----- Forwarded Message -----
From: "Greyson, Bruce *HS" <CBG4D@hscmail.mcc.virginia.edu>
To: 'David Lynch' <dnl1960@yahoo.com> 
Sent: Friday, July 3, 2009 4:08 PM
Subject: questionnaire
Dear Dave,
 

Thank you for completing and returning my last questionnaire on your attitudes toward death and what may happen after your death.  As you predicted in your e-mail, your responses on that questionnaire suggest that you see yourself living on after death not only through some kind of continuation of consciousness, but also through the creative works you leave behind and through your influence on the loved ones you leave behind.  You showed a strong acceptance of death as a natural and unavoidable part of the life cycle, a moderate anticipation both of some kind of continued existence after death and of relief from the troubles of this life, but almost no fear of death or dying.
 

Thanks also for sharing those details about the evolution of your relationship with Star and Emily.  I can only imagine how painful it must be for you to back out of Emily's life, but I understand your desire not to provoke Star's boyfriend and possibly make her situation worse. 
 
I'm enclosing with this e-mail another questionnaire for you. This one is a simple true/false questionnaire, addressing certain personality traits and attitudes toward life and death.  All of these questionnaires are instruments that I hope will differentiate near-death experiencers from folks who have not had these experiences.  And I hope to be able to tease out with them what elements of the NDE may be more powerful in bringing about certain after-effects.  As always, I'd be grateful if you'd complete this one and return it by e-mail, fax, or regular mail.
 

Best wishes,
Bruce
Bruce Greyson, M.D. 
Carlson Professor of Psychiatry & Neurobehavioral Sciences 
Director, Division of Perceptual Studies 
Department of Psychiatry & Neurobehavioral Sciences 
University of Virginia Health System 
210 10th Street NE, Suite #100 
Charlottesville, VA 22902-5328 
Phone: 434-924-2281 
Fax: 434-924-1712 
E-mail: cbg4d@virginia.edu 

 



From: David Lynch [mailto:dnl1960@yahoo.com] 
Sent: Friday, July 03, 2009 2:49 PM
To: Greyson, Bruce *HS
Subject: Re: questionnaire
Bruce,

 

When Star and I talked about Emily's observation, Star said something to the effect, "She is amazing. She is so smart. She is so loving."  Star then expressed concern that she would not be able to answer Emily's questions. That Emily was asking a lot about how nature works. Why do caterpillars change to butterflies, and why does the world turn?

 

Weeks later when I was talking with Emily, she asked why her great great great grand mother came to her room.  I told Emily that everyone has a guardian angel. After explaining to Emily the concept of a guardian angel, Emily asked, "When did your angel came to your bed room?" That is when I told Emily that I had a bad car wreck and was hurt real bad. That my guardian angel was there to take care of me.

 

Things have changed some recently. Star has a new boy friend that moved in with her and the kids. The last time that I was over there, Emily told me that some people do not BLeave my story about my guardian angel. I told Emily that it was OK. Thinking to myself this new guy maybe a skeptic. Then Emily asked, "How do you know that it was true?"

 

One of the by products of my car wreck is that I have become brutally honest. Thus I had to answer, "I do not know."  I have a strong BLeaf in my experience, but I can offer no proof.

 

The attached questionnaire relates to exactly what my life has been over the past few years. Realizing that my impact on this world looks to be made long after I am gone. Thus handing down to my children is very important. Like to my step grand daughter Emily that has been like a sponge soaking up my artwork and family stories about the civil war. Emily has watched me draw the KnoWell many times. Actually calls it old, asking me to draw something new.

 

When Emily was just starting to walk, she rounded a corner and a 20"x30" print out of the Gray-Day.jpg peace was sitting on the floor leaning against the wall. Emily came face to face at eye level with the very center of this abstract expression. Her legs wobbled as I watched her eyes dart around the artwork. Emily smiled and giggled then went on her way.

 

In my life time, I may not change the world, but I KnoWell that I have touched one soul. 

 

Recently, the new boy friend has driven a wedge between Star, her kids, and I. He and I have a difference of opinion about what is a spank-able offense. To me, finger prints on the fish tank is not. He has clearly exposed himself as a control freak. As to not feed his monster, I have had to back out of Emily's life. 

 

Best wishes,
Dave 

