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It feels very strange: for the first time in forty years, there will be no Christmas
message from "the Other World", at least not from Shanoré or Ben-Ji etc.. And
|yet there is something to tell and so I take you on a short walk through the
§treets of my memories of Christmas, past and present.
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gur Roman Catholic family consisted of.four daughters and a son and my father

Wwas extremely "Catholic". Festive High Days such as Easter, Christmas, Whitsun
d so on were largely dominated by the Church and long Masses.

E{r"st of all we had to go to confessions, That was usually two or three days before
e feast. As a child, I didn't understand anything about confession. But we grew

knowmg that we were stained "sinful" creatures. If we did something wrong

astchlldren it was usually something. silly, like a fight with a sister or brother, or

you were a bit rude, so you had alreagmlone penance at home, said sorry, and

received your punishment. But thatwas not enough. I found it humiliating that I

had to tell the whole story once morejo a priest, who then told me again how

wrong I was and whether I was repenjqnt and then a penance followed before

forgiveness came.

But that was still not the end of it. Then you would go to church to attend Holy

Mass and from front to back, there wo_uld be confession and awareness of guilt,

Fnd begging for forgiveness, and by the time Holy Communion came, the first

sentence would be: Lord, I'm not worthy .....

I.did not understand that. Why still net'worthy after all the fuss?

And besides, Jesus had died on the Cross.for our sins. Had that all been in vain?

But asking that question was almost boﬁdering on heresy, and so we quickly

stopped asking questions. !

These memories form narrow, nasty, scary, dark alleys that we could not avoid

at the time. “
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After my parents' divorce, a world opene’d up for us and before we had no idea
that such beautiful streets existed, lighter, with freedom of choice. We walked
those streets and left the dark catholic alleys behind us. We felt like big

sinners for a long time, because we stopped going to chu ut'those streets
felt good, so for a few years we celebrated Easter, Whitsuniand Christmas, but at
home, in love, in freedom. - -

- — ’ - .
One day my mother and I were in France, in the mountainw high plateau,
and there we were under a triple rainbow. We realised thatthis was a sign, a
turning point, but we had no idea what would happen next.
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Relatively soon afterwards, "the Other World" reached out to"li§ to make contact.
For a while we existed in a no man's land. Our past was over and we never went
back to the narrow streets of the past.
Our present consisted of wider streets, but our thirst for answers only increased.




When we got in touch with our spiritual guide, Shanoré, who guided us on this
)ath, we realised that we had found the pot of gold at the end of the rainbow.
% ly it wasn't gold, it was a much bigger treasure, it was something of priceless
alue: we "woke up and became aware" and we didn't just receive lessons, we
ér;/dually "remembered" everything that life was really about. And it was about L
, E.
The new streets were wide, bright, sunlit avenues, without beginning and without
end, and the ground under our feet consisted of love. The tall green trees along
those avenues were connected to each other. Their branches reached out and
tquched each other, forming a network as a visible sign of the connection
between us all.

‘rom 1981 onwards every year we rec€ived a message through automatic

riting and through trance, which we called Christmas messages for

nvenience, because we usually. récelved them in that period. We had received

nessages before, but the first one, m‘;ended for the public, we received in 1981
from Shanoré.
Chrlstmas is a Christian Feast , yes, ﬁut after that first message for us it never
agaln had anything to do with VISItS to'the Church. Every message we received
was about LOVE and how this ameglngférce acts in the lives of each one of us.
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At Christmas 2020, I received.the 40tﬁ message through automatic writing - and
it was from my mother, who had been®in that Other World for three years. It was
he fortieth message and it made perfect sense to me to hear that it had come
full circle. The first Message in 1981 from Shanore and the fortieth and last
ﬂ'lessage in 2020 from my own mothery
‘ow great and beautiful is that?

Is that the end of everything? No, of cg’urse not. The spiritual path is still my
path and helping others in any way I can, is the most important part of my
"being it is my soul-work. I still have contact, but I am now expected to have
erstood all the lessons, including thoSe in the messages, and to continue to
t them into practice, now without the aid of a text from my beloved guides, a
text that is written in black and white.
I myself am well aware that I know all sorts of things, however, above all I know
that I know NOTHING. But Shanoré and Mia seem to have complete faith in me.
So I will do my best. ¢
Nevertheless, this time I was given a little help. On my bir at the end of
November I was sitting at home alone, quarantined as a precaution, because I
had been in contact with someone who turned out to have M—My mother
congratu h automatic writing and then, te m prlse shared
some information about her life on that side.

I would love to share that with you now.
MIA:
What is one of my missions on this side?

I am together with my guardian angel and with many other angels and helpers.
We help here and also we help the people on Earth.



For us, the Earth is not divided into continents and countries, but into souls,
irits (wearing a jacket). We do not see an inhabitant of a certain country, we
e the consciousness of people and all the energies we perceive mix with each
ther.
e react to the energies and infuse all flows with love, harmony and peace. At
that moment, problems are solved, people feel relieved and try to live
constructively again.

Everything that happens on Earth is reflected here, positive and negative things.
You know that time as such does not exist here. We work, do things, undertake
aI.I kinds of things.
How that is experienced here I cannot explain in words. It is more of a
ontinuous NOW experience, that is the best way I can put it.
Ne exist in the HERE and NOW. 3
omehow everything is happening at the same time - and then again it is not.
his state of consciousness is so |ntense and loving, you cannot imagine it on
garth 4 > >
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But in any case, we certainly do perceive everything that happens on earth. You
are right when you'explain to people that there is a reason for everything that
happens ;
This virus, which has the earth in ffs‘g&p, is only a means to an end (one of
many means).
The goal as always, is: more awaré’néﬁs because people are no longer "a
ome" within themselves.
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y the way, the virus is not somethingdike a punishment from God etc. It does

ot come from this side at all. The virus arises through the thinking and actions
&f mankind itself. That applies to thewitus and to other events. It is the soul of
the assembled humanity that causes this kind of pandemic.
Man is currently ruining the earth and eyerything that lives and grows on it. It is
all.about money and survival, without even considering the fact that only one
thwkg is certain in this life and that is:
the’ phyS|caI life will end one time or another

-
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However, the spiritual life does not end ‘and how you lived, acted, thought and
spoke during your earthly life determines what kind of consciousness you end up
in here. And that state can be very diffic;ult, but that is not a punishment from
God either. It is the logical consequence of your way of life. K

But no matter how difficult it is, there is always love. x
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This love is also present on earth, but who notices it? On eaMerythlng is
transIMﬁg, ‘eating, drinking, having childrem; w g again, earning
money for your family, drowning in that process and think%{ that'is life,
forgetting that you did it in order to lead a more pleasant life.

In the end, the question is: - -

What makes you happy? What do you really need to be happy? Do you need
these things: Possessions? Status? An expensive car? A beautiful body? To go
out and party until you drop? In the long run, all man wants is to be happy.



The earth asks for the simple things in life, but the most important thing in life,
Ir greatest wealth, is not visible. That treasure is located deep within us, in our
arts. And it is eternal and imperishable and its name is:
O VE.

! u}’ goal is always to raise consciousness and especially to radiate LOVE.

AIl‘v is well. Everything is always right, even when it doesn't seem to be.
|
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don't think I need to add anything h‘_mre, do I?

The only thing remaining is to wishyou a beautiful Christmas, in the company of
ur beloved family, your friends, or perhaps you have invited people you do not
‘now, to share in what you have to ‘g}/e.
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Gi\',/'e and you will always get back mﬁ*t/a than what you give.
! A b

The more love you give, the mOFe‘IonVou receive.

R
Finaily, I wish you and your family'Me}y Christmas and a Blessed 2022.
”~
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%.ove, Tonny
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