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OUT OF THE DOZENS OF books I’ve written and published to date, this one in particular has been a longtime in the making.  The idea came to me years prior to its release, but I had continued to shelve it.  This one hits close to home because it deals with the personal torment and struggle I’ve had in the trenches of the physical world intertwined with the saving grace of the spirit worlds.  Sometimes the two intersect so severely that it can create a triple header tsunami within me.  Navigating through this Earthly life has been a challenging one to stay afloat, but my soul knew this was how it would be. 

In childhood, my professional interest was to one day write books.  It wasn’t to be a psychic or start a spiritual practice.  Because of the Divine psychic information I’ve had within me since childhood, the side effect was being thrust into the role of a metaphysical, philosophical, parapsychologist teacher, but I just wanted to be a creative artist that wrote books.  I am blessed that the childhood dream had been made a reality.  

I grew up in a volatile and toxic home full of massive ongoing traumatic child abuse that caused my soul to permanently break apart while creating irreversible psychological mental damage.  This led to the additional side effects of being plagued by an array of anxiety disorders and addictions.  On the opposite end, I had this infinite profound psychic foresight since childhood that has been both a gift and a curse.  The gift being that it helped me adequately assess situations, hone in on answers, endure numerous soul transformations,  while seizing practical opportunities in life with grand confidence.  The curse being due to how potently overpowering the psychic input can be while aggravated by the human mental complexities placed on an exceptionally sensitive soul.  Absorbing every incoming psychic nuance and vibration from both the physical and spirit worlds can be a challenging one, but through the power of the Light, I have been sanctioned to know that my Divine role as a warrior soul means you are trained to withstand any storm. 

In Stay Centered Psychic Warrior, I talk about what it’s like battling between mental health issues along with the deeply potent psychic input that continuously falls into my soul’s consciousness throughout each day.  I discuss the many examples of my encounters with spirit, as well as the seeing and hearing of the dead, although I use the word dead with irony, since they’re not technically dead.  In this, I also dive deep into something I’ve rarely found discussed, and that is the power of the darkness that exists in both the physical and spirit worlds.  There will also be some fun stuff on my numerous personal psychic and mediumship scenarios.  There will be some glimpses and reveals of the Other Side, and some distinctive traits that indicate how much more powerful my soul is compared to me in this human body on Earth.  My soul is in there somewhere the same way your soul is beating around deep in the core of your physical being as well too.  We’ll touch deeply on the soul, as well as how to recognize your own psychic gifts, and much more. 

Some of what is discussed in this will include messages, guidance, visions, and wisdom from my Spirit team intertwined with the rest of the content.  What they tell me or show me surrounding certain things isn’t saying this is the way it is.  Like any translator, I’m just relaying what I’m being shown, enlightened about, or informed on.  If your soul feels intensely opposed to what they’re relaying, then trust your instincts.  If I use the word God, I am not referring to the God that some associate with Hell and Damnation.  Feel free to substitute the word with one you’re more comfortable with like Universe, Spirit, Creator, the Light, and so on.  The same goes for the instances where I refer to God as He.  Use the pronoun you’re most comfortable with.  All of my work is non-denominational, which means my Spirit team and I act the way Heaven does which is with welcome arms no matter your race, gender, sexual orientation, political affiliation or any other label your human experience chooses to identify with this lifetime.

I’m aware I’m unique and different, which means I may not be everyone’s cup of tea, so if this isn’t for you then donate it, give it to someone you know that will like the content, or just randomly toss it through the window of a passing vehicle.  I can be bluntly direct without apology when I communicate and I don’t shy away from the Darkness.  My interest in life is doing what God called me here to do and not for human validation.  The work is what I stay focused and centered on.   If anything I hope you enjoy this.  Perhaps it may inspire and empower you to break through the rubble of the Earthly plane and stand strong and centered under the powerful Light that shines through any crushing Darkness.
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With love, 

Kevin Hunter
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The Brush With Spirit

The first run-ins with Spirit I recall were around four years old, so it's been going on for as long as I can remember.  Your memories of childhood are filed away even though you may not remember much the older and further away from that age you get.  Some research studies have cited age seven to be the earliest age that people can remember things.  They never talked to me about it, because I can recall the first cases of my psychic abilities already in full force by the time I was four.  I wish I could say that it’s an awesome feeling, but not always. 

Seeing a Spirit in a coat with long hair move out of my bedroom gave me the biggest fright that accelerated my breath and heart rate, because I knew it wasn’t human or my imagination.  There was no doubt about what it was to me at that age.  I was wide awake, clear minded, conscious, and not on anything.  I couldn’t tell if it was a male or female as it appeared to be androgynous, neither male or female.  I quickly grew to recognizing the differences between them over the years that followed.  For instance, artwork or statues show Angels and Archangels as a man or a woman, when in truth they are androgynous having no genital anatomy.  God has them show up as human to resemble something familiar to people.  Like all Spirits, they can morph into however they choose to appear for someone from that androgynous palette. That was one of the first clearest human recollections I have of Spirit from the beginnings of this particular Earth life.  As I grew older and my suppressed memories of Spirit diminished, I’ve had never ending memories of those on the Other Side flush up over the course of my life. 

From the age of four, the Spirit run-ins increased dramatically.  It was like the story of the Christmas Carol in a sense where a different spirit being was visiting me every few days.  I quickly realized that they come in peace...most of them anyway.  My child mind relaxed into that comfort and to this day has yet to falter.  The first number of times I was fearful as most any child would be of anything they thought to be seen as new.  I’m known as extremely guarded today, but that guardedness was there as a child too, so naturally the on guardedness continued with Spirit in the beginning. 

I was becoming fully aware of the spirit beings around me during toddler years and the early human developmental phase.  This is the same way you become aware of who your parents are at a young age.  Initially, I remember climbing into the closet and shutting the doors to peer through the cracks waiting for the spirits to leave.  It was the only time I was fearful of them the way certain pets you bring home are fearful, then once they’re comfortable with you they come out and play.  That’s how I am with new people in general.  Although I don’t physically hide, but I do step back guarded, distant, and almost hostile, as I’m silently psychically reading them to make sure the person is okay to allow in or not.  If they’re not, then I can’t get out of there and away from them fast enough.  With Spirit, I realized they came in peace and that they were a part of me.

The back to back psychic phenomenon’s taking place in early childhood were coming in on a grand scale that would never lighten up.  Another incident that comes to mind was around the same age of four.  I walked into my bedroom one morning seeing the bright sunshine streaming through the window.  Standing under the doorframe was a horrifying sight that caused my body to grow heavier.  My bed was covered in disgusting insects as I looked on in disbelief.  I then looked over at the toy chest near the bed to see all of these creepy-crawly things swarming all over my toys.  Fearlessly moving towards the toy chest I frantically began throwing my toys out of the box to try and get rid of them.  

My mother informed me she remembered that day.  She heard me in the room and came rushing in to see what was the matter.  I pointed and said, “Bugs.” 

Moving towards the toy box with concern looking around she said, “There isn’t anything there.  It’s just your imagination.”

You know like adults say when a child says they’re seeing something they can’t see.  Sometimes it might be their imagination, but you also have to keep an open mind that it may not be their imagination.  Children especially have some of the strongest psychic sense channels.  The reason is they’re not jaded and blocked the way adults become as they grow older due to life’s challenges, disappointments, distractions, and Earthly physical pleasures that all contribute to fogging up ones psychic vision.  Most of those children with the strong psychic channels will witness them dim over time due to the same life challenges and blocks, unless their parents support and develop these gifts.  

Due to the ever growing popularity of spiritual interests, we’re seeing a larger open mindedness to all things related to spirituality.  We’ve come a long way from the days when people were killed for exhibiting psychic related behavior.  Humankind was superstitious and fearful that they would kill anyone for displaying any kind of conduct that was different than anyone else, let alone if they appeared to be psychic in some way. 

The spirit episodes I began noticing as a child never diminished the way they might for other jaded adults.  The psychic phenomena grew to be repetitive that it caused panic and concern from my Mother.  She initially thought there might be some kind of underlying serious medical issue going on.  Seeing her child knocking things away that no one else could see would be cause for concern beyond it being part of the imagination.  Everything checked out medically by the open minded Doctor who eventually said, “Consider the fact that you have a gifted child on your hands.”

Medically everything checked out fine, except for something interesting.  One of them being that they found partial physical hearing loss and partial sight on the same side of my body.  The reason that’s noteworthy is that half of my Earthly physical senses are fainter than the other half.  The physical half part of me that is fainter, the volume of spirit is louder on that side through hearing (clairaudience), knowing (claircognizance), and vision (clairvoyance).  It's an interesting psychic phenomena to make note of.  The Clairsentience is all over my spiritual and physical body.

While human beings are flawed and will inevitably mess up, spirits Love is constant and unwavering.  When I connect with God and Spirit, they pull me up into a wave of love that is better than anything I’ve ever experienced and I’ve experienced plenty!  I couldn’t write thousands of pages of text without them, especially with my restless ADD.  The one area my ADD is not present is when I’m writing.

If one is too absorbed on the surface of things to comprehend what's going on beyond the physical, then it is unlikely they are in touch with the psychic touch.  The touch is being in tune to spirit and the vibrations from beyond.  It doesn't mean they are incapable of that kind of deep spirit connection, because they do have the power deep down within them to access it.  Every single soul has that same power, whether they know it or not, and regardless of their human belief limitations.  I am psychic and so are you!  It would be nice if everyone was aware of it because then Earth would be as close to Heaven as feasibly possible.  There would be never-ending joy, peace, and love for every soul.  Everyone would be operating from a higher vibration and moving mountains in the process.  We see this kind of amazing uplifting joy in others when they’re in a high vibrational state.  Because this is not the current reality where everyone is functioning in that space, this makes Earthly life more challenging than it should be.  It is either ourselves or other people that create the majority of problems that happen in the physical world. Once in awhile Mother Earth creates catastrophes, since this rock we temporarily inhabit has a life force of its own.  

If you have major anxiety, then you may be more psychic than you believe.  The anxiety comes from the erratic energies within and around you.  There is no break from absorbing the psychic energies, because it never stops.  It takes enormous energy out of me every second.  I have to navigate my life in an incredibly strict way to ensure complete protection, and sometimes that's not even enough for it.  The more in tune and psychic you are, the higher your anxiety likely is.  

The psychic system is a fragile instrument that is overloaded with information and stimuli on every breath, which is not exciting.  To some it's weird, to some it's cool, but it's neither of those things to me.  It's often challenging, draining, and confusing.  You cannot wake up one day and ask to unsubscribe from your purpose or quit God's service.  There is no out! 

Super sensitive’s will try to drown and control their anxiety and emotions with the use of drugs, pills, cigarettes, food, alcohol, or any other toxic addiction, which is what I did.  You’re basically covering a cut with a band aid.  There is no way to permanently stop it even if you are using toxins to block the spirit energy from entering.  It's part of our make-up and it is what it is.  You learn to live with it and use it to your advantage when possible.  

As I progressed into adulthood, I began to channel it through positive endeavors and choices.  Part of that is to be of service through my life purpose work and in helping someone else through Earthly challenges as best I can.  That's the #1 area I feel a sense of relief because the gifts are being utilized the way it's supposed to be, but that doesn't make it any easier.  It just distracts me enough to focus on where it's doing its best work.
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I See and Hear Dead People

Spirit beings appear physically whole the first number of seconds from my peripheral vision.  As I become aware of their presence they dissolve into a translucent figure that tells me they are not a human being on the physical Earth plane.  They are physical back home on the Other Side, but through the separation veil between the Earth plane and Heaven and the higher realms, they come through translucent.  They may at first glance appear physical to me through Clairvoyance, but as that fades and I see them through the veil they appear translucent.  This is due to the heavy etheric substances between both planes.  It’s like seeing someone under water that it’s almost dream like.

One afternoon a friend and I were taking a road trip through a nature part of California, which I love to do.  I was driving down one of the roads and I did a double take when this woman popped up out of nowhere in front of me on the road.  I went into flight mode and swerved off the road skidding my tires in a panic to avoid hitting her.  Due to being about fifteen seconds away from ramming into her, this prompted me to react in a panic with a string of expletives. “What the....is she walking in the middle of the street for!?"  

My perplexed friend looked around out his window coming down from his panic that I induced.

"There's nobody there."  He said confused.

Hands gripped to the steering wheel as I looked out the front window and then the driver’s side window.

"She was just there."  I said equally puzzled.

Scanning the area again I pulled back noticing her re-appear on the side of the road moving towards the forest of trees where she dissolved into an opaque figure, and then faded away.  My rapid breath slowed down into a calmness, "Never mind.  She wasn’t a human being."

Mostly I brush it off ignoring it, but there are times I look like I'm crazy talking to the air or driving off the road as described.  Some of my connections and encounters are similar that it leads me to believe someone has a staring problem.  As I grow aggravated by being watched, I look again and realize it’s an angel or spirit being.  It’s uncomfortable having people stand too close to me especially someone I don’t know.  A former colleague and now friend commented that he noticed this with me. He pointed out, “When people take a step towards you, I noticed you always take a step away.” 

Part of this is due to the energies I’m absorbing off them, which can be too much to take on my psychic system.  When I realize someone is staring at me I am sometimes vocal about it, "What are you looking at?"  

I turn my head realizing it's not human and then I feel only slightly ridiculous.

My Mother had also informed me that I’ve always been like that and that it’s nothing new.  She said, “When you were little and we went out, it would bother you when people were looking at you.  You would say, “What are they looking at?”

This is also part of being hyper-vigilante.  The fact that my soul is a Warrior soul in general, it would make sense that the hyper alertness was present as a child as well too.  Knights, Hunters, Soldiers, Kings, and Warriors all have that similar observant nature as they’re trained to be on guard.  Unfortunately, this also carries over to harmless episodes where someone comes in peace too.

I SEE DEAD PEOPLE.  That line has always sounded silly because there is no real death.  People are not technically dead.  They are dead in the sense that the body is lifeless and no longer functioning.  It is clear there is no life or life force in the body anymore. The spirit soul that inhabited that body has been freed from that confinement.  It has been freed into another sphere of consciousness, another plane of existence, and parallel universe alongside this one.  

The dead are amongst us on Earth, but they're not dead in the way one might believe them to be dead.  They're no longer weighed down and strangled by this ego dominated false reality that force feeds a fictional superficial shallow view of human life.  The real death and Hell is living on a planet that lacks in love with minimal to no awareness or mind blowing perception.  This isn’t saying that no one is like that, because there are a great many souls on the planet that are filled with love, operate from love, and give love.  They also have enormous awareness and mind blowing foresight.  The majority on the planet however do not reside in that space.  Because if they did, then that would be evident in the physical world’s culture and it’s not.  The dominate rule on Earth is the darkness of ego.  This is why one quarter of the planet is here with a purpose to counter that with their Light.   You are a way shower in this manner even if it changes one person that ends up changing another and so forth.  This is how a mighty positive movement of change happens Universally.

We have been moving into a period where more souls are incarnating with this grand awareness of love.  There has been a growing movement of people seeking ways to find fulfillment and happiness.  Some call this the New Age, but it’s not New Age it’s the soul’s reality.  If the New Age is about displaying love, then feel free to drink a healthy helping of it.  The New Age teaches about self love and that you are your own authority.  To one extent this is true, but there is a higher authority that some call God, the Universe, Spirit, or however you choose to label it.  Many will fidget or grow uncomfortable when the word God is said.  This is due to the excessive negative way it’s been used in horrific ways by Nazi-like fanatical religious groups. They will hide behind the God or Jesus Christ name to harm, hate, and harass other people claiming they’re doing it out of love.  Regardless of what label you choose to use, God is the ultimate authority to partner with in order to find that eternal soul happiness.  Human beings cannot do everything alone and why would you want to when you have willing guardians available to help, protect, and guide you to become a stronger person and a more evolved soul in the process.

I've been seeing the dead moving about since I first recalled consciousness.  Laying up at night as a five year old battling insomnia that still never ceases, I'd sit up in bed and watch spirit figures entering and exiting my room, seeing them across the playground at school, appearing next to me on a chair.  Moving about in the physical world I'm not immediately aware that the person standing beside me is technically in another plane.  This is one of the reasons I sometimes appear jumpy.  It's not the kind of jumpiness connected to fear, but jumpiness where I'm instantly startled to find someone standing next to me staring.  It's like someone saying, "Boo!"  

You would jolt for a startled beat with a quick gasp inhale.  It doesn’t matter that I’ve experienced this more times than can be counted or recorded.  It is still not something you ever get used to.  The startle is for a fleeting second when you discover someone or a spirit is standing there, then it’s brushed off as I continue on with life.

As a younger child around the ages of four to six, I was still too young to understand who they were when I was hiding from them.  My Mother would be looking for me and find me hiding in the closet peering through the cracks to see if they’ve left.  I'd explain that there is someone else in the house.  

At first she would panic, "What?  Where?"  

She'd look around.  "There's no one here.  It’s just your imagination."  

Eventually, I became more comfortable with seeing them after realizing most of them were not a threat.  Once that happened my etheric senses began to shift where their voices grew louder and Clairaudience became the dominate way they’ve communicated with me.  When you have Clairaudience, then the way that Spirit communicates with you is through the etheric hearing psychic sense channel.  To me it sounds like someone is standing next to me talking to me.   Sometimes they will shout if I’m not listening or if I’m talking to someone else and it’s important.  Other times I can be having conversations with someone about things and I hear a Spirit team council member chiming in, which prompts me to say what they’re saying out loud.  The person I’m talking to will confirm it, “Yeah, that’s right actually.  Wait, how did you know that?”

By the time I was seven and eight years old, I was fully aware of the people around me that were not human.  Today I know them to be my council or Spirit team, but as a child they had no name or label since I automatically just knew who they were via telepathy and knowingness, which is part of having Claircognizance.  I’d be playing outside with friends in childhood while occasionally hearing the voices of spirit communicating with me.  I was coming to terms with them while responding out loud.  I had to learn to tone that part down, so as not to appear as a crazy person.  Even though there are still times I’m responding out loud not thinking about it.  You’re reacting and responding the way you might if anyone approached you and was talking to you.  You would respond out loud.  I learned to do my best to keep my responses to them internally while out and about with strangers around, since Spirit are telepathic and able to hear your thoughts through that avenue anyway.  Being out with friends I don’t need to hide that as they know me and know what to expect.

As I became fully accustomed and acclimated with them by the time I was seven and eight years old, I’d sometimes venture off alone outside on my bike or through a walk in nature or somewhere quiet.  This helped me to have private conversations with them while in a nature setting.  Those were the locations I discovered where the psychic information would come through stronger.  This is also one of the reasons I’ve preached to get out into nature.  It’s more powerful than any Church without the confines of human made concrete.  This isn’t saying don’t go to Church if you enjoy that.  I knew early on they were with me wherever I was.  I felt completely safe with them and that safety has never wavered since.  They were there all throughout the childhood abuse I endured at home and through my rebellious toxic addiction years in my late teens and early twenties.  They were always there around me and have never left.  I’ve received an enormously valuable life class on the soul and psychic phenomena through them.

Growing up being able to connect with them I began to realize that no one seemed to observe the same traits of having any measurable psychic foresight, even though they have the abilities within them.  As a result, I started to feel alone and separate from others for a period of time.  This isn’t to be confused with loneliness.  I just felt set apart and solo the way a warrior soul would be.  Those that recalled me in childhood had pointed out that as a child I seemed to march around independently head up eyes forward completely serious and determined.  I stepped into those shoes naturally accepting that I was different than the human societal norms, which has never bothered me and to this day has yet to change.  

Throughout my teenage years I became the go to person for counseling by my peers.  Every clique you can imagine in High School would be coming to talk to me alone about what they were going through.  This was from the cliché titles of the geek, the jock, the techie, the cheerleader, the drama student, and onwards.  I became the kid counselor that prompted them to say the same things repeatedly with ecstatic relief, “God you always know just what to say that fixes an issue!  It’s like you’re this old soul that’s a hundred years old, but you’re this sixteen year old in High School.  It’s really cool.” 

These counselor like qualities only expanded as I moved into adulthood.  There was a former boss I worked with during the film business days who pointed out that I struck him as someone that was friends with everyone in High School like the jock, the bookworm, the popular guy, the not so popular guy, the cheerleader, the valedictorian, etc.  I explained he was right and while I had my own super close trusted circle of friends, I was also friends with others beyond that.  I have no judgment or interest in popularity, so I’m not going to be friends with someone because they are part of a label or a group.  I will be friends with them based on the depths of their soul and human character.  In each of those cliques there are some of those treasured gems that reveal elements of the depths existing in their soul.  They suppressed it while in those groups, but not while with me.  People feel as if they can be as unique as they like in my presence the same way they can with Spirit.

As for the psychic stuff, there was still a sense of feeling apart from everyone else, which can feel isolating at times.  It wasn’t until the Internet started up and then social media when other similar people came forward through technology.  It’s given me some measure of reality that there are others with stronger gifts or that have spiritual related interests, but it hasn’t ever completely diminished the separate feeling that still exists.  I learned that is also the mark of a warrior who travels independently, solo, strong with leadership qualities that transcend what society is doing.  Besides in general I rub people either the right way or the wrong way, but looking for Universal acceptance has never been on my radar of interest.  The Universal acceptance I look for and always receive comes from Heaven, so that’s more than enough for me.  Universal acceptance doesn’t exist in the human reality so chasing popularity is a wasteful cause.  You’re not taking any of those social media followers, likes, reviews, or awards with you when you die. 

Sometimes my Spirit team guides speak in turns and other times in unison.  Their voices have always been across the board in sounding male, female, and sometimes genderless and unknown.  Some of them are compassionate and sensitive, but there are also the task master authoritative dominating ones too.  Hearing those strong ones it was easy to detect that they were the warrior souls.  Hearing the hyper intelligent ones are the teacher souls, both of which are also known as part of the Wise One soul breed.  The compassionate sensitive ones were of the angelic variety.  

They all mostly tend to stand to my left on the side slightly behind me. They’ve mostly always communicated with me through my left ear, through the left eye in my peripheral vision, and the left side of my consciousness.  As mentioned, my human senses on the left side of my face and body are dimmer than the right, such as my left hearing is deafer than the right, and my left eye vision has always been fainter than the right.  It’s also challenging for me to sleep on the left side of my body.  The left side of me is dimmer physically, but spiritually the volume of spirit is turned way up more than the right side.  It’s a phenomenon I’ve been aware of, but never questioned since the answer is clear.  Another interesting irony is when I’ve received that rare tension headache it seems to show up on the left side of my head before the top crown and on down to the ear area.

Those that are born deaf or partially deaf tend to have a stronger clairaudience channel.  They also tend to have other senses that are double what others might have.  This is regardless of whether they believe it or not.  They can develop it easier even if they’re unaware of the gifts.  You also don’t have to work hard to turn off the physical world noises as those sounds are already turned off.  This would be the same for someone physically blind, then they would likely have a stronger spiritual sight, which is called Clairvoyance.  This is because they don’t have the distraction of physical sight.

Communicating with my Spirit team was never unusual to me.  I always assumed everyone had the same deal, and while they do, a great majority of people are unaware of it.  As a child I never thought about where they were coming from.  I wasn't thinking they were spirit beings or they were in Heaven, since there was no label that I attributed to them.  What I knew for sure was that they were definitely not human like human beings, even though they may appear like that, but I knew they were not living an Earthly life.  I knew they were close enough that it seemed as if they were right next to me.  By the time I was about nine or ten years old, I can remember envisioning them almost like officials or judges on the Other Side sitting in chairs behind a long white table.  Wherever I went they were there, and wherever I go they are with me.  There was no running from them, but not like I wanted to.  I've always thought of them as both family members and best friends that know more about me than any human being on the planet.  They have forever been able to hear my thoughts and I hear their voices in response to some of my thoughts.  I knew they were real because many of the things they'd share with me or tell me would end up later coming true.  Hearing crazy voices will not be telling you something that ends up being true.

While most of the time they are on my left, once in a rare moon they may show up on the right, but more often than not they are on the left. The clear hearing Clairaudience is strongest in my etheric left ear where the physical ear hearing is dim.  Spirit is louder in that deafer ear.  The left side of my physical body is a stronger psychic tool than the right.  None of this means that Spirit is always on the left side for every single person.  Everyone is given the gifts of psychic clair senses to be able to connect and communicate with God and Spirit through those psychic senses.  It is up to every individual on the planet to do the work to discover which of their senses are the strongest.  This is the same way that someone's Aunt has strong Clairvoyance, but their best friend has strong Claircognizance.  It's also the same way that someone who conducts readings may use the Tarot, while another may use angel cards, someone else an angel board, while another uses no divination tool except their own body.  Over the course of someone's life, they gradually discover where their own strongest gifts reside.  

Hearing others make fun of psychics only gets an internal eye roll, because it’s a redundant and untrue statement considering that they also have psychic gifts within them.  If they raised their vibration above the limited view of judgment, then they would start to pick up on it for themselves too.  Some people have to work much harder to bring that out.  You cannot be a lazy child of God never trying to evolve your soul.  Yeah, that never goes over well in the end.  

I don’t typically use any tools to communicate with God except my own psychic clair senses.  There may be times that I feel blocked from certain messages or I want to confirm an important message.  This is where a Divination tool like cards can help, but 99% of the time I use my own spirit soul vessel
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