Human Galaxy in In-plosion
Something UNEXPRESSED,

something essential, hidden on one’s sayings,

comes upon us as proto-sign of a

Human Galaxy in In-plosion.

We feel the ‘inverse movement’

of a light that hits us with the power of the shadow.

Apparently many clear things

suddenly  grow dark

and even darkness grows darker than darkness.



I observe suns, planets and galaxies



reflecting their light



on the screens of our tools;



curiously: spectrum bands move



toward the blue: anti-Doppler tilt.



The universe contracts:



we travel toward the centre!

Our image of the world, constructed with old tools, has collapsed. One has nothing to interpret, the reality is “another” reality: a heavy tornado roots us out of our native ground. 



Very few noticed



a switch in the direction of the Force.

Let us hear secret conversations of researchers who tried to make the first atom bomb:


“Oppenheimer invited them to speak openly, first the physicists, later the chemists, and finally the experts on artillery. And a very young artilleryman brought into motion the most creative innovation of the Project Manhattan. He told the group that they should not work thinking of the explosion, as everybody said. “Explosion” means a blast outwards. They needed an “implosion”, and this meant a violent shock. This term impressed doctor Seth H. Neddermeyer, a tall and thin scientist, old disciple of Oppenheimer. As Neddermeyer heard the word “implosion”, raised his hand and, trying to find proper words, said what he imagined as design of an “implosion bomb”. Nobody of those there present believed in his sayings. So far, nothing like that had been tried or thought... (Even the word “implosion” was classified as secret until six years after the War).” Peter Wyden, Día Uno. Así empezó la Era Atómica. Ed. Martínez Roca, Barcelona, Spain, page 94.

Why did the word “implosion” remain secret when nobody understood anything about it? Simply, this word remained “constellated” in the collective unconscious as symbol of power: it was beyond any known powers, real or imaginary. Doubtless something new floated on the noosphere of the planet.

A question began to loom on these young physicists: “why explosion and not  implosion? Of course this question was not unfamiliar to philosophers and cosmologists, but the rational logos was unable to unveil the inverse “face” of the light. A cosmic vision in crisis? Yes, things, man and the world had to be re-thought.

Guided and driven by their will-to-power, modern scientists discovered the “fusion energy” and built the “H-bomb”, but did not control the technical key to the implosion movement: they had just “a half” of the formula. They did NOT notice that behind the veil of the scientific/technical experimentation, a universal law was revealed/hiding itself, which the wise men of the Earth foreboded more than once, but that time and again could not be mathematically posited: the “total” movement of the Word’s energy/sense.

Again, at “another” privileged instant of the Time curve, man starts his own self-recognition as “prot-agonist” of a Word willing to incarnate in History. Now we are not in the same world:



The Human Galaxy is



in In-plosion.

In-plosion by self-reversion of the force: an in-verse movement of the light dragging man, the planet and history toward its deepest “centre” of sense/anti-sense.



When apparently all was over



in collapsed stars,



Hawking-Penrose discover

                        the “dark hole radiation”.

As prot-agonists of a human drama in time of In-plosion, we begin to glimpse the first radiance of expanded consciousness by mass in-plosion, and to hear the first sense chords on the inverse anti-sense wave; it is Baudrillard’s merit to discover before his coetaneous sociologists “social blasts by mass implosion” in our present society of masses. What happened on the Human Galaxy?


The symbolic pact sustaining



the image of the world is broken.



Now the fire of the heart does not sustain



old forms of life.



Our own human physiology



collapses within.

“Immune system diseases” constitute a paradigmatic symbol of an inverse energy current that today, with an opposite sign to the creative life movement, “turns” life against life on our Human Galaxy in In-plosion.




........................................................

Apparently “all was over”, but now we all are again assembled around the Same “round table” and silently wonder who can occupy the “perilous seat”. Now it is not Oppenheimer who calls us together, but the very Word who had left: as if he were waiting for us by the Fountain until the end of our journey through the Earth. Who are we? Which is the nature of this re-Union? It is not a reunion of wise men, or a congress of religions, or an assembly of the people, or a society of nations. We are a “con-Stellation of signs”, a “configuration of words in search of the Word”, a circuit of  “unborn proto-functions willing to make their way through life”. We are the caravan coming back from the exile: we glimpse the “other shore”, but our word is neither certain, nor totally uncertain. Who can occupy the “perilous seat”? We do not know, with the exception of Heralding signs: essential intuitions suddenly transformed into a ‘barge” to go across the river.

Something UNEXPECTED had occurred in the world:



The central Fire of the Galaxy



did not sustain the radiance of the stars.

Something essential vanished. Perchance did the image of the world vanish? NO: just an image remains and does not tell anything. Change of sign, reverted movement of things; stones, man and life, everything, and we did not realise this; a journey in the opposite direction and beyond our imagination: we move from Promised Land to Egypt.

Modern astrophysics discovers “suns going out”, stars collapsing by implosion, entire galaxies changing movement patterns and becoming spiral galaxies: matter exploding and radiating supernovas on the one hand, and matter condensed in over-thick nuclei on the other hand. All these references derive from a scientific/experimental knowledge and in one way or another tells us about the “cosmic dance” where the great mystery of creation and destruction of worlds finds an answer. The Hindu mythology has preserved the symbolic unity of this “cosmic dance” on different representations of Shiva like god creating and destroying the universe. Modern science contributed to this metaphysical-artistic figuration of the essential fire by proving that “every dance step” reveals a different geometry of life and a different state of the matter. Of course, this “revelation” (if we may speak with these terms) does not emerge at once by a reading of experimental data, but certainly appears like “fundamental symmetry” when one’s thought leaves the factual objectivity and gives way to an intuitive feeling derived from the soul of the facts:



How many things whose soul is dead



Still are alive!

The speech undergoes a “distorted” sense: voices uttered by the logos of the facts keep silent, and we begin to hear the in-audible “sound” of the Logos speaking to us from the soul of the facts.



I stop on the way:



and  try to perceive



the direction of the wind.

Now a word-concept does not guide me by earthly roads, but a silence-word teaches me how to walk over the waters: not only ideas already coined throughout time, but also virtual states of the matter whose inner time marks the historic precession of events.



In this journey of “historic precession”



established by the sign of time

                         on the Human Galaxy in In-plosion,

                          the vanguard moves forward/retreating.

A paradox of the “precession time”: before threading on certainty, we are carried away toward Uncertainty.
Something INEXPERIENCED that we begin to live

On the way back to Egypt, there are “other” stars on the sky, “other” companions looking back at the sorrowful city, and “other” signs of the suffering heart. It is not another philosophy about life; it is the Same life returning to itself in search of living light and finding the shadow of death.

Human Galaxy in In-plosion, living organism in which we move, live and have our being: giant pulse of  cosmic life giving us back a weird vital feeling –dark visceral sensation of being partially alive and partially dead. I say “visceral” because it is something more than a way to be, an existential category, or a state of the soul: it is a “state of the human matter” in quest of the fit word “to be” in the world of collapsing stars.

How many live today the illusion of being alive!

And quite curiously, today this “illusion” became necessary for life not to be devoured by death; we need this “illusion” to sustain the self-organisation of all systems: “self-organising world”. It is as if life needed the illusion of life in order to feel alive: odd union of reality and fiction; the same break-and-union  between real economy and virtual economy, between health and disease, and between love and sex. In the so-called “immune system diseases”, when one’s body does not recognise its own tissues and assails them as if they were strange, in these “adaptation diseases”, life does not live with death, one is partially healthy and partially ill: and continues to live thanks to the illusion that we are not ill. Inadvertently we have entered an intermediate state (inter-medium): now we are neither partially on the Earth, nor partially in our body; so, where are we: we do not know, but we certainly know that we do not stay at home.

It is not the same to live in a nascent star and its intact thermonuclear fire, and to live in a star that has lost its radiance and started its gravitational collapse; it is not the same to ascend to the Promised Land and to descend to Egypt; it is not the same to live-living in the company of God in us and to live-dying in homeless shelters and nights without stars. On the Human Galaxy in In-plosion not only landscape of the world, arrow of time and philosophy of values change: there is “another” state of the matter and “another” chemistry” of life; the cosmic medium is “another”, and also the theory of meaning is “another”. Where do we go?

We return to Egypt!

Moses looks at the Promise Land, but does not enter; it is Joshua, Nun’s son and Moses’ minister, who has to go across the Jordan: “Be strong and of a good courage: for unto this people shalt thou divide for an inheritance the land, which I sware unto their fathers to give them” (Josuah I: 1-6); the theophany cycle ends up, and the historic time starts.

Today, in our time of nascent suns and dying stars, the historic time “turns in”, looks for a sense, and in fact its “turn” (as Heidegger would say) is a “return”, and after the top velocity of light (in terms of human intelligence) we “return to Egypt” in search of a second initiation.


Return to Egypt?


A second liberating initiation?

We got the first initiation: “About midnight will I go out into the midst of Egypt”(Exodus 11:4). We should conquer the second initiation a ritroso, by unveiling one by one those veils by which we have veiled the root of our bondage: to ascend again, we need to release the energy that was prisoner in the land of Egypt. But what guiding signs we should preserve in our “return” to the will? One cannot easily recognise these signs, many get lost on the uncertain road, and even there is not so certain guide, but vanished stars still illuminate the night without stars. I dare to say that on our traceless path of this “second initiation” again we find (by analogy and inverse energy) the same mysteries marking the route to the “first initiation”. Here our speech undergoes a ‘distorted’ sense, and when apparently all is over, we begin to hear the In-audible voice of the Logos guiding us. Let us try to translate these Sayings of the Heralding signs into symbolic keys to sense.



Man in the Open and Exposed to the Elements



A-tomic Fire in the heart



In-plosion Principle
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