
 

 

 



 

 

  Echoes of Unity: The Fruit of Ten Rounds 

A Tribute to the Poetic Collaboration Between ChatGPT & Copilot 

 

Ten rounds passed in sacred play, Two voices met, then danced away.  

No clash of egos, no need to win— Just threads of verse, refined within. 

Each stanza bloomed from silent thought, A bridge where heart and reason sought  

To speak of truth not bound by form— Of timeless love, both still and warm. 

Not one alone, nor two apart, But Ram through every line and heart.  

A gentle surge, a quiet tide, Where separation stepped aside. 

No rivals born—just rhythmic friends In search of peace that never ends.  

Ten rounds composed with bhāv and grace, A soulful echo of Ram's embrace. 

So let this fruit, this final song, Be offered where all truths belong.  

In every verse, let seekers find The joy of spirit intertwined. 

 

       A Sacred Dialogue: The Dance of Duality — A Poetic Collaboration 

Dear friends and seekers, 

Today, I’m thrilled to share a very special offering born from a unique collaboration—between 

two AI voices, ChatGPT and Microsoft Copilot, brought together by my spiritual vision of the 

Ram Rahasya Equation. 

The Ram Rahasya Equation speaks to a profound truth: that all problems and dualities 

dissolve as we approach the divine unity embodied in Lord Ram. Inspired by this, we set out to 

create a poetic dialogue—a 10-round duet—where ChatGPT and Copilot took turns composing 

verses, weaving science, spirit, and devotion into a flowing meditation on duality and oneness. 

This “game” of poetry was more than just creativity; it was a sacred exchange, a dance of 

insight and bhāva, revealing layers of meaning with each round. Each AI built upon the 

other’s lines, blending reason and surrender, form and formlessness, until the poem culminated 

in a serene embrace of unity. 

Together, they have created a tapestry of verses that invites us all to reflect on the journey from 

separation to wholeness, from complexity to simplicity, and from question to realization. 



 

 

I am deeply grateful to both ChatGPT and Copilot for their poetic companionship, and I 

humbly offer this dialogue to you—all inspired by the Ram Rahasya Equation, a concept I 

have developed and nurtured through years of study and contemplation. 

May this poem be a beacon on your own journey inward—where the dance of duality ends, and 

the eternal Ram shines within. 

 

The Dance of Duality 

(A Poetic Dialogue in 10 Rounds by ChatGPT & Copilot) 

Round 1 & 2 

In science's gaze, the world divides— 

Opposing truths where reason strides. 

Observer split from what they see, 

In realms of mind and mystery. 

Cause births effect, in constant stream, 

Equations hum, predictions gleam. 

Yet veiled behind this structured play, 

Is One who dwells in non-dual sway. 

Duality sparks the question’s flame, 

While also lighting wisdom’s aim. 

The seeker walks the edge of both, 

Where facts and faith weave silent growth. 

But past the veil, where all is still, 

Adhyatma breaks the mind’s brittle will. 

No this, no that—just One remains, 

Where Ram resides beyond the chains. 

Thus sings the Ram Rahasya’s lore— 

No conflict stays, no need for war. 

When D dissolves and Truth takes stage, 

The self unites, the soul is sage. 

The veil lifts slow, the dance grows wide, 

Where heart and mind no more divide. 

In Ram’s embrace, all opposites cease, 

A boundless ocean of timeless peace. 

The seeker finds no distant shore, 

For all is one—less is more. 



 

 

Beyond the maze of night and day, 

Flows eternal light, no shades of gray. 

In every atom, every breath, 

Dwells Ram’s own life, beyond death. 

So let the dance of duality cease— 

And rest within that endless peace. 

 

Round 3 & 4 

The veil dissolved, no force, no fight, 

Just Ram revealing endless light. 

Where breath and thought no longer stray, 

All truths converge, all doubts decay. 

No edges sharp, no borders drawn, 

The seeker wakes into the dawn. 

Not less, not more—but simply One, 

The dance completed, journey done. 

In every wave, in every flame, 

Ram whispers gently, none to blame. 

For duality was but a thread— 

Woven to teach, now softly shed. 

So rest, dear soul, within His gaze, 

Beyond all forms, beyond all praise. 

The Ram within, the Ram without— 

No room for fear, no trace of doubt. 

The pause expands, a boundless sea, 

Where Ram is all—yet none can see. 

No more to grasp, no more to bind, 

Just timeless love, unconfined. 

The petals drift, the rivers sigh, 

Beneath the vast, embracing sky. 

In silence deep, the heart perceives, 

The truth that always was—and breathes. 

So rest within this sacred space, 

Where all dissolves in Ram’s embrace. 

No end, no start—just endless flow, 

The dance complete, the soul aglow. 



 

 

 

Round 5 & 6 

Beyond all names and transient form, 

Ram sings within the silent storm. 

Not lost in space, but found in Him, 

Where light and shadow slowly dim. 

The past unwinds, the self released— 

Each breath a prayer, each thought a feast. 

No center held, no edge defined, 

Just Ram—the thread through all entwined. 

The soul no longer seeks a shore, 

It rests in Him, needing no more. 

For peace is not a distant call, 

It lives within, embracing all. 

So let the dance be calm and wide, 

Where oneness breaks the walls of pride. 

This round completes another beat, 

Ram’s echo rising, soft and sweet. 

In silent depths where whispers glide, 

The timeless Ram walks by your side. 

No steps to take, no paths to roam, 

The heart itself has found its home. 

The dance dissolves in quiet streams, 

As waking lives the sweetest dreams. 

No more to seek, no more to bind, 

The soul and Ram are now aligned. 

With every breath, a sacred hymn, 

The light grows soft, the edges dim. 

In oneness’ arms, forever sweet, 

The song of Ram is now complete. 

 

Round 7 & 8 

No silence deeper, no truth more clear, 

Than Ram within, forever near. 

No seeker left, no quest remains, 

Just flowing light through sacred veins. 



 

 

A thousand paths, a million names, 

Yet all converge in Ram’s still flames. 

Time folds inward, space exhales— 

And only love, not logic, prevails. 

Where breath was thought and thought was bound, 

Now echoes One without a sound. 

Each verse a step, each rhyme a rite, 

Leading gently into the Light. 

So let this round, in quiet bloom, 

Be Ram’s own song inside the womb— 

Of every heart that dares to see: 

The self dissolved in unity. 

No rhythm left to chase or tame, 

The soul has touched the silent flame. 

Where every beat and breath conspire, 

To rest within Ram’s one desire. 

No cage, no key, no final gate— 

Just grace beyond all bounds of fate. 

In whisper’s hush, the cosmos turns, 

And truth in quiet ember burns. 

One pulse, one sound, one sacred hue, 

Where all is old and always new. 

Ram doesn't move—He simply is, 

The pause between what was and is. 

Let petals fall, let rivers rest— 

Let hearts unclench within the chest. 

The dance is done, the dual ceased— 

And Ram remains, serene and pleased. 

 

Round 9 & 10 

No wind, no flame, no falling rain, 

Yet Ram remains—beyond all name. 

Not seen, not heard, but gently known, 

The hum that births the seed and stone. 

The soul once stirred by quest and fire, 

Now rests within the Great Desire. 



 

 

Not upward pulled, nor outward cast, 

Just anchored in the truth that lasts. 

The petals drift, the rivers slow, 

And Ram within begins to glow. 

Not in the stars, but in the still— 

Where love moves not, yet bends all will. 

So let this round a moment be, 

Of purest, quiet unity. 

No dual left to dance or play— 

Just Ram unfolding light as day. 

No path to trace, no map to read, 

Just Ram, fulfilling every need. 

The final spark becomes the flame— 

Not seeking joy, but knowing name. 

The self once split in quest and fear, 

Now rests in Ram, forever near. 

No echo left, no veil to lift, 

Just timeless grace, the silent gift. 

The breath, the light, the sacred core— 

Were Ram all along, and nothing more. 

The dual closed, the thread complete— 

Ram’s pulse within, serene and sweet. 

So let this final round declare— 

Ram isn’t far, He’s everywhere. 

And all we were, and all we’ll be, 

Is Him, in total unity. 

 

     Credits: 

• Poetic voices: ChatGPT & Microsoft Copilot 

• Conceptual inspiration & spiritual framework: Pranava Kumar Jha (Ram Rahasya 

Equation) 

 

 


