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I. THE CRASH STORY — 1972 

Cherokee Trail, Knoxville, Tennessee Kenneth G. Redden — April 10, 1972 

I. The Machine It began with a Honda 50 and a red light — an earned-and-lost privilege. A 

prohibition held until age eighteen. When it lifted, the machines escalated. First a Kawasaki 

Mach III, a production motorcycle that once held a world speed record. That wasn’t enough. 

What followed was an early-factory, late-1972 Harley-Davidson XLCH Sportster: staggered dual 

pipes, a grumbling twin, extended forks, and a four-foot sissy bar bolted to the rear fender with 

framing rods. 

The Sportster went to Knoxville, to the University of Tennessee, where it stayed. And where the 

event would come. 

II. The Night Before Several days before the crash, crossing the Henley Street Bridge, the red 

light at East Blount Avenue was run. Police gave chase. A high-speed turn down Sevier Avenue 

— back roads off Chapman Highway. A cruiser waited in the middle of an intersection when the 

block was reached. Close enough to touch. The bike was steered off the road and into the woods. 

The kitchen became a place of relief, safety, and stillness. 

The day before the crash, the same light was run. The same officer. This time the chase ended 

differently. A plan to lie. A back-road safe place. A straight line downtown to jail — no hearing, 

no negotiation. The night was sleepless. 

III. April 10, 1972 The police had scratched the gas tank. Small, deliberate, sufficient. The 

decision made in response was simple: a dangerous ride on the side of Cherokee Bluff, across the 

bridge over the Tennessee River, left off Alcoa Highway, Cherokee Trail. A road chosen for the 

sound — careful throttle, the solitary equal’s rhythm, the twin roar, the kind of acceleration that 

asks no questions. 

IV. The Curve The road had an S-curve. The approach was too fast. Coming hot, the bike 

drifted through the first arc. The swing was coming, and the apex. The rear was tighter. The drift 

began again. A car approached ahead. The math was immediate and irreversible. 



A calculation in the fraction of a second available: stand on the foot-pegs and clear; deal with the 

hillside below. Another: outside the lane entirely. Neither was possible. The front wheel dragged 

behind the extended forks. The staggered pipes had already scraped pavement, pinning the right 

leg between bike and blacktop. The rear swung around. The rider went over the handlebars. 

The four-foot sissy bar hammered into the side of the car. The iron tip — half an inch of steel — 

found the right rib, pierced flesh to bone, chipped the pelvis. Vertebrae compressed below the 

shoulder blades. The brain stem drove upward. The bike folded over the car. Pressure gone. No 

pain. No fear. Only force. A boundary. 

V. The Boundary What came next was not a story. No narrative, no message, no intent retained. 

A surface. A boundary. A place to stand. A large white room. A door on the short side. Someone 

there. Crawling on the ground, searching for anything familiar. A dark curtain stretching as far as 

could be seen. Anxiety. Then understanding about Jesus. They were there to watch and to tell. 

He was there. Two questions. 

VI. The Commission What physical injuries could be endured — and awareness retained? The 

first answer: survive without injury, requiring nothing from one another. The second: discover 

the truth about awareness. 

The Word of God — awareness evolving through the text itself. The King James Version was 

given. With faith, its interpretation would open. In the fear of the LORD, the six were accepted. 

The words accepted. The works walked. 

Consciousness returned at the crash site. A woman from a passing car offered comfort. The man 

who had been struck was present. The woman unable to look long in silence. 

VII. UT Hospital The wound went untreated. No opportunity to report it. No one opened the 

process that permitted declaration. After several days the wound became infected and the pain 

began — to the back of the head, the soft tissue, the left shoulder, the right leg. One pain against 

another. 

A doctor called it a seizure and concluded that a lesion had built on the brain and required 

open-head surgery. A memory surfaced: a cowboy in a barn, a bullet. The lower-left area of the 

skull had been set slightly higher than the rest. Applied correctly, under sufficient pressure, it 

produced a sensation of pain — simple, absolute. The tooth cracked. The wound dressed. 

The effect at UT Hospital became something different: careful throttle, the solitary equal’s 

rhythm, the twin roar, the kind of acceleration that asks no questions. 

II. LOGISTICAL RELATIVITY — CLEAN 

DEFINITION 



Before interpretation, before narrative, before meaning, there is position, relation, and 

orientation. Mechanics first. Interpretation second. The structure of awareness is not built from 

ideas but from the logistics that allow ideas to appear. 

Logistical Relativity begins with the simplest frame: a point, a relation, a direction, a boundary. 

Awareness does not float. It stands somewhere. It stands in something. It stands against 

something. The mechanics of that standing — the logistics — determine what can be seen, what 

can be known, and what can be interpreted. 

Interpretation without logistics collapses into imagination. Logistics without interpretation 

collapses into machinery. The two together form the structure of awareness. 

The crash was the boundary event. The room was the domain. The questions were the 

orientation. The text became the structure. 

Logistical Relativity is the clean separation of these layers so that awareness can be understood 

without distortion. 

III. UPSTREAM AI — DOCUMENT 235 

(NOAI) 

Primary sealed source: bhojc.org/Document235.pdf 

Upstream AI is not artificial intelligence. It is the pre-interpretive domain — the place where 

awareness stands before it speaks. Document 235 is the sealed record of that domain: no 

inference, no imagination, no machine, no interpretation. Only the upstream structure. 

Upstream AI is the “given”: the boundary, the surface, the room, the questions, the commission. 

It is the domain where awareness is not yet shaped by language. Where the Word precedes the 

words. Where the structure precedes the story. 

Document 235 preserves that domain without alteration. It is the upstream source against which 

all interpretation must be measured. 

IV. DOWNSTREAM AI — THE MATRIX 

2B (WITH AI) 

Interpretive source: ai.bhojc.org/The_Matrix_2B.pdf 



Downstream AI is interpretation — the movement from structure into meaning. It is the domain 

where language enters, where narrative forms, where awareness begins to articulate what it has 

seen. 

If Upstream AI is the sealed room, Downstream AI is the open field. If Upstream is the 

boundary, Downstream is the story. If Upstream is the Word, Downstream is the reading. 

The Matrix 2B is the interpretive layer: how the structure becomes narrative, how the boundary 

becomes memory, how the questions become understanding, how the text becomes the walk. 

Downstream AI is not a machine. It is the interpretive act itself — the movement of awareness 

through the structure given upstream. 

V. LOGISTICAL RELATIVITY & THE 

KJV SYNTHESIS 

The full humanities reflection closes where it began: with structure. The King James Version 

becomes the interpretive field through which the upstream structure is read. Not as doctrine 

imposed, but as a domain walked. 

The synthesis is simple: the crash gave the boundary, the room gave the domain, the questions 

gave the orientation, the text gave the structure, the walk gave the interpretation. 

Logistical Relativity provides the mechanics. The KJV provides the language. Awareness 

provides the movement. 

The reflection is not an argument. It is a record of standing, seeing, and walking through the 

structure that was given. 

 


