WAY IT WAS: “| believe Amber was on ongel from
God,” mother Potty Calistro says of doughter.

Mother's Hearthreaking Story of . . .
The Love That Death Couldn't Steal

Amber mught me that death is just changing
from one thing to ancther. “Don’t worry, Mom-
my," she used to say. “When I die I'm still going
to be Amber. I'm just going Lo be different.”
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that Amber had become part
of my body again.

For all the heartbreak Pat-
ty Cahstro endured, knowing
her child would die, she is now
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was there — like He Himself
had taken her. Then the buzz-
ing stopped, but the emergy
was still there — and I knew
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In the beginning 1 was fear-
ful of what it would be like
when she died. | didn't want

to face it. But mow I've ]

learned to understand it — to
savor it.

1 know this sounds outra-
geous, but | feel as though 1
was chosen by God.

1 feel like Amber was sent
to me o teach me about Him,
life, people, love. 1 believe
that Amber was an angel
from God.

Sometimes I ask myself,
T I'm just - or-
dinary. But now | think it was
always my destiny to be
chosen

Even when | was pregnant
| knew | was going to have
Amber. | knew exactly what
she would be like.

1 used to draw pictures of
her and have conversations
with her.

One night after she died |
heard & steady tnockuu.
Seven or eight times
out the night It was her. lten
the same energy as the night
she died.

1 saw spots of energy
around the dresser, like little
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CUTE little Amber: “She

was worried about me,”’

says her mom, Patty.
sparks. Suddenly it subsided
and | felt my body change. 1
was abie to relax.

Now that it's all over, | feel
wonderful about it all, her
birth, her life, her death. 1
look forward to being re-
united with her in heaven.

I went shopping just before
she died, and | saw this big
brass key.

I bought it and gave it to
Amber. | told her it was her
key to heaven.

She asked me if she had
any trouble opening the gate
would | be able to help her. 1
toid her of course I would. But
] know Amber never needed
anybody's help to get through
heaven's gates.




