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With my whole heart, I was praying for my lost paired love. Her vision emerged to me as elegant as I had ever witnessed in my psyche. It was as if I were living a beloved memory from my previous life, and the diverse universes were blending and coinciding to generate such a stunning moment. To my astonishment, I recognized her lovely fragrance in the air. Every logical idea went through my mind during that peaceful evening, and I decided that this instant occurred from my euphoria. The fruition of this moment gave me faith that I would eventually join Sophia again in heaven. Inspired, I launched into remembrances of the two of us intertwined with our friends and families, and I begged Jesus that I greet my dear beloved ones in paradise. My imagination became so energetic and intense!

With creative power, I thanked my loving companions for cultivating my worthwhile life. My lifetime was described to them as a fairytale, and that enthusiasm for my life had lasted until Sophia departed for the afterworld. My heart became sad as my grief for Sophia overtook me and the impediment of feelings blocked the beautiful memories I was visualizing. I lost myself in these dormant feelings of remorse. 

In a crucial moment at this twilight, a delightful presence permeated my room and recovered me. This affected how I understood my vast potential, and this divine spirit from heaven raised the energy in the room. My positive response to the apparition, extraordinary and profound, was to submit in appreciation. I felt this winged seraph was helping to improve my gloomy mood. However, as the angel’s illumination unfolded, I couldn’t help being in doubt. My sanity was debatable, but the divine messenger still lived in my senses. The seraph softened my suspicions as I was overcome with enjoyment. It was an extraordinary event that this heavenly helper communicated to me. 

I asked what was required of me for the angel’s endeavors to overtake my imagination, and the strength of the seraph’s voice in reply went through my torso and into my soul. The Word affected my consciousness. The divine being extended her arms, and I knew her love and light were virtually identical. I understood my existence was to be a story of passion once more. All aspects of life start with the fuel of love, and the love this angelic messenger communicated was in pulses. That love reached my heart, and the sorrow that kept my heart shattered was now healing itself. The fractures in my heart were mending. 

The message from this angel was the exact loving Word of Jesus. Therefore, Jesus breathed new life into my soul. That love fed my heart and intellect, reviving my confidence in paradise. My wishes for the company of Sophia in heaven felt very reliable. I gained such fondness for the angel in that minute that I started praying for her as well. The winged spirit drifted around me, delighted with the interaction. Then an unmistakable voice overpowered my senses, and it occurred to me that it was the voice of Jesus! My body started to tremble. His announcement was so substantial that my soul felt revived. I opened myself to what Jesus announced; the message was like a force rather than dialogue. My understanding was functioning at another level of recognition. 

OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg
Tt’@drélﬂM ;;,r%ré o

| t
?‘4‘
: e o






OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





