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What people are saying about Hope From Heaven


Hope From Heaven is a candid, very intimate account of the spiritual events in the author’s life. Ranging from a near-death experience (NDE) at 14 to her appointment as God’s messenger, and having had numerous after-death (ADC) experiences, Elissa Hope has led a very rich and blessed life.
Bill Guggenheim, co-author of Hello From Heaven!


Hope From Heaven will not only take your breath away but inspire you to breathe life in more deeply. Elissa Hope reminds you through this magical story that by connecting with your loved one’s spirit you will feel that deep sense of love and connection that never ends. A truly inspiring book!
Sunny Dawn Johnston, psychic, medium, angel communicator and author of Invoking the Archangels and The Love Never Ends


I endorse the truth and so definitely endorse Elissa’s book Hope From Heaven. I have been there and can accept the truth and realize what is true and not controversial as I was called decades ago. Hope From Heaven is a real page-turner and beautifully written, so read and learn and be prepared to meet your truth and angels.
Dr. Bernie Siegel, New York Times bestselling author of Love, Medicine and Miracles and Peace, Love and Healing


Elissa Hope has written a phenomenal book about her near-death experience as a teenager and its impact on her today. From deep within her heart, Elissa shares a beautifully written story that allows a deeper understanding of love, faith, and the lessons that all is not always what one envisions them to be. This terrific page-turner reads like a romance novel; however, don’t let it fool you. There are many spiritual truths shared. The triumphs and sorrows that led to her personal transformation are steeped in the energy of God’s unconditional love and remembering the Angels’ messages. Like most young girls she yearned for her soul mate. Finally she found her way to Todd by listening to the Angelic Kingdom. However, the story does not end there. Hope From Heaven is a great read that explores endless love and how to embrace God’s healing light.
Monique Chapman, intuitive consultant and host of, Get Over It! Podcast
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Foreword


Warning: This book may inspire, impact and influence your perception of how you might get to Heaven and who might “show up” in your life to usher you through the pearly gates.


Society teaches us that Heaven exists in the sky somewhere upon a cloud and is a resting place where we wait to experience the hereafter.


Hope From Heaven offers a new perspective on where you go when you die. It will enlighten you with peace and is a living testament to the idea that you have already planned out the destiny of your life. Therefore, you can rest at ease, knowing everything is happening in Divine order.


Elissa leads you by the hand and heart in this book as she shares her near-death experience. You can feel her dedication to her mission. Her message is to help others turn life challenges into a conquest the same way she did. And she will leave you applauding her victory.


Furthermore, this messenger from Heaven offers hope, as she reveals the excruciating pain she encountered throughout her twin-flame ascension journey. She will captivate you with love, humility, and humor as the pages unfold.


Elissa’s story exemplifies that your path is your purpose, and when you turn your tragedy into a triumph, it becomes the gift back. Know that your message can bring hope to others.


She has endured many challenges and has achieved the self-mastery required to receive the keys that unlocked the enlightenment gateway, allowing her to experience Heaven on earth in her daily walk through life. To gather such expertise, a person has to undergo great sorrow and suffering before embodying the depths of Universal love.


Before we are born, we create agreements with the soul family that agree to facilitate our self-actualization and learn lessons for our spiritual evolution. These interactions with others cause us to experience painful and difficult situations. They teach us to transcend limiting beliefs, generational curses, cultural conditions, and toxic relationships, and to reprogram old patterns that no longer serve our purpose. This process is known as ascension.


The ascension journey assists us in letting go of who we have been, learning to love who we are, and embracing who we are becoming. The purpose of this transformative rebirth and metamorphosis is to help us rise above our limitations and regenerate into the best version of who we came here to earth to be.


When our soul is ready to reach these higher states of consciousness, we experience a dark night before we can discover the light of God inside ourselves. This intense quest assists the soul to align with all aspects of oneself and become whole—prepa red to return to oneness with its other half.


Around this time, your twin flame might “show up” in your life to become your most remarkable mirrored reflection, helping you see, feel and heal the deepest sides of yourself. They will activate you to accelerate your ascension, helping expose your shadows so you can purify and free your soul from past karmic experiences.


Your twin flame is the other half of you. Coming together is magnetic and gives you a feeling of being home because they make you feel “whole” again. They enter your life to help you discover your authentic self as you learn to accept, forgive and find compassion for your emotional wounds.


Like a soul mate, you may feel like you have known them forever. You only have one twin flame. You and your twin flame may have similar characteristics that parallel. In addition, your differences tend to complement each other like yin and yang.


Both twin flames must have personally developed and spiritually evolved to accomplish inner balance before they can harmonize and experience a rhythm that keeps them as one unified unit.


Coming into alignment with your twin flame is intense and overwhelming, because you may feel like you constantly have to face the sides of yourself that you have suppressed. This push-pull effect can lead to separation, also known as a runner-chaser dynamic. Ultimately, your twin flame will teach you to love yourself before you can experience the ultimate relationship with your beloved.


Accomplishing soul mastery is required to reunite with your twin flame and become one. It used to be less than a 1% chance that you would incarnate during the same lifetime as your twin flame, much less reunite with them.


Today, we are an awakening planet with a collective mission to restore Heaven on earth—a place of inner peace and happiness. That is why more twin flames in the history of time are waking up to their identity to fulfill a self-LOVE rEVOLution.


You and your twin flame have an unbreakable bond, because twin flames are meant to be together for eternity. Together they have a joint mission with the intention of bringing higher states of love from Heaven to earth.


Twin flames are the “chosen ones” who signed up for the earth school assignment of redefining relationships. They are messengers of God and have a collective mission to bring higher states of love from Heaven to earth.


Elissa and Todd were proficient ascension students, allowing them to align physically and share twin flame love—the greatest love known to humankind. However, not all twin flames agreed to live in the same dimension—and in their case, not for an extended time. Together, their higher selves decided to pay the ultimate sacrifice of separating from this earth plane, creating a bigger mission than they could have accomplished by staying on the physical dimension together.


This act of unconditional love is the same Christ-conscious sacrifice Jesus made when he chose to ascend back to Heaven, leaving a legacy of light that showed people how to find their truth and discover their way back towards Heaven.


As a twin-flame ascension expert, I have assisted thousands of twin flames from Hollywood to Bollywood who have awakened to their identity in the masses. All were in search of clarity to understand why they are going through the pitfalls of hell. I offer them a better understanding of the reason they are experiencing such sorrow and suffering. I help them release their past, raise their consciousness and reclaim their power so they can share Heaven on earth—a place of inner peace and happiness.


Hope From Heaven is a Divine message that Elissa’s soul was assigned to deliver to the world as part of her and Todd’s twin-flame mission. I can assure you she has honored her higher conscious agreement by putting her pain into a purpose so that you, the reader, can learn from her experiences. She brings you Hope From Heaven to find inner peace and happiness in your daily life.


I know that God, her twin-flame angel Todd, her grandmother Lily, Shag, Frankie, and many others are in Heaven smiling down on her. They are all proud of her and high-fiving each other in a celebration because she has accomplished the mission.


And from one Divine messenger to another, Elissa, God gave me this message to share with you… Well done, my good and faithful servant, you have brought Hope From Heaven!


It is done—It is done—It is done.


And so it is…


And so it be…


PS…


Happy Valentine’s Day, My Darling Elissa


Love, Your Angel Todd


Dr. Harmony


Twin Flame Ascension Expert & Quantum Healer


Author of Twin Flame Code Breaker




Prologue


“What is it, my child? Why are you so upset? Why are you crying?”


Those were the most amazing words that I had ever heard, because I knew that they were coming directly out of the mouth of God. You know when you hear the saying “from your mouth to God’s ears”? This time I knew for sure that God had heard my call for him, because he was standing right in front of me.




Part I


Meeting God




Chapter 1


A Trip to the Dentist


As we drove down Long Beach Road toward the shopping center, I was thinking how pretty the ground looked, with so many different colors of leaves decorating the sidewalks. Never in my young teenage years did I think I was going to die that day. After all, I was only fourteen, too young to know much about death, and definitely too young to die. But God had different plans for me. He needed me back in heaven, at least for a little bit. On that chilly November afternoon in 1981, a few days before Thanksgiving, my mother had picked me up from school early. While the rest of my ninth-grade classmates were still writing down their homework assignments, she was taking me to the dentist to have a cavity filled, and then we were going to the supermarket to stock up for the holiday meal. Thanksgiving was a big family party, with my mother and father, my two older brothers, and my grandparents, whom I loved. Especially my grandmother, Lily—I thought she was the best grandmother in the world. In our little town of Oceanside, a close-knit community on the South Shore of Long Island where pretty much everyone knew pretty much everyone else, everyone loved Lily. Her smile and her laughter could light up any room she was in.


Some kids hate going to the dentist’s office, but I had no problem with the dentist. In fact, now that I had finally got my braces off my teeth, I felt reasonably happy about the dental profession! Along with my new straight pearly-white smile, I had just signed a contract with a modeling agency. Modeling was a whole new world to me, and it was very exciting to get to take off of school sometimes and go into New York City on “go-sees” with different agencies and clients. Sometimes, when you looked around the room and saw a hundred other pretty girls all there for the same job, it could shake your confidence, but I always told myself, if it’s meant to be, it will be. And it was very exciting when I actually did land a job. At five feet six inches, I wasn’t tall enough to do runway modeling, but I did have thick, wavy blonde hair that all the kids at school admired. My hair was my trademark. Clairol had picked my picture off the wall at the agency, and I had started doing hair shows for them. Once, at a show, a hairdresser who worked with Farrah Fawcett said, “I finally met someone who has more hair than Farrah!” (Remember, this was 1981.) I also did some catalog work for stores like Macy’s, Bloomingdale’s and Saks Fifth Avenue, and I had just appeared in a commercial for Huckapoo shirts that my best friend, Amy, and I stayed up half the night to watch on TV. Amy was like a sister to me, maybe because I’d always wanted one; I only had the two older brothers. My mother wanted a daughter so badly, but when she gave birth to me, she didn’t believe the doctor when he said it was a girl. She was still groggy from the anesthesia, and she kept saying, “I don’t believe you—it’s another boy, I know it.” Finally the doctor pulled my diaper off and said, “Look!” Then my mother screamed so loud she almost burst the doctor’s eardrum.


Sometimes it’s true that the apple doesn’t fall far from the tree. My mother and I had the same irrepressible sense of humor—she’d been the class clown, just like me—and she had modeled herself when she was younger, so she was very supportive about my newfound career. We had always been close, and now we had this in common too. So I wasn’t sitting there sulking as we drove along, or arguing with my mom, or trying to pretend she didn’t exist, the way some teenagers would. I was much too easygoing for that. I didn’t even mind that we were going to a different dentist this time. My mother said she was about to spend a fortune in the supermarket buying the turkey and all the trimmings for everyone who was coming over, so she wanted to save a little money by taking me to a dental clinic that had just opened up at the Times Square shopping center in Oceanside, a big mall that was a hangout for all the local teenagers. TSS, as we called it, had everything under one roof, even a pet store. Being the easygoing teen that I was, I said, “Sure, Mom, no problem.” I figured what did it matter which dentist I went to? I just wanted to get it over with.


Anyway, I had other things to think about. The holiday season was about to kick off, and this was my favorite time of year, when I always found myself in the festive holiday spirit. Where my mother was taking me to have my cavity filled was pretty much of no concern to me. I was starting to wrap my brain around all the presents I needed to start buying for my friends for Christmas and Hanukkah. My junior high school was so diverse that it was pretty much a tie—half my friends were Jewish and the other half were Christian, which suited me just fine. I never paid much attention to religion. We celebrated the big holidays, and I was bat mitzvahed, because that was what you did if you were Jewish and thirteen, but my family had probably not gone to temple once since then.


I did always believe strongly in God, though. Ever since I was a very young girl I had always said a prayer to God every morning and again every night. I knew from a very tender age that without God, none of us would be here. My prayer to God was exactly the same every day, day in and day out, and it went as follows: Dear God, thank you for the precious gift of life. Please keep me and my family healthy, safe, and protected, and please let (whichever boy I happened to have a crush on at the time) ask me out. Thank you, amen. I guess that would be a pretty typical prayer for a fourteen-year-old girl! Over the years, I’m proud to say, my prayers have changed quite a bit. You know how when you’re a teenager, you think you know the ways of the world, and then when you become a grown-up, you realize just how little you really knew and how much you had to learn? Well, I was no exception to that rule. I definitely thought that I knew it all. I had no idea how much my horizons were about to expand. Or maybe I had some inkling after all, because as we were pulling into the parking lot, I turned to my mom. “Are you sure this is a good dentist?” “Yeah, sure,” she said. “How bad can he be?”


We parked the car and went inside. The waiting room was very plain and pretty empty. It smelled a little like paint, I guess because the place was new, but when I looked at the magazines on the table, they were all old, just like in my other dentist’s office. Maybe dentists had someplace they went to buy old magazines cheap. I didn’t have time to read them anyway. I filled out some paperwork and a couple of minutes later I was lying back in the dentist’s chair.


He came in and introduced himself—an ordinary-looking man with thick dark hair and not much else to notice about him. Maybe I would have noticed more if I’d known he might be the last person I would ever see! He asked me what kind of anesthetic I wanted, Novocain or nitrous oxide, otherwise known as laughing gas. What teenager wouldn’t opt for the laughing gas? I had had it before and never had a problem, so I thought nothing of it now. “Don’t worry,” the dentist said. “I’m going to give you so much that you won’t feel a thing.” I thought that was a little odd, and as I looked at him more closely, I started to feel uneasy. He looked a little glassy-eyed to me, and I thought his pupils were dilated. There was even something funny in the way he moved. I wondered if perhaps he had given himself a little whiff of that stuff too! Now I was getting a very creepy feeling—I guess you could call it a bad vibe—and starting to wish I was at my regular dentist after all. I made a mental note to tell my mother not to bring me here again. At my regular dentist’s office, there was a diploma up on every wall. Looking around, I realized there were no diplomas on these walls at all. The dentist came around the chair. “Here’s the good stuff,” he said. Then he covered my face with the mask, and that was the last I remembered.




Chapter 2


Through the Tunnel and Into the Light


I found myself moving through a long speeding tunnel. The best way I can describe it is like hearing the sound of wind on the windiest day. It was a loud whooshing sound that went on and on as I traveled through that tunnel at great speed for what seemed a very long time. I remember thinking, Am I ever going to come out of this tunnel? And where am I going? I knew it was definitely to a place I had never been before, as this tunnel seemed very out of the ordinary to me. The only other tunnel I had ever been in was the one that leads you into New York City, and this was surely not that tunnel, because I was not in a car! Where are all the cars? I wondered. My next thought was that maybe I was on a train and it was going to pull into Grand Central Station at any moment. But I think I somehow understood that I had left my body behind, and this was one journey my soul was taking on its own. All this time, my mother was sitting in the dentist’s waiting room going over the Thanksgiving shopping list. The supermarket was right there in the same shopping center with the dental clinic, which made it very convenient for her, and we were going to go there after my cavity was filled. Little did she know what was really going on in the examining room! Never in her wildest dreams could she have imagined that her only daughter had just died in the dentist’s chair. What had happened, I found out later, was this: the dentist had given me too much nitrous oxide, and it cut off my oxygen supply. I stopped breathing, I had no pulse, and I was clinically dead. I’m sure if my mother knew this could happen, she would have skipped the turkey and all the trimmings and taken me to my regular dentist instead! Well, you live and you learn, and as they say, what doesn’t kill you can only make you stronger.

OEBPS/images/half.jpg
Hope From Heaven

A True Story Of Divine Intervention
And The Girl Who Came Back
As God’s Messenger





OEBPS/images/title.jpg
Hope From Heaven

A True Story Of Divine Intervention
And The Girl Who Came Back
As God’s Messenger

Elissa Hope

O

BOOKS

Winchester, UK
Washington, USA





OEBPS/images/cover.jpg
HEAVEN

A True Story of
Divine Intervention and
The Girl Who Came Back
As God’s Messenger

ELISSA HOS





OEBPS/images/copy.jpg
£

=A==
\_/

JOHN HUNT PUBLISHING





