Thousands of heaven in North of the capital
Jakarta, the Indonesia’s capital, is well known across the archipelago for its skyscrapers, congestion, and many modern stuffs. Therefore, almost nobody thinks of its natural environment when being asked to describe Jakarta. 
Jakarta province, however, has thousands of islands named Kepulauan Seribu which offer experiences of “demodernization” for being far away from tens-of-floor buildings, crowd of motorists, as well as their noise.

However, as told in many words of wisdom, it is almost never comfortable to start a trip to heaven. So is the way to the paradise islands.

Most Jakartans have to start their journey from ports in North Jakarta, either Muara Angke or Muara Kamal, where many fishermen’s shacks lay over the sluggish sea water. Often, the tourist spend hours, waiting for the boat departing before they are caught in wavy journey. Beware of seasick around, then. 
As the temptation is over, the tourists will immediately see that God reigns, right in front of them. 
Those who wish for on-earth heaven find their prayer granted for enjoying gorgeous scenery which frequently appears on their TV: clean sea water, white sands, and coconut trees. 

Is that all? Hang on. The best has yet to come. Several islands capture historical debris most of which were buildings in collonial era. Not surprisingly, some Indonesian photographers take pictures in the islands due to their natural and classic collaboration.
Those who hardly find at least one heaven in the islands may need to go deeper, down under the sea water. Undoubtedly, they will find God lives under the ocean, painting fish swimming amid the coral reefs He has installed. 
Few words cannot depict God’s heavenly masterpiece in the north of Jakarta as people get used to curse the capital for its hellish heat.
See by yourself and believe me. Heaven does exist there.
