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Paradise, the Holy City 

 and the Glory of the Throne 
by Rev.  Elwood Scott (Abridged Edition) 

Near the turn of the 20th century, God gave Seneca Sodi the glorious 

experience of spending forty days in Heaven.  This book will challenge 

your life and give you hope and encouragement to set aside all 

hindrances and press on into the glory of God. 

As he relates his experiences to Elwood Scott, you will feel as though 

you are right with him, seeing the many different scenes of the Celestial 

Kingdom, escorted by King David.  You will wonder at the glory and 

immensity of what God has prepared for us. 

Your heart will he stirred at the description of the Holy Convocation 

around the Throne as Jesus speaks an end-time message of preparation for His 

coming.  Your mind and heart will be enlarged as you look into a world beyond the veil and 

knowing that it will be worth it all! 

ðThe Publishers 

 

FOREWORD 

"I go to prepare a place for you." (John 14:2) 

The most positive words about the eternal abode of the saints are found in these words of our 

Saviour.  He made heaven very real to us.  Without Jesus, we would not know very much of what heaven 

really is like, He opened the door to the "land that is fairer than day" and let us have a peek into it.  He 

was our greatest Authority because & had come from heaven and had complete understanding and 

knowledge of the celestial land. 

In this last while many of us have suffered the loss of our dear loved ones.  We have missed them deeply 

and often longed to see them again and share our earth-joys with them.  When we realize they are no 

more with us here, in the physical form, it gives us much inward pain.  In this last while the Lord has 

called many of His choice saints home to be with Him. 

The only thing that can comfort our grief at the loss which we have suffered is the knowledge that they 

are with the Lord in the home which He has prepared for them.  They are now waiting for us to come 

and join them there.  I personally believe that many more of His righteous ones will soon be called 

home.  My own brother, Jamie, was called home very suddenly just a few months ago.  The knowledge 

that He is with the Lord is my only comfort when I bid my father good-bye at his death-bed it was a deep 

http://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=John%2014:2;&version=31
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grief to me because I know He loved me very dearly.  As he was passing from this world to the next, my 

mother, my husband Jim and I sang the son of heaven to him.  We sang while the angels dipped down 

low and carried him away into Abrahamôs bosom.  I was in Germany when my father was sick.  I did not 

know if I would be able to see him before the Lord took him.  I was having a terrible struggle in letting 

him go.  One day the Lord made heaven so real to me that I was able to release my father.  I began to 

write him a "good-bye" letter.  Suddenly, the anointing came upon me and the prose tuned into a poetic 

form of writing.  I want to share this with you.  If you have suffered the loss of a loved one, I pray that it 

will give you comfort. 

Youôre standing at the gate of tomorrow, 

And itôs hard to let you go, 

Even though itôs a flesh good-bye. 

Our spirits are united ever and youôll always be close by. 

If you should leave this house of clay 

Ere I return to bid farewell, 

Then donôt feel bad, my father dear, 

Youôre going just ahead. 

We are coming close behind 

Mother, brothers, Jim and I 

And we will meet again, dear dad, 

Upon the other side. 

Youôll hug and kiss me with a smile 

Like you have always done. 

And Iôll forget each lonely mile 

My weary feet have run. 

You know, I envy you a bit 

Because youôll see HIM first, 

The One who loved and lived and died 

And took on Him our curse. 

Iôve longed to see Him for so long, 

I know I still must wait. 

So tell Him that I love Him, dad, 

When you step beside the gate. 

And so, I bid you here good-bye, 

"Auf Wiedersehen" dear dad.   

Remember, your girl loves you still  

And will really miss her dad! 

---- Gwen R.  Shaw 
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HEAVEN  

I looked past the curtain of time, 

And saw up the beautiful stairs 

Ten thousand bright angels in glory 

All dressed in white raiment so fair. 

"The battle is over," I heard them, 

Their voices rang out oôer the air. 

With palm leaves they shouted "Hosanna," 

His glory forever well share. 

Our troubles and toiling is over, 

The tempter is under our feet 

Heôs cast down in darkness forever 

While we walk the beautiful streets. 

The flowers will bloom on forever, 

The leaves of the trees evergreen. 

No night will come to our city, 

For itôs lightened by heavenôs bright beam. 

As we stroll through the garden of heaven 

And smell the lilies so sweet, 

Weôll clasp the hands of our loved ones, 

As He says, "May your joy be complete." 

As He shows us each one to our mansions 

And we move in forever to stay, 

The children will play by the fountain, 

Our treasures will never decay. 

Weôll visit each other in heaven, 

So often Iôll knock on your door. 

We can sit on the porch of your mansion 

And look out oôer the beautiful shore. 

We can talk of Godôs blessings for ages, 

For time up there will never end. 

Weôll all have plenty in heaven, 

Iôll be just as rich as you then. 

The ole ship of Zion is anchored, 

Theyôre stepping out onto the shore. 

"The journey is ended," they shouted, 

"Weôll never sail seas anymore."  

The gates swing open so gently 

As all of Godôs children pass through; 

At last we hear Jesus say softly,  

"I came here to fix this for you." 

-Author Unknown  
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INTRODUCTION  

For many months past I have had frequent visits from a very peculiar visitor.  Although his visits have 

been surprises to me, yet they have been most welcome indeed. 

At first I was startled and greatly surprised when a man with silken beard and flowing garments came 

into my study entirely uninvited and without apology. 

At first his visits were brief, then longer.  If I went for an eveningôs walk in the fields or woods, he 

would frequently drop into my company, and seemed delighted to walk with me.  I soon found he could 

speak different languages with perfect ease and that his nationality was different from my own. 

He seemed of superior ability and his intellectual powers were in ability far beyond my own.  In short, he 

was a very uncommon person. 

I have had a custom for many years past of rising early in the morning and taking a drive for an hour or 

two before breakfast.  Not infrequently I have overtaken a man who asked me for a ride; but on a number 

of occasions after I had welcomed the journeyman to my side, I found, Philip-like, by the side of the man 

in the chariot ð he was my silken bearded friend. 

Frequently after an hourôs conversation he would simply vanish from my presence without a momentôs 

notice; and I have often looked in all directions, but in vain to see the course of his departure. 

I have been entranced and lost in wonder and admiration at the trend of his conversation, and the nature 

of his revelations.  My soul loved him exceedingly and was grieved at his departure.  Sometimes, after 

the family had retired, he would steal into my room while busy at my studies and remain until after the 

midnight hour. 

Among his earlier visits, one evening he asked me if I could still write shorthand. 

"Indeed," I said, "with as much ease as in earlier days." 

"I have been looking for you for some time," he replied, "and if you consent to serve the purpose for 

which I have sought you, I will confer a favored saintôs blessing upon you." 

I gave him all the assurance I could of obedience to any reasonable request he might ask.  He then 

lovingly replied: 

"You shall then write a message for me to the people." 

After the arrangements were all completed for its final disposition, he appointed an evening for a visit 

similar to those we had enjoyed so much when he took me by surprise.  So from time to time we met and 

the results were the following pages which will explain this introduction.   

I am glad I consented to write for him.  It has been with continual wonder, surprise, and admiration, and 

has also been a great blessing to me personally.   
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During one of his earlier visits he explained that he was the same man I had met some years before on 

the mountain slopes of the Cascades.  I remembered him quite well, for I had spent a day and a night in 

his cheerful home, and under his holy influence.  His name was Seneca Sodi, a Greek of Jewish descent, 

a fine scholar, a firm believer in Christianity, and a thorough student of his Bible. 

But he seemed so changed now, and his face glowed with such a halo of light that I did not recognize 

him at first and was inclined to doubt his story and to let it all pass as a clever trick, that I could not 

explain, that was being practiced upon me.  Yet I could see a great similarity in the appearance of this 

man and my long bearded friend of the Cascades. 

I said to him: "How can this be?" He quickly replied, in the twinkling of an eye, "Only an earlier sheaf in 

the great resurrection harvest,"  

"Oh, my God!" I said, "is it true that there is a man who has already experienced the great resurrection of 

the just, which is to occur at the last day?" 

I thought then of the translation of Enoch, and of the chariot which swept Elijah into the heavens; of 

Moses, who twice fasted forty days and was alone with God upon the Mount of Vision until he had 

caught a radiance of the eternal glory. 

I thought of Paul who had been caught up into the third heaven and heard words of the everlasting 

kingdom.  I thought again of the many bodies of the saints which slept and arose after our Lordôs 

resurrection; who went about Jerusalem showing themselves alive from the dead. 

So I reasoned within myself, saying, may not great events occur in these last days of Gentile 

grace?  Why should not Seneca Sodi, one of the descendants of the ancient Israel of God, in these last 

days receive great revelations from the Almighty and an earlier resurrection than the rest of the great 

harvest?  But I must leave him to tell his own story. 

---Elwood Scott 

  

CHAPTER ONE  

Seneca Sodiôs First Visit 

It was the first day of June and the sun had set.  The toil of the day was over.  I had my 

studio thoroughly lighted and In the cleanest and best condition I could make It.  I had 

provided pencils, paper, pens and ink, and was nervously waiting for my silken bearded 

friend.  I felt a keen sense of uneasiness, not knowing the full nature of his mission or what 

all it might embrace.  I knelt and most solemnly prayed that the Almighty Father might be 

my helper, for my visitor had impressed me with a sense of awe, and that I was quite 

insignificant in his presence. The door at last opened and Seneca Sodi came in, a 

wonderful halo of light about his head and face. 

I arose to greet him and with a pleasant "good evening" he apparently gripped my hand. 

óMy son," he said, "I greet you in the name of the Father." 
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When he had taken a seat, he said: "DO you remember my humble home at the foothills of 

the Cascades?" 

"Indeed I do, and the long ramble among the hills we enjoyed together that day) and of the 

sleepless hours until after midnight and of my promise to endeavor to see you again in your 

little earthly mansion of bliss." 

"I could not wait for your return," said Seneca "Strange experiences were awaiting me.  I 

had been earnestly hoping that the coming of the Lord was near at hand and was much in 

prayer.  I was strangely impressed with the thought of coming great events, but was not 

expecting the great favors which were so soon to be shown to me.  But I find that God takes 

delight in surprising us with new and great blessings. 

The Story Begins 

Dinner had just been eaten and I had lain down on the couch for a few momentsô rest.  My two servants, 

Sena and Serva, were busy about the house, when all of a sudden, a blast of a trumpet called us all to the 

door. 

A beautiful chariot of gold and two drivers clothed in white garments were standing very 

near.  Immediately I seemed to fall into a trance and was lost to earthly things for a time.  The angels 

came into the room and urged me to prepare quickly, saying, "For the Lord of the kingdom has need of 

thee." 

I could easily understand their errand and language.  I was filled with exultant praise in the thought of 

immediately going home.  Resuming consciousness of earthly things, I quickly arranged with Sena and 

Serva, who had only seen glimpses of glory in flashes of bright light, but felt the presence of invisible 

ones about the room, to guard carefully the body, should I leave it behind.  I found myself in a semi-

conscious state, and saw a number of holy beings about my bed, for I felt so weary, I had lain down.  I 

had momentary thoughts flung across my mind: "Is this really death?  Am I really going to say good-bye 

to worldly things this day?  Am I truly in the borderland of eternity?  If so, blessed victory!" 

I felt, now creeping into my soul, the raptures of eternal joy ð oh, such light and visions of glory which 

were granted to me then!  Spiritual essences and things began to loom up before me with great vividness 

to my comprehension.  I seemed to be passing out into a large place where a new order of things was 

existing.  With one last effort to see and speak to my servants, I barely could say, "Good-bye," as I saw 

their anxious eyes looking into mine.  I heard some broken sentences and tried to explain, when I 

thought they were far out of hearing, and I closed my eyes only to open them in an eternal day. 

The next thing I observed was that I was standing in one corner of the room looking with deep interest 

upon my body, which was lying in quiet repose upon the bed.  I cannot well describe the strange yet 

joyful feelings of my soul on finding myself released from the body.  I came forward and stood beside 

the bed and with feelings mingled with joy and pity I said to my body, "I feel sorry to leave you behind, 

but you are still mortal and will be till the resurrection." 

I next saw three angels with me who seemed busy with some peculiar embalming process for my body, 

which I did not understand.  They spoke to me most pleasantly and said: "Be not afraid.  We are come as 

your escorts to your heavenly home, the light of which shines so brightly upon you now." 
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How quickly I thought of that scripture: "The angels are all ministering spirits sent forth to minister for 

them who shall be heirs of salvation!  (Hebrews 1:14) I soon came to realize that physical eyes cannot 

see spiritual beings nor comprehend their movements except by some miraculous intervention; but that 

spirits can comprehend both matter and spirit. 

I found that my vision was greatly improved since being freed from the mortal body ð nor did I regret 

now I was released, for everything seemed to shine with a luster and glow with a brightness I had never 

known before; and what seemed more remarkable still, was that the sunlight did not aid me in any sense 

to comprehend things about me, for I knew that at night when all the world were asleep and that it was 

entirely dark to outward human eyes, yet to me everything shone with a splendor more grand than the 

brightest noonday earth ever afforded. 

Again and again the scripture came to me: "Yea the darkness hideth not from thee, but the night shineth 

as the day.  The darkness and the light are both alike unto thee," (Psalm 139:12) and again, "there shall 

be no night there." (Revelation 21:25) 

I saw distinctly a number of angels about the room, each of which was covered with robes of pure and 

heavenly light, so gladdening to my soul.  I wondered why I could not have discerned them before, even 

while in the body.  The scripture came to me where the prophet said, "The angel of the Lord encampeth 

round about them that fear him and delivereth them." (Psalm 34:7) 

From this time I began to feel a strange upward bounding tendency.  My spirit felt a mighty pull 

heavenward as though elastic cords were fastened to all parts of my soul, with the other end reaching 

into the skies. 

Sena and Serva sat weeping by the bedside.  I tried to speak to them, but could not arrest their 

attention.  I walked near to them and laid my hand upon their heads, but still they did not comprehend 

me.  They only seemed to weep more bitterly for there seemed to be a soul touch.  Then again their tears 

would dry and they would scan the room as though some voice had been heard, and I felt sure they 

realized something of my presence without comprehending the truth as to how it was. 

The angels now began to sing and oh such sweet music I never heard while in the body.  When they had 

finished the anthem, they said, "Will you now follow us?" When we had stepped outside, I saw the 

chariot which seemed to be made of light.  It was standing still at the threshold.  I understood its 

meaning and the special errand of the angels, and I longed to spring within, as I fairly shouted 

"Hallelujah," which I ant sure the angels heard, for they quickly said, "Glory to God in the highest." 

I tried to say good-bye to my sleeping body, the old home and my two servants when the angels hastened 

me to a seat with them in a chariot.  They again assured me of a safe journey homeward.  In a moment 

more the chariot began to rise with a swift and noiseless motion, and to me with an unknown speed, we 

were going on our flight toward the eternal mansions. 

http://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Hebrews%201:%2014;&version=31
http://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Psalm%20139:12;&version=31
http://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Revelation%2021:25;&version=31
http://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Psalm%2034:7;&version=31
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CHAPTER TWO 

First Visit ð Continued 

No sooner had I taken my seat in the chariot than I found I could converse with the angels with perfect 

freedom.  There seemed to be a kind of comprehension of ideas without the effort of words; and yet we 

spoke as spirits speak.  I have often heard words spoken while in the body which were wholly in the ear 

of the soul, and yet most distinctly understood when there was no audible voice whatever ð the same as 

at St. Paulôs conversion: he heard a voice distinctly in his inner consciousness while those who 

journeyed with him saw no man from whom the voice came. 

I now asked, "Are you really and truly angels of God, about whom we have read and sung and heard so 

much while in the world?" 

"Truly we are," they replied, "but of our birth you know nothing, for in fact we were not born but created; 

not in the earth but in celestial regions.  We have learned our lessons in the past eternities in the presence 

of God; but we are glad to be your servants and helpers now, and this has been our glad service ever 

since man was created upon the earth, but we can tell you more about ourselves at another time." 

I replied, "We have been strangers until this time, but you make me feel great confidence in your ability 

to safely guide the chariot.  I have been looking for this time for many years, but did not know it was so 

near." 

"Oh," said the charioteer, "you need have no fears, I will conduct you safely to your eternal home." 

"I looked out of the chariot again and saw we were passing with indescribable speed.  The earth with its 

cities, towns and mountains were vanishing like a spector in the distance.  We soon seemed to have the 

moon under feet as we mounted the pillars of the heavens.  We had much conversation on the way.  I 

found the angels most tender and lovely beings, so full of instruction and helpfulness; my soul loved 

them exceedingly.  I felt as though I was acquainted with the heavenly kingdom, for the angels had told 

me so much.  As I would look abroad from the chariot window, the stars could be seen everywhere just 

as I had always seen them from the earth; I knew then we had not gone beyond the regions of the solar 

system, so I asked the angel: "Where is heaven?" 

"Oh," said he, "it is not far away.  The earth is the first habitation of man, and while he is of the earth he 

is earthly in his nature.  Heaven is the future and everlasting habitation of all those who have prepared 

themselves for it.  You will soon find that my words are true that heaven is not far away.  Your Fatherôs 

love and care have provided both these worlds for you.  Your heavenly home is your real home.  The 

earth was only your birthplace, the place of your beginning.  But when God gave you eternal life He 

connected you with all heavenly realms, for He gave you His life which has always been.  "Look and 

see," said he, for I was in the deepest consideration of these things for they meant so much to me now. 

I looked abroad; we were just entering a region of bright clouds something like a glorious, glowing, 

earthly sunset, only far superior.  The time had been very brief indeed, but we were actually slowing up 

in the great suburbs of the eternal kingdom. 
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"Listen a moment," I said to the angel, "what music do I hear?  Is it real or am I in imagination?" 

"It is the song of the redeemed in heaven you hear.  All the heavenly kingdom is full of music without a 

discord." 

No sweeter music ever fell on my ears.  I was perfectly enraptured with delight. 

"Are we near the gates of the city?" 

"Very near to the portals of paradise," he said.  At this the angels bowed their heads and covered their 

faces with their hands, while I fell flat on my face in the chariot.  Stillness reigned in our souls, but deep 

emotions began to heave in my breast.  I felt I must break the silence by shouting the praises of 

God.  The angels now began to sing with a sweet voice, "Holy, holy, Lord God Almighty!  Just and true 

are all thy ways, thou King of Saints." 

I sprang to my feet and for a moment seemed perfectly bewildered with what met my gaze in every 

direction.  The light was so transparent and far exceeding the most perfect day earth ever 

afforded.  Clusters of heavenly flowers were growing everywhere.  Groves of beautiful trees loaded with 

fruit, along with magnificent flowering shrubs beautiful beyond description met my eye in all 

directions.  Roadways like winding streets arranged with exquisite taste and beauty, were penetrating 

this pleasure ground of glory.  Lovely souls were coming and going, passing and re-passing each other 

with the salutations and courtesies that heaven only knows. 

The chariot was now slowing its speed and such raptures of glory which filled my soul, I cannot describe 

them!  I was simply lost in wonder, while I kept saying, "Surely I am at home at last." The chariot 

seemed trembling as a thing of life and finally halted beside a beautiful grove of fruit laden trees.  The 

doors were opened and the angels stepped out.  I fairly sprang with one leap to the solid foundations of 

the heavenly kingdom.  For a moment I stood perfectly entranced as I saw so many happy souls clothed 

in white garments of lovely patterns, and all with such bright and happy faces beaming with perfect 

contentment and satisfaction. 

I could contain my feelings no longer.  I fell on my face again beside the angel, with loud thanksgiving 

to God; and was in the act of worshipping the angel for his great care of and kindness toward me, when 

he said, "Worship God only, I am also a fellow servant of his and this is my joyous service." At that he 

beckoned to one nearby.  He came and was introduced as one of the elders of heaven, who gave me such 

a cordial welcome that my soul loved him intensely at once. 

The angel now said, "I leave you in his care, but may see you again shortly." 

I put out my hand toward him saying, "I am sorry to see you go, you have been such a friend to 

me.  What can I do for your great kindness to me?" 

"Oh, you can soon help others," said the angel.  So waving with his hand, and with a lovely smile, he 

said "Good-bye," and his chariot was gone. 
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The elder now said: "Well, my son, you are now at home.  All that you see and infinitely more is the 

provision of your heavenly Fatherôs love and almighty power.  This is the borderland, my son, of the 

heavenly domain.  Your sacrifices on earth were little when compared to your great gains here." 

"Oh yes, and they were really nothing," I said.  There comes to my memory a sweet passage of scripture 

which I never fully comprehend until now: "For our light affliction, which is but for a moment worketh 

out for us a far more exceeding and eternal weight of glory." (2 Corinthians 4:17) 

"Sure enough," said the elder.  "You have only begun to comprehend the glory; the weight of it you will 

yet feel." 

"The grandeur and beauty of everything excels my highest expectation.  Everything seems so real.  Do 

tell me if I only fancy or am I in a dream, or is it really true that I am in heaven?" 

"Oh," the elder replied, "it is a common thing for souls when they reach the heavenly world to seem 

bewildered when first ushered into the presence of angels and the spirits of just men made perfect, and 

the glory of this kingdom.  It does, indeed, exceed the most sanguine expectation.  No, my son, you are 

not in a vision, you are really here.  Your body indeed is left behind you, and you will find that you have 

many things to learn ere you reach the throne in the Holy city.  But be content, for I see you have 

thoroughly washed your robes and made them white ere you left your earthly habitation." "Be perfectly 

free," said the elder, "in asking any questions you may like; for the knowledge of this world is acquired 

by investigation and inquiry as was our earthly knowledge.  Every desire you have will be fully met.  All 

your cravings, desires and longings after the knowledge of your everlasting habitation have been fully 

provided for here.  Your heavenly Fatherôs will will be your will and all that you see, and infinitely more, 

are yours to enjoy forever.  If you have made good use of your opportunities in your past life you have 

much treasure laid up in the city of which our Lord spoke while on earth and of which you will know 

more later on." 

"I see," said the elder, "that yonder is another soul just brought from earth to paradise whom I must go 

and welcome." So saying, he went toward the chariot and there stepped out a lovely looking man, indeed, 

clothed in a robe of the purest white.  The elder beckoned me to him.  As I came near and heard this 

conversation I found he was from the opposite side of the earth from which I had come.  He spoke a 

different language from my own and yet I understood him well.  In a moment he lifted up his hands and 

clasping them together he said, "Oh, bless God forever," at which we both fell on our faces with adoring 

praise to our Almighty Father.  We continued long for our souls were overcome with the raptures of this 

place. 

When we arose, another saint, apparently of ancient times, came to him, and said, "Let me assist you in 

the ways of the kingdom." I heard him ask after his name.  He answered: "I am Bohemond of northern 

Russia.  Only a few hours ago I kissed my wife and children good-bye and embarked on a vessel on the 

White Sea at Oneida bound for the North Cape.  I only remember that the vessel was sinking and we 

were many fathoms below the surface.  Oh, do tell me, is this heaven or is it but the marinerôs dream of 

home, when he is far away?" 

"My son," said this venerable father, "You have safely landed, not at the North Cape nor in the bottom of 

the White Sea, but in your eternal home.  Your body no doubt is in the depths of the briny deep; but the 

http://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=2%20Corinthians%204:17;&version=31
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angel was with you as the vessel went down and has brought you safely here.  Your body will be cared 

for in the resurrection day of rewards." 

The elder who was with me said, "How rapidly we are gathering from all lands into our Fatherôs 

house.  This is only one of the many stations located in these distant portions of paradise.  To these 

stations all souls come for their introduction into this heavenly home." 

"How is that, will you explain to me?" 

"Surely," he replied, "you will more fully understand as we go forward.  You could not have endured the 

glory of the throne, without being prepared for it.  Even now you could not endure the light so abundant 

within the city." 

Just at this moment I saw a woman step from a chariot.  She seemed to be so bewildered that she sank 

down as one of the attendants approached her.  She threw up her hands and cried out in amazement, "Oh, 

my God!  I am not worthy nor fit for this glory.  Oh, can I ever be made right with God?" She closed her 

eyes almost unconscious with bewilderment and it seemed she could not speak as her attendant kindly 

addressed her with most loving words.  At last she opened her eyes and looked about in wonder and 

amazement exclaiming, "Oh, these white garments, these golden goblets, trees of life and blooming 

flowers!  I am not worthy of them.  Have I really a right to be here and to all these beautiful trees loaded 

with such lovely fruit?  Oh, the mercy of God!  I was such a great sinner." 

"Yes, indeed," replied her guide, "but your sins have all been forgiven.  The angels make no 

mistakes.  You have a right to these trees, for they are His on whom you have believed; yea they are 

yours, for you are His." 

At this she arose to her feet and said: "But have I the wedding garment on?  I was earnestly trying when 

the chariot came for me.  I was in such deep distress and confusion of soul, knowing I had not been 

prepared for so great a change." 

"You have been saved, my child." said her attendant, "so as by fire, you were not a faithful servant of 

God, you did not build with gold, silver and precious stones, but with wood, hay and stubble, which have 

been burnt.  God cannot reward you largely now.  These infinite blessings spread out before you in all 

directions may be obtained by and by, when you are prepared for them.  Be faithful to your present 

opportunities, for much is before you to be done.  Advancements which ought to have been made in the 

world will have to be made here, ere you can go on to the city gates, or see the shining glory of the 

Jasper wall.  Come with me and I will assist you in a further knowledge of Christ and His eternal 

salvation and kingdom." 

I now said to the elder by my side, "Will you explain to me her great mistake?" 

"Surely," he replied.  "She represents a very large class in the world who have not made good use of 

earthly opportunities, she was never deeply interested in her salvation till near the time of her death.  Do 

you not see how slim and lean she looks, and how little clothing she has, only a gown!  Her repentance 

has been genuine and her faith accepted the promises of eternal life in her Lord, and her forgiveness has 

been complete.  She has added but little grace and almost no growth to her soul.  She feels now, as all 

such souls do and must feel, her great loss.  She has no treasure laid up in heaven.  Paradise itself seems 
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too good for her; but God in His great mercy will bring her on.  These trees are for her.  Their leaves are 

full of healing virtue.  No one who has not received the gift of eternal life and been born again will ever 

be carried by the angels to this glory.  Many, alas, perish from the earth in sight of the Redeemerôs 

outstretched arms of love and mercy, because they will not accept His gracious help; they love the 

pleasures of sin more than God or these everlasting joys and pleasures at His right hand here 

forevermore." 

"Oh, blessed Christ," I cried, "filled with everlasting love and mercy for thy people, that even in the last 

moments of life, like the dying thief, may be snatched from the jaws of death!  But, oh, her great loss, 

how sad!" 

A group of happy souls now came toward us.  The elder introduced us.  We were soon acquainted and 

conversed with each other with great freedom, although we had never met before.  We seemed perfectly 

acquainted in a few moments and the visit was very pleasant indeed.  One man fairly shouted the praises 

of God with loud hallelujahs, saying, "Oh, my God, I bless thee, I am in heaven at last!" 

"Now," said Seneca, "I must leave you for the night.  You are weary and tired and must 

sleep.  I will see you again on the second evening from this," and he vanished from my 

room.  I sat musing.  Where has he gone?  Where does he stay?  What is his food?  Has he 

now no human association on earth?  Can he not reveal himself to others as he has to 

me?  When he comes again I must entertain him and find out, if possible, other secrets of 

his sojourn on earth. 

 

CHAPTER THREE  

Second Visit 

Further Introduction Into Paradise 

The day with its busy cares was passed.  The evening was lovely indeed.  The stars had just 

begun to show their presence in the twilight and I was waiting in my library at the 

appointed hour.  The door opened and Seneca Sodi came in.  I arose to greet him, and said, 

"Good evening," and tried to clasp his hand in mine, but felt no touch of a material palm to 

mine as Is usual He replied: ó7am glad to see you, my son.  Are you prepared?" I told him I 

was, but felt a strange feeling of awe mingled with fear.  His spotless purity seemed to 

come before me, and my own sinfulness and unworthiness was so apparent; but I 

summoned all my courage and said, "I am ready for your message." He asked me, "Have 

you faithfully transcribed the previous message?" I told him I had and showed him the 

manuscript He hastily looked it over with satisfaction and said, "You may now write," and 

he proceeded as follows: 

It seemed most wonderful to me upon finding that I could converse with perfect ease and freedom with 

anyone I met, although we had been accustomed to different languages and tongues while on earth, and 

often had to speak through interpreters; but now I found, since I had laid aside the material for the 

spiritual, I could easily understand the thoughts of anyone.  As rapidly as he could think I could read his 

thoughts.  Matters of detailed explanation were not needed or required as I had been accustomed to while 
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in the flesh, for if a subject was plain to any one with whom I was conversing, it seemed that at once it 

was just as clear to my own mind, so I was quite surprised to find how rapidly I could take in a 

knowledge of the spiritual realm, and yet a second surprise constantly met me: that of the great depth of 

divine truth. 

For instance, many things I had learned from the Holy Scriptures, while in my flesh, were now opened 

with a depth of meaning I had never seen before.  I could compare it to nothing better than to great layer 

after layer and strata upon strata of precious mineral rock, so that the deeper down and the further on one 

went, the more precious became the ore and the finer the metal.  I said to the elder by my side, "How is 

this?" He quickly and smilingly replied, "God never gives the best He has to give; you will find later on, 

that truth is unfathomable." I now felt myself like a little fish just launching out from the mouth of a 

great river into a great and boundless ocean without a shore to be seen or depth that could be sounded. 

My feelings were joyful beyond any power to describe to a mortal man of flesh and blood.  It seemed 

that my entire spirit was in a perfect rapture of delight.  I asked the elder, who seemed to take delight in 

remaining with me, how I was to account for this rapturous joy which was increasing so constantly in my 

soul, until I felt I would break out into shouting and hallelujahs.  He said, "The spirit of God is the 

atmosphere of heaven; His joy becomes ours on a larger scale than what we ever knew while in our 

flesh.  The great joy that you feel now is only a little foretaste of what you will feel when you are 

ushered into the city and about the throne." 

Upon this I quickly remembered the Scripture where the prophet said: "In thy presence is fullness of joy; 

at thy right hand there are pleasures forevermore." (Psalm 16:11) 

A feeling of praise was continually crowding up in my soul for utterance.  I wanted to praise God, 

forever giving me an existence, and still more for my salvation from sin, for changing my heart and 

bringing me into this glory.  Nothing of an earthly character could have induced me to have gone back to 

the world.  I seemed to laugh at the thoughts of the fear of death, which fear belongs only to the 

impenitent and the unsaved. 

The elder, who seemed perfectly conscious of my desire, said to me, "You need not fear of giving 

utterance to your feelings, for everyone praises God here.  Those praise Him loudest and most who have 

learned how to praise Him best while on earth," 

The elder, whom I found to be Joshua of olden time, and who had been taking such an interest in my 

introduction into the heavenly state, now said, "Let us go to yon cluster of trees and sit down a 

moment.  I noticed as we approached them that they were growing beside a great river whose waters 

were clear as crystal and sparkling with a light of which I had but a faint idea while I was in the 

flesh.  The trees were beautiful beyond anything I had ever seen.  Their form was so symmetrical and 

lovely, with no dead or withered branches.  The leaves had such an aroma that the fragrance spread over 

everything and to all parts of the kingdom of God as I was told.  Everyone was brought under its 

influence.  I had felt the power of this fragrance long before I knew the source. 

The elder now said to me, "Look across to the other side of the river;" where I saw clusters and groves of 

these trees lining the bank as far as the eye could reach.  There I saw multitudes of redeemed souls 

clothed in the purest white and all of them seemed filled with the same spirit of praise which I had felt so 

constantly since entering the portals of the kingdom. 

http://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Psalm%2016:11;&version=31
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The elder again said to me, "Let us gather some of the fruit of these trees and then we will join that 

company yonder." I replied, "I would be quite glad to do so, for I have eaten nothing since leaving the 

body," and yet I felt no great sense of need.  My hunger seemed more like what I had often realized 

while in the flesh when I felt a longing to hear a good gospel sermon.  My guide now said, "What kind of 

fruit would you prefer?  You can have your choice of things here just as you used to in the earth.  If you 

feel faint or weary from your long abstinence from food, this kind (pointing to a certain pear- shaped and 

beautifully colored fruit) is what you need, for the tree has twelve kinds, as you see, upon it." I said with 

feelings of deepest praise, "Oh, how wonderfully God has provided for us!  Twelve kinds of fruit on 

each tree, ripening their fruit every month, and the leaves never withering!  Wonderful!" 

"Here," said he, "pluck from the boughs on this side of the tree and eat." I did so, and much refreshing 

and enlightening grace as they imparted to me, it is beyond the comprehension of mortal man to know; it 

must be eaten to be understood.  The taste of the fruit was delicious indeed.  The earth never furnished 

anything like unto it for taste, not the orange, peach, nor melon.  Nor would the fragrance of the rose 

compare with it.  "When anyone eats of these trees," said the elder, "he can never die again, grow older 

nor feel weary; death hath no more dominion over him.  One of these trees grew in the Garden of 

Eden.  After our first parents had sinned against God, they thought to eat of the fruit of it also; but God 

said, "No," for had they eaten of it they would always have lived in that sinful, dying state.  So a flaming 

angel was sent to guard it, and so man never eats of it until he has passed the boundaries of his earthly 

life."   

"Now," said Joshua, "let us cross over." To my great astonishment I found we could walk upon the 

surface of the water, which seemed like a sea of glass, it was so transparent, and yet it was gliding and 

rolling along as beautifully as any stream I had ever seen on earth.  I quickly remembered the Word of 

God by His prophet: "But there the glorious Lord will be unto us a place of broad rivers and streams; 

wherein shall go no galley with oars, neither shall gallant ship pass thereby." (Isaiah 33:21) 

As we walked along, I asked him, "How is it that we do not sink in the water?" He said, "You seem to 

have forgotten that you have left your body behind you, and that you are now ready to be clothed upon 

with a far more excellent body than you have ever known.  Your spirit cannot sink in these waters.  You 

will soon find that you can go from place to place at will either in the air or upon the solid foundations of 

the celestial country; but let us hasten," he said, for I was inclined to linger at every fresh object I came 

in contact with, "for I must introduce you to that great company you see yonder." 

As we went on, I glanced up and down the river and saw many other spirits, still later arrivals than I, 

passing on toward the gathering legions of the blood washed.  Among them was my friend, Bohemond 

of Russia, whom I met as he stepped from the chariot only a short time before. 

My soul was filled with such an inexpressible sense of praise to God for the unspeakable gift of eternal 

life and for such a rational sense that it was I, myself, who once had lived in a world of sorrow and death, 

the memory of which, with a conscious freedom from it, now filled my soul indeed with ecstasies of 

eternal joy. 

"Now," said Seneca, "you are weary and need sleep.  May Godôs good angel guard and 

give you rest." And so saying he vanished. 

http://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Isaiah%2033:21;&version=31
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CHAPTER FOUR  
Third Visit 

Introduction to the Saints 

On the second evening again I was waiting for him, not knowing certainly, however, that he 

would come at that time.  But I hardly had my studio in shape for such a visitor until he 

was by my side.  His garments shone with a peculiar brightness and his face was all aglow 

with the light of heaven.  I said: óSeneca Sodi, do take a seat and explain to me the mystery 

of your body and your food.  Both your hand and the fruit of your basket evaded the grasp 

of my hand." 

"At another time, my son, I will make it clear to you.  Are you ready for my message?" "I 

am," I replied.  He then proceeded as follows: 

By this time we had climbed the eastern bank and were approaching near to a multitude of happy 

spirits.  Many of them turned toward me.  The elder now said, "You will feel yourself entirely at home 

with them." And after a brief word of introduction, he said, with a pleasant smile, "Good-bye, I will see 

you again," and he was gone.  Among the very first I met was the spirit of a dear man, an old friend of 

mine in Norway, and one whom I had known from his childhood.  I had said farewell to him at a foreign 

port nearly four years ago and had not heard a word from him since, till I saw him among this 

multitude.  We were soon face to face.  He looked bewildered and in wonder.  I said, "Truly, is this you, 

Mr. Hansen, the friend of my youth?" "Oh, indeed, and is this the face of Seneca Sodi?" and with that we 

clasped each other in our arms as redeemed souls only can.  "I was not looking for you now," I said to 

him, "you looked so well and strong when I saw you last." "Oh, yes, indeed, but I am here, and nothing 

could induce me to go back." He asked me, "How long since you came?" I was just proceeding to answer 

him when another stepped near to us whom I had known so well for many years.  She was a noble 

Christian woman and a faithful servant of Christ in His vineyard on earth, who had turned many to the 

Lord.  I had not heard of her departure from the earth, but here she was with such a halo of light about 

her head that at once I thought of the words of the Lord: "They that be wise shall shine as the brightness 

of the firmament; and they that turn many to righteousness as the stars forever and ever." (Daniel 12:3) 

I saw also among the great company the spirit of an infant which had so lately passed away.  The one 

having it in charge said its mother had wept and grieved much and many had tried to comfort her on the 

day of its death, but that her sorrow was too great to receive much consolation.  "Oh!" I thought, "if she 

could only see it now in this glory and with such care she would quickly brush away her tears and rejoice 

in the way God has provided for all His children." I at once began to think of many of my friends and 

dear relatives who had gone on many years before.  "Where are they now?" I wondered.  So I asked one 

of the earlier arrivals if he knew the system or order here, in reference to those who had left the world 

years ago.  "Oh," said he, "they have gone on to the city itself, of which you see the light yonder in the 

distance," pointing toward the source of the river.  "Shall we not go there soon ourselves?" I 

asked.  "Yes," said he, "as soon as our company is made up, which is now nearly full." 

I looked across the river from whence I had just come, and saw quite a number gathering about the trees 

and could hear them most distinctly shouting, "Bless the Lord, oh my soul!" I saw others gathering from 

various points all of whom seemed to have escorts or ministering spirits to guide them in their first 

http://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Daniel%2012:3;&version=31
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introduction into the heavenly country.  I thought again of that precious word of God.  Carried by angels 

into Abrahamôs bosom.  Abrahamôs joy is certainly come now, I whispered to myself.  Then I modestly 

and reluctantly asked, "Is Abraham anywhere about here?" and referred to that Scripture just 

quoted.  "Oh!" they said, "he was just here just a little while before you came, but was suddenly called 

into the city on some important errand, for everyone here is engaged in a joyous service for our 

Lord.  No doubt he will be here again soon as he or someone of the elders or ancients always guides 

these gathering hosts to the gates of the city." 

I seemed now to be conscious that we were somewhere near one of the great entrances or gateways into 

the heavenly world, where all the souls from certain sections of the earth are brought and 

welcomed.  From the very moment of my departure from the body there was a constant and mighty 

drawing of my soul upward toward the throne of God.  It seemed scarcely possible for me to remain 

upon the earth even to take one last look at terrestrial things, for I knew I had passed beyond the limits of 

time into a boundless eternity, I wondered deeply why I felt that strange feeling and tendency to bound 

upward, and so I felt a freedom to ask one near me if he could give me an explanation.  "Oh!" said he, 

"we all felt just the same.  It is the law of spiritual gravitation which draws all beings, which have been 

purified and made holy, to this great kingdom where God is.  No doubt you have often felt something of 

it while yet in the flesh.  Sometimes you inwardly sighed and longed to be freed from your mortal 

flesh.  The drawings of this gravitation were such that during sickness or sore trouble you have often said, 

"Oh!  that I had the wings of a dove, then would I fly away and be at rest." It was that which made St. 

Paul say as you will no doubt remember, "It were better for me to depart and be with Christ." 

(Philippians 1:23) 

"Ah, yes," I replied, "I see that now; but it is not the case, I am sure, with all souls when they leave the 

body without any regard to their moral or spiritual state." 

"Oh, no," said my friend, "there are two great centers in the spiritual universe of God.  They might be 

compared to the two poles of a magnet with which no doubt you were acquainted while in your 

probationary state, the positive and the negative.  All souls are drawn toward one of these two places, 

according to their respective condition.  Godôs throne is the great center of his everlasting kingdom of 

light; toward it, all gracious spirits, who are blood-washed, are drawn from the time they accept Christ 

and were born of him, with more or less conscious power according as they yielded themselves to His 

holy will, and were transformed into His blessed image." 

"I understand fully what you mean," I replied.  "I knew something of it while in my earthly life and have 

often spoken of it to those around me; but will you tell me, in a word, more about those who chose a 

sinful life in the world?" 

"Just the opposite," he replied, "they are drawn with a mighty force downward toward the pit of eternal 

death, where death shall always reign." 

Just at this moment I saw one coming toward me whom I recognized as my old grandfather, who had 

been gone from the earth for more than thirty years.  He was a very faithful servant of God during his 

lifetime on earth.  He was old and gray when he left us; but here he was in the beauty and vigor of 

manhood.  "Oh, Seneca!" he said, "You are home at last." 

http://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Philippians%201:23;&version=31
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"Indeed," I said, as I clasped him in my arms, embracing each other with a love-kiss earth never 

knew.  His words of welcome were so heavenly.  We both shouted out: "Bless the Lord, oh, my soul!" 

He asked many questions about relatives and friends; the condition of the church where he used to 

worship; how long since I left the earth, etc.; but I soon found that his questions were more like the 

queries of one of the elders of heaven when he asked the beloved disciple in Patmos: "What are these 

that are arrayed in white robes?  And whence came they?" (Revelation 7:13) The elder knew better than 

John himself.  I soon discovered his superior knowledge even of terrestrial things which had transpired 

long since his day on the earth.  I remembered then, oh how forcibly!  that in the blessed book it says 

that the angel which talked with John while in Patmos said, "I am thy fellow servant, and of thy brethren 

the prophets, and of them which keep the sayings of this book." (Revelation 22:9) I said to him: "How is 

it you know so much about the things of the world since you left it?" "Oh!" said he, "we have great 

liberty here in the vast domain of this great kingdom of Almighty God.  Many have come since I entered 

the portals of heaven whom you know well.  We have had many long and precious visits.  They have 

told me much." "I trust that in due time we can have such a visit," I replied, "for I am so glad to have met 

you." "Indeed we will," said grandfather, "but yonder comes Abraham and I want you to meet him." 

"Sure, I shall be gladdened beyond my power to tell you for I have read and heard of him all my life.  Oh, 

my soul!  So many wonderful favors are shown me." 

 

CHAPTER FIVE  

Third Visit - Continued 

Senecaôs Further Visit with the Saints - Abraham and Others 

 Are you sure it was Abraham you saw?" I asked my grandfather.  "Oh, indeed!  I know him well." 

"Then," I replied, "I shall be quite glad to see him, for as you know, his name was a household word 

among us on earth.  Will you please tell me which he is, for there are so many saints in shining garments 

coming and going.  I was asking about him just before I met you.  I used to wonder very much what kind 

of looking man he was, and have often thought I would be delighted to see him.  I have greatly admired 

his faith that never staggered, and his obedience to go where his eye could not see.  How precious to us 

were the words concerning him.  "Abraham believed God and it was counted unto him for 

righteousness." (Romans 4:3) 

"I do not see him at present," said grandfather, "but he was among that group yonder that is coming 

along the bank of the river.  He has turned his course from us just for a little while, for I see he has gone 

to welcome a company of new arrivals, who have just crossed the river.  I see by his movements he 

intends to conduct this company to the city, where they will be introduced to the Lord Himself." 

"But grandfather, if we go on to the city presently will I see you again?" 

"Oh, yes," said be, "I shall be there quite often and we shall have much opportunity of talking on all past 

events, as well as what is before you.  I have many things I with to say to you.  After you have been 

recognized by our Lord Jesus and confessed before His Father and the angels, you will then have 

abundant liberty to go as you will.  I have just come from the throne itself and have left many that you 

will recognize when you are there.  Your dear mother, who has been gone from you for more than fifty 

years, is aware that you have entered the portals of the heavenly kingdom.  She would have come with 

http://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Revelation%207:13;&version=31
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http://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Romans%204:3;&version=31


18 
 

me at this time for she is very anxious to see you; but she was detained on some very important matters 

for her Lord.  No doubt the will meet you ere you arrive at the city gate; but just now I must hasten on 

for there is an old friend with whom I was a playmate in earth, who has just arrived.  We were bound 

together like David and Jonathan.  When I left the earthly shores, he took it very hard, and now for many 

years he has been very lonely.  He has just been carried by the angels into this our glory and I am going 

now to give him my welcome and bring him to this great company.  There is an unusual stir about the 

throne today which Abraham can explain when you meet him.  He will introduce himself when he 

comes.  I hope to return in time to go with you up to the city," and waving his hand he said good-bye. 

I watched my old grandfather as we used to call him in the earth.  He walked off so gracefully or rather 

bounding like a young man.  He used to be old and decrepit; but now his youth is renewed like the 

eaglesô and every expression of his face was joy. 

At this moment I turned around and to my great joy a most lovely person was coming very near me.  He 

bore marks of great age, and yet for all that, he had an indescribable youthful appearance.  He was not 

like the other spirits that I was accustomed to seeing.  The elder that I first met and he were very much 

alike. 

"Is this Abraham?" I said. 

"It is," he replied. 

"In the bosom of Abraham!" (Luke 16:22) I said softly, and began to bow myself down before him, for a 

certain feeling of awe filled my soul. 

"Stand up, my son," he said, "we are all brethren here." Then he clasped my hand in his and with his 

other drew me close to him and gave me his kiss of welcome.  Oh, such a freshness of love and joy 

which burst upon my soul, so that I fairly shouted, "Hallelujah," and said again, "In the bosom of 

Abraham!" 

"Dost thou remember that Scripture?" be said.  "Well, thou wilt realize its meaning more and more; but 

who is this by thy side?" 

"Bohemond," I replied, "who also has just come from the world." 

He then gave him his cordial welcome and said, "The great joy and gladness which you now feel has 

been mine during a hundred generations of earthly Lives.  Someday I trust I can introduce you to 

Lazarus, of whom it was said by our Lord, óHe was carried by angels into Abrahamôs bosom."  "I see," 

said he, "you have just arrived and have much wonder and many questions to ask about this heavenly 

kingdom of our Lord.  While we talk for a few moments let us be refreshed with a drink from this crystal 

river, for it flows from the great palace up at the throne.  Would you like to taste its waters?" 

"Oh, indeed we would, I have sung hymns, and read in the Holy Scriptures concerning this very river, 

where the angel pointed it out to John, who in his vision saw it proceeding out of the throne of God and 

the lamb." (Revelation 22:1) 

http://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Luke%2016:22;&version=31
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He now proceeded to the brink and with a golden goblet he dipped and filled the cup for me, and another 

for Bohemond, and said: "My sons, drink of this river and you shall never thirst again, nor be faint, nor 

weary for its lack, for its waters shall never fail." 

As I drank from the cup I said, "Oh praise God for such a supply!  So sweet to the taste!  How full of 

invigorating power!  It makes me feel the joy and glow of youth." 

"You never can feel old or weary again, after drinking of this living water," said Abraham, "for it is the 

water of Life.  I just now gave a drink to a company of fresh arrivals before coming to you.  Did you not 

hear them praising God?  They, with that great group near them, are now learning to sing together, in 

which you will join them, the song which we will all sing at the city gate shortly.  Some of them have it 

quite well now and others knew it when they came, for it is contained in the Holy Scriptures on 

earth.  God has revealed the order so that all might be familiar with it.  Do you remember the song?" 

"Please repeat it for me," I said, "that I may know which song you mean." 

He replied: "John was caught up in spirit so he heard the strains of this music and wrote: óI heard a great 

voice of much people in heaven, saying, Alleluia, salvation, and glory, and honor, and power unto the 

Lord our God: And God from the throne said, Praise our God all ye His servants, and ye that fear Him, 

both small and great.  And I heard as it were the voice of a great multitude, and as the voice of many 

waters, and as the voice of mighty thunderings, saying Alleluia: Let us be glad and rejoice and give 

honor to Him: for the marriage of the Lamb is come, and His wife hath made herself ready.ô" 

(Revelation 19:1,5,6,7) 

"Oh, yes," I replied, "I remember that song so well and can join with them singing it now." I said, 

"Father Abraham, shall we not soon go on to the throne?  I have such a desire to see my Lord Jesus, I 

have loved Him these years, and then I have many Loved ones beside that I feel sure are about the 

throne." 

"Your desires, my son," he replied, "shall be fully met.  The patience you have leaned on earth is of great 

service to you here.  So I hope you will feel that restful, quiet trust in all Godôs ways." 

"Oh yes, my whole soul says, óThy will be done.ô" 

"You will soon see the King in His beauty, and probably some of those who knew you best, may come 

out and meet us on the journey toward the city gates, for they certainly know you are here.  Just as soon 

as our company is full we will be off.  Twelve legions make the company, and you see they are gathering 

from all directions. 

"Cast your eyes down the stream and you can see another company rapidly filling up.  Look across to the 

other side and farther up the stream and you see another.  The guides who welcome them soon know to 

what company and place each belong.  Some have made but little preparation for this glory en they left 

the world, and now the light is too great for them; and, as you see, they fall back into the rear and content 

themselves among the trees, waiting for a further preparation by an application of these wonderful leaves 

of the trees.  But all these companies you see will soon be gathering about the gates of the city." 
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CHAPTER SIX  
Third Visit ð Continued 

Preparations for the City 

"Father Abraham, may we ask you a question while we are waiting for these gathering hosts that make 

this company?" 

"Certainly," he replied, "use your greatest freedom." 

"I have just met my old grandfather, who has been here for more than thirty years.  I had a long talk with 

him before you came.  He has told me many things concerning this eternal world of light; but just as he 

was leaving me, to welcome another friend of his, he said there was considerable commotion about the 

throne just now.  Would you care to explain it to us?" 

"Oh, most gladly.  Great events are about to occur of the most interesting character that time and eternity 

has ever known.  Our Lord has recently announced that the time has nearly arrived when He shall leave 

the mediatorial throne and in company with all the saints and angels, will descend to the earth for its 

judgment, for the cup of its iniquity is now nearly full." 

"Oh," I replied, "we have been expecting Christôs coming to the earth for many years.  Some had even 

gone so far as to have dates set when He would return." 

"But," said Abraham, "that was their folly.  Our Lord had distinctly told them as you will remember in 

His word, and we have faithful copies of the Holy Scriptures here in heaven to which we have access 

whenever we choose, that no man knoweth the day nor the hour; even the angels themselves did not 

know nor even now do they know.  (Mark 13:32) None of us who have been here during great cycles of 

eternity have known when the time would be and even now the exact period has not been 

announced.  But notable events are announced at the throne during the great convocation, when millions 

of saints and angels are met for the great praise services of which you will know more later.  All of us 

here, like those upon earth, are deeply interested in this great event, which the Father hath kept in the 

secrets of His own counsels." 

"The church on earth and in heaven will soon unite in one great jubilee and celebrate the final and great 

victories of the cross of our Lord, at the resurrection of all the saints, from the days of Abel to the end of 

the age.  The living saints of earth as you know will all be changed in a moment, in the twinkling of an 

eye, and with divine permission and arrangement, we in heaven will all go back to the cradle of our 

nativity and say good morning to the church on earth.  Then the great resurrection shall occur.  Then will 

follow the earthôs great Sabbath.  Although we have been here for long ages, yet we have looked with 

great interest towards this event.  Tender memories cluster about the scenes of childhood and early youth, 

and we feel glad to know we shall soon visit the place of our early experience in the world and the 

scenes that witnessed our salvation from sin.  And then we shall receive the fullness and completion of 

our salvation.  The redemption of our bodies.  A very few of us have already had our resurrection as you 

see in my own case." 

http://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Mark%2013:32;&version=31



