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Preface

	This study is dedicated to all those seeking answers to such questions as:

	Does the world have a creator?

	Is there life after death?

	What is the point of Creation?

	Why was Man created?

	What is the ‘Old’ Testament?

	Was it given to us by the Creator of the World?

	So why do people kill one another?

	So why are there wars?

	Why are there stillborn babies?

	Why do miscarriages happen? 

	Why do conjoined twins occur?

	Why are there children with Down's Syndrome?

	Why do natural disasters such as earthquakes and floods occur?

	Where was God during the Holocaust?

	Etc… etc…

	 

	All the evidence in this study is based solely on objective science, although it is as a drop in the ocean compared with the vast amount of existing evidence.

	This study is an independent contribution for the public and has no connection whatsoever with any political party or organisation.

	Reproduction of the work or any part thereof for any purpose is prohibited without the author’s express permission. This study proves that the God worshipped by Noachides, Muslims and Jews does, indeed, exist.

	These religions recognise the ‘TaNaK’, which is commonly, though incorrectly, referred to as the ‘Old’ Testament. The term ‘Old’ is highly inappropriate, as it would imply that it is no longer relevant, whereas the TaNaK is eternal and has certainly not been abolished.

	Over the centuries, numerous interpretative and translational errors have found their way into translations of the Hebrew Torah into various languages, including Dutch. For this reason, the Torah verses cited in this book refer to a reliable and authoritative translation available at www.chabad.org/library/bible_cdo/aid/63255/Jewish/The-Bible-with-Rashi.htm.

	This source provides the original text together with Rashi’s commentary, thereby contributing to a careful and accurate interpretation.

	Before you begin reading, I would like to share a few words.

	I am not a professional author or writer. As such, you may occasionally come across a spelling mistake, an imperfect turn of phrase, or a sentence that is not written in the most polished manner. I kindly ask for your understanding in this regard.

	With this book, I do not aspire to write a literary masterpiece or present myself as a professional author. My aim is far simpler: to convey a message that I hope may touch, inspire, or encourage people to reflect.

	For me, the content and the message are far more important than perfect form. Naturally, I have done my utmost, but I too make mistakes.

	As I often say: “Nobody is perfect, and I am the perfect example of that.”

	I wish you an enjoyable reading experience and sincerely hope that you find value in what I have chosen to share.

	First and foremost, let us begin with an introduction.

	After all, you would not send a three-year-old child straight to university; you would first send them to their very first nursery class...

	Introduction

	First and foremost, let me explain why the Name of God is never written out in full anywhere in this book:

	The reason is quite simple. Out of respect for my own biological father, I have never called him by his first name. I have always called him ‘Dad’. In the same way, we all know the first name of our head of state, but, out of respect, we would never use it to address them. 

	Consequently, out of respect for God, His name never appears in this book, but is always replaced by the Hebrew word ‘HaShem’, which means ‘The Name’.

	People who speak Hebrew and read the TaNaK know God's full name, but, out of respect, never pronounce it.

	To avoid misunderstandings, 

	I would like to provide a little clarification. God's name is found written throughout the TaNaK 

	Note: the meaning of ‘TaNaK’

	T = Torah = the first five books of Moses

	(The Hebrew word ‘Torah’ translates into English as ‘Instructions’.    (Teaching, Prescription – in other words, a ‘manual’ or ‘user guide’.)

	N = Nevi’im = the Books of the Prophets and

	K = Ketuvim = Writings

	God’s name consists of four consonants, which, in Hebrew, are הוה’

	’ = Y

	ה = H

	ו = V

	ה = H

	Here, to avoid misusing the Name, I have not given the vowels, which, evidently, those who speak Hebrew will know.

	God Himself warns in the Torah, in Exodus 20:7 (the third of the Ten Commandments):

	‘You shall not take the Name of YHVH, your God, in vain, for YHVH will not hold blameless anyone who takes His Name in vain.’

	A Word of Thanks

	Firstly, naturally, I would like to thank God Himself!

	Without Him, this book would never have come into being.

	Secondly, I would like to thank my dear husband for his patience and effort. 

	I would like to express my special gratitude to Rabbi Jacob Friedrich from Antwerp, from whom I have received many hours of instruction. I would also like to extend my heartfelt thanks to Rabbi Ahron Daum, zt”l, who taught me Hebrew for several years. In addition, I would like to mention Rabbis Yosef Mizrachi, Tovia Singer and Michael Skobac, who have taught me a great deal about the Torah through their many videos on YouTube. 

	My Search for God

	I grew up as the child of atheist parents who had been through World War II. They did not believe in God and their reason was, ‘If there could have been such a cruel war, with the death of so many innocents, then God couldn’t possibly exist.’ A statement that was later repeated by many.

	Nevertheless, strange but true, my parents had me baptised (Catholic), according to tradition, although I did not have my first or second Holy Communion. I was also familiar with the Catholic Church's funeral and marriage traditions and was, therefore, myself married in church. Actually, even from a young age, I was interested in all things mystical. It is self-evident that I was required to attend ethics classes at school, as my parents insisted.  In those classes, we were encouraged to ask questions about life and the issues that occupied us.

	I asked my teacher, for example,

	‘Sir… what if I got into a rocket, flew into space and just keep flying straight on… Where would I end up?’ Well… I still don’t know the answer to that. 

	So… Is there life after death? Do we all go to heaven? Can we summon the spirits of the dead and do they have a message for us?

	It must have been around 1980 when I became friendly with a lady who was also interested in such things. We had long, fascinating discussions about these issues. Then, one day, I saw in the paper that séances were being held in a hall in Antwerp and all kinds of mediums and soothsayers were congregating there. Anyone could bring a photograph or an object belonging to a deceased person. How thrilling! 

	There, I experienced all kinds of astonishing things. One clairvoyant said to a woman, ‘I can see a lady standing next to you. She lived twenty-four kilometres from you’. 

	‘Oh yes,’ said the woman, ‘that’s my sister’. 

	All this increasingly piqued my curiosity; I was convinced there was more to the world than what we could see. 

	A few months later, after my friend had moved to Brussels, she told me she had met a medium there who held table séances. She was really enthusiastic, but it went a bit too far for me; I was more sceptical. I thought it was all fake. As I hadn't seen my friend for a while, though, when she insisted I decided to take the train to Brussels.

	So there we were, the three of us, sitting at a round, three-legged table. The medium invited a spirit to come to the table. Suddenly, the table tipped towards my friend’s lap… Once the spirit had delivered a message to her, it tipped over towards me. Despite my scepticism, I was now curious to find out who had come to bring me a message.

	‘Are you her grandmother?’ the medium asked the spirit. 

	I laughed to myself, thinking that if it said yes then that would expose her, as my grandmother was still alive. The table banged its leg twice against the ground, meaning no. 

	‘Are you her great-grandmother?’ 

	The table tapped its leg on the ground once, for ‘yes’. Well, now she could tell me anything, as I hadn't known my great-grandmother. The medium asked my great-grandmother's name. The table began to spell, tapping its leg on the ground… A, B, C, D, E, F, G, H, I, J… Yes, my great-grandmother's name began with a J. The table went on tapping and stopping until it had spelled out the name Josephina. Well, I had no idea what her name was. 

	‘Your great-grandmother is showing me a book,’ said the medium. ‘She says you should read it. It's a Bible.’

	That was it for me. Enough of that nonsense. I took the train home. On the way, though, I started thinking. When I came out of the station, I saw a phone box (mobile telephones didn't yet exist). I went in and phoned my grandfather. ‘Grandad, I'm compiling a family tree,’ I lied. ‘What was Grandma's mum's name?’ 

	‘Ah,’ he answered, ‘she was called Josephina’. 

	I thought I would have a stroke on the spot. So I bought a Bible and read it from cover to cover.

	I didn't understand anything much, but my one takeaway was that practising divination is forbidden.

	What a contradiction! I consult a medium who tells me I should read the Bible and in that Bible it says that I should not consult mediums. (Leviticus 19:31 “You shall not turn to [the sorcery of] Ov [necromancer ]or Yid’oni; you shall not seek [these and thereby] defile yourselves through them.  I am HaShem, our God.”

	In any event, since then, I have never, ever consulted mediums.

	At that time, I was running a newsagent’s, which also sold books. That was when I read about people having Near-Death Experiences (NDE). I was absolutely convinced there is more than what we can see. One day, I read an article in which a doctor was talking about NDEs. He worked in the accident and emergency department and, together with other emergency doctors, was researching the phenomenon. He described how once, when he was on duty, a three-year-old child had an NDE. When he came out of a coma, he told his mother he had met his little brother. The mother had not told anyone she had an abortion.

	The more I found out about these things, the more interested I became. I was sure that if all these things existed, then God existed, too!

	My life went on and, eventually, my marriage ended up in divorce. I slowly slipped into a deep depression; my dream of Fred Astaire films and the Von Trapp family had been shattered. A little house with a garden, kids and a dog. I was emotionally broken. I took the divorce badly. The loneliness started eating away at me and, eventually, it got so bad that I considered taking my own life. 

	One sultry June night, I went one last time to the woods near where I lived and where I had wandered for so many wonderful hours. I wanted to say goodbye to the woods that I had always loved and which brought me peace. I sat down on a bench and looked up at the heavens. The stars were shining brightly. Suddenly, I began crying and, for the first time in my life, I called out to God. 

	‘If you do exist, God,’ I cried, ‘then do something in my life NOW, because I can't take it anymore. I'm going home to take all my sleeping pills’. 

	I was weeping my heart out, railing against God. ‘Why this? Why that?’ On and on. I sat crying and begging for an hour and a half until I felt drained. I set off home, my shoulders hunched. 

	‘I'll try to stick it out one more day,’ I thought. ‘I can always quit this life tomorrow’.

	Once home, I fell into a deep sleep.

	The next day, when I woke up, I felt full of life, strength and courage. I had come through the worst. One thing was clear to me: God exists! I could feel it. Something had happened in my heart. I felt an indescribable, tender love inside me, which I still feel to this day.

	So now I was a hundred percent certain that God existed. Well, if God exists then I'd better go to church, I thought. I mean… If you believe in God then surely that’s something you do in a church.

	The funny thing is that each time I went to the Roman Catholic Church it was closed. There was no sign listing the opening hours.

	At some point, I was sitting at the traffic lights when I suddenly saw a sticker on the car in front of me: ‘Read your Bible’. It was what my great-grandmother had said. I jumped out of the car, ran up to the window of the car in front and asked the driver where he had bought the sticker. We weren’t all buying things online yet in those days.

	‘At the Protestant church in Boterlaarbaan in Deurne,’ he replied. 

	I thanked him and got back into my car. I supposed I ought to go and take a look.

	No sooner said than done; the next Sunday morning I was at the Protestant church (whatever that might mean. I knew nothing about it). During the service, I was shocked to see there were no images of saints. The explanation was clear. ‘God forbade that; it's in the Bible. You’re not allowed to make images and bow before them or pray to them’ (Exodus 20:4 and 5 ‘You shall not make for yourself a graven image or any likeness which is in the heavens above, which is on the earth below, or which is in the water beneath the earth. You shall neither prostrate yourself before them nor worship them’). Oops! Then the Catholic Church had it all wrong. So did the Buddhists and everyone who worships idols. 

	After the service, everyone gathered in a little room for a drink, a biscuit and a cosy chat. I enjoyed that. I got talking to a woman. When I told her where I lived, she said, ‘Oh, there's an evangelical church right near you. You don't need to come all this way’.

	An evangelical church... So what's that? Right. I would satisfy my curiosity and check it out the following Sunday. I had driven past loads of times in the past, thinking, ‘That looks like some kind of a sect’. So now I was actually going to that church. 

	When I got inside, I was amazed. A church with a band? Drums, electric guitar… What was that about? I decided never to go there again. It was back to the Protestant church. Somehow, though, I didn't feel at home there. Should I try the evangelical church again? I thought to myself, ‘Go there five times and, if you don't like it, stop’.

	To be honest, it reminded me of the Whoopi Goldberg film Sister Act, but I actually really enjoyed singing God's praises. All the same, I felt something wasn't right there.

	In the ‘New’ Testament, it is written several times that Jesus rose from the dead on the first day of the week. (Mark 16:9) and that’s a Sunday… So why did they have their day of rest, the seventh day, on a Sunday? I couldn't make head or tail of it. 

	Here too, everyone gathered together for a drink after the service. So I learned more and more about God. I found out that there is a church that meets not on Sundays, but on Saturdays, for the reason I just described. The Seventh-Day Adventists.

	Now I felt I was on the right path.
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