I Died and Went to Heaven

By Ronald Bussey


Last night I died and went to heaven. Saint Peter met me at the golden gate and asked me to come in. I went in. As Peter and I walked the streets of pure gold we passed by the Garden of Eden where Adam and Eve once lived. Our next stop was to my heavenly mansion, the place of my heavenly abode. 

As we entered the mansion, the beauty of the interior was greater than any I have ever seen in my whole life. 


Saint Peter took me to meet God whom I would serve in heaven for all eternity. When we had gone but a short distance, we came to a crystal clear river that flowed out of the throne room of God. Finally, coming face to face with my Lord and savior I fell on my face and began to worship. I died and went to heaven.


No one knows when they will die so we must be prepared to leave this earth. The only assurance of salvation is to ask Jesus into our hearts. If we are not saved when Jesus returns to take his children to heaven we will be forever lost. I died and went to heaven, why would I make another choice other than Jesus. 
“For the wages of sin is death, but the gift of God is eternal life through Jesus Christ our Lord” Romans 6:26.
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