
Heaven and Hell 
 

 
 
Johnny had died. With all of his Soul’s expectations, he had deluded himself that he was going to 
heaven. After all, he had lived a good life. He had done many things for others. The good things he 
had done was in some kind of way his own chosen path to retribution for all the wrong he had 
done early on in his life. The question still remained deeply in his Soul was . . . “had he truly been 
forgiven ? . . . had he truly repented his past sins?” This mindset was actually the driving force for 
which he so earnestly opened his heart to others in love. You could say that he was a pretty good 
person. 
 
Upon Johnny’s arrival at the Gates of Heaven, he was met by the Spirit of God. Of course Johnny 
prostrated himself because of the Awe and Magnificence of such a presence. God spoke and 
Johnny was then looking Face to Face with God and that of his own Face simultaneously. He was 
having a very real flashback of his own past life and all . . . i said ALL of his past deeds. When 
Johnny came to the truth of who he was, with his doubts and fears of Life, he again fell to the 
ground before the feet of God. He was so ashamed of all the people he had hurt, taken advantage 
of as well of his past thoughts. You see, in the Spirit world, there is no separation of thought and 
deed, for they all are of you . . . One! Johnny, full of dismay pleaded to be given a chance to make 
up for these transgressions, for surely this must be Hell to have to look at himself for all eternity! 
Then, a light came on, for in his own way, Johnny had repented, for his heart was now adjusted to 
the light of life and it’s goodness. He had now at this time come to an understanding. He got down 
on his knees and begged for forgiveness that he may have an eternal life of goodness, love and joy. 
He then felt himself completely imbued with this wonderful warm light of love. Upon this 
Revelatory and Epiphanic consciousness, Johnny awoke to find himself on his knees praying. He 
realized that now, the “Old Johnny” had truly died, and he was enlivened with a new life of 
LOVE! 
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