BEYOND THE FINAL
FRONTIER

Version 8.0 April 2007

BY
DR RICHARD KENT WITH DAVID WAITE

THIS E-BOOK IS DISTRIBUTED ENTIRELY FREE BY:

NEAR DEATH EXPERIENCES AND THE AFTERLIFE

The Final Frontier Charitable Trust A B, . : .
UK Charity 1106663 I ! I

Web site: www.finalfrontier.org.uk

E-mail: drrkent@aol.com

Address in UK
Dr Richard Kent

The Final Frontier Charitable Trust

o THE FINA]

Cheshire
WA16 6QP
UK

DR RICHARD KENT WITH DAVID WAITE




THIS BOOK COULD CHANGE YOUR AFTERLIFE!

The phenomenon of Near Death Experiences continues to fascinate us.
What is it that people see and feel as they stand at the brink of life? And
do their experiences offer any evidence of an afterlife? Adding fuel to the
debate, Dr Richard Kent and David Waite bring us a second book of true

life stories.

Some of these experiences are good, some are appallingly frightening.
Some of those with a religious faith are convinced that they point to the
existence of Heaven and Hell. Others say that these things cannot be
proved if they exist at all. Now you can open the book and join in the
debate!

Dr Richard Kent is a retired GP who is the author of the free web site

www.finalfrontier.org.uk , and an international speaker on Near Death

Experiences (see www.finalfrontier.orq.uk).
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CHAPTER 1: INFORMATION ABOUT THIS E-BOOK

The purpose of this book is simply to present the reality of eternal life to the reader in an interesting

and exciting format, and in a format than can be freely transmitted on the Internet.

Following the success of the book, “The Final Frontier” published by

BEIUND

HarperCollins in 1997, this new book contains 27 more stories of
Near Death Experiences. However, more space is devoted in this
second book to establishing both the reality of God, the fact the THE FINAI
Bible is totally supernatural, and a deeper study of life after death, FRONTIER
1, J

according to the Bible.

This book was originally published by HarperCollins in the UK in 2000. It was subsequently published
by Zondervan in the USA. It was written by Dr Richard Kent and David Waite.

In 2005 the copyright of this book reverted to The Final Frontier Charitable Trust (Dr Richard Kent's
UK charity number 1106663). The aim of this charity is simply to promote the Gospel of Jesus Christ,

entirely free.

The trustees of this charity have decided to make this e-Book freely available on line. It may be freely

downloaded and distributed, but this e-Book may not be sold (see next chapter).

The book has been updated by Dr Richard Kent to include new research by many practising doctors in

the USA and the UK on Near Death Experiences, and details of two free movies:

3 o~
. |
.

FOAL FRONTILE

"The Final Frontier"

The
Final
Frontier

"The Lazarus Phenomenon”




Both movies are available on www.finalfrontier.org.uk

Dr Kent has also included a section about the aggregated experiences of over 300 patients who have
had Near Death Experiences in the chapter, "WHAT IS IT REALLY LIKE TO DIE, AND WHAT
HAPPENS NEXT?"




CHAPTER 2: CERTAIN RESTRICTIONS ABOUT THE FREE DISTRIBUTION OF THIS E-BOOK

e This e-Book is freely distributed by a UK charity, The Final Frontier

BEIUND
Charitable Trust, UK Charity No 1106663. This e-Book is for Christian .

educational purposes only.
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e This e-Book MAY be freely copied and distributed anywhere in the world,

provided there is NO CHARGE made for this free educational material.

e This e-Book may NOT be sold in ANY circumstances at all, anywhere.

e This e-Book may NOT be altered in any way.

e Please also contact Dr Richard Kent if you wish to translate this e-Book, so that your

translation may be placed on www.finalfrontier.org.uk for the benefit of others.

e Under certain circumstances, it MAY be possible for Permission to be granted for publishers
to publish this book in hard copy book format, in any language, PROVIDED that the publisher
contacts Dr Richard Kent and SIGNS A CONTRACT ACCEPTING FULL LIABILITY FOR
SUCH A PUBLICATION. All potential book publishers MUST sign a contract accepting full

liability for such a publication. For full details please contact Dr Richard Kent.

e Please adhere to these simple guidelines.

o If you have been helped by this book, please contact Dr Richard Kent

o |If you have had a Near Death Experience yourself, which you would like published, please

contact Dr Richard Kent

e Dr Richard Kent gives free lectures on Life after Death, and many other subjects, anywhere
in the world. For details see FREE CONFERENCES .

o For all other questions, please contact Dr Richard Kent




CHAPTER 3: ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS, LEGAL NOTICES, AND DEDICATIONS

The authors are also extremely grateful to all of the contributors to this book for kindly giving

permission for their stories to be published, to further knowledge about life after death.

Dr John Sloan

The authors are most grateful to Dr John Sloan, Consultant in Accident and Emergency at Leeds
General Infirmary, for his most helpful "INTRODUCTION” to the book, and also for his chapter "WHY
| BELIEVE IN THE RESURRECTION OF JESUS CHRIST".

Chuck Missler, International Bible Teacher, USA

The authors are also deeply thankful to Chuck Missler,
International Bible Teacher, of Koinonia House, USA

(www.khouse.org) for his kind permission to quote facts and

figures from his excellent audiocassette briefing packages
and books, in particular “The Creator Beyond Time And
Space”. The authors gratefully acknowledge Chuck Missler’s
research. The authors recommend that readers obtain Chuck

Missler’s original material from the addresses below:

USA Address
Koinonia House, P.O. Box D, Coeur d’Alene, ID 83816-0347, USA
E-mail: update@khouse.org

Web site: www.khouse.org

UK Address

Calvary Christian Felowship, 344 Muir Street, Motherwell, ML1 1BN
UK Tel: 01698 254848

UK Fax: 01693 336813

E-mail: office@calvarymotherwell.org

The story of Shahid Siraj Din has been reproduced with the kind permission of the Saleem family in

Lahore, Pakistan.

The story of Pastor Daniel Ekechukwu has been reproduced with his kind permission.



The stories of Dr Terry Elder and Buddy Farris are reproduced from Voice, the official magazine of the

Full Gospel Business Men'’s Fellowship International, and are included with their kind permission.

The story of Rev Kenneth Hagin is reproduced with the kind permission of Kenneth Hagin ministries,

of which details are given with his story.

The story of Mickey Robinson is reproduced with the kind permission from Kenneth Hagin Ministries,

of which details are given with the story.

The story of Rev Howard Pittman is excerpted from his booklet, Placebo, and reproduced with his kind

permission. Details of Rev Howard Pittman’s ministry are given with his story.

The extract from Bill W by Robert Thomsen, published by Perennial Library, 1975, is used with

permission.

Vicki’s story is reproduced from Mindsight: Near Death and Out-Of-Body Experiences in the Blind by
Kenneth Ring and Sharon Cooper (William James Center for Consciousness Studies19990) and used

with permission.

The authors would like to acknowledge Kevin Williams’ excellent web site Near Death Experiences
and the Afterlife, and thank him for his kind permission to reproduce stories from his web site. In each

case the correct Internet web site address of the story has been given.

The authors would also like to acknowledge Jerry Senear’s excellent web site, Christian Near Death
Experiences, and to thank him for his kind permission to include stories from his web site. In each

case the correct Internet web site address has been given.

The authors would like to thank Seattle IANDS for their kind permission to reproduce Lorraine

Tutmarc’s story. Details of Seattle IANDS are given with the story.

A number of other individuals have kindly consented for their stories to be included in this book, and

the authors are extremely grateful to every single contributor.

The authors would like to thank Attilla Balla of The Visual Bible Society for his kind permission to use

images in this book.

The authors would like to thank Barry Schwortz, official photographer for STURP, and author of

www.shroud.com for his kind permission to use his excellent images of the Shroud of Turin.

All quotations from the Bible are from the New King James Version unless otherwise stated.



Some images used in this book are legally used from www.webshots.com . Some images in this

book are used with the kind permission of www.biblepicturegallery.com

LEGAL NOTICES

The Final Frontier Charitable Trust has obtained permission to use images and information whenever
possible. Whenever possible we have communicated with the source of all material used, and quoted
the source material. If there is any image or information which they have not obtained permission for,
or any acknowledgement not made, please accept our profound apologies. Please contact us

immediately, and we will correct this immediately.

All information and images are intended to be used under the “fair use” clause of the copyright

law. Please see under: www4.law.cornell.edu/uscode/17/107.html

Sec. 107. - Limitations on exclusive rights: Fair use

“Notwithstanding the provisions of sections 106 and 106A, the fair use of a copyrighted work,
including such use by reproduction in copies or phonorecords or by any other means
specified by that section, for purposes such as criticism, comment, news reporting, teaching
(including multiple copies for classroom use), scholarship, or research, is not an infringement

of copyright”



CHAPTER 4: ABOUT DR RICHARD KENT, CO-AUTHOR OF THIS BOOK

Dr Richard Kent is a retired medical doctor aged 60. He was born in 1946,
and trained at the Middlesex Hospital in London. He qualified in 1969, at
the age of 22. He met his wife, Val, a staff nurse in Casualty, soon after
qualifying, and they have been a very happy couple ever since. They
married in 1971, and have three daughters, Emma, Sarah, and Lucy. In
1973 Richard joined a very large medical practice with eight partners and
18,000 patients.

One of Richard's patients was a 4 year-old boy who died with leukaemia.
The little boy died whilst Richard was actually treating him at home. This

greatly distressed the poor parents, and it greatly upset Richard as well.

Following this, Richard and Val were "seeking" for some meaning to life. In
his job as a GP Richard w was very familiar with death at all ages, and

wanted to know the answer to the following three questions:

1. Where do we all come from?

2. Why are we here?

3. Where do we go next?

Richard and Val found these questions very difficult question to
answer! In the UK most people have no answers to these questions,
and frequently do not even understand the questions! Richard also

found that many people were embarrassed by these questions!

Richard's first job as a General Practitioner was in Brighton and Hove,
working in a Jewish practice. Richard is not Jewish, but he developed a

great liking for the Jewish people. Richard and Val have visited Israel

many times since, and also attend a church that supports Israel.

Richard had an interest in the history of the Second World War, and
was familiar with the details of the Jewish Holocaust. Richard and
Val recently visited Auschwitz Concentration Camp in Poland, and

regularly visit Yad Vashem, the Holocaust Memorial in Jerusalem.

Richard was careful not make any personal judgement on the

people responsible for the Holocaust. Richard did however come to
the conclusion that there must be an evil force on this planet that caused people to inflict such

suffering on others. The Bible refers to this spiritual entity as Satan, and Richard decided that Satan



was very real. This lead to a detailed study of the Bible, and Richard and Val became born again
Christians together in 1974.

Richard became interested in the research into after-death experiences by the American consultant
cardiologist, Dr. Maurice Rawlings, wrote the introduction to Richard's first book The Final Frontier
(link please) published in 1997. This interest was the beginning of Richard's research into the

experiences of clinically dead patients who were resuscitated, and reported near-death experiences.

Richard is a co-author of two books The Final Frontier and Beyond The Final Frontier, which include a
total of 51 true stories of patients who have died and met Jesus Christ. Many individuals in the books

visited either Heaven or Hell. These books are both available free on www.finalfrontier.org.uk

Richard retired from General practice in 1997. He is now a part time
unpaid conference speaker, evangelist, Bible teacher and author. His wife,
Mrs Val Kent, is a retired nurse, and works closely with Richard. They are
both ordained ministers. They now live in a rented house near Winchester
in the UK, close to other members of their family, and are active members

of Porchester Free Church, near Portsmouth.

Richard used to regularly run the London Marathon, and other marathons,

to raise money for various charities. He now prefers to simply jog with friends!

Richard and Val work from a UK registered charity (The Final Frontier Charitable Trust, UK Charity
No 1106663). They have given entirely FREE POWERPOINT CHURCH CONFERENCES in the UK,

the US, Europe, Africa, the Caribbean, Pakistan, and on Death Row in a maximum-security prison in
the Philippines. Richard and Val have, so far, spoken in 24 countries, always entirely free to the host
church. They never sell anything at all, and all of their material may be downloaded from their website

www.finalfrontier.org.uk entirely free.

Richard has been interviewed frequently on TV and Radio, and is still available for interview.

Please contact Dr Richard Kent at the following address:

Dr Richard Kent

The Final Frontier Charitable Trust
PO Box 11,

Knutsford,

Cheshire,

WA16 6QP,

UK

E-mail: drrkent@aol.com




Please contact Dr Richard Kent:

1. If you have found this book helpful.

2. If you have had a Near Death Experience yourself, which you would like published.

3. For all other enquiries.



CHAPTER 5: ABOUT DAVID WAITE, CO- AUTHOR OF THIS BOOK

David Waite was born in Cheshire in 1946, and lived there, working in Local Government, until the
early 1970’s when he moved to Oxfordshire to join a missionary organization. He became a Christian

when he was 18, at a Christian holiday week held in Filey in Yorkshire.

He has been writing since 1988. His best selling autobiography, entitled “One Step at a Time”, was
published by Kingsway in 1989. After the book was published, he began to write for a number of
Christian magazines and newspapers in the United Kingdom, and has interviewed a wide range of
Christians in the show business and sports world, as well as full time Christian workers in the United

Kingdom and abroad.

In 1998 he worked with Sheila Barlow, who had been part of Saddam Hussein’s
human shield during the Gulf War. This book, “Stepping Through My
Nightmares”, won the prestigious Christian Broadcasting Council’s Gold Award for
the Best Non-Fiction Christian Book of 1998.

David has been married for 34 years, and has four children. He and his wife live in

a town on the edge of the Cotswolds. David has been a frequent after dinner
speaker at FGBMFI and church meetings in Britain, as well as occasionally broadcasting on the local

radio in the “Thought for the Day” slot.

To contact David for speaking engagements, writing, broadcasting, or any other purpose, please write

to him, or e-mail him at the following address:

David Waite

Full Gospel Business Men’s Fellowship
UK Field Office

PO Box 11

Knutsford

Cheshire

WA16 6QP

UK

E-mail: davidwaite@hotmail.co.uk




CHAPTER 6: FREE COMPANION E-BOOK, 'THE FINAL FRONTIER'

Warning -This Book Could Change Your Afterlife.

Where do we go when we die? Are there really such
place as Heaven and Hell? Within these pages are the i
testimonies of 25 individuals who have had near-death - _

and after-death experiences. These 25 individuals have

died as a result of a heart attack, a road accident, a
suicide attempt, a Viethamese bullet wound, on the
operating table, of pneumonia, and many other lethal
conditions. The individuals in this book recount their
amazing stories of the afterlife, having crossed the Final

Frontier of death.

Some tell of their wonderful experiences in Heaven, and
the love, joy, and peace they found there. Others recall
terrifying images of Hell, which is very real, according to INCREDIBLE STORIES

OF NEAR:-DEATH
the teachings of Jesus Christ. Heaven and Hell are EXPERIENCES
described in great detail, as well as how to

go to Heaven, and avoid Hell.

This book was co-authored by Dr Richard Kent and Val Fotherby in 1997. It was written to bring
attention to the reality of life after death. The forward of this book is by Dr Maurice Rawlings, who is a
world expert on Near Death Experiences, and the author of three books on the subject. Dr. Rawlings
was the former Clinical Assistant Professor of Medicine for the University of Tennessee at
Chattanooga, USA. He was also the former personal physician at the Pentagon for the Joint Chiefs of
Staff.

This book was first published by HarperCollins in the UK in 1997, and in 2002 by Zondervan Books in
the USA. In 2005 the copyright of this book reverted to The Final Frontier Charitable Trust (Dr
Richard Kent's UK charity number 1106663). The aim of this charity is simply to promote the Gospel
of Jesus Christ, entirely free.

The book has been updated by Dr Richard Kent to include new research by many practising doctors
in the USA and the UK on Near Death Experiences. The book also includes Dr Kent's research into
Death, Near Death Experiences, and Resurrections in the Bible, since we will all one day experience
this. Dr Kent has also included a section about the aggregated experiences of over 300 patients who
have had Near Death Experiences in the chapter, "What is it really like to die, and what happens

next?" For details, please visit www.finalfrontier.org.uk




CHAPTER 7: FREE MOVIE, 'THE FINAL FRONTIER'

With the arrival of the technology for Cardio Pulmonary r
Resuscitation the medical profession has been faced with the .l
»-
~

reality of Near Death Experiences. In this documentary movie,
the subject is studied in great detail, and the following doctors

and patients are interviewed in depth:

e Dr Maurice Rawlings, Specialist Cardiologist at the

Diagnostic Centre of Chattanooga, Tennessee, USA.

e Dr James Winnery, Head of the US Air Force
Aeronautical Research Unit, USA.
e Dr Melvine Morse, of the Seattle Children's Hospital,

USA. ‘

| Te—_
|

e Dr Tony Lawrence, of Coventry University, UK.

e Dr Richard Kent, retired General Practitioner, UK.

e lan McCormack of New Zealand, who died in Mauritius “-‘ 4&’4’

after stings from the highly venomous box jelly fish. He

relates his personal experiences of Heaven and Hell.

e Ronald Reagan of the USA relates his experiences of
Hell, after dying in an ambulance following injuries

sustained in a fight.

w»
e In addition Kevin Williams, NDE Researcher in the USA, !

is interviewed.

Research proves that NDE's are legitimate. It is estimated that
between 12 and 15 million Americans have had NDE

experiences.

This is such an enormous number of shared experiences, that there is no question that it makes

sense to study it. It is an incredible phenomenon, and the implications are enormous.

The entire movie may be watched and downloaded entirely free on www.finalfrontier.org.uk




CHAPTER 8: FREE MOVIE, “THE LAZARUS PHENOMENON”

This movie has already been screened in many public cinemas in many

countries. The narrative is documentary in style, filmed on the actual locations

of the events portrayed, with fantastic special effects, and amazing music. The

subject of death is studied in some detail, and the following four medical

doctors are interviewed in depth:

e Dr Jeff Long M.D. of IANDS (The International Association of Near Death
Studies)

e Dr Melvin Morse M.D. of Seattle Children's Hospital, USA

e Dr Tony Lawrence M.D. of Coventry University, UK

e Dr Richard Kent M.D. (Retired General Practitioner) UK

The movie starts with a dramatisation of the Lazarus and the Rich Man in Luke
16, vv 19 - 31, as told by Jesus Christ, and recorded by Dr Luke in his Gospel.
The special effects in this section of the movie of both Heaven and Hell are

amazing.

The movie then turns to the true story of Pastor Daniel Ekechukwu in Nigeria

who was raised from the dead after 3 days. Pastor Daniel died after a road
traffic accident. He still has his death certificate, written by a hospital doctor. In
the movie he recounts his experiences, with amazing computer generated
images of both Heaven and Hell. The actual footage of the coming back to life

of Pastor Daniel is shown in the movie. Pastor Daniel is personally interviewed

in the movie.

The movie concludes with the true story of lan McCormack who died in
Mauritius for 15 minutes in a hospital Emergency Room, after five separate
stings from deadly dangerous box-jelly fish. lan met Jesus Christ after death,
and was transported to both Heaven and Hell. lan McCormack is personally

interviewed in the movie, and his story is filmed on the exact locations

The movie may be watched and downloaded entirely free on

www.finalfrontier.org.uk




To view the trailer, please visit TRAILER OF THE LAZARUS PHENOMENON on

www.finalfrontier.org.uk

The entire movie may be viewed and downloaded entirely free. Please visit
THE LAZARUS PHENOMENON on www.finalfrontier.org.uk




CHAPTER 9: FREE CONFERENCES ANYWHERE IN THE WORLD

Dr Richard and Mrs Val Kent work from a UK registered
charity, The Final Frontier Charitable Trust, UK Charity
No 1106663. They have spoken in church conferences
in the UK, the US, Europe, Africa, the Caribbean,
Pakistan, and on Death Row in a maximum-security T
prison in the Philippines. Richard and Val have, so far,

spoken in 24 countries, always entirely free to the host

church.

Richard has been interviewed frequently on TV and Radio, and is still available for interview.

Richard gives entirely free PowerPoint illustrated lectures anywhere in the world on the following

subjects:
1. After Death Experiences
2. Evangelism is Easy
3. Creation: The Genesis Account
4. Evolution is Impossible
5. Biblical Archaeology: Noah’s Ark, Sodom and Gomorrah, the Red Sea Crossing, Mount
Sinai, and the Ark of the Covenant
6. The Crucifixion: medical and prophetic aspects
7. The Shroud of Turin proves the Resurrection of Jesus Christ
8. The Bible is Supernatural

9. What does God think about Abortion?
10. The Rapture of believers in our lifetime
11. God’s supernatural plan for your Money

12. How to have miracle

Free copies of all the PowerPoint presentations, both books, and both movies are left with the host
church for free copying and distribution. All travelling and accommodation expenses are met by Dr

Richard Kent’s UK charity, and the conferences are entirely free to the host churches.

Richard has so far given these conferences in the UK, Western and Eastern Europe, the USA, the

Caribbean, Africa, Pakistan, and the Philippines.

For further information please visit FREE CONFERENCES on www.finalfrontier.org.uk




CHAPTER 10: INTRODUCTION BY DR JOHN SLOAN FRCS, FFAEM, CONSULTANT IN
ACCIDENT & EMERGENCY, LEEDS GENERAL INFIRMARY, UK.
Ii A

| have spent many hours in my professional life resuscitating

patients following cardiac arrest or severe trauma. With the

passage of time, | realise more and more that this is an enormous
privilege for medical, nursing and paramedical staff. It is difficult to
communicate the joy of knowing that you have just brought a fellow

human being back from certain death.

Resuscitation, unfortunately, still results in death in many instances. | have been aware in such cases
that the precious spirit within my patient is leaving their body. And at that moment there is nothing
medical science can do to reverse it. But what is really happening in these critical moments? Who

has the authority or knowledge to say?

At this time, perhaps more than at any other time, interest in the supernatural has greatly increased.
Near Death Experiences have been recorded for many years, and entire belief systems have been
built around them. So a book about real accounts of near death experiences may simply add to this.
To do this is risky, to say the least, and could be compared to constructing a religion based around
ghosts or UFO’s. This was not Dr Richard Kent’s intention in his first book, “The Final Frontier”. Itis
certainly not our intention in this follow up book, which is why we have included sections on the
supernatural authority of the Bible, and what the Bible clearly teaches about life after death. Near
death experiences need to be interpreted in the light of what we already know from the Bible. We are
greatly indebted to the help of Chuck Missler, who has international standing in his field. He has given
us permission to quote his material, in helping us establishing both the existence of God and the

supernatural origin of the Bible.

In the history of human civilisation there has been no one who has @ The Visual Bible
had such convincing knowledge of life after death as Jesus Christ.
| use the word convincing because He predicted what would
happen, then carried it out. In fact before He was born many
details of His life were foretold in 332 Old Testament prophecies. .
Sceptics would say that He simply chose to live these out, but

many of these prophecies include details about which He had no
choice, humanly speaking. Such prophecies include where He

would be born, who His ancestry would be, who His mother would

be, and who would visit Him as a baby. Chuck Missler has 3

calculated that the chance of one man fulfilling 48 of the key prophecieé is a staggering 1:10"".



To most of us this does not mean very much. However, if | were to mark

w
one atom, and hide it somewhere in the universe, and then ask / \
S

someone to pick just one atom, then the chance of that person finding

my marked atom would be 1:10%. If I then asked the same person to +

make a new choice every second for a billion years, the chance of that
person finding my marked atom would be 1:10%*, which is infinitely less

likely than one person fulfilling 48 prophecies, by 1:10™.

Returning to something we can grasp,

perhaps the most stunning fact from Jesus’ life
is that He said that He would be killed, and
would rise again from the dead. This is
exactly what He did. Having risen from the
dead He was seen by 500 people. Bearing in
mind that most of the 500 people were still
alive when the written claim was made,
common legal practice dictates that this fact

was, and is, true. Include the fact that to

proclaim this fact publicly caused nearly all the
New Testament writers to be executed, legal practice again confirms the truth of the their statement

concerning the truth of the resurrection of Jesus Christ.

To my mind these facts give Jesus Christ a credibility which is unrivalled. | believe what He said. |
believe He was God in human form. Moreover the Bible asserts that Jesus Christ was present, with
God the Father, and God the Holy Spirit, before anything was created, that all things were made by
Him, and that the entire physical world is held together by Him!

It would take some time to elaborate on this statement, but the Bible states: “By Him all things were
created: things in Heaven and on Earth, visible and invisible, whether thrones or powers or rulers or

authorities; all things were created by Him and for Him”(Colossians 1:vv 16,17)

In the Bible the life and wisdom of Jesus Christ are clearly stated in John 1: 1
& 14, with the use of the term “Word” to describe Jesus Christ. “In the
beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was
God. The Word became flesh and made His dwelling among us. We have
seen His glory, the glory of the one and only, who came from the Father, full

of grace and truth’.

This states that Jesus Christ is God in Human form Who has gone before us.

He authored life itself, and communicates His life and wisdom in the Bible. E i



We would therefore be well advised to take seriously what Jesus Christ actually said. The makeup of
mankind is portrayed in the Bible, and it is not surprising that clues are given about the near death

experience.

Over the years Christian writers have drawn a distinction between the body, the soul, and the spirit.
While the nature of the soul and the spirit is misunderstood in current expression, and even used

interchangeably, the Bible is clear about the distinction. The soul is the mix of mind, emotions, and
will, that make up the human character. The spirit is deep within, and is the site of our conscience.

The spirit is the unique place where God can be known. The spirit lives on after death of the body.

Since the spirit lives on after death, it follows that the spirit is separated from the body at death. It
follows that the spirit may well meet the Author of life itself. Exactly what happens at this astonishing
meeting is for each of us to discover when we die. For a few, however, they may have been privileged

to make this discovery ahead of time.

This is the context in which this book is written. Read this book, be stimulated by it, and let it point you

to the One who gives all life and light, Jesus Christ.



CHAPTER 11: THE STORY OF SHAHID SIRAJ DIN, PAKISTAN

The story of Shahid Siraj Din, of Lahore, Pakistan is well known, and
widely acclaimed. This account was written by his sister, Dr Tahira
Saleem, with help from Dr Richard Kent from the UK. This is one of the
most remarkable accounts of a Near Death Experience ever recorded.

Shahid Siraj Din died for four minutes after a massive heart attack.

This story comes complete with photographs and medical evidence in

the form of ECG tracings performed from the Aadil Hospital, taken by a

Consultant Cardiologist. Included in this account is the ECG evidence of
his Ventricular Fibrillation, and subsequent Cardiac Arrest. Shahid’s v
heart stopped beating completely, as confirmed by the straight line on the ECG taken at the time, and
faithfully reproduced here. There is further medical support from Shahid’s brother-in-law, Dr Asghar

Saleem, a Consultant Radiologist.

Summary
Shahid was a property developer, and had a severe myocardial infarction on 6" March 1990. He was

admitted to the famous Aadil Hospital, in Lahore, Pakistan. Shahid Siraj Din was a patient of Dr Ansar
Haider, a consultant cardiologist. Despite the best efforts of his skilled medical team in the Intensive
Care Unit of the hospital Shahid sustained a cardiac arrest. Shahid was resuscitated using
cardiopulmonary resuscitation, and received three separate electric shocks to his heart, using a

cardiac defibrillator.

Shahid was dead for four minutes. During this period he encountered angels and a demon, as well as
Jesus Christ. He was ordered to return to this life by Jesus Christ, Who is described here in detail.
Shahid was resuscitated after four minutes, using the very best technology available. The ECG
evidence of his return to life is here for all to see, and is a testimony of the grace of God, and the skill

of Dr Ansar Haider, and his medical team.

Shahid’s recovery from such a serious heart attack can only be described as miraculous. The
echocardiogram taken by Dr Ansar Haider only eight days after his heart attack showed almost
complete healing. After nine days Shahid was discharged from the hospital. Shahid, his family, and the
hospital staff, all knew that they had witnessed a miracle. Equally miraculous was the complete
change in Shahid’s life. He abandoned his property business, at considerable personal financial loss.

He also sold his beautiful family home.

With his sister, Dr Tahira Saleem, he set up the Shekinah Churches and Shekinah Bible Institutes in
Lahore and Quetta, Pakistan. These are now thriving Christian churches in a predominantly Moslem

country. Shahid then became one of the best known evangelists in Pakistan over a period of eight



years. On 14" Feb 1998 Jesus Christ called Shahid back to Heaven for the second and final time,
after he sustained a second heart attack.

The background of Shahid Siraj Din

Shahid was born and raised in a nominal Christian family in Lahore, Pakistan. His father, Dr. Siraj Din,

was a medical doctor and his mother was a nursing sister. He had an elder brother Zahid Siraj Din

who was a professor of Zoology, and a sister, Tahira, also a medical doctor.

Shahid graduated from university, and then became a partner in a colour photography laboratory.
Later he changed his career to the real estate business, which prospered very quickly. In 1990, at the
age of 30, Shahid had a successful and profitable real estate business, and worked from his own
office. But Shahid was far away from Jesus Christ. He seldom attended church, and never read the
Bible, or even prayed. He regularly smoked cigarettes, and spent all his time at his business. Like so

many people today, he did not know the Lord Jesus Christ as his personal Saviour.

Shahid became a believer in Jesus Christ
On 6th March 1990 Shahid became convinced that his life should change, and decided that he should
submit his life to Jesus Christ. For the first time in his life he fasted and prayed, and asked God to

change his life. He was born again, as described in the Bible by Jesus Christ, in John 3:3-7. So Shahid
became a believer in Jesus Christ, and his life dramatically changed.

Shahid had a massive heart attack

That very evening, while he was working in his office, he started to feel very ill. He asked his partner to
drive him to his sister’s medical clinic, which was about two miles from his office. On the way he
experienced severe pain in his chest, and started to vomit. Shahid soon arrived at the clinic. He was
immediately medically examined by his sister and his brother-in-law, both medical doctors. They took
him to the Aadil Hospital in Lahore, which was the first hospital in Pakistan to be awarded the

prestigious ISO 9002 Certification, where Tahira was a Consultant Gynaecologist.

Shahid was seen immediately by Dr Anser Haider, Consultant Cardiologist, in the Emergency Room.
Shahid was moved to the Intensive Care Ward, where he was given many injections, and ventilated
with oxygen. The entire staff of Aadil Hospital took excellent care of Shahid, but after 30 minutes
Shahid’s heart stopped beating, and the ECG on the cardiac monitor showed a straight line, indicating

ventricular asystole.

The ECG taken at 9.00 p.m. on 6" March 1990 showed Ventricular Fibrillation. Dr Haider diagnosed a
massive heart attack, causing the Ventricular Fibrillation. This is a major medical crisis, which is
extremely difficult for any doctor to treat successfully. The outcome is very frequently fatal. Shahid’s
heart muscle was not contracting normally, and was not pumping blood to the rest of his body. His

ECG showed the typical tracing of Ventricular Fibrillation. This was an absolute medical crisis,



because the organs of Shahid’s body were not receiving the vital oxygen rich blood from his heart and

lungs.

Shahid then had a cardiac arrest
The next ECG showed Ventricular Asystole. This straight line on the ECG can be clearly seen. This

meant that Shahid’s heart had stopped beating completely, and that he had suffered a cardiac arrest.
The alarm sounded loudly on the cardiac monitor. Without medical intervention Shahid was effectively
dead. Shahid’s life was now in the balance, depending on the skill of Dr Haider and his medical team.
Dr Haider immediately started cardiopulmonary resuscitation. He performed external cardiac massage

in order to resuscitate his patient, with positive pressure ventilation of pure oxygen.

First A Systole (Straight Line) indicating cardiac arrest and death
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Dr Haider compressed the heart from the external chest
wall, to maintain the circulation. He also established an
airway from the mouth to the lungs, and pumped pure
oxygen into Shahid’s lungs. Dr Haider then treated
Shahid’s heart with electrical defibrillation on three
separate occasions. The initial current applied to
Shahid’s heart was 100 joules. Shahid’s heart did not
respond to the first two electric shocks from the
defibrillator.




This close up of the ECG clearly shows:

Ventricular Tachycardia
Ventricular Fibrillation
Cardiac Arrest

2CG Taken on 0th March 1990 at 900 p.m, showing severe Ventricular Fibrillation
4 ol L

First A Systole (Strarght Line) indicating cardiac arrest and death
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Ventricular Tachyeardia, Ventricular Febrillation, Cardiae Arrest

After four minutes cardiac massage, Dr Haider performed a third and final attempt using the
defibrillator. On this last attempt the defibrillator was set at the very highest electrical current of 360
joules. There were a number of doctors surrounding Shahid. These were Dr Haider, Dr Tahira

Saleem, and Dr Asghar Saleem.

After this last attempt, Dr Asghar Saleem was amazed to see a blue light enter Shahid’s chest. Other
individuals in the Intensive Care Ward also recall this bright blue light. The medical team had been
attempting to resuscitate a corpse with no palpable pulse or heartbeat. To everyone’s amazement
Shahid actually sat up on the hospital bed, and asked everyone present, “Where have you brought

me?”
Shahid had recovered from a cardiac arrest. He was kept in Intensive Care, and carefully monitored.
The next morning a further ECG was taken, which showed only 20% cardiac damage. Dr Haider

himself commented that a miracle must have taken place during the night.

Shahid’s out of body experience, after he was clinically dead

On the third day he told his sister Tahira about his personal experiences whilst the doctors were
attempting to resuscitate him. During his four minutes of physical death, his spirit left his body, and he

entered a spirit world which few people have seen, and yet recovered to tell the tale.



The Bible says that when we die our spirit, the innermost part of each of us, leaves our body, and we
are dead. This is confirmed, for example, by the death of Jesus Christ on the Cross: “So when Jesus
had received the sour wine, He said, "It is finished!" And bowing His head, He gave up His spirit”, John
19:30 (NKJ). This is also confirmed in the book of James, which clearly states: “The body without the
spirit is dead,” James 2:26 (NKJ)

Shahid’s spirit left his body during the resuscitation process. According to the Bible, as recorded in
James 2:26, “the body without the spirit is dead.” According to the Bible, Shahid was dead, although

the medical profession would normally wait until resuscitation had failed before pronouncing death.

As Shahid’s spirit left his body, he observed angels
having a discussion with a demon. The discussion
was about whether the angels or the demon would
take his spirit, and to which destination, Heaven or
Hell. After this brief discussion the demon
departed, and Shahid saw the angels beside him,

comforting him.

Shahid then saw his life revealed to him. It seemed

like watching a video film. During this, he saw all of

his sins revealed, during his life on Earth. After that
he had a most unusual feeling, as he felt himself travelling towards Heaven at a very high speed. He
was aware of a new spiritual body that was quite different from his Earthly body. During his journey up
towards Heaven, the angels accompanied him. The atmosphere around him seemed like a white

cloud, and everything was very peaceful.

Then, from a distance, he saw the Lord Jesus Christ surrounded in a
glorious bright light, which was radiating all around Him. Shahid said that
he had never seen such a light as this on this Earth. The light was radiating
from the face of Jesus Christ. He said that Jesus was wearing a crystal
white robe, radiating brilliant white light. He then heard Jesus speaking in a
soft gentle voice. Jesus gently said, "Go back". Shahid says he had never
heard such a gentle voice on this Earth. A moment later, Shahid found
himself back in his Earthly body, now sitting on the hospital bed. The
doctors were telling him to lie down on the bed!

The prayers of Shahid’s cousin, Naeem Parshad i

Shahid also said that during his journey upward to Heaven, he continuously heard the prayer of his

cousin Naeem Parshad, who was a committed Christian. Naeem prayed that God would bring Shahid



back to life. Naeem was at his home, and received a strong impression that Shahid had died. So he
prayed that God would return Shahid back to life, and promised that Shahid would spend the rest of

his life serving God.

Next morning Dr Tahira phoned Naeem to tell him what had happened to Shahid. But Tahira did not
have to tell Naeem anything, because Naeem already knew all about it' Naeem said that, whilst
praying, he saw a vision in his spirit of Tahira near Shahid's body. He then saw Shahid’s spirit leave
his body, and travel to Heaven, at a speed that seemed as fast as the speed of light. Naeem had
prayed for Shahid throughout the night, and knew that God had sent Shahid’s spirit back to his body

for a special purpose.

The effect of this miracle on Dr Tahira Saleem

At the time of Shahid's death, his sister Tahira was a Consultant Gynaecologist at the Aadil Hospital.
She was only a nominal Christian. Shahid was Tahira’s only surviving brother, and her only surviving
close relative. She had already lost both parents and also an elder brother in 1984 due to a massive

heart attack.

Tahira saw her brother dying before her own eyes. The situation seemed utterly hopeless to Tahira. It
seemed to Tahira that this world could offer nothing that could help her brother Shahid. At that
moment Tahira felt completely hopeless and helpless. She cried out to the Lord, saying, "Lord | am a
sinner, and only You can have mercy on us". After this she collapsed onto the floor. A few minutes

later her husband said, "Look your brother is now alright".

Shahid and Tahira's totally changed lives

After this miracle in the hospital Shahid and Tahira's life totally changed. They started reading the
Bible and praying late into the night. They started this even whilst Shahid was still in the hospital as a
heart patient. The nurses used to say, "Dr Tahira, you know that your brother has had a massive heart
attack. He should not be awake late at night.” But their hunger and thirst only increased for the Word

of God and the presence of God in their lives.

Shahid’s miraculous recovery

Shahid experienced a miraculous recovery. Dr Ansar Haider took an echocardiogram on 14th March
1990. The results read as follows:

e Normal aortic wall and cusp separation.

¢ No calcification.

o Normal mitral valve leaflets’ thickness and excursion.

e Normal EF and DE slopes.

e Normal subvalvular apparatus.

e No SAM or prolapse.

e Normal Right Ventricle but hypertrophied septum, especially around apex.



e Normal Left Ventricle dimensions, with reduced movements of apical and lateral wall, with akinetic
septum.

e Ejection fraction 65%

Shahid walked out of the hospital on the ninth day after his heart attack, and all of his medical reports

were virtually normal. Everyone said that they had seen a miracle.

Shahid and Tahira started serious studying

After Shahid had been discharged from the hospital, he stayed at his sister’s clinic for two weeks.
During that time they both spent most of their time praying, and reading the Bible. They also read
books on divine healing. They started listening to audiocassettes on the subject of faith. In particular
the listened to Faith To Change Your World by T.L Osborne. From that time the world of Tahira and
Shahid’s certainly was changed by faith!

Meanwhile the cardiologist came every day to visit Shahid, to check that his patient’s recovery was
proceeding normally. Shahid’s faith grew supernaturally, and he very soon reached the “mountain
moving” type of faith. Shahid said, “Jesus is the Master Healer, and is the Master of my life, so | do not

need any medicine, and | do not need the cardiologist to visit me every day”.

But his sister Tahira was a medical doctor, and was very concerned. She insisted that the cardiologist
should continue to see Shahid every day. For the following two weeks Tahira heard the Lord saying to

her, “If you believe, you will see the Glory of God”.
When Tahira’s faith increased, she did in fact see the Glory of God. Shahid and Tahira started giving
most of their time to the Lord, and very little time to their professions. They started attending different

evangelistic meetings, and going to hear the teachings of various Bible teachers.

The salvation of Dr Tahira’s family

Dr Tahira’ Saleem had four children, Asher aged 12, Areesha aged 10, Aneela aged 8 years, and
Anita aged 1.5 years. During this time the three elder children also received the Lord as their personal
Saviour, and Anita became a believer as soon as she was old enough. In addition, Shahid’s wife
Nelofer, and her three small children, Myra aged 5, Sameer aged 4, and Adeel aged 3 years, all

became believers.

On 20th May 1990 while praying with an evangelist, the Holy Spirit fell on the entire family, and they
started to pray in tongues, including Myra aged 5 years. There was a great revival in the family, and
they were all filled with the power of Holy Spirit.

The only person in the family who had not received the Lord Jesus Christ as his personal Saviour was

Dr Tahira’s husband, Dr Asghar. So the three children, Asher, Areesha, and Aneela decided to fast



and pray for their father’s salvation. One week later Dr Asghar also received the Lord as his Saviour.
He then started encouraging his wife and children in the ministry work. Very soon the whole family
started taking the gospel of Jesus Christ to other relatives and close friends. They had soon brought
many others into the Kingdom of God. These new disciples were people from different walks of life,

and they all started working together as a group, under the name of The Disciples of Jesus Christ.

An appearance by Jesus Christ
On 28th June 1990 Shahid and Tahira prayed all night. During this time Jesus

Christ appeared to them, and they both saw Him very close to them. Jesus

touched Shahid and said, "l have given you complete healing. | will use you
mightily. You shall be my witness throughout the world”. Shahid knew he had
received complete healing not only of his body but also of his spirit. The Lord

had given him a new heart, and had made everything else in his life new.

His previous life, his addictions, and the company of old unbelieving friends had

gone, and his life had become entirely new. The disciples of Jesus Christ were

a small group, but they soon started arranging seminars, conventions,

crusades, and home fellowships. The Lord started adding many people to this

group.
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The vision to start a Bible institute

In 1994 the Lord gave Shahid and Tahira a vision to start a Bible institute. The vision was that the
institute was to be attended by lay people. These lay people were intended to be those who had felt a
calling from God in their lives, but were unable to attend full time theological colleges, because of their

commitments to their professions, or academic studies

Jesus said, “It is end times, and | am raising an army for Myself from various walks of life. You will

train this Joshua Generation, and train them as apostles, prophets, evangelists, pastors and teachers.”

Shahid’s call into full time ministry

In the very same year the Lord confirmed through different Christians that the Lord was indeed calling
Shahid into full time ministry. Shahid gave up his business interests, and lost a great deal of money,
but continued in his calling to serve the Lord. As he started walking in the path that the Lord had
prepared for him, the Lord started opening many doors very quickly. Shahid was invited as a speaker
in many crusades, conventions and seminars. The Lord gave him a special anointing for healing and
deliverance. In his meetings many people received salvation, healing, and also received the Baptism
in the Holy Spirit.

In a very short time Shahid touched many lives and became a popular speaker all over Pakistan.

During his meetings the Lord did amazing miracles. One person came to the meeting on a wheelchair.



After prayer, he left the wheelchair and walked out perfectly healed. Many people were delivered of evil

spirits, and the demons would scream as they left their bodies.
Eventually the whole family started to help Shahid and Tahira, who arranged their own big tent
meetings and healing crusades. A large crusade was held in 1992 called The Victory Healing

Crusade. On average, nine thousand people attended every day, over a period of five days.

Later Tahira became acquainted with Pastor Derek Walker, of the Oxford Bible Church, UK, and
through him with Dr Richard Kent, also from the UK.

Shahid Siraj Din died for a second time

On the evening of 14" Feb 1998 Shahid came to visit Tahira to discuss a seminar, which would start
on the very next day. Shahid parked his car and climbed up the stairs to Tahira’s home with his Bible
and mobile phone. When he entered her home he was humming, praising God, and seemed to be
very happy. He started to talk about his proposed sermon at the seminar. Suddenly he said he was not
feeling well, and went to lie down in the bedroom.

Asghar said that he had never seen Shahid so unwell since he had received complete healing from
the Lord eight years before. He phoned the nurse from the ground floor clinic in the same building.
She arrived within one minute. The two doctors and the nurse entered Shahid’s bedroom, only to see
Shahid gasping and taking his last breaths. Before they could even check his blood pressure, he was

dead. The whole process hardly took five minutes.

When the Lord called Shahid home to Heaven, Tahira’s world was turned upside down. She thought

she would never be able to continue the Lord’s work.

The building of The Shekinah Bible Institute was not yet completed, but the Lord encouraged her to
continue the work. Many Christians from all over the world sent Tahira the same messages from the
Bible: Joshua 1:2-3 (NIV) “Moses my servant is dead. Now then you and all these people get ready to
cross the Jordan River into the land | am about to give to them - to the Israelites. | will give you every

place where you set your foot, as | promised Moses”

God gave Dr Tahira courage and strength, and a team of believers to help continue the vision.

Tahira’s main help was from her son Asher and Advocate Aneel Chaudhry.

The Shekinah Bible Institute opened on 29" Jan 1999, when the first batch of fourteen students from
different walks of life enrolled in the college. The Lord later extended their vision. The Shekinah
Church opened in Lahore, Pakistan, on 6" Feb 2000, and now has a membership of 150 families.
Their vision was extended in December 2001 when they opened The Shekinah Church in Quetta,
which is spiritually very hard ground for Christians. The Shekinah Bible Institute was opened in Quetta

in February 2002, and now has 40 students.



The vision of the Shekinah Church in Pakistan is to start new Christian fellowships in places where
there are no Christian churches, led by students who graduate from the Shekinah Bible Institutes. The
vision of the Shekinah Church is also to provide a free mobile medical clinic, to provide poor people

with free medical treatment, and also share with them the good news about Jesus Christ.
The family and relatives of Shahid Siraj Din would like to thank Dr Ansar Haider and all the staff at the
Aadil Hospital in Lahore, Pakistan for their treatment of Shahid, and for the medical evidence that they

have kindly provided.

Contact address

Dr Tahira Saleem speaks on “What does God think about Abortion?” and many other topics, in many

countries, often in meetings of Women’s Aglow. She may be contacted on the following address:

Dr Tahira Saleem, MB BS, DGO, MCPS, MDiv, DDiv, DD
Skekinah Bible Institute

159 Hamza Town,

19 km Main Forozepur Road,

Lahore,

Cantt,

Pakistan

E-mail: chairperson@shekinah.com.pk

This true story of Shahid Siraj Din is included, with the kind permission of the Saleem family.



CONFIRMATION OF THE DEATH OF SHAHID SIRAJ DIN, LAHORE, PAKISTAN

Al A Hospital

Main Boulevard, D.H.A., Lahore Cantt.
®111-223-454 (111-AADIL H)

Fax: 042-6661216

www.aadilhospital.com

September 6, 2005

To:
Dr. Richard Kent
Cheney Lane
Headington
Oxford OX3 7QH,
UK.

Subject: AMAZING TESTIMONIES — MR. SHAHID SIRAJ, PAKISTAN

Dear Sir;

I would like to take this opportunity to inform you that Mr. Shahid Siraj
had been a regular patient of our Consultant Cardiologist, Dr. Ansar Haider. Mr. Shahid ,
Siraj remained admitted in Aadil Hospital for his ailments including his experience which '
relates to the above cited subject. |

The Consultant Cardiologist, me and my hospital staff are fist hand
witness to the experience of Mr. Shahid Siraj. His resuscitation back to lile and his
experiences were witnessed by us. We acknowledge the correctness validity of his
account which had first narrated immediately after being resuscitated to ‘life’ and have
no objection on the publishing of the account, abstract of which has been read by us.

I and my staff shall be available to answer any questions that you may
have on this episode im which Mr. Shahid Siraj was clinically dead with no cardiac
aclivily but came back to life to narrate this amazing experience. ;

/ /

Thanking vou;
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CHAPTER 12: THE STORY OF DANIEL EKECHUKWU

The full story of Pastor Daniel Ekechukwu is featured in the movie, "THE LAZARUS PHENOMENON"

which may be viewed on www.finalfrontier.org.uk. His story was filmed in location in Nigeria, and

includes computer graphics of both Heaven and Hell. In the movie there is live actual footage of his
return to life, after being dead for three days. Daniel has his death certificate, dated November 30"
2001, and many people witnessed his return from death. These include his family, friends, church
members, medical doctors, and the mortician who attended him. This story is included with the

permission of Pastor Daniel Ekechukwu.

Pastor Daniel Ekechukwu appeared to be completely in control as he drove
his car through the busy streets to his home in Lagos, Nigeria. There was
nothing to show that he was boiling with rage at his wife. The Lord Jesus
intervened in Daniel's life to bring him back to reality. Daniel related the

story from his home in Lagos.

It was Christmas time, and my family always celebrates the birth of Jesus
with our family and friends. | arrived home a few days before Christmas
with a goat for my father. | had a quarrel with my wife, Nneka, on the

previous Thursday. On Thursday night she knocked on my bedroom door,

but | refused to open the door to her. The next morning she knocked again i
&

said “Good morning, Daddy,” but | ignored her, and would not talk to her. | then left the house, as she

on my door, and again | did not answer. As | came out of the room, she

had offended me. | was very angry with her. | drove my car away from the house without even seeing
my son on his bike, and nearly ran over our pet dog. | was told later that my son had asked his mother

where | was, and she said that | would be home soon.

| was going to deliver the goat to my father in Owerri.
When | arrived, | saw my dad and said to him, “Hello
Dad, | have a goat for you.” | took the goat out of the
car and gave it to him. Then | climbed into the car to
return home. The sun was setting on the way back
and | was anxious to arrive home as soon as possible,
so | was driving faster than normal. As | passed a

truck, the car seemed to be sluggish and

unresponsive to the controls. | was traveling down
quite a steep hill, and was about to turn into another
dirt road. | applied the brake, but nothing happened. Even when | pumped the brakes nothing

happened. The other cars in the road hooted, and pedestrians shouted at me, but there was nothing |



could do. | crashed into a palm tree. The whole thing was weird. | seemed to see things happening

in slow motion, and then there was darkness.

My wife, Nneka did not realize that | had been involved in an accident until
she saw the people carrying me on their shoulders down the road. "The
pastor is dead," they were screaming. She knew that they were screaming
about me. She went to the scene of the accident and then learned that |

was not dead, but in a very serious condition. Some of the people had

taken me to the local hospital where | was rushed into the Intensive Care

Unit. She traveled to the hospital, where she found me.

| insisted on being taken to my family doctor at Owerri. Nneka also asked the surgeon to move me to
our family doctor. Nneka was advised that | was not well enough to travel or to make decisions, and
that | may die if | left the hospital.

Nneka then signed a discharge authority to remove me from the hospital at her own risk. She
arranged for me to be taken in an ambulance at high speed to the clinic in Owerri, where our private
doctor practiced. | was in great pain during the journey, and | passed out. As the ambulance
continued along at high speed, | saw two angels who lifted me up out of the ambulance by my
shoulders. Nneka did not know anything about this. Suddenly the two angels left, and | found myself

in another place with one angel.

The angel said to me, “Daniel, | have a lot to show you.” He
showed me a place where a multitude of white figures was
gathered. They were pure white, and their bodies seemed to
glow with a radiant light. | thought that | was seeing a gathering

of angels because they all appeared similar.

The ambulance arrived at the clinic with my body. A doctor from
the clinic checked my body for vital signs. Since he could find no vital signs, he declared that | was
dead. Nneka was given a death certificate by the doctor, and she was told to give it to the mortician
who would take care of my corpse. He said that my body should be moved to my own mortuary.

Nneka however insisted, “No, my husband is not dead. He can not leave me and die like this."

The angel said that the gathering was not a gathering of angels, mﬁ ; i~
but a gathering of the saints. There were some subtle % 74 M Jw‘n
differences between the angels and the saints that | noticed. )‘w
Their colour was pure brilliant white. The angels had wings, but e irg s , Y .- 0
the saints did not. The saints there were worshipping God with o0l £ \ N -

one voice and raised their hands as they were singing. | heard



the sound of many instruments, and their sounds were like nothing | had ever heard before. | longed
to join in the singing but the angel would not allow me to. The angel said to me “Daniel, don’t go. |
have a lot to show you. Take this file and record everything you see.”

The many people that | saw were clothed in light, and shone like the sun. They were the source of
light there. There was another light beaming down upon them, and they were looking at that light. But

| could not look at that light because it hurt my eyes.

- .

On the 30" November 2001 my body was taken to the mortuary. Darlington
Manu, the local mortician, arranged for the burial and discussed the details

with my family and friends.

Darlington Manu, Mortician
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Exactly a year previously Nneka was praying after a very bad day. Whilst she was in prayer, the Lord
had given her a word from the Bible. She read a verse, in Hebrews 11:35, that reads, "women
received their dead raised to life again."”

After my death Nkeke meditated on the words, "women received their dead raised to life again”.
Whilst meditating on these words, the thought occurred to her that although her husband was dead,
he would be raised to life, as in the Bible. Nneke had an impression that she should take my body to

Reinhard Bonnke's crusade, and that | would be raised back to life.



The angel said to me, "Let us visit the mansions Jesus has
prepared for His people." Immediately | was in a new place
with mansions as far as the eye could see. Nothing on
Earth could compare with these mansions. Although their
appearances resembled buildings, the structures were
unusual, not made of Earthly material. The buildings

seemed alive, and moving. There were flowers everywhere,

and beautiful singing and worship came from everywhere.

The angel said to me, “Jesus has finish His work, but the
saints are not yet ready. The worship you are hearing is
being sung by the flowers.” | looked and saw the flowers
swaying in response to the music. It actually seemed as if
they were clapping their hands, shouting and praising
God. The angel said, “The flowers are waiting for the

saints.”

Darlington Manu was in the mortuary between twelve
midnight, and one o'clock in the morning. He heard
sounds coming from the mortuary, including singing,
praising, and the clapping of hands. He wondered what
was taking place, and decided to find out where the music

was coming from.

As | was staring at the flowers singing the angel said to
me, “We are going to visit Hell. Can you see the gates of
Hell?” He raised his hand, and as he brought his hand
down the gates opened with a loud noise. | could hear the
crying and wailing of many people, but could not see
them. | could not see very well, because of the darkness.
However, the angel shone a light into the darkness, and
then | could see more clearly. There were many people
there. But, unlike the appearances of the people in

Heaven, the appearance of these people was as it had

been whilst they were on Earth. They were from every -
race, culture and nationality. Everyone seemed to be trapped in his or her own personal torment, a
torment that would go on for eternity. The people could not communicate with any of the other people

there. The sounds of crying and wailing were almost deafening. Suddenly they all seemed to become



aware of me, and started shouting to me for help. They
all called out to me only, and appeared not to see the

angel.

A tormented soul shouted to me, "Please help. | am a
pastor. | stole money from church and | lied. Help me,
please. | am ready to repent”. | noticed that
immediately after the pastor made that statement, the
force that was tormenting him seemed to increase. The
people had flesh, but no blood, and they seemed to be

on fire, but no flames could be seen.

There was a group of people that were eating their own
flesh. They would vomit what they ate, and their flesh
grew back again. This carried on in an endless cycle of
torment. | thought to myself, “This place is not good for
any human being, created by God, to go to. God did not
make this place for human beings. He made this place
for the Devil and his demons. Stubborn humans who
disobey God will go here, just like the devil. Thisis a
dangerous and a deadly place. God made it for the devil

and his demons.”

The angel said to me, “Daniel, if the book of your life was
to be closed today, this would be your portion." This was
completely shattering news to me. | said to the angel,

“No. | am a pastor. | am a child of God. | am born again.

And | have preached all over this country."

The angel said sternly, “Enough, Daniel. On the way to
the first hospital you were asking God to forgive you.
But you would not forgive your wife. Therefore your
sins have not been forgiven. It is a matter of reaping
what you have sown. You cannot show unforgiveness

to your wife, and reap forgiveness from God.”

| realised that the judgement was true for me, because |
was angry with my wife, and | believed. God judged my heart so the angel said to me that, since | did
not forgive my wife, | was not forgiven. | was crying, and said, “See how | destroyed my soul." While |

was shouting and crying, | was afraid, and was covered in my own tears. | experienced panic because



of the horror of Hell. If God wanted to send me to Hell, then nothing
could prevent Him. While we were discussing this thousands of people

were being sent to Hell.

Nneka told me that she had decided that she must take a step of faith, to
make sure that | was brought back to life. She told my father that my
family should take my body to the Reinhardt Bonnke meeting. But my
father did not agree to this request, and dismissed her request to remove

the body from the mortuary.

Meanwhile on the other side of the town things were
working miraculously in favour of Nneka. Darlington
Manu contacted my father, Lawrence Eke Imubwa. He
told my father to remove the corpse they had brought to
the mortuary. He said that he had seen some unusual
signs in the mortuary. He did not know the reason for
these signs, and did not want these experiences to

trouble his conscience later, if he did nothing about the

situation. He told my father to remove the body from his
mortuary. My father asked why, and Darlington Manu
replied, “Because things happened last night. | heard
singing and music. You must take Daniel’s body to the

Reinhardt Bonnke meeting.”

Nneka and my father then removed my body from the
mortuary. They dressed my body, and put my body
inside the coffin. Darlington Manu traveled with them

when they left Owerri and went to Onitsha, where

Reinhardt Bonnke was holding a crusade. My dressed body was place in a white coffin that they had
bought, and the coffin was loaded into a hired ambulance. Darlington Manu had agreed to go, in
addition, to be a witness of my body coming back to life. When they arrived at the crusade the

security guards prevented them from going into the crusade area.

Nneka told me that some people had been very unpleasant to her. She explained, “My husband,
Daniel, is a man of God. He has had an accident and has died.” Nneka asked permission to take my
body into the meeting, so that Reinhardt Bonnke could pray for me, and bring me back to life. The
security guards refused them entry into the premises, thinking they might have a bomb in the coffin.
The procession was redirected to a room at the back of the church, and my body was taken out of the

coffin and was laid on a table. People started praying over my body, for my body to come back to life.



The angel said that he was sending me back to the world to warn
this generation. As people prayed, my heart began to beat. They
all continued praying, and my breathing gradually improved, but

my body was still stiff with rigor mortis.

| saw myself being held up by lots of people. | was wearing only
my trousers. They dressed me in my clothes. There was a crowd
of people of more than two thousand. | looked around, and

everywhere people were shouting and crying. Some were

praising God. | could not understand what was happening. | saw
hands grabbing me. They later told me that | jumped up out of the ...ﬂ :
coffin. | could not understand what was happening. When | went
to Heaven it seemed to me that | was there for no more than

fifteen minutes. | could not understand why these people said |

had been dead for three days. | 5T. EUNICE'S CLINIC
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Nneka showed me my death certificate. She told me what had happened after they had taken me
from the ambulance to the hospital, where the doctor confirmed that | had died. They had used their

equipment to check my vital signs. The doctor confirmed he had checked my heartbeat, the pupils of



my eyes, and everything else. After checking all my vital signs he
confirmed that | was indeed dead. He then gave them a certificate, on
which it was indicated that my family should remove my body to the
mortuary. Nneka showed me my death certificate, where it clearly

says, "Demise. For removal to mortuary."

Following the release of the movie," The Lazarus Phenomenon", the
testimony of Pastor Daniel Ekechukwu's has had a world- wide impact.
The fact is that many people, including family, friends, church members
and a mortician can all testify that Daniel was indeed dead for three

days and three nights.

Pastor Daniel Ekechukwu may be contacted at the following e-mail address:

messagefromthedead@yahoo.com

The true story of Pastor Daniel Ekechukwu is included in this book, with his kind U N D

permission. "
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The true story of Pastor Daniel Ekechukwu may be watched and downloaded in
the free movie THE LAZARUS PHENOMENON available on

www.finalfrontier.orqg.uk




CHAPTER 13: THE STORY OF MICKEY ROBINSON

Parachute jumping was Mickey Robinson’s passion - until the night when everything started to go
wrong, and he found himself ablaze from head to foot. Everyone said that he would die - but they
reckoned without God. This is his story. The story is used with permission from Rev Mickey Robinson,

and the images are from www.mickeyrobinson.com .

It was just another hot August night to the four men and myself
who were all set to make a routine parachute jump. Flying
conditions were poor, due to the combination of intense heat and
high humidity. | wasn't concerned though, | was a professional
skydiver and had worked in a demonstration team before crowds
of thousands. Not all in the plane were as relaxed as | was. It was
one man's first jump; for another it was only his forth. Skydiving
was my life - nothing else mattered. It had won my heart since |
witnessed a display by a parachuting school. The progression,

from my first jump to my first free - fall, was rapid. | was

obsessed - no amount of time or money was too much to spend.

Eventually | was jumping with some of the world's best skydivers.

| would witness to people in bars, trying to convert them to my

passion... | even had bumper stickers. Old friends were concerned

that | was going overboard, but | didn't care. | was 100% committed to
skydiving, and knew | was in complete control of my life. That night,

with a full load of six, the plane cleared the runway, going well over

100 miles per hour. Suddenly, without any warning, the engines totally
failed. The pilot turned to me and said, "We're going down!" The plane |
plunged towards the Earth, and impacted where the wing joined the
fuselage. It then spun, cart - wheeling over the wings, and | slammed

into the ground. | was flung forward, smacking my face against the ?

hard interior wall. Injured and in a shock, three skydivers escaped the wreckage and ran. A fourth also
exited. He saw the pilot and myself moving and assumed that we were escaping also. As he left the
plane burst into flames - the fuel tank had ruptured and, as the plane spun gasoline splashed
everywhere. Terrified, he bolted, screaming, and suddenly realised that we were still inside the plane.
Running back into the flaming wreckage, he saw me, aflame from head to toe, trying to free my leg
which was trapped in a hole where the wing had been. He yelled for the pilot to unbuckle, and

attempted to pull me loose. But | was stuck!

| was born in 1949 in Cleveland, Ohio, during the 'happy days' era, and | grew up with attitudes
reflecting the mood of the society. | lived for the things | desired, and life was something that wasn't



meant to be taken seriously. | went to church every Sunday (my family were Roman Catholics), so |

was endowed with a knowledge of God. However | had never encountered anyone who knew Him

personally.

As | grew older, | began to entertain concepts other than Biblical ones, relating to the universe,

creation, and eternity. | turned away the simplicity of the gospel (which had been a relevant factor in

my life though | had never been converted), and became involved in usual teenage lifestyle of dating

and sports.

After graduating from high school, | talked my way into a job in a stockbroker's firm. By then | thought |

was a big shot and really had it together! People were amazed at what | had accomplished.

At eighteen years of age | was really going
places. | worked in downtown Cleveland in
a modern, progressive office surrounded
with many attractive people: my job was

fun, very challenging and exciting.

Outwardly | was a confident, attractive
young man - the life of the party. Inwardly
though | was driven by fear - fear of not
measuring up, and of failing. | was always
seeking the approval of other people.
Though | appeared to have it all together, |
was actually living on the very edge of

desperation.

Now | was desperate! Ablaze from head to
toe, and trapped in the wreckage, unable to
wrench myself free! My rescuer's second
attempt succeeded as, with greater than
human strength, he pulled so hard he tore
me loose. Dragging me from the plane, he
threw me on the ground and rolled me

around to put the fire out. It took several

Mickey at 5
years of age.

Mickey at 18
years old / 1967.
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attempts as the fire kept re-igniting. When finally he'd stopped the flames, he turned back for the pilot

but it was too late. The pilot had been burnt to death.

| lay on the ground, severely injured. The skin on my arm and hand was falling off onto the ground like

that of a fried chicken. There was also a serious cut on my face. | asked how badly | was burned and



the comment was that, with all the smoke, they could not tell. Actually they were convinced that | would
never make it off the field. When the medics cut off what remained of my clothing, they saw that | had

sustained very serious third - degree burns over a third of my body.

Although | was young, extremely healthy and very athletic, the prognosis was bad: | had no chance of
survival, especially as the extensive burns that | had received often lead to severe complications - and
they did.

In the days and weeks that followed, my entire body became infected, and | dropped in weight from
167 pounds of solid muscle to 90 pounds. My body became thin and wasted, and open sores
developed that exposed my very bones. The back of my heels rotted away and my hand was so badly

infected they expected to amputate it.

| was in tremendous pain. There were excruciating external ulcers and an internal ulcer from the over-
secretion of gastric juices that burned a hole in my stomach. This caused a lot of internal bleeding. A
third of my oesophagus was destroyed and it scarred together so that | could not even drink water. My
blood was infested with micro-organisms and there were days when | had fluid loss of as much as ten
pints - almost the entire volume of the human body. | also had a head injury and a contusion of my

brain.

My body was fighting as hard as it could against death, but it was a losing battle. Each one of my
complications was enough to kill a person. | was blind in my right eye. As time went on my body
became rigid, and the nerves in both my legs died. My muscles became flaccid, and my feet curled up

like withered claws over the end of the bed.

The doctors had done all they could - given me medicine, cleansed my sores and treated me in every
way they knew how. They even called in an expert from a University Hospital in Cleveland. Several

years later | read the summary of his medical examination.

Part of the time | was unconscious, and there was no visible response. There were other times when |
was as alert as | am now. Often, | was somewhere between these two states. Most of all | remember
being very sick and could actually feel my life draining out of me like someone throwing switches in a

switch box.

As | lay dying, my temperature reached a high of 106 degrees. | was so uncomfortable that if someone
laid even his or her hand on the bed, | would cringe with suffering. My whole body was racked with
agony, every cell stressed out. Yet as | lay there | could sense that my body was still fighting to

survive.

During this time | had a life changing experience. In an instant the physical world vanished and my



inner man came out of my physical body. | was no longer in the hospital room - | had entered into the

realm of the spirit. Immediately | became aware of two things: that the spiritual world is the real world,

and the absence of the sensory perception of time.

It was awesome! | found myself travelling somewhere & ST

and had no control over this. Suddenly, there - .:
appeared to be a doorway closing. A great darkness ‘ ' ‘
Ay

L | ¥
began to surround me, and | saw this was actually a

point of separation. Coming through the closing space
was a beam of the purest whitest light | had ever
seen. The doorway began closing faster and faster.
The meaning of this separation became illuminated to
me. | knew that if this door would close completely, |

would be cut off for all eternity from this light.

' | '
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| experienced a deep hopelessness and horror. Separation is hopelessness! External separation is a

torment beyond belief. | want you to know there is a place established somewhere that is eternal

separation. | was permitted to not only see, but to experience the feeling of what it would be like to be

in this eternal separation. And | began to cry out to God.

| have been asked. "Were you a Christian when this happened?" The night they brought me into the

emergency room, although | do not remember, | asked my mother to send for a priest | had known in

the past. He came quickly to my side, anointed me with oil and prayed for me.

A repentance process began at this time. As | was lying there, very injured, and nearly dead, | cried

out, "God. | am sorry! Please give me another chance!" Many times | went through the swinging

doors into surgery, not knowing if | would wake up, and this knowledge started something inside me. |

did not know how to pray, but | begged God for forgiveness.

As | stood on the very edge of eternity with this door closing and the darkness beginning to envelope

me, | knew that in one second | could be separated for eternity from the Source of all life! And | began

to scream out the same things as | had prayed when | was awake, "God, | want to live! I'm sorry!

Please give me another chance!"

The grace and the mercy of God are beyond our comprehension! Instantly | was caught up into

Heaven. What a contrast! Eternal love and comfort compared to eternal hopelessness. | knew now |

would never die. | had a deep awareness of eternal life - and was assured absolutely that | would

always be comforted and cared for. The Bible says “In Your presence is fullness of joy; at Your right

hand are pleasures forevermore”, Psalms 16:11.



Then the Lord began to reveal to me future events. | saw seconds, days, weeks, months and years go
by in front of me - all connected together. | did not see just one day here and there and skip to
another. | saw time - | do not know how God does this, but He has the ability. | saw myself seeing
people | never knew as if | did know them, it was as if | was watching something on television. Some
of the events were greatly magnified in my vision: then | would go on to something else, at times | saw
myself doing some dumb things that | should not be doing and wanted to call out to myself. "Don't do

that!" But | had to just watch, and then the scene would go onto something else.

The Lord told me that | was coming back to Earth. He did not speak in a language like | am using now,
but the knowledge and awareness that | was being sent back just came to me. Immediately, as if
someone had strings and was reeling me in like a kite, | began to travel back to the life | had come
from. As | settled into my physical body. | could actually feel my spirit pressing through my flesh. Can
you imagine what it would feel like to have the wind blowing through the leaves of a tree? This, as |
imagine it, is similar to what | experienced at that time as my spirit meshed into my flesh. Suddenly, |

could see again out of my physical eyes and hear out of my physical ears.

As | began to return to normal consciousness, | realised that | was speaking in a beautiful language,
and wondered what was happening. As soon as | had this thought the language stopped, and |
became aware that | was alive. The temperature of 106 degrees was broken, and | fell into a natural
sleep for the first time since the injury. When | woke up several hours later | was sticking painfully to
the sheets from the blood and sweat, but was resting in a sea of peace! For the first time in my life, |

knew what true peace was.

As the days went by my condition continued to improve, although the nerves in both my legs were still
dead. The next year was spent almost continuously in the hospital, followed by a further four years in
and out of medical institutions. It was a very long haul! | had between 75 and 100 operations. People

did the best they could to take care of me.

| did not understand what had happened to me spiritually. | was saved, born-again and filled with the
Spirit, yet unaware of what these things meant. There was nothing in my previous experience or

understanding to help me relate to what was happening to me spiritually.

| began to heal, slowly at first. One leg began to return to usefulness; the other remained
unresponsive. The nerve that ran down the front of my leg was quite dead; it would not respond when
tests of electrical impulses were applied to it. The muscle was totally flaccid and the foot hung down - |

could not move it. They fitted me with a leg brace.

After nearly a year, this leg was instantly healed - it was marvellous! | had begun speaking to my legs
every day saying, "Legs go!" and though the right leg was obedient, the left leg was continually

rebellious. It never submitted to my command. Then one day as | did this, my left foot popped up, and



| was walking - it was quite an experience! | took off my leg brace and threw it away, never to touch it

again.

| have had many marvellous healings. Around five years after the accident, sight was restored in my

blind eye, though there was a surgical procedure involved.

One event was very funny. My oesophagus had been destroyed - the food could not enter my

stomach. So a rubber hose was placed in my stomach, and | was fed through this with blended food.

To repair the condition, a procedure began that stretched out my oesophagus. Twice a week they
attached a chrome bullet-like object with a long tube on the end filled with mercury, tied to a string and
pulled it down my throat and through my oesophagus. Consequently, | had this green string sticking

out of my nose.

On the day the Lord healed my leg. | was in a rehabilitation centre where everyone knew me as a guy
with lots of problems. My doctor took me to every doctor in charge of every department and would say,
"We did a new procedure in surgery today." Then he would pull the string and | would kick my leg out.

It was hilarious!

Today | enjoy life! | play with my children, run, snow ski and ride horses. This is marvellous
considering | was never expected to walk again. It is incredible to have this life style now, when there

was so much taken away.

Due to my burn injuries I'm a pretty funny looking guy now, but by the grace of God | am still relatively

unselfconscious, amazingly for someone who's been so vain.

| would like to take this opportunity to note how there is a natural tendency, even among Christians, to
function in our own strength. | know what it's like - that's how | used to live before my accident. But
now | know what it's like to be weak, totally bankrupt of strength and devoid of any possibility of helping
myself. There was no help in this world for me. There was not a doctor that could fix me: my loved
ones could do nothing. However there were relatives who'd never met me, who were supernaturally
led to pray for me. The strength of God was poured through their intercessory hearts and, through the

power of God, death was defeated!

| would not recommend my experience to anyone, yet it taught me the utter importance of living by
God's strength. We all need to make the conscious decision to stop relying on our own abilities and to

live by the strength of God.
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CHAPTER 14: THE STORY OF JENNIFER REES LARCOMBE

One thing that Mums are good at is keeping well. With a family to look after, and a house to run, any
ailments that they may encounter get quickly put to one side, in the hope that they will go away. And
most times they do. But the aches and pains that Jennifer Rees Larcombe did her best to ignore put

her into hospital and brought her close to death. This story is included with her kind permission.

Before | started to feel ill it seemed as though | had everything that | could
wish for. | had a loving husband, six adorable children, a wonderful | house
in the country and good friends. | used to daydream as a child about the
life | wanted to have when | grew up. All the things | had at that point in
time were on the list, as well as a collection of animals, which | also
enjoyed. In my childish daydreams even a goat had be1en somewhere on

the list, and although | never acquired one of those, we had ducks instead.

My husband Tony and | have six children. One of my children was very

concerned about my health. Very often she would say, ‘You’re not going to

die are you?’ | would reassure her that | was fit and well, and would probably live to be a hundred!

When the first signs of illness started, | brushed them off as nothing to be concerned about. And in
fact the symptoms | started to experience seemed nothing to worry about. | had a bout of influenza
that would not go away, with a feeling of tiredness that persisted, and limbs that felt as heavy as lead. |
also had a persistent headache. | started to swallow vitamin pills like smarties, and to go on long
walks around the countryside that | lived in, determined to keep fit and fight off the iliness. Then things
went from bad to worse. | began to fall over, due to the dizzy spells that | experienced with increasing
frequency. To my relief, the children thought it a huge joke, but | swore them to secrecy as far as Tony

was concerned. | didn’t want him taking me off to the doctor.

It was one morning whilst | was doing something as mundane as cleaning the bath that | realised that |
was in need of some medical help. | had a severe headache, and my neck was completely stiff. | was
seeing four bath taps instead of two, and then | realised that | could not make my arm bend, or my

hand grip the sponge. My whole body started to feel out of control, and | thought | was going mad.

Our GP examined me the next morning, and in a short space of time he was phoning for an
ambulance to take me to our local hospital, suspecting that | had encephalitis, an acute inflammation
of the brain. After | was taken to a ward all | wanted to do was sleep, but every so often nurses or
doctors awoke me, when they needed to do tests. By now, even my speech was slurred, and | worried
that people who didn’t know any better might think that | had been taking drugs! But after a while |
ceased to worry even about that. They had placed me in a small quiet room off the main ward. Cot

sides were put around my bed, in case | had a convulsion.



People came and went over the next week, and | remained in a semi-conscious state. | was told that |
would be moved to another hospital the next day, and wondered in my jumbled mind how | would

manage the journey on my own.

Then | had a visit from my minister and his wife, who had been on their holidays when | had been
taken into hospital, but had now returned. | was reassured by their presence, and felt everything was
going to be all right. | mumbled something about going to Heaven, and Brian said that he understood
what | was saying, but he was going to pray for me anyway. | still remember his lovely warm voice just
melting away, and thinking at the same time that it was too much of an effort to breathe, and realising

that it was far easier not to bother.

Then, at the foot of my bed, | was suddenly aware of a light
beginning to glow. As | looked, it grew brighter. | was
curious. Light of any kind had been painful for some time, but
this one did not hurt my eyes, and seemed to have magnetic

qualities about it, and, sure enough, | felt drawn towards it.

Then | was aware of what seemed to be a cave opening up in
the darkness of the wall, leading upwards and out of the

room. | felt myself floating effortlessly away from my body. | L l

found that moving my arms and legs was no longer painful,

and in fact | could do cartwheels if | wanted to! | presumed that it must feel like this when one is falling
from an aeroplane, except that | was going up, not down! ‘So this is what dying feels like’, | thought. ‘If
| had known it was like this, | wouldn’t have worried. At the end of the tunnel | am going to meet God at

long last.’

| sensed that | was standing on the threshold of somewhere far more wonderful and beautiful that |
had ever encountered, and below was the darkness and pain that | had left behind. | had had a
relationship with God since | was a small child, and | felt His presence waiting there for me, although |
did not see Him. What | did see were lights - thousands of coloured lights, in every shade imaginable,
all indescribably lovely, glowing soft like rainbows. Think of a colour and it was there - turquoise, pink,

yellow and blue, and in one Heavenly kaleidoscope.

| knew at this point that | had a choice - | could press on to where | would meet my Maker, and be with
Him forever, or | could return to this world, and all the problems and difficulties that | faced. The choice
was mine. | hated making decisions at the best of times, but everything seemed to be waiting for me to
do so. Then | thought of Tony and the children, and with a strange feeling of disappointment, | decided

to return, a decision | have often regretted since.



As | returned to my body, deep in my spirit | heard the Lord speaking to me. “From this moment you

will begin to recover and go back. Itis going to be a struggle, but | will give you My strength”, He said.

| felt the pain return as | re-entered my body. Brian was still praying for me, but he quickly brought
things to a close, as the nurses started to buzz around me. | did start to feel better, almost
immediately. | spent the night remembering those amazing colours and what had happened to me, but
the sense of anti-climax was devastating. With my ability to think more clearly came the realisation that
| was seriously ill. And although | did have to spend several years in a wheel chair, | was eventually

completely healed and now enjoy good health again.

| used to have a real fear of death - not of actually being dead, but of the dying process, and now that
has totally gone. Looking back | suppose death was the thing that | feared the most, and now | know

that there is absolutely nothing to fear at all.

Jennifer’s fascinating story is told in full in her book "Unexpected Healing,"
published by Hodder and Stoughton, UK. ENNIFER

REESTARCOMBE

UNEXPECTD
"HEALING

FOREWORD BY SIR HARRY SECOMBE

The true story of Jennifer Rees Larcombe is included, with her kind permission, in the free e-book

may be freely read and downloaded from www.finalfrontier.orq.uk
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CHAPTER 15: THE STORY OF BUDDY FARRIS

Policemen are trained to deal with every eventuality. But nothing could have prepared Buddy Farris for
what was to happen to him after he apprehended a speeding car on a busy highway one Thanksgiving
Eve in the USA. This is his story.

| was engrossed in my book, and at first | failed to notice the traffic speeding on this dark Thanksgiving
Eve. The radar ticked off the count ...60, 65, 70, 75, 80.

When another car flashed by at 82, | set the reading material down, leaving it open at one of my
favourite passages. | had to focus on the job at hand, which was to control traffic flow on Interstate 95.
Flipping on my Virginia State police car’s flashing lights, | accelerated. The offender quickly pulled
over. | slowed and cruised in behind the car. My lights shone through their rear window, illuminating
an elderly couple. | got out and began walking towards the other car. The motorists were two senior
citizens, so | wasn’t too concerned about the possibility of them assaulting me, or pulling a gun.

However, another threat stalked me in the pitch-black night air. | never saw it coming.

Approaching me from behind, another motorist sped his way up the highway. He was driving a
Chrysler and | vividly remember the Chrysler emblem on the hood of his car. When | reached the
stationary car’s rear door, he embedded that emblem in the centre of my back, at 65 miles an hour.
The impact knocked me over. Just as | started to slide underneath his car, his car impacted the

stationary vehicle, with my body caught between the two vehicles.

From here on, not everything | will tell you about this incident is based on personal recollection. Parts
have been reconstructed from paramedics, rescue squad members, doctors, policemen and medical

examiner’s data. The evidence is documented.

After being slapped like a pinball between the vehicles, | flew up into the air. Coming back down, |
landed on the roof of the car that had rammed me. The top half of my body spilled onto the highway.
Just then, two fully loaded, 80,000-pound tractor-trailers steamed up the northbound lane, travelling
close together. The first driver barely saw me in time to jerk his rig out of the way without jack-knifing
or running me over. The second trailer had little time to react. And he could not turn his vehicle at a

45-degree angle fast enough. Throwing his hands up in front on his face, he cried ‘Oh, my God"’

‘You'll never believe what happened!’ he said later to the investigating officer. “You'll never believe it!
All of a sudden the wheel on my tractor turned to the left and back to the right. | never touched that

wheel” Humanly speaking, what happened was impossible.

Regaining consciousness, | stood up, walked about 25 steps up the hard shoulder, and then

collapsed. Soon after, the rescue squad arrived. In vain, they tried to feel a heartbeat or a faint pulse.



After 30 minutes of trying to find vital signs, at 10:23 p.m. they covered my face with a sheet. Then
they turned their attentions to cleaning up from the accident. With my body headed for the local

morgue, there was no hurry!

Thank God | had been prepared for this moment long before. Because of my father’s influence, | had
believed in Jesus since childhood. Despite a fourth-grade education, Dad had more wisdom than a
roomful of Ph.D.s who don’t know the Lord. He didn’t have a college degree, but he built his own

house from the ground up. He also designed furniture.

Raised on a farm, near my present home, | was sometimes ridiculed as a dumb country boy. ‘I know
why you believe the way you do, Buddy,” a man once told me. ‘If you had just a little bit or education,
you wouldn’t believe like you do.” | was accomplished on the running track, and missed going to the
Olympic trials by three-tenths of a second. An athletic scholarship paid for my education. But | will

never forget what Dad told me the day | left for college.

‘Son, go ahead and get your education’ he said quietly. ‘But education will not give you the joy and

peace you're looking for. Only God can do that.’

‘What do you mean, Dad?’

‘You take a truck loaded full of watermelons and a thief, and a thief will steal the watermelons off the
truck. You educate him and he’ll steal the watermelons and the truck. But he’s still a thief. Education

didn’t change him.’

| thank the Lord for a man like my father. He has supported me in my job. Police work is stressful,
and different shifts and job tension take their toll on many policeman and their families. My
grandmother influenced me too. She had a huge smile. | remember seeing her our porch as a boy.

She was sitting here swinging, reading her Bible, with tears streaming down her face.

‘Grandma, are you okay?’ | asked.

‘| sure am’, she always smiled. | was with my 72-year-old grandma the night she died. She was so
weak and sick that she couldn't lift her arms. She could barely move her hand. The night she stepped
into glory, she looked up and said, ‘All those lights. All those people.’

‘Grandma, the lights are off,’ | said softly. ‘There’s no one here but you and me.” Then with her last
ounce of energy, she lifted her right hand up, smiled, and said ‘I know who that is’. It took me years to
understand what she meant. What helped me grasp what she meant was the experience | had myself

before coming back to life. | will remember the encounter forever.



Everything went pitch black after | passed out on the highway that night. It was the darkest black | had
ever seen. | felt like | was trapped in a deep hole. Yet | felt no fear or pain. Emerging from this
charcoal air were thousands upon thousands of hands. They came at me in waves, grabbing at my

body but never touching me.

| have been asked what this was before | ever discussed this publicly. | asked God to help me not
mislead anyone in explaining it. For what | endured, | believe, was the valley of the shadow of death.
As the 23rd Psalm says ‘Yea, though | walk through the valley of the shadow of death, | will fear no

evil, for thou art with me.’

One day you too will walk through that valley. If you are a Christian, Satan can try to grab all he wants.
| believe that’'s what he was trying to do that night, along with his angels, vainly trying to make one last
snatch at God’s child. Those hands fluttered at me for what seemed like two or three minutes. Then |
found myself bathed in a very bright light. The whitest, brightest light | had ever seen. When | looked

around, it was just as white above me as it was in the distance.

Have you ever had one of those times when you felt like
you could reach up and touch Heaven? Have you ever
felt that you were going to burst wide open, or just didn’t
know what you would do next? Multiply that feeling
a1000 times and you may have some idea of the
unspeakable joy | felt as | stood there. Glory, happiness
and peace filled my soul. | know now why we will need
a new body when we get to Heaven. Our Earthly ones

won’t be able to contain the radiance!

Ahead in the distance | saw a large door. As | looked, it seemed that a thousand rainbows were
pouring out of that door. It was the most beautiful sight | have ever seen, with the most dazzling
colours. With four children and 50 boxes of crayons around the house, | am familiar with colours!

Attracted by the sight, | began walking towards it.

As | drew closer, | felt that the joy would cause my body to split in two. | feel inadequate trying to
describe this scene. God says in His Word (1 Corinthians 2-9) that we have not seen or heard the

things He has prepared for us. It's true!

Had | made it to that door, | believe my loved ones would have read my obituary and mourned my
passing. Meanwhile, | would be dancing on the hills of glory, wrapping my arms around Moses and
Abraham, and rejoicing in His presence. However, when | got within six feet of the door | woke up. It's
been more than 12 years since this happened, and for a long time | was petrified to tell anyone about
it.



For some reason, God brought me back to life 23 minutes after the paramedics pronounced me dead
at the scene. When | woke up, they were wheeling my body down the hallway toward the morgue’s
cold storage area. A policeman named Sonny Dobbins was clutching the railing of the cart. Sonny

was a mountain of a man. | had never seen him cry before, but he was crying then.

As | was trying to pull the sheet off my face, | saw the lights in the hallway. Blood had matted the
sheet to my face, so it was hard to remove. When | finally got the sheet off, | had no idea what had

transpired. Looking at my fellow policeman, | asked ‘Sonny, what happened?’

After his mouth fell open, he stammered, ‘Bud, you're supposed to be dead!

Suddenly everyone jumped into action. Instead of cold storage, they whisked me to the hospital. | was
hospitalised and later spent three months recuperating at home. | also had $1,200 worth of plastic
surgery performed on my face. My face didn’t really change much - | still have a big nose and baggy

eyes. But they closed my facial wounds and there were no scars.

Remember | said that | was dead for 23 minutes? After four minutes without oxygen you're supposed
to have brain damage. Well, | am still healthy, running and working out. | am still working in law
enforcement, stopping speeding motorists, arresting lawbreakers, and defending myself when | must.

That does not always call for a gun.

One night death stared me directly in the eye again. A criminal stood with a pistol pointed at my head.
Without even thinking, | said, ‘To be absent from the body is to be present with the Lord’ (2 Corinthians
5-8). Putting the gun down, the criminal looked at me and said ‘You’re crazy. You can’t be the man’ (a

slang expression for police). After we shook hands | arrested him.

Remember the book | was reading on the Thanksgiving evening that | nearly died? It was the Bible.
The page was turned to Romans 8:28 where it says, ‘We know that in everything God works for good

with those who love Him, who are called according to His purpose’ (RSV).
If you don’t know the joy of Someone working on your behalf, invite Jesus to live in your heart today.

He can take away all fear, no matter what frightens you. And He can remove all your pain, ho matter

how intense, even when a car collides with you at 65 miles an hour.

FGBMFI, and is used with their kind permission.
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CHAPTER 16: THE STORY OF RICHARD

Friends are an important part of most peoples’ lives. Richard was a schoolboy living in Ghana. When
he became ill, he could have had no idea how vital friendship with Christians of his own age would
prove to be. They had the faith to pray for him when they came to visit him in hospital one day, and

found the curtains drawn around his bed. This is his story.

There was a boy named Richard, living in Ghana. He was in school in Ho in the 1970’s. He became
born again through the activities of the Scripture Union in his school. His father, who was a fetish
priest, did not take kindly to his conversion. When he discovered that Richard had become a Christian
he refused to pay for any more school fees, because Richard, as a Christian, would not want to serve
in the fetish shrine of his father. So it seemed that the boy would have to stop his secondary

education.

But by grace of the Lord, some Christian friends agreed to help pay his school fees, and so he

continued in school up to the 5th form.

Some time later he was taken ill. He reported to the Ho Government hospital and was admitted.
Friends and Christian friends used to visit him in the ward. One afternoon when his friends visited the
ward to see him, the nurse on duty would not allow them to see him. They noticed that a green screen
surrounded Richard's bed. The green screen is suggestive of one of two things — a bed bath or
dea1th. His Christian friends persisted with their request, but the nurse would allow only two of them
to see him. When they were behind the screen, they saw to their dismay Richard had died. Without
any hesitation, they started praying for him. In their prayer, they asked the Lord if it was His will that

Richard should die at this point in time.

A few minutes later, they observed that Richard’s arm moved! Then, as they watched, his other hand
also moved. The friends were watching intently. Finally, his eyes opened and he sighed very deeply.
Richard said, ‘1 am sorry to be back in this world again’. The friends asked him what he meant by that,

and this is the story he told them.

‘| was thrown into the air like a bullet from a gun. | was
moving into the sky until a hole opened in the sky for me
to enter. When | entered, | saw a small boy in a white
garment. He held my hand and said, “Welcome”. He took
me in and asked me to look back at the Earth and to see
what was happening there. When | looked down | saw the
Earth, which looks like a ball, and also many people. Men

and women were committing shameful things that can

hardly be imagined. The boy remarked that the details of



their lives were clearly visible.

The boy told me to follow him. We reached a place where a long line of people appeared in front of a
Judge sitting on a throne. There were some people there who | recognised. People were taking turns
at coming into the presence of the Judge (Il Corinthians 5.10). Watching them, | saw that some
people came to the front of the Judge and began to plead that they did not know that one day they
would appear before Him for judgement. The Judge looked down while the man made his plea. After
pleading he took a cap and found himself moving to the left of the Judge. Some people came into the

Judge’s presence but never said a word and stepped out and passed the right hand side of the Judge.

Richard continued, ‘After | had watched this scene for some = —

time the angelic boy asked me to accompany him to see what A [ 'J ‘
was happening to those who passed to the left side of the | :
Judge. We went there and stood in front of a gate. The boy
knocked at the gate and the door opened. The room was very
dark and those inside were weeping and groaning and

gnashing their teeth. | got so scared that | began to pity them.

The boy took me again to see those who were passing the
right. Again we came to a door. The boy knocked at the door and it opened. Looking inside, I'saw the
floor was made of gold. The whole place was very bright and the people were rejoicing and singing
praises to the Lord of Lords. Oh, the joy of it. | got so excited that | jumped to enter in, but the boy

held me back. He told me my turn had not yet come.

He then asked whether | had ever read Matthew 24. | replied that | had. He added that the signs for
the Second Coming of the Lord are being fulfilled one after another. He said it would not be long
before the Lord will appear and then told me to tell of what | had seen to anyone | could. The angelic

boy then left me, and here | am on Earth again.’

The true story of Richard is included, with kind permission, in the free e-book B h I U
BEYOND THE FINAL FRONTIER which includes 27 similar true stories, and may

.

be freely read and downloaded from www.finalfrontier.orq.uk
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CHAPTER 17: THE STORY OF KENNETH HAGIN

Kenneth Hagin thought that he had done all that was necessary to get a place in Heaven by the time

he was nine. But, it was only later that he found out the truth. This is his story.

| was born and raised Southern Baptist. | thought the Lord Jesus
Christ and all of His disciples were Southern Baptist. It came as a

real shock to me when | found out that they weren't.
| read the Bible one day and decided that Paul couldn’t have been
Baptist, because he said, "l thank my God | speak with tongues” (|

Corinthians 14:18). | had never heard any Baptist say that!

Being born and raised Southern Baptist, | felt sorry for everybody

who wasn’t Baptist. But you know you can be a church member

and not be a Christian.

Even though | am a member of a church and believe in going to church, just going to church won’t
save you or make you a Christian any more than going to the barn will make you a cow! Being a
member of a church won’t make you a Christian any more than being a member of a country club will

make you a Christian. You have to be born again.

We've got too many people who think that they are a Christians just because they are members of a

church.

| joined the church when | was nine years old. The reason | joined was because my Sunday School
teacher said to all of us boys, ‘How many of you want to go to Heaven? Well, every one of us wanted
to go to Heaven. So the Sunday School teacher said, ‘When the pastor gives the invitation this

morning, you just go down to the front.’

Since we all wanted to go to Heaven, when the invitation was given, several of us marched right down
to the front and shook hands with the preacher. We joined the church and were baptised in water. And

| really, actually, thought | was a Christian.

Later, when | was in an evangelistic-type service the Holy Spirit began to deal with me about being
saved. | said say to myself, “I'm already saved. | belong to the church. I've been baptised in water.

I’'m already a Christian”.

| was born prematurely with a deformed heart. | weighed less than two pounds at birth. In my day,

more than 75 years ago, they didn’t have incubators to put premature babies in, so the possibility of



me living was practically none. Nevertheless, | did survive, but | never ran and played like other little

children. | never had a normal childhood.

When | was 15 years old, | became very ill. Five doctors said that | would die, and that | couldn’t live.
But it was there that | was born again on the 22nd day of April 1933 in my bedroom in the city of

McKinney, Texas. It was 20 minutes before 8 o’clock on a Saturday night.

This south bedroom had a fireplace. Grandpa had a clock on the mantelpiece. My mother,
grandmother and youngest brother, Pat, were sitting there in the room with me, for | had taken a turn

for the worse. The doctor had been called. Remember, in 1933, doctors made house calls!

Just as Grandpa’s clock struck 7:30, my heart stopped beating within my chest.
And | could feel, faster than you could snap your fingers, the blood cease to circulate down at the end
of my toes. My toes seemed to go numb. This numbness spread to my feet, my ankles, my knees,

my hips, my stomach, my heart - and then | leaped out of my body.

| did not lose consciousness. | leaped out of my body like a diver would leap off of a diving board into
a swimming pool. | knew | was outside of my body. | could see my family in the room, but | couldn’t

contact them.

| had it in my mind to say goodbye to Mommy, Granny, and my little brother, but | leaped out of my

body before | could get the words out fully.

| began to descend - down, down, into a pit, like you'd go down into a well, cavern, or cave. As | was
trying to say goodbye, | knew | was going down into that place. All three of my family members who
were present later said, "When you said goodbye, your voice sounded like you were way down in a

cave or cavern or something."

| continued to descend. | went down feet first - down, down, down, down. | could look up and see the
lights of Earth. They finally faded away. Darkness encompassed me, darkness that is blacker than
any night. It seemed that if you had a knife, you could cut a chunk of it out. You couldn’t see your

hand placed one inch in front on your nose.

The further down | went, the darker it became - and the hotter it became - until finally, way down
beneath me, | could see fingers of light playing on the wall of darkness. And | came to the bottom of
the pit.

This happened to me more than 60 years ago, yet it's just as real to me as if it had happened last

week. Spiritual things never grow old.



When | came to the bottom of the pit, | saw what caused the fingers of light to play on the wall of
darkness. Out in front of me, beyond the gates or the entry into Hell, | saw giant, great orange flames
with a white crest.

| was pulled toward Hell just like a magnet pulls metal "vi‘ {
unto itself. | knew that once | entered through those

gates, | could not come back. | endeavoured to slow down

my descent, because when | came to the bottom of the Y

pit, there was still a slope downward.

| was conscious of the fact that some kind of creature met

me at the bottom of that pit. | didn’t look at it. My gaze

was riveted on the gates, yet | knew that a creature was

there by my right side.

| didn’t know until many years later that the Bible says, “Hell from beneath is moved for thee to meet
thee at thy coming: it stirreth up the dead for thee,”
Isaiah 14:9.

That creature, when | endeavoured to slow down my descent, took me by the arm to escort me in.
When he did, away above the blackness and the darkness a voice spoke. It sounded like a male
voice, but | don’t know what he said. | don’t know whether it was God, Jesus, an angel, or who. He

did not speak in the English language, but in a foreign language.

That place just shook at the few words he spoke! And the creature took his hand off of my arm.
There was a power like suction to my back that pulled me back. | floated away from the entrance to
Hell until | stood in the shadows. Then, like suction from above, | floated up, headfirst, through the

darkness.

Before | arrived at the top, | could see the light. It was like you were down in a well and could see the
light up above. | came up on the porch of my Grandpa’s house. We lived in one of those old
fashioned houses they used to build down in Texas, with a porch nearly all the way around the house.
I came up on the south side of the house. | could see Grandpa'’s porch swing there. | could see the

giant cedar trees in the yard. | stood there on the porch just for a second.

Then | went through the wall - not through the door, and not through the window — but through the wall,

and seemed to leap inside my body like a man would slip his foot inside his boot.

Before | leaped inside my body, | could see my grandmother sitting on the edge of the bed holding me

in her arms. When | got inside my body, | could communicate with her.



When | said ‘l want to say goodbye to Mommy’, my grandmother called to her “Lillie!” but she couldn’t

make her hear her, because Mommy was praying so loud.

If you're not ready to die, you want somebody with you. You're afraid! | said, ‘Granny, don’t leave me!
Don’t leave me! I'm afraid I'll go while you're gone! | want somebody with me! Don’t leave me!” And
so she gathered me in her arms again. And | said, ‘Tell Mommy | said goodbye. Tell Mommy | love
her’.

| felt myself slipping. | said, ‘Granny, I'm going again’.

My heart stopped for the second time. It's almost as real to me today, over a half a century later, as it
was that day. | could feel the blood cease to circulate. The tips of my toes went numb - then my feet,
ankles, knees, hips, stomach, and heart. | leaped out of my body and began to descend: down, down,

down. | know it was just a few seconds, but it seemed like an eternity.

Down, until the darkness encompassed me. The lights above faded away. The further down | went,
the hotter and darker it became, until | came again to the bottom of the pit and saw the entrance to

Hell. | was conscious of that creature again.

| tried to slow down my descent - it seemed like | was floating down - yet it seemed like there was a
pull that pulled me downward. And that creature took me by the arm. When he did, that voice spoke
again - a man’s voice. It was a foreign language. | don’t know what he said, but when he spoke, that

whole place just shook. That creature took his hand off of my arm.

It was like suction to my back. | never turned around. | just came floating back into the shadows of
darkness. And then | was pulled up, headfirst. | could see the lights of Earth above me before | came

up out of the pit. The only difference this time was that | came up at the foot of the bed.

The first time | had come up on the porch. This time | came up at the foot of the bed. For a second
time | stood there. | could see my body lying there on the bed. | could see Grandma as she sat there
holding me in her arms. | seemed to leap from the foot of the bed inside my body through my mouth.
When | got back inside my body, | could communicate with Granny. | said, ‘Granny, I’'m going again,

and | won’t be back this time.’

She said again, ‘I thought you weren’t coming back that time.” | said, ‘Granny, where is Grandpa? |
want to tell Grandpa goodbye.” She said, ‘You know your Grandpa went down to the east part of town

to collect rent off of some of his rent houses.’ ‘Oh,’ | said, ‘| remember that now’.



| said, ‘Granny, tell Grandpa goodbye’. Then | left a word for my sister and my brother. | said, ‘Where’s
Pat?’ Pat was my little brother, aged nine. Granny said, ‘Well, he ran next door and called the doctor

again.’ | left a word for each of them, and my heart stopped for the third time.

| could feel the circulation as it cut off. Suddenly my toes went numb. Faster than you can snap your
fingers, my toes, feet, ankles, knees, hips, stomach, and heart went dead - and | leaped out of my

body and began to descend.

Until this time, | thought, this is not happening to me. This is just a hallucination. It can’t be real!

But then | thought, ‘This is the third time. | won’t come back this time! | won’t come back this time!’
Darkness encompassed me, darker than any night man has ever seen. The Bible talks about men
and women being cast into ‘outer darkness’ where there is weeping and gnashing of teeth (Matthew
8:12).

And in the darkness, | cried out, ‘God! | belong to the church! I've been baptised is water!” You see, |

was telling Him, ‘I shouldn’t be going this direction. | am going in the wrong direction!’

| waited for an answer, but there was no answer, only the echo of my own voice through the darkness.

The second time | cried a little louder, ‘God! | belong to the church! | have been baptised in water!’

| waited for an answer, but there was no answer, only the echo of my own voice through the darkness.

| would scare a congregation out of their wits if | ever imitated the way | screamed the third time,

although if | could scare them out of Hell and into Heaven, | would do it.

| literally screamed, ‘God! | belong to the church! I've been baptised in water!” But you see, although
being baptised in water is right, although belonging to the church is right, it takes more than belonging

to the church and more than being baptised in water to miss Hell and go to Heaven!

| came again to the bottom of that pit. Again | could feel the heat on my face. Again | approached the
entrance, the gates into Hell itself. That creature took me by the arm. | intended to put up a fight, if |
could, to keep from going in. | only managed to slow down my descent a little, and he took me by the

arm.

Thank God that voice spoke. | don’t know who it was - | didn’t see anybody - | just heard the voice. |
don’t know what he said, but whatever he said, that place shook. It just trembled. And that creature
took his hand off my arm.

It pulled me back, away from the entrance to Hell, until | stood in the shadows. Then it pulled me up
headfirst.



As | was going up through the darkness, | began to pray. My spirit, the man who lives inside this
physical body, is an eternal being, a spirit man. | began to pray, ‘O God! | come to You in the Name

of the Lord Jesus Christ. | ask You to forgive me of my sins and to cleanse me from all sin.’

| came up beside the bed. The difference between the three experiences was that | came up on the
porch the first time. | came up at the foot of the bed the second time. And | came up right beside the

bed the third time and leaped right back into my body.

When | arrived back in my body, my physical voice picked up my prayer, right in the middle of the
sentence. | was already praying from my spirit, and my physical voice picked up my prayer and

continued to pray.

Now this happened in 1933. | want you to know that it was just like a two-ton weight lifted off of my
chest. | felt peaceful. | looked at Grandpa’s old clock on the mantelpiece, and it said 20 minutes till 8
o’clock. All that | experienced happened in 10 minutes. So | was born again at 20 minutes to 8 o’clock

on April 22, 1933 in the south bedroom, and I've been saved ever since.

| was still bedfast, and the doctor said that | would die. In fact, five doctors said that | would die. But |
will tell you what | did. | praised myself to sleep every night. All the lights would be out in the house,

and everybody would be in bed. | was left alone, just a boy aged fifteen, with my own thoughts.

| said, “‘They may find me dead in bed in the morning, but, oh, I'm so glad that | didn’t go to Hell!” At
night | started saying quietly to myself, ‘Thank you, Jesus. Glory to God. Praise the Lord. | am going

to put a smile on my face.

This story has been reproduced with the kind permission of:
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CHAPTER 18: THE STORY OF LORRAINE TUTMARC

Lorraine Tutmarc was very ill with peritonitis. During her Near Death Experience she was rescued by

Jesus from the River of Death, and visited Heaven.

When | was 22 years old, in the spring of 1928, | was pregnant with my third child. Unfortunately | had
a miscarriage and efforts to remove the tissue were unsuccessful. Peritonitis set in, causing blood
poisoning. My condition rapidly deteriorated. Although | went to the hospital several times, | was sent

me home on each occasion, saying there was nothing further that they could do.

Antibiotics were not yet available. | can remember my doctor visiting our house at regular intervals,
asking my husband, "Has she gone yet?" For about three months | had pain throughout my body. |

was almost too weak to move, | could not eat, and | required intravenous feeding.

One morning | awoke and noticed a numb feeling from my head down. All the pain was gone. And
then, slowly, | was rising from the bed. Immediately | felt a sense of freedom, as though | had just
taken off a heavy coat. | was floating, and euphoric with peace. | can also remember asking myself,
"How did | do this?" | looked down at my body, which appeared to be sleeping. Nearby | saw the
doctor, the nurse and my husband, who was sitting next to my bed. Then, from the upper corner of the
room, | began to move backwards. | glanced at my physical body. It was the last thing | saw as | went
through the wall.

| found myself in a region of total darkness up to my neck in water. My bodily pain, absent moments
before, had returned. The water was moving, and very cold. | was quite panicky because | cannot
swim. In my mind | asked, "Where am I?" In response | heard a loud, loving and beautiful voice,
sounding almost as though it came from a megaphone, saying, "This is eternity! This is eternity! You
are lost! You are lost!" In some way | knew that was God's voice. "What is this?" | again asked in my

mind. God's reply was, "This is the river of death."

Struggling in the darkness | suddenly found myself being carried into the upper part of a large
whirlpool. | fought to keep my head above water, but gradually was drawn lower into the centre, where
the water was whirling more quickly. By the time | was sucked into the bottom of the whirlpool | was
completely exhausted. | was emotionally drained with fear and hopelessness. So, as | was going
underwater for what | was sure was the last time, | completely gave up! It was then that | saw light

enter the water around me. The water turned warm.

| turned, looked up and there was Jesus, about four feet above me. | was staring at the most beautiful
Person | have ever seen. The love | sensed coming from Him was beyond description. Light coming
from Him lit up the entire area around me, but He was so wonderful to look at that | kept watching Him.

His robe was pale ivory. His hair was auburn coloured, and shoulder length. But it was a look in those



eyes that | could not turn away from, and which | will not forget. They were large, full of meaning, and
kind. The gaze was loving, and also penetrating. He knew everything | had ever done, and everything
| would ever do in the future, both bad and good. No matter what, He would always be there. | could
count on Him. His love would never fail.

In the background | heard what sounded like millions of tiny bells with the purest tone. Throughout the

rest of my near-death experience they were always detectable as a distant presence.

Then, in a voice that was powerful and loving, He said, "Follow me." | answered, "Yes, | will." Instantly
the water disappeared. He lowered His right hand and held my left. His hand was warm. Then | felt
the power of God moving through my body. | had never heard of the power of God! It was like sparks
from smitten steel, just coming right through my body, from my head to my toes, over and over again.
As it came | grew stronger and stronger, until finally | thought, "I am well! | have no more pain! This is

real! This real!"

| rose and found myself next to Jesus. Although | was still holding His hand, He had turned, and |
followed His gaze. Both of us seemed to float toward a gold wall that stretched as far as the eye could
see in both directions. Around us | felt a warm breeze carrying with it a scent of flowers. We stopped
fifteen feet away from the wall. | noticed that the golden wall, which was about nine feet high, was

transparent, and was about eight inches deep.

Around me it seemed like the dawn of a new day, as
though it was about 5 a.m. From behind the wall |
sensed activity. Things were happening. This was
something felt rather than heard. | began to hear
birds singing and chirping. As | listened to the birds
for several minutes, their number and volume
increased, and then died away. Stringed instruments
then began to play beautifully. Their volume and

number also grew slowly, then disappeared. Finally, |

Y 7
harmonised voices, all singing in a minor key. These voices also grew in number, until hundreds of

heard a Heavenly choir of the most beautiful [
voices were apparent. | was captivated and drawn toward this Heavenly realm. It seemed that the
music spoke to me and welcomed me. | was still holding Jesus' hand, and stepped toward the wall to

search for a gate or door. | could not see one, so | turned back to look at Jesus. He had gone.

| felt myself return into my body, going back the same way | had come. When | opened my eyes the
doctor, the nurse, and my husband were around me. | exclaimed, "I've seen the Lord! I've been to
Heaven!" | repeated this and added, "I'm healed! I'm healed!" | can remember my husband staring at

me and trying to restrain me. | was extremely hungry and insisted on eating something. Despite



protests from the doctor, | eventually enjoyed my first meal of tea, toast and asparagus. | can

remember the doctor saying, "lI've always been an atheist, but now | have seen a miracle."

Two weeks later | was painting the inside of my house. | never experienced any pain after that. This
experience was not one that | was searching for or expecting. | had not been to church since | was
quite young, nor had | ever read the Bible. For me it was an intensely personal experience that went
far beyond the boundaries of denominational religion. It also led to my awareness of God's presence

in the world, and gave me an insatiable hunger to read the Bible.

Occasionally, | find myself waking in the middle of the night. | hear, for a short period of time, the

sound of those bells | first heard during my near-death experience.

Editor's note: Lorraine left this world several years ago, but while she was alive here she brought
hope, love and inspiration into the lives of many. This story is published with the kind permission of
Seattle IANDS, PO Box 84333, Seattle, WA 98124, USA. This story may be found on the Internet at

the following web site address: www.seattleiands.org/stories/HealedByChrist.htm

The true story of Lorraine Tutmarc is included, with kind permission, in the free e-
book BEYOND THE FINAL FRONTIER which includes 27 similar true stories, and
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CHAPTER 19: THE STORY OF DR TERRY ELDER

Doctors have to be ready for anything - but the emergency case that Dr. Terry Elder dealt with one

night in Texas had an unusual and heart-warming ending. This is his story.

‘Dr. Elder, come immediately to the trauma centre!” The announcement came suddenly over the
intercom, on a relatively quiet evening at my local hospital. There were no ambulances out on call that
we were aware of, and | had just stepped down the hall to the doctors’ lounge for a snack. A sudden
call like that usually meant one thing - someone had arrived by private car, in acute distress, rather

than by the usual ambulance transport.

This could often be a myocardial infarction, severe respiratory distress, or a sick infant. Occasionally it
would be a knife or gun injury that occurred near the hospital. With a call like that, you could always

be sure that it would be a true emergency.

As | entered the trauma suite seconds later, there was a female patient in her late twenties with two
stab wounds in her left anterior chest, directly over her heart! She was in extremely unstable condition
and was breathing sporadically. As | established an airway by intubating her, the nurses were
completing their initial phase of treatment that included recording vital signs, setting up intravenous
catheters and monitors, and taking blood for laboratory tests. | thought how fortunate it was to have
such a good and experienced trauma team in a state-of-the-art trauma treatment facility. During the
next few moments, it became obvious that the patient was not stable, but was deteriorating. Even

more seriously, she was developing symptoms that could only mean one thing - cardiac tamponade.

Cardiac tamponade is a condition following a penetrating wound to the heart. This produces bleeding
into the sac that surrounding the heart, thereby compressing the heart, and inhibiting its life sustaining
pumping action. The patient’s blood pressure was steadily dropping, and | turned to the head nurse

and asked for the thoracotomy tray.

In the speciality of Emergency Medicine, the ‘open thoracotomy’ is probably the most dramatic
procedure. This involves making an incision between the fifth and sixth ribs in order to expose the
heart, lungs, and major vessels in an effort to control bleeding. This is the procedure we initiated, and
as | lifted the lung to expose the heart, it was obvious that this was indeed cardiac tamponade. By
making an incision in the membranes of the sac surrounding the heart, the pressure was relieved and
the heart was able to function correctly. By this time, the heart had been unable to beat for about two
minutes due to compression, and an intracardiac injection of adrenaline was needed to ‘jump start’ the

heart.

This was accomplished, and the patient’s vital signs returned with a pulse of about 100, and a blood

pressure of 120/80. However, the stab wound continued to bleed, so | had to release the pressure



around the heart intermittently. | achieved this by keeping my fingers over the incision, and allowing a
release of pressure every few minutes. This went on for about 20 minutes, whilst we awaited the
arrival of the thoracic surgeon, and the operating room was prepared. When everything was ready,
we moved the patient to the operating room, with my hand in her chest cavity to allow continual

release of rebuilding pressure in the pericardial sac.

The surgery went smoothly. The stab wound to the heart was repaired and the patient was sent to
I.C.U. Ireturned to my duties in the trauma centre. Later that evening my curiosity got the better of
me and | asked her if she remembered anything from her clinical death experience of several minutes.
She was still intubated and on a ventilator, and so could not speak, but she shook her head indicating
that she remembered nothing. The look in her eyes and squeeze of my hand told me she was very

grateful to be alive.

Several weeks later | received a very nice thank you letter from the patient and her mother. Her
mother made the comment that she knew that the Lord was guiding me that night, and |
wholeheartedly agreed, as things had gone very smoothly and her recovery had been remarkable. The

thank you was deeply appreciated, but | was not prepared for the rest of the story.

About six weeks later a woman in her late twenties arrived in the trauma centre with her young
daughter and requested to see me. At first | did not recognise her, as | had not seen her since visiting
her in 1.C.U., but my visitor was that former patient who was now completely recovered. As we began
to talk, she related the most amazing story to me and to the nursing staff, many of who did not know
the Lord.

She said ‘On the evening when you visited me, after you left | drifted back to sleep. | awakened the

next morning as the hospital chaplain was giving the morning devotion over the intercom.

As he concluded his prayer, instantly, it was as though a
light came on and | remembered what had happened. |
remembered the stabbing and being driven the six blocks
to the hospital while in excruciating pain. As we pulled into
the ambulance ramp, it was as though | fell asleep and
began to slide down a long tunnel with a bright light at the
end. When | got to the end, | was at a crossroads. |

looked down and | could see footprints, much like the

painting Footprints In The Sand. As | followed the path of
the footprints to where they ended, | looked up and there stood Jesus! The love and compassion of
His face was indescribable. He told me that it was not yet my time, and that | was to go back to Earth.

The next thing | remember was waking up in ICU.’



As she concluded, | asked her when she had accepted the Lord as her Saviour. | was surprised, once
again, as she related that as a young girl she had been active in Sunday School. However, as she
grew up she fell away from the Lord, and was a backslider at the time of this stabbing. Since this
near-death incident, her uncle, who was a strong Christian, had been witnessing to her and praying for

her, and she stated she was now very close to committing her life to the Lord.

As she concluded, the Holy Spirit did not lead me to do anything in regards to praying with her, but He
did give me a word. | told her, “You will soon become a Christian and know the Lord personally.” She

thanked us all again, and with her little daughter in hand, left the trauma centre.

| was thrilled when | contacted her recently. Now, nearly two years after the incident, she has been
born again (see John 3:3), made Jesus the Lord of her life, and is actively involved in church life. Six
months ago she was baptised in water. She was again so thankful for what the Lord had done. She

commented that at the time of her near-death experience she would have gone to Hell if she had died.

The purpose of this testimony is certainly not to give any credit or glory to a doctor, but to give the glory
to Jesus Christ, the true hero of this story. The Bible says, From everlasting to everlasting the Lord’s
love is with those who fear him, and his righteousness with their children's children’ (Psalms 103:17
NIV). This is the overriding truth in this case. | have often thought of the fact that she was having this
experience ‘on the other side’ totally unknown to me. At the time that | had my hand on her heart

during the thoracotomy and resuscitation.

How many times have we been unaware of the Lord’s intervention in our own lives - the ‘close calls’
that may have been ‘crossroad’ experiences? How many times has God in His mercy reached out

and supernaturally brought us back into the mainstream centre of His will?

In my own experience of salvation as a freshman in college, there was not a single day that I could
look back on as the time when | received Christ as my personal Saviour. There is, however, a period
of time when | came to know Him and when | turned my life over to Him to use as He would. | was
later baptised in the Holy Spirit. | can truly say that through college, marriage, medical school, and now

the mission field, ‘the Lord’s love is from everlasting to everlasting’.

As a final note, | have always had a lifelong love of flying. Prior to college | had applied to the Air
Force and Navy, but was turned down due to astigmatism in my right eye. Halfway through medical
school | found out about a medical waiver, and | was taking flying lessons a month later. Now, with
several thousand hours flying experience, the Lord has allowed me to combine medicine and flying in

our ministry, Grace Air Medical Foundation.



We are dedicated to providing humanitarian and Christian relief to Third World situations, and we have
seen many people come to Christ. Truly | can say the Lord has given me the desires of my heart as
He prepared me for ministry.

This story is reprinted with kind permission from Voice - the International magazine of FGBMFI (see
Web Site: www.fgbmfi.org )

The true story of Dr Terry Elder is included, with kind permission, in the free e-book BEYOND THE
FINAL FRONTIER which includes 27 similar true stories, and may be freely read and downloaded

from www.finalfrontier.org.uk




CHAPTER 20: THE STORY OF MARIA POLACK

Maria Polack hadn’t been feeling too well the night she got up to use the bathroom - but she could not
have known that due to a fall which rendered her unconscious she would in fact leave this world and

have an encounter with Jesus. This is her story.

| was born in Portugal, during the time that it was under the rule of a dictator. My parents were
Catholic, but | had little interest in the Catholic church, because the dictatorship and the Catholic
church were linked in many peoples’ eyes. From a very young age | loved God, and wanted to know
about the Holy Spirit, but nobody in my parish church seemed to be able to tell me anything, so | went
around searching. It was years later however before God broke through into my life in a way | could

not have believed in a thousand years.

It was a typical warm Portuguese night, but | had woken up and knew that | needed to visit the
bathroom. | had reached the age of 26, and had been feeling unwell for some time. Sometimes | felt
faint, and on some occasions | actually did faint. The problem was that | knew that if | got up, | would
probably wake my parents. | was staying with them at the time, and | knew that they needed their
sleep. In the end though, like it or not, | had to get up. | made my way to the bathroom as silently as |

could, closing all the doors behind me, so as to make as little noise as possible.

| am still not to clear about exactly what happened next, but | must have stumbled as | entered the
bathroom, or perhaps | fainted again, but the result was that | hit my head hard on a marble corner in
the bathroom. | had fainted and had become unconscious before, and since. But this time was very

different from those other times.

Suddenly | found myself going through a large tunnel, at great speed. What could be happening? |
was travelling so fast that | could hear a loud ‘whooshing’ sound as | moved along. As | travelled, |
realised that | was moving towards a source of light. This light was more beautiful than anything that |
had ever seen on Earth. It was a wonderful golden colour - more beautiful than anything | have ever

experienced even on the sunniest day in Portugal.

Then | went through the entrance where the light was. The atmosphere
was totally serene, and | was now surrounded completely by this wonderful
golden light. At this point | had no idea what was happening to me, but |
felt safe secure and very peaceful. Then | felt a Presence near to me, and
realised that it was coming from the middle of this wonderful light. The light
was very intense, although it did not hurt my eyes. | was aware of so much
love surrounding me, a type of love that | have never experienced before. |
knew that this love was far greater than anything that any human could

generate, however much they tried. | began to realise that the Presence




within this light knew everything that there was to know about me, and yet loved me totally. | could not
see who it was that was in the centre of this light, although | guessed by now that it must be Jesus.
This was strange, because although | had been brought up in the Catholic faith, God had played little

or no part in my life, although | had always wanted to know more about Him.

Then, my whole life started to be shown to me. | saw the good parts and the bad parts. | did not feel
condemned, even when | saw myself do or think things that | should not have. | knew that He
understood me, and loved me, in spite of everything that | had ever done. We started to have a
conversation together, although no words were spoken. It was just a conversation within the mind. |
could hear His words in my head, and | found it easy to communicate in this way. When | saw myself
doing the things that | should not have done, | felt very sad and repentant, especially as | was
experiencing so much of His love at the time. | felt consoled, and | did not ever want to leave the
place where | was, even though | had a young child who obviously needed my care and attention at

that time.

| was aware of other things around me. | think | was standing near to a tree, but | was concentrating
too much on the Lord and what He was saying and showing me to bother too much about what was
around me. Then He said that | must go back - it wasn’t time for me to be with Him permanently yet. |
sensed that He had tremendous authority, mixed with this wonderful love. | wanted to do what He told

me to, although in another way | would have loved to have simply stayed where | was.

Then | made the journey back to my body. It was a strange experience as | re-entered my body, and it
was not very pleasant. | felt my spirit coming back into my body again, and | felt restricted, like being
put into a box! And of course my head was very painful, due to the knock that | had given it, which had
caused me to lose consciousness. | was still lying there on the floor where | fell, but now my father
and mother were also there, standing quietly, and watching me. In spite of the fact that | had tried not
to make a noise when going to the bathroom my mother had suddenly woken up, and had immediately
sensed that something was wrong. She went around the house, trying to find out why she was feeling
so disturbed. Then she found me, lying in the bathroom. She could not lift me on my own, so she

called my father to come and help.

Dad came into bathroom and moved me, so that | was lying on my back. After that they wanted to call
for an ambulance, but they both felt rooted to the spot. | am very close to my Dad, and he told me
afterwards that he sensed that | was somewhere else, and that they should not attempt to move me.
Although my parents at the time only had a formal interest in religion, they are now both born again

believers.

| have to admit that | did not really want to leave that place - it had been so lovely to be in the Lord’s

Presence. The wonderful thing was that my symptoms stopped, and | quickly returned to good health.



Since then of course | have had other illnesses. On some occasions, as | have prayed, the Lord has

healed me instantly, in a way that could not be explained by any other means.

The intensity of the love that | felt from the Lord when | was in His presence has given me a deep love
for others. | feel their pain, and that is not always easy to bear. It is like walking around with no shoes

on! But you can’t have an experience like that and remain unchanged.

Although | shared my experience with my parents, it was a long time before | started to tell anyone
outside of my family. | felt that people would not understand what | was saying, or that they would feel
that | was crazy. But | now feel it is important to tell my story, because so many people just don’t
realise just how much God loves them. | know that people need to understand that there is a life

beyond the body, and that our lives do not end at the grave.

The true story of Maria Polack is included, with her kind permission, in the free e-book BEYOND THE
FINAL FRONTIER which includes 27 similar true stories, and may be freely read and downloaded

from www.finalfrontier.orq.uk




CHAPTER 21: THE STORY OF HOWARD PITTMAN

On August 3, 1979, Howard Pittman, a Baptist minister for 35 years, died while on the operating table
during surgery and had a near death experience. After angels showed him the second and third
Heaven, he was taken before the very throne of God where he was given a message to share with the
world. Howard Pittman preached "Hell, fire and brimstone" for many years before his experience.
During his near death experience, his beliefs in the nature of God and Heaven were put to the test.
The following are excerpts reprinted by permission from his booklet "Placebo" which documents his

amazing near death experience.

When the angels lifted my spirit from my body, they carried me
immediately to the Second Heaven. We did not have to leave that
hospital room in order to enter the Second Heaven. We entered the
Second Heaven in that same room where my body was, by passing
through a dimension wall. This is a wall which flesh cannot pass

through, only spirit.

As we moved through that dimension wall into the Second Heaven, |

found myself in an entirely different world, far different from anything |
had ever imagined. This world was a place occupied by spirit beings as vast in number as the sand on
the seashore. These beings were demons, or fallen angels, and were in thousands of different

shapes and forms. Some of the forms were so morbid and revolting that | was nauseated.

When | first arrived in the Second Heaven, | knew immediately in what direction | must go to reach the
Third Heaven where God was. | do not know how | knew that, but | did. | also knew that if | was going
to get my prayer answered, | was going to have to appear before God the Father in the Third Heaven.
| was aware that | was travelling in that spirit world under the protection of the Holy Spirit, and that the

angels who were escorting me were also moving about under the protection of the Holy Spirit.

As we moved about there in that world, | was greatly disappointed that my escort did not take me in
the direction of the Third Heaven where God was. Instead, we moved in the opposite direction. As we

moved from place to place in that world, | learned many things about demons.

In the spirit realm | did things differently from the physical world. For instance, we did not communicate
with our mouths and ears, but rather, we communicated with our minds. It was like projecting our
words on thought waves and receiving the answer the same way. Although | could still think to myself
without projecting my thoughts, | discovered that this really did not benefit me because the angels

could read my mind.



| could hear different sounds in that world, but | did not hear with my ears. | heard with my mind, but |
was still able to "hear" those sounds. When we travelled, we travelled mostly at what | call the "speed
of thought". When we travelled at the "speed of thought", there was no sensation of movement. The

angel would say where we were going, and we were there.

There were other times when we did not travel in that manner, and | was very much aware of
movement while travelling. One of those times was when they brought me back into the physical world
and allowed me to see the demons working here. We moved about here somewhat like floating on a

cloud. Still, I had the sensation of movement.

When we started the tour of the Second Heaven, the angels began by showing me the different types
of demons. Each demon was revealed to me in a form that indicated his area of expertise, and | soon
discovered that there is no such thing as a "general practitioner" in the demon world. The demons are

all experts in their fields. They have only one area of expertise, in which they are very accomplished.

At one time during this tour of the Second Heaven, | watched the demons within their own related
group and | experienced a dreadful feeling. It was an overwhelming, oppressive, and morbid feeling.
This feeling came to me shortly after | had entered the Second Heaven, and | wondered what was
causing it. It was at this time that | learned that my guardian angel could read my mind because he
said to me, "That feeling you are wondering about is caused by the fact that there is no love in this
world." The angel was telling me that in this Second Heaven there is not one bit of love! Wow! Can
you imagine all of those demons serving a master they don't love and the master ruling over beings
that he doesn't love? Worse than that, their companions are working together for an eternity and they

do not even love each other.

| started reflecting on what our physical world, called the First Heaven, would be like without love. If
God had not introduced His love here in our world, then we would be living in a no-love atmosphere
like the Second Heaven. Because of God giving us His love, we are able to return that love and then
love one another. Can you imagine what it would be like in your own home or your community if it were

totally void of love?

My escort then told me that they wanted me to see demon activity in the outside world. | was then
escorted outside the hospital directly through the brick wall into the streets of that city. | was amazed
as | watched all the activity of the humans in the physical world. Going about their daily pursuit, they
were completely unaware that they were being stalked by beings from the spirit world. | was totally
flabbergasted as | watched, and horrified as | saw the demons in all shapes and forms as they moved

at will among the humans.

The angels decided that | had seen enough of the demons at work in this physical world. | was taken

back into the Second Heaven just by passing through the dividing, dimension wall. Once back inside



the Second Heaven, my escort guided me in this direction of the Third Heaven, and | was happy at
last. After all, this was where | had wanted to go all the time. Even at this stage, my physical life was

still my primary concern.

Suddenly we came to a most beautiful place. |
know that | have already reported how terrible that
Second Heaven was, so you can imagine how
surprising it was to find anything beautiful over
there. God would not allow me to retain the
memory of why this place was so beautiful. | do
remember that it was the most beautiful place |
have ever seen. This place looked like a tunnel, a
roadway, a valley, or some sort of highway. It had
a most brilliant light all of its own, and was
completely surrounded with an invisible shield. |

knew that the invisible shield was the protection of the Holy Spirit.

Walking in this tunnel, or along that roadway, or valley, or whatever, was what appeared to be human
beings. | asked my escort who they were. He told me, "They are saints going home." These were the
departed spirits of Christians who had died on Earth, and they were going home. Each of these saints
was accompanied by at least one guardian angel, and some had a whole host of angels with them. |
wondered why some saints seemed to be accompanied by only one angel, and other saints by many.

| was watching as the saints passed through the way that all saints must take to go home. Here it

was, the passageway from Earth to the Third Heaven.

Instead of allowing me to enter, the angel stationed me before the gates, slightly to one side. He
instructed me to stay there and watch as the saints were permitted to enter into Heaven. As the saints
were allowed into Heaven, | noticed a strange thing. They were permitted to enter only one at a time.
No two saints were permitted to enter those gates at the same time. | wondered about this, but it was

never explained to me.

When the last of the fifty saints had entered into the Third Heaven, | started to enter, but my escort
stopped me. He told me that if | entered | could not come out, and that | would have to stay there until
the Father brought me back. The angels told me that all who enter the Third Heaven must remain

there until brought back to this physical world by Christ Himself.

The angel said | could not enter the Third Heaven unless | stayed there. | protested, "But if | can't
come out, then my body will die!” My physical life, even at this point in time, was more important that
anything else. My escort told me to stand to one side of the gates and present my case. He assured

me that God would hear and answer my request



As | stood before the gates, the sense of joy, happiness, and contentment radiated out from Heaven. |
could feel the warmth it produced and as | stood there to plead my case, | could feel the awesome

power of God.

Boldly | came before the throne and started out by
reminding God what a great life of love, worship, and
sacrifice | had lived for Him. | told Him of all the works |
had done, reminding Him that | had accepted Him when |
was quite young, and that | had served Him all my life since
then. | reminded Him that | was now in trouble, and that
only He could help by granting me an extension of my
physical life. God was totally silent while | spoke. When |

had completed my request, | heard the real, audible voice

of God as He answered me.

The sound of His voice came down on me from over the gates even before the words hit me. The tone
of His anger knocked me on my face as God proceeded to tell me just what kind of life | had really
lived. He told me what He really thought of me, and of others who had done as | had. He pointed out
that my faith was dead, that my works were not acceptable, and that | had laboured in vain. He told

me that it was an abomination for me to live such a life and then dare call it a life of worship.

| could not believe He was talking to me in this manner! | had served Him for years! | thought | had
lived a life pleasing to Him! As He was enumerating my wrongs, | was sure He had me confused with
someone else. There was no strength left in me to even move, let alone protest, yet | was panicking
within myself. There was no way that He could be talking about me! | just could not believe that what
He said was referring to me! All of these years | thought | was doing those works for God! Now He
was telling me that what | did, | did for myself. Even as | preached and testified about the saving grace
of Jesus Christ, | was doing that only for myself in order that my conscience might be soothed. In
essence, my first love and first works were for myself. After my needs and wants were met or
satisfied, in order to soothe my conscience | would set out to do the Lord's work. This made my

priorities out of order and unacceptable. Actually, | had become my own false God.

Only now as | was here before Him being chastised did those two portions of scripture become crystal
clear to me as to their true meaning. As God told me about my true motives, | could see plainly for the
first time how my works were dead. Because God was displaying His wrath toward me, | could not
stand nor could | speak. No strength was left within me, and | felt no more than a wet rag lying there,

writhing in agony.



It needs to be stated that at no time while God was chastising me did He say | was not saved, nor did
He say that my name was not in the Lamb's Book of Life. He never mentioned salvation to me at all,
but only spoke about the works produced through my life. He told me the type of life | lived was an
unacceptable life for a true Christian. As He spoke to me of my dead works, He indicated that there

are some people who are not saved but think they are.

When God was through with me the interview was over, as suddenly as one would turn off a tap. |
was not allowed to linger or even reflect on what God said. The angels immediately carried me away,
as if | was a wet rag having no strength in myself. Totally annihilated, | could not even gather my

thoughts.

The angels carried me back through the Second Heaven, through the dimension wall, and into the

hospital room where my body was lying. It was not until | reached the bed upon which my body laid
that | regained my composure. As | regained my composure, | vehemently protested to the angels,

"No! No! God did not answer me! He did not say yes or no to my request! Please, please, take me
back!"

Upon my arrival back before the Third Heaven, | was brought to the same place from which | had
previously pleaded my case. | was not nearly so bold this time, and remembered how God's wrath
had silenced me beforehand. Nevertheless, | had asked God for a favour and He had not answered.

Wanting His answer, no matter what it was, | timidly started pleading my case again.

This time God did not knock me down but let me talk. He did not talk to me in anger but started out

answering me in a tone of pity. Before it was all over, He was speaking in sorrow.

Opening my plea by quoting scriptures to God, | began by telling Him all about Hezekiah. 1 told God
that | had figured out that Hezekiah was a "good-old-boy" type, and that the intentions of his heart
were pure, but that he seemed to be unable to translate out those intentions into everyday living. Here
| was, an insignificant nothing and the smallest creature in His universe, bartering words with this great

and awesome God who had created it all.

| said, "Father, if You will grant this request, | promise You | will do better the next time”.

The Lord answered me, "Howard Pittman, you have promised before." He did not have to say another
word. There they were, all the promises | had made to a Holy God in my past entire life. Not one of
them remained whole. Somehow, someway, | had managed to break them all. With nothing left to
say, no words in my vocabulary, nowhere to go, | fell on my knees before Him. All | could say was
"Amen" to my own condemnation. | knew that if at that moment He banished me into the pits of Hell, it

would be just to say "Amen" to my own condemnation.



At that moment He did not demand justice but showed me mercy. The scales fell from my eyes and
my soul was suddenly filled with light. That powerful, awesome, all-consuming God was now not
evident. There on that throne dealing with me was my real Father. He was no longer a distant God,
but a real, genuine Father. The realisation of His being my true Father, and my best Friend, came to
me for the first time in my life. The wonderful relationship | had enjoyed with my physical father and
the wonderful love we shared for each other was suddenly brought to mind, yet magnified a thousand-
fold. For now | was with my Real Father, the One who loved me so much that He left all of His

creation to deal with me, the prodigal son.

For the first time in my life, | saw in my mind's eye Who God really is. For
the first time | met Him as He truly is, my Real Father, my very best Friend.
As the realisation of Who He is flooded my soul, great and painful sorrow
also came. Sorrow came when | realised that through disobedience | had
hurt my Father. This realisation and sorrow produced actual pain, which
was not just a guilt feeling, but actual pain similar to what one would
experience in the flesh when one sustains a physical injury. At this point in
time, He started dealing with me in sorrow, and no longer did the tone of

His voice express pity. Instead, the sound was of genuine sorrow. |

suddenly realised that He was hurting too. God was hurting because | was —
p

the pain and He could not lift it from me. Although He had to allow me to suffer the pain, He would not

hurting. Being a true and just God as He is, He had to allow me to suffer

allow me to suffer it alone. God the Most High, the Most Supreme, the Creator of all, the Father of all

would not let me suffer alone.

By this time | suddenly realised that my physical life was not so important after all. What | was really
concerned about now was what my Father wanted. His will had suddenly become the first thing of my
life and my physical life was no longer important. This is when He gave me back my physical life.
Only when | reached a place that my life did not mean anything to me, did He give it back to me. Now
that the prodigal son had returned, the Father could talk. He could tell me what my trip to Heaven was

all about, and that He had a message that He wanted me to tell people on Earth.

| now repeat for you point by point the entire five-point message that God gave me to deliver to this

world today.

Point number one: For those who call themselves Christians, this is the Laodicean Church Age in

which we live. A majority of so-called Christians are, in fact, living a deceived life. They talk Jesus and
play church, but do not live it. They claim to be Christians and then live like the devil. They have
bought the great lie from Satan who tells them that they are all right. He tells them that it is all right to
go to church on Sunday and attend mid-week services but as far as the rest of the time is concerned,

they are to get all they can out of life. As far as their Christian life is concerned, they believe they are



comfortable and have need of nothing and as a result, they are only lukewarm Christians if Christians

at all.

Point number two: Satan is a personal devil.

Point number three: To the whole world, this is Noah's second day. As it was in the days of Noah, so

shall it be in the days of the coming of the Son of Man. Man took no thought of what Noah was saying
nor did man believe that anything was about to change. Mankind could see the storm clouds over the
horizon, but yet did not believe the rain was imminent. Notice the close parallel today. Mankind can
see all the signs of the last days, yet man does not believe that anything will change. He does not

believe in the impending coming of our Lord and he does not prepare to meet God.

Point number Four: For those who claim to be Christians, they are supposed to be ambassadors for

Christ here on Earth. You cannot have any true witness or power in your life unless you live the
Christian faith at all times, twenty-four hours a day, seven days a week. To be a true Christian you
must live it, not just talk it. To honour God with your lips and not your heart is not acceptable. Those
who accept the responsibility of teaching, preaching, or any leadership role have much for which to

answer.

Point number Five: God is now in the process of recruiting an army with which He will shake this old

world one more time. By working through His soldiers, God will produce great miracles that will shake
the established hierarchy of the so-called organised religion that is in this world today. These soldiers
that God is now recruiting will demonstrate the power of God to a greater extent than did the disciples
in the Pentecostal age. Now the recruitment has begun in earnest because God is about to perform
the great miracles through His army that He promised us He would do in the Bible. John the Baptist
brought the spirit of Elijah into this world and he did not even know he had it. He denied it, but Jesus
confessed that it was so. The purpose of that spirit was to make straight the paths of the coming of the
Lord.

Rev Howard Pittman's story appears in his book, "Placebo”, which is PL ACE Bo

available from the following web site: & }h o e,
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The true story of Howard Pittman is included, with his kind permission, in the free e-book BEYOND
THE FINAL FRONTIER which includes 27 similar true stories, and may be freely read and

downloaded from www.finalfrontier.orq.uk




CHAPTER 22: THE STORY OF PAUL MCWILLIAMS

Policeman Paul McWilliams never really gave a thought to where he would go to when he died - until
he was knocked down by a car in 1990. Suddenly he knew that Hell existed - because he had arrived

there! This is his story.

All policemen know that they have to be prepared for almost
anything when they go on duty. | was on duty in London on a
particular Sunday in February 1990. Just before midnight | was
driving with my WPC colleague Linda, and we turned a corner.
We spotted people fighting, and immediately went to break it up.
As we stood on the zebra crossing, trying to restrain the people
in dispute, a stolen car came rushing towards us at about 40
mph. It swerved to avoid hitting Linda, but hit me instead. That

was the last thing | remember until | woke from a coma five

weeks later.

When | came out of the coma | was told that | had landed 25 metres from the car, having hit my head
on the vehicle, and sustaining a severe skull fracture. | then hit my head again as | landed on the
pavement, causing multiple haemorrhages to the front of my brain and a massive haemorrhage at the
back of the brain, which nearly killed me outright. The first male officer who arrived kneeled in the road
to try and help me, and went home with some of my brains on his uniform! My legs were severely
fractured, apart from where my leg had been protected by my police truncheon. It took the medics
thirteen hours to put me together again, inserting metalwork into my legs. It sounds as though they

would have had an easier job with Humpty Dumpty!

| am told that during the five weeks that | was in a coma | clinically died a couple of times. Apparently |
was not expected to live, because of the extent of my head injuries. It was said however that if | did

manage to pull through the head injuries could cause severe brain damage and even blindness.

My life had been fairly uneventful up to this point. God had certainly not figured in my life to any
meaningful degree. My Gran had arranged for me to go to Sunday School occasionally when | was a
young child, but it had made little impact, and | hadn’t picked up anything of significance about God or
Christianity, and had stopped going altogether. As | grew up my interests were focused on things like
cars and money - | was as far away from God as one could possibly be, without of course being

deliberately evil.

During the time that | was in a coma | had a vision that would change my life, and my entire concept of

Heaven and Hell.



| found myself standing in a place that | did not like one little
bit. It was dark and cold, and | knew it was Hell. It was like
being in a huge room, full of black oil - with a roof on it! |
knew there was no way out. There were things moving under
my feet, and | sensed that there was something coming to get
me. | have heard people say that they won’t mind going to

Hell, because they will be able to do all kinds of wicked things

with no restraint, but it was not like that at all. | experienced
just about every horrific feeling one can think of, and worse. | could feel evil all around me, and |
desperately wanted to get out of that awful place. | have to say that it’s not a place where anyone
would want to go. | could also hear mutterings and murmuring go on, from things that | could not see,

but nevertheless, feared.

Suddenly | became aware of a slight glimmer of light above my head. Under normal circumstances |
would never have noticed it, but because the place that | was in was so dark, any light at all, however
dim, had an effect on the surroundings. | felt myself being pulled up and | was suddenly in a huge
room with what looked like brown velvet on the walls. The back wall however was like a huge screen,
and there was light coming from it. | could feel warmth in the room, which was a huge contrast to the
coldness | had just experienced. And the love and hope that | felt was in direct contrast to the
hopelessness and despair that | had felt in that other place. As | gratefully started to adjust to the
change in the temperature, | saw a man walking towards me. | instinctively knew that He was Jesus,
although He had never had a part in my life at all, and | rarely if ever thought about Him. But now He

was walking towards me, and | felt this incredible feeling of love coming from Him.

He was not like some of the pictures that | had seen in childhood books, in which He was depicted
with blonde hair and fair skin. He was in fact quite dark skinned. He was just a little shorter than me
in stature, with a muscular body, and a Jewish face. He was wearing a sort of beige coloured robe,
which went down to His feet, and a simple belt around His waist. When He got within about 10 feet of
me, it was though | was engulfed inside a bubble which contained a love that was a 100 times greater
than the love | had already experienced. There was so much love there. Standing alongside me, He
put His hand on my shoulder, and also on my head, on the injury that should have killed me, and told
me that He loved me and that | should not worry. | have since been told by my hairdresser that my

head injury had healed so well there is no sign of where the massive fracture was.

Then he took me to what | can only describe as Paradise. It was
wonderfully warm, like a summer’s day. Everything was perfect,
with not a blade out of place, not one chewed up leaf - and the sky

was perfectly blue.




There was also a full rainbow going right across the
sky. Although in one sense it was just like Earth, with
trees, animals and water, it was far more beautiful than
anything that | could adequately describe. At this point,
I knew nothing about the Bible, and did not that that the
book of Revelation talks about a new Heaven and a

new Earth.

The next thing that | remember was of falling or being catapulted through something that was very,
very bright. It was like going down a well-lit motorway at night at a thousand miles an hour - but
without any fear. Then | experienced pain, and woke up in my hospital bed in intensive care. | don'’t
know at what point | had the vision - whether it was at the beginning or middle of the five weeks | was
in a coma, or whether it was right at the end. But when | woke up, | saw my sister sitting at the end of

the bed, and said ‘Hello’, to prove to us both that | could think and see!

Many times my recovery has been described as a miracle. | had to retire from the police force,
because of the high standard of physical fitness that they require, but | have still experienced a
wonderful recovery. Although | still cannot run or kneel, | can still get around quite easily, in spite of the

extensive damage to my legs.

But far more amazing than all of that, | now have a wonderful relationship with the resurrected Lord
Jesus. He has changed by life completely, and the injuries that | experienced are worth it all for what |

have gained through knowing Him.

I can honestly thank the man who ran me over! | believe that before my accident happened on that
Sunday in 1990 | was on my way to Hell - without ever realising it. Now | know that | will go to Heaven
when | die, and the wonderful thing is that everyone who invites Jesus into his or her heart can have

that certain knowledge too.

Paul McWilliams' story was originally written in the book, "Beyond the Final Frontier" with his kind

permission.

The true story of Jennifer Paul McWilliams is included, with his kind permission, in the free e-book
BEYOND THE FINAL FRONTIER which includes 27 similar true stories, and may be freely read and

downloaded from www.finalfrontier.orqg.uk




CHAPTER 23: VICKI'S STORY

Vicki’s optic nerve was completely destroyed at birth and she was
born blind. Yet, she appears to have seen during her near death
experience. Her story is a particularly clear instance of how near
death experiences in the congenitally blind can unfold in precisely
the same way as do those of sighted persons. As you will see, f\“ I ] dS 1 gl 7t
apart from the fact that Vicki was not able to discern colour during
her experience, her account of her near death experience is
absolutely indistinguishable from those with intact visual systems.
The following is an excerpt from Dr. Ring's book, used with his kind

permission. Kenneth Ring

Sharon Cooper

Vicki told Dr. Ring that she found herself floating above her body in

the Emergency Room of a hospital following an automobile
accident. She was aware of being up near the ceiling watching a male doctor and a female nurse
working on her body, which she viewed from her elevated position. Vicki has a clear recollection of

how she came to the realisation that this was her own body below her.

"l knew it was me ... | was quite tall and thin at that time. And | _—

recognised at first that it was a body, but | didn't even know that the

body was mine initially. Then | perceived that | was up on the
ceiling, and | thought, 'Well, that's kind of weird. What am | doing
up here?' | thought, 'Well, this must be me. Am | dead? ..." | just
briefly saw this body, and ... | knew that it was mine because | was

not in my body."

In addition, Vicki was able to note certain further identifying features indicating that the body she was
observing was certainly her own: "l think | was wearing the plain gold band on my right ring finger and
my father's wedding ring next to it. | noticed this one the most because it is most unusual. It has

orange blossoms on the corners of it."

There is something extremely remarkable and provocative about Vicki's recollection of these visual
impressions, as a subsequent comment of hers implied. "This was," she said, "the only time | could

ever relate to seeing and to what light was, because | experienced it."

She then told them that following her out-of-body episode, she found herself going up through the
ceilings of the hospital until she was above the roof of the building itself. During this time she had a

brief panoramic view of her surroundings. She felt very exhilarated during this period, and enjoyed



tremendously the freedom of movement she was experiencing. She also began to hear sublimely

beautiful and exquisitely harmonious music akin to the sound of wind chimes.

With no noticeable transition, Vicki then discovered she had been sucked head first into a tube, and
felt that she was being pulled up into it. The tube itself was dark, Vicki said, yet she was aware that
she was moving toward light. As she reached the opening of the tube, the music that she had heard

earlier seemed to be transformed into hymns and she then found herself lying on grass.

She was surrounded by trees, flowers and a vast number
of people. She was in a place of tremendous light. Vicki
said that the light was something you could feel as well as
see. Even the people she saw were bright. She said,
"Everybody there was made of light. And | was made of
light." What the light conveyed was love. "There was love
everywhere. It was like love came from the grass, love

came from the birds, and love came from the trees."

Vicki then became aware of five specific persons she knew in life who were welcoming her to this
place. Debby and Diane were Vicki's blind schoolmates, who had died years before, aged 11 and 6. In
life, they had both been profoundly retarded as well as blind, but here they appeared bright and
beautiful, healthy, and vitally alive. They were no longer children, but, as Vicki phrased it, "in their
prime." In addition, Vicki reported seeing two of her childhood caretakers, a couple named Mr. and
Mrs. Zilk, both of whom had also previously died. Finally, there was Vicki's grandmother - who had
essentially raised Vicki and who had died just two years before this incident. In these encounters, no

actual words were exchanged, Vicki says, but only feelings - feelings of love and welcome.

In the midst of this experience, Vicki was suddenly overcome with a sense of total knowledge: "l had a
feeling that | knew everything, and that everything made sense. | just knew that this was the place was
where | would find the answers to all the questions about life, about the planets, about God, and about

everything. "

As these revelations were unfolding, Vicki noticed that next to her was a figure whose radiance was far
greater than the illumination of any of the people she had so far encountered. Immediately, she
recognised this being as Jesus. He greeted her tenderly, while she conveyed her excitement at being

there with Him.

Telepathically, He communicated to her, "Isn't it wonderful? Everything is beautiful here. But you

cannot stay here now. It s not your time to be here yet and you have to go back."



Vicki reacted, understandably enough, with extreme disappointment and protested, "No, | want to stay
with You." But Jesus reassured her that she would come back in the future, but could not stay there for

now. Jesus explained that she had to go back and learn and teach more about loving and forgiving.

Vicki then learned that she also needed to go back to have her children. With that, Vicki, who was then
childless but who "desperately wanted" to have children, became almost eager to return and finally

agreed. Vicki has since given birth to three children.

However, before Vicki could leave, Jesus said to her, in these exact words, "But first, watch this."
Vicki then saw "everything from my birth" in a complete panoramic review of her life, and as she
watched, Jesus gently commented to help her understand the significance of her actions, and their

consequences.

The last thing Vicki remembered, once the life review has been completed, were the words, "You have
to leave now." Then she experienced "a sickening thud," like a roller coaster going backwards, and

found herself back in her body.

Vicki's story is used with kind permission from the book, "Mindsight: Near
Death and Out-of-Body Experiences in the Blind" by Kenneth Ring and

Sharon Cooper (William James Centre for Consciousness Studies 1999).

Vicki Umipeg's story may be found also at the following internet address:

www.near-death.com/experiences/evidence03.html

Kenneth Ring

The true story of Vicki is included, with kind permission, in the free e-book BEYOND THE FINAL

FRONTIER which includes 27 similar true stories, and may be freely read and downloaded from

www.finalfrontier.orqg.uk




CHAPTER 24: THE STORY OF STAN EARL

Motorbikes and young men seem to go together, giving a reasonably inexpensive and exciting form of
mobility at a time in a young man's life when it’s great to be on the move. But accidents can happen so

quickly, sometimes with devastating consequences. This is his story.

| was born in 1958 into a loving, hardworking, farming family. | grew up around tractors, lorries, and
motorbikes. Dad had always driven a powerful motorbike, so it was natural for me to want one myself
as soon as | was old enough. | passed my motorbike test on my 17th birthday and then Dad surprised
me by giving me his own machine, a Triumph 500cc. My mates also had motorbikes, and we had a

great time roaring about. | loved riding fast with the rest of the gang.

One evening we were on our bikes travelling on our way to the house of a friend in Upminster.
Richard and his passenger, Andy, were two of my closest friends. They pulled over to buy some
chips, and | carried on for about 300 yards, and then pulled over to buy some Chinese take-away. We

all pulled away at about the same time to continue our short journey.

As | drove down the road with the bag of Chinese food held between my teeth | decided to turn right.
Witnesses said that | had signalled by hand to turn right and then turned. However, unknown to me,
my friends on their motor bike were about to overtake me at high speed. They accidentally hit me

side on, bending my motorcycle frame in half.

At the point of impact there were two events. Observers saw the high impact crash, and then our

three bodies flying through the air down the road. Then our three bodies lay there, still and lifeless.

But | experienced something entirely different. At the moment of impact, as if drawn by gravity, | fell
immediately onto the road below me. | landed in the position of a sprinter, with one of my legs
extending backwards, and the other leg bent under my body, with my arms straight, and my fingers
touching the road surface. It was the position that sprinters take as they start their race, with their rear
leg against a starting block, ready to explode into action. From that position | immediately got up and
walked over towards a big tree at the side of the road. There | sat down under the tree, with my legs

crossed, as we used to do at our Infant school.

| was totally unaware that | was no longer in my physical body. | had no pain, no fear, and no anxiety.
| experienced absolute peace as | sat there under the tree. Looking up the road | saw a motorbike in

flames.



Although it was dusk when the accident occurred | was in a place of light. | totally accepted the
wonderful Heavenly feeling without question. Nothing was troubling me whatsoever. It was a very
beautiful experience, and | was fully conscious of my p—

surroundings. | was totally comfortable, sitting by the side

of the road under the tree.

As | sat there, watching the bike burn, | suddenly became .
aware of a huge dark cloud that filled the sky, coming down

from above me. |looked up and heard a voice that was

gentle but powerful, and filled the sky. The voice spoke &
directly to me, “Do you want to take your crash helmet off?”

My immediate reaction was a long, emphatic scream “No!”

The point | want you to grasp it that my scream started with me sitting under a tree in an entirely
different place. The voice | heard sounded like the voice of God. We all had stickers on our crash
helmets stating, ‘In case of accident, do not remove’. The question | had been asked, “Do you want to
take your crash helmet off?” was a very specific question, bringing me immediate realisation of my

circumstances, and | knew exactly what this question meant.

Immediately, | was back in my physical body, watching the ambulance light going round. A

policewoman said that as she approached my body to see if | was alive she heard my scream.

Once | was in hospital they realised | had broken my right arm and leg and had quite extensive skin
loss to various parts of my body. Initially, | was absolutely certain that | had not broken anything. After
all, | remembered quite clearly walking without any pain. As | walked | had a spring in my step and |

had sat under the tree and watched the bike burn.

The out of the body experience was more real to me than the doctors telling me that | had broken my
leg. Atthe time | would have laid all my money that they were wrong. However, they were not wrong,
and | ended up in plaster and spent a week in hospital. My parents came to the hospital on the night
of the accident, and were devastated. My dad came up behind me as | lay on a stretcher and gently
told me that my two friends had died. | already knew this, because this knowledge had somehow been

given to me, to help me deal with the loss of my friends.

I had believed in God before the accident but obviously, after the accident | was absolutely certain of
the existence of Almighty God! Although | recovered from my physical scars, my mental scars

remained. | blamed myself for the death of my friends, even though that was illogical.



| knew only one Christian at the time, and she was my Aunt Betty. | thought she was a bit of a ‘Bible
basher’ as she was always quoting scripture. Although deep down | knew that what she was saying

was right, | argued with her when | saw her.

| opened my own Gym in 1979, and | was married by the time | was 21. | competed in two drug free
body building competitions. After training drug-free for nearly six years | more that doubled my
strength. | then stupidly started taking steroids to compete against other drug users. At the age of 27

| had entered my last competition, and my marriage was over.

I now had a new more powerful motorbike, and on the surface did not have a care about anything. But
underneath | was more and more concerned about the side effects of drug taking on my mental and
physical health. Then an injury to my left shoulder stopped me training completely. | decided to try
more recreational drugs, believing that my incredibly strong willpower would prevent me from
becoming addicted. After these two very crazy and destructive years | was just a shadow of my former

self.

My shoulder was getting worse so | that could not train regularly. Girls and drugs were my life, and my
life was one long party. My mum and dad wanted me to continue to run my own business, Stan’s
Gym, but | was hardly ever there. | had chosen a life of drugs that | had always been against, and a
lifestyle my mum and dad had always warned me against. Thankfully | had a great mum and dad who

never gave up on me. Aunt Betty always took time to share her love of Jesus with me.

After a night out | came home in the early hours of a Sunday morning in April 1990. | lay in bed
thinking about surgery. When | thought about the surgery | had hope, and wanted the best surgeon. |
was willing to borrow money to pay for the surgery.

Suddenly | thought, in despair, that the surgery was going to take ages. | wanted it fixed right then, and
| suddenly thought, "God knows all about me, He created me!" Instantly | cried out to God from my
heart in repentance, begging for my forgiveness from all my sins in Jesus’ name. | then cried out,
"Lord Jesus take my life" and at that moment the peace of God came and Jesus gave me a brand new
life. | was conscious of God’s presence. God knew all about me, and | felt transparent before God. |

received His love and forgiveness in Jesus’ name.

| then prayed, and asked God to heal my shoulder. | wanted to do the will of God! After speaking
truthfully to God, and giving my life to Him, | went peacefully to sleep, knowing that my shoulder would

be healed by the next day. To God’s glory, my shoulder was healed.

After Jesus saved me | was initially frightened to tell anybody what God had done for me. [ did not
want to mess up such an important message. Then, seven months later, an old friend, Mark,

explained how he had also been saved by Jesus, and given a new life. Mark, a new Christian himself,



explained some of the Scriptures to me so | could read them myself. Jesus promised His followers a
power from on high, called the Baptism of the Holy Spirit, to empower them to live the Christian life. |
knew | needed the power Jesus had spoken of because | had told nobody except Mark that | had

become a Christian.

Mark also warned me that the devil would try and stop us reading the Bible every day. He also told me
that Jesus said | needed to be baptised by full immersion in water in the name of the Father, the Son
and the Holy Spirit. He was right on both counts. | had to persevere in reading the Bible, and when |
did receive the baptism in the Holy Spirit | was filled with joy and peace like | had never experienced
before. Now my greatest desire is to tell others how they too can find peace and eternal life through

Jesus the Messiah.

For information about Stan Earle's ministry please write to:
Stan's Gym

9 Aveley Rd

Upminster

Essex

RM14 2TN

UK

The true story of Stan Earl is included, with his kind permission, in the free e-book BEYOND THE
FINAL FRONTIER which includes 27 similar true stories, and may be freely read and downloaded

from www.finalfrontier.orq.uk




CHAPTER 25: THE STORY OF CALVIN SUTCLIFFE

Nobody can predict the next twenty-four hours. Normally we go from one situation to the next, with no
harmful events happening. But just occasionally, through no fault of our own, we are put in mortal

danger. That was certainly Calvin Sutcliffe’s experience. This is his story.

It was a Sunday evening, and | had been leading the worship in the evening service at my little
evangelical church. When the service was over, most of us stayed around for a chat, and a little bit of
supper, before going our separate ways. | was a single man of 33, and had come in my own van to
the service. It was parked on the right hand side of the road, facing towards the traffic under a street

lamp, directly outside the house of the minister, Pastor Peter.

| was putting my piano accordion into the rear of the van, as a car driven by a teenager of 19 came
down on the left-hand side of the road, the same side as my van was parked. He drove straight into
the front of my van. Seconds before it happened, Pastor Peter shouted out the warning, ‘Jump Calvin’,
but it was too late, and | was pushed underneath my van, immediately knocked unconscious. | was
then dragged fifteen feet whilst still trapped underneath my own vehicle. The impact was so severe

that my van impacted and damaged the minister’s car.

| received serious damage to my body. | sustained a fractured skull, spinal injuries, and a soft tissue
injury to my right upper leg. It was a cold evening, and | was wearing a fairly thick overcoat. Had | not

been wearing the overcoat my injuries would have been far more severe

Help was obviously needed quickly. Two men managed to lift the van off me. They must have been
given superhuman strength to do such a thing. Pastor Peter and a few others were meanwhile trying to
help the young man who had driven into my van. Meanwhile, someone had rung the ambulance, but |

was ten miles away from an ambulance station, so it was some time before an ambulance came.

When the paramedics came, they could not detect any breath when a mirror was put up against my
mouth, even on a cold winter’s evening. | was put into the ambulance, and Pastor Peter was going to
come with me. He was only wearing a shirt and thin cardigan over his upper body, and he started to
shiver. Apart from the mist, there had been a frost that night, and the temperature was a few degrees
below zero. The pastor felt a warm breeze blowing off the marshes, and he was soon as warm as

toast. He felt that the Holy Spirit was anointing him with God’s power.

He sat in ambulance and decided to pray for me. After a while life started to come back to my body,
and he noticed my little finger starting to move. He later said that it seemed as though something

entered my body at that point. | was then taken to hospital.



| was in a coma for three days, but when | came round | was disappointed. | did not want to return. In
one sense | had a lot to live for. | was still only 33, | was teaching in a school, and had some ministry
work too. But | knew that | had been to a place so wonderful, even though my memories were vague,

that | did not want to return.

| had experienced a wonderful, brilliant light, which
had been at the end of a tunnel. | also remember
feeling very warm and comfortable. | still have no
idea when | had clinically died, or where my spirit had
been during those three days that | was in a coma.
But | was aware of returning from somewhere once |

came out of the coma.

My terrible injuries were sorted out in an almost
miraculous way. My fractured skull was left with a slight indentation, which soon healed completely.

The spinal bruising also cleared after a short time.

However, | was back on that same ward five weeks later, due to an embolism in my leg. A blood clot
travelled to my lungs, which seriously endangered my life. It was as though | had to face death a

second time.

But the Lord had a plan in it all, because | was able to lead two people to the Him. One was a Jewish
lady who was seeking the Messiah, and the other one was a Roman Catholic priest. He had
ministered in Kenya for twenty eight years as a missionary, but confessed as he was dying of cancer in
the bed opposite that he didn’t really know the Saviour as he should. So, in spite of the fact that |
couldn’t get out of bed to speak to them, | was able to talk to them about my relationship with Jesus. |

am sure that the Lord allowed me to go back to hospital for a second time.

The true story of Calvin Sufcliffe is included, with his kind permission, in the free e-book BEYOND
THE FINAL FRONTIER which includes 27 similar true stories, and may be freely read and

downloaded from www.finalfrontier.orqg.uk




CHAPTER 26: THE STORY OF SUSAN FINLAY

What could be more idyllic than long sunny days, picnics and swimming? But when the swimmers are
unsupervised children, playing in the river, anything can happen. Susan Finlay was only seven when
she suddenly realised that she was drowning, and that nobody had noticed what was happening to

her. This is her story.

My story happened way back in 1952, when | was just seven. Some people may remember that the
care and the supervision of children were very different in those days. Most children were allowed to

go and play with their friends all day long, without adults being present.

My childhood was spent in Oxford. Some days during the school holidays in the summer, when the
day was warm and sunny, | was given a picnic. This was often no more than some bread and butter
and a bottle of water. But a picnic meant that | could use the whole day to swim and play with my

friends on the banks of the River Thames, without having to go home for food and a drink.

On Sundays | would go to the Sunday School at my church in Summertown. | was only seven, and |

enjoyed it, but nothing of a spiritual nature had made any impression on me.

We used to play near one of the bridges that span the river. Some of the older children, once they had
got bored with splashing in the water, would climb onto the side of the bridge. Then they would jump
off the bridge, trying to land on someone’s head as they did so! It was never done in anger, but more

to prove individual skill, | suppose.

All' I wanted to do was to learn to swim. One day | had brought a big black car tyre to the river with me,
which | was using like a rubber ring. | carefully splashed to and fro from the river bank to the deepest

part of the river, feeling safe within my car tyre.

Then it happened. One of the children jumped off the bridge, and my head was the target! | was of
course pushed under the water, and immediately felt myself drowning. Water was pouring into my
ears and my mouth. | started talking to myself. | didn’t feel panicky, strangely enough, but | found
myself saying ‘Susan, you are dying!" | went to the bottom of the river, drank a lot of water, and then
came back to the surface. No one had noticed what was happening to me as there was so much

laughter and shouting going on.

Because no one had come to my aid | went down again, and felt | was drowning, before | struggled to
the surface again. When | struggled to the surface for the third time | was near the river bank, and |

just got out of the water.



The odd thing was that nobody else was around. All
the children had disappeared, and | was standing on a
riverbank on my own. | looked around in surprise. The
trees looked wonderful, with leaves greener than | had
ever noticed them before. And the grass! Why hadn’t |
ever noticed how perfect every blade was, the most
wonderful green one could ever imagine as the blades
shone in the brilliant sunshine? The sky too looked

wonderful, the colour as perfect a blue as one could

ever wish for. But where was everyone? | started to
wish that my mother was around to look after me. Everything looked wonderful, but it was odd being
the only one around. | was of course no longer in Oxford, but had been given a tiny glance at what

Heaven was like.

The next thing that | knew was that the riverbank and the countryside had gone, and | was sitting in a
very large room with an enormous screen on one wall. As | looked | began to see my whole life go
before me. At the age of seven my life story was not extensive, but everything was projected on to that

screen, and | knew it was a summary of my life.

| was shown key moments during my brief period on Earth - what | had done, followed by what |
should have done. Sometimes it was what | had said, followed by what | should have said. | didn’t
feel condemned, but | knew that what | was witnessing was true - that what was being said or shown
was not something that | could argue against because it was fair and right. | could hear a voice
explaining things to me, but | did not see anyone or anything, other than this huge screen. Then, as
quickly as it had started, the whole thing was over, and | was back on the riverbank in Oxford, with my

friends standing around me, pumping the river water out of me!

After a while, | walked slowly back home, but did not tell my family what had happened. This was partly
because | thought that | might be stopped from going to the river again, and partly because it was just
something that | had experienced which | couldn’t really explain. Now | knew that the things that | was
being told in Sunday School each week about Jesus and Heaven were true, and | started to listen with

new interest and enthusiasm.

Life moved on, and | arrived at the age of 20. I'm not sure how much my drowning incident had
affected me, but as | went through school | had found learning new things difficult. There seemed to
be a sort of imbalance in my body, which nobody really understood, but | found really difficult to deal
with.



Because of this imbalance | couldn’t function normally. | couldn’t stand normally. When | walked
down the road, the road would appear to go downwards, and | felt that | was falling down. If | was in

bed it felt as though | was falling.

Things just got too much. | just wanted to die. | ended up taking 100 barbiturate tablets together with
some Valium and Librium tablets. | just wanted to be with Jesus. | spoke to the Lord and | repented in
the best way that | knew how. | had never done anything like this before, and | asked forgiveness for
anything that | had ever said or done that might have hurt anyone. Then | took all the tablets, and went

to bed. | was still living with my parents at the time, and my brother lived in the house as well.

Five hours went by, with that evil cocktail of drugs doing their deadly work in my body. Then, just
before my brother was due to come home, someone awoke me until | was fully awake. But then |
realised that nobody else was in the house, and nobody could have gained access into the house,
apart from my parents or my brother. Again it seemed that Divine intervention had stopped me from
dying. My brother discovered me after | had been woken from my drugged state. | was rushed to the

hospital, and my body was pumped clean of all the harmful medications taken as an overdose.

Then about six years ago, someone prayed for me for my balance problem, together with a spirit of
fear that | had had for so long. Since then | have been able to live a normal life, and enjoy a normal

sleep pattern, something that | was never able to do up until then.

Why did | not die on at least two occasions? Well, only God really knows that. But | now try and tell as
many as | can that Jesus loves them, and can help them through their most difficult times. And one of

my three children is now a Christian minister.

Had | realised that | was getting a glimpse of Heaven when | drowned as a seven year old | am sure |
would have taken far more notice of what was around me. But | would have probably been scared too.
In His wisdom God just let me think | was still in Oxford. Although it's a pretty part of the world, | now

know that it's not a patch on where | know I’'m going to live forever one day!

The true story of Susan Finlay is included, with her kind permission, in the free e-book BEYOND THE
FINAL FRONTIER which includes 27 similar true stories, and may be freely read and downloaded

from www.finalfrontier.orqg.uk




CHAPTER 27: THE STORY OF RICHARD WRIGHT

Richard Wright had a brain haemorrhage, and was then in a coma for three months. During this

period he had his NDE, and saw both Jesus Christ and Heaven. This is his story.

| am going to write my testimony down exactly as it happened. | am very willing to take a polygraph for
unbelievers. About 5 years ago | was out in my garage working on my car and then, suddenly, | felt
something pop in my head right behind my right eye.

| went inside the house and told my wife that something was seriously wrong because it felt like
someone had a garden hose, and the water was sprinkling to and fro inside my skull. As soon as |
said that, | dropped dead!

My neighbour was a lady, and she gave me heart compressions and mouth to mouth resuscitation
until the paramedics arrived. They applied those electric paddles to my chest, and placed me on a

helicopter bound for Cincinnati. | do not remember the helicopter ride! | was told about this later on.

The next thing | knew, | started to regain consciousness in the Emergency Room, because | could
hear the doctors giving orders to the nurses. All of a sudden, | heard the strangest, but sweetest
noise. | thought to myself, "What in the world could that be?"

| opened one eye and looked over to the door of the Emergency Room, and there stood my Grandma,
my Grandpa, my aunt, and my cousin, all of who had died years ago, just standing at the doorway

smiling and waving for me to come on!

| was amazed to see them, and quickly found myself through the door and out into the hallway. My
mother-in-law, who had died about 11 years previously, came up to me and hugged me. She said,
"When you get back, give this to my baby."

It was then that | turned around and saw my body lying in the Emergency Room! Just a split second

later | saw a white light. It was so beautiful and hard to describe that words just cannot do it justice.

It felt as though the light went right through you, and that
every pore in your body was being bathed in love and
understanding. It was a truly wonderful feeling. |
remember distinctly telling myself that this was not a
dream. As | looked, the hair stood straight up on my arms

in anticipation and wonder.

When | travelled to the other side of the light, | was




standing on a huge grassy hill with a big green valley below, beautiful forests on both sides, and a
crystal blue lake in the distance. | was amazed. Then | looked to my left and there stood Jesus! | was

astounded, and He looked down at me, smiled, and said, "Pretty impressive, isn't it?"

All my fears were gone, and | laughed. Then he said, "l want you to go back and take care of your
children for me". The first thought that came to my mind was, "But Jesus, what if | don't make it back
the second time?" He could read my thoughts immediately and said, "You will be fine". Then, as He
turned me around, another thought came to mind. | thought that perhaps nobody would believe me!

Jesus said, "They will see the truth in your eyes."

| woke up from a coma 3 months later and remembered everything exactly. It seemed like | was

asleep just for a few minutes. Jesus is real!

Richard Wright is a devoted Christian now. His greatest satisfaction is being able to tell the truth to a

lost soul and watch their eyes light up. He tells his story mostly in hospitals, to the old veterans.

The true story of Richard Wright included, with his kind permission, in the free e-book BEYOND THE
FINAL FRONTIER which includes 27 similar true stories, and may be freely read and downloaded

from www.finalfrontier.orqg.uk




CHAPTER 28: THE STORY OF BILL WILSON

The following took place in the hospital room of Bill Wilson, the founder of Alcoholics Anonymous.

His hands clasped the foot of the bed. But how? How? The alcohol
had already killed his mind, his will, and his spirit. It was only a matter
of time before it would kill his body. Yet at this moment, with the last
vestige of pride, the last vestige of obstinacy crushed out of him, still

he knew he wanted to live.

His fingers relaxed a little on the foot of his bed, his arms slowly
reached out and up ‘| want’, he said aloud. ‘Il want.” Ever since

infancy, they said, he’d been reaching out this way, arms up, fingers

spread, and as far back as he could remember he’d been saying just
that. But always before it had been an unfinished sentence. Now it had an ending. He wanted to
live. He would do anything, anything, to be allowed to go on living. ‘Oh God, he cried, and it was the
sound not of a man, but of a trapped and crippled animal. ‘If there is a God, show me, show me. Give

me some sign.’

As he formed the words, in that every instant he was aware first of a light, a great white light that filled
the room. Then he suddenly seemed caught up in a kind of joy, an ecstasy such as he could never
find words to describe. It was as though he was standing high on a mountaintop, and a strong clear
wind blew against him, around him and through him. It seemed a wind not of air, but of spirit - and as

this happened he had the feeling that he was stepping into another world.

This happened, and it happened as suddenly and as

definitely as one may receive a shock from an electrode, or
feel heat when a hand is placed close to a flame. Bill never
knew whether this was a matter of minutes or much longer,

because he was beyond any reckoning of time. When it

passed, when the light slowly dimmed, the sense of a

Presence was still there about him and within him. And

with it there was still another sense, a sense of rightness. ‘

No matter how wrong things seemed to be, they were as
they were meant to be. There could be no doubt of ultimate order in the Universe. The Universe was

not dead matter, but a part of the living Presence, just as he was part of it.

Now, in place of the light, the exaltation, he was filled with a peace such as he had never known.



From that time on Bill Wilson never took another drink. This account is excerpted with permission from
his biography, "Bill W" by Robert Thomsen, Perennial Library, 1975. This excerpt originally appeared
in the book, "Beyond the Final Frontier", used with kind permission.

The true story of Bill Wilson is included, with kind permission, in the free e-book BEYOND THE FINAL

FRONTIER which includes 27 similar true stories, and may be freely read and downloaded from
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CHAPTER 29: THE STORY OF DARREL YOUNG

Sometimes, in spite of the fact that we know that we are ill, we ignore the signs, and the situation has
to be acted upon by others. It was Darrel Young’s wife, Helen, who made an appointment for him to
see the doctor. It was a good thing that she did. Nobody had realised just how sick he was. But in his

hour of need, Jesus came to him in a special way. This is his story.

My wife had been concerned about the state of my health for some time, so | wasn'’t really surprised
when | learned that she had set up an appointment for me to see our family doctor. | was scheduled to
see him on October 16th 1996. | have to say that when | heard what she had done, | had no intention
of keeping that appointment. But | was not feeling well on that particular day, so | went along anyway.
My wife warned the doctor ahead of time that | would probably not be very co-operative, and possibly

deny that | had a heart problem!

My wife asked him to do an ECG. He had done this a year earlier, and the result had been normal. He
didn’t say what he had found after the ECG was completed, but he did refer me to cardiologist for a
stress test. The stress test was performed by the cardiologist two days later on Friday 18th October.
After this test | was referred to have a heart catheterisation, which was done the following Monday
morning. It was after this was performed that the doctors told me that they wanted to perform heart
surgery on me. The operation was scheduled for the following Friday. There was nothing that | could
do but agree to their proposals. | asked if | could at least go home until Friday, but the doctors advised

me to stay in hospital. | was admitted to hospital and underwent preparation for the surgery.

Being a Christian, and having witnessed healing in others, | called for a prayer chain to be started.
Several people from different denominations promised to pray for me. The day of my operation
arrived, and my pastor came to visit me in hospital. He walked along beside me as | was being
wheeled towards the operating theatre, and as he did so | took the opportunity to thank him for his part

in organising the prayer chain.

What | didn’t say to him was that | had a strange sensation that | was going to die. | said to my wife
that if | woke up and saw her face after the operation | would be happy, but if | woke up and saw the
face of Jesus, | would also be happy. Either way | would be happy. There were two promises God

had made which had not yet come to pass.

Before | was even was taken to the operating theatre, | experienced severe chest pains. | felt as
though giant hands came down and wrung my heart like a wet dish cloth. The pain was indescribable,
and | cried out ‘Jesus! Please help me’. Again the pain came, and again | cried out. Then it came
back for a third time. At that point | just asked the Lord to take me home. Next thing | heard was one

of the people working in the operating theatre saying ‘His heart has arrested’.



Then | started to experience another kind of pain as they started cutting into my chest, but the pain

was not as bad as the pain | had felt moments before when the heart attack started.

It seemed that | was coming out of my body from where they had made an incision in my chest. As |
looked at the scene from where | now was, at the top of the room, near the ceiling, | heard someone

say ‘He has a hiatus hernia’.

The room then started to fill up with what appeared to be people, but who | realised were in fact
demons. They were having a great time, laughing because | had died. Then the most exciting and
exhilarating thing happened. A hand came down and grasped my left hand. Immediately all the pain
ceased. Later, during our talk together, | thanked Him for stopping my pain. He said that He did not
stop it, but took it away, in the same way as He took all of my sins on the Cross. | can remember

thinking what an awesome power and love my Master possesses.

The robe that He was wearing was very beautiful, far more beautiful than |
can describe. There was a very bright light coming from Him. It was so
bright that it could never been produced by a thousand powerful lights. It
was not like the sunlight on Earth that would cause you to squint your eyes.
| had always thought of His robe as being white, like the whitest cloth that
one could imagine. But what | saw was clear pure white gold that flowed
like cloth, as it says in Matthew 17:2 "His face shone like the sun, and his

clothes became as white as the light.”

We walked out together through space, although it seemed like we were

moving with very little effort. However, | could tell that we were travelling at

tremendous speed. Then | saw two sides of a beautiful walled city where
they came together in one corner. There was a gate in the wall leading off to the left side. Leading up
to the gate was a staircase of magnificent beauty. | felt it to be the Eastern Gate. The gate was made
of pearl, just as | expected, but | didn’t expect it to be covered by diamonds, rubies and other precious
stones, with hinges of yellow gold. The staircase was made of yellow and white gold - and as | looked
beyond it, | saw the most beautiful tinge of purple that | had ever seen. | wish | had words to describe
it. The city was just sitting there in space, with no visible means of support, just like Earth which | had

left behind, which was now nowhere in sight.

We stopped on the fifth step and sat down. He sat me on his right knee, but at no time did He let go
of my left hand. | said that | did not understand my dying before the two promises you made have
been kept.” But He said ‘It's not over until | say it's over.” He was referring to the fact that He has

power over life and death, which of course is true.



While we were sitting together on the steps, lights
were continually travelling from below to up above v h .

our heads, before bursting like fireworks all around lﬁf‘ i)
us. | felt that they were very important, and it .
seemed as though | could almost hear them, but |
could not make out what message they contained.
Jesus explained that what | saw were prayers,
coming up on my behalf from my prayer chain. |
felt that there were far too many lights bursting

around us for the people | knew that were praying

for me, and He said that angels from all over V. by
creation were also praying for me. ‘All prayers are heard by Me’ He said, ‘and people ought to pray at
all times.” It seemed as though, when | was in His presence, | had total knowledge about all things,

but maybe that was because He kept hold of my hand.

Finally He said that it was time for me to go back. But then He added ‘But when | come to get you the
next time | will reach out and take your right hand, and you will be with Me forever.” We travelled back
together in space. | was disappointed that | did not go into the Holy City, but | was satisfied with the
reason that He gave me.

The trip back seemed much faster than the trip out. He brought me back to the same spot in the
ceiling where He had lifted me out. My body was still there, and was being frantically worked on by the
doctors and nurses. The room was now totally filled shoulder to shoulder with angels, who were
praising God. Just as the demons had looked like people, so did the angels. The demons did not

have horns, and the angels did not have wings.

| dreaded going back into that body of mine, but | dreaded more leaving that love, joy and peace that |
had experienced with Jesus. | was in the operating theatre for several hours after | returned to my
body. My wife Helen and our daughter came to see me afterwards. They had expected to see a
terrible sight, based on what the surgeons had told them. | had a pump in my heart, two tubes in my
throat, a tube in my neck, and a smile on my face! | later said to her “You'll never believe what
happened to me’. As soon as | was able, | told her the full story. She made the remark that | would

never be able to tell it again like | had just told it to her. | was just so full of emotion.

It is now my desire to tell as many people as | can about the love of Jesus for them. Because the Bible
promises that when Jesus returns to Earth again, He is not coming to be born of a virgin, to suffer on a
Cross, and to shed His blood as a sacrifice for our sins. Next time He is coming as the Almighty
Creator King in all His Glory, and the time of grace that we currently live in will be no more. When He
held my hand for six hours and thirty five minutes Earth time, He showed me what total love and total

peace is, and | will never be the same again.



For further information on the ministry of Darrel R. Young please write to:

Darrel R. Young
308 Cooper Drive,
Charleston,

WV 25302

USA.

The true story of Darrell Young is included, with kind permission, in the free e-book BEYOND THE
FINAL FRONTIER which includes 27 similar true stories, and may be freely read and downloaded

from www.finalfrontier.org.uk




CHAPTER 30: THE STORY OF DAVID PAIN

You would expect most young men of 19 to be fit and healthy, and most of them are. But accidents

can happen so quickly, which can sometimes be life-threatening. This is David Pain’s story.

| had always enjoyed good health, and a happy life. My home life was happy. My mother originally
came from Greece, and was a real character. She used to send me along to Sunday school each

week, and there has never been a time when | didn’t believe in God.

By the time | was 17 | had got a job working for a friend in a bakery in London. The work was going
well. In fact, we had more work than we could handle, and | was detailed to help on this rush job that
had to be completed by the morning. So, even though | had worked a full shift that day, | then started

to work again throughout the night.

About 1 o’clock in the dead of night, there was an accident, and part of the machinery that | was
helping to dismantle fell down, and became trapped on my shoulder. | was young and healthy, and
needed to get on with the job in hand, so | ignored what had happened, placed a dressing over the

wound, and forgot all about it.

About six months later | was working in Oxford doing some painting work. | needed to keep working.
So when | began to realise that my left shoulder was starting to feel uncomfortable, | ignored it, and
hoped that the increasing discomfort would ease off. But that was not the way things turned out. In

fact, by the end of the day the whole of my arm was swollen, as well as one side of my face.

When | got up the next day the swelling was still there. | began to feel a little concerned, so | decided
to get it checked out at one of the hospitals in Oxford. A friend had come to visit, so we walked to one

of the hospitals, again going through the beautiful university parks.

When we got to the hospital we headed for the ‘Accident and Emergency’ department. As we were
stood in the queue waiting to give my name and why | was the