I am writing a true story, which is a testimony of how the Lord
loves us, His children, and those who have not yet handed over
their lives to Him. Our dear second-born daughter, Elise,
experienced a "miracle" that doesn’t happen to many people in this
life. Fourteen months ago, Elise's sister, Kyra, died here on this
earth; but in fact she is not dead, she is alive in Heaven - a
wonderful, happy place! Now, Elise is fully reassured that Kyra is
in the most beautiful place, in a country without sun, but where the
light of God shines.
With the help of the Lord, I will try to put into words exactly what
Elise (at age four) shared with me. I would like to mention that she
shared all of this in small parts. She saw too many things at once.
Maybe it was better that she didn’t tell us everything right away, so
we could appreciate it even more, and every time we could
experience the "miracle" over and over again of what our Heavenly
Father did for her.
On June 4, 2015 around noon, Elise sat at the table watching as I
prepared lunch. Then she said:
- Mommy! Last night when I was lying in my bed, I saw a great
light. At first faintly, then it became brighter. It was Kyra. She was
talking to me!
Of course I was shocked. Did she really see Kyra? Or was she just
dreaming? Could she really talk to her?
- How did you know it was Kyra?
- At first, I only saw the light on the ceiling above my bed, and
was very scared, but then I heard her voice, she said 'don’t be
afraid! I am Kyra!' It is interesting that I did not even ask God to
see Kyra, yet I could see her and hear her voice.
- How did she look?
- She was so beautiful! She had a long, white, illuminating dress
and was as tall as you are. She had long hair that reached down to

her knees. There were flowers in her hair, and on her head was a
crown which was also illuminated. I didn’t see her legs, because
her dress was too long. She was shining, even her eyes and her
entire body. Her body was not like ours - it was brightly shining.
She had wings, just like a butterfly, they were dark blue.
(Interesting, that Kyra’s favorite color had been dark blue, since
her operation.) She told me that she loves me and that Heaven is a
very nice place. We talked so much that I cannot even tell you all
of it! She asked why Brielle (our third daughter) sleeps with you,
and not in her own bed. I told her it's because we have a guest, who
went hiking tonight. I sleep on Brielle’s bed, and our guest sleeps
in my bed. (God knew that this night Elise would be alone in her
room.) She also asked if I was two years old, but I told her that
now I'm four. She also asked about Brielle, and I told her that she
can already walk.
It is interesting that we know from the Bible that there will no
longer be time in Heaven. Perhaps that’s why Kyra did not know
how much time has passed since her death?
- Did she ask about us?
- Yes. I told her that Daddy’s back hurts, and she said that she’ll
pray for him. Meanwhile, I had to go to the bathroom and wanted
to wake you up, but Kyra said that she will be with me. She was
shining so brightly that we didn’t even have to turn on the lights.
Here I want to mention another reason why Brielle didn’t sleep in
her bed. She had whooping cough, which was very stressful for all
of us, because she woke up every half an hour, coughing so badly,
that she had to be picked up so she wouldn’t choke. This meant
that I was very exhausted from not sleeping. That night, I heard
Elise run out of her room into the living room, and I saw a light,
but being half asleep, it didn’t seem out of the ordinary. I thought
she turned on the lights. But, this was not the light of a lamp, but
was Kyra shining. Honestly, I was glad that I didn’t have to get up

to help Elise because I was so tired. It was also strange that our
room’s door was only slightly open, as it’s always completely
open, so we can hear if the kids get up in the other room.
- Elise, I’m really sad that you didn’t wake me up.
- I didn’t wake you up because Kyra said she didn’t want to disturb
you. She was with me and walked me back to my room. She was
so bright that when she took my hand, my hand began to glow as
well! But, before we went back to my room, Kyra opened the door
and looked around outside in the backyard. The backyard was
quite clear and bright even though it was at night. Angels were
around our house - they were all glowing! Then, we went inside
and Kyra looked around; she struck a chord on the harp. We talked
a lot; she asked a lot of questions. Then we went back to my room
and Kyra showed me what a beautiful place Heaven is. She said
she feels very well there.
- Elise, how did she show you Heaven?
- I saw a very long staircase, and I had to walk up on it. Kyra flew
next to me. When I reached the top of the stairs, there was God and
the Lord Jesus, and next to them was Kyra. God was very great,
and beside him sat the Lord Jesus.
Is it possible that she saw the throne and God sat on it? We asked
which side was the Lord Jesus on, and she clearly showed that He
sat on the right side of God!
- The Lord Jesus had illuminated clothes like Kyra. I saw God and
Jesus, but their faces were not visible. Cynthia came over to say
hello and she told me that she loves me. But it was not the Cynthia
who lives in Colorado, but your sister.
I have a cousin, Cynthia, who lives in Colorado, and Elise knows
her. But she spoke about my sister, who died at the age of six,
more than twenty years ago. We have sometimes talked about her,
but Elise could not have known her on this earth.

- What did Cynthia look like?
- Mommy, I’ll draw it for you.
She drew a picture of Cynthia and Kyra. She never drew people
before, but now confidently and quickly, she drew a picture of
them both. First, she drew their heads and a crown on top of their
heads, and from there continued with their long hair.
- Mommy, I have seen many things in Heaven. I saw a great big
tree that was shining. This tree was so large that it almost touched
the sky, although there was no sky. I saw even smaller trees and
beautiful flowers in the garden. I saw a beautiful, great river, and
its water was very clean. It was so clean; I don’t know how they
cleaned it! I saw a huge wall with a door which was very high and
bright, and the angels walked in and out of it and Kyra as well. I
tried to open it, because I wanted to go in, but it was locked! I
asked the Lord Jesus, why I cannot open it, and He explained that
'only people who have already died on this earth can go in, who
have been given a new body - a body that shines, such as Kyra’s.
Only people that love and follow Me and die in Me are eligible for
such a body. They only die in their earthly bodies, but, they
continue to live with Me here in Heaven.' Imagine Mommy, the
Lord Jesus showed me a tiny baby, a very tiny baby, who had just
died (perhaps in the mother's belly, because she said it was a tiny
little baby who was not born yet) and He took the baby to Heaven.
It was able to enter in the door. The Lord Jesus said that He wants
me to enter also, but I must still wait. Mommy, God had put me in
front of a mirror and His light shone on me and I was also
illuminating. It was so wonderful, my whole body was shining. I
have seen angels, and many, many people who have been given a
new heavenly body, such as Kyra’s. They all had an illuminated
body like her, but each had different colored wings. There, I met
with the boy, who drowned in the pool, you know, whose body is
in the same cemetery where Kyra’s body is. (she spoke of our
friends, Frank and Dawn Farkas’s son, Ryan.) I've seen many

animals, lions, giraffes and many other kinds of animals.
There, you can pet the lions, and they won’t hurt you. God said
that when He created the animals, they didn’t hurt anyone, and in
Heaven, they will not hurt anyone either.
We know from the Bible that there, the lion and the lamb will
graze together, and none of the animals will hurt anyone. It was the
same at creation, but, as a consequence of the fall of man, the
animals changed too.
- Kyra also told me that there they are never hungry; they eat only
when God is calling them to supper. They are never hungry and
never get tired, even if they walk much. They also fly a lot.
Mommy, Kyra told me that there are a lot of harps and they praise
God always. They also sing beautifully. I've seen it, as they were
praising God. It was like a choir, but there, only God and the Lord
Jesus sat, while everyone else sang and praised Him. It was such a
nice place that I cannot even describe it to you. Kyra repeatedly
went through the door, which I could not, but then she came back
to me. Mommy, Kyra flew, but she said she is able to walk there;
they don’t use their wings all the time. It was so interesting; I saw
Kyra run with her hands up in the air, while she was laughing. I
don’t know how she could run while laughing. Kyra also told me
how she went to Heaven. She said that when her body died here on
earth, she had to fly a lot, but, she was not afraid because God was
there with her, and led her in to Heaven. At once, she was able to
see with both of her eyes (she was blind in her right eye here on
earth due to cancer!). She has a beautiful, illuminated body, and
since then, nothing hurts. She is no longer crying and she is doing
really well. I asked Kyra if she prays for us and she said yes, but
they mostly pray for those who still live in sin and have not
repented yet, because they want many more people to come to
Heaven. While we talked, Kyra said she had to leave because God
calls her to supper, but I could not go there, I had to say farewell to
her. I was very sad; I didn’t want to leave. I wanted to talk to her

for a long time. I stepped up on the stairs, I gave her a kiss and a
hug, and I started to cry. She didn’t cry, but comforted me. See
told me to 'be good and obey Mommy and Daddy. When you grow
up, you need to repent to God, because that’s the only one way to
get here to Heaven! I would like to meet with you again and be
together forever here!' Kyra also asked me to write down all that
has happened to always remember them.
She told all this to me with tear-filled eyes. It was so hard for her
to leave this beautiful place and Kyra. She told me that she always
wants to be good, since she wants to get to Heaven one day and be
happy forever praising God. It is interesting that she actually wept
that night. We brought her to our room, but did not understand why
she was crying. This only came to light the next day at noon.
Only God is able to do such wonders in His power and glory, to
have our four year old girl share with us all that I wrote. The Lord
has His purposes with everything in our lives. The greatest comfort
for us is that Kyra is there, waiting for us in eternal glory! We are
grateful to the Lord for all of it!
Anita Namenyi

“And it shall come to pass afterward, that I will pour
out my spirit upon all flesh; and your sons and your
daughters shall prophesy, your old men shall dream
dreams, your young men shall see visions.” Joel 2:28

