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Nearly 600,000 Copies Sold!Share the good news about Heaven with this pocket-sized 60-page
booklet!18 easy-to-understand questions and answers adapted from the best-selling book,
HeavenPerfect gift for those who are grieving the loss of a loved oneGreat for
evangelismConvenient pocket size is easy to fit in purses, backpacks, and briefcasesAffordably
pricedThis pocket-sized 60-page booklet provides a sampling of some of the questions and
answers found in Randy Alcorn’s Heaven. This handy little booklet makes a great gift!About the
AuthorRandy Alcorn is an author and the founder and director of Eternal Perspective Ministries,
a nonprofit ministry dedicated to teaching principles of God’s Word and assisting the church in
ministering to unreached, unfed, unborn, uneducated, unreconciled, and unsupported people
around the world. A New York Times bestselling author of over 50 books, including Heaven, The
Treasure Principle, If God Is Good, Happiness, and the award-winning novel Safely Home, his
books sold exceed eleven million copies and have been translated into over seventy languages.
Randy resides in Oregon with his wife, Nanci.

When the water in Perilous Falls turns to blood, it is up to Will Wilder and his friends to find the
culprit and retrieve a stolen relic--preferably before the town is inundated with frogs.In this sequel
to The Relic of Perilous Falls (2016), white 12-year-old Will is learning that training as the new
seer seems to involve a lot less demon-fighting and a lot more custodial work than he imagined.
But when his carelessness results in the theft of the Staff of Moses, it falls to him to return the
relic to its rightful place in the family-run museum that is also the headquarters of the demon-
fighting Brethren before another plague hits. And while having a sister with the power to heal and
a brother able to glow brightly enough to chase off demons is helpful, the Wilder kids will need
more than their supernatural gifts to expose the true goal of the new faith healer in town. Will is
undisciplined, impatient, and erratic, but he is also loyal to his friends and family and ultimately
determined to do the right thing. In essence he is the perfectly flawed hero. The large and
diverse cast of characters becomes unwieldy at times, but the multilayered plot, unusual
supernatural elements, and intriguing mystery make up for any temporary confusion.Surprising
spiritual depth with a hearty helping of monsters and miracles. (Fantasy. 8-12)-KIRKUS
REVIEWAbout the AuthorRaymond Arroyo is a New York Times bestselling author, award-
winning producer, and lead anchor and managing editor of EWTN News. As the host of The
World Over Live, he is seen in nearly 300 million homes internationally each week. He is also
founder of Storyented, a large-scale literacy initiative. When not in Perilous Falls, he can be
found at home in New Orleans with his wife and three children. You can follow him on Facebook
and on Twitter at @RaymondArroyo.Excerpt. © Reprinted by permission. All rights
reserved.Chapter 1 The Flying Demon Few of the residents of Perilous Falls knew that their



town’s museum housed much more than relics and antiquities. Rising up like a mountain of
spires and domes at the high end of Main Street, the museum could be seen from anywhere
within the city limits. Assembled from bits of demolished European castles, monasteries, and
churches, the small village of stone buildings on the hilltop was officially known as the Jacob
Wilder Reliquarium and Antiquities Collection. Wilder himself dubbed it “Peniel,” for reasons no
one could quite recall. But everybody in town simply knew it as “the museum.” Most had no idea
that a mysterious community lived within its walls, hidden from public view. Along a stone
hallway, deep within the recesses of Peniel, twelve-year-old Will Wilder dashed from door to
door. He yanked at the ringed handles, peering into the darkened rooms, manically
searching. “Abbot Athanasius? Abbot Ath--Oh, come on!” Another empty chamber. He slammed
the heavy door in frustration, stomping down the hall to try another. His “Discernment of Spirits”
training session was to have started forty minutes earlier. But when he appeared at the huge
chamber on the north side of Peniel, where he had been meeting the abbot every weekend for
months, it was vacant. “Abbot Athanasius?” Will pushed open the last door at the end of the hall.
The smoky lighting of the chandelier in the windowless room made it hard to see. Once his eyes
adjusted, he caught sight of a figure seated on a high-backed chair in the middle of the room. Its
back was turned to the door. AH-CHOO! Will sneezed. Tentatively he entered, taking his pith
helmet in hand, wary of the situation given the--AH-CHOO!--sneezes. “Abbot?” When Will
touched the shoulder of the figure, it collapsed to the ground. He kicked the mannequin in
disgust. “Where are you?” he yelled. “Look.” Will spun around, trying to locate the voice. “Look
closely.” AH-CHOO! AH-CHOO! A shadowy form stood in the corner of the room. The faint light
from the chandelier twenty feet above made it impossible to say for sure who or what was
there. “Abbot, is that you?” Will whispered, inching toward the dark corner. He grabbed the arm
of the thing lingering in the shadows. Another dummy. Will hit the midsection of the figure with his
helmet. “What is this?” Will asked. “What do you see?” a screechy voice echoed from the
opposite corner. Will turned quickly. He could feel heat gathering on his face. He was so annoyed
by the mannequins he felt like kicking in a wall or breaking something. Still he walked toward the
dark corner, his dread increasing with every step. “What do you see?” the voice demanded. “I
can’t see anything.” AH-CHOO! “It’s too dark,” Will huffed. Someone was in the corner. Maybe
Abbot Athanasius. Maybe another dummy. He had to figure out which it
was. Zzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzz. A buzzing sound from above forced Will’s eyes upward. From the
chandelier, a withered creature in black robes descended. Deep wrinkles covered its face, a
cruel look in its beady eyes. Two claws reached for him. Zzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzz. Will scampered
back toward the nearest wall. The creature touched the ground, closing in on him. “What did you
see?” it demanded. “I . . . I . . .” Will inched along the wall toward the door. “Get away from
me!” The creature tore at the wrinkled flesh of its neck. As it got closer to Will, the shredded flesh
revealed pale white skin beneath. Once half of the wrinkled latex was peeled away, steel blue
eyes and a short beard emerged. The creature’s fake claws were dramatically thrown aside. It
was Abbot Athanasius Poeman standing like a matador who had just slain a bull. “Why did you



converse with what might have been a demon, Will?” Athanasius asked, removing the tattered
robe from his lanky frame. “But you’re not a demon.” “You didn’t know that,” Athanasius said,
unhooking a vest connected to the cable on the ceiling. “Your impatience will be the death of
you.” “My impat--Why were you hiding?” Will’s worry gave way to irritation. “I’ve been looking for
you all afternoon.” “It was a test. The patient man abounds in understanding, Will. The impatient
one becomes the devil’s plaything.” Abbot Athanasius began to leave the room, his long black
habit making him appear to levitate across the floor. “You should have been more attentive--
studying the room, considering all angles before you entered.” “I didn’t think my training was
going to be a forty-minute game of hide-and-go-shriek.” Will pursued the abbot down the
hall. “The sneezes should have been a warning to you--as they were for your great-grandfather.
While not conclusive, they do offer some early indication that evil is present.” “Or that the place
needs a dusting.” Will smirked. “Keep joking. There were dark objects concealed in each of the
mannequins in that chamber. Objects you failed to perceive.” Athanasius stopped walking. “They
could have injured you and should not have been handled.” “That was my training? I gave up my
friends--half the day--to dodge dummies and watch that evil Batman routine?” “If only the cable
had not buzzed during my descent . . . it would have been perfect,” Athanasius said
offhandedly. “Perhaps next time.” “I’m not sure I want a next time.” Will slammed his pith helmet
onto his head and marched down the hall in the opposite direction. Embarrassed, he felt as if
he’d been tricked by the abbot and played for a fool. But when you’re twelve, feelings are
powerful things and difficult lessons are often the easiest to resist. “WILL!” Athanasius bellowed
in a deep tone that filled the hall. The boy stopped cold. When the leader of the Brethren raised
his voice, which he rarely did, everybody froze in place. “Whether you train or not, the Sinestri
know who you are. They will pursue you. Unless you refine your sight and learn to distinguish
deceptions from reality, darkness from light, you’ll be no good to this community or to yourself.”
The abbot faced Will with a look of disappointment. “The training cannot progress until you learn
to control your emotions--to master yourself.” “I was trying.” Will’s brows knit together as he
glared at Athanasius. “But after searching the tenth room, even an angel would start growing
horns.” “Silence! Do you hear yourself, boy?” The veins on the side of the superior’s balding head
pulsed. “Always an answer. Always the last word.” He paused for a long moment before he
continued. “I want you to go down to the museum. Polish the display cases.” “Not again.” Will’s
head and shoulders slumped. “Again and again and again and again until you are self-
composed enough to take direction.” “My brother, Leo, has a karate meet that I told my
family--” “After you clean the cases in the Egyptian Gallery, you may go to your event.” “I
promised Leo that I would--” This time an icy glance from Abbot Athanasius was enough to quiet
Will. He walked over to the boy and in a kinder tone added, “I am doing this for your own sake,
Will. The prophecy says that you may one day lead the Brethren against the enemy. To lead, you
must first be a servant. Attend to your duties and be here at the usual time tomorrow.” His blue
eyes bore into Will. Before he could say anything he might later regret, Will descended a slightly
bowed spiral staircase and ran toward the museum in the front, public section of Peniel. The



prophecy. The prophecy. All I ever hear is the prophecy. Had he not borrowed a relic a few
months earlier, Will might have been playing with his friends on that Friday after-noon. But when
he snatched a saint’s finger bone from a local church, things sort of got out of hand. Will had
befriended a riverboat captain who turned out to be a major demon. Though he didn’t realize it at
the time, Will was the only person who could see the beast. The demon deceived Will, stole the
relic, and the whole town was soon beset by floodwaters and terrifying monsters. That was when
he first read the prophecy. According to this old book, protected by Will’s great-aunt Lucille, a
firstborn son of the Wilder family would be a Seer--one possessing the ability to see demons.
Sure enough, Will could spot the horrible creatures, but he hoped he would never have to see
another one--and he hadn’t for many months. “Your gift must be honed,” Lucille would say. So
several times a week, Will dutifully showed up at Peniel to undergo training by members of the
Brethren, a secret order that had been fighting demons for centuries. They lived in community in
and around the museum, which they often called an archabbey since it was the most important
monastery in the region. On the ground floor of Peniel, Will rushed past ancient columns and a
row of Gothic windows. In the courtyard garden outside, overrun with vines and pink sprays, a
chubby man in a black habit with a bright green apron caught his attention. Brother Ugo Pagani,
the gruff herbalist and chemist for the archabbey, pinched leaves off a bush. He placed each one
in a basket looped over his forearm. From the way he handled the leaves, one would have sworn
he were collecting rare butterflies. “If he only treated people that way,” Will said under his
breath. Ugo was known for his caustic humor, hair-trigger temper, and for occasionally hurling
things across rooms at great speeds. Though you’d never know that from the gentle Ugo in the
garden. He could have been mistaken for an oversized Girl Scout rescuing a wounded cat from a
tree. That was until Ugo saw Will staring at him through the glass. He quickly assumed his
natural attitude, scowling at the boy and poking a finger to his right, indicating that Will should
move along. He did as directed. No matter how many times Will wandered the halls of Peniel, he
could not fathom how his great-grandfather Jacob Wilder had managed to construct the place. It
was as if one ancient castle opened on to another--a mix of Gothic halls giving way to
Romanesque chambers, leading to Byzantine anterooms and filigreed chapels. There were so
many passages and stairways he had yet to explore, like the one he passed leading down to the
vaults. The sudden mention of his name and a pair of intense voices within the darkened
stairwell forced him to stop. “. . . Will Wilder is making no progress at all,” a resonant male voice
intoned in the darkness. “He’s barely trained.” “There is the prophecy. He’s the only one that can
see the things,” an Irish-inflected voice responded. Will inched down the stairs. “Untrained gifts
do little good. He is not a leader. He’s a boy. And who of us have read the prophecy?” A languid
female voice interrupted them. “I have, actually.” It was Will’s great-aunt Lucille. No one said a
word. Will moved farther down the stairs for a clear view. “Close up the vault, will you? If you
have concerns, Baldwin, you should bring them to the council,” Aunt Lucille advised. “Gossip can
be so destructive.” She walked through the rounded opening of some Old World safe, a gold
wooden box topped by glass in her hands. Will mistook it for a shallow birdhouse. From the white



gloves, he knew Aunt Lucille must be transporting a relic or some other precious treasure up to
the museum. Baldwin, a thick-necked brother with thinning blond hair, closed the vault door with
his considerable brawn. “I meant no harm, Lucille,” he said, dropping his haughtiness as the
locks automatically engaged. “We all want what’s best for Will . . . and the order.” “I’m sure you
do, Baldwin. And as vicar of the community, you should keep an open mind.” Aunt Lucille headed
to the stairs, spotting Will on the landing. “Look who’s here.” Baldwin turned his hawk nose in
Will’s direction, stiffening to his full height. “How are you progressing, young man?” “Okay, I
guess.” Will narrowed his eyes. “I mean for someone barely trained and all . . .” Before anyone
could say another word, Brother James, the slight, thirtysomething, red-bearded man with the
Irish brogue, wrapped a thin arm around Will. “I want yuh ta know, I defended yuh. I believe the
prophecy, I do.” He blinked a lot when he spoke, which always made Will smile. “James, why
don’t you join the others at the chapter meeting in the Perilous Chapel?” Baldwin
suggested. “Right away, Vicar.” James gave Will a pat on the arm and blinked out his supportive
Morse code. “Good day to yuh, Will. Keep at it. I believe in yuh, I do,” he whispered before
shooting up the stairs. Baldwin nodded to Aunt Lucille, then to Will and silently followed
James. “Where are you headed?” Aunt Lucille asked Will, her blue eyes traveling to the ornate
box in her hands. He quickly got the message. “Do you need me to carry that?” “Thought you’d
never ask.” At the top of the stairs, she placed the box on a nearby chair, gave Will her gloves,
and led him down the hall. At sixty-six, Lucille Wilder was used to leading the way. She had
spent her life in the walls of the museum, working with her father as a young girl here and in the
decades since as its director. Whether tending to artifacts or curating exhibits, calming the
factions within the Brethren, or overseeing the training of her grandnephew, Lucille’s strawberry-
blond curls were bouncing all over Peniel. Time seemingly had no effect on her. In fact, Aunt
Lucille moved with such verve through the halls, she left Will short of breath. “Come on, catch
up, dear. Help me deliver that to my father’s office in the tower; then you can run along to Leo’s
karate meet.” “I wish I could. Abbot Athanasius ordered me to clean the display cases again. This
time I’m scrubbing down the Egyptian Gallery,” Will complained. “The training mustn’t have gone
well. How bad was it?” “I kinda snapped at him. He was hiding from me. . . .” Under the glass top
of the box in his hands, Will could see a piece of silk, tanned and spotted by age. “Hey, what is
this?” Aunt Lucille pulled at the high collar of her powder-blue jacket and turned to her nephew.
“You’ve got to watch your tongue with the abbot--with all your instructors. Obedience is the only
way you’ll learn anything, Will. Much depends on your progress.” “I understand,” he said. “So
what’s in the box?” “Oh, that is quite a relic. The veil of the Virgin Mary.” Aunt Lucille tapped a
finger on the glass. “Careful with it, dear. That’s the original. We sent a facsimile to Chartres
Cathedral in France. The Sinestri have been attempting to steal it. They even started a fire in the
cathedral last week as a distraction. The Brethren there were so concerned, they transferred it to
us for safekeeping. It’ll be quite secure in my father’s office. Bartimaeus and I have the only
keys.”Read more
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Visit Tyndale’s exciting Web site at .TYNDALE and Tyndale’s quill logo are registered trademarks
of Tyndale House Publishers, Inc.Heaven: Biblical Answers to Common QuestionsCopyright ©
2004 by Eternal Perspective Ministries. All rights reserved.This booklet is adapted from Heaven
© 2004 by Eternal Perspective Ministries.Cover photograph © by Russell Illig/Getty Images. All
rights reserved.All Scripture quotations are taken from the Holy Bible, New International
Version,® NIV.® Copyright © 1973, 1978, 1984 by Biblica, Inc.™ Used by permission
of Zondervan. All rights reserved worldwide. .Build: 2015-01-21 08:56:55I once scorned ev’ry
fearful thought of death,When it was but the end of pulse and breath,But now my eyes have
seen that past the painThere is a world that’s waiting to be claimed.Earthmaker, Holy, let me now
depart,For living’s such a temporary art.And dying is but getting dressed for God,Our graves are
merely doorways cut in sod.Calvin MillerContentsIntroductionThe Present Heaven and Future
HeavenWill Heaven (the New Earth) Be an Actual Place?What Will Heaven Be Like?What Will
We Look Like in Heaven?What Will We Do for All Eternity?What Will Our Relationship with God
Be Like?Won’t Heaven Be Boring?Will There Be Animals on the New Earth?Will We Have Our
Own Homes in Heaven?What Won’t Be in Heaven?Will Time No Longer Exist in Heaven?Will
We Know Everything When We Get to Heaven?Will We Remember What Happened on Earth?
Can Those in the Present Heaven See What’s Happening on Earth?If People in Heaven Are
Aware of Bad Things Happening on Earth, How Could It Really Be Heaven?Will We Be Reunited
with and Recognize Our Loved Ones in Heaven?Will There Be Marriage and Family in Heaven?
How Can We Know for Sure That We’ll Go to Heaven?AppendixNotesIntroductionMaybe you
feel as if you’ve passed your peak, physically or emotionally, and that your best opportunities are
behind you. Perhaps you’re burdened, discouraged, depressed, or even traumatized. Perhaps
your dreams—your marriage, career, or ambitions—have crumbled. Perhaps you’ve become
cynical or have lost hope.An understanding of the true Christian teaching about Heaven (not the
popular caricatures of Heaven) can change all that. That’s why I wrote Heaven, a full-length
treatment of the subject that deals with all the questions people ask about this great subject.[1]
The purpose of this little booklet is to give you just a taste of the glorious truth about
Heaven.God’s people in ages past had a source of strength and perspective largely unknown to
us today: Heaven. It was their central reference point, the North Star by which they could
navigate their lives. But in contemporary society, Heaven has fallen off our radar
screens.“Whenever I think about Heaven,” a pastor said to me, “it makes me depressed. I’d
rather just cease to exist when I die.”“Why?” I asked.“I can’t stand the thought of that endless
tedium. To float around in the clouds with nothing to do but strum a harp . . . it’s all so terribly
boring. Heaven doesn’t sound much better than Hell. I’d rather be annihilated than spend
eternity in a place like that.”Where did this Bible-believing, seminary-educated pastor get such a
view of Heaven? Certainly not from Scripture, where the apostle Paul says that to depart and be
with Christ is far better than staying on Earth (Philippians 1:23). My friend was more honest



about it than most, yet I’ve found that many Christians share the same misconceptions about
Heaven.Our unbiblical assumption that Heaven won’t be a real, earthly place blinds us to what
Scripture actually says. Rarely do we hear descriptions that capture what the Bible portrays as a
New Earth with a great capital city made with precious stones; a New Earth that contains trees
and rivers, and where resurrected people come in and out of the gates, engaged in meaningful
relationships and productive activity.J. C. Ryle, a nineteenth-century British theologian, said, “I
pity the man who never thinks about heaven.”[2] We could also say, “I pity the man who never
thinks accurately about Heaven.” It’s our inaccurate thinking, I believe, that motivates us to think
so little about Heaven.As you will see, the problem is not that the Bible doesn’t tell us much
about Heaven. It’s that we don’t pay attention to what it tells us.The Present Heaven and Future
HeavenWhat we usually think of when we hear the word Heaven is what theologians call the
intermediate Heaven. For Christians, it’s where we go when we die. It’s the place we’ll live until
our bodily resurrection.Our Christian loved ones who’ve died are now in this present,
intermediate Heaven. (This is not the same as purgatory, which is not a biblical concept. The
Bible teaches that Christ paid the complete price for our atonement, and thus we can do nothing
to add to it.)The Heaven we go to when we die is a place without suffering, but it is not the place
where we’ll live forever. Our eternal home, where God will come down to dwell among his
people, is called the New Earth (Revelation 21:1).At the culmination of human history, we’re told
in reference to the New Earth, “The dwelling of God [will be] with men, and he will live with them.
They will be his people, and God himself will be with them and be their God” (Revelation 21:3).
Since Heaven is, by definition, God’s dwelling place, the fact that he will come down to dwell
with us on the New Earth will make it synonymous with Heaven.Often we think of going to
Heaven as departing from our place into an angelic realm to live with God in his place. But the
Bible says that in the ultimate Heaven God will come down from his place to live with us in our
place, the New Earth.Immanuel, one of the names of Christ, does not mean “us with God”; it
means “God with us.” Where will he be with us? On the New Earth.We’ve heard it said, “This
world is not our home.” That’s true, but it’s a half truth. We should qualify it by saying, “This world
—the earth as it now is, under the Curse—is not our home.” But we should also say, “This world
—the earth as it once was, before sin and the Curse—was our home.” And we should add, “This
world—the earth as it one day will be, delivered from sin and the Curse—will be our home.”Visit
Tyndale’s exciting Web site at .TYNDALE and Tyndale’s quill logo are registered trademarks of
Tyndale House Publishers, Inc.Heaven: Biblical Answers to Common QuestionsCopyright ©
2004 by Eternal Perspective Ministries. All rights reserved.This booklet is adapted from Heaven
© 2004 by Eternal Perspective Ministries.Cover photograph © by Russell Illig/Getty Images. All
rights reserved.All Scripture quotations are taken from the Holy Bible, New International
Version,® NIV.® Copyright © 1973, 1978, 1984 by Biblica, Inc.™ Used by permission
of Zondervan. All rights reserved worldwide. .Build: 2015-01-21 08:56:55Visit Tyndale’s exciting
Web site at .TYNDALE and Tyndale’s quill logo are registered trademarks of Tyndale House
Publishers, Inc.Heaven: Biblical Answers to Common QuestionsCopyright © 2004 by Eternal
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death,When it was but the end of pulse and breath,But now my eyes have seen that past the
painThere is a world that’s waiting to be claimed.Earthmaker, Holy, let me now depart,For living’s
such a temporary art.And dying is but getting dressed for God,Our graves are merely doorways
cut in sod.Calvin MillerI once scorned ev’ry fearful thought of death,When it was but the end of
pulse and breath,But now my eyes have seen that past the painThere is a world that’s waiting to
be claimed.Earthmaker, Holy, let me now depart,For living’s such a temporary art.And dying is
but getting dressed for God,Our graves are merely doorways cut in sod.Calvin
MillerContentsIntroductionThe Present Heaven and Future HeavenWill Heaven (the New Earth)
Be an Actual Place?What Will Heaven Be Like?What Will We Look Like in Heaven?What Will
We Do for All Eternity?What Will Our Relationship with God Be Like?Won’t Heaven Be Boring?
Will There Be Animals on the New Earth?Will We Have Our Own Homes in Heaven?What Won’t
Be in Heaven?Will Time No Longer Exist in Heaven?Will We Know Everything When We Get to
Heaven?Will We Remember What Happened on Earth?Can Those in the Present Heaven See
What’s Happening on Earth?If People in Heaven Are Aware of Bad Things Happening on Earth,
How Could It Really Be Heaven?Will We Be Reunited with and Recognize Our Loved Ones in
Heaven?Will There Be Marriage and Family in Heaven?How Can We Know for Sure That We’ll
Go to Heaven?AppendixNotesContentsIntroductionThe Present Heaven and Future HeavenWill
Heaven (the New Earth) Be an Actual Place?What Will Heaven Be Like?What Will We Look Like
in Heaven?What Will We Do for All Eternity?What Will Our Relationship with God Be Like?Won’t
Heaven Be Boring?Will There Be Animals on the New Earth?Will We Have Our Own Homes in
Heaven?What Won’t Be in Heaven?Will Time No Longer Exist in Heaven?Will We Know
Everything When We Get to Heaven?Will We Remember What Happened on Earth?Can Those
in the Present Heaven See What’s Happening on Earth?If People in Heaven Are Aware of Bad
Things Happening on Earth, How Could It Really Be Heaven?Will We Be Reunited with and
Recognize Our Loved Ones in Heaven?Will There Be Marriage and Family in Heaven?How Can
We Know for Sure That We’ll Go to Heaven?AppendixNotesIntroductionMaybe you feel as if
you’ve passed your peak, physically or emotionally, and that your best opportunities are behind
you. Perhaps you’re burdened, discouraged, depressed, or even traumatized. Perhaps your
dreams—your marriage, career, or ambitions—have crumbled. Perhaps you’ve become cynical
or have lost hope.An understanding of the true Christian teaching about Heaven (not the popular
caricatures of Heaven) can change all that. That’s why I wrote Heaven, a full-length treatment of
the subject that deals with all the questions people ask about this great subject.[1] The purpose
of this little booklet is to give you just a taste of the glorious truth about Heaven.God’s people in



ages past had a source of strength and perspective largely unknown to us today: Heaven. It was
their central reference point, the North Star by which they could navigate their lives. But in
contemporary society, Heaven has fallen off our radar screens.“Whenever I think about Heaven,”
a pastor said to me, “it makes me depressed. I’d rather just cease to exist when I die.”“Why?” I
asked.“I can’t stand the thought of that endless tedium. To float around in the clouds with nothing
to do but strum a harp . . . it’s all so terribly boring. Heaven doesn’t sound much better than Hell.
I’d rather be annihilated than spend eternity in a place like that.”Where did this Bible-believing,
seminary-educated pastor get such a view of Heaven? Certainly not from Scripture, where the
apostle Paul says that to depart and be with Christ is far better than staying on Earth (Philippians
1:23). My friend was more honest about it than most, yet I’ve found that many Christians share
the same misconceptions about Heaven.Our unbiblical assumption that Heaven won’t be a real,
earthly place blinds us to what Scripture actually says. Rarely do we hear descriptions that
capture what the Bible portrays as a New Earth with a great capital city made with precious
stones; a New Earth that contains trees and rivers, and where resurrected people come in and
out of the gates, engaged in meaningful relationships and productive activity.J. C. Ryle, a
nineteenth-century British theologian, said, “I pity the man who never thinks about heaven.”[2]
We could also say, “I pity the man who never thinks accurately about Heaven.” It’s our inaccurate
thinking, I believe, that motivates us to think so little about Heaven.As you will see, the problem
is not that the Bible doesn’t tell us much about Heaven. It’s that we don’t pay attention to what it
tells us.IntroductionMaybe you feel as if you’ve passed your peak, physically or emotionally, and
that your best opportunities are behind you. Perhaps you’re burdened, discouraged, depressed,
or even traumatized. Perhaps your dreams—your marriage, career, or ambitions—have
crumbled. Perhaps you’ve become cynical or have lost hope.An understanding of the true
Christian teaching about Heaven (not the popular caricatures of Heaven) can change all that.
That’s why I wrote Heaven, a full-length treatment of the subject that deals with all the questions
people ask about this great subject.[1] The purpose of this little booklet is to give you just a taste
of the glorious truth about Heaven.God’s people in ages past had a source of strength and
perspective largely unknown to us today: Heaven. It was their central reference point, the North
Star by which they could navigate their lives. But in contemporary society, Heaven has fallen off
our radar screens.“Whenever I think about Heaven,” a pastor said to me, “it makes me
depressed. I’d rather just cease to exist when I die.”“Why?” I asked.“I can’t stand the thought of
that endless tedium. To float around in the clouds with nothing to do but strum a harp . . . it’s all
so terribly boring. Heaven doesn’t sound much better than Hell. I’d rather be annihilated than
spend eternity in a place like that.”Where did this Bible-believing, seminary-educated pastor get
such a view of Heaven? Certainly not from Scripture, where the apostle Paul says that to depart
and be with Christ is far better than staying on Earth (Philippians 1:23). My friend was more
honest about it than most, yet I’ve found that many Christians share the same misconceptions
about Heaven.Our unbiblical assumption that Heaven won’t be a real, earthly place blinds us to
what Scripture actually says. Rarely do we hear descriptions that capture what the Bible portrays



as a New Earth with a great capital city made with precious stones; a New Earth that contains
trees and rivers, and where resurrected people come in and out of the gates, engaged in
meaningful relationships and productive activity.J. C. Ryle, a nineteenth-century British
theologian, said, “I pity the man who never thinks about heaven.”[2] We could also say, “I pity the
man who never thinks accurately about Heaven.” It’s our inaccurate thinking, I believe, that
motivates us to think so little about Heaven.As you will see, the problem is not that the Bible
doesn’t tell us much about Heaven. It’s that we don’t pay attention to what it tells us.The Present
Heaven and Future HeavenWhat we usually think of when we hear the word Heaven is what
theologians call the intermediate Heaven. For Christians, it’s where we go when we die. It’s the
place we’ll live until our bodily resurrection.Our Christian loved ones who’ve died are now in this
present, intermediate Heaven. (This is not the same as purgatory, which is not a biblical concept.
The Bible teaches that Christ paid the complete price for our atonement, and thus we can do
nothing to add to it.)The Heaven we go to when we die is a place without suffering, but it is not
the place where we’ll live forever. Our eternal home, where God will come down to dwell among
his people, is called the New Earth (Revelation 21:1).At the culmination of human history, we’re
told in reference to the New Earth, “The dwelling of God [will be] with men, and he will live with
them. They will be his people, and God himself will be with them and be their God” (Revelation
21:3). Since Heaven is, by definition, God’s dwelling place, the fact that he will come down to
dwell with us on the New Earth will make it synonymous with Heaven.Often we think of going to
Heaven as departing from our place into an angelic realm to live with God in his place. But the
Bible says that in the ultimate Heaven God will come down from his place to live with us in our
place, the New Earth.Immanuel, one of the names of Christ, does not mean “us with God”; it
means “God with us.” Where will he be with us? On the New Earth.We’ve heard it said, “This
world is not our home.” That’s true, but it’s a half truth. We should qualify it by saying, “This world
—the earth as it now is, under the Curse—is not our home.” But we should also say, “This world
—the earth as it once was, before sin and the Curse—was our home.” And we should add, “This
world—the earth as it one day will be, delivered from sin and the Curse—will be our home.”The
Present Heaven and Future HeavenWhat we usually think of when we hear the word Heaven is
what theologians call the intermediate Heaven. For Christians, it’s where we go when we die. It’s
the place we’ll live until our bodily resurrection.Our Christian loved ones who’ve died are now in
this present, intermediate Heaven. (This is not the same as purgatory, which is not a biblical
concept. The Bible teaches that Christ paid the complete price for our atonement, and thus we
can do nothing to add to it.)The Heaven we go to when we die is a place without suffering, but it
is not the place where we’ll live forever. Our eternal home, where God will come down to dwell
among his people, is called the New Earth (Revelation 21:1).At the culmination of human history,
we’re told in reference to the New Earth, “The dwelling of God [will be] with men, and he will live
with them. They will be his people, and God himself will be with them and be their
God” (Revelation 21:3). Since Heaven is, by definition, God’s dwelling place, the fact that he will
come down to dwell with us on the New Earth will make it synonymous with Heaven.Often we



think of going to Heaven as departing from our place into an angelic realm to live with God in his
place. But the Bible says that in the ultimate Heaven God will come down from his place to live
with us in our place, the New Earth.Immanuel, one of the names of Christ, does not mean “us
with God”; it means “God with us.” Where will he be with us? On the New Earth.We’ve heard it
said, “This world is not our home.” That’s true, but it’s a half truth. We should qualify it by saying,
“This world—the earth as it now is, under the Curse—is not our home.” But we should also say,
“This world—the earth as it once was, before sin and the Curse—was our home.” And we should
add, “This world—the earth as it one day will be, delivered from sin and the Curse—will be our
home.”
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Susan, “Eye Opening. I'm relatively new to the Bible and learning more about Jesus and I've
recently had 2 major losses. This excerpt was eye opening, told me things I've never heard and
certainly never even thought of.  It brought me some comfort.”

jo ann, “Greatbinfo. Reading the book Heaven...this is a great added read”

Carol, “Unabridged audio of abridged book. The CD keeps referring to the full book, but isn't the
full book.”

Kimball R. Adams, “Corrects all misconception about Heaven. This book changed my
conception of Heaven and I have have given away 7 copies to family and friends. it has
Scripture based support of what heaven is really like and any opinions are admitted to and linked
to probable support. It is a must read if you want a clear picture of where believers are going to
go after they die, which is nothing like the picture that has been painted by Hollywood of the
mainstream media or even many churches. I bought this book after my wife died on the
recommendation of a friend and it helped me work through my grief. I now know what a
wonderful place she went to and I look forward to seeing her again in a little while. The book
was not a quick read, because I stopped to check scripture often as well as just to ponder all the
things I never knew about Heaven or never even thought of before. You will not regret buying this
book and you will thank God that you did.”

Linda Walmer, “A great book; true to the Bible. This book is wonderful and helps to understand a
subject that is not taught in most churches today or on any day that I know of. Preachers seem
not to know what HEAVEN will be like. They just do not know what the Bible says about the
subject.  Mr. Alcorn has done that for them in this book.”

Meriam L. Reed, “Excellent View of Heaven. Well worth my time to read. Very simple and to to
point.  Each area of heaven was covered including time and marriage.”

Siobhan, “Good basic i tro. It is a good intro to the book with all the details.”

Mark K. Wickersham, “Aside from the Good Book, Randy Alcorn's Heaven is my Favorite Book.
Aside from the Good Book, Randy Alcorn's Heaven is my favorite book. Randy Alcorn has
taught me much about my future home and although you may not agree with everything he says,
his book will very likely make you think deeply and smile often. If you're not up for a 500-pager
with tiny font, I recommend his 60-page booklet. There are many who have misunderstandings
about Heaven, and this booklet can provide you solid answers supported by Scripture. Below
are the book's contents.IntroductionThe Present Heaven and Future HeavenWill Heaven (the



New Earth) Be an Actual Place?What Will Heaven Be Like?What Will We Look Like in Heaven?
What Will We Do for All Eternity?What Will Our Relationship with God Be Like?Won't Heaven Be
Boring?Will There Be Animals on the New Earth?Will We Have Our Own Homes in Heaven?
What Won't Be in Heaven?Will Time No Longer Exist in Heaven?Will We Know Everything
When We Get to Heaven?Will We Remember What Happened on Earth?Can Those in the
Present Heaven See What's Happening on Earth?If People in Heaven Are Aware of Bad Things
Happening on Earth, How Could It Really Be Heaven?Will We Be Reunited with and Recognize
Our Loved Ones in Heaven?Will There Be Marriage and Family in Heaven?How Can We Know
for Sure That We'll Go to Heaven?If you have any interest in knowing the answers to the above
questions (if you don't, check your heart rate) or desire to share the Good News with others,
spend a buck and have the book delivered to your computer in seconds. Don't be a
cheapskate.Then I saw a new heaven and a new earth, for the first heaven and the first earth
had passed away, and the sea was no more. Revelation 21:1”

Old Ben, “His attempts to persuade us that heaven will still be enjoyable even though we know
that our erstwhile loved ones are suffering. A potted version, worth reading if the subject
interests and you can't obtain the book. The subject is intriguing and much of his argument is
convincing. However, now and again his Bible interpretation gets bent a bit to fit his ideal, it
seems to me. His attempts to persuade us that heaven will still be enjoyable even though we
know that our erstwhile loved ones are suffering torments for eternity are not convincing either.
We shall have improved versions of the human bodies and functions that we already know - but
no sex? Animals will all be harmless herbivores - carnivorous species eliminated then? Kings,
rulers, property, commerce? - shabby things that I think belong with our failed humanity. Other
such questions arise which are not dealt with. For all that, a worth-while read for those of us
looking forward to those gospel promises.”

K.CUNNINGHAM, “Clarity. I love the book of Revelation and read a fair few books that helps with
understanding Heaven and sometimes its easy to get swept up in the 'final days' this book really
helps you focus beyond and think about where we heading next, giving serious thought about
the 'new Heaven and new earth' with clarity and a straightforward description.”

Ebook Library Reader, “Inspirational and comforting. This book encourages us to have the faith
to believe what we know to be true about the subject of 'HEAVEN'!”

Stanley Tanton, “A very helpful book. This book has helped me come to the right Biblical view of
heaven and encourages the reader to long to be their”

Naomi Adella, “Five Stars. Brilliant rendition of scriptures to give an excellent synopsis on what
heaven will be like. Comforting as well.”
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