
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


ANOTHER PLACE IN SPACE

Resonance

Edward Namerdy


A NOTE BEFORE BEGINNING

This is not autobiography.

Autobiography traces what happened. This traces something quieter — the frequency that ran beneath what happened, connecting events that appeared unrelated, people who never met, books that preceded the books they inspired — often without anyone's knowledge or permission.

The word for this, in the language of modern physics, is entanglement.

Once two particles connect, they remain connected regardless of distance or time. What affects one affects the other — instantly, invisibly, across any span of space.

This book suggests that the same principle operates in human lives.

Not as metaphor. As experience.
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SECTION I: THE FREQUENCY
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Every transmission needs a source.

Illtyd Cynnog Idrys Evans was born in Brecon, Wales, on April 9, 1867. His name alone is worth pausing over — Illtyd means the love of God, Cynnog means Godlike, Idrys is a mythological Welsh giant associated with poetry and the divine. He was named for the sacred before he could speak. When he was six his family emigrated to Minnesota, part of a wave of Welsh settlers seeking a promised land that was not quite as promised as advertised. What survived the crossing — what that family carried through hardship — was the frequency this book is about.

He became a stenographer. Not merely a note-taker but a man appointed to record the proceedings of twenty-seven national conventions, a man present at the founding of the National Spiritualist Association of Churches, his name appearing in the official delegate records. He was in the room where American Spiritualism organized itself into permanence — and he was holding the pen. His favorite hobby, according to his own written biography, was poetry. In 1947, at the age of eighty, he published Heart Poems — a hardcover volume of hundreds of poems on consciousness, mortality, reunion, reincarnation, and the continuity of life beyond physical death. And separately, in the official Spiritualist Hymnal as Hymn Number 151, words and music both by I.C.I. Evans, a hymn titled We Will All Meet Again. The man who recorded the voices of the Spiritualist movement also gave it a song. Away from the conventions and the poetry he played fiddle at square dances — the sacred and the communal both expressed through the same hands.

He died in 1948.

Edward, had The Dreams of Tommy Dimplecheek (1908) — passed down from Elizabeth, present on the shelf for years. The 1947 Heart Poems he didn't know existed.

His grandson, Edward, was born in 1950.

In the early 1980s, that grandson — who had never read a single poem from Heart Poems, who had never been shown the hymnal — began writing poetry, then wrote a four-part novella whose entire architecture moves from pre-existence through descent into life, through death, into reunion beyond the veil. Over forty years ago, Edward's aunt Nell, daughter of I.C.I. Evans, read the grandson's poems and said simply: They remind me of my father's poems. Same style. No transmission had been arranged. No poems had been shared. The style arrived intact from grandfather to grandson. I.C.I. Evans died in 1948. Edward was born in 1950. The frequency moving through a family that carried it in ways none of them fully understood, each generation in their own form, toward the same territory.
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