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I wrote this letter to my beloved husband Dietrich a 

few months after he ascended into the eternal 

spiritual realm. It turned out to be the first of many 

letters I wrote to him, to communicate with him 

"beyond the veil." 

 

Today our son Chris called from India, where he is 

taking a trip, and he said: "Please, Mom 

communicate with Dad today, as it is November 

1st All Saints' Day. The Celtic tradition says this is 

the best time to hear your loved ones, your 

ancestors from the spiritual world, as the veil is the 

thinnest at this time. Happy Day of All Saints, 

Happy communication!" 

 

So I wanted to share this letter with you on this special day. 

 

April 13, 2017 

 

Dearest Dietrich, 

 

Most beloved, I love you! Thank you from the bottom of my heart for the 40 years we spent 

together here on earth. It was most amazing. Happy times like Heaven on earth; difficult times 

like the pit of hell; amazing times like the world is mine; tearful times till there were no more 

tears. In health and sickness, I always loved you. I know you did too. 

 

I have to say, we were always connected by a most special energy, like a rubber band. If we went 

too far apart this rubber band would not stretch more but made us return to the starting point. You 

could swallow my sharp edges, and I made your sweetness more salty. We had some good fights; 

you always forgave me. It took me more time to digest the difficult memories, but ultimately I did 

too. 

 

So what is left is the true love we feel for each other, because we did always include our 

Heavenly Father in whatever we did. I think this is the conclusion of our beautiful life together on 

earth with our God whom we both love. Without this ideal our life has truly no meaning. I am so 

grateful that your last words to me on earth were: "I will be always with you, forever together." 

This sentence gives me strength and new life as we are now in two different worlds, apart but 

together. 

 

So, every morning when I get up after reading some spiritual texts, I pick up my phone and go 

outside in the beautiful creation as we did all our life. I say: 

 

"Hi, this is Elisabeth, your beloved wife. I love you so very much. I hope you are well. I am 

calling from the earth all the way to the spirit world where you now live. 

 

I hope you are happy! I miss you, I am sure you miss me too. 

 

I do not hear you back, because the connection is not so clear yet, but one day I will. But I know 

you are there and we are praying together. 

 

Thank you Dietrich for your love. Truly, true love will prevail." 

 

By the way, thank you for the hug I got yesterday in my dream. It was truly from you. I did not 

want to let go of that hug, but then I woke up and said to you, "Thank you for the hug." 

 

God bless you, Elisabeth 

 

 

 


