CHAPTER 2

Earth is Not My Home

y curiosity about space, UFO’s, and

what existed outside our solar system
went back to childhood when I would sit in a
corn field in the early evening, on our ranch,
gazing at the stars when they became visible
as the sun disappeared. In later years when
I became an astrologer I was still connected
to the planets and space. But most memories
of my involvement with aliens, UFO’, and
an alien world stayed dormant until I started
writing the book “Earth is not My Home.” It
was as if a key had opened Pandora’s Box and
memories came flying out. When I finished
my first draft of the book, I learned there
was a documented case of a UFO siting ten

minutes from where I live and it was spotted
the afternoon before I got up in the middle of
the night and started writing a book that was
not preplanned.

The cover of Earth Is Not My Home was
inspired by a memory I had as a teenager. I
flipped down the flap of the cyclone metal
fence causing a loud clank to echo. As I
started to walk to school, I turned back and
looked at my home. A voice inside cried out,
“I want to go home,” squeezing my heart
causing pain. All I knew was that this was
not my home. My heart remembered a home
someplace else but I couldn’t identify it nor
did I know where to look.
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CHAPTER 3

Sleep Paralysis

It was over fifty years ago, yet I still
remember it as if it were yesterday. I was
sound asleep in bed. Suddenly something
caused me to wake up. I tried to move but
could not. Fear set in. I did not know what
was wrong with me. “If only I could take my
fingers and touch my husband sleeping next
to me, everything would be ok,” I thought
to myself. My body was motionless. “Wake

up! Wake up! I am paralyzed,” I shouted as
loud as I could, but even I could not hear the
words.

Eventually, I was able to move. I told
myself what happened must have been my
mind playing tricks on me. However, it
happened one more time. What appears to
have transpired during those moments is in
the next painting.
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