Getting out of my own way
and into the car of my dreams! 

 A miracle story about letting go and letting God decide.

Screech!!!  Smack!  CRASH!!!!  The all too familiar sounds of metal impacting metal ingrained themselves in my brain.  At the same time, a strange silence seemed to echo against the sound of the freeway traffic that continued to zoom relentlessly past my car and the pickup truck in front of me that I had just hit from behind.  I sat stunned in the driver’s seat, there on the Santa Monica Freeway, gripping the steering wheel of my 2003 Hyundai Accent, trying to grasp what had just happened. 
For the past several weeks, I had been sending thoughts of gratitude out to the universe that my car was running so well and that it was almost paid off in full.  I had been getting hit with financial challenges left and right, and I was just so grateful that at least I had a car to get around in, and that at present, there were no costly repairs or problems.  And just like that…in a flash…the car was gone.
“You’ve got to be kidding me!  I did NOT just do that, did I?  AGAIN?”  My lower mind screamed at me, already calculating my future insurance premiums as they would surely skyrocket following this accident that was so clearly my fault.  I was about to launch a full scale attack against myself when I remembered the words of my mentor, Robin Duncan.  I immediately began to say over and over, out loud, the following prayer that she had taught me:  

“There is only God.  There is only the presence of God.  There is only the power of God.  There is no opposing force, and there is nothing to fear.  Therefore, this accident, injury, and pain are not real.  In the presence of God there is only good.  In the presence of light, there is no darkness.  I command all effects of this situation be lifted as they are not based in truth.  Only the truth is true.”  
I had been studying, A Course in Miracles, for over a year, and had been actively seeing the results whenever I applied its concepts to the problems in my life.  Robin had taught me several powerful prayers to use in case of emergencies, and I had committed them to memory so that when faced with illusions such as accidents, injury, loss, debt, illness, or even death, I could ask for a healed perception instead of going into a negative state.  As soon as I had heard the part of my mind that is quick to go into the fear and fatalistic thinking, I remembered my tool box of prayers and thought, “This is the PERFECT opportunity to practice my miracle principles!!”  
I looked at the situation before me.  The twisted metal that used to be the hood of my car and the dented vehicle in front of me certainly didn’t look like an “illusion”.  The steam, rising from where my radiator used to be, certainly looked pretty real as well!  I had an “undesirable” driving record already, and fears of losing my license began to surface.  This situation could easily reinforce my beliefs about myself that I always make mistakes, and that I don’t deserve to be driving if I am so bad at it. I listened to the fear thoughts that were coming up, and following my mentor’s instructions, immediately turned them over to God.  

I could feel Robin’s presence in my car, and her gentle voice urging me to be vigilant for a peaceful, easy outcome. “Oh goody, an accident!  Jaime, how perfect for you!  If the universe wanted your attention, it knows that this is the way to do it.  Let’s use this situation for the coming of your peace, and not for punishment.  Come on, let’s create a miracle!”  
A wonderful sense of peace and excitement flooded my body and mind.  I said the following prayer:

Dear God, I am looking at a very scary picture.  I am willing to know that this need not be painful, expensive, hard, or unpleasant.  I am willing to know that the person I hit is safe, and experiencing no pain.  I am willing to know that we both are entitled to a peaceful, easy outcome and that all the details of their car and mine are already being handled expertly by You.  Thank you, in advance, that the situation is already healed, already whole, and already in the hands of truth, love and prosperity.  Thank you for this immediate healing of our minds.
All of this thinking and praying actually only took about 1 minute or so.  A man jumped out of the truck that I had hit, and ran over to my car.  I rolled down my window, still in shock.  He immediately began taking care of me!!  He wasn’t at all upset about the situation, and was only concerned for my well being and state of mind.  (May I remind you, this is LA, the most litigious city in the country where car accidents bring out the worst in people!) This man was like an angel.
He helped me to get my car to the side of the freeway and helped me out of it.  He assured me he was fine physically, and urged me to make sure that I was as well.  The only injury I had was a scratch on my neck from my seatbelt.  He went to his truck, got out a napkin and a bottle of water, and like a father to his little girl, began to fix my boo boo.  He continued to help me call the insurance company, have my car towed, and he even insisted on driving me home.  He told me that the situation could have been much worse.  He had driven up from San Diego, and was on his way to visit his daughter who lived in LA.  The truck he had been driving actually belonged to his son in San Diego.  He had planned on driving his Porsche up to see his daughter, but his son, wanting to borrow his dad’s sports car to impress a girl, asked his dad to take his truck instead! Had this man been driving his Porsche, the damage could have been awful.  As it was, the truck had only a dent on the bumper.  My car was totaled, but I was so grateful that this innocent bystander was not injured or going to deal with too much stress from the accident.  
I continued to remain totally present, taking in all the details as the situation unfolded peacefully before me.  I made a commitment to myself not to worry about what was going to happen with my insurance, my license, or even how I was going to get around without a car.  Every time I felt the worry, I gave it to my Higher Mind and asked to be reminded that everything would be handled with my highest good in mind.  

“A negative outcome is NOT necessary.  Suffering is NOT required.  I forgive myself for creating this, and dedicate this whole situation to Truth, where miracles are inevitable.  I am willing to be shown how to proceed and trust that it can turn out even better than I could ever imagine”,  my mantra held the light around me in spite of my fear.  
My past had written the story that there was no way that this could turn out well for me.  I had several accidents and a DUI on my driving record already, so I had no reason to believe that this situation could be easy or peaceful.  I had only $1,000 to my name, and this would barely cover my bills and expenses for the month, let alone needing to buy a new car.  My Hyundai, though in good shape, wasn’t worth anything, and I still owed $2,000 on the loan.  I needed a miracle.  Thank God, I had learned how to ask for them!  

I chose not to worry, even though that was my knee-jerk reaction.  Amazingly, for the next several days, I had no problems getting around.  My boyfriend was able to drive me to work and pick me up, and I never was without a ride somewhere that I needed to be.  The insurance company set about resolving the situation with lightning speed.  I did what was in front of me to do, and continued to pray to keep my mind out of fear and worry.  I also chose not to discuss the accident with people.  I wanted to stay present and focus on the solution, and I didn’t want to be tempted to see my situation as a problem.
On the Sunday following my accident, my sweetheart asked me if I would come to the beach with him.  Being in the start-up phase of a new business, and working full time at a restaurant to support myself, I had very little free time.  That Sunday, I had a lot of paperwork and reading to accomplish.  Going to the beach sounded great, but my ego started to lecture me about how much I needed to do instead.  That’s when my mentor Robin popped into my mind – with boxing gloves on, ready to take on my ego!  I remembered her sharing with me that it’s important to do whatever you can to keep your vibration up and at a joyful frequency so that you can increase your ability to manifest joyful experiences.  

I chose to go to the beach.  It felt peaceful, and I was compelled to go.  I took my work with me, and figured I could be responsible and relaxed at the same time!  While at the beach, I ran into a friend who I hadn’t seen in a while.  We always enjoy each other’s company, but we don’t really spend much time together.  She asked me what was new with me, and I almost didn’t share about the accident for fear of swimming in the problem, but for some reason I was compelled to share it with her.  She asked me how I was planning on getting around LA without a car.  I had commitments in other cities as well, and needed to be able to get there and back.  I told her I didn’t really know, but that so far, I had been fine, and that I could always rent a car or take a bus.  

“Jaime,” my friend said, “I have 1998 Isuzu Rodeo that I keep as beach car.  We call it the Good Karma Car, because we lend it out to our friends whenever they have a problem with their own cars.  Please take it and keep it as long as you need.  Keep it a week, a month, a year…just keep moving forward and let me help you.  In fact, it’s in the parking lot.  Here are the keys, drive it home today.  You’re all set!”

I was stunned.  Who just gives you their car?!  Not to mention the fact that I had just totaled my own car!  And she was going to trust me with hers?  My lower mind told me I couldn’t possibly accept such generosity and that I would surely screw it up somehow.  My higher mind gently said, “Accept this gift.  Allow the universe to support you and it will.  This really can be easy. You chose peace today when you chose to come to the beach and be loving to yourself.  This demonstrates your willingness to create from peace, and therefore, you create more peace.  Trust me.”
So, within 3 days of the accident, I already had wheels to get to all of my jobs, classes, and commitments with ease.  I was inspired!  This was another miracle!  The first miracle was what an angel the man I had rear-ended had been, and now I was being shown that the universe was helping me to continue to move forward.  My life didn’t have to come to a screeching halt just because I had made a mistake!  I could forgive myself and move on.

My insurance company informed me that they would be giving me $6,000 back for my car.  I was shocked!  I had bought the car for only $8,000 five years ago and was sure it wouldn’t be worth anything. They paid off my loan and gave me the remaining $3,000.  I thanked the insurance representative and asked her name.  

“My name is Faith,” she said.  Of course it is, I thought.  

Now, I could begin looking for a new car.  I had $3,000 to put towards something.  But what could I get for $3,000?  I turned it over to God and asked that I be led to the perfect solution.  I was grateful for the car my friend was lending me, and I wanted to honor the perfection of the situation.  I chose not to decide on anything unless it felt peaceful and compelling.  That is what I had been taught and it seemed pretty straightforward.  
I began telling everyone I knew that I was looking for a car and that I only had $3,000 with which to purchase a vehicle.  My sweetheart and I spent hours on the internet, going to dealerships, private sellers, and followed every lead that appeared before us.  Still, no car.  Everything was either too expensive and I would have to go further in debt, or the insurance would be ridiculously high. Or, if it was affordable, it was a total piece of crap with hundreds of thousands of miles on it.  Everyone I respected told me that I was never going to find anything of value for $3,000.  My ego was starting to believe them based on my experiences, but I had made a promise to myself and the universe that I was going to co-create a miracle.  I knew I was being idealistic, unrealistic, and seemed naïve, but I wanted to believe that it was possible that God really does will that I have everything.
I had no idea what kind of car I even wanted.  I had looked at everything.  My sweetheart had urged me to take this opportunity to upgrade myself.  This was hard for me because I had loved my Hyundai and didn’t want to get into another car loan for something better.  Nothing seemed possible.  I began to get very frustrated.  Trying his best to help me, my sweetheart suggested that I consider buying a car that his friend was selling for $4,000.  It had no air conditioning and it was a scorching summer in sun-soaked, Southern California.  I test drove it anyway, and cried the whole way home.  Why would the universe suggest that I tell myself that I deserve the best, and then have me settle for some crappy hot box on wheels?  I was starting to spin out.  And then…it hit me:

“I am forcing this situation!  I am trying to solve my own problem!  In trying to be responsible, I have taken over!  I am controlling this and needing an outcome, and that is NOT trusting God to handle the details.”  
I quickly forgave myself and told myself that I needed a break to get centered and relaxed again.  I called my friend whose car I was borrowing and asked if I could have the car for another month.  It had already been a month, but I needed more time.  She was happy to help and told me to take my time.  Once again, I turned the situation over to God and promised not to judge my situation.  

The next day, my sweetheart told me that one of his clients, who are also a dear friend, wanted to know if we would like to buy her husband’s BMW.  Her husband had bought a new car and wasn’t using the BMW anymore.  They had a 16 year old son who was of driving age, and having a spare BMW was becoming a point of contention in their household.  The car was worth $12,000 upon trade in, but they knew of my situation and offered to sell the car to me for $7,000.  An amazing deal for such a nice car!  

Here’s what my ego had to say about that:  

“You’ve got to be kidding!  You can’t drive a BMW!  No one in your entire family has ever owned a BMW!  You totaled a HYUNDAI, what makes you think you deserve a BMW?  You’ll just ruin it like you did all of your other vehicles!  Plus, it’s $4,000 out of your budget!  NO WAY!”

The idea made me uncomfortable, but I was willing to consider it.  I told her that I would come by the next day to test drive it.  But in my heart, I had already decided against it.  

Apparently the universe is loving, and because it would never force its will upon me, a funny thing happened.  Our friend called me just as I was about to come over to see the car and told me that her husband had suddenly decided that he didn’t want to sell it after all.  It seemed God had no interest in forcing a luxury car upon me.
For the next two months, I drove my friend’s Isuzu, which was much larger a vehicle than I was used to driving, but I became really comfortable with it.  My confidence about driving began to increase as I had successfully moved beyond my comfort zone.  I continued to look at cars that were within my $3,000 budget and continued to find nothing of value.  It was now August, and I had been driving the Isuzu for 3 months.  It was time to give it back.  I was too comfortable with it now, and knew that if I held onto it, that I wouldn’t have a space for something new to come in and take its place.  
I meditated and said the following prayer:

Dear God, I am willing to see my car situation differently.  If it be your will that I have a car, I thank you in advance that it is safe, reliable, affordable, efficient, attractive, and has low mileage (preferably under 40,000 miles).  Thank you that I can buy it outright and that the insurance is within my means.  Thank you in advance for choosing for me so that I don’t choose something that is less than you feel I deserve.  I happily and gratefully accept your will for me.”
I then set the date to return the Isuzu to my friend on August 31, even though, I still didn’t know when or how I would be in a car of my own.  I made a firm decision that I would let go completely and that all would be well, regardless of all my failed attempts to find a car thus far.  

Two days later, my sweetheart told me that our friends with the BMW were wondering if I was still looking for a car and that if so, they had decided that they wanted to sell it to me.  They said if I liked it, that they would take my $3,000 for it and that we could figure the rest out later.  Because the universe had allowed me to investigate all of my options over the last three months, I was finally able to understand what an amazing deal this was.  The best part was, I had learned that I deserved to be in a great car.  I no longer perceived it as stressful, but as an exciting solution.
The next day, I test drove their 2001 Black BMW 530i, with leather interior.  It was like sitting inside of a dream!  It was in immaculate condition, so luxurious, sexy and sleek, and I felt so safe in it.  And…it only had 38,000 miles on it!!!  

We worked it out that I only had to pay my $3,000 for the car, and my sweetheart helped me work out the rest.  I delivered my friend’s Isuzu on August 31, as promised, and was in my very own BMW the following day.  
I never would have chosen this kind of car for myself!  The last car I had test driven, was held together with duck tape and I had actually considered buying it!  I had never been a driving enthusiast in the past

, but I absolutely LOVE driving this car now!  I feel safe, secure and pretty fabulous in it!  The funny thing is, the whole situation would have been resolved within a month, but I decided against it by trying to solve the situation myself and by not believing in my own worthiness.  God let me learn on my own time, and even let me get frustrated.  But I was never being punished and nothing was ever being withheld from me.  Whenever I went into the belief of lack, I simply experienced it.  I learned that I was withholding my peace from myself by attaching meaning to the situation.  All it took, was trusting that God’s plan did in fact involve my happiness and security.    

Now when people ask me, if the universe is so supportive, then why did it take away my Hyundai that I loved so much?  I tell them it’s because apparently, God thought I should be in a black BMW!  
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