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About Light in the Darkness


For readers of Stephen Hawking, a fascinating account of the universe from the perspective of world-leading astrophysicist Heino Falcke, who took the first ever picture of a black hole.


At an international press conference on April 10th 2019, award-winning astrophysicist Heino Falcke presented the first image ever captured of a black hole – a turning point in astronomy that Science magazine called the scientific breakthrough of the year. That photo was captured with the unthinkable commitment of an intercontinental team of astronomers who transformed the entire world into a global telescope. While this image achieved Falcke’s goal in making a black hole, the greatest mystery in the universe, “visible” for the first time, he recognizes that the photo itself asks more questions for humanity than it answers.


Light in the Darkness takes us on Falcke’s extraordinary journey to the darkest corners of the universe. From the first humans looking up at the night sky to modern astrophysics, from the study of black holes to the still unsolved mysteries of the universe, Falcke asks what it all means, for his own life and for each of our lives as well. In a plea for curiosity and humility, Falcke ponders the big, pressing questions that present themselves when we look up at the stars
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Foreword


The release in April 2019 of the image of a huge black hole in the center of a distant galaxy rightly attracted a huge amount of attention and interest. This is the story of how that image came to be made. First, the gathering together of a group of scientists—astronomers, and specialists in radio telescopes, radio receivers, and data processing. Then, persuading the guardians of resources (money, radio telescopes, computing facilities) to release enough for this project. And last came making the observations and analyzing the data, producing the image. This account is written by one of the prime movers of the project, one who has had long involvement with it, and who lived it, day in and day out, for some twenty years.


Having worked on some international projects myself, I judge to be pretty accurate the old adage that the complexity of a project goes up as the cube of the number of partner organizations involved. Different bureaucratic methods, different backgrounds, different languages, different outlooks, and different goals all provide multiple pitfalls for the unwary project leader! This project resulted in a paper with 348 authors in eight observatories on four continents making the observations and analyzing the data. The management of a project of this size, with undoubtedly numerous “prima donnas,” is an amazing achievement of its own!


Those of us who worked in x-ray astronomy in the 1970s and 1980s quickly had to accept that black holes existed. Okay, those black holes are stellar mass, tiny compared with the ones at the centers of galaxies; but accepting the existence of black holes, accepting that this bit of physics is correct, was the big step. So having lived for some fifty years with these “beasts,” I am underimpressed by the excitement around the image of the black hole at the center of M87. But I am impressed that such a large group of scientists and other specialists can be pulled together and kept working together to achieve this image!


Features of black holes (even if not named as such) have long fascinated us. Think of C. S. Lewis’s The Lion, the Witch and the Wardrobe. That wardrobe is what we would now call a space-time bridge leading the children to a different world in a different season and at a different time of day. Space-time bridges could be formed if a black hole (which swallows things) could be connected to a white hole (which emits things). The connection was named “a wormhole” by John Wheeler. Alan Garner’s Boneland, set near Jodrell Bank, also suggests some amazing distortions of space and time, although it does not explicitly invoke black holes, and there have been many books explaining the properties of black holes.


Being an astrophysicist, one cannot totally avoid the big questions like: how (or why) was the universe created, and what is there after the death of the universe, and are there other universes? The yawning maw of a black hole reminds us that the universe is not cozy, and there is an embedded existential challenge. However, deadlines and other mundane things call, there is plenty to be getting on with, and so these questions may not occupy center stage in our minds for long.


The universe appears to defy definitive description and full comprehension—questions like where did it come from, or why did it start, do not seem to have a scientific answer. Some of us believe in a God or even a creator God, some don’t. Some of us are Christian, some other religions, some none. However, it seems to me that ultimately we come to a point in our understanding/belief system/theology where we have to say we don’t know, or we don’t understand. We go on living and working, because we have to, and make the best of it. Some of us are better at living with uncertainty and incompleteness, and such untidiness than others.


Falcke sets out his understanding in the final section of this book, and I admire him for making the effort, and for doing so. But arguably this may be more for him than for us! Belief systems are to a degree “tunable”; we can (and do) tune them to our personalities and to our particular needs.


This very readable book is written in a lyrical style—clearly the author is in love with a wondrous universe.


Jocelyn Bell Burnell









Prologue


And We Really Can See Them


The lights go out in the large press room at the European Commission’s headquarters in Brussels. The moment that we’ve waited so long for, that we’ve all worked many years and to the point of exhaustion to bring about, is finally here. It is Wednesday, April 10, 2019, 20 seconds past 3:06 p.m. Forty more seconds to go, and then, for the first time, people all over the world will marvel at the image of a giant black hole. It is located at a distance of 55 million light-years from Earth, at the center of the Messier 87 Galaxy— M87 for short. For a long time it seemed that the deep darkness of black holes would remain completely and forever hidden from our eyes, but today that darkness will step out into the bright light of day for the first time.


The press conference has begun, but we still don’t have the slightest sense of all that it is to lead to. Humanity’s thousand-year journey of discovery, traveling to the very limits of our knowledge; revolutionary theories about space and time; the most modern technology; the work of a new generation of radio astronomers; and my entire life as a scientist— today they will all be brought together in this single image of a black hole. Astronomers, scientists, journalists, and politicians watch transfixed, waiting to see what we here in Brussels and in other world capitals are about to reveal. Only later will I find out that millions of people around the world are glued to their screens, and that in just a few hours close to four billion people will have seen our image.


In the front row of the hall sit distinguished colleagues and young scientists, many of them students of mine. For years we’ve worked together in an intense collaboration. Each of them has pushed their limits, going far beyond what they or I could have imagined. Many of them traveled to the most remote regions of the Earth, sometimes risking their lives—all for this one goal. And today the successful result, the culmination of their work, is the center of the world’s attention, while they sit in the dark. I would like to thank them all right now, because each and every one of them has helped to make this breakthrough possible.


But the clock is ticking. I feel like I’m in a tunnel, every impression flies past me like the wind past a race car driver. I don’t notice the phone in the third row whose camera is pointed at me. The clip turns up later as a “trending topic” on a popular website for kids— between vulgar jokes about the president of the United States’ rear end and a famous rapper’s latest single. The journalists are tense and alert, and I start to feel tense myself: there is expectation in every eye. My pulse is racing. Everyone is staring at me.


Carlos Moedas, the European Union science commissioner, spoke just before me. “Don’t speak for too long,” we’d told him. Moedas stoked the audience’s curiosity with his remarks, but he finished too early. I have to improvise to fill the time, while trying to hide how nervous I am.


This very first image is to be unveiled simultaneously all over the world. At exactly 3:07 p.m., Central European Time, the image will appear on the giant screen here in the hall. At the same time, my colleagues in Washington, Tokyo, Santiago de Chile, Shanghai, and Taipei will reveal this image of a black hole, offer comments, and answer journalists’ questions. Computer servers on every continent are programmed to send academic papers and press releases out to all corners of the world. Time passes inexorably. We’ve coordinated and planned everything in advance, with the utmost precision— the slightest deviation would throw everything out of sync, no different than how it was during our campaigns to gather observational data. And now I start stumbling right out of the gate.


I begin with a few words of introduction, while a film behind me zooms ever more quickly, ever deeper into the heart of a giant galaxy. I start with a dumb slip of the tongue. I’ve gotten light-years mixed up with kilometers— no small matter for an astronomer, but there’s no time to fall to pieces now; I have to continue.


The display ticks over— it is exactly 3:07 p.m. From the depths of the infinite darkness of outer space, from the center of the galaxy Messier 87, there appears a glowing red ring. Its contours are faintly visible, they linger, slightly blurred, on the screen; the ring glows. Everyone watching is pulled under its spell, is given some sense that this image, which was considered impossible to capture, has finally found its way to us here on Earth by way of radio waves that have traveled a distance of 500 quintillion kilometers.


Supermassive black holes are outer space graveyards. They are made of fading, burned-out, and dead stars. But space also feeds them gigantic gas nebulae, planets, and still more stars. By virtue of their sheer mass they warp the empty space around them to an extreme extent, and seem to be able to halt even the flow of time. Whatever comes too close to a black hole never breaks loose of its grip— not even rays of light can escape them.


But how can we possibly see black holes, if no light can reach us from inside? How do we know that this black hole has compressed the weight of 6.5 billion suns into a single point on its way to becoming su-permassive? After all, what the glowing ring encircles is the profoundly dark blackness of its center, which no light and no word can escape.


“This is the first ever image of a black hole,” I say, once it has finally appeared on the screen in all its glory.1 Spontaneous applause fills the room. All the accumulated strain of the past few years falls from my shoulders. I feel free— the secret is finally out. A mythical creature of cosmic proportions has finally taken on a form and color that everyone can see.2


The next day the newspapers will say that we’ve written scientific history. That we’ve managed to give humanity a collective moment of joy and wonder. They really do exist after all, these supermassive black holes! They aren’t just fantasies dreamed up by crazy science-fiction authors.


The image was only possible because people all over the world, despite all our troubles and all our differences, devoted years to the pursuit of a common goal. We all wanted to track down the black hole, one of physics’ biggest mysteries. This image led us to the very limit of our knowledge. As crazy as it sounds, our ability to measure and to study ends at the edge of the black hole, and it is a big question whether we’ll ever be able to go beyond this boundary.


This new chapter in physics and astronomy began with generations of scientists before us. Twenty years ago the idea of capturing an image of a black hole was still considered a far-fetched dream. Back then, as a young scientist on the hunt for black holes, I stumbled into this adventure, and to this day it has kept me fascinated.


I hadn’t the faintest idea how exciting it would be, how it would determine and change the course of my life. It became an expedition to the ends of space and time, a journey into the hearts of millions of people— even if I myself was the last person to understand this. With the world’s help we managed to capture this image. Now we were sharing it with the world, and the world embraced it, more wholeheartedly than I would ever have thought possible.


For me, it all began almost fifty years ago. Ever since I first looked into the night sky as a young boy, I dreamed of the heavens as only a child can. Astronomy is one of the most ancient and most fascinating branches of science, and it is still giving us dramatic new insights even today. From the beginnings of astronomy to the present day, astronomers, driven by curiosity and necessity, have continued to fundamentally change our view of the world. Today we explore the universe with our minds, with mathematics and physics, and with ever more sophisticated telescopes. Armed with the most modern technology, we set out on expeditions to the ends of the earth and even into space in order to study the unknown. In the unfathomable reaches of outer space, in the infinite universe, and in the divine cosmos, knowledge and myth, faith and superstition have always been so tightly interwoven that today not a single person can look into the night sky without asking themselves: What still awaits us in this dark expanse?









About This Book


This book is an invitation to take a personal journey with me through this— through our— universe. We begin in part I on Earth, fly past the moon and sun that mark our seasons, days, and years, pass by the planets, and learn from the history of astronomy, which continues to shape our perception of the world today. The second part of the book is a journey through the development of modern astronomy. Space and time become relative. Stars are born, die, and sometimes become black holes. Finally, we leave our Milky Way and keep going until we see before us an unimaginably large universe, teeming with galaxies and monstrous black holes. Galaxies tell us of the beginning of space and time, the Big Bang. Black holes represent the end of time.


The first image ever taken of a black hole was a major scientific effort that involved hundreds of scientists working together for many years. The idea for the image, which grew from a tiny mustard seed into a large-scale experiment; the exciting expeditions to radio telescopes all around the world; and the nerve-wracking time spent working and waiting until finally the image saw the light of day— my own experiences from this adventure I relate in part III.


Finally, in part IV, we dare to pose a few of the last big questions still facing scientists today. Are black holes the end? What happened before the beginning of space and time, and what happens at the end? And what does this knowledge mean for us tiny humans here on this unremarkable yet miraculous planet Earth? Does the triumph of natural science mean that we will soon be able to know, measure, and predict everything? Is there still room for uncertainty, for hope, for doubt, and for a god?









PART I


Journey Through
Space and Time


A brief survey of our solar system
and the early history of astronomy
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HUMANKIND, THE EARTH,
AND THE MOON


THE COUNTDOWN


Let us set out together on an exciting journey through space and time. We’ll start on Earth, where a rocket towers over the green landscape, an awe-inspiring sight. Birds flap cluelessly around this masterwork of engineering. It’s the pregnant silence before the storm; the darkness of the just-budding dawn lingers over the launch site. Nature as yet suspects nothing of the hellish inferno about to be unleashed just a few seconds from now.


Tired but excited, the staff and observers gather on the observation platform. From here every object, every person, indeed the whole scene looks cute, as if it were playing out in a dollhouse. One of the observers takes out his phone and starts streaming the event on a website covered in Chinese characters and flashing logos. It’s this stream that I watch online, grateful and full of hope, while I sit on the other side of the Earth in a comfortable bed and breakfast in the green Irish countryside. I watch transfixed as the events unfold.


Suddenly, from somewhere off-screen, a voice starts blaring. It’s choppy and unintelligible, metallic-sounding, enough to make your skin crawl. Monotonously it begins intoning a countdown, and although it’s in a language I don’t understand, I count along with it. With a roaring crash a reddish-yellow light at the base of the rocket illuminates the darkness. The ignition of the propulsion unit makes a deafening noise even here in idyllic Ireland— even though the sound is only coming from my laptop. The ground shakes, the rocket’s mounts have fallen off, it breaks free and rises majestically, leaving a glaring trail of heat behind it like a reverse comet before it disappears from view and shoots out into space.


I feel like I’m back at the launch of the space shuttle Discovery, which I was able to watch with my tired but excited family from Cape Canaveral in the early morning of February 11, 1997. Still today I can picture the proud look on my four-year-old daughter’s face when she saw the towering rocket from afar the day before. In the gleam in her eyes I recognized the gleam in my own.


Twenty-one years later, on May 20, 2018, I’m only watching a pixelated, jerky livestream from China. Nevertheless I know exactly what it must feel like to be there now, and this launch is particularly special. The rocket is carrying a piece of me on board: an experiment by my team in Nijmegen in the Netherlands. I feel just like a kid again. The rocket has a special destination— the far side of the moon.


In my mind I’m flying with it, to the moon and far beyond, just as I’ve done many times before. I fly where my longing has always pulled me: into outer space.


IN SPACE


Celestial calm. The first thing you notice when you arrive in outer space is the utter stillness. The engines have shut down; outside all sound dies away. The Hubble Space Telescope floats 550 kilometers above the surface of the Earth— almost 70 times the height of Mount Everest. The telescope glides through an atmosphere that is about 5 million times thinner than the atmosphere on the Earth’s surface.1 Sound waves, actual vibrations in the air, are no longer audible to human ears: not a rustle, not a word; not even the most violent explosion on Earth could be heard up here.


As an astronomer, I use the space telescopes that orbit the Earth, listen to the stories told by the astronauts that have been up there, and look at the images they’ve brought back. In my head I’m floating quietly in space, seemingly weightless, but actually I’m speeding around the Earth at a breakneck 27,000 kilometers per hour. My strong centrifugal force could potentially fling me out of orbit, but the powerful pull of the Earth’s gravity evens this force out and keeps me on course. This is the secret behind all orbital motion around a celestial object. Weightlessness doesn’t mean you’re free from gravity’s pull. In orbit, gravity still has us in its grip, but we feel weightless because the centrifugal force and the force of gravity are perfectly balanced. Actually we’re in free fall, but we keep missing the Earth again and again because we’re circling it on a wide trajectory, so neat it could have been drawn with a giant compass. If we were to slow down, our trajectory would get ever smaller and steeper, until eventually our free fall would end abruptly in an impact crater on Earth. But of course no one wants that!


The scant atmospheric friction with which our spaceship has to contend is so minimal that we can orbit the Earth for years nearly unimpeded,2 without firing our rockets even once.


So long as we’re orbiting in space, we can enjoy the one-of-a-kind view of Earth from up here. Godlike, we look upon this blue pearl, set against the black velvet backdrop of the universe. Continents, clouds, and oceans unleash a rich, wild play of colors. At night, flashes of lightning, glowing cities, and the shimmering auroras light up the global stage— a spectacular sight. Borders disappear; with our all-encompassing view we see the Earth as the shared home of all humankind. The line that divides us from the cold of space is clear and sharp. Only now, from up here, do we understand how thin the layer of air is that protects us from hostile space and makes life possible. The weather and climate play out in just a small strip above the Earth. How fragile, how vulnerable this proud planet seems all of a sudden! We owe such fascinating sights— and insights— in space to modern technology. But through its reckless use on Earth we’re also destroying the very basis for our lives on this unique blue planet.


Every time I see these beautiful images of Earth, I also sense the loneliness and emptiness, the pain and suffering that are felt all over the world. “He spreads out the northern skies over empty space; he suspends the earth over nothing,” so cried sorrow-stricken Job millennia ago.3 The nothingness of heaven, spread out like a black canvas, and in the middle— our planet Earth! The biblical writer was not granted this view from above, and yet in his visions he already perceived the Earth as a whole. Humanity’s old visions are today filled with new images, provided to us by modern technology. A swarm of satellites with cameras and sensors trained permanently on our planet captures clouds, continents, and oceans in breathtaking detail.


Job, who sees the Earth hanging upon nothing, submits his grievance to God. What Job experiences is something profoundly human: pointless suffering. Still today this planet is a complex mix of suffering and beauty. An individual human cannot be seen from space. Suffering can only be grasped from up close; from afar, everything on Earth looks sublime and extraordinary. Even hurricanes, floods, and forest fires take on a morbid fascination from up above. In space one is far removed from the suffering of individuals, which plays out by the billions down below. From space our earthly problems are incomprehensible. Doesn’t this “omniscient view” often look past humans themselves?


It is more than astounding how this sober and technical research can cause such a lasting change even in hardened space travelers. After the cosmonaut Yuri Gagarin became the first in 1961, more than 550 people have been in space. Almost all have reported that their amazement at the sublime fragility of the Earth left a deep impression on them, left them profoundly changed as individuals. The experience of gazing upon the entire globe seems akin to an ecstatic state. The author Frank White called this phenomenon, which he studied and described in psychological detail, the “overview effect.” What does the sight of the planet trigger within us? How does it change us? How can we make use of this effect? Doctors have been researching the “overview effect” ever since it was first described. The Earth is unique; there is nothing in space comparable to it, so far as we know. Astronauts have the same impression. Floating above the Earth like an angel and seeing everything from above doesn’t leave us humans cold. Let us therefore be inspired by these new images from and of space, without overlooking the human individual.


TIME IS RELATIVE


As soon as we’ve reached orbit, our perspective of space and time changes. We don’t just get a different view of our home planet, Earth; the way we perceive days, months, and years changes as well. “A thousand years in your sight are like a day that has just gone by,”4 as a verse in a famous old psalm would have it. Time is relative. People have suspected this since the dawn of time itself, but nowhere do we experience it more drastically than in outer space.


When I wrote my first observation program for the Hubble Space Telescope, I had to divide the command sequences into 95-minute blocks, because that’s how long it takes the telescope to orbit the Earth. Every 95 minutes the sun rises and falls. For the telescope a day lasts 95 minutes. The astronauts in the International Space Station also experience sunrises in 95-minute intervals, and I experienced them at my desk as I prepared my observations and floated through the universe in my head.


But the relativity of time means more than just having a different measure for the length of a day. In space, clocks run differently than they do on Earth— even if hardly anyone thinks it possible. At an orbit of 20,000 kilometers above the Earth they run 39 microseconds faster per day. Thus in 70 years our Earth clocks will be a second slower than our space clocks. That doesn’t sound like much, but today we have no problem measuring this minimal difference. This seemingly unremarkable discrepancy reveals a key aspect of Albert Einstein’s general theory of relativity: time really is relative. This theory doesn’t just describe our solar system, but also black holes and the space-time fabric of the entire universe.


The path to this discovery was an extraordinarily long one. It begins, in broad terms, with fundamental discoveries like the structure of our own solar system and the laws that govern it, and extends to our understanding of the structure and laws of the entire cosmos. In narrow terms, this path to discovery begins with understanding light’s paradoxical way of behaving as both a wave and a particle, and is naturally bound up with Einstein’s famous theory of relativity.


The key to all of this is a precise understanding of the remarkable qualities of light. What is especially astounding is that light doesn’t just make it possible for us to see, thereby enabling our discovery of the Earth, moon, and stars. In fact, light, time, space, and gravity are all closely interconnected.


Let’s take a moment to look back at the history of modern physics. For Isaac Newton, the author of the theory of gravitation, light consisted only of small corpuscles, that is, the tiniest of particles. Later, in the nineteenth century, the Scottish physicist James Clerk Maxwell, using as his basis the brilliant pioneering work of Michael Faraday, developed the theory that light and all other forms of radiation were electromagnetic waves. The radio signals necessary for Wi-Fi, cell phones, or car radios; the thermal radiation picked up by night-vision goggles; the x-rays we use to make bones visible beneath the skin; or indeed the visible light that our eyes perceive— according to Maxwell’s theory, these are all oscillations of electric and magnetic fields. They differ from one another only in terms of their frequency and the means by which they are produced and measured. But at their core, these oscillations all represent the same phenomenon— light: radio light, infrared light, x-ray light, and visible light.


In the frequency range used for cell phones, the waves oscillate a billion times per second, and their wavelength stretches over 20 centimeters. Visible light waves oscillate sextillions of times per second and are a hundred times smaller than the diameter of a hair. Because light waves of a certain color and frequency always oscillate at the same rate, light is also the perfect tempo-setter for a clock and the standard measure when it comes to keeping time. The most precise optical clocks today are calibrated to be accurate to within less than 10–19 seconds.5 Over the present life span of the universe, about 14 billion years, such a clock would only be about half a second off! That’s a degree of precision that earlier generations wouldn’t even have dreamed of.


But what exactly is it that’s doing the oscillating? For a long time it was believed that all of outer space was filled with so-called ether. What people had in mind wasn’t the chemical solvent, but rather a hypothetical medium in which electromagnetic waves, or light and radio waves, moved and fanned out like sound waves in the air.


One of the aspects of the Maxwell equations that was most surprising and baffling to physicists, and still is even today, was the notion that light of every color traveling in empty space was always supposed to move at the same constant speed, no matter how fast an observer might be traveling. An x-ray was just as fast as a radio wave or a laser beam, and in the Maxwell equations the speed of light was not dependent on the speed of the receiver or sender. We have known that light isn’t infinitely fast since the end of the seventeenth century at the latest, when Ole Rømer and Christiaan Huygens measured the movements of Jupiter’s moons and used them as clocks.6 But wouldn’t the speed of light have to change if one were flying at high speed through the mysterious ether, or standing still relative to it?


Let’s say I’m in the ocean on a surfboard. There’s a stiff wind blowing toward land and I’m paddling out perpendicular to the line of surf. The waves are coming toward me at high speed— indeed, just about as quickly as they’re crashing on the shore. But if I change directions and surf quickly with the wind and waves, I’m just as fast as the waves under my surfboard. Relative to my surfboard, the speed of the waves is small; relative to the shore, however, the speed of the waves is very high.


The same thing holds true for sound waves. If I’m riding my bike with a tailwind, the sound of a car honking its horn behind me reaches me somewhat faster than it would without wind, and I hear the warning a bit sooner. If I’m pedaling against the wind, the honk from behind reaches me somewhat later; the sound has to travel against the wind. If I were able to pedal at supersonic speeds relative to the wind, then I wouldn’t ever hear the honk. If I pedal even faster and outpace my own sound waves, then I break the sound barrier and cause a loud noise, because many of the sounds I make reach the person hearing them at the same time. Unlike jet pilots, however, no cyclist has yet managed to produce a sonic boom.


Radio waves must behave in the same manner, or so people thought more than a hundred years ago. The ether— like air in our atmosphere— fills the emptiness of outer space, and the Earth is like my bicycle or my surfboard, plowing through the ether at 100,000 kilometers per hour on its path around the sun. If you measure the speed of light in the direction of the Earth’s movement around the sun, then this “light speed” must actually be a completely different quantity compared to the quantity measured at a right angle or in the precise opposite direction— in other words, it must depend on whether the Earth is surfing through the ether with a tailwind or a headwind.


It was precisely this effect that the American physicists Albert A. Michelson7 and Edward W. Morley were out to prove toward the end of the nineteenth century. To do so, they measured the relative speed of light in two pipes that stood perpendicular to one another. The experiment was a spectacular failure. They could not prove any significant difference in the speed of light. There was thus no clear evidence that the ether existed— it was just an illusion.


Failures can be groundbreaking, and this failure would become one of a few key experiments that would set the history of physics and astronomy on its current path. That’s because the completely unexpected collapse of the ether theory caused whole edifices of theory to teeter, making it possible to cast aside old patterns of thinking and start looking out for new ideas. The best to come along were the new ideas of the young Albert Einstein,8 who was prepared to radically rethink everything and place physics on a new theoretical foundation. While other physicists were still beating their heads against the wall, Einstein was running headlong into a new era in which space and time no longer existed as absolutes. A bold theory emerged— the theory of relativity— and with it, Einstein essentially tossed out a physical conception of the world that had prevailed for centuries.


A LITTLE BOY DREAMS OF THE MOON


Having orbited the Earth enough times, we can now initiate the next phase in our space capsule’s mission protocol and set a course for the moon. The journey to the moon was an ancient dream of humanity. On July 20, 1969, Neil Armstrong set foot on the moon’s surface, taking what might be the most famous step a human being ever took, and the dream became reality. A few years later I could still feel the significance of this moment.


It’s a hot summer day in 1971, in the idyllic town of Strombach in the Bergisches Land region of North Rhine-Westphalia. Soft green hills and forests line the horizon, a group of children plays happily on the street in a small neighborhood of private homes. Pails and shovels, a tricycle with a push handle, and a couple of balls are all they need to be happy. The grown-ups sit on lawn chairs in the front yard and look on, relaxed.


But there’s one boy, small, a bit chubby-cheeked, who isn’t playing with the others. Alone in a dark room he stares captivated at the flickering, blurred black-and-white images on a large tube TV set. Falcon, the Apollo 15 lunar module, has just landed on the moon and is transmitting its images back to Earth. After the first spectacular and highly successful space missions, the great excitement that surrounded the moon landings in the Falcke family had quickly fizzled out.


Alone, the young boy can’t tear himself away from the screen. Almost five years old, he doesn’t yet have any idea of the size of space or the distance that NASA’s astronauts had to travel to get to the moon. He can’t even imagine how much energy this technological master stroke required or how significant this scientific achievement is. And yet, somewhere deep inside him, he senses how fascinating, how huge this bold undertaking is. This little boy takes in every second of this adventure; every second fires his imagination. What else must be possible, now that a person can walk on the moon, jump up and down on its surface, and even drive a vehicle around (which the astronauts on Apollo 15 actually did)? What else was out there for mankind to discover in this infinitely large sky?


The little boy was me, of course. We were staying at my great-aunt Gerda’s house for a few days. Back then the astronauts serving under Commander David Scott’s command seemed to me like heroes from the comic books. He and crewmember James Irwin set down in the Falcon very close to the Montes Apenninus, one of the largest lunar mountain ranges, while a third member, Alfred Worden, orbited the moon in the command module. When Scott set foot on the surface he said something deeply human: “I sort of realize there’s a fundamental truth to our nature: Man must explore!” “Yes!” I thought, “that’s me.” And today that should be said for all humans.


Like so many children, I wanted to be an astronaut. Later I came to understand, somewhat intuitively, that I wasn’t really cut out for it. I was quite well-rounded: I was athletic, I was able to work together with others, I was good in theoretical and experimental work, I knew my way around technology, and I was stress-resistant. But my hands start shaking very easily, and in high pressure situations I make too many mistakes. Many years later I had a chance to talk about this with the German astronauts Ulrich Walter and Ernst Messerschmid at a conference on space travel. They knew what they were capable of without being arrogant about it. “We astronauts have to go through an endless selection process— all the parameters have to be right,” one of them said to me. Not all the parameters were right in my case. Nevertheless— my dream to get close to the moon never died.


Depending on where the moon is along its elliptical orbit, a spaceship must cover a distance of between 356,000 and 407,000 kilometers in order to reach it. Most cars don’t manage to rack up that much mileage before breaking down, but light needs only about 1.3 seconds to cover this distance. Seen from an astronomical perspective, it’s somewhat sobering to realize that even the best cars travel scarcely farther than a light-second— an important astronomical measure.


Light speed is the only truly constant measure in the universe. Thus it makes perfect sense to express the size of outer space in units of light. The light-year is in reality a measure of length, not of time, as one might assume based on the word year. We get a sense of the giant distances that exist in space when, in talking about the cosmos, we sometimes speak of many billions of light-years. For astronomers the moon is neither our cosmic front yard nor our cosmic back courtyard. At most it serves as the threshold we cross on our journey out into the universe.


Being a good light-second away also means that everything we see of the moon on Earth is always over a second old. When we look out into space, we always see its past. In the moon’s case it’s only a little more than a second; in the case of the galaxies that we study, we look back millions and billions of years.


Thus light always reaches us with a “delay”— a small lag for light sources here on Earth and an enormously large one for light from the depths of space. As a result, we can never know exactly what’s happening somewhere else at exactly this moment— not in the universe and not even here on Earth.


Incidentally, there’s a very practical way to measure and experience the delayed arrival of light from the moon. A Dutch colleague of mine celebrated his wedding in the control room of a radio telescope and sent his “I do” to the moon via radio wave. There it reflected off the moon’s surface, and after 2.6 seconds it came back to the control room. This happened so quickly that within that short interval of time the bride wasn’t able to run away— the marriage was official. It was probably the world’s first “moon bounce” wedding.9


For somewhat less celebratory purposes, indeed for purely scientific and technological reasons, we also regularly shoot laser beams at the moon today. These reflect against mirrors that were placed there by the Apollo missions— notwithstanding the claims of conspiracy theorists who say that NASA never landed on the moon. The mirrors function now as they did then. From the delay of the light echo, the movement and distance of the moon can be measured in exceedingly precise fashion and we can test predictions made by the theory of general relativity.


We can also see that every year the moon gets four centimeters farther away from us and the Earth rotates a little more slowly. Gravitational forces bind the Earth and moon together, and tidal forces cause each to slow down the other’s rotation somewhat. Each month and day lasts a tiny fraction of a second longer each year. In theory we age somewhat slower as a result, but also die a bit earlier— if our age is expressed in months and days, that is. Four and a half billion years ago there were only six hours in a day10— a horrifying thought for workaholics like me.


The rotation of the moon is already almost completely halted. During its orbit around the Earth it turns on its axis exactly once, and as a result it always shows us the same side. That’s why the same face of the friendly man in the moon is always smiling down on us. Only since the first moon missions have we been able to see the far side of the moon. It’s not the dark side of the moon, as it is often poetically described, because the sun shines there for two weeks every month. Still, the far side of the moon has remained a mysterious and nearly unexplored world.


I’ve never completely given up on my own personal moon dream, and in a certain respect it has actually come true in the form of the LOFAR radio telescope11 in the Netherlands, which I led for a time. LOFAR stands for “low-frequency array” and is a network of radio antennas that operate in the low-frequency range. They are linked together to form a single observatory— a supercomputer combines the data and creates a virtual telescope. It is meant to make it possible for us to look back almost to the Big Bang and to help us find all the active black holes in the universe.


Today the LOFAR network consists of 30,000 antennas in various locations throughout Europe— LOFAR has become a continental telescope. But the ideal spot to receive cosmic radio waves without interference is the far side of the moon. This is because on Earth, astronomers’ biggest problems are the stray radiation caused by terrestrial radio transmitters and the distorting effect that the uppermost layer of the atmosphere, the ionosphere, has on cosmic radio waves. We never see the far side of the moon from Earth; consequently, you can’t pick up any stray radiation from Earth there. “The moon might be the best place on Earth to do radio astronomy,” I like to say, half-jokingly. But for a long time, the idea of building antennas there seemed to me an impossible dream.


Both in space travel and in science, you need to have a lot of patience. If you do, sometimes something unexpected happens. I experienced something of the sort in October 2015, when, during a state visit, Dutch king Willem-Alexander and Chinese president Xi Jinping made an agreement to work together on space travel. As part of the agreement, the Chinese offered to take a lunar antenna developed by us for the LOFAR program with them into space. It was the first Dutch instrument included in a Chinese moon mission. In May 2018, a rocket built by the Chinese space agency CNSA launched from the Xichang cosmodrome with this antenna on board. It was this rocket whose launch I followed via livestream while vacationing in Ireland— at the same time that the very first image of a black hole was coming together. At the time all my energy was focused solely on this image; it was the most strenuous phase of my scientific life. Because of this, I reluctantly had to leave my childhood dream in the hands of my colleagues.


Our LOFAR observation station is mounted on the Chinese communications satellite Queqiao. The satellite, whose name translates to “bridge of magpies” in English, is parked at a distance of between 40,000 and 80,000 kilometers behind the moon. Queqiao’s primary function is to relay radio signals back to Earth from the far side of the moon. But in fall 2019 we extended our antenna, and we’ve been listening to cosmic signals ever since. Most recently we’ve been searching for an extremely weak radio static that according to present-day theories must have emerged at some point in the dark ages of the universe— billions of years ago, before the birth of the first stars. It contains a radio echo of the Big Bang— the beginning of space and time. We will probably need many years to complete the extremely difficult data analysis, and it’s quite possible that only future missions will be able to find something.


But even before it got to the moon, the satellite presented me with a special sight. The small onboard camera managed to take a unique snapshot as Queqiao was on its way to its position in orbit. The photo shows the moon and, behind it, almost the same size, the Earth. In a corner of the photo is our still-retracted antenna.


When I saw this, I felt like that little boy in front of the old black-and-white TV set again: looming there before me was the mysterious far side of the moon, and behind it I saw, tiny and blurred, our own blue planet, on which I was now sitting. I hadn’t ever made it to the moon myself, but in this moment I felt “at home” there. Ever since then, every time I look up at the moon, I like to think that there’s now a little part of me up there.
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THE SOLAR SYSTEM AND
OUR EVOLVING MODEL
OF THE UNIVERSE


THE SUN: OUR CLOSEST STAR


Once we’ve left the moon, our next stop is the sun. Traveling from Earth we must cover a distance of 150 million kilometers. Light can manage that in 8 minutes— thus we are 8 light-minutes from the sun. Whoever looks at the sun sees 8 minutes into the past.


The sun is the star that gives us life in almost every respect. Like no other celestial object— except for the Earth— it makes human life possible. It impacts the weather, has a lasting influence on human culture, and orders our daily activities through the rhythm of day and night. We only begin to grasp the importance of the sun when we have to do without it. No wonder, then, that a solar eclipse would cause major alarm among people and societies in prehistoric and ancient times, and that it continues to do so to a small extent today.


It’s the summer of 1999 and I’m standing before the principal of our local elementary school, almost begging her to let me take a trip with my daughter. It’s the morning of August 11, when a total solar eclipse will darken parts of Germany and France. For days the media has been advertising the event. Special protective sunglasses are sold out; all of Germany is waiting for the cosmic occultation. For my daughter and me it is a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity: by the time the next comparable solar eclipse near us comes around in 2081, I’ll no longer be alive.


But the strict rules of compulsory education in Germany don’t take such sentimental details into account— our educational laws allow for school to be canceled on days when there’s a heat advisory, but not when there’s a solar eclipse. The sympathetic principal scratches her ear and informs me that according to school rules she can’t let the children out of school even for a once-in-a-century cosmic event— not even the children of astronomers. “However,” she adds meaningfully, “the attendance requirement does not apply if you have to change residences temporarily for professional reasons. Then you could take Jana with you.” I thank her for the information and change residences for a day— at least on paper.


Excited and filled with curiosity I hop in the car with my six-year-old daughter. Sometimes to be a scientist means that in your search for the mysteries of the universe you want to travel to the ends of the earth to satisfy your curiosity. Now we’re starting on our own little expedition.


The umbra of the eclipse will only be visible around midday in a narrow strip covering a few regions in the southwest. That’s where I want to be, because only here will it be possible to experience the most fascinating aspect of a total solar eclipse: the ominous gloom that takes over when the world is suddenly plunged into darkness in the middle of the day. Anyone who has experienced this moment will never forget the sense of how important sunlight is for our lives and for life in general. There’s only one problem, a problem astronomers are all too familiar with: the weather isn’t cooperating. All of Germany is covered in clouds.


We drive west from my hometown of Frechen, just outside Cologne— always on the lookout for the right spot. Desperately we flit about, chasing the sunlight that peeks through the clouds here and there. Finally we end up in France, in a field near the town of Metz. There are now just a few minutes left until the eclipse begins, and right at this moment the sky opens up and the light of the sun shines through. Sometimes in life you just have to get lucky, even as a little scientist. Slowly, majestically, the disk of the moon slides in front of the sun, until finally it darkens it completely. We’re at exactly the right place at exactly the right time. It is extraordinary and wonderful. In the truest sense of the word, we are given a rare moment of collective illumination in the middle of the darkness.


A solar eclipse reveals one of our solar system’s most remarkable cosmic coincidences. Only because the much smaller moon is positioned at just the right distance from the Earth does it manage to cover the large disk of the sun completely. If it were a bit closer, it would cover more than just the disk of the sun; if it were farther away, there would still be a bright, blinding outline. As it is, however, the moon covers the burning-hot disk of the sun exactly, and lets us see something very special: the sun’s corona. It consists of hot gas, several million degrees Fahrenheit, which is sometimes churned up and flung out by gigantic plasma-spewing solar eruptions.


During a solar eclipse, we can see for the span of a few moments that the sun is no sedate star; rather it bubbles and churns like a magic cauldron in a witch’s kitchen. But there’s something else, something no less magical, that happens amid the large and small explosions on the surface. There the smallest of ghost particles are formed and shot out into space. These are leftover bits of atoms that are split apart in the heat of the sun and afterward zoom through the solar system at high speed. In its nucleus an atom consists of heavy positively charged protons and almost equally heavy neutral neutrons. These are surrounded by one or several shells of much lighter negatively charged electrons.


These energetic, zooming particles are called, somewhat misleadingly, cosmic rays. When they enter the atmosphere, cosmic rays— or rather let’s call them cosmic particles— cause, among other things, the spectacle of the northern lights, shimmering and dancing ethereally in the dark sky over Lapland or Alaska. The flood of particles caused by more intense solar storms is also important to us humans for other reasons, however. These storms can destroy the sensitive electronics in satellites, alter the Earth’s magnetic field, and hinder the transmission of radio waves. Particularly severe events can even cause excess voltage in our power grids and knock out the electricity supply for entire cities. Fortunately these storms happen only rarely, and thanks to now-regular outer-space weather reports, precautions can be taken in time.


Only during a solar eclipse can we see with the naked eye where cosmic particles originate. The sight has a very special impact on me. From my research I know that the same particle physics that my daughter and I can see at work on the edge of the sun is also taking place on the edges of black holes, though there it takes place on a much more extreme scale. The interplay of magnetic fields and intense turbulence plays ping-pong with these tiny charged particles, flinging them this way and that and loading them with ever more energy. Electrons that are accelerated in this way and diverted within a magnetic field cause the sun, and also the area immediately surrounding a black hole, to shine with radio-frequency light. Cosmic particles that are produced by exploding stars and in the vicinity of black holes reach even higher levels of energy than those produced by the sun and wander through the turbulent magnetic fields of our Milky Way and of outer space.


Some crash into our atmosphere and can be measured. Large-scale experiments, like the one conducted by the Pierre Auger Observatory in Argentina in which I’m still taking part, measure such particles with detectors that are distributed across thousands of square kilometers.


If we didn’t understand the physics of the sun and of cosmic particles, we couldn’t understand the physics of black holes, either. How astounding is it that throughout the entire universe everything is bound together by the same processes and plays out according to the same laws? The radiation emitted by black holes, the eruptions of the sun, and the auroras on Earth— they’re all part of an infinitely interwoven thread of physics that stretches across the entire cosmos.


I feel like I can see all of this right before my eyes during the solar eclipse on August 11. For my daughter it’s a nice childhood excursion, with a mix of adventure and curiosity. Afterward she’ll make glasses out of aluminum foil for everyone she knows and invite them to look into the sun. What must the neighbors think?


When I look into the sun with my child, I feel awestruck by the forces of the universe. I am particularly taken with the glowing red luminescence of the darkened sun that shines through the thin haze of clouds. This churning ring has something powerful and almost hypnotic about it. It will later inspire me when selecting the colors for the image to accompany our article predicting the radio image of a black hole.


I have the privilege of knowing which cosmic mechanisms bring about a solar eclipse, but people from the Stone Age to the present day have been frightened by the phenomenon. Especially in earlier eras, people were terrified by such events, which they saw and experienced as a message sent by divine forces. Documents dating back more than four thousand years give an account of one such eclipse. Back then, Chinese court astronomers attempted to predict these phenomena with the help of their observations of the heavens. But it didn’t always work. According to one ancient legend, two learned men were even killed by edict of the emperor after failing to predict the exact time of a solar eclipse and being drunk when it occurred.1 Of course, it’s quite possible that this famous episode never happened. Today, at any rate, astronomers can predict solar eclipses with precision and without danger. That’s not to say that we’re not still wrong often enough when we do research at the limits of what is known. Thankfully though, we no longer have to fear the death penalty!


The sun is a star like any other, except of course that it is our star and therefore much, much closer and much, much brighter than any other. Neither our moon nor any of the other planets in the sky would be visible without this hot giant, because they only reflect its sunlight. The sun is so huge that it contains more than 99 percent of the mass in our solar system. Its gravity holds our solar system together, and it is this solar system of ours more than anything else that we have to thank for what we’ve learned about stars and gravitation.


The sun is a massively large and forbiddingly hot ball of gas in which nuclear fire burns. Hydrogen, of which the sun overwhelmingly consists, serves as the fuel. This light element fuses together in the core of the hot star and becomes helium. The temperature in the core is an unimaginable 27 million degrees Fahrenheit. The sun’s surface measures a still-considerable temperature of 10,000 degrees Fahrenheit. The emission of this heat is the ultimate source of all our energy on Earth, and it wouldn’t be produced without the gravity and the resultant high pressure in the sun’s core. Without sunlight, plants can’t grow; they derive their energy from photosynthesis. We, too, rely on the sun for our food, no matter whether we’re vegans, vegetarians, or meat-eaters, because animals also live off plants that in turn rely on sunlight.


When we burn wood, we burn energy from the sun. Oil, gas, and coal are the leftover remnants of biological processes dating back to the Earth’s beginnings— that is, stored solar energy. In just a short amount of time, however, we are destroying all our reserves and burdening the climate with substances and energy that were deposited over millions of years. You don’t have to be a climate scientist to understand that if we keep this up it’s not going to end well.


Without the sun we also couldn’t produce any electricity. It goes without saying that solar energy would never have been invented, but hydroelectric plants also function only because the sun continually causes water to evaporate and produce rain to fill our lakes and rivers. Even wind turbines operate only because the sun warms up our atmosphere and creates regional differences in temperature, which then stir up the wind. Tidal power stations are alone in drawing their energy from the moon, and nuclear power plants take theirs from elements that were created in space with the birth of black holes and neutron stars. Still, though, it was only thanks to the sun’s gravity that these elements ever made it to us in the first place. The ultimate origin of all the energy in the sun, moon, stars, and elements, however, is the Big Bang, the universe’s original energy source.


The sun accelerated our path to becoming two-legged creatures capable of thinking abstractly. Its cosmic particles, raining down on the Earth, increase the rate of mutation in the cells of organisms. That these cells were able to develop further, that evolution progressed, that humans evolved from small mammals— we owe all this to the sun. We are, in a certain sense, cosmic mutants. Elevated rates of mutation, however, also bring forth cancer cells, and with them death and decay. Our existence as humans has been hard-fought, earned at the cost of deep suffering. But without these potentially dangerous genetic changes we would still be single-celled organisms.


Compared with other, wilder stars, the sun has a fairly calm temperament, and as stars go it’s actually just average, neither particularly large, nor particularly massive, nor even especially active.2 At 4.6 billion years old, it’s also in the prime of life. Considering its total mass, the fusion reactor in the core of the sun is burning at low flame. The amount of energy generated per unit volume is significantly lower than the human metabolism. Our body is a well-honed machine that is permanently running at full capacity. If we all stood really close together, we would be a small star.3


But thanks to its size, the sun outshines absolutely everything. The entire world population would have to increase almost a quadrillion times to generate as much energy as the sun produces.


The sun practically burns itself. By fusing hydrogen into helium, matter is converted into energy. As a result our star becomes about four billion kilograms lighter— per second. Considering the large amounts of energy that it emits, it uses up only a minuscule part of its own mass and is thus incredibly efficient. No human-built machine to date can produce so much energy with such little fuel. If our bodies were as efficient and economical as the sun, each person would need less than half a gram of food in his or her entire lifetime. In outer space, stars are only outdone by black holes when it comes to efficiently converting mass into energy.


Nevertheless, there’s a bit of sad news in all of this: at some point the sun’s tank will be empty. Refueling isn’t an option. The fire of the sun will burn out, and with it— if we’ve made it that far— life on Earth. But we’re not quite there yet. Current prognoses give the sun another five to six billion years. That’s enough time for us to invest in more solar panels!


GODS IN HEAVEN: THE MYSTERY OF PLANETARY ORBITS


Once we leave the sun and direct our gaze toward the planets that orbit it, the distances we speak of quickly go from light-minutes to light-hours. Here among the planets lies the key to how we came to understand gravity and develop our modern conception of the world. Spacecrafts built by humans have traveled as far as the planets and a short ways beyond. Everything beyond our solar system we are only able to observe with telescopes.


While Mercury, the closest planet to the sun, is only about 60 million kilometers away from it, Neptune, the planet farthest away, plies its orbit 4.5 billion kilometers away, or at a distance of four light-hours. It takes 165 Earth years for Neptune to make one revolution. For millennia our ancestors have watched the planets and marveled at their regular and yet irregular movements. Fixed stars have a set place in the firmament, while we turn beneath them, but planets seem to wander among the stars. Hence their name: planet means “wanderer.”


In our sky, all the planets and also the sun and moon move along the same strip— as if there were a planetary racetrack. We call this invisible strip of sky the ecliptic, from a Greek word meaning “to disappear or fail to appear; darkness.” As the root suggests, the term is related to solar eclipses, which are visible in this area.


The ecliptic exists because all the planets revolve around the sun on the same plane. In so doing they form a virtual disk with astronomical dimensions. The Earth’s orbit is itself part of this disk, and because we are located within it, it appears to us as only a narrow strip of the sky— like an old vinyl record that we look at from the side. Planets that are closer to the sun travel faster around the sun than the Earth. They have to do this so that their centrifugal force can counterbalance the much stronger gravity of the sun. The closer we are to the sun, the stronger we feel its gravitational pull. Planets farther out move more slowly than the Earth, because the gravity there is weaker. If they were faster, they would break out of their orbits around the sun.


From our perspective on Earth, the planets take curious paths relative to the fixed stars of the sky. They’re like sprinters in a track-and-field stadium, where we are one of them. The sprinters in the outer lanes have to run greater distances and are also considerably slower. The planets Mercury and Venus are the top sprinters in the inside lanes. They are especially quick, and are always near the sun. That’s why they can only be seen in the morning and in the evening— Venus is the most frequently visible evening and morning star. The large planets are the slower weekend joggers in the outer lanes; our Earth regularly laps them. From our perspective they seem to move backward, until the Earth has passed them and reached the opposite side of the solar stadium, at which point we seem to be moving toward them. Seen from this opposite side, they suddenly seem to be running in the opposite direction.


It took us humans thousands of years to make this discovery. The courses of the planets visible to the naked eye, Mercury, Venus, Mars, Jupiter, and Saturn, remained a mystery for millennia. No wonder they influenced our religions and our different conceptions of the world.


Long before the reasons for these cosmic phenomena were understood, astronomy served very different purposes. People of almost all religions revered the stars and heavenly bodies. It was quite natural for them to do so, because the stars gave order to daily life and the cycles of the year. The sun dominated the day, and the point of its rise and setting marked the course of the year and the seasons. The phases of the moon gave us the measure of the month, which for unknown reasons roughly corresponds to the female menstrual cycle. Sun and moon seemed to preside over fertility and over human fortune and misfortune. Small wonder, then, that we would praise these divine powers.


THE ORIGINS OF ASTRONOMY


The first archaeological clues relating to the study of the sky are tens of thousands of years old.4 Observers of the heavens produced calendars once they understood the alternating sequence of daytime, nighttime, and the time of year. First, the cycle of the moon was used to mark time; later this timekeeping method was synchronized with the path of the sun. An early European witness of this is the famous Nebra sky disk. The over-3,700-year-old bronze plate is considered the oldest concrete representation of the heavens.5


Humans were able to use these astute insights for agriculture or for navigation at sea, which back then was an extremely risky and dangerous undertaking. Today we have navigation satellites, but ultimately their coordinates still depend on astronomical observations— not of the stars, but of the radio emissions of distant black holes, which we’ve come to use as cosmic landmarks.6


Sometime in the third millennium before Christ, educated priests in what would later be the city of Babylon in Mesopotamia regularly kept track of the positions of the moon and the planets. They used the moon as a calendar for their feast days, but also as a way of determining harvest and tax periods. The administrative month had 30 days and the year 360—the missing days were filled with leap days. Their numeric system was based on the number sixty and not ten, like ours. It’s likely because of the Babylonians that we divide the day into twenty-four hours and the circle into 360 degrees.


With the development of cuneiform writing it became possible to compare cosmic information independent of the time of its observation. Next, sometime around the first millennium before Christ, there came an exceedingly well-organized program of observation and dramatic advances in the development of mathematics. Between the Tigris and Euphrates there were whole teams of scholars occupied solely with measuring and calculating the goings-on in the sky. Thousands of cuneiform tablets were filled with astronomical data. Suddenly it was possible to analyze astronomical events occurring over generations, not just within the narrow recollection of single individuals. This was the beginning of the practice of carefully recording, archiving, and analyzing data, and can probably already be described as scientific, even if it served primarily religious purposes.


For the Mesopotamians, the universe was orderly, but also subject to the will of the gods. Their plans could be interpreted from omens, such as, for example, from the aspect of the planets.7 Once observers of the heavens were able to predict the course of the planets, they tried to use this knowledge to interpret the future. Rulers had horoscopes cast for themselves in order to determine the best time for their undertakings.


I can well imagine that the new arithmetic and the predictability of the planetary movements made an enormous impression on people. These advances probably led to the idea that fate itself could be determined. The Babylonian astrology that emerged from these beginnings would influence many cultures. Even in the Bible, the “three wise men” serve as a literary monument to the astrologers of the Orient.8 It took millennia to find out that astrology ultimately rests on a false assumption: even if the course of a few celestial bodies can be predicted, the same doesn’t apply for human life.


In Egypt, the rhythm of time was determined by the Nile floods, which brought fertile silt from upriver. For the Egyptians, the heavens had a mythological basis. The sun, as an aspect of the god Ra, was daily reborn and rose out of the waters to the east. As humans understood it, Ra gave life and kept everything alive. He crossed the sky, descended in the evening in the west, died, and was reborn the following morning. It was an eternal cycle.
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