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like that and seen people go Fy--$itthg th%re tglking to them yqu know,

gallfng their naﬁes; hy ?othe% yoy hnor heaé%;him ye& know. And he juskt laugh
you know and wave at ‘'em yot/%now( An? my'ybther YOP know of course she felt
bad you know. And she let hiQ‘si ‘the;e betause he *as enjeying himself. "And.
after he got (inaudlble) why mbther brought h1m in. }And told mother, said,
"This is the path here,. "/ Sa1d "This 1s°the roadway\here A11 those.people,'
said. "Thlstdust" he said, "Flylng out there them people walking back and
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forth through there.'"/ And he tatked to them you kan like live. But he

was talkingito the s#irits you kn0w~;spirit being. hhat's that everlasting
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you know. That's tpat Indian. That's that life that our Bible talks about

<
you know. Almlghty God talks about--hereafter you khow And white people

) they--they believe in that, because I've talked to s?me of my friends you know

that they had sodL loved ones that was laying thete ;éu knoh and you know

that ;ou've seeqit‘yourself. Your peaple, your felatives‘jgu knas , they lax

there and ta}k to somebody you knoé, And this guy h  said. "John," he said,
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"I believe in dhat;“ That person he was already‘dea ,‘but‘he was still

breathmg because he sa1d he was-talking tp people hew sa1d He said because

-

my’ mother and #y father had been dead for years,andfTe was just laying there
laughing ‘talkd g to them saylng, "I'm coming. 1I'l he o ‘ ﬁ :
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there," you know. /And he sa1d "I belleve in that " So;those--those things

that I think that théy are relatrve you know in the ea?s of thougbt you know
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(Yeah they--1idon't know,'it's'just like hav1ng the reht”fa1th that they séy
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xégain. CIt's just like my wife telling me one time y u(know. »She says--she s
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sick you know. And she sayd--she s having her sﬁpen&x remoqu up here a} the
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hospital. She's in greaU pain you know, crying you @an nlght time. Aqd I?

gueps--all of F sudden’ her mother's standing th#re, Sjld "Don " t cry, you | vgn 't
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hurt no more." r P

Yeah' ' 'é"“:‘ ¢ ‘\ ’ ‘ ' ' S .
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(Tu¢hed . her and she was all right, no pain.) . . N
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