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FOREVER HOME

Reunion

They all sat and marveled at the overwhelming sights. Without

a word, they each knew their journey was about to end at long last.

From a little boy to a strong man. From little girls to beautiful,

strong women. They didn't understand "everything. But they didn't

have to because somehow they continued to grow and mature in every

good way anyhow.

The brightness finally enveloped them. The river took on a

golden color as did the sky. Even the air seemed to glisten. In

the distance, Nathaniel could see the beginnings of land. "Look, "

he shouted to the girls. "See the land?"

"Yes, I see it," said Meg. Amy nodded,her eyes fixed on the

approaching land.

Soon the river divided sending a smaller branch off to the

right. The raft slowed and entered the side channel. Mysteriously

the little river flowed uphill: They were high enough to look down

at the main body flowing out into an endless mass of water. The

thought crossed Nathaniel's mind: "from a river of forgiveness

to an ocean of love - what a picture of the greatness of the True

One." He shared the image with the women who agreed totally.

"I see a person waiting for us:" said Amy as she excitedly

pointed off to the far left. The raft slowed even more and started

to move towards that person. Even from a distance they could tell

he was royally dressed. "Could it be the True One?" Meg wondered.

\\ .?uOr maybe a spec~al angel.

Nathaniel felt a strange stirring inside of him. It was like
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he wanted to laugh and to cry at the same time. He didn't know why.

He didn't understand until suddenly it flashed over him. The person

was their father who had died: He had left his old body behind and

now had a new one. He was there to welcome them to the kingdom of

the True One.

"It's father:" Nathaniel cried and he leaped off the raft into

the water. He splashed to the land and ran into his arms. "Father:

Father:" he cried through the tears.

"My son, how I've missed you too. And my daughters, come here,"

he spoke. The women mestled in his arms as well. It was a time of

great, great joy.

Nathaniel hadn't understood why their father had called Meg

his daughter, too. But then everyone was part of a bigger family

for sure. What did it matter at such a wonderful moment.

Triumphant Entry

Finally, after long embraces, kissed by silent joys as their

hearts throbbed with such happiness, their father encouraged them

to follow him.

"You each look so beautiful and strong. You've grown amazingly.

You are each a delight to me, and to others," he said holding Meg's

and Amy's hands.

"Nathaniel," he continued. "You wonder why I called Meg my

daughter? I'll tell you a secret.
-

Your mother and I chose not

to have another child after Amy. But the True One chose to have her.

He wanted her for himself -likeall of his children. So he has

brought her to completion just like you and Amy.'o Tears rolled down

his cheeks as he gave Meg an extra hug with his arm around her
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shoulder.

Nathaniel wasn't really surprised. He had grown to love her, and

to discover her heart. Somehow, inside, he had already known the

bond with Meg.

They followed a widening road that led from the river bank and

headed past fields of gorgeous scented flowers and orchards of all

kinds of fruit. The smell of orange blossoms was strong in the air.

This blended with jasmines and others as lovely.

A light rumbling could be heard in the distance. This grew

as they got closer to the city. Soon their road narrowed and was

covered by all kinds of blossoms like a carpet that gave off delight-

ful perfumes with each step. They had never imagined the beauty,

the joy that continued to well up, the warmth of total love and

acceptance that moved over them as a wind. The closer they got

to the city of beauty, the more intense the goodness became. All

them were crying tears of joy, so great was the joy now surround-

now overflowing them.

~n the roaring turned into the cheers and voices of huge crowds

J waving people that lined the road. Before they knew it,

_~rge jeweled gate stood before them. At the command of a giant

angel, the gate opened wide before their eyes.

Silver Threads

The brilliance of a million diamonds, rubies and sapph~res

swept from the city as the gate was opened. Light their eyes had

never seen radiated on, through and around them. They stood speech-

less, overcome by such splendor.

"Come, he's waiting for us," said their father. And he led them
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through the massive opening in the wall. More cheering crowds lined

the streets of the city. Amy and Meg felt like princesses, Nathaniel

like a prince. The city was filled with love even as air and water

fill the earth and life left behind.

"Where is he, father?" said Meg. -"I don't see him." Her eyes

searched for a throne or a special platform, but none could be found.

"Open your eyes just a little more," he answered and touched all

their eyes with salve from a jar from his pocket.

Suddenly their eyes could see lines of silver light coming from

all directions. Like silver threads as thin as silk fibers. A

closer look revealed something marvelous. A silver thread was

connected to the heart of every person. And that thread went from

each heart to the True One who could now be easily seen standing in

the midst of the cheering, waving crowd.

Nathaniel could see the threads or silver chords shooting out

from Meg, Amy and his father and connecting them to the True One.

They were all joined to him.

"Welcome, Nathaniel," the voice spoke. "Hello, Meg. Hello, Amy.

We've been waiting for your arrival. Come, share the beauty." With

that he strode out from the crowd and embraced each one of them.

Their father's face was one great smile.

The True One began a tour of discoveries for them. Along with

their father, he Showed them buildings and orchards, and flowers.

He brought them to shops and businesses that worked for the people

of the kingdom. Everyone had work to do. Everyone seemed completely

satisfied with their jobs because the common good of the people was

placed first.

They saw the glory temple where gatherings of songs and worship




