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How many voids there are in a look, how many ways of not knowing how to love: who to truly love. Nature that dissipates into visible materiality and transfigures a soul, now sickle-celled. The self-destructive man in his cause of abnormality looking for the normality of himself; the Matrix not found. What will become of you? What will become of me? Ah, I certainly find myself in the dust of the One who molds me; but what will become of those who do not find the Potter? It will soon be over.

Faced with the torpid, skeletal scene of bodies that are already absent of living souls, there are still suffering souls in present environments. Men who no longer stand before you, and even less before you. They are like reflections in murky mirrors incapable of penetrating the clarity of their own self; their own self: there is no longer your self because I don't know my self. The dryness of an unknown face of private life remains. A perverse illusion that has been trapped in a monastery of suggestive, corrupted and unfinished thoughts.

The logic that is never found, because it has always been misaligned with the straight routine of a commonly distorted reality. A routine that tries, at every moment, to demonstrate the transcendence of the soul to the eternal instant - this very 'now' - but ends up instinctively getting lost in the empty consciousnesses of a supposedly non-existent future. This is one of the faculties of the human soul when it is uninhabited: full of tormenting useless pasts; unrealistic distant anxieties and present moments that are almost always absent.

"I have always been present despite your absences. I've been inside you waiting for a moment's attention; creating alternative paths to establish humility and meekness. Ever since you were born, I have spoken in your heart. Even in ancient times, my sweet children were instructed to listen to the 'Imaginary' Friend who dwelled in their thoughts - yes, I am the one who speaks to you softly and sweetly - but with the coming generations, they began to treat me as just another person; as an unreal voice; as something ordinary. Why did they abandon me? When did I leave my daughters - the souls - destitute? Did I not create you in My Image and Likeness at the beginning of the world? Did I not save your souls from perdition until the last drop of My most precious blood was exhausted? The blood of God!" - cried His delicate, rumbling voice. "Haven't I sent My Spirit to sanctify you? All that I have done is not in the past because I am Present. I am the Eternal Present!"

What's new on earth? Nothing but constant existential emptiness during incessant searches for inconstant joys. This is how the draft of the imminent, unfathomable and inconsolable defeat of a lethargic soul in the face of its own existential insufficiency is written. Here we read nothing new, but the opposite, we read everything new: the new - the 'again' - that tries to penetrate and renew restless souls worn down by the eventualities of a life unregulated by vices accumulated since conception.

Giving up is not an option for those who don't want to hear him in their hearts. The eternal Voice that echoes in the intrinsic consciences of souls is not extinguished; it is not forgotten; it does not disappear. This is the perpetual suffering of those poor daughters who try to forget the Voice of Love: they will listen! The reluctance to obey does not lighten the burden of the error committed, but adds to its weight by not wanting to be supported and served by the Father himself. The selfishness practiced - so widespread and diabolical - by misrepresented 'self-love' reveals the serious wounds caused by the vices of these needy souls of Love: the needy souls who don't want to be loved.
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DEFINITION OF HYPOSTASIS:

1. To consider falsely (an abstraction, a concept, a fiction) as reality; to transform a logical relationship into an illogical substance; and

2. Abusively attributing absolute reality to a relative thing.

Continuing on from the previous article 'In the Beginning It Wasn't So', it's worth pointing out how the putrid disease of human Existentialism has infiltrated the cultural nerves of all existing societies due to a lack of basic metaphysical understanding of the human being. I'm not saying that, in order to understand such supposedly complex subjects, we have to give up our routine daily work in order to become university hermits, but quite the opposite: entering into metaphysics and observing the Absolute Truth behind our existence is revealed precisely by interacting in the best possible way with the usual activities that everyone - I repeat: everyone - can practice in the most usual ways possible: breathing, listening, seeing, eating, dialoguing, sleeping, waking up; and so on with the hundreds of basic daily occupations.

However, with the development of fateful and false behavioral, social and cultural revolutions anchored in ideas cut out of reality, the adaptation of human lives reassembled with distinct and fragmented puzzles was created: now intensely oriented and forced into self-adultery from the moment of conception - birth - of the human being. In this case, I continue to focus on the quote 'ideas cut out of reality' because it has been admitted since the recent past of approximately 400 years that man is just a fluke of his existence; a product of himself through sexual or asexual acts - according to the advance of the supposedly modern materialist backward science.

The 'Cutting Out of Reality' began with the division - the real split - that is contained in the completeness of man: body, soul and spirit. By cutting out the intrinsic reality of this Being called 'man', the spiritual soul was removed from the context that fills him; he was then studied only as a material - physical - body. From this cut-out reality, the definition of the Hypostasy mentioned on the previous page obviously entered ignorantly self-styled modern society: a Hypostasy that considers defining the whole of the human being only under the illogical existential materiality. In trying to attribute this fiction as total reality, the purely humanistic abstraction of the man-man is created - at every moment - that is, the one who lives by himself, for himself, and non-existent outside of himself: man, faced with the cut-out of his reality, starts to live his fiction, in which he becomes the absolute - egocentric - self that no longer depends on Natural Laws themselves - even less on Real Supernatural Theories - after all, countless contextual attempts are sewn to justify the individual fictions constructed.

To try to create an imaginary environment, let's consider any beautiful landscape that tends towards infinity with all its vivid colors, sumptuous curves and gradual transformations between the artist's heavy paints. In fact, this is how we imagine the Total Reality of a sensitive painter's artistic creation. However, it is up to the viewer to want to analyze this poetic painting with the same infinite gaze as the author, otherwise they will create a fragmentation - a Cut-out of Reality - that will completely delimit and misrepresent the real needs that the painter was trying to represent: the beauty of infinity. This incomparable painting - continuous; eternal; of stable and dynamic grace - when it is framed and framed even under the false charm of the landscape's immutability, becomes limiting, both in its physical appearance and in the eyes of the beholder. The limitation of this art becomes a cut-out of Reality created by another man who has completely suppressed and annulled the eternal landscape: which continues to be pierced by the infinitude in its Origin.

This cruel suppression of Total Reality will transform, albeit slowly, the intellectual and rational capacity not only of the individual who limited it, but of all those who come successively with the intention of trying to know, or delve into, that landscape. Some will be completely disordered from Reality and won't mind remaining ignorant; while the others who have also been subjected to the Cutout presented to them will be subject to fighting - internally and externally - a high level of resistance in order to reach the true understanding proposed by the artist. Another important fact: as future generations tend to approach the cut-out painting, they will certainly receive guidance, dissertations, arguments and opinions from previous generations who also sank into that fictitious and abstract cut-out. A relativistic and dysfunctional narrative vision of the infinite image of Total Reality - which tends towards infinity - will be constructed on the basis of a mere punctual cut-out: thus begins the abusive beginning of the Relativism of Hypostasis - the creation of the Dictatorship of Imaginative Relativism.

Let's try to illustrate: imagine the landscape of a beautiful valley with numerous violet flowers on the horizon and, accompanying the gentle flow of water ending in thundering falls; twisting the rocks as they splash boldly meters below with their incomparable apparent force. Birds land and bathe gracefully in the crystalline natural pools that illustrate the dynamics of the enchanted valley. Fish lie as if asleep on the calm, silent shores. Tulips can be seen on the right, while huge pine trees on the left. The sun's rays bounce, dip and reflect off the bedrock. And so the observer remains to admire this scene that replicates the eternal horizon that does not hide.

Hoping to capture a whisper of that unparalleled beauty, the needy but very present Observer portrays and photographs part of that scenery - perhaps where it enchanted him the most - to record in his passive memories when he returns to his origin. The Valley's contemplative docility is not applicable to words, so the man refuses to contextualize his real admiration of the emotional warmth elucidated in those sensitive moments experienced. The sensitive contemplation was rooted in the active memory of that serene man, who almost futilely tried to record a portrait - a cut-out - of that noble and eternal moment.

At some point in the future, other "people" will certainly try to take over the gaze of that delicate observer when they want to meditate on the cut-out portrait. However, to the sadness of many, or perhaps all, they will be pruned from that recorded eternity for not understanding the totality of the scenario once seen by the Observer. Having finished ruining - or relativizing - the real landscape, the disaster will be total when there is no delicacy in their poor souls: they should be purified by virtuous acts, which they have not learned to penetrate into the kind and loving soul of the beholder.

What would be the conclusion of this contempt on the part of 'someone'?

Oh, how much inner pain the Observer would suffer when, on releasing such a magnificent portrait, he would be absolutely disregarded; belittled, devalued and simplified. His emotions would be mocked, his instruments criticized, his gaze misinterpreted, his purity tainted - perverted, vitiated, degenerated and corrupted. As for the 'somebodies': not only would they remain in unfounded ignorance, but they would now plunge even deeper into the vain self-references of their putrid lives - which are more matched by the death of their bodies still animated by dry souls. Don't delude yourself by reflecting only on this banal hypothesis, since all socio-cultural environments are full of flagellations of fanatical, blind and anaesthetized asymptomatic Hypostasis. Real souls inhabiting mere fictitious scenarios framed and limited by themselves and others.

After all, what is the expectation I'm trying to guide by highlighting the forms of modern hypostasis? Of course, this isn't something modern, but on the contrary, it's absolutely ancient: ever since human descent from the original couple. Now, with each increasing generation in the temporal periods, the mutilation of the Soul's Purpose basically described in the book 'In the Beginning It Wasn't So' elaborates the deformed underdevelopment of the same spiritual souls that tend to adhere to carnal pleasures as their full existential purpose. However, it is well known that this is not possible without the Human Being returning to his Original State of creation - also known as the State of Grace. As long as the process is not inferred, located, accepted and practiced, souls tend to develop their experiences, both complex and absurd, in the natural or supernatural attempt to find their Origin and their Completeness: their expansive fulfillment that tends towards the infinite, even though it is still limited, while temporarily dwelling within the corporeal vessel - the material human body.

It is the same as the portrait recorded by the Observer mentioned earlier: where he manifests himself as the only one who witnessed - and continues to witness in his memory - the Total Reality of that environment. His spiritual soul experiences that whole moment constantly and not just with its recorded limitations. Let's say that the Observer is the Creator, while the other spectators are just the creatures looking for the infinitude of that Work. These creatures will never have a sense of the real beauty of the object until they also seek to enter and experience it in the spiritual soul of the Observer - Creator. Soon, the Work will be fragmented, disoriented and gradually destroyed by the ferocious force of the Reality Cut caused by the Hypostasis of Imaginative Relativism: there will no longer be a basic notion of Absolute Truth that is guided by the Observer. In the end, everything will come down to the suffering, pain, burning, perdition and mutilation of the spiritual souls that remain superficial to the real value of the dazzling Work that exists in the Observer's Soul.

Where do we end up with this development? We will end up in what we are almost arbitrarily experiencing, both now and in the moments to come: in the absolute and profound suffering of spiritual souls due to the Machiavellian concept of 'Human Existentialism'.
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There is no merit in discovering the Purpose of the spiritual soul without the development of logical, philosophical and free reasoning. Men, unlike purely spiritual beings, have absurdly limited intellectual capacities: mainly due to the character of the distortion caused by Original Sin, as already described in the previous book. However, despite its limitations, the spirit soul moves forward in an endless progressive endeavor as it tries to find its Purpose; its completeness. Unable to determine its purpose because of the Original Disorder, it adheres in its distorted intelligence to flawed and corrupt means which, differing between various creative and subordinative methods, alternate between hundreds of false beliefs, superstitions, ideologies, mysticisms, political, social, environmental, cultural, psychological, behavioral and general anthropological means tending to provide mere satiety in its as yet indeterminable empty existence.

Spiritual souls incline and expand in countless directions with the expectation of finding their Purpose. However, if they are unable to fix themselves on the created Origin, they remain in perpetual and miserable orphanhood. Every expectation of an orphaned human being is summed up in the tireless external quest to feel welcomed, settled, accepted and materially comfortable. 

He then goes into his inner desires: about his biological parents, about his family, about his love generation, in other words, his carnal origin. We can also easily summarize the shallow capacity of the orphanhood of spiritual souls when they wander among the countless attempts at their End, that is, their existential Beginning. They blindly follow the paths of false beliefs, false methods, their own simulated gods created at will, illusory mysticisms - ranging from the most basic superstitions to advanced scientific and humanist adulteries. Ah, how lost are the majority of souls surrounded by their ephemeral and fictitious inventions.

When spiritual souls are not deeply lost in their empty, random concepts, they are locked in their capital vices when they set out to finalize themselves in the material nature of the bodies they are temporarily inhabiting: some destroy themselves with unbridled gluttony; others in bodily or material vanities; others in riches that soon turn to dust; others plunge into the vices of their professional work that they believe to be exceptional and essential; still other souls consume themselves in nefarious sexual vices; pornographic and adulterous; others in anthropocentric human overvaluation by elevating other men to the level of their "gods" - here I am also referring to generalized family relationships; others in their tender and pernicious laziness; other souls rot in their superfluous addictions guided by various types of drugs; other souls lose themselves in their memorable self-help philosophies; others destroy themselves in their frustrated attempts to perfect this transitory and bankrupt material world when they consume themselves in political, environmental, social and cultural ideologies aimed at the already defeated utopia of the perfect earthly society. Finally, all souls, lost in themselves, tend to sustain themselves on their own subsistence until they completely lose their created Purpose, lose their Origin and, consequently, their End.

During their very brief earthly journey, these souls enact their vain pride by trying to equal the Creator. The intellectual laziness of the Will to exercise basic reasoning almost completely subverts it of its functionality and its intelligible - intelligent - faculties. Lazy souls, vain souls, sick souls and lost souls: not for lack of intelligence, but for the accumulation of vices in their total pride, which the creature tries to undervalue, to subtract from its Creator.

Therefore, starting from this point, we will begin to trace an abundant digital journey regarding the extreme attempt at technological reconnection between man and God - despite the fact that these men do not bend before their Creator. All the current ways - remarkably proven - identify a profound capacity, need and will on the part of men to establish a unitive individual and collective connection aimed at instantaneous and definitive communication between the creature and its Origin; which is its End. This communication, which will be discussed later, is clearly analogous to the Sacramental Economy instituted by Jesus Christ and carried out to this day by His Church so that spiritual souls can return to full communication with supernatural - metaphysical - cosmic reality when reconnected to their Creator.

The drama of supposed total human freedom, in fact, has become the main point of observation and objective observation of how much human beings are definitively enslaved to their disordered senses, submissive to their endless vices and desperate - despite not admitting it - to be reunited with their existential Purpose. However, as can be seen in the writing 'In the Beginning It Wasn't So: Purpose of the Soul', when every individual understands the profound corruption of their spiritual soul, they will necessarily impose a force against their vices, their dullness and their proud vanities, seeking profound intellectual and spiritual humility. This must originate in the practical Will of sincere prayers, hidden from others and open to the Inner Voice, which will subtly spring up in their - still so anesthetized - conscience.

Whenever the individual, endowed with his full freedom, becomes determined to do whatever suits him, he quickly reaches the deepest feeling of powerlessness in the face of the limited life he has left. In the beginning, it was believed that happiness was conditional on libertarian action. "Whatever you want," the miserable man was told. In the almost complete perdition of his inner drama - in his soul - this man plunges into every possible path in an attempt to absorb his existential completeness. However, this is severely hampered by the lack of humility necessary for rescue. A man who does not ask for help will never be helped. The sincerity of a cry of agony coming from his broken heart becomes essential for his redemption, remission and salvation.

By briefly reviewing and observing the experiences of past generations - walking through history - up to the present day, we can see that man, affected and fallen by Original Sin, has acquired a mentality focused on his own self. The self that imagines, that reasons and that executes; in an attempt to find its happiness - we can deduce this as its Purpose. The obvious movement already demonstrates that the same individual has notoriously locked himself away in his supposedly stable and comfortable bubble, believing that he really is free to express himself, communicate, convince and even convert others to the same practices that seem inadmissible even from his point of view. As this journey of the soul "limited" to the human body passes through earthly life, it is always able to perform the most sublime act that is proper to man: his inner freedom to love and give of himself completely. It can also hate itself in a horrifying way. In fact, the first option is the only freedom that brings happiness - purpose - that goes deep into the soul and satiates it. However, how can this Truth be proven and fulfilled?

First, we'll start with the historical bases, looking at examples of the distortions caused by the "non-human being" - and we'll go on to show the parallels that are being distorted on a daily basis in terms of abstract attempts that are nothing more than illusions when it comes to reconnecting the spiritual soul with its Unitive Origin.
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THEORETICAL REASON

"The creature observes the created object and adapts its reasoning to the way the creator has ordered it." In other words: when faced with the object, as to its correct use and purpose, the creature enters into conformity and communion with the object's creator. There is no reluctance, disorder or disobedience. We'll use the same example for the other Reasons. Example: in front of a simple pan, made by its creator, with a clear and straightforward objective for users to use it for cooking: the creature observes the object and interprets it in the correct way according to the creator's intention and will - entering into communion with him. No matter how intriguing the object is to the creature, it doesn't get upset by disobeying and breaking with the creator's order. There is harmony.

PRACTICAL REASON

"The creature understands the purpose of the object and puts it into practice according to the will of the creator." The creature uses the pan to cook, exercising its purpose - without disobeying the will of the creator. Even if the creature has other interpretations about the functionality and possibilities of the object, in the name of the order of the Structure of Reality, it denies its superb will of disobedience, disorder and rupture with the will of the creator in favor of the peaceful and loving submission that keeps them in total communion.
TECHNICAL REASON

"The creature, in order to satisfy its own will, ignores and breaks with the intention and will of the creator. This creature, imposing his superb vanity, reinterprets and corrupts the purpose of the object created intentionally for his personal delight."  The pot has been readapted and used affrontingly as a toilet. The Structure of Reality is broken and disorder is revealed with the disunity - excommunication - between the creature and the ordering of the creator.

From the modern humanist, rationalist, materialist, technicist and relativist point of view, in which man sees himself as the center of all creation, and as the creator himself, Technical Reason was corrupted as a way of relieving his inner anguish, which could not be explained by rational means. According to the modernist vision, by continuing to absurdly assume that the human race is made up only of a physical body and its intellectual reasoning, to the exclusion of the spiritual soul, it has completely reduced this race to being nothing more than animals. As these nefarious thoughts evolve, the interpretative capacity of the Structure of Reality is becoming abundantly distorted from the Absolute Truth ordained by the Creator. Every moment, every generation, with the rupture and reinterpretation of the Structure of Universal Reality and the near annihilation of the proper investigation of human completeness [body, soul and spirit], humanity rushes into totally defragmented and empty ideas in the face of its clear restlessness in the search for Unity and its Purpose that has long been corrupted. In line with this, this development and clarification will be irrefutably noted in the irreversible technological characteristics in which humanity is moving, when we make the analogies between the spiritual soul and the constantly expanding technological structure.
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