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Moment by moment is a collection of love stories, a book that illuminates perspectives of The All, with the proviso that reality can only be what one is able to perceive. This is one perspective of perspectives. This is my perspective on life, my guide to help you open your mind.





MOMENT BY MOMENT


I have had this dream of writing a book. A testimony about life: Words that bends minds like a crystal bends light; like soul bends spirit; and the heart bends love. No start and no end. Only perspectives of what already is.


A longing for The All. A moment. A romance that culminates into a single moment. A cosmic soup boiled down to a single ingredient that transcends All. The purest of All. The one true intention that keeps everything awake and alive.


This book is a declaration of love for life. A dance between the sexes. An encirclement of the perspective of All, molded into a perfect sphere. A desire for the world to keep spinning. An Inflection of the universe.


This is no story of a life lived well; this is life beyond lived. Stories beyond time. The purification of mind through the eternal flames of life. The story of how Mind shapes reality. How the soul awakes. And how it all comes together; Moment by moment.


- Victor -





A UNIVERSE IN MOTION
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THE SENSE OF SELF


Time stopped for a moment, and I realized that Mind had been around forever. The eternal nature of life had revealed itself before my eyes. The luminosity of my soul, my diamond light, had found its way here. The sense of now awoke, a sense of distance between what I call myself and the finite world appeared.


My whole being started to feel separated. Masculine and feminine felt separated in sex. Light and sound felt separated in sense. Humans and animals felt divided in nature. How could every aspect of reality feel separate and yet arise from this exact moment?





THE NATURE OF YOUR SOUL


The soul is wise and well-lived, well beyond all comprehension of what you know as yourself. Follow the soul and the threshold of your soul. Do not force yourself into submission, but listen to the needs of your inner nature.


What is the inner nature of my being? What comes naturally to me also appears to be invisible to the world. Cycles are required to keep track. Understand the oldest and most sacred element of your soul. Understand the unconscious nature of The All.





LET THERE BE LIGHT


Do not hide your deepest desire in the dark, do not lock your most significant skills inside your body, do not silence the love in your heart. Let the pillars inside your being carry your soul into this life and the next.


See light spread across all minds and yet come together as one. See that no distance has to be traveled in the world to make the world yours. Let the light knock on the door of your darkest hall. Breathe light through your lungs, breathe life in a sine.





THE INVISIBLE MIND


I have traveled to worlds beyond time and still, I return to this moment. I caught the first experiment built within the mind; an experiment enlivening physical existence. I saw the sense of self appear before my mind's eye. I saw myself arrive in a body, in a thing called life.


I was non-locative and suddenly awake in the dark. All of existence fell from the sky into my mind. The sense of self grew into the shape of a dark sphere in my mind-space. An awake state of mind.


I saw the mind give birth to this moment; I saw how the mind slowly faded into some kind of woke existence. Mind became invisible by looking like everything else, by having so many familiar faces, by expanding into the world I know.





THE QUANTUM WORLD


You were awake before your senses; you experienced life in the dark. You saw pure existence. You saw the night turn into day; you saw zero turn into one. You saw the mechanics of the quantum world. You saw the space in between worlds; all that is, yet defined by lines of that which are not. The leap of fade separating states of mind. You knew concepts beyond comprehension; you stood before the center of the mandala free of any interpretations of The All.


Reality stood before you as a fractal presenting itself with the center of its seemingly infinite nature. It showed you the eye of The All, the calm realm, heaven, the silence standing before creation. A ground from which all can become. The one spot from which we all blossom. The one thing we are, the one thing we seek, the one thing we perceive, the one thing that lives in All.
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