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Visit 1                                

Jesus speaking: “I was very lonely 

as a child. I suppose you know 

that. There are many reasons for 

this, and I’ll talk more about it lat-

er. But the loneliness was a special 

consecration in my bosom, a 

knowledge that I wasn’t to be just 

any one in society, to have my 

drinks, my laughs, and say randomly whatever came to mind. No, I was 

to be special, for I held a royal place in the Kingdom of God.  

“Shall I go on?”  

(Everyone nods and is eager.) “Sometimes the only solace I got from 

this constant ‘set aside’ condition of the soul, was to talk with the ani-

mals: the wild birds, the pigeons who came to be fed, or at times the 

neighbor's animals that might wander into our courtyard. They would 

understand what I was saying, for I had a way of communicating that 

made sense to them. As the Son of God, I could do things like that. It 

wasn’t a noticeable gift, but one that My Father allowed. They too felt 

the scourge of the fallen world and wished for things to be at peace—

where animals and man could walk in harmony to the tune of their cre-

ator. “What I didn’t always see was the host of surrounding angels that 

accompanied Me constantly. I was the most important being on the 

planet, because I held the keys of life and had the power to transform 

the fallen state of the world into one of peace and beauty.  

(Jesus takes a break and has another swig of drink, kisses the servant 

maid’s hand, and looks into her eyes to say thank you. She blushes, 

turns away in bashfulness, and puts the jug down again. Then His story 

continues.)  

“Of course, everyone meant so much to the King of all. I knew this, 

and that is why I was there in the first place. I missed being with My 

Father and seeing the angels that served while I appeared in this 

“lower than the angels” state. At the same time, I truly did love each 

and every one so much that I felt My heart would break—eventually it 

did, as I gave My life, knowing that many of the ones around that day 

would not be able to join me in paradise. They would turn away and 

chose their own belief systems. But that’s for another day.  

(Jesus sits up and lets a lovely lady sit on one side of Him, and a teen on 

the other. He’s hugging them both, and they curl into His embrace. The 

servant maid, our host for the event, comes with a bucket of water to 

wash the Masters’ feet. --Not that they need cleaning, but more as a 

gesture of love. He smiles with a twinkle in His eye and winks at her. 

With a racing heart, she looks down and finishes her loving task.)  

“So was it worth it—all the pain I went through? All the sorrow? All the 

years of loneliness, knowing I was to remain separate and set apart, in 

order to complete the mission I came to earth to do? Well, I’ve got all 

the love I could desire—surrounded by you who love Me so complete-

ly....(Then His face takes on a far away look. Everyone bows their head 

slightly in a moment of prayer and tenderness; they know what He is 

thinking. For there are many more that He yet yearns for. So many more 

that He wishes to be part of the feast of love that is available.) “Yes, 

there are others who still need to be brought to know of My loving 

longing for them. But still, I am a happy man. Each one of you are worth 

all the diamonds and rubies in the world. Please don’t think I am not 
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valuing the fact that you have given all to 

Me—all your love and life, and endured 

much tribulation for it. It means all the 

world to Me, and I will tenderly care for 

your soul for eternity. It’s just that every 

one that My Father created,   that is meant 

to be a part of our happy fellowship, is very 

much engraved in My heart and soul and on 

My mind too... like an unfinished puzzle. 

(Jesus sheds a few tears, and everyone 

moves closer to Him, as if to show their love 

more for Him, so He will know  that they 

would love to, if they could, erase the pain 

of heart that He yet feels.)  

“I think the meal is ready now,” He says 

looking up, happy for something enjoyable 

to share with everyone. A gap is made in 

the center and the food is spread out on the 

mats on the floor. People start eating and smiling and enjoying the fun 

fellowship with the Master of all ceremonies. At the end, He takes a flat 

piece of bread and a goblet of wine and performs the special and mem-

orable ceremony of communion with all there. Even though He isn’t 

going to be leaving them and giving His earthly life, it’s a time of prayer 

for those who have yet to join the body of believers… who have yet to 

drink deeply from the well of Salvation and imbibe the new wine of the 

Holy Spirit. It’s a solemn time, during which each one takes the time, as 

they get their bread and wine, to tell Jesus personally their thanks for 

going through all that He did for them and for everyone. They say how 

much Jesus means to them, and what having 

the gift of salvation means to them. Verbal 

gratitude, and hugs and kisses were shown 

to Him by all, one by one or sometimes two 

by two. In the end, when all had partaken of 

the bread and wine, and had shown Jesus 

their personal gratitude, things started to 

get a little less organized. Love was spread-

ing and multiplying, and the wine of heaven 

was taking effect. All who partook of the 

wine of love and freedom just wanted to 

enjoy the gift of freedom that Heaven 

grants. Soon everyone was hugging and real-

ly showing love to everyone else. They were 

telling each other how much they really ap-

preciated them and what they had done for 

Christ, and how much they meant to them 

personally as well. --For to show love to an-

other is to please God. Jesus sat back looking pleased.  This love feast 

was like the wonderful dessert to a pleasant meal, the cherry on the 

top. Now tears were running down His face again but this time tears of 

joy. To see those that love Him showing love in action to others was 

what He always longed for and prayed so much for. It really thrilled His 

heart.  

When everyone had again settled down, the stories continued. “We had 

a little donkey for a while, that’s where I learned how to ride one. It was 

always a bit shabby and not particularly cooperative—much like many 

people I had to learn to live in harmony with. It wouldn’t look Me in the 
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-eye, like it knew it wasn’t being the best donkey in the world. But still 

I’d pat it and feed it its provender and do what was needed in its care.”  

(The meal and dishes were all cleared away. Then large carpets, soft 

mats and long round pillows were placed on the floor for everyone to lie 

on. There was to be a show projected. Everyone lay down and looked up 

to the ceiling which seemed to roll back to show a special video. It was 

Jesus and his brothers doing some carpentry and working. It was like a 

compilation of spots of His life and work.)  

“I didn’t do carpentry nonstop. That’s not all I did. But I did need to 

grow into that task and learn it well pretty early on in life. The more we 

could get done, the more we could support our growing family, and  

their growing appetites. But there were hikes and hills to climb. There 

were meals to cook. There were nearby trips to be taken to get sup-

plies. There were farmers to help sow and plow and harvest their crops, 

neighbors to lend a hand to, and thank when they helped us out. There 

were always chores of one sort or the other to carry out. The days were 

tiring, and the nights often cold, but it was just what I was meant to ex-

perience.”  

(The video turned off, and each one turned over on their side or sat up to 

again look at the Master telling His story.)  

“So what else do you want to hear about? Since I can remember any-

thing and everything, I can tell you just about anything you want to 

know, if I am meant to say it and it will bear good fruit in your heart and 

mind.”  

(He looks over to someone who obviously looks as if they have a ques-

tion. That is the reason He asked this question and gave this chance—so 

as not to embarrass this one, but to make it seem as if He was opening 

the door for anyone to ask anything. So to respond was as if it was in 

obedience to His invitation, rather than seeming to the others as if the 

person was interrupting. His thoughtfulness with people is unearthly and 

surreal.) “You look like you have something, so go ahead.” He says. 

(Through mind transmission, they asked if He had any girls He loved and 

if it was hard to never have a wife while on Earth.) Jesus replied aloud: 

“When my mother and brothers and sisters came to see me, you know 

what I told those who were listening to me—who were sitting in a place 

that My personal family could have likewise been sitting, if they had 

desired it and weren’t so caught up in the living of life. ‘Living of life’ has 

a way of taking all one’s time...” (Some of the people in the room there 

hearing this story nod knowingly. It is all too easy to squeeze out the 

time for doing the best and most important things in life—time taken 

with the Master.) He continues His sentence: “I said that those who 

loved me enough to be giving up all that was pulling on them and to be 

sitting there, doing and wishing to do nothing else, but to sit and hear 

the Words I had to say, were a family to Me. “What I didn’t include in 

that statement, but all there knew what I was thinking anyway—those 

who loved to hear the Words of God were like a wife and loved one and 

personal companion to Me. They were better than a wife would have 

been who was close in body but not in spirit, or who didn’t hunger for 

God. I would rather be with someone who loved God’s Word—no 

matter who they were--than with the prettiest girl in the world. What 

would it do for the Kingdom of God if they bore lots of children, but 

failed to teach them God’s Word? I had to choose the love of the Truth 

above personal romance.” (continued in visit 2)                                                            

                                                      (a spirit trip: Secrets with Jesus)  


