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FOREWORD

This little book offers you two big gifts: a terrific story and a new way to speed up the manifestation of your goals and dreams. As a story, it’s thrilling, heartwarming, and funny. As a guide to making your dreams come true, it’s got a powerful new discovery that I predict will make a great deal of difference in your life.

I first heard the Five Wishes story during a three-hour marathon dinner aboard a cruise ship. Gay and I were seated next to each other at a table of eight people at the annual Spiritual Cinema Festival-at-Sea. Each year hundreds of fans of inspiring movies gather for a week of cinema and fun aboard a ship. This particular festival was a special one, because we were getting to see just-completed footage of the feature film made from my Conversations with God books.

Although we were familiar with each other’s work, Gay and I didn’t know each other very well on the personal level. One thing we learned quickly, though: neither of us enjoys small talk. To entertain ourselves during dinner, we took turns telling about significant events of our lives. As he finished telling the story you’ll soon read, I took his arm and asked, “Have you written a book about this?”

Fortunately, he has, and now you can enjoy the story and put its powerful tools to work in your own life. If you want to know how to make your dreams come true, and you want a beautiful story to read at the same time, this book is for you.

– Neale Donald Walsch, author of

Conversations with God


INTRODUCTION

The Conversation That

Changed My Life

Once upon a time I received the great gift of a conversation that changed my life. It ignited a hidden power in me and revealed the path to my destiny. I then found a simple process to intensify that power every day. The power and the process made it possible for me to turn all my dreams into reality.

Now I want to give you the same gift.

I want to have that conversation with you. My intention is to give you full access to this healing power. I want to show you the process and how to use it, so you can make all your dreams come true. When I received the gift, it came with the understanding that I would use it, treasure it, and pass it on to others. Now I give it to you, with the same request: Use it to hasten the manifestation of your wishes and dreams. Then pass it on to others so they can tap the power to serve their own cherished goals.

First, though, let me tell you the story, which like many stories, began on a dark and stormy night…

It was a blustery November evening in the early eighties, and I was getting dressed for a party I did not want to attend. I wanted to stay home in front of the fireplace, with a good book in my hands and a cup of steaming tea by my side. The thought of spending the next few hours with a permanent party smile frozen on my face felt about as appealing as a trip to a tattoo parlor.

I’ve never been a party person – something about the scattered energy and purposeless chatter usually leaves me feeling drained. However, there was another reason I was reluctant to go to this particular party. The evening was a celebration of the engagement of an oft-married friend of mine.

My friend, who was a therapist, had fallen in love again and was embarking on his fifth matrimonial adventure.

“She is the woman of my dreams,” Max had told a group of us over lunch. We were all thera-pists, so all of us had heard this kind of breathless declaration from our clients. The trouble was that we had all heard Max say the same thing about several other women in the past. Each one remained the woman of his dreams – right up until the first time she criticized him or disagreed with him on something. Then the dream usually devolved into a squabble over real estate. The shelf life of his dream women averaged only a year or two. It was hard for me to get worked up about celebrating a new venture, since I figured it was doomed from the start.

Then there was my own stuff. I was in the early stages of my relationship with Kathlyn. Although I was deeply attracted to her, I was already feeling the early warning signs of the relationship’s demise. I could feel the old, familiar fear of commitment stirring within me, the fear that filled my mind with doubt and caused me to look for things to criticize about her.

She was relatively new in town and wanted to go to the party so she could meet people. I had agreed to take her, and I didn’t want to face her reaction if I changed my mind. That was another pattern of mine: to do something I didn’t want to do in order to avoid the unpleasantness of the other person’s disappointment or anger. Finally I decided to put aside my resistance and fulfill my obligation. I suited up, armed myself with my party smile, and marched forth into the night, headed for a party – and a conversation – that would change my life forever.

We’d been at the party about an hour, and I was dutifully shuffling around from one guest to another. I’d just about given up trying to be convivial when I was introduced to a tall fellow named Ed. His restless fidgeting suggested that he was having about as much fun as I was. I mentioned this to him, and he endeared himself to me by saying, “I loathe parties – can’t stand the small talk.”

I told him I felt exactly the same way.

“But I said I’d come, so here I am,” he said.

Here was a man I could relate to!

“Well,” he said. “Since we’re here and we don’t like small talk, let’s not have any.”

“Done deal,” I said, thinking our interaction was over. Instead, it had just begun. Ed tilted his head down and looked into my eyes. “Would you like to have some big talk or no talk at all?”

I thought this over for a moment. “I vote for big talk.”

“Okay. Would you like to go first?”

I shook my head. “You go first.”

Ed closed his eyes for a long moment. “Well,” he said, “once upon a time I almost died.”

I blinked. This definitely qualified as big talk.

I waited to find out if he was going to say more. Finally I asked, “What was that like?”

“It wasn’t much fun at the time,” he said. “But now I think it was the best thing that ever happened to me.”

“How come?” I asked.

“Because it gave me the gift of a question – a question that I’ve been living with and growing with ever since.”

“What was the question?” I asked.

“Are you sure you want to hear it?” he asked. “It might change your life like it changed mine.”

By now I was in a state of heightened awareness. The sounds of the party had receded into a dim, distant murmur.

“Yes,” I said. “I could use a life change or two right now.”

He smiled and said, “Okay. Here it is. First, imagine you’re on your deathbed, tonight or fifty years from now.”

I’d
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