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Preface 
 

 
 In the vast darkness and emptiness of 
eternity there was nothing at all, for time had not 
been spoken into existence. The creation had not 
even been spoken forth yet, but Jehovah longed for 
companionship with His children (whom He had 
inside of Him). He had the angels to serve Him 
and to worship Him. He had everything in Him 
that could ever be or become. 
 
 Jehovah is the Beginning and the End.  He is 
the Alpha and the Omega. All wisdom and 
understanding come through, and is in Him Who 
Is.   
 
 This is a prophetic book about time. It gives 
insight into the start of a believer’s walk. It is, for 
them, the beginning of time. The descriptions are 
in vivid, colorful wording to give fullness to the 
experiences. 
 
 
 
 
 
 



4 

 
 

 

Chapter 1 
The Start 

 
 My beginning was instant and abrupt. It was 
as quick as the burst of the Holy Spirit into time.  
The flood of light and the explosion of glory 
caused a great shaking and shifting. I had just 
accepted Jesus Christ into My Life in January of 
1980. There was the majestic, heavenly choir 
praising Almighty Jehovah. The burst of light 
revealed the awesomeness of Heaven in a glorious 
display.  Jesus was standing at the right side of His 
Father. Jehovah was so bright and glorious, it 
caused great fear and dread to all.  The thunder, the 
lighting, the violent shaking and noise transformed 
creation.  I was flat on my face, in the throne room 
of the Almighty, unable to move. 
  
 
 
To continue reading you will need to purchase 
either a spiral-bound version, or an electronic 

copy of this book. 
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