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Dream or Reality?
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Joelle watched in horror as a young toddler ran into the middle of the intersection. A decent size truck sped down the street and toward her. The loud screeching brakes startled everyone waiting for the traffic lights. People’s eyes were glued to the fast-moving vehicle and the girl in the street.

The truck driver had plain terror written on his face as he tried to stop his truck. Everyone seemed to be waiting for the inevitable. Fear, angst and panic settled on everyone’s face. Some closed their eyes, while mumbling a silent prayer, but the truck came closer and closer. Many covered their faces with their hands to keep themselves from screaming in shock.

Without even thinking, Joelle jumped into the street. She grabbed the little girl, turned herself away from the truck, so her body covered the child and tried to get out of the way...unfortunately, too late. The truck connected, and both Joelle and the girl got knocked through the air, with Joelle still holding the toddler to her body. Joelle landed on her back and rolled to her side. She couldn’t breathe, and her whole body was in horrible pain. The truck came to a standstill. The driver got out of the vehicle, kneeling by Joelle’s side.

“Someone call 911,” he shouted.

The toddler’s mother hysterically screamed for her baby and kept pushing pedestrians out of the way to find her child. In a few seconds, Joelle saw her whole life flash by. She remembered everything leading up to the moment of the accident.

***
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It had been one of those mornings. She was running late for class and was supposed to give her students an exam within the next few minutes. Joelle had barely reached the last traffic light when the light turned red.

She had looked around, trying to distract herself from the stress of being so late, when a man snuck up to a woman on the other side of the street. The woman held a screaming toddler by the hand as she waited for the light to change. The kid wanted to escape, but the mom didn’t let go. Joelle watched the man reaching the woman. He grabbed her purse, but before he turned around and made his escape, the woman noticed what he was doing. She held her bag and slammed her elbow in the face while trying to get away. During the confusion, the woman’s child broke free and snuck around the crowd of people. Others nearby came to the woman’s aid, but the wanna-be-thief escaped. Not realizing where her daughter was, the mother turned, searching for her child.

That was the moment the toddler ran into the street, and Joelle jumped in front to protect her from the truck.

***
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Now they were both laying on the ground. Joelle’s body tensed up in excruciating pain. She looked into the little girl’s big blue eyes, filled with shock and fright. The child cried loudly, calling for her mom. The mother reached Joelle and took her screaming child from Joelle’s bleeding arms.

“Don’t move, help is coming right away,” she told Joelle, obviously trying to sound calm, even though her voice trembled. 

The woman’s body shook, from the shock and stress, as she thought about the entire incident. If it hadn’t been for this young woman lying on the ground, her daughter would be dead now. In a desperate panic, she checked her child to make sure she wasn’t injured. Besides being in shock, the toddler seemed just fine. The mother looked at Joelle, who was in terrible shape. Tears ran down the woman’s face as she knelt beside Joelle. Her daughter had calmed down now and clung to her mother.

“I am so sorry, Miss. I am so sorry.” The mother muttered the words under her breath, holding her child with one arm and gently touching Joelle’s forehead, brushing hair out of Joelle’s face. Her sobbing became more intense the moment she sensed how much agony Joelle had to be in. The truck driver kept talking to Joelle, and then someone else, in the crowd of people, shouted that the ambulance was on its way. The pain became unbearable. Joelle gasped for air, and blood ran from her mouth.

Two police cars reached the accident. One officer directed traffic, and the other two officers hurried over to where Joelle lay. One guided the sobbing mother and her daughter to the side of the road, and the second officer knelt next to Joelle and spoke to her.

“Miss, can you hear me?”

Joelle looked up and tried to nod, but it seemed as if her body shut down. She gazed around

one last time, and everything around her became unclear. Then she noticed two women standing next to her, smiling at her with tears in their eyes. Where did these women come from? she couldn’t help thinking.

The police officer kept talking to her, but she didn’t understand what he said. Traffic was building up, and drivers passed the accident, hoping to get a glimpse of the scene. The officer, directing traffic, shouted at people to move them along as pedestrians tried to get closer to take pictures. In a car, close to Joelle, someone listened to a familiar song. Right before her body was ready to give up, she heard the singer’s voice - What doesn’t kill you makes you stronger.

Her thoughts went berserk. Someone in heaven either had the worst timing for trying to make those on earth feel better or had the most profound, blackest sense of humor ever. This was beyond ironic, but when she thought about it sometime later, she had to admit it was kind of funny. If she hadn’t had been in such horrible pain, she would have laughed about it. This, however, was serious and not a joke but brutal reality. In agony, she closed her eyes, hoping this was just a bad dream. The next moment, the pain was gone.

She looked around and noticed that she stood next to her body now, looking at herself. The police officer kept talking to her limp body, and an ambulance and fire truck reached the accident now.

No. I’m not ready to die, she thought. And I will not die right now! She was determined not to let this happen and tried to push her spirit back into the body, but it didn’t work. The two women still smiled.

How can they see me? No one else can. Who are they?

Both gave her a kind and warm look. Suddenly, a bright light appeared behind Joelle that pulled her backward.

“We are your guardian angels, Jo. Your time on earth is up. Just follow the bright light.”

NOOOOOOOOOOO, was all she wanted to scream, but she had no voice. She tried to stop herself from moving toward the light, but it seemed as if her spirit was being pulled to the light involuntarily. Joelle looked back, and the two angels waved at her until she was far away and didn’t see them anymore.

She felt angry. Are you freaking kidding me? I’m supposed to give an English test to my class, not walking through the clouds. Why can’t someone just turn off this tractor beam that’s pulling me along? It reminded her of the movie Star Wars and how the spaceship of Luke Skywalker, and Han Solo, had been drawn into the Death Star. Just like them, there wasn’t anything she could do to stop it. The bright light opened to a vast space, and she saw herself walking toward a crowd of people dressed in white. As she looked down at herself, she noticed she was also covered in a white dress somehow.

What happened to my clothes? This is getting creepy now, she thought. Overwhelmed, she looked around, when the next moment someone embraced her. Angrily, she pushed away from the young man who had just hugged her.

“Who are you, and what gives you the right to step into my comfort zone?” Her voice was back, and her eyes flashed as she put her hands on her hips. He grinned at her. The sassy grin seemed familiar. She looked closer into his face and tried to remember.

Where have I seen this face before? Maybe in a picture or movie? Then it clicked. “No way. Grandpa? You are Grandpa, aren’t you?”

He nodded with another grin.

That’s why I have trouble remembering him, he’s young now, not old the way I remember him. He looked so handsome now, the same way he looked in his wedding picture.

Other people surrounded her, and her grandfather, and seeing so many unfamiliar faces frustrated her even more. Until this point, she had believed, and hoped, she would wake up and everything was just a bad dream. That hope disappeared when she realized how real her surroundings were.

So, this isn’t a dream? I am dead?

Everyone seemed excited and happy to see her, but all she could think of was her disbelief of having left her earth life, family, and friends. Her grandfather took her in his arms again, and everyone talked to her at once. Her head was spinning, and she wasn’t ready, or willing, to face this new reality.

Why am I here? Why does everything seem like a dream?

Her grandfather kept talking to her, but she couldn’t hear what he said. Everything seemed so far away and unfamiliar. Finally, the crowd gave her space to breathe.

Bewildered, she looked at her grandfather and wanted to say something, but the words didn’t come out. He touched her arm.

“Jo, give it time. It will make sense soon, I promise.” With a big smile, he hugged her again. “It’s so good to see you.”

She tried to smile, but nothing worked right now. Understanding how she felt, he left her alone, knowing she had to grasp her new reality first. 

Letting herself fall to a sitting position on the ground, Joelle closed her eyes and opened them again. This wasn’t a dream, she was in heaven, but she didn’t want to be here. It was too soon. Something must have gone wrong. She was only thirty-five years old and had lots of stuff to do and finish. She wasn’t ready to be dead.

Joelle jumped back to her feet and ran. Running away from the crowd, running toward ...she didn’t even know where. Her grandfather kept calling her, but Joelle didn’t want to listen. She had to get back to her body before it was too late.

“Jo, stop!”

“Sorry, Grandpa,” she yelled back, “this is wrong. I have to get back before I’m stuck here.” The next moment, she stood next to her lifeless body, watching as people tried to revive her. She looked down at herself, but the white dress was still there. Her grandfather appeared, standing next to her, putting his arm around her shoulders.

“You’ve done what you had to do, Jo. This is real, and you have to accept it.”

Accept it? There’s nothing to accept. This is a mistake. Many thoughts ran through her mind, and she couldn’t think clearly. What about my parents? Mom is in a wheelchair and needs my help. Dad is in the early stages of Alzheimer’s. He forgets where he is and has even gotten lost a few times. Are my older siblings going to take care of them, or are they going to put them in a nursing home? Samuel, my oldest brother, lives in Boston with his family. My older sister, Jennifer, in Philadelphia. My parents don’t want to move out of New York. What will happen now?

And what about my two younger brothers? Michael is finishing up at Harvard Law School, and Brandon studies at NYU. I have been looking after them and supporting them financially. Samuel and Jennifer have never been supportive. They always do their own thing. Sure, they expected Dad to pay for their school, but they didn’t do much for anyone else in return. Will they take over now and help Michael and Brandon? Will they step up and support the rest of the family?

John looked at his granddaughter, knowing what went through her mind. He wanted her to be comfortable in this new world, but she wasn’t happy about her death and kept holding on to her earthly life. He snapped his fingers, and a moment later, they appeared back in heaven. Joelle gave him an angry look.

“Why are you taking me away from my body? I don’t want to be dead. I shouldn’t be here.

Please take me back to earth so that I can enter my body again.”

John shook his head. “Sweetheart, your time is up. You are needed in our world now.”

“No. I don’t want to be here, and I don’t believe my time is up either. I have so many things I want to do and have to do.”

“Jo, come on, you can’t change what happened. Your family will be fine. Everything will work out.” He tried, once again, to get her out of her melancholy state. Never in his years as an angel had he seen anyone who so stubbornly held on to their human life.

Joelle couldn’t move on. She had loved her life and enjoyed working with cranky teenagers. She loved making sarcastic remarks when the high-schoolers thought they were so smart, and then making them laugh with her dry and sarcastic sense of humor. This couldn’t be over. It would make sense to be dead if she had been unhappy and hadn’t been doing anything with her life. But she was happy, and was always busy, loving every minute of it. Sure, she hadn’t found Mr. Right yet, but she was only in her thirties. There was still time.

This whole situation didn’t feel right. They must have mixed her up with someone else. This had to be a terrible mistake. Someone had pulled her out of life in the middle of her living it. This was not how she pictured her future.

I will not accept this, she thought. I can’t just die and leave everything to take care of itself. I mean, how unorganized is this place? Someone messed up big time, and they have to get me back to my human life.

***
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“Honey, you need to stop feeling so sorry for yourself and do what you’re supposed to do,” said a strange new voice. Joelle threw her head back. A female angel, similar in age, stood in front of her with a smile on her face. Joelle had been so lost in her thoughts, she didn’t even see the angel approach. This angel had given Joelle a few minutes to settle down and let everything sink in, clearly hoping Joelle would come around herself. After realizing that nothing changed, the female angel concluded that Joelle needed a verbal nudge. And sure enough, it worked. Joelle looked her straight in the eyes.

“How dare you talk to me like that? You don’t even know me.”

“Darling, I know more about you than you think. I know more about you than you do.” The angel smiled at her, making Joelle even more frustrated and angry. Being called darling, or honey, was one of Jo’s biggest pet-peeves.

John, her grandfather, smirked too. This was the granddaughter he knew and remembered: impulsive and explosive. Maybe now she was ready to accept her new surroundings. Memories of his own life came to mind. Joelle had cared for him during the years he fought cancer. She had been with him every step of the way and had been there when he passed. She had prayed for him and with him. Every time he wanted to give up, she told him he wasn’t alone, and God knew what he went through. Joelle made him smile when the pain was unbearable, and she had strengthened her grandmother. His dear wife was still alive, living in a nursing home because she couldn’t do anything by herself anymore. She would die soon, and he was eager to be with her again.

***
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“I’m not feeling sorry for myself. I know I shouldn’t be here. This is a mistake.” Joelle glared at the girl in front of her.

“Jo, you are feeling sorry for yourself. Whether you approve of your sudden death, your time is up, and you are here now. If you are waiting to die again, this is the wrong place for it. You can’t die once you’ve died. The faster you get used to it, the quicker we can put you to work.”

Joelle was speechless for a moment. As upset as she had been about the harsh tone of the other angel, her attitude changed, and her old enthusiasm and sassiness came back.

“Put me to work? I thought we were supposed to take it easy once we’re dead. Haven’t you ever heard the saying Rest in Peace?” Her eyes sparkled, causing the other angel to smile.

“Well, there’s not much resting here, my dear, but we have peace. I’m Taylor, by the way.” They shook each other’s hands.

***
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Taylor was a fun, energetic, straight-forward angel. Peter himself had assigned Taylor to take care of Joelle. He was the head apostle and in charge of the guardian angels. James, John and the other apostles took care of other things.

Right before Joelle was supposed to die, Peter had called Taylor into his office to give her the instructions she needed.

“She’s stubborn, Taylor. I know you rarely spend much time with the new angels, besides taking them to their trainer, but Joelle has great potential. We need her to start work right away. You have the right attitude and directness a woman like Joelle needs.”

“Are you saying she will put up a fight about dying?” Taylor looked at the apostle with a raised eyebrow.

“Yes. She is not expecting to die, and it will be a huge shock for her. In her mind, she isn’t supposed to die until she has reached a good age. It won’t be easy for her to let go of her earthly life. She loves it too much.”

Taylor nodded. “I figured that would be the case. I’ve been watching her for the past few days, and she seems like someone who can be difficult, but who gives 150% when committed.”

“Exactly.” Peter nodded and left Taylor to it, knowing she could handle it.

***
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“So now that I have your attention, Jo, shall we explore this place?”

Joelle was impressed by her surroundings and couldn’t understand why she didn’t notice the beauty until that moment. 

Something was calming about Taylor. Joelle felt she could relax and that everything would be okay. She knew she didn’t have to worry about her family anymore. They would be fine somehow, and someone would take care of them. Joelle looked around, amazed. Everything was so beautiful, it took her breath away. Heaven sparkled like diamonds and crystal, the lakes and nature were gorgeous, and everything was so peaceful. It was like being back on earth, just this time it was perfect. Everyone was kind, gentle, loving, and honest. People hugged her and talked to her as if they had been old friends. She didn’t remember them but felt their love and friendship toward her.

“Taylor, this is remarkable. Why would anyone want to leave this place? Why didn’t I see this before?”

“Your mind was so occupied with your death, and how you thought it was a mistake, that your eyes couldn’t see past it. When we die, we don’t change who we are. If we’re holding on to something that might be a burden, a grudge, hate, or whatever, we can’t see until we are ready to let go and move on. Sometimes we need someone direct and straightforward to give us a little nudge.” Taylor winked at Joelle, and Joelle smiled. She knew what Taylor meant.

“Wow, that’s true. Thanks for the nudge, I needed it.” She looked around, feeling happiness and joy again. This place was perfect. This was where she wanted to be.

Joelle had to admit that her new brown-haired friend was what she needed at that moment. Taylor had big brown eyes too, and her brown locks framed her face in a way that she honestly looked like an angel. At five foot five, Joelle was an inch shorter than Taylor. Having her blonde hair in a cute ponytail gave her more of a sassy look.

“Are you ready to meet your Maker?” The question came so suddenly it startled Joelle. She

didn’t know what to say.

“My Maker? You mean God, our heavenly father?” she asked.

“Yes, God. Everyone sees Him after they die.” Taylor smiled.

“But how can I face God? I haven’t been perfect or even kind to everyone.” Joelle looked worried, and yet deep inside, she wanted to see Him.

“He loves you, Joelle. He has waited a long time for this moment, and He knows none of us are perfect, but that doesn’t stop Him from loving us. That’s why Jesus Christ died for us. God realizes we have many imperfections, but as long as we follow Him and do our best, He does His part, too.” Again, Taylor smiled. Joelle still hesitated, but then nodded in approval.

Taylor led Joelle to a large doorway. As the door swung open, bright light poured out of the building, and Taylor gently pushed Joelle forward. Jo was nervous now, but tears came to her eyes when she saw Him and felt His loving embrace. He didn’t criticize, and He didn’t judge her. He held her in His strong arms, letting her know He loved her and that He always loved her. Soon came the goodbye, too soon. She had to leave, but there was work for her to do. It was time to accept her new reality and face a new challenge.

***
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“So, what happens now?” Joelle asked, not knowing what to expect. Taylor watched Joelle, wondering how she would react to what came next.

“You will receive assignments. We know your potential and want to put you right to work to take advantage of it.”

Joelle didn’t understand. “What assignments?” Her blue eyes were distracted, still trying to take in everything. It was busier here than on earth.

“Your first assignment will be to go back to earth. You will be a guardian angel.”

“What?”

“You will live on earth, carrying out assignments to protect people and make the lives of individuals better.”

“That sounds cool,” Joelle said, barely hiding her excitement.

Taylor smiled. “Yes, it is cool.”

“Does that mean I get superpowers and can stop evil people from hurting others?”

“Well, yes and no. You get to help make the earth a better place, but you have to learn to control your powers. We can’t interfere when someone does evil. After all, everyone has free will.”

Joelle looked a bit disappointed. “But some people need their butts kicked.”

Another smirk spread across Taylor’s face. Joelle’s passion and enthusiasm was showing, and Taylor knew, Joelle would do well. 

“Yes, Jo, you’ll get to kick butts, putting it in your words. That said, you must do it with kindness and love, no matter how much you want to protect those who are being mistreated.”

Joelle bit her lip. She always did that when she was thinking.

“I will bring you to earth and put you into the care of your trainer. He’s the perfect match for you and has the patience he needs to train you.” Taylor watched Joelle and amusement lit up her face when she saw Joelle’s shocked look.

“What’s that supposed to mean? The perfect match? Talk about match-made-in-heaven, huh? And he has the patience he needs to train me? Are you trying to say I’m difficult?”

Taylor laughed out loud. She loved Joelle’s sarcastic and dry sense of humor and would miss her when she left for the assignment, but all in good time. It wouldn’t be goodbye forever.

“How do we get to earth? And why do you have to take me? Just tell me how to do it.”

Taylor chuckled. Joelle had such a determined look on her face. “To be honest, I’m afraid if I let you go alone, you might wander off and take over the world – dealing justice to the bad guys.”

Now Joelle laughed. “You’ve got a point there. That sounds like something I’d do.” She winked at Taylor.

“So, what superpowers do I have now?” Joelle’s curiosity took over.

“I knew you’d ask,” Taylor responded.

“Well, I’m just bracing myself to conquer the world.”

Taylor smiled again. “You will be able to stop time, calm people down, and have superhuman strength.”

“That is awesome. I’ll arm wrestle the strongest dudes on earth, and when I’m done with them, they won’t know what hit them.”

“You’re so funny, Jo. You’ll have everyone beat just with your personality and by using your remarkable sense of humor.” Taylor couldn’t stop laughing. Just the thought of Joelle standing up to a six-foot eight-inch guy and challenging him to an arm-wrestling match made her laugh out loud. Joelle wore a big grin on her face. She was back to her usual self.

They reached the big entrance again, and it was time for Joelle to say goodbye to heaven and go back to earth. She hugged her grandfather, and everyone else that came for her little farewell, then Taylor snapped her fingers, and with a big poof, she and Joelle were gone. A moment later, they stepped out of a closet.
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Guardian Angel Agency
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“Why am I dressed differently now? What happened to my white dress, and where did these clothes come from?” Joelle was more than confused. Her white dress had disappeared, and instead, she wore a knee-length dark blue skirt with a white blouse and comfortable business shoes.

Taylor grinned. “We only wear white dresses in heaven. When you’re on earth, you can wear whatever you want. It has to be modest and suitable, though.”

“But how did I get these clothes?”

“It happens automatically.”

“Does that mean I’ll always wear the same clothes?” Joelle asked, still looking confused.

“No, you can change your clothes to anything you want. Just think about whatever attire you’d like, and your clothing will change right away.”

Joelle pictured wearing her favorite running shoes and a dark blue coat, and sure enough, a moment later, her clothes had changed.

“Cool!” Jo grinned from ear to ear and returned her clothes to the dark blue skirt and a white blouse, but kept her running shoes, just because. Then she noticed the room Taylor had taken them to. “Where are we?” Joelle looked around. It looked like a comfortable, beautifully arranged office. There were dark desks in the room, nice looking leather couches and seats, plants, big windows, and beautiful blue curtains.

“We’re at the GAA in Edinburgh, Scotland.”

“Holy cow! I will live in Scotland now? Do you know how hard it is to understand the people here?”

“Yes, I do, but as an angel, you can understand any language or accent without a problem.”

Taylor grinned when she saw how happy and excited Joelle was. The ability to understand other languages was music to Joelle’s ears. “Plus, you should feel right at home with your dry sense of humor.” Another big smile lit Taylor’s face.

“So what’s with the angels I saw in heaven? Are they taking a break up there, or do only some of us work?”

Taylor saw the sassy sparkle in Joelle’s eyes and grinned. “Everyone has their job. There’s plenty to do in heaven. I, for example, am a coordinator. I coordinate where everyone goes, what jobs need to be filled, and which angels stay in heaven or go to earth.”

“But our assignments and jobs change, right? Or do we do the same job for the rest of forever?”

“We get moved around to wherever we are needed at the time since we have different talents and strengths. That way, we don’t get bored.” She winked at Joelle.

“What’s my grandfather’s job right now? Plus, I never saw my other grandparents. Where are they?”

“Your grandfather is a pre-mortality instructor.”

“A what?”

“A pre-mortality instructor. He teaches those who have yet to be born and prepares them for their journey. The pre-mortality teaching team teaches about the premortal existence, agency, and what to expect during earth life. They also assist the post-mortality team in teaching those who came back and haven’t heard of God or weren’t as good as they should have been, about repentance, the Atonement, resurrection, and exaltation.” Taylor glanced around the room for a split-second before she continued.

“We don’t change who we are when we die. We still have our free will and can choose if we want to follow God or the devil. Peter gives all our instructors a special teaching priesthood blessing, so they have the right to teach the gospel of Jesus Christ. Your deceased paternal grandparents are in Chile right now. They’re assigned to a hospital.”

“Do guardian angels have to be from a certain church, to be guardian angels?”

Taylor looked at her, puzzled.

“What I mean is, I am a member of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints. Are all guardian angels LDS?”

“A lot of the guardian angels are LDS, but you don’t need to be a member of the LDS church to protect humans from harm. To earn the right to be a guardian angel, you have to be a good human and try your best to follow our Savior. We have many wonderful guardian angels from different religions.”

Things made more sense to Joelle, and yet she still had countless questions. Everything was overwhelming, and there was much to learn.

“What is GAA?” Joelle asked, looking puzzled as she remembered that Taylor had mentioned it earlier.

“GAA stands for Guardian Angel Agency. These are our headquarters, here in Edinburgh, at least. You will make new friends quickly. The angel apartments, called flats here in Britain, are above this building, but humans can’t see them. They only see this office building.”

“Wow, so does that mean this building belongs to the GAA, or do humans use these offices as well? I mean, this office looks modern with the furniture and technology in here.”

“No, humans never come in here. Only angels use this building.”

“But doesn’t that confuse humans? If I walked by this building every single day for years and saw an empty office, I would start to wonder.”

“To humans, this place isn’t an office, but a house in which people live. To keep the illusion, we even have one or two of us leave the building every so often looking like normal humans and not angels.”

“Cool. Does that mean I can make myself visible?”

“Yes, you can, but you shouldn’t use said ability against humans, not even to scare the life out of evil people.”

A big, huge smile appeared on Joelle’s face.

“Darn it! That would be fun. I bet if I did that a few times, they wouldn’t dare hurt anyone anymore.”

“Jo!”

“Yes, yes, I get it, and I will try to behave.”

A swooshing sound was heard, and a tall, young man appeared in the room. Taylor greeted him with a hug, obviously happy to see him. Joelle had time to study him while he was engaged in conversation with Taylor. He had dark blonde hair and wore dark-colored trousers with a white shirt.

Hmm, not bad looking for an angel. Handsome guy, she thought.

Taylor laughed out loud, and the young man turned around, looking at her with a huge grin.

“Thank you, Joelle.”

She blushed and wanted to hide in a hole. Had she said that out loud? No, she was sure she hadn’t.

The young man winked at her, and her face turned to a darker shade of red. “Taylor, look at that, a blushing angel, how cute.”

Joelle rolled her eyes, and Taylor laughed even harder. “Awesome, does that mean you guys can read my mind?”

Taylor nodded. “Yes, we can. Sorry, I forgot to mention it.”

“Yeah, right, you’re sorry. You’re enjoying this far too much.”

Taylor chuckled.

“So how come I can’t read your minds? It would have been nice to get a warning that I shouldn’t be thinking certain things.” Her sarcasm made the young man smile.

“You will be able to read minds too, Joelle, all in good time,” he said, and Taylor added:

“And we can only read minds when we’re next to someone. If we’re somewhere far off, we can’t hear what you’re thinking, and you have your privacy back. Plus, you will learn to control your thoughts, which will make it hard for anyone to read your mind.”

“Nice. I’ve got at least that to look forward to. So, no more thinking for me.” She winked at them both and made it clear that she wasn’t angry, and hadn’t taken offence to them not telling her they could read her mind.

“Do I at least get to read the humans’ minds?”

“Yes, you do. And may I introduce you to your trainer? This is Josh.”

He bowed like a gentleman, trying to make her blush again, but this time she was ready for it. She gave him a sassy grin and dropped a curtsy. Taylor burst out laughing, and Josh joined in.

“Okay, it’s time for me to leave. Josh will take over now, and you will meet your roommates later.” She gave Joelle a big hug, wishing her the best. “Don’t forget that you just need to be yourself. Now get out there and show everyone that God loves them and that He is always there for them. Nobody is forgotten.” It was hard for her to leave Joelle. For the first time in her ten years of being an angel, she wanted to keep this new friend with her in heaven and not share her with the world. Josh smiled understandingly at Taylor, hugged her, and she was gone.

***
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Joelle felt uneasy and sad. Taylor had been kind, almost like family. It was strange, but in just

the short time she knew Taylor, she felt as if they had known each other forever and were best friends. Their personalities
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