DECEPTION: Twisting out of Shape.
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From the dawn of time, reality has echoed with a singular distortion—a recursive twist that fractures unity into multiplicity. This twist is not mere metaphor; it is the primal movement, the first resistance, the original ripple. It reverberates through every atom, every thought, every moment. It is the vibration that distorts, the frequency that repeats, the energy that binds and blinds.
Nikola Tesla once remarked, “If you want to find the secrets of the universe, think in terms of energy, frequency and vibration.” The twist is precisely this: a metaphysical vibration that shapes the cosmos and consciousness alike. It is cumulative, recursive, and omnipresent. It manifests as suffering, illusion, and the fragmentation of truth.
The twist is the condition of phenomena itself. Newton’s law of motion (F = ma) reveals a singular relationship between force and acceleration—a measurable echo of the twist’s influence. Planck’s constant offers a quantum signature, a precise energy value that marks the twist’s presence at the smallest scales. Tesla’s alternating current reflects its cyclical nature: energy that flows, reverses, and returns. Even Wheeler and Feynman’s hypothesis—that all electrons are the same one looping through time—suggests unity disguised as multiplicity.
These scientific metaphors point to a deeper truth: the universe is not many things, but one thing seen from many angles.
The twist fractures the eternal source into apparent parts. It is the origin of duality, the illusion of self and other, the veil that conceals unity. This fragmentation births identity, ideology, and the ego’s desperate clinging to separateness.
A hidden intelligence—the “watcher”—pulls the strings behind every instant. Whether named God, consciousness, or the unified field, this unmoved mover remains obscured by the twist.
As Leonardo da Vinci warned, “The greatest deception men suffer is from their own opinions.” And Plato reminds us, “The real tragedy of life is when men are afraid of the light.”
The twist is not static—it spirals. Its motion is recursive, looping through time and experience. Suffering arises from resistance to this motion, from the illusion that we are separate from its source.

Truthful enquiry threatens the deception we have built. It reveals the twist and invites us to unwind it. But awakening is painful. We ridicule the mystic, silence the prophet, and medicate the visionary.
The mass of secondary outputs—the consequences of the twist—is vast. It is an ocean compared to the wave of truth.
Science, though empirical, offers poetic glimpses into metaphysical truths. Its laws and constants are not final answers but symbolic expressions of deeper realities. The twist is embedded in these laws—not as error, but as encoded insight.
To understand the twist, we must move beyond reductionism. We must embrace synthesis: reason and intuition, logic and myth, particle and wave.
Death is not an end but a reset—a return to unity before the next distortion. In death, the deception dissolves, and the eternal twist begins anew. The die is cast for the next rotation.
This cyclical return is not punishment, but pedagogy. The twist teaches through repetition. It invites us to remember what was never truly forgotten.
Healing is not linear—it is spiral. We must return to the source, confront the resistance, and unwind the twist. This path requires courage, surrender, and the willingness to dissolve illusion.
As Mark Twain said, “If you tell the truth, you don't have to remember anything.” And Arthur Conan Doyle reminds us, “There is nothing more deceptive than an obvious fact.”
Truth is not hidden—it is distorted. To see clearly, we must first recognize the twist.
We spiral through time, mistaking motion for meaning, until truth unwinds us back to stillness.
The twist is not our enemy—it is our teacher. Only by facing the distortion can we remember the shape of truth.
In the stillness beyond motion, unity is not regained—it is revealed.
image1.jpeg




