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I had an interesting convo with my father, someone who 

has been guiding me spiritually and religiously since young.  

We had a deep conversation about the universe. It was a 

question I had with all the “what ifs”. Mainly, “what if the 

universe was just a blank canvas and human beings are simply 

black dots or colours filling it up?” 

I was asked to think deeper — “what if we were actually 

placed here to find our way back to our creator, but somehow 

couldn’t because none of us has found our way back and so 

life and death becomes a cycle”

We don’t belong to our parents; they might simply just be 

foster parents for as long as our time given here in the 

universe. The universe is just a fabrication. The real parent is 

the one who created us. Just for once think — maybe you 

and I, we have our universe to get back to. Our real home.

CONCEPT 
BEHIND 
THE 
TOPIC



I’m relating this to how it is human nature for us to 

love. I believe we are here on Earth to find our Other.  

There must be a reason why we can connect strongly 

with a person, but when it comes to ‘love’ it’s even 

stronger.  We are built to find our Other.  We are 

separated here on Earth, only to find our way back 

together. 

I believe we are initially and supposedly an entity, 

an inseparable whole, before being placed on Earth. 

Perhaps we are just simply lost beings stuck here in 

this fabrication.  That’s when we have to find each 

other — the term ‘entanglement’ comes in when two 

beings finally found each other.



INSEPARABLE  BEINGS



INSEPARABLE  BEINGS



I understood it very well when I relate it to 

a spiritual level.  What if we humans are the 

particles? We are just simply put here to grow 

and find our way back to our Creator together 

with our Other.  And when we do maybe what lies 

further than our deaths — the journey between 

the point of death to the point of our after-life 

(heaven I’m hoping) — is called Superposition.

Our souls are still lingering and we are neither 

here, neither there. Waiting for a place to be,  

hoping that that ‘place’ is our real home. Our own 

universe, back to our Creator. But yet we are 

stronger than ever because we FINALLY found 

each other, we are together, now a ‘whole’, and 

more than ready to get back home.  

For the  “Superposition” aspect, it is defined as “to describe the 

movement of particles when it has no real-world equivalent.” 

 To simply put,  not here,  not there,  not nowhere,  not everywhere.  
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