WE CAME ON THE BUS…
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From the day Our Father changed Earth so that the fountain no longer flowed, and Earth had only one Moon, the planet had to swing on its axis to keep cool. Every time it happened, and there was another flood, The Lord God sent someone from Heaven to be on Earth when the time was right. Each time was different, once the way to safety was over the waters in an Ark, another time it was over the mountains, and once a whole nation passed right through the middle of the waters. The time before my brother came back to Earth, there was a meeting of the Gods. ‘Earth is warming up’ said one. ‘Yet again? my Lord’ remarked another. ‘That’s Earth!’ replied the Lord God kindly. He looked around for someone to send but nobody wanted to go. ‘Shall I take my turn now?’ asked my brother. ‘You are not ready for Earth’ replied the Lord God. ‘Shall I pass ahead of my Brother, and take my turn now, my Lord?’ I asked. The Lord God laughed and said ‘And Earth is not ready for YOU yet!, but I am going to ask some of your friends to help’. I smiled at him, and that time it was whales to the rescue. 
My turn came when Earth learnt to talk. We were in the control room, where we watch Earth on a huge screen, when we heard, many times, the crackling words ‘This is ‘the baby see’ in London’ coming from Earth. There was war, fear, and deprivation. People on Earth asked if The Lord God was sleeping but he was sitting in Heaven with tears running silently down his cheeks at what they were doing on Earth, and he turned his head towards my Mother and said ‘It is time for us to send our baby, to say hello to Earth, this is Heaven, and we have been looking after you for a very long time’ as if it was a time he had dreaded happening. Very soon after that, a man on Earth called Joseph Mengele began to try to be God and horrifically mutilate The Lord God’s creation. Women, children, TWINS!. In his terrible anger the Lord God called his own twins, and as we ran to him, he swiped his arm through the air and pointed in a direction not many of us wanted to go, and uttered the word not many of us wanted to hear, as said ‘Earth!’, and not long after that the two of us came to Earth together. It just took me 67 years on Earth to work out where exactly my brother was on Earth. We came on the bus. People on Earth occasionally see a spaceship. They are usually circular because the fastest way to travel long distances in space, and Heaven is a very long way away, is to spin a disc shaped craft the distance, rather than boom up a rocket, but for us it is just a modern-day bus. We just have to wait for the planets to be in the right places and come in to Earth carefully between two of them, before we create a cloud and hide behind it ready to be beamed down into a human body and be born.
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THE INTRODUCTION TO THE STORY OF PEACE.

HEAVEN AND EARTH

The carliest that | can remember is right back at the beginning of time for this Earth.
My Father, whe was the Lord God, and I were standing out in space looking dows at
the new planet Earth. We were not standing on anything but were just floating in space.
We had come from Heaven which was our home because my Father wanied to show me
the new planet that had just been born. It was dark and something about it's darkness
made me feel afraid and I wanted to go home but my Father told me to be still and wait
because he had a surprise he wanted to show me. So I put my right hand into his left
fiand and we stood there together waiting for the surprise to happen. Suddenty little rays
of light began to emerge from the left side of the Earth as the first glorious dawn spread
across the darkness of the Earth. Lthought that was the surprise but as the Sun came
round from behind the Earth my Brother, who I adored, came round with it making it
took as if he was pushing the Sun. It was only an optical illusion as the Sun was far
away but the three of us often played games like that and it made me laugh and my
childish laughter echoed across the Earth and broke it's silence.

Once the Earth had some lig]it on it, it did not look so bad and my Father and Brother
talked cxcitedly about the possibilities that there were for this new planet. In only a few
days my Brother and I watched the Earth be changed by our Father as his spirit
laboured from dusk 1o dawn, using the creative power that lies hidden in the darkness,
to make something ugly become beautiful. From the very beginning, the Earth was
meant to be a place for my Brother and L. Our Father had told us that my Brother was to
look after it during the day when everything was busy with the hum of life and fwasto
took after it at night when it was quicter and everything went to sleep. 1 did not want
that as | wanted to be the same as my Brother and I told my Father that I did not like
the night, it was dark and lonely and I was afraid of the darkness but my Father just
laughed kindly and told me that he knew. When it was night he took me to a place out
on Earth where we sat together and he told me to look at the Moon that we could see,
which was much bigger and closer to the Earth then and he asked me if she was alone. §
1ooked at the sky and saw millions of Stars twinkling in the night sky and I told my
Father that she was not alone as she had all the Stars to keep her company, and as we
sat looking at the sky I realized that the night could be as beautiful as the day.

The Earth was made like one beautiful park with different gardens in it and Friends of
sur Father's from places other than Heaven came to be with us. My Brother and I were
not our Father's own children, he had just made us his own and without him we would
have been nothing less than the dirt of the Earth before our Father created it into
something beautiful. Yet he had never made us feel grateful for everything he had given
us, infact he had atways made us feel that it was him who was grateful to us because we
had brought the light of our lives info his life and had made him happy. So many times
e had put one of his warm arms around each of us and told us that we were his two
fittle lights, all the gold and silver he would ever need, and that in us he bad found
someone of his own to love. He often told us that my Brother was his golden Yght
because he was as warm and joyful as the sunshine and I was his silver light because [

was as guiet and gentle as the moonlight. ANl day long my Brother and 1 played, mostly '

with the Animals who were young and piayful, and we often swam with our Father in
the underworld with the beautiful Fish. Our best friends wers the Serpents because we
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could ride on their backs and they would do anything we told them to. They had huge
hearts and no brains and they loved us. Many times our Father said he had seen nothing
so funny as the sight of his two small children being followed along by two huge daft
Serpents ready at their beck and call.

Quite often my Brother and [ played by the Fountain and laughed as it's fine spray
tickled our bare skin. Sometimes we were quist and serious and then we used wonder
about the Rainbows we saw in the Fountain where the sunlight shone through the water
and we used 1o try to hold them in our hands and because we could never quite do it
there was always something special about those Rainbows and something even more
sad and serious that we saw reflected in our Father's oyes whenever he paused in his
work and came to look at thera with us. There was only one place where we were
allowed to go but where we could nof do what we liked and that was a small garden that
our Father kept for cultivating things that the rest of the Earth was not ready for. [t was
a bit dark in there because there were a lot of tall trees but it was alright if you kept to
the straight narrow paths Lhrougk it and it was often very resiful there in the Peace of
the Eveniag, which-was when our Father used to walk there on his own, but we were
not our Father and when my Brother and I went in there we always took the big
Serpents with us for company.”

I have no memory of what it was that went wrong and I do not believe it was what we
did that was 5o wrong in itself because there was nothing that went wrong that our
Father could not put right. All [ can remember is that it was the fact that my Brother
and ¥ could not stand there, look straight at God and own up to what we had done, that
was wrong, and even then it was not until each of us blamed someone less fortunate
than ourselves that our Father's temper flamed in fury. Only the Serpent did not speak

fire.

Our Father told us that when each of us were sensible enough to stand alone he would
make us come back to Earth and pay for what we had done wrong, and for the cost in
human sutfering we had caused to the Earth each of us would be made to pay for it with
our own flesh and blood according to what we had done and what needed to be put
right. All we had to do was to wait for the time to be right because the Earih had stili
got to grow and if it did not grow of it's own accord then the outcome of that would be
worse. We went back to Heaven because that was our home and nothing could take that
away from us but our Father saw to it that nothing went wrong there before it happened.
Oune thing that puzzies me is that | have no memory of Heaven from before my Father
and I saw the first dawn on Earth and I only know it was where we had come from and
where I must have lived because I knew everyone and where everything was when I got
back there. I am sure it is only for the purpose of living on Earth that I can only
remember that far back and that one day [ will remember more than that. Heaven is a
beautiful place, very much older than Earth, a place where good flourishes and evil is
conirolled, everything is new, clean, good and beautiful but it is only like that because
what is right is done. There is the same free choice and it is in choosing what is right
and doing good that makes Heaven the place it is, just the same as Farth could, and just
the same as ALL our Friends do.

up to defend himself and after that each time the Serpents went to speak they breathed v
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Our Father asked his Friends from places other than Heaven not to come to Earth until
things were put right again and the Earth was just left to grow of it's own accord. Time
had gone out of sequence and Peace had been destroyed and the fighting that followed

' grew worse as evil divided and spread like a germ. Our Father had to do something to

slow down the fighting to give the Earth more time to grow and to do that he had to

stop the Fountain. The basis of the Earth's engineering was a Fountain in the middle of
the Garden that was kept flowing by the pull of gravity of iwo Moons on opposite sides
of the Earth and when one Moon was destroyed the Earth flooded. For us it meant we
lost our precious Rainbows that were part of our childhood memories but so that they
were not completely lost, our Father just changed things and this time he set the

Rainbows in the sky where all his children could see them but not touch them. And he

1ot the Rainbows be a reminder of His Promise that when the day came that the Light of

the Sun was once again reflected so brilliantly into the darkness that the Night became

Day and the Fountain of Charity oncé more flowed to water the Earth, we would once

again see Ourselves, and every living Creature, in HIS image.

When the time was right my Brother came back to Earth and lived a lifetime on Earth to
stand alone and pay the price of what he had done wrong. Within the frame of a mortal
body he showed those around him how to put right what had gone wrong in the way
that Humans had been made in God's image to be able to do but had seldom discovered.
The time was nght and when my Bmther dled on his Cross our Father made the whole

and the Moon played their parts in crowning the darkness of the shadow of the Earth
with the Sun's light. Only, my Brother was not quite alone. Two other Thieves hung in
agony beside him for helping themselves to something that did not belong to them. One
who should have been shown a better way and the other who was nothing less than an
animal and when my Brother told the one who openly admitted that he had done wrong
that he would be in Paradise with him that very day, whick is all the time it takes to get
there in the speed of light, he did not say it because he was the Son of God and could
give that poor Mortal anything he wanted to. He said it because that poor Man did
actually deserve to stand in Paradise because he had taken the blame himself for what
e had done wrong. He bad not blamed someone else and unlike God's Son, he bad not
had to be given a second chance to siand alone and speak the truth... and just as the
Bread and Wine my Brother had given his Friends at their last meal together was truly
his own to give and not stolen, without waiting or understanding, as it had been when
Sia and Death were born into the World and the Peace of the Earth was shattered...





