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I sat back on the bench towards the back of the room where the 
meeting was to take place. I must have been dozing as I woke with a 
start at the sound of people entering the room. 
“Welcome! Welcome!” a cheery voice was saying. 

The hostess was greeting everyone warmly as they came in and offering 
a bowl of water for their face and hands, and another for their feet. 
Some accepted kindly, others just took their seats to make room for 
those coming in behind them, in this way giving others the chance for 
special treatment. 
Each of these guests had been busy, in a Heavenly way, doing this and 
that, all filling their part in God’s Kingdom work. They weren’t just     
taking it easy, though of course there was no stress, for faith is a strong 
element in this Land of Light, in the City of God. 
Everyone wondered what today would hold, but they didn’t have to 
wait long and they saw three men approaching the door. One of them 
was Jesus Christ Himself, the Guest of honour. He was the reason they 
met here today, to hear His Words. 
Without keeping them waiting, Jesus just jumped right into the main 
topic of the day. 
“Mealtimes” He started off, “One of the oldest customs around.” 
“We’re going to demonstrate a bit to you today what a typical meal at a      
Galilean household might have been like. I have here two faithful 
friends who knew Me on Earth and gave their life for Me. Just for a bit 
of fun, we’ll act it out.” 
The setting was made, with all the authentic furnishings, and of course 
the clothing that was typically worn at that time. 
The hostess for today happened to be Mary, the sister of Lazarus. She 
knew her cue, and when to bring in the rest of the props. 
It was funny watching these men acting out how to eat and how not to 
eat. They showed what was bad manners and considered rude, and 
then what was proper and good mealtime behaviour. People laughed so 
much. Jesus could really be funny, if being funny was the best way to 
teach. 
But what could those here in Heaven learn from this charade or skit? 
“Well, even here in Heaven, as you know, there are areas where    
different   cultures still exist. All have the culture of Heaven. The culture 
of love, kindness, and purity is permeating all around. But some liked 
their flavour of living, but are trying to adjust to a new (heavenly) land 
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and a new way. It may take some time before they make too many 
changes, as it all is so new to them. If they can have at least a few things 
that their mind is used to, it helps 
them make the changes that they 
must. 
“Who has gone exploring in the 
areas where large amounts of 
newcomers have arrived and need 
beginner-level training?” 
Nearly everyone raised their 
hands. It was almost like            
missionary work here—but      
without the strain of needing    
support to do the work. I learned it 
was considered most brotherly 
and proper to pay friendly visits to  
welcome those who arrived in 
Heaven after stressful and sudden 
upheavals on Earth. They’d bring 
food, sing songs, read stories, play 
with their children and their pets, 
and show them around different 
parts of the area they lived in, that 
maybe they hadn’t seen yet. Those 
welcomers who knew and loved 
Jesus for most of their life had lots 
they could tell and share with   
these new friends. 
I, of course hadn’t been to any of 
those places of welcoming,        
because I was just a visitor myself. 
There was much I didn’t know. But 
what I was learning and              
experiencing was very enjoyable. 

 “Did you know the land of Israel wasn’t the only place I have set my 
feet on?” Jesus said. 

This might have been a surprise to some 
there, but I think most had an idea of 
what He was talking about. 
 When I had my new body, I told my    
disciples ‘Go into all the world and 
preach the Gospel’, and I said, ‘I will be 
with you.’ It wasn’t just a nice thing to 
say, and I didn’t mean it in only a       
spiritual way. I personally showed up in 
disguise, countless times, to My dear 
disciples as they went out and around to 
preach the Gospel to ‘every creature’. I 
got to eat in nearly every type of setting 
and culture, along with the missionaries 
of the past until the present day. 
“You never really know when I’m going 
to show up, do you? Even here in     
Heaven I have rights to do as I wish, and 
sometimes I go in disguise just so that I 
can get a little bit closer to My people, if 
I’d rather they act more relaxed around 
Me. I can show them that it was Me later 
on, but it’s nice to just be with them in a 
casual way some times. 
“I know how to keep the wildest         
customs of the most far-flung lands, if 
that is what it takes to be there with a       
disciple and help them reach the lost in 
some distant jungle place. I might be 
only visible to them and not to the     
others, if that is best. 
“It’s pathetic, what some people have 
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felt compelled to eat, the dregs of the world really. I do wish that with 
the spread of the Gospel, people can learn to eat a more God-fearing, 
body-nourishing, and faith-feeding diet. Faith feeding because eating 
according to the plan laid out gives better health and I bless it. It then 
strengthens the faith of the one who ate in cleaner ways in order to 
please Me and do as the Bible teaches, because they see the good that 
comes from faith and obedience. 
 
“You never know just where or when I might drop by for a visit, looking 
like anything from a beggar or a tramp, to a respectable person of high 
class, or a scarcely clad native. I can look any gender or age that I wish 
to. I like to surprise even the angels, and give them a hand. They love to 
see the reactions that people have with some of the ways I show up. 
“But the best of course, is for those who love Me, to show up in all the 
places they can, to show a sample of Me to people. 
“And you should see some of the feasts I throw for those truly selfless 
ones that have had to eat the most ‘rarities’ I’ll say, things that were 
never designed to be consumed by humans, yet to get into the friend-
ship of their hosts and to be able to teach the people about Me, they’ve 
had to eat up. But it might touch them to know that sometimes I was 
there, in person, eating it along with them, and helping to protect them 
from negative consequences. When they got up here to Heaven, I laid a 
feast the like they never knew or dreamed of. Just one meal of terrible 
cuisine that they endured eating for Me, for the cause of Gospel  
spreading, might have earned them countless feasts at My table. They 
were truly repaid.” 
“Speaking of which...” He said when rather than the meal being served, 
the hostess came in and handed out bowls with nothing in them but a 
Heavenly invitation—to a feast!  
Everyone’s eyes were opened wide, and hearts were getting excited. 
They had been really surprised again. When was it to be? Right now. 
Filing in the doorway was a new team of people, coming to pair up with 
everyone attending the meeting. All ladies found a handsome man had 
come to escort them to where, they didn’t know. It was a surprise     

indeed. And all men who were attending, including the two that had 
come to act out the humorous skits, were greeted by a lovely lady, 
dressed and ready to be ‘taken out to dine’. 
A wave of love and thrill swept through, as these ones felt swept off 
their feet to go on to the special event set up by Jesus. 
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He whispered, though rather audibly, to the hostess that night “I’ll take 
care of the clean up tonight”. She smiled. With a wave of His hand, the 
house was left in impeccable order, and linking his arm around hers He 
said, ‘Wanna go out to eat?” 
A beaming smile was on her face. 
“Dear Mary,” I thought. “Always loving the Words of Jesus, she put His 
Words above food prep and clean up while on Earth. How fitting that 
when it was her turn to host, she hardly had to do a thing. She would 
rather be sitting at His feet listening, anyway.” 
“I’ve got two arms,” Jesus said, and Mary didn’t mind. I linked up with 
Him and Mary, while we were whisked away, Heaven style, to the     
dining area. Mary wanted a head start before others got there, to do 
anything that Jesus needed or wanted her to, since she was the hostess 
for the night. 
Jesus settled at the head of a small table, alone, while the other longer 
tables were set up for the guests. Mary greeted each one and showed 
them to their places. When all the guests were comfortable and very 
happy, Jesus led out in thanksgiving for everybody here. He never lost 
His appreciation for those who gave their all for Him while on Earth. He 
showed it to them time and again. 
Mary and I both lacked a male partner, or ‘date’ for the evening, as we 
were there for Jesus alone. But now that He was focusing on the whole 

team, we were finding our seating. Just then I saw Jesus motioning for 
someone to come in, or someones. In walked just who was needed. 
Before a second passed both Mary and I were being seated by the most 
gentlemanly souls we’d ever met. I had a feeling they were angels, but 
had their wings, on ‘hide’ mode, if that is possible. I was curious as ever 
to know who each one was in this room. But that would have to wait 
until another day. 
The meal was to begin, and with it the talk from our Saviour.” 
The title of the talk “What I Did for Fun as a Young Lad” was displayed 
on the wall where we could all see it. It was narrated by Jesus, while 
showing clips of His life. He went walking, picking wayside fruit to bring 
back to His family. He tried to catch birds to be a gift for one of His    
sisters. He tended to the family animals, when they had some. He sat at 
the beach side and watched the fishermen bring in their catches, or not. 
Jesus said: 
“I remember looking at some of those poor, downtrodden, weary     
fishermen, thinking how one day I would love to help them catch a 
whole boat full of fish.  I could make it happen suddenly; I imagined 
how glad they would be. If I could have been the super hero and bring 
solutions to the masses’ problems, and bring surcease to some of the 
hunger and pain, I would have loved that. It was in My heart to help. 
But I had to wait. It had to be all done according to the plan, in God’s 
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way, and I had to learn that it wasn’t by might or power that I was to 
do things, but only by God’s Spirit—and only doing things when God 
was prompting Me to. 
“I wasn’t to fix things in the natural, take over the country, wipe out all 
the Romans, and pardon everyone’s debt—at least the monetary ones. 
But I was to do more, something far more lasting.  
For fun, My Father let me get to fill a fisherman’s boat and see his   
happy reaction, and that of the others. It was a perk. My real job, as 
hard as it was, depended on me saying what I had to say next, ‘Now 
leave it all, and catch men.’ But a guy who could make fish appear out 
of nowhere was worth investigating. So began a lifelong, eternity- long 
friendship with that man called, as you know, ‘Simon Peter’, and his 
dear, humble brother Andrew. Let’s have round of applause. They truly 
had a tough job, but put Me first above all.” 
At that, the two men who had done the skit with Him, stood up and 
smiled then sat back down again next to their partners for the event. 
“Is that why the symbol of the Christians back then became a fish?” I 
asked, in my mind. 
“A symbol of a fish does remind believers to ‘make fishers of men’, and 
it had other hidden meanings as well,” Jesus answered. “It can remind 
Christians down there today, to not ‘live by bread alone’ or by food, or 
for food only, but to give obedience to God’s 'Word the first prefer-
ence. For “He that hungers and thirsts after righteousness, will be 
filled.” 
“Amen!” came the hearty response, as the happy diners continued—
and finished—their amazing meal. 
“I’ll take you back,” my partner for the event said, when the meal was 
at a close. My angelic guide would escort me. Knowing I first wished to 
formally say good-bye to Jesus, we went over to Him. He warmly held 
Me and said, ‘I’ll be seeing you shortly,” and gave a wink. 
I wasn’t really being separated from Him, just changing scenery. Thus 
all the couples started to file up and say good-bye, thank you, and 
shower Him with great love of heart and soul, before going off again to 
their ministries for the Kingdom. 

And the first stop many of them 
made was a visit to some of the 
newest comers in ‘Welcome-ville’ 
it could be called. They were filled 
to the brim with the love of Jesus, 
and were ready to pour out to 
many others the joy they had in 
Christ, and the love He gave them 
to pass on to others. 
And so was I—though on the other 
side of Welcome-ville, making sure 
to point people in the direction of 
Heaven. 

                                                           

(a spirit trip: Secrets with Jesus)  


