My Unexpected Journey by Irene Dagg (USA)

We bought the house in 1995 when our sons were 6 and 4 years old. Shortly after moving in we began to think that there was a presence downstairs it got to the point where the children were too scared to play there which upset me as we finally had a home which was big enough for the kids to have a whole are for their toys and games and now they were too scared to play in it. I am not psychic but I have had the odd experience here and there with spiritual things. I called the spirit out and demanded that he/she leave with my long since used bible in my hand. I was promptly confronted and the answer was a clear “No”. I told him the boys were afraid of him and to leave them alone, I had to appeal to his sense of compassion as he was not respecting my demand. Anyway, he did back off from the kids but he was very much still there. We had a feeling of being watched and the basement was always cold. In November 2008 things started to get scary as thing such as papers and cups would fly up and off of the dresser in Corey’s room. The kids were no longer children Corey was now 19 and Curtis almost 18. The spirit’s presence was so strong I was afraid of him and I did not know how to protect my son. I tried a psychic but that failed. I got an idea to try Angels, I was desperate and had no idea if that would work or not. 

I found a book by Doreen Virtue called “How to Hear Your Angels” and it had a paragraph that gave instructions on how to call Archangel Michael if you had any unwanted spiritual activity in your environment. I did exactly as the book dictated and I felt a calmness come over me. In my mind’s eye a circle opened above me and I could see this angel peer over the edge and he tilted his head as if to hear me better. I told him my problem, the circle closed and I felt a sense of accomplishment. Heading home I couldn’t believe my eyes there was a massive outstretched “m” made of clouds above my house it also looked like angel wings. I went in the house let the dogs out went back out front to feed the cats and it was still there. I looked towards downstairs and a normal warmth emanated from the basement. Something I had never felt from there. I didn’t say anything to Corey and a couple of weeks later he said to me, “Mom I haven’t heard anything from the guy downstairs I don’t even feel like I’m being watched anymore.”

It was over. Archangel Michael had cleared it all away. Relief was not the word, beyond relief is what it was. It was also daunting that it was that easy. Grateful and fascinated I had to learn more about angels. I came across the Angel Almanac by Angela McGerr and although I tried to put it back on the shelf a couple of times I felt compelled to hold on to it so I bought it. After seeing what Michael could do I was a believer. I eventually got to the chapter about the tree of life and I thought, “It would be nice to do that for the angels a way of giving back”. Even though I didn’t understand how it would work. I felt a bit silly at first being like a tree, until I began to fee the energy which was slight at first but grew and I knew “it” was happening. Over time, I became aware of energy surging up and around my torso which was never there before and a spiral energy that encompassed my whole self. By this time I was having conversations telepathically with the angels. Yes, I did question myself. Well, perhaps I was going crazy but worst case scenario I was only talking to myself.

I worked my way through the almanac and I faithfully did the tree of life exercise every day and every day the energy got stronger especially in my crown It felt like tingling on my scalp and when I was in conversation with the angels I felt heavy eyed, serene and the spiral energy around me was soothing like being gently rocked. 

I should mention here that there is nothing special about me, I am a 50 year old married woman with 2 adult children who works for the railway. I am not religious however, I do say I am spiritual, well, even more now since I have angels in my life for sure. In my early years I did attend church here and there but after my sister died at the age of 34 and my father less than 2 years later I completely pulled away from the very idea of God. My grief was devastating it shook me to the core. In 1994 I went for grief counselling as I was still in a deep depression. I had came to the conclusion that God was invented by people as a crutch to help them through life and I walked away from any belief I ever had for almost well, 17 plus years if my math is correct.

In one of my many conversations with the angels one in particular had such an impact on me, I will share it with you. Raphael was talking about God and I was telling him what happened with the deaths in my family. He said, “God was talking about you”. I said, “What did he say?” “Bring her home”. was his reply. I cried my eyes out.

The various exercises in the angel almanac have brought me ever so close to the angels, a big Thank You to Angela McGerr and her amazing Angel Almanac for that ! Every exercise I completed in the almanac from Heart quest to Soul quest were so powerful something to happened to me during each and every one of them.

I needed time to myself to work with the Almanac as quiet private time alone is hard to come by in my house. I mentioned it to the angels and I was compelled to take a trip from home to be alone with them. Well, I had some time off over the Christmas season and wouldn’t you know it I found this lovely place called Serenity by the Sea on Galiano Island. I live in British Columbia Canada. I called them and not only was it affordable they just happened to have a vacancy exactly in the time zone I needed. I booked it for December 27th and would be back in time for New Year’s Eve. Now, how was I going to tell my family I was leaving for a vacation on my own after Boxing Day? The angels told me “It will be alright”. I took a deep breath and looked my baffled husband and sons in the face and I said, “You know how the angels got rid of the ghost downstairs well, I have been working with them for a little while and I am going to a cabin on the island by myself to spend some uninterrupted time with them”. Their response was, “Oh ok, “. I laughed. In fact my husband bought me a GPS so that I wouldn’t get lost as I have no sense of direction.

There was a young couple who were running the resort as the owners were vacationing during the winter. I settled in and got to talking with the angels. In the morning I went and sat on the bench which looks out to the sea, snow was on the ground but the warmth of the sun beamed on my face as I carried out the tree of life exercise. So beautiful. Later, in the cabin Raphael led the conversation about where I had walked away from God. “We tried at times to reach you, but you shut everyone out”. Then he gave me this scenario: “If the island you are on was on fire to the shore line and the ocean was so cold you would surely die what would you do?” I promptly replied, “I would jump in the ocean as I would rather drown than burn”. “Wouldn’t you expect us to rescue you?”. Just at that a sail boat went past I could see it clearly from the patio window. The fellow who was running the resort came by later to bring me logs for the wood burning stove we chatted for a little while and then he said, “The weather and the water are unusually calm for this time of year, I actually saw a sailboat go past and they never take the channel at this time of year, kind of strange don’t you think?” He was looking at me with an air of suspicion, I looked deeply into his eyes and he returned the intensity. I just smiled.

Back to my conversation with Raphael, I was aware that Gabriel, Ariel and Haniel were also there but Raphael did all the talking. He asked me if I would like to talk to God, I said, “What would I say, it’s been a long time”. Tell Him you love Him”. I wondered if God would actually want to hear from me after so many years of absence. I knew I was going to be talking to God right then so I said, “Wait !” I paused for a moment to lay on the floor on my stomach, the most humble position I could think of. I cannot tell you all that was said but God did say this to me. “When things get too much don’t run FROM Me, run TO me.” Yes I was crying my eyes out again.

So many wonderful things have happened to me since I called Archangel Michael to help us with the ghost, I would NEVER EVER have thought that it would all have led to all this and so very much more. Speaking of Archangel Michael, well this wonderful angel compelled me to go to church on Christmas day, now, how was I going to tell my family I was going to church? I shook my head and told him it is Christmas day, I have dinner to cook and it is a cosy togetherness family day I can’t just wander out. I told my children that church was a nice idea but unfortunately it was full of people with pretty hats dressed in their Sunday best (pretentiousness) so not something we would be interested in. Gasp, well, if anyone out there has had any interaction with Michael you will be laughing right now as you know how convincing and persistent in his gentle loving way he is. Yes I made an excuse and off I went to church. My experience there was utterly and absolutely amazing. The atmosphere was so warm, loving and charged with an energy I cannot find a word for. As I left Michael said to me, “Not so bad eh?” I just smirked and reluctantly had to admit I was wrong and Isaid “Yes Sir”. I never saw very many hats either. It was a Catholic church he chose for me and I had no idea of when to stand kneel or sit or what to say or even which book to pick up, so I just copied what everyone else did but the energy from the massive cross with the image of Jesus on it was so strong I couldn’t look at it. I kid you not.

Lastly, as I have to keep this as short as I can, I must tell you about an amazing “dream” I had. OK, it was a dream but not really. I found myself on a staircase but I was the size of a child. I got to the top of the stairs and there was a massive wooden door. I knocked on the door and it was opened by a very very tall man with long grey hair and beard. I asked him, “Is this the Kingdom of Heaven?” “Why yes it is” He looked surprised to see me and asked me, “How did you get here?” “The angels helped me to build a stairway to Heaven”, “Oh did they?” He replied. Now he was talking to me as if I was a 5 year old child. “Would you like to come in” he said. I tried to see past him to see what was on the other side of the door but it looked too dark for me to see anything. I knew somehow if I went in I wouldn’t come back out. But I did want to go in, just not yet so I said, “I have to go back and get everyone first, I was thinking about my family. “Alright then” he said gently and closed the door, I hurried down the stairs thinking, “I have to go get them”. Later I was thinking about the dream and I think it meant that I was still welcome in Heaven even although I had been away from God for so long.

Later when I was talking to Raphael while doing the tree of life exercise I mentioned my dream as it was very vivid and I thought he would find it amusing. He asked me to repeat it 5 times, “Tell me again what happened”, so I did. Raphael gave me the impression that there is such a door and an angel he is aware of is at that door. Later when I was preparing to go to serenity by the sea, I picked up a little book on angels called “Angels” by Jane Williams. I nearly fainted when I saw an illustration a picture of the staircase I was on in the book. The only difference was that the door was parallel to the top stair in the book and in my dream it was to the right of the top stair.

Well Angela, I have so many experiences to tell you about, so many more than I have written here. These are just a small sample. If any of your readers would like to discuss them with me, they are welcome to send me a friend request on face book. I had no idea what a life changing experience buying your Angel Almanac would have on my spiritual life. It led to a deep connection with the Heavenly Angels and God Himself. I realized that the various exercises are very important to the angels and I know you are too. Thank you for all your hard work and especially the Angel Almanac it truly is a Map to Heaven.

GOD BLESS YOU.

Irene Dagg

