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Visit 9                                
A s I arrived, there was a lovely rainbow in the sky.  “I didn’t 

know there would be rainbows here. I thought it was just an 

Earth thing,” I thought as I entered the humble Biblical abode. 

“Rainbows are often a part of the decor around town. They      

reassure us of the Father’s eternal love,” said a voice from some-

one who seemed to have just read my mind.  

Cantal, the porter was there welcoming me and the others in. He 

wasn’t always there at the door at these times of gathering, as he 

was just another one of us guests attending these special      

Heavenly meetings. But I assumed it was his day to serve as host. 

He folded me into a warm embrace. Being that he was a good bit 

taller than I, I rested my head on his chest while he gently stroked 

the top of my head. “Come, we’ve got something special for    

today!” he said and invited me to take a seat around a table 

spread with delicious foods I had yet to try. Usually I was more 

timid and sat at the back, letting those more experienced in Heav-

enly living be up front and close. But not today, this time I wasn’t 

given the option to be off in the corner. I was stationed at what 

would be right in front of the guest speaker, Jesus our Lord, with 

only a table between us. 

I yielded to it, as I did appreciate the gesture of welcoming, even 

though I wasn’t yet someone who was ‘made perfect’ as the Bible 

calls the saints above. There was a tray of different types of  

toasted veggies with spiced oils dribbled on them, then bread and 

dips, and a bowl of broth or soup to share around with those at 

the table. There was some butter to put on the bread or in the 

soup, and a jug mug of spiced warm wine. It was such a close 

friendly way to eat together. When the guests had been seated 

and the meal was commenced, to my surprise, Cantal came and 

sat right next to me. He showed me kindly the way this meal 

went, and how it was shared around in a peaceful and loving 

way. It was a new style, and I was glad to be taught it. 

I’m glad whispering wasn’t impolite, as rather than embarrassing 

me, telling me how to proceed with the meal, he sweetly would 

tell me in a whisper close to my ear to coach me. When things 

were flowing smoothly and I could tell the warmth of the wine--

that was obviously infused with God’s Spirit--was taking affect. 

Everyone was relaxed and making each other feel loved. Talking 

and soft chatter made it a pleasant time. 

Then Cantal stood up at the front and motioned that he had 

something to say. “Today things are going to happen rather 

differently. Rather than a talk for all, Jesus our Lord, our special 

guest speaker, has offered something different. While the meal is 

going on, small teams of about three people at a time will take 

turns going to the room in the back and have a time of asking the 

Lord whatever they would like to know about. This way, there is a 

chance for personal questions without people feeling they are 

talking on stage with a roomful of guests. He does like to keep 

the personal touch with each of us. Perhaps at a later time, if 

people would like, they can share some of the things that the 

Lord told them so others can benefit. Enjoy your meal and                 

companionship, and when you are called by the Master, I’ll let 

you know.” 

So teams of three began to be called, one person from each of 
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the three round tables was summoned, so as not to leave a big gap in 

the meal fellowship. Cantal was back and forth now, checking that all 

tables were well stocked with the food supplies and cuing whoever was 

meant to visit Jesus next. There was a lady in the kitchen who seemed 

to be  helping him, someone who wasn’t  normally part of the team, but     

appeared to be a close part of his life.  

I remember the moment he looked over at 

me, and with a look and mild gesture he in-

dicated to me that I would be going next. I 

was to get ready and start to make my way 

over to the door leading to the back room 

area—along with two others. We stood by 

Cantal until the others had emerged. Then 

we were to go in. I guess I wasn’t sure what 

to expect or how I was to be. I wanted to be 

ready for anything—to be attentive, yet   

relaxed,  respectful and giving “due Jesus” 

honour, yet lavish Him with love. 

When we walked in we found him reclining 

on a very long bed, so big that there was 

room for Him to lie there resting back on 

some pillows, and each of us, like children at 

a story time with daddy, sat around the foot 

of the bed, all ready to listen. 

“Hello My dear children. Thank you for    

coming. I trust you have been enjoying the 

meal with your friends?” Jesus said. We  

nodded. “Good. Now tell Me, each of you, a 

question you have.” I had had some time to think about it during the 

meal, and had come up with this one: Timidly, yet with mustered     

boldness, I managed to ask, “Why did you say to your mother, at the 

marriage at Cana of Galilee, that it wasn’t your time yet? What did you 

mean?” 

Jesus nodded, and then looked at the others, 

one by one, to each express their thoughts. 

He would answer them all at the same time. 

“I was wondering, Sir,” said a teen boy, “Did 

you ever get so sad or lonely while on Earth, 

that you felt you no longer wished to live; 

that it was too hard to go on? I ask this      

because so many feel this today in the World, 

and I wish I could be a help to them.” 

Jesus smiled, thanking him for his question 

and gave his hand a squeeze. It was a big  

topic for many. The boy remembered the  

significance of the hand squeeze. For when 

he was on Earth, going through feelings of 

this very type, he heard the Words from the 

Lord, “I the Lord thy God will hold thy right 

hand, saying unto Thee ‘Fear not’, I will help 

thee.” That was what had given him the  

courage to keep on trying with life. And it was 

good he did, for it was only a little over a year 

when a sudden car accident took his life and 

that of his   mother and younger  sibling. He 

was glad for all the things he got to do with 
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that last year of life. He didn’t know it would end so soon. 

Shelena spoke her question, “I’m curious to find out, did you know all 

the secrets about the planet when you were there?—Like all these 

things that were, over time, eventually discovered by man? Or was it 

unnecessary information that would have been a distraction if You were 

to have all this in Your head while there?” 

Jesus nodded, and said: “Such interesting questions, I’m sure many   

others would like to know the answers as well. Thank you for expressing 

these things, so you can learn, and can share the knowledge with      

others. I’ll respond to them in chronological order. 

“The secrets of Earth—what did my human mind know, or have to 

learn? Well, I could have had all the knowledge and answers that I ever 

needed, while on the job, if I just asked My Father. But knowing how I 

needed to put My full focus on My mission, information was given to 

My human mind and to My Spirit on a ‘need to know’ basis. I didn’t 

want to get distracted by all the things of this World. There was a     

spiritual mission to be accomplished. I just asked My Father about 

things that would help Me get the job done. But of course, since “All 

things were made by Me,” there are no secrets to Earth that I don’t 

know. I just didn’t need to be thinking about them or exploring them 

with My mind at that time —though I could have had instant access to 

all the information if I needed it. 

“When I was growing up, I did feel very needed. I think having a family 

that depends on you, and who won’t get along very well if you aren’t 

there to shoulder the load, helps time to go by faster and in a fulfilling 

way. Men need to feel important and strong and like they are very    

appreciated, or they just wilt away, wither and waste time. Since there 

was no time to lose, and the  seasons changed and things had to be 

done by a certain time, it kept Me   physically on My toes and active in 

service to others. I also had strong and growing stronger each day     

relationship and communication with My Father.  That’s what kept Me 

sane and focused on the jobs at hand. If I didn’t pull my load, so much 

would have crumbled. That’s not to say that it was any easier than 

teens in the world today. My struggles were different but just as hard. If 

I had had time to think, to mope, to say, ‘What should I do now?’ and 

most of all if I had time to watch evil TV with all its perpetrating of all 

the wrong feelings and enacting of those feelings. I would have been 

prone to those very attacks that are hitting the youth of the world     

today. 

“My teenage feelings and 

frustrations, trials and 

tribulations were just as 

intense as they are for  

someone living today, 

but in many ways     

different than today,  

because the setting was 

different. But did I ever 

despair of life and not 

want to go on living? 

Sure. That thought      

occurred to Me more 

than once, but more as a 

test than as a long-term 

state of mind. It was 
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more of a fleeting mental attack that I had to fight, and then get on 

busy with life. 

“I’m glad to say that I didn’t have to have those thoughts on a long term 

basis draining and sucking the zest out of My life,—and neither does 

anyone on Earth need to. They can fight it and get busy and active  

helping others. That’s another thing that was different. I was very     

actively busy, so I was physically tired at the end of the day. When   

people do a lot of sitting indoors, this can have a very on-going negative 

effect on them. “Teenagers do need hard work and exercise. They need 

adventure and manly responsibility. So being depended on from a 

young age and kept busy in real needed ways really does help grow 

young people up and keep them from sinking in the mud of self-pity. A 

bit more exercise and good hard work would make a world of         

difference in the mental health of the youth of today. 

“And to answer the question about the start of the ministry of miracles, 
well, it’s a long story. Mary knew what I was saying. We’d lived together 
for all those years. I’d been in submission to her and helped to support 
her. Part of what I was saying was, ‘I’m ready if you are’, I was giving her 
a chance to be ready to let Me go. It would make a very big impact on 
her life from that moment on. I was in a way expressing her hesitation 
of heart to let go and let God lead. I was letting her give the push, the 
let go. “Once she was ready, I was more than eager. There was plenty 
to do, and many to help. She made the tough choice; bless her, to give 
Me to the World, so I could begin doing some of the things I had been 
called to do. “’Whatsoever He saith unto you, do it,’ was what she said 
to the servants, and in her heart she was saying to Me, ‘Whatever your 
Heavenly Father says to do, do it!’ She was releasing Me from the family 
ties. 
“And I expressed My readiness to her in the words, ‘What have I to do 
with thee?’ as in ‘We aren’t team working on this mission. It’s a break 

now; our paths are to separate for a while. I’m taking orders from My 
Father in Heaven now.’ 
“She didn’t get offended, but said in her heart to God, once again ‘Do 
unto me according to Your will.’ “So at that moment, we both took the 
step to let each other go, and for a new chapter of life to begin. Of 
course we loved each other dearly, but others needed Me more. I could 
catch up on time lost later on, but I needed to save the lost then. 
“I was also letting it be known that I was on a schedule, Heaven’s  
schedule, and wasn’t just doing things on a whim, like “Oh yea, let’s 
have more wine.” It could have easily seemed like it to others, that I 
was just using My power to have parties. But instead, I needed to make 
it clear that I, while on Earth as a man, was not the boss; she was not 
the boss; and pleasure was not leading Me either. I had a job to do, and 
I had to take orders from the top. This was an important point to be 
made. 
“In one way, it seemed I was talking to My mother, and her only. But it 
was also a message to everyone, that when a miracle occurs, or a     
special time of supply, it was because God wills it to happen, not the 
whims of people. 
“And Mary’s words, that seemed to be just talking to the servants, was 
also a message of God, telling people to obey God’s Word, then they 
would ‘eat the good of the land’ and God would take care of their crisis 
situations. 
“People were to start respecting My authority then too, and they would 
be blessed if they listened and obeyed. She was showing others that 
even though she was My elder in the flesh, she was now giving over the 
authority to Me. 
“These were similar also to the words spoken to the people in Egypt 

many years before who lacked corn and food, ‘Go unto Joseph; what he 

saith to you, do.’ It was no coincidence that My Earthy father’s name 

was Joseph. And this was showing the message, once again, that if you 

obey the one put in charge the practical affairs of the kingdom—Your 

Lord—then you will be fed. Through obedience you will have what you 
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need. If you do a study of My life on Earth—what I said and did, as is recorded 

in the Bible, and compare it with the men God used and what was recorded of 

their lives, you’ll often find something similar occurring. That’s because I was 

and have always been behind the scenes, all throughout history, putting       

symbols and events that people could later remember to help them to accept 

Me for the God that I am. No one, planning their own life, could make a blend of 

so many occurrences that tied in the whole rest of the Bible and its main     

characters. Only divine planning and providence could make a life play out like 

that. 

GEN.41:55 And when all the land of Egypt was famished, the people cried to 

Pharaoh for bread: and Pharaoh said unto all the Egyptians, Go unto Joseph; 

what he saith to you, do. 

“These words spoken between my earthly mother and I about the wine were 

like well-planned words in a script that had so many hidden reasons and    

meanings and did the job the words were to do. And so I embarked on to the 

ministry of miracles.”  With that, Jesus concluded His answers. It seemed like a 

long time that we were with Him, but in reality it wasn’t that long. Time with 

Jesus is   special and passes differently. We each gave Him a hug, and were back 

to our     tables, while another team was ushered in to speak with the Master. It 

was a sweet time, and I learned so much. When I came out, Cantal took my 

hand and kissed it. “I guess you need to go now. I hope you enjoyed your    

evening.” I said that I did and hoped to come again as soon as possible. “Don’t 

miss it. I think you’ll especially enjoy the next one. I hear the hostess is... oh, 

well, I won’t give it away. Just be there, will you?” I nodded, and in a twinkle of 

an eye was back again to my room on Earth, counting the minutes until I could 

return for the next time. 

                                                           (a spirit trip: Secrets with Jesus)  


