


PHENOMENA
IN THE SKY

Here is, in a short text, the report of 5 small experiences I have had in my life and which
are  related  to  unusual  phenomena  in  the  sky.  They occurred  at  moments  where  I  was
conscious  and  lucid  but  they  left  me  surprised  and   wondering.  These  events  are  not
necessarily spectacular but are part of my complete testimony. I  have reconstructed, with
pictures,  scenes  I  saw  while  respecting  as  accurately  as  possible  my  vision  and  their
proportions. Here is therefore what I do remember.  

First phenomenon. 

This happened when I was about 23 years old (approximately 1975) while I was visiting
one my friends who lived at that time in the city of Lévis. This town is located along the St.
Lawrence river right in front of Quebec city, the capital. It was summertime, the evening had
already fallen and to cool us off, we decided to go and sit on the balcony of her apartment.
The view was on the river far off. In front of us was also a small sloping street with lamp posts
of white lights on each side and seemed to end near the St. Lawrence river. My friend, 7
years older  than me, was well  versed in the paranormal  field having lived numerous off-
standard experiences. Her adventures were giving us a lot of matters to discuss. 

While conversing, we contemplated the
magnificent view of Quebec city at night. I
was looking also, without thinking, at  the
simple lights of the lamp posts arranged in
regular alternations when I  was attracted
by a white  light which seemed to be the
continuation  of  those  but  was  instead  at
the height of the river. I made that remark
to my friend. This took us a few seconds to
realize that  this  stable light  could not  be
related  to  anything  known.  Nothing
seemed to support it and according to our
perception,  it  was  really  on  top,  in  the
middle of the river. 

We also had the impression that we were observed. The light remained fixed without any
oscilllation nor the slightest movement which could have been associated to any kind of boat.
After half an hour of this intriguing game of looking at each other (the light and us), my friend
and I finally went back inside to continue our conversation. One hour later, when we went
back to  see again what  was happening,  the light  had disappeared.  This  souvenir  is  well
engraved in my memory as an event that had its importance, its reason of being. Maybe our
passionate discussions on the paranormal had triggered this phenomenon. Was it  one of
those small spheres of light that serve as scout, investigator? I could not say more as this
relates to my distant youth.



Second phenomenon.

Around 40 years of age (approximately 1990), I had a job in the country as an attendant to
a mentally handicapped person in a private house. My job consisted principally of a simple
daily surveillance. When my patient was having a nap in the afternoon, I took advange of
resting also and taking a sunbath on the balcony of the second floor. That balcony had an
overview of fields at the back of the house.

One of those afternoons where I was laid
down  on  a  lounging  chair  contemplating
casually the sky which was quite cloudy that
day,  I  was  surprised  by  an  unexpected
phenomenon. I saw a UFO of oval shape and
all white pass in a hole in the sky. There were
only a few patches of blue sky between the
clouds and it is in the center of one of them,
during hardly two to three seconds, that I saw
it. Without any noise and time for my surprise,
this  saucer  had  already  disappeared  in  the
back of the clouds. I attempted to see it again
a  little  further  but  there  were  no  other
openings  in  its  trajectory;  it  was  fruitless.  I
immediately thought that it was white since its
metallic surface must have reflected the color of the clouds underneath. Without that, I believe
that it would not have been visible in a daily all blue sky. Its oval characteristic shape, its great
speed and silence did not leave me any doubt as to its identity. But the event did not surprise
me excessively. Go figure!  I simply smiled and went back to my relaxing break. 

When we start looking more frequently into the sky, it is normal that we witness many more
inexplicable phenomena. But I cannot say that I had, in my life, this strong curiosity to search
up there, at all costs, signs that we are not alone even though in my youth, over periods of
great anxiety, I often fixed a precise point in the sky and begged to be repatriated to my planet
of  origin.  I  sent  messages  of  distress  towards  the  sky,  expressing  all  my  sorrows,  my
disappointment and my anger also to be a prisoner on this earth. Each time, upset and in
tears, I concentrated on a precise place in the sky and with all my energy, my strength of
despair, I propelled signals of distress.

One evening, during one of my numerous calls for help, my whole body was overtaken by a
paralyzing sensation. I could not move anymore and this, from head to toe. Then, a being
appeared to my right in semi transparency. All I remember is that it was a man of respectable
age wearing a beard. He simply asked to calm myself, put my mind at rest. Still incapable of
the least  gesture and without  knowing why and how,  I  saw a double of  myself  fly  away
through the window in front of my bed. The vision of the old man disappeared. I was still
motionless for  a  few seconds before  regaining control  of  my members.  Exhausted,  I  fell
asleep. It is only recently that I found out that what I had lived at the start of my twenties was
a recurring phenomenon for those that say they were abducted by extraterrestrials.



Third phenomenon.

Often in the summer, mostly when I was in my half-life, I loved doing wilderness  camping
in the forest; take a road at random and sleep under the stars.During these trips, occasionally,
I made a detour to go and take refuge at the cottage of one of my sisters located in Beauce
county. Isolated, perched on a hill, the place was favorable to introspection. Sometimes, late
at night, I loved to lie down on a lounge chair and contemplate relentlessly the starry vault.

One  night,  around  the  age  of  45  ((approximately
1995),  wrapped in a blanket  to protect me from the
cold,  I  was observing tiny falling stars that streaked
the sky far away when I asked myself if my searches
from all  these years had some sense. I  would have
liked to have a tangible proof that my quest was not
absurd. Did all this have a reason, a goal? Regularly
crossed by doubts, I needed a simple encouragement.
It  is  this  ultimate  request  I  made  to  the  sky  as  to
challenge fate. Give me a sign whatever it is!

Ten seconds went by before, suddenly, a shooting
star, I should say instead a ball of fire, crossed in a
fraction of a second my field of vision and disappeared
in the back of the cottage roof. From where I was, it
seemed  as  big  as  a  ball  with  a  luminous  trail  and
hardly higher that a dozen meters. Astonished but at
the same time amazed,  for  me,  the sign was clear.
Fate  does  things  right.  So,  I  had  to  admit  that
someone, somewhere, looked out for me even in this
deserted  place on this  hill  lost  in  the  middle  of  the
night.

I have a vague conviction of not being totally human and in order to avoid problems, I had
to develop with time the characteristics of a chameleon; that is  imitate as best as possible the
behaviour of my neighbors to go unnoticed. Getting on in age, I became more solitary also to
avoid blunders in public which would betray my real identity.

Another significant paranormal experience of my life was during a trip of two months to the
Açores Islands at the age of 30. One evening, while I was practising exercices to raise my
vibratory level, I had my second apparition of my short life. Six beings appeared around my
bed where I was lying down. These six imprecise apparitions were dressed like monks and I
could not see well their faces under their rolled-up hoods. This brotherhood let me think that it
came to get a double of myself in the goal of bringing it to undergo a kind of awakening of its
potential. Even though I did not understand very well their intention, I let them do whatever
they wanted. They extirpated an indefinable part of my being and brought it with them. It is
only three days after that they reintegrated that part in me and I was transformed by it. It is
only  by  chance  that  I  heard  recently  of  'hooded  beings'  which  would  hide,  under  any
appearance, an extraterrestrial race of still unclear origin.



Fourth  phenomenon.

Over many years, I  spent a part  of the winter in the south (approximately 6 weeks) at
different places. Around the age of 57, (approximately 2008), I was in the Dominican Republic
in a village on the side of the ocean called Cabarete. I had found a small isolated hotel near a
lagoon where I had rented an apartment on the second floor where the roof was serving as
terrace. Of course, it was favourable in the evening to contemplate the stars.

At  one  of  these  evenings  of  contemplation,  I  was
again taken by an irresistible urge to ask for a proof that
all I had lived up to date was real, at least for me. I am
sometimes incorrigible and full of so many expectations
toward life. It is so hard to advance and keep faith even
with these doubts that go through you too often. I then
made, to celestial beings, this request to manifest once
again. Without precise expectation, I contemplated these
billions of stars that deployed infinitely and had not too
many variations of sizes or brilliance. Then a banal star,
lost in the multitude, caught my eyes.

That  star  was  nothing  special  but  the  more  I  was
looking at it, the more it seemed to shine further. I was
sort of hypnotized; I could not but fix it. Then, it started to
shine even more and grow till it surpassed the others.
So far, this did not seem unusual till I said to myself that
I had never seen such a voluminous and brilliant star.
The  phenomenon  lasted  at  least  between  five  to  ten
minutes. In this trance state, I had then the reaction of
turning my head to come to my senses and now, the
phenomenon had disappeared in a fraction of a second.
Impossible to find again the star that was so demarcated
among the number. It is only an hour later that came to
me the idea that maybe it was the sign that I had asked
for. I would not know how to explain otherwise with the
only hypothesis, aside of the sign that was meant for me, of the explosion of a super nova or
something of that kind. But, maybe also the phenomenon was induced in my brain.  

I did not try to understand more. Without wanting it really, it is
at random of my readings on the internet about extraterrestrials
that  I  have accumulated a certain  number of  elements  which
would tend to prove my privileged relation with them. One of the
most  recent  proofs that  I  have discovered is  this  mark like a
cigarette  burn  that  I  have on  the  front  of  my left  ankle.  It  is
written on the internet that it is one of the most common marks
on the bodies of abductees. My more thorough researches have
brought me to suppose that it is the best place to take a bone
sample.



Fifth  phenomenon.

The most recent of my experiences with the sky happened this summer (2016). Always
searching new experiences and answers, I went camping in a place quite isolated which I
suspected was favorable to extraterrestrial phenomena. I spent the afternoon taking a walk in
the forest before choosing a small clearing to spend the night. I had decided not to set up my
tent but instead, sleep in a sleeping bag under a simple mosquito net. The evening was still
young, the temperaure comfortable and the sky clear when I got in my sleeping bag. 

Around  8  o'clock,  the  sun  had  started  to  decline  but
lightness was  still  well  present.  Lying  on  my back,  I  was
contemplating simply the top of  trees when I  perceived a
small  yellow circle go rapidly through the blue sky without
any noise. It is a space between the foliage that allowed me
to  see it  briefly.  This  went
on  so  fast,  hardly  a  few
seconds,  that  I  remained
questionning.  What  had  I
seen?  I  remembered  the
white  oval  which  reflected
the color of clouds and said
to myself that this reflected

surely the yellow of the setting sun.
    
                                                      
                                                       (enlargement on the right)

   This could've have sat there without matter to be ecstatic
or alert ufologic associations or even official authorities. But
hardly half an hour later, what do I see? A jet plane with its
white train and sound of the characteristic motor doing the
same trajectory. In the same hole of the blue sky, between
the foliage of trees and in the same precise corridor taken by
the flying saucer, this plane
followed the same trajectory
and  in  the  same  direction.
Its size in the sky seemed to
show  that  the  plane  was
sensibly at the same height

than  the  UFO.  This  made  me  smile  while  I  was  saying
inwardly  'why are  army planes losing  their  time to  pursue
simple hallucinations that do not really exist?' It was the first
time that I  was seeing this kind of situation. Nothing beats
your own finding. I promised myself to return next year to the
same place. 

Here it is! Those were five small phenomena in the sky, real stories, that I wanted to share
with you. They contain just a little of marvel to enrich the everyday life.



I cannot say that consciously I have lived decisive phenomena relating to my conviction of
being in contact with extraterrestrials. Nevertheless, I have accumulated with years these first
circumstantial proofs that my story is authentic. As another element of indirect proofs, I can
also mention the fact that I cannot wear a watch on my wrist because it barely functions one
day or two then stops definitely. I have tested four or five in my long life with always the same
result before I dealt with the fact and gave up. 

The same applies to computers which, for many years, kept going wrong in my presence. I
went regularly to my graphic designer niece who  owned a Mac to realize different advertising
works for my painting exhibitions or  painting classes. After ten or fifteen minutes of use, the
functions were starting to block or worse, erase our entire work thus forcing us to start all over
again from scratch. After one hour of too many bugs, discouraged, we abdicated. I then would
leave so she could do the work all by herself and normally. It is only since I have acquired my
own computer (around 2005) that I finally could use it normally. I speak of this because it is
also a recurring phenomenom for many abductees or contactees.

In my search for truth, it is in the spring of 2015 that I decided to consult a hynotherapist
specialized in the abductions of humans by extraterrestrials. After a first meeting for a mutual
taming, we have realized together a series of five hypnotic regressions at the rate of one a
week. That experience brought me a multitude of answers and precise details on my singular
story. Details so convincing of the fact of being abducted by extraterrestrials since the age of
four that I have decided to retranscribe the dialogues of five sessions as they stand in a text.
Here is the link to download it in PDF format:

http://www.music-close-to-silence.net/my_story.pdf

So it is that with years, I have accumulated many pieces of my puzzle and I continue to do
it. Another intriguing information that I have discovered recently says that researchers who
compile data on abductees have noticed that they were in general big consumers of salt with
no real understanding of the reason. Being in this condition as I consume a lot of salt which
does not seem to affect my health, I asked myself the question. What is the connection if
there is one? During the hypnosis sessions, I revealed that an implant was introduced by the
nose near the base of my brain. I suspected that on top of being a tracker, it could play the
role of maintaining a permanent communication with them and maybe even influence at a
distance. Since I am in a period where I would like to have the means to prove that I well have
an implant  in me, I  made this connection.  We all  know that  salt  in  a  liquid increases its
conductivity to all currents mainly electric. Is it that in the case of certain abductees this could
increase the chances of involuntary physical guidance throughout these famous implants?
The question remains at the moment open. 

Because of my thirst  for  wanting to understand the reason of my obsession regarding
extraterrestrials and which could seem excessive to some, I  made a few intense dreams
where I found myself very near spatial vessels. I could see them flying over me very close up
to the point that I could see in detail their structure while saying to myself that, at last I had the
proof of their reality. I would make signs to them to approach me and I was sure I would be
able to touch and even have a chance to board them. It was so real! But nevertheless, I
ended sadly waking up.



As everybody, I go through periods of doubts, uncertainties. It is sometimes very disturbing
to the point of saying that I have destroyed my life to run after chimera. Then I say to myself
that life on earth is often this way. We all have many desires and aspirations but too often, we
concretize only a tiny portion. Not too many are those that can brag of achieving the majority
of their fixed goals and even less their dreams inavowable by their large extent.

Even if I consider myself lucky in what I have accomplished up until  now, I am always
moved by aspirations yet still greater. It is that which makes humans eternal seekers who are
always striving for fulfillment. I do not believe that it is useless to fix goals hardly attainable in
this terrestrial world because this creates in the universe the germ of a better future.

Up to what point is it maybe the fault of a universal god who instills in each of his cells this
desire to excel. Since we are living entities in him, we are all under his influence. It is this
divine presence in the air, around us, in us that would push us to want to know greater. The
ideal  would be instead to look for satisfaction, inner peace in each of our gestures even
beyond goals that we have fixed. The eternal present contains all possibilities and all possible
satisfactions.

Because  of  major  perturbations  in  this  part  of  the  universe,  it  was  decided  by  high
authorities, such a long time ago, that our world would be put into quarantine. As in a sick
body, the rest of the universe had to be protected of all kinds of contamination. Since this
ancient restriction, individuals that have come on earth have known many disadvantageous
conditions for their  apprenticeship. Despite  this,  certain have progressed up to develop a
great inner force. Terrestrials of all origins have attained this way a level of evolution of great
value without having had direct exterior or superior supports. It is easy to be well-balanced, in
harmony with his congeners and evolve in these worlds that live under the kindness of divine
beings. It goes otherwise for those that find themselves in obscure worlds, far from all and
must gravitate one by one the steps of realization. It is even worse when all bridges are cut
with the rest of the universe. Those who rise up nevertheless cannot but be applauded for
their courage and determination.

The first humans, that were realized on planet earth, have become beings of  great inner
power; beings highly respected, considered and even admired everywhere they go. They are
given important responsibilities, key positions because they have developed a righteousness,
an unwavering faith,  an inner light which will  never die even with the worst adversities.  I
congratulate all those who have accepted to come here, on this planet in difficulty, to help
create a better world.

It is normal to have doubts and even periods of discouragement but this should not prevent
us from getting up and continue to progress in our true quest of our reason for being.

Colin.


