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T      his is the day of new wine and it is very exciting indeed. I’ve 
just been walking through one of the cellars of heaven and it is 
full to brimming over with new wine, vintages of all ages and 
also oils and balms in abundance. You can picture the cellars 
here anyway that you would like. Whatever desire of cellar de-
sign you may hold in your heart can be found and they are al-
ways set in the most pleasant locations.  
The cellar I entered today had a long winding stairwell that led 
down into a wide spacious underground type room, all in stone, 

but not cold and lifeless. It was warmly lit by candles and low 
hanging oil lamps set in walls or niche archways or hanging from 
the ceiling over the vats and tables. Others were tucked in some 
comfy corner. This isn’t the only cellar, mind you, there are 
countless in number and each one has different ways to enter 
their interior. Neither are all cellars as you would picture an 
earthly cellar to be, although there are those types too. Howev-
er the one I entered was like an earthly cellar; and that’s the pic-
ture I planted in your mind’s eye. The vats were all oaken and 
had these ornate taps. They are all lined up against one rough 
stone wall and there is this big large oaken table with stools run-
ning right along in front of the vats. Over against the other wall 
across from the table is a lounge area where you can sit and en-
joy a more leisurely draught of your special brew or vintage. 
Now, I was never a drinker on earth, but here, well here I’ve be-
come quite a frequent flyer to this particular drinking spot.  
Now that’s funny, but many times I like to fly to where I want to 
go or visit. Strolling is nice but flying is a very relaxing way of 
getting around Heaven. Anyway I almost always fly to this par-
ticular cellar and have become one of its oft seen patrons. It’s a 
wonderful place to fellowship; the private tables are so cozy and 
set in certain ways as to give those sitting at them a warm out-of
-the-way atmosphere. I get some of my best ideas whilst sipping 
some exotic elixir alone in a corner within the seclusion of this, 
my favorite cellar.  
How it works here, isn’t quite like you would imagine. For exam-
ple these huge vats, and there are small ones too, are filled with 
certain vintage and are labeled just a little above the tap. You 
can ask the attendant to serve you such and such a vintage or 
you can ask him, or if you prefer, her, to suggest the house spe-
cial for that day. So today I went to the cask myself because I 
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wanted the experience of seeing the fresh new wine pour out of 
its ornate wooden tap into my glass chalice. This one sparkled 
and made gorgeous music that really helped me desire what 
was in store for me today. I looked over to where my favorite 
spot was and saw my old friend there waiting for me. We had 
arranged to meet this day and hour to discuss a few ideas for 
this visit to you. It does take a bit of planning; especially if you 
or the dear one on earth that we want to visit isn’t expecting us. 
So I strolled over to my girlfriend taking a few moments to chat 
or greet someone or a group of people as I wended my way 
across to the lounge area.  
 
Unlike earthly wines and liquors that eventually leave you stu-
pefied, these many flavored crystal colored blends open up por-
tals in your mind. The very first time I visited a cellar was with 
Jesus, He brought me to this very one, well my first sip almost 
shocked me because suddenly I was passing through a mind 
doorway, an entranceway that I didn’t even know existed. It was 
a door into another world and place in time where I could actu-
ally begin to coexist with the other beings and experience what 
they experience in their world. It’s all very vivid and real and you 
can even come back with a diary of your experiences. The more 
powerful cocktails can take you into these worlds for what 
seems like hours, and you never come back feeling blue. You can 
go with a companion, which is what I did with my friend on this 
day that I am now describing to you. Although I go alone some-
times, I would say my most thrilling and educational trips have 
been with Jesus. He is, by far, the best and most informative 
guide in the City of Light, and He is always available and very 
willing to be your elixir experience.  
However today, my friend and I, had business to do as we were  

meeting to discuss this episode of “Vatina”, so we sat with this 

lovely sparkling white wine that turned into this chat with you. 

Thank you. for listening; I’d like to say that anyone there in your 

family and for that matter anyone reading and believing that 

this transcript came from the wine cellars of heaven can get 

their very own audience with me or anyone up here that has 

clearance to speak beyond the veil. Stay open, stay believing, 

anything can happen in that little moment in time when you 

step out by faith and believe in something beyond that room 

called your life on earth.  

God bless you 


