


About the Author 

 

A Dreamer, a Writer, a Poet, a Pilot, an Actor, a Doctor, an Aristocrat, a Friend, a 

Husband, a Father, almost a Mother, a Reverend, an Architect, a Hotelier, a 

Restauranteur, a Friend of Kings and Queens and Actors as well as Singers, a Master 

Healer, a Teacher, a Student, a Lecturer, a Doctor of Metaphysics, a Doctor of 

Pastoral Para-Psychotherapy, a Doctor of Spiritual Healing, an Exorcist, a Doctor of 

Philosophy of Parapsychology, a Master Zenith Healer, a Doctor of Divinity… 

phewww. 

 

A man for all seasons, I have done almost everything that a man dreams of and have 

lived through it all! 

 

Having returned to my country of birth I discovered that bravery, chivalry and pride 

run in the men in my family.  But that’s not all.  A line of extreme romantics run in 

the genes of my birthright.  To a wounded hero may he fly again.  

 

Baron JHE Von Dangel 
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SILENT MELODIES 

 

 

I sing to you in the misty morning light.  Hear my silent 

melodies as they ring out over the Universal sky.  Hush, my 

darling, don’t you cry.  I will sing you a soothing lullaby.   

 

When you wake from the dream you dreamed, I will be at 

your side.  I rock you gently through the night and vanish 

illusions from your sight.  I keep a candle lit inside my heart 

so you will find your way.  These words that I write are a 

confirmation of my love.  They have been written for you 

with great expectations.  I know they will awaken you 

through the change that will take place.  I am confident that 

you will understand my thoughts as they unravel.   

 

One healed mind will heal all minds. 
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WORDS OF LOVE 

 

 

This book is yours to share with mankind.  My love lies 

within it waiting for a response.  Do you remember me?  Do 

you remember how we danced until dawn?  Our joy was 

diminished by the feelings of separation that the ego led us 

believe were true.   

 

You and I are One, always have been and always will be.  

Our minds are joined.  Our hearts beat as one.  Our souls 

entwined in one another.  Heaven is lost without us.  The 

keys are in our hands.  We will open the gates for mankind 

to enter, but we must forgive ourselves first.  We cannot let 

anger, hurt or jealousy through the door.  The ego must be 

left outside the walls.   

 

We are standing on the threshold.  I pray on bended knees 

that we will see the other side.  Heaven stands before us in 

all its Glory.  Mankind waits for salvation.  My tears flow 

like falling rain.  So close, but yet so far. 
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SOUND VIBRATIONS 
 

 

 

We walk this earth in a crown of glory.  It is a magnificent 

crown of brilliant Light.  It is a crown fit for the God that I 

am, the God that you are.   

 

We have been a part of this Divine Plan from the beginning.  

We have waited for this time to arrive.  We have memorised 

our lines and have transported our Selves into character.  It is 

another opportunity to know each other better.  It is a 

different time, a different place, a different face, but our 

spirits remain the same.   

 

I look forward to the experience we will share. 
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