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A Glimpse Beyond the Gate: My Vision of Paradise

Opening Paragraph 

I cannot tell whether I was asleep or awake. All I know is that what I saw was as real as the ground beneath my feet. It was as if the veil between heaven and earth had lifted for a brief moment, and I stood looking into Paradise itself.

I wasn’t permitted to enter — not yet — but I was allowed to see. What I saw changed how I view life, death, and eternity forever. I saw the spirits of those who had died in Christ, gathered together in a realm of light, peace, and indescribable joy. They were aware of one another, sitting and walking together as if family — husbands and wives, parents and children, brothers and sisters in the faith. Love was the atmosphere of that place.

The Spirit who was with me spoke softly: “These are the redeemed. They are alive — more alive than those still on earth — and they wait for the fulfillment of God’s promise.”
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Chapter One: The Vision Between Worlds
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I do not know if I was asleep or awake. All I can say is that I was fully aware — not dreaming, but standing between two worlds. It felt as if the Spirit of God had lifted me out of time and placed me just outside the gates of eternity.

Before me stretched a place so real, so alive, that no words on earth can capture it. I knew instantly it was Paradise. The air itself shimmered with peace, and every sound — though faint — seemed to sing praises to God.

I stood at a distance, close enough to see but not to enter. The Spirit beside me whispered, “You are alive in the body — therefore you cannot cross. But you may watch, for what you see is truth.”

What unfolded before my eyes lasted for hours, though time no longer seemed to matter. I saw the spirits of those who had died in Christ — glowing, radiant, and at rest. They moved freely, without fear or pain. Some sat together like families, husbands and wives beside one another, smiling as though they were still sharing the same love that united them on earth. Others walked in quiet reflection, waiting, longing, watching.

And then I saw my own father and mother. They were seated together, surrounded by relatives I had known and some I had never met — all joined in perfect peace. Their eyes were fixed upon the earth, watching, it seemed, over their children and grandchildren. There was joy in their faces, but also tears — not of sorrow, but of compassion. They were aware. They were watching.

The Spirit said, “Those who sleep in Christ are not dead — they are alive forevermore. They keep watch, for love never dies. They rejoice when the righteous stand firm, and they mourn when the lost turn away. For love does not forget.”
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Chapter Two: The Promise Fulfilled


[image: ]


As I stood there, I heard within my spirit the words of Jesus:

“I go to prepare a place for you, that where I am, there you may be also.”

Every verse I had ever read about heaven began to unfold before me like a living scroll. It was as if the Word itself was speaking — confirming that all I had believed was true. The Scriptures were no longer letters on a page; they were life, light, and presence.

My tears began to flow, not from sadness, but from awe. I knew I was standing in a moment that could only come from God. The peace that filled that place was beyond description — it was Him.

I looked again and saw my parents. They were together, radiant, full of joy. Their faces shone with a light that was not of this world. I understood then what the Spirit meant when He said, “Love never dies.” They were watching — not as ghosts or shadows, but as spirits made perfect in Christ. They were aware of their grandchildren and great-grandchildren, smiling at them from that realm of peace.

The Spirit whispered again: “They cannot return to you, but you will one day come to them. Their prayers on earth still echo here. Nothing born of love is ever lost.”

In that moment, I realized I wasn’t just being shown heaven — I was being reminded of the hope that anchors every believer. The same Jesus who prepared that place was revealing it to me, not for my comfort alone, but to strengthen the faith of others. Heaven is real. The spirit never dies. And those who sleep in Christ are watching, waiting, and rejoicing until the trumpet sounds.
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Chapter Three: The Spirit’s Explanation
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As I stood watching, my heart trembled within me. It was as though the living Word itself was speaking directly into my spirit. Every Scripture I had ever known came alive at once — not in random order, but as a divine reminder that what was written is already fulfilled.

I heard in my heart the voice of the Lord:

“Let not your heart be troubled; believe in God, believe also in Me. In My Father’s house are many dwelling places; if it were not so, I would have told you. I go to prepare a place for you. And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come again and receive you to Myself, that where I am, there you may be also.” — John 14:1–3 (NASB)

The Spirit who stood beside me said, “This is that place. This is what He prepared. What you see is love completed.”

I looked again at the spirits in Paradise. Some were rejoicing and full of peace — they smiled as they looked upon the earth. Others stood silently, gazing toward those they had loved who were still living. I felt their compassion, their longing, their prayers unspoken yet understood in the Spirit.

I asked, “Why do some smile and others weep?”

The Spirit answered, “Because love still lives. The smiling ones rejoice when those they love walk in the truth. The weeping ones grieve when those they love walk in darkness. Yet even their tears are pure; they are not tears of sorrow, but of intercession — for love cannot stop praying.”

Then the Spirit continued, “You have been shown this, not to satisfy curiosity, but to strengthen faith. The Word is truth. The spirit never dies. Those who belong to the Lord are alive forevermore. Even now, your parents sit together, watching, waiting, rejoicing — for their family’s story is still being written.”

As those words sank deep into my soul, I could no longer stand. I wept — not with earthly sorrow, but with heavenly understanding. The veil between worlds had thinned, and I knew beyond any doubt that Jesus’ promise was real. Heaven is not far away. It is as close as the next breath for those who believe.
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