Experience. 09

        The Absolute, supremely still, right there in front of my eyes, I can hear it drum in the sound of my voice, I see it vibrate in the very air around my body, I am perfectly, quiet in the hollow of its presence, and yet, I am the knowledge of its fullness in my own personal experience. There is a great wonder to my experience; the wonder itself is omni-present, I can only gaze innocently at this absolute one central heaven of cosmic silence and divinity that fills my consciousness to completeness.

        Then I can only ask myself what is it that makes consciousness whole, what has happened to the Absolute, what has happened to the relative how is it that I know with such absolute certainty and simplicity that neither my non-changing unboundedness nor the always changing relative are in any way different or distant from each other or anything other than my own consciousness both completely unbounded. And this complete lack of distance to any experience, this wholeness of experience is the result of a knower that is much greater than everything all together. I play in a wonderful arena of Absolute awareness, that right within the balanced process of knowing, hearing and looking contains a subtlety of simple, all-inclusive perception capable of embracing totality.

         Looking for a start to my awareness is like looking for a start to the Absolute. Yet my particular experience has a unique angle, a very personal aspect which has been realized right within a connectedness structured from consciousness, right within a point or singularity of my own eternal dynamics. 

        This then is the one great realization from which all other realizations gained momentum and concreteness – that pure consciousness its-self is so alive in my awareness that unbounded Absolute awareness, the whole divine and terrestrial spheres of existence all gain eternal reality from their juxta-positioned dynamics, of their inter-play in the totality of the unbounded consciousness and connectedness of all the living being of universal life all the way to almighty God.

         Speaking of God, I am reminded that wherever God is there also is my consciousness somehow inseparably found. I always talk of my heart like it is a mirror, but actually its more like an alter. A heart–felt joy peeks out from within this alter of my heart and is never diminished by any partial experience 

           During this mornings meditation I got distracted by a realization and sight that unfolded before my eyes. I suddenly realized that within the experience of a heavenly cosmic array of beings that extended from a point in front of my heart throughout infinite space, that this point this individual contraction of my awareness was the meeting dynamics of heaven and earth, the meeting place of the Absolute and relative and the meeting place God and me. And that within the dynamics of this all-inclusive meeting exists all the joy and knowledge that creates not only a perfect heaven in awareness but also permeates my personal life as well.

          In describing the experience of pure awareness I would first say, that I am first and always the experience of consciousness in its pristine state, unboundedly still, yet totally humming with enormous potential, one great cosmic potential, with all potentialities already present, in great pre-form detail as reverberating knowledge, unbounded feelings, with streaming senses, mind and body already focused on wholeness, all of me sitting supreme, a participant in the dynamics of my unbounded self being whole.

          I experience that I am transparent within the layers of creation, I can hear and see a wholeness and in this hearing and seeing the divine levels are also apparent and from this divine hearing and divine seeing I experience my relative life as part and parcel of this continuum. This kind of transparency of knowledge reveals that my consciousness is the lively knowledge and experience of the divine and its celestial inhabitants, of the relative and its inhabitants and that there actually is no gap between my Absolute unboundedness and my awareness of relative life, all just one wonderful continuum of shining reverberations on a soundless bed of crystalline Absolute knowingness.

