
Table of Contents

A NOTE TO THE READER

The Fool Who Wasn't

THE FOOL WHO WASN'T

——◆——

——◆——

——◆——

——◆——

——◆——

——◆——

Section I | The Labyrinth | ——◆——

◯ | ——◆——

Section II | The Key | ——◆——

◯ | ——◆——

Section III | The Sphinx | ——◆——

◯ | ——◆——

——◆——

——◆——

——◆——

Also By Ben Panulo Junior

About the Author

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

A NOTE TO THE READER

[image: ]


This book forms part of a larger architecture consisting of thirty-six volumes, five thousand one hundred and eighty-four poems, interconnected cover designs, numerical structures, symbolic correspondences, and recurring visual motifs.

Some patterns are obvious.

Others are hidden in plain sight.

The books may be read independently, but readers who choose to explore further may discover relationships involving geometry, number, symbolism, language, and design.

No key is provided.

The search is part of the initiation.

Welcome to your inner maze.

―◆―

A NOTE ON THE ARCHITECTURE

36 books. 144 poems each. 5,184 poems total. √5,184 = 72 — exactly the number of covers in this collection. 72 is the number of names of God in the Kabbalistic tradition. 5+1+8+4 = 18 = Chai = Life in Hebrew. The digital root of this entire collection is Life.

144 is the twelfth Fibonacci number and the only non-trivial Fibonacci number that is also a perfect square. Poems at Fibonacci positions in each book — 1, 2, 3, 5, 8, 13, 21, 34, 55, 89, 144 — are written in a compressed voice. They are the bones. The other 133 poems are the flesh.

The cover conceals a puzzle. The number on the cover is a key. The golden ratio divides this book at poem 89. The search is part of the initiation.
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A NOTE ON THE FIBONACCI STRUCTURE

Each book in this series contains 144 poems. 144 is the twelfth Fibonacci number — and the only non-trivial Fibonacci number that is also a perfect square. Poems at Fibonacci positions (1, 2, 3, 5, 8, 13, 21, 34, 55, 89, 144) are written in a compressed voice: the essential image, stripped to its minimum. These are the bones. The other 133 poems are the flesh.

36 books. 144 poems each. Total: 5,184 poems. √5,184 = 72 exactly. There are 72 covers in this collection. The square root of the total poem count equals the total cover count. 72 is also the number of names of God in the Kabbalistic tradition. The 72 covers are the 72 faces through which the work looks at the world. 5+1+8+4 = 18 = חי = Chai = Life in Hebrew. The digital root of this entire collection is Life.

The reader who finds the compressed poems has found the Fibonacci Codex: a collection within the collection, readable only by those who know where to look.
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For every soul that stood at the edge

and decided the fall was worth it.

For the ones who were called fools

and turned out to be right.
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"The fool who persists in his folly will become wise."

— William Blake
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Each book is a node. Each path between them is an initiation.

You are here:  Book I

XXII — Kether

III — Binah  II — Chokmah

I — Da'ath  ◌

V — Geburah  IV — Chesed

VI — Tiphareth

VIII — Hod  VII — Netzach

IX — Yesod

X–XXI — Malkuth

Severity  ·  Middle Pillar  ·  Mercy
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The Fool  ·  Air  ·  Uranus

Before you read, sit.

Find a position your body can maintain without effort. Not rigid — settled. The way a stone settles into a riverbed. The way a breath settles before the next one begins.

Close your eyes.

You are standing at the edge of a cliff. Do not be afraid of the image. The cliff is not a threat — it is an invitation. It is the place where the land you have been walking on runs out of reasons to continue being land. Beyond it is air. Below it is distance. And somewhere in the falling — which has already begun, whether you admitted it or not — is the beginning of everything this book contains.

The Fool carries a small bag. You have been carrying yours your whole life — the specific collection of beliefs, identities, performances and certainties that you assembled between birth and this moment. The bag is not heavy. You only think it is.

The flower in the Fool's hand is not decoration. It is evidence — that something in this person still believes in beauty at the edge of everything. That the last thing they picked up before stepping off was not a weapon or a shield but a flower.

Now — before you open your eyes — ask yourself one question and do not answer it yet:

Who would I be if I stopped performing who I am?

Carry that question into the poems. It will answer itself.

— Begin.
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You are standing at the edge of something.

You have been here before — at every beginning, at every threshold, at every moment when the ground you were standing on stopped being enough and the cliff became the only honest place left to stand.

This book does not ask you to jump. It asks you to look down — and notice that you already have.

The Fool is not the one who falls. The Fool is the one who was falling the entire time and only just noticed. The Fool packed a small bag, put a flower in it, and walked to the edge of everything they knew — not from courage — from the specific inability to keep pretending the edge was not there.

You are the Fool. You have always been the Fool. The only question is whether you were the Fool who wasn't — the one who stepped off and discovered, on the way down, that what looked like an abyss was actually the beginning of the only map worth following.

This is Book I of XXII. The journey has already started. You started it the moment you picked this up.

— Ben Panulo Junior
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