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CHAPTER	1

THE	JOURNEY	BEGINS
Silence!	Darkness!	Stillness!	Where	was	I?	In	a	tomb?	Was	I	dead?	No!	No!	I	could	not

be	dead!	Thoughts	were	bouncing	around	in	the	crevices	of	my	brain,	so	I	must	be	alive!
My	 eyelids	 fluttered;	 they	 felt	 very	 heavy.	Did	 I	want	 to	 open	my	 eyes?	My	 head	was
swimming.

I	slowly	opened	my	eyes.	All	I	could	see	was	total	darkness.	Frightened,	I	lay	very	still.
Gradually	my	eyes	began	to	adjust	to	the	darkness,	and	the	dizziness	began	to	diminish.	I
suddenly	 realized	 there	 was	 a	 faint	 light	 coming	 from	 somewhere,	 but	 I	 did	 not	 know
where.	I	was	afraid	to	move	a	muscle	or	even	to	turn	my	head	to	see	if	I	could	determine
where	the	light	was	coming	from.	The	cool,	still	air	and	the	darkness	made	me	feel	like	I
was	in	a	very	dark	cave.	For	fear	of	making	even	the	slightest	noise,	I	stayed	very	quiet
and	listened.	I	heard	nothing.	I	was	almost	afraid	to	breathe.

A	 shiver	 ran	 through	my	 body.	 I	was	 chilled	 to	 the	 bone.	 I	 could	 feel	 goose	 bumps
popping	out	all	over	my	arms.	I	was	lying	flat	on	my	back,	and	I	was	very	uncomfortable.
What	was	I	lying	on?	Whatever	it	was	was	very	cold	and	hard	beneath	my	body.	It	felt	like
a	cold	stone	slab.	It	was	pressing	on	the	back	of	my	head	and	made	it	hurt.	My	shoulder
blades	were	painful	poking	into	the	hard	surface.	How	did	I	get	here?	Nothing	was	making
any	sense	to	me.

I	was	so	uncomfortable,	 I	had	 to	move.	 I	could	not	continue	 lying	on	 this	cold,	hard
slab,	so	I	slowly	raised	myself	up	on	my	elbows.	I	still	could	not	see	anything	but	a	faint
light	 that	was	coming	from	somewhere	in	 the	distance.	I	could	not	see	the	source	of	 the
light.	I	tried	not	to	make	a	sound	as	I	pushed	my	body	up	on	one	elbow.	With	trembling
hands,	I	gripped	the	side	of	what	I	was	lying	on	and	gently	tossed	my	legs	over	the	side	so
I	could	sit	up.	My	head	felt	fuzzy	as	I	tried	to	steady	myself.	What	was	this	place?	Where
was	I?	How	did	I	get	here?	What	was	I	doing	here?	These	questions	scrambled	around	in
my	mind.	But	I	had	no	answers,	only	questions.

As	 I	 sat	 there	 shivering,	 I	 felt	 beads	 of	 perspiration	 form	 on	my	 forehead.	 I	 looked
around	in	the	dim	light	and	surmised	that	I	was	totally	alone.	I	could	see	no	one.	I	could
hear	nothing.	The	silence	was	almost	deafening.	 I	 shook	my	head	and	 tried	 to	clear	my
mind.	 I	 took	a	deep	breath,	hoping	 that	would	push	 the	 fuzzy	 feeling	out	of	my	head.	 I
searched	my	thoughts	trying	to	figure	out	what	had	happened.	How	did	I	get	to	this	place?
I	could	not	remember	anything!	Instinctively,	I	knew	this	was	not	a	place	I	had	ever	been
before,	but	I	could	not	come	up	with	any	answers.

As	I	sat	there	totally	confused,	the	fog	in	my	brain	slowly	began	to	lift.	What	a	relief.
All	 at	 once,	 I	 had	 an	overwhelming	desire	 to	 find	my	way	out	of	 this	 cold,	 dark	place.
Apprehensively,	I	slowly	slid	off	of	the	cold	slab,	trying	not	to	make	any	noise.	As	my	feet
hit	the	icy	floor	and	I	steadied	myself,	I	looked	down	and	realized	that	I	was	totally	naked.
No	wonder	 I	was	 shivering.	Where	were	my	 clothes?	Where	were	my	 shoes?	 I	 looked
around	again	even	though	I	could	not	see	but	a	short	distance	around	me.	My	first	thought
was	 that,	 being	 naked,	 I	 did	 not	want	 to	 encounter	 anyone.	 I	 desperately	 needed	 some
clothes.	At	that	moment,	next	to	solving	the	clothing	problem,	my	only	desire	was	to	get



out	of	this	strange	place.	I	wanted	to	see	something	familiar.

I	glanced	over	my	shoulder,	and	on	the	slab	where	I	had	been	lying	was	a	piece	of	thin
white	cloth.	I	must	have	been	lying	on	it.	It	looked	like	a	rag.	I	reached	for	the	cloth	and
wrapped	it	around	my	torso	as	best	I	could	in	the	dim	light.	It	was	so	thin	that	it	did	not
offer	much	warmth,	but	at	least	it	covered	part	of	me.	I	could	not	go	far	without	something
to	wrap	around	my	body,	so	I	was	thankful	to	have	it.	I	looked	down	at	my	feet.	I	had	no
shoes,	and	the	stone	under	my	feet	was	cold	and	rough.

I	squinted	my	eyes	trying	to	focus	and	walked	very	slowly	toward	what	seemed	to	be	a
wall.	I	put	my	hand	out	to	touch	it	and	took	a	few	hesitant	steps.	As	I	turned	my	head	and
peered	in	that	direction,	I	thought	I	could	see	where	the	light	was	coming	from.	If	I	could
just	 get	 to	 that	 light,	 then	maybe	 I	 could	 find	 a	way	out.	The	 floor	 beneath	me	was	 so
rough,	I	could	not	step	quickly	since	I	had	no	shoes.	I	inched	my	way	along	the	wall,	and
with	each	step	I	took,	the	light	ahead	got	brighter	and	brighter.	My	heart	started	to	pound.
I	needed	to	stay	calm!	That	light	must	mean	there	was	a	window	or	a	door	or	some	type	of
opening.	If	 I	could	get	 to	 it,	 then	maybe	I	could	get	out	of	 this	strange	place.	 I	kept	my
eyes	focused	on	the	light	while	trying	not	to	stumble	on	the	rough	stone	beneath	my	feet.
With	every	step,	I	could	feel	the	sharp	jabs	in	my	feet,	but	I	had	to	keep	traveling	toward
the	light.

As	I	continued	creeping	toward	the	light,	I	became	aware	of	voices—many	voices:	loud
ones	and	soft	ones,	both	male	and	female.	Some	sounded	 like	 they	were	singing,	others
were	chanting,	and	others	were	speaking.	There	was	an	undercurrent	of	moaning.	As	all	of
these	voices	echoed	 in	 the	cave-like	atmosphere,	 they	seemed	 to	be	bouncing	off	of	 the
walls.	 It	 was	 a	 very	 eerie	 sound.	 The	 voices	 were	 swirling	 all	 around	 me	 and	 getting
louder	with	every	step	I	took.	But	I	could	not	understand	what	they	were	saying.	Some	of
the	voices	seemed	to	have	a	sense	of	urgency,	as	if	they	were	trying	to	tell	me	something.	I
strained	to	listen,	but	all	of	the	words	seemed	to	be	garbled.	I	wanted	to	know	what	they
were	saying.	Or	did	I?	Were	they	trying	to	lead	me	out?	Or	keep	me	from	leaving?	This
was	more	frightening	than	the	silence.

It	 seemed	as	 though	 I	had	been	on	 this	 journey	 toward	 the	 light	 for	a	 long	period	of
time,	but	I	knew	it	had	only	been	minutes.	I	continued	to	gingerly	walk	toward	the	light,
trying	not	to	stub	my	toe	or	scrape	the	bottoms	of	my	feet.	Finally,	I	could	see	ahead	of	me
what	 appeared	 to	 be	 an	 opening.	My	 heart	 pounded	 even	 harder.	My	whole	 body	 was
beginning	 to	perspire	even	 though	 the	air	was	cold.	As	 I	got	closer,	 I	could	see	 that	 the
light	 was	 emanating	 from	 an	 opening,	 but	 it	 was	 not	 very	 big.	 I	 wondered	 if	 I	 could
squeeze	through	it.	I	just	had	to	get	through	it	somehow!	It	seemed	to	be	the	only	place	to
make	my	escape.

As	I	got	closer,	I	could	see	the	opening	was	large	enough	to	crawl	through	if	I	crouched
down.	I	was	filled	with	relief!	In	just	a	few	more	steps,	I	would	be	there.	Finally,	I	made
it!	I	knelt	down	on	my	hands	and	knees	and	crouched	down	as	much	as	I	could.	I	was	so
relieved	that	I	hardly	noticed	the	rough	surface	jabbing	my	knees.	As	I	peered	through	the
opening,	I	could	see	there	was	a	small	tunnel	that	appeared	to	end	in	just	a	short	distance.
The	 rough	 surface	made	 it	 difficult	 to	 crawl	 through	 the	 opening	without	 scraping	my
hands	and	knees,	but	I	wanted	desperately	to	get	to	the	other	side.	I	scraped	my	bare	back
on	the	hard	surface	above	me.	Oh,	that	really	hurt,	but	I	had	to	go	on.	The	thought	flashed



through	my	mind	that	I	did	not	know	what	was	on	the	other	side,	but	something	inside	was
urging	me	on.	Surely	it	would	be	better	than	this	cave-like	atmosphere	that	I	was	in	now,
so	I	 forged	ahead.	 I	made	 it	 through	 the	opening	and	crept	along	 the	 tunnel.	The	voices
followed	me	through	the	tunnel,	sounding	louder	and	more	urgent.

I	winced	as	I	scraped	my	shin,	but	I	was	almost	through	the	tunnel.	Finally,	I	ducked
my	head	and	crawled	through	the	opening.	Hooray!	I	was	on	the	other	side!	I	was	elated.	I
had	made	 it	 out	 of	 that	 dark,	 dank	 existence	 and	 through	 the	 tunnel.	Once	 again,	 relief
washed	 over	me.	 I	 felt	 a	 little	 weak,	 so	 I	 balanced	myself	 and	 slowly	 stood	 upright.	 I
seemed	to	be	doing	everything	in	slow	motion.	After	being	in	the	dark,	the	light	hurt	my
eyes.	 I	 blinked	 for	 a	 few	 seconds	 to	 clear	 the	 spots	 that	were	 dancing	 before	my	 eyes.
After	my	eyes	finally	became	adjusted	to	the	bright	light,	I	slowly	began	to	look	around	to
see	if	I	recognized	anything	that	would	tell	me	where	I	was.	There	was	a	haze	in	the	air
that	made	it	difficult	to	see	what	surrounded	me.	I	slowly	turned	my	head	from	one	side	to
the	other	 looking	 through	 the	haze	 to	 try	 to	 see	 something	 familiar.	 I	 did	not	 recognize
anything.	I	was	very	confused	about	my	situation.

All	at	once,	I	realized	that	again	there	was	silence.	The	voices—I	could	no	longer	hear
the	voices.	I	turned	around	to	look	at	the	opening	of	the	tunnel	I	had	just	crawled	through.
I	could	not	see	a	hole	or	a	tunnel.	Nor	could	I	see	anything	that	resembled	a	cave	entrance.
There	was	nothing	behind	me.	I	shook	my	head	in	disbelief.	I	looked	down	at	my	body.	I
still	had	the	thin	white	cloth	wrapped	around	my	torso.	Even	though	my	attire	was	scanty
and	I	had	many	scrapes	on	my	hands	and	feet,	I	was	more	comfortable	than	I	had	been	just
a	few	minutes	ago.	The	air	was	warmer,	and	it	felt	good	on	my	bare	arms	and	chest.	The
warmth	seeped	into	my	body.	I	closed	my	eyes,	took	a	few	deep	breaths,	and	tried	to	calm
my	racing	mind.	I	don’t	know	how	long	I	stood	there	soaking	up	the	warmth.



CHAPTER	2

TWO	ROADS
I	 felt	 a	 gentle	 breeze	 ruffle	my	 hair,	 so	 I	 opened	my	 eyes.	 The	 haze	 before	me	 had

dissipated.	 As	 I	 looked	 ahead	 of	 me,	 I	 could	 see	 a	 long,	 narrow	 tree-lined	 road	 going
uphill	 to	 what	 appeared	 to	 be	 a	 mountain	 in	 the	 very	 far	 distance.	 The	 road	 was	 very
uneven	and	narrow	with	many	twists	and	turns	in	it.	I	could	see	that	it	was	very	rocky	with
large	holes.	 It	would	be	 an	 extremely	difficult	 road	 to	walk	on.	 I	 could	 easily	 break	 an
ankle	if	I	made	a	misstep	or	if	I	fell	into	one	of	the	holes.	Then	what	would	I	do?	I	did	not
even	have	any	shoes	on	my	feet!

I	shifted	my	eyes	to	the	buildings	that	were	on	each	side	of	the	road.	Even	though	I	was
far	 from	 them,	 I	 could	 tell	 they	 were	 very	 large,	 impressive	 structures	 surrounded	 by
massive	 amounts	 of	 greenery,	 and	 flowers	 of	 every	 color	 dotted	 the	 air.	 The	 buildings
looked	like	they	were	places	where	people	would	go	to	worship.	One	looked	like	a	church.
Was	 that	a	synagogue	on	 the	other	side?	A	mosque?	 I	was	 too	 far	away	 to	 tell	 for	sure.
What	made	me	 think	 they	were	 places	 to	 go	 to	worship?	 I	 had	 not	 been	 in	 a	 house	 of
worship	 for	many	years.	These	buildings	did	not	 look	 like	houses	or	office	buildings	or
stores	to	shop	in,	so	what	else	could	they	be?	There	were	no	people	or	automobiles	on	the
street	or	in	the	front	of	any	of	the	structures.	There	was	no	movement	of	any	kind.	I	was
very	perplexed,	but	I	realized	I	was	no	longer	afraid.	I	still	did	not	know	where	I	was	or
why	I	was	there,	but	I	was	warm	and	felt	a	calmness	settle	over	me	as	the	gentle	breeze
continued	to	blow.

I	thought	I	felt	a	tap	on	my	shoulder	so	I	turned	around.	I	did	not	see	anyone,	but	my
eyes	 fell	 upon	 another	 road.	Behind	me,	 going	 in	 the	 exact	 opposite	 direction	 from	 the
rocky,	uneven,	narrow	road	was	a	wide,	smooth,	level	road.	There	were	no	twists	or	turns,
and	 there	were	 no	 rocks	 or	 holes.	How	 strange	 to	 see	 two	 roads	 that	were	 so	 different
going	in	opposite	directions.	This	road	was	lined	with	huge	trees	on	each	side.	The	leaves
were	an	emerald	green	and	moved	slightly	in	the	gentle	breeze.

There	were	very	large	buildings	on	each	side	of	 this	road	also.	These	structures	were
very	ornate,	and	some	towered	majestically	against	 the	beautiful	blue	sky.	I	 thought	that
they,	 too,	 must	 be	 used	 for	 worship	 just	 like	 those	 on	 the	 narrow,	 rocky	 road.	 But	 by
whom?	Maybe	 they	were	 hotels.	 There	were	 no	 people	 or	 cars	 anywhere	 on	 this	 street
either.	 There	 were	 gorgeous,	 colorful	 flowerpots	 dotting	 both	 sides	 of	 the	 road	 and
hanging	from	every	 lamppost.	Tall,	 flowering	bushes	ablaze	with	color	surrounded	each
building.	It	was	a	very	beautiful	and	inviting	road	to	travel.	It	seemed	to	beckon	me.

My	eyes	were	drawn	upward	beyond	the	soaring	structures.	The	sky	was	a	crystal	clear
blue—so	blue	it	almost	 looked	transparent.	It	was	so	beautiful,	 it	almost	 took	my	breath
away.	I	scanned	the	sky	for	the	sun,	but	it	was	not	there.	How	could	there	be	no	sun?	It
was	bright	daylight,	and	there	were	no	clouds	to	hide	it.	I	looked	around	and	noticed	that	I
cast	no	shadow	on	the	ground,	nor	did	the	trees	or	the	buildings.	And,	there	was	nothing
but	 silence.	 There	 were	 no	 birds	 singing	 or	 flying	 around.	 No	 dogs	 were	 barking.	 No
church	 bells	were	 ringing.	 There	was	 no	 noise	 of	 any	 kind,	 only	 silence.	 I	 yearned	 for
some	 type	 of	 noise	 to	 fill	 the	 air,	 even	 if	 it	 was	 nothing	 more	 than	 to	 hear	 a	 cricket



chirping.	But	there	was	dead	silence.

As	I	stood	looking	up	and	down	both	of	the	roads,	I	noticed	a	crooked	signpost	not	far
away	in	the	intersection	of	the	two	roads.	I	moved	a	little	closer	to	read	the	sign	that	was
sitting	on	 top	of	 the	post:	Saint’s	Road.	There	was	an	arrow	on	 the	sign	pointing	 in	 the
direction	 of	 the	 uneven,	 rocky,	 narrow	 road.	 I	 looked	 around	 again	 to	 see	 if	 there	was
another	signpost	that	pointed	in	the	direction	of	the	smooth,	wide	road.	There	was	none.
Why	did	one	road	have	a	name,	but	the	other	one	did	not?	This	was	all	very	confusing	to
me,	yet	I	was	not	afraid.

I	peered	up	and	down	each	side	of	 the	 two	 roads,	 first	one	and	 then	 the	other.	 I	was
hoping	to	see	someone.	No	one	was	on	either	street,	nor	did	anyone	come	out	of	any	of	the
buildings.	 I	 was	 alone.	 I	 kept	 wondering	 where	 all	 of	 the	 people	 were.	 All	 of	 these
structures	had	to	be	built	to	be	used	by	somebody.
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