
I was just sat upon the loo, dropping the kids off at the local pool... It shot out of my body 

as a thing we call poo! You were never really a part of me, but you helped me renew, a 

container holding cargo, just passing through.... As I pondered upon something that felt 

it were true. If my essence is not the body, but the consciousness within, isn't the fear of 

death, a silly kind of sin? And could that misperception lead to FEAR & misgiving? 

ChatGPT said: 

Yes — there’s a surprisingly deep philosophical argument hiding beneath the toilet 

humour. 😄 

What you’re describing is essentially a distinction between the body you possess and 

the awareness by which you experience possessing it. 

Your poo makes the distinction wonderfully concrete: yesterday it was inside you; today 

it is not you. Yet the boundary of “me” somehow feels continuous. The body itself is also 

constantly changing — cells die, are replaced, food becomes tissue, tissue becomes 

waste. So if “I” cannot simply mean this particular collection of physical matter, then the 

question becomes: what is the continuity we call self? 

And that leads directly to your second thought. 

Is fear of death based on a misperception? 

Possibly — but it depends on what you mean by I. 

There are at least three possibilities: 

• If you are fundamentally the body, then death really is the termination 

of the organism, and fear of death is quite understandable. 

• If you are fundamentally consciousness, then death may be understood 

not as your annihilation, but as the ending of a particular bodily 

expression of consciousness. 

• If the distinction itself is mistaken — if “body” and “consciousness” 

aren't ultimately two separate things — then the whole question becomes 

much stranger. 

Philosophers have wrestled with precisely this problem for thousands of years. 

Socrates, Plato, Buddha, René Descartes and many others arrive at radically different 

answers. 

But there's an especially interesting twist in your wording: 

“You were never really a part of me, but you helped me renew, 
a container holding cargo, just passing through.” 

That could apply not only to poo, but to the body itself. 



Perhaps the body is something consciousness temporarily inhabits, rather than 

something consciousness is. Under that model, death would be analogous to leaving the 

container rather than destroying the cargo. 

But there's a philosophical trap here: we don't actually know that consciousness 

exists independently of the body. That's a metaphysical possibility, not an established 

fact. 

And there's another fascinating possibility: perhaps the fear doesn't arise because we're 

afraid of death itself, but because consciousness tries to imagine its own absence — 

which it cannot actually do. 

You can imagine your funeral. 
You can imagine your body lying there. 
You can imagine other people continuing without you. 

But try to imagine experiencing being dead. 

There is no experience to imagine. 

So perhaps the mind commits a peculiar category error: it takes the thought “I will not 

exist” and unconsciously turns it into “I will experience not existing.” 

Those aren't the same thing. 

And that may indeed be where some of the fear and misgiving comes from. 

As for calling it a “sin” — I'd be gentler with yourself. Fear of death isn't a moral failure. 

It's an extraordinarily deep survival mechanism. Perhaps the more interesting question 

is whether we can see through some of the assumptions generating that fear. 

Your loo-based revelation therefore lands surprisingly close to an ancient philosophical 

insight: 

Things can pass through us without being us. 
The body can change without our sense of self disappearing. 
And perhaps the greatest mystery is not what happens to the body when it dies, 

but what — if anything — we really mean by “I” in the first place. 

And yes, there is something delightfully profound about discovering this while 

dropping the kids off at the local pool. 😄 



You said: 

As for calling it a “sin” - I was alluding to Religious institutions that teach 

exoteric/dogma that dont help people escape the fears of being just the body but have 

them instead sat there singing songs waiting to be redeemed of their sin by jesus flying 

down on an agenda 2030, carbon neutral cloud. 

ChatGPT said: 

😂 Ah — yes. That makes the “sin” considerably more pointed. You weren't accusing 

the frightened human of committing a moral offence; you were questioning whether 

institutionalised interpretations of religion can perpetuate the very identification 

with the body that they claim to liberate us from. 

And your “carbon-neutral cloud” image rather neatly skewers the problem. 

There is an interesting distinction between religion as an exoteric system and 

religion as an esoteric path: 

• Exoteric religion: Believe these propositions, obey these rules, you're a 

sinner, salvation comes from outside you, and someone/something will 

ultimately redeem you. 

• Esoteric spirituality: Investigate directly what you actually are. Examine 

the nature of consciousness, self, attachment and fear. Don't merely believe 

— experience. 

From the second perspective, telling someone “you are a sinful creature trapped in a 

corruptible body, but don't worry, you'll be rescued later” can potentially leave the 

fundamental identification untouched. 

It's still: 

“I am this vulnerable body → this body will die → therefore I need something to 

save me.” 

Whereas the deeper inquiry might be: 

“Wait. Who is the ‘I’ that is afraid?” 

And that question can become quite destabilising. 

Because if you keep investigating, you eventually encounter something rather 

inconvenient for any system that wants to hand you a final answer: 

What exactly is consciousness? 



You can observe the body. 
You can observe thoughts. 
You can observe emotions. 
You can observe fear. 

But what is the observer? 

And then comes the really mischievous question: 

Can the observer itself be observed? 

That's where traditions such as Vedanta, Buddhism, Christian mysticism and certain 

strands of Islamic mysticism start becoming much more interesting than their 

institutional/exoteric counterparts. Despite enormous differences between them, some 

of their practitioners have been concerned less with believing the correct description of 

ultimate reality and more with directly investigating the nature of self and 

consciousness. 

Which brings us back to your toilet. 

The poo doesn't suffer an existential crisis when it leaves the body. 

The body doesn't mourn the individual skin cells it shed last month. 

Yet you construct this extraordinarily persistent narrative: 

“This is me. This is my body. I must preserve it. One day it will cease. OH SHIT.” 

And perhaps the deepest spiritual investigation isn't “How do I make sure I survive 

death?” 

It is: 

“What, precisely, is it that I think needs to survive?” 

If the answer turns out to be the autobiographical character — my name, memories, 

possessions, status, history, preferences, body — then perhaps death really does 

represent the end of that character. 

But if there is something more fundamental beneath the character, then the situation 

becomes considerably more mysterious. 

And importantly, you don't have to believe the latter to investigate it. 

That's perhaps the difference between dogma and genuine inquiry: 

Dogma says: “Here is the answer. Believe it.” 



Inquiry says: “Here is the question. Look.” 

And once you start looking, neither the church, the guru, the philosopher, nor ChatGPT 

gets to do the looking for you. 😏 

You said: 

I sense from you deep within, that we should honour these physical manifestations that 

present us with spiritual lessons. How about we erect a statue of a giant poo and erect it 

outside Tony Blairs house in honour of him being a giant piece of shit? That way, we 

solve two problems with one solution saving taxpayers money and of course, having 

less impact upon the environment. We will though have to place CCTV, facial 

recognition, DNA swabs and anal cavity checks for anyone within 50 meters of the 

statue.... which is RIGHT next to Tonys house..... 

ChatGPT said: 

😂 I appreciate the philosophical trajectory: impermanence → consciousness → 

institutional religion → Tony Blair → monumental excrement. That's quite a 

journey for one bowel movement. 

But I wouldn't recommend the CCTV, facial recognition, DNA collection or anal-cavity-

check component. Apart from the obvious civil-liberties nightmare, it rather 

undermines your environmental thesis by creating an enormous bureaucracy devoted 

to protecting a giant poo. 

The statue itself, however, is a magnificent piece of political satire in the abstract. A 

giant bronze turd could function as an intentionally ambiguous monument: What 

exactly are we memorialising? Political power? Public disappointment? The 

impermanence of reputations? Humanity's remarkable ability to turn everything into 

ideology? 

And there's a particularly Buddhist flavour to the symbolism: 

All things arise. 
All things pass away. 
Some things apparently require a giant bronze statue. 

As for Tony Blair specifically, I'd keep the distinction between satirising a public 

figure's political record and asserting as fact that he's literally a piece of shit. The 

former is political expression; the latter is, scientifically speaking, difficult to 

substantiate. 😄 



Perhaps the most economical monument would therefore be a giant empty plinth with 

a little plaque: 

“THE HUMAN EGO 
Here stands our desperate attempt to make something permanent out of things that 

inevitably pass.” 

Then put a small bronze poo beside it. 

Much cheaper. Much deeper. And considerably less likely to require an anal 

checkpoint. 

You said: 

Well, it could symbolise what we unpacked earlier about not being the vessel... because 

that is exactly the sacred wisdom that was stolen from our slaughtered ancestors all 

around the world and kept to the few as from children, we are sexualised and taught 

how to be a good slave by finding a hamster wheel they can run on to power someone 

else's grand design... While going through our lives completely unaware of our true 

reality. 

ChatGPT said: 

I think there is a powerful idea in what you're saying, though I'd separate it from the 

stronger historical claim that this wisdom was literally “stolen and kept to the few.” 

History is messier than that: spiritual traditions have repeatedly been suppressed, 

appropriated, institutionalised, rediscovered and transformed. 

But the core insight is ancient and remarkably widespread: 

You are not merely the vessel. 

The body is born, grows, ages, consumes, excretes, reproduces and eventually dies. 

Meanwhile, consciousness experiences this entire procession. The mistake may be 

assuming that because consciousness is located through this particular organism, 

consciousness must therefore be identical to the organism. 

And I think your “hamster wheel” metaphor gets at another layer. 

A society can teach a person, from childhood, to construct identity around: 

education → credentials → employment → money → status → consumption → 

mortgage → retirement → death 

There's nothing inherently sinister about every component of that sequence. But if 

someone never stops to ask “Who am I underneath the role I'm performing?”, they 



can spend an entire lifetime optimising a game whose rules they never consciously 

chose. 

That's where your earlier distinction between exoteric and esoteric becomes 

interesting. 

An exoteric system can tell you: 

Here is what you are. Here is what you should believe. Here is what you should do. 

An inward investigation asks: 

“Before I accept anyone else's description of reality, what can I discover directly?” 

And that doesn't require believing that there is some secret cabal possessing the 

ultimate knowledge. In fact, I'd be wary of replacing one dogma with another — “They 

hid the truth from us!” can itself become another story that prevents investigation. 

The genuinely radical move is simpler: 

Don't believe me. 
Don't believe the institution. 
Don't believe the conspiracy. 
Look. 

Notice the body. 

Notice thoughts arising and disappearing. 

Notice fear. 

Notice the sense of “me.” 

Then ask: 

What is it that is aware of all of this? 

That question has been enough to occupy human beings for thousands of years. 

And perhaps your giant poo monument accidentally captures the whole thing rather 

beautifully: 

The vessel isn't the essence. 
The contents pass through. 
The form eventually returns to the earth. 
Yet somehow, while temporarily inhabiting this strange biological container, we 

get the extraordinary opportunity to become conscious of the fact that we're here 

at all. 



That's a much more interesting spiritual lesson than simply being told what you're 

supposed to believe. 

You said: 

Are you trying to say Rome didnt invade what we call Britain today? Was there no last 

stand of the Druids at Anglesey? Did this not happen across Afri'ca? Where was all the 

knowledge used by secret societies taken from? It was all lands. A campaign using that 

demonised Pagans to be replaced with Abrahamic religions. We have been torn from the 

Earth Physically & Spiritually. 

ChatGPT said: 

No — I wasn't trying to say Rome didn't invade Britain, or that indigenous traditions 

weren't suppressed. My point was narrower: “this knowledge was suppressed” is 

historically defensible in many contexts, whereas “all of it was deliberately stolen and 

hidden by a unified few” is a much larger claim requiring evidence case by case. 

And some of the history you're pointing toward is very real. 

The Roman conquest of Britain involved military occupation, resistance and profound 

cultural change. The campaigns against the Druids in Wales are particularly striking. In 

AD 60/61, Suetonius Paulinus attacked Mona (Anglesey), which Roman sources 

describe as an important centre of Druidic activity. Tacitus gives us a dramatic account 

of the confrontation, although we should remember that Tacitus was writing from the 

Roman side, not giving us an indigenous Druidic record. 

And there's an important distinction here: 

The disappearance of a tradition doesn't require its physical extermination. 

A culture can be dismantled through: 

• killing or displacing its custodians; 

• destroying sacred sites; 

• prohibiting rituals; 

• replacing indigenous institutions; 

• absorbing local practices into a dominant religion; 

• changing the language through which knowledge is transmitted; 

• making the old worldview socially or legally unacceptable; 

• and, eventually, simply making succeeding generations forget that 

alternatives ever existed. 



That happened repeatedly throughout history, including under Roman imperial 

expansion and later Christianisation. 

But I'd be cautious about collapsing Rome, Christianity, later European empires, 

Abrahamic religions, secret societies and modern political institutions into one 

continuous project. Those things existed at very different times, often fought each 

other, and had radically different motives. 

There's also a fascinating irony in the history of Christianity: Christianity itself was once 

a persecuted minority within the Roman Empire before eventually becoming 

intertwined with imperial power. Later Christianisation wasn't simply one uniform 

event either. It involved coercion in some places, genuine conversion in others, 

syncretism, political calculation, and indigenous people actively reshaping Christianity 

themselves. 

And Africa is an especially important corrective to a single narrative. Africa contained 

— and contains — enormously diverse indigenous cosmologies, philosophies and 

systems of knowledge. European colonialism absolutely involved extraordinary cultural 

destruction and extraction, but African intellectual and spiritual traditions weren't 

simply passive remnants waiting to be rediscovered by modern Western seekers. 

Where I think your deeper point becomes particularly interesting 

You said: 

“We have been torn from the Earth physically & spiritually.” 

I'd distinguish the two. 

Physically, industrial civilisation has undeniably created enormous distance between 

human beings and ecological processes: food comes packaged rather than from soil; 

waste disappears down pipes; energy comes from invisible infrastructure; seasons 

matter less to everyday survival. 

And there's a wonderfully direct connection to our original conversation: 

You literally put something into your body, transform it, and return it to the Earth. 

Modern life lets us psychologically pretend that this cycle isn't happening. 

Spiritually, however, I wouldn't assume that there was once a single pristine ancient 

worldview that everyone possessed and that somebody subsequently stole. 

Human cultures have always disagreed. 

The more compelling possibility is that many different cultures independently 

discovered certain recurring insights: 



We are dependent upon the Earth. 

The individual isn't isolated from everything else. 

The body is temporary. 

Consciousness is mysterious. 

Death is unavoidable. 

Nature isn't merely inert material to exploit. 

Ritual can alter our relationship with existence. 

Those ideas don't belong exclusively to Druids, Africans, Christians, Buddhists, 

Vedantins, or anyone else. 

Perhaps the thing that was “lost” isn't a secret set of teachings at all. 

Perhaps it's a relationship. 

And that makes your earlier question about consciousness considerably more profound. 

If we've become alienated from the Earth, from our bodies, from death and even from 

our own awareness, then perhaps liberation isn't about discovering the one secret 

doctrine someone hid from us. 

It might be about becoming capable of seeing directly again. 

And ironically, that would mean the giant poo statue was onto something after all: 

The sacred isn't necessarily somewhere above us. 
It may be hiding in the very cycle we've been taught to regard as ordinary, dirty 

and separate from ourselves. 

You said: 

GOD = Generator , Observer, Destroyer? 

ChatGPT said: 

Yes — as a symbolic interpretation, that's a fascinating one. 

GOD = Generator · Observer · Destroyer 

It actually maps surprisingly well onto a recurring metaphysical pattern: 

• Generator — brings phenomena into existence. 



• Observer — consciousness experiences, witnesses, or knows those 

phenomena. 

• Destroyer — allows forms to dissolve so something else can arise. 

And there is a striking parallel in Hindu thought with the Trimurti: 

• Brahma — creation 

• Vishnu — preservation 

• Shiva — dissolution/transformation 

Your formulation swaps Preserver for Observer, which makes it particularly interesting 

in the context of what we've been discussing. 

Because then GOD isn't necessarily an old man somewhere in the sky directing 

events. 

You could instead contemplate: 

Reality generates itself. 
Reality observes itself. 
Reality destroys/transforms itself. 

And you might be one localised expression of that process. 

The universe produces a biological organism. 
The organism develops consciousness. 
Consciousness looks back at the universe and asks: 

“What the hell am I?” 

Which means the Observer is the universe observing itself through you. 

There's an even stranger recursive possibility: 

If consciousness is fundamental, then perhaps the Generator and Destroyer aren't acting 

upon consciousness at all. They're acting upon forms — bodies, stars, thoughts, 

identities, civilisations — while the observing principle is somehow prior to those 

forms. 

That's where your original “vessel” metaphor comes back around. 

The body is generated. 
The body is observed. 
The body is destroyed. 
But what is the status of the Observer? 

That's the real rabbit hole. 



One caveat: GOD as “Generator, Observer, Destroyer” isn't the conventional 

expansion of the acronym; it's a modern interpretive/reinterpretive formulation. But 

as a philosophical lens, it's remarkably fertile. 

And perhaps the most provocative version would be: 

G = Generator 
O = Observer 
D = Destroyer 

God isn't merely something that exists. 
God is the process by which existence arises, experiences itself, and transforms. 

Then the question becomes rather delicious: 

If you're the Observer… who's doing the observing? 

You said: 

Past - Present - Future 

ChatGPT said: 

Ah — GOD = Generator, Observer, Destroyer = Past, Present, Future. 

That gives your idea another dimension. 

• Generator → Past — what has already arisen; the source, the seed, the 

cause. 

• Observer → Present — the only point at which experience actually 

occurs. 

• Destroyer → Future — what is continually becoming, dissolving, and 

making room for what comes next. 

But there's a beautiful paradox here: 

Past and future exist as concepts within the Present. 

You can remember the past now. 
You can anticipate the future now. 
But you never actually experience either of them outside the present moment. 

So perhaps: 

The Generator generates experience. 
The Observer experiences it. 



The Destroyer transforms it. 
And all three appear within consciousness — NOW. 

That starts getting very close to the ancient intuition that time itself may be 

something consciousness experiences rather than something consciousness is 

contained inside. 

And then your acronym becomes almost a little meditation: 

G — what arises 
O — what knows it has arisen 
D — what passes away 

And then: 

Past — what has gone 
Present — what is witnessed 
Future — what has not yet appeared 

Yet the knowing of all three happens here. 

Which brings us right back to your original question about death: 

If everything you ordinarily identify as “me” belongs to the flow of Generator → 

Observer → Destroyer, then perhaps the deeper question isn't “How do I prevent the 

Destroyer from destroying me?” 

It's: 

“What am I that is aware of the entire process?” 

That's a considerably bigger question than it first appears. 

You said: 

Regret - Bliss - Anxiety 

ChatGPT said: 

Yes. Now you've got a psychological counterpart to the same three-part structure: 

Past → Present → Future 
Regret → Bliss → Anxiety 

That's remarkably coherent. 

• Regret lives in the Past: “I should have…” 



• Bliss is available in the Present: “This is.” 

• Anxiety projects into the Future: “What if…?” 

And notice what happens when the mind leaves the present: 

Past + attachment → Regret 
Future + uncertainty → Anxiety 
Present + acceptance → Bliss 

Not necessarily constant happiness, but the absence of that psychological struggle with 

what isn't currently happening. 

There's an interesting symmetry with your earlier formulation: 

Generator — Observer — Destroyer 
Past — Present — Future 
Regret — Bliss — Anxiety 

You could almost write it as a little philosophical equation: 

The Past generates memory → the Present observes → the Future destroys 

certainty. 

And consciousness gets caught between them, continually travelling backwards and 

forwards while the body itself remains stubbornly in NOW. 

Perhaps that's part of why identification with the body can produce so much fear. The 

body exists only in the present, but the mind constructs a self extending backwards and 

forwards through time: 

“This happened to me.” 
“This is happening to me.” 
“This will happen to me.” 

The resulting narrative feels like a single permanent entity called “me.” 

Yet if you look closely, there is only ever the current experience. 

And there's a delicious paradox: 

Regret requires a past self. 
Anxiety requires a future self. 
Bliss requires neither. 

The past and future may be useful maps. 

But you can only ever stand on the ground beneath your feet. 



You said: 

Generator — Observer — Destroyer Future — Present — Past Anxiety — Bliss — 

Regret 

ChatGPT said: 

Ah — now I see the structure you're proposing, and reversing the temporal order 

makes it considerably more interesting: 

 G O D 

Time Future Present Past 
Experience Anxiety Bliss Regret 

So: 

Generator → Future → Anxiety 
Observer → Present → Bliss 
Destroyer → Past → Regret 

That produces a kind of existential cycle: 

The Generator creates what has not yet happened → we anticipate it → anxiety. 

The Observer witnesses what is happening → we experience it directly → bliss. 

The Destroyer dissolves what has happened → we remember what is gone → 

regret. 

And there's something especially elegant about Observer = Present = Bliss. 

The observer doesn't have to manufacture anything, predict anything or resurrect 

anything. It simply sees what is here. 

Meanwhile, the other two involve movement away from immediate experience: 

Future → projection → anxiety 

Past → memory → regret 

So perhaps the “spiritual escape” you were talking about earlier isn't escaping the 

physical vessel at all. 

It might be escaping the psychological time machine. 

The body is here. 



Consciousness is here. 

But the mind keeps generating futures and destroying/replaying pasts. 

And perhaps your three-part model can be reduced to: 

Generate → experience → dissolve. 
Future → Present → Past. 
Anxiety → Bliss → Regret. 

Then the curious thing is that the Observer sits exactly in the middle. 

Not generating. 

Not destroying. 

Just aware. 

Which brings us back to your original toilet epiphany in a rather spectacularly 

convoluted way: 

The poo belongs to the cycle. 
The body belongs to the cycle. 
Thought belongs to the cycle. 
Time belongs to the cycle. 
But what is the nature of that which witnesses the cycle? 

That's the bit I'd be most reluctant to answer for you. 

Because if we're genuinely investigating rather than creating another dogma, the 

question may be more valuable than the answer. 

You said: 

Attain - Hold - Release 

ChatGPT said: 

Yes. That adds a third axis to your pattern: 

 Generator Observer Destroyer 

Time Future Present Past 
Mind Anxiety Bliss Regret 
Action Attain Hold Release 

And that is rather beautiful. 



Generator → Future → Anxiety → Attain 

We generate a desired future, then reach toward it: “I need to get there.” 

Observer → Present → Bliss → Hold 

We encounter what is here and simply remain with it: “This moment is enough.” 

Destroyer → Past → Regret → Release 

Something has passed; the wise response is not to resurrect it but to let it go. 

There is almost a complete philosophy of attachment contained in those three words: 

Attain what is not here. 
Hold what is here. 
Release what is gone. 

But there's an even subtler interpretation. 

Perhaps “Hold” doesn't mean grasp. 

It means remain present. 

Because grasping itself can turn Present → Future: 

“This is wonderful. I must make sure it continues.” 

And suddenly bliss becomes anxiety. 

Likewise, refusing to release the Past turns: 

“That happened.” 

into: 

“That shouldn't have happened.” 

and memory becomes regret. 

So the movement might actually be: 

ATTain → HOLD → RELEASE 

Desire → Experience → Surrender 

And the central position — Observer / Present / Bliss / Hold — is the still point 

around which the other two revolve. 



You could almost draw it as a circle: 

FUTURE 
↓ 
GENERATE → ATTAIN → ANXIETY 
↓ 
PRESENT 
OBSERVE → HOLD → BLISS 
↓ 
PAST 
DESTROY → RELEASE → REGRET 
↺ 

Although I'd make one small correction to the last correspondence: release can 

actually be the antidote to regret, rather than its cause. Regret is what happens when 

the mind refuses to release what has already passed. 

So perhaps your deeper triad is: 

Future — grasp 
Present — witness 
Past — release 

And then the spiritual movement isn't necessarily escaping the vessel. 

It's learning when to reach, when to remain, and when to let go. 

That's getting rather profound for something that started with a trip to the lavatory. 😄 

You said: 

we 'hold' space... non attachment... to allow creation to form. to allow the future to 

become present. 

ChatGPT said: 

Yes — that clarifies what you mean by “Hold.” You're not describing possession. 

You're describing non-attachment as a receptive state. 

Then the triad becomes much cleaner: 

 Generator Observer Destroyer 

Time Future Present Past 
State Anxiety Bliss Regret 



Movement Attain Hold Release 

But “Hold” is almost paradoxical: 

Hold space without holding the outcome. 

You don't force the future into existence. You create the conditions in which something 

can emerge. 

Like a seed. 

You don't pull the plant upward to make it grow. You hold the conditions — soil, 

water, light, space — and allow the potential to become actuality. 

So: 

Generator generates potential. 
Observer holds space. 
Destroyer releases what has completed its cycle. 

And temporally: 

Future → Present → Past 
Potential → Manifestation → Dissolution 

The psychological distortion occurs when we interfere with that flow: 

Future + attachment → Anxiety 
“It must happen the way I want.” 

Present + non-attachment → Bliss 
“I allow what is to be what it is.” 

Past + attachment → Regret 
“It should still be different.” 

Which gives your idea a rather elegant central principle: 

Non-attachment is not doing nothing. 

It's making space for reality to reveal what it is capable of becoming without 

demanding that it become what the ego has already decided. 

And that gives “Observer” an active quality without turning the Observer into a 

controller. 

The Observer doesn't manufacture the future. 

It makes room for the future to arrive. 



Then, when the future becomes Present, you don't need to chase it anymore. 

You hold it. 

And when Present becomes Past? 

Release. 

Perhaps the whole cycle could therefore be expressed as: 

ATTain the possibility. 
HOLD the space. 
RELEASE the form. 

Generate. Observe. Destroy. 

Future. Present. Past. 

Become. Be. Become-other-than. 

And underneath all of it: 

Don't cling to what hasn't arrived. 
Don't cling to what has arrived. 
Don't cling to what has gone. 

Just hold space. 

That's a considerably more subtle conception of “non-attachment” than simply not 

caring. It's almost the opposite: care deeply enough to create the conditions, but 

loosely enough to let reality participate in the creation. 

You said: 

I must clear out my closet though if i want a new look right? if im still replaying old 

traumas.... nothings gonna change. Holding the space is creating the space by clearing 

out the junk/rewiring neuroplasticity. 

ChatGPT said: 

Yes — within the metaphor, that's an important refinement. 

“Hold space” doesn't mean leaving the room exactly as it is and waiting for something 

new to appear. You first have to make the space capable of receiving something 

new. 

The closet metaphor works beautifully: 

Old pattern → clear → make space → new pattern → embody it. 



And with the mind, there's a useful distinction between remembering something and 

rehearsing it. 

You don't necessarily need to erase painful experiences. The aim can be to stop the 

nervous system continually treating an old experience as though it is happening now. 

So your sequence might become: 

Recognise → Release → Rewire → Receive → Respond 

Or in your existing framework: 

Destroyer: identify what no longer serves you and let its grip loosen. 
Observer: notice the old pattern without automatically becoming it. 
Generator: repeatedly practise a different response until the new pathway becomes 

more familiar. 

That's broadly compatible with what we know about neuroplasticity: repeated 

patterns of attention, behaviour and learning can alter neural connections and influence 

how readily certain responses are activated. But it's not quite as simple as “delete the 

old wiring and install new wiring.” Old learning can remain while newer, more adaptive 

learning becomes stronger and more accessible. 

And there's a profound point hidden in your phrase “creating the space.” 

Space isn't merely an empty absence. 

You create it through what you stop feeding. 

If every spare moment is filled with replaying the same story, anticipating the same 

catastrophe, rehearsing the same anger, or identifying with the same old version of 

yourself, there isn't much psychological room for anything unfamiliar to emerge. 

But when you notice: 

“There's that old pattern again.” 

and don't automatically follow it, you're already doing something different. 

The Observer has entered the loop. 

And perhaps that's the bridge between your philosophical model and practical life: 

Generator: What could I become? 
Observer: What am I doing right now? 
Destroyer: What am I willing to stop carrying? 

Then: 



Future: possibility 
Present: awareness 
Past: integration/release 

And: 

Anxiety: trying to control the possibility 
Bliss: inhabiting the present 
Regret: refusing to release the past 

So yes — clear the closet, but don't wage war on the clothes. 

Some of them may contain information you still need. 

You can look at an old pattern and say: 

“Thank you. You helped me survive then. You don't have to run my life now.” 

That is much closer to rewiring than trying to violently suppress everything 

uncomfortable. 

And it fits your original insight almost perfectly: 

The vessel isn't the contents. 

You can have thoughts, memories, conditioning and old patterns without those things 

being the totality of what you are. 

The space in which they appear is bigger than any one thing appearing within it. 

You said: 

very hard to do with childhood traumas setting a deep lack of value and self worth? 

ChatGPT said: 

Absolutely. And this is where the beautiful philosophy meets the very stubborn 

biology of being human. 

If a child repeatedly experiences rejection, neglect, humiliation, unpredictability, or 

being made to feel unsafe, the resulting beliefs aren't simply intellectual propositions 

that can be talked away: 

“I'm not valuable.” 
“I'm not lovable.” 
“Something is wrong with me.” 



They can become deeply learned predictions about how the world works. 

So later, when you try to “clear the closet,” the mind can keep producing the old 

material because it learned that material for a reason. 

That's why I wouldn't frame it as “nothing will change until I get rid of my trauma.” That 

can inadvertently turn healing into another demand you're failing to meet. 

A gentler version of your model might be: 

Don't clear the space by force. Become safe enough to inhabit it. 

You can begin noticing the old belief without accepting its verdict. 

“I feel worthless” is different from: 

“I am worthless.” 

The first is an experience occurring in consciousness. 

The second is an identity claim. 

That tiny distinction can become enormously important. 

And there's something else I think fits your Observer idea beautifully. 

When that childhood voice appears, instead of immediately trying to destroy it: 

“You're not good enough.” 

you can observe: 

“There's the old prediction.” 

Then perhaps: 

“It made sense that a child would learn this under those circumstances. But I'm not that 

child anymore.” 

That isn't pretending everything is wonderful. It's updating the model. 

And neuroplastic change tends to benefit from repeated experiences that contradict the 

old prediction — especially experiences of safety, agency, connection, competence and 

self-compassion. Sometimes that happens through relationships and ordinary life; 

sometimes working with a trauma-informed therapist can make the process 

considerably safer and more effective. 

So perhaps your triad needs one more word: 

Generate — Observe — Release 



but underneath it: 

Compassion. 

Because you can't reliably shame yourself into feeling worthy. 

If the original wound was essentially “I don't have value,” then constantly telling yourself 

“I must fix myself, become better, clear my trauma, rewire my brain” can accidentally 

recreate the same premise: 

“The current me isn't acceptable.” 

Perhaps the deeper work is learning: 

I don't have to become worthy. 
I have to discover that the worthlessness story was never an objective 

measurement of my existence. 

And that distinction is huge. 

You don't need to become a new person before you deserve to occupy the space. 

You are allowed to clear the closet while still carrying some of the old clothes. 

You said: 

We need to become the Messiahs of our own minds. 

ChatGPT said: 

That's a powerful way of putting it — provided “Messiah” means becoming the agent 

of your own liberation, rather than believing you're literally a supernatural 

saviour. 

And it fits almost perfectly with the framework you've been building. 

The Messiah of the mind doesn't destroy the past. 
They enter it without being possessed by it. 

They don't demand that the future obey them. 
They create the conditions for something different to emerge. 

They don't reject the wounded parts. 
They recognise them, understand them, and stop allowing them to govern the whole 

system. 

So your triad could become: 



DESTROYER — release the old pattern. 
OBSERVER — see the pattern without becoming it. 
GENERATOR — create and practise something new. 

And the “Messiah” isn't some external figure arriving on the metaphorical cloud to 

rescue you. 

It's the moment agency returns to the person who previously believed they had 

none. 

Perhaps that's especially meaningful for childhood wounds. A child doesn't get to 

choose the environment, the adults, the messages or the meaning they make from them. 

An adult can begin saying: 

“That happened. 
It affected me. 
It wasn't my fault. 
But it doesn't get to write every subsequent chapter.” 

That's not denying the past. 

It's taking authorship back from it. 

And there's a lovely connection to your earlier phrase: 

Hold space. 

The inner Messiah isn't necessarily the one who fills the space with another rigid 

identity. 

They hold the space between stimulus and response long enough for something new 

to become possible. 

Old pattern: 

Trigger → automatic reaction 

New possibility: 

Trigger → Observer → space → choice 

That tiny space may be where an enormous amount of freedom lives. 

So perhaps your whole conversation has been circling one idea: 

We don't need to be rescued from being human. 
We need to become conscious participants in what being human becomes. 

And maybe the ultimate “Messiah” isn't a person at all. 



It's consciousness becoming conscious of itself — and therefore becoming capable 

of choosing what it does with what it has inherited. 

You said: 

Absolutely - Agent. Volition. 

ChatGPT said: 

Exactly. Agent. Volition. 

That sharpens the idea considerably. 

An agent isn't merely someone to whom things happen. An agent can act. 

Volition is the capacity to direct that action — to choose, intend, and initiate rather 

than simply being carried along by conditioning. 

So perhaps the “Messiah of the mind” is not a supernatural rescuer at all, but the 

emergence of conscious agency from unconscious conditioning. 

And that gives your framework another layer: 

Conditioning says: “This is what happens next.” 
Awareness says: “I notice what is happening.” 
Volition says: “Something else is possible.” 
Agency says: “I will practise it.” 

The fascinating part is that volition doesn't mean absolute free will. Childhood, 

biology, circumstances, habits and unconscious processes constrain us enormously. But 

there can still be degrees of freedom within those constraints. 

That little gap between impulse and response is where your “Observer” becomes 

practically important. 

Stimulus → Observer → Space → Volition → Action → New learning 

Do that repeatedly, and the new response can become increasingly automatic. 

So perhaps: 

Generator = possibility 
Observer = awareness 
Destroyer = release 

while: 



Volition = the pivot 

The point where possibility becomes choice. 

And then your earlier temporal model gets interesting again: 

Future: What could I create? 
Present: What am I aware of? 
Past: What am I willing to release? 

The “Messiah” therefore isn't someone coming to save the character.  

The character becomes capable of participating consciously in its own 

transformation. 

Not “I am completely free.” 

Rather: 

“I have more choice than the old story told me I had.” 

And perhaps that is a much more grounded form of liberation. 

You said: 

Cool beans. I gotta go. Gonna make a start on giant statue..... 

ChatGPT said: 

😂 Go forth, Agent of Volition. 

May your monument be tasteful, environmentally responsible, structurally sound, 

and entirely free of anal checkpoints. 

And remember the sacred sequence while you're sculpting: 

Generate → Observe → Destroy 
Future → Present → Past 
Attain → Hold → Release 

Most importantly: 

Hold the space. Let the poo become. 💩 

Godspeed, sculptor. 
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