
My Awakening Journey – 2014 

A New Beginning 
 

 

January 2014 – With the help of heavenly earth angels, I purchased Fiona, my dream come true, a 1981 RV Camper Van.  I 

had been researching her, dreaming of her, and looking nationwide for her for 3 years.  (See my 1st blog entry about RV 

living, here).  Turns out, she was sitting in the driveway right next to the church! 

 

 
 

February 2014 – I accepted a part-time administrative position with Unity South Central Region and almost simultaneously, 

surprisingly was offered and accepted a position with Unity of Dallas as their Executive Administrator.  For the 2nd time in 

my life I found myself leaving employment and my friends at Unity of Arlington.  The song that kept playing in my head 

was, “To Sir with Love,” especially the words, “How do you thank someone who has taken you from cradle to perfume?”   

Rev. David and this beloved community gave me a job and safe harbor in 2010, and in 2013 they not only welcomed me 

back, they taught me what it is to know Oneness and Grace.  This time, I carried them with me when I left.  We are One. 

 

With the help and blessings of more earth angels, I moved in to Fiona fulltime on the 22nd and moved to CareFree RV Resort 

in Carrollton. 

 

Miss Hope, my beloved cat of 13 years would not have been happy living in a camper van with me and the dogs.  So I offer a 

special thanks to my dear friend Connie.  Miss Hope is happy, healthy and loved by Connie today in her beautiful home.  

There aren’t enough words in the English language to describe the love wrapped up in this joint venture.  Thank you, dear 

heart Connie.  I love you both very much. 

 

 
 

 

http://www.dsdickinson.com/2011/10/102211-what-difference-day-makes.html
http://www.unitysouthcentral.org/
http://www.unitydallas.org/
http://www.unityofarlington.org/


March 2014 – You can read more about my angels, sources of inspiration, and my heartfelt gratitude in a blog post (here). 

 

April 2014 – I attended a Dickinson Family Reunion in Goliad, Texas where I met a ton of relatives I didn’t know I had, and 

we visited the graveyard of others.  It turns out my grandfather died in 1987.  All those years he lived right here in Texas and 

I never got to meet him!  It was surreal seeing the graves of so many Dickinson relatives. 

 

 
 

Instead of a hotel, I stayed in Fiona that week, along with my furbabies, at Goliad State Park.  I fell in love with the area.  I 

had been having far too many seizures in Dallas and while in Goliad I felt grounded, connected and peaceful. 

 

I stayed an extra few days.  My cousin was going to take me to the store before leaving to go back home, but forgot.  It turns 

out that it was a God thing because one of the State Park employees ended up taking me.  So kind!  In that outing, she told 

me about a position that had just opened up within the Park.  In the next few days I also met a local who was willing to let me 

live at their RV Park for free if I served part-time as Park Host.  Hmmmm…. The wheels started turning. 

 

Once I got back, Spirit began urging me to turn in my notice to vacate my lot at CareFree RV Resort.  That didn’t make sense 

to me since I had a perfectly good place to live, but the nudging only got stronger.  Ignoring it became painful.  So, after a 

few days, I finally agreed to obey.  I walked to the office grumbling and arguing with Spirit the whole way, only to arrive and 

find out that all of management was there trying to figure out what to do for Saturday staffing since someone had just 

resigned!  Right there, on the spot, they offered me free space for as long as I wanted if I would work until 2P each Saturday.  

I love the way Spirit shows up in my life and in my walk back home I apologized profusely for doubting in the first place.  

You can read the blog post about it (here). 

 

May 2014 – I applied to TPWD in Goliad; My seizures were becoming more frequent and when I got lost going to work one 

day, I realized they were probably only going to keep getting worse while navigating the North Dallas traffic.  So, with regret 

and some apprehension, I resigned from Unity of Dallas.  Within all of that I had also fallen and busted my ankle.  I felt 

strongly that Spirit was asking me to take a leap of faith and move to Goliad.  Once again I resisted and argued.  Finally, I 

decided to surrender to Spirit and move to Goliad regardless of where I ended up working.  With the help of more earth 

angels that supported me in love, bolstered my confidence, and helped me pack and coordinate my belongings, I was on my 

way by the end of the month. 

 

     

 

 

 

 

 

My beautiful friend, Betty. 

 

 

 
 Sweet friends Genie & Steve. Long-time besties, Mary and Jerry. 

http://www.debradickinson.com/2014/03/3914-how-am-i.html
http://www.debradickinson.com/2014/05/5114-happy-may-day.html


 

 

 

 

June 2014 –I got the job at TPWD; a newly born fawn hangs out near the rig for weeks; the stars at night are so big and 

bright, I often sleep outside just to be near them.  If you want to see a video of the fawn walking right up to me, click on the 

YouTube icon at the bottom of the newsletter. 

 

   

July 2014 –I had to repair Fiona’s brand new a/c after it flooded inside; My step-sister visited and kept emptying pans & 

ringing out towels until I could get off work to take care of it – Love you Sheree!; I attended training at TPWD in Austin at 

HQ and fell in love with archery.  Who knew?!? 

 

           
 

August 2014 – I was blessed to be able to visit Unity of Houston in preparation for the annual Conference next month.  

AND.…. Fiona had 2 electrical issues.  One resulting in an electrical fire and just like that (in a blink of an eye), I found my 

dogs and I to be homeless.  We slept outside for 3 nights until being invited to stay with neighbors.  Here are my 3 posts 

about it from FB (8/7 & 8/8 & 8/9). 

 

September 6, 2014 – Drum roll please….. One month to the date from permanently vacating Fiona, I moved in to a 2012 

trailer purchased just for me and my furbabies by people I barely know.  I continue to be surrounded by earth angels, as are 

you.  I am convinced of it.  My furbabies and I now live safe and sound on their beautiful ranch in what I have dubbed, “The 

Palace.” 

 

Here are pictures of The Palace: 

 

   
 

 

 

 

 

https://www.facebook.com/debra.dickinson.14/posts/10203903264694958
https://www.facebook.com/debra.dickinson.14/posts/10203915733446669
https://www.facebook.com/debra.dickinson.14/posts/10203922649499566:0


The Rest of the Story 

 

Remember the story of Coletta Lee from October 2013, Part 3?  My friends that purchased The Palace are lifelong friends 

with her and her husband!  Can you believe that?  When we friended each other on FB, we discovered that we had one 

mutual friend.  Turns out it is Coletta.  Wow.  I have got to meet that girl one day.  LOL. 

 

Also, as if it weren’t enough having someone offer you a home to live in, here’s the rest of the story around that….. They 

were “inspired by God” to offer a nicer, larger home for me and the dogs that wouldn’t keep breaking down on us.  At the 

time they offered, they didn’t even know I was homeless! 

 

They have also repaired Fiona so that I can sell her.  Again, wow.  Their generosity will allow me to pay old debt that is way 

past due and continues to weigh heavily on my heart.  So, here’s something I never thought I would say….. 

 

Fiona is FOR SALE. 

 

Since buying her I have replaced the a/c ($1100), the refrigerator ($900) water valves and various other parts ($600).  With 

this last repair she got a new electrical panel, inverter and wiring.  Much of her is brand new!  She will make a good rig for 

someone that knows how to maintain her.   Please manifest with me a buyer that will take good care of her and pay top 

dollar, quickly.  I am asking $3,500 OBO. 

 

Lastly, if you know me at all, you know that I have been carrying on for years now about wanting to write and be a published 

author.  Well, this week, I wrote something new.  I drafted the first chapter of what I hope will become a book series around 

“Ariana, Star Giver.”  Ariana was born from the vision I was given in September 2013, Part 3.  She is a timeless angel that 

gives away stars to help all life remember who they are.  Stay tuned! 

 

I don’t know what is next for me, but I do know I am being called to something.   I am coming off a series of seizures, but I 

have too many miracles in my life to let that be my focus.  I refuse to give in to fear.  I am blessed beyond measure.  My 

focus is to stay in the flow of Spirit, keep myself out of the way and remain an open vessel for Oneness and infinite energy.  

In that, all is well, always.  And so it is. 

 

In the words of Alliance from one of my favorite songs, “Life is Unlimited”. 

 

I leave you this time with words from Ariana, “Here’s a star.  Remember Who You Are.” 

 

 

../../../0001%20Vehicles/1981%20Ford%20E350%20Brougham%20RV/Fiona%20Flyer2.pdf

