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AWAKENING

Some Radical New Ideas About Consciousness

Consciousness and the Scheme of Things:

A New Copernican Revolution 

By 

Lorna Green PhD

And so: 

The Light in Tumultuous Times

A Feminine Vision for the World, 

And a Vision of the Feminine

And it all begins with Consciousness,

And it has to do with Love…

The world will be saved by Western woman

      --The Dalai Lama

Without a vision, the people perish—Scripture

The Essence

My thesis is simple:
Consciousness has emerged as a term—and a problem—in modern science,

Most scientists think that it can be accommodated,

And explained,

By existing scientific principles,

But I say that it cannot,

And that it points completely beyond present- day science,

To a whole new universe picture,

Where consciousness,

And not matter, or even matter/energy,

Is the true basis of the Universe,

I propos ‘a New Copernican Revolution’ among our fundamental terms:

Consciousness is ‘first and fundamental’ in the universe,

It is there, from the very Beginning,

Everything has it,

And all of the fundamental causalities,

And the true explanatory principles,

Belong to it,

What then, is matter?

Matter is an expression of consciousness,

Consciousness is first, matter is second in the Universe,

And so, what follows?

I go on, in my works, to spell out this new universe picture,

What I call ‘The Consciousness Universe,

And what it means:

For a Theory and a Science of consciousness,

For Ourselves,

The Earth,

The Universe,

And for Spirit,

For all disciplines,

All forms of thinking,

All ways of Life,

And for the whole of civilization itself,

For, fact, just about Everything,

For consciousness is the very ‘term of terms,

The principle of all principles,’

The idea whose time has come here,

This term ‘consciousness,’

Will make sense of just about Everything,

The solution of just about every intractable human problem,

And make for a rooted, a viable future, for all Life forms,

Here on planet Earth,

And so, stay tuned!

Abstract

Consciousness is our new frontier,
Consciousness has emerged as a term,

And a problem,

In the Life sciences,

Most scientists believe that consciousness can be explained by existing scientific principles,

But I say that it cannot,

And that it calls all existing principles into question,

That consciousness is to modern science just exactly what light was to classical physics: All of our fundamental assumptions about the nature of Reality,

Have to change,

I propose that this term ‘consciousness,’

Emerging in modern science,

And indeed, everywhere in the modern world these days,

Points completely beyond present-day science,

To a whole new view of the universe,

Where consciousness—and not matter, or even matter/energy—

Is the new, and true,

Fundamental term for the universe,

And this new universe picture has ramifications,

And radical implications,

For every department of thought,

For each one of us,

And for civilization itself:

First, it opens directly into the fundamental term of all religions: Spirit,

Spirit is simply: Infinite Consciousness,

Our own, and all universes, formed out of this consciousness,

Divine and sacred throughout,

Second, this universe has a place for reincarnation, 

A process wherein one being dons bodies again and again,

And lays them down,

Wholly impossible on the materialist account,

And in turn, reincarnation is the key to the self,

To the truth of human identity, 

To the causalities that belong to consciousness,

And to the true nature of physical reality,

And third: This new term, ‘consciousness,’

Gives us whole new ways to see, know and understand,

The Earth,

As conscious beings,

Consciousness throughout,

A continuum of consciousness,

Of many different forms of consciousness,

Of which our own is one,

Interacting, inter-relational, inter-subjective,

Throughout,

Continuous, open and open-ended,

Essentially Oneness,

And One,

And so,

With this term ‘consciousness,’

We need to re-write Reality—

Especially Ourselves and the Earth—

At every level and depth,

What I am proposing to do,

In the following pages,

In and through this term ‘consciousness,’

Is to offer the world a whole new synthesis,

Among our fundamental terms,

Among all disciplines,

All forms of thought,

Throughout the work, I shall offer new theories of the Universe, the Earth, and Ourselves,

Of the nature of physical reality,

Of matter,

And of consciousness itself,

And with this new understanding of both matter and consciousness,

The only viable solution of ‘the mind-body problem,’ 

And the only possible resolution of  ‘the problem of dualism,’                

And with them all, the deepest truths of Spirit,

And so, new first principles,

And a whole new foundation,

For civilization itself, that is not civil at all these days,

Here then: A bold, brave and beautiful new system of thought,

For a world sorely in need of one,

And a new Reality play,

In this, our corner of the Universe,

And so: Stay tuned!

August 2012
Introduction: Of Myself
I grew up in the brooding presence of a    great river…

A. A Quick Sketch

I grew up in the home of a well-known Canadian physicist and aeronautical engineer,

John Joseph Green,

And science was in my blood from my earliest days,

My own fascination was living beings,

The nature of Life,

What happened when a warm little wounded bird I held in my hand,

Gradually stopped breathing,

And then, went stiff and cold?

Living beings, Life, what was it?

And so, I followed my own questions through studies in the life sciences,

First, at McGill University, in Montreal,

And then, as a graduate student at Rockefeller University,

New York, PhD 1965,

When recently speaking with a friend from Rockefeller days,

Complaining about the difficulties of getting these ideas published,

She reminded me that this has been the fate of many great innovative scientists,

Even Einstein, whose thesis in physics was rejected,

As ‘fanciful and irrelevant,’

His major concern in those days being how he was going to make a living,

To support his wife and young family,

And she reminded me of what pioneers we really were,

As women in science,

My class, 1960, was the first to admit two women—Merrill Hille and myself—

And everywhere we went, people would say: Oh, you are our first two women!

They were pioneering days for women,

And for the Rockefeller University itself,

It had been a successful research institute,

And now, David Rockefeller and Detlev Bronk,

Pioneered a new vision for it:

A teaching facility as well,

Admitting small classes of graduate students in science,

Those were heady days for science,

Jacques Monod published the credo of most of the scientific community,

Chance and Necessity,
I opened up the New York Times one day,

And there on the front page: The Code is Cracked!

And Rachel Carson’s book,  Silent Spring,

Came out, vilified by the chemical companies,

But alerting the whole of the scientific community to the effects our poisons were having on the Earth,

The very first inkling, then, that anything was amiss,

Now blossoming into the full blown catastrophe that we have caused for the planet,

And with it,

Ourselves,

And then, neuroscience was just getting off the ground,

They were heady times politically as well,

The Cuban missile crisis,

Resolved only through the incredible diplomatic skills of both Jack and Bobby Kennedy,

The subsequent assassination of both of them,

The war in Vietnam,

The ‘hippies’—make love, not war—

And the student protests,

That ultimately ended that war,

Those were the days of the folk-songs,

Of Pete Seeger, Joan Baez,

And Bob Dylan

Everyone knew all of the folksongs,

And everywhere we went,

We sang,

And those were the days of C.P. Snows Two Cultures,
That is, Arts and Science,

That had no meeting ground between them,

You were in one of them,

Or the other,
Detlev Bronk was the first president under this new vision,

Not welcomed by many scientists,

Who wanted the Institute to remain purely for research,

But Bronk was a visionary thinker,

And many of us caught the vision,

And thrived on it,

And as part of that vision,

Bronk invited his friend at John’s Hopkins,

Ludwig Edelstein, one of the wonderful Jewish refugees from Hitler’s Germany, along with Einstein and many others,

Himself a historian of Greek medecine, 

A thinker and a philosopher,

To come to the Institute as philosopher-in- residence,

A move also opposed by many of the scientists there,

Who attended the Arts—the opera, the art galleries, the museums—

Who resented the presence,

Who were made profoundly uneasy,

By the presence of a philosopher among them,

It must have taken great courage for Dr. Edelsteinto have come there,

When I once asked Dr. Edelstein why he had come to the Institute,

He told me ‘because someone in the Arts had to reach students in Science,’

Pioneering days they were indeed,

Especially for women,

During those years, Betty Friedan’s The Feminine Mystique came out, 
Launching a whole new phase of women’s thinking,

And in those years, the most electrifying book by Virginia Woolf came my way, that showed me just where we women were in our history, 

And forever changed my life, 

A Room of One’s Own,

And looking back on it all, I see how difficult it really was,

Especially for myself,

For I had a deeply theoretical bent,

And Rockefeller was, and still is, a very ‘nuts and bolts’ place,

I did not intend to spend my life analyzing protein structure,

Like Newton, and like Einstein, I wanted to ramble and range among first principles,

I wanted to do ‘theoretical biology,’

Formulating all of the principles of Life itself,

But theoretical biology was not even a term then,

Everyone insisted that ‘biology is practical,’

And so I took up cell biology, in the laboratory of Paul Weiss,

Embryologist,

For I had decided that cells were the basic elements of Life,

Even viruses required cells for their development,

And so, along with lab work,

I formulated many theoretical question of my own,

Encouraged in this pursuit by a few visionary thinkers there,

Especially Dr. Edelstein,  

Who encouraged us to think out everything for ourselves,

That we had the right to do so,

A right not always encouraged or respected in a nuts and bolts place,

And I see now, here in June of 2012,

How completely I have really followed,

And answered,

For myself,

These questions,

And so, my own answer to the nature of Life,

It will astonish you, 

For it is not in present-day science,

As indeed, the terms in which to comprehend the universe,

Are not in present-day science,

And I have done it with,

And through, the perspective of a woman’s being,

Of a woman’s true identity,

And with and though: This term, consciousness,

And it really began at Rockefeller,

At Rockefeller, I was determined to raise,

And to follow,

My own questions,

Wherever they led me,

About Life, the Universe and science itself,

And so, in the very heart of modern science,

I came to the realization that modern science could not,

After all,

Explain the universe,

And I embarked on the study of philosophy,

To learn what could,

And, looking back on my experience as a woman pioneer in science,

The men did not always make it easy for us,

They often got in our way,

And sometimes, they did us in,

My Artist friend, Audrie Sturman,

Whom I knew at Rockefeller,

Began her life in science,

She was awarded a grant for a project in science.

She had it all planned out, but was getting quite bizarre and unintelligible results,

She could not understand it,

Later she found out that the men were switching reagents on her,

I thought out much of the new view of the universe that I am presenting here,

At Rockefeller, before I went on to study philosophy seriously,

In order to learn that if science could not explain the universe

Then what could?

And so, in the course of my studies,

By the time I was 40,

I had acquired the major learning of this Age,

These times,

In science, philosophy, Great Books,

And of most of the world’s many spiritual traditions,

And I went away into a wilderness life,

Of writing, practical tasks, and prayer,

To sort the whole thing out,

Because: I also ‘just want God’s thoughts,

The rest are details,’ (Einstein)

As a friend of those days put it to me: Learning pioneering,

And so, I have come to see that the work that follows is a pioneering work,

A woman’s take on things,

A woman’s science, a woman’s cosmology,

And a woman’s metaphysics,

With new, much needed and true,

Woman’s terms for Being--

Terms like Love, Light, Life,

Oneness, Earth, the Feminine, Spirit,

The ‘really Real,’ 

Synthesis,

Wholeness, Connection and Re-connection—

New terms for the Universe,

For Realty,

And for all disciplines,

For philosophy, for religion,

For the Earth,

And for Ourselves,

New terms, in fact, for science,

For I also consider this work to be sound science throughout,

Finding out the true, and simple,

Fundamental terms for the Universe,

And with them, the true questions,

And I say to you: Dare to believe that the Universe is simple,

Complex, but not complicated,

And so, this work is very radical,

And beautiful,

And bold,

And as a friend describes it: Broad strokes of the brush,

In its vast sweep,

Seeking a new vision of things,

New terms, and a new system of thought,

For a world sorely in need of one,

For we are in deep trouble with the Earth,

And with Ourselves,

For an old vision, with all of its paradigms and thought forms,

Has run its course,

Now, falling into disrepair,

And what is becoming clear, with consciousness,

The facts about consciousness,

Is that the true terms for the Universe are not in present-day science,

They lie beyond it,

And, so, powerful as the old view was,

We can now see its limitations,

But a new and true vision of things,

Has yet to come,

And so, I paint with broad strokes of the brush,

Because it is not about this or that theory within science,

Or this or that new technology,

Or some quick little technological fix,

But about a whole new conceptual framework,

That may enable us to come into balance with the limits of a small, living planet,

That has limits,

And a whole new understanding of ourselves,

And of what we are all here for,

And so, an old world order is disintegrating all around us,

And a whole new world order,

Is coming in,

Is being born,

And taking shape,

Among us,

And at this point in our own evolution,

And in our history,

We are all world savior,

And so, I am going to say some pretty radical things,

Some pretty outrageous things,

For we live in tumultuous times,

And outrageous things need to be said,

And I am one of the elders,

If we do not speak up,

No one will,

And I hear the cry of young people of to-day:

Come, you elders, you cannot be silent now!

And so, a woman’s take on things,

And, I daresay, a woman’s form of expression,

And a woman’s form of self-expression,

At once, 

Rational,

Poetic,

And mystical,

In order to express new ideas,

The eye of my mind,

And the eye of my heart,

Working as One,

 Woman is said to be: A jewel with many facets,

And so, the richness, and yet simplicity,

Of this present work,

I think of it as: A portrait of Being,

And my own self-portrait,

In words,

Really, a gift of Spirit,

Who I am always pestering with my questions,

And the most ultimate question of them all: But who am I?

But so what, who am I?

So that is what the atoms really are,

But who am I?

And so, here is a woman’s pioneering work,

And now: I would lift for you,

The veils of illusion

The veils over the Real,

Over Truth,

As the Goddess Isis, who once presided over the whole of the ancient world,

Is lifting her veils,

These days,

For All of us,

Audrie Sturman suggested that the work is so unusual,

That people do not know how to take it,

And that what I have written at the end of the work,

Of Myself,

Needs to be at the start of it,

And so I begin by placing this work in the context of my life,

And these historical times,

With a sketch of their major features,

And: How I found my own way,

If you have heard enough of me for now—as I certainly have, preferring to simply allow the Argument to unfold for itself--

Then go to the work itself,

For my sense of things,

Is that the work speaks for itself,

And then, I will also include this short account of essentials,

At the end,

The two book-ends of a new picture of Being, Reality,

The Univese, 

Spirit, the Earth, and Ourselves,

In and through this term ‘Consciousness,’

And, I daresay,

True, wherein all present terms, understanding and ideas,

Are contained, included and overcome,

As partial answers,

Partial knowings,

In a wider, richer, and more inclusive synthesis,

That has room for Everyone.

