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Empty handed into the void
‘Once more I find myself waiting here at this perfect place
in heaven at a moment that is beckoned within me. How can
I say ‘that time again’ when here at this point of existence,
time has fallen away as the illusion it always was and I know
all the wonders that have ever been happened right now in
this pristine moment?’
He mused this to himself as he stood atop the mountainside of gray/green splendor and looked out over a precipice
of jagged stone and misty valleys that reached not for miles,
but for forever towards the distant hint of mountains that
melted into an infinitely setting and rising Sun.
All that has ever been floats through different points in
the Summerland in the same incredible way; on endless,
graceful ribbons stretched across a void that’s illuminated
by divine light. Without the constraints of gravity or material
form, this mountain scene of exquisite beauty intermingles
with other examples of glorious life all stretched out upon
countless great ribbons.
The streamers meet at a nexus point just below the Sun’s
center, and trail away through the sky together as each strand
pulses with a life of its own. This particular place represents
the ever evolving face of the planet Earth. Every change that
has happened, including how the very skin of the planet developed throughout its existence, is here for all of eternity.
Moving across the surface of each are scenes of things
that have happened in its life. One, with the flowing lava and
mercurial clouds that made up an early planet, is set beside
another that has woodland meadows covered with flowers.
Another too, has dinosaurs that amble along as mighty giants
while the modest creatures of the underbrush scurry between
their feet. Locomotives go blazing across desert sands as
1
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buffalo stampede close by—these and so many other perfect
and unbelievable phases of beautiful life all dance on their
own delicate streamers towards the Sun.
He always had a soft spot for mountain ranges and the
wild places, so it was his favorite vantage point to be here
surrounded by the sharp rocks above the mist. Here at the lip
of a great precipice on the mountainside, a view could be had
at all angles. With a kind and gentle expression, he watched
the ribbons of reality that branched out to the right and the
left. He could never tire of the view because it was always
changing with the flowing streamers in the sky.
Though existing here meant he could be and appear
as however he wished, he knew what he was and what he
wasn’t, and a tall man with tanned skin was how he chose to
show himself now. There were many times in life he was of
a similar likeness, but through experience he found that this
form spoke true of who he was.
Light green eyes that turned down slightly at the corners
watched intently as a babbling brook trickled smoothly past a
deer that was eating ripened berries off the bough at a curious
angle upside down. It wasn’t long before this scene undulated
to the left of him on its great strip while swaying closer, until
finally it all pulled very far away as though made of rubber,
while mingling with its neighboring strands. He stood there
and basked in the grandeur of life, as the Sun cast a hue over
him that illuminated his golden hair. Cowboy hat in hand, he
was now totally at peace.
The tall man was drifting away into a daydream while
watching a waterfall in the distance that was presently in the
mood to sway from side to side, when a visitor suddenly appeared. All the warning he received of his guest’s arrival was
an immediate and blinding ball of light that swiftly expanded
out into a person’s shape.
“It’s you”, he reached out to her, and his hand became immersed in her bright yellow magnificence as it cupped her
cheek.
“Hello”, her voice resonated like a harp. She hovered in
front of him with one toe above the uneven rock as though
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suspended by a thread from heaven above. There was a luminosity that radiated from her form and outlined her body
with a steady bright golden light that cast itself upon all she
approached. Through her vibrant aura, a heart shaped face
with eyes that turned up slightly at the corners was fixed on
him. Tumbling around her neck and down her back were
wavy ringlets of hair that fell to her knees.
He stepped closer to her, becoming bathed in her glow.
Then they held hands and smiled, oblivious to how they both
abruptly shot upward into the sky with the ribbons of existence swaying in all directions around them. Together they
embraced, laughed and very gently kissed. This was a friendship like no other—all they had ever known together was bliss.
What they had was certainly so very different, so sensual
from what usually encompasses a relationship. He was a
man, and her an angel, each not made to be drawn together
so inexplicably.
How could they have known events would lead them to
this? For they were both compelled to be near and intimate
not for the sake of curiosity or duty but out of genuine need.
He embraced her tightly, her hands lighter than air on his
back, as he smiled at her with love. No words were exchanged
as they clung to one another with delight. They could convey
thoughts, feelings and experiences, telepathically combining
their thoughts as one. Ecstasy such as theirs could hardly be
understood by others, so this chance to be alone and undisturbed was pure paradise for the two.
Smiling at each other they kissed while still clasping hands
and floated in their special place in heaven. In this moment
of incredible love their affection created an aura of radiance
rivaling that of the Sun. An upwelling of joy from the reveling couple emitted a great surge of light that lit the streamers of nature scenes about them, causing the landscape and
wildlife to take on the white/yellow glow produced by their
perfect love.
He gazed into her eyes, ‘How is it that when we are apart,
all I can think of are more reasons why I love you?’ he
touched her hair as he thought these words of affection. She
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heard it as though he were yelling the statement, and her face
lit up brightly with an internal giggle.
‘Perhaps it is because of my overwhelming love of you.
I was made complete, but what we share is so much more
than just being complete’, she hugged him and he kissed her
lightly on the side of her mouth.
During his many lives he had known incredible and passionate love with others that had enriched his experiences in
so many ways, but when in life he always felt as though his
joy were a thin veil away from him, just out of reach. After
each life was spent, he always had her in his mind’s eye upon
leaving a ragged body.
‘Just one more moment and we’ll be together’ was the
only comfort he gave himself upon releasing into the Summerland again. Now with all his life assignments out of the
way, he needed her with him at this divine and special place
for every possible moment they could have together.
It would seem that such a relationship is improbable if not
impossible, but all stories have a beginning, however unlikely
they may be. These many stories seem totally separate from
each other but all stories meet at some point, and become what
are known as the perfect coincidence of events. A perfect coincidence is exactly what their friendship was.
To maintain the balance of light and dark, great battles
ensue not only between good and evil men in life but also
between those entities in the realm of spirit. It was during
one of those incredible fights that he had met her for the first
time. A horrible blackness writhed and lurched out from the
nether regions just beyond the horizon, and approached the
city where the countless children of Light congregated together. Seemingly out of nowhere this entity climbed across
the sky and crept across the ground, morbidly contorting all
it touched into a dark mockery of what it was before.
Panic quickly spread as the children came together in the
center of the city and held onto each other in fear. A few
brave souls went to face the darkness and try to turn it back,
but they stopped before reaching the border of the city because of what they saw in the sky.
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Superimposed over the endless blue were many beautiful faces, each with their own trailing colors. They flew like
a flock of giant butterflies and sang together as they sped
towards the ominous black. The angels formed a wall of
all their many colors and started to push the darkness back
to whence it came. As they worked in unison, their colors
glowed brightly and their song intensified together, thereby
weakening the darkness and causing it to fade.
It was at this moment he saw her. So incredibly gigantically huge, her face and her body were like an enormous
golden watermark set behind the smaller angels who flitted past her. There were others who compared in might and
beauty, but she alone transfixed him. On through the endless
battle he watched her, fascinated by her every move.
Finally, the radiance of the countless angels and magic of
their song combined to gather in strength and surge with one
last incredible force of energy that pushed the darkness into
submission. Watching out toward the retreating shadow, she
looked after until it had totally submitted from view. She was
relived for the moment; but something was different. Feeling
that someone was looking at her, she turned to her admirer
who was then shocked to have his stare returned from the immense being in the sky. Immediately, she materialized before
him at a more personable height.
“What are you looking at young man?” she asked in a
terse fashion.
“Love.” was all the tongue-tied man could say. How else
could he describe what he saw? He had seen her before
carrying on with various tasks and at times she would sing
and play instruments in harmony with the other angels to
please Father and Mother. Standing there, gaping as a fool
would, he remembered about one time when he had followed the music of a harp. He followed the song through a
small hedge maze, to a flower covered gazebo where a fair
woman plucked away expertly at the tune. At that moment
he turned his head because he thought someone was approaching, but when he turned back the harp and lady had
both vanished.
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Now, far away from anyone who may interrupt them, they
flew together with their extended fingertips touching. The
pair glided over the mountain range and soon came down
at the base of a shade tree which was next to a rolling and
endless field of wildflowers. As soon as he had completed
a daisy chain for her dainty wrist, she was summoned for
action.
‘I am so sorry. I must go now’, was her parting thought
as she touched the caring hand that finished attaching the
bracelet.
“Until we meet again”, said the tall man while reaching
up to his angel as she floated upward. Then she stretched
out her golden wings of light before taking off at an incredible speed. All that was left for evidence of her passage was a dazzling beam that trailed away from where
she started.
‘There goes the song of my heart’, he always felt so down
just when she left. But quickly his spirits lifted. After all,
they had the entirety of existence for one another and no one
could take that from them. He reached over and pulled a twig
free from the tree to his side, stuck the piece of sassafras in
his teeth and walked out into the field of wildflowers until
disappearing into the rolling hills.

***
Her assent was quick and steady, taking her through the
many ribbons that flowed together like the waves and eddies
of a river. The brilliance of all that is surrounded her until finally she arose above the intermingling strings that pulsated
and wound in a pattern evocative to a strand of DNA.
She carried on into the opulent void of beatitude that surrounded her seemingly towards nothing, until she reached
a cluster of gigantic, floating motes of land that came all at
once around her just as soon as a hint of the hovering islands
were within sight. On the largest mass was a great palace
of monumental size with many different styles of towers all
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standing next to one another. These structures lead to each
other with intricate walking gardens that run between them
all. Roses, vine flowers of every color, and a huge assortment of trees line the walking paths and open areas. Little
birds flitted among the flora, and rabbits scampered happily
around the bushes outside of the castle walls as she flew
higher, and higher still.
The largest of these structures was a castle that reached
higher than the island’s bottommost peak was low; the bulk
of it was an imposing mass which wrapped around the lip
on the edge of the floating island and had its roots reaching
down into its lowest point. Wrapping into the curvature of
the stone on the bottom of the chiseled palace, lesser stairways and entrances were carved into the rock as it descends
downwards, looking like homes dug into the rocky face of
a barren hillside upside-down below the line of green that
ringed the entire castle.
To the top of the palace, past the turrets, she sped over the
outer wall and made her way to the meeting place at the center
of the palace grounds. This was a beautiful garden with a wide
ring of reflecting pools, and lined up around the pools along
the walls were a collection of different shaped doorways that
lead to all places and moments on Earth so that the angels
could do their work with assisting life. The pools were spaced
evenly apart with six in a wide circle and a center larger pool
that had benches ringing quite high around the rim.
In these pools, the lives of mortals and the strife they incurred upon themselves could be seen by the angels. Though
miracles and divine encouragement had always been given
equally to all of the lives shown in the reflections, the center
one was for the angels to use their energies together during
difficult situations.
Large soulful brown eyes greeted the golden angel as she
stepped down from above. Her younger friend knew many
things about how to help those without hope or faith or the
willingness to go on, but she was without the experience to
exact change against evil.
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‘Behold the horror’, the brown-eyed angel was hoping her
mentor would help her learn what to do. It was too much;
what the younger one was forced to witness in the center
scrying pool caused her to cry out in pain and anguish, to
reach out for help in desperation. The others who had also
witnessed what happened in the pool were talking together
in several small groups. A few of them approached the basin
as the golden one drew near its rim. Now, she witnessed it
for herself.
Peering over the edge, she placed her hands carefully on
the rim as she leaned over and concentrated on the center. All
at once, images of cruel faces and screaming voices clouded
the entire basin. Stones were being cast, and people were being tortured so brutally. Spiteful plans had been contrived to
take supremacy over the masses. Those nefarious few who
would seize all power not rightfully theirs were set to crush
anyone who may oppose them. All of the public had been
blinded. All had become astray of love and light. Within the
chaos of hatred, bigotry and prejudice there was the core
reason why she was summoned. A light shone out from the
pitch-black darkness of an uncertain world, but however
weakened it had become, it continued to radiate with every
blow that it suffered.
Bloody and bruised, starved and betrayed, “With all of
this, I still forgive you.” were the final words from this beacon of light before he lost consciousness.
A procession carried the carefully wrapped body to a tomb
where it was tenderly laid to rest. Many people came to leave
an offering at the grave to show their condolences. For all
intensive purposes he appeared deceased. But she could see
it. His heart was still beating. However beaten and broken,
there was still hope for his survival.
‘Such an uncommonly loving person shouldn’t die in an
awful and common way,’ she thought. The rock slab was
pushed in front of the vault for the last time; only a sliver of
light from the moon could be seen overhead. ‘Now it is time
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for action, not for regrets,’ her face was stern and her eyes
were set with determination for what she had decided. So
many times before she had to simply allow these things to
happen. With all the glory and power she may possess, helpless to give aide, she would continue on as ordered regardless of the suffering that ensued in life.
This wouldn’t be the first time she meddled with the affairs of men so defiantly, so she knew if this were to work at
all it could only be for love. Even though punishment could
not be avoided, at least then she may be forgiven.
She stepped down from the basin’s edge and walked up to
the door frame that was closest. This one had a river stone
outline with moss in the creases; it had the appearance of an
old fashioned cottage entrance, but without the door.
‘You mustn’t! There has to be another way! We aren’t allowed to impose our will. . . STOP!’ the younger one was
panicking, but to no effect. Her mentor stepped through the
gateway.
The other angels were alarmed by her choice and hurried
to peer within the great basin to view the fate of those to
be inevitably effected and the one responsible for this interference. Concern and confusion were feelings they had all
helped the mortal ones to understand in life, but never before
had they experienced it for themselves or for one of their
own. All were enraptured.
Outside of the tomb, the moon shone in the early morning
hours with a halo radiating about it that cast a muted glow off
the night dew on the little hill, and the surrounding pebbles.
This was a very lonely and quiet place. In the distance a city
within a wall hummed in the darkness, a faint trail of smoke
from a baker and a candle glowing in a window could be
seen from the tomb.
This all quickly reminded her of what it was like to be visible to them not long ago. It was a time before they chose to
be blinded of the truth, before the darkness came to an early
Earth and sank itself into the hearts of man with its doubt
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and fear. The agents of darkness turned the words of love
and light into something more akin to things of control and
denial in order to manipulate the children of the Earth. She
had faith in them for even though children can be led astray,
they are created with a driving need to be free and this was
what the evil of darkness could never offer. Darkness is only
free where there is darkness. Light can be everywhere, it can
even put itself in place of the dark. Knowing this, she passed
through the cave walls into the vault.
There were only shadows within, dancing off of the slim
strand of moonlight that managed to sneak in. This didn’t
matter; she was without physical eyes to impair her work so
all was quite clear to her.
Placing her hand upon his forehead, she thought, ‘Can you
hear me?’ So slightly it was barely a movement, his crossed
hands stirred and he emitted a faint breath.
‘Where am I? I feel so weak,’ was the returning thought
from the man. A constant nightmare of pain, betrayal and
deception had been plaguing his dreams.
‘This place is of no consequence. But leaving you to die
would be. Right now I need you to remember what it is like
to trust again, as a child would. You must not resist me and
you must never return to this place if I do this. Do you understand?’ daylight was about to breach the horizon, they had to
move quickly.
‘I do, but will helping me bring you pain? Please leave
me, no one else should suffer because of me,’ the brutality he
had suffered through had also been inflicted onto those in his
company. This brought so much grief to him that they would
be punished just for being his friends.
‘The thought of you being left this way causes pain I cannot express. End my suffering, and come with me,’ she smiled
at his muslin wrapped face, ‘The trip will take you far and
you will have to learn a new life, but it will be blessed. Now
it is time to go. Let’s leave fear behind for the sake of love.’
with that she placed her tiny hands beneath him at the neck
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and the knee, his body illuminated a gentle glow and she
lifted him through the burial wrapping, cradling him like an
infant.
‘Where are we going now?’ with the wrapping off his
body, a boyish face with copper colored skin lulled into her
shoulder, too weak to open his eyes.
‘Somewhere safe; you will be with the healers of the Pict.
Please, young one, stay calm and be silent for just a moment,’ she was very relieved he couldn’t open his eyes; to
witness himself shrinking into such an impossible size may
have caused an issue with her passenger. It was then that they
easily passed out the opening of moonlight into the sky above
the mound. Several feet above the rocky ground, she pulled
him up at his underarms to ensure he hadn’t been damaged
further, only to hear a scream of surprise from below.
‘Uh, oh. . . . This could have been done better,’ she thought
as she spun around. Grasping her company like a doll, she
mustered up all the energy she had left and pulled him
through space and time itself away from the land of his torment. From the place in the sky above that burial site she
pulled him across land, water, and air without him any the
wiser. Far away into the north, and west of the mountains,
hills and rivers she took her passenger to a warm, healing
light that shone out in the midst of snow and ice.
Upon approaching the home they narrowed and shortened,
until she so carefully and gracefully stepped through the
keyhole, her grateful cargo still in hand. ‘We have arrived.’
A bright ball of light expanded and shone out until lessening, leaving her standing in the middle of the main room. He
was suspended in front of her now in thin air, still curled up
as though she were cradling him in her arms. Hurriedly, she
compelled blankets and cushions into a more pliable shape
in front of the fireplace, and set down the wounded man.
‘These are good people with the knowledge to remedy you
of your injuries. Stay here and let your words of peace be
known.’
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Then she stepped out with a lightning crack that shook the
modest house, freeing herself of the confines of the mortal
world.

***
She had seen him angry before, certainly never at her, but
definitely not this angry or as quiet. Standing perfectly still
she waited for his final word.
“. . . also it is against me with your choice in this matter
for it is their free will which I have given them, their free will
that they have used to turn from me and it will be that free
will that may bring them back once more. So many splendors have been wasted and ruined, so many miracles left unnoticed, so many of my wondrous children destroyed in -of
all things- my name and these things have been allowed to
pass but not this one? And these things have been allowed by
my children for they have become jaded. This too will pass,
all things in life are transient and I have faith in them for
always even if they haven’t faith in me now.”
With this, Father raised his head and turned from his ceaseless work, a simple quill in hand. On the huge marble table
were laid out many papers as well as a variety of tiny models,
and written figures of numbers to fasten all of the stars in the
heavens. Books and scrolls, abacus and protractor, chalk and
ink, and all assortments of imaginable tools were hanging on
the walls and off the ceiling in different strategic places over
the table. The most unbelievable of these tools on the table
top was an incredible map that moved as the Earth moved
and could even tell Father Lord how the planet would look
as he manifested creation. All of this, and more was laid out
upon his endless workspace.
But as he turned with the ink still wet upon his finger,
what he had in hand was his latest work, a contract. “You
were created with specific purpose and that purpose is and
always has been to serve me. With this, you will learn what
it truly means to serve”, he held up the papyrus towards her,
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“come to me now”, for a moment she hesitated, but went
forward as told. She had never been uncertain of anything
before, at least not until that moment.
“This is where you make your mark”, a bright, chartreuse line shone at the bottom of the long writ. As soon as
he handed her the quill and she signed on the line, Father
took her by the shoulders and tore off her wings in one
quick rip, weeping as he had done so. She collapsed to the
floor in agony. Into the sacred quarters of Father Lord, two
archangels entered to take the wingless one away to the
Temple of Incarnation. She was to be brought into life as
a mortal.
She struggled and begged for them to not do this to her,
so weak that she couldn’t free herself from them because
her life force was bleeding away. But they continued carrying her through the passage and down the brick walkways
towards the great temple as ordered.
Columns of marble gave way to the entrance of the garden grounds that overflowed with trees, flowers and benches
within the walls of the main citadel. A raised area of grass
twisted from the turf into an upward spiral that pulled up
from out of the ground, ending with a wide platform at the
top; here is where a mirror with an embellished frame and a
black center appeared to be floating just above the furthest
tip. With great regret in their eyes, the archangels brought
her to the face of the mirror and cast her into this vortex that
bridged the ethereal and the physical. She was swallowed up
into the blackness, her hand with the flower bracelet was the
last brief glimpse of her before she disappeared completely
into the pitch black void.
The tall man walked up to the portal that so horribly ate
up the very song of his heart, and couldn’t help but to stop
and admire the beauty of its construct. Like a carved piece
of deepest onyx it had a way of shining with absorbing all
the light around it. The edge had little carvings of animals
intermingled with oak leaves that made him feel as though
the tiny critters were looking right at him. The center had
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an eerie, inky blackness that presided in the middle and it
writhed with a strange and oily surface.
“Here we go again”, the tall man leaped into the gateway
after his friend because even if they were on opposite sides
of the world from one other, at least he would be there with
her in life.
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