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UNDERSTANDING SPIRITUALITY,  ANOMALOUS PHENOMENA  AS LIFE LESSONS



INTRODUCTION 



“I do not yet know the full meaning of life, nor would I presume to...long before this age of 46 that I now possess – I realized that it is impossible in any single lifetime to arrogantly assume that you have all the answers...for in truth we will all leave each physical lifetime ‘learning experience’ not even knowing what all the questions are...far less having all the answers.



Nor do I fully understand the unexplained events I have experienced and continue to experience throughout my life from my earliest childhood – and to this very day.



Most of these have occurred as my body slept, for honestly the soul never tires nor has need of physical rest, only the physical body-vehicle our soul uses in each lifetime does.  



Some experiences have happened while I was ill, usually a sudden fever that ends as soon as the supernatural experience is over.



Still others occur while I am wide awake in broad daylight and in my usual good health (if I have to see a doctor more than once every 5 years that is often for me, I rarely get physically sick).



Mostly these incidents happen when I am alone, however, there are some occasions when others are with me and witness the same things I am seeing.



In the most remarkable instances, I have literally experienced shared dreams, such as when I fall asleep holding my wife's hand and we both have the same dream and can take turns describing it in detail the next day in sequential order...science has no explanation for that.



Often, I even see events in premonition dreams, that come true exactly as was shown to me in advance, days, weeks, months or years before, like when one year before my first daughter Aderi was born (therefore she was not even physically conceived yet), I saw myself holding her lifeless body...so when a year later I stood at her grave holding her beautiful little lifeless body in my arms, I remembered the premonition dream that showed me this was going to occur. 



Lastly, I often astral travel in my physical body dream state, and can describe things in detail that occurred that night hundreds or thousands of miles away before they are reported in any news media sources. 



I invite you to read of some of my anamalous experiences, for they are contained within the pages of this humble book - that I have decided to share with the world.”



Damon Gerard Corrie







EXAMPLE 1 – LOVING ADVICE FROM HIGHER BEINGS





My last dream last night was a very beautiful one, at the entrance to 

a large hall were two happy female beings of love and light - but also spiritual authority.

I was presented to them and they smiled at me, one said:

"You were the one who organized the student rebellion to the headmaster in form 5"....and I replied "Yes but only because of the deep sense of betrayal I felt from him as before he was the Headmaster he was just a teacher - but the best teacher we had hitherto ever had, the power may be went to his head and he changed to act like an enemy towards us once he became headmaster"...

Another being next to the first one said: "and revenge nearly consumed you as well"...so then I replied - "Yes, so you saw that as well, once I realized that he was taking out his anger and frustration that he was receiving in his home - on us students in school, I forgave him...did you see the 'student insurrections' in my two previous secondary schools to that one? (I asked).."yes, we see everything"was the reply....

" Ok, was all that confrontation with unjust authority figures throughout my childhood for a higher purpose?" - I again asked....

"Yes, you were instinctively right to describe it as a training ground for the higher level of confrontation with unjust authority figures that you have been doing in your adult life human rights work for tribal peoples, and it was a foundation for the final level of confrontations that are going to occur in your future that you will have to wage without fear"

I was taken to a room where ALL the friends I ever met in the 4 schools I attended in my youth - were all present, the souls of all the living and my schoolmates who are dead, I felt a lot of love from the greater majority, but was shown who was in the minority that were just observing, not smiling or coming up to hug me like the others....

"Those are your false friends, they never had any genuine love for you, they are full of envy and only smile to your face, but they harbor only ill will towards you"...

So I made the effort to look at each and every one of them carefully, so I will remember once I was back into this physical plane of existence.

EXAMPLE 2 - IF THERE IS A BOOK OF LIFE, THEN PERHAPS I WAS ALMOST TRICKED INTO ADDING MY NAME TO THE BOOK OF DEATH IN THIS DREAM

My eldest son and I entered a building that was surrounded by a thick fog....there was an innocent-looking old woman in the first room, but her eyes were very red, as if she had been heavily drinking or smoking.

The old lady gives us a smile and leads my son and me into another room, and in it we saw there were several young beautiful women, just lounging around and flirting with us from a distance.

They were all gorgeous to behold, but I looked very carefully and saw that each one had some physical flaw or defect..none was perfect in external features, either their eyes, teeth, hands or feet.  

Then, a strange handsome male figure wearing a white robe came out of the shadows and handed me a black-covered book, for some reason I thought the ‘leather’ covering the book was actually human skin that had been dyed black, as I thought I could faintly make out what looked to be pores.

He then opened the book for me on the page of the last entry, it was the name of another man who recently became rich and famous seemingly ‘overnight’, and he handed me a glistening silver pen...then he bade me to sign my name in this book as well.

I hesitated, so the old woman came over to me and told me “if you sign your names in this book you can have anything you want, do you like these girls? These are my daughters – and you can have all of them, and as much money as you want....just sign your name in that book first”

I began to write and saw the pen ink was actually mercury, and the letters glistened as though coming alive on the page, but I deliberately misspelled my name and my sons name, and I closed the book and gave it back to the strange man dressed in white robes, as if he was trying to look angelic.

The man and the old woman smiled, and I said: “Can we leave now?” (as I whispered to my son to ‘be ready to run back out the door we entered)..the old woman cackled and said “You are not going anywhere, now you belong to us”...then the man opened the book as if to show us that we had signed our lives over to them...

But just then a warm loving golden light enveloped my son and I from behind – at the same time that the man realized that he had been deceived and the names I wrote were incorrect..he let out a terrible roar – and my son and I were pulled back into the safety of the divine light.

Then a soothing and loving voice told me: “ You were right to suspect that is was all evil in disguise, for they are incapable of creating a completely perfect visual illusion of themselves. Always there will be some flaw or deformity to help you subconsciously see through their deception.  

––––––––
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EXAMPLE 3 - VISITATION BY MY TWO PRINCESS GREAT-GRANDMOTHERS AND MY MATERNAL GRANDFATHER

For the first time in my life, I was visited by the spirits of my two great-grandmothers who were princesses in the eyes of the societies in which they lived. They took me to the family farmland that my older brother Craig saved from being sold to non-relatives, as grandad George Cecil Corbin had worked and saved for years to buy that land to leave for the family. 

The first was my South American native Indian great grandmother, she was called Princess Marian by the Colonial English Governor of Guyana in 1921, because her father was the last Hereditary Shaman Chief of our centuries-old line of hereditary Sham Chiefs of the Eagle Clan Arawaks (Bariria Korobahado Lokono), my maternal grandmother was one of her 4 daughters (and 3 sons) whose took with her into exile from the Tribal Lands in 1925; when they emigrated to Barbados island in the Caribbean. In the tribe there are no words for ‘Princess’ or ‘Prince’..you are just known as the ‘son or daughter of the hereditary Chief’...but we still affectionately call her ‘Princess Marian’ anyway.  

The second grandmother was from Ethiopia a 100 years before the native South American one, and she was a descendant of mine through the husband of the Arawak Princess grandmother  (so both of them trace through my maternal grandmother – mother of my own mother), her name was Princess Lidia Seyon and she was born in 1787. Her father was Prince Egwale Seyon (who became Emperor Newaya Sagad in 1801) – who was a sickly and very much manipulated monarch.  

Princess Lidia told her children and grandchildren her sad story of being the victim of her father the Emperor’s new wife’s jealousy, the step-mother was 18 – a mere two years older than Lidia, they were in Gondar (then the Royal capital of Ethiopia) when his jealous new wife sold Lidia and her younger sister to Arab Slave Traders from Egypt and told her husband that the girls had been kidnapped by his enemies during the civil war (which started in 1803). The stepmother then saw to it that these two girls were expunged from the royal records and only her own children were recorded, which was a common practice in various imperial households in Ethiopia – as a means to De-legitimize primary heirs and to legitimize secondary ones.

However the two abducted Princesses eventually arrived in the New World, and on the slave auction block in the English speaking Caribbean, where the 2 sisters were purchased by one of my European  ancestors - Dr. Morris Johnson of Barbados, who said he purchased at a high price “a 16-year-old coffee-colored slave of fine features with long wavy hair - who was an Ethiopian Princess called Lydia and her younger sister who was 14, and he made Lydia his wife; her younger sister acted the role of nanny/maid in the plantation estate he soon thereafter purchased in Guyana” (possibly in Berbice) where he moved his family to (after it had just become a British territory).  

The story is online if you Google search for “The Secret Ethiopian Connection in our family tree by Damon Corrie"  

The spirit of my maternal grandfather George Cecil Corbin was with the two Princesses also – on his land, in fact, granny Marian said she came to be with ‘Georgie’ to visit me, and granny Lidia just looked at me and nodded in affirmation and smiled.

They all looked very fit and healthy, as if still in their physical prime in their early 30’s, granny Marian was short – about the height of my shoulders, around 5 feet tall/150 cm; with the typical native South American Indian long straight black hair.
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