Let me introduce myself
There are many ways of looking at our Life experiences.
	-We are all struggling - walking through life, wondering what is truth.
I was determined to find the truth and know that I have / There are so many things told to us as we walk through life that are not truths, and many truths told to us that we refuse to believe - and finally - finally we really want to know and very deep  deep  into our hearts we truly ask for answers.
	Fortunately for me - I said as a young person, "God, I don't know if you are real, but I am going to make a decision that I will firmly believe the Bible is true and go from there.  And further I will firmly believe that Jesus is the Messiah and truly is the Son of God and Savior of the World."    This is my foundation teaching as a young person, but then why should I believe this?  But I made a decision that I would and said a simple prayer - "God show ME the truth!"
I read everything, and each time asked God to protect me. I questioned everything.
	- Finally after many years of this, living in Chicago, I accidentally turned on a new TV station that had just been on the air a very short time (Chanel 38), and they decided to air a convention that was being held at the Hilton Hotel in downtown Chicago.  The idea of this TV Station was to eventually have 24 hour TV and for it to be a station for God.  I know for me that God was everything to me, and I loved to talk about Him and wondered what he was like.  Suddenly, here on the air, at the Hilton Hotel, were people, just ordinary people just like me, that were talking about my loving and personal God that gave TESTIMONIES   that changed their lives - people from all walks of life, Doctors, Nurses, Policemen and Policewomen, Scientists, people from the University of Chicago that had a part in the making of the Atomic Bomb, Rich-man, - Poor-man - people that had been bad and very bad came forward and told how their life was changed by God personally stepping into their lives, and they become new people - never to be the same again....  
	Many people say, "Well, you don't know how bad I've been." - or "maybe God will do something for them, but he's not interested in me," - or "you can't be bothering God with everything, He just won't listen." - God's word, The Bible, says God is interested in everything - everything in our lives. 
	- The first day I listened to this TV program that was broadcasting this conference, and it was on for 3 evenings in a row.  they said after each Testimony, "You must be born again!", and I would say to myself, "I am born again, I made my Confirmation (in which we become soldiers of Christ, and we ask Jesus into our hearts.), so I said to myself, "I've done this already"....
	- On the 2nd day the Testimonies were even more wonderful, and again I said, "I am born again.  I made my Confirmation and did all this already."
	- On the 3rd day, again the Testimonies were very very life changing and again I said, "I am born again, I already made my Confirmation."  But, however, as long as it such a little thing, I asked Jesus to again come into my heart and I again said, "Jesus, I will once more put the Old Man away", (in me), as the Bible states, and I asked God to let me become a brand new person.  But I said, "Jesus, shake hands, since you are not only on the Right Hand Side of God, but also right here in this room, and from here on forward, I want a personal relationship with you, Jesus, and I want a Testimony."  So every day I said, "Good morning, Jesus.  Where is my Testimony?"
	The Bible says we are to seek Jesus' Face, and whenever I prayed I always thought of what Jesus looked like.  I took the face I saw of Jesus on the Cross at Church as how he looked, as I felt sure the early believers had to have seen Jesus, and that His face must have been sketched by the early believers, and what he looked like on the Cross had to be very close.  As a young Catholic I used to have to go to church for Jesus for 40 Hours Devotion.  Also, on Good Friday I would go to Church for 3 hours (the 3 hours Jesus was on the Cross before he died).  I had read of all the things Jesus did for the early Saints (such as St. Francis), and I knew I was not a Saint, but each Good Friday, I would sit in Church by the Cross to keep Jesus  company for 3 hours, and I would say, "Jesus, could you just give me a shadow?"  I would ask again and again.  I would then go home and just say, "Jesus, what would it cost you to give me a shadow?"  I knew he loved me and all of us, and it seemed to me that if I asked long enough he would finally say, "Yes."  Certainly He has said, "Yes" to me over and over in my life when I was in need of something.  Sometimes He says, "Yes" and sometimes He says, "No".
	But He says that all things work together for good for those who know Him.  How do you get to know Him?  By turning your attention to God's Word, the Bible, and walking your own walk through the Bible, you will definitely get to know Him.  I myself very much like the Tyndale Living Bible, but I also keep a good King James version beside me, so I can understand more clearly - and the Bible is very clear.  What a wonderful God we have to give us His Love Letter to all of us.
	My decision to ask for a Testimony was in August of 1977, so I asked Jesus to give me a Testimony every day through August, September, October, and on November 21, 1977 the most wonderful wonderful Happening happened to me.  I had promised Jesus that if he would give me a Testimony that I would talk about Him, but that I needed a Testimony.  If those other people on that TV program had a Testimony and they could talk about Him, then unless I had a Testimony I would only be able to say what He did for other people.  As you can see that was 33 years ago.  Of course I have been talking about this, one on one for all these years, but in the past year more and more people said to me, "we're praying for you that you will write this down, and more and more it grew heavy on my heart that this was not written down, so several weeks ago I promised Jesus I would write the Testimony down that He gave me so many years ago and share this with whomever he chooses. 
	 I asked Jesus to hand pick everyone that is to hear this Testimony, and as a result, one afternoon when I was sitting in Walgreens having a cup of coffee, I told Jesus that I had an extra half hour, and I would witness and give my Testimony.  There was a person sitting near me and another person sitting at the front of the restaurant, and I told Jesus who I was going to witness to, and He audibly spoke to me very loud like Thunder and said, "No! You go over and talk to Sam!"  It turned out that Sam was Jewish, and he told me that he was just thinking about Jesus.  Sam said, "If I think with my heart, He is getting stronger and stronger every year, -- He has to be the Son of God."  I then told him of the Miracle I had just had, that Jesus had just audibly spoken to me and told me to come over and sit with him, and then I told him my Testimony that Jesus gave me.  It certainly changed his life, and he is now in Heaven with Jesus, but from that unforgettable experience, I know without any doubt that God is hand picking everyone that hears this Testimony, and it is a life changing Testimony.  However, you do need to have the mustard-seed faith for Jesus to be able to break through all the lies that have been told to us through the years and bad information that has all but destroyed our Joy and Faith and Understanding that God has so longingly been waiting for us.  I have experienced feelings that I should give my Testimony to certain people that come into my path, and I do not feel that God wants me to tell this person, and when I pray about it and ask God why, He then puts that person in my path, and after I witness to them, they then tell me that they do not believe a word I am saying.  So again God shows me that He knew all along that their hearts were hardened, and they would not believe.  This has been very much of a challenge for me as it is my hope that as the years go by a change of heart will come into the lives of all of us, and we will reach out at a very serious time and seek for answers, and Jesus will once again do as He did for Paul in Acts, Chapter 9.  He would ask each one of us, "What do you have against me, I am Jesus your best friend in all the heavens and earth.  I am the One who has been standing by waiting for you to seek the Truth, and I am the Truth, and the Truth will set you free."
	It is easy words to say, "Jesus did not exist or does not exist now," but if you seek you will find out the Truth.   Jesus did exist and does exist now.  He is alive and with the invitation He comes into all our lives, simply by saying that we don't know Him but want to know Him, speaking with our heart and not our head as Jesus looks to make a new person out of us.
	He will show us what needs changing, and we all need changing, and in 2 or 3 years we gradually see how we are changing and realize we would not care at all to be that other person we were before.  Jesus gives us Joy and strength and peace and understanding and assurance that we belong to Him and to our Father in Heaven.  We know that we are saved because Jesus said so, and He gives us a personal relationship with Him that gets us past all the temptations that come into our path daily  -- All the disappointments that we experience - all the happenings we have to bear and all the joys that only He can give to us that is Peace that surpasses all understanding.

November 21, 1977 (Feast of Christ the King)

	All day at the office, I had been thinking about an 8 year old little girl that for over a year had asked me to take her to Church with me, and I was very concerned that I was not doing enough because I felt this was a part of her life her family should be a part of, and that was what she really wanted, and her actions proved this as I would see her crying to herself about this as she would watch other families.  As a family, her parents were part of everything in her life except going to Church, and they would not do this.  Also, they would take her much of the time out of town to their second home.  It was her family's request also that I take her to Church as they knew how much it meant to her, as she was continually asking them to take her to Church.  So occasionally I began to take her to Church with me.
	That day, when I came home from my office it was about 7 P.M. on that Monday night of the 21st, and in November it is very dark, so when I walked through my Living Room to my Dining Room it was very dark.  I have sheer curtains that went all across the front of my Living Room, and the light from outside was somewhat helpful, but not too much as we have absolutely no street lights, so it is always very dark.  I was interested in going into the kitchen and getting a sandwich as it was dinner time, but my thought was first to go into the Dining Room and face east and looking out of the window.  I said a prayer to God and told him how sorry I was, but I was going to tell this little girl I was not going to be taking her to Church any more (as I felt that then she would convince her parents to take her, and as long as I was doing this they would not take her.)  I even cried a little and said that if this is one of my jobs here on earth, please don't hold it against me (that if because of this something would go bad in her life, I would not be held at fault at Judgment).  I then left to go to the kitchen and get a sandwich, but as I was walking through the hall facing toward the Living Room, there was a flash of light that came through my front window and circled around in the center of my Living Room.
	Now the date of this was November 21, and in November it is very dark at 7 P.M.  Also, where I live many times Police Cars come around close to the front of my house and give tickets to drivers that have been speeding.  I naturally at first thought the flash of light was a Police Car.  However, there was a second flash of light along with the first, and now there were 2 flashes of light, so I thought there were 2 Police Cars.  I thought of looking out the window, but I thought, "No, I'm going to get something for dinner."  So I took one more step, and the whole Living Room lit up so bright that it was brighter than day.  So I said, "I don't understand this!" and just stood there for a few minutes and wondered, 'What can this be?"  Finally, I thought, "Can this be God?" - again, not understanding what the meaning of this could be.  It was just such a bright light, and that's all.  I saw no one else - and nothing happened, so I just didn't move.  Then --- I walked a few steps.  Then, then a hand took hold of my left arm, and Wonder of Wonders, holding my arm was Jesus!  How could I ever even have thought anything like that could happen to me in this lifetime!  Oh yes, it could happen to Saint So and So or someone else maybe, but not me!  Oh yes, I did believe in Jesus in Faith and in my heart, but could this be happening to me - NEVER!!!!!  But it was happening to me, and it did happen to me.  
	I was so speechless (and for me that is really something!)  All I could say is, "My gosh, it's Jesus!", and I thought of the Jewish Faith that is not sure if Jesus is the Messiah, and it brought a sorrow through me, and again not knowing what to do (as He never said anything to me, I again said, "My gosh it's Jesus!", and thought of some that for now refuse to believe, and here is Jesus holding my arm.  Once again I said, "My gosh, it's Jesus!", and I kept thinking Jesus might give me a piece of His mind for all the disappointments I gave Him ... in my own manner of rebelling.  Once again I said, "My gosh, it's Jesus!"  Finally, without saying a word to me - He pressed the arm He was holding and in myself I heard Him say to me "Enough already!" as I must have said, "My gosh, it's Jesus!" at least 7 times.  I mean He was tired of me saying this, but I did not know what to say.  
	So He guided me toward the couch that was placed right in front of my long picture windows (and right in front of the very windows that the 2 bright lights came from (and by the way I found out later that the 2 bright lights are mentioned in Zachariah Chapter 4 verse 14 ("They represent the two anointed ones who assist the Lord of all the earth."),  and in Revelations Chapter 11, verse 5, ("And I will give power to my two witnesses to prophesy 1,260 days clothed in sackcloth.") and I have to believe through the same windows that Jesus had come into the room.) and sat me down on the couch.  
	Now I no longer saw Jesus, but was just looking around the room at the Bright Light and said to myself, "What is going on? What is going on?!"  As I was sitting there, I have to admit that I was wondering what Jesus was going to do to me for all the sin I had committed in my life, but I knew that I had to put that thought away as when I repented from my heart for my sin, I had been Totally Forgiven because of God's promise to us.  I had to put that thought away, and knew I had no possible concern to fear anything because as long as Jesus was present, I had nothing at all to fear, because He said that we are His friends, and He is my Best Friend, and He is my Protector.  So I put that thought away of any fear.  
	Suddenly, right before me, as I looked up, about 3 or 4 feet in front of me and 6 feet looking up, Jesus showed me a vision of Him on the Cross.  He showed me only His head and face and neck (not the Cross itself).  He showed me that He had a Crown of Thorns, that the wood was almost the size of my wrist.  It was very large and the thorns coming out to the wood were almost the size of my fingers, in fact they were that large.  It was all huge, not small skinny branches like we sometimes see in pictures.  And I have since gone to Israel and saw thorns there that were that thick and as huge as I saw on Jesus' head.  Jesus hair is brown, about the same color as medium brown hair is, and His hair is wavy, not straight.  The length of His hair is about 2 inches below his ears, and His hair was separated like in clumps because of the sweat that stuck His hair together.  The thorns that were stuck in His forehead were very large, and around each thorn in His forehead were welts (swelling) that had taken place around each thorn.  There had to be about 7 thorns.  They went around His entire head.  He has grey-blue eyes.  I looked into His eyes for over one-half hour.  He has a nice nose and had welts on His cheeks on both sides of His face where He had been beaten, and He had one thick drop of blood slowly coming down the right side of His face.  His face is slim.  He looks like the Jesus you see on the Cross in Churches.
	Jesus was 33 years old when He died.  And one month after this happened , I saw a man walking down the lobby of the Merchandise Mart, and with a start I went back and asked the young man, "Sir, excuse me, could I ask you a question?  How old are you?"  Naturally, he was surprised at the question, but he replied, "I'm 33.", at which I said, "I thought so!"  and then I explained what I had experienced 3 weeks earlier, and it was a very special experience to this person as we are still friends, and it had turned out that he was a graduate of Notre Dame and was a born again believer.  Also, the Bible clearly says that Jesus is 33 years old at His death before His Resurrection.  As a Rabbi, Jesus began to teach at 30 years of age, and He was crucified at 33.  this is true.
	Jesus has a beard, but it is not a heavy beard.  It is just as you see Jesus on the Cross.  Even with the wounds on His face and with the beating He took for our sins, He looked so kind and wonderful and has the kindest and most wonderful face.  Jesus did not speak a word to me the entire time, but He showed me how He looked on the Cross, and I said, "Oh please, Jesus, look at me - look at me!" - but He looked right past me, which was in the direction of the picture window.  It was as though He was looking out the window as He looked past me, but what was happening was that He was showing me Him talking to those who were at the bottom of the Cross, and the Bible does speak of some of the family of Jesus that was standing at the bottom of the Cross.  (He spoke to His apostle, John (in John, Chapter 19), and asked him to take care of His mother.)  He opened His mouth as if to talk, but He said nothing out loud.  He just moved his lips and continued talking as if He was having a conversation to those standing at the bottom of the Cross.  Then He stopped talking and I said, "Oh, what are you saying?  What are you saying!?" - never realizing He was showing me the whole last part of the Crucifixion on the Cross.  
	Then, after a few minutes, Jesus stopped talking and just looked forward.  Then after a few more minutes, Jesus turned His head and looked up and through the ceiling and started moving His lips again, and He was talking to God.  He was talking to God in my Living Room!  Then He stopped talking to God and again moved His head to look straight, and after a few minutes He began moving His lips again, and after a few minutes He again turned His head and looked up and ----looking right through the ceiling and right into Heaven.  And He was talking to God again (the Bible mentions 7 things Jesus said on the Cross).  Then after a minute or two of talking to God, He turned His head again and looking straight forward, He once again was talking to those at the foot of the Cross.  Finally, He stopped talking, and I just kept staring at Jesus.  Then He slowly closed His eyes.  He dropped His head to His right side, and I just sat there and watched Jesus dead on the Cross, and slowly the light in the room faded and faded, and finally the room was totally dark again as it had been before the entire appearance began.  
	What I had experienced is the entire last part of the Crucifixion on the Cross.  I then sat where I was seated until almost midnight as I was so overwhelmed by the whole experience.  I was unable to take this into my whole being as I was so humbled.  After about midnight, I called my daughter at school, as she was in college attending Notre  Dame and I told her what had just happened in our Living Room.  Naturally, she too was very humbled and very full of gratitude.
	----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
	Three days later, on the morning of November 24th, at 4 A.M., I was lying awake in bed, crying because of all the souls that would be lost - those that did  know what I now knew with certainty.  I was especially concerned about my 8 year old friend and her family.  My body was shaking because I was crying so hard.  I stopped crying because I suddenly realized that Jesus was next to me.   This time Jesus looked impeccable, perfectly groomed.  He was wearing the clothes of a monk, with the brown hood and the belt.  And I said to Him, "This is terrible!  This is terrible! They might never come to you!"  Jesus said to me, "Your fears are warranted.  I wish I could help you, but I can't.  I gave you all a free will."  And I said, "If only I knew one thing."   And Jesus said to me, "I will tell you one thing, but don't ask me anything else.  DO YOU UNDERSTAND?!!!!"    And I said, "I understand.  I understand!"  And again He said, "Don't ask me anything else.  Do you understand?", and He shook His index finger in my face because He knew that I am always asking questions.  I asked my question which was, "WHAT IS THE FIRST THING THAT HAPPENS WHEN THE SPIRIT LEAVES THE BODY?"
	With that the wind began to blow very hard and in less than a fraction of a second I found myself looking down on the mountains of Israel.  I had never been to Israel, but somehow I knew we were in Israel.  As we were looking down at all of Israel, we were over a very mountainous area.  And when Jesus opened His mouth, He said, "THE"  And the word, THE, went over all the mountains of Israel, so very loud, in an echo.  It took some time for the echo to recede.  The next word He said was "FIRST".  And again the word echoed over each mountain.  The next word He said was "IS"  And again the echoes.  The next word was again, "THE"  This took again much time.  As I waited for the next word, I was sure He would say, "Messenger."  But SO loud that it was deafening He said, "C A B A L I S T",  and this echoed all over Israel.  I was so dumbfounded and startled, and I replied, "The Cabalist????  The Cabalist!???   The Cabalist????? What is that??"  I had just asked another question without meaning to do so.  And Jesus flipped His hand in exasperation and said, "Find out."  And I was back in my room and standing next to my bed and completely astounded as this was unbelievable to me.  And I kept saying the word, Cabalist over and over to myself.  I was going to write it down, and I said to myself, "Why should I, I could never forget that word in my life, even though I have never heard that word before."  
	It took me almost a full year to learn something of its meaning.  I had asked many educated people if they knew of the word Cabalist.  But no one had ever heard that word.  It happened that a rabbi called my office to talk with my business partner.  He was a rabbi who was dedicated to raising funds for a cure for Leukemia.  He had been to Israel many many times.  I said to him, "I know you are busy, but could I ask you a question. He said, "Of course!"  So I said, "What is a Cabalist?"  And he said, "What is a Catholic girl like you doing asking me about a Cabalist?"  And I said, "Is it something?"  And he said, "Is it something?  It is everything."  I then told him the whole story, and he was so taken aback by the story and said, "In this case, it means, messenger."  I cried very hard as that was what I thought Jesus was going to say.  The rabbi told me that it was ancient Hebrew scripture that Jesus gave me.  I have since been trying to learn more about the Cabalist but it is very difficult.  Cabbalism is part of Jewish Mysticism and full of symbolism.  Most of knowledge of this subject is in Hebrew, which of course I cannot read.  I have learned that true Cabalism is not a cult, although some modern stars such as Madonna have made it seem like one.

The Saving Blood of Jesus Seals our Salvation for all Eternity from East to West, from North to South
It's Shed for all Mankind
No one is ever turned away that has a repentant heart
- Just say, "Jesus, I don't know you
- But I would like to know you
-I heard you died on the Cross for me
-and took all my Sins to the Cross
-and on the Third Day you rose again, the only one that Died and lives and is sitting on the right hand side of the Father and allows us to invite Him to come into our hearts and is alive with us here on Earth  and stays with us and helps us through all our life situations, and carries us through to Victory if we but leave our every day needs at the Foot of the Cross.  And Jesus says, "Give me your load, and I will make light of it."
- and He never turns anyone away, no matter what.
- and Jesus I will live my live for you all the days of my life.

It is God's Love for us that a Willing Choice offered to take God's gift to us.
It's God's way of separating the sheep from the goats
----Seek the Face of Jesus and let His love shine through your face.
Jesus suffered the lonely pain, physical pain, lone pain, pain that sweat blood
Total Pain---------------so our sins disappeared.  REPENT REPENT
Just say you are sorry from your heart.   Read the Bible.  Stop listening to the lies of the people you meet in our walk through life.  Invite Jesus into your heart and God will be able to help you to grow into what you and He wants you to be and the happiness that you will experience is True Joy.
When Jesus says, "It is finished, ________________, Come forward.  Enter into my kingdom.  Forever. Amen

We don't understand it, but God allowed us to have a Savior so we can know without any doubt Paradise with Him.  It is a Free Gift.  Believe on Jesus, and Eternal Life is yours.  We are all Welcome, and Jesus says to us, "WELCOME!"
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