CULLING THE GARDEN

[image: ]

THE MONSTER WE MAKE
In spite of our best intentions, unless the nature of control is understood, even our most enlightened intellects are washed back into the whole like waves returning to the ocean—just as the universe itself is washing back into Eternity at the speed of gravity.
All things are disappearing and reappearing at this same speed. This is the deeper meaning of Newton’s F=ma: movement is recurrence, not progress.
The universe is the secondary effect of an eternally recurring movement. All is lost within the accruing time required for the universe to appear, and yet the mechanics remain exactly as Newton described.
The sum of who we think we are, is the negative extreme of the one positive that must accompany its counterpart and answer each turn of the Eternal Wheel with absolute clarity.
This tension intensifies the individual agendas that live under the protection of all‑as‑one.
Eternal recurrence automatically generates a monster to protect the sum of its parts.
And we are the ones who feed it.
REVELATION — THE GARDEN AND THE CULL
We are energetic beings held beneath the silent protection of the sum of who we think we are—one being with free rein to act out the will of humanity with impunity.
The divine purpose of energy is to bring us home, and every form of aggression is our own denial.
Humanity is maintained as one tends a garden. Across the eons, the human garden has been culled so that it may continue to grow. The cull is not punishment but maintenance, not cruelty but continuity.
At this moment, the Earth again stands at the threshold of culling, and we watch as the next order asserts itself through the rise of new despots.
The monster is not an aberration—it is the predictable guardian of a system that refuses to see itself.
What we call “history” is simply the pruning of a garden that does not yet know it is one organism.
RETURN — THE LOVE THAT IS HAPPENING ANYWAY
What comes can only be turned back by recognizing our eternally recurring universe as the return to Love— a return that is ongoing.
We are inundated with Love.
We always have been.
All that remains is to step aboard and acknowledge that the growing pains we manifest are simply the mind’s attempt to rationalize a return that is happening anyway.
The monster dissolves when the sum of who we think we are remembers the One who never left.
There is no death in reality.
There is only the recurring movement of the whole returning to itself.
"The whole is more than the sum of its parts." - Aristotle.
~
Many have glimpsed parts of this same movement and tried to name it in their own language. The following references are not explanations but reflections—signals that the return has always been underway, seen from different angles across physics, philosophy, and human experience.
Heraclitus — the unity of opposites and the river of recurrence
Aristotle — the whole exceeding the sum of its parts
Nietzsche — eternal recurrence and the self‑created monster
Gurdjieff — systemic laws and the machinery of human denial
Bohm — implicate order and the universe folding back into itself
Jung — the shadow as the monster we feed
Alan Watts — the self as the universe returning to itself
Hannah Arendt — collective blindness and the predictable rise of despots.
…
Step aboard. The wheel is turning. The return is happening anyway.
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