
STEWARDSHIP – CONSCIOUS ENERGY EXCHANGE 

What is Stewardship? - What is a Conscious Energy Exchange? 

Both of these questions have a similar foundation of beliefs. For everyone who answers 
these two questions the perspectives they offer will be correct and true for them. “All 
truths are true for the people who hold them”! Our point of view is in no way shape or 
form an attempt to convince anyone of anything. 

For the past 13 years, even though the title of ownership and the mortgages and loans have 
been in our personal names, we have considered ourselves as the stewards of Angel Valley, 
doing the best we can to follow the Divine guidance that we have been receiving. 

Our perspective has been aligned with Chief Seattle’s ‘Letter to All THE PEOPLE,’ 
published in 1855. The Native Americans were stewards of the grounds on which we now 
live, before the White Man seized the lands. Below you find a version of this text. 

In 2010, a guest from Holland arrived at Angel Valley. Upon meeting me, she took a few 
steps back in a bit of shock. A few days later she shared that when she first saw me, she 
was transported back in time to when she was a Native American young woman with a 
child. She remembered me as a soldier on horseback, ordering the massacre of her entire 
village. Her village was located right here in Angel Valley.  

This took place when I was in a profound process of integrating my darkest dark and my 
lightest light in my heart. Even though it was not easy to acknowledge, being a good 
soldier, I might have done what Shirley saw in her vision. I told her that if I did, I am so 
sorry, and that I would never do anything like that today. Over the next two weeks, we 
became real friends and had good talks together. 

About three years later I passed by General Crook Trail, a road in Camp Verde that I had 
passed hundreds of times. However, this time I suddenly had the thought: Could I have 
been General Crook in another life? In a session with Archangel Michael it was confirmed 
that yes, I was General Crook and yes, what Shirley had seen was accurate. I sent her a 
picture of General Crook that I found on the Internet. It took her almost three weeks to 
get back with me. When she finally did, she confirmed that yes, the picture I sent to her 
was of the person she saw when she first saw me. 

I share this story as a way of addressing the hand of Divine Providence in my being 
brought back to this land. The purpose is for me to be a different steward than I was in the 



late 1800’s. I am being given an opportunity to operate with love for myself and for others, 
to explore myself, to remember who I truly am, to empower myself and to express myself.  

So now I ask you, the reader, to answer for yourself: 

What knowledge, talents, abilities, and abundance has Divine Providence invited you to 
steward? Why have you been guided to Angel Valley, to Michael and Amayra Hamilton? 
Who are you being asked to be or what are you being asked to do? 

We are being introduced to more and more people who are realizing that there is more to 
life than the pursuit of wealth and riches. Many people have been searching for a more 
meaningful and fulfilling way of living and being. In the old paradigm, we operated with a 
belief that our financial resources are limited, and that resources are ours, coming from us 
through our own effort and work. We did not always take into account the hand of Divine 
Providence providing us with guidance, strength, support, wisdom, and with opportunities 
presented to us, with the choices we make and with the people we meet.  

The experiences of not-feeling-fulfilled perpetuate the fear of not having enough, and 
controls how we spend or invest our time, our money and our resources. This fear easily 
manifests as the actual experience of never having enough, even if in reality what we need 
is readily available. Because the amount we have is a finite amount measured by a bank 
balance or the money in our pocket, a closed-circuit loop is created and experienced. 

We are in a time of transformation, with people awakening to the realization that 
abundance is our birthright. There is no lack, anywhere, except within our beliefs where we 
have bought into the fear that there is not enough.  

Every day I am experiencing more and more awareness and proof that nothing comes from 
us. Everything, including health, wealth, and abundance on all levels flows through us and 
comes from God / Divine Providence, and our God Self.  

This is, where both the principles of stewardship and conscious energy exchange are 
coming together. 

Angel Valley is focused on building bridges of trust and knowingness with these concepts, 
based upon each person loving themselves, knowing and feeling their own true worth, 
while at the same time acknowledging and feeling another person’s true worth. We are 
valued and our exchange is based upon Divine Guidance in using our knowledge, our 
talents, our abilities, and our abundance. 



When we are living in the now-moment, we are always receiving direct communications 
from the Creator, our GOD Self, our Angels, and our Guides. By being centered within 
our heart, we are able to clearly hear the voice from within guiding us in giving the most 
aligned amount of financial exchange for what we have received. 

For the past 6 years we have been offering two different ways of being at Angel Valley and 
creating a financial exchange. 

A. We use our published rates for our services and day visits. This reflects the old 
reality way of using set pricing and rates. Most people have preferred this form of 
exchange. 

B. We present an option for people to enter into a conscious energy exchange 
agreement and understanding with Angel Valley. We choose to trust that the other 
person is in integrity with themselves, and that the person will give what Spirit guides 
them to give as a balanced exchange for what is being received.  
 

‘Conscious Energy Exchange Agreement and Understanding’ 
“I have so much appreciation for what I have received while being at Angel Valley, that I 
am willing to listen and to ask my GOD Self, my Guides, my Angels and the Spirit of the 
Land for guidance, in giving the appropriate amount of my abundance, my knowledge, my 
talents, and my abilities as a balanced exchange for what I am receiving.” 

For those who wish to co-steward Angel Valley with us, we request that you call us and 
share with us the guidance and inspiration that you are receiving. 

Share with us the definition and belief you have on the term and meaning of stewardship 
and conscious energy exchange. We are open to explore all the different aspects and ideas 
that are presented to us. We will all know if there is resonance of our dreams and visions 
on soul families and kindred spirits working together in love, harmony, beauty, and 
gratitude, with your dreams and visions. 

Thank You! 

Michael Hamilton 

10/31/2015 

 

 



 
 

Chief Seattle's Letter To All 

THE PEOPLE 

Chief Seattle, Chief of the Suquamish Indians allegedly wrote to the 
American Government in the 1800's - In this letter he gave the most profound 
understanding of God in all Things. Here is his letter, which should be instilled 
in the hearts and minds of every parent and child in all the Nations of the 
World: 

 



CHIEF SEATTLE'S LETTER 

"The President in Washington sends word that he wishes to buy our land. But 
how can you buy or sell the sky? the land? The idea is strange to us. If we do 
not own the freshness of the air and the sparkle of the water, how can you 
buy them? 

Every part of the earth is sacred to my people. Every shining pine needle, 
every sandy shore, every mist in the dark woods, every meadow, every 
humming insect. All are holy in the memory and experience of my people. 

We know the sap which courses through the trees as we know the blood that 
courses through our veins. We are part of the earth and it is part of us. The 
perfumed flowers are our sisters. The bear, the deer, the great eagle, these 
are our brothers. The rocky crests, the dew in the meadow, the body heat of 
the pony, and man all belong to the same family. 

The shining water that moves in the streams and rivers is not just water, but 
the blood of our ancestors. If we sell you our land, you must remember that it 
is sacred. Each glossy reflection in the clear waters of the lakes tells of 
events and memories in the life of my people. The water's murmur is the voice 
of my father's father. 

The rivers are our brothers. They quench our thirst. They carry our canoes 
and feed our children. So you must give the rivers the kindness that you would 
give any brother. 

If we sell you our land, remember that the air is precious to us, that the air 
shares its spirit with all the life that it supports. The wind that gave our 
grandfather his first breath also received his last sigh. The wind also gives 
our children the spirit of life. So if we sell our land, you must keep it apart 
and sacred, as a place where man can go to taste the wind that is sweetened 
by the meadow flowers. 

Will you teach your children what we have taught our children? That the earth 
is our mother? What befalls the earth befalls all the sons of the earth. 



This we know: the earth does not belong to man, man belongs to the earth. All 
things are connected like the blood that unites us all. Man did not weave the 
web of life, he is merely a strand in it. Whatever he does to the web, he does 
to himself. 

One thing we know: our God is also your God. The earth is precious to him and 
to harm the earth is to heap contempt on its creator. 

Your destiny is a mystery to us. What will happen when the buffalo are all 
slaughtered? The wild horses tamed? What will happen when the secret 
corners of the forest are heavy with the scent of many men and the view of 
the ripe hills is blotted with talking wires? Where will the thicket be? Gone! 
Where will the eagle be? Gone! And what is to say goodbye to the swift pony 
and then hunt? The end of living and the beginning of survival. 

When the last red man has vanished with this wilderness, and his memory is 
only the shadow of a cloud moving across the prairie, will these shores and 
forests still be here? Will there be any of the spirit of my people left? 

We love this earth as a newborn loves its mother's heartbeat. So, if we sell 
you our land, love it as we have loved it. Care for it, as we have cared for it. 
Hold in your mind the memory of the land as it is when you receive it. Preserve 
the land for all children, and love it, as God loves us. 

As we are part of the land, you too are part of the land. This earth is precious 
to us. It is also precious to you. 

One thing we know - there is only one God. No man, be he Red man or 
White man, can be apart. We ARE all brothers after all." 

 

 


