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of God and live. And so, as I moved my face into the radiance that 

surrounded His face, He moved — and all His Glory moved with 

Him. Directly behind Him it opened out into a brand new World 

— green pastures, a crystal clear stream, rolling green hills to my 

right, mountains in the distance, blue skies above, to my left fields 

interspersed with trees and flowers. As I looked at the grass in front of 

me I could see the same light that was on the presence of God was 

radiating throughout this entire creation, totally untouched by man, 

perfect creation. And in my heart I knew I belonged here, that God 

had created me to live here. I knew I was home.

RETURN?

I was just about to enter in and explore when God stepped back in 

front of me and asked me this question, “Now that you have seen, do 

you wish to step in or do you wish to return?” I thought, I don’t want 

to return. I wish to step in. I have no one to go back for and no one 

has ever loved me, all they’ve ever done is manipulate me and try to 

control me… I have no one to go back for, so I wished to step in. But 

God didn’t move, so I looked back behind me to say goodbye to the 

world, and standing behind me, in my vision of the front of the tunnel, 

was my mother. 

And as soon as I saw her I knew that there was one person in my 

life that had shown me love, and that was my mother, and that she 

had prayed for me every day and tried to show me that this was the 

way. In my mind I thought, if I a
m dead and I did choose to step into 

heaven, what would my mother think? Would she know I made it or 

would she think I went to hell — because she knew I had no faith? 

I realised that it could break her heart and that she would have no 

reason to believe that God had heard my prayer in the ambulance 

and forgiven my sins. I thought, how can I do that to my mum, it 

would be so selfish, so I wished to return. 

God then spoke to me and said, “If you wish to return — you must 

see things in a new light.” I understood that to mean that I must begin 

to see through His eyes of love, peace, joy, forgiveness, from His 

heavenly perspective, not my temporary earthly perspective. Looking 

back towards the tunnel again I now could see a vision of all my 

family, and thousands and thousands of other people. I asked God 

who all these people were, and He told me that if I didn’t return then 

many of these people would not get a chance to hear about Him.

I told God that I didn’t know most of them and I didn’t love them, but 

that I loved my mother and wished to return for her. God spoke to me 

and told me that He loved those people and wanted them all to come 

to know Him. I asked God how could I possibly return back down the 

tunnel and back into my hospital bed. He spoke and said, “Son, tilt 

your head. Now feel the liquid drain from your eye. Now open your 

eye and see.” Immediately I was back in my physical body.

BACK TO EARTH

As I opened my eye, I was lying back on a hospital bed with my right 

leg elevated, cupped in the hands of the young Indian doctor who 

had been trying to save my life. He had a scalpel or some sharp 

instrument in his hand and he was prodding the base of my foot like 

a dead piece of meat. He wasn’t aware that I was looking at him. I 

thought, what’s that man doing with my foot? What is he doing with 

that knife!? At the same time something seemed to spook the doctor 

and he quickly turned his head to see my right eye open, looking at 

him.

Terror struck his face and I got the distinct impression that he had 

just seen a dead man looking at him. My eye wasn’t moving much 

and I could see the doctor thinking to himself that perhaps he had 

hit a nerve in my foot and caused the corpse to twitch, and that he 

had the evil eye looking at him or something. As for me, I was trying 

to grapple with what I had just seen. Did I just see God? Has He just 

given my life back? As I lay there, I heard the voice of God say, “Son, 

I have just given your life back.” I said, “If th
at is true God, could you 

help me to tilt my head to the left and look out of the other eye?” as 

I was getting sick of looking at the doctor’s terrified face. Strength 

came back into my neck and I opened my left eye to see a whole 

bunch of nurses and orderlies standing in the doorway looking at me 

as if the dead had just risen. As my eye locked onto theirs they began 

to jump backwards out of the doorway. From what I can ascertain I 

had been dead for a period of some 15 minutes. I prayed to God that 

night and asked Him to heal me and enable me to walk out of the 

hospital. That night God completely healed me and enabled me to 

walk out of the hospital the next day. 

I asked God what I had become, as I found my entire life was 

changing for good. God told me I was a reborn Christian and that he 

wanted me to read His Bible. I had never read a Bible and had never 

heard about being born again. Over the next six weeks I read the 

entire Bible. I have never been the same, and believe that I saw our 

Lord Jesus Christ in His Glorified form (Rev. 1:13–18).
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I slipped down to the back garden, away from everybody and 

said this simple prayer.

What had started out to be a very ordinary day became 

the greatest day of my life. Conversions do not come more 

suddenly than this and my life was never to be the same 

again. I was a growling lion who had been changed into a 

lamb.

I’ll never forget this moment, there were no bells, trumpets 

or lightning flashes, but there was a distinct awareness of a 

giant burden being lifted from my shoulders. I sobbed like 

a baby, it was the sobbing of a child who had been trying 

to take on the world on his own, trying to satisfy those self 

consuming, never ending goals and yardsticks.

Before my conversion I had done things my way. I was 

conditioned to the world’s value system and could not see the 

forest for the trees, right from wrong, or light from darkness. 

But those few life changing moments in my back garden 

opened my life to the truth that, “Jesus is the way, the truth 

and the life”.

From that moment on, my life began to change until I gave 

up my business, tucked my Bible under my arm and set off to 

preach the gospel – the good news of Jesus Christ.

Today God has called me to travel the world and share my 

story and preach His Word.

FURTHER INFORMATION:

Peter Pollock is bringing the Word of  God 

to all people with the same passion and 

commitment he displayed as a cricketer. 

Never content with the mediocre, he has 

discovered in his relationship with Jesus Christ 

a new depth and meaning in the disciplined 

drive that characterizes his life.

From that time on, I was a different man and a 

different athlete. Every great race and performance 

came AFTER that total commitment. I ran with 
God’s presence and power within me, and it was 

glorious. He gave me everything I needed. He 
replaced my weaknesses with His strengths. The 

greatest moment in my life was not receiving the 

Olympic Bronze Medal, or winning the Fukuoka 

International, or the World Games, it was that night 

I walked forward at the crusade and gave my life 

totally over to God.
A few years later I discovered the Full Gospel 
Business Men’s Fellowship International where 

I experienced the wonderful baptism of the Holy 

Spirit, which opened up new spiritual areas in my 

life. 

I believe He did more in me than I could have 
ever done myself. After those great sporting days, 

I succeeded in virtually everything I attempted 
- business, home, family, church, etc. Then, after 

over 30 years of marriage, the bombshell came 

and my marriage crashed around me. My wife left 

me and I was traumatized to the uttermost. I hardly 

slept at night, filled with remorse, tears, repentance 
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FURTHER INFORMATION:

The Barry Magee Story

From that time on, I was a different man 
and a different athlete. Every great race 
and performance came AFTER that total 
commitment. I ran with God’s presence and 
power within me, and it was glorious. He 
gave me everything I needed. He replaced 
my weaknesses with His strengths. The 
greatest moment in my life was not receiving 
the Olympic Bronze Medal, or winning the 
Fukuoka International, or the World Games, it 
was that night I walked forward at the crusade 
and gave my life totally over to God.A few years later I discovered the Full Gospel 

Business Men’s Fellowship International 
where I experienced the wonderful baptism of 
the Holy Spirit, which opened up new spiritual 
areas in my life. 

I believe He did more in me than I could 
have ever done myself. After those great 
sporting days, I succeeded in virtually 
everything I attempted - business, home, 
family, church, etc. Then, after over 30 years 
of marriage, the bombshell came and my 
marriage crashed around me. My wife left 
me and I was traumatized to the uttermost. I 
hardly slept at night, filled with remorse, tears, 
repentance and forgiveness, but no wife. 

Then God healed my broken heart and 
wounded spirit, through the ministry of friends. 
Eventually He gave me a second chance at 
marriage and sent a wonderful woman, named 

Heather, to be my wife. We’ve been together 
for seven years now. Together we travel to the 
FGBMFI chapters in New Zealand, speaking and 

giving testimony of God’s saving grace. We see 

many people commit their lives to Jesus Christ, 

be healed and set free. Praise God.Today I believe there is nothing in this world that 

we can depend or rely on except God Himself. 
I have no medals that will take me into the 
Kingdom of Heaven. Only the blood of the Lord 

Jesus Christ can do that. Christ is the greatest 
prize of all. I am so grateful that He lifted a boy 

who was a nobody and transformed him into a 
somebody for His glorious Kingdom.


