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When David asked me to write a preface for his book Beyond Our World, I first declined his offer. But then I thought it was an opportunity to explain what the Be Light Editions Association is. 

It was born from my desire to share some books I had read or translated with other people interested in these topics. At first, I published the books I had already translated, which enabled me to learn much about this new job. 

As readers discovered B.L.E. books through word of mouth and a little help here and there, some authors, who identified with the values we defend, came knocking at our door to be published by Be Light Editions. 

I must admit that my choices are quite subjective. I let myself be guided intuitively, just as I do for the books I translate, and I thank my guides for their precious help in this area. They always guide me toward the next book, the next author. 

This is how I met David, first through emails, then through his help in the making of a book cover, and eventually with a physical encounter during a book fair. 

I immediately felt it was obvious. What he was telling me was a synthesis of diverse topics related to what I call “our invisible team,” a team not invisible to David, since he can see them! 

So here is the first book of the series, which will include four volumes. I am very proud to present it to you. This story, which could be described as fabulous, incredible, or extraordinary, is not. It is even better indeed: it is real. 

David’s story met the criteria on which I chose the other books I have published: the sincerity, the author’s desire to share warning messages that always stay positive, and above all, true love from our brothers in space, from these extraterrestrial civilizations that want to help us. 

In his story, I have found many elements I already know, which were evoked in Dolores Cannon’s books or in the testimonies of other abductees like Michel Desmarquet in Thiaoouba, the Golden Planet and Stefan Denaerde in UFO Encounter from Planet Iarga. 

The book will not leave you unmoved either. The “plot” is supported by a dynamic, smooth style and a fast pace, which, I have no doubt, will make it impossible for you to put the book down after starting it, even if you only consider the story an entertaining piece of fiction. 

To those of you who are in doubt, I would mention what Michel Desmarquet liked to say in the prologue to his book: “it’s not enough to believe, you have to know.” And just like him, I would also recommend reading the book several times to memorize all these precious teachings, because that is first and foremost what it is about.

And I will close by saying that the book is also a challenge for you, because if ignorance protects you, knowing compels you to question your belief system, to accept the link there is between the different so-called conspiracy theories, which are often handled separately, and to understand that WE ARE ALL INTERCONNECTED AND BROTHERS. 

—Malou Panchèvre 
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What you are about to read in this book will probably seem incredible to you. I am not asking you to believe. Only to open your mind and your heart to other possibilities. I have kept many things to myself since I was six, and I have done so to this day. These are my personal experiences, my journey through life and my evolution, both human and spiritual, and even galactic. 

I have shared much of my life experience with family, friends, and other people I have since lost touch with, but I have never before revealed it all. That is why I have decided to put pen to paper and tell you my story. I have always been an “experiencer” of the soul, a craftsman of life, a messenger, and an intuitive artist. Between 2000 and 2010, I became my own boss and set up an online Native American arts and crafts shop, while becoming a singer, a musician, and a composer in parallel with this activity. I just loved singing. It felt so good. I even created a duo with someone who was passionate about Native American culture and who was to become one of my best friends—a brother. We performed in themed restaurants and world music festivals. The duo soon became a band, and it all worked fairly well. We started to make a name for ourselves. 

Gigs, in-studio collaborations with other artists, video shootings, etc. I believed in it and put all my energy into the band. The members that joined my band were mostly friends and I even considered them as brothers. But for some of them, the ego, the mind, and their personal interests took over. I am not blaming anyone, mind you. Things being what they should be in the moment, everything was perfect. Yet this was the calm before the storm. I am not going to say more on the matter. The fact is that I distanced myself and the group was disbanded. 

Even if it is still hard to comprehend nowadays for some people, I have never been self-interested. I have always been into sharing and exchanging without expecting anything in return. They may not have been able to see it, but I hold no grudge, far from it. I forgave them long ago. Some people come and go in our lives. We share our life journeys and experiences for a longer or shorter period of time. Here lies the beauty of the moment. 

We should not get stuck in the past and in bad memories. We should always move forward, not stand still and stagnate. For life is movement. Life is change. When everything changes, change everything! 

All I remember from this time is that in 2006, I was appointed Ambassador for Universal Peace for some song lyrics I had written and performed on stage, and also that I had some amazing encounters with artists from the four corners of the globe: Mongolia, Siberia, Australia, Africa, the United States (Native Americans), Tibet, etc. 

I give thanks again to all these true human beings for the magnificent exchanges we had. 

Through my observations and experiences, I have gained quite a wide understanding of consciousness and, above all, I know who I truly am. 

Creative thinking, intuition, inspiration, imagination, and joy are my main tools. Exploring, embodying, and living Who I Truly Am are my reasons for being in this life (and all others). 

We are experiencing great changes on Earth and in the universe. 

As human beings, we are currently going through a difficult time, where the meaning of life gets lost in the twists and turns and the cogs of modern society, which tries to crush us a little more every day through power, money, materialism, rules, laws, very tenacious false beliefs, and new technologies. 

If we are not careful, this digital age is going to take us away for good from our true nature and as a consequence, from who we really are. The Terminator movies show this quite well. In an increasingly connected world, artificial intelligence prevails over man and turns against him. I do not want to sound alarmist, but this is one of the infinite possibilities we have to consider. On the spiritual level, by contrast—and this is the paradox—the universe is full of them—we are experiencing a magnificent transition period. 

This transition is really important, because it will enable us to move from a three-dimensional to a five-dimensional world. 

That is, all the illusions will fall away, one after the other, as humans become aware of their true place in the universe and of who they really are, so they can move out of duality and into love at last. 

More and more of us are feeling and experiencing these changes—present and to come—which transform our mindsets and our consciousness and which affect all aspects of our lives and of life in general as we have always perceived it and lived it until now. 

Life is going to be deeply “shaken up.” And it has already begun. 

In other worlds, the old patterns, the old ways of thinking and seeing things, of feeling, behaving, and living our lives are about to disappear (or fade) to give way to change and renewal. 

But what are these significant changes? 

We have reached the end of this journey in the third dimension to move into a higher consciousness, from the fourth dimension (which is the transition I mentioned earlier) to the fifth. 

What is this passage through dimensions? What does it consist of? What impact will it have on us? On life itself? On the Earth? 

We are actually all multidimensional beings, even if you are not fully aware of it yet, because our true being, our essence, what we really are, is a soul. 

Our soul goes through time-space—and unlike what we are made to believe, it is not time that passes by—to have many experiences we call LIVES and/or INCARNATIONS, not only on Earth, but also elsewhere in our universe and far beyond, and this in different dimensions or densities, so the soul remembers what it really is and lives it to the full. 

Why are these changes occurring now? In actual fact, they started a long time ago. Several millennia ago, according to my “star brothers and sisters.” There have indeed been what I call these “energy waves” stretching out from the heart of the cosmos—the Great Central Sun—and spreading across the galaxies, just like waves which spread and expand on water when you skip stones. 

These waves are quite powerful and their “effects” have been minimized by highly evolved beings—whom I call the star nations or star brothers—to “protect/prepare” us, as humankind was not yet awake enough for this mutation or transformation. 

Our planet has somehow been quarantined and is surrounded by a huge magnetic grid acting as a filter to reduce the magnitude of these energy waves—the grid was also set up for other reasons that I will come back to later—and thus, to give a little more “time” to humankind to become aware of things. This energy spreads everywhere in the cosmos in order to enable the evolution of the world or worlds it touches. But let’s stop here for now. We will have the opportunity to elaborate on these topics later.

I invite you now to discover my story and to go on this journey with me ... a journey which goes far Beyond Our World. 
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Far, Far Away in the Galaxy

“Now, Kie’Teir, are you sure you want to incarnate with an avatar in this life sphere that Planet Earth is?” 

“Definitely. It is a choice I thought through.” 

“Are you aware of the hardships you will have to face?” 

“I have never experienced anything like this on such a life sphere before, so I don’t really know what these concepts of ‘separation,’ ‘fear,’ ‘suffering,’ ‘unease,’ or ‘solitude’ really mean. In fact, the only thing that puzzles me, if I may say so, is ‘death’ ... I can’t comprehend this idea of ceasing to exist forever. We know that it is impossible, yet human beings are convinced it is so. In any case, my soul wishes to ‘go down’ and experience all this, to bring my light to contribute in my own way to the change in consciousness.” 

“When you are there, limited by the envelope of this avatar and wondering what you are doing in this place, you will understand ... From this state of consciousness in which you have always been until now, you cannot even guess what it means to experience density and limitation.” 

“I’ll take up the challenge ... My choice is made.” 

“So, if this is your will, I can only wish you a safe journey into the three-dimensional world and ‘remind’ you that we will be by your side watching and guiding you from this dimension. If you can open your heart wide enough—a task which is not easy at all, as you will see—you will be able ‘to listen to us’ and perceive our presence.” 

“And what is the best way to open the heart?” 

“Observe everything that is going on inside. Listen to your inner voice. Take it easy and let go of the resistance to the fact that things on Earth are not as you wish. Accept yourself as you are. Only then can you accept others and honor their experiences. The peace and love which will arise in you as a result of this acceptance will automatically put you ‘in touch’ with us.” 

“All right, I will keep it in mind.” 

“No, son ... You will forget it. These are the ‘rules.’ You will have to remember this when your physical body is already contaminated by judgments, attachments, and negative beliefs and is growing into adulthood. The light of your soul must emerge amid the darkness of fear, mistrust, and misunderstanding. Have faith, our beloved. We are certain you will manage. For you actually already have.” 

From my father’s left hand emerged a holographic projection with three spheres. 

“What’s this?” 

“It is the womb of your human mother. And this little embryo you can see inside is the avatar you will incarnate with.” 

“Yes, everything is planned. I have agreed with the soul who will travel with this body ... She will ‘make way’ for me when she reaches the age of six Earth years.” 

“Have a good trip, stellar soul! Have a good trip, son!” 

“Good-bye, Father!” 

“The love of Source is with you. We love you.” 
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The Reminder

It happened in August, in the summer of 1981. I will forever remember that period of time, because several extraordinary events would occur in my life. 

I had just turned eight in April and I had already been reflecting on some important issues for about two years, despite my young age. 

“Why don’t I feel I belong on Earth? Who am I? Where do I come from?” 

I had that very deep, nagging feeling inside since I was five or six years old. I did not feel at home. I do not mean only here in France, but especially on this planet. It was both strange and unsettling. I felt like a foreigner, uprooted from his country, from his origins, but without knowing what they were. As if you knew you had lost your memory and yet the answers were there but were inaccessible. I could feel it in all my being, but I could not pinpoint it. 

I was enjoying the beautiful summer day, playing outside with my friends in the small park located at the back of the building where I live with my family in Nantes, in the Loire-Atlantique French department. In the garden, we used to draw large circuits on the ground for the races of our toy cars, which we propelled with our marbles. It was awesome for me. I will always have fond memories of those times. The central area was made up of fine grey earth and was surrounded by trees and other buildings. It left an incredible opening to the sky in the center. These details are important, and you will understand why later on. Still, I loved the place and spent a lot of time there. 

I did not have an unhappy childhood, quite the opposite. Despite their modest income, I think my parents did all they could to make sure their children did not lack anything. As far as I can remember, we were fairly free to do what we wanted and to live our lives as children. I have no memory of prohibitions or obligations. 

My parents have all my gratitude for this. The love and freedom we had enabled us to fully express who we were. I was very often amazed at a variety of things: nature and its beauty, the sky and its countless stars, the new cartoons coming straight from Japan—mangas—and Japanese cartoon movies that were making a dramatic entrance in France at the time, as well as toys and especially figurines. I was also very passionate about drawing and I have worn many pencils to this day. 

Now, let’s go back to that famous day in August. I had just come back to our flat to shower and have dinner with my parents, my sister, and my brother. At the end of the meal, I told them I wanted to go back outside to play. They agreed and asked me to come home before dark; it was the summer holiday, which means we could spend more time outdoors. I agreed too. So, I went out again, delighted and smiling from ear to ear. When I arrived at the park, I took my figurines out of my bag and started to imagine a whole world. I was not, I must say, lacking in imagination or inspiration. 

I invented adventures for my beloved plastic characters, each more extraordinary than the last.

Then, I suddenly realized that the night was falling. It was already almost dark. I had not seen the time go by. Quite normal for a kid playing passionately, you might say. Except I had the strange feeling that time had been altered or even accelerated. 

I looked up to the sky. It was magnificent. There seemed to be millions of stars. The show was impressive. I was fascinated by such beauty and vastness, which rose up around us, and at the same time, it looked so familiar. I could not explain it to myself, but I felt quite a powerful connection to the stars. I was more and more convinced, deep inside, that I did not belong to this world. It seemed self-evident, certain. 

The questions I had been reflecting upon resurfaced in my mind and a stream of thoughts invaded me, mixed with a kind of melancholy. As if I had left my family there, or my loved ones. 

“I want to go home,” I said to myself. 

I was still gazing at the stars and I started talking to them. I thought out loud, without any hesitation: “Listen to me! If you are really there, please give me a sign!” 

To tell the truth, I did not really know who I was addressing my request to, but I realized I was giving more and more strength to these words. It came from my heart and I could feel it beat harder and harder in my chest. 

“I beg you, if you hear me, show me that you can hear me and that you are there! And so I spoke!” 

I did not know where those last words had come from. I no longer understood. They had given me shivers, not out of fear but rather as if I had known them for a long time. Another mystery to be added to my list. 

A few moments after I had gotten lost in my thoughts, I saw an intense bluish-white light appear in the sky, to my great surprise. It was moving and becoming bigger and bigger. 

I was amazed and excited and went on watching it without losing sight of it. It moved closer and closer. In an instant, the strange bright shape was above me and stood there, completely still. It was staggering. 

I could figure out a round shape inside the light, but I could not make out anything else, because the brightness was getting more intense. There was no sound ... but a kind of vibration and electricity in the air. 

Then in a flash, the object disappeared. There was nothing left. It took me a couple of minutes to come to my senses. I then slowly looked down and there, to my great astonishment, I saw him before me. 

He was standing up straight with a deep, gentle gaze. A smile spread over his lips. He had long straight black hair. His skin was bluish and shimmered slightly. 

This being was peering at me, yet I felt no fear. Quite the opposite. I was delighted to see him and confident. A strange feeling suddenly came over me. It was as if I knew him. There was a kinship I could not yet explain. 

My body seemed to stand still and vibrate with every cell when I realized this. 

“David, I am delighted to see you (again). Don’t worry, I will answer your questions.” 

What was going on? How was it possible? He was talking to me, but without words coming out of his mouth, as I did not see his lips move. 

“You asked to see us and we heard you. I am here. You have many questions, and I will answer some of them.” 

At that moment, I received pictures, words, and sounds in my head or thoughts or mind, I don’t really know. In any case, it was intense. Tears streamed down my cheeks. 

He then told me: “And remember these words well, David: Mitakuye oyasin. You will understand what they mean later, because in actual fact, you know them already. You will just have to remember them. Good-bye, and see you soon, David. We love you.” 

Our Choices

Life is truly wonderful. We generally think it is just a series of random events and that the course of our lives is turned upside down by a simple throw of the dice. But there is no such thing as chance. There are only synchronicities. 

And through these synchronicities, there are always moments where “fate” confronts us to this higher dimension of our being, through which our truth is revealed. 

From then on, the illusion of chaos suddenly takes on the shape of a carefully orchestrated system, similar to a meticulously tuned clock. The workings of that celestial mechanism remain hidden from our senses and our understanding until their action becomes insistently manifest in our reality and our daily lives. 

Subconsciously, each of us keeps on following a predetermined path. Our souls have chosen these paths before we “incarnated.” There is a main road, a guideline which is intersected by multiple crossings and, depending on the choices we make and our decisions, infinite possibilities are offered to us according to the path we precisely decide to take. 

And “signs” or “beacons” mark out our lives. But there you go, most of us refuse to take them into consideration because what we want above all is to preserve our patterns and illusions and to stay in our comfort zones. 

Thus, we willingly lock ourselves within the walls of reason which, instead of liberating our freedom-thirsty minds, has the reverse effect of keeping us imprisoned in appearances. 

The vast majority of human beings perceive their three-dimensional experience primarily through the left hemisphere of the brain, which is the seat of the rational mind—but again, this is from the rational, scientific perspective because in reality, our spirit inhabits each and every cell in our bodies. 

When they came and took part in this fabulous life experience, they were disconnected from about 90 percent of their brain capacity, as well as from many of their body’s energy systems, so they could live this experience in a three-dimensional world ruled by duality. 

Each human being has actually received an implant of non-earthly origin by negative entities in order to block their personal and spiritual evolution. (I will discuss this more thoroughly in Book 2.) 

This is why most human beings operate with only around 10 percent of their true capacities. The rational mind’s development serves humans well in that specific context and environment. Its sole purpose is to protect them and help them fit in. Yet because of the fear that dominates it and the misuse humans make of it, the rational mind perceives life more in terms of limitations than in terms of the infinite possibilities and the multiple opportunities that life really offers it—again, this is due to that famous alien implant. 

Man has also imposed on the rational mind to perform all kinds of tasks for which it was not designed. As a result, man has come to depend on it far more than necessary, and to such an extent that the intuitive and creative right brain has become almost atrophied from underuse. 

To be free is to be fully oneself. Truly, in every sense of the word. 

But who are we really? 

Many of us, if not the vast majority, still wonder. And many do not get the answers. I do not claim that I have insider knowledge, yet I can tell you that our true nature, our authentic being, is a soul. 

Let me say it again: I will indeed repeat some things here, because circling over and returning to certain topics, key elements, is useful: we are souls, multidimensional beings, who experience and express what they are through their lives and their unique natures. 

Who are we really as souls? And where do we come from? 

Take the one we call God, Source, the creator, Allah, Wakan Tanka—The Great Mystery in Lakota, whatever its name, and understand that he/she is all and at the center of all things. The Source, wishing to live many experiences and to know itself in all its forms, decided to “part” with some aspects of itself. This is how countless small parts of it broke away and flew in all directions to spread across the cosmos and galaxies. These little parts of God were thus named souls. 

And each one of these souls made a choice to live what it is in multiple worlds and dimensions. 

Thus was the universe seeded, as I like to say. 

Some souls chose their experiences in higher dimensions to stay close to their true state of being and therefore, express what they are to the fullest. Others chose to live in “lower” dimensions in order to consciously “forget” who they are for the sole purpose of “remembering” who they are. 

It may sound unlikely, yet it is the reality. So, through this process, the Creator/Source instantly lives innumerable experiences through us, since we are originally parts of him/her. 

The microcosm within the macrocosm. 

Isn’t it said that what is inside of us is oddly similar to the solar system and the stars? We are an integral part of this Great Whole contained in the Source. 

Now, if God really exists, why has no one ever seen him/her? 

I will try to answer this question as clearly and straightforwardly as possible. In reality, you see God without being really aware of it. Let me explain. Imagine a giant telescope capable of magnifying particles floating in space yet invisible to the naked eye. Well, that is not enough. Imagine a telescope that is even larger, then one that is even larger, and you will then observe there is a whole world, a system which was undetectable so far. You will then notice that every planet, every universe, every galaxy is linked by a network, like tissues somehow, that are not organic but energetic, and you will see that there is space between each celestial body. You can then understand that this space is not empty. It is much the same with our organs inside our bodies. 

If you look up closely, there is space between each of them, but they are still linked and interconnected by tissues called fascia, by blood flows, etc. All this works like a network. Well, it is the same with the Source, if I may say so. And it really does contain everything. It is so “big” we literally cannot see it, quite simply because we only see the spaces between each body. 

Do you understand? It is beyond our human understanding, to be sure, but it reflects what he/she has shown me and what I have seen. This is the best way I have found to explain things to you. As I write these lines, by the way, he/she is delighted to see me detailing this to you. I am not afraid to tell you that I can talk to him/her and he/she can talk to me. I am not alone in this, fortunately. Others can. I have known and met some of them. And surprisingly, all of you can as well. Yes, you can! As I told you before, there are many things I have kept to myself and I will give you more details as my story unfolds. Or not! No, I’m just kidding. A touch of humor does no harm, quite the opposite. 

And to be honest, I don’t really have a plan for this book. I let myself be guided and inspired by my soul in the present moment, without thinking of tomorrow. My soul has always guided me where I needed to be. I have been listening to it from an early age. It is always so. 

It was important for me to tell you all this before getting to the heart of the matter and sharing with you my experiences and my life. It will make sense for you too. At least I hope so ... 

The Call of the Unknown

As you may have gathered, it all started in my early childhood. I could see and hear “things.” The adults always said that it was just imagination, that these “things” did not and could not exist. Well, I can assure you that they did and that it was not my imagination. It was real. It still is. Even more so nowadays, I would say. 

Seeing what we call spirits and other entities was quite natural for me. Conversely, I could not understand why no one else could see them. 

But “they” had somehow warned me by telling me that for the time being, no one around me was ready to see and hear, and that I needed to keep this to myself, at least at first, in order to protect myself from judgments, criticisms and, above all, misunderstanding. 

As you know, people are quick to pigeonhole and label others, even more so when it comes to things that are not supposed to exist. What is different and unknown is scary. I think it is a pity that it has come to this. 

Take, for example, the First Peoples. Among the Native Americans, children are taught that this is all real, that we have a connection to the Earth and to everything around us, visible and invisible. So, among these so-called primitive tribes, the way of life is based on the respect and love of all beings and all things, because human beings are connected to all that is. Native Americans have always been aware of this. 

That is the opposite of Western man, who has strayed from this path and as a result, has cut himself off from the essentials. 

So, are you ready to follow this path to the unknown? If not, perhaps you should stop reading this story now, because it is similar to those one-way streets on which it is impossible to turn back once you have driven into them. For those of you who wish to continue with me, I have to tell you the facts as they happened. 

And I have much to say. I have had so many experiences—one of them of great importance, God is my witness—that I will need several books to share this with you. 

Still, the encounter with this star being would alter the course of my life and change it forever in every aspect. Although he gave me many answers, for which I am still grateful, I had many more questions. What reassured me was that I now knew why I was there, although I did not quite know where exactly I came from and for what purpose. Since that event, four years went by without anything else happening (or so I thought at the time—many things actually happened), except of course the fact that I had grown and understood certain things. My human and spiritual evolution was just beginning. 

So, it was the year 1985. A few months earlier, my parents had told us that we would be moving, as they were having their house built in a town north of Nantes, some twenty miles away. 

I have to say that the news had deeply upset me. I was about to leave a place I loved, my best friends and, in particular, the place where I had my famous encounter. I felt something like a break in me. 

I am not scared of change, on the contrary. Every change is good, even though it sometimes does not seem so when we experience it. Yet I have to admit that I did not understand it at the time. 

What would happen once we were there? What would become of my friends? And did they know about it, up there? Would they be able to find me? I kept my cool and remained confident despite it all. 

I didn’t really have time to say
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