
infinity: ignorance is bliss 

If something is infinite, how come it can become even more infinite? I am ignorant when it comes to 

science to say the least, yet infinities make me even more ignorant. My apologies but it appears I am 

curies about infinity like a cat is about the box. Initially, the universe had infinite density and 

temperature, and now this particular infinity is gone because this universe is neither that dense nor 

hot anymore. I take it since the universe is still expanding and accelerating its space is not infinite. 

But alleged infinities can cancel each other out as if though they never existed in the first place or at 

least nobody remembers them anymore, having in mind the canceled infinity of density and hotness 

of the initial phase of the universe. If this bomb called Big Bang created a seemingly infinite space, 

does that mean that the space is multiplying like rabbits and nobody can do anything about it? Big 

Bang is not an explosion in space, but rather an expansion of space. So space grows and reproduces 

like phantom DNA in that, it appears, we are talking about phantom space here which cannot stop 

growing because it likes ice cream. So what is space actually? It grows as an organism which, 

apparently, eats nothing but has enough energy to grow tremendously and fly at a highest velocity. If 

there wasn’t much space in the initial phase of the universe, how come space is everywhere now? 

And what is beyond space? Nothing? Is this particular nothing the true nothing rather than birth of 

the universe? Perhaps there are degrees of nothingness likewise infinities, because some would 

make me believe that out of practically nowhere there are elephants in Africa and countless stars. If 

nowhere and nothing is the beginning of everything, just like I do not know is the beginning of 

wisdom and the most valuable statement in science, then perhaps my ignorance and nirvana sound 

great and so now I understand those who are not afraid to pass away and become possibly nothing 

which just might be the source of everything. No offense to naked scientists who think otherwise, 

but I myself prefer the presence of God and providence in that, I think there just might be an 

exceptional intelligence behind this extremely complex model of the universe. So instead of thinking 

about the origin of life likewise universe, perhaps the real question is the origin of God, who is, 

unfortunately, beyond the grasp of science and with residence in heaven. I guess I will read a bit the 

Bible now rather than Deniken or Sagan, even though science will undoubtedly assist me more in this 

life rather than God who awaits me in the next emanation.   

 

 

 

 

 

 


