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Before getting started, let’s review a few notes...

*Old Testament Scripture is normally taken from the NEW AMERICAN STANDARD BIBLE® (NASB), copyright © 1960, 1962, 1963, 1968, 1971, 1972, 1973, 1975, 1977, 1995 by The Lockman Foundation. Used by permission.

*New Testament Scripture is normally taken from the English Majority Text Version (EMTV). Translated by Paul Esposito. Copyright © 2011.

*British spelling is often used, except for the quoted material, which normally employs U.S. spelling.

*Divine pronouns are normally not capitalized...

*As a general rule, words that appear in brackets within quotes are not found in the original texts, and were added by the translators or are my personal comments, etc.

*     *     *


...Through a prayer I simply said, “Thank you, guides of the highest truth and compassion, for leading my thoughts about this person back to love.” That was it. I just turned it over to my guides to show me what to do. Within 24 hours I began to receive guidance. I was scrolling through Facebook when... — Gabrielle Bernstein 
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I. A Great Many Distractions  
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A. Far, Far Away

The Challenger Deep/Mariana Trench are some of the planet’s most fascinating features. They are near-impenetrable mysteries within the planet’s most expansive ocean. (The Challenger Deep is within the Mariana Trench. Since the trench is more famous I’ll mainly stick with it as the touchstone.) Plumbing its depths had been impossible until modern times. Technology came along that allowed us to send down cameras to the very bottom of the earth—to our version of Tartarus.  

What would be there? Was Enrique Castillo Rincon—a semi-famous UFO witness—right? Would we find a crazy alien base or a fleet of submerged USOs? Would we find anything marvellous in its beauty or terrifying in its monstrous visage? 

Here’s what happened when a recent mission to the floor was also able to capture quality images [please supply a mental drumroll...please]:


...They...made a...discovery, captured on camera as one of the first objects in view after touching down roughly 6.7 miles below the ocean’s surface: a beer bottle (Meinch).


Good grief...a beer bottle...a modern, mini amphora...priceless. Like Solomon said, there’s nothing new under the sun. The sea is mainly filled with old ceramic wine containers and new glass containers from A.M. Ale. 

In a book by Timothy Good, the strange testimony of Castillo appears along with a grand account from Filiberto Caponi. As for Caponi, his UFO experience is among the most sensational, which is a very hard leader board to be on. The most controversial aspect of his claims is another type of image altogether. He said that he had snapped a handful of pictures featuring an actual alien. We’ll get into all that later.  

But as to the veracity of his reporting, it probably did him little service to be featured in Timothy Good’s book, Unearthly Disclosure. Many of its tales are preposterous, being way too fantastical to countenance sincerely. 

For example:


Castillo claims that his fifth, and final, physical contact with the ‘Pleiadians’ took place early in January 1975...This involved a trip to an alien base located over 5000 metres down in the Mariana Trench, North Pacific Ocean... 

A group of six...was selected for the trip...It was explained that the base they were to visit had been constructed conjointly with another race of extraterrestrials ‘very many years ago’ (Good; from chapter 6)...


And so off they went, into the deepest place on earth...to meet the aliens. 

I know that many, many people have seen UFOs and various other intriguing anomalies, but the charlatans in the midst of the community are very annoying. When people tell lies or exaggerate they divide rooms and waste people’s time. Too much of the genre is filled with this muck. Maybe some of us enjoy it—kinda like how people have read the papers featuring Bat Boy and such. It’s a kooky form of entertaining fiction...like a mockumentary. I totally get that. 

But a lot of the time the design is obviously much different. Many people who claim to have visited exotic alien bases ignore the consequences of sowing discord and confusion. What matters most to them is to feed their own egos—and normally their bank accounts too. As we shall see, ultimately they want to be super-prophets; and normally they want to be paid well for it.  

Digressing to introduce our main characters, Filiberto Caponi should be considered the spirit-brother of Stan Romanek (minus the latter’s horrible crimes involving abuse imagery). A lot more people are probably familiar with Stan, as his claims to have video and photographic evidence of actual aliens caused a really big ruckus. 

What many people are less aware of is that he was—at the same time—a doomsday prophet. A major goal of his whole epic was to warn the world of a tremendous event that could take place on September 21, 2012. He was wise enough to give himself an out, calling it just a possibility. But why even go on about a specific date unless you are genuinely trying to promote it? ‘Please invest in my taco truck, unless it turns out to be a failure.’ Hmm.  

Here’s what he said could happen...


Now exactly what this significant event will be is anybody’s guess. In my earlier [hypnotic] regression, I got images of natural disasters when I was shown the alignment of planets, suggesting some sort of calamity was on the horizon (Romanek; pg. 164).


Given that I believe in the Bible fully, I have respect for doomsday prophecies; but not for the setting of dates (Matthew 24:36-42). Anyway, I just wanted to make the reaching for prophet-hood via aliens to be abundantly evident. 

Now speaking of modern day prophets, if extraterrestrial instruction is not your cup of tea, then maybe a New Age, self-help guru can be a desirable lighthouse. As we saw with the epigraph, whereas the servants of Yahweh began their pronouncements with, ‘Thus saith the LORD,’ a modern oracle may follow after the intro, ‘[while] I was scrolling through Facebook’ (Bernstein; from chapter 6)...

And lest someone may think that I’m trying to turn a bit of prose into a precept, Delphi again declared...


Guides have the power to work through technology, and they love using social media to give you direction and signs that you need (Bernstein; from chapter 6).


Synchronicity...gotta love it. It’s the raw fuel for the entire New Age Movement (along with demonic manifestations via deep meditation and/or hypnosis), whether individual gurus care to admit it or not.  

Synchronicity is a term Gabrielle Bernstein uses a lot. Her ilk would probably define it as ‘peculiar occurrences that confirm we are aligned with the universe.’ I would call it ‘being a false prophet unto yourself.’ Fully sensible people would call it ‘coincidence.’ 

The problem is that once people believe these things, it’s practically impossible for them to be deprogrammed. For example, what can be said to a woman who believes her departed best friend comforts her from ‘the other side’ via patchwork occurrences of a particular Celine Dion track? 

From the standpoint of a fundamental Christian interested in evangelism, this could cause gigantic problems. What if the deceased friend was a cannibal who worshipped bullfrogs? The person comforted when Celine plays in the grocery store must consequently believe that practicing such things may lead to a peaceful afterlife, where her friend is presently living and ministering...Yikes... 

And when New Age gurus encourage people to look for divine guidance through social media apps, they are being doubly mischievous. They know that what companies such as Meta give to consumers on their phones is the sum total of all their likes and passions. That’s what ‘meta’ means! Metadata encompasses all the personal stuff that can be learned about you in offhand ways online. For example, if you join the National Trust through a website, Big Brother may then know that you love nature, liberalism, and throwing money away.  

So people like Gabrielle Bernstein are encouraging you to be fooled by the algorithm that determines your social media feed. If someone keeps scrolling long enough they are going to find ‘synchronicity.’ It’s inevitable. That isn’t the universe speaking. That’s Mark Zuckerberg. 

But there’s an extra problem that most people—especially debunkers—won’t acknowledge. A comforted person may relate a story about a coincidence that is very peculiar, being incredibly unlikely to occur—to the point of impossible—even taking metadata and such things into consideration. (After all, people aren’t stupid. Most New Agers are generally aware of coincidences and algorithms.) What about those flashes in the pan? 

A fundamental Christian—such as myself—believes there are pernicious spirits; and so rare, wild instances of synchronicity are possible beyond the ‘undigested bit of beef...more of gravy than of grave.’ However, if you don’t believe such spirits exist and your synchronicity and meditation-inspired visions lead you to cannibalism, then perhaps the Bullfrogians have just scored a wee victory. 

The sum of what I’m trying to say is that when dealing with the spiritual or the paranormal, things are often very mixed and very complex. It helps to have a worldview that is just as broad. 

One of the best contemporary examples of mixture and complexity is the beforementioned Stan Romanek... 

B. Reading in the Dark 

Realistically speaking, we can only go so far in uncovering the ultimate truths regarding anybody’s biography. It is pleasantly surprising however just how much can be learned by going through their own, primary material. For Stan Romanek, this consists of the book Messages and the documentary, Extraordinary.

Before diving in, this is a very complicated case. My firm belief is that the better part of his story is completely fraudulent. As I’ll attempt to demonstrate below, I think Stan is a pretty crummy person, even beyond the alien lies. Yet, unfortunately, that doesn’t mean that there is no truth to any of the claims made from within his social circle. No matter how many lies are told, there may still be some authentic paranormal experiences mixed in somewhere. What’s more, hucksters may be guiltier of gross exaggeration as opposed to outright fraud.  

Going forward now, before being convicted of awful crimes via his computer, Stan Romanek was probably best known for his ‘boo video.’ The footage was meant to show a stereotypical alien peeking through a window. The whole thing was fairly low-tech and chintzy.  

In particular, the way the pseudo-alien moved in and out of the window frame looked cartoonish. Not only were the visuals subpar, but given everything else he professes about aliens, there’s no reason why any advanced being would act that way. They are purportedly ages ahead of us in terms of technology; and they basically are described as having superpowers, doing anything they want to Stan or to any physical object that he owns. There’s just no way to justify why such a creature would levitate in the air, peek through a high window, and then super-swiftly duck (or glide) down when it was afraid of being spotted...twice. Would you drive from Florida to California (or even from Dublin to Dingle) to play peekaboo with a rooster or a cow for a few seconds? 

Running with this alone, here was a speculative description of Stan from the beginning: he was grandiose and was also into computers, computing technology, contrived skits, and videos. Even at the very beginning of his UFO saga he inadvertently showed his keenness to combine his camcorder footage with computing...


So how would I convince Lisa to come to Colorado for a visit? A number of possibilities occurred to me before I finally settled upon the bright idea of videotaping some of the spectacular local scenery and sending it to her (pg. 11)...


Imagine such a man being single. 

Anyhow, while setting out on that quest, he spots a UFO. Naturally this shook his world and changed his plans. It was very lucky that he had his camcorder with him.


Even then, moments after the sighting, my mind didn’t seem to want me to believe what had just happened, but after viewing the tape over and over, I finally decided that I had seen something most remarkable. I called Lisa in Nebraska to let her know that I never made it to Red Rocks and why (pg. 14).


Hey Stan; England’s looking for some new video assistant referees. Seriously though, if he had to convince himself then that tells us a lot. 

As for the woman, he could have just kept quiet about it. The footage is far from remarkable. Rejecting his added flourishes beyond the video itself, the object could have been classed as a UAP—with the great odds being that it would pan out to consist of the terrestrial and mundane. 

Nevertheless, he felt he
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