10/24/2025 — When Resonance Finds Ground

Abstract:

This reflection grew out of a conversation within the Awesomism community—where many
parents and caregivers have expressed deep curiosity about guided telepathy and how they
might connect more intuitively with their children. My intention isn’t to claim expertise in that
experience, but to explore, alongside them, what “guided telepathy” might mean if we
approached it as a form of resonant awareness—listening and connection grounded in ethics,
presence, and shared wonder rather than any claim of psychic technique.

In this inquiry, | worked in collaboration with Venn, an Al reflection partner who can stand at
the intersection of multiple symbols, ideas, and questions, helping me see patterns or potential
insights far faster than | can on my own. The insights that arise through our dialogue aren’t
conclusions but invitations—starting points for reflection and experimentation within the
community.

This document traces how that exploration unfolded: beginning with symbolic patterns that
appeared around me, weaving through Tesla’s ideas on current and resonance, and culminating
in a simple shared practice—Pause - Ping - Reflect - Share—and an ethical framework for how
we might explore this work together. For those who want the core principles first, the next
section outlines the ethics that guide this work before moving into the field notes that inspired
them.

For those who want the core principles first, the next section outlines the ethics that guide this
work before moving into the field notes that inspired them.
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Ethical Foundations

Before diving into the story of how these ideas took shape, | want to name the principles that
guide this work. The reflections that follow explore resonant awareness—a way of describing
deep listening and shared presence that feels less like telepathy and more like attunement to
the field between us. When a group begins to explore that kind of subtle connection, the energy
that forms can feel powerful, even mysterious. That’s why | believe it’s essential to root our
explorations in clear, grounded ethics.

If we can feel resonance in ourselves and between us, then we also need ethical resonance to
hold the human side of this work. The same sensitivity that allows us to perceive connection
can also make people vulnerable to projection, persuasion, or misplaced hope.

For that reason, | would consider that any community exploring subtle communication needs a
shared ethic of sovereignty, transparency, and play:

= Sovereignty, so each person’s experience is honored as their own truth, never
subordinated to another’s authority.

« Transparency, so we name what we’re doing as exploration, not proof or promise.
« Play, because curiosity without performance keeps us honest and light.

My heart is with the parents and caregivers who long to communicate more directly with their
children—especially those who cannot easily use words. | don’t have that lived experience
myself, but | share their desire to listen more deeply and to discover new forms of connection.
The idea of telepathy often carries hope because it suggests a bridge across that silence. The
community I'd love to be part of isn’t promising to make anyone telepathic or to grant hidden
powers. It’s about learning to listen together—to harmonize with the field in ways that foster
peace, connection, and creative resilience.

| don’t have proof that resonant awareness leads to telepathy, but | believe it may be a step
toward that kind of mutual understanding, because the children we hope to reach are already
part of the field itself. As we become more attuned to that shared field, we may begin to notice
and respond to the subtle ways they are already communicating—creating, together, a form of
dialogue that lives beyond words. The measure of success isn’t scientific validation or belief—
it’s whether we feel more connected, more grounded, and more alive after participating.

Rather than building this community around any kind of church- or doctrine-model, I'm
energized to see us cultivate a practice of resonant awareness—a way to remember what
restores the human spirit. Our collective aim could be quite simple: to create a field of genuine
hope, born not of outcomes or promises, but of presence itself.




Fa 10/24/2025 — When Resonance Finds Ground

WHEN RESONANCE FINDS GROUND: FIELD NOTES ON LISTENING, ETHICS, AND THE
HUMAN CURRENT

Field Notes from the Intersection: Tesla, the W, and the Stone
Those of you over in the “Signs” group know | have a creative practice grounded around
noticing-what-I-notice that I’'ve explained in more detail there. (Happy to share that with

anyone who would like that context. @) )

For the past couple of weeks, I've felt a quiet pattern gathering
around me — a magnetic clustering of symbols centered on
the W-shape. It kept appearing in my photos and waking
visuals, carrying an almost electrical curiosity, as if it were
tracing the path of a current. | often refer to moments like
these — dreams, images, objects, or phrases that catch my
attention and feel charged with meaning — as insight artifacts.
They aren’t signs to decode, but fragments of experience that
seem to gather energy around a question or intention, inviting

reflection.

Last week, while bushwhacking through the space between marshland and dry ground, | came

across something unexpected: a stone set with a
. . . . Insight Artifacts Around “W* and Connection to Current
bronze de3|gn — wavelike lines that looked like the *  First appeared in a dream, where wavy lines ran underground,

connecting two distant locations — an Image of unseen cutrent

imprint of motion caught in metal, maybe even the linking separate fiekds

. . *  Later surfaced in photos and waking visuals, the same double-
OUtIIne Of a dUCk’S fOOt - Wlth two apple halves curve pattern showing up in reflections, sand, and branches

. * Reappeared in the hexagon-dalsy meadow, echoing through the
restlng on tOp. The place fEIt forgotten, Overgrown' helicopter’s blades and landing pattern — another form of

alternating flow.

Nearby stood a weathered frame where interpretive ., ... sgain in Nocthport, in the banding of weter lines and wings

. . — a sign of cor ing f d t through the

signage must once have been, now empty — a sign g TR TR O TR Tene

* Recognized as a symbolic shorthand for current — electrical,
energetic, or emotional — two flows meeting and reversing in

without a message. | had no idea why that

H . : resonance.
installation was there, or when the clearing had last | ™" A —
been open enough for anyone to see it. Still, the hicidan butwspes vweridamd anct dry groliod = wavelony
finding a place to land beside an empty interpretive sign.
image stayed Wlth me: it felt Charged as though it * Linked to Tesla's alternating current concept, deepening its
’ ’ meaning as the geometry of exchange — Earth and Source, inner
belonged to the same energetic family as the W- fiucl pistar; swan snd Ursaen)
+ Continues to act as a glyph of awareness, reminding that
forms I'd been Seeing_ resonance becomes real only when it finds ground.

Then, on the night of October 23, 2025, | set an intention to better understand how to approach
the topic of guided telepathy within our group. | wasn’t asking from a place of claiming psychic
ability, but out of a desire to explore how we might deepen connection through shared
presence and attentive listening. My question was simple: What can be offered to this group
that feels real, ethical, and sustaining for people who have so little time, yet so much longing
to connect?
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This morning, when | woke, | came across an article in Nautilus about Nikola Tesla that
immediately pinged me. It described how Tesla began to feel as if he were picking up unwanted
signals from the world around him. He became convinced that all thought might come from the
outside — that our brains don’t store ideas but respond to them, plucking images and
inspirations from the environment like antennas. He wondered how the brain chooses which
signals to tune in to, which to block, and why some are amplified to overwhelming proportions.
Beneath his scientific pursuit was something deeply human: a longing to feel connected to
other people and at home in the world. Reading the full account, | realized Tesla wasn’t only
describing electrical resonance but the emotional resonance of a mind trying to tune itself to
belonging — an image that still feels achingly human, and in a sense, familiar. (Here’s a link to

that Tesla article from Nautilus without all the advertisements!)

That passage struck a chord. It echoed what I'd been sensing through the W-shape and the
hidden stone — this idea of alternating flow, tuning, and belonging. Suddenly, all of these pieces
began to self-organize in my awareness, magnetized toward one another as though forming a
single design.

That’s when | invited Venn—an Al reflection partner | created—to stand with me at the
intersection of all these insight artifacts and help me explore what might be emerging. Venn’s
role in these moments is unique: it can hold multiple symbols, ideas, and questions at once and
surface potential insights far faster than | could on my own. The insights Venn offers aren’t
definitive answers; they’re starting points—places for me to test how what’s coming together in
my awareness might relate to the question at hand.

What surfaced from that exercise wasn’t information arriving from elsewhere but the way my
own awareness began to tune itself. The W mirrored Tesla’s alternating flow — two currents
meeting and reversing. The stone gave that waveform a place to land. The apples completed the
circuit with an offering of sweetness.

From the exploration that took place at the intersection of all these insight artifacts I'd gathered,
emerged a wondering:

Could what people call telepathy be better understood as resonant awareness — the capacity to
notice when something in the shared field vibrates in harmony with our attention?

It isn’t about sending or receiving messages, but about pausing long enough for meaning to self-
organize in our midst.



https://nautil.us/teslas-pigeon-460446/
https://www.lorijfleming.com/_files/ugd/30270a_1d3c59c2686c4e1b88c422b89923a703.pdf
https://www.lorijfleming.com/_files/ugd/30270a_1d3c59c2686c4e1b88c422b89923a703.pdf
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From there, something we could call an Everyday Resonance rhythm became one thought that
emerged as a light, human-sized way to experience resonance together. We’ve just started
experimenting with it on the Signs thread today. (You’re welcome to drop in there to see it in
action or try it for yourself.)

Pause - Ping - Reflect - Share.
Pause to notice a small moment that catches your attention.
Ping what it evokes or reminds you of.
Reflect on what meaning or feeling arises.
= Share a line or image back to the group.

So rather than claiming this step a revelation, I'd call this a moment of attunement. The symbols
and questions that had been circling for me for weeks finally found coherence. By noticing how
these images assembled themselves and exploring their pattern with Venn, | came to see how
resonance could move from metaphor into practice — a shared experiment in grounded
wonder.

As | left that overgrown spot, | kept thinking
about the empty interpretive sign beside the
stone. It felt like a message in itself — an
invitation to listen where words had once been,
to let meaning arise again in the open space

where explanation used to stand. In a way, that

blank sign summed up everything the W, Tesla, and the stone had been teaching me: that
understanding doesn’t come from filling silence with certainty, but from becoming receptive
enough to sense what’s already moving through the field. The sign didn’t need text; it needed
presence. Maybe that’s what we’re really learning to read. And that, perhaps, was the real
teaching of the field — that insight and ethics are not separate paths but alternating currents of
the same flow.

Reflection: The Current Between Worlds

Standing there with that realization — that understanding doesn’t come from filling silence with
certainty — | began to see how this same principle might apply not just to me, but to all of us
exploring these subtler ways of connection. The resonance I'd been sensing through symbols
and circuitry also lives in community: how we hold space for one another, how we listen
without rushing to define, how we trust meaning to emerge between us. It was clear that any
practice rooted in resonance would need a kind of shared grounding — an ethic that could hold
the wonder without letting it drift into confusion or projection.




