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Forew ord

I h ave k now n M atth ew  all m y life , th ough  w e  only k new  of each  oth er's  existence  th re e  
years  ago w h en w e  m et on an internet forum . I th e refore  k now  h im  to be  a very s ens itive, 
im aginative person. Th is  is  of cours e  reflected in h is  w riting but never m ore  so th an in th is , 
m ost beautiful of piece s . M aybe  it tak e s  an ath e ist to truly s h ow  th e  beauty be h ind 
m yth ology.

Angels

We k now  th e  first day now , but w e  didn't th en.  H e  did not com e to us  
th at day, but brough t us  to h im .  It w as  a day of great energy; soft, 
be ige  energy th at cam e ferociously into th e  ligh t place .  W e floated 
th en.

W e k new  not th e  s econd day, but th at day w e  felt.  H e  gave us  th e  
first glim m er th en, to fe el th e  soft s ecurity of w h e re  w e  w ere .

O n th e  th ird day w e  becam e aw are , beyond th e  s ensations  of th e  
s econd day.  H e  let us  recognis e  th e  place and th e  ligh t, ours elves  and 
each  oth er.  H e  let us  recognis e  H im .

Th e  fourth  day cam e after our first long tim e .  W e h ad k now n no tim e  
before  and m is s ed H im  w h en w e  did.  W h en H e  cam e to us  H e  taugh t 
us  w h y H e  didn't look  th e  sam e .  H e  taugh t us  th at life  w as  beautiful, 
and th at ours  w ould be  an unending beauty.

Anoth er long tim e  pas s ed before  th e  fifth  day, th e  longe st of days , 
w h en H e  cam e to teach  us  m ore  th an w e  could h ave th ough t.  H e  told 
us  of th e  oth er living th ings  and th at one  day w e  w ould s e e  th em .  H e  
taugh t us  to love th em  as  w e  loved each  oth er.



Soon cam e th e  s ixth  day, w h en H e  explained our place in th e  w orld. 
H e  approach ed on th re e  legs  th at day, th e  th ird in H is  h and.  H e  told 
us  th at th e re  w ould be  oth ers  w h o w ould do th e  sam e  and th at w e  
w ould h elp th em , and th at th ey w ould w onder at our beauty.  Before  
th e  s ixth  day ended H e  brough t to us  a new  gift, to prepare  us  for th e  
next day.  H e  brough t us  legs , tw o each  lik e  H is  ow n h ad be en.  H e  
said ours  w ere  m ore  beautiful to H im  th an H is  h ad ever be en, but w e  
k new  th at H is  w ere  as  w ondrous .

It h as  be en a long tim e  s ince  th at day, longer th an any tim e  before , 
but w e  k now  th at th e  s eventh  day w ill com e .  H e  prom is ed th at on th e  
s eventh  day w e  w ould w alk  out from  th e  ligh t place and into th e  
w orld, H e  told us  th at w e  w ould m ak e  th e  w orld as  ligh t by our 
pre s ence .  W e h ope  th at day w ill be  soon.

It is  m y fond h ope , lik e  th at of any w riter, th at you h ave enjoyed th is  story. 
If you h ave I as k  th at you s h are  it w ith  oth ers  w h om  you judge lik ely to 
appreciate  it.  Finally, it w ould bring m e  great satisfaction to h ear from  any 
readers , w ith  com m ents  or constructive criticism .  To contact m e  pleas e   e -
m ail solar.granulation@ gm ail.com  and specify “Sh ort story com m ent” as  
th e  subject.
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