             Pro-phetic Argentina
Song of the pilgrims before being born



I stop for a while…


Before taking certain step on an uncertain road.



Reverently I bow

                         Before the Silent-advent.

                         And as I try to tell

                        What the Argentina has to say

                        I am able to hear

                        What She is about to-Say.

Pro-phetic Argentina? –Yes:

From beyond

the Andean summits,

the majestic Plate,

the Inca’s road,

the unfathomable Antarctic...

From this very place

of a suffering city

and sacrifice of the innocent...

From the Heart of the people
I am able to hear the Soundless voice of an

A-nnouncing Argentina.

Solemn hour!

A mysterious Lightning breaks the shadow of the

Cosmogonic Night

And fertilises the womb of the Mother-earth.

Mortals, hearken!

A pro-phetic wave traces its invisible track on the sky,

And foretells new roads of history.

                 Pro-phetic wave:

CHILDBIRTH BEFORE BEING BORN.

Before the Imperium’s collapse,

Before children that will be born...

On the Great constellation of signs of time,

                   The Argentina Gives Birth

AS NEW SIGN OF THE WORLD.

It is the sign of the messenger that brings Embers:

to renew the holy fire of Life.

AND THE FREE IN THE WORLD RESPOND:

                                           Human pre-sentiment of messengers-souls that

                                                                     the selfsame Word con-Vokes,

                                                            they come to inhabit a Mother-earth

                                                                      blessed by the stars of the sky.

Beyond the Argentina with landscape and mestizos,

beyond an emancipation epic of her founders

and a political tragedy of her betrayers,

beyond the world granary and the sacrifice of the innocent...

There is a Pro-phetic Argentina
                     that before “being” and “non-being”, is

                     mystical note: resonantia-Verbum

                     con-stellation of signs before being born.

An enigmatic pro-phetic signal precedes the social, political and economic organisation of the coming world. A Con-Stellation of signs?

Con-Stella!
                                      In the spiritual axis

                                      of the world, polarity changed.

                                     Stars that illuminated

                                     the ancient sky have fallen.

                                     America-Continent: Still an unborn soul...

                                     Fiery blood

                                     Circulating through the spine of the planet:

                                                          From Arctic

                                                          to Ant-Arctica.

And again the question:

Pro-phetic Argentina?: –Yes:

Because it is not a talk “about” the Argentina; I mean, the point at issue is not a long journey –historic, anthropologic, genetic, social and geopolitical– in order to say what “is” the Argentina, what is not any more, or what would be; certainly, we travelled through that road and we arrived in the critical frontier where words die. What is the point at issue, then, when we refer to the “pro-phetic Argentina”? –The point is to hear the previous word: what is more essential and personal that Argentina herself has to tell us but did not tell yet, or that certainly she did, but we forgot her Saying. And what is this something that is “more essential” and “more personal”?

And Argentina?

In the context of this foundational A-merica, before a new Earth looming up on the horizon, which is the role, the mission of our Argentina in the planetary organism that will be born?

–Pro-phetic mission:

        




     to keep in her womb, not saying yet,

                                                                     what is essential and that she has to Say.

Here time pointers stop, philosophical interpretations of history fall, and the deep reality is Other Reality.




There was a mysterious signal,

                                      The touch of a Star,

                                      And the virgin earth quivered...

                                             …........................

                                       and merchants,

                                       and inglorious warriors,

                                       and princes of the priests came...

                                       and they saw there was a geste,

                                       and they were afraid... 

Beyond (or rather, farther inside) the political Argentina, and mestizos, and melting pot of races, and granary of the world, and social revolution, and the third world-Argentina or the aspiring-Argentina to the first world...

there is an inner-Argentina.

There was a cry: liberation or dependence. And subterranean abysses opened their jaws. The key to decipher the sense of this inner-Argentina is not of political, social or economic nature; it is of gen-ethical nature –key to transmuted elements. We lacked theory for a right reading of the new human phenomenon. We begin hearing the song of the  pilgrims before being born, but we lost the vision of the secret war code:



We did not perceive

                          that the extermination of Argentine man

                          was at stake.

Today, as yesterday, as on other frontiers-key to the sacred history of the peoples, we witness the extermination of the first-born (Primo-gene): by a doctrine of national security, torture, economy of helplessness, seductive show and theory of salvation through technique. How may we approach and understand this geste of “sacrificial childbirth”?

Under the Southern Cross’ gaze, at a magnetic-providential point of the symbolic geography of the Earth, the Argentina becomes historic stage of a cosmogonic drama in which the trajectory of ancient routes of power becomes curve. Why do I say “providential”? –Because the theoria, the paradigmatic key to this “geste” that today we are living in the Argentina transcends theoretical frames (anthropological, sociological, political and technical) by which up to yesterday we tried to interpret the course and sense of historic revolutions. To say “geste” means to forge a new human link (ultra-element-bond) in the gen-ethical chain to transmit new functions of life.



This forging is performed not only

                                                   on a human drama;

                         it also takes place as “Germ” of life

                                                 in a war of elements.

The said “forging” passes not only through dialectic of learned people,  but also by sacrifice of the innocent –it is the “Germ” of the inner-Argentina, a new synthesis of material and spiritual elements of life.

Here we get in a field very little explored yet: that of “gestation of sacred functions”; in order to glimpse something as that we should go back to distant genetic times where the sacrificial-magma of nature in-corporates in its womb the primary breath of the spirit to give life to new eras of the Earth. And what about today, about our time? –Even the Earth became unstable and we are dying of lack of life. But in certain privileged places of the planet, where the human sacrificial magma reaches critical temperatures of consciousness, completely new functions of life emerge. The fruit of this connubiality (resonantia-Verbum) is something more than spiritual philosophy, social contract or  technical work: it is gestation of both a divine ultra-element  and a human ultra-element (‘resonance’) working as ‘molecule-bridge’ in organic (individual and social) physiology of a new Sacred Order of the World.
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