Ascent
     It is so dark here with a peaceful calm that escapes description. “Where am I”?  
    I should be terrified but I feel so tranquil, like a powerful high but nothing so unnatural. I can’t feel my legs but I know somehow, it’s not paralyses. 
    Is this one of those lucid dreams? I’m reaching for my legs; they're not there, my complete body is missing. 
    How is this possible? I can’t feel my tongue to speak but I also feel no need for it. 
    Some how my thoughts are speaking for me. It’s mystifying, and still no place I would rather be.  
     My thoughts are exploding with memories, beginning with my own birth and the moment the light first touched my eyes. 
My adolescence is coming to me with incredible clarity. So much information is all consuming, but without discomfort. 
     The present day is coming to me without precision. I remember looking into a man’s eyes and behind them I could see hate, terrible hate. He was moving toward me at an incredible rate. 
    Why me; I don’t even know this man. 
    Around me, people I work with looking in the same direction. Where were we standing and why can I feel their presence with me now? 
A building…a tall building, that’s where we were. 
That man’s eyes were terrified and I felt pity for what I saw behind them. I was at work in the tower, 
but the man was not in the building so how can this be? His eyes are becoming so clear to me now; where was he? 
Oh dear God he was piloting a plane!
     Something is tugging me upward, it feels so right. I want to go with it more than anything. 
This emotion I feel is one of pure love. What is this beautiful force that wants me to go with it? 
It is pulling me out of the darkness and into a radiant light that shines in and all around me. 
I am part of the light… I know now!… I am my soul bathing in the light that is heaven.         
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