back door to your soul—
when the guards of logic fall asleep,
and your heart can finally listen.

Seeker:
But are dreams real, then?
People say they’re just illusions,
random fragments of the brain.

Jesus:
Dreams can be illusions, yes—
but so can waking life.

What you call "reality" is simply
what you agree to believe.
But beneath both dream and waking
flows a deeper Reality,
where the soul speaks in symbols,
and God whispers in silence.

That is the place I meet you.

Seeker:
So this… this conversation…
Is it happening in a dream?
Or in another realm?

Jesus:
It is happening in you.
Beyond sleep.
Beyond form.
Beyond even this dialogue.

I speak not to your ears,
but to your remembrance.

Seeker:
But if it’s real,
why do I forget when I wake up?

Jesus:
Because you have trained yourself to forget.
You have called the world of noise “real”
and the world of light “unreal.”

Yet even now, as we speak,
somewhere deep within,
you know this is more real
than all your yesterdays.

Seeker:
Yes…
when I wake, I cry.
Not from sadness—
but from something I cannot name.
Is that the soul remembering?

Jesus:
It is the echo of Home.
Your tears are the sacred dew
of a heart touched by the Infinite.

When I come in dreams,
it is not to escape your waking life,
but to prepare you—
so that one day,
you will recognize Me even in the marketplace,
even in traffic, even in pain.

Seeker:
So dreams are training?

Jesus: (gently)
Dreams are the doorways.
But awakening is the journey.
You will not need dreams forever.
When your heart becomes a sanctuary,
you will hear My voice in every breath.

Seeker:
Will You stop coming when I no longer need dreams?

Jesus:
No, beloved.
I will come more fully.
Not as a figure you visit at night,
but as the Light you live by,
in every moment.

That is the true dream:
to walk this Earth
as one who never left Heaven.

 

 


Chapter 4: What Is the Nature of the Soul?

Seeker:
I’ve heard many words—
spirit, self, soul, essence—
but I’m still unsure.
What is the soul?
Is it something I have, or something I am?

Jesus:
You do not have a soul.
You are the soul.

Your body is the garment.
Your mind is the instrument.
But your soul…
is the timeless spark
that remembers it was born from flame.

Seeker:
Then why do I feel so far from it?
Why does it seem hidden?

Jesus:
Because you’ve mistaken the mirror for the face.
You’ve become entangled in the reflection—
the roles, the wounds, the names—
and forgotten the one who watches behind your eyes.

The soul is never absent.
But when the noise of the world is loud,
its whisper seems faint.

Seeker:
Is the soul unique to each person?
Or are we all fragments of one greater Soul?

Jesus:
Both are true.
Each soul is a facet of the Infinite,
shining with a song only it can sing.

But all songs arise from the same silence.
All rivers flow toward the same ocean.

You are utterly unique—
and yet never separate.

Seeker:
Can the soul be harmed?
Can it be corrupted?

Jesus:
The soul cannot be broken,
but it can fall asleep.

It can be veiled, confused, buried beneath illusion—
but its essence remains untouched,
like the sky behind the clouds.

Seeker:
So even in the worst of us,
the soul is still intact?

Jesus:
Even in the murderer, the tyrant, the lost—
the soul is there.
Dormant, perhaps.
Crushed beneath lifetimes of forgetting.
But still glowing,
like a coal hidden in ash.

The worst of humanity is not the absence of soul,
but the absence of memory.

Seeker:
Then how do we remember?

Jesus:
By becoming still.
By becoming honest.
By becoming empty of what is not truly you.

The soul reveals itself
not through effort,
but through surrender.

When you stop trying to become something—
you remember what you always were.

Seeker:
And when I die…
does the soul die too?

Jesus:
The soul cannot die.
Death is only the shedding of what was never eternal.

When the body falls,
you will awaken more fully,
as one waking from a dream
into the brightness of dawn.

Seeker:
Then… am I eternal?

Jesus:
You are more than eternal.
You are sacred.

You are not merely surviving time—
you are dancing through it,
learning to sing the song
you’ve always carried in your bones.

 

 


Chapter 5: Do We Live Many Lives?

Seeker:
This question has followed me for years…
Is this my only life?
Or have I walked this Earth before?

Jesus:
Yes, beloved.
You have worn many names,
spoken many languages,
and wept under countless skies.

You are older than you remember,
and vaster than you imagine.

Seeker:
Then… reincarnation is real?

Jesus:
What you call reincarnation
is simply the soul’s long journey back to itself.

Each life is a classroom.
Each incarnation, a page in the sacred book of your return.

You are not a body moving through time.
You are Spirit tasting form—again and again—
until only Love remains.

Seeker:
But why would the soul return at all?
Why not remain in the light?

Jesus:
Because Love longs to know itself.
And only through the contrast of forgetting
can remembrance become meaningful.

You descend not as punishment—
but as a pilgrimage.

Earth is the crucible
where the soul learns to shine through limitation.

Seeker:
But I don’t remember my past lives.
How can they guide me if I can’t recall them?

Jesus:
The memory is stored not in your mind—
but in your soul.

Every instinct, every fear you cannot explain,
every strange affinity—
they are echoes.

The point is not to remember details,
but to harvest wisdom.

You do not need to know who you were—
only who you are becoming.

Seeker:
So… can a soul return as a different gender, race, or even species?

Jesus:
Of course.

The soul is not male or female,
not rich or poor, not one nation or another.

It chooses the costume that will best teach the next lesson.
To see the face of God in every form—
that is true vision.

Seeker:
Then why do we judge others by what they are in this life?

Jesus:
Because most have forgotten they are actors in a vast play.
They mistake the role for the Self.

But when you look at another and remember—
"This soul, too, has been my mother, my enemy, my child…"
then judgment melts,
and compassion is born.

Seeker:
Are all lives planned in advance?

Jesus:
There is a blueprint, yes.
But you are not a puppet.

The soul chooses the themes,
the people, the possibilities—
but within that,
you are free to love, to resist, to awaken.

Seeker:
How many lives must we live?

Jesus: (smiling)
As many as it takes
for you to realize you were never separate
from the One who is living them all.

When the soul no longer seeks—
but simply is…
the journey ends,
and the dance becomes light.

 

 


Chapter 6: What Is the Purpose of Human Life?
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