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While watching our surroundings slowly rust and decay, we often get the impression that our world is here for only a day, a temporary atomic "carbon copy" of a magician's dream. We also notice the continuous recycling of these same atomic particles as they are redeposited upon a mysterious invisible 3D film, as if a magnet assembling iron filings or as water morphing into a frozen doily upon a window. What is it that underlies this game of life? Where hides the hidden structure that magically yields an often predictable, yet different tomorrow, and what and where is the programming language? Whatever it is, we are certainly immersed within it, for where else is it to be found? The only things we seem to know much about are the forces of nature, the stars, space, and the (least of all understood) nature of Time.

Since it is the least understood, perhaps this mystery of our world has to do with Time! Maybe Time is actually comprised of a hidden structure that is projecting and sustaining the surface upon which new life continuously grows. Perhaps Time IS that surface.

Thus, a temporal universe is imagined and described in these chapters in prose-poetry, a format chosen because of its compactness and ability to reveal arcane concepts, graphically and in free form. While venturing out upon speculation's risky edge, weary of awaiting the slow progress of careful science, the author waxes unencumbered by reputation or wage and possibly an audience. (A continuation of this Forward resides in the Appendix). [5]
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Space and Time, SpaceTime,
or perhaps just Time.
Do we understand these concepts?
It is possible that the best minds, during the genesis
of science and religion cast forth a critical error, sending
science in a space-dominant direction. Does one even dare
to speculate the possibility of a simpler temporal universe?
If space be a fiction, an invention to make physics work,
then consider a counter-world made only of Time, a
temporal plenum of pure geometry and structure
built of orthogonal Permittivity+Permeability.
In this alter world we are held, separated
in this Time structure by nanoseconds
in the stead of feet, redefining
our rooms and our streets
living in the grip of
Time's inertia.
If/Then true,
in the mind's eye, would not Orion's Belt be
upon our forehead, as this Time structure
is being presented to the entire universe
as to the mind?
The brain
is our microscope-telescope.
Thus, we can travel timelessly,
right here right now, into parts
out there, so that the stars
cannot burn our hair.
Tomorrow,
yesterday,
gravity,
thoughts;
love, desire, pain, loss;
the blades of a spinning fan,
the purpose of man; what do 
these things have in common?
These are invisible things
hiding somewhere in
the structure of
Time: this invisible omnipresence, felt as gravity's downward push;
a mystery unsolved, of importance paramount as Time
continuously feeds us a new world from
parts unknown, and gives us
thoughts into our dreams
lost at dawn.
= The Primordial Vector = 
In the beginning, a single point begat a vector,
a new dimension borne out of nothing,
defining the speed of light,
and a new universe.
Racing continuously, creating Time's domain,
an "etch-a-sketch" in principle, painting
a pseudo-volume with structure,
a place for atom's birth
a nursery for reality
with a built-in
memory,
this
vector of
Time upwardly
creating all, and an
ever-expanding universe
full of empty electron bands
that speak volumes to the mind.
= Enter Reality = 
We seek out thoughts,
but dreams come to us voluntarily as clouds in the sky.
Being of the same silk, thoughts and dreams play
out on the stage of Time.
Perhaps Time is the only reality necessary.
Our body physical, being transient,
rusting,
sewn together by threads of fields
electrical and magnetic,
yet very fragile,
vulnerable,
on a short cab ride from one point in Time to another.
Is the true reality hiding in the fabric of Time,
inside which dreams and memories dwell,
or is it in the rusting cab in which we journey?
One absolute certainty is this:
[Time will still be here when body mortal is gone].
= The Focal Point = 
Each of us stands at a unique focal point
of the entire universe, just as the hub of a wheel
is connected by the spokes from the outer rim.
In this way, our brain is connected into infinity.
We are unique individuals in a
universal holographic time process
that has and will always exist.
It is the source of our thoughts,
feelings, and ego as well as
the personal soul,
as they are particularized
in each individual.
Enjoy this illusion
of a material world,
and prepare to attend
the end of
SpaceTime.
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= Time's Simple Recipe = 

1. Begin with pinch of Permittivity
(Electric field now enabled,
electrons awakened).
2. Add equal parts Permeability
(Magnetic field now enabled.
Time allows light waves
to ripple in a 3rd way
at the speed of Time.
The atom is then born).
3. Next, add gravity's pointillist sky.
(Stellar dots seen only at night
render structure into Time's
domain, resulting in
ubiquitous universal electron bands.
Separated by Planck's measure,
atomic whirlpools,
following shell rules,
holographically assemble into
solid forms of life).
4. Finally, add a brain.
(Time's structure,
decoded by 
synaptic Permission,
feeds thoughts 
through the brain).
5. Serving Instructions: Time is a structure comprised of 
electrical and magnetic fields and mostly empty electron
shell bands. These permeate the entire universe and 
comprise a hologram through which Time manipulates 
the physical and mental aspects of reality.
––––––––
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= The Texture of Time = 
Textured time can be seen in night's sky,
tiny dots of gravity peppering our invisible
surrounds, exposing the wonders therein,
both here and out there uniform in total,
a plenum of memory and knowledge.
The movie changes as the stars' display
continuously computes a new episode.
––––––––
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= The Two faces of Time's expression = 
Time's first face is the one we see;
it flows as a waterfall of energy,
one foot before the other in Serial Time.
It is the one that metes us physical pain and joy,
and then in the final blow,
delivers death.
Time's second face is the one seen
only in dreams and thought,
the playground of the brain,
the corridors of the mind,
it is the domain of future and past,
lying ready, it is the
eternal structure of
Parallel Time.
(a.k.a. SpaceTime)
––––––––
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= Serial Time = 
Incoming Serial Time vector feeds change
from out of Parallel Time upon the Present
by spinning the atom's jewels,
rebuilding life through electron valence,
yet keeping us separated
by Time's nanosecond.
Cruelly, entropy takes back that which was not ours to keep,
for the experience is the real gift seldom noticed.
For granted, we take our blessings,
often counting our dimes instead,
a futile journey into obscurity;
this is not a race, but a ride.
Observe the flowers
and be grateful.
––––––––
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= The Present = 
Our world is not created anew
from moment to moment.
The present has width in Time's continuity;
Just as with the infinite lifetime of the proton,
the permanent atomic presence of the Present
exists forever now, but is continuously updated
and re-assembled by
the immediate future face of Parallel Time,
serially projecting out into our material world.
We are allowed to modify our future fate
by a push upon
our inertial presence;
just move aside a little
to avoid that falling object.
––––––––
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= At the Focal Point of the Present = 
Reality is continuously condensing
at pico-second's "now" into the forms we see.
If we think just ahead or behind in Time,
the focus becomes more phantasm-like,
taking on the look of colorful dreams and memories.
We live our physical lives in this Serial Present,
yet the brain is also immersed within
the future and the past
lying just ahead and behind
within the manifold of Parallel Time.
The Time structure that yields
our atomic future also yields our
past and future thoughts,
as they are exactly the same thing,
both blossoming forth like a continuous flower
in this Garden of Eden.
––––––––
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= Parallel Time = 
Tomorrow soon becomes the past
of all days henceforth,
thus all futures must be the past in disguise;
future and past must be one and the same,
giving rise to our Present from a singular source:
the omniscient Time structure of
Parallel Time.
(R.I.P. SpaceTime).
All that remains is to wait for the future,
as it is soon inevitable to become a memory,
but can we know it before now?
[Affirmative]
It is an ever-playing movie in Parallel for all to share.
ESP provides a hint of this mutual memory.
As the future is manifesting before us,
everything that is going to happen
has already begun,
is always happening,
and perhaps has already happened,
sometimes triggering fore-dreams
in the sensitive mind's eye.
Being much faster than now,
future's herald is so fast fleeting
as to be hidden in the invisible zephyr
of Time's wind of thoughts.
We await cautiously yet
confident in providence's care,
for yesterday-tomorrow continuously plays
within the sea of Parallel Time
as a movie upon Time's Holographic reel.
––––––––
[image: ]

= Parallel Time's Structure = 
The structure of Time
assembles and animates
the atoms of our world
in the same way it assembles and
animates our thoughts
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