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You are already moving. 

Not because you decided to, but because something in you has already chosen a direction. 

A thought appears. 

It seems harmless. 

You don’t question it. 

You follow. 

That is enough. 

A direction does not need permission. 

It only needs absence of attention. 

And from that moment, something begins to accumulate. 

Not visibly. 

Not immediately. 

But precisely. 

You will call it “your life”. 

It is not. 

It is the result of vectors you never examined. 
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You are already moving. 

Not because you decided to. 

Something begins, and you follow. 

A thought appears. 

It is quiet. 

There is no resistance. 

No interruption. 

It continues. 

Not as a line, but as recurrence. 

Again. 

And again. 

There is no moment you can point to. 

No beginning. 

Only continuation. 

It becomes easier. 

You don’t notice the shift. 

Only that it is no longer new. 

It does not stand out. 

It does not ask. 

It stays. 

And what stays is no longer seen. 

You move with it. Not consciously. 

Not deliberately. 

But without distance. 

And without distance, there is no question. 

Only movement. 

It does not arrive. 

It accumulates. 

Small, unmarked. A direction without declaration. 

You don’t decide. 

You continue. 

There is no signal. 

No moment that asks for attention. 

Only sequence. 

One follows another. 

Without gap. 

Without distance. 

Time does not interrupt it. 

It carries it. 

What repeats no longer appears as repetition. 

Like a single line. 

But it is not. 

It is many. 

Held together by absence of pause. 

There is no point where you step in. No place where you step out. 

It does not require you. It only requires that you do not stop it. 

And you don’t. 

Not because you agree. 

Not because you see. But because nothing stands between. 

So it continues. 

It organizes. 

Quietly. 

Without instruction. 

Without plan. 

It selects. 

It keeps. 

It excludes. 

And consistency becomes structure. 

Structure does not announce itself. 

It stabilizes. 

What stabilizes does not ask
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