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“N.D.E.” – Near Death Experiences. 
John Burke, the New York Times bestselling author of “Imagine the God of Heaven” spent three 
decades studying more than 1,000 cases of Near-Death Experiences. In his book, 
he details 70 thrilling and amazing near-death encounters of the millions and 
millions experienced by normal everyday people. 

Three of the book’s reviews:  

YOU WON’T BE ABLE TO PUT THIS BOOK 
DOWN!!! If you can’t afford a copy, let me know 
and I will gladly get you one. 

Millions, yes millions of people have had NDE’s 
so we are not just “Whistling Dixie”. Scientists, Ph.D.’s. MD’S, 
Atheists, Real Skeptics, Christians and non-Christians, 
unbelievers etc. etc. No “Head in the sand” here! Just a revelation 
of who God truly is!! -a chance of a lifetime!! Don’t be afraid. 
FEAR keeps more people from the truth, from good things than 
anything else!!! … “So many Christians spend too much time 
and energy trying to get into a room with God they ARE 
ALREADY IN.”  Relax and enjoy Him, His presence in YOU 
since your Baptism.   

This book will take away your fear of death, help you to be 
comfortable with the fact that you are just passing through this 
world, a Traveler, a temporary stopover, that you are ALIVE 
FOREVER, that no one will remember your name in four 
generations. -that you have been made for greater things than you 
have already experienced.  

SOME REAL STORIES: 
 “There is no God. There is no heaven There is no hell. When you die, you cease to exist. You are 
an accident of science. Your life has less significance than the tiniest microscopic speck of 
dust in this vast universe.  Jesus Christ was the greatest hoax ever perpetrated on mankind” 

   These are my father’s words,” Heidi Barr recalls, ‘spoken day after day after day. You can 

imagine the impact they had upon the fragile psyche of a young child. I am not exaggerating when 

I say day after day. I heard this mantra as long as I can remember.”  Heidi grew up in Jewish 

home in the small town of Council Bluffs, Iowa. Her father was a well-respected lawyer in town. 

Having grown up in a German POW camp he was filled with hurt, anger and hatred.  

   At 16 years of age Heidi’s one place of solace was riding her horse, Heather. One day she saw an 

inexperienced person riding an Arabian horse that charged around a curve Heidi’s horse had no 
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place to go. Her horse reared up and she flipped over backward and 700 

pounds of horse landed across Heidi’s chest crushing her.  

   I found myself up in the air, perhaps 30 or 40 feet above the scene. I 

looked down upon my body and watched as Heather rolled over me. As I 

floated there, just watching, I knew I was dead, but the fact didn’t 

trouble me. I thought aloud, “I wish my sisters didn’t have to see me die”.  

  The moment I spoke, I noticed a light over my right shoulder. The light 

was a golden light, bathing everything before me in a golden hue, I knew 

it wasn’t the sun. I turned to look, and I saw a man floating there with 

me, up in the air. He smiled. I smiled. He moved forward until he floated by my side.  

   I recognized him immediately as God, the God who used to listen to me in my childish complaints 

and prayers. -every single night! This was the God, in whom I confided before I fell asleep. The 

God I had done my best to ignore for 4 long years – since the Rabbi’s sexual abuse started. And 

here He was, grinning from ear to ear.  

   I don’t remember my mouth moving, but I remember saying to Him, “Hi, I know you!” This man 

was, without question, Jesus or Yeshua. His was the name that I was not allowed to utter in my 

home.  

   So much occurred at once. I wish I had the right words to explain my journey with Jesus. How 

we laughed (not smiled, LAUGHED) together! We were thrilled to be reunited. I was once again 

the child I’d been when He would wrap me up in His light, soft as a cloud, and 

rock me to sleep.  

In that eternal moment, I didn’t think of the bad things that had happened; 

they didn’t matter in His presence. My mind and my heart were focused on him 

and how much He loved me. He loved me for no reason. I certainly didn’t 

deserve His love. I hadn’t prayed to Jesus.  EVER. And I turned my back on 

God in my teen hurt and confusion. Yet here He was! Just loving me.  

   Jesus offered me a life review. He held out His right hand and a 3-

dimensional movie (for lack of a better word) of my life began to play - not in 

chronological order, but I saw my life all at once, from the 

moment of conception to the present day.  He had been 

right beside me. I saw Him there (in my life review) sitting 

at the head of my bed, right beside my pillow.  

   It was during my life review that I saw Him by my side, 

from the moment of my conception. HE (truly) formed me 

in my mother’s womb. I saw Him there. “For it was you who 

formed my inward parts; you knit me together in my 

mother’s womb.” (Psalm 139:13.) I didn’t read that psalm 

until a few years after my NDE. ALL, ALL NDE’ers say God 

is LIGHT AND TRUTH. 
 

   As a critical care nurse Penny Wittbrodt knew her body was shutting down from 

anaphylactic shock. She stopped breathing and she found herself outside her body, 

watching as they intubated her.    

Some reflection on Heidi’s NDE: 
When was the last time you thought of 
Jesus, not just smiling, BUT LAUGHING. 
The laughing Jesus!! Make a great 
painting!  - or being there as you were 
being formed in your mother’s womb? 
What does this say about Abortion? 
How much time do YOU spend trying to 
get into a room YOU ARE ALREADY IN? 

 



    Finally, Penny found something big was coming. I refer to Him as “He”, but He was this mix of 

very nurturing but powerful as well. There was this Light and Energy.  I could tell it was the 

Father, Son and Spirit all in one.  

   And this Light… it had a vibration to it that was alive, that went 

through me, coursing through every part of me. And I’m there 

with Him, and immediately I got scared. I was like, Oh, no, He’s 

going to look at all the stuff I’ve done wrong, that I’m so ashamed 

of. And He wasn’t judging me. He was super loving, but I was just 

wanting to hide. And He soothed me about that, and I knew we 

were going to go through my life. But all those things that I was dreading never came up. But these 

other things came up. First, He showed me the good; like a scene in a grocery store that I had 

forgotten. There was a woman in line in front of me and she was short just a couple of dollars. She 

was trying to figure out what to put back…and I said, “It’s okay, it’s okay---I’ve got it.” And I gave 

her the money I’m seeing this scene like I’m there and immediately it flashes forward and I see 

this same woman working in a food pantry. She’s blessing these people with food. And God said. “I 

want you to see the ripple effect of every little act of kindness.”  

   And then we went through some of the negative things. God showed me the negative thoughts I 

carried, and He said, “Let me explain something to you a thought has a certain energy to it. A 

word has even more. And an action has even more than that. But it all starts with a thought”.   

   He said, “When you spend your energy on this and you’re thinking these negative thoughts, it 

hurts you, because the energy impacts you.” We have been writing this ENERGY for years in “Of 

Seeds and Flowers.” 

  Then He showed me how my negative thoughts about them is like energy that attaches to them 

and only increases their tendency to be that way. And this is why forgiving is so important. 

 

   When Randy, a CEO from San Diego, was taught by Jesus during his NDE that moment 

by moment, dependence on the Holy Spirit is the way we live connected to God and 

accomplish our purpose on earth. But we must learn that we live in a world at war, a clash 

of kingdoms. It is a spiritual war being fought with God’s truth against the evil of lies of evil. This 

includes evil in the form of deceptive thoughts that often attack our minds. When Randy asked 

about this Jesus explained:  

   “The warfare you see is the fighting between my angels and those who have fallen… My angels 

direct my beloved to me, and when a person receives truth he or she is freed to receive my truth 

giving. The demons you see spread lies. They want to confuse my beloved so that they cannot hear 

the truth, and in so doing, they blind their victims to me. My spirit speaks truth and the demons 

speak deceit and lies seeking to confuse.“ 

   The next question within me caused me to become anxious, as though I would insult Jesus by 

asking it. Yet , I had to ask it. “Dear Lord, why can you not reveal my purpose to me now?“  

   “My dear child, each person in the world must discover their purpose each day. If I were to 

reveal your purpose in full, leaving nothing to question, you would not rely on me….You must trust 

me and continually seek my revelation, so that you will not only know your purpose, but also so that 

you will be empowered by my spirit to fulfill our purpose.” Jesus also explained to Randy, “When I 

speak to my children in the world, it is my Spirit that speaks.” 
  



   In sharing these 3 stories I feel like a kid in a candy factory.  THERE IS SO 

VERY MUCH MORE, BUT YOU HAVE TO READ THE BOOK.  If a million 

people visited the South Pole, and said they did, would you believe the South 

Pole was real? Would this enrich your understanding of the world in which 

YOU LIVE?   

How’s this for a piece of deeply needed wisdom why human, non-God solutions absolutely don’t work: C. S. 
Lewis in his book Mere Christianity: “The reason why it can never succeed is this. God made us: invented us 
as a man invents an engine. A car is made to run on petrol, and it would not run properly on anything else. 
Now God designed the human machine to run on Himself…..(people) are all trying to run it on the wrong 
juice. That is what Satan has done to us human beings.” 

 

   The IRS reached a happy agreement over the IRS’s authority to stifle political speech of religious non-profits. “When 
a house of worship in good faith speaks to its congregation, through its customary channels of communication on 
matters of faith in connection with religious services, concerning electoral politics viewed THROUGH THE LENS OF 
RELIGIOUS FAITH, IT NEITHER PARTICIPATES NOR “INTEVENES IN A POLITICAL CAMPAIGN, within the ordinary 
meaning of those words.”  GOOD NEWS, COMMON SENSE !  No complaining to your pastor or Mary’s Field when he 
speaks about abortion, etc.           

 

Thousands of CHILDREN are still missing from Biden/Harris!  
CHILDREN!!! MANY INTO TRAFFICKING! How is this not seen as evil? Innocence 
lost; never to be found!!!!Imagine the pain these children are enduring THIS 
MINUTE? Just this and the killing of babies should guide our 

conscience in voting. 


