
 On the first Christmas Day after he died, I wasn't thinking of Rob 
consciously, but, suddenly, unbidden, I felt his presence in the room – it wasn't 
memory of him, but his energy, his love. I “heard” him say to me, ‘You didn't think 
I wouldn't come on Christmas Day, did you?’ It was so real that I felt buoyed up 
for the rest of the day.    
   Nine months after Rob died, I went to see a medium, only telling her 
that I had gone through a tragedy and was having difficulty getting my life back on 
track. The medium had never met me before and knew nothing other than what I 
had just said. While I was with her I felt Rob was in the room. She described his 
appearance in detail, told me things that Rob was saying about his brother, and 
things that we had done together. They were uncannily accurate. She even 
rubbed her arms and legs as Rob used to do (he had cerebral palsy). I came away 
feeling that I had been with Rob, as surely as I would have done if he'd been there 
in the flesh. 
          
        Judy Clinton  
 
 My brother, Richard, and I had always been close, and  after his sudden, 
unexpected death I wondered if our telepathic relationship would still be there.     
I had been anxious that he might be lost or stuck, as I knew this could happen to a 
spirit in the chaos of sudden death. 
 About a fortnight after his death, I realised, that “the veil was thin” on 
that day. This was an experience I had had before on each birthday of my 
deceased parents.  My anxious thought then became uppermost  - ‘Have you 
arrived safely?’  I also asked for a sign. 
 A reassuring thought came:- ‘It is like when you send an email. It 
swooshes off rapidly so then you know it has arrived safely and is not lost in the 
ether!’   It was Richard’s “larger than life” bouncy vibration that now came 
through to me as “a presence” with that confirmation of his arrival. 
 ‘That’s great’, I responded, ‘I am so relieved’. A  LOUD THOUGHT came 
back immediately from Richard: ‘No need to worry, I am in good form and settling 
in well.  Yes, I am to work for Music on Earth, apparently, and there is much, it 
seems, that I am able to help with.’ This thought came together with Richard’s 
delight at being able to be busy and useful, and also a certain astonishment. 
 After this exchange he indicated   - ‘It is enough now. In future we will just 
communicate on birthdays, as I have to get on!’      
        

Elizabeth. M. Angas 

 
Thirty years ago, I was part of a small meditation group.   One evening, a sudden 
tingling sensation, like a spider crawling up my neck heralded a shift of 
consciousness.  Almost immediately I ‘knew’ someone was with me, sensing their 
extreme excitement and such a powerful desire for recognition.  I can only 
compare it with going into a supposedly empty house and knowing someone is 
there. Yet this sense of presence was a thousand times stronger than that – in 
fact utterly overwhelming. There was an urging to link with me, yet how could I 
respond? 
 When the meeting ended, another group member spoke to me. She had 
the gift of mediumship and described in the greatest detail the only family 
member that it could possibly have been. Later another “coincidence” was to 
confirm this. 
 It is this one brief inner experience that gives me an assurance and a 
knowing that life continues after the death of the physical body. If I question what 
happened to me then I question the evidence of my senses. I regard this 
experience as a great blessing that changed my outlook on life. 
 
        Maggie Jeffery 
 
My wife had died 18 months before, and one day I was on my way to join the 
weekly mid-day Meeting at the Quaker meeting-house in Oxford. I was also 
searching for a couple of cut-glass tumblers that I needed at home. I saw a couple 
of whisky tumblers in Boswell’s, sitting on a cut-glass tray. I thought they would 
do, but I had no time to spare at that moment. A little later, sitting in the silent 
Meeting, I got the impression that Betty was sitting on my left, as she used to do. 
So I inclined my head and sent out the thought, "Hullo dear, nice to know you’re 
with us today." I had done this regularly whenever I felt her presence. I never 
expected any response – but on this occasion, a few seconds later, my mind was 
filled with her ‘silent voice’ saying, "I liked the glasses on their tray and I’d be 
happy if you would buy them as a birthday present from me". At that moment it 
seemed quite natural that Betty should answer me in that way and I was 
delighted. I turned my head and replied, "That’s a lovely idea, darling. Thank you. 
Yes, I’ll do that". That was all. I bought them on the way back to my bus. 
I often, at that period, felt her presence with me at Meeting on Sunday mornings. 
 
        Dennis Compton 
 


