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You Can’t Leave Your Body Unprotected, Or Else…
True Story by An Apostle of the Green Scapular

I once had an experience that struck me so adversely that I went to speak with a Catholic
Priest about it to understand or get a better perspective. When I was a college student, I
rented a room from an older lady that had opened her home to obtain an additional revenue
stream. Three of us rented the three available bedrooms. Soon after moving in, it became dif‐
ficult to study, to think, it felt dark and evil in the home. One day I noticed the home owner
wearing a cross upside down, I realized she must be the cause of the strange events going on,
and was wondering if she was a witch.
One night I was tired and trying to study, but felt under attack by evil. So I laid down to rest
and when I sat up, I noticed I could not see properly, my body was still laying down and my
spirit was beginning to separate from my body. Alarmed and frightened, I laid back down and
asked Jesus to please WAKE ME UP from this nightmare. The Lord granted my request, I woke
up and left the home immediately to stay with my aunt and uncle who lived in the city.
The next day, I spoke with my aunt who said I should seek help by my Catholic Priest to under‐
stand what happened to me the night before, so I did. I drove straight over to my church and
was able to speak with him. I explained the experience I had, what was going on, and the lady
who owned the home. He listened tentatively, after I finished, he began sharing a story with
me that a recent Parishioner had shared with him.
Father said, his Parishioner said that he found out he could separate his spirit from his body.
This man could make his spirit separate from his body and he would walk around the house.
One night, when he was heading back to his body, he witnessed black demonic spirits entering
into his body, the demons were invading his body and he could not protect himself from this
invasion. Father explained, you can’t leave your body unprotected, or else demons would in‐
vade and cause sicknesses, cancers, illnesses of various forms.
Hearing this, I knew I had to move out of the home, clearly the home owner was a witch and I
could not stay another night. I arrived back at the home, told my other roommates I was leav‐
ing, I didn’t care about my deposits, packed up and stayed at a hotel for the night. They fol‐
lowed my lead and they too moved out, we found an apartment next to the University.
Which leads me to today. I have experienced on many occasions the presence of a trafficking
witch(es). I know it is a witch and not a demonic spirit because of it’s smell. Demons smell
like sulfur or rotten eggs, but witches smell like rotting flesh, a stench that is unexplainable
and sickening, permeating in a particular area of my home like in a closet, bedroom, bath‐
room, or on the stairs. So now I keep holy water with exorcism salt in it right by my side, in my
bathroom, on the stairs and any place where I have smelled the decaying flesh of a demonized
witch. I have placed the warning poster’s to witches in those areas so they can read them in‐
stead of hexing me, and I pray to St. Michael the Archangel to protect me and the family while
sleeping. It is working because the witch(es) clearly know they are INFESTED WITH DEMONS!

