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Before anything is known, 
there are already two ways of knowing. 
 
I was standing at the shore, the water reaching my ankles, waves moving around me in their endless 
arrival and retreat. And while watching them, I found myself imagining the opposite—not simply a 
calmer sea, but a sea entirely still, untouched by wind, flat and silent as though motion had not yet been 
invented. 
 
Then I took something else away: not only the wind, but my own prior knowledge. I tried, for a moment, 
not to know. I tried to stand before that imagined ocean as a mind encountering it for the first time, 
with no memory of waves, no learned expectation, no answer already waiting in reserve. 
 
And from that imagined stillness came a question, simple and enormous at once: 
 
What would happen if a steady wind began to blow? 
 
There is something marvelous in that question. Not because it is difficult for us now, but because it once 
had to be difficult for someone. There had to be a first human mind that stood before motion not yet 
understood, before cause and form had fully joined in thought, and asked what the world would do 
next. 
 
And it was there that another thought came to me: perhaps human minds are not only different in 
degree, but different in kind. 
 
There are minds that can stand before a silent surface and see, not with the eyes but with the inner 
structure of thought, what has not yet appeared. They can sense the shape of reality before it takes 
form. They move ahead of the event. They are discoverers, predictors, visionaries of what is still hidden 
in the conditions of the world. 
 
And there are minds no less brilliant, but different. Minds that may not begin by leaping beyond the 
visible, yet once something enters the world—once it sounds, moves, breaks, collides, shines, fails, or 
emerges—they can take hold of it with extraordinary power. They follow it faithfully, penetrate it, 



resolve it, explain it, solve the problem it has become. What the first kind reaches toward before 
appearance, the second kind masters in appearance. 
 
One sees the wave before the wave exists. 
The other meets it when it rises. 
 
One lives close to the frontier where possibility becomes foresight. 
The other lives where reality, once manifested, yields its inner law. 
 
Neither is higher. Neither is lesser. The world asks for both. 
 
For what is discovery without the power to unfold and complete it? And what is explanation, however 
brilliant, without someone first daring to ask what lies beyond the still surface? One mind reaches into 
what has not yet happened. Another receives what has happened and refuses to let it remain opaque. 
 
Standing there in the water, I felt a quiet amazement not only at the ocean, but at the architecture of 
the human mind itself. Nature—or God—does not seem to distribute gifts in one single pattern. Instead, 
there is complementarity, almost as though human thinking itself comes in living forms designed to 
meet reality at different moments of its arrival. 
 
Perhaps that is why the world can be both predicted and understood, both discovered and solved. 
 
The wind begins. 
The surface answers. 
The wave appears. 
 
And somewhere, one mind had already seen it coming. 
Somewhere else, another was already prepared to understand it fully. 
 
Together, they make it harder for reality to remain hidden. 
 
And that, standing in the moving water and imagining a sea not yet disturbed, seemed to me a beautiful 
thing: that whatever the world keeps waiting in its store—whatever event, form, danger, pattern, or 
truth has not yet appeared—there are human minds prepared for it in different ways. 
 
Some to see before seeing. 
Some to understand after appearing. 
And together, to leave less and less of what has been prepared for humanity—by God or by nature—in 
darkness. 
 


