MNo cflore, Apophatic §on

gfou ve decided then?

ope/)a'cting to seazch and traverse
e land of the unmoved,

Jdhe land f A d

Q/n.’ce,oen.ted, ,otim.otdial watchers?

No more 'ceilgu'n.g...

711 comin.g to tetms.

d@cce,otin.g...

dhat which is...

Jf oever

in.eﬁ‘;zble.

feasin.g saczed duties,
you'c task now zequires

CRectifying through xevoking.

ftere, you feel

oBat a prisoner,

ftowever,
We caution:

Jhe other side
dftolds profound isolation,

ﬂe,ot/u of vacuity...
oBe#on.d comp’ce/zension.

Strength of mind demands
diercing layer upon layer,
fursuing gMandala’s

Qnnetmost secxet...
Prime gflover’s motive.

...Choose wibeg(.

Considex atoning fo’c cursing



dfteaven and Uts fEeons.
CReassess the humanity,
ou hold in contempt.

...dlhere’s still time

ofvaluate beﬁ)'ce crossing that threshold,
Jfmbracing the Burning gtway,
fon.solin.g t/:toag/z ,oain.ﬁd negation,
°But‘ lackin.g intent and dixection.

av'al[ié( aspirations,
2nd life becomes
.. ‘aniﬁre'cent.

Remember:

Cancelin.g out indebtedness,
CReleases you from confinement,
Rt the expense of abandonment.

[Aftex it was apparent a xesponse was not forthcoming,
dhe Yoice continued:]

8o be it!

o longer will thou linger,

& &

Standing fearless
Centex the anctified gfemple,
Jperiding the gftoly of cftolies,
Beneath spiral axches signifying
spirations for ascension.

[dhe &on did not feel the sting of rebuke.
dtis emotions, lon.g ago, had searxed away
oBattlin.g anger, alon.g with a heart calcified
Steuggling a lifetime through a sea of teaxs.]



dfinally, the §on defended:

dhe Gods exist,

OBut that is not the same

s believing in gfhem.

2 faith found Aoleg in devotion?

Can one wo'cs/u'/) a creed 'ce,olacin.g?
Qntellectual honesty for gfribal loyalties?

We Auﬁ(e'c,
Because we do not know Self,
Self beé(on.d the co’cpoteal Aelf.

Bux igno'can.ce lies in ,oe'cceiving

Self, which is not Self.

Consciousness is ignorance.
$entience is a death sentence.
Jhe Soul illuminates the way,
Conscious, t/:etefote immortal...
QRiding the invisible xealm
Called countetspace.

dftow many times the actor?
Freasing mask lying by a mirror,
dfaint magic changeling...

Sliding into new skin...

daut fresh face...

Who shall 2 be today...

% thousand years from hete?
flillion miles from etexnity

J ke script grinding dhatma-wheel

dfalsely enticed by Uncense,
JPrayers, and PBenedictions.

Hpisteacted by friends and family...
dFandering to politics and frolics.



What is it...
We actaal{g wots/u’,o?

Who is it we t'cug( serve?

dhe Yoice bellowed,
What gives You 'u;g/zt, /)e'mu'sbion.,
Question.in.g that g’ceate'c than thee?

Q do not seek consent.

Nox zequest approval.

2 pursue understanding of Self,
dfollowing a quest for that lying
oBe#on.d the ,obgc/zo-,o/répical maelsttom.

"you ze con.ﬁued, ”

the Yoice accused.

:,Deceived and led asteay!

# search lacking transcendence,
dfostexing shape-shifting lies,
CReaping the poverty

Known as A/mdow—belf: "

“Uf Vve been misled,” the on xesponded,
‘dftardly matters now, as the desert
Whispers streams of xed horizons,
fabtin.g duAt# breaths of solitude.

Q will allow this desolate texzain,
Seduce me with introspection.
What the Zods fail to instill,
oBecomeA an obligation to discover.
oBeatitudeA only sexve those den#in.g
OResponsibility for this mission.

[Snakelike hisses arose, billowin.g



Windswept sands and dry breezes,
Clawin.g at the §on A/zielt[in.g
gainst whitlwinds crushing
Jhe calm soundness of xeason.

dfeadin.g into wailing galeb,
G2 perilous trek guides

dtis way toward a gateway,
ofn.t'can.ce to a savage

...unfo'cgiving land.]

he Son sensed the Voice pondering,
P A
°Beﬁ:'ce Q¢ shouted afte’c him:

Qfou cannot imagine degrees of disenchantment,
eonfconting creatuzes capable of surviving

n environment you recklessly set to endeavor.
Soon, you will xealize, there is no tutning back,
When you meet the steely cold, stone like staze,
Penetrating and piercing from cReptilian fyes.
Pnesthetized by theit consuming venomous bites,
Rl sense of humanity will be sapped from you.

Jfexsisting onward, the Fon hollexed back:

QU will be its own eward if this lizaxd gaze holds

% sincerity of truth for my existential entanglement.
Jhe effort in comprehending the human condition
dftas become self-defeating, leaving me exhausted.

dhe Yoice seemed bewildered:
you will become a shell of a person
fon.ﬁ'n.ed within your cranium.
What about matters of the heaxt?
fom,oaséion., love, and teust?
What about those gfEngels
2ssigned to guard over you?



ke Son spent some time contemplating.
Before formulating his xesponse:

We aze victims of Jncient traumas
8o immense and unde’c{#in.g,
opamage seeps like a covert disease
Qnfecting the core of out DN,
End the very essence of ou’ oBein.g,

Shating a collective amnesia.

2 will engage the Faurian brothethood,
ozea'cn.in.g theix ways, contem,olating,
falculating t/z'coug/z callous candor,
dfMeditating with monstrous objectivity.
ofmplo#ing the means of the °Be/z.em.ot/r.,
dhat will become the vety weapon

Used to defeat that Creature.

[dhe desext stoxm abruptly ended,
oteaw’n.g only bruised-purple,
unishing clouds, swiftly crossing
% twilight dome of starless sky,
Yneloaking a cold gibbous gftoon,
Staring down with silvery stoicism.

dhe violet dusk descended,
fooling with dwin.dlin.g lt;g/zt.
Gdious bass-tones tumbled,
CRevetberating vast surroundings,
Sedating the veiled landscape.

gtokkin.g the noises were dragons,
dfte was destined to confront ...
ofit/ze'c to slay o be slain by them,
Jhete was the possibility of pledging...



% strange kind of fealty to these
glibten.in.g Green, sexpentine beasts.]

dhe Son zealized, no more advice
Was forthcoming from the Voice,
g% an insulating presence slinked
afike a snakeskin sheet over a corpse.

Q go now to query

Jhe jflders of Draco:

Jhe path we have chosen

faves the way towared our destruction.
CWalkin.g t/z'coug/z the ‘Valle# of, opeat/z
Steadfast the sgjourn — Sword in hand ...
e thete any answers for questions
dfosed long before out antediluvian past?

[Jhundexclaps daxken the Dragon Sky,
Bminous Greeting ﬁ:’c a_joutney of un.ea'ct/z.in.g.
Slithering laughter crawls actoss the sand,
ﬁibclobing a murtmuting swell of declaxation:

Whien facing the hallow silence,
Resounding ftis private turmoil,
Jhen toxment will come pouring.

G2 flowing, tortuting, torxent of teaxs
Slowly carving internal scas...
dtidden wounds of lament and sorrow.

oBut his weeping shall be...
% suffering barely heard.

GEemed with just the desext of intellect,
d'te will soon learn to appreciate

dhe value of ftis lost dfuman.itg(.



oind 'cealizin.g...
Qt’s too late to zecapture.

s ftis cries and longings

ARain upon the ground,

ﬁ’cownin.g Gux once d'c# texzain

With a thousand bejeweled oases,

We witness the birth of a sanctuaty,
g?n enclave for ¢ftis undiscovered §elf,
GPnother chance to xegain

...gfavor from cfteaven.

Moy dfte hear

opivin.e quietude,
Whispering the mystical
“Btill small voice.”’

dftowever, it will be for cftim to decide
Returning to ghe Realm of the fiving,
O suffer ghe Judgement of Knowledge
Fained without affection.

otookin.g at the Great expanse of land
Stretching out before cftim, the Fon vowed:

i fractus i atux othis, impavidum ferient tuinae.’
“ llab eh mp dl

~ By David Stanovcak, [aka, lan Bar. Preface Poem to
Reptilian Eyes] September 19, 2019

1 (1 Kings 19:12)
ii Horace - Book I, odeiiii, line 7 “If the world should break and fall, the ruins will strike [him] fearless.”



