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By Martha Bose Crow

On Wednesday 23, 2009, T had a
dream that wasn't 2 dream but a
proposition from some of the gods
wine run this holographic universe.
If 1 had accepted the offer. it would
have completely change my Life and
its gutcome

First in my dream, thers was 3 mals
shadow inside a big, elegant pic-
ture frame. He =aid to me,_ "“Find the
authenticity in those you lmow" 1
looksad arcund for people I Enew well
and didn't find them buat I did find
some pecple | didn't know very well

When I loocked at themn, I saw that
(like most peopls on this plansi),
they wearen't very honest. Some fold
the Truth 32%: of the time, while some
told the Truth 843t of the time. It
didn't bother me because I kbnow this
world is demonic and thus built on
lies, and even when we try fo tell the
Trath we can stumble and lie.

Then I was throwm into the past—a
generic past of death and blocd from
war. Isaw an ald-fashioned straet
(probably Boman) in harsh, depress-
ing tones of gray. There wers dead
bodies and pieces of bodies from
humans and dogs. The only living
things wers soms small dogs who
walked through the camage.

The strest changed. [t locked like

2 sfreet from a wild west town. The
bodies and body parts of men and
dogs remained. Again, the cnly
things living were the Little dogs that
pilcked their way through the meat,
blood and guts.

Then the strest turned into a scans
from the turn of the 20th century. The
carnage sill remained in the strest,
but was also on the steps of old-fash-
ioned shops. My eyes followed the
street from l=ft to right and then ap
(morth) where a man was sweeping
the high, wide, slate steps of his shop.
He swept the pieces of bloody ‘'meat”
into a dustpan and then dumped it

into a plastic barr=l. [ thought that
was odd because plastic wouldn't be
mvented for several more decades.
Then [ saw him scrape some of the
carnage with the dustpan into a mug
he held underneath one of the steps
and then he drank from it. It was
symbolic of this murdercus vampire
wrorld

I Enewr [ was being throewn from one
time and reality to another. [ needed
to find a way to get back fo my
original time which is this presant. I
locked to my right and [ saw an In-
dian woman sitilng on the sidewslk,
She was about 30-32 and had a small
blanket draped around her shoul-
ders. This is where the dream furned
fo color.

I want over fo her and asked her the
date and she fold me it was the fall of
1977, I guickly calculated this in my
head and remembered that my son
Shannon-Jo was bornin July of 1377

I told the woman I was fiom the future
and told her the dafe (now). I alse
told her that since there was really
nio future from the time [ cams from,
that for some reascn, [ had been

sent back in fime. 1 asked the lady

fo fale me fo 3 medicine man sc he
could help m=a get back to my proper
time. In my mind, I saw the state of
Wisconsin. [ wondered why I saw the
state of Wisconsin in my mind and
then remembered that when [ had
my ‘cut-cf-body’ death experisnce in
1933, I'went info the futurs and was in
a FEMA conceniration camp in Wis-
consin whers I saw people murdered
with nerve gas, Nazi-style.

The Indian lady said she would help
1470

She said she had a car ([ hadn't s=en
ary until then} and we got into a r=-
ally nice sporty car of that period.
She droee for a while and I wondered
what towm I was in. Then [ Fmew’
wihete we weare going: To Nadine's
house although in reality, she and her
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mother lived in a rundowmn. eld Victo-
rian house during this time in Tope-
I, Eansas. 1 knew Madine during my
teenags years and it was love af first
sight. An American Indian, she was
my best friend during that time and
later Iwould lose contact with her.
This lost contact left a haole in my Soul
that I"wve livaed with all thess years,

The car turnad intc a roomy, New,
white van of that pericd and the
Indian woman turned into a very
handsome, young Indian man. He
turned right cn a very pleasant locl-
ing street, went past 2 white, clean
apartment complex on the corner
and drove mid-way doemn the street.
He pulled up in front of 3 nics house
and told me that this was where [ was
getting cut as he had to check ona
brand new home he had just bought.
It was rented to college students and
h= wanted to check up on tham.

Igot ouf of the van and [ had a clear
epiphany that [ could stay thers —

in 1377 — if I wanted to. Itold the
guy that, too. I told him, "You Enow,

[ could stay here in this ims and
become very rich. | Enowr the ture.
I knowr which stocks are going to go
up, which ones will go dowmn. [ Enow
what will happen in world events and
I knowr what movies will be good (at
that moment, I thought of the mowe
Forest Gump and his Apple stoclks).”

I thought about getiing 2 job in that
time era and how [ could invest the
money I made and become rich.
More, [ could have a good husbhand
this time instead of the crappy ones [
had in this life.

Thoughts of my children flocded me
and [ wondered what would happen
to them if I had a fresh start in 1977,

I remambered the poverty [ lived in
back then as a single mother, Ire-
membered the cancer [ had in 1985,
I rememberad all the years I weant {o
universities to have a better life only
to be thrown under the econoimic bus
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in the end. Then I emembered that
the warld was dying whers [ came
from and I could escape it for a whils
if I wanted fo.

But [ wanted to go back; go back to
thiz present time_ [ know this world is
evil and [ knew I didn't wanf an exira
life in it, even if my life would be less
challenging this time around.

[ kmowe this may scund crazy, but 1
think I was given a REAL CHOICE. It
didn’t feel liks a dream but a REAL
EXPERIEMCE and I was symbolically
gskad by Powerinl Beings if [ wanted
to completely changs my Life: Be-
write my history.

There are those in the Cosmos

who have reasons to trads with

me. Again,in 1999, T went on 2 long
‘out-cf-body’ experience, although I
consider it something else becaus=

I zaw my funeral and lived into the
future as a Spirit. Right now, [ am
writing a book about this Experiencs
and thers zome powerfol beings whao
don't want me to finish the bool. I
feel in my Heart of Hearts that they
were trying to bribe me from telling
my true story. Time travel and physi-
cal restoration of the body is easy for
thoze who control this helogram.

So Iwas offered a dezl. 1 could have
started owver. I could go back to 1577
and be a shapely, young, beautiful
woman of 21 with no responsibilities,
with Enowledge of the fufurs with

12 years of university education and
di it all ower again. [ could have the
wiorld and have it all for a time. But]
thouwght of my three childran in Sioux
City, Iowra, and did not want to erass
them or all of the other things I've
learned since then.

We are the synergy (electric sum) of

all our parts. Many of our parts come
from our past, whether good or bad.
Some of our history is 50 sad/dark
that many peopls would like to erass
thosze parts: Bapes; betrayal; deser-
Hon; war experiences; great disap-
poinfments; disease; never ending
povarty; death of a loved one/s; and/
OT IMOoTE.

I hate this world of suffering, bt T re-
alize that when we lose the memories
of our experiences — good or bad —
we lose ourselves.

Cur Book of Life is lile s photegraph
boolk and when we go ripping out
the photos of the past 50 we can cre-
ate a new past, we have completely
changed history and the history of
ourselves. We are no longer who we
are but someons else. We stll have
the same Soul, but were differant
PEISOns.

[ was asked in this dream if | wanted
to change my life, to start ower and
awoid the coming apocalypse for a
fewr decades (and some odd years).
With my new youfh, iy Sweeet Beauty,
my intelligence and my education,

I could hawe it all this ime: [ would
be at least a multi-millicnaire by this
present ime plus I would have had
an easy, golden life. But I knew in oy
Heart what the answer was: To Finish
This Life.

I I had chosen the ather life, the new
beginning in 1977, I wouldn’t be writ-
ing this right now. Iwould be living
another life and this life would be
tofally forgotten.

In the last part of my dream, I wallked
up to Madine's house, determined
to get her mother to help me to go
back to the present time. [ saw myself

m the reflection of the shiny, silver
docrbell. My face was young and
beaufiful. Nadine answered the door
and she was young and beautiful. I
hugged her with rich lowe.

I began telling Nadine that I was in
the wrong tims, that [ was from the
future in a time where all was facing
death [ told her that no matter howr
dark times were in the futurs, I was
going to get back. Then [ wole up.

I feel like I traveled throwgh Hime
and [ know I was cffered a Faustian
bargain that [ wasn't even tempted

to falee. I am grateful for this Life,

as hard as it has been, becanse
gained the Wisdom to malee the Right
Choice this morning.

But it makes ms wonder: If the gods
ocfferad you a chance to start over
lilee I was offered, would you talee
fhe offer and go back to 2 ime when
you were a young, healthy, wibramnt
adult and allowed to Enow the things
you Emonyr nowr or would you stay the
courss in your present Life?

When [ loclk at the Symbaols, I recog-
nire that the Indian woman sitting on
fhe sidewslk with the small Indian
blanket around her shoulders was
an Indian Medicine Woman that later
furned into a Medicins Man. The
male shadow in the ornate picthure
frame fold me fo find aocthenticity

mn those I knew whan the person 1
Enowr best is myself. Althouwgh Iwas
“tempted’, | instantly kmew what the
right choice was.

Still, I needed fo find something and
someone that (ironically) was almeady
there, right in front of me: The Fuoll
Truath of My Life and My Aathentfic
Self.
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