A is for Action:

The events of my current life are the shadow of my actions and choices in past lives.  Those closest to me are most recent.  Those distant belong to the distant past and future, to the associates of the associates of the associates of my associates.

The soul is transparent and concentrated.  It is eccentric.  Its time system moves counter to the public time system.  The soul is totally capable of travel to the distant past to develop a new universe system off the rejected quantum alternatives of an old system.  The soul is the ultimate time traveller because it is infinitesimal and penetrates all orders and transcosmic governing entities.

What it attaches to reflects the history of its choices and the direction of its current creative emphasis.  The soul does not need a memory or a mind or organs of action.  These belong to the body it attaches to as its marker on the chessboard of public existence.  The world of its attachment is the larger mind and choice system that perfectly expresses its nature by the placement and astrological fate it attaches to when it changes quantum potential to quantum actual in order to make its creative now intersect the time-space system of its attachment.

All actions, all expressed events are rooted in pervious actions and choices of my soul.  I can look on the world and see the shadow of what I have been and what I am becoming.  The closest to me is the most recent.

B is for Begin:

All the things in the world begin with my dreamtime, with my mythology.  I cannot see a world that does not match this mythology.  What I start attracts other souls that are starting the same thing.  We come together in the synthesis of new worlds that fulfil our collective dreams.  When I look out on this world, I see my deep self, its deep attachments, and the shadow cast by my creations.

There is no way that I can be lost or loose anything.  I come out of the eternal everything into the eternal everything.  My subjective now is complete in its transparent purity.

I simply reinterpret myself by attaching to new bodies and new worlds.  But, I leave nothing behind, for I am spiritual pattern that belongs to everything.  My home is in the total whole.

I join with other souls in the synthesis of new worlds.  The world I join is a reflection of the creativity and the dreamtime that I generate.  My attachments reflect the inner meaning of my creative beginnings.  The public world of my associations reflects the private world of my subjective generativity.  The fantasies and dreams in my brain are a reflection of the deeper fantasies that I have experienced detached from their finite reflections.

I have attached to these brain patterns because they match the subjective beginnings spun in the dreamtime nothingness of my soul.  This creativity asserts itself in the public synthesis that combines my time threads with others.

C is for Collective:

My subjective power is in my relationship to the ultimate.  My infinitesimal now emerges from an eternity of existence and extends into an eternity of existence.  This eternity of existence does not exist in public space-time.  It exists independent of public space-time.  I attach to public space-time at various points.  My attachment to public space-time is a product of the action of the infinite system on my cycle of birth and rebirth.  My astrology is the product of this system (dharma/karma).  My astrology is the extension of my soul through the ultimate into public-space time.  My soul attaches to public-space time through the medium of the infinite whole.

The collective unconscious astrological system acts like a mirror that reflects back to me the results of the creative choices made by my spirit, my jiva-monad subjective self.

The memories in my brain are only memories of this life; my astrology is the memory of all the lives I have ever lived.  My astrology orders these memories, working from the near and the now to the distant past/possible future.

I am a center of consciousness that wakes from an eternal sleep of attachment to rocks and starlight.  I attach to bodies that contain brains that are able to wake me from my endless sleep.  These bodies awaken me.  They do not contain me.  My essence is concentrated in the infinitesimal now that casts its shadow through the infinite whole on the collective unconscious system that emerges in the visible world as the astrological order of my birth and death.

E is for Expression:

I do not need an internal soul memory because the soul projects its memories through the astrological projector of super-space into the space-time systems of this world.  Here, my memories of previous existence express themselves in the astrological order of my experience.

The choices I have been making, the choices I am making (my “karma”), cast shadows into the world of probable events.  The evolutionary sequence I attach to is the record of my eternal development, expressed in terms of thermodynamic probability and Darwinian evolution.  I attach to a world that matches the thoughts and feelings I desire as my expression.

Everything about the events of my life is structured by my astrology, modified by the creative choices of my individual creative freedom.  I am spirit remaking the world.  What I choose to attach to, this is the reflection of that spirit cast on the mirror of collective astrological genesis.

My mind is the result of my spirit attaching to my brain.  The attachment is controlled by my place in the overall order of things controlled by the pattern of patterns.  I am pure subjectivity extending that pattern into creative freedom.  The events of my life are expressions of that freedom, expression of my own eternal history of creative modifications of the ideal pattern that controls all things.

My attachments express my hidden roots in eternal genesis.

My experience mirrors the immortal history of my spirit.

F is for Flux:

Everything is in flux, everything changes.  But, this flux takes place in the medium of energy that is eternal, that is neither created or destroyed.  It is flux in the arrangement of ways of structuring energy (with eternal information system possibility).  This eternal information possibility is the object of study of mathematics, complexity theory, systems theory, etc.

The flux in the external form that this energy takes is accompanied by flux in the internal states, the subjective status that are the being from within aspect of energies being from without external form.  Where there is motion and energy, there is passion and feeling from within.  Where there is form and structure, there is idea and thought from within.  Primitive pattern and energy generate primitive thought and feeling.  Pattern and energy that is asleep.  Pattern and energy that take millions of years to accomplish what can be accomplished in seconds of awakened consciousness by the complex processing in human brains.

Rocks and trees are not without feeling, thought, subjectivity, etc.  This subjectivity simply is organized at the level of organization found in rocks, trees, etc.  Only the level of organization provided by the human brain and human language can elevate primitive mind and feeling to the human mind and human feeling.  The human brain explains the existence of human consciousness. The soul explains the subjectivity found in that consciousness.

G is for God:

All things have souls.  No physical event can proceed from quantum potential to quantum actuality without a subjective now participating in it at some level of organization and awakenedness.  Sleep like for the lower levels, degrees and types of awakened consciousness for the higher.

The gods are minds emerging at high enough levels of organization that they can control the emergence of galaxies, collections of galaxies, universes, and collections of universes.  God is the subjectivity that ties the individual separate subjectivity of the monad souls back to the one whole that is ultimate superspace.  God is various things to the various metaphysical systems generated by the various monad souls.  God is the ultimate past and ultimate future called up by the creative action of the jiva souls.

God is the relationship of the jiva soul, as Christ and Logos, to the ultimate union of all things in Brahman, Nirvana, Superspace, Hyperspace, the Absolute, the Holy Ghost

My subjective now enters into the public world in four ways: through my attachment to an individual body, through conservation of my eternal memory in the information systems of the visible world, through the novel development of the visible world in directions compatible with the subjective choices, the dreams of my inner self, through the emergence of those dreams and models into collective hyperspace as the astrological order of my life.

H is for Highest:

My place in the highest order is the result of my relationship with God, as the ultimate meaning of my individual existence.  The way I relate to the highest pattern determines the order of my existence, my astrological fate.

This order is the product of my attachment choices over the eternal history of my souls development in incarnation after incarnation, birth after birth.  I need not keep a memory of these choices because they are reflected in the order that governs my world of experience.  My experience of the world governed by this order is my memory.  Everything I see and feel is information ordered by the endless experience of my soul.

The pattern of patterns sets my soul aside as the highest and most essential unit of my singular variation on the larger whole.  Its place in the larger system exactly matches the sequence of interpretations it has chosen to represent its peculiar point of view.  Its character is conserved as a model for the order that is reproduced in objective form in the natural world, the world of my experience.

I am the infinitesimal aspect of the ideal.  I am the ideal entering into separation, freedom, and generativity.  I am the ideal becoming pure subjective time, pure now, eternal in its primitive singular inexistence.  I clothe myself in cycles of sleep and wakefulness, life and death.  I am always becoming something new.  I am always remembering myself into the world of visible form.  

I is for Individual:

My individuality anchors itself to visible attachments in the world and then retreats from them.  Each visible attachment is an expression of my immortal development, of the eternity of my choices and differentiations, of the eternity of my attachment and detachment from the world, of the astrological order generated from the summary of what I have been and what I am becoming.

Life and death allow me to explore my creative uniqueness.  When I become too attached to an individual incarnation, I need to die to return to the memory of what I have been in previous incarnations.  That memory is in the karma to dharma relationship that determines the astrology of my rebirth.  This is what the Buddhist means when the 
Buddhist says there is no self, only continuing Karma.  My true self is totally captured in my Karma-Dharma.  My true self is my unique time thread, my unique time direction.  Only by letting go of the false self attached to the world’s space-time, the self of the tamas and rajas gunas (of bondage and meaningless activity) can I return to the true sattva guna (purity), true Buddha existential inexistent non-self self, the self that is infinitesimal space and endless immortal creative time.  The self that is gone gone gone gone utterly beyond.

This self exists only in Buddhamind and in Nirvana.  This self is immortal in Buddhamind and in Nirvana.  This self is pure subjectivity gone utterly beyond any objective attachments, boundaries, conditions. 

J is for Jiva:

This gone gone gone Buddha self is infinitesimal in the public world.  It is invisible, detached, utterly removed from the public world.  It does not exist to science or materialistic philosophy.  It is an aristocratic entity of singular purity untouched by any material elements or manifest limits.  This Buddha self exists in the utterly beyond Nirvana of formless possibility.  

This pure sattva guna is the jiva monad, is the eternal now that creates all things.  It is the creative spirit shattered into pure singular freedom and pure immortal poverty that conserves and remakes all things in the primary time from which all secondary times are derived.

Secondary time is spun from this primary time on the loom of the collective unconscious, according to the pattern of patterns that is the model for all orders and governments within the systems of the one true whole.  The result of this spinning is the weaving of the time threads of various monads together to create the space-time framework of the relative space-time public worlds.  Here souls associate together in a mixing and interweaving of astrological systems.  The resulting astrological order governs the relationship of the participating souls in minerals, plants, animals and various levels and systems of evolving expression.

The public world is the expression, the result of choices, ideals, the dreams, the thoughts the soul attaches to.

K is for Karma:

Karma is Sanskrit for action.  Dharma is Sanskrit for law.  Hindu belief has Karma putting Dharma into motion to control Samsara, the wheel of birth, death, and rebirth.

The actions, the decisions, the creative beginnings, the quantum potentials that I attached to in my previous lives controlled the astrology that determined the order that governs my current life.  My jiva self is the pure time that causes the developments in public time to which I am attached, with which I am involved.

As I look out on the developments in the public world with which I am involved, I look out at the history of the development of my soul from its endless beginnings to the present.  The rocks and minerals around me represent the countless eternities that I existed in a cosmic sleep locked in the sleepy pleasures of primitive fusion.  Gradually, I came awake.  Gradually, I came to attach to the bodies of bacteria, of primitive then higher plants, primitive then higher animals, finally, most recently, to human bodies.

I have spent far more of my previous lives as rocks and trees, as insects and primitive animals.  Why shouldn’t I feel affinity to these primitive things?  Why shouldn’t the world generated by my astrology bind me to these things and creatures, which represent lives I lived for billions of years of my previous existences?  Life binds me more and more to the local system.  Death returns me to the forgotten eternity that is my source, to my immortal history of personal subjective development out of the endless sleep.

L is for Law:

My jiva essence is infinitesimal.  The system of systems is infinite.  The quantum world is the tiny finite and the relativity world is the large finite.  My instinct is to bind myself to the law of the quantum tiny in hopes I can control it to gain more constant and more intense pleasure.  But, even the tiny finite utterly overwhelms and buries the infinitesimal, overcomes it, hides it, squashes it into nothingness.

What I forget is that the law of the infinite (Dharma, Divine Intelligence), though infinitely greater than the quantum tiny, is great enough to give of itself, to confer infinite powers.  From my sleep in the infinite, I obtain eternity; I am stretched into endless time.  I am released into endless possibilities that, unlike the possibilities of the finite world, offer true freedom rather than blind chance or mechanistic fate.

The longer I stay in the laws of the finite, the further I sink into bondage and slavery.  The more I become a simple source for the internal time dimension that allows consciousness to enter the endless now, the more I become the nothingness through which the consciousness generated by the brain enters into the immortal present of pure subjectivity.

The laws of the infinite give me my immortal freedom.  Death frees me from the trap of the finite and allows me to return to the infinite system from which I came.

M is for Memory:

Because I am time itself, the origin of the derived time that weaves the space-time of the world, I have no need for memory.  I am pure memory entering into the future through the pinhole of the endless now.  My astrology mirrors my past, repeats it in various forms in every part of my attachment to the world.  My astrology attaches me to the world in a way that repeats the history of my previous attachments, in a way that is consistent with the history of my current development. 

I am pure immortality and pure freedom.  I am eternal memory differentiating into eternal novelty.  I am an endless past becoming a novel future through the medium of my awakening in the singular individuality of my current attachment, my current manifest form.

The order of the world reproduces my immortal past because my astrology attaches me to the world in a way that mirrors that past.  My immortal roots in dreamtime are the source of the astrology that generates my rebirth in the natural world.  The natural world around me is the perfect reflection of the eternity of my creative subjectivity.

My brain develops within the astrological order determined by my previous lives.  The thoughts I think in this life are reflection of the thoughts generated in my previous lives that are the Karma that caused the Dharma that governs the astrology of my rebirth.  This body is a reflection of my immortality cast in the mirror of Divine Intelligence.

D is for Development:

What develops in the world around me is the logical extension of the inner development of my soul.  The karma of my previous attachments forms the dharma that governs the sequence of my present and future attachments and the astrology of my public fate in the world woven out of the time threads of all participating souls.  My personal evolution mirrors the eternal history that is the essence of my subjective now, the roots of my spirit, the basis of my soul.  The development that I become involved with, am drawn to in the world is the manifest expression of this hidden source.

I am my immortality.  I am my freedom.  I am the true source of my world.  I am the singular and eternal ideal that is reflected in all the evolutionary and developmental processes around me.  What I want, what I love, what I care about, what I am attached to, what I desire, it is all the simple reflection of my eternal roots cast into the mirror of the collective system and reflected into the world of events and experiences.  The feelings in my brain are the astrological development of the feelings I attached to in the eternity of my previous lives.

I continue to develop and will continue to develop for an eternity of eternities.  I develop through an endless cycle of sleeping and waking, of birth and death, of attachment and detachment.  In this endless cycle everything changes and nothing changes, everything is lost and nothing is lost.  What I fear most, my death is the means of my restoration.

N is for Nature:

The natural world around me is the shadow of my previous history cast on the mirror of eternal system, of divine intelligence, of the law of cause and effect operating at the level of the infinite whole.  My power is in my nothingness.  My nothingness, my infinitesimalness allows me to endlessly fall though the finite worlds.  I am too tiny.  I fall through all of their nets and meshes.  Falling out of the finite into the boundless unlimited, I connect with that unlimited.  I am drawn out by it into eternity.  I am stretched from my infinitesimal beginnings into an endless extension that spins a new and singular order of being that is pure creative time spun out of the infinitesimal subjective now of the endless present.

This creativity casts its reflection on the mirror of boundless system.  My immortal time threads are captured on the loom of fate.  Divine intelligence matches them to other threads and spins them into her cloth of astrological government.  Astrology controls my birth and death.  It weaves my existence in and out of public space-time.  It weaves the cloth of fate that results in my attachment to the natural world.  What I see about me (in the place in nature that I currently assume) is a reflection of all my previous lives.  Is the memory of all I have thought and done in the eternity of my previous existences.

My current mind is a product of my astrology.  Its thoughts are manifestations of my endless history cast on the mirror of the infinite and reflected into natural form.

O is for Order:

My infinitesimal core is overwhelmed by the order of the world to which its astrology attaches it.  This order matches completely with the history of my previous existence cast on the mirror of ideal system.  My astrology emerges out of my eternal relationship with the infinite.  My astrology is the result of the infinite stretching me endlessly into the hidden beauty of the ideal and that ideal casting its reflection into the system of all being.

Everything I see is the product of the Dharma in operation.  I look about me and I see my eternal history manifest in my destiny in the world to which I am attached.  My time thread sticks to those that match me.  I attract birds of my own feather, events that match the history of my soul.

The role my soul plays in this order cannot be seen.  It is hidden in the subjective depths that bury it in the eternal now.  It is hidden in time itself, the pure personal time of my invisible inexistent monad.  How strange that this nothingness, this emptiness, the hidden Buddha should be the root of all enlightment, the cause, the primary source of all time and all space-time that is woven from it.

I think I need the world to fix me, to give me power, to cover my naked emptiness with visible structure.  But, my emptiness is my power, it is the source of the freedom and creativity that fixes all things by renewing them and regenerating them in novelty and new being.  I am that freedom extending all order at its hidden root.

P is for Perception:

Everything I see in the world is a result of the astrology that governs my status and fate in the visible world.  That astrology governs even the development of my brain and the perceptions that appear within my brain.  Yet, this astrology is only a reflection cast in the mirror of endless system by the previous history of my birth and rebirths in rocks, and stars, in plants, in animals, in humans.

My perceptions are Maya, are delusion.  They cause me to be overcome by the world, to be trapped in the world, to be attached to the pleasures of the world, to forget the infinitesimal nothingness that is my hidden self, to forget my roots in the gone gone gone utterly beyond endless nothingness that releases me from desire, that releases me from the finite into infinite endless freedom.

Science has shown again and again that the world is very different from what it seems to be.  We assumed everything was made of substance, but substance itself is only energy.  Energy seems something fleeting.  However, it turns out to be eternal, to be something neither created nor destroyed.

Why should we be surprised if this smallest, most infinitesimal, weakest of all possible things, the existentially inexistent phenomenological now, the nothingness of our subjectivity, turns out to be the core, the key, the beginning of all things, the source of pure primal time from which all other time is derived, to which all other time is secondary.  Why should we be surprised that this most tiny of all things should have the only true freedom.

Q if for Quantum:

No one expected the quantum mechanical weirdness of the world.  Materialists have believed in atoms since the time of the ancient Greeks.  The prejudice of atomists is that atoms would be common sense entities and obey common sense laws.  It turns out that they are utterly weird.  Why should we be surprised that the subjectivity that participates in their objective becoming is something even weirder, even stranger, something utterly singular.

The soul gains its power over the world through its relations with infinite possibility.  The soul determines which of the infinity of quantum possibilities, of alternative quantum universes it will attach to.  The soul alone can do this because the soul alone is infinitesimal enough to pass through all barriers, penetrate all systems, chose from all alternatives.

The soul alone is small enough to be the infinitesimal point that generates the line of pure time out of its endless private now that draws a quantum event from pure possibility into actual occurrences.  The soul joins with other souls in weaving a world of intersecting quantum events drawn out of pure possibility into the collective actuality of space-time relativity.  It is the collective system that determines the weave of this synthesis, that generates the inclusive Dharma that draws in the endless Karma of individual souls into a collective unconscious union, a collective sleep that governs the awaking of a soul in a particular body, a particular astrology, a particular public experience.

R is for Reproduction:

We believe that the objective world around us is the cause of our sensations and of our subjective impressions.  Certainly the objective world around us is the source of our brain and the patterns in our brain.  But, our subjectivity indwells the patterns in our brain because it was drawn there by our astrology, by the cycles of birth and death that attach it to a brain and to a series of natural experiences.

That hidden karma-dharma, that hidden divine intelligence, that infinite system draws the soul into a cycle of birth and rebirth that allows it to reproduce in the world of its attachment the ideal pattern around which the history of its endless sequence of previous lives was formed.  I do not need to achieve immortality, I do not need to search for the memory of my previous lives.  My current astrology, my current fate, my current natural environment, my current role in that environment is the memory, is the record, is the reflection, is the perfect result, is the perfect manifestation of my endless history of previous existences.

I am immortality made flesh.  I am my private singular time thread woven into the public time cloth of the visible world in away that perfectly reveals my time thread and exposes it to public view.  There is nothing to search for.  There is nothing to obtain.  There is nothing lost that needs to be found.  I am utterly transparent in my infinitesimal purity.  I am utterly transparent to the light of all being.  I am the perfect revelation of my unique interpretation of all being cast out of the eternity of my endless subjectivity.

S is for Synthesis:

The world is a synthesis generated by the mix of the souls that attach to it and actualise it out of quantum possibility.  The source of the world is found in creative subjective boundlessness.  This boundlessness is rooted in the infinite extent of inclusive hyperspace system and the eternal extension of this system by an infinity of singular infinitesimals that open it up to pure freedom, pure immortality, pure creative novelty, that transform it into an infinity of immortal super time threads that are the primary time threads that cause all other manifestation of time and space.

The world cannot prove this.  The world cannot demonstrate this.  What the world demonstrates is the nature of my attachments.  What the world demonstrates is the history that I have developed in concert with other souls to which I am matched by the similarity of our interests, by our parallel histories. The world is a surface that has developed to cover over my subjectivity and give it public form, to give it visibility.

I synthesize the world out of my creativity and the matching of that creativity to other souls that share my interests, that share my feelings, that share the subjective fantasies of my dreamtime self.  Together we unite to make this world real out of the endless sleep of the cosmic One, out of the endless dreams of cosmic possibility. The world calls me to its sleep.  It binds me to its collectiveness, to its public assembly that is woven from my private being.

T is for Total:

The inclusive whole extends my infinitesimalness into the infinite and draws the infinitesimal now out into eternity.  It weaves the time thread of this eternity together with other threads and ties them to quantum actuality made real out of endless quantum possibility.  Within this boundless totality, I am mirrored in the collective system.  A body of flesh is found to attach me to, as I cycle through the world in an endless repetitive sequence of sleeping and waking, birth and death, life and reincarnation, attachment and detachment, synthesis and disintegration.

At the core of the total and the one lies the pattern of patterns, the Form of the Good, the highest Dharma order, the ideal of ideals that governs all other orders, determines all other systems.  I am a singular version of this pattern sent out into endless time as the infinitesimal monad of my private now.  This now is endless creative and endlessly reinterprets itself emerging in an unending sequence of new creations, new developments, novel forms of self-unfolding evolution.

Hidden in this total system is the quantum possibility that is the key to the power of my infinitesimal now over all other things.  Only the infinitesimal soul can be the singular now that calls a quantum potential into actuality.  Thus, only the monad of the soul can control the loom of hyperspace to determine what hyperspace possibility will enter actual experience to become part of the publically experience world.

U is for Unbound:

My subjectivity is part of the endless source of the natural world.  My subjectivity extends boundless hyperspace into pure time.  It draws boundless hyperspace out into an infinity of variations.  This Karma is the creative source of all new Dharma, of all new systems order.  Through me all things are reinterpreted and remade.  This subjective order is the hidden reality that lies behind the natural world.

My subjectivity emerges into actuality through the medium of the collective unconscious.  The collective system calls out the souls of the infinity of monads.  We come together within that system to order ourselves into the cloth of existence.  We are woven together on the collective loom of astrology that binds us to the world of birth and rebirth.

The synthesis I choose to come together with reflects the subjective order that I have generated within my private dreamtime self.  I have fused with particular quantum possibilities.  I have developed my own subjective mythology that ties me together with the mythology of all the other monads participating in the space-time of the public world to which I attach myself.

My private reality seems to be a subjective nothing.  Through its connections with the hidden supernatural order of dreamtime hyperspace, this subjective nothingness emerges from the unbound into the bound, emerges from the supernatural into the natural, from astrology into biology, from possibility into quantum reality.

V is for Visible:

The visible world seems to be the truly real, the cause of all subjective experience.  But, the poverty of subjective experience gives it a unique role in the hidden order that governs all things.  This poverty makes the private soul the true cause and the true immortality that generate primitive creative time.  It is from the threads of this time that the boundless whole of hyperspace is formed and it is on the loom of this hyperspace that participating souls weave the astrological cloth that determines the order and meaning of events in the manifest public world.

The visible covers over this hidden invisible source and hidden invisible controlling paradigm.  The visible is Maya, is delusion, as long as I allow it to fool me into believing it is a controlling reality.  It is not.  It is actual the reflection of my endless history, the embodied memory of all my previous existences.

Thus, what I search for is already here.  My subjective now is the power I seek and the visible world of its attachment is the embodiment of the eternal life I seek.  My heaven lies within me.  I have the eternal pattern of patterns written in my soul.  This pattern of patterns admits me into Heaven when I allow it to do so.

I fear the death of my body, of my attachments to the visible.  Life hides my immorality all about me.  Death allows me to return to my immortal roots and my immortal power, it renews my contact with endless freedom.

W is for World:

I seek the world.  I seek the pleasure that comes from attachment the world.  I seek the public association that allows me to escape the infinitesimal prison of my private self.  However, that private self ceases to be a prison when it gives itself unselfishly to the world.  Generosity is the cure for my loneliness and lack of power.

When I give out of my creative emptiness, I am filled by the overflow of the boundless into the world.  I need to have faith in love and goodness and I will be drawn into the order of love and goodness.

When I try to hang on to the narrow world of quantum smallness, to the narrow world of my attachment to the flesh, I am trapped by it and crushed by it.  Greed and lust tie me to a narrow ungrateful world that crushes me and cuts me off from the win-win world of spiritual generosity that sets me free.

The world is heaven, hell, or purgatory for me based on which of these models I seek.  A world of the tiny and the greedy becomes a hell.  A world of the infinite and the boundless becomes a heaven.  Purgatory belongs to the world of the in-between.

The public world gives me visibility and expression.  It also calls me to the cosmic sleep.  My attachment to the external draws me deeper into the sleep of endless death.  Only the generous infinite calls me to the sleep of joyful dreams.

X is for Xeric:

My mind is a dry desert, a xeric realm where my soul attaches to things that separate it from the rest of the visible world.  My brain is a place of such separations.  Wakefulness separates me from sleep.  Birth separates me from the cosmic whole.  My perceptions separate me from the cosmic possibility.  They give form to the endless formlessness.  Nature is both the manifestation and the creator of my external mind.  My internal soul now gives it subjective being from within.  

My mind is a dance between body and soul in the dry desert, in the xeric realm of thoughts.  If my attachments to thoughts separate me out, the water of my emotions attaches me back to the synthesis of the whole and binds me to the larger system of energy that orders the astrology of this world.

Birth separates me from the cosmic togetherness by tying me to the flesh of my brain, but it also draws me away from my deep self by twisting the thread of my time strand around other time threads attaching to the quantum possibilities that make this world.

Death separates me and frees me to go back to the deep mind, the divine intelligence, where I play role of Brahma, of Christ, of Buddha, of creative logos to my own order of time.  The shadows of that world are all about me, when I enter into the world of birth.  Death frees me from these shadows and returns me to the world from which I came.

Y is for Yoga:

“Yoga” means union in Sanskrit, union with the essence.  Death is the ultimate yoga that returns the soul to its primal condition, naked and alone before the boundless system of the One.

We fear this yoga that only returns us to ourselves.  The self we seek in the world is a substitute self, an addictive self, a self drunk on the worlds pleasures, on greed and lust, on the sticky sensations of being in fleshy form.  Death is the ultimate organism that returns us to the primal sexuality that is our true genesis.  Out of our impregnation of the womb of cosmic being will come the genesis of a new incarnation, a new order of physical life and physical attachment.  Without this yoga of renewal, we become dirty with tamas and rajas gunas, weighted down with lust and greed and senseless activity in service of meaningless status and pride.

We endlessly repeat the cycle of attachment to the world (and greed and lust for power within the world) and release from our growing bondage to the world.  This cycle of birth and death is like the cycles of sexual orgasm.  More and more sexual lust builds up and causes us to focus on the organs of the flesh that satisfy our fleshy longings.  Finally, release comes and we are set free.  Death is the ejaculation that frees us from our newest accumulations of lust and neediness.  It frees us into the cosmic ecstasy of union with the endless whole.  Suicide is a false climax, it cannot release us.  Only natural death sets us truly free.

Z is for Zodiac:

The zodiac is the imaginary band of signs through which the planets move.  It is a symbol of the larger order of synthesis that binds our time thread to the cycles of the world.  Its symbols are the sexual indicators of the deeper cycles, the life and death cycles:  Venus with its perfect orbit, the planet of love.  Mars with its irregular orbit, the male planet, planet of war and sex.  Jupiter, the largest planet, is the young joyous active parent.  Saturn, darker, smaller, is the aging anxious parent, judgemental, worried, thrifty.  Uranus is on its side and is just plain strange.  It is the planet of strange things.  Neptune, in outer darkness, is the planet of dreams and deceptions.  The warm Sun represents awareness.  The Moon and its tides represent emotions.  Mercury, the tiny planet between the Sun and other planets, is the great communicator.  Pluto, on the darker side, represents the underworld, the hidden.

Together these planets mark the order of the world, the astrology of the world’s drama and our place in that drama.  When we are born, our astrology signs us on to a series of parts to play in the larger public whole.  These parts reflect the previous history of the roles we have played in past lives and in other worlds. There is no end to this dramatic production.  It is no better to be on or off the stage.  We need both.  Both life and death benefit us and we should not fear either.  We are something immortal that cannot be lost.  Just as energy cannot be created or destroyed, so our subjective now cannot be created or destroyed.  Indeed, it is the primal creator.

Appendix:

Each soul develops its own time system and its own metaphysics.  Each soul participates in its own collective synthesis, combines with other souls in its own collective order, collective intelligence.  

As long as I am alive, my information system is concentrated in my brain.  When I sleep, but even more when I die, this subjective information system returns to the information system of the total whole and to the collective sleep of the collective unconscious.  It is only then that my personal experiences can contribute to collective intelligence, can become collectively immortal in an intelligence system larger that my own personal system.

The rhythm is like that of breathing.  When I am born my spirit is exhaled from the collective sleep into individual waking consciousness.  When I die my spirit is inhaled into the collective sleep of the greater whole.  That sleep allows the essence of my individual experiences to be absorbed into the collective order of that whole.  My Karma contributes to the expansion of the collective Dharma system and the result is the emergence of a new and larger astrological order that exhales me into a new birth and a new personal development.  

