
My Passion
I love people! I have a passion for people, it’s a part of who I am. At a young 
age I had a near death experience and since then my abilities have made me 
very sensitive to the emotions others are feeling. When other people hurt I 
hurt, when they feel loved I can sense that as well.

It is my purpose to use my abilities to help people in any way I can. I have the 
opportunity to inspire people and motivate them with what I have experienced 
and learned. Every soul has a purpose, it is what I call the soul’s journey, and 
my soul’s journey is to use the abilities I have been given to help others 
just like you.

Not Your Conventional Medium
Most people who go to see psychics and mediums have lost someone and are 
looking for closure. I’m a different kind of medium. I give people closure but I 
also give them so much more. I help people to understand death and what is 
waiting for all of us on the other side.

I help people to discover what their soul’s purpose is. Once you know what 
your soul’s journey is, it will be easier for you to navigate in life. 

Early Life
I was born and raised in Sudbury, Ontario, the nickel capital of the world. My 
father was a miner and owned a driving school. My mother was a “tea-leaf 
reader” from 1961 to 1983. She stopped tea-leaf reading when my father 
passed away after fighting a long illness.

My mother always said I was born with my abilities, but I didn’t notice my 
clairaudience, the ability to hear the voices of spirits until I had a near-death 
experience at the age of four. I drowned as a child but I was sent back. My 
mother said it was because my purpose had not been fulfilled.

As I got older my abilities became more obvious and harder to hide. It started 
innocently enough. I remember shocking my mother when I was able to recall 
the date of my grandfather’s death and the circumstances of how the news 
had been delivered to the family. An event that had taken place years before 
my own birth.

When I was 9, I saw my first human spirit. I remember standing in the grocery 
store aisle relaying a message to a woman from the spirit that had been 
following her. I caused a real ruckus that day and got quite a spanking! That 
was both the best and worst experience of my life. I was severely punished for 
something I couldn’t control but it needed to happen because it’s the reason I 
do what I do today. Things happen for a reason and that day in the grocery 
store I realized I was able to connect to the other side.

Although my mother was a “tea-leaf psychic and healer” my father was only 
interested in the added income it brought in. He didn’t have the time or belief 
regarding her abilities – or my abilities for that matter. My father’s beliefs 
changed a year before his death and I was able to make amends with him 
before he passed. I’m so thankful for that.

For more info, go to mediumjaylane.com


