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How many times a day do
you look at the clock? Wonder what time it is? Is time important to you? Do you
practice the latest craze in clock-watching? Is it the “time” you want to know,
or are you just checking to see if the planets are lined up, where, and when
and if the planets are on schedule? 


Is “Big Ben” on schedule?
Is it’s beautiful “boom” vibrating a the right frequency? How does that
magnificent “G-O-O-ONG” cover the distance of foggy London town? Do you measure
its frequency? Perhaps there’s a watch made in Switzerland that shows the
frequency of the actual waves and you can visually measure their undulations.


[image: The Big Ben, showing it's clock tower]


Are you locked into blocks
of time? Inviolable units that control your feelings, your actions, your
Destiny?


What is Life? Do you
measure it by experience, joy or death, seconds or hours?


Do you consider it long or
short, painful or joyful? Good or bad?


[image: A woman's face surrounded by clock faces]


What feeds those
perceptions? Experience? Wishful thinking?


Some time ago it was
imperative that computer engineers have synchronized Swiss watches. The watch
was a status symbol costing thousands of dollars. You could be driving a German
sports car, but without the watch, you were impoverished. And, with the
watch you were, assuredly, literally, impoverished.


[image: 3 alarm clocks in a row]


I asked a man once, “Why
do we need clocks at all? If we’re hungry we eat. If we’re tired we sleep.
Cavemen and farmers manage quite well, even on cloudy days.


[image: Face of a clock]


Why do we need a concept,
‘time’, to tell us what we already know?”


He had no rational answer.
He stared, blankly, into outer space.


Finally he asked, “How
will you know when it’s lunch time?”


I’m Italian. All day is
“lunch” time. Give us a chunk of salami and a chunk of French bread, and, it’s
lunch time.


How can we, accurately,
measure a cup of Time?


We can’t. But, we persist
in the folly of measuring space. Space and time are synonymous. Four cups of
minutes make an hour.


Time also comes in blocks.
Wooden blocks?


How long is a moment? A
second?


We cannot measure time,
nor can we measure space. We might as well measure love, anger, pain, hunger…


[image: Tape measures]


 


SUN DIALS, PLUS OR
MINUS CLOUDS


[image: A sun dial]


Let’s look at sundials.
They cost a lot less than a Swiss watch. You can make one yourself. The problem
is you can’t set the sun to daylight “saving”.  No, you can’t move the sun, but
you can simply announce that it’s 4:00pm by quickly turning the “gnomon” - the
dial - to a shadow of your choice.


And, are we “saving” time?
Is there a record book where we notate the lumps of time “saved”? Is “time”
saved in inches, or, pounds, or shadows?


Saving “time”, or, saving
“sunlight”. Doesn’t this seem like folly?


[image: Clocking dropping into a piggy bank]


And, the irony here is,
you can’t “save” time, anyway. It moves around whether you like it or not! And,
on a rainy day you have to take a guess at the right time to have dinner. The
rumble in your stomach is not an illusion.


When I was in school, in
class, at that moment the professor and I and another student were the only
ones present. We were discussing “time”.  I maintained that time was static.
They snorted, “Time moves, every second it changes.”


The student regarded me
triumphantly, “You can’t cross the same river twice. It constantly changes.”


My reply, “Change,
movement, is an illusion. In some form the river is solid, perhaps in minute
fragments, smaller than atoms. It is perception that decides form.”


How can time “change” when
we think of it as solid? If you can count it, hold it, save it, waste it - then
it must be solid…?  “IT” IS solid….sort of…


“IT”, “IS”


[image: Clock swinging like a pendulum]


It seems humans cannot
relate to something unless we can identify it. Most ancient civilizations, and
some civilizations of today, have multiple gods. Perhaps they’re right. In that
case you always have one or more as a spare.


Let’s dissect “Time”.
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PENNY BOOKS
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When I was a little girl
we had paper books that were about 6” long and 4” wide and 3” thick. They were
pages of cartoons, simple drawings in black and white and cost a penny.
Therefore, they were called “Penny Books”.


We bought them by the arm
load. (We didn’t have bags in those days.)


If you flipped the pages
rapidly, the cartoon characters, drawn on the pages, appeared to move. The
drawings on subsequent pages were slightly altered from the previous page. When
 flipping the pages rapidly, the drawn sequences gave the impression of
movement.


[image: Penny book]


If this is true, that
“Time” is similar to a series of  “solid” panels - “pages” - then perhaps Time
seems to be a mass, not solid, but similar to a fog, pea soup, or, a Penny
book.


Then creating, drawing,
images individually, and observing the drawings rapidly and sequentially, may
be understood as “movement”, “time”.


And “movement’, to humans,
implies “Time”


Observing stills of an
object in rapid “sequence”, in various “poses”  the object appears solid,
changeable, moveable. 


Then, can the “static
frames” of the illusion of movement be switched or altered, so that the past or
future is changed, yet undamaged?


 


WHAT IS “TIME”


It seems Time runs our
lives. It’s free, yet contained. It can cost you if you lose it or don’t watch
it carefully. In prison, they give you time, but you have earned it.  At work
you spend time to earn time off.  You work, spend time, to get money. You do
something time and again. 


There’s the right time and
the wrong time. When you win the lottery, it’s about time. There’s this time
and that time, time and again, and, where did the time go? You lose time, gain
time, hold time, waste time…


Music has slow time, fast
time, up beat, down beat, 4/4 time, half-time. Sports the same, half time, just
in time, borrow time…there’s no end to time.


All this consternation,
and, there is no such thing. Time does not exist. Where did we first get
the idea? Was it to explain the unexplainable? Do we use time as a
space-holder?


What is Space?


What is Time?


The same Thing - the same
“not” thing!
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GOD IS, AND WILL ALWAYS
BE


Since I am Italian, I was
raised as a Catholic, and went to Catholic school. I was familiar with “God”,
in that I’d better be good, or God will get me.


Who was this person of
such power? At 6 years old, it was at catechism I learned about God. Sister
Mary Mercedes clearly explained, “God is and always will be.”


What?


That made no sense, hence
I never forgot it. The concept is illogical. Like Dr. Spock, if something is
not logical, it sticks in your mind forever. 


Humans seek resolution.


Life is a Penny Book. The
“pages” are static images. “Life” is a series of 35mm frames viewed rapidly in
succession, like a penny book, or the film “The Wizard of Oz”.


There is no “time”, no
“change”, all is static. Like God, Time, It Is, and will always Be.


If this is true, that Life
is a series of static images, why couldn’t we just erase some images, switch
the frames of the film to ones are more conducive to our taste?


Why don’t we “physically”
adjust the scenes to ones which are better for our needs? Just switch them
around and toss out unhappiness?


Because…the frames are
orchestrated, so closely arranged they are dependent on each other. As Sister
Mary Mercedes said, “always was and always will be”.


Life, movement, change,
time, is all illusion. Why? What is that power that controls us and why?


Entertainment.


As Shakespeare said, “We
strut our hour upon the stage to be seen no more.”


What else?


Look at the drama of Life.
The scenes change enough to keep us  “entertained”. We anticipate “tomorrow”,
it will be a better day.


There is no “tomorrow”,
there is only “now”. Enjoy it! You’ll never get another chance.


The frames of illusion are
so closely aligned they are dependent on each other. To alter one is to move,
un-balance the entire illusion.


Hence, the Big Bang!


 


RUSSIAN EXPERIMENTS


Some time ago, in the
’70’s, I read of studies by the Russian scientists concerning “solid” matter.
Apparently the scientists were reducing the property of “mind” to fine
vibrations and, in this manner, attempted to control, study and manipulate
thoughts - thinking. Only something “solid” can be controlled. 


Thoughts are, literally,
things. I repeat, controllable, malleable, THINGS. 


Think of the consequences
of events, time, lives - if humans could literally rope in the technique
of “time control”, “idea control”, “will control”! 


Perhaps, “time
manipulation” is a better choice for imagery. 


I have an event to tell
you
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