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Preface

M

y journey into the paranormal began in 1957. I was
between jobs and decided to go fishing on the Elk
River close to where I lived with my father. As I looked to the
North there was a bad storm on the way. The storm appeared
to be very large. The color of the sky was a deep, dark purple.
I started to go home but the storm was moving faster than
I expected. When the thunder, lightning and heavy rain
started, I sought refuge in a small cave which was about one
half mile from the river.
The cave was small and was about the size of a large room
in a house but it would provide shelter from the storm. There
was a three-foot high stone fence across most of the cave that
allowed just enough room to walk through. I was standing
in front of the stone fence when a bolt of lightning struck a
tree about three feet from the mouth of the cave. A ball of
white light, about the size of a small car, came down the tree
and knocked me up and over a three-foot high fence where I
landed on my back.
This lightning strike changed my life forever. Over the
next thirty years, I escaped death eight or nine times that
I believe was Divine Intervention caused by the lightning
strike. However, it was not until the late 1980’s before
I became aware of any paranormal abilities. I had a heart
attack while living in Huntsville, Alabama and this was a
ix
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near-death experience for me. Some of my abilities started
then but it was not until my open heart surgery 2000, that
my psychic abilities really kicked in. Almost immediately, I
started seeing visions, ghosts and other things that a normal
person could not see. My hearing also allowed me to hear
paranormal activities that others could not hear.
I wrote this book to let others know that if they see and
hear things that others cannot hear or see, they are not
crazy. Children have imaginary friends that go away about
the age of seven or eight. Family members discourage them
from talking about such things. Perhaps a veil grows over the
minds of most children at this age and prevents them from
continuing to hear and see things that others cannot see or
hear.
In European countries, paranormal events are more
widely accepted than in the United States. In this country
alone, there are as many as twenty shows each week on
television showing an increased interest in paranormal
activity. It has been reported that seventy five percent or
225 million people in the United States believe that these
paranormal events occur. We can find these percentages
in various aspects of all media (movies, books, magazines,
newspapers and other printed materials).
Over half of the general public has experienced
paranormal activities. Throughout my book, I will give
examples of my experiences in the paranormal. Perhaps the
world is waking up to a new level of consciousness. If you
have experienced any paranormal phenomena, a new reality
is opening for you.

x

Introduction

I

t started about four years ago with a little six-year-old
dachshund dog. About an hour before bedtime, he would
go upstairs and get under the blankets on the bed to get
toasty warm. This night was totally different. Instead of
finding the usual, very warm dog, he was cold as ice and very
stiff. No detectable respiration was observed. His eyes were
open and fixed. His tongue was rolled out and cold. Having
lived on a farm and seeing dead animals, there was no doubt
in my mind that he was dead.
Since he had once saved my life, I wanted to try to save
his. I did what little Qi Gong I knew at on him, but nothing
happened. I picked up his stiff body and tried to get him to
stand. He fell over like a slab of ice. I repeated this two more
times with him still being cold and stiff. The fourth time,
something happened. There was a surge of energy like a bolt
of lightning that ran from my elbows, down my hands, into
this dog.
The stiffness and coldness slowly started to leave. I placed
him in a standing position on the floor. He fell over, but the
second time I did it, he slowly started to walk. Four years
later, he is still alive. This appears to be Light Worker healing
for which I had no training. Some say one has to be born
with it. I tend to think it came after a heart attack and open-
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heart surgery with four bypasses. I emphasize again that any
healing is not from me, but from a Higher Power. At times,
it just happens to flow through me. Although it may appear
to be unusual, this is not all that rare.

xii

Chapter 1
Close Calls

“Write the things thou hast seen and the things which are,
and the things which shall be here after.”
Revelations 1:19
“The Lord hath made all things for himself: yea even the
wicked for the day of evil.”
Proverbs 16:4

A

re these scriptures saying that God created evil things,
including evil people? Perhaps we have much less control
than we think. “There are those who have eyes and see not.
They have ears and hear not.” Along with other Bible scripture,
this implies that many things exist which we cannot see, so
why not spirits, parallel universes and other dimensions?
“Enlightenment consists not merely in the seeing of luminous
shapes and visions, but in making the darkness visible. The
latter procedure is more difficult and therefore, unpopular.”
- Carl Jung
1
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Mathematicians say and it can be proven that there are five
or six dimensions within this universe. Other scientists say
there are as many as eleven dimensions and likely a number
of parallel universes. While, scientifically, the nature of these
dimensions and universes are unknown, there is serious
speculation that some of these are very much like our own.
These scientists are creditable people not just some weird
scientists aimed at creating some sort of hype. (Elegant
Universe) PBS, NOVA 11-03
Job 5: 13-17 “In thoughts from visions of the night, when
deep sleep fillet on men. Fear came upon me, and trembling,
which made all my bones to shake. Then a spirit passed
before my face; the hair of my flesh stood up: It stood still
but I could not discern the form thereof:” All through the
Christian Bible and other religious writings, for thousands
of years saints, prophets and ordinary men have been visited
by spirits. Even noted television evangelists and President
George W. Bush received special revelations from God.
Then why is it that the skeptic denies that it can happen to
the common man?
Many people are afraid to even consider that anything
supernatural exists because it would turn their entire
belief system upside down. If there is a remote possibility
that it exists, then it must be of the devil. Not all, but
most psychologists and doctors insist that anyone who
experiences these things must be crazy, delusional and
having hallucinations.
Many of these believe that a person who sees or hears
things that others do not should seek professional help and
possibly be committed to a psychiatric ward. Some preachers
will insist that it is all the works of Satan while asking us to
send them one thousand dollars so we can be saved. However,
2
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there are high profile television evangelists who admit that
they see visions, spirits and other dimensions.
There are a number of creditable scientists, psychologists
and spiritual leaders who say that much of the supernatural
is very real. Outside of the United States, the existence of
the supernatural is more generally accepted. But here in
America, many have lost their sensitivity and believe only
in what they can see for themselves. They ridicule without
asking anyone who claims to be aware of anything outside
the five senses.
There are several events that occurred in my life where I
should have been killed or perished. In 1957, I was knocked
about three feet in the air over a stone fence when lightning
struck a tree three feet away from me. The heat in lightning
is more than on the surface of the sun and has 25,000 volts.
While swimming in a creek, I was bitten by a poisonous
snake.
In July of 1955, while swimming in the ocean at
Wrightsville Beach, North Carolina, I swam out a little too
far out. Even though I am a fairly good swimmer, I tried to
swim back into shore but was caught in a rip tide. The harder
I tried to swim inward, the more difficult it became and
further out to sea I went. At first, when I realized that I was
in serious trouble, I started to panic and became very tired.
An inner voice started to speak to me, calming me down and
told me to tread water until I could get my bearings. Then I
was to swim parallel to the beach, which I did for about one
hundred yards. As the resistance decreased I was slowly able
to reach the shore.
In 1988, I suffered a heart attack and flat lined, resulting
in a near death experience. I survived an airplane crash in
1956 and then had an emergency appendectomy. Gangrene
3
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had set in and I had 30 minutes to live, if I had not arrived
at the hospital, according to the surgeon. I was almost
electrocuted while ordered by a lieutenant in the Marine
Corps to plug an extension cord into an electrical outlet,
while standing in two inches of water in 1957.
In 1961, I was driving my wife; sister-in-law and her small
son back to Tennessee from, Kentucky down Highway 231.
We had just purchased our first new car, and were very
proud of it. We were going about fifty miles an hour when I
decided the car ahead of me was going too slow.
Unfortunately, he decided to pass the car in front of
him at the same time on a two-lane highway. Driving over
fifty mph, there were three choices: rear end the car in front
of me, slam into a twenty-foot high rock embankment on
the left or swerve to the right, with the hope that nothing
was there. I turned right and realized our car was going
into a four-foot deep ditch that was about six to eight
feet wide.
Our car jumped most of the ditch and ended up digging
into the far wall, tearing the front bumper up. No one was
wearing a seatbelt, as the car zoomed between two sturdy
mailboxes, missing each one by less than six inches. All who
saw the incident said they were amazed that none of us were
killed or even hurt.
Another event occurred where an Inner Voice saved my
entire family. In our new but small, 1971 Ford Pinto, our
family was going for a Sunday afternoon drive on a two-lane
road through the country. The road began to get narrower,
as we drove up and over a hill. There was a truck in front of
us, and three mid-to-large cars behind us as we started down
the hill, on what was now one lane. To our surprise, at the
foot of the hill, there was a twenty-yard wide creek with clear,
4
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fast running water. The water was deep enough to almost get
up in the truck as it crossed to the other side.
At this point, there were only two choices. But something
kept telling me that if I drove into the creek, my car would
be swept away around the bend and I didn’t know what was
there. “You are putting your family in grave danger,” the
voice said. At the risk of aggravating the people in the cars
behind me, I refused to budge until all three cars backed up
the hill to let me out. Someone or something saved lives that
day. Perhaps we all would have drowned, but I would have
made every effort possible to save my wife and children.
In July of 2000, I had quadruple bypass, open-heart
surgery, where I flat-lined and had a near-death experience. In
May 2009, I had a heart attack and was rushed to Huntsville
Hospital. I was in a coma for three days before finally waking
up. Then in June of 2009, I had a defibrillator put in my chest.
All this happened to me, and yet, I find it quite odd, there are
still fundamentalists who are certain that God hates me and
I am not “saved.” As of 2014, the defibrillator has not gone off
and as far as my heart is concerned, I am in good health.
In April of 1988, I was teaching math in a local high
school. When classes changed, all of a sudden, my speech
became slurred and I was disoriented. I left my room and
went to the teacher’s workroom where a teacher called my
home and reached my son. He took me to the emergency
room at Huntsville Hospital where the doctor admitted me
to the ICU. About 1:30 am, a nurse came into my room and
asked if I was in pain. At first I said, “No,” but he kept asking
me. Finally, I said yes, and he wrapped nitroglycerin strips
around my ankles. About five minutes later, several nurses
came in to my room with a crash cart. They thought I was
dying from a heart attack.
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Suddenly, my legs became numb. The numbness traveled
all the way up my body to my head. Then the numbness was
replaced with no feeling at all. While they were about to use
the paddles on me, I looked over to see the monitor go flat.
Beside the clock on the wall, a big bright light appeared about
the size of a basketball. Suddenly, I sat up and looked behind
me to see my body still lying on the bed. I felt the most loving
peace and was not afraid at all. My spirit or my soul was part
of me who sat up in the bed. Suddenly, the feeling came
back in my body and I was alive again. The nurses took the
crash cart out of my room, but I am convinced that I died
for several minutes.
Dr. P.H. M. Atwater, a highly respected near death
researcher, reports that after near-death experiences
(NDE’s), there is a shift in consciousness in the person who
has had such an experience The person seems to be rewired
and reconfigured with a heightened state of awareness and
unusual abilities. One who has had a NDE is very sensitive
to electromagnetic fields. They often have higher IQ’s and
sometimes are able to move objects with their mind. They
have unique abilities and immunities due to a DNA structure
change. If this theory is true, then it would explain a lot of
things about my experiences with my children, especially the
events in the house where we lived in Kentucky.
While living there, both children exhibited traits
attributed to the Children of the Light. As they grew into
teenagers, they began to deny that any of these events ever
happened because they feared negative comments from their
peers. Yet, some of these traits manifested in our children in
later years but they dismiss these things as coincidence.
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