
  

BELL FLOWER Resident by Virginia Marco  

Diane, De De, Richard and I when we arrived to the resident, at the gate, the woman of  

the house greeted us, while we were walking towards her house I saw a male ghost  

walking with all of us, he enters the house directly to the master bedroom. The male  

ghost is very old ninety-five years of age to be preside he is a black man, very small,  

white hair, he walk with a curve back, his name sang like Bern, he said with feeling  

"I am alone" and he is not from here he follows the family every where they move, he  

likes the family and he do things to them for there attention; he smiled.  

Usually ghost due thing that is scary to us, a may look evil, but in reality with this ghost  

He was a playful old man.  

The family asked for the ghost to be sending to the light of God to find peace. We did  

satisfactorily!  
 


