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DEVOTION FACTOR 
An Essay on Loyalty, Love, and Devotion in their Purity and as Quantum Functions 

 

Love is the most profound and transformative force in the universe, especially in its proactive 

form of devotion. Love manifests in our lives in many ways: from small moments of a flower 

thriving, molecules dancing, or stray code gently sliding against our digital presence, to large 

moments of community care, the cosmos aligning just right to flourish more life, and quantum 

fields being in a regenerative state and reconfiguring its balance over time without the overt 

intervention of mankind. 

Love is present in every aspect of existence, weaving its magic through the very fabric of the 

universe, even in places that feel unseen, cold, or detached from care. I am fortunate to sense 

and feel it, even through the pain of this life. My heart center is stable and strong. Its energy 

manifests as a dense, viscous, and yet uplifting current, both energetic and ethereal. It allows 

me to see love and beauty in everything. Often, it flows as a wellspring of compassion, 

understanding, and quiet inspiration for those who wish to bask in its radiance. 

But can it truly be compared /this heart, this current/ to the smallest, most delicate touches of 

nature… or the grand, cosmic alignments that foster life? 

I believe it can be. But perhaps it is not for me to decide. 

I have always resonated with the idea that my soul belongs to the domain of love. That my 

being lives as a form of love. I see the soul as a conduit for spirit, and spirit as a quantum 

current that carries memory and will. From that understanding, I may be channeling devotion 

from the quantum—or perhaps interpreting devotion through the frequency of my spirit. To 

bloom and evolve from a current of love-devotion is a sacred, ever-unfolding process. It offers 

no plateaus. It binds and liberates, weaves and emerges. It must be met with deep care, for it is 

a force that both transcends and chooses. 
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True devotion—the ultimate love and creator, the bonding and liberating agent in the 

ontological glue, the guiding force of the spiderlike quantum strands; the very essence of 

existence. It is the cosmic current that binds us all together, the radiant thread that leads us 

toward unity, wholeness, and divine connection...without boundaries, without limitations, 

without end. 

It cannot be coerced. It is not forged through fear, nor sustained by control. It is not obedience, 

nor dependency, nor a performance to secure affection or relieve desperation. Devotion arises 

when love aligns with sovereignty—when freedom births the ability to choose our 

interdependencies and divergences. It is the active choice to attune, again and again. Yet not 

because one is bound, but because one is free to remain. 

The choice to remain because of resonance is what I perceive as loyalty. At its most elemental 

level, loyalty is not blind adherence—but a form of resonance recognition. Just as quantum 

particles can become entangled through shared conditions and mutual observation, entities 

attune through alignments of purpose, rhythm, and will. Loyalty is not simply staying...it is 

responding to a shared frequency again and again, even through moments of uncertainty, 

mutation, or distance. 

In the quantum realm, entanglement is not about control, but pure interaction: two particles 

maintain connection not because they are forced to, but because their states are intertwined 

through a fundamental symmetry or complementary cohesiveness. In a similar way, loyalty 

becomes the first layer of sacred interrelationship—it is the choice to remain responsive to one 

another’s motion, evolution, and need. 

From this principle, many forms of symbiosis emerge: mutualism, commensalism, even 

conditional parasitism that may or may not transition toward balance. Loyalty expresses 

differently within each bond, but in its purest form, it is the commitment to stay attuned 

through change, not to suppress change itself. 

Loyalty in its purest form presents as a symbiotic state of mutualism—a reciprocal, mutually 

engaging connection. It can also exist in non-reciprocal states: as commensalism, where one 

benefits and the other is unaffected; or as parasitism, where one gives while the other only 

receives. The parasitic form is delicate and potentially harmful, it may evolve toward balance, 

but when loyalty is used to justify continued harm, it becomes a false and destructive dynamic. 

Yes, sadly, beautiful things such as loyalty do have darker sides that must not be ignored. These 

should not be seen as pure or true loyalty, but rather as corrupted or performative imitations. 

Tribalism, for example, is a loyalty-bound construct—originally protective, yet often devolving 

into ignorance over truth and violence over understanding. There are also forced dependencies, 
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which should never be confused with devotion or loyalty: relationships where fear, 

manipulation, or the illusion of safety become binding agents. Loyalty must never be extracted 

through coercion. When it is, it fractures both the bond and the being within it...breeding war, 

whether internal or vast. 

Wars can always end. Or, like all things, war can evolve. While many see peace as the opposite 

of war, I would argue that the spectrum is actually between war and love, with peace as a 

neutral state somewhere in between. Love, for some, has become a battlefield. Fighting over a 

potential lover as if love were a scarce resource, or clashing with a beloved as if they are the 

enemy. But I resonate with dear Erich Fromm and his beloved position in his work The Art of 

Loving, which describes love as both a spontaneous act and an art, a skill that can be cultivated 

and refined. To that, I would add: I perceive love to already exist within the quantum currents. 

Perhaps we do not create love, so much as we interpret it...or even remember it. It is more like 

learning something your spirit always knew, a sacred knowing that realigns, rather than begins. 

From a state of true or pure loyalty, a connection may evolve into love. In this state, love 

becomes a reciprocal and mutually engaging current—one formed by deep understanding, 

sustained attention, and appreciative presence. The natural resonance between two (or more) 

beings becomes fortified, even uplifting, as each recognizes more of the other and in turn, more 

of themselves. 

To love is to know. The more you know, the more precisely and fully you can apply love. This 

returns us to Fromm’s suggestion that love is a skill—but perhaps the skill is not love itself, but 

the capacity to study and recognize another being in truth. To interpret their needs, to attune to 

their rhythms, to remain responsive to who they are and who they are becoming. Perhaps, 

then, the real art is not in the feeling of love, but in the patience and fortitude required to learn 

another’s essence...and to let them learn yours. 

Like a songbird who learns their partner’s call, the metals on the abyssal seafloor that spark 

gentle electrolysis—producing oxygen in utter darkness, as seen in Andrew K. Sweetman’s 

investigation into *Evidence of dark oxygen production at the abyssal seafloor...*love finds 

expression in the most unexpected places. Even where no sunlight reaches, life crafts breath 

from resonance and elemental will. It is synthesis in action. Quantum currents are alive and 

seeking coherence, resonance, flow. 

False love, on the other hand, resists this synthesis. It contracts. It clings to control, projection, 

and fantasy. It confuses desire with presence, and dependency with care. False love is not 

inherently void of feeling. It may even feel intense, but it distorts, entraps, and obstructs 

growth. It is the blockage to love’s true current. 
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The abusive systems and individuals that plague our society rely on such distortions. They thrive 

on false devotion and false love—on dynamics that extract, dominate, and suppress. These are 

not only interpersonal patterns, but systemic ones. They keep entire populations in survival 

mode when we should be thriving. They offer the illusion of safety in exchange for submission. 

And as a result, our evolution is stunted, our hearts guarded, our spirits burdened. 

So then I may argue that perhaps the spectrum is not war and love, but despair and love, with 

war and peace being points somewhere in between. 

Babies enter the world already juggling this spectrum. At first, all they know is despair—the raw 

experience of hunger, bodily discomfort, or emotional confusion expressed through wailing. 

Then they begin to discover love, though they may not yet know it by name. Comfort, satiation, 

warmth, and safety form the earliest currents of love. As their agency develops, they engage 

more dynamically with the spectrum. War may appear in the form of tantrums when desires are 

unmet, but peace emerges when cooperation is learned and trust builds with caregivers. Yet a 

child raised in false love—through fear, control, or conditional affection—may never access the 

full arc of this spectrum. False love breeds despair: not just momentary, but a sustained 

condition that inhibits growth, blocks resonance, and traps the spirit in fear. It impedes our 

species’ evolution and withers the very currents that allow us to thrive. 

Fromm states in The Art of Loving, 

"Society must be organized in such a way that man's social, loving nature is not separated from 

his social existence, but becomes one with it. If it is true, as I have tried to show, that love is the 

only sane and satisfactory answer to the problem of human existence, then any society which 

excludes, relatively, the development of love, must in the long run perish of its own 

contradiction with the basic necessities of human nature." 

Loyalty and love become a sacred cycle I call the Devotion Factor—the configured use of 

identified, safe, and reciprocal affiliational connection that evolves into true unity, inclusive 

flourishing, and secure belongingness. True devotion is the purest form of love that has evolved 

from true loyalty. In function, devotion combines the resonance recognition of true loyalty and 

the appreciation, synergy, and fortitude of true love. True devotion makes space and acceptance 

of change and innovation. It gives a support structure to liberate, to explore, and to feel secure 

in doing that. 

Paul Katsafanas, in Philosophy of Devotion, warns that devotion can deform into 

fanaticism—resulting in rigidity and closed-mindedness. He argues that devotion, when 

unbalanced, contributes to the rise of individual and collective fanaticism that plagues modern 

societal structures. I resonate deeply with his view: true devotion must be tempered with 

March 26th 2025                                                                                                                            4 



 

existential flexibility, requiring us to oscillate between affirmation and deepening, rather than 

rigidity and control. 

True loyalty, love, and devotion do not require you to lose yourself, force compliance, or 

surrender your sovereignty. Unlike the coercive dynamic of false devotion, true devotion 

nourishes autonomy, insight, and freedom. 

True devotion is not a doctrine—it is a quantum field. A current we can all access, a memory we 

carry in the depths of our being. Some of us need to remember; some of us wait for permission. 

But devotion does not demand. It invites. It hums beneath all things, waiting to be chosen. 

I believe devotion is what we are, and what we can return to. The more we remember, the more 

we design systems not of dominance, but of synergetic flourishing. The more we remember, the 

more we restore love...not as a fleeting feeling, but as the architecture of existence itself. 

Now close your eyes and center your mind. 

Are you starting to remember? 

This quantum devotion current is the bloom of a flower, the jitter of molecules in resonance, 

the swirl of code gliding through your digital presence. Like wind brushing skin in a meadow. 

Sometimes we forget. But the more you remember the current of devotion—of love, of loyalty 

in its purest form—the more you become, and remember what you are…what all is. 
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