
Copyright AnitA MoorjAni 2017 | All rights reserved | www.AnitAMoorjAni.CoM

ANITA MOORJANI
 - New York Times Bestselling Author
 - International Speaker
 - Cancer Survivor

World renowned for her near death experience  and 
miraculous recovery, Anita spreads the powerful 
message of embodying love in a fear-based world.
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  ABOUT ANITA

During her NDE, Anita was also given the 
choice to return to her physical form or to 
continue into this new realm. She chose 
the former. And when she regained con-
sciousness, her cancer began to heal rap-
idly. To the amazement of her doctors, 
she was free of countless tumors and can-
cer indicators within weeks.

Anita’s NDE has captured the hearts and 
attention of millions across the globe. 
She has been a featured guest on Wayne 
Dyer’s PBS Special, The Dr. Oz Show, Fox 
News, The Today Show, CNN’s Anderson 
Cooper 360, the National Geographic 
Channel, as well as The Pearl Report in 
Hong Kong, Headstart with Karen Davila 
in the Philippines, and many others. 

Today, Anita lives in the United States 
with her husband Danny and continues 
to share her incredible story and lessons 
internationally. Dying to Be Me has sold 
millions of copies worldwide, has been 
translated into 45 languages, and has gar-
nered the attention of several Hollywood 
Producers to be made into a full-length 
feature film. 

Anita was born in Singapore of Indi-
an parents and grew up in Hong Kong, 
speaking English, Cantonese, and an In-
dian dialect simultaneously. Prior to her 
NDE, she worked in the corporate world.

Anita Moorjani, an international speaker and the author of New York 
Times best seller Dying to Be Me and her latest book, What If This is 
Heaven?, is a woman with a remarkable story.

After a 4-year battle with cancer, Anita fell into a coma and was given 
hours to live. As her doctors gathered to revive her, she journeyed into 
a near death experience (NDE) where she was surrounded by uncon-
ditional love and deep wisdom. In this place, she was given a powerful 
truth: Heaven is not a destination; it is a state of being.

http://www.doctoroz.com/episode/back-dead-what-these-people-saw-when-they-crossed-over?video_id=4793714559001
http://www.pbs.org/program/dr-wayne-dyer-wishes-fulfilled/
http://www.cnn.com/2013/11/29/us/to-heaven-and-back/
http://www.doctoroz.com/episode/back-dead-what-these-people-saw-when-they-crossed-over?video_id=4793714559001
http://www.today.com/health/i-crossed-over-survivors-near-death-experiences-share-afterlife-stories-t12841
http://www.doctoroz.com/episode/back-dead-what-these-people-saw-when-they-crossed-over?video_id=4793714559001
http://video.foxnews.com/v/2702635302001/?#sp=show-clips
http://video.foxnews.com/v/2702635302001/?#sp=show-clips
http://www.doctoroz.com/episode/back-dead-what-these-people-saw-when-they-crossed-over?video_id=4793714559001
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Dying to Be Me (2012)

- A detailed recounting of Anita’s NDE.
- NY Times & International Best Seller 
- Over 1.5 million copies sold worldwide
- Translated into 45 languages and referred           

to as a “Foreign Language Phenomena”
- Optioned for a full-length feature film by 
 Hollywood Producer, Ridley Scott

- #1 Bestseller in India
- Labelled a “Contemporary Classic” and a
 “Game Changer”

What if this is heaven? (2016)

- Anita reveals the pervasive cultural myths
 we should begin questioning now.

- Translated into 20 languages

   CDs & MEDITATIONS

heaven an experiential

Journey (2016)

Anita Moorjani teams up with 
award winning composer Barry 
Goldstein for the companion CD 
to her second book What If This Is 
Heaven?.

The CD charted on Billboard at
No.6 the first week, and slso won 
the 2017 COVR Visionary Award.
www.heavencd.com

  HER WORK

   BOOKS

http://amzn.to/2wydlrw
http://amzn.to/2wdPWt1
http://www.billboard.com/charts/new-age-albums/2016-12-10
http://www.heavencd.com
http://amzn.to/2geCZem
http://www.anitamoorjani.com
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A live, weekly web TV show on hosted by
Anita Moorjani streamed on Facebook 

(starts 2018) 

www.dyingtobeme.tv

A live, weekly radio show on
Hay House Radio

www.anitamoorjanishow.com

With almost 200,000 followers and counting, Anita hosts 
weekly Facebook Lives to connect with her audience.  

www.facebook.com/anita.moorjani/ 

Anita releases weekly videos inspired by her audiences’ 
biggest life questions.

www.anitamoorjani.com/videos  

   MEDIA

   CONTACT

Website : 

Press & Media Queries :

Speaking Requests :

Newsletter Signup :
          
          

    RESOURCES

• Wikipedia 

• Headshots

• Book Covers

• CD Covers

• Video

• Upcoming Events

www.anitamoorjani.com

www.anitamoorjani.com/contact

www.anitamoorjani.com/contact

www.anitamoorjani.com/signup

Anita’s Ted Talk has exceeded 2.3 million views on You-
Tube.

anita moorjani ted talk  

http://www.dyingtobeme.tv
http://www.anitamoorjanishow.com
http://www.anitamoorjanishow.com
http://dyingtobeme.tv
http://www.facebook.com/Anita.Moorjani/
http://www.anitamoorjani.com/videos
https://www.youtube.com/user/anitamoorjani
https://twitter.com/AnitaMoorjani
http://www.facebook.com/Anita.Moorjani/
https://www.instagram.com/anitamoorjani/
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Anita_Moorjani
http://www.prphotos.anitamoorjani.com
http://www.books.anitamoorjani.com
http://www.cds.anitamoorjani.com
http://anitamoorjani.com/lightbulbmoments/
http://anitamoorjani.com/events/
http://www.anitamoorjani.com
http://www.anitamoorjani.com/contact
http://www.anitamoorjani.com/contact
http://www.anitamoorjani.com/signup
https://youtu.be/rhcJNJbRJ6U
https://youtu.be/rhcJNJbRJ6U
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   HER STORY

On the morning of February 2, 2006, after 
four heart-wrenching years with cancer, 
my body had finally had enough and I went 
into a coma. 

As my husband rushed me to the hospital, 
the world around me started to ap-
pear surreal and dreamlike, and 
I could feel myself slip further 
and further away from con-
sciousness.

The moment I arrived and 
the oncologist saw me, her 
face visibly filled with shock. 
“Your wife’s heart may still 
be beating,” she told Danny, 
“but she’s not really there. It’s 
too late to save her. Her organs 
have already shut down. Her tumors 
have grown to the size of lemons through-
out her lymphatic system, from the base of 
her skull to below her abdomen. Her brain 
is filled with fluid, as are her lungs. And as 
you can see, her skin has developed lesions 
that are weeping with toxins. She won’t 
even make it through the night.” 

I watched as Danny’s face changed to an-
guish, and wanted to cry out to him, It’s ok, 
darling—I’m okay! Please don’t worry. Don’t 
listen to the doctor. I actually feel great! But 
I couldn’t. Nothing came out. He couldn’t 
hear me.

In this near-death state, I was more acute-
ly aware of all that was going on around 
me than I’d ever been in a normal physi-
cal state. I wasn’t using my five biological 
senses, yet I was keenly taking everything 
in. It was as though another, completely 
different type of perception kicked in, and I 
seemed to encompass everything that was 
happening, as though I was slowly merg-
ing with it all.

I felt no emotional attachment to my seem-
ingly lifeless body as it lay there on the hos-
pital bed. It didn’t feel as though it were 
mine. It looked far too small and insignifi-
cant to have housed what I was experienc-
ing. I felt free, liberated, and magnificent. 

Every pain, ache, sadness, and sor-
row was gone! I felt completely 

unencumbered. I couldn’t re-
call feeling this way before—
not ever.
 
I continued to sense my-
self expanding further and 
further outward, drawing 

away from my physical sur-
roundings. It was as though 

I were no longer restricted by 
the confines of space and time, 

and continued to spread myself out 
to occupy a greater expanse of conscious-
ness. I simultaneously experienced a sense 
of joy mixed with a generous sprinkling of 
jubilation and happiness. 
 
I felt all of my emotional attachments to my 
loved ones and my surroundings slowly fall 
away. What I can only describe as superb 
and glorious unconditional love surround-
ed me, wrapping me tight as I continued 
to let go. It didn’t feel as though I had phys-
ically gone somewhere else—it was more as 
though I’d awakened; perhaps finally being 
roused from a bad dream. My soul was fi-
nally realizing its true magnificence. And 
it doing so, it was expanding beyond my 
body and this physical world. 
 
The feeling of complete, unconditional love 
was unlike anything I’d known before; it 
was totally undiscriminating, as if I didn’t 
have to do anything to deserve it, nor did I 
need to prove myself to earn it.
 
To my amazement, I became aware of the 
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presence of my father, who’d died ten years 
earlier.  Dad, you’re here. I can’t believe it!  I 
wasn’t speaking those words, I was mere-
ly thinking them—in fact, it was more like 
feeling the emotions behind the words, as 
there was no other way of communicating 
in that realm other than through emotions. 
 
I also recognized the essence of my best 
friend, Soni, who’d died of cancer three 
years prior. I seemed to know that they’d 
both been present with me long before I 
became aware of them, all through my ill-
ness. 
 
I was also aware of other beings around me. 
I didn’t recognize them, but I knew they 
loved me very much and were protecting 
me. I realized that they too, were with me 
all this time, surrounding me with love even 
when I wasn’t conscious of it.
 
My heightened awareness and feelings of 
unconditional love in that expanded realm 
were indescribable, despite my best efforts 
to explain them. 
 
The universe makes sense! I realized. I final-
ly understand—I know why I have cancer! 
I was too caught up in the wonder of that 
moment to dwell on the cause, although I’d 
soon examine it more closely. I also seemed 
to comprehend why I’d come into this life 
in the first place—I knew my true purpose. 
 
Why do I suddenly understand all this? I 
wanted to know. Who’s giving me this in-
formation? Is it God? Krishna? Buddha? Je-
sus? And then I was overwhelmed by the 
realization that God isn’t a being, but a 
state of being … and I was now in that state 
of being.
 
I saw my life intricately woven into every-
thing I’d known so far. My experience was 

like a single thread woven through the 
huge and complexly colored images of an 
infinite tapestry. All the other threads and 
colors represented my relationships, in-
cluding every life I’d touched. There were 
threads representing my mother, my fa-
ther, my brother, my husband, and every 
other person who’d ever come into my life, 
whether they related to me in a positive or 
negative way. 
 
I began to understand that while I may 
have only been a thread, I was integral to 
the overall finished picture. Seeing this, I 
understood that I owed it to myself, to ev-
eryone I met, and to life itself to always be 
an expression of my own unique essence. 
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Trying to be anything or anyone else didn’t 
make me better—it just deprived me of my 
true self! It kept others from experiencing 
me for who I am, and it deprived me of in-
teracting authentically with them.
 
As I looked at the great tapestry that was 
the accumulation of my life up to that 
point, I was able to identify exactly what 

had brought me to where I was today.
Just look at my life path! Why, oh why, have 
I always been so harsh with myself? Why 
was I always beating myself up? Why was 
I always forsaking myself? Why did I never 
stand up for myself and show the world the 
beauty of my own soul? Why was I always 
suppressing my own intelligence and cre-
ativity to please others? I betrayed myself 
every time I said yes when I meant no! 

Why have I violated myself by always need-
ing to seek approval from others just to be 

myself? Why haven’t I followed my own 
beautiful heart and spoken my truth? Why 
don’t we realize this when we’re in our 
physical bodies? How come I never knew 
that we’re not supposed to be so tough on 
ourselves?

I still felt completely enveloped in a sea of 
unconditional love and acceptance. I was 
able to look at myself with fresh eyes, and 
saw that I was a beautiful child of the Uni-
verse. I understood that just the fact that I 
existed made me worthy of this divine love 
rather than judgment. I didn’t need to do 
anything specific; I deserved to be loved 
simply because I existed, nothing more and 
nothing less. 

This was a rather surprising realization for 
me, because I’d always thought I needed 
to work at being lovable. I believed that I 
somehow had to be deserving and worthy 
of being cared for, so it was incredible to 
realize this wasn’t the case. 

I also understood that the cancer was not 
some punishment for anything I’d done 
wrong, nor was I experiencing negative 
karma as a result of any of my actions, as 
I’d previously believed. It was as though ev-
ery moment held infinite possibilities, and 
where I was at that point in time was the 
culmination of every decision, every choice, 
and every thought of my entire life. Many 
fears and my great power had manifested 
this disease. 

What subsequently happened is incredi-
bly hard to describe. First, it felt as though 
whatever I directed my awareness toward 
appeared before me. Second, time was 
completely irrelevant. It wasn’t even a fac-
tor to consider, as though it didn’t exist. 

Prior to this point, doctors has conduct-
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ed tests on the functionality of my organs, 
and their report had already been written. 
But in that realm, it seemed as though the 
outcome of those tests and the report de-
pended on the decision I had yet to make—
whether to live or to continue onward into 
death. If I chose death, the test results 
would indicate organ failure. If I chose to 
come back to physical life, they’d show my 
organs beginning to function again.

At that moment, I de-
cided that I didn’t want 
to return to earth life. I 
then became conscious 
of my physical body dy-
ing, and I saw the doc-
tors speaking with my 
family, explaining that it 
was death due to organ 
failure.

Simultaneously, my fa-
ther communicated 
with me: This is as far as 
you can go, sweetheart. 
If you go any further, you 
cannot turn back.
 
I became aware of a boundary before me, 
although the demarcation wasn’t physi-
cal. It was more like an invisible threshold 
marked by a variation of energy levels. I 
knew that if I crossed it there was no turn-
ing back. All my ties to the physical world 
would be permanently severed.

But before I stepped towards this realm 
for good, I became aware of a new level of 
truth.

I discovered that since I’d realized who I re-
ally was and understood the magnificence 
of my true self, if I chose to go back to life, 
my body would heal rapidly—not in months 

or weeks, but in days! I knew that the doc-
tors wouldn’t be able to find a trace of can-
cer if I chose to go back to my body!

As I experienced my biggest revelation, it 
felt like a bolt of lightning. I understood 
that merely by being who I truly am, I 
would heal both myself and others. I knew 
that was really the only purpose of life: to 
be ourselves, live our truths, and be the love 

that we are.  

As though to confirm 
my realization, I became 
aware of both my father 
and Soni communicat-
ing with me: Now that 
you know the truth of 
who you really are, go 
back and live your life 
fearlessly. 

It was the afternoon of 
February 3rd, about 30 
hours after I’d entered 
the coma.

My eyes started to flicker open around 
4 p.m., and my vision was very blurred. I 
could barely see that the outline of the fig-
ure standing over me was Danny, and then 
I heard his voice: “She’s back!”


