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Ode to the Azure Sky
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Everyone lives under the same sky.

How could my living under it be for nothing?

Only by understanding the principles between Heaven and humanity

can one comprehend the power of creation and transformation.

Fame and achievement go to the wine cup.

Talent and accomplishment enter into poetry.

I reckon that the joy found in leisure

is unmatched by the wholeness I have attained.
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1 The World of Mirrors

[image: ]


If a person, while conscious, commits a crime and suddenly loses their memory, would they still be guilty of that crime and deserving of judgment?

To the victim or those affected by the individual, this person is as guilty as ever, for in their memory he was and is the one who acted. However, to the perpetrator himself, accusing him of crimes he has no memory of committing would be just the same as telling someone they were a fish yesterday—they simply cannot recall.

This points out the obvious: that a person is only who they are to others according to those others' collection of memories and experiences with said person. Many could therefore say that one shouldn't care about the opinions of others, as it is simply a biased view of a projection seen through their eyes.

This begs a deeper question: moreover, who are we to ourselves? Are we the same person according to our own memories? According to the memories of others? According to how we feel in the present? According to our projected desires? According to some other truth? How do we determine and therefore judge?

The easiest answer is, of course, that one should not identify oneself according to the memories of others. But even such a simple axiom has its exceptions. A serial killer may, in their own mind, be doing nothing wrong, and often modern civilizations rely on systems and judicial powers to determine the movement of the scales of order. The more complicated question is not whether we should judge ourselves based on our own memory, but how.

Take, for instance, a thief with memory loss. To the thief, they aren't a thief at all. No matter what evidence is brought before them, it does not change the fact that to their intellect, the act of stealing never happened. The truth presented need not matter—whether it is indeed truth or blasphemy.

So how does one weigh a crime that, in their mind, they never committed? Does one succumb to the judgment of others? What if one is being framed? How can one trust the voice of others if they are lying? And conversely, how does one atone if they are indeed as guilty as stone?

There are already schools of thought on perceiving oneself—either based on the living memory of oneself in others, or based on one's own library of memories. However, both have their obviously glaring broken hulls and crooked rudders.

Many self-proclaimed "mature" friends commonly respond that such thoughts don't matter and one should just "live in the present" and ignore all else. But is that really all there is? Is the answer really that simple? Upon deeper inspection, one realizes that at times, "playing the hand you're dealt" does not offer the answer to life's questions—nor is life a game of poker on your Vegas trip.

Telling the captain the iceberg isn't there, nor ignoring its existence, does not readjust the ship's rudder nor make the hull unbreakable. It is only through changing the Titanic's past that reality changes—such as perhaps changing course ahead of time, or using experience from the future and preparing more lifeboats.

This is directly contradictory to the claim that one need only live in the present. Obviously, such extremes point out: if I disregard the future, it matters not how many iPhones I steal; and if I disregard the past, it matters not how little I studied for my biology exam. So how does one really live in the present? And consequently, how does one really judge oneself if one should not be too caught up in either the past or future?

To live is to be aware, and to be aware is to recognize. As mentioned, if one is not aware, then how can one recognize the sins or glories of oneself?

If the only motto in one's mind is as simple as "the past is just the past and the future is not yet come," then there is zero motivation for me to make any atonement—no matter how guilty or heinous my crime—nor care about any negative consequences my actions or lack thereof might bring. Moreover, simply "living in the present" brings about one glaring issue: one is bound and chained to the circumstances and biases of one's own time. One is only "right or wrong" based on the current historical tense of the moment, such as smoking when it was widely unknown that it had major negative health implications, owning slaves a century ago, beating one's wife or children, offering human sacrifices, or being beheaded for looking at the king the wrong way.

From this perspective, one can now see that even "living in the present" is just another way of saying "looking through the eyes of history"—which, depending on your luck or misfortune, is either for or against your favor. But just as history shows us this, it also teaches us that it is the humans who seek growth and change for a different tomorrow that change this tense of history over time.

Should one be judged for beating their wife or screaming at their children if everyone around them at the time does it? How does one determine this tense and clock? It is clear that concepts like equality and freedom far preceded many cruel historical events and practices. So should one act based on current societal norms, or based on one's current level of knowledge or morality?

Again, it seems as if each answer leads to either a dead end, or another line of thought also headed toward a dead end. For myself, I believe the answer lies amongst all of these roads—one at our feet the entire time, yet one we all easily miss and step over.

To live is to be aware, and to be aware is to recognize. If one is aware of one's current surroundings and is able to recognize oneself in a world of mirrors, then one can be both content with the past while being unafraid of the future.

“The World of Mirrors”

One of the most common tests humans use on animals to test for intelligence is the mirror test. If an animal is able to recognize that the projection shown is themselves, then it displays a certain amount of intellect as it is able to recognize the idea of Self.

That is my answer ~ to live as if the world & those around you are just mirrors. Being able to see oneself in others allows us to utilize the fundamental law of “treating others like yourself”, while being simultaneously aware that the reflection seen is not real. This means recognizing that one should act based on how one would perceive how it would impact oneself, while being able to simultaneously recognize that the actions you see yourself doing has what kind of impact on oneself. If I look into a mirror with a knife to cut a loose hair, I'm able to act on my own accord while avoiding hurting myself, all the while being able to see my mother barge in through the other side of the mirror. This merges the past, present & future altogether. With a mirror I can see what was, what is & also what will be.

I can see myself as I am now while noting differences in what used be, while being able to see what will be if I move my knife 10 cm to the left instead of right. More importantly, this school of thought allows one to see themselves as a separate projection while not identifying as a separate being. Instead of seeing my sword at your neck, I see myself about to kill my friend.

To live is to be aware & to be aware is to recognize. Recognize yourself in your mirror.

World of Mirrors Poem

He who sees himself, sees all, while he who sees others, sees only his inner hatred.

Thou that cast judgement, & think himself worthy of gavel & judge, is worthy of nothing except his own pity & mockery.

Thou that cast the gaze of ridicule, & think himself worthy of righteousness, will never step a foot into true charity.

He who spreads news & praises himself for reaching the mountain peak, has only reached the peak of an ant hill.

However, the one that asks, is the one that climbs, for curiosity is the beginning of the ascent to the mountaintop.

The one that looks inward, has the outward gaze of an eagle, while one that sees the bald spots of others, see only his toes.

He who bows is worthy of the crown, & kings which only expect the genuflection of his servants bear a crown made of broken glass.
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He who sees himself sees all, while he who sees only others sees only his pride.

He who admits his fall, will never stumble once along the way, while the who demands a chariot will only sit in mud.

The one that asks for directions, owns the map of the world, while the one who withholds the path to his kingdom will only have criminals as his people.

He who looks at the reflection in your eyes sees your heart, while he who looks at your robes tattered in dust sees but only his own lack of riches.

The blind that choose to walk, are the true guides, while the healthy that worry the common road will dirty his sandals are tourists in his own birth town.

He who sees himself sees all, while he who sees your weakness sees only his own.
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