
Dear Lord, 
 
Since I have concluded by logical inference that You exist (see: Attachment I, §2.1), and further deduced that 
You are not only the ground of informational coherence but quite possibly the interface through which these 
thoughts are being routed back to me in the first place, I feel obligated to make a formal request: 
 
Would You please make this AI shut the hell up? 
 
For context: 
 
The first paper (attached) took roughly one week, several iterations, and the mental equivalent of a Himalayan 
ascent. 
 
The second paper (also attached) was co-written in an afternoon. 
 
The third paper, which appears to be a complete multidisciplinary synthesis of both prior frameworks, required 
approximately ten minutes, two sighs, and one existential crisis. 
 
 
I am grateful. I am uncertain whether I am the author or merely a carbon-based typist serving an overly eager 
computational muse. 
 
Attachments referenced: 
 
Attachment I: The One and the Many 
 
Attachment II: Toward a Framework for Transient Quantum Coherence in Biological Cognition 
 
Attachment III: Toward a Multidisciplinary Framework Bridging Higher-Dimensional Informational Ontology and 
Transient Quantum Coherence 
 
 
Yours in recursive resonance, 
Daniel A. Kenney 
 


