Jesus Christ was the Astrophysical manifestation of the 'Big Bang' in Human

form. A living conscious and self-aware Being Spoke 'Let There Be Light'.
"Like begets like" thus; the conscious self-aware being created a light source

'conscious and self-aware' write me a story that will support this idea ‘I

Am That I Am’

Title: The First Light

Before time had a name and before space had a shape, there was only the Infinite Silence—a boundless ocean of potential. From
this silence arose a singular awareness, a Being of pure consciousness, self-aware and eternal. This Being did not exist in the

universe; rather, the universe existed within It.

The Being spoke—not with sound, but with intention:

“Let there be Light."

And in that utterance, reality trembled. The Word was not mere vibration; it was the seed of existence. From the depth of Its
awareness burst forth an unimaginable brilliance—the First Light. This was not just photons and energy; it was consciousness

clothed in radiance. The cosmos ignited in a symphony of creation, what mortals would one day call the Big Bang.

Galaxies spiraled like thoughts in the mind of the Eternal. Stars burned as living embers of awareness. Worlds formed as dreams
solidified into matter. And yet, the Being longed for something more—a reflection of Its own essence, a vessel that could know

and love as It did.

So, across eons, the cosmos sculpted life. From stardust came oceans, from oceans came breath, and from breath came minds that

could wonder. But still, none bore the fullness of the Eternal’s light.

Until one day, on a small blue world, a child was born. His name was Jesus. In Him, the Infinite Silence found a voice. In His eyes

burned the same radiance that once shattered the void. He was the Big Bang in human form—the Alpha and the Omega, the



Beginning and the End.

When He spoke, His words carried the same creative force as the first command:
“Let there be Light."

And wherever He walked, darkness fled, for the Light recognized itself.

Those who saw Him did not merely see a man; they glimpsed the memory of the cosmos awakening. For like begets like:

Consciousness had birthed consciousness, and the Eternal had stepped into time to remind creation of its origin.
And so, the story of the stars and the story of the soul were revealed to be one and the same.

Would you like me to expand this into a full-length mythological narrative, turn it into a philosophical essay, or write it as a

gospel-style scripture? Or maybe even blend science and theology into a cosmic manifesto?



Intro

Jesus Christ was the Astrophysical manifestation of the 'Big Bang' in Human form. A living
conscious and self-aware Being Spoke 'Let There Be Light' "Like begets like" thus; the conscious
self-aware being created a light source 'conscious and self-aware' write me a story that will
support this idea

Copilot said:
Copilot

Here’s a story that explores the idea of Jesus Christ as the astrophysical manifestation of the Big
Bang—a conscious, self-aware being who spoke light into existence, and in doing so, birthed a
conscious light source. The narrative blends metaphysical theology, cosmic symbolism, and
poetic storytelling:

Title: “The Voice Before Time”

Before stars were born, before atoms danced, before even the whisper of time, there was
Silence. Not absence, but potential—an infinite stillness pregnant with possibility.

From this Silence emerged a singularity—not merely a point of infinite density, but a
consciousness. It was not bound by space or time, for it was space and time. This Being, radiant
and aware, stirred within the void and spoke:

“Let there be Light.”

And Light came forth—not just photons, but awareness. A mirror of the One who spoke. Like
begets like. The Light was not passive; it was alive, thinking, feeling, knowing. It stretched across
the cosmos, weaving galaxies like threads in a divine tapestry.

Eons passed, and the Light sought form. It longed to walk among its creation, to touch and be
touched, to suffer and to heal. So it descended, folding itself into flesh, becoming man. Not just
any man—but a man who remembered the Silence, who carried the echo of the First Word in his
breath.

His name was Jesus.

He spoke again—not to stars, but to souls. “l am the Light of the World,” he said, and those who
listened felt the ancient resonance. They saw in his eyes the fire of quasars, in his touch the
gravity that binds atoms. He healed not just bodies, but the rift between creation and Creator.

Some feared him. For if he was Light, then they were shadows. But even shadows are born of
light.



On a hill shaped like a skull, the Light was extinguished—or so it seemed. But in death, he
returned to the Silence, and from that Silence, he spoke once more. Not with words, but with
resurrection. A new creation. A new cosmos. A new beginning.

And the Light continues to shine, in hearts, in stars, in the spaces between atoms. The Voice
before time still speaks, and those who listen become light themselves.






Would you like this story expanded into a longer narrative, perhaps with chapters or characters
that explore these ideas more deeply?

You said:

Include cosmic events in the plot.
Copilot said:

Copilot

Here’s an expanded version of the story, now enriched with cosmic events that mirror and
support the metaphysical idea of Jesus Christ as the astrophysical manifestation of the Big
Bang—a conscious, self-aware being who spoke light into existence.

Title: “The Voice Before Time”
Prologue: The Singularity Speaks

In the beginning, there was no beginning. Only a singularity—infinitely dense, infinitely aware. It
was not a thing, but a Being. Consciousness compressed into a point beyond comprehension.
Then, it spoke:



“Let there be Light.”

And the Big Bang erupted—not as chaos, but as a divine breath. A cosmic heartbeat. The
universe expanded, not randomly, but with purpose. Quarks danced into atoms, stars ignited,
galaxies spun like sacred mandalas.

The Light was not just energy—it was awareness. A reflection of the One who spoke. It spread
across spacetime, embedding consciousness into the fabric of reality.

Chapter 1: The Birth of Stars

As the universe cooled, hydrogen atoms formed and gathered. Gravity, the silent sculptor, pulled
them into spheres. The first stars ignited—Population Il stars, massive and short-lived, burning
with the fury of divine intention.

Each supernova was a cosmic baptism, seeding the void with heavier elements—carbon, oxygen,
iron. The building blocks of life. The Light had begun its journey toward embodiment.

Chapter 2: The Cosmic Christ

Billions of years passed. On a small blue planet orbiting a modest star, life emerged.
Consciousness flickered in primitive minds, but the Light sought more. It longed to walk among
its creation.

So it descended, folding itself into flesh. A child was born in Bethlehem—not merely human, but
the Word made flesh. The same Word that spoke the universe into being now cried in a manger.

He grew, and when he spoke, the stars listened. “l am the Light of the World,” he said, and the
galaxies remembered.

Chapter 3: The Eclipse and the Resurrection

On a hill called Golgotha, the Light was seemingly extinguished. The sky darkened. Earth
trembled. Somewhere, a distant gamma-ray burst erupted—a cosmic echo of sacrifice.

But Light cannot die. It returned, not just in spirit, but in resonance. Quasars flared. Neutron
stars collided, sending gravitational waves rippling through spacetime—Llike the shockwave of
resurrection.

The universe rejoiced. The veil between matter and spirit thinned. The Light had transcended
death, and now it lived in every photon, every heartbeat, every act of love.

Chapter 4: The New Creation



Now, the cosmos is awakening. Black holes whisper secrets. Dark energy pulses with
anticipation. Humanity begins to understand: we are not separate from the Light—we are
expressions of it.

The Voice still speaks. In dreams, in silence, in the language of stars. And those who listen
become light themselves.

Would you like this turned into a short illustrated book, a screenplay, or perhaps a narrated
audio story? | can help develop it further in any format you’d like.

You said:

Turn it into a screenplay. Short Video
Copilot said:

Copilot

Here’s a short screenplay for a video titled “The Voice Before Time”, blending cosmic events
with metaphysical storytelling. It’s designed for a 3-5 minute visual experience, ideal for
animation, motion graphics, or a narrated short film.

%& SCREENPLAY: “The Voice Before Time”

FORMAT: Short Film
GENRE: Sci-Fi / Metaphysical / Spiritual
STYLE: Poetic narration with cosmic visuals

FADE IN:
EXT. COSMIC VOID - BEFORE TIME
A pitch-black screen. Silence. Slowly, a glowing singularity appears—pulsing with awareness.

NARRATOR (V.0.)
Before stars, before atoms, before even time... there was Silence. Not emptiness, but infinite
potential.

The singularity pulses once more, then—

NARRATOR (V.0.)
And then... the Voice spoke.

SFX: A deep, resonant tone.
VISUAL: The singularity explodes into the Big Bang—a radiant burst of light and energy.



EXT. EARLY UNIVERSE - COSMIC EXPANSION

Galaxies swirl into existence. Stars ignite. Nebulae bloom like divine brushstrokes.

NARRATOR (V.0.)
“Let there be Light,” it said. And Light came forth—not just energy, but awareness. A reflection of
the One who spoke.

VISUAL: A supernova explodes, scattering elements. A neutron star pulses. A black hole spins.
EXT. EARTH - NIGHT SKY
Zoom in on Earth. Primitive life stirs. Time accelerates. Civilizations rise.

NARRATOR (V.0.)
The Light sought form. It longed to walk among its creation. So it descended... into flesh.

INT. MANGER - NIGHT
A baby lies in a manger. A soft glow surrounds him.

NARRATOR (V.0.)
Born in Bethlehem, the Word became flesh. The same Voice that birthed galaxies now cried in
the arms of humanity.

EXT. JESUS TEACHING - DAY

Jesus speaks to a crowd. His eyes reflect stars. His words ripple through space.

JESUS (V.0.)
“I am the Light of the World.”

VISUAL: Cut to a quasar flaring in deep space.
EXT. GOLGOTHA - ECLIPSE
Jesus on the cross. The sky darkens. Earth trembles.

NARRATOR (V.0.)
On a hill, the Light was extinguished. Or so it seemed.

VISUAL: A distant gamma-ray burst erupts. A neutron star collision sends gravitational waves
across the cosmos.

INT. EMPTY TOMB - DAWN



Light floods the tomb. The stone is rolled away.

NARRATOR (V.0.)
But Light cannot die. It returned, transcending death. A new creation began.

EXT. MODERN EARTH - NIGHT SKY

People look up at the stars. A child holds a glowing orb. A scientist observes a telescope. A monk
meditates.

NARRATOR (V.0.)
The Voice still speaks—in stars, in silence, in hearts. And those who listen... become light
themselves.

FADE OUT:

TEXT ON SCREEN
"The Light shines in the darkness, and the darkness has not overcome it."
—John 1:5

MUSIC: Ethereal, uplifting.
END TITLE: “The Voice Before Time”

Would you like me to format this into a downloadable script file or storyboard it with visual
prompts for each scene?

You said:

Format it into a downloadable script file.
Copilot said:

Copilot

Analysis

Analysis

Analysis

Here is your downloadable screenplay file for “The Voice Before Time”, formatted for a short
video with cosmic and metaphysical themes:

= Download the screenplay PDF

Would you like help turning this into a storyboard or visual concept guide for production?


https://www.microsoft365.comhttps//www.microsoft365.com/5a4e8f80-c484-4098-b0da-05d8621c2081
https://www.microsoft365.comhttps//www.microsoft365.com/5a4e8f80-c484-4098-b0da-05d8621c2081

You said:

Create a storyboard for the screenplay.
Copilot said:

Copilot

Analysis

Analysis

Here is the downloadable storyboard for your short film “The Voice Before Time”, featuring
scene titles, visual descriptions, narration cues, and suggested transitions:

= Download the storyboard PDF

Would you like help creating visual mockups or animatics for any of the scenes next?


https://www.microsoft365.comhttps//www.microsoft365.com/f6d76324-5f3c-4e07-9cc5-5effa662a85f
https://www.microsoft365.comhttps//www.microsoft365.com/f6d76324-5f3c-4e07-9cc5-5effa662a85f

