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My wife, Tess, has been an instrument of divine favor toward me and a true kindred spirit in this wonderful journey called life. God continually and thoroughly amazes me through her.

In regard to the recent books that Roger Roth and I have authored, Tess has tirelessly engaged in the many “behind the scenes” activities required to make such endeavors a success. She has acted as a personal assistant, manager, and cheerleader, providing the necessary computer and Internet acumen that are totally absent in my personal repertory of skills.

It is to Tess that we gratefully dedicate this book.



INTRODUCTION


[image: image]

We Have an Amazing God!

God wants to expose your present world to a parallel world called the Kingdom of Heaven. He has created this Kingdom to bring forth perfect order, love, peace, understanding, and provision; and it is available now for all who learn to access its wonders.

The keys to the Kingdom of Heaven are meant for you and are available upon request. That request begins with the heart that cries, Amaze Us, O God!

—MARK HANBY

In our religious culture we have, for too long, made heaven and earth separate, isolated places. We live in one and hope one day to go to the other. This is generally true whether we attend a church, a synagogue, or another place of religious expression—or even if we have no formal religious association whatsoever. Since we disconnect our present life on earth from our hoped-for life in heaven, many have missed the influence and reality of heaven that occurs around us continually.

Rather than only desiring to someday leave earth and live in heaven, what if we were to aspire to bring the power, wonder, and provision of heaven into our earth? What would such a thing look like? How would it change our lives? Is such a thing even possible?

What if we were to aspire to bring the power, wonder, and provision of heaven into our earth?

You’ve probably heard of “God moments,” and most likely you’ve experienced many; these are similar to what some would call “aha moments.” A God moment is when, in the ordinary activity of the day, some word or event triggers a spiritual connection with something that is happening in your everyday world. The following incident was one such “God moment,” and it helped me understand the parallel world we call heaven.


Accessing the Parallel World of Heaven


I must confess that I am less than fond of middle seats on commercial airlines. Window seats are fine and aisle seats are okay, but delayed reservations had parked me in 26E, tightly ensconced between two rather large, very chatty folks who insisted on debating various issues ranging from politics to child rearing.

Dressed in my jeans and boots, I evidently did not meet their qualifications for conversational involvement, so for an hour and twenty minutes, I sat like a deaf and dumb referee at a world-class wrestling match, constantly readjusting my air vent to help redistribute their stale breath as it passed back and forth over my seat.

I was finally able to stand and stretch as the creeping line of fellow travelers retrieved their carry-ons from the overhead bins and slowly eased toward the terminal. Once inside I lengthened my stride—it felt good to walk.

The sign to Terminal D pointed toward a long escalator that eventually deposited me, along with a multitude of other obviously weary travelers, onto a platform facing several sets of glass doors. We waited there behind one of the doors for the train that would speed us to various parts of the airport.

Maybe I am, as some say, “way out there,” or perhaps years of recognizing spiritual signs and anticipating spiritual manifestations arrests my attention at the most unexpected times through the most common occurrences. Rather than pushing forward to board the shuttle, I found myself engulfed in an amazing moment.

On one side of the platform, people were ascending and descending by use of the escalator from one level to another without effort. On the opposite side (my side), others were accessing a high-speed transport through simultaneously opening doors; the doors on the platform opening in perfect sequence with the doors on the shuttle.

These folks were being carried to a completely different area of Atlanta’s massive Hartsfield Airport by taking only one small, but important, step. I was instantly aware that these magnificent manifestations of technological achievement simply mirrored the parallel dimensions of the earthly and heavenly worlds.

The spiritual or heavenly world is established, settled, and finished and is only one step away from our moving world of time and matter. Heaven and all its spectacular marvels already exist. We do not have to engage in some great effort to access or earn its bounty, we only have to find the portals—the places where the earthly and heavenly doors open at the same time.

The spiritual or heavenly world is established, settled, and finished and is only one step away from our moving world of time and matter.

I was overwhelmed with the thought that in order to experience God’s amazing, miraculous power, we only have to locate portals and enter when the doors to each of these parallel worlds open simultaneously. We then may be carried into our eternal destiny without struggle and without labor.

My ability to use the shuttle train, with its capacity to access all parts of that massive airport, required only my understanding and positioning so that when the train arrived I could walk through both doors and be whisked away to my desired destination.

If we are unable to locate spiritual portals along the way, the climb and the journey of life are not only laborious but practically impossible. This book is intended to help you locate and access these spiritual portals.

Spiritual Portals Allow Us an Entrance into Divine Power and Provision

Try to envision what the world was like before man separated from God’s divine nature. Picture an environment characterized by contentment, order, excellence, fulfillment, and eternal possibility. Now picture yourself being torn away from the divine source of this heavenly utopia to live in an earthly dimension where the struggles and harshness of life and your hunger for divine excellence cause you to search for access back to this hidden place of perfection.

We are each on a quest to discover the growing reality of God. For half a century, I have been teaching principles of divine connection. These are powerful principles for understanding the nature of heaven and earth, and they have helped many discover portals or access points into the heavenly dimension. These portals allow the perfection and power of heaven, in specific areas, to become manifested in your life on earth.

God quite simply wants to amaze us. He is so awesome, so powerful, and so great that anytime He shows us a glimpse of Himself, we are amazed. His love, His character, His provision, His wisdom, His graciousness are all attributes that He desires to share with us.

No One Has All the Answers, but God Desires to Share All Things with Us

Let me say at the outset that I don’t know why God does everything He does. I, like many of you, have been engaged in a lifelong search to understand more of God and the miraculous. I don’t want to limit that quest by the insecurity of always having to portray myself as being right or having to be perceived as having the definitive answer to every spiritual question.

I, like many of you, have been engaged in a lifelong search to understand more of God and the miraculous.

I believe it is dangerous to try to have an answer for every situation and for every condition. Like an army that has advanced beyond its supply lines, our application of truth sometimes progresses beyond our understanding, making it difficult to advance spiritually. Faulty belief systems often originate from those who feel they need to have an answer for everything related to life and God. It may give them comfort to have God all figured out—to be able to put Him into a spiritual box whose perimeters are the limitations of their mind and faith—but this approach also boxes in God’s ability to reveal His immeasurable love and power to them.

Although I certainly don’t have all the answers, I do believe I have some keys that will unlock new areas of spiritual experience and help free you from the restrictions of misunderstanding. It is part of the human nature to search for answers, and as humans, most of us do that very well. What we do not do very well, in spiritual matters at least, is apply the answers we get so that they effectively change us and bring us to a higher spiritual awareness.

In this book Roger and I share many miraculous stories that are testimonies of God’s awesome power and love. They have been selected to illustrate the particular subject matter of each chapter, but such accounts are by no means unique to us. When we become awakened to God’s desire and love, we see that He is constantly doing amazing things—even when we fail to notice them.

Don’t seek heavenly portals only for the excitement of seeing something miraculous. To do this is like standing on the platform waiting for the airport shuttle train but never entering when both doors open. When you sense or see the miraculous, always ask, “What does this mean?” and “What do You want me to do?” Questions such as these open up amazing portals.

The miraculous events described in each of the chapters of this book are, in part, the result of someone knowingly or unknowingly discovering a heavenly portal. This book is a tool to help you in your pursuit of the miraculous and its many facets. How you discover and enter these heavenly access points will vary with each individual and each situation. At the end of each chapter, you’ll find insights to help you understand and apply keys for accessing spiritual portals, and you’ll also find a section, titled “Personal Application,” that will give you additional thoughts to help you internalize God’s promises for you. I cannot provide a formula, but I can give you insights and understanding that will help you make connection to this divine source of power and provision.

Like a great house that has many exterior doors and windows, each leading to a different room or location within the house, so heaven can be accessed by various entrance points, which I call spiritual portals, leading to various areas of its amazing contents. I have detailed a number of these portals in this book.

Join me on this spiritual journey as together we ask Him to amaze us, O God.



CHAPTER ONE
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Amazing Heritage

The life we start with comes from others but the life we live is molded by our own hands. God is a remarkable sculptor—He wants to help you.

Allow Him to remove your sharp edges and excess burdens by asking Him to “Amaze Us, O God!”

—MARK HANBY

Over thirty years ago, Alex Haley wrote the best seller Roots, tracing the ancestral struggle of his family from Africa to America. In so doing, he reintroduced an entire generation to the plight of slavery and perhaps as an unintended consequence, stirred many thousands from all races to search out their own genealogical histories. We each have a spiritual genealogy that is every bit as interesting and formative as our natural lineage.

Life itself is amazing and provides remarkable material for each one of us to tell our unique chapter of His-story. Those who came before us, for better or worse, have left us with the foundation upon which our lives are built. Regardless of whether or not we value or appreciate the particular groundwork that was laid for us by others, our life is the result of how we have built upon that foundation.

You’ve heard the expression “He was born with a silver spoon in his mouth,” meaning someone was given many material advantages. Well, maybe you realize, as I do, that far more than material blessings, the greatest advantage any of us can have are ancestors, and parents in particular, who instill in us a thirst for God and the miraculous. But even if they did not, through our roots we can trace amazing events, whether we perceive them to be good or bad, that have the potential to unlock understanding in our lives.

We have a divine heritage given by God. We also have a heritage that comes from our ancestors. A heritage is literally the things that we inherit from our ancestors. This heritage is composed less of material things and more of the experiences, culture, values, and especially the faith that we inherit from those who have gone before us.

Intrigued by the Power and Inspiration of the Miraculous

I grew up in a family that believed in a God who was near. He was a God who was willing, and indeed even eager, to participate in our lives in a very present and active way. My parents had no problem believing in and receiving the miraculous.

I was just a young boy when I started hearing incredible stories and seeing irrefutable miraculous occurrences. These events caused me to ask questions and search for answers. I would ask myself questions like “Why do supernatural events occur at one place or time and not in another?” “Do these things just happen, or are they released by something we do or by some understanding we have?” “Are there keys to understanding and utilizing the amazing power of God that, if we understood them, would give us continual access between the natural and spiritual worlds?”

I was just a young boy when I started seeing irrefutable miraculous occurrences.

At a very young age I began learning about the amazing workings of the Spirit from stories my parents told me from firsthand accounts of miraculous testimonies and from my own personal witness. As a young boy I remember sitting in small clap-siding churches, in our farmhouse and neighborhood houses, and around smoky campfires and seeing God touch people in unbelievable ways. The following event is as clear to me now as it was the day I first witnessed it . . .

I watched my aunt Ruth closely as she scurried around my grandmother’s kitchen helping finish preparations for Thanksgiving dinner. She was a phenomenal cook and was always chipper and happy. Her back was as straight as an arrow, and her gait strong and aggressive.

My mother and grandmother took turns shooing me into the other room. We had come for a visit, and my curiosity about the things I had heard compelled me to seek further evidence. There were lots of cousins to play with whom I hadn’t seen in a while, but I was determined to see if Aunt Ruth limped when no one was watching.

The family story had been told over and over again about how Ruth, my daddy’s sister, had been in a terrible buggy accident when she was fifteen years old. The horses became spooked by a thrashing machine and ran away, dragging her helpless body hundreds of yards under the overturned buggy as it scraped and bounced against the stony ground.

My grandfather Benjamin Hanby would often tearfully describe how his daughter’s body was grossly twisted and her back terribly deformed. So serious was her accident that her right leg withered to the point that only the ball of her foot could reach the floor.

In a grotesque fashion, she would limp along as she did her daily chores. The incessant pain from that accident remained with her as she took care of my ailing grandmother and two younger brothers, one of whom would one day become my father.

On top of my aunt’s accident, Grandma had been sent home from the hospital with six months to live after having two-thirds of her stomach removed because of chronic bleeding ulcers. With few material resources, the family was struggling and leaned heavily on their neighbors and the church community of the little Methodist church in Bruno, Ohio, where my grandfather was a steward.

This comfort was short-lived, however, because the family was asked to leave the church due to Ruth’s “activities” during the worship services. In this case at least, the adage “trouble comes in threes” seems to have held true.

It was not that the church was being intentionally hurtful or inconsiderate; they just didn’t understand what was happening—nor did my relatives, for that matter. My grandparents held no animosity over their removal, for they knew how fear and lack of understanding can cause people to do things they later regret.

It happened mostly when the congregation sang, and always when they sang “Rock of Ages, Cleft for Me.” Ruth would fall out of her pew and begin babbling in a rather incoherent language. Everyone blamed the accident, and some diagnosed her as having epilepsy.

Often the amazing power of God tests our understanding and our will to adjust to the voice of God. Aunt Ruth, however, vowed that during those “spells” her body would become pain-free. No one really understood what was happening, but the entire family continued to pray for my grandmother and Ruth and to trust God.

It was during those lonely days that my grandfather’s brother, Great-uncle Clint, rode up to the old farmhouse and announced that a makeshift shelter called a brush arbor had been set up in his front yard. A traveling minister had come to the area and was preaching that Jesus was still healing sick folks and filling them with His Spirit—“just like in the Bible.” Then he added, “And I think we know what’s wrong with Ruth!”

My desperate grandfather loaded the whole family, including my dying grandmother, into a wagon and drove the team of horses seventeen miles over the rutted dusty road to Uncle Clint’s farm. There was a real excitement and anticipation from what they had been told.

They lifted Ruth out of the wagon, and when her feet touched the ground, her back instantly became straight and her right leg lengthened and became normal. She immediately had one of her “spells,” which witnesses claimed to be the baptism of the Holy Ghost!

When her feet touched the ground, her back instantly became straight and her right leg lengthened and became normal.
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