Spontaneous Past Life Accounts in Children

This is actually as well researched and documented field of children having memories of past people, experiences and places from what they said were their past lives. There are many cases where the young children’s accounts have been accurately validated by historical records and information that only specific people knew about but hadn’t shared with others.

From Children Who Have Lived Before - Trutz Hardo

The Three-Year-Old Who Convicted His Murderer

The Druse is a nation of about 200,000 who settled in Lebanon, Syria, Jordan, and the region that is now Israel a long time ago. They have their own religion, neither Christian nor Muslim. Reincarnation forms the basis of their beliefs.

When a certain boy became 3 years old, on whose upper forehead a long red birthmark stretching from the center of his head was found, a group of 15 men formed to find his past life of family and immediate neighbors.

Professor Eli Lasch was the only non-Druse invited to the group because they knew he was interested in reincarnation. 

The group took the boy to neighboring villages. In the third village they visited, the boy said it was there he had lived before.

The boy had told them months ago that a man had killed him with an axe, but he had not been able to remember his own name and that of his murderer. He now remembered both his first and second name as well as those of his murderer. One of the oldest people of this village who had joined this group had known the man whom the boy named. He said that he had disappeared without a trace four years ago and had been declared missing. They thought he must have come to some harm in this war-torn area, for it often happened that people who strayed between the lines of the Israelis and the Syrians were taken prisoner or shot if suspected of being spies.

They went through the village and the boy showed them his house. Many inquisitive people had gathered around. Suddenly the boy walked up to a man and said, ‘Aren’t you … (Eli forgot the name)?’ The man answered, ‘Yes.’ Then the boy said, ‘I used to be your neighbour. We had a fight and you killed me with an axe.’ Eli told me how the man had suddenly gone white as a sheet. The three-year-old boy then said, ‘I even know where he buried my body.’

Some time later the whole group followed by many inquisitive people were seen wandering off into the nearby fields. The man whom the little boy had recognized as his murderer was asked to come along. The boy then led them to a particular field and stopped in front of a pile of stones and said, ‘He buried my body under these stones and the axe over there.’ They now removed the stones and underneath discovered the skeleton of a grown man wearing the clothes of a farmer. A split in the front of the skull was clearly visible. Now everyone stared at the murderer who finally admitted to this crime in front of everyone. Then they went over to the place where the boy said the axe was buried. They did not have to dig for long before they held it in their hands.

Eli then asked the people what would become of the murderer. They said they would not hand him over to the police, but they themselves would decide on an appropriate punishment for him.



