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My name is Lilith. I have been reading Tarot since 2017. I became a certified life coach 

and Biddy Tarot Advisor in 2022. I am a solitary witch practicing personal magic for 
self-transformation. I love what I do and have spent a lot of time over the years learning and 
bettering my skill sets to improve my services for my clients. I can’t promise to fix all of your 
problems, but I can offer insights on ways to make improvements and changes that can 
potentially open new doors of opportunities for you. 

 
What I do is built on honesty, integrity, truth, authenticity, and inclusivity. I am not here to 

judge or condemn you. I am here as support through my services provided. With that being 
said, I do not tolerate disrespect or ignorance when it comes to the communities that I am a part 
of which involve being an Asian-American, LGBTIQA+ member, and overall mental health 
advocate. I am an abuse and trauma survivor. I have spent years unlearning social conditioning 
and learning new ways to be a better person. Being someone who had experienced sexual 
trauma as a child and abusive relationships throughout my life, I strongly offer support and 
advocate for those who have been in or are currently experiencing terrible, nightmareish 
situations. Encouraging self-empowerment and shedding light on personal safety and wellbeing 
is my goal. 

 
 It is not my place to speak for everyone, but I will speak for myself when I say that I 

believe we need change. I believe that in order for this to happen, we as individuals must take 
accountability for ourselves and our responses to situations. We must stand up to our 
oppressors and abusers to advocate for what is inherently our truth. I, again, speak for myself 
when I say that as I have learned through my experiences, we as humans want to be seen and 
heard at a deeper level. We need to support each other. Underneath our egos and identities that 
we adhere to, we seek connection, understanding, and safety. If we as a collective were to stop 
and just listen and acknowledge one another, we might be able to find better ways to coexist. 
There is enough for everybody, but everybody has to do their part. And that is where it starts 
with you. That’s where it starts with me. We, as individuals, must prioritize educating ourselves 
on wellness, patience, communication, and the world around us. Trust is not something to be 
given freely, but understanding that trust is something necessary in order to work harmoniously 
together.  

 
When I speak of faith, I do not speak of religious faith. I speak of trust. To me they are 

synonymous. Trusting takes courage and strength. This is like a muscle that needs constant 
conditioning. When we fail to practice trust, we lose a pillar of our own freedom. We fear for 
ourselves and others. We lack the initiative it takes to step outside into the unknown and face 
head on the challenges and opportunities that we so desperately seek. In order to create 
change, you must trust in yourself. This takes time, action, diligence, and practice. You start off 
small with a daily task. Then as your trust within yourself grows, you begin to take on larger 



responsibilities. That is how you expand beyond what you are in this current moment. You think 
outside the box. You ask those questions that could spark inspiration. You move and you flow. 
You are no longer stagnant or stuck.  

 
Tarot is a tool for exploring your depths. It has helped me so much over the years as I 

have learned to interpret the messages and feelings for myself and others around me. It has 
shown me hard truths and difficult lessons. It has shown me my path in times when I didn’t trust 
anyone else enough to ask for advice. But at the end of the day, the cards only ever reflected 
what was already within me. My own inner wisdom and light.  

 
I have always loved Tarot even when I did not understand what the true functions were. I 

purchased my first Tarot deck when I was perhaps close to the age of 12. It sat on my bookshelf 
for days as I would walk past it curious as to what it would show me. One day I finally mustered 
the nerve to unwrap it from the plastic casing and sturdy box enclosure only to find that I had no 
idea what any of the cards meant. I spread them all across the floor in my grandma’s living room 
frustratingly searching for answers. I felt it in my body that there was knowledge there and so 
many answers, but I just could not understand. I felt so upset and discouraged that I never 
touched the deck again until I passed it along to a friend a few years later. 

 
A part of the truth of my trauma included my abuser using my own beliefs against me. 

Even as a young child, I always knew there was more beyond this physical plane. I always felt 
my connection to plants, animals, and spirits. I always knew there was more than the eyes could 
see. I was conditioned to believe that I was the only one like myself and that I was an outcast. I 
was made to believe that if I ever shared my gifts, that some unknown force would take me 
away from my family and friends and that I would be locked up in a place far away never to see 
my life at home again.  

 
As the years passed, I was able to escape the nightmare that I was in, only to find myself 

thrown into another one. Not knowing or understanding the extent of the damage that had been 
done to me, I continued on just to find that I had landed in yet another abusive situation. My self 
worth and trust within myself was beyond an all time low. I believed in self-empowerment, but 
never knew how to take action and implement it in a way that could better my life. I woke up one 
day not wanting to leave my bed. I felt an indescribable weight on my body and a deep 
exhaustion that I couldn’t shake. I didn’t know what it was so of course I took to the internet. 
“Depression”. “Anxiety”. I had heard those terms before, but never identified with them until that 
moment. I had heard others speak of therapy, so I soon sought that and thus began my journey 
towards a better life for myself. 

 
I’ll spare the details of what happened in between, but not long after I found myself 

experiencing my first divorce at the age of 25 in 2017. At that point, I no longer knew who I was 
or what I was going to do. Outside of all of those past traumatic experiences, I did not know how 
to live. I was afraid of everyone and everything. That was also the time where I began delving 
more into my craft and I sought out the Tarot again. I did not begin with the traditional Rider 
Waite Smith deck, although now, I would highly recommend it to any beginner who would be 



interested in learning the basics and foundations of Tarot. My first “official” deck that I still use to 
this day was the Halloween Tarot (Kipling West) whose artwork was inspired by the original 
Rider Waite Smith Tarot. These were images and symbols that I was familiar with and with that, 
I began building my trust for my intuition. 

 
I spent the next several years unpacking everything that had happened to me while 

discovering parts of myself that were hidden away under the muck of those who had laid their 
hands on me. I found joy, courage, tenacity, and strength through my experiences. Tarot was 
there for me every step of the way. And while things were not perfect in any sense of the word, I 
certainly felt more complete as I regained what was once taken from me. I reached a point in my 
journey where I felt the call to go beyond the walls of my hometown to further explore my 
capabilities and test the knowledge I had learned over the years. I packed up my essentials, my 
2 cats, took a massive leap of faith, and hauled my ass 1,200 miles away to the swampy, humid 
corners of Florida. (Mind you, I cried nearly every single day leading up to that moment and 
after.) 

 
Florida is where I was able to truly focus on my personal growth, magical craft, and 

spirituality. I was given a beautiful opportunity that would end up placing me in an environment 
where I was surrounded by others like me. To be in a place where I could freely express all the 
facets of myself and not be condemned by my strangeness or gifts was something I would have 
never thought I would experience. And to add the icing on the vegan cake, I happened to meet 
the love of my life and we now share a happy home together with our 2 cats. As I began to 
accept and love myself more, my life began to reflect the changes around me. In just the span 
of 2 years, with more unpacking and co-healing through a healthy partnership, I can confidently 
say that I have arrived in a space where I am truly me. I feel loved, supported, and seen. 

 
Through this journey of mine, I am now able to provide to you a service that is of 

incomprehensible value. You are only ever one decision away from taking intentional action that 
could change your life. In order to make those decisions, we must be able to zoom out and 
survey the bigger picture. We must be able to imagine the possibilities that lie beyond what we 
know in order to create space for what we want to change. This is where the Tarot can be of 
use. When paired with the right questions, seeking advice through the use of the Tarot can be a 
beautifully life changing experience.  


