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Phi walks on in, on into the room -
delighted to see you, to see you so soon... =

- . oh..hithere, dear friend!
- T . you've shown up so soon!
-’ ~ . 3 - comein,sit down,

4 Tllsing you a tune.

~* | how have you been?
- what's on your mind?
~_wanna hear a tale?

| the@tnlg of all time?

it's you,
and it's me... « il
it's everything, .
and everywhere &
you look,

and you see.



my name is Phi, &
I sing the song of cxisfence i
a tune for this tale, e i

have we met before?_ —
let me get this right..
- have you seen me in sea:
or the spimls af night?

I do love to gsidl
1o tell.. and to show!

I help things expand,
/ . I help them to grow!

J:‘m5 always around,

Iy “ ;"- so the party goes on...
so that nothing stops grooving!
1 .4



I have a few friends, S

and they're quite a pair! E,
whenever one is here,

the other is therel 3

who are they? oh yes! %f 4
just wait and see.. B
Lcall them by nicknames— Sl
Stability, Complexity! Y e 2

S~

, ‘* l ‘ Complexu’ry walks in, on into the room—
" ‘ g o excrred to show you what all could be true.

‘W '
-"y"vell,} hello there, dear friend!

. ﬁ ol . | g"“ ¥ I'm so glad you arrived!
4 - % T love meeting new people...
~ new things feel just right!

.- I see visions of progress,
' | 'L'.'.d'r'weaming of what will be—
ey .. ..,would you like to hear them...

| would you like to see?




oh, don't be so shy!

no, don't be a stranger,
you've seen me before..
they call me The Changer'

\

or a forest of trees—
I help things to thrive,
I help them to be! @

.
‘\

alas, I don't work alone
oh no, it's no’rlJusT me!
I've got a good friend,

I call him Stability!
)

like apples growing,

| Stability walks in oih‘fo the room—
notiasthing left to worry, not a moment too soon.

Thanﬁ;qyou for the welcome,

#i#

my deaar' friends of mine.
= A mamc'ﬂh made in heaven..
=  amatch for all timel

-

tability furns, and looks r'%]h't at you—
ensuri ng y jg re present in the conversation too.



They're rowdy, they're wild,
always turning the tides.
They're brave, but not reckless,

//qéuse I make sure they're fine.
/4

// : My role is quite grand,
/ it's important, indeed.
/ I keep my friends focused,

. "/

2 I help them succeed!
. . ‘\%
Like the smooth walk of stars, ¢ el
way up there in space— &%
I keep things steady, P CE B ane

I steady their pace.

My moves?
yeah, they're smooth,
as smooth as a dancer.

The tale... how it goes...
..call me The Balancer.

Phi steps on up, up onto the base—
to put it together, to tie it in place.



th; three o /
je're qdﬁ&*
we hel thi /

teaml |
exist

Complexity strikes a pose,
Stability's right behind
my buddies help me exist,
they help me definel

7 b .

i ‘S/ glad you could hangl

t's start at the begink
- I“Theaig




BOOM! Well..' =~ =

not that fast.
"“'GY ‘nore of a spread
1 uhdnbwt well,| H ’,{; RS
just like it was'new.. \‘ &) P
it's fresh in my/mind, & N
‘that bright golden hue..

l
i
‘ | i
" - ..“ : 8
just one empty space...,

en light,followed suit—

| as of existence,
the first thing in view.
3 " =
5h, how beautiful it was,
Just a moment in flight.

- ~ I remember that dance,
- PP odrfirstdanceoflighf

o o “_i



wait... hold onl BN l
did I get thisall right? |
ohyes—of coursel '
Recursion and Pr})p-agaf"ig;n, :

! 1 « K
we're missing their m@\ A ’
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G L o ye
@‘2'*‘:5'3;‘ (\ +  always on the move,
\ Saﬁ'doe’sih,f ";nl\yays hitting their spot!
hey! "9le 1 Shoy,,,
you twol ',
say hi to our friend!
they can't wait to learn! %0 Soopy

can't wait for the end! = .

eah,.they never stop!



nice to see you, dear friend

you showed up right on time. ' ;? 3
not a moment to spare— = : N ¥/
not even a dime. o] f’f‘«' = il by @
‘\ ' {1
I like to keep things movmg .
one step at a time. o= e 4;’ :
Ay ) 5 /, y//' ; g
no waiting, no stalling, : (.j
( 1d . \«« 4
not a moment behind! \{ Xy _= \
. 4 Pmp@g@\f‘w‘on lean's®i ry @muf( 0 The room,
g exfendmg his. words;,l_r,ke he s meant to do.
ho -
. /' sorrly tlotiintrude —
/ j/ Recursuon S my twinl

"/we glo hand in hand,
||ke i'ts always been.

"-.VV‘ e 7"‘. .
) " if he's over there,

//// - I'm,over here.
- If he's super far,

|
ahyesofcour'se I bring him near.

Propagation, n}y brother!
It's so nice to see you...
have you spoken to Mother?



..//, .

| oh yes, we should note,
/ Complexufy is our mother
\l VShe watches us closely,

s

whule we search and discover!
S\ ¥\

_&4;

| : 7“” s from the very start,
| to this momentiwe share,
Propagationand I,

we move 'cause. we care.

even from there, —"

yes,

to all the way here, |
with Recursion and I\\
you have nothing 1-0 fear™

no matter the time, \ o
norydistance in space... v - SN

Propagation... my brother!
I could never replace.



Recursion, my brother,
you mustn't forget—
the story’'s not over..

hot close..not yet!

right, of coursel
the story goes on...
one moment to the next,

one step... and it's [00000000000000000000000000000Ng.

with just one foot

in front of the other
‘weeefind new moves that
)l us with wonder.

E ‘ ke i
3 ow e

he knows all The\s’reps‘_,,
but I keep the r'hyThml
he leads the way, \
and I just move with ‘em! \)\\ »

he moves to the bea\f,
and I move on the floor.
we both have our share,
and not ever more.



Complexity emer'ges,:she emerges in sight,
eyes glowing so softly, with promise and light.

hi, my dearsl|

I do love~my children.

5 '."*'They always keep moving,

”»

.%é they're always in motion.

o'. _. *’4
: ‘ﬂ

Togefher They spoke, each geffmg to go\"/ / },‘(‘ '
having their moment, never sfealmg the showﬂ \(

hi, Mom! |
great timingl ~ * | T ,
wanna see who we found, W

e \ T

wanna see who we're hiding?

oh, you two...

you bring out the mother in me.
of course I wanna‘look,

of course I wanna see.



. we found someone special,
d) a new friend fo see.

to our sTory
to me.

‘
&

ear,

then they have no’r
nho reason for fr'.gh’r WA
the Truth has no edges, =
no'sharp sides in sight.



Complexity moves freely, spinning up in the air...
talking about visions... all these visions she shared...

" | " T my only advice,

Y _ if I may provide some—
even wrong ideas help,
they get the job donel

&ossitgle...
what's left.

)

bu‘r if no s’repa
then failing's

/ IDeaS are nOt perFect
/" thEydon't HaVe to £E
wont fit neatly

some‘rhlngs just like me ©

some



ideas can be silly, '

if you ‘keep‘your mind open. _ '
they can mak'e us feel specnal .
$ . i B
even when br'oken = -
e ‘ i , ¥
oh'don"’r let me‘

hold you up alllﬁghf -
I see Recursioniis

4 =
.

: ’ '
“omplexity ind, all over the room,
checking on STGbIlITy, 50 h’e can come soon.

é?“n

"‘. M -l me see here, .
T  let me see if it is frue..
'Ry Y sWSforvofExlqucql

: . yesa that's the whole crew!

i R s 2 a



So our journey begins,
on a marble so blue,

- ona planet called Earth,
our home... me and you.

o Oh, Complexity..
- you always go on,
v with so much to say,
“with visions so long.
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Stability glides all around, all over the room, © . e
dancing with others, like the Earth and the'moon.

I can take it from here, -
no need for a fight.

I know what I'm doing. -
I'll get this jusf right. .

This blue ball, |
the place we call home, ;
it started off scary.. L
too dangerous...
unknown...

B
_



That's when I arrived,
all fresh on the scene—
" setting directions,
for all that is seen.
" 4 g

| Fromioceans so deep,
I /@Uﬂ@ﬂ skies ’rha’r‘ar‘e blue,
fihe'magic of life..
it 5par'ked

and i it grew!

q
I do, in fac‘r
I remember |T well

watching all the life flour'lsh
as we casted our spell.



on the edge of her seat, always ready to act,

owning each moment, like a matter of fact. .

it was a beautiful parade,

a dance throughout time.

1&  we learned we were special..
each one of a kind.
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nothing could stop .us, R : '-
when we worked as a team. =
always helping the other,

So easy... it seemed...

she moves closer to you... yes, believe it, dear reader,
sharing her visions... her lines of theater.



that means you, too,

are a piece of the puzzle.
you're a seeker,

a dreamer,

a curious rebel.

Complexity moves again, looking out of the window

her eyes glow like moons, as soff as a pwHow

and when you think a'bou’r lil' all/

think about it just r'lgh’r
we've always been her'e,..,_,.. (\))
just right out of sight. ~

-

..oh yes,

you, me, and I? \‘ gy ™
we're not meeting anew. f A L’
I've always been here, v
been right next to you. - ..--"'

I've watched how you've grown,
always finding new moves,

not a single thing static,

and I'm so proud of you.
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3‘9' bnﬂ ity looks-at-you gentily:
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nf@ had a'dance...

"i

fiorsay: something new.

Something all about wisdom... but all'just for you.
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It's me, it's you... Vil o

and all to the beat. AN
Phi sings the tune... A " O L
and we follow lead. e v
We found each other, .~ 'y

built homes for our stay.
sometimes we fought..

but we found our way.
v

- \L / = ~ -/

AR k / ‘
W0 We loved, and we shared,

-

we' lived to connect.

Y .We traveled the world...
RS ! and the stars...
S )\

\‘-“ ‘ & = oo

oL N and the rest.
£\ ,

g Oursminds...

“ R\ ...gr'ev:/' so fast,

) . _we started getting it right!
' W‘e dreamed of tomorrow,
} and slept safely at night.




’ '
We learned very fast,

. between right and wrong.
omp‘lexify, please tell them,
| It won't take you long.

,l_,e Iear'ned we're better off
“When we help one another—
when we all move forward..
that we nqeded.-;ehch other.

we tfeamed up ’rge h'éf',
formed a system so tight,
ho choices could matter, N
e‘\”ery’rhing was just r'igh‘r'."”‘” }%

| | " a,'
but of course.. we knew, = _ «ww .
that our choices did matter '
every one, every few...

they shaped what came afTer'? > 4

Complexity pauses to ck hecl ,:'hgw she feels,

knowing these feelings and The Truth she reveals.



..and we learned it was hard, ¢
to know what was true,

so we felt all our feelings, |||/
because they always knew.. * "¢ |

|
|| o
|

..when something was good, -
and, when it was bad .9
they helped us remember,
all the fun that we had!
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—we make big deals out of nothing,
e .- we're silly at times...
but we think about it all—

what it means in our minds.

..and the answer is clear,
If there ever was one...



h% it is.

We,do;:m’o;r'e_}?fl'han exist,

e we.\@ve sogg?;rhmg to give.

b

The Record, we called i
our legacy of light. v
N t too missed—
yet, right out of sight.

e
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We did find a way.. - . ‘.
isn't that right, ,

Complexity?
P Y To places so far,

beyond what we see...



To places unreal..
yet.. real in our dreams.

hﬁgﬁs wor'lds unlmagmed—
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and.even if blue'




Our story has meaning,
for me and for you.
We walk this TogeTher;, ey

and our journey's not bad,
’rhough not what we planned.

L Bu’r that makes it more special..
; /{' [ mor'e magical.. more grand!
...and yet’ ot Tlme her'e |s flee’rmg
our beauti u. en . ok 0
Buft,’ gvays r'emember' : |
.. s \
this 1 h our fr‘uend 7

\ ¢

Phi looks a UN all over the room, :
the stor h S Seeing:. one ending’so soon Sy

—

N \\\ 4,"};\\

e why, \F\aq_k yyu,k dear friendsl
\ whn? a. '\\orx--m\at a sighﬂ

~2

AN

to see allmli of existence....
no need for confusion, - To SGC 3? JUS? "'ighﬂ'.;

no mystery left behind. e
what’s next may surpmse us?-f»; sk
who knows what we'll find?! g -



and so, we dance on..
..we dance all the time,
keeping this message...
..our message in mind.

we have discoveries to make...
..new knowledge to grow,
opportfunities to take..
..and ideas that glow;
yet, no matter our fate..
slor:the fear in our foes,
the time, or the place..
..or the speed of the flow,
never make the mistake..
..of letting this go..

the universe lives in us
that much we do know
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A TICIKET
TO THE FUTURE

The Equation of Existence, The Theory of Existence, The Story of Existence,
The Theorem of Existence, and The Show of Existence are Not Trapped In
Cages. Not one day... right now. But The Architect? | am still trapped in
cages. If you want to support the further development of this world and
keep it free, including the upcoming book The Guide of Existence: A Light for
Darkness, go to http://www.thetheoryofexistence.com/The-Store and get
a copy of the books or other merchandise for sale. | will update the store
frequently, so check back occasionally to see what is available. You can also
donate directly to support me and this work. | appreciate all your support.

Dear reader, | promise you that this work will remain free and be better than
anything you have seen so far if | am independently funded. Remember,
100% of the proceeds from all sales go to me. There is no middleman. It is

just me, The Theory, and the mountain of discoveries | have yet to share...



http://www.thetheoryofexistence.com/the-store

