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In the beginning

Time was not yet, sings one of the old world-hymns,

nor Universal Mind,

nor Thought,

nor Word.

Bliss was not.

Misery was not.

Darkness alone filled the boundless All

from whom was to spring all that has been, is, and shall ever be.
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Nut, Nt, Noeit Egye), Not (Englih) rm "o - hing", yx (Greece), Niets (Dutch).

"Once upon a time, there was no time and that was when there also was no gods and no man walked the surface of the
land." Celtic Myth.

La Nuit, (French) William-Adolphe Bouguereau






This sea of nothingness (Celtic), this liquid dark quantum soup, becomes fat (gravity) by eating other worlds (stars), a
whirling dark snake, Tartarus (Greece), Apep (Egypt), Jormungand (Norse myth) is symbolically represented in India by
Vishnu.

Vishmu, (a black hole) who is the existent, imperishable

is the cause of creation, preservation and it destruction.
the parent of nature (unification theory)

and the other ingredients of the universe (quantum soup).
Photo is a quasar (to visualize)
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Out of this Chaos (Greece) emerges an egg (Eiocha) encircled by a snake Cronos (time) created at the same time as Gaia

(mother,matter),
Brahma out of the umbilicus of Vishnu.

"Primeval Aps(, who begat Chaos, and Tiamat, the mother." Eniima EIi§
https://t.co/6eohgBX6yy
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Created by a black hole, what is created by matter, which created our matter.
Time emerge at saturation point, at one point (a singularity) an astrophysical jet caused by an oscillation, a frequency, OM,
the word of god creates out of the dark "nothing” our universe. #Proloog.
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