
 

 

God is Infinite and Eternal. 

 

That means, in less formidable words,                                  

that He is everywhere all the time. 

In more detail, that means                                                                

He is here, there and everywhere                                         

now, in the past and in the future. 

 

Ergo,                                                                                              

as He is part of me and I am a part of Him, so am I! 

Is that not amazing?   

 

It puts me everywhere in the universe for all time and makes 

my daily now-ness and here-ness but an eternal and infinite 

presence in the is-ness of God. 

That is-ness can hold no relevance for time or place, 

immeasurables                                                                       

with no reference points                                                                     

of beginning and ending. 

 

Infinity and eternity meld into a oneness which is the All. 

 

That All is my God!  



 

 

I am but a point of consciousness within that All, with an 

unknowable path and, like the energy of an idea,    

unknowable dimensions. 

Through the miracle of birth, I have achieved my human 

condition, and through the miracle of death, I will escape it to 

range through eternity in whatever other condition the All 

prescribes. 

To the human condition, long age is torture as would be the 

prospect of eternity in it.  The human body is designed to 

serve as a domicile for that condition only for so long before 

the All discards it.   

Only death will reveal to me what condition lays next in store 

for the point of consciousness that I am, have always been and 

will always be.  

 


