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I also dedicate it to my wonderful wife, Danielle, and my daughter Juliette, who likewise love the Lord.
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FORWARD

BETWEEN GOOD AND EVIL


Central to Understanding the Battle for Our Minds:
"And no wonder, for Satan himself masquerades [disguises] as an angel of light. It is not surprising, then, if his servants also masquerade [disguise] as servants of righteousness." (2 Corinthians 11:14-15)
The word masquerades [or disguises] in the Greek is ‘metaschēmatizō’ and means, "to give a certain form to something," "to change in fashion or appearance," "disguise," "disguises," "disguising," and "transform."
"BELOVED, do not put faith in and believe every spirit, but prove (test) the spirits to discover whether they proceed from God." (1 John 4:1)
"Be alert and of sober mind [vigilant and cautious] at all times. Because your enemy [adversary], the devil, prowls [roams] around like a roaring lion looking for someone to seize upon and devour." (1 Peter 5:8)
If you don't understand how important these verses are, blindness may have already occurred, and nothing else in this book will make sense.
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INTRODUCTION


MY PLANS
Ihad (finally) hoped to write BREAKING THE CURSE OF THE GENERATIONS next, but the Lord had a different idea. 
Note: In the toss-up, He wins every time!

Instead, I'm writing a follow-up to the last book, SET THE CAPTIVES FREE. That book dealt with very serious subjects holding God's people captive in the churches, religions, and denominations by false Belief Systems, spiritual Stockholm Syndrome and "Egypt in the Church." 
This book goes far beyond that to address the vast number of wrong / false "spiritual things" going on in the world, permeating the Church, and hurting many.
THIS BOOK WILL BE WORTH YOUR TIME
Some chapters in this book may seem long, yet they are essential in discussing the many false spiritual deceptions affecting many, many people in the world and in the churches today. 
Every chapter has a strong purpose, which builds upon the last, so you can learn ALL you need to know in fighting a vast UNSEEN WORLD.
With so many critically important subjects covered in this book, I guarantee you it's going to be worth your while. They are critical to the physical, mental, emotional, and spiritual health of ALL.
By the time you finish reading, you'll either thank me or hate me.

Either way, you won't be able to say nobody warned you.
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QUOTES FROM EARLY READERS


"Part testimony, part evidence, all leading to ONE Truth. Where the Bible, science and human experience all prove the real danger of woo and that Jesus is the ONLY way. For believers, non-believers, and everyone seeking answers." 
"This book was not an easy read—and I mean that in the best way possible. It challenged my assumptions, pushed me to think deeper, and forced me to confront ideas I had accepted without question. The writing is direct, honest, and unafraid to go where many authors won’t. Whether you agree with every point or not, this book will absolutely make you stop and think. A bold and timely message for the world we’re living in."
"I have been waiting for a book like this; I have never read anything like it!"
"This book is an in-your-face, unapologetic wake-up call to those who’ve been seduced and 'wooed' by the enemy’s never-ending, smooth-talked destructive lies, and an extensive resource for those who are doing the Lord's work to help open the eyes of the blind."
"This book has great stories, applications, Biblical references, and teaching points that have educated and equipped me on the up and coming woo deception!"
"Insightful, intriguing, revelatory, and extremely eye opening!"
"This book showed me things that have been right under my nose and taught me how to have eyes to see and ears to hear with the various ways the enemy has crept into our culture and even our church."
"This is not just a book; this is a spiritual warfare and woo manual that is going on my resources shelf!"
"As someone in full time ministry, this is a must read for all Christians including pastors, those on the mission field, Christian therapists, and anyone else serving the Lord in any capacity!"
"This book has great Biblical responses (literal Scripture) to help combat various woo and New Age comments. I will be highlighting these verses in my Bible!"
"A must read for all Christians; you may think you know about the New Age movement and woo deception, but this book will only widen your knowledge of it and equip you with deeper understanding of how to handle the occult that has truly mascaraed itself."
"This book doesn't just identify the problem—it names the source, exposes the method, and provides the exit. Most books do one. This does all three."
"The two-source framework is devastatingly simple: if it's not from God, there's only one other option. Once you see it, you can't unsee it."
"Chapter 14 answers the question everyone asks but no one explains: why do psychics seem accurate? The answer is more disturbing—and more logical—than I expected."
"The sarcasm isn't cruelty—it's clarity. Sometimes the most loving thing you can do is stop being polite about poison."
"This is spiritual warfare doctrine that most churches never teach, delivered by someone who's actually been in the fight."
"The distinction between biblical faith declaration and New Age manifestation is one of the most important clarifications I've encountered. Churches desperately need this."
"'Same demons, better packaging' isn't rhetoric—it's a thesis that the entire book proves chapter by chapter."
"The crisis chapter should be required reading for anyone in spiritual bondage—and for anyone trying to help them out of it."
"Most books on this topic either lack courage or lack compassion. This one has both—and that's rare."
"The Spiritual Deception Dictionary alone is worth the book. Finally, a field guide that calls things what they actually are."
"The bicycle tire analogy for the narrow road is one of the clearest illustrations of Matthew 7:14 I've ever read."
"This book asks the question most are afraid to ask: What if everything you thought was spiritual growth was actually spiritual bondage?"
"The Quick Reference chapter is genius—an emergency protocol for spiritual crisis that anyone can follow."
"The treatment of church infiltration isn't accusation—it's documentation. The examples are specific, current, and undeniable."
"What makes this different from other discernment books is the explanation of WHY deception works—not just that it exists."
"The chapter on helping others avoids the two extremes: condemning the deceived or coddling the deception. It threads the needle perfectly."
"The deliverance warning about demons returning eightfold is the most important caution in the book—and the most neglected truth in modern ministry."
"This isn't a book that tells you what to think. It's a book that teaches you how to see."
"The final line of the book—'Whose side are you on?'—isn't a threat. It's the only question that matters."






  
  Chapter one
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LISTEN TO A SURVIVOR


Before we begin, I'd like to introduce you to Morgane Rose, a survivor of Woo. She will tell you how she was drawn by traumas, anxieties, depressions, and fears in her life from childhood through an adult, along with spiritual experiences which drove her into Woo's deceptive hands. While her story might not be the same for each, many have experienced their own version of these same things. This is her story, in her words. 
From Woo to Jesus
The enemy is very clever... NOT to compliment him... But clever in an evil way, obviously.
He has arranged to infiltrate the Church as an Institution and to create a getaway for people who sense something's not quite right with Religion. That way, the enemy is sure to harvest souls who are not educated about Jesus.
In everything that follows, in everything I'm sharing, by no means am I judging anyone. I've walked in dark alleys, I've repented (oh boy have I cried) so even if I might sound humorous or like I'm criticizing my past self, I'm not, I'm just honestly and boldly stating facts without judging anyone as a human.
So... yes... Religion never sat right with me. I can't remember how old I was, but from a young age, I was interested in mysterious and paranormal things. There was this show in the 90s called "Mystères" (a TV show where people would come and talk about some weird shizzle happening in their house or in their life—think "unexplained blood on the walls" and things like that). I'd be scared and also slightly frustrated because they'd always expose facts but never give an explanation. There would also be healers and psychics, and secretly, as a little girl, I wished I had the ability to help people and bring them relief by passing messages on to them from deceased loved ones and healing their physical pains.
Then came the age of catechism. In France, it's common for children to learn catechism. My parents aren't religious, although they had no choice but to go to Catholic school and follow catechism. I felt forced to go. I asked my parents if I could not go anymore, because I was not feeling good about it.
We didn't learn about Jesus per se, but all I remember is that we never studied the Bible. I never resonated with the Catholic Church for reasons I can't explain with words. Something never sat right with me in my young child's spirit. And not that long ago, I asked my parents if they ever studied the Bible at school or during catechism and their answer was a straight "No" (I know, shocking, right? That's how well the enemy has been working).
Anyway... So I made the terrible mistake from a young age of associating Jesus with Religion and I walked away from both, confused.
Life went on. I've always felt there was something else, something bigger. I would talk to God, even if I knew nothing about Him. I prayed as a child. I was a loner—an only child. I did have schoolmates, but outside of school, I had my dog and a couple of chickens, who were great friends. Also, I had two more that would never ever leave me: fear and anxiety.
But I wasn't aware it wasn't normal to feel that way. Long story short, I was a shy, traumatised introvert who was craving for love. 
And the enemy knew that; he had already started working on me... from childhood, actually. I learned how to use a pendulum from a young age from my grandma, who had taught my Mom. I'd been so accurate from a young age.
I never questioned it because it was from my grandma. And we all have the image of a benevolent grandma. So yeah... there's that too... Generational "gifts" (aka curses, in that sense, are a real thing and often where it all starts subconsciously at least! Then add fear, anxiety and trauma to the mix...).
I know you might be wondering where I'm going with this, but I'm just setting up the scene so you see how sneaky the enemy is and how he starts to infiltrate from a young age, when you're innocent and just traumatised.
My uncle had healing abilities. He had a teacher—let's call him a guru who was said to be really good and his healing was very strong. I heard crazy stories, and I secretly admired that.
But one day he lost it and started taking his whole apartment apart. My aunt called home for help. Long story short, he had to go to a mental hospital and was never the same again. We hadn't added 2+2 at the time, but that's how the dark side operates. Nothing is ever free with the enemy.
I felt like my life was being guided by my dead grandfather, whom I gave credit as my spirit guide. 
Life went on. I had a number of pen pals whom I cherished. Years later, I met a new pen friend, a Native American girl (A for future reference) with whom we connected. She was the first person ever to accept me as I was. We called ourselves soul sisters. She introduced me to her god (that I had the "brilliant" idea to get tattooed on my foot). I was ignorant, and I thought her god was the name of God. 
She later introduced me to her Medicine Man (L for future reference), a wise man with a lot of occult knowledge that I genuinely thought was divine. Because the devil can't heal and doesn't mean well, right? Or so I thought...
One night, I had a vision of a man's right eye. I had never had a vision before, but I "intuitively" knew it was a vision. Of course I told A as soon as I woke up. Her answer was, "Oh it's probably L; he opened your 3rd eye. I told him you secretly wished as a child to have these abilities." A then said she'd ask L to send me a picture of himself so I could see if that eye was indeed his. L accepted, and I received the picture. I freaked out, because it was indeed his eye that I had seen in a vision that night... without ever seeing him in real life.
I started to face situations where wild animals would come my way, injured, and I'd pick them up, put my hands on them and they'd walk away. One day a little bird knocked itself on the window. I picked it up, put my hands on it and it recovered and flew away, then flew back around me and left. Of course, I was honored and felt special.
I got a message from L saying he and the Wakans were happy that I understood my gift was for the humans and also for the animals. I was speechless and overwhelmed with about a hundred questions I couldn't get answers to.
One night, I prayed to their god in my head as I was going to sleep. I didn't tell anyone I was praying, nor what I was praying about. I was basically talking to their god, saying whatever he wanted me to do, I accepted...
The next day, I got a message from L (remember; I didn't say anything to anyone about that prayer), saying how happy he was that I accepted my assignment. He knew exactly what I had been praying about. And to this day, this thought is not ok with me. It's like my mind was violated. But of course, at the time, I thought it was a validation that I was on the right path.
All I was craving was to be loved, to do things right and to be accepted. So, being "special" was part of that. I never had any ill intentions; it's important for me to insist on that. I was never into casting spells to manipulate anything in my favor. That is in no way an excuse; this is pure ignorance, and I was operating from wounds and traumas. But just to share that as an explanation of what my state of mind was at the time and how the enemy operates. Even when you don't have any intention of going down the dark path, he still finds a way. (But God always had my back in the background—which made me cry tears of gratitude when I realized how I gave credit to other things, people, dead people instead of Him, the Living God who sacrificed His Only Begotten Son for our sins, to save us!)
A few years went by, and things started going downwards. Moral harassment at work, even though I got promoted and had a very good status and salary as an executive. Things continued to spiral downward as work became a place I experienced visions, paranormal accidents and hauntings.
Later, my coworker, with whom I was getting along so well, started drinking and being violent to the staff, and to me. He almost hit me one day and screamed at me, towering over me. I thought he was going to destroy me that day.
I lost my Native American friends. L died, A got very sick (at least, so I was told) and it was radio silence almost overnight after years of back-and-forth emailing almost all day long. I felt lonely. I was lost.
One Saturday afternoon, I saw a sign at the Casino for a Wellness and Psychic Fair. Because of my background and the struggles I was facing at work, I saw it as a sign (which it was... but not from our Heavenly Father, obviously).
I walked in and sat with a psychic healer. He told me things that amazed me, like: how could he know I had had an ankle issue as a child? Fascinating, right? I'm being sarcastic, because this is exactly how the dark side operates: gaining your trust with insignificant details there's no way a stranger could have guessed.
He basically told me everything was going to be ok. When the session ended, I walked away unsure if I should feel reassured. He basically said a lot, but everything was void, nonsense and total foolishness.
I lost my job because the shareholders went bankrupt.
So, what did I do? I called the psychic I had seen about 1.5 years before. He said I could come to his office. I was scared... Scared of what he'd know about me, wondering if I'd have shocking news. I wasn't excited—in a way that felt heavy.
I sat there and, like the first time, he pulled cards, went silent and I was nervous. He said I'd find a job, and I'd be happy. He also said that A cast a spell on me, but he broke it and gave me a "magnetized cotton" that I needed to place under my pillow for a few days. I was scared that whatever spell was placed on me would come back, so I did what he told me. (Yuck! Honestly...).
I still remember having the same feeling as the first time—being amazed, yet unsettled. But he had said I'd find a job and all would be ok, so I shook that feeling and decided to choose it was going to be ok.
Now that I'm thinking back, it's almost like a part of me wasn't impressed and felt unfulfilled, with some "what now?" kind of vibe. This is exactly how the enemy gets people hooked... Always wanting to know more, because the pieces of info are true enough to make you believe it's real divine guidance, but never complete enough to give you satisfaction. That's how addictions start for some people. And I feel for them.
Knowing Jesus now, I can tell it's the total opposite. God will never get you "hooked" like that, and when the Holy Spirit gives you a message, it feels fulfilling, it feels special... it IS TRUTH. It never leaves you unsettled or confused.
A job offer fell from the sky, but something felt wrong. The interview went well, and any normal person would have been happy. I was confused and felt sick. Something was trying to tell me, "DO NOT GET THIS JOB."
My "healing gifts" had disappeared, everything had changed, and I was kind of depressed. Left with a newly gained awareness of the metaphysical but no one to answer my questions. I was lost.
But I knew it was actually God telling me not to take that job (even though the psychic had said I'd find a job and be happy...). I was unsettled and the day I declined; immediately a weight was lifted off my shoulders. And God told me I'd open my own business.
I decided to become a personal development coach and a Reiki master (yeah; I know... I have the "best" ideas sometimes—by now you're getting used to my sarcasm). A personal development coach because my rational mind told me anything spiritual could scare people.
As for Reiki master... My "logic" was that "I can't count on my own gifts because they let me down and disappeared, so I'll learn a system that can't let me down". Cue the spiral.
I got initiated. But once you're in there, the enemy loves to tease you with another level, then another type of Reiki, and another, and then crystals, and meditation, and then another Master came my way.
He forced me to talk about some trauma, saying that if I wouldn't tell him, I'd never heal. "Bro, be honest, you're just nosy and want to know" is really what I should have said. But I was so devastated as I was re-experiencing heavy trauma that I was in tears and felt forced to tell him... Which created another shock on top of the shock.
He then told me I wasn't initiated into Reiki "correctly" and I should go through it again, but with him, this time. (Of course, bro wanted that money.) But in a lucid moment, I saw his sneakiness (especially after he kind of blamed me for the trauma, saying it was actually my fault). So I ran away from him and never looked back. (Thanks to those two brain cells that decided to work that day in spite of the shock).
I can't really remember what was happening, but I remember I'd sometimes see "people" or "faces" (weird faces) looking down at me when I'd fall asleep or wake up—that "in-between" state. And it'd irritate me to the point of anger sometimes because I wouldn't understand why they'd be there and who the heck they were.
But my journey didn't stop here. I got into divination.
I discovered a YouTube Channel from a spiritual teacher, and we ended up becoming friends. One day she made a video about Twin Flames (if you don't know what that is, you're blessed—it's basically a New Age term that says someone else has the other half of your soul and it's a whole set of teachings designed to make you feel special and tolerate abuse, nothing more, nothing less. And it's dangerous).
Not long after that, I ended up at a summer market and heard the sound of a flute. It reminded me of my Native American friends, so I walked closer. This Native-American looking gentleman was playing, and I knew him... Or I felt and thought so. I had had a vision of him before. But I didn't know him in real life. I stood there in shock, and tears started rolling down my cheeks.
My friend said, "oh he must be your twin flame". One sentence that created almost as much harm as all the insults from the bullying I had experienced as a child. Because it made me spiral.
He and I became friends and went on a few dates. He had very narcissistic tendencies, and I fell for it. That caused so much pain and trouble in my life.
I was depressed and had a lot of anxiety. Following numbers and synchronicities. It was pretty ugly. Eventually, I let this man down after speaking my mind to him and never spoke to him again.
That YouTube friend later became delusional. She'd tell me how she's having conversations telepathically with her twin flame; like he'd bring her one million dollars so she could open her spiritual school. But she had clearly lost touch with reality. Eventually, she went to prison and became homeless.
I was in shock and realized how dangerous this whole Twin Flame thing was. New Age is full of wounded people preying on wounded people who are trying to heal and have a better life (as I was). Some of them aren't aware of what they're doing; yet others are.
God, in His infinite Glory and Mercy has always made sure I was kept safe, even if I have known some really dark and confusing times. He has always kept me physically safe and somehow mentally sane (aside from the depression, anxiety and eating disorder I forgot to mention, but there you go).
I got several certifications and then I developed my own (cringe warning) "energy healing and cleansing" technique. I'd cleanse people's energy, their trauma, their etheric parasites and even remove entities, break contracts and receive messages from their higher self. Yeah, I know I did cringe-warn. In just typing this, I feel like I need to wash my hands. But at the same time, I see the Glory of God.
Some sessions with clients were pretty intense. We started seeing aliens. I had also seen UFOs in real life.
I had weird sensations of being watched, remote-viewed; sometimes weird helicopters would fly above the house when I'd go in a session. It was a whole thing. Very dark...
In between, I met a man who became my partner. I won't go into much detail here because he is a famous artist, so I'll respect his privacy.
And if I'm honest, God was telling me to flee from Europe. Some force that was stronger than myself told me to leave against all odds, for every reason you can imagine. Love being the main one. So I left, terrified, scared, anxious, you name it... but I left.
My First Encounter with Jesus
He's a rasta and believes in Jesus. That's all I'll say about him. We're still friends today, even though we have parted ways. One day we were talking, and he showed me a Bible. I held one for the first time. I felt weird (because, remember; I had that religious thing that had never felt right from a young age). But I suddenly felt tears come up, and I couldn't hold them back. I remember telling him I'm sorry; I don't know what's happening. All I remember was that those tears felt warm, like homecoming. But I didn't understand. All I knew was that I was shaken and confused about why I cried so deeply and so uncontrollably, in a beautiful and loving way.
He tried to tell me how dangerous Reiki was, and when I told him about my Native American friends A and L, he asked me if I ever questioned the whole thing and if I trusted them. I said, "no, I had no reason to" but something upset me. I wanted to be upset with him for asking, but I also understood it might have seemed weird. But still, it didn't hit me.
I was defending my points (like a brainwashed person who genuinely believes a lie she calls "her truth").
Life happened. I had to go back to France for many reasons. I came home in shock; hiding it and pretending like it was the most rational thing to do. As I dove into work, I had another brilliant idea... take another training to increase my knowledge and abilities.
I won't mention the teacher's name because this person is renowned. But all I'll say is that this person was making fun of those he had taken as targets and would also have pet students. Spiritual gaslighting and narcissistic behavior.
Taking this training was one of my biggest mistakes ever. This person psychically attacked me after I unsubscribed and gave my honest reason why. That same night, I woke up dizzy with horrible nausea. The whole room was spinning; there was a dark, eerie vibe in my room. Something was clearly happening. I knew what and who it was from. So, I used my techniques, and it finally stopped.
Except that it didn't stop because I used "my so-called techniques". It stopped because God helped me even if I was an ignorant New Age practitioner who had given in to the cult of the ego without realizing it.
It's funny how when you step in dog poop and you smell something, you look around wondering what's happening, thinking someone else did... Because if it were you, you'd have noticed it, right? Well, being in the New Age is the same. You look at other people who do witchcraft and dark things, thinking you're not like them because you don't mean any harm, but you don't realize you have both feet in poop...
Fast forward to January 2022. I enrolled in a business-coaching program. I was doing market research and posted about it in a group for entrepreneurs. One name stood out to me: Rozella. I didn't know why, but I had a good feeling about this. We met on Zoom and had a good conversation. We became friends.
There was something about her—some sort of peaceful vibe and confidence. But not a confidence that comes from self, nothing like I had seen in the New Age. A form of confidence that felt Divine, beyond this world. A kind of confidence that's gentle, not arrogant, very humble. She said she was Christian. I remember thinking to myself; I don't know what that vibe is, but if that's what being a Christian brings, I want it.
She has never pushed her beliefs on me; she has never tried to convince me. She was just being herself, talking about her experience, her belief in our Lord and her Faith. That's when I discovered what true Faith looks like. And where her confidence was coming from: The Holy Spirit. The Trust that God has her back no matter what. So yeah... it wasn't confidence, as my mind had labeled it. It was
The Danger of the Wellness Industry
Now I can clearly and loudly say Jesus is the only way.
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