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Dedication


To the gentler souls who walk among us; the sensitive, empathetic ones who give of themselves tirelessly without a thought for their own needs; the self-sacrificing among us who don’t know how to receive.


These gentle souls include those who say “yes” even when they feel like saying “no”; who are in service to everyone except themselves; who feel guilty when they take care of themselves; who have been victimized and bullied; who have no idea of their own self-worth.


You have silenced your voice and made yourself small so others can feel big, and have dimmed your light for so long that you don’t know how to shine anymore.


You’ve read all the spiritual books, all the self-help books. You’ve prayed, meditated, chanted, forgiven everyone who’s wronged you and forgiven them again, only to find that while you’ve been so engaged, the world outside has been hijacked by the louder and more aggressive voices among us.


This book is for you. Your voice is vital and your light is essential. It’s time to step into your truth and take back your soul, your life, and your world.










Introduction


Have you ever seen a child fall down and skin her knee—and felt it in your own body? Have you ever been with a friend who’s feeling anxious or distressed, and felt the same discomfort? Do you feel drained around certain people? Anxious in a crowd? Sense when someone’s not telling you the truth? Have you ever said “Yes” to a request when every cell in your body was shouting “NO!”? Have you been told you’re “too sensitive,” “too emotional,” “weak,” or that you “care too much?” Have you been asked, “Why can’t you be like everyone else?”


If your answer to these questions is yes, then like me and so many of the people I talk to every day, the likelihood is that you’re an empath, a highly sensitive person who feels and absorbs the thoughts, emotions, and energy of others.


Empaths have a unique way of viewing and sensing the world—we feel things more deeply. We have a highly developed intuition. We assume that everyone sees the world as we do, but in fact, most don’t, and because of that, we feel odd, different. The lines between ourselves and others are often blurred, and we’re chastised, bullied, and made to feel flawed or ashamed. We’re told to “grow a thicker skin” and “be stronger,” and if you’re a guy, you’ve likely heard: “Man up” and “Boys/Men don’t cry.”


Criticism and disapproval hurt us more than most. To avoid the pain and to fit in, we often mold ourselves into what we believe others want us to be. As a result, we can become people-pleasers and what I affectionately refer to as doormats (both are just phases, not who you are). And because of the fear of ridicule, being bullied, or not fitting in, we also hide our gifts, and in doing so, our true selves, until we don’t know who we are anymore.


I believe that every decision we make, every choice, either takes us a step forward, toward expressing and accepting our most authentic selves, or takes us a step back, toward losing ourselves, toward being small, and ultimately toward dis-ease. I grew up in a culture where I was rewarded for being nonconfrontational, invisible, and a people-pleaser. I made myself small to the point of invisibility and always felt the need to apologize even for my own existence. So many empaths I speak with feel this way. When our history, our roots, are embedded in a world where we’ve been rewarded for being nonconfrontational people-pleasers, it can become incredibly frustrating to feel unable to speak out, both on our own behalf and about the many injustices around us.


Much healing is needed on our planet. Ours is a world in peril. If you watch or read the news each day, or are active on social media, you wouldn’t be faulted for fearing that we may possibly be on the verge of our own extinction. Just look at everything the media reports on—all the shootings, killings, the political wars, and the way people rip one another apart and speak about one another. People are getting angrier. We’re stressed. We can’t have a conversation without it becoming political. As I write this, we’re dealing with the COVID-19 pandemic. And while the Internet has brought so much good to our lives, it’s also amplified all that’s going on around us. It seems that every single incident, everywhere on the planet, is reported in real time, 24/7. There are no rules, no codes of conduct, and this world can feel oppressive and overwhelming.


For empaths, today’s world is a minefield. We often want to scream at those in power—those who uphold the idea of “survival of the fittest” and use whatever means to get to the top—to stop spreading fear and instead spread compassion, but that very act of speaking out runs counter to what we’ve been conditioned to do and be. Speaking out publicly not only requires tremendous courage, but it also opens us up to blatant attacks, which we may feel ill-equipped to handle. So the thought of adding our voices to the conversation is enough to make us run and hide under a rock.


Yet there’s also never been a better time for empaths to emerge.


Empaths uphold the traits we as a culture have gradually lost in past years: sensitivity, empathy, kindness, and compassion. Empaths have always existed and, with the present state of our world, more books are being written to help us; as a result, not only are more people becoming aware that they are empaths, but the number very well may be growing.


Christiane Northrup, MD, author of Dodging Energy Vampires and an empath herself, writes, “Empaths are highly advanced souls being incarnated on earth in increasing numbers to shed light into the darkness during this time of transformation.”1


That’s why I’ve titled this book Sensitive Is the New Strong.


When I realized I was an empath, I had no toolbox to dig into, no appliances to assist me or instruction manuals to read—nothing to help me transition from invisible to obvious. I soon realized that if there were going to be a toolbox to take the person I used to be to who I am now, I would have to create that toolbox for myself. And that’s what I did.


The tools and suggestions I offer in this book are not the type of tips you may have read before. I’m not going to tell you how to build rock-solid boundaries and shield yourself from others. This book isn’t about walls, barriers, and protection. If we hide behind walls to protect ourselves, we’ll never go out into the world and shine our light.


This book is about expansion, liberation, and connection with your own divinity. It’s about speaking out, honoring yourself, and loving yourself. It’s about embracing all that you are, chipping away at what you’re not; about undoing, not doing. Once you learn how to honor and develop your own gifts, I encourage you to get out there, shine your empathic light, take on leadership roles, and become role models!


I’ve divided this book into three parts: The World of an Empath, Your Relationship with Yourself, and Your Relationship with the World. Each chapter includes my journey from wrestling with a specific challenge to eventually embracing the sensitivity that defines me today, as well as anecdotes and stories from my students, my readers, and my friends and family, all of whom have had their own journeys to tread. Out of this came a path that I hope will inspire and inform you to forge your own way out of feeling small, and help you to see how you can be leaders, healers, and agents of change in your own way.


In these pages, in addition to the stories, I offer information, exercises, and tools that have helped me embrace my gifts and honor who I am. You’ll learn what it means to be an empath, and we’ll explore the hurdles empaths face, as well as the gifts, or superpowers, we possess. In doing so, you’ll understand that there’s nothing wrong with you. You’ll realize your strengths, and find guidance to help you rise from a place of victimhood and doormat-hood into a place of power. You’ll learn to accept and nurture your unique sensitivity rather than letting it stunt or harm you.


Reading these pages, you’ll learn how to turn inward for guidance, rather than outward. You’ll discover how doormats are made and how to stop doormat-hood in its tracks; how to stop saying “yes” when every fiber of your being is screaming “no”; and how to protect yourself from illness and take part in your own healing. We’ll also explore money—how to embrace earning what you’re worth as a way of stepping into your power, valuing yourself and your work, and helping others on the planet.


At the beginning of each chapter, I’ve included a mantra, as a way of encapsulating and integrating the focus, while at the end of each chapter, I’ve created a short meditation to help you integrate the lessons of that chapter in that deeper space of your subconscious. I invite you to carve out twenty minutes of time and find a quiet space. Take four deep breaths before repeating the words slowly and silently in your mind or out loud for eight repetitions, with four breaths in between each. Once done, close your eyes for about five to seven minutes, allowing the words to sink in.


You may wish to journal any insights that come to you during the process. Don’t fret if nothing comes to you the first few times you do the meditations. It’s likely many of you have blocked your intuition for years, so you may need to exercise that muscle again.


If you know you’re an empath but don’t quite know how to marshal your gifts as strengths; suspect you’re an empath and want to learn more; are drawn to this topic but haven’t self-identified as an empath; or believe one of your loved ones is an empath, this book is for you.


I invite you to imagine experiencing yourself and the world in a whole new way, from a place of love rather than one of fear, expansion rather than retraction, connectedness rather than isolation. What would it be like to show up more authentically, empowered and fully connected to your intuition and your deepest purpose?


Are you ready?


Then let’s dive right in!










PART I


 


The World of an Empath










Chapter 1


ARE YOU AN EMPATH?


MANTRA: “I am a soul, not a role.”


Lying on my mat, breathing in a mist of frankincense and neroli oils, I slowly opened my eyes, just enough to peek at the ceremony going on around me. The shaman circled the forty other participants in the cabin, chanting mantras in his native tongue that echoed and reverberated off the high-vaulted ceilings. For several minutes he waved a burning sage stick over each person in a circular motion while an assistant sprayed the air with liquid that smelled like the plant-based aromatherapy oils I burned at home. Another assistant waved a wand that looked like a deer horn, drawing patterns in the thick smoke created by the burning sage. This ritual was designed, we were told, to clear us of any unwanted energies that we were inadvertently carrying around in our bodies—energies accumulated from urban living that could eventually lead to exhaustion, stress, and depression.


I closed my eyes and, within minutes, I heard the shaman, followed by his dancing, drumming, incense-waving assistants, approach me. I sensed him looking down at me. Then, with the smell of burning sage overwhelmingly thick and strong, a deep voice whispered in my ear, “Get up and come with me.”


Dressed in white and wreathed in white feathers, his two assistants by his side, he beckoned me to get up and follow him. I looked around the room. Everyone was still lying on their mats in a trance.


As the two assistants held the drumbeat steady and chanted to sustain the altered state of the others, I followed the shaman to the front of the room, which was dark, aside from a few flickering candles. I’d known this would be an all-night affair, but I’d lost track of time. Was it two o’clock in the morning? Three? And why, here in this huge cabin in the middle of the Costa Rican jungle (where I’d planned to relax but instead found myself, at the urging of two friends and spurred on by my own curiosity) at a type of ceremony I’d never attended, had I been singled out?


The shaman sat in a large wicker chair, the back of which towered over him and fanned out like a peacock’s tail. He signaled for me to sit on the floor in front of him. As I took a seat, I felt both apprehensive and excited. What would he say?


“It looks to me like you need a special healing,” he said. “I’d like to perform that for you.”


Why me?


“You are different,” he said, as if reading my mind. “You have a special purpose here, and I can sense that you need some help.”


He asked me to close my eyes, then put his hands on my head and started chanting again. He then asked me to lie down on the ground as he sprinkled the frankincense/neroli–scented liquid over me in a ritual that proceeded for another twenty minutes. Finally, he told me to sit up. I felt light-headed and unsettled.


“You have a special purpose,” he eventually said again, “but you haven’t been developing it to the best of your ability. You have been absorbing a lot of energy that is not yours. Tell me, has something unusual happened to you in your life? You are different. Your energy is different from others. You have a gift, but you have buried it.”


In fact, something quite unusual had happened in my life. I told the shaman how I’d almost died from cancer several years earlier. I told him about the near-death experience (NDE) that had saved my life. I explained how, after I came back from my NDE, I went on to talk and write about it. The late, great Dr. Wayne Dyer had discovered my life story and encouraged me to write my first book, Dying to Be Me, which put me on the world stage in 2011. Deep down, I had this inner knowing that this was my calling—my destiny—to share what I’d learned with the world. Wrapped within the message of self-love I felt compelled to deliver was the importance of being fearlessly authentic, speaking our truth, and being, unapologetically, who we are. We are, after all, expressions of divinity.


But after the publication of my first book, I was suddenly thrust into the international spotlight on a massive scale, into a life that was bigger than I’d ever imagined; and although it felt so right—it felt like the life I was meant to live—it was also a life I’d never been socialized to deal with.


You see, in the past, before my NDE, I was invisible. I contorted myself emotionally to please other people, denied my own needs, said “yes” when I wanted to say “no,” and dimmed my own light to gain people’s approval or avoid disappointing them. I was also supersensitive—so sensitive that I often experienced other people’s emotional or physical pain in my own body. In fact, I was sometimes even more sensitive to other people’s feelings than I was to my own, putting myself last even to the point of apologizing for my own existence!


There was nowhere to hide and no reason to hide, but the experience was more complex than I could possibly have imagined. Tens of thousands of people wanted information from me about healing; they wanted wisdom, solace, and connection. I deeply wanted to help every single person who reached out to me, but it wasn’t possible because there was only one of me. And that fact alone—that I might let anyone down or disappoint anyone in any way—pained me even more.


“You got a second chance at life and the gift of being healed,” the shaman said in the cabin, looking me squarely in the face. “Your near-death experience tuned you into the energies around you, which is what healed you. This is a big gift—but it is also a challenge and a responsibility, because you are very sensitive to both the powerful healing energies as well as those that are detrimental to your well-being. It is not your job to absorb everyone else’s energy. It is not your job to rescue people at your expense or convince them of what is possible if they don’t believe you. Your only job is to empower yourself, to stay connected to your center, and allow your presence to inspire others so they know what is possible in order to heal, if it’s their fate to do so.”


I sat there, hanging on every word the shaman said. No one had addressed me in this way before, with such clarity and conviction, about my state of being.


“If you do not consciously stay centered,” the shaman said, “you will end up absorbing other people’s energies whenever you help them. I have just cleared your energy in this ceremony. If I hadn’t done that, you could have gotten another serious illness like you did the first time.” My eyes widened at the thought. “You need to protect yourself,” he continued. “You have a greater purpose to complete here. Greater than you are currently aware of. Your second chance was a gift—a gift of understanding and an opportunity. Don’t waste this gift.”


The power of his words resonated with me on every level and underscored an urgent life question: If this gift of mine is a blessing and a curse, a sort of double-edged sword, how can I empower myself and stay centered? How do I take the knowledge that came to me during my NDE and truly live it? How do I protect myself yet keep an open heart to better serve others as well as myself? How does anyone with the same keen and sometimes overwhelming sensitivity to life own their power? Personally, I didn’t know how to be any other way. I had no tools. But clearly, the shaman saw something.


Here’s what took place during my NDE.


February 2, 2006 was supposed to have been the last day of my life. That was the day doctors told my family that I was in the final stages of Hodgkin’s lymphoma, a form of lymphatic cancer. The cancer ravaging my body had metastasized and spread from the base of my skull to my breasts, under my arms, and all the way to my abdomen. My lungs were filled with fluid and I was no longer absorbing nutrition. I was in a coma as my organs began shutting down. Death was upon me.


But suddenly, while in the process of dying—completely aware of the urgency of the medical team, the frenzied emotions of my family, the doctor’s words (“Her heart may be beating but it’s too late to save her”)—I experienced something so infinite and altogether fantastic that I titled an entire chapter in Dying to Be Me with those very words: “Something Infinite and Altogether Fantastic.” There’s no other way to describe it. In short, even though my physical body had died, I, my soul, my essence, my Being, wasn’t dead! I felt amazing—light, and free. The pain and fear were gone. The fear from the illness that had been ravaging my body, and the fear of death—all gone.


I was aware of the vastness, complexity, and depth of everything around me, while being simultaneously aware that I was part of something alive, infinite, and altogether fantastic—a large and unfolding tapestry beyond sight and sound. It was a place of total clarity, where everything made sense. I could intrinsically see and feel how we’re all connected and part of the same consciousness. I could also understand how every thought and every decision I had made in my life up to that point had led me to that moment, lying on that hospital bed, dying of cancer.


Eventually, I reached a point in this transcendent state where I had to make a choice: Do I come back to this physical body or do I continue on to this other realm? At first, not one single fiber in my being wanted to come back. Why would I want to leave this amazing space? Suddenly, however, I sensed the presence of my dad, who had died ten years prior. He was there to help me through this transition. “It’s not your time,” he said. “You have some gifts waiting for you, so you need to go back to your physical body.”


“But why would I want to go back to a sick and dying body?” I protested.


We didn’t communicate verbally, of course, because we have no biology in the other realm. Still, there was no boundary between my father’s pure essence and mine, despite us not having been particularly close when I was growing up in the physical realm. I just knew what he wanted me to know. Even the term “telepathic communication” isn’t strong enough to describe that communication. My dad wanted me to know that now that I’d experienced the truth of who I really was and had clarity about what had caused the cancer, the cancer would heal if I chose to go back to my body. The moment I made the decision to return to this physical plane was the moment my dad said to me, “Go back and live your life fearlessly.”


I returned to my physical body, opened my eyes, and came out of the coma. Within five weeks the doctors could find no trace of cancer in my body. Except to acknowledge that it was nothing short of a miracle, they couldn’t explain what had happened.


Empaths Are Different


When I returned home from my trip to Costa Rica, I researched information about how to protect myself and set boundaries, and one word kept coming up over and over again: “empath.” I was familiar with the word but had never paid much attention to it. Even when a few people had suggested to me in the past that I was, in fact, an empath, I’d dismissed it as a label, because right or wrong, I’m not fond of labels. But at that point I was curious, so I researched it in the most mundane possible way—I took an online quiz! Lo and behold, I scored twenty-nine out of thirty. An online quiz may not seem very scientific, but if you source it from someone reliable, it can give you the language you need to start to access your own vulnerabilities and strengths. In this book, I will take you much deeper than any commercial quiz can go, but you can use something this simple and accessible as a starting place. Also, you can take my quiz at the end of this chapter (and on my website).


The results of the quiz drove me to do more research. I read books and articles about empaths, and as I read through the articles I truly started to understand, for the first time, why I struggle with standing firm in who I am. I came to understand that being an empath wasn’t a condition I could get rid of, so I needed to stop judging myself and beating myself up for being this way. Instead, I had to learn to accept it, love it, and work with it. I also understood why I struggled with coping in the world. It was because I was living in a world where the majority of the people didn’t experience it in the same way I did.


This understanding opened up a whole new way of looking at myself and others, and that’s when I started to realize that many of those who are attracted to my work are empaths themselves. I started asking for a show of hands at my events to determine how many people identified themselves as empaths, and about 80 to 90 percent of my audience usually raised their hands. There were many who hadn’t heard the term or didn’t know what it meant, so I would read out a list of traits, and then ask again, and more hands would go up. I was amazed by this. I made a commitment to myself to learn more about navigating life as an empath and developing tools, not just for myself, but to help all the other empaths out there.


Before I dive into the world and traits of empaths, let me first say that you don’t have to die, as I did, to awaken these abilities. You can access these gifts at any time in your life. Some of us have been empaths our whole life and didn’t know it, or didn’t have a name for it. Others might not be full-on empaths but have many traits that fall into the spectrum of sensitivities that make us very different from other people.


Very different from other people. It’s hard for me to even write these words, since one of the profound takeaways from my NDE was that, on a transcendent level, we are all made of the same substance. When we shed our physical bodies, we are all pure essence, pure love, pure divinity, and pure spirituality. We are all interconnected. Yet in our physical bodies, it’s by embracing our differences that we truly feel that connection with us all the time. When we embrace our differences—and others and their differences—we’re honoring the multifaceted consciousness of the all that is.


I believe that this interconnectedness is our fundamental nature, but we forget this truth when we inhabit our physical bodies on this earthly plane. Each one of us who is born into this physical world will experience a specific set of circumstances. And these circumstances—our families, our culture, our upbringing, and countless lived experiences—inform our personalities and our psychology (a concept that I’ll explore in greater detail in pages to come). I believe that at our core, we are all fundamentally good, doing our best with what we know. I don’t think we deliberately set out to hurt others or cause harm. We only cause harm out of ignorance, fear, or when we’re in survival mode, and from that place, we believe (rightly or wrongly) that there’s no other option to deal with the circumstances we’re facing, and in imposing our will or beliefs, we restrict other people’s way of dealing with the circumstances.


Be that as it may, through these life circumstances, we accumulate layers of fears, anger, and social conditioning that bring on a sort of amnesia, both individual and collective, about who we truly are. And for the empath, this amnesia can be hugely detrimental. Our unusual sensitivity can easily become the double-edged sword the shaman had referred to: both a blessing and a curse.


It’s important to understand the difference between being sensitive and being an empath. Dr. Elaine Aron was one of the first people to describe the world of the highly sensitive person, which later became known by its acronym “HSP,” as used in her ground-breaking book The Highly Sensitive Person. According to Dr. Aron, 15 to 20 percent of the population are HSPs, with nervous systems that are biologically different.1 Of those HSPs, a smaller percentage are also empaths. Empaths share all the traits of HSPs but have a much more intense experience. Dr. Judith Orloff later explored the world of the empath in her book The Empath’s Survival Guide, where she explained that empaths not only feel but absorb the positive and negative energies around us. “We don’t have the same filters that other people do to block out stimulation. . . . We are so sensitive,” she explains, “that it’s like holding something in a hand that has fifty fingers instead of five.”2 


I see the difference between HSPs and empaths in my own life. My husband, Danny, is super intuitive, and can easily sense people’s needs even before they’ve voiced them. He’s a natural caretaker. However, he’s not an empath because he doesn’t seem to absorb their energies into his own field. He doesn’t need everyone around him to feel good in order to feel good himself, whereas I need people around me to feel good or they affect my well-being. This is another reason why empaths are prone to becoming people-pleasers—they need the people around them to feel good in order to feel good themselves, so they’re constantly rescuing and helping people.


I’m always getting comments on my social media platforms and from my audience at events saying that their emotions are constantly on overload because they’re continually helping or rescuing others, and struggle with saying no. They also struggle with taking care of their own needs, because it always seems that others’ needs are more urgent or important than their own.


In fact, empaths can even experience the energetic fields around other people. It’s almost as if we’re able to tune in to multiple radio stations at the same time, though it can be difficult to differentiate between our station—what’s being broadcast to us from our own North Star, if you will—and the stations of others. This creates static, confusion, and even exhaustion, as the needs of other people eclipse our own and we absorb their frequency and energy.


Add to this the fact that people with problems—those who need a shoulder to cry on—often flock toward empaths because we are a rare breed: We’re highly sensitive creatures who truly listen to them and understand their pain. We empaths are rescuers, givers, and healers. It deeply hurts us to see others suffer. We literally feel what they feel. The downside of this gift is that when we’re unaware of the depth of our sensitivities, we give our power away and exhaust our emotional and physical resources—the end result being that we can be the best healers for others, but the worst for ourselves.


The insights I had during my near-death experience made it clear to me that I’m in a unique position to develop a guide for those of us who are empaths. I fully believe that not understanding how to live as an empath (and not even knowing I was an empath!), or how I was taking on the energy of others at the expense of myself (and hiding who I really was), nearly killed me. I experienced firsthand what can happen when we let go of all our self-judgment and doubt, our need for love and approval from outside ourselves. I also learned that the secret is to embrace all that we are, to live our lives fully, fearlessly, and out loud—which is often tough for empaths. And I experienced the amazing lives we can have when we do. I realized that I’m an expression of the divine, that we all are. I just never knew it before, so I’d never allowed myself to express myself fully, always thinking, “Who am I to speak up/go for what I want/break convention?” Or I’d second-guess myself. I put other people first and believed that everybody else was more important, more qualified. The NDE made me realize that as an expression of the divine, I was here for a purpose, and to deny expressing myself meant denying a facet of the divine from expressing itself in this reality.


Imagine the lives we can have when we realize we are truly aspects of the divine. Imagine living your life from the place of knowing that you are a facet of the all that is. Imagine living from that place of knowing. We all can.


Living as a Six-Sensory Being in a Five-Sensory World


I believe that we’re born as six-sensory beings—that is, having an intuitive awareness inexplicable in terms of normal five-sensory perception. This awareness can include traits such as clairvoyance (perceiving objects not apparent to the five senses) and precognition (foreseeing future events), and being an empath, among others. Due to life circumstances, many people lose their innate connection to that sixth sense. We’ve all had the experience of knowing something before it happens or knowing when something more is going on in a situation than meets the eye. That’s called intuition—knowing what’s true. This is the bedrock of the empath’s abilities. But many of us lose touch with this gift of intuition. Those who share any such sixth-sensory traits seem to come into this world with a deep inner knowing of our connection to one another and to the Universe (more in Chapter 3), but we’re discouraged from trusting our intuition as we grow up, and ultimately we often disregard it or suppress it.


For this reason, many empaths don’t even know they possess this sixth sense. I certainly didn’t—but the NDE blew my sixth sense right open again, and I realized that it was real, and was something I’d always had. And though I’d completely forgotten about this aspect of myself, when it came back, it felt so familiar. I even started to wonder how I’d managed to live my life without it all those years.


You, too, may have had an experience that blasted open your sixth sense. It can occur because of a necessity (someone needs help, or you need help yourself), or a trauma, but sometimes people just wake up and realize it’s back, or they begin to feel it for the first time.


We’re born with a strong intuitive connection to everything and everyone around us, but we live in a world that barely acknowledges our sixth sense. However, for some of us, our inner knowing is as strong, or maybe even stronger, than our other senses—like our sense of hearing or sight. Think about babies, and how they immediately sense the presence of their mother, even before their eyes are open; or pets, and how they sense the arrival of their keeper well before he or she is within earshot or line of sight.


I had a dog, Cosmo, who used to station himself at my front door exactly five minutes before I walked in, every single time. Whatever he was doing, and wherever he was in the house, when I was five minutes away, he’d leave his spot and perch by the door. Whoever was home would know I’d walk through that door in five minutes. When I say five minutes away, I mean five minutes by car, which is about a mile away, so there was no way he could have smelled, seen, or heard me. We lived in an apartment building, and when I would step into the elevator on the ground floor, Cosmo would start wagging his tail from his spot behind the closed door of our apartment. Danny and I used to have so much fun marveling at Cosmo’s incredibly sharp intuition.


As a culture, we’ve been conditioned to believe that our intuition isn’t real, that it’s part of our imagination, if you will. Maybe as a child you had imaginary friends who actually were very real to you, but your family laughed and told you they were just a figment of your imagination. Or maybe your parents were trying to get you to hug a particular relative or friend, and when you sensed their intentions were less than good and shied away, your parents pushed you toward them, telling you not to be so shy or rude. How did that make you feel about yourself? That certainly happened to me, and I often felt ashamed, different, confused. In the end, I would bury the incident and my intuition—an experience with which I’m sure many of you can identify. I often receive mail from people sharing their own stories about how they’ve had to suppress that part of themselves, because when they expressed it, they were told it was just their imagination; they were laughed at or bullied by their peers for being different; or they were punished at home or at school—and how painful that suppression was.


Our sixth sense is as real as the other five. Let’s explore this idea for a moment. If you were without one of those five senses, you would definitely notice its absence. Just imagine if, from the time you were born, you were told to keep your eyes closed. You were told that it’s dangerous to open your eyes and see the world around you. Although you would have developed great intuition to compensate for your lack of sight—an inner vision—you would not have the gift of seeing the beauty of this world as perceived by the human eye.


This would mean you’d never seen colors, or the sky, or a rainbow. You would never have seen rivers or mountains or trees or stars or clouds. Let’s say that as a child, every now and again, you forgot to keep your eyes closed, so you glimpsed what the world looked like, and you told the adults around you about what you saw. But they dismissed you and said, “It’s your imagination. You’ve got to keep your eyes closed if you want to navigate this world!” Imagine how different that world would be. All our inventions, all of our technology, would be geared toward helping us navigate the world with our eyes closed.


So you learned to keep your eyes closed because you wanted to fit in. You didn’t want to disappoint people. You grew up as a five-sensory being, except those senses—intuition, hearing, smell, touch, and taste—did not include sight. You went through school, where everybody, even the teachers, had their eyes closed. You graduated, got a job, and began your career as someone with their eyes closed. You lived in a world created by people without sight, for people without sight; so intuition was strong, but people couldn’t see. Or they could see, if they believed in sight, if they opened their eyes.


Now imagine one day, as an adult, you remember that as a child you could see things! You remember there was another sense you had, but you were told it was your imagination. You vaguely remember what the world outside looked like, and you want to find that sense again. You long for that glimpse of something greater. So you decide to experiment and tune back into the world that you explored as a child.
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