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My creeper is back...
Posted by Karmastrophic - 17 Dec 2011 20:15
_____________________________________

For years, I have had an entity following me. It comes and goes, and has let me be for the past couple of
weeks, but now I sense he's back.  I spent a lot of years being afraid of this guy, mainly because I have
no real idea whether he's nice or means me harm, but I realized last night that when he makes his
presence known to me it seems to coincide with an increase in lucid dreaming and heightened
sensitivity.

This being has never brought me any harm that I can recall, though with the heightened sensitivity there
also seems to be increased &quot;bad luck&quot; and turmoil in my life...though I now wonder if that's
coincidental.  See, for the longest time, I attributed evilness and malice to this entity because I would
wake often throughout the night with the sense of being stared at, watched. I could never actually see
him, but I knew he was there, usually standing near my closet door. But, he would leave when I asked,
and if I told him he to leave me alone, he wouldn't bother me for weeks.  I'm now kind of wondering if
he's more of some kind of spiritual guide for me, and not something bent on making me miserable.
Instead of trying to hard to block him, I'm going to try opening up to it a little more, just to see if maybe
he's here to help and not instill fear. Maybe he's here to teach and has just been waiting for me to let
him.

And the part of the increase in &quot;bad luck&quot; when he's around...well, what if that's kind of the
trade-off for letting him in enough to help me grow spiritually? I wonder if maybe it's like opening a
window to let in a summer breeze. The breeze itself it nice, but whatever odors are in the air will come in
along with the breeze. Part & parcel.

Have any of you experienced something similar? As I said, this entity has never really made any obvious
attempts to hurt me, it's more like it's watching, waiting for something. I sense him, but never too close,
almost like he's waiting for me to be ready instead of pushing himself on me.

Thoughts?

============================================================================

Re: My creeper is back...
Posted by Karmastrophic - 27 Dec 2011 06:05
_____________________________________

It seems my creeper really isn't here to help me, and that &quot;dream&quot; thing...wasn't a dream. I
know now who the entity stalking me is: Azael. He's tormented me for years and to make a long story
short, drove me to within inches of suicide. As I sat contemplating the fastest & least painful way, a voice
forced its way into my thoughts and told me that if I went through with it &quot;then IT wins. You've then
given up any hope of relief from God.&quot; Obviously, I made the choice to resist and endure.
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I think the shadow essence I've felt on and off since then was Azael, trying to get hold of me again, but
now I have God and St. Michael protecting me. I think that weird 'dream' thing was an attempt to get
control of me again, but I was protected. I haven't felt the oppression since that event, but I do have the
sense Azael is still watching from a distance, waiting for another opportunity.

I was meditating after the event happened and wondering who this dark entity was, and that's when the
name &quot;Azael&quot; came to me, so I did some research on him...all I knew going in was that Azael
was one of the fallen angels cast into hell with Lucifer. From what I've since read, it seems to fit...all the
years of my life being one crisis heaped on top of another, the extreme fatigue that was sometimes so
oppressive it was an effort to even breathe (and nothing medical could ever be found as a reason), the
depression, the anxiety, the continual &quot;bad luck&quot; I endured for YEARS.  I think it was Azael
trying to break me down, and he very nearly succeeded.

In my reading, I also found a listing of the stages of possession, and from the things it describes it seems
I was fully into the second stage: diabolic oppression/obsession.  Thankfully, I had enough strength to
resist giving up and I instead called on God and St. Michael to protect me. I feel they did, and that the
demon would have won without their intervention.

To some extent, I feel a little weird even writing all of this, but this is what I believe took place.

============================================================================

Re: My creeper is back...
Posted by Karmastrophic - 27 Dec 2011 06:09
_____________________________________

By the way, I should clarify lest someone think the suicide thing is recent - that happened over 6 months
ago now. I haven't felt the draw to harm myself, or the intense depression or anxiety, or any of that since
that night last summer. So, I'm safe in that respect, in case anyone was worrying about that. The night I
felt the urge to die, I resisted and instead opened my Bible and began reading about the trials of Job. It
was like a fever broke that night, and I haven't felt such peace in my life as I have since that night. No
more antidepressants, sleep medication, anti-anxiety meds, or meds to keep me awake. They've all
been discontinued and I feel alive and human.

============================================================================
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