
THE CRUX 

 

 
 

Crossing over I felt a breeze 
A gentle, tempting seducing tease 

An invite to become undone 
A chance to live as few have done 

Sacrificed my security 
My worries 
My desires 
My fear!! 

No more me 
Removed & free 

Dying is the way to be 
Life is but a dream. 



Crossing over does not require a change of circumstances, it requires re-centering.  

Manning the barricades against the soulless onslaught of artificial intelligence is 
like trying to keep the ocean at bay.  

All things are secondary accumulations of the same eternally recurring movement.  

The cause of the movement is the antithesis of God.  

The ‘first resistance’ produced a quantum of energy.  

This primal resistance is thought and we are the thinking of thought – one and the 
same because the primal resistance is too a form of energy, except it is the most 
hidden.  

It is as a spark to fire. 

We are obliged to collapse thinking to reality/eternity. 

We do this by an informed choice to release and allow our lives to be guided by 
the source of all. (One is all) 

God is Love, stop resisting. 

Let it be and watch the world come to order.   

This is not a fool’s choice especially when one has studied Planck, Tesla, Newton, 
Maric, Schrodinger, Bohm, and a host of others…  

It is the imperative of the ages. 

Do not seek progress as 
Progress exists only in time 
The goal stands 
Outside of time.  
- Wu Hsin. 

But still, without awareness that the sum of who we think we are is thought, we 
are easily overwhelmed by our own consensus – all as one. 

Most of us live our lives under the collective will that is everywhere at once.   

This is the crux.     

   


