
A Glimpse into Heaven

Imagining what Heaven is like

James Olah

OLAH Books

A Glimpse into Heaven

Imagining what Heaven is like

James Olah

©February 26, 2017

Revised 1-16-18; 7-24-18; 3-31-20; 12-20-21; 8-19-22

All Rights Reserved

ISBN-13: 978-1544168074

ISBN-10: 1544168071

Imprint: Independently published

Copyrighted Material All rights reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced in any form without permission in writing from the author, except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical articles for reviews.

Please acknowledge all quotes.

Direct permission requests to jolah1968@gmail.com

Website addresses recommended throughout this book offer resources for further study. Websites are not intended to be or imply an endorsement, nor does the publisher vouch for their content.

The author has italicized Bible Verses to help them stand out. Bold is the author’s emphasis on verses.

Scripture from the HOLY BIBLE, NEW INTERNATIONAL VERSION®, NIV®. Copyright © 1973, 1978, 1984, 2011, by Biblica, Inc. ™ Used by permission. All rights reserved worldwide.

Scripture quotes from the World English Bible (WEB) are in the Public Domain. It is part of the Online Bible, at http://www.onlinebible.net/ © 2008

Scripture from The Holy Bible, 21st Century King James Version (KJ21), Copyright 1994, Deuel Enterprises, Inc., Gary, SD 57237, and used by permission. 21st Century King James Version. It is part of the Online Bible and at http://www.onlinebible.net/

The Original Strong's Greek and Hebrew Lexicon is part of the Online Bible and at http://www.onlinebible.net/

OLAH Books

	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

Dedication
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To Nancy, my first wife,

who died of cancer after 43 years of marriage.

She was a wonderful wife, a good friend, a devoted mother, and a faithful partner in ministry.

* * * * * * * * *
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“Since, then, you have been raised with Christ,

set your hearts on things above,

where Christ is, seated at the right hand of God.

Set your minds on things above, not on earthly things.

For you died, and your life

is now hidden with Christ in God.

When Christ, who is your life, appears,

then you also will appear with him in glory.”

Colossians 3:1–4 (NIV)
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INTRODUCTION: Wondering about heaven
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MY WIFE DIED after 43 years of marriage. I often contemplate what she is doing. Have you lost a loved one and experienced the same kind of thoughts? What are they doing in heaven? Do they miss us as much as we miss them? Are they content and enjoying life without us? What have you been wondering about heaven?

When people talk about heaven, they reference near-death experiences where someone meets Jesus, chats with family members, or speaks of the beauty, peace, or love they experience. These are claims people make about heaven. Are they real? It’s possible. After all, the Apostle Paul had such an experience and saw heaven.[1] Once I hear these stories, my thoughts go to the following question: what happens after that? What will keep us occupied and keep life exciting 10,000 years from now? In his color trilogy (White, Black, Red), Ted Dekker presents God as an eternal babysitter entertaining his people with unique situations to which they continually look forward. Will our time be filled with productive times, or will we need to be entertained? This book explores possible ideas of what heaven may be like in the coming ages. What will make heaven an enjoyable existence? How will I be productive there? What will be the source of my constant, fresh worship and praise?

In writing this book, it is not my purpose to present wild ideas. I seek to use teachings and principles from Scripture as a basis for understanding the kinds of things that may happen as we settle in. I am proposing ideas that help us understand the daily activities we may enjoy in heaven. The purpose of this book is not to expound direct biblical teachings about heaven but to extract ideas about how God made us that describe the kind of life we could live once we get there. We will not be idle but be active. Just as God told Adam in his innocence to work to develop the earth, we will also work in heaven. My book has a different purpose. When we’ve been there 10,000 years, bright shining as the sun, what will we be doing to keep busy, learn about God, have fun, and keep our worship fresh and our relationship vibrant with God?

I want you to get excited about heaven by thinking about the possibilities of what it will be like when you get there. Paul challenged us to use our imagination, and scripture should be our authority to regulate those thoughts continuously. “However, as it is written: “No eye has seen, no ear has heard, no mind has conceived what God has prepared for those who love him.”[2]

While writing this book, I spoke with friends about heaven. We shared our ideas, which caused us to get more excited about heaven. What is life like in heaven? Have you wondered about that at all? Anticipating heaven affects us now by giving us hope and purpose in life, thus allowing this truth to motivate us in our current lives. “Therefore, my dear brothers and sisters, stand firm. Let nothing move you. Always give yourselves fully to the work of the Lord because you know that your labor in the Lord is not in vain.”[3]

It makes sense that the more we know about our upcoming adventure, the more eager we will be to go home. Anticipating the good that God has prepared for us is the motivation to serve God. It seems like fewer Christians are talking about heaven. Where is their excitement? Are they afraid or embarrassed to identify with Jesus? Maybe some don’t value their future hope. Such hope should motivate and encourage us in how we face life and share our faith with others.

Several years ago, a Christian song was popular on Christian and secular radio stations. It grabbed people’s hearts because it seized their imaginations about this magnificent place. The song was “I Can Only Imagine.”[4] People liked it because the song encouraged them to envision heaven's existence by thinking of possibilities.

The material I present in this book comes from applying truths we don’t usually associate with teaching about heaven. In addition, I used my sanctified imagination as I contemplated and applied these Biblical teachings about how God designed us. My proposed ideas may help you think of our new homeland more realistically. No matter how splendid heaven is, it is still a foggy picture in our minds without ideas. Most of us have no idea how to contemplate heaven's glories. We anticipate it, yet we don’t dig into God’s word enough to form a legitimate picture of our future existence. Our desire for heaven should be a strong motivation in our life. This type of thinking is essential, for we won’t talk about things we don’t clearly understand. Even though we realize that Heaven is an excellent place, that does not convince all believers of how good it is. Having a more realistic picture of heaven in our mind allows us to talk to unbelievers with greater confidence and equips us to encourage believers and ourselves in times of loss.

Revelation 21-22 talks about the physical beauty of heaven. That’s my future home, and hopefully yours. This scripture portion mentions facts about Heaven, such as who will or won't be there and a little of what we do, and there’s an invitation to accept God's salvation so all can be there. However, the Bible says little about the specifics of what we will experience and do daily.

In developing the teaching in my recent book on hell,[5] I took what the Bible said the believer has in salvation and counted it as a loss for those in hell. For example, the Christian has forgiveness of all sins; the non-reconciled person will experience the burning guilt of all their sins for eternity. To get an idea of what kind of guilt they will experience, read about David and the guilt he felt after committing adultery with Bathsheba[6] and Judas's guilt after he betrayed Christ.[7] God will love the believer forever. Because non-reconciled people reject God's salvation, they also reject His love. Therefore, they will not experience any aspect of God's love again. The children of God are full members of His family, but the non-reconciled will have no sense of belonging to anyone. These people will be alone with no one to care about them; and will not enjoy anyone’s friendship for eternity. I used the ‘learning by contrast” method to teach what the non-reconciled will experience in hell. This method is not apparent at first, but the more you think about it, the more sense such contrasts make.

The Bible does not say this is what the non-reconciled person will experience in hell, but we come to these conclusions by understanding what the Bible says about believers. Those in hell will enjoy none of the benefits that believers take for granted. When you recognize that, what the non-believer faces in hell becomes more apparent, even though the Bible does not directly address this reality.

I describe heaven through stories to give you an imaginable understanding of what heaven may be like in eternity. These stories will focus on the unique design of each human and those talents, abilities, and passions God gave us to bring Him glory. That which gives us the unique ability to honor God distinctively is our giftedness, passions, interests, creativity, and capabilities instilled in us at birth. It is logical to imagine being completely free to employ these qualities after He removes all the effects of sin. We are then free to become the person God intended and enjoy intimate fellowship with God as we get to know and serve Him.

Every year millions of people wait for their families to gather for Christmas. They celebrate, give gifts, feast, have fun, and reminisce. If our earthly celebrations are grand, then heaven will be superior. If you have a hard time imagining what life may be like in heaven, then I think you will enjoy this book. The more we think about the possibilities of Heaven, the more we will eagerly anticipate our eternal home.

My friend Tracy helps with some of my edits. When she finished editing this book, she wrote me a comment expressing a response I hope you will also discover.


“I am excited about heaven in a whole new way. You have opened my mind to the possibilities because you have a fresh approach to heaven. I like your use of Scripture throughout the book to support your teachings. I've never read anything quite like this. I was already okay with dying. I know life in heaven is greater than anything we have experienced here, but the idea that God would continue to use our gifts in heaven is exciting. I love to sing, but anymore I sing like a frog. I'm looking forward to singing with the choirs of angels with a perfect voice. My Grief-Share[8] group just finished the section on heaven. I told them how your book changed my outlook on the possibilities of heaven. They all want to read it.”

It is my prayer that this book will so inspire you about heaven.


Are you ready to get started? Follow me as I tag along with one of the main characters in the book. It is my first wife, Nancy. I present her life and death to illustrate the things that may characterize life in heaven. The next chapter will provide some details about her. I pop in and out of the story to give you a first-person perspective. You will also meet my angel friend, Asriel. I think you will like how the story comes together from an angel’s perspective. 

After publishing this book, some have asked me if the content came about due to personal dreams or visions. No, I find it easier to incorporate stories, using people I know, into the book’s teaching. Placing me in the story is a convenient way to develop the instructional portion of the book, as in chapter two. I think stories are easy to follow and make the teaching of truth more interesting.

Paul directs us to think about heavenly things and what awaits us. Let me also challenge you to contemplate what heaven is like for at least a week. What implications can you draw from these verses for your life?

"Set your minds on things above, not on earthly things.

For you died, and your life is now hidden with Christ in God."[9]

“But our citizenship is in heaven. And we eagerly await

a Savior from there, the Lord Jesus Christ.”[10]

I pray, along with Paul, that the eyes of your heart may be enlightened so that you may know the hope to which he has called you, the riches of his glorious inheritance in his holy people.[11]

* * * * * * * * * * * * *
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“I have come home at last! This is my real country! I belong here. This is the land I have been looking for all my life, though I never knew it till now... Come further up, come further in!”
― C.S. Lewis, The Last Battle
* * * * * * * * * * * * *
[image: image]


But our citizenship is in heaven, and from it, we await a Savior, the Lord Jesus Christ—Philippians 3:20

* * * * * * * * * * * * *
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For the Christian, heaven is where Jesus is. We do not need to speculate on what heaven will be like. It is enough to know that we will be forever with Him.

William Barclay
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Chapter One—Nancy Goes Home
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I speak about the death of my wife, Nancy, effortlessly. However, facing her death was not easy. Thinking about life without Nancy and the loss of her companionship was beyond my comprehension. We take that familiarity of our partners for granted until they are gone. The pain of their absence takes you to your limits at times. Loneliness and lack of companionship are like suddenly missing a part of your body. You no longer feel whole without them.

I want to share with you my account of the days leading up to Nancy’s home-going. This account will set the stage for developing the rest of this book.

I WAS MARRIED TO NANCY for more than 43 years. It was December when we met in the girl’s dorm at college. We hit it off well and married a year and a half later. It was the month after I graduated. Over the years, we served the Lord together in two youth pastorates. 

Following my service as a youth pastor, I accepted a call to Port Huron, Michigan, to be the senior pastor of a church where we served for 16 years. We then received an invitation to pastor a church in Davison, Michigan. I was a pastor there for 18 years. Nancy was by my side all those years, serving as we celebrated, served, and helped deal with people's difficulties and life struggles. We taught, prayed with, comforted many of our people, and had great fellowship with them over those years. Entertaining people and missionaries in our home were our delights. Nancy was an organizer in the children's ministries. Being a teacher, she trained many who worked with her. She loved teaching women’s Bible studies because this allowed her to dig deeper into God's word. She was a shy woman until you came to know her, and then she could hold her own in any conversation. She had a keen wit and was an intelligent woman. One of her favorite sayings was, “This too shall pass,” and sure enough, most problems did. We had two delightful daughters and enjoyed taking yearly vacations with our family. Camping provided many great memories especially sitting around the campfire many evenings, making toaster pies and s’mores. My parents lived in Florida, so we also took many trips to visit. Nancy made our house a home and was the motivation behind our fun-filled celebrations. It was her inspiration that pulled the family together. We enjoyed many good friendships with our people through the years that will be precious to us throughout eternity.

I retired at the end of October 2011. In mid-December of that year, she went in for an ultrasound, and the doctor discovered that Nancy had cancer. Because she had health issues over the last year, it was almost a relief to learn the nature of her problem. Even though cancer is a terrible disease, we knew we could deal with it with the Lord's help. We experienced something we didn’t expect. It was the overwhelming presence of God’s peace in our lives. I’ll tell you more about that at the end of the chapter. The Christmas holiday prevented her from getting the next cancer test. They scheduled her PET scan for mid-January. This test detects cancer and helps understand the stage of one's disease.

We learned that Nancy's cancer was stage four a few days later. It started in her kidney and metastasized to her bones, lungs, and brain. In mid-December, we learned that Nancy had cancer. A month later, we learned that it was terminal. The doctor gave her 12-14 months to live at that time and maybe a couple of months longer with Chemo. By the end of the month, they started her course of treatment. We anticipated having at least a year together.

Our oldest daughter became engaged in January. They were planning to be married the following October. She was hoping her mom would still be strong enough to be at the wedding, so she moved it to April. Nancy met Heather's fiancée, Grahame, and she liked him. She anticipated the wedding, which gave us great joy amid this most difficult trial.

Responses vary greatly when people talk about how they will handle that time when one has a terminal disease. Some won't talk about it because that makes it more real. It was one of the most precious times of our life for Nancy and me. It was not because she had cancer, but because of the closeness and love we experienced with one another during that time. We talked about everything. We talked about our lives together and our ministry experiences. We talked about how God richly blessed us with delightful daughters and grandchildren who stole our hearts. We talked about what it would be like to die and then what it would be like to walk into the presence of Jesus for the first time. We talked about our children and grandchildren. They meant so much to us. We communicated what we wanted to say to them. We also spoke about my future without her and her desire for me. We anticipated the people she would meet in heaven who were already there. My dad and her mom went to heaven years before. Many dear friends and relatives who died over the years would welcome her.

I recently talked to someone about the times I moved from one church to another. Each time I resigned from a church, I noticed a difference in our communication. When talking with church members, I discovered we only talked about the past and present, but little of our conversation was about the future. However, when I resigned from each church, I noticed that I had less to talk about with the people during that month before I left. That's because we were no longer talking future. Even though we talked about getting together after Nancy and I left, few followed through. Therefore, after my resignation, the dynamics of our communication changed. There is something about having a future to talk about that gives vibrancy to conversations. 

When we learned that Nancy would die shortly, our conversation did not go flat but was even more alive. We both realized that there would only be an interruption in our relationship. We would see each other once again. Anticipating our future reunion, not as husband and wife,[12] but as two people with a special bond, gave our conversation depth and kept it alive.

About five weeks after we learned Nancy had terminal cancer, we had to take her to the hospital. Her strength had drained that day, and she could not get out of her chair. We thought it might have been the effects of the chemo. We thought she might need adjustments to her medication, or perhaps it was dehydration. Little did we know that on that Saturday evening, when the ambulance took her to Genesys Hospital in Grand Blanc, Michigan, this would become her departure point for heaven. Nancy was feeling a little better on Sunday. I would say that Monday was a noticeable improvement from my perspective. However, on Monday evening, she got exhausted during visitation. We all decided to leave so she could get a good night's rest.

The next day when I returned, I expected improvement from the night before. I thought she would be more alert and ready to talk. To my dismay, she was not responding or talking. From that day on, she continued to decline.

We always appreciated our good friends and family relationships. It was encouraging to have them be with us in the hospital room. There was a time of talking, laughing, reminiscing, and praying. Having people stand with us in these challenging times was invaluable. I knew each of them loved Nancy and me. They wanted us to know how much they cared.

Nancy declined over the week. The nurses moved her from a regular room to the hospice wing on Thursday evening. The days dragged on, and there was no improvement, no response. We came to grips with the certainty of her imminent death during that time. In dealing with the reality of death, there comes a time when we are ready to say to God, "Lord, I release her to you. Your will be done."

Saturday vigil was ending as friends went home, followed by my daughters leaving together. At around 10:30 PM, they returned to our home in Davison. Since Tuesday, I have slept in the room with Nancy. After everything quieted down, I would email people about updates, and before bed, I would talk and pray with Nancy. Communication has been so important to us through the years, and I did not want it to end.

I think it was around 11:15 that Nancy's breathing started to change. I talked with the nurses, and as a result, I called my daughters to return. I wanted them there when Nancy left on her journey to heaven. They weren't home very long when I called. They hurried back. It was about a half-hour return trip. When they arrived, Nancy's breathing had become shallower and less frequent. Our daughters were there less than half an hour when Nancy took her last breath, allowing her to start on the next leg of her journey into a new life.

We cried together and then prayed. I thanked God for loaning her to me, our good times, and the great hope we have because of Jesus Christ. It was a celebration. Our cries were not out of desperation but the departure of a friend who would no longer walk this life’s journey with us. We didn’t know the next time we would see her. Our life now goes on without her love and support. We experienced a hope-filled sadness and loss.

We called people. I emailed the family about Nancy's departure. We notified the nurse and told them that Allen Funeral Home would take Nancy's body. Despite the confusion at such a time, we had God’s hope and confidence about where she was as we walked out of the hospital together, our family minus one.


Heidi's story about Nancy

MY DAUGHTER HEIDI WROTE her thoughts about that event. She read this at Nancy’s funeral. I want to share it with you because even though we have confidence that our saved loved ones will go to heaven, there is still grief and struggles at their death. Perhaps her description of the event will encourage you as well.

February 26, 2012 - 12:25 AM—Sunday morning

Mama is safely in the arms of Jesus.

We prayed for healing, and God has given her the ultimate healing ~ a brand new body! 

No more pain! A first for her.

I had never experienced watching someone die. In the last few days, my stomach was in knots for fear of seeing mom take her last breath. I kept telling God that I couldn’t watch my mother die. However, being the ever-gentle God, He is, I knew He would wrap his arms around me and whisper, “I am here.”

Heather and I returned home for the night. We weren't home long when dad called us and said we should return because Mama’s breathing had changed. While driving back to the hospital, I felt completely calm. I said everything to Mama that I could before we left. I expressed my love, gave her my permission, and encouraged her to let us go.

I started praying for a miracle as Heather, and I entered the hospital. I needed to see Jesus in her Home-going, and I wanted to find peace and God in a new way with her final breath.

We reached her room, room 2161. Dad was right; her breathing had changed. Heather and I positioned ourselves by mom. All I could do was speechlessly take in the scene. Dad was caressing mom’s forehead, and Mom looked so peaceful. Dad was quietly expressing his love repeatedly to her. I held her hand as I did for the past three days and watched. God’s holy presence was in the room. It was overwhelmingly peaceful. I stood in awe and was taken aback by the beauty of what was happening. My mama was meeting Jesus! She and I talked many times about that moment and what it would be like to stand in His presence. Because of the unknown, it was a bit scary.

However, I saw no fear, no anxiety on my Mama’s face before me. Just peace.

We recognized when her spirit left her. My dad immediately started praying, committing her to God the Father, and praising Him for who He is.

We were standing on Holy Ground.

I just saw God do an incredible miracle!

I didn’t cry. I couldn’t. I just saw Jesus, and I was in awe! Incredible Peace filled that room. Dad cried for a bit. I couldn’t take my eyes off what I had just beheld. A Beautiful Home-Going!

I’m the one who went out to inform the nurse. I was calm as ever. I found a nurse and quietly told her my mom had passed. She entered the room to verify it and said she had gone peacefully. After she left, we made some calls. I didn’t have too many to make, so I could stand by my mom and stare into the most beautiful face I had ever seen. She was with God! I kissed her forehead for a long moment. Then I told her to drink long at the Living Water!

My dad started contacting his family. He was incredible to watch, so strong yet weak and vulnerable. God was carrying him, just as He was carrying Heather and me.

My final moments with mom were sitting and holding her hand. God gently reminded me: “To be absent from the body is to be present with the Lord.” This verse kept running through my mind as I soaked in my mom's beauty and the reality of that truth.

My Mama was finally Home!

As we left her room, I didn’t feel the dread I thought I would. We said goodbye to our nurse. She commented that she had never seen a family so at peace before. We told her that Mama was with her Savior, and she is now divinely healed!

As we walked out to the car, a few tears fell down my cheeks as I had to walk away from my Mama, my best friend, forever here on earth. However, God is faithful and kind. I will see her again someday. THAT is what ultimate Home feels like, looks like, and IS like.

Heidi Jones


God’s Peace

NANCY AND I EXPERIENCED God's peace immediately after learning she had cancer. Neither of us understood how or why we experienced such overwhelming peace. I did not know how to explain it to people. God’s peace captivated our being dramatically during the next nine weeks. I spoke of that peace often as I talked with friends about our experience, but it was not until recently, as I was reading a book, that I finally understood why we had this peace. This peace sustained us and allowed us to focus our trust in God rather than fear as we walked through our troubled waters of the unknown.

This peace sustained us and allowed us to focus our complete trust in God rather than fear as we walked into our unknown, troubled waters.

Peace does not remove the hurt of loss. Those who lose a loved one know the emptiness in their hearts and souls that engulfs them in grief. I have a saying that I use to describe loneliness. “Loneliness is everything it’s cracked up to be.” Peace does not exempt you from an emotional response, but it does stabilize your inner being during this time.

Why did we have this peace? It was not a fluke but based on a legitimate premise. Even though more aspects of our relationship brought about this peace, three truths stand out. I attribute our peace to three vital elements that God used to sustain both of us. Concrete provides a stable foundation for a building. The three components of concrete are gravel, water, and cement. The peace that gave us a firm foundation has three elements as well. These elements established the grounds upon which we lived before this happened and then had a profound effect, unexpectedly, as we
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