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    I would like to dedicate this book to my family and friends. Without their support this publication would not be possible. I would like to thank my Lord and Savior Jesus for giving me the ideas in this book. I want this book to be more than a story, but a life lesson.
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INTRODUCTION
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It has been five years since Gabbi and Joseph had their heavenly experiences.  The things they saw and experienced while making frequent trips to heaven still amazes them today. Everyone, from school teachers, friends, and family members knemw there has been a change in them. What does the future hold for the two? Will there be anymore visitations? Only time will tell, but one thing is for sure, Gabbi and Joseph will never be the same, and neither will anyone they come in contact with.

What lessons can be gleaned from the visitations Gabbi and Joseph had? They are the only kids in their school that has been to heaven. When Timmy died, his brother and sister went to the outskirts of heaven, some may call it paradise, but they were not fortunate enough to see the sights Gabbi and Joseph saw. Why were they chosen to see these wonderful sights​​? To behold such beauty? Now five years has passed. What is in store for Gabbi and Joseph? Will God show them more wonderful things? While many may want to see what they saw, could it be they will venture into the horrors of Hell?

This is a question only God himself can answer, but for now, they are left with a deep burning desire to see and experience more than the world can imagine. Will they?
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CHAPTER 1
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Five years. It has been five years since Gabbi and Joseph saw the sights of heaven. Such beauty. The world to them is beautiful, but compared to heaven, even their hometown seems like a deserted piece of mass. In heaven, the skies are not just blue, but a blue of epic proportion. Gabbi has never seen the true color of blue until the visitations. The blue she experienced in heaven almost captivated you. You could almost reach out and grab the very nature of the color blue. The clouds were so fluffy you could almost lay on them and go to sleep.

The green grass was so soft it felt like velvet. But there was something very strange about the clouds, the grass and the trees. On earth you hear the wind blow. Have you ever wondered what the meaning was when the wind blew? In heaven, all of nature, the clouds, the grass, the trees, even the animals were singing Hosanna in the highest. They were singing and praising the one that created them.

The streets were truly paved with gold. When you think of gold on earth, you think of coins or such. In heaven, the gold had nuggets of even brighter gold. The streets were singing Thou art worthy. Such other amazing sights and sounds, how could anyone be happy ever again to be living on earth as we know it?

As she pondered, she recalled the animals that were in Heaven. She has never seen a lion up close unless it was housed in a zoo. In heaven, she got to pet one. The lion was so gentle and cuddly. What she found odd was a lamb came up to them. The lion didn’t try to pounce on the lamb to kill it. Rather, the lamb lay right down beside the lion like they were best friends. Suddenly, they heard a trumpet blow, and the lion and the lamb stood up, and with words Gabbi could understand, they sang thou art worthy.

She recalled as they were praising and singing Jesus walked up to them. She saw him on many visitations. Every time she saw him he looked amazing. Sometimes he wore a blue sash on his robe, sometimes gold with a crown on his head, all sorts of different colors. This time, although he really looked amazing, he looked totally different. A part of him looked like a lion and a part of him looked like a lamb. “I am the lion of Judah, but I’m also as gentle as a lamb,” Jesus said. Gabbi did not understand what he meant by that.

Jesus touched the lion’s mouth and instantly he had a clear voice. “When Jesus was on the earth he died on the cross as the lamb caught in the thicket in Abraham’s day. He never opened his mouth as they beat him, spit upon him, and nailed him to the cross. He didn’t say a word, but like a lamb, he took all the pain. He bore all the stripes on his back for you. He gently took all the humiliation and mocking from those around him. His love and gentleness allowed him to carry his cross to Golgotha. There is where they nailed him to the cross and he died,” the lion said.

When the lion finished speaking, Jesus turned to the lamb. He gently touched the lamb’ s mouth and he spoke. “After Jesus died on the cross, he went to Hell and confronted Satan. He did not come out of Hell empty handed. He rather defeated death, and came out of Hell with the keys of death, Hell and the grave. He arose from the dead as the lion. The true lion of the tribe of Judah. When he returns to the earth a second time, he is not coming back as a lamb. He is coming back as that conquering lion,” the lamb said.

After the lion and the lamb spoke, Jesus, in the most gentle tone she had ever heard from him said, “Tell my people the day is coming when being the lamb is not going to be enough to save my people. I must return with the fierceness of the lion but at the same time the love of a lamb. I will conquer sin once and for all, and I will set up my kingdom on earth. I will have the Garden of Eden again. This time it will be pure as it was intended. My people must know time is short. My father is going to release me to come back very soon. They must be ready, or be left behind,” Jesus spoke this to her with tears rolling down his face. Oh how he loved his people.

After he spoke to her he started to leave. As he was leaving the lion and the lamb got up and started following him. Gabbi saw something about Jesus she never noticed before. When he walked, she saw a glow about him. He has had a bright appearance before, but this was different. Ever fiber of his being not only glowed, but sparkled like gold. He was so beautiful. She was awestruck at what she was witnessing. “Behold the king of glory,” the grass and trees shouted as he walked by them and then just as he came, he disappeared.

She pondered some more on the sights she saw. Her thoughts turned to seeing her big brother. Although he died way before she was ever born, she was amazed how easy they recognized each other. He died before he was even born. He never got to feel the air on him for the first time. He never got to hear his dad’s voice or feel his touch Dad’s touch while firm also has a soft side to it. He never got to feel that. Yet, here he is. Not as the baby but as a man.

She recalled how amazing it felt to meet him. She heard about him in passing, but her dad never went into detail. She could tell he had pain in his voice when he mentioned his name. Gabbi felt like the circle was incomplete in her family because he was not alive. Now, here he stands. He looks just like her dad and her big brother Aaron. His hair is black and curly. There are no receding hair lines or baldness. His facial features are perfect. There are no blemishes in his face. He stands in front of her complete and whole.

“You’re my brother?” Gabbi asked. “Yes, and you are my sister. I have been watching over all you kids,” he said. “My name, as you probably already know is Tracy Allen Henderson Jr.,” Tracy said. “Yes, I’ve heard a little bit about you, but dad doesn’t talk much about you,” Gabbi said.

“Yes, I know. That is because he blames himself for my death,” Tracy said. “You can hear the pain in his voice when he mentions you. I feel so bad for him because there is nothing I can do to ease his pain,” Gabbi said. “Can I tell you something no one else knows?” Tracy asked. “Yes Tracy, please tell me,” Gabbi said.

“When you were born you changed dad. He isn’t even aware of it, but you have,” Tracy said. “How?” Gabbi asked. “Whether he realizes it or not, he looks at you like he did me. To him, you are what he was cheated out of with me. He loves all your brothers and sister, but he loves you differently. He places you in high regard as if you were his first born. Take care of dad, and never make him regret this,” Tracy pleaded. “Oh, I won’t,”Gabbi said.

“Gabbi, dad was not to blame for my death. He was responsible for my life. Let me explain. My heart was not developed. It was a blessing I died before he laid eyes on me. If I had lived when he saw me, he would have kept me on machines to keep me on earth.  That would have been very costly, and my mom and him would have divorced long before they did. By me dying, I gained life. Now nothing can kill me. So you see, you must help him see he was not responsible for my death, but for my life,” Tracy said. This made perfect sense to Gabbi. Yes she felt cheated in life for never getting to know him. Yet, at the same time, she is fortunate enough to stand in his presence. None of the other kids get to do that until they pass over.

Their visit was very brief, but very productive. Tracy shared with her things he observed about the family she never noticed. “Jerry is very misunderstood,” Tracy told Gabbi. “What do you mean?” Gabbi asked. “He feels like he doesn’t belong. He made the choice to live with Mary because they both feel like they are in the family but not apart of it. It is up to you to bridge the gap that Satan has put there in the family. He is the cause of the rift that is going on, and it is up to you to mend it. You can do it. Philippians 4:19 says “I can do all things through Christ who strengthens me”. You can’t do it alone, but God can do it through you,” Tracy said. As Tracy left Gabbi felt a sense of empowerment. What he said made sense, but how does she go about it?

Gabbi stood there pondering an age old question. Why do we have to die? As she thought on the question, a man appeared to her. He was very ancient looking. His hair and beard were so long that his beard and hair meshed together. Beside him appeared a man and a woman. They were clothed in leaves. The woman was very beautiful to look upon. She had long flowing brown hail past her shoulders. Her complexion was very fair and elegant, yet there was something about her that really stood out to Gabbi. She looked very tired and run down.

The man looked cute enough for a child to behold. He had short brown curly hair with a fair complexion. He looked like he was tired as well. She remembered all the Bible stories she was taught. As she looked at them, she realized the elder gentleman was Enoch and the younger man and woman was Adam and Eve. In eve’s hand was a piece of fruit that was withered and dried up.

“Sin did this,” Eve said.  “This fruit used to be so attractive to the eye that your belly would growl just looking at it. Once I looked upon it I had to have it. Once I partook of it I had to share it. That is what sin did to me,” Eve continued. “That is just like the goodness of God. Once you look upon the goodness you desire it. Once God bestows his goodness upon you, then you must share it,” Gabbi said. “Exactly,” Eve said. “Sin is the copycat for the goodness of God” Adam spoke up.

“God plainly told me of every tree in the garden you may eat except for the tree of knowledge. I knew this. I tried to put it into practice, but when SHE offered me the fruit, lust took over, and I ate it too,” Adam said. “Don’t you put all the blame on me Adam. God made me from your rib. I was and forever am a part of you. You could have said no, and walked away. You didn’t. You allowed yourself to be manipulated by a woman,” Eve said angrily.

“You Adam were suppose to protect me. I am the weaker vessel, but when you partook of the fruit you became no different than me. This piece of fruit caused us to die and you know it,” Eve said.

“You listened to a serpent,” Adam said. “He was beautiful and talked with great swelling words,” Eve replied. “I’m your husband Eve. Don’t you get it?” Adam said. “Hold on, hold on, both of you,” Enoch spoke up. “You are both at fault. Eve, you knew what God said. You knew the true word of God. The first person you laid eyes on was God. Yet, your lust caused you to eat and share. Adam, you as the man were the head of Eve. You too knew the word of God. You had an advantage over Eve. God breathed his breath inside you. You allowed lust to consume you, and the breath of God had to depart from your body. When his breath left so did his presence. Death came because man sinned and God’s presence could not stay. God cannot look upon sin. He, you might say, can’t breathe around sin,” Enoch said. That made sense to Gabbi. A person void God’s presence is dead. “Adam, the fruit represented choices. You had a choice. What would have happened if you didn’t eat the fruit with your wife? You my friend brought sin and death on the earth because of the choice you made, not Eve,” Gabbi chimed in. Enoch looked at Gabbi with a smile on his face and replied, “That’s wisdom speaking.”

“You know why God took me to be with him without me tasting death?” Enoch asked. “Because I made the ultimate choice that no matter who was with me, I was going to walk with God. Adam, Eve, if you would have made that choice Jesus would not have came and died. There would have been a perfect world. But, you made the choice so Jesus had to become the lamb. Now, mankind is destined to be born and die,” Enoch said as he, Adam and Eve all disappeared leaving Gabbi alone. Wow! What a lesson Gabbi learned. Her choices doesn’t only affect her, but also affects others around her.

She pondered on what Adam and Eve said. Eve blamed Adam for her eating the fruit. Adam blamed Eve for the same thing, yet she never heard one of them take responsibility for their own actions. It is true they both fell, yet they never once had the courage to say they were at fault. It is easy to blame other people for your mistakes. She watched her brothers do the same thing. If they got into a fight neither one of them wanted to admit fault. Sin is the cause of this. As Adm found out sin will take you further than you wanted to go, and keep you longer than you intended to stay.

Suddenly, as if in a movie theater, on what looked like a larger than life movie screen came a scene that if she wasn’t
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