The Diary of a Medium: Psyc/‘)ic Events in the Life of Rev. Carl R. Hewitt

The Lord of the Wind

We are rapidly approaching the 20" anniversary of this event, which took place on
Mother’s day weekend of 1986.

One of Carl’s clients came across videotape of someone who was channeling an
ascended master. She sent Carl a copy of this tape, and wanted to know if he thought
this channeler was legitimate. Carl’s viewed the tape, he thought it was genuine,
however, he could not be completely sure without seeing the channeler in person. Carl
needed to see the channeler’s auric field (aura) to know if a true psychic phenomenon
was taking place.

The client knew that this channeler was conducting a workshop, in Tampa, Florida,
where she would be channeling, on Mother’s day weekend 1986. The client offered to fly
down so he could clairvoyantly see the channeler’s aura, while in the trance state.

Carl flew down to Tampa. His client met him at the airport. Once they got to the
client’s car, she asked Carl to drive to the hotel where the event was to take place, in
downtown Tampa. Carl and the client got into the Catalic DeVille, and drove to
downtown Tampa.

It was a beautiful, sunny Florida afternoon. A few blocks from the hotel, where the
event was going to take place, there was a sudden gust of wind. The wind became so
powerful; that Carl had his foot pressing the gas pedal to the floor of the Catalic DeVille,
yet the car would not move forward! Suddenly, the wind subsided, and the car moved
forward. Both Carl and his client were shaken up.

When the event began, the channeller came out and talked to the crowd. She was a
beautiful woman from Washington State. After her short talk, she went off stage, where

she went into a trance state. Her spirit left her body, and another spirit inhabited her
body.

When the entranced body walked on stage, Carl was amazed. The auric field
surrounding the channler’s body was so large it illuminated the entire stage. Carl had
never seen anything like this. He immediately knew that the entity who would be
addressing the audience was from the highest levels of the Spirit World.

The entity spoke through the entranced body. “I am Ramtha, the Enlightened One ...
Lord of the Wind.” Suddenly Carl had his answer! Ramtha had come to meet him in a
gust of wind, and proved his power to Carl, by stopping the car from moving!

Carl had never heard such a wonderful teaching, from another spirit entity. When
the lecture was over, Ramtha turned and began to march off the stage. Then suddenly,
he stopped, turned and marched into the audience, directly to Carl. He grabbed Carl by
one of his biceps, and turned him slightly. Then with his other hand Ramtha began in
the back of Carl’s neck and ran his hand down Carl’s spine. As he did this, he knighted
Carl as a teacher.



The Lord of the Wind
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This was a tremendous moment for Carl. Imagine if you can living your childhood
as an outcast, considered a possession of the devil, now you are being honored by one of
the highest, and enlightened beings in the universe!

Carl was so thrilled by this event that when he returned, he took the shirt that he
wore to that event, and sealed it up in a jar. It remained in that jar for about 15 years.

Some years later, Carl came to believe that the cryptic message that he received in
Charleston, SC in 1983 was actually referring to Ramtha.




