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I find myself intuitive enough to interpret the dream of another. I asked down south (I haven’t the time here − it would take more time than I am allotted here for two weeks) but down south they write me letters asking me to explain a dream, which they find difficult to interpret for themselves. And as they grow (and we outgrow in this world) they turn to me for the interpretation of a dream that seems to have no meaning. But every dream has meaning. As we are told in the 12th chapter of the book of Numbers: “God makes himself known unto man in a vision and speaks to him in a dream.” (v. 6) Well, if God is my Imagination, and all dreams proceed from my Imagination (that is, my dreams and your dreams) therefore, I must learn the language that it is using to convey to my surface mind this message. So, I cannot discount the simplest dream. It may be produced by some undigested piece of beef, but I don’t look upon a dream as the result of any undigested piece of beef. I look upon the dream as my own being – the depth of my being – attempting to reveal something to me in the language of dreams. When it comes to vision, that is something entirely different. This is vision. A vision is just like this, real beyond measure.

Lecture - Imagination Jul 14, 1969 - Neville 
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I have researched over three hundred lectures of Neville Goddard and tried to sort out the stories in chronological order of when the story actually happened.  In some cases where I couldn’t figure out when it happened I put the stories in at the time of the lecture.  If the stories had differences or new insights from Neville then I included that lecture.  I only used two or three lectures at the most so it would not become tedious reading the same story with little change in the story.  For example there are lots of lectures where he talks about his born from above experience that happened on July 20, 1959 and the following three experiences that made up the Promise.  In this case I used one lecture that had that story along with the other three that made up the Promise instead of including them at the time they happened otherwise it would be confusing.  At the end I included Neville’s instructions on how to pray (manifest).
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On February 19, 1905 Neville Goddard was born in St, Michael, Barbados to Joseph and Wilhelmina Goddard.  He was the fourth child of ten children.  Nine brothers and one sister.  

In The Divine Body lecture (the date of the lecture is unknown) Neville tells a story of how he was named.  He said, “But when I was born in 1905 my mother, so she told me years later – she said, “The church bells were ringing when I felt labor. You came at 9:15 on Sunday night in 1905 the 19th of February. And before you were born, I knew a bit of your destiny. I knew what you were going to do; only I interpreted it as a minister. I knew in some strange way you were sent to do the work of God, but I thought that you would be a minister in the Episcopal Church,” which we then called the Church of England. Well, I never became that, not in her eyes. In her eyes, I hadn’t yet accomplished what she felt inwardly that I came to do.

I was three weeks old when she was walking the floor with the little child in her arms, and she said to me – the babe, “What should I call you? And she said, “I heard a voice, and the voice said, “His name is Neville,” Then she said, “I heard footsteps coming up the stairs, and I thought it was your father.” My father’s name was Joseph, and she said, “Joseph, is that you?” and the voice replied, “No, it is I, Rollo.”

That was her brother, her younger brother, who lived with us. And he said to her, “What are you doing up so late?” and she said, “Well, I am waiting to name this boy. What name should I call him?” And she told me that Rollo closed his eyes as though he listened, and then he said to her, “Call him Neville.” Then she said, “I went cold, and felt as if I dropped and the world came to an end – your name was Neville,” so she called me Neville.”

In the lecture The Sphere Within on Jun 2, 1969 he mentions a story of his brothers Victor and Lawrence speaking with prophet Gordon on the island of Barbados. Neville said, “When I was about four years old one gentleman known as the prophet Gordon told my two eldest brothers that one would become a successful businessman and the other a doctor, which they did. Then he added: "Don't touch the fourth one, for he belongs to God. He has come to fulfill God's word," and that is what I have done. Then, when I was about nine, a lady said she saw my destiny in a vision.“

In the lecture The Divine Body he talks about a strange woman who he talked to when he was seven.  Neville said, “And, then, when I was a boy of about seven, a very strange lady from England, who was out on some pension, lived in Barbados – lived back in a wild, wild area where everything is balanced by the sea. All trees are bent by the sea winds as they come forward. And I sat with her one day, and she said, “You are going to leave Barbados, and you are not going to return, save to visit. You are going to be the first one of your family to get married, and you are going to have two children. You will be married more than once, and you will have two children.” 

Then she said, “You know, you are going to talk to unnumbered people, and you will be selling something. I don’t know what it is, but you will be selling something. But centuries and centuries after you are gone, they will use your name and link it with two others who did similar work.” She said, “Your name and two others.” She didn’t tell me whether they preceded me, whether they would be contemporary, or if they would follow. But she told me that unnumbered years after I am gone and future generations were gone – centuries afterward, “They will tell of the work that Neville did.” 

And I know I was in the presence of the Risen Lord. He sent me to do exactly what I am doing, and to tell my own personal experiences concerning God’s work.”

He tells the same story in The Pruning Shears of Revision lecture in 1954 but adds what he thinks could be why he will be remembered. This was before his revelation of the promise in 1959.  Neville said, “When I was a boy of seven, a lady said to me, "I have had a vision concerning you. I'll make it now very, very clear to you—I do not know what it is you are going to do, but I've been shown you will do something that through the centuries after you are gone man will not undo it. I can see it and through the centuries you will grow in stature long after you have gone. And then three men will be mentioned in hundreds of years to come and you will be one of the three when something is discussed that was done for man."

I feel that this morning's subject that this could be it, that if I never said another word, and you heard it and believed it, and really used it, this would be the planting that would spread from us here that tomorrow could not undo. For it is magic, this pruning shears of revision. It really is not only the achievement of objectives, but if you do it daily, it will awaken in you the spirit of Jesus, which is continual forgiveness of sin. “

When he was seven or eight years old he had monthly dreams about the ocean until he was twelve.  From the lecture Self in Self and Risen on May 14, 1971 he said,  “Now, when I was a boy – I would say, maybe eight years old – this thing lasted until I reached the age of puberty. It would come to me once a month, and I could tell the day that it was going to happen. I knew from the mood that possessed me, and I could not shake it. It used to scare me near unto death. But I knew from the minute I closed my eyes at night in sleep, this is going to happen. I became the ocean and the wave. The conscious, waking self was the wave, and the Deep of my Being was the ocean. And the Deep of my Being would take me, the wave, and toss me into the air, and that scared me – frightened me beyond measure. It would catch me on its back, or its bosom – call it what you will, and all through the night this thing happened, once a month. 

Read the 42nd Psalm: “Deep calls to deep. At the sound of thy cataracts, all thy waves and thy billows have gone over me.” Well, that happened to me every month for a period of about three or four years, and then it stopped. I did not know then at my tender years what it implied – what it was trying to get over to me. 

But, here, the Promise was: the two shall be one. Eventually the two – the ocean and the wave – will merge; they are one. This thing you see speaking to you, like the being that reflects you when you look into the mirror – you are the sent, sent into the world of death, and you are the Sender, and the Sender is the Lord God Jehovah.”

In the lecture Esau and Jacob 11-13-1959 he tells this story as well as mentions his experience meditating at the age of twenty one. Neville said, “I was seven years old when it happened to me, and I found myself in an infinite stormy ocean. I was the ocean, and yet I was Neville. It seemed unconcerned as to what it did to Neville and it tossed Neville like a wave and Neville was scared almost to death. The ocean did not care, yet I, Neville, was also the ocean. This happened once a month from my seventh to twelfth year, and I could tell from the strange sense of expectancy I felt during the day when it was going to happen. I dreaded to go to sleep for when I began to go to sleep then I became one with this immensity, and it was all this great ocean, and then a separation took place between the ocean and its wave, but I was still the ocean. Month after month this division took place until my twelfth year. Then it vanished. 

When I was twenty-one, it returned on a different key. One night I was contemplating Samadhi and as I was reading this book on the life of Buddha (The Light of Asia). I fell into an involuntary trance. When I awoke the sun was up and I had not moved for ten hours, but during that interval I became infinite liquid light. I was not then divided; there was nothing but light. I was the One Reality and I was Infinite Light. That was the second experience. 

Then came others of a secondary state of this division. I was projected with a certain intensity out of my body. I became aware for the first time of this division and that I was more than just this being of flesh and blood. I was out, and this Reality was in the room looking at this body on the bed. Then I desired to get back into the body, integrating as a unit, and do it consciously. I did it, and then with a deliberate conscious intention I intensified this power and I felt myself moving out again. I desired to come down into the room, and I made a sort of loop. A cloud formation was over the head but everything was in detail. I could see through the breaks in the cloud the face that I see every day in the mirror – my face. I tried to go through the wall and I could not, and then I made a great leap at the wall and knocked myself back into the body again.”...

“What is the technique? In my 21st year when I meditated I became identified with the bliss I contemplated as a sea of golden liquid light. Then I understood. Absorption! That was the secret. If I became completely identified with a state – and named it – to the degree that I became absorbed – it worked. What became absorbed? Not the garment – Esau. It was Jacob, which is all Imagining. Jacob had to be separated from Esau. ‘Two nations are in your womb, and two peoples, born of you, shall be divided; the one shall be stronger than the other; the elder shall serve the younger.’...

“Luckily for me when this began to appear when I was seven, there were no psychoanalysts in the little island of Barbados, and if there had been, my father could not have afforded them. They would not have known what was happening to me. Luckily for the work I was to do, I was born there on this little island that had no importance in the world – and no psychoanalysts! So no one could disturb what my Father was doing to bring about this separation. It went on for five years, from seven to twelve, and then I was torn apart, but I did not lift that being out until I was twenty-one and saw it differently. There were not two of us, but I was “It”, and I could say “I and my Father...” but in the beginning I could only call it a stormy ocean. I was “It” and I was also Neville. When I was twenty-one I saw it and became absorbed in it – or else there was no Neville”...

“I was seven before I knew about Jacob, Jacob did not like being tossed about by his Father. And then when I was twenty-one I learned I was nothing but golden liquid light.”
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1923 - 1929
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Neville tells his story of being liquid golden light in the lecture Whom God Has Afflicted. He said, “Back in 1926, in Larchmont in New York, I retired early because I was a guest of the Manager. It was a club – a private club. It was a Saturday night. In those days we had Prohibition; there was no alcohol, but you could always get it. People got it, and this was given over to the children – that is, the kids in 1920 and so on, and they had such wild bands. But the manager of the club – I was his guest; he said, “I don’t think it would be quite the thing to do, as my guest, to mingle with the members and the guests of the members.” Well I accepted that restraint, and so I went to bed. 

In 1926 I was only 21 years of age, and I was a professional dancer. I would have loved to have gone out on that dance floor and spend the entire evening dancing; but, no, protocol would not allow it. And I did a thing that I rarely do, if ever. I read in bed. I took a book; it was a book on the life of Buddha. I turned on the little night lamp on the bed and started to read the book. At what hour I fell asleep, I do not know, but I must have gone out quickly into a deep, deep trance, for when I awoke in the morning – and that music was going all through the night until about 3:00 in the morning, so I was told. I didn’t hear anything, but when I awoke in the morning, the book was on my chest – hadn’t turned in the interval; the light was still on, and the sun was up, and it was 9:00 in the morning. 

I fell into a deep, deep trance, and in that trance I was Infinite Light. There was no universe beyond me – no stars, no sun, nothing. I was Infinite Light; there was no circumference. I was the “Light of the World.” And by “world,” I did not mean the world measured by the sun and the planets around it. I mean Infinity - pulsing, living, liquid light. 

And then I awoke, and here was this thing on my chest, and I returned to the contraction of the little body called “Neville.”  

So, I know when Scripture teaches, “I am the light of the world,” it’s a true revelation. I also know when it teaches that “God is Infinite Love,” that that is a true revelation. And in spite of all the afflictions that you and I suffer – and others suffer and will continue to suffer – there is a Love behind it all.”

In July of 1929 Neville met the Ancient of Days.  In his lecture Predestined Glory he said.  “Now, let me share with you my own experience of the Call. It was this month back in 1929. I was then a dancer. I
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