Friday, 2 July 1968 The 5451:.4 of the End

Marines' Memoniald (Lub « -- by Neville
- San Francisco, (alifornia ,

. ST Y—

Truth ecan never be todd 40 as 1o be understood, and not be believed. But 2o
unnavel from the truth of Scripture the intenpretations placed upon it is neally quit
a Zask, fon people think in teams of the end of the wonld when they think of the end.
Thet is not what Scripture teaches. When J speak tonight of the end, J mean your enc
the individual's end, in the journey, when he leaves this world of death and enters
the wonid of {ternal Life.

Tonight J will share with you what J have experienced — what J know from ex-
perience. J am noi theoniging. J am not speculating. Jf it is in conflict with
what you've been taught, J will not apodogize. Jt doesn 't neally matien. J{ you've
been taught %o believe that there will be an end, and the whole worndd will blow up,
then that's youn problem at the moment. That is not my vision.

My vision is that God became humanity -- every child boan of woman; and no one
can fail, but no one. And God nises in man individually,and there ane signs of the
end of His jounney through this world of eternal death.

The Odd Testament is a prophetic blueprint of the Life of (rist. When J use
the wond "(hnist," J am not spebtking of a Little (hrist on the outside of you. Jf
there be any othen (hnist, other than that (hnist who is crucified within us, who no.
and continues to nise in us individually, he is a false (hrist. And blind teachers
speak of Him as coming from without. J tell you, He comes from within. And when He
anises from within, He rises as you, -- noi something coming Prom without, -- He nis
as you, and you will know that you are (hrist. And (hrist is God the Fathen.

There ane signs, but it comes suddenly upon you -- no shadow %o det you know
it's going o happen tonight or tomorrow. No, it comes Like a thief in the night.
You never know. No one knows the other, no one knows the day, -- only the Fathen,
the One who is nisin; within you. But no one knows, other than He who is nising.

He erupts within you suddenly, and you arne He.

Now, here we ane told, in the last chapter of the Book of Daniel. The voice is

speaking to him, and it tells him: "J¢ wour name is wnitten in the book, all those
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whose names are wniiten in the book, they are the nedeemed." Daniel asks the ques-
tion: "How long 2o the end of these wondens? and he answered, a iime, #wo Zimes,
and half o tine." When he te/Lls Daniel, Daniel says, "0 heard, but I did not w. T
stand; and he said o Daniel, (dose up the book and seal it until the end.) ~—

?'- So the book is sealed -- completely ndwhed sealed -- until it erupts within us.

\ Now, what on earth? -- he doesn't tell him when he starts to count. Jt io "a Zime,
two zimes, and half a time." The Ancients looked upon a year as a time, and the An-
cients thought a yean o be ¥0 days. So, three times three hundred and aixity, and
a half of a time, which would be a hundred and eighty, comes %o one thousand two
hundned and sixty days. We find that in the 11th chapter of the Book of Revelation.
When the wiiness comes into the world, he will pa§phesy fon one thousand Zwo hundred
and sixty days (Revelaiion 11:d) But it begins, as we are dold in that chapier,
with the birth of the (hild. "And she brought forth the child, and the child was
caught up %o the thaone of God, and she fled into the wilderness, and all things wen.
prepaned fon her by God for one thousand two hundred and sixty daysl” el
e The Udd Testament does not tell us when the count begins; the New tells wus uw..n
it begins. Jt begins with the birth of the ghild.

Now, believe me, J am telling you what J have expenrienced. J had no hnowledge
that this thing was 40 literally irue. J was boan and raised in a (hristian environ
ment —— a Protestant environment. J was taught o believe, as every (hnistian in
this wonld undoubtedly is taught to believe, that almost two thousand yeans agoa
unigue expenience ook place,-7wzd they tell it as seculan histony, -- that a woman
called Mary, noi knowing a man, conceived by the Holy Spinit and brought forth a phy
ical child. That's what they tell you. The child rose and became a teacher and
taught in the world. That's what J was taught, at least. And his name was Jesus.
May J tell you? it is not true!

J will zell you the sony as it actually takes place, as J experienced it. May
J tell you that you individually, male on Lemale, you ane Mary, and birth 2o (hr ¢

mus give if you in blessedness forn now and evemwmone would Live (Wn. Blake?) Until
(hnist be fonmed in you, well, then, you nemain a man of Yesh and blood, going
through all the honrons of the world in this world of death.
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T . o ndng Jondh God, and Sk L4 Shie i of gouk o Biath ad
God; fon "unless you be boan from above, you cannwt enten the Kingdom of God.” No
one can. And 2his binth, which J was taught as a Mﬁ)okp‘(acetwtﬁouoand yean.
ago, -- yes, it ok place two thousand yeans ago, but not as J was taught it. J'U
tell you exactly how it Zakes pluce.

You are walking 2his eartr as yu did this day. You least expect it, because
you were taught -- as J was taught -- it took place two thousand yeans ago. And you
go 0 sleep as J did in 1959 in this (ity across the street af the hotel called the
Sin Francis Dnake. J spoke in the moaning Zo an audience of mayoe a thousand people.
JZ was an open meeting -- no charge, a voluntany elfort; and s0 a thousand came. The |
monning of July the 20th, 1959, this is what happened: |

Un Ze Sunday mowreir, -- this was the 19th, -- a {riend of mine joined me for a
eanly dinnen at the hotel at 5:00 o'cdoch. We went upatains and J called Beverly
Hills 20 speak 2o my wife and daughter, and he was a friend of my wife and daughien;
 and we simply spoke. He was wonking at the Fairmont as a checher. He sais, "9 have
2o go eanly because J ha ve 20 be up early to check the waiters in and the food in." |
S0, he Left eanly, and J netined. J must have been in bed —- ob, before eleven. Jt
was a normal day, just like #oday; and at foun o'clock in the monrning a vibration is
in my head that J have never felt before -- the strangest vibration. Every bone in
my head is rattling, and J entertained this thought: J thought, Well, now, this is
id, -- meaning, This is my exit from this wornld. This must be a massive hemmonhage
as they describe a massive hemnorhage.

Jnotead of that, J found mysell waking. Herne J am, Wk wahking -- waking; but
when J compledely awoke, J am in my shull, and my skull is a tomb. Jt is an actual
Zomb, and J am in my skull, and the skull is sealed. There is no opening. J am full
awake, as J have neve: been awake befone, -- as though J had been sleeping fon unnum-
bered centuries, and now fon the Lirst time in this long, long sleep J am awake. J
© arose, believe it on not, -- J am not a Llittle tiny thing; J am the same being that J

know myself 2o be, and J nise, and J stand within my shull. Herne is this Little
thing, -- J only wear a seven nat; 40 it's not this. Jt's a shuldy it's my shull,
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but J awake within it. J am fully standing in my skull, and J know J am sealed in.
But J also have an innate knowledge, and J know that if J could push the base of my
4 skull, something would give; and J did. J pushed itf, and something rolled aw.,
deaving a Little opening, and J ook my head and pushed it at the opening and squeeze
it through, and J squeezed it through, inch by inch by inch; and when J got thie muct |
out, J then pulled the nemaining pontion of me out of my shull

And, here, when J got out, fon a few seconds J was on the ground; then J nose
and looked back at that from whichd had emerged. Jt was this body. Jt was ghastly
pale, and the head was turning from side o aif:da.a&cge in necovery from a great on-
deal. J looked ét it, and here J am standing, when the most unearthly wind -- you
can'# describe it; it's a peculiar wind. You hear it; it sounds likea hurnicane.
It sounds Like some peculiar stonm. R Fon a moment J thought it oniginated 2o my
deft; s0 J tunned from the body that was going this way —- just the head, and looked
over 2o the xaen connen. As J did 4o, z‘Ju.n}u.ni ing, Ja it coming from there? it is otil. |
in my head, but it is divided. Jzuwu#ggw“uummm-
nexa. o

J looked back, -=J could noi have been diverted more than a few seconds, -- and :
the body is gone . Jt disappearned, but in its place sat my three elder brothens.
My oldest brother, (ecil, sat where the head was. My second brother, Victon, sat
where the night foot was. My third brothen, Lawnence, sat where the left fooi was.
They do not see me. J not only see them, J can nead thein thoughts. Their thoughts
are objective o me. They are as objective as you are. Whatever they think, J can
see it; J hear it and see it. But. 2o them, J am invisible; J am not present.

My brother Laumence, he was the most disturbed by this peculiar, uneanthly wind
He got off the bed where the body was -- but the body's gone now; he atanted towards
the same connen because he thought it came from there. He made noi mone than one on
wo steps when his attention is attracted by something on the {loor; and, dooking
doun, he announced, "It is Neville's baby." My brothers (ecil and Vicion said, "How

can Neville have a baby?" He doesn't argue the point. fe Lifts the infant mapped
in swaddling clothes fron the floon and places it on the bed. J am etill invisible

Zo them, and.?i&,&tﬁaiin,{wdwmppedmwadwng clothes —- Lift it up in my in-
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visible hands, far mone powenful than any hand in this world, and this heavenly amile
breaks upon its face, as J ask it, "How is my sweethearnt?" To me, it was Zhe moat
gu glonivus infant ever conceived, and J said, "How is my sweetheart?" And it broke
into the heavenly anile, and the whole thing dissolved. |

"That is the sign -- the finst sign. You start counting from there now. This
happened on the moaning of the 20th of July, 1959, when the woman in me -- which i
the woman in every one, A which is called in Senipturne "Jerusalen from above, " JZ

Zmn,;}.ﬁu is the Great Mother that brings forth to freedom. You stant counting tror

that day.

1959. This time J'm back in my home in Beverly Hills. A vibration similar %o this
stanted; but,strangely envugh, it is not at the base of my skull -- it's at the top

of my skull. Jt incienses in intensity; and when it neaches the apex of intensity, J |

felt my head explode. As it exploded, here J am, seated in a modestly furnished
.  naoom; and there, leaning against the side of an open doon and dooking out on a pas-
tonal scene, is py son David of Biblical fame. There is David! Ajd there is no un-

I
J'LL zive you the next event. Jt was the sixth day of December of the same yeas ‘

|
i
J'

certainty as to the relationship between David and myself, -- it's David, and J an % |

fathen; and he hnows J am his Lather, and he also hwws he is my son. J am dooking

at him, drinking him in. You've never seen such beauty -- well, you can'#t describe

the beauty of David. And while I am feasting upon my son, a lad of about L 12 on 13
-- the whole thing dissodves.

Turn the calendan, now, into the 8ih day of Apnid of 1960. Again, J netire
without any thought in mind that something is going o happen this night. J didn't
know what the next sign was. J knew these fwo had happened, but J didn't antici-
pate iirem because J was never im them. J didn't see them in Scripture. Only
after they happened, could J flind them in Scripture. But J didn't fornesee it; it

Juot happened.

TV ST TR

& Un the monning of the 8th day of April, a bolt of Lightning -- out of the blue,

it stauck me, and split me in Zwo from the Zop of my head %o the base of my spine;
and here J am, parted. Two halves of the being called Neville; his whole body is
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partidd right down the entire spine -- every little thing is split in tuwo. A the
base of my spine is a body of golden, Xiwingx ligquid, living Light. J contemplat™
it., As J contemplate it, J {use with it; and then, like a serpent of spiral Light,
9 actually moved up my entine body right into my shull. J went up like a spiral of
Lightning into my skull. My head vibrated as no one could conceive. JZ was just
simply that evenything shook as J got into that head. (veny bone began to nattle.
That's the 824

Then fon two years and nine months, no vision, -- a few, but not the important
ones. Then came the moaning of the 14t day of Januany 1963. On that moaning, sud-
denly py head became luminous. There was no circumlerence; there was no Limit -- __
complete luminosity. And floating above me about twenty feet is a dove — a beautif.
beige dove. But it's foating; it's not tlying. There is no motion of wings, no |
motion of the body -- just floating as a duck wauld {loat on water. And here it is
sbove me about dventy teet. Why I did it, I do not hnow, but automatically I naised
ng deft hand and held this index finger. As J did this, the dove slowly descend
upon my finger. J brought it to my face, and it amothered me with kisses, all over
my face, my neck, my head. _

To my left was a lady -- a lady, J would say, in her thirties, -- J would say,
dressed in the Anab cositume, and she said to me, "The bird," -- didn't call him a do
— "The bind -- they avoid man, because man gives off the moat offensive odon; but z
demonstrate his dove for you, he penetrated the aing of offense o show his dove for
you.”" And, then, he came down 1o demonsirate it. Herne is the woman talking, and
2his birnd is atidl hissing me, nemaining upon me; and then the whole thing comes Zo
an end. .

Now, go home and compuie it. The 20th dny of July 1959, 2o the firot day of
fJanuany, 1963; and it comes out 2o one thousand hwo hundred and sixty days. No mat
Zen how you try it, you cannot bring it out %o one thousand two hundred and aixtydo:
or one thousand two hundned and fifty-nine, -- one thousand wo hundned and sixa, >

. days. And this was wnitten in Scriptune one thousand years B, (- # in #he Book of

Daniel! confirmed and toldd ws in the 11th chaptern of Revelation when you begig zhe
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count. You begin v count the one thousand two hundred and sixty days on the day of
the Binth of the (hild
o, fow, what is the child? The child is only a symbol of youn birth from above.
"And this 4 shall be a sign unto you: you shall lind a child wnapped in awaddling
clothes and lying on the floon." A sign! You didn'# bring forth a child, -- zhat
a sign; and the witnesses come to bear witness to the chidd. Now, Scripture does
not state that they wene brothers. Tradition has it that the; were brothers. You |
widl tind in the fncyclopaedia Biblica that the three kings wene brothers; they were |
brothers called the hing of Jndia, hking of Persia, king of Arabia: (asper, ﬂ'h:lcﬁ,umE
and Bobstagan Belshagzan. I do not say that every one has to have thnee brothers in |
" onden 4o have tnem as wiinesses, fon J know from my oun experimnce down south that
many have had it who dv not have onothers, but they have had their witnesses 2o the |
event. Only, in my oun case, J uns sent, and therefore J had 2o fullill the paiiem F
because back thirty years before it nappened, back in 1929, J was Zaken in spinit |
into the Divine Assembly. \'J was finsi taken beforne onc wha, with a quill in her han[
and a huge ledger, -- il was a woman -- an angelic being. She asked me no guuwm}
She aimply looked at me. As she looked at me, she tunned to the ledgen and with hi
gwdl in Aen hand sne either wnote my name in on she checked it otf, on she wnote
omething. That's all that J coudd see. From there, J was taken befvie the Risen |
Load -- Intinite Love. As J stood in His presence, He asked me the simplest questic i
in the world: "What is the gaeatesi thing in the world?" and J answened in the wonc
of Paul: "Faith, hope and love, these thnee; but the greatest of these io love.”
At that moment, JInfinite Love embraced me. Uun bodies {used, and we became one bod
one spinit. He who is united with the Lord becomes one spinit with Him. At that
moment J was one with Him; then J was taken before Infinite Might -- the same being,
a pwiean being, -- it's God, but God Almighty. And here, He said Zo me, "Time 2o |
e, " as He sent me into the world. J had no idea that it would Zake thirty yeans
between that moment in July of 1929 and July 1959.
Again we ane todd: "And ai the age of thirty he began his minisiny, " and you
think it's a man. Mo, -- the one taken into the body -- incorponated into the bodg

' . s @8 1011 2l 2 o ddaa=
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and sent, must fulfill that pattern. He is the Patiern Man sent into the world. He
tells it as it unfoldds in him. Uthers then follow. Jt dvesn't have 2o be the i
tical pattean. From that pattern, you unfold. (Every one unfolds. J've neconded it
just as it happened o me.

So, J tell wu, these are the signs of the end. Jt hasn't a thing o do with
the wordd coming o an end. You and J entered this world, the wonld of death, and
God in His Jnjinite Might, Who became ws, awakes within us; and these ane the signs
of ourn departune from this wonrld.

Forn God was, in the beginning, a father. J{ God was a father, and God became m
fon the purpose of actually becoming me -- giving Himself 2o me, -- well, then, J
must be a fathen! Then, where is my son?

Where is my sonf, if J am a lather? Jt's David. That is what J've been sent
to teld the whole vast wonld: that they have been mimum misinfonmed as o the Son
of God. Jesus (hrist is God the F ather. He's not God the Son; he is God the Fathen,
David is his son. David is set up in the beginning of time and actually inwover 1
the skull of man. Une day it explodes, and he who wa imwoven in man stands before
him and calls him, "father," in fulfillmeni o! Scriptune -- tire 89th Psalm "I have
found David, and he has cried unio me, Thou ant my father, My God, and the Rock of
my Salvation.." Jn fullillment of tre second Psadm: "And J will tell of the decrec
of he Lond, " -- this is David speaking, -- "He said unto me, Thou art my son. lod
day J have begotten thee.”

Now 4 we ane told in the myst fantastic chapten possibly in Seriptune, -- and
this is the third chapter of the Book of Ecclesiastes; and the eleventh verse is
considered the most difficult fon any stholan 2o unravel. Now, listen to il carefi.
dy: "And God has put eteanity into the mind of man, yet so that man cannwi {ind
out what God has done from the beginning 2o the end.” He has put eternity into the
mind ol man. Well, tren, what is this that He has put into the mind of man?

The wond in Hebnew is Olam. We can spell it in nglish: O-d-a-m. You go

these cemeteries in the Hebrew world and you'dl see "Bet’-olam, " the House of (tean- |
idy, -- o hope of nesurrection, the fouse of (ternity -- etemnal house. Some call

i
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it "the wordd." The King James version #ranslates the wond 'Olam" as "the woidd.”
The Revised Standard Version iranslates it as "eteanity.” But here is the meaning
of the word.

Jn the 17th chapter of the Finst Book of Samuel, the wond appears three times,
verse afien verse. Yind here comes King Sadl, the choice of man. Here comes David,
who is the choice of God; and David appears, and the king is enamored with the veaut |
and the counae of this youth. So he turns Zo his Lieutenand, Abner; he said, "Ab- |
ner, whose son is thail youtn? and Aoner neplies, As yourn aoul Liveth O tuxd King, J |
cannwit tell. He said, Jnquire whose son the stripling is. " No one knows. Now come |
the stnipling, youtl, David, with the head ol Goliath in his honds, and he stands be |
fone the hing; and he turna 4o the youth David, ond he said, Whose son are you, |
gun,, man?” |

Now the wonds "youth, " "stnipling, " and "goun; man" are defined from the Hebreu |
word "lam. " The wond "Olan” means a youth it means a stripling; it means the
youny man.

What did God put into the mind of man? Did Ye not put David? Uid He noi put
His son? "He so doved you, He gave His only bejotten son.” He put Javid into the
mind of man , thail youth; and when youn journey is at an end, and yu depart this
world of eternal death, there's an explosion within you, and Buwit only in the end
do you know what God did. He s0 loved you, He gave you Himsell! Fonr Davis is His
4on. |

Now, when David, God's son, calls you "father," then you are God! There's not:
ing in this world but God -- nothing but God.

So, here concealed -- God put it into the mind of man, but s0 that man could n
tind out from the beginning o the end what God had done. Only at the end will he
brow what God has done. And, then, the brain explodes, and befone him standas this
heavenly, heavenly youth -- David.

Now, who would tell me a man boan in 1905, in this year that J am ihe father o
one #hai Scaipture describes as having been bonn and Lived one thousand yeans B.(.7 I
Now, isn't tiai nonsense? Now, Listen to the wonds in Seniptune: "And (hrist said
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10 those ww listened Zo nim, /u-'f'za,t think ye of the (hristAihose son is he? And
they answered, the son of. David. And he said, Why, then, did David in ihe 4piris A
£ -- Llisden Lo it canefdlly: "--in the spirnit call him, My Load? I David thus cal
him, M Load? how can he be Havid 's son?"

"My Load" is the team wsed by every son of his father; he always neferned 2o hi
fathern as "my Lond." He is telling you in the same, wonderful, mysterious way who

he is. He is God the Father, and His on.y son is David, and David called Kl him
Meatren. " He found him. (Every one who Linds David is God the Fathen.

J don't care what pigmeni of shkin you have this night, -- J tell you, you will
tind David, and he's a blonde, blue-eyed lad. The blackest man that J know in 2his
wordd, -- and J was boan and naised amony Negroes, -- tonight is the father of Davic
and he Lives in Los Angeles, and his name is Benny Gould. He had the identical ex-
perience that J have had. J said, "Benny, be honest with me. Tell me, What does
he look like? Uefine him fon me." Benny painted the mosz wondeaful word picture 2 9]
hia son David.

So, J am telling you, Jt's a mystery. God wove into the brain -- into the
skull of eveny man -- HNow, you could take this skull of mine tomorrow, in the noi-
distant futune this Little thing is going v die. Jt coudd come tonight, come Zo-
monrow.  What does it matten when it comes? Jt will die. They will turn it into
dust. But, now, having had the last signs, J no longer am nestoned to Llife to con-
tinue the journey. J wild instantly wean my body of glony -- that heavenly body.
Those who have not had the experience will be nestoned Zo Life, in spite of the fac
that hein body has been AL reduced 2o dust. J can describe it, but J can'i explai

the mysteny.

There is no death. A man drops here. He is instantly restoned in a body jusi
Like what he was before, in a wordd just Like this -- temestridl, o continue the
jounney, until he neaches the Signs of zhe End.  An! he matures there as he dves .
here. He gro-s ol there as he does here, and he dies there as he dies here, 2o {i

himself once mone nestoned o Life to continue the hourney. And he continues until
the Signs of ihe {nd; and when the Signs of the End come -- J have just described 1
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them 2o you -- these are the Signs of the {nd.

No, he otans will not fall. You ane 2old in the 24t chapter of Matthew st
and the 13th of ik, when they asked him concerning: "What is the sign of your
coming?" And he tells them: "As the lightning comes from the east and goes as far
as the west, s0 will the coming of the Son of Man.”

Now, you nead that and jou think: Wha! is this? Js it going to burn the eant’
up? No. Trat was fonetold in the Ul Teslament, but not explained, any more than
he explains it there.

The 14th chapten, the 41 vense of Zéc‘wu.aﬁ He stands upon Zre Mount of <=
Olives; he's on the ount of Olives. Jz only appears Zwice ind the Old Testament/:
kit in the 14t of Zechaniah and the 15th of Samuel; and he telis you that the flount
of Ulives will be aplit in two {rom easi to west, axul the one side widl move norh-
ward, and the other side will move southward; and that is the cominy of the Son of
Man. That is the day of the Lond, when you are aplit night down. The whole drama
iakes place in us. This is the ‘ount of Olives, and the Mount of Ulives is split
{rom the Zop io the boiiom, fron easi to mest. Une moves northward ard one moves
souttward, and then the Son of Man is naised up, Like the serpent in the wilderness,
night into Zion -- night into Heaven.

wedd, who woul! have undenstood it untid it happened in some one? JSo, he said,
"Sead the buok —- close it up until the time of the end. " And the time fon the
wondens o come Zo an end will be one iime, two times, and half a Lime; A add them
Zogether: one thousand Huw hundned and sixty days. Who would have thought that
this unfolding within a man -- and this is todd cenlunies and cmtwued ago -- tha
even though we have changed oun calendar, -- fon we have a ﬂuﬁ, month and a 30-da
month, and a 28-day month and a 290day month. But in spite ol the change of 2he ca
endan, it comes at bié one thousand two hundred and sixty days. And, yet, the mmex
Ancients did mot hove this calendan. They took a year as twelve times thinty.
There wene thint, days o a month. S0, three times twee hundred and sixty days, a

2hen a talf of a year -- a hundned and ei.ghig days comes 2o one thousand two hundne
and sixdy dayas.

e changed <he calendan. We have January with 31;

and, denending upon the s0-
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called yean -- every fourn years there is leap yearn, we have a 28- on 29-day month.
We go back 2o lanch the 314%; then we have Apnid, thirty; May thirty-one, and 4o oz
But in apite of the dividion, and ‘he change of the calendar, mine came out in #r.’
centuny o one thousand two hundred and sixty days. Put it down. Make a note of it
and then go home and creck it. Jt is the 20th day of July, 1959, and it ended on th
Liret day of January, 1963.  JI you add it up: one thousand two hundred and 4ixty
dayae.

Sp, He sent me indo the world as the Pattern Man to unfodd it and tell it, and
tell eve:y one, These ane the aigns of the end of your journey. When these signs ap
pear, you've come o the end. Until they appear, you cannwi die. The wondd will
call you dead, out nothing dies. At this very moment, i/ gu turn into dust, you
0tidl do not die. You ane nestoned to Lile, and strangely envuph, in a wrld Zer-
nestrial just like this, in a body that is new, but unaccountably new. Il eyes are

missin, on amns ane missing o feet are missing, they are not missing; they are ne-
stoned, and you arne new, -- not redoan, no, no neboan -- just new, aboui twenty ™\
yeans of age, and you cortinue the journey in a wondd just live this. marnying,
growing oldden and dyiny, just as pu do here, until the end when these signs appeanr.
When they appear, you ane ai the end. So the appeanance of the aigns —- no
natten when gou drop, gou ane clothed then in youn heavenly body. J¢'s a body of px
glony. Last night J described it to those who were hene. Jt's tre most glonivus be
that one could conceive. You can'#t even envision it. J can tell you what J felt |
Like. When J clothed myself in it only fon that {leeting moment in '46, before the
event J was given the mividege of Zasting of the body J would wear when this Little
garment falls. Jt's a body of Light. Jt's a body Ziat has Life in itself. And
strangely enough, gou don't have Zo ask any one hos to wse it. Jt's innate knowled,
J didn 'l wallk; I glided. J didn'i need the sun, - the moon, on the stars, any «
ernal Liyht. Jit was Light unto iteelf. Ji idduminated as much as J wanted of he
vondd that J wanted o observe. You could have increased the intensity. It is

powen. Jt is simply a body tral is alive .in itsedl. You ane not on automaiion.
You ane not some body tral is animated from withoui; you ane a Lile-g iving apinit.

Ad as J valked by, these who wene waliing fon me -- blind, Adane, halt, wilhened -




