A series of train wrecks have destroyed the ancient world of Newton and Descartes.  Gödel has destroyed the old world where mathematics could be contained in a small box.  Quantum mechanics and relativity destroyed the small box that contained Newtonian Mechanics.  Hume smashed the box of rationalism, Kant shattered it.  The young Wittgenstein gave it a final kick.  The Wittgenstein of Philosophical Investigations buried it and buried the pseudo-rationalist empire of positivism and empirical analysis that grew up to replace it.  If rationalism does not work to contain the world, semi-rationalism is no better.  Words and word systems are leaky things.  There are many games and they do not all have the same purpose, rules, etc.
J. L. Austin in the Philosophical Papers, Gilbert Ryle, in Dilemmas, finally Thomas S. Kuhn in the Structure of Scientific Revolutions, points out the members of scientific communities work within shared paradigms.  Kuhn uses words like “translation,” “paradigm shift,” “conversion” to describe the process of going from paradigm to paradigm, community to community.  Ryle claimed that the business of philosophy was to police the boundaries between various activities of such as accounting and ethics.  Ryle pointed out that activities like accounting are not a special kind of metaphysics, to have an account for everything does not mean that everything is a debt or a credit.  But, the accountant’s game requires him/her to find a debt and a credit for the active transactions with which he/she deals.
The game of containing the world is its own game and requires its own rules.  We have developed our own contain the world systems using symbols from mathematics and alchemy, using geometry, and Chinese Yin-Yang polarity.

What we have is an extension of the ancient four elements and four tempers system.  We have taken the basic Fire, Earth, Air, Water, Choleric, Melancholic, Sanguine, Phlegmatic tetrahedron and extended it into a cube, an octahedron. Named the angles, edges, vertices.  We have extended this further into a series of cycles that slowly expand the cube into five and six dimensions and generated a cycle of tempers from romantic to realistic, classical to expressionistic, impressionistic to post-impressionistic, baroque to cubist/Da Da.

Out of this cycle we believe we have developed a dance that illustrates the human dilemma, the human need to seek the supernatural and the natural, the ideal and the practical, the empirical and the dialectical, the rational and the existential.  There is no escape from this box because it is life; it is the endless expansion of the frontiers of human expression in an emerging universe.

The solutions are simple.  The soul is the being from within root that underlies simple time beneath the visible public world of finite time.  The deep soul is infinitesimal, utterly creative, utterly free, utterly immortal, and utterly worthless to everything but the deep endless boundless beginnings that underlie all becoming and all being.  The soul is not the body and not the brain.  The brain is only a cage in which it finds itself trapped.  It is driven to act in the interests of an ego to which it is enslaved and bound by ties of hate and fear and pleasure and longing.  The ego feels these things from without because the ego is without, a shell.  But, the soul is the deep root that must actually live the feeling and the pain from deep within.
This is the ugly truth we run from.  That the world is pain and suffering and the struggle of living things for food.  That the ego, the self is a false shadow thrown up by a brain governing an organism in pursuit of food, an organism with teeth and nails and hates and fears.  That the soul, the beloved soul, the deep hidden ghost within, the pain within, the core of that pain.  That it is an alien, a tiny infinitesimal bit of pure freedom and creativity caught up in the feeling trap, wrapped up in the tissue of longing that is the nervous system of this living dying organism, this ancient emergent bit of primate metabolism.

No science and no metaphysics can make sense of this because it belongs to the endlessness for which there are no words.  Yet, we, at our deep forgotten core, are this senseless freedom and entrapment.

We would like to think that either this stupid ghost within will go out like a bad flame when we die or change into some grand replay of our dirty little lives on some grander more glorious stage.  But, the truth is that this inner ghost rolls along its own track wandering from one astrological stuckness to another, from one life to another, from one pleasure body to another in a meaningless wandering trail of death and life and death and life unending.

The language of science is about the public world of scientific paradigms which refer to the testing of the measurable and the probable.  The language of theology is about the private world that cannot be measured and where infinite flux makes the improbable probable.  It is a realm of the infinitesimal and the infinite.
Theological realms can be constructed in many forms.  I have chosen a theology that includes both science and religion, both astrology and astronomy.  The fact that it is possible to construct such a game is significant.  But, in order to generate a theological game that functions, much that we assume belongs to the finite and the measurable must be banished to an atomism of infinitesimal monads of being from within primary creativity and primary time.  

These monads are eternal, creative, and infinitesimal and contribute to the visible worlds in infinitesimal and tiny ways below the usual thresholds of scientific significance.  Yet, this infinitesimal contribution extended over an eternity of primary time manifests, as the infinity of infinitesimal sides of a circle, as something finite and measurable.   Astrology is the measure of that manifestation seen from the framework of the mythological and the possible.  Astronomy is pseudotheology and Astrology is pseudoscience.  Astronomy predicts cosmic form and Astrology uncovers cosmic meaning. 

The visible world is generated by the polarity between systems information in various levels of organization and matter-energy-thermodynamics.  This order begins at the level of the quantum and proceeds to the level of the cosmic.  Quantum order appears to emerge from a realm ordered by theoretical mathematics.  Below this mathematical logic and design lies creative phenomenology in the form of a primitive monadology of private nows spinning out primal basic being from within time.  This phenomenology is the polar opposite of the relativistic public space time cosmos.  It is tied to a larger emergent structure that generates the realm of astrology and the cycles of birth and death of the monad root, the soul root of being from within personal feeling and experience.
