
  
 
The purpose of this newsletter is to share 
some of my stories, to connect with the 
people around the world who have found 
what I do to be helpful, and to answer 
specific questions that are often raised. It 
will also be a place where each of you can 
express your thoughts or stories to a larger 
group, anonymously if you wish. 
 

Questions and Answers 
 

 People ask me all the time, “When 
did you know you were psychic?” I had 
numerous events in my life, with each 
incident being powerful, sometimes 
amazing. Like eating a good meal, I enjoyed 
it at the time. And when I pass the restaurant 
I might say something about it or remember 
the experience, but in time you focus on life 
as it moves forward. 
 It was not until 1993 when the 
psychic curtain was fully lifted and I 
ventured out one timid step at a time, aware 
of the responsibility, trying with each person 
to just tell the truth, becoming fully psychic 
all the time. 
  

A Story of Unexpected  Mediumship 
 
 I do mediumship for clients, 
contacting those who have passed to the 
other side, but I freely acknowledge that this 
is the least developed of my psychic abilities 
and not something I do very often. But one 
time when my sons (now 21 and 25), my 
wife and I went to a funeral of the mother of 
one of the boys’ friends, I had an 
unexpected surprise. When the service 
began I heard, “This is Marge*. I’m not 
dead. I’m not dead!” She repeated her 
statement in my mind over and over. I sent 
her a message to go to the light and that she 
would be safe there. She finally stopped 
when the service was over. Once in our car I  

 
 
told my family about my experience. To 
outsiders this would have been shocking, but 
my family was interested, curious, and 
absolutely supportive. [Each of the four of 
us has had degrees of psychic experiences.] 
 Several weeks later I was driving 
back from a speaking presentation and 
Marge made her presence known. She said, 
“This is Marge. This is Marge. I’m okay.” 
She repeated herself twice and then was 
gone. She had come back to assure me she 
was okay. 
 When Marge came to me I wasn’t 
upset or worried, as I immediately knew 
what was happening. However, I also knew 
not to share my funeral story with anyone 
outside my family! 
*Not her real name. 
 

Another story:  
Connecting with non-humans 

 
 No, this isn’t a story about aliens. 
When I was a pre-teen my father told me 
many times that he was the brother to all 
dogs and that I, his son, was the cousin to all 
dogs. I always had a dog with me, whether it 
was while going to friends’ homes, watching 
TV, or “fighting” with my dogs. (We only 
had one dog at a time.) The fighting was like 
wrestling and I’d put my hand in my dog’s 
mouth and wrestle. Pretty much just lots of 
noise. But at a moment’s notice I could 
signal and the “fighting” would stop. 
 My father didn’t believe in leash 
laws, so our dog always answered to our 
call. In my adventures with my dog, several 
times he was attacked by bands of wild dogs 
… anywhere from 3-7 of them … and each 
time I would grab the dogs, punch them in 
the snouts, or I would take off my belt and 
wildly swing it. I always won and never 
allowed my dog to be hurt. 



 Fast forward to about six months ago 
when I read a vet’s column in the 
newspaper. Someone had asked what to do 
when a dog is attacked by a group of other 
dogs, just like I had experienced many 
times. So I was curious to see if I had done 
the right thing. If you can spray the dogs 
with water from a hose to break up the fight, 
this works well. Throwing something like 
snowballs or sticks may work, and a loud 
noise can break up a dog fight. But never, 
never, he cautioned, wade into a fight and 
try to save your animal. Two reasons: first, 
this will actually stir up all the dogs against 
you and they will forget about your dog and 
bite you; and second, the more they smell 
fear, the worse the attack will be. It is 
extremely dangerous! Rethinking my actions 
as I would wade in, pushing the dogs aside, 
or punching them in their snouts, I recall 
that they always looked stunned and would 
stand, sort of frozen, before I chased them 
away. I tried not to hurt the other dogs. Now 
I realize why I was never bitten or attacked. 
Because I believed I was the cousin of all 
dogs and was not afraid, the dogs never 
smelled fear. I had actually conveyed 
something to them which they, with their 
doggie sense, understood! They knew I 
didn’t really wish them harm, but that they 
weren’t to hurt my dog … or me!  
 

That still, small voice … 
 

 Call it psychic, a feeling -  a gut 
feeling, or for you women out there – 
woman’s intuition … whatever you call it: 
this is higher intelligence saying to you, 
“Listen, something is not right.” This is the 
still small voice mentioned throughout the 
Bible. This is the voice that can only be 
loving, helpful and kind, for any message or 
feeling that commands any hurt or negative 
action taken toward another is clearly not of 
the highest understanding and should not be 
listened to. Only good. Learn to listen to this 

voice/feeling. It may direct you not to do 
something. And if you don’t go somewhere 
or don’t do that thing, you may never know 
what fate awaited you. One time my wife 
didn’t want my son to go on a particular 
campout but she couldn’t give him a good 
reason, other than he had a slight cold. She 
just felt he shouldn’t go, but wanting to be 
fair, she let him decide. (She thought he’d 
decide not to go!) But he went and the next 
day he called asking to be picked up early, 
saying his cold was worse. When she picked 
him up she found out that it wasn’t his cold. 
There’d been an incident with one of the 
other boys and after a trip to the emergency 
room, he ended up in a cast for several 
weeks for a broken wrist. From then on my 
wife told both our sons that if she didn’t 
want them to do something, they should just 
listen to her even if she couldn’t be specific 
in her reasons. And all three of them became 
more careful about listening to that still, 
small voice after that. 
 

Contact Me 
 

To call for a reading:  1-877-702-8598 
   
To e-mail: Readingsbydavid@verizon.net 
Website: http://www.Davidchampion.com 
 
If you’d like to share some interesting 
stories of your own that have to do with 
psychic experiences, you’re welcome to e-
mail them to me and if we can fit them in 
here and there, we’ll do that. 
 
If there are questions you’d like to see 
addressed in the newsletter, send them along 
also. 
 
I’m going to try to do this monthly and will, 
from time to time, include special offers for 
readings. 
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