Hello ~ well last week again I lost someone very dear to me by death. He and I had been friends for over thirty years. It brought back all the feelings I just went through in June when I lost “my Mel.” Okay well this is just a part of life, but it is still hard. 

Every time someone I know passes away I wonder where their soul goes if they were not saved. I know Mel had never been baptized. But that last night I spent with him in the hospital I baptized him and prayed a prayer of intervention for him. I really believe he knew and was praying with me even though he was on life support.

Now Cater, who was a long time friend, I know, was not baptized either. Although, I found out his ex had turned her life around just like me, and visited him in the hospital and probably prayed with him… not sure about that but hopeful on it anyway.

So whenever someone passes away it makes me think of this old Cherokee story I once got from my uncle Johnnie (also passed 2004) and it just puts a different outlook on death.

I know this is not theologically correct to some, but then again who are we to say what is or is not in the other life unless of course we have been there and returned which I have and I will leave it at that. 

I want to share this story with yall because it is just on my heart to share “Beyond the Ridge” so since it is so heavy on my heart I feel that is what I am supposed to do, I will do with the nudging of the Holy Spirit at my side! 

Beyond the Ridge  by: Paul Goble

What is life? It is the flash of a firefly in the night. 

It is the breath of the buffalo in the wintertime.

It is the little shadow that runs across the grass and losses itself in the sunset.

Man’s life is brief, and in being so it is useless to have the fear of death, for death must come sooner or later to everyone.

Man and all living things are born, pass on and while the mountains and the rivers remain always the same… these of all visible things stay unchanged.

Death comes and always comes out of season. It is the command of the Great Spirit all nations and people must obey.  This land is beautiful. “O sun come and greet me for the last time”, an old woman lay in her bed and said; she had been laying there for many days. She was dying.

The medicine men had done all they could, her husband and her daughter and grandchildren were beside her.  The old woman heard a voice saying , “Get up! They want you over here. Your mother is calling you.”  She did not understand for her mother had died many years ago.  Again, “Your mother is calling you” the voice said and again.  The old woman got up and as she left the tipi she turned and saw herself lying under her blanket withal her family around.  They looked sad and worried, “my mother is calling me, I must go to her”, she told them and yet she did not that they heard her but her dogs knew that they could not go with her.

The voice seemed to lead her away from camp towards a high pine covered ridge.  As she started to climb she realized that she was wearing her favorite dress and moccasins.  She did not remember putting them on.  The ridge was so far away that she thought she would never reach it.  Her tipi was far away behind her, but she could still hear her husband saying “I don’t think she is breathing anymore.”  Her grandchildren were crying, she wanted to go back and tell them that it was alright and she was up and feeling better.  Again she heard that voice saying “Listen! Your mother is calling you”, but she could not hear her mother calling.  At last she reached the top of the ridge, she could glimpse a view between the pine trees, and then over the tops of the weathered boulders she saw a country stretching blue and green into the distance.  

It was the most beautiful country that she had ever seen. Everywhere she looked there were butterflies and birds.  Everywhere she looked she saw herds of buffalo and antelope and all other animals running and playing together. The country was bright with wild flowers and sloped gently towards a river and a circle of tipi’s.

She could still hear her grandchildren crying. She wanted to go back and tell them not to cry. “They want you over there” she again heard the voice, your mother is calling you”.  And then she could hear the voice that she knew so well!  She looked down towards the circle of tipi’s and there she was, her mother and her father and so many others that she had known had died a long time ago.  She felt so strong that she just wanted to run.  

Anything that has a birth must also have a death.  The spirit is not born with a person, but it is given at the time of birth, it will never die.

Her husband and daughter and grandchildren knew that she was dead and traveling towards the land of many tipi’s. And awful feeling of loneliness and emptiness had come over them, but there was not time for them yet, they had to get her ready.  They washed her hair and braided it they put on her chareopo and gathered many of her favorite things, her elk bone hide scraper, her rings and her bag of rocks for the journey.  They took her away from camp along the river and placed her in some branches in a cottonwood tree.  

Death seems like the end, but it is not.  The body goes back to the earth but the spirit lives forever.  WE are not left alone: the dead and the living and those who will one day come and are all part of the great circle of life, a gift of God.  It is so!  The pathway of this life leads into the next life.  We can see it in the sky, in a sunset, in the milkyway, in all the beauty around the earth.  

No man knows where the Spirit World (Heaven) is.

The ancient people said that it is beyond the pines.

The pine trees are at the edge of the world and beyond them is the path of the winds.

The Spirit Way begins there at the edge of the world among the stars, and the winds will tell the spirits of people where to go…

My add to the end of this is:

Death?

There is no death, Christ conquered that on the cross, there is only a change of worlds, from earth to Heaven or Hell; eternity is your choice. This is the free gift of GOD our free will to decide how we will live on earth and determine where we will live forever!

