
Entry 1 - AA01, Day 5

Dear Diary,

It’s me, Ash. Sorry it’s been so long since I’ve written. I’m 13 now. I couldn’t find my old journal, so I started this 

new one. It’s kind of fitting too because my life — everyone’s life, actually — has just gone through a huge change. 

Jesus came back! No, I’m not kidding. He really did. Just like all the stories at church! First, there was this 

almighty trumpeting that made every person on Earth stop and look up. And I mean everyone — From Bourke to 

Bangladesh, Sydney to Seoul, Melbourne to Madrid — you get the point. 

Then the sky ripped apart like someone tearing through a huge canvas. Actually, it reminded me of football 

players running through the large banner at the beginning of a game. Only it wasn’t a handful of guys, it 

was Jesus and about a zillion angels. Very cool! It brought the dead to life! They popped out of the ground and 

headed toward Jesus.

Everyone who loves Jesus floated up to meet Him in the air. I’m serious! I know it sounds crazy-wacky-zany, but 

it’s true! It’s like, people more attracted to Jesus than Earthly stuff had a new gravitational center. Jesus got 

close enough to pull us to Himself, and that’s where we went! All my fears of the Second Coming completely 

disappeared when I saw Jesus. His presence gave everyone amazing peace.

So, anyway, now were making the 7-day trip to Heaven. There’s a pretty huge group of people here with me. We 

are zinging through the universe. Yesterday we went right through Orion’s belt! We’re traveling faster than 

I ever thought possible. Jesus is at the front, the angels are in the back and all of us Saved Ones (that’s what 

the angels call us—Saved Ones) are in the middle. It’s like a huge train headed to Heaven!

Jesus calls us by name. It is amazing! He knows each of us like we are his only child. On day 2 (we’re on day 5 of 

the trip right now) Jesus was working his way through the crowd and when he saw me, he smiled and said, “Hey 

Ash, enjoying the trip?” I was stunned! I couldn’t talk. I couldn’t even think of words to say. I just had this dumb 

super-smile plastered to my face while I nodded furiously. He gave me a hug and said we would have plenty of 

time to talk later. Then he said something that still makes me laugh. He held me at arms length and said, “Keep 

smiling, Ash!” Then He was gone. 

Lots of stuff is different now. People who had scars, or sicknesses or anything else physically or even mentally 

wrong with them, are perfectly whole now. People who haven’t seen each other in years (because they died or 

were separated by war—that kind of stuff) are finding each other and having massive celebrations. Right after 

we lifted off the ground, guardian angels plucked up the resurrected babies (that had died before growing up) 

and flew them straight to their mothers. That was amazing to watch. Such joy! It all seems impossible. But it’s 

real! I can’t wait to see Heaven!


