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What A Blessing! 

More often than not, their perception is your reality. 

I have noticed that deals come to investors as the result of change—change in marital 

status, economic status, health and legal situations. You name it and it will change 

eventually. Wherever there is change, there is opportunity. I once read, “Wealth comes 

from chaos.” Right off the bat everyone thinks that this change has to be negative for an 

opportunity to present itself, but that’s not true. 

Change does not have to be negative. In fact, some of the most positive kinds of 

change can result in good deals for sharp investors. I’ve made great deals with 

professionals who were taking job transfers for a raise in salary. I’ve made deals with 

glowing newlyweds who were selling their individual houses in an effort to buy one 

home together. 

I’ve made deals with people who had inherited large sums of money and were now 

free to dump property they were really tired of dealing with. Don’t think for a minute that 

a great deal can’t be made with a wealthy or savvy businessman. The best deals are made 

with wealthy and savvy business- minded people. It happens every day! 

Let’s not confuse the art of win-win deal making with the character flaw of 

outsmarting or swindling others. 

I felt compelled to address the issue of change because some people out there have 

the idea that real estate investors make a living by hovering like buzzards over the 

misfortunate, waiting for a meal. I suppose there are some investors with that mindset, 

but by and large real estate investors deal with all types of change, good and bad, and 

they do it with integrity. The challenge of life is to treat everyone the way you’d like to 

be treated in that situation. It’s not rocket science. 

The author of the book, The Richest Man in Babylon by George S. Clason, suggests a 

novel idea: If you treat everyone in your business ventures with dignity and integrity, 

you’ll never have to look for customers. 

They’ll be lined up at your door every day of the week. 



You don’t have to be pressing, deceitful, or cunning to make a fabulous deal. Think 

about it. Have you ever sold something for a price when you knew you should be getting 

more for it? 

There’s a time in people’s lives when a quick sale is the answer to whatever ails 

them. There are a million reasons why but, whatever the reason, the price is lower 

because the need for cash is now. I think everyone has been at that point in his or her life 

some time or other. 

A professional investor has the resources (the money or the means) to capitalize on 

just that type of situation, when it’s worth it to the buyer, and the seller wants or needs it 

now. Investors don’t hold a gun to anyone’s head or beat people up to get the price they 

want. They simply state what they are willing to do and let the sellers decide if they want 

to do it. The art is in finding as many of those situations as possible and making an offer 

every time. You can’t catch a fish if your hook isn’t in the water, and professional 

investors find ways to keep their hooks in the water! Like everything else, it’s a numbers 

game. 

In my career, I’ve made my fair share of deals that were a direct result of someone 

dying. That’s not morbid, that’s life. It makes perfect sense that real estate investors 

would make plenty of deals in this situation because dying is, and will always be, a major 

source of change. Like it or not, people die every day. Like it or not, you and I are going 

to die one day. The properties I own when I die can’t simply stand empty like multiple 

headstones in my honor. Someone is going to take over, by fee or by decree. I’ll certainly 

not be worried about it. 

I’ll be too busy being dead. 

I’m not superstitious about death and/or evil spirits lurking or haunting. Don’t get me 

wrong, I believe in the spirit. I just don’t believe in my actually connecting with one, and 

it being evil. Over the years, I’ve bought plenty of homes in which someone had passed 

away. I’m sure I’ve purchased way more of them than I’m even aware of because in these 

parts, you don’t have to disclose a death in or on the property unless it was due to a 

violent crime. And by the way, suicides are not considered to be violent crimes. That 



being said, I have knowingly purchased properties that have sheltered the suicidal up to 

and after that final moment. 

Like a lot of things in life, I don’t give this negative energy much time at all. I blow 

right past it. Clean it up and move on as fast as possible. 

I find the less energy you feed a problem, the less of a problem it becomes. The 

neighbors, on the other hand, are a different story. 

They’re going to tell everyone they see. Depending on the neighbors, you can have a 

hard sale on your hands. 

One time I was trying to sell a home. I’d found a very good buyer. 

Mr. and Mrs. Martinez had given me $5,000 down, and we had agreed on the 

monthly terms of payment. Everyone was very happy with the deal. After I had everyone 

signed up, I got a phone call from Mrs. Martinez. Apparently she and her husband were 

about to move in when the neighbor informed them that the previous owner had died in 

the house. This was of great concern to the Martinez family, and they were certain they 

could not and would not live in a house in which someone had died. They were 

requesting a full refund. I, on the other hand, never knew that anyone had died in the 

home and set out to see if this were really true and if it were, what were the 

circumstances. 

I contacted the neighbor and learned that the previous lady of the house had indeed 

passed away in her bed while sleeping one night. She was up in years and had died of old 

age. I was thinking that perhaps Mr. and Mrs. Martinez would be comforted when I 

informed them that the death was not violent or brutal and, in fact, was a natural event. It 

didn’t seem to make much difference to them. 

They didn’t want to live in a house that might be inhabited by a spirit of non- 

Christian virtue. In short, they were afraid of a mean ghost. 

El Diablo. The Devil. 

I thought about this for awhile and then came up with an idea. 

This objection was new to me. I’d never been in this position before. 

Being afraid of ghosts seemed very superstitious and somewhat childish to me. I’m 



just not very superstitious. However, I wasn’t the one who was going to live in the home. 

If the Martinez family were going to live in that home, I had to make it comfortable for 

them—not me. I had to help the Martinez family live with their own reality, not mine. I 

made a phone call to the Martinez family. 

Mr. Martinez: Hello. 

Me: Hi, Mr. Martinez. This is Mitch. I would like to speak to you and your wife if I 

may. Is there anyway you can get her to pick up on another phone so we can all talk 

together? 

After a few seconds we’re all the line together. 

Me: Mr. and Mrs. Martinez, I would like to talk to you about your new home and the 

problem we have with it. Before we start I would like for you to know this: I will give 

you your money back if you are not completely satisfied. Knowing that I will refund 

100% of your money, will you please listen to me with an open mind? 

Mr. & Mrs. Martinez: Yes, we’ll listen but how can you change the fact that the 

lady died in the house? 

Me: I can’t change that, but I can change the house. 

Mr. & Mrs. Martinez: We don’t understand but we’ll listen to you. 

Me: Good! That is all I’m asking of you. Just hear me out. I need to ask you some 

questions. Is that all right? 

Mr. & Mrs. Martinez: Yes, we’ll answer your questions if you think it’ll help. 

Me: Well, I’m not really sure but I think I can. I need to know, do you, Mr. & Mrs. 

Martinez, believe in the God and the Lord Jesus as our savior? 

Mr. & Mrs. Martinez: With all our hearts, yes, we do! 

Of that we are sure. 

Me: Do you believe in the power of God almighty and the Lord Jesus? 

Mr. & Mrs. Martinez: Yes, Yes. YES. Certainly we do! 

Me: Do you believe in the supreme power of our Father and that no evil spirit can 

stand up against the power of God and our Lord Jesus? 

Mr. & Mrs. Martinez: Yes, we believe. We believe there is no greater power than 



God and our Lord Jesus. Evil never wins. 

Me: Before the news about the old lady, was that home the right home for you? Was 

it the right size? Did it have the right amount of bedrooms? Did it have the right school? 

Was this the right house for you and your family before the bad news? 

Mr. & Mrs. Martinez: We loved that house, and we really wanted to live there. 

Me: So it was the right house? 

Mr. & Mrs. Martinez: Yes, it was going to be our home. 

Me: Do you go to church near here? 

Mr. & Mrs. Martinez: Yes, we love our church. We’ve been there for over twenty 

years. 

Me: Do you know and respect your priest? 

Mr. & Mrs. Martinez: Yes, he’s the most holy man we know and we love him 

dearly. 

Me: Mr. and Mrs. Martinez, I have an idea that will get you your home. This is what I 

propose. I think you should invite your priest over to that house. I believe that your priest 

can bless the house, every bedroom, every bathroom, the kitchen, the closets, and even 

the attic. I believe that with his holy water and prayers, along with your prayers, that no 

evil could possibly remain in that house, not against the power of the cross. With those 

blessings and the protection of God Almighty and our savior Jesus Christ, that house can 

be your home forever in peace. There is no way you can lose. What do you believe? 

Mr. & Mrs. Martinez: We’ll call our father tonight and ask for his presence here. 

Me: Will you let me know how it goes? 

Mr. & Mrs. Martinez: We’ll call you when we’re finished. 

Me: I know this is the right thing to do. I’ll wait for your call. 

About a week later I got a call from the Martinez family. They had waited for the 

most holy day to bless their house, and on Sunday that house became their home. It was a 

very good day for the Martinez family and me. I think we all felt good inside. Since they 

weren’t moving in until a week after we’d signed the original papers, I offered to redo the 

paperwork and change the pay dates. The Martinez family declined and stated they would 



make the payment on the original date we’d agreed upon, and that I had done enough for 

them. 


