
 Eduardo’s Mom was dying from breast cancer at her home in 

Barcelona, Spain.   

 “I knew she was going to die soon and I sat on the edge of her bed to 

be close … As I held her, a globe of bright light formed around us … I noticed 

that the furniture and walls … looked distorted …” 

 “Apparently my mother could tell that I wanted to ask her things about 

my childhood, because three-dimensional images began to fall on the globe.  

They were scenes from my childhood and they cleared up all of the mystery I 

had about this time in my life.  They were too personal to reveal, but they 

explained me to me.” 

 “My mother began to move away from me.  It was as though she was 

one hundred feet down a tunnel but right with me as well.  As this took 

place I saw scenes of my life, including my own birth.  I saw scenes from her 

life too, events of torment during her childhood that I had never known.  I 

could also sense her thought process as a result of these events, and how 

she adapted to them and used the negative events in her life to become the 

kind of person she became.  I could see how her attitude had trickled down 

into my life with purely beneficial effects on my character.” 

 “This may sound unbelievable, but Christ was with us in the globe.  I 

could not see the human figure of Him, but I knew it was He standing in the 

intense light that was with us.  My mother was His focus, but He spoke to 

me too.  As a matter of fact, I had a very humorous exchange with Him, one 

that changed the character of my relationship with God.  Christ was there to 

help my mother with the scenes in her life and to help her understand 

them.” 

 “God granted me the privilege of going right to heaven’s door with my 

mother.” 
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