






In the Beginning 77

descend, simply by growing up. The nearly forgotten endlessness 
of it all that we carry with us is the echo of a much earlier life, and 
we were there. 

When we try to think back to those ancient memories, we can 
almost scent the breeze of timelessness that beckons over that 
dark threshold. This is the true time warp, the undertow of try-
ing to remember thoughts from another time, other lives so deep 
and vaguely comprehended, fossils of the past trapped in the very 
strata of our mind. We can hardly remember how long it was from 
age three back to age two. From two back to one is much longer 
as we move into our collective and universal world time. There is 
more time on the other side of birth than we can ever remember. 
There is no time so endless - or so deep.

The haunting memories of those earlier times are still there, 
scattered and generalized through our waking perceptions, still 
alive in our dreams and our nightmares. This is the personal and 
universal mind that is ours alone, and depending on how far back 
we go, shared with all others on this planet. The further we regress, 
the more general our entire consciousness becomes, the more time 
slurs, the more oneness there is in all things. The further we come 
forward, the greater the differentiation into all the specifics of our 
self in our space. 

Only if the mind itself simplifies can we ever re-experience 
that other universe that has always been there within us. If the fi-
nal maturation of our human brain forces us to forget that timeless 
place in order to deal with this time and space, it doesn’t matter. 
We will rediscover it again at the right time, whenever something 
makes our mind simple again. It happens every time we let go our 
nets of perception and find our centers, at moments when time 
stands still. In terror and in ecstasy the overburdened brain slips 
time for the moment. Then we can know things that we cannot 
express or even think about. 

It happens every time we undergo an experience so powerful 
that it blankets our waking consciousness, forcing us into momen-
tary timelessness. It can happen temporarily, but only momentari-
ly, and it keeps us aware that there is some place beyond time. It 
happens with eternal finality at death, the one and only experience 
that can actually loose us from the grip of time, and make us time-
less before we die.


