Social Transfiguration of the Word
My heart anticipated the word

Before I could say a word,

my hand took a pen

and traced an enigmatic sign.


The geometry of the Word  was before the word.


The fire of my heart had anticipated the thought logos –speaking an unfamiliar Speech. It was an Annunciation signal: the symmetry in the ancient world order was broken. A new sign of time was illuminating: after centuries of a prevailing “logic of the word” it was time for the advent of the Word anticipating words.


We begin to hear annunciation signals: symbolic resonance keys to help us go across the barrier of meanings. Why annunciation? –Because they anticipate the messengers. And what do they herald? They do not herald a coming event, but what already has occurred. Perhaps the most important task of the pro-phetic vanguard of the incipient age may consist of transferring the Gen-ethical Code of the Mother-Speech to feeling-thinking proto-forms, and of translating them into social-matter of the Word.


Above all, I inquire about the Idea-Mother of the coming civilisation.


This Idea-Mother is not an idea, a concept, a feeling, or a system of values: it is Proto-news. It is the initial Message heralding the soul of a people, a culture, a race, and a land, even before its own understanding. It is the Word-without words that suddenly (and only once) says all that which it has to Say. Idea-Mother is linking-Power: bond between the beginning and the end, coincidence between the star of the new-born and the collapse of earthly empires.


A question arises: May we hear some annunciation Signals of the initial start and of the end of an age? –Perhaps yes: Heidegger is one of those outstanding thinkers that considered on the paths of history these mysterious “traces” of an initial start and concealment. Suddenly –Heidegger points out– the young initial Greek soul is dazzled by the childbirth of the “being”, and the initial radiance from this “being” marks the way to the Western “thinking”: it was the beginning of a cosmic vision and, at the same time, the concealment of that which such a cosmic vision “was unable to see”. We can tell the same about the emerging Christianity Annunciation: translucent for simple souls of the new sign of time, but obscure for the learned mind of the ancient empire. And what happens today exactly at the edge of two worlds?


Nowadays, between the dazzle of a technical world marking us the course toward the stars, and the darkness of the soul precipitating us into subterranean abysses, in such a cosmic gap that, by an uncertainty principle, we are unable to go across, the Nietzsche’s cry about “the end of history” resounds more loudly in our ears:



“Almost two thousand years, and still no new God!”


But the heart has a premonition of what is hidden to the sight of seers.


We have a premonition of the light of a Word that does Not-illuminate, because it Moved away  –a paradox of the RevelationRe-veiled.


Neither the principle-god of metaphysics, nor the certainty-god of science, nor the truth-god of world religions..., any of these “gods” was able to fill the heart of man. In other words: philosophers of the idea-god, who speculated about the word, were unable to transform it; and revolutionary politicians, who proclaiming the death of God came to transform the world, encountered the death of man before they were unable to transform it.

So far we reached a dangerous border –“critical force fluctuation between life and death”.



Tracks of the ancient gods are deleted,

          and we stumble over our own shadow.



The social body is opposite to life.



We have no room in the world.



Where is the hearth fire?

Another phase to understand the world


I had noticed my entry into another phase to understand the truth and life –by approaching the social consciousness not only by dialectic of history, but also by contact with the demonic aspect.





   Too quickly I was in search of the

                                                                               illuminating light,






 but a bewildering darkness.

                                                                                                   hit me.


I see that the hidden power of the demonic aspect goes across the roots of the social body, close to the sap of life –the raw material of the Work becomes social-matter in this social crucible. It is time to descend. We are entering the labyrinths of the deep City, the secret corners of the collective soul, at the night of the subterranean world –a dark place as the (also subterranean) crypt of a Gothic Cathedral. In this dark place, out of the reach of sunbeams, one understands many unobserved things in the daylight. 



The time of  “the end of history”

                          and of the “last man”



 co-incides
                           with the awakening of a human prot-agonist

                           starting a new historic way.


We live an “Bewildering time”,  and the incoming Light exposes the power of the Shadow: co-incidence of these two natures in the central portico of Notre Dame.

We were unaware!


We were blinded by the radiant light of the first atomic explosion –“More brilliant than one thousand suns!”, exclaims Oppenheimer in bewilderment. And soon after, we are appalled by the holocaust of Hiroshima. 

We had not understood anything!


Even today we are unable to understand the power of the revelation/re-veiled by this “terrifying” wave that now is shaking the foundations of  the modern world.


We wonder: In most cases, why does nobody detect the “criminal” that is responsible for numberless crimes filling newspapers with horror, and if he is detected, we ever suspect of a wicked secret group that remains in the shadow?


Time is “another” time. “Other” forces are moving the world. Even crime is “another” crime. As Jean Baudrillard would say: we have started the phase of the “perfect crime”: it is useless to seek for the “author” of the crime, because all of us are “prot-agonists” in the same sacrificial ritual.


We did not understand anything about this. We should not to change  legislation or judges, we should not sentence to death, and we should not build more prisons. The nature of crime is different: we find the “Holy horror” beyond the human violence. Death penalty becomes useless, because even the human death is of  “other nature”.

Today we live death before we pass away; we die in torture dungeons, exiled, of “cerebral death”, by lack of sense, or of work, or of solidarity, or because of excessive information, excessive consumerism, or excessive goods. Now we do not die of natural death: we die of “technical death”. Millions of human beings “are taken for dead”; they are not dead: they are “missing” or “unemployed” persons, certain “so-called organ donors”, and so on. On the other hand, not all those “dead by accident” really died “by” accident. Many of the so-called “accidents” are true sacrificial rituals by “social mass implosion”... In short, in this age of “gods that have fled” (Hölderlin), we came into contact with one of the darkest Mysteries of the soul in the dark night of the social-matter: we encounter the horror and what is beyond names. Here we do not refer to “God’s death”, but to “death of man”.

Still we are unaware of the “holy power” of human sacrificial rites in our present globalisation. Still we think  in terms of  “political solutions” to problems of starvation, unemployment, drugs traffic, corruption, or international terrorism; in terms of  “technical solutions”, by genetic engineering, or financial engineering; and in terms of “metaphysical solutions”, by returning to sources of one’s being. Jean Baudrillard, with great sociological insight, speaks about the “Transparence du Mal”. Baudrillard’s “Evil” is not an “evil” opposite to “good” in rational philosophy, but “Evil” as inherent virulence in our social system: a “malefic” potential in any systems, which as a social “extreme” experience is manifested as “social mass implosion” and chain reaction of  “Evil against Evil”.

When he places this “mass implosion” in the critical limit of any energy release (“Après l’Orgie), “fatal strategies” of this world conception take Baudrillard prisoner. I feel  that human/extra-human conditions take place and allow us to go across the barrier of this unbearable “transparency of Evil” with the same coincidental dynamics of life and darkness in the invisible veins of the social body.  

As we travelled by night through dark forests and mountains we learnt something: The night gave us a signal of other powers and paths. This is clairvoyance of the dark Night. Also we find at the dark night of the social-matter  what we considered an extraordinary grace of great mystics in the “dark night of the soul” (Saint John of the Cross). What do we find? –Cosmology physicists name it “black hole radiation”. We begin  to recognise this “something” hidden in daylight, and revealed at the social night as “cosmic magnetism radiation”.

Don Juan teaches his disciple, who is  an anthropologist, how to walk at night through   desolate,    inhospitable    mountains, and not to stumble over any obstacles. The disciple succeeds in getting round physical obstacles, but stumbles over “something” weird that  terrifies him.

“You have run a  deadly risk”: they are ‘entities of the night’ that attack a man if he has not power enough to control them”, says Don Juan.

“I call them entities of the night because one can perceive them more easily in the dark. They are here always around. In daylight, however, it is very difficult to perceive them, simply because the world is familiar to us, and then what is familiar takes the lead. On the other hand, everything is equally weird in the dark, and very few things take the lead; therefore we are more receptive at night in regard to those entities.”

       (Carlos Castaneda, “Journey to Ixtlan”, Simon Schuster, New York, 1972, page 213.)


What Castaneda says can be considered an objective (but subtle) reality, or a form of speech leading us by analogical transposition to come into contact with the original essence of one’s being. And exactly in this break produced between clarity and objectivity of the technical world, and darkness and  gloominess of the subterranean world in which  we move and are today – running the risk of losing one’s being.


The world in which we move and are, ceased to be safe; as in particle physics, we are unable  to determine accurately our speed and position –uncertainty principle. The symmetric image of the world is broken, and in the gap, break, or newly open fissure, we can explode and be an epiphany of cosmic consciousness, or also we can fall in a social bottomless abyss.


But let us consider again Castaneda and his experience in Don Juan’s words: encounter with “entities of the night”, who “are here ever around”, and then a question arises: what (or who) do we really encounter and unveil in the Night? 


We do not  meet

           anything that we could 

                                    imagine; 

           we do not meet

           anything that our intelligence could

                                    recognise;             

          we do nor meet

          anything that our sensitivity wished to


          feel.

           I meet

           many people that do not say me anything.
Who is my support in the void?

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

The divine butterfly flutters

over the waters of life.

The form had exploded...















There was not any idea or thought.

                                                                        There was just tangible-feeling

                                                                                                   of cosmic expansion.


Another start? Another message? Another messenger?


Just an Annunciation signal.


I had come into contact with something essentially living. 


How could I explain such a reality, hitherto unheard-of, and not coming from thought? But the consciousness expansion, however, made me think otherwise: And there was not any thought!


It was as if the power of the word, that remained without form (because the form had exploded), came back and looked for this form. Then I realised that my thought did not disappear, my thought plunged: when I wished to think, I had to get down one step and go and seek this thought (as when one goes to the workshop to seek a tool in the basement). And the Word –without a thought– used thought words as if it were the pen of a writer tracing the figure of the Idea on a paper.


Suddenly I became conscious that in this trans-position of the Word into the word, “something” was changed in the geometry of life: I would not be able to say “what”, but my body registered a unfamiliar vibration. It is not easy  to translate into the usual thought a deep experience that emerges from the roots of one’s life. I just can say that at this moment of understanding I came into contact with something essentially living.


Which is the power behind the veil covering the dream of life? By which mysterious means does the holy fire touch the human matter?


In his Gospel, Saint John says: “The Word was made flesh”. In his mystic poetry, Saint John of the Cross speaks us about the divine love “touching softly” the human soul. Modern physics taught us that matter becomes energy when sub-atomic particles collide. In all these forms of speech perhaps one finds the Same principle-contact related to the essential power and the creation of the world. But those “figures” traced by this Word-principle on the sand of the historic time are different. Now I do not speak of  “incarnation of the Word”, “mystic touch in the soul”, or “collision of particles and transmutation of matter/energy”, but I anticipate telling what my heart says to me: “Social transfiguration of the Word”.


The explosion of the form heralds a new chorus of life. Today the vibrational field of this transfiguration of the Word comes close to us and touches us, but its essential radiance is out of our reach; our eyes, a long time got used to the game of shadows in the social cave, only are seeing thick material forms of the old world.


It is not that we should never feel the Transfiguration “touch” on a social level, but we have forgotten it. I cannot help remembering Heraclitus, who directly comes into contact with  the holy astral fire, or  Goethe, who decodes the secret speech of the Mother-Nature; we cannot name them exactly “philosophers”, but men of fervent-vision  engraving the prophetic wave of Life on their own matter. Later, philosophers of abstract thought came and stayed with the ideas, but they missed their “contact” with the mystery of life; they wished to account for everything, but at the end of the straight path they encountered the nothing. In the beginning of this century, the fathers-founders of modern science came, but we cannot name them exactly “scientists”, but mystics-wise men; they posited the great laws of the universe with mathematical speech; but soon the scientists came: they forgot the symbolic speech revealed by the Mother-science, and kept the power of the technique.


Today we face a fundamental dilemma. We wished to confine life within form: but this form exploded! Which is the dilemma?




–Soaring up

                                      with the butterfly that flutters over the waters of life,

                                      or staying in the house of the lost city. 


We begin to hear the basic “tune”, the Mother-“note” of the cosmic Symphony in this incipient age: gen-ethical key to the coming world. I do not know which words I may use to translate into the formal speech the vibrational rhythm of this prime-Gene of Life, which shapes new living functions. 


But certainly I know that many words so far used to decipher the symbolic code that rules over great transformations in social life have no meaning for man any more. Now we do not know quite well what we mean by words such as “evolution”, “social revolution”, “people participation”, or “liberation theology”. Now the social reality is different: the dark matter has entered a phase of alchemic transmutation.


And darkness was more and more dark –break of the form that supported the world.


The explosion of the form has left us in the open, at the dark night. Events were precipitated into a catastrophic-form: suddenly we are “exposed”. Exposed to what? Here answers are numberless. Exposed to social violence: robbery, kidnapping, rape, or murder? Exposed and allured by sex, drugs, money, or power? Exposed by information: ceaseless informatics, electronic money circulation, telemarketing, and social mass implosion by media interaction? There is something deeper behind (or below) these “catastrophic” break effects in the social form: “background social radiation”. Suddenly our biologic rhythms –cerebral, neuro-chemical, hormonal, mental, and emotional– are connected with the magnetic field of a wider cosmic/social body that we feel before we know it. Physical chemistry and molecular biology have investigated in laboratory those conditions in which these phase transitions are brought about from one to another structure: morpho-genetic developments by inter-action of means (“linked rhythms”). It is important to realise that these rhythms united: “linked energy”, not only unleash qualitative changes in the social organisation and cultural order, but also bring new dynamic possibilities to our own organic physiology.


The “form break” (the break of every form): political, social, or economic one; form breaks of speech, of physicochemical organisation in our own body, or of the objective world organisation...,  all these forms that we considered stable, at least in their ontological meaning, all these configurations of one’s being collapsed because they could not bear the renewed impulse of life.


In view of the social collapse of the Temple, and being imminent a  “social destitution” on planetary scale, centres of political/economic power are projecting onto the screen of the collective mind the alluring image of that which they name “World Order Model”. Is it a  new form of social world organisation?


A man does not live only by organisation.


Today  a new “form” of social organisation is not mainly  at stake by form break; really a new “world” is at stake. And we need an organisation theory for this World.






We are exposed.






Exposed to what?

                     



–Exposed to the power of the Word.
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