pulmonary embolism .. they would move her to ICICU Intensxve care for the heart unit where many

patients are sent and many patients at her age of 81 will never see the outside of the hospital again.
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As a healer using various modalities, | had equipped the  The hour that this miraculous heahng took place was like an

private hospital room with ﬂower essences, music, eternity & the heat from the room had Rita & I pouring

crystals, salt lamps & continual Reiki Treatments
Fast forward four days of the prognosis :
¥ proga hands & arms as if she

looking grim, especially when the ER were featherweight
doctor had announced, he was surprised putty. For the sake of

sweat. In the meantime Jette was maneuvering Sara’s body,

she had made it through that first night. miracles, none of the
My greatest hope for my Mom, Sara, was  monitors or tubes was
the fact that Jette Terpner, my teacher, disturbed or sounded

my friend and Earth Angel, was on her their warnings to the
way to town to fly to her home Denmark. nurses. Jette continued
Rita, a fellow Reiki Master was to bring to talk to Sara, as to
Jette to my Mom'’s beside at 2:00 that what she was doing to
her & the comatose
after.noo‘n. We were to hold the e.nergy of Sara received, as she
healing in this now darkened, quiet room, did believe in this
where Sara’s kidneys were close to failure beautiful miraculous
& the ventilator down her throat & all the healing. When Jette
medicines & fluid on her lungs were was finished, she sealed
taking her further away. When they the healing with prayer
arrived, we all held our positions, but to spirit and to Sara’s
Jette starting speaking to Sara in her soft  Spirit. Cutting the
 accented voice, saying “Sara, this is Jette, ~CSN€Igy & sharing hugs
& T am here to help you wake up your oflov? between three




