
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Jesus is Coming Soon

The Writing, The Rapture, The choir       of Angels

––––––––

Dreams Beyond Reality Series

Volume - 11


Pantiliu Ruangmeiluh

About the Author’s Name

My legal name is Pantiliu—the name given to me at birth and recorded in all of my government-issued identity documents. I have never used a paternal surname or a married surname. Pantiliu is my one and only real name, and I have carried it throughout my life with pride.

The name Ruangmeiluh is a pen name I adopted as a tribute to my roots. It comes from my paternal clan and means “daughter of my paternal clan.” As an artist—both in music and writing—I have long introduced myself as Pantiliu Ruangmeiluh, a name that honours both my true identity and my creative voice.

This combined name reflects who I am: a woman of faith, a widow, a storyteller, a singer, a dreamer, and a witness to life’s deep truths. It is not a made-up name or an attempt to hide; it is simply my own way of being fully myself.
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To my beloved Grandpa and Grandma,

whose quiet strength and unwavering faith planted the first seeds of truth in me.

To my dearest parents,

for their love, their sacrifices, and the values they passed on without ever needing to preach.

To my daughter,

the only gift of love received from Divine—may you always rise with truth in your heart.

To my siblings,

for sharing the roots of my story, and for standing with me through seasons of light and shadow.

And above all,

to the Divine—

who saw fit to visit my humble heart with dreams too grand for this world,

and trusted me to carry them.

Tribute

To the girl I once was—

Thirteen years old, trembling under the weight of a dream too vast for words, carrying visions not meant for children, yet holding them with wonder and fear.

To the young woman who stood in village halls among crowds of men, her voice shaking but her soul steady, choosing truth when silence was safer.

To the mother who rose after loss, whose prayers turned to ashes, yet who still lit candles in the dark, not knowing if heaven was listening—but hoping anyway.

To the dreamer who wrote through grief, who turned tears into testimony and pain into purpose, whose pen became a sword of spirit and light.

To the one who never fit the mold, but shaped her own path with courage, fire, and faith.

This is for her.

You are not forgotten. You are not alone.

You are the reason this story lives.  — Pantiliu Ruangmeiluh  
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Disclaimer

This book is a personal memoir. It contains the author’s recollections, interpretations, dreams, and reflections drawn from real-life experiences and spiritual encounters. While every effort has been made to portray events faithfully, some details have been adapted, condensed, or altered to preserve privacy and narrative clarity.

The spiritual experiences described—including dreams, visions, and divine impressions—are offered as the author’s personal testimony. They are not presented as doctrine, prophecy, or theological instruction for others. Readers are encouraged to approach these accounts with openness, interpreting them through the lens of their own faith, understanding, and discernment.

This book is not intended to provide professional, medical, or psychological advice. For such guidance, readers should seek the support of qualified professionals.

All characters, places, and conversations—where not part of the author’s direct experience—are included with respect and with sincere intent to honour their meaning and significance.

Testimony

This is not prophecy I claim, but the simple testimony of what I saw and what it has meant in my life.

When I was thirteen the sky itself was written with a single sentence: “JESUS IS COMING SOON.”

That vision did not fade. It became a mirror—calling attention to my smallest faults, urging me to live carefully before God. For many years it lay on my heart like a stone, a quiet burden I could not set down.

I could not speak of it then. Perhaps it was given not for me alone, but for other hearts as well. I do not know what it must mean for anyone else; I can only tell you what it did to me. For decades this dream shaped my choices, my fears, and my prayers.

In 2023, after thirty years of silence, the vision found a voice in a song I called Jesus in the Sky. Writing that song felt less like invention and more like release—bringing into speech something that had lived inside me for a lifetime. 

In 2025 the fear that once held me softened into a new courage—fearless, stubborn, and humble at once. 

I wondered whether that courage was a blessing or a test; I chose to use it to speak honestly.

I place these pages before you as a witness:

— a testimony of my soul,

— a warning for those who hear it so,

— and an offering I leave in God’s hands.

Take what awakens you; leave what does not.

-—Pantiliu Ruangmeiluh
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About the Author, Her Books, and the Series  

Glimpse into the Story

Jesus is Coming Soon: The Writing, the Rapture, the Choir of Angels is the soul-journey of a woman forever marked by a single, unforgettable dream—a vision of the rapture that came to her as a schoolgirl and never let her go. 

For more than thirty years, the dream lived in silence, a hidden mirror shaping her choices, her prayers, and her fears—until it finally found its voice in song and now, in these pages.

From the dusty paths of her childhood village to the sacred stillness of divine encounters, this memoir threads together memory, grief, courage, and faith. 

Through trials, losses, and visions that bridged heaven and earth, the author learns that righteousness is not perfection, but the simple act of choosing not to harm—even when it costs everything.

Here you will walk beside her through political threats, personal reckonings, and divine awakenings. 

You will meet her family—the praying grandmother, the generous father, the daughter who taught her to believe again. And you will witness the slow, powerful transformation that unfolds when a dream becomes a lifelong companion.

This is not a prophecy claimed, but a testimony offered with humility. 

Whether you are a seeker, a believer, or simply listening for heaven’s whisper, this story invites you to lift your eyes beyond the sky—and gaze into your own soul.

About the Author

Pantiliu Ruangmeiluh is a fearless storyteller, dreamer, singer, songwriter, and composer from the hills of Nagaland in Northeast India—born in the rural village of Mhainamtsi and now based in Bangalore. Her voice rises not only in song but in stories woven from lived pain, prophetic dreams, and a deep longing to heal and uplift others.

Since the age of six, Pantiliu has experienced vivid, often prophetic dreams—many of which became the exact titles and scenes of her stories. One recurring vision stands out: orphaned and underprivileged children wandering the streets—not just in places she’s known, but even in the outskirts of New York, a city she has never visited, but saw clearly in her dreams. These dreamscapes, filled with lost and forgotten children, echoed something close to her own heart.

Though she had loving parents, Pantiliu once lived for more than a year as if orphaned—isolated, without comfort, and struggling to survive. Her own hardship, paired with these powerful dreams, gave her this realization:

If I suffered so deeply despite having parents, how hard must life be for children who truly have no one?

That truth—shown both in her reality and her dreams—became her life’s mission: to use her voice, her stories, and her songs to speak for the voiceless.

She is the author of two powerful collections—Life’s Events Series and Dreams Beyond Reality Series—each drawn from instinct, memory, and divine messages. Her stories are not imagined; they are lived or revealed.

With more than 50 dream-born titles and countless original songs, Pantiliu’s goal is not fame but purpose. She dreams of one day singing her song “How Beautiful Life Is” to thousands—and building schools for orphaned and underprivileged children in villages across the world.

“Even my basic education gave me the power to write,” she says.                                         “Without it, I might still be living today in torn clothes.”

Her work is a testimony to pain transformed into purpose, to truth remembered through dreams, and to the power of a voice determined to heal. They are truth wrapped in light, a call to love deeper, and a voice for those still waiting to be seen.
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This story began with a dream. 

Not just any dream—but one so vivid, so sacred, that it never left me. 

I was only thirteen when I saw writing in the sky, heard music that felt as though it was woven from light, and beheld the figure of Jesus in glory. 
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