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I wish to acknowledge all of the souls—human and animal—who have played a part in my life. You made it possible for me to learn the lesson of the moment, whether through good times or conflict, love or agitation, or as family, friend, or foe—I love you and bless you all! 

Thanks and acknowledgement must go to my dear friend, Christine Roberts, who persisted in her encouragement for me to tell my story. She was an invaluable asset as she proofread and critiqued my late-night ramblings into something more coherent. Her belief in my story and my ability to tell it fortified and inspired me whenever I felt daunted by the task.

I am incredibly thankful that I was blessed with a phenomenal person to edit and take this book to the finish line. Meeting Peter Klein through the Tucson Astrology Guild is itself an argument for serendipity! 

Although my understanding of astrology is limited, I have learned enough to believe that it gives valid insights which help to explain the energies occurring at the time of the events of which I speak. Wanting to give as much validation as possible to these experiences, I felt it would be an interesting experiment to find an astrologer who would like to participate in this undertaking.

When Philip Comi spoke at a meeting of our local Tucson Astrologers’ Guild, I knew after listening to him speak for only fifteen minutes that he was the one with whom I wanted to share this endeavor, as his words resonated with my own inner being. He had me at the word “serendipity.”

Philip speaks of the mind as a determining factor in how we use the indications in our astrology charts—we can take the high road, or we can take the low road. It is similar to numerology, where each number has a positive and a negative expression. His premise is that by reprogramming the mind, we create a new mindset and positive outcomes. Since my main interest has been in psychological astrology, I knew we shared a similar outlook.

During our first private session, Philip asked me what had happened at around the time of six years of age. When I asked him why, he said it would have been the time when past life memories were being activated for me. I then remembered I had written of that being the age when I experienced my first vision and voice. I nearly fell off the chair, as this was just the clarification I had been seeking to give validity to the events which I describe!

Throughout my story, astrological insights provided by Philip are added in an attempt to give further understanding to the energies in play at the time these events happened. I provided Philip dates only, as closely as I could recall them, often with nothing more specific than a year. In order to keep his objectivity, it was his preference not to know of the event itself while doing his independent calculations. I have shared the aspects and his interpreted meanings after certain life-changing events in order to give credence to the experience.

Philip considers many aspects surrounding the events which I recount in my story. He considers planetary transits, which he explains are occurrences and events outside of ourselves, which we translate inward. For example, loss of jobs, accidents, etc., happen to us externally and then we process them internally.

Planetary progressions are just the opposite; they propel outward from within and have a psychological impetus. They are events happening on the inside, which we then externalize. Solar arc progressions are still within and propelled outwardly, but are more profound and spiritual, coming from the deeper psychological level.

Philip uses the equal house system, the method used by the ancients before various other house systems were developed. As we progressed with my personal timeline of events, Philip convinced me that this was a profoundly accurate system, as I found it validated what was happening in my life at the time.

Philip is regarded as one of America’s foremost Astrologers. His background includes a degree in Psychology and extensive experience in Quantum Consciousness.

DEDICATIONS

My story is especially dedicated to three souls who have been the most transformative and supportive influences in my life, and who have helped me get through both the difficult and mundane times, so that I could experience the serendipitous ones.

The first is my stepfather, who came into my life soon after my parents divorced when I was two years of age. His love and the stability he provided in an unstable environment made a difference in my ability to cope with life as an adult. 

The second soul to whom I dedicate my story is my son, Brent. Although he is my adopted child, he has been my true soul mate and without whom I could not have endured this journey. His love has made it possible to get through the tough times, his encouragement helped me grow as a spiritual being, and his pride in me makes me humble.

My book, “The Tapestry of Grace: Crafted by The Divine Weaver,” tells of how they influenced my life.

This part of my story is especially dedicated to a soul who came to me in the form of an eleven-hand pony named Lady. She blessed my life with her presence for eighteen years—she was my healer, my confidant, and at times my best friend. She healed the wounded child within me, helped me through a divorce, and some of the best days of my life were spent driving in the desert or down the road in a little red cart behind this gentle, loving bay pony.
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Even as a small child, I was aware of my connection with the animal kingdom. My astrology chart indicates I have most of my planets in earth signs, which would explain why I am happiest when surrounded by nature and have a profound respect for all living things. 

Unfortunately, we never had any pets when I was young.  I grew up in a small town on Long Island at a time when children freely walked or rode a bicycle to get around on their own. When riding through town, it was as if I were a dog or cat magnet, having them appear, seemingly from nowhere, and follow along with me as I pedaled. Often one would follow me all the way home, but I was never allowed to keep it.

There was a gentle and friendly older dog that came around for handouts to all of the homes in our neighborhood. He was a retired Army service dog who had seen military action, and everyone just loved him. One day, right before my eyes, he uncharacteristically went berserk and attacked a cat. A police officer was called to put the suffering cat out of its misery, and they took the dog to be euthanized. My stepfather explained that the dog probably had a war flashback or something, but I was inconsolable for the longest time, grieving for both the dog and the cat. 

My sensitivity to animals continued as I became an adult.  I would get so emotionally upset if I saw one injured, that I would have to pull over to the side of the road to gather myself. Many times I held or comforted a dying creature, even a bird or a rabbit. 

Although it still disturbs me, I have learned to accept what is beyond my control. When my own pets make their transition, I hold them and speak gently, offering love and comfort for a peaceful crossing, grateful for the time we had together. 

Nothing soothes my soul as much as the sights and sounds of nature—a bird chirping or singing, the playfulness of kittens and puppies, the beauty of a horse running free, and watching a lizard lounging on a wall on a hot day as it does its push-ups and turns its head to listen when it hears a door slam. 

I have observed how even a mother mouse will fret and worry over a sick baby, just like a human mother. Are we really all that different? The consensus opinion is that animals don’t have feelings, and perhaps much is instinct, but anyone who is observant and tuned in to the animal kingdom knows that many animals are certainly capable of emotions.  

Although I understand the law of nature and survival of the fittest, I grieve for the thin, hungry coyote as well as the rabbit it catches to keep alive. So while my mind understands the necessity, my heart cries that it has to be this way. 

A psychic
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