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It all started when the sunlight streamed 
through my window. 
I opened my eyes to a joyful swirl of colors 
flying across my bedroom. 

My blanket felt softer than usual and my bed floated 
at least a yard above the floor. 

Suddenly I heard a magical voice announcing, 
"Please fasten your seat belts... our journey is about 
to begin."
I immediately felt that something very special was 
about to happen.
“Hello,” the voice said softly from a spinning cone 
of colored light, “my name is Giving, what’s yours?” 
“D-d-d-daniel,” I whispered, mesmerized by her 
kaleidoscope of changing colors “but who are you and 
where are we going?”



“To meet the King of Kings, in his palace which overlooks the entire 
kingdom,” replied Giving.
“To where?" I asked, “and what will happen when we meet him!?”
“Wait patiently, you’ll find out all the answers, I promise,” said Giving, 
as she spun to the magical melody that filled the whole room.



A soothing shower of light fell upon us and I heard a whisper  
in my ear, “Congratulations Daniel, you’re on the right path.”
Suddenly, magical images appeared between the shimmering beams, 
and I was filled with a wonderfully warm sensation.
“This is life energy,” said Giving quietly.
“What’s that? I don’t understand what you mean!”
“The power of life,” she replied. “It maintains the balance -  
in nature and in everything that exists.”



“Oof! I’m really confused! Could you please give me an example 
that I can understand?”
“But of course,” smiled Giving. “Here’s something that should help you...” 
She spun around, scattering a sparkling rainbow of multicolored 
glitter all over my bed.

“Yay!” I cried out, jumping from the 
reds to the yellows, and then to the 
purples and the turquoises, feeling 
how each color filled me with a 
different sensation. 
And when all the shimmering colors 
wrapped around me, I felt something 
that I had never felt before... it was 
so amazing that I can’t even express 
it in words.



“Giving, Giving!” I cried out loud. “I think I’m starting to understand 
what you mean. Feeling the different vibration between the colors 
showed me that in everything there is an energy, a power, and a 
sensation. And when they mix together they create something 
really powerful: life, love, energy.”



“That’s how it was and that’s how it will always be,” said 
Giving, as she motioned me to look over the edge of the 
bed. “You’d better get ready for the landing. In a couple 
of minutes we’ll arrive at our first destination.”

From far away in the distance, we heard bells ringing, 
along with the sounds of singing and playing; and as we 
got closer, a magical scene unfolded before our eyes.



A great crowd of men and women, young and old 
were gathered together. They danced in huge 
circles to the magical sound of trumpets, flutes, 
violins, drums, cymbals, and horns.
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As we landed, I turned to a lady standing next to me and asked, 
“Excuse me? What’s the celebration… and why are all those people 
gathered in front of the gates of that palace?”
“To meet the King of Kings. But first they have to discover the 
hidden secret,” she replied.
“What hidden secret?” I whispered.
“The secret of life,” she answered seriously. “What is the purpose 
of life? Why do we exist?”



“Can anyone really find the answer to that?” I asked in surprise.
“But of course,” the mysterious lady replied, “if you listen to the 
inner voice deep in your heart, you can trust it to guide you to the 
answer and show you the path to your destiny.”
“But how would I know the right way?” I asked, not wanting to 
leave it at that. “How can I get to it?”
“Follow me,” she replied as she led the way to an underground 
opening. “I truly hope you will find the answer,” she said, looking at 
me lovingly. 
And then - poof! - she disappeared, as if she’d never been there...



“Wait, wait, I have more questions...” I mumbled, as Giving nudged me 
to open the doors.
“Be patient Daniel. You’ll soon get all the answers. Now we’d better 
hurry, we have a lot to see.”
“Wow, what amazing lights! They look like stars dripping from the 
ceiling!” I said to her, astonished at the spots of light glimmering all 
over the floor.
“You’re absolutely right. They’re fabulous.” Giving agreed, as she 
moved around the room in wonder.
“They’re incredible!” we called out together, as we looked around the 
cave until we spotted a doorway that seemed to be made from clouds 
of dense fog.

As we carefully tiptoed through the doorway, we could make out two 
figures through the clouds. One was dressed in a golden robe, and the 
other was clothed entirely in black.



“Who are they?” I whispered to Giving.
“They’re the angels of good and bad,” she explained. “And 
this is the place where all our deeds are weighed. The one in 
black is fighting to rule the whole world; and the one in gold 
bestows love and goodwill to all.”
“But how can we know which one will win?”
“Ahhh. That depends on us,” answered Giving. “We choose 
which one to empower and connect with. This is where we 
exercise our freedom of choice.”



“Strange things seem to be happening in this palace,” I mumbled, as we 
emerged from the cave into a courtyard.
“It’s beyond all imagination,” agreed Giving. “Everything here is so 
amazing and so different...”


