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

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






















