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had experienced there - should | talk to a minister about those things?
Would he believe me? This was simply too much. | needed something
to distract me. | had a lot to drink out on town that night, and | don't
remember much of it.

But everything soon came back to me. | had been on the other side.
There is life after death.

Days turned into weeks, weeks turned into months. | knew that there was
a life after death, and that Jesus was the person who is the most alive in
the universe, but | didn't have the guts to do anything about what | knew
and believed. | didn’t know any Christians that | could talk to, and | didn’t
dare to go to church. | was a coward.

In the spring of 1984 | drove off the road in my speeding car not far from
where | lived. The car had hit a big hole in the asphalt with the front right
wheel, and then the wheel and the front suspension was crushed. The
accident happened just before the road took a left turn.

The car twirled around on the road, and | called out, “JESUS” with all my
strength. In the same second the car was surrounded by a white cloud,
and I could see an angel through the windscreen. | had seen an angel,and
there was no doubt in my mind that when | called the name of JESUS, the
rescue had come to me that same second.

Despite my near death experiences, | was not sure if God would accept
me should | die. | had not exactly lived as a Christian should live, and in
my heart it felt like God was still far away.

I was having dreams in the night where | would feel like | was falling
through my bed and down into the darkness together with the lost
souls, where snakes and evil spirits tried to strangle me. Now | could see
up through the roof, and | saw a hand from heaven that cut through the
clouds and pointed at me. A voice said: “Nils, you have to choose heaven
or hell”

I needed an answer directly from God. On Tuesday, January 6, 1987, |
knew it. Today | HAD to get an answer. Tomorrow mightbe too late. | could
not handle this any longer. | stopped at a kiosk to buy the local newspaper,
and there it said that an evangelical church had a meeting... Bible and
prayer at 7 pm. | drove to the church.

I could hear voices from inside the main hall. At that point it was as if
the devil started to speak to me: “Are you stupid, Nils? Are you going to
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become a Christian?”

I walked quietly back out the church door and walked towards the town
center where the pub was. Then it was as if God's voice came to me on the
inside and said, “You have never been as close to God’s kingdom as you
are at this point, and if you walk away now, your heart will become hard,
and you will not be able to come back later”

| could feel a battle going on inside of me. | did want to become a
Christian. | clenched my fists and decided to go back into the church. It
was Now or never.

The people who were there looked quite normal except from the fact
that they were in a church. I could feel a sense of warmth in the room that
touched my heart. | realized that these people had a sincere faith, and that
God was there. The reason why | had come there was to meet God.

I released a sigh of relief when | walked out of there. Later that night,
when | was at home, | started to think about the Christians that | had met
in the evangelical church. They looked happy and content. | decided that
| wanted to become like them.

I went down on my knees at the side of my bed and prayed, “God forgive
my sin!” Nothing happened. | tried to cry, but not one single tear came.
My heart felt hard. Then it was as if | heard a voice speaking clearly from
inside of me, “You have to pray to the name of Jesus, the same name the
Christians prayed to.

I thought about what | had heard as | laid down on the bed. But how
was | supposed to pray? | hadn't prayed to Jesus before.Then | heard the
same clear voice saying, “And from the days of John the Baptist until now
the kingdom of heaven suffers violence, and the violent take it by force!
| thought about the words | had heard again, and | understood that | had
to want to become a Christian with all of my heart, no matter what the
cost.

So right there, from my bed, | stretched my hands up towards the ceiling
and called out with all my strength:“JESUS, HELP ME. | DON'TWANTTO GO
TO HELL; | WANT TO GO TO HEAVEN. JESUS, HELP ME!"

| was filled with an enormous love and peace in my heart. Tears came
streaming from my eyes. Now | could hear His loving voice inside of me.
| cried and thanked Jesus for saving me. Together, with my near-death
experience, it was brought up to my remembrance that at the age of 8
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