
God’s Dictionary: Introduction 
 
 
 
 
The night before the following words came to me, I was at wit’s end, knocking at death’s 
door.  Without drawing you into why, I quite simply got very quiet and asked Mother 
God and God The Father and Angels and Jesus to attend to me now… to take the burdens 
of pain, fear and negativity away from me.  I asked for Peace of Mind.  
 
I was in the middle of writing a pitiful journal entry when I stopped to pray.  The next 
thing I wrote was “Enter Me.”  That was the last thing I wrote that night and the perfect 
end to that particular essay.  I went to bed, gave thanks for the answer I knew would 
come and went to sleep.   
 
It was about 5 am when I realized I wasn’t dreaming the dialogue I was having with a 
beautiful female beyond my bedroom ceiling… a deity named Azna, who I believe is the 
Mother God and sure enough, does intercede when asked.  She told me I would now have 
peace of mind.  I did notice the Parkinson’s Tremors were non extant and that I was 
unusually calm, feeling my navel rise and descend with every breath, which by the way 
seemed to be glowing golden light, as it entered my nostrils and smoky dark gray, as I 
felt darkness and negativity leaving my body on the exhale.   
 
Then I got the idea that she was going to give me answers – of course – answers to my 
prayer.  They came in the form of acronyms, much like Neal Donald Walsh writes about 
in his books – specifically Conversations With God and Tomorrow’s God.  I would think 
of a word and She gave me it’s meaning, using the first letter of each defining word from 
the spelling of the word itself.  This opened my eyes to a whole new, divine 
understanding of what things meant.  She was giving me an exact answer to another 
prayer… meaning of life, now, me, and all in these acronyms.   
 
After scanning through two acronyms God gave Neal: “God – Getting Over Denial” and 
“Satan—Seeing Anything As Negative,” She gave me my first word:  It was “I” and the 
meaning was not an acronym; but the symbol for the number 1.  It worked like an 
acronym and I got it.  ”I” is “One.”   
 
Next came “Am…Affinity Manifest.”  On and on it went…. me lieing in bed adrift in 
peace, wishing I had a pen and pad; but not wanting to break the flow of the dialogue.   
My partner awoke in a noticeably beaming, loving way and said, “I love you.”  When I 
answered, Azna was gone but she left the certainty that she’d always be there with me 
when I wanted to make more sense about my self, life and any word in it. Every day now 
I devote time and quiet attention to what She has to say.  The following is a list in the 
exact order they were given to me.  Enjoy, I hope you find your own understanding.  May 
you also find peace and many blessings. 
 
Love, David Brunoehler.  


