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“H. olding tight to her delicate, soft hand, I watched as a huge tunnel e e e
appeared in front of us. As Angel Claire led me into the tunnel, I heard beautiful chimes R
and lovely sweet singing. It was such wonderful music. 1 felt as if I were I : :
flying, totally calm and peaceful. Way off in the distance, there was a B e
beautiful, bright pinpoint of light. There were other people and |

animals in the tunnel and we were all going in the same

direction towards this shining light. Although some ¥ .'h
el ]
were going fast and some were going slow, no '
one bumped into anyone else and there was ' L
plenty of room for everyone. It was funny f ’
to see even the cats and do(gzs happily ' A
floating side-by-side. . : =
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¢ ; : ) s I came closer to the bright light,
L 2 - | I knew in my heart that this was the light of God
_ \ shining to help me find my way home again. I say ‘my home’
£ T ) -

because I realized and knew in my heart, that this was my true home.

“As I drew closer to this radiant white light, I felt loved, protected and safe.



