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O Mother Earth
What have they done to you
Sweet Mother Earth -
a life so ancient
soul so young
Wrap me in your tender bracken
Wipe my tears away.
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INTRODUCTION

Imagine a being, of pure light, thousands of times brighter than the sun; whose counta-
nence is pure love. And once surrounded by this being's light and love, you become a part
of this being - eternally and irrevocably united in some way to this wonderful light. Imagine
a being whose sole concern is for your welfare and your every need: who will 'wipe every
teardrop' from your eyes and surround you in an immeasurable peace and bliss. A being
who radiates perfect knowledge of you and of all mystery. A being of infinite majesty and
yet humble enough to entertain our presence and sincerely care for us as no human could.
If this were possible, then mere human companionship would never fulfil your need. Once
a person has experienced this perfect love, no human affection could lay a claim to their
heart. This website is a record of my 'near death' experience and my reflections on the en-
counter with the great Angel which is central to the experience. The Angel Himself has
several names, the first name I was made aware of was 'The Angel of the Lord' but He is
also 'Jesus Christ' and, no doubt if I was a practitioner of a different religion, I would know
Him by some other name. When I was younger, my attitudes towards death were tinged
with fear and doubt, but now I am eagerly awaiting the great day when I will see Him
again, Face to face. Following is an account of my first meeting with this being of light. The
meeting was out of the body and only of short duration, at every stage I was hurried to my
destination. During a conversation with the great Angel I was aware of a prophesy with re-
gard the Jesus's friend Lazarus, which I never remembered until the appropriate time as if
remembering them only when needed.



I used to excercise every day in the weight training Gym and go jogging. On Easter Sun-
day 1979 I ran a long cicuit. I ended up on a road with cars zooming past in the dark in the
middle of the countryside. So I tried to get off the road and into a field. I climbed over a
hedge and slipped, I tried to catch the barbed wire in my hand (to avoid anything worse
happening) and missed, the barb tore longways up my wrist and forearm, blood gushed
out I took a few steps then I fell, I saw a beautiful orchard and beings. I believe I had an-
other NDE, in my parents house that night. I had lost a lot of blood.

The Experience

I walked towards the orchard, I was light (weightless) and felt pleasure all over. The Orch-
ard was silvery white and beautiful and sang to me, I saw those I knew but had never met
in this life, I was light and felt no pain, up to then my arm was in shreds and I was in pain. I
felt bliss and heard music, as I neared the beautiful orchard, I came to a cold stream, I
knew as if being told I can never come back if I cross this stream, I didn't like my life so far,
so I battled against it fiercely but found I couldn't cross it. Bang! I was back in my body with
headache pain and heaviness, it hurt so much, but I was alive again. Back in my parents
house I turned the fire up as I was freezing. I put all my clothes in the bath, I ran cold water
into it. The bath was red with blood. The fire made the room very hot. As I slept my heart-
beat got shallower and shallower and faster, at some point the beats were so shallow and
fast they became just one spasm. I popped out and saw the colours coming from my par-
ents bodies as they slept. I saw through walls and passed through them. I lit up everything
around me as if giving off pure white light. I shot off and the mountainous hills were like
molehills and I went through a black or dark space at speed. I believe this was outer
space. I eventually saw a small prick of light that became bigger and as if playing music, it
started to envelope me with love. It was alive! It spoke to me, it worshipped me and every-
thing about me! I said about prayers to St Augustine and it wasn't interested, it didn't want
to know how many Hail Marys I had said but only "How much love was in your heart?"
"How was my spiritual life on Earth?"

It wanted to know. It cared so much for me made me feel special and loved. It mentioned
something about Lazarus and how Jesus wept for his friend, the Holy Spirit weeps for it's
children, it made comments about when I would be 52 years old. I remember them now but
just after the experience I couldn't. I would fall in love and have my heart broken, and feel I
would never recover I should not try to commit suicide when this happens.

If you saw the most beautiful girl in the world and started to tell people about her how could
words do it? I tried to write it in a pamphlet, but I found it hard to describe in words. This
was published in 1986. I have even made a (this) website with my story in English and
Spanish.

The Light asked if I wanted to see all the times I had been one with it? I said it would make
me egotistic because that would have been what my religion taught, I failed here. I only
wish I had taken his gift. The light was 1000 times brighter than the Sun, but never burned.
You felt you were the only one that mattered. It was ... the only description is pure love.
When I tried to write a booklet it was impossible because words are such a dim reflection
of this being. As I realized this light was God, there was a flash of light and I was back in
my hurting body instantly. I couldn't move and it hurt all over, so I prayed. The De Profun-
dis. Something like that. I moved my right finger, then my hand then my arm, when I made
the sign of the cross I was able to move again. For a week or two I could see in the dark I
had the light talking to me and I could read the thoughts of people around me. The first
thing the light said was to keep it quiet because if I didn't I would be locked up. Gradually
the light became less and less. I told people and the doctor tried putting me on Largactil,
but I was at peace and happy. That's not mad, right? Nuclear bombs and war are mad-



ness, seeing something beautiful and being at peace isn't madness? Or is it illogical to be
happy in this mad World? For anyone to find peace they must be so out of touch with
what's really going on?

Perhaps the most rational memory and feelings evoked in me by this experience could be
epitomised in the words of George Herbert:

LOVE:

Love bade me welcome,

yet my soul drew back,

guilty of dust and sin,

but quick eyed love observing me grow slack, from my first entrance in,

drew nearer to me sweetly questioning

if I lacked anything.

'A guest' I answered 'worthy to be here'

Love said 'You shall be he'

'I, the unkind, ungrateful? Ah my dear

'I cannot look on Thee'

Love took my hand and smiling did reply;

'Who made the eyes but I?'

'Truth Lord but I have marred them

'Let my shame go where it doth deserve'

'And know you not' says Love 'who bore the blame?'

'My dear, then I will serve' 'You must sit down,' says Love 'and taste my meat'

so I did sit and eat.

The overwhelming memory that is always with me is of this good Angel's presence. A
countenance of pure Love shining, beautiful and yet humble. The light of this Angel of the
The Lord is brighter than a thousand Suns, it dazzles, but never burns, all-powerful yet to-
tally humble, and intimately considerate towards ourselves. Beside the good Angel my soul
felt naked and every part of my 'soul exposed, but never threatened, the radiant love con-
soling me. The memory is irrevocable, cannot be effaced, but always inspires; and helps to
heal the injuries of life's trauma.

Before I was catholic, now am not impressed with Ave Marias and chanting. Only with the
Being of light. Who loves everyone and never judges. The light is not male or female,
doesn't judge or even care about right and wrong, it is amoral, just loves.

While I was in the light I felt loved more than at any point in my life or since, just over-
whelmed! Just - Wow! It did not matter about right or wrong or about time or gender this
light was beyond dimensions of space or time. Instead of saying this is wrong it shows you
what the consequences would be for an egotistical action, for example. Directly after the
experience I was very aware of the power of words so I would not lie gossip or swear. if I
said I would do something I would do it. I knew the creative power of the word. Falling in
love was so far off, because nothing compares to the light, nothing even comes close! So



you feel no one will ever break your heart or have the power to hurt you. Your words are
creative and you can influence things as with affirmations but the feeling was there that the
power of the word was even stronger.

I had to relearn everything. My world changed completely in one night. I remember simple
things it was as if I was a different person. I remember having to learn to walk again. And I
adapted my behaviour as I saw what people were really thinking. Evil wasn't what people
normally see as evil, instead the dirt of people was their anger or spite or because they
were envious. I ended up keeping my mouth shut. I remember going into my parents gar-
den and now I took in with all the senses everything was crystal clear and more beautiful
than ever. I remember a week or so later going to my 6th form Biology, we covered the
heart particularly ventricular fibrilation which the teacher described in exactly the same way
as what happed to me in the lead up to my NDE. I remember thinking "That's it!"

The light is all there is and we are all made of it. There really is only one person and that's
the light. Ego my seem to say "I exist too" but the ego is only an idea of separation from
the light, which in my NDE showed me that we are all one with it. One day everyone will
realize this.

"You are the light!"

Hell.
There was no mention of Hell in the NDE. "I can't think of anything more hideous and man
made than Hell." I think a soul can slip into Hell as a state of mind but only in this World
and not in the next. I believe it's a state of mind only. And we are very different when in
that other World. We know more, we are more aware and wise and all we feel is extreme
bliss. On the other hand I have met people who have suffered immense emotional pain in
this World and to me that is the only Hell that exists and then only in the Mind. Since writ-
ing the original account I have read 1000's of accounts of NDEs and only once or twice
seen hellish accounts out of 1000's. I know that the light feels for us when we suffer.

As the Angel said to me "The Holy Spirit crys for her children!"

*******************************************************************************************************



For Astrologers:

I intend to give you some more information about the NDE using an Astrological chart as a
guide. The entrance to the experience was via fasting for nearly a year. This was to per-
suade God to let me see "Him". I had never heard of NDEs but had faith. Of course God
hated me hurting myself by fasting. I was looking for buried treasure and I had the faith
that I would find it. Going into it with this much caution was wrong, my "humility" nearly sa-
botaged the whole experience and denied me a life review. People aren't afraid of dying
they are afraid of living. Watching life narrowly. Calculatingly as if about to be cheated in
some way. Death gets rid of the fear, energises us and gives us zest for life. For me the
after effects were spiritual enlightenment. I could sense others even read their thoughts,
some good, mostly put downs, some dirty, angry or destructive, sin became different - life
was dirty and when purified everything is clean. There is no shame and no fear. All be-
comes clean and God approves of life, in every way. You need to tell people, but the light
tells you to bury the treasure - for now. Without self-control, they could lock you up, just for
saying the wrong thing to a doctor for example.

The point of power is in no longer being cautious and fearful, you can achieve anything the
light is always with you. The love is all you need. It gives you the courage not to be frigh-
tened of living. The light spoke to me for weeks and helped whenever I asked it, it shone
around me I seemed to be able to see in the dark, and into other peoples minds. My idea
of good and evil dramatically changed. When you have seen the ultimate, nothing com-
pares to her. I call the light a her, because of it's beauty. Everything is an anticlimax after-
woods, nothing will ever come close!! The light can never leave you the light IS you!!

While away studying I was friendly with a nice girl, and wrote her a valentine saying "That
God should weep over the Beauty of what he has created" She asked me if that was me
that wrote it so I denied it. We were a bit friendly for a while and later I realised how strong
my feelings were for her. This was the "Lazarus mystery" (From my NDE) in the holy book
it says of Lazarus "Jesus wept" for his friend in the tomb and inwardly I know what was
said to me in the NDE, that God loves me and to never forget her (Gods) love, if I get hurt
imagined or otherwise to always know her (Gods) love, especially with the nice girl I fell in
love with even when she rejected me. Nothing really matters nothing will ever come close!!
********************************************************************



Part of my story I am going to try to say in Spanish, which can only be understood as part
of the whole Near Death Experience. I hope my Spanish is correct and I hope you can un-
derstand it. During my university course I wrote on a Valentine card to my ex girlfriend say-
ing “That god should shed a tear over the beauty he created!” She asked me “Was that
you?” “No” i said.
She gave me the greatest gift - a Broken heart (Like the Spanish “El Duende”) She was
like a Gypsy Girl with black hair, eyes to die for, and those black eyelashes, and her soul
so beautiful - like a saint. She was my ex, and after I told her how I felt she said “Leave my
sister alone! Leave my family alone! LEAVE ME ALONE!! Here is your stupid letter JUST
RE READ IT!!”
This all happened more than 20 years ago, I never went back to her, I never thought I
would survive, and even now I don’t know, because with the passing of the years I am not
so well as I was in 1993. My heart will always be broken. Maybe.

The light wanted to show me all the times when I was one with it. It will show me I am the
Light. Daddy was the light. You are the light. That we are not pockets of light or part of
light. WE ARE THE LIGHT! The lovely girl can no longer be separate from me I am her
and she is me! Now I can move on. Also if Someone hurt me and I couldn’t forgive him /
her because I am her, I am not forgiving myself. Realising I am daddy and I forgive him I
find forgiveness. Because I am him. If I don’t forgive him I don’t forgive myself, I am him. I
am her. It’s not just that there is no separation between us, because separation is from the
ego and is a man made artificial construct. No! I AM HER! And she is my God. That’s why I
can sometimes feel her around me, even though she is still living in the UK. There is no se-
paration.

Put another way:
KNOW what I saw, I know what the being said to me. I don't feel I am right, believe, I am
right, I am only telling you what I saw that night. That is how it is and you might expect
something very similar. When it happened my inner beliefs were challenged by this light
and it's pure love, it's amorality inasmuch as it didn't judge. And the total lack of religion. I
was very religious at that time. I wish I could take your hand and lead you there because
there are no words sufficient to describe this light. No books or religion. If you are prepar-
ing yourself for your last journey I hope this booklet will help you as I am only writing about
things I have seen and I have no angle on it at all.

Imagine you are driving along the road and you see a wonderful sunset it transports your
inner mind to a magical red skied place, a place you never go to, a place where magic
happens and dreams come true, and because we don't often go there most people aren't
aware it even exists. We'll the purpose of all art is to take us to this wonderful place.
This light is amoral, it doesn't judge us it just loves us there is no good and evil no religion
it only asks us "How much love was in your heart?" Good and evil don't exist they are in-
ventions of man, of the sick ego. Separation is ego based we are really all one in this light
we are this light and as such are truly all together. So isolation and loneliness heartbreak
are creations of our ego. If we are all one how can we be lonely? I can feel her all around



me and it seems crazy, but it makes sense somehow. She drives me mad because she's
so nice. If there is no good and evil, at least in God, then forgiveness becomes easy as
there is no judgement and no blame. We KNOW God won't judge so there is no purpose in
forgiveness as there truly was no wrong. God is interested in experience not right and
wrong, What did we learn? Not why did you do that? We need a vehicle that takes us to
that place where dreams come true, but words fail us, we don't want another image or an-
other religion. Just know you are Him!

Sean Madden, 2010, Contact:

sean258@tiscali.co.uk
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