The Diary of a Medium: Psychic Events in the Life of Rev. Carl R. Hewitt

A S{gn For Hca/ing

Carl was running his hair salon, Carl’s Coiffeurs, in Gales Ferry, Connecticut, during
the day, and his evenings he was learning about psychic phenomena and mediumship.
He was attending a class in Willimantic, CT.

One night during his psychic development class, some one needed healing energy,
though the laying on of hands. The leader of the class, told Carl to give the person a
healing. Carl had never done this before. He stood being the person receiving the
healing, and then Carl’s guides took over, and the healing took place. Carl said he
remember how hot his hands had become.

This experience must have made an impression upon Carl. The next day, while Carl
was working on one of his client’s hair, he was telling her about the experience. “I
wonder I am to pursue being a healer?” Carl asked.

His client responded, “Well if it is, I am sure you will receive a sign.”

No sooner than the words were out of her mouth, Carl did receive a sign. It was a
most unusual experience. There were several lamps that were hanging from the ceiling,
in the salon. Suddenly, two of the light bulb from these lamps started floating down to
the floor. They did not fall from the lamps; they slowly drifted down to the floor. What
was even more amazing was that the light bulbs were still illuminated. Yes, they were
giving out light, just as if they were still in the lamp, which would be on the on position.
When these light bulbs touched the floor they dropped to their side, and then the light
went out.

Needless to say both Carl and his client were stunned and amazed. However, Carl’s
client was also frightened, and did not return to the salon for several months.

If Carl needed a sign as to whether he should be an instrument for healing energy,
an illuminated floating light bulb would certainly be appropriate.




