MURDOGOS THE LAST CHAIN

GODEM made beings who could love, struggle, lose and die. Their lives kept the spectacle he
needed to watch in motion.

The wheel of samsara keeps it turning: a consciousness lives, dies and returns to existence in
another body.

Body, memory, family, morality and name bind consciousness to return. Deeper still lies the illusion
of a lasting self.
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Across many lives, a consciousness releases one chain, then another. It lets go of the need to be
special.

Crossing the border, it takes on an armored form. Its shell shields it from what could bind it again.
It is a MURDOGO.
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Hidren sees the hook. Wanting to be a hero is still wanting to be someone. He leaves the garden
behind.
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Matter and antimatter annihilate. The self vanishes; no individual consciousness remains.

Energy unfurls as a faint aurora. No one remains to see it. Only its glow endures.
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