Clare’s Vision with Jesus & The Tinkling Northern Lights
Well, beloved Heartdwelling family, this little delay in getting this message out to you is
definitely been worth it! Because the Lord always seems to give me longer messages
when I'm late.
So, the Lord be with you and bless you and keep your hearts steady, in His will and in
His peace. Amen.
I want to share a really beautiful experience I had with the Lord last night. My husband
very often sees Jesus waiting for me when I go to bed. Many
times He’ll be by a swing and I’m seen as a little girl, other times in a jungle hammock
listening to the parrots. Well, last night he saw Jesus and I in one of those arctic snow
personnel carriers with tracks. Normally, I’m too tired or skeptical to really latch onto
the vision and go with it.
But last night was different! I soon found myself out on the arctic ice walking with
Jesus to the edge where the ocean began. He called to a mother polar bear with two
cubs that was out on a small iceberg. She swiftly jumped into the water, her cubs
following and swam to us.
Now, what I was seeing was at night time, but for some reason the sky was light enough
that I could actually see some details.
After a few moments of shaking the water off, she came up to us and greeted us with a
sniff and a paw, pulling me closer. No sooner had she done that than her two cubs,
probably weighing about 60 pounds each, attacked me with glee until I fell to the
ground rolling around and giggling as they stuck their cold, wet snouts under my chin.
We laughed and played roly-poly for a while. I looked back at Jesus with momma bear
and she was up on her rear feet mimicking His movements as He danced back and forth.
They were so cute together. He’d put His right hand up she’d put her left paw up. And
then He'd put His left hand up, and she'd put her right paw up and they swayed back
and forth together.
I didn’t hear music, but I heard twinkling sounds and realized the sound was coming
from above the Earth with the vibrant Northern lights shifting in curtains of colors. Oh
it was mesmerizing! Now I remembered, as I was getting ready for bed, I thought to
myself, “Lord, someday would you please let me go to the North Pole and see the
northern lights? Oh, I know the rapture is soon and I won’t get to see them now... but
maybe later? I do so want to experience them.” And that thought just sort of drifted
off into my ‘wish list’ for later. I never expected Him to satisfy that life-long desire
that very night!
Well, we ALL decided to cuddle up and watch the lights. Momma bear must have
weighed a good 600 pounds or more as she spread herself out on the ice sideways, so we
could all cuddle up into her belly. I was nearest her head, then a bear cub, then Jesus,
then another bear cub snuggled up on His lap. The Lord had also accommodated my
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questioning about sitting on the bare ice with a very large and thick rug-like cushion
with a quilted, foil top - that just appeared beneath us.
We all became very, very quiet, totally enthralled with Jesus' sweet presence, the
dancing curtains of light and the tinkling sounds coming from above. As we nestled in,
we saw a brilliant ball of light with somewhat of a tail going whooshing by us, only to
disappear somewhere over Russia, I suppose.
I exclaimed, “WOW! Look how close it came to us, I’ve never seen anything like that
before!”
The Lord said something about the atmosphere at the top of the world being thinner
and making meteors more closely visible. We continued to snuggle up and watch the
dancing curtains turn marvelous phosphorescent colors. After a while another meteor
came shooting by us, headed the very same direction.
I wondered about it being cold, 'cause I wasn’t feeling at all cold, but suddenly this
blanket of white twinkles settled over us like a mist. It was beautiful to watch, sparkles
popping off every few seconds...and the Lord made me to understand it was a blanket of
warmth He created for us.
You know, this is the way it is in Heaven, guys. You think of something, and it's
immediately done. It's just so amazing! I was thinking it was kind of...it must be cold,
even though I didn't feel anything - and the Lord accommodated my thought
immediately by bringing this beautiful kind of quilted mist over us, with twinkling stars
in it.
Then my mind shifted to angels...because I did see orbs of light in different places. I’ve
never seen them with the naked eye, but the Lord has allowed me to capture them on
film during important events in my life. The Orthodox Christians call them "uncreated
light." They are usually perfectly round and very subtle in contrast to a background, but
still clearly visible. I’ve seen them on photographs taken off the tip of a shofar that
was being blown, during worship and even at an ordination.
But this time the Lord allowed me to see angels surrounding us. They were all sitting on
the ground as far as the eye could see. And they, too, were resting with us, their wings
gracefully folded.
So, I came to the end of this vision, and I said, "Lord, did you have anything to add?"
He said, "My dearest, you have worked very hard, this is something I’ve wanted to do
with you for SO long. The wonders of My Creation are all around you, but your lives are
so filled with activities, sometimes the most beautiful and subtle things I have created
go right by you.“ – And then followed the Message ‚The coming Conflagration’
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