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Visit 8                                 
I could hear the din of the voices of guests beginning to gather inside 
the room as I approached the doorway. I won’t say ‘door’ as it was    
always open with nothing obstructing it at all; just a nice arched      
doorway. 
I peered in. People were greeting each other. “Oh John, good to see 
you!” 
“Sweet Mary, darling, what a joy to be with a lovely soul like you.” 
And on went the loving words to one another, everybody taking part in 
the hug-and-love fest that seemed to have spontaneously occurred. 
 
I found out that it was all part of the planning by the dear sweet hostess 
of the event today. She loved to see the vibrancy that came into the 
room when great love was shared, and the more the better. 
Music was being played somehow in the background, and this is what 
brought out the joyful love vibes in everyone there. Our hostess for the 
day wasn’t one for formalism and having too sombre a mood, and was 
going around serving drinks of Heavenly beverages. There is nothing 
average about the drinks in “the Kingdom of God”. Even Jesus Christ 
Himself talked about having a drink with His disciples when they made 
it to the finish line, and completed their ‘cross carrying’ days and work 
for the Kingdom. Guys could understand that, for they did need times of 
relaxation on Earth. 
 
Even here, though the sweat and physical labour part wasn’t an         
element of Heaven. The battle in the Spirit of right against wrong, of 
good against Evil, of trying to win the hearts of people for the Lord, was 
manly work indeed.  It took all they had at times, for those active in the 
battle and ministry. So times of special Heavenly relaxation was just 
what any angel or son of God needed—and the women liked it too. 
Shelena, our lovely hostess, was going around surprising people with a 
kiss and a drink. Everyone was having a loving and happy time. 
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Then the mood of the music changed, and so did the actions of those 
attending. The chattering and laughing seemed to simmer down, and 
soon everyone was seated. On cue it seemed, the tall, majestic Lord of 
Love Himself walked in. After first bowing in honour to the King,        
everyone rose to greet Him. He summoned them, as He would with  
children, to come; they greeted Him with the hugs that they had been 
sharing around earlier. 
 
He joked a bit and then settled down.  As the guest speaker, He began 
sharing a few more stories from His life on Earth—the part most people 
are familiar with; the part of God Himself that was shown through     
Jesus. It’s a good place to start. Later lessons can include new and       
far-out sides to His nature that man can scarcely conceive, so we can 
get to know Him better and more deeply. 
A hush fell, and all eyes were on Him. 
Jesus motioned for something to enter. 
Much to the surprise of all, in walked a lamb, --a large and grown lamb, 
nearly as big as a sheep. The lamb walked over to His Master and placed 
its head on His lap. 
“Do you know who this is?” Jesus asked 
Well, it looked like any other lamb, and without a name tag, I really  
hadn’t a clue. 
“This was the first lamb given in sacrifice; a symbol that I, the Lamb of 
God would one day come and ‘take away the sins of the world.’ To my 
bosom it came, right to My green pastures. It gave its life so that one 
day people would understand the need for Me to give My life.” 
I had no idea that such a thing was possible. But God really can do 
whatever He wants. After all, if it was given as a gift to God, why would 
He not accept it and take it in to His vast green pastures in the realms of 
the Living God. 
This had a profound effect on the rather joyous team, a sober reminder 
about what they were there for—to know the heart of Jesus. If a lamb 
mattered to Him, how much more did a soul, or a baby, or a person that 
was struggling. 

When I saw the tenderness, the honour, that He gave the lamb, the 
words, “The Lord is My shepherd” took on new meaning. If He felt such 
care to bring an animal here, how much more did He want each and 
every human being that was created, to come and feel His love and 
know His care. 
Jesus patted the lamb, that looked rather sheepy I’d say, and soon it 
turned and walked off again, exiting the home. 
 “What do you think of when you think of sheep?” Jesus asked. 
“White” “Fluffy” “Peaceful” “Woolly” were some answers. 
Jesus then said: 
“Do you remember one of the appearances I took on, and John’s de-
scription of My hair? –It was as wool. (Rev.1:14) I was once again       
reminding people that I am the Lamb, the one that took the               
punishment. I was the final sacrifice. And did you know that on the 
cross as I breathed My last cry, that was the moment when the evening 
sacrifice was occurring? The final required lamb was giving its life while 
the Lamb of God was taking away the sins of the world. After that it was 
no longer required. I had done the job. There was no more death  as 
payment for sins; only life and more life were to be given. There are so 
many symbols to remind people that I would and that I did give My life 
for you. In the Old Testament it talks about life for life—or more like 
death for death. But I really did give Mine so that you could live. I came 
alive again, so you could live forever.” 
“Maybe it’s an interesting thought for you: I have been both the        
sacrificial Lamb, and the Shepherd that finds the lost sheep. I have felt 
what it was like to die like a sinner, and I know how wonderful it feels to 
be the Saviour able to give you a way out. I have been a man, and am 
also God. I know what it’s like on all sides of life. I certainly can relate to 
you and know what you need and are feeling.” 
Jesus motioned to Shelena, our hostess that the meal could be served 
now if she liked. In a moment she was passing out bowls of soup with a 
piece of bread to dip in it. Some others gave her a hand, so story time 
could resume as soon as possible. When everyone had a bowl, and had 
thanked God for their meal and the sweet fellowship, Jesus spoke. 
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“I was sitting on the hillside one night, looking up at the stars. I saw in 
the stars a pattern of a lamb. I could see it in dot-to-dot form. If I had a 
pencil and could draw it out in the sky it would have looked quite like a 
sheep. I knew that was yet another reminder, or a whisper to Me about 
My future mission. I so much wanted to know more. Just what did My 
life hold? It was a rather a mystery for a while. I had so many thoughts 
and felt the Spirit of God moving in Me, telling me what was right and 
what was wrong.  But all the time I heard ‘wait’. I wasn’t to do anything 
rashly. I was to just fulfil my calling as a carpenter’s son, later I would be 
shown what I was to do. Yet, sometimes it was hard to wait. I knew 
there was more to My life than woodworking and just getting by. 
“It was hard to see people struggling, always struggling to have enough 
to eat, or to have something warm to wear, or to keep their farm and 
land going so it wouldn’t be taken to pay off debts. I so wanted          
everyone to be free, free at last from the chains of the monetary       
society. That’s why it says is so often in the Bible, not to ‘covet’. It says 
to have nothing to do with the wicked side of the money system, to not 
get greedy and steal, nor try to appear richer than others for pride and 
vain glory. I hated the way I saw the people short-changing in the     
market place, especially in the Temple area. I knew that was wrong. 
“I could see there were basically two kinds of people—those whose aim 
was to live in this carnal world thinking like carnal man and getting as 
much materially as they could. Even a poor person could have these 
tendencies, whether they had the money or the means to get any, or 
not. It’s an attitude of the heart. Then there is another kind of person, 
one like my mother, and other good people I knew. They loved God and 
longed to serve Him. They focused on what God wanted to give them, 
and what they could give back to Him in return. Though not rich in 
worldly goods, they seemed to have what they needed to get by, and 
were much more at peace. They had a trust in their heart. 
“You cannot serve God and mammon” I said in one of my talks. It was 
one or other. But sad to say, money has taken over the better part of 
the world’s system today, and is in the ruling seat. Everyone is a slave in 
some way to the scourge of Satan disguised as” wealth-getting”. I knew 

early on that I didn’t want anything to do with it. I pulled more and 
more away from living my life to get things.  
It was with great gusto that My Father allowed Me to do the Temple 
cleansing that day in Jerusalem. I had kept my mouth shut and kept  
quiet about it year after year. At last, when the time was right and it 
would show the right people the right sample of what displeased God, I 
was let loose to shake up the place. 
“It was fairly shocking to those around, until they remembered the 

scripture that prophesied —‘The zeal of Mine House’. See, many things 

that I did in My adult ministry started as a seed in my heart many years 

earlier. I was being prepared, but had to wait until the time was right. 

It’s not like I was blind and deaf or insensitive to the hurts and evils 

around Me. With the pure heart I had I hated the evil and the hypocrisy, 
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but “held My peace” until the time was right. I was good at keeping  

silent. When I stood as a “sheep before the shearers is dumb, so I 

opened not My mouth”, as Isaiah says about My time being tried in the 

court of Pilate. I knew when to keep quiet and when to speak out and 

take action. It was all about timing and place. 

“God not only creates time, but also a schedule that is to be kept, so His 
plan can come into being. Did you know that? You’ll find time           
mentioned over and over in the Bible--the timing of things, the length 
of a King’s reign or people told to do things now. People were told a 
prophecy is not for now but to wait until ‘the time of the end’, and on 
goes the references to God’s timing when something is to happen. It’s 
not all random, haphazard, nor in anyway depending on mankind’s 
whims. God can make something happen at the precise moment it is to 
meant  to, and stop anything that He wants to. He’s got His hands on all 
the strings and pulses, yet still does it with mankind having their own 
free will and choice, or thinking they do. There is lots, however, that 
they are blissfully unaware of, thinking they have done something and 
are in control, when all along it’s been God’s doing or His holding back 
something. People will have a lot to learn one of these days when all or 
nearly all is revealed. It will be a mighty ‘widening of the eyes’ I say   
indeed.” 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Jesus concluded His thought. 
That gave me plenty to think about; it was comforting to know that God 
indeed did have everything under control and was using everything to 
teach us all kinds of things. Perhaps it’s sometimes like two roads that 
both lead to the same place. Someone might feel the freedom to 
choose whichever of the two they’d like to take, but they both led them 
to where the Path Maker wanted them to go. And to ensure their stay-
ing on either of the paths, the land all around was planted with thickly 
growing thorns. So even if we think “we can choose”, well, yes, we can 
but no matter what, the choices we make lead to a certain set of les-
sons that we Earth dwellers were sent here to learn. One way or the 
other we will learn what we were put on Earth to learn. That’s not to 
say there are two ways to Heaven; that is a different story altogether. 
I’m talking about other choices in life. One way or another, lessons will 
be learned. 
I think I was deep in thought, as I didn’t seem to notice when people 
were leaving. They did so rather quietly and respectfully. Everyone 
seemed to be giving each other space to think and ponder as they made 
their way out. I looked up when Shelena was picking up the bowls and 
decided to lend her a hand. “Oh, that’s okay,” she said, knowing it was 
her turn. But still I helped out. I’d like to find out about this fun-loving, 
yet deep soul that had much more to her than met the eye. She seemed 
to have been around for a very long time, though appearing as a happy, 
carefree soul, just enjoying Heaven. 
After the dishes were taken care of, she and I sat together by the fire-
place. It was there that I got a very small glimpse into her life before 
and now. I found out that she never had been to Earth before. That is 
why she wanted to attend these gatherings. She wanted to know more 
about the Life of Jesus when on Earth. It was all very intriguing to her—
just like it is for people on Earth to discover mysteries. The way things 
on earth are so very different than the physics of Heaven made her very 
curious. She was a student of Heaven, and had been created with a very 
curious mind. It was her vacuum for knowledge about the Workings of 
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God that helped start up several learning groups. “We each have so 
much we can share, and so much we can learn. Those who spend time 
with Jesus every day have a wealth of knowledge, and it’s good to give 
different ones the chance to share what they have learned.  
This is a way to help them remember it better—by letting them teach it 
or share it in some way.” 
I liked that idea, and I could see her role in this realm, as a teacher, or as 
a teacher inspirer, encouraging others to tell and show what they had 
learned in life and in their times with the Master. It helps everyone 
make faster progress in spiritual maturity and understanding. 
I gave her hand a squeeze, thanking her for the evening and for sharing 
her thoughts, and I was off, back to the realm of Earth, with new things 
to think about. I do wonder if there will be a time, when on Earth, that I 
am meant to share with others what I have learned with the Master. I 
guess I can balance that idea out with what He shared with us about 
waiting for the right time, and letting God’s Spirit lead.  That way the 
best effect can be had when it is time to teach others what has been 
given to us.  
Lots to think about, and so much more yet to learn; perhaps in my next 
time alone with Jesus I can ask Him about some of these things. 

 (a spirit trip: Secrets with Jesus)  


