Heaven (Room D)

The ground here seems to be made up of clouds, although they are solid, fluffy, and soft instead
of insubstantial and made of water vapor. There is a set of magnificent pearly-white gates that
shine like the sun. A man stands in front of them, as if guarding the entrance.

Beyond the gates there are streets paved with gold and grand buildings that look like they came
out of a storybook. Farther in, there are beautiful blooming fields of flowers. People are beyond

the gates, laughing, smiling, and embracing one another. Everyone looks happy.

There is an endless supply of feathers scattered here.



