
promise to do my very best to be there.  Her response was, ‘Oh well, in that case I 
will wait for you’.  When the call came from the hospital, I was on the first plane 
the next morning, hoping that she would wait for me.  Sitting on the plane, I was 
aware of my  father.  I could not see him but he told me that he was off to meet 
Mag. 
 Mag did wait for me and died very peacefully, holding my hand, a few 
hours after I arrived.   I believe that I saw her soul fly away over the fields that she 
loved so well.  I also believe that my father, her beloved brother was there to 
meet her. 

           Robin Goodman 
 

 
My grandfather had contracted pleurisy shortly before his 95th birthday, and 
despite the best of care he did not recover.  On the last day of his life he insisted 
on being helped out of bed so that he could sit in a chair and smoke his pipe and, 
at that point he said quite calmly, “Well, I’m off.  I’m leaving you tonight” – and 
he did! After getting back into bed he slipped into intermittent sleep or coma but 
did not speak again until late in the night.  Then, quite suddenly, he lifted his head 
and turned it towards a side door leading to the bathroom, exclaiming loudly and 
with delight, with a radiant smile of recognition on his face, ‘Annie!’   Whether in 
reality or imagination he was undoubtedly seeing and greeting his late wife – 
calling her by his  ‘young’ name for her rather than the customary ‘Mama’ which 
he had consistently used after the arrival of his children. (My grandmother had 
not been referred to during my grandfather’s final illness.) 
 For those of us who witnessed it, it was an incredibly moving moment 
and we were left convinced that, as is reported in so many near death 
experiences, my grandmother had somehow come to meet him at the moment of 
his death.         
        Jill Inskip 
 
Two accounts, both by daughters (not related) are striking.  One daughter holding 
the hand of her dying father, was suddenly aware that ‘everything (had) 
disappeared and was replaced by a bright white consuming light.  Within this was 
total peace, no pain, no thought, no time…’.  Her account did not say if her eyes 
were open or closed during this vivid experience (if her eyes were closed, this 
could have been hallucination, perceived by her alone, or if eyes open, a veridical 
perception, which could have been seen by others) and its duration is unknown. 
 

Another daughter was suddenly aware of her dead father standing at the foot of 
her mother’s bed, with her mother staring at him, her face glowing with joy – and 
with a golden light, which began to lift from her mother’s face and rise towards 
the ceiling. At that point she realised that her mother was no longer breathing.  
She died surrounded by light. 
 

Taken from a talk by Dr Peter Fenwick, given to CFPSS 2011 
 
 
 
 
About a month before she died, my eighty three year old Mother was in hospital 
following a serious operation. She was asleep when I arrived to visit her so I sat 
quietly by the bedside watching her closely and waiting. Suddenly she stirred and 
moved her head to one side as if she had been touched on the cheek. Then a 
smile spread over her face. A few minutes later she woke and, sounding pleased 
and surprised, said, ‘Someone just kissed me’.  ‘I know,’ I said. ‘It wasn’t me, but I 
saw it happen’. 

Angela Howard 
 
 
 
Towards the end of my husband, Joe’s, life, he was confined to a bed downstairs, 
spending most of his time asleep under the influence of his medications. I found 
that by being still and going into a state of mindfulness, I could link to him which 
was a way of checking on him when I was not in the room, or was even out of the 
house 
 After a few days, I became aware of a presence standing in my room.  At 
first it was a shadow figure. The room was filled with a sense of peace and love...I 
knew it was Joe. 
 I practised this technique from other places in the house and garden, and 
eventually when out, and could always "feel" if I was needed or all was well. Soon 
I began to sense this even when not trying, perhaps sitting reading, or working in 
the garden. I became aware that each time I saw him there was a glowing light 
round him.  This started as a small amount round his feet. Increasing gradually 
until the light slowly covered him to his neck. This was over a period of 5 months. 
Never was there any feeling of distress from this figure or indeed anywhere in the 
house.   


