
SUN GATE 
Sun Gate lead you on the path of love and wisdom. He who discover in himself these two 

beautifull pearls is able to learn the secret order of the entire universe, from the 

smallest laws and all the way to the prelight of eternal fire, 

which empowers all universal infinity. 
 

 

Onosmil Zlatobor 

 

60th PUBLICATION 

17th of June 2016 

 

BEYOND THE TRESHOLD 

»Deathbed scenes« 

 

Introduction 
 

Brother A. wants to know how the transition from the material to the spiritual life or the so-called life 

in the beyond takes place, particularly with the worldly great. 

This transition can be quite easily and naturally described. You see, what difference does it make to the 

water, as to whether an important man or a poor, insignificant one falls into it? Listen, both will drown 

in the same manner! Or what distinction does the fire make? Listen, it will consume the emperor as well 

as the beggar! 

If a beggar and a minister or emperor were to fall from a tower at the same time, both the one and the 

other will come to his death through his sudden fall. 

What distinction does the grave make between great and little, between rich and poor, beautiful and 

ugly or young and old? You see, none at all! Everything decays and becomes the filth of worms and, 

finally, insignificant dust. 

As the body fares in the realm of the so-called natural forces, the soul fares in the realm of the spirit. 

Whether it was a beggar or an emperor on earth, in the realm of spirits this is completely irrelevant. No 

one is given special treatment. In this way no one’s pride is nourished and the great man is no longer 

blinded by his greatness and the poor man – having suffered much hardship in the world – no longer by 

his claim on the Kingdom of Heaven, nor the pious by his expected reward of the Kingdom of Heaven. 

As often mentioned, in the beyond – mind you – in the beyond nothing but the purest love is of value. 

Everything else is like rocks thrown into the ocean, where the diamond sinks down into the eternal, 

stinking slime, just like the most common sandstone. In themselves they remain what they are and what 

they were outside of the ocean, but their fate is the same, only with the difference that the sandstone 

is dissolved sooner than the diamond. 

This applies in the beyond also to the worldly nobility or to the worldly lowliness. In the ocean slime of 

the inexorable eternity they will continue for a long time, fancying to be what they once were in the 

world. There the emperor will fancy to be emperor and the beggar, with the claim for compensation, a 

beggar. In spite of that, in the great Reality both will share the same fate in the ocean slime of eternity. 

Only the poor man should go through fermentation sooner, where his nature will be filled sooner with 

the true, innermost little bubbles of humility, which will then pull him out of the mire, carving him up to 

eternal light and life, than the emperor or some other great man of the world. 



You can precisely judge the transition of every human being according to this pattern or this cardinal 

rule. Therefore, adhere to love, lest you share the common fate one day. 

Amen, Amen, Amen. 

 

»A famous man« 
 

Let us go to the sickbed of a great, very famous man of the world – some hours prior to his transition to 

eternity and look at his behavior here and his entrance into the beyond and how the two worlds meet 

and merge with one glance, and you will immediately and clearly see that the aforementioned cardinal 

rule describes the full truth. 

You see, this man’s deeds and actions in the world were of such a kind and carried out on such a soil – 

the resounding echo of which traverses the whole earth like a hissing meteor, so that they drew the 

eyes of all people to them and, on account of the strong ground echo, were heard on all points of the 

earth and thoroughly described and discussed pro and contra on so much paper as to cover all Europe 

with it. Now this great man, this philanthropist, this ardent pseudo fighter for the political and religious 

interests of his nation, is lying stretched out full length on his bed, full of despair and fear because of 

the approaching last hour, which he can no longer hope to escape. 

In a sort of numb, painful confusion he, an atheist in secret, alternately sees the eternal destruction of 

his existence and feels the presumed pains of decay, for which reason he stipulates for embalmment. 

Expecting not ever to wake up in the grave, his heart and bowels must be separated from the body and, 

to prevent these severed parts from boredom, they must be buried in such a spot which is not too 

infrequently visited by people. 

In the midst of such devastating thoughts, Catholicism intrudes with its painful threats of hell, at which 

the man had laughed while expecting to live for a hundred years. But like quickly fleeing furies, they 

return and plague the heart of the dying man horribly, which is conscious of many a great sin. And so 

neither communion nor extreme unction, or the many Masses and the loud ringing of the bells can set 

his heart at rest. In the sight of his soul the flames of hell burn all the more horribly and eternally. 

Now all his former manly vigor and all his philosophy are at an end and his breaking heart is sinking 

already into the growing night of death. And the soul, threatened by the greatest fear from all sides, 

looks with the last gasps for a little spark in the already dying furrows of the heart, which once had so 

much worldly courage. But everywhere there is emptiness and, instead of consolation, it is faced with 

eternal destruction or with hell and all its pain. 

Thus it looks on this side; now let us also take a glance into the beyond. Look, three veiled angels are 

standing by the identical bedside of our man gazing at him. 

Now A says to B: “Brother, I think for this one it is over. On this thornbush no earthly grapes will appear. 

Look how his soul is twisting and wriggling without finding a way out and how stunted the poor spirit 

in it looks! So reach with your hand into the already rigid intestines and snatch this miserable soul from 

its night, and I shall breathe at it in the name of the Lord and awaken it for this world. And you, Brother 

C, lead it then on the Lord’s paths toward its destination according to the freedom of its love. So be it!” 

Now the Angel B reaches into the bowels of our man and speaks: “In the name of the Lord, awake and 

become liberated, brother, according to your love. So be it!” 

On this side, the mortal remains now sink into the dust, but in the beyond a blind soul is rising! 

But the angel steps up to him and says: “Brother, why are you blind?” 

And the newly awakened one says: “I am blind. If you can, make me seeing, so that I may learn what 

has happened to me, for all of a sudden all my pains have left me!” 



Thereupon A breathes into the eyes of the awakened and he opens them and looks around in 

amazement. Seeing no one except angel C, he asks him: “Who are you? And where am I? And what has 

happened to me?" 

Answers the angel: “I am a messenger of God, of the Lord Jesus Christ, destined to lead you on the Lord’s 

paths, if you desire it. You, however, are now bodily forever dead for the outer, material world and are 

now in the spirit world. Two paths are open to you: the path to the Lord in the heavens or the path to 

the realm of hell. Now, it is completely up to you as to what you will do. For you see, you are here 

completely free and can do what you like. You will fare well if you let yourself be guided by me. However, 

if you prefer to be your own master, you are also free to do so. But this much know, namely, that here 

there is only one God, one Lord and one judge, Who is Jesus, the One Whom they crucified in the world! 

Adhere to Him alone, and you will attain to the true light and to life. Everything else will be deception 

and illusion of your own fantasy, in which you are now living hearing this from me.” 

Thereupon says the awakened one: “This is a new doctrine and in contrast to the doctrine of Rome and 

therefore a heresy! And you, who are trying to impose it on me in this remote spot, seem to be rather 

an emissary of hell than of heaven; so leave me alone and do not tempt me any longer.” 

And the angel C says: “Good, in the name of the Lord Jesus your freedom relieves me of my care for you. 

Therefore, the light be given to you; so be it!” 

Then the angel C disappears and the newly awakened one enters his natural-material sphere and is 

among his acquaintances in the world and hardly remembers what has happened to him. And so he 

continues to live in the world like before, doing what he used to do and caring little about heaven or hell 

and even less about Me, the Lord. For all these are for him three vague things held up to ridicule, like a 

dream, and whosoever should remind him of these things is told to leave him alone. 

You see, from this first example you can already gather into what kind of “water” our great, famous 

man has fallen. The following examples will elucidate this matter even further. 
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