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Out of Body

Out of Body

I was dead for seven minutes; beyond reviving, or so the doctors thought. So much so they turned off the machine emitting the loud, finalizing wail of my flatlining heart to allow my wife some peace and quiet with me while I was still warm. 

Don't get me wrong, they did their best to revive me, shocking my heart with those paddles, each time my lifeless body bouncing into the air as if possessed. I know, because - don't ask me how - I saw it all, floating in a bodiless cloud above the scene while my heart failed me below. But when the doctor called my time of death at 3.03am, the hospital staff cleared out and my dear wife, Cheryl, came in to say goodbye. 
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