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by Kris Faso 

Yesterday... True as true a story can be.
Got a call to come help release a bird 
which had become lodged, half in, half 
out of a bird feeder with one wing in, 
and one wing out.
The circumstance of the bird getting 
stuck is not necessarily a point of writing 
this.

True as True 
a Story Can Be.

As I was putting my dogs out of the 
house to go and help, a bird flies in the 
door and proceeds to start yelling (chirp-
ing) at a high rate, as if to say - go, go and 
help my sister out of her predicament.
Well, of course I could not leave. I said... 
“HEY BIRDIE!! I can’t leave till you get 
out of my house!” I was not about to 

A bird which had become lodged, half in, half out of 
a bird feeder with one wing in, and one wing out.
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PSYCHIC/MEDIUM

Hi Kris,
In a previous reading you told me that I would want to go to New 
Zealand between the snowfall and feb 2014.You also mentioned 
the name Simone. That spirit was saying that name was important. 
I haven't told you, but I had just come back from New Zealand 2 
wks. before our reading. During my time
there I met a new friend. You blew me away when you stated her 
name-it is Simone!!!
 I just thought you deserve to know that like clockwork as this 
snowstorm rolled in, I heard from her recently. She is severely de-
pressed and I had to notify help for her and now I am going to go 
there. I just thought you should know how amazingly accurate you 
are.
Christine.
.

Questions about Past, Present, Future
Are you interested in Communication 
with Ancestors, Family on the other side 
Call Kris 315-483-0074

Kris
I came to you at a psychic fair in Rochester, NY on March 6, 
2010. You mentioned my father Ed, who had passed 8 years 
earlier and he was there with us. I never mentioned my father 
or the fact he passed. I asked about a future relationship. You 
said 3-7 years and it would have something to do with the 
South Pacific.

 I recently met a man, (3 years later).  It feels like we have 
known each other for years. I asked where he got his name 
from. He said it was given to him after an orphan boy his dad 
met in WWII in the South Pacific.
You are amazing! Thanks, K. from Rochester

Have a Burning Question? 
Go to www.krisfaso.com click on Burning Question
To Schedule a Reading with Kris Call 315-483-0074

See Kris in action @ www.krisfaso.com 
Message Gallery-see videos.

Kris Faso

To experience a Session with Kris
Private Reading, Home Party, Phone Session / Show Dates

Call Kris 315-483-0074 or go to  
www.krisfaso.com

let that ole bird start pooping in places I 
might never see until some later date.
So I stood in a spot and whistled, chirped, 
and clicked till the bird landed on my 
hand, and I put it outside with the prom-
ise that I would go and help her sister 
from its predicament.

I went and released the bird safely with 
my sister (Kathryn’s) help (her house, her 
feeder where the bird was stuck).

So, here I am, hours later, last night at 
dusk. I am bringing in wood... I am talk-
ing with my dogs and telling them of 
my good deed for the day and how they 
should leave birds alone, as they are hunt-
ers. WELL, WELL- wouldn’t you know 
it!! In flies a bird, and, appears to me to be 
the same gosh darn bird-(particular scar 
on head), I recognize right away, that flew 
into my house earlier in the day.

So, here we go again... I said to the bird, 
“HEY BIRDIE”!! (loudly). “Are you the 
one I spoke with earlier? The bird starts 
yelling (chirping) at a high rate. Flies over 
my head and I had to duck out of the way 
of a (bird poop) just before the gosh darn 
bird lands on the wood pile next to me - 
looks at me- chirps as though to thank me 
and fly’s out the door.

BANG... I said to my self. That’s what you 
get when you are connected! I love this 
stuff!

Peace to the Bird Clan.
Peace to the free.
krisfaso.com


