Existence turns out to be rooted in a profound atomism in which the infinitesimal atoms bend within in a deep creativity that causes them to leak out of anything that attempts to contain them.  At their core they are pure here and now being from within, the pure phenomenological here and now.  They seem to belong to the quantum world to which they attach, but that is an illusion.  They are necessarily primal and external to all time and space, which are compounded of the primal threats spun from these prequantum origins.  Of all things, they have the only true creativity, true being, true privateness.  They are pure privacy, pure creativity, they are the monads describe by Leibniz in this monadology.
These infinitesimal atoms of immortal creation are drawn into the infinite flux that makes the improbable probable.  
They are also drawn into the pure pattern that lies at the root of all process and all form.  This pure metaphysics is described in the grand cube octahedron.  Here we see the deep process through which the universe evolves and generates new universes out of the improbabilities generate in infinite flux, in the progression of the Hindu gods, Brahma, Vishnu, Shiva, where Brahma is the creative moment generated by the improbable incarnate in the Atman, in the here and now monads, the Jivas and Atmans that we have described above, where Vishnu is the endless and boundless, and Shiva is the flux, the endless turning of the wheel of all changing form.

Out of this comes the metaphysics of Plotinus, of Hen, Nous, Pneuma, of the One, the patterns that structure the one from within, endless information, endless system, and the creative jiva, the creative monads, the creative atoms of phenomenology that structure the world by creating the pure time from which all compound space and time is formed.  This is the Spirit, Law, Body trinity of the works of Ernest Holmes (See Science of Mind).  The creative atoms of the improbable, the monads of the infinitesimal, become the Spirit that animates the endless pattern, the pure law from within.  Buddha emerges from the Buddha mind and stirs the void, stirs Nirvana, which turns the Dharma wheel, begins the systems processes the cycle according to the Yin and Yang, according to Dharma and Karma, according to information and system and thermodynamics and energy.  Out of this ancient system, the system, the law described by the mathematics of the paradigm of all pattern, the physical world, the body described by quantum mechanics, string theory, etc, begins to emerge.

This emergence cycles into the realm of information systems and thermodynamics, structured by relativity, it rises through various levels of organization into hyperspace, from the cosmic into the mega cosmic.  At the mega cosmic level, it becomes organic, it recycles, it regenerates itself at the level of the gods.  Universes end up developing within their own super emergence, super processes, super biology.  At this level, the ultimate level, there is no perfect descriptions.  All descriptions fail.  The infinite extends beyond all parables and all metaphors.  There is a sense in which theism is true and atheism as well.  The gods are at once one and monotheistic and many and polytheistic.  Buddhism, Hinduism, Christianity, Judaism, Animism, Zoroastrianism, Confucianism, Taoism, Agnosticism, Rationalism, Existentialism, Marxism, Vitalism, Positivism, Pragmatism, all correctly describe existence in some part.  At the ultimate level, the ultimate includes and transcends the visions of Gandhi and Jeremiah, Saint Paul, and Sanchara, Buddha, and Darwin, Descartes, and Dawkins, Bergson and Carnap, Russell and Whitehead, Wittgenstein and Sartre, Plato and Aristotle, no model can capture the ultimate.  The ultimate is inclusive of all meanings.
What is it all about? Nothing and everything, the infinite and the finite, the significant and the absurd, the goal and the process.

The creative jiva is both the author of everything and of nothing.  It is infinitesimal and can only make infinitesimal changes from within that appear to be random effects from without.  Yet, these infinitesimal effects change all things for all time in infinitesimal ways at compound public time and space’s deep private hidden roots.

Meaning begins from the hidden infinitesimal phenomenological atomic core, a monadology from within core, which is the true essence and beginning of all processes operating within the endless form of forms, the loom on which all time and space is spun.  Out of this Spirit (the monadology), Law (the system of systems), and Body (the realm of quantum mechanical emergence), comes the world of public emergence, of atoms, organisms, and galaxies, of the endlessly recycling process of emerging levels of organization and system building.

Astrology is the product of this system building, of the connection of the phenomenological core and the system organizing exterior.  Astrology is the governance that the creative gods, the minds of the cosmic, of the megacosm, use in their wars, in their attempts to govern the frontiers of cosmic emergence, to herd the monads that are its deep hidden roots.

It is this truth that the 12th step movements comprehend in the notion of a “higher power” and “a God of your understanding.”  It is also the notion behind the idea of “Buddha mind” and “Nirvana,” the Chinese notions of “Heaven” and “Tao” and the African and Indopacific notions of “Zamani” and “Dreamtime,” the Hindu concepts of “Brahman” and “Purusha.”  The ultimate, and our deep core relationship with it, necessarily transcends any category.  The person that is having the relationship may be a compound of endless numbers of jiva, soul, monad roots attaching to the external quantum events from an infinitesimal, and thus external, deep metaphysical process utterly beyond the limits of our public science.  True, metaphysical deep monadological atomism may transcend any scientific prejudices and assumptions in ways that are utterly beyond our comprehension, as far beyond our finite brain systems as calculus is beyond a bee or a bug.

We assume that the world is comprehensible to us, knowable.  Perhaps the external surface.  But, not deep meaning.  Thus, Zen, Buddhism, Jainism, Vedanta, Taoism, Christian contemplation in the tradition spoken for my Thomas Merton, demand that we release our fingers, our tight grip on unusable tools, verbal tricks, finite logic, objective evidence that is worthless for the private, the infinite, the infinitesimal, the true atomism from within that plunges into the deep water of now ness and its relationship with multidimensional space and time.  Occam’s Razor, scientific parsimony turns out to be nothing more than a chain binding us to look at shadows in Plato’s deep cave, far from the Form of the Good, the sunshine of the mathematical system of the ultimate paradigms, of the Dharma, of the Li, of the Tao of all things.
That was what Lao Tzu, Socrates, Gandhi, Jesus, Saint Paul, Buddha, Mohammed, Jeremiah, Moses, Thomas Merton, Ernest Holmes, Vivekananda, Ramakrishna, Emerson, William James, Alfred North Whitehead, Leibniz, Spinoza, Bill Wilson, and others have been trying to show us in various forms, various visions, all pointing in the end to the same place, deep within, the higher power, the higher vision, our own deep inner understanding.  In C. S. Lewis, this vision of the inner miracle, the eternal Christmas of the Heart, takes the form of Narnia and Aslan the Lion.  In Tolkein, it is the Far West, the Blessed Land, just as in Confucianism it is Heaven and the Will of Heaven.  In the works of Bill Wilson, it is often one’s “Maker’ and “Providence.”  With Buber, it is “I and Thou,” with Jesus, it is his vision of the messiah ship, the David priesthood as a relationship of his inner being to the ultimate Father, “I and the Father are One.”
Each person is dwelt in from within by one or more monad souls.  Each monad is perfect immortality, creativity, privacy, uniqueness, utter newness, pure time and pure inner space.  Each monad is one infinitesimal locus on its own endless infinite circle on the infinitely dimension boundless sphere of all sphere.  Each monad endlessly recreates and remakes all time and space in all time and space systems at the deep hidden core by adding its infinitesimal point of creativity to the endless never ending creation at the private roots of all things.  This is the secret of the endless Islamic circle of prophecy, the endless David priesthood, Buddhahood, Buddha mind; this is the spiritual center of the Spirit, Law, Body trinity described by Ernest Holmes in Science of Mind.  This is the law of parallelism described by Bernard Rensch in “Evolution Above the Species Level.”  It is the realm of parallelisms that is the deep logos that rules, the true life, the true vine.
This infinitesimal pearl of great price, this mustard seed, grows the fruit that is the world, when planted in the dharma, the li, the system of all systems described in the pattern of patterns, the levels of organization system, that contains the collective rules of emergence that govern the visible realm, and everything that emerges within it.

The universe reproduces like anything else that contains repetitive and systems’ order.  The universe is atomic, not just in the finite and the objective, but in the infinitesimal and the subjective.  It transcends the atomic, not just in the objective and the probable, but in the infinite and the boundless that generates the improbable.   The universe becomes passion where energy turns within and mind where form turns inward.  There are different degrees of this inward organization depending on the level of emergence.  The difference is not in degree of inwardness but in degree of organization and excitation, the awakening of inwardness.  Brains awaken and sensitize inwardness, they do not create it.

The objective is actually the product of the subjective, not its true source.  What emerges as indeterminate chaos and determinate order is only the surface manifestation of the deep atomic monadology of the private infinitesimal that is the generative beginning of all things.

Extension of objective pattern demonstrates this beginning.  The deep roots of the objective cannot be hidden from those who chose to see them. Now these deep roots are at once the souls, monads, atmans, and jivas described by Christianity, Western Philosophy, Hinduism, and Jainism and the no-self described by Buddhism.  They are no self in the sense there is no necessary one on one identity between centers of being from within awakenedness and personality and conscious brain behaviors.  Any awakened brain might have one to a billion to an infinite numbers of such atoms of primal subjective being within it.  Since we are talking about the infinitesimal, there can be no objective measure.
They are also no self in the sense that there is a linear gradient between each monad and its prior and future states, generating a thread of primal time that is the beginning of all things.  Since each thread is part of a boundless circle that is endlessly expanding, there is no particular spot where we can say that the thread, the circle has stopped being itself and become something else.  So even though all things have deep eternal creative roots, through an eternity of time all things transform at their deep root to all other things.  Ultimately all deep roots unite.  So all things are private atomic moments and yet one endless whole, just as the infinity of infinitesimal sides defines a circle.

Thus, all metaphors for the ultimate must fail.  The ultimate transcends the polytheistic, the monotheistic, the atheistic, even theism itself in all its various forms.  The monads endlessly become non-monads and non-monads endlessly become monads.  The private is endlessly transformed into the public and the public into the private, the mortal into the immortal and the immortal into the mortal, the subjective into the objective and the objective into the subjective.  Dissection kills the rabbit and destroys the over analyzed life.  The compassionate person must learn to love herself and the non-compassionate must learn to love the other.  All things must endlessly stretch beyond the local hells and purgatories in which segregating mind has locked them.  That is the real message of Christ, Gandhi and Buddha.
The other solutions are no solution.  In order to satisfy the needs of the body for glory, of the individual person for his lust, pride, and greed, metaphysics either denies any creativity or immortality to the subjective, thus trapping it in meaningless external existence, empty death, empty actions.  Or it generates a puffed up resurrection of the personality that leaves it in a state of endless boredom, endless glorification of the tribal ego at the expense of all other factors and processes.  So for an eternity we stand at the throne of God as trumpet after trumpet sounds in empty glory and empty triumph over Moslem, Confucian, Heathen, all those who never belonged to our local faith.

But our alternative metaphysics returns the subjective to its proper element, the deep creative roots of all things.  It returns the secret and the private to its mystery.  Some things are hidden forever; some truths are beyond objective comprehension.  We need not explain deep immortality and deep creative freedom.  It belongs to the hidden inner meaning, it has no objective form.  Its objective form is deceptive and empty.  Objectively, this freedom and immortality appear mortal bound and chaotic.  Its true meaning can be known only from within.

It was ripped out of its secret place by the creeds driven by hate and pride, the creeds that need to humble and to condemn, to send to hell the thousand tribes that did not bend their necks to our triumphal gods. In order to do this creativity was given an objective face and immortality was given objective substance as a special holy fluid, or air blown out by a triumphant God.
Now we can return holiness to the secret place from which it has been stolen by imperial religion in its quest for triumph and hollow glory.

I do not remember my former existences, I do not see my choices because as a compound entity, I do not really choose and I have no former existence.  My body, my person is a mechanical and random product of the world and lives and dies with all other elements of the world.  It is my infinitesimally atomic private soul that is free and immortal.  Its freedom and immortality are hidden in its private secret depths.  It need not remember, it need not act.  It is the pure creative time from which all actions and memories are formed.  The pure simple being from which the compound and public quantum being of the visible world is assembled.  Only in the Zen moment, the Buddha moment of the compound space and time free now do I find this endless creativity and its world free, public free, deep detached and hidden root, its secret and serene and holy purity.

Its immortality and freedom are liquid and empty and full of pure light, free from attachment to any form, they fill the pattern from within, and generate its holy meaning.  This creativity is the root of pleasure and of pain.  It is what makes pain painful and pleasure pleasurable.  It is the inner gold that gives all value.  Where it is absent, deep life, deep meaning deep creativity and deep time are absent also.

We have looked for these private things in the wrong places, without, in the objective shadows, in the public world, in the realm of science and measurement.  Looking here we have seen only dry bones and dead things, only shadows and empty phantoms, ghosts of the real and true.  We have tricked ourselves, outsmarted ourselves, sold ourselves out, sold life out for worthless rags. For empty pages of dry books, old bibles, Korans, Vedic rituals, bits of wafer and small gulps of communion wine.  We sought the secret substance here in those public ceremonies of the triumph of old empires and other dead things.  We were wrong.  We were foolish and in denial of our own delusions.

Our triumph was empty and brought us only tombs in foreign places and trumpets that sounded for dying kings.  Their names fill the lists in the old books we call holy, the dry papers that we worship as substitutes for the inner holiness we have forgotten, left abandon in the private holy place that hides the deep root of our love and joy.
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