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    Dedicated to my older sister Bea Carlton. She was married to a pastor and wrote Christian novels. She was the first of my sisters and brothers to write novels. She encouraged me to start writing too which I found out that I enjoy writing. I talked with my sister weekly and missed her when she died. Her novels are still on Amazon and I hope they are selling well.
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Chapter 1
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One morning I was sitting out in front of my nursing home in my wheelchair enjoying the morning sunshine. I could move around easily by myself. I had an electric wheelchair and I could go anywhere I wanted. Suddenly I noticed a pretty brown haired woman walking up the sidewalk.  I figured it was a nurse that went for a walk. She was an attractive young woman that I wasn’t familiar with.

“Charlie, its time to go home,” she stated, reaching out her hand to me.

I frowned and said, “I barely consider my room as home.  I enjoy sitting outside and watching the people going by, I even saw a deer grazing on some tender bushes. I will go back to my room later. Could you bring me a Pepsi and string cheese?”

She frowned and said, “I was your wife April and I died ten years ago. You have dementia and a bad heart so you are going to die too. I came to get you and take you to the other side. We are crossing a river to get there. It is a beautiful place on the other side which you will love.”

A couple of nurses came out and noticed that I was talking to someone. “Charlie talks to people that are not there,” one of the nurses said. “I guess there is no harm in letting him talk to ghosts from his past.”

I glared at the nurses and said, “I think that they are the ones with dementia; either that or they are half blind since they almost ran into you.”

April glanced at her watch and said, “I have other things to do today and thought going to get you would take only a few minutes. I guess you had gotten more stubborn than you used to be. Now I remember you were stubborn then too.”

She seemed to be getting angry so I decided to follow her in my electric wheelchair. She walked for about a block and then turned around and put out her hand. Taking her hand, I suddenly felt younger and full of energy. I stood up and I walked down the sidewalk with her.  Suddenly, I turned my head and saw my body still sitting in the wheelchair.

“Your body belongs to this world, not the next one,” April said.  “Your body is dead, but you are still alive.  Come on, there are lots of family members and friends that are waiting to see you again.

Suddenly a large river stood in front of it us and she walked to the waters edge and then stepped onto the water.

I stopped and said, “You must be related to Jesus since you can walk on water.”

She smiled and came back and took my hand and we stepped onto the water. The water rushed under us and sounded nicely and the water was clear. I wondered if I could catch any fish if I had brought my fishing pole.
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We were standing in a beautiful meadow with colorful flowers growing everywhere.  April said, “Some of your family are standing beneath that tree waiting to see you.”

April and I had just walked across a river to get here.  Only a few minutes ago, I was dying and wondering if I would be scared when my time came.  Then April, who had crossed over a couple years back appeared.  She had come to take me home, so I went with her. I think it would have been better if we had had a fishing boat so we could have fished for a while. Of course the fish could have been dead like we were so they might not have tasted very well.

There was my brother Sam, and two of my sisters.  My mom was there too. Everyone looked about 25 to 30 years old, but I still recognized them. Suddenly I wondered where everyone else was since I had two brothers and four sisters.  Maybe some of them didn’t make it to heaven?

But that thought was put aside while I hugged everyone that I had missed for so long.  It was wonderful to see them again since they had all died before I did.

“Sam, I asked, “Where is our brother Joe?  If anyone were going to make it to heaven, I would have thought it was him since he attended church religiously.  I don’t see some of our sisters either?  As far as you, I am surprised you made it since you never paid much attention to religion.”

My brother smiled and agreed, “That is true.  If this was heaven, I probably wouldn’t have made it.  However, this is the Other Side, and everyone comes here whether they were good or bad. Heaven and Hell doesn’t exist.  God loves and treasures all of his children regardless of what they have done. So we are all welcome back to our home here.”

Mom spoke up now, “Your brother, sisters, and dad have gone back to the earth for another incarnation.  A lot of people here have done that since it is rumored that the earth will be destroyed in 2100.  People want to get at least one more lifetime in before it all ends.”

“Of course, “April spoke up, “Nobody knows for sure when it is going to end?  It may be thousands or maybe millions of years in the future?  But then again, it might be in 2100? The Earth is warming up and the glaciers are melting and making the sea rise. Only God knows, and He is not talking.”

We sat down on the grass under the tree and talked.  The grass was soft and looked like it had just been cut, but Sam assured me that it always looked that way.  The sun was warm, and the shade of the tree was nice.

How long we talked I don’t know since time seemed to be different here.  There was lots of getting caught up on everyone’s lives and recounting things that had happened to us while we were on earth.

Finally people started to drift off until only April and I was left.  “Let’s go to my house,” she said, taking my hand.
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