THIRD HALL OF HEAVEN – THIRD CELESTIAL CHOIR
We the Third Celestial Choir would like to invite you to join us in the Third Hall of Heaven. You already know from your experience—of chambers that have higher vibrational signatures and qualities. Tonight we ask—beyond your knowledge—only a “suspension of disbelief” regarding the Celestial Realms. Can you do this?

Simply leave your ordinary perception behind for a brief time…. 
The Third Heaven is very diverse and unique.  In the Second Book of Enoch the Third Heaven is described as a location, "between corruptibility and incorruptibility.”  A river of flame flows through the land of cold and ice, and here the wicked are punished by angels. The Northern regions are a very terrible place with all manner of tortures in which merciless angels torment  "those who dishonour God, who on earth practice sin against nature.”   Hell lies within the northern boundaries of the Third Heaven.
The southern lands, in contrast, are a bountiful paradise, thought to be the Garden of Eden, where the souls of the righteous will come after death.  Two springs, the river of milk and honey and the river of wine and oil flow down into the Garden of Eden.  This heaven is where the Tree of Life can be found, "whereon the Lord rests, when he goes up into paradise."  The beautiful celestial garden is where all perfect souls go after death and is guarded by 300 angels of light.  It was also recorded that the entrance to this heaven is a gate of gold.
Imagine we enter together into a lofty Hall that glows incandescent around us with a green radiance. The Hall at first may appear filled with mist or clouds that radiate the emerald green light as if it were coming from all sides at once and filling the air around us. These clouds and vapors shift and flow like the thoughts and impressions rushing through our minds—they may be vestiges of our life in the material world and so—as we surrender more and more the thought-forms and emotions that we carry with us on our daily voyages, the atmosphere of this great Hall becomes more and more clear, translucent and then transparent, filled more and more with a pulsing emerald and golden light, a radiation that is cleansing and purifying.

We look above and below us—to see only the intense radiance, no beginning or end to this Hall, no walls before us or behind us, no floor and no ceiling, no objects around us and no obstruction to our vision, no boundary to sensations and no buffer to our perception of the radiance in the Hall.

Here we are in the Third Hall…and with our Choir, we raise our  voices together and call upon the Guardian of this Hall—the Angel Anahel….

