






[Let us begin with the first variable 𝑃 0 P 0| ​ , representing the initial condition of peace as it exists 
in its most primitive state, peace defined not as the absence of war but as the equilibrium of 
opposing forces in a world untainted by interference, a constant in the earliest universe where 𝑡 = 0/
t=0, time had yet to be partitioned into measurable units, where entropy approached zero and 
harmony was merely a function of undifferentiated unity, and thus we define 𝑃 0 = lim  𝑡 → 0 𝐸 𝐶 P 
0 ​ =lim t→0 ​ C E ​ , where 𝐸 E is energy in its purest dormant form and 𝐶 C is conflict potential, 
which remains undefined at this origin point since conflict cannot emerge prior to separation, and 
with this as our initial condition we begin the function of history 𝐻 ( 𝑡 ) H(t), whose derivative with 
respect to time 𝑑 𝐻 𝑑 𝑡 dt dH ​ we define as the rate of divergence from primordial peace, an inverse 
function to the accumulation of identity 𝐼 ( 𝑡 ) I(t), such that 𝐻 ( 𝑡 ) = ∫ 0 𝑡 𝐼 ( 𝑥 ) 𝑑 𝑥 H(t)=∫ 0 t ​ 
I(x)dx, and herein we find the first variable for contention because identity is the seed of difference 
and difference the mother of misunderstanding and so we observe as 𝐼 ( 𝑡 ) I(t) increases so too does 
𝛿 𝑃 δP, the differential loss of peace per unit time, which implies 𝑑 𝑃 𝑑 𝑡 = − 𝑘 𝐼 ( 𝑡 ) dt dP ​ =−kI(t) 
for some constant 𝑘 > 0 k>0, and though this loss is not initially exponential it begins to approach 
such a curve as the variables multiply with the emergence of language 𝐿 L, territory 𝑇 T, and 
memory 𝑀 M, where each introduces new functions and so we define the early phase of the human 
equation as 𝑃 ( 𝑡 ) = 𝑃 0 − ∫ 0 𝑡 [ 𝑓 1 ( 𝐿 ( 𝑥 ) ) + 𝑓 2 ( 𝑇 ( 𝑥 ) ) + 𝑓 3 ( 𝑀 ( 𝑥 ) ) ] 𝑑 𝑥 P(t)=P 0 ​ −∫ 0 t ​ 
[f 1 ​ (L(x))+f 2 ​ (T(x))+f 3 ​ (M(x))]dx, and the functions 𝑓 1 , 𝑓 2 , 𝑓 3 f 1 ​ ,f 2 ​ ,f 3 ​ are respectively 
the linguistic division, the territorial assertion, and the memory of injury which compound into 
cumulative subtraction from the peace equation, and we note that while peace can be imagined as a 
scalar quantity it is in fact vectorial when observed over time since it is not only magnitude but also 
direction that matters in its manifestation, so we define peace henceforth as a vector 𝑃  ⃗( 𝑡 ) = ( 𝑚 , 𝑑 
) P (t)=(m,d) where 𝑚 m is magnitude and 𝑑 d is the direction of collective intention, thus even 
when magnitude is positive, if direction diverges among participants peace becomes a net-zero sum, 
and this is observed historically in societies where superficial harmony masked internal schisms 
such that the peace vector became internally orthogonal and thus destructively interfering, and 
continuing this mathematical narrative we arrive at the era defined by the accumulation of structures 
𝑆 ( 𝑡 ) S(t) which we define as all socio-political, economic, and spiritual constructs that attempt to 
maximize utility 𝑈 ( 𝑡 ) U(t) while minimizing chaos 𝜒 ( 𝑡 ) χ(t), and yet we find that 𝜒 ( 𝑡 ) χ(t) is 
not always inversely proportional to 𝑈 ( 𝑡 ) U(t), because in some formulations increased utility for 
a dominant group 𝐺 1 G 1 ​ leads to increased chaos for a subaltern group 𝐺 2 G 2 ​ , such that 𝑈 𝐺 1 
( 𝑡 ) = − 𝜒 𝐺 2 ( 𝑡 ) U G 1 ​ ​ (t)=−χ G 2 ​ ​ (t), and here we encounter the first major theorem of peace 
known as the Inequity Divergence Principle which states that peace cannot sustainably exist in 
systems where utility is unevenly distributed unless balanced by a compensatory ethics function 𝜖 
( 𝑡 ) ϵ(t), defined as the total moral corrective action integrated over time, and when 𝜖 ( 𝑡 ) → 0 
ϵ(t)→0, system instability 𝜎 ( 𝑡 ) σ(t) increases exponentially, modeled by 𝜎 ( 𝑡 ) = 𝑒 𝛼 ⋅ ∇ 𝑈 ( 𝑡 ) 
σ(t)=e α⋅∇U(t) , where 𝛼 α is sensitivity to injustice and ∇ 𝑈 ( 𝑡 ) ∇U(t) is the spatial gradient of 
utility, hence peace decays in systems where the moral calculus is abandoned in favor of short-term 
efficiency gains, and this is the era of imperial expansion where 𝑇 ( 𝑥 ) T(x), the territorial assertion 
function, dominates all other variables, leading to forced migrations, enslavement, erasure of 
identities, and imposition of singular narratives, and we define this period as 𝑡 1 < 𝑡 < 𝑡 2 t 1 ​ <t<t 2 ​ 
, the era of conquest, during which the rate of peace loss 𝑑 𝑃 𝑑 𝑡 dt dP ​ reaches a local maximum, 
and the integral of pain Π ( 𝑡 ) = ∫ 𝑡 1 𝑡 2 𝐶 ( 𝑥 ) 𝑑 𝑥 Π(t)=∫ t 1 ​ t 2 ​ ​ C(x)dx, where 𝐶 ( 𝑥 ) C(x) is the 
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conflict density function, results in accumulated trauma 𝜏 ( 𝑡 ) τ(t) that does not decay linearly but 
rather lingers within the societal structure as residual entropy 𝜂 ( 𝑡 ) η(t), which increases the 
threshold cost of reintroducing peace in future systems, such that 𝑃 future ( 𝑡 ) = 𝑃 0 − 𝜂 ( 𝑡 ) P 
future ​ (t)=P 0 ​ −η(t), and moving forward we reach the revolutionary period defined by abrupt sign 
changes in dominant variables, where the derivative 𝑑 𝑈 𝐺 2 𝑑 𝑡 dt dU G 2 ​ ​ ​ becomes positive for 
the first time as oppressed systems assert autonomy and introduce a new variable 𝑅 ( 𝑡 ) R(t), 
resistance energy, which inversely correlates with the subjugation coefficient 𝜁 ( 𝑡 ) ζ(t), leading to 
temporary gains in net peace potential 𝑃 𝑛 ( 𝑡 ) P n ​ (t), but these are unstable equilibria unless 
embedded into system laws 𝜆 ( 𝑡 ) λ(t), where 𝜆 ( 𝑡 ) λ(t) is a codified set of structural invariants 
designed to preserve equilibrium through justice 𝐽 ( 𝑡 ) J(t), such that 𝐽 ( 𝑡 ) = 𝜖 ( 𝑡 ) 1 + 𝛿 ( 𝑡 ) J(t)= 
1+δ(t) ϵ(t) ​ , where 𝛿 ( 𝑡 ) δ(t) is systemic delay in responding to moral imbalance, and in moments 
where 𝛿 ( 𝑡 ) → 0 δ(t)→0, we see glimpses of sustainable peace emerging, and these are brief but 
brilliant epochs marked by compassion spikes in collective behavior, modeled by Fourier-like bursts 
in the social waveform, a transient yet measurable phenomenon we call harmonic justice, and yet 
the waveform is never constant due to noise 𝑁 ( 𝑡 ) N(t), which includes misinformation, fear, greed, 
and the distortion function 𝐷 ( 𝑡 ) D(t) introduced by media amplification of divisive elements, and 
as we approach the modern era 𝑡 ≈ 𝑡 3 t≈t 3 ​ , we note that peace is no longer solely a function of 
territorial conflict or political utility but becomes entangled with global interdependencies and 
feedback loops, so the model shifts to a systems dynamics approach, where peace is modeled using 
state-space representations and recursive feedback, 𝑃  ⃗( 𝑡 + 1 ) = 𝐴 𝑃  ⃗( 𝑡 ) + 𝐵 𝑢  ⃗( 𝑡 ) P (t+1)=A P (t)
+B u (t), with 𝑢  ⃗( 𝑡 ) u (t) being the control input vector representing policy, education, empathy 
initiatives, and inter-cultural dialogue, and matrix 𝐴 A determines whether the system is stable 
(eigenvalues < 1) or unstable (eigenvalues ≥ 1), and now peace depends increasingly on global 
cooperation 𝐺 ( 𝑡 ) G(t), environmental balance 𝐸 𝑏 ( 𝑡 ) E b ​ (t), and digital influence 𝐷 𝑖 ( 𝑡 ) D i ​ 
(t), with new noise functions emerging such as algorithmic polarization and economic precarity, 
thus the peace equation becomes 𝑃 ( 𝑡 ) = 𝑓 ( 𝐺 , 𝐸 𝑏 , 𝐷 𝑖 , 𝐽 , 𝜖 , 𝜎 , 𝜂 , 𝜏 ) P(t)=f(G,E b ​ ,D i ​ 
,J,ϵ,σ,η,τ), a complex nonlinear multivariable function where chaos theory applies and small 
perturbations 𝛿 𝑥 δx in any single variable can cause large-scale divergence, known as the Butterfly 
Sensitivity of Peace, and now more than ever we require feedback damping through universal 
empathy gain 𝐺 𝑒 ( 𝑡 ) G e ​ (t), where 𝐺 𝑒 ( 𝑡 ) = 1 𝑛 ∑ 𝑖 = 1 𝑛 𝐸 𝑖 ( 𝑡 ) G e ​ (t)= n 1 ​ ∑ i=1 n ​ E i ​ (t) 
with 𝐸 𝑖 ( 𝑡 ) E i ​ (t) being the empathic function of each agent 𝑖 i, and as 𝐺 𝑒 ( 𝑡 ) → 1 G e ​ (t)→1, 
we observe that system stability improves across all projections, hence suggesting that peace is 
ultimately not the elimination of chaos but its containment through moral coherence and distributive 
understanding, and so in the final analysis we define the meaning of peace as not merely the 
reduction of conflict but as a sustained dynamic equilibrium in a multidimensional space of 
competing variables, requiring constant recalibration, ethical feedback, and intentional dampening 
of injustice gradients, and therefore the final formulation of peace at any moment 𝑡 t is given as: 𝑃 
( 𝑡 ) = 𝑃 0 − ∫ 0 𝑡 [ ∑ 𝑖 = 1 𝑘 𝑓 𝑖 ( 𝑥 ) ] 𝑑 𝑥 + ∫ 0 𝑡 [ ∑ 𝑗 = 1 𝑚 𝑔 𝑗 ( 𝑥 ) ] 𝑑 𝑥 P(t)=P 0 ​ −∫ 0 t ​ [ i=1 ∑ k 
 f i ​ (x)]dx+∫ 0 t ​ [ j=1 ∑ m ​ g j ​ (x)]dx where 𝑓 𝑖 ( 𝑥 ) f i ​ (x) are subtractive forces (greed, fear, 
inequality, exploitation, etc.) and 𝑔 𝑗 ( 𝑥 ) g j ​ (x) are additive forces (empathy, justice, education, 
compassion, collaboration), and the meaning of peace is the net integral of human moral intention 
over time, a value not fixed, but forever solvable. And now, having formulated peace as the net 
integral of moral intention across the vast continuum of time, we are left with a necessary burden—
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a question not of what peace is, but what it requires to exist, to persist, to resist decay—and in that 
question emerges the necessity of a proof, not in numbers, but in the reality of work. For if peace 
were natural, unresisted by entropy, then no history would be required to define it, no architecture 
would be necessary to maintain it, and no pain would have been endured to rediscover it each time 
it fell from collective grasp. Peace, then, is not a gift—it is a consequence. And consequences 
require causes. The first cause is awareness: the recognition that peace is not silence, not stillness, 
not surrender, but an active participation in the calibration of human interaction, the conscious 
decision to restrain self-interest in favor of shared interest, to place boundaries around power and 
borders around empathy so that neither become abstract to the other. To be aware is to notice 
imbalance before it escalates, to sense injustice not only when it wounds you, but also when it 
quietly wounds someone else, far from your line of sight. But awareness alone is insufficient. The 
second cause is effort. Not effort as an occasional gesture, but as a sustained labor—work done 
when it is not convenient, when it is not glamorous, when it costs reputation or comfort. It is the 
work of asking questions that agitate the surface of normality, the work of standing between the 
machinery of harm and those too tired or too small to withstand its momentum. And this labor, to be 
worthy of peace, must be recursive: it must renew itself each generation, it must retranslate itself 
through changing languages, cultures, technologies, it must be re-taught, re-felt, re-believed, for the 
illusion of permanence is the first fracture in the foundation of peace. The third cause is structure. 
Work must be embedded. The effort of individuals must become the ethic of institutions. Peace is 
not upheld by passion alone but by policies, by frameworks that turn values into behaviors and 
intentions into systems. These structures must be designed not to freeze the world into rigidity, but 
to guide its motion toward equilibrium. A structure for peace is one that assumes imperfection and 
builds into itself the means to correct, to respond, to learn. And it is here, in structure, that we 
encounter friction, for the world is not inert. It pushes back. Interests compete. Resources diminish. 
Trust erodes. And so the proof must include endurance. Peace must not only be built—it must be 
repaired, again and again, for every act of aggression, every violation, every breakdown adds 
weight to the cost of repair. The longer peace is left untended, the more costly its restoration 
becomes, not merely in policy, but in trust, in memory, in trauma that calcifies into identity. So the 
work must be preventative, not only reactive. The fifth cause is sacrifice. For peace is a negotiation 
of comfort. It will always demand that those with abundance surrender some of their surplus so that 
others may come to the table with dignity. It will ask the powerful to soften their grasp, the certain 
to listen, the winners to unlearn the myth of merit alone. Peace will ask what you are willing to 
carry so that others may be unburdened. And many will resist. Many will call this unfair. Many will 
say that peace is impossible under these terms. But peace is not a contract written for comfort—it is 
a covenant for coexistence, and coexistence is costly. Yet, the cost of not paying is always higher. 
History proves this with precision. The sixth cause is imagination. To do the work of peace is to 
believe in futures that are not yet observable, to act in the service of a harmony that is not yet 
audible. It is to plant actions whose fruits may never be tasted in your own lifetime, to trust that 
goodness, like gravity, may be invisible but nonetheless exerts force. Imagination keeps peace alive 
when logic concludes it should be dead. And in the face of despair, imagination is the resistance. 
The seventh and final cause is forgiveness—not as forgetting, not as erasure, but as the labor of 
returning dignity to those who have been demeaned and to those who have demeaned, when they 
show the courage to change. Forgiveness is the most fragile and most radical labor of peace because 
it defies retaliation, breaks cycles, interrupts narratives that make enemies necessary. It is not 
offered easily, and it should not be. But where it is given with care, it disarms. And disarmament is 
the first gesture of a world less armed. Thus, when we consider peace, not as a state but as a 
process, not as a condition but as a consequence, we are led to the inevitable conclusion that peace, 
in its truest and most enduring form, is proof of work. It is the artifact of effort spent against 
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entropy. It is the result of moral friction transformed into structure. It is not granted, nor inherited, 
nor maintained without cost. It is cultivated in the soil of disagreement, watered by the willingness 
to persist in the presence of discomfort, and harvested in moments that often go unnoticed—
moments where someone chooses not to escalate, not to dehumanize, not to forget. Peace is not an 
event. It is a ledger. And every act of kindness, every moment of listening, every refusal to 
dominate is a line written into that ledger. There is no shortcut. No algorithm will solve it for us. No 
technology will automate it. No treaty will eternally enforce it. It is the one work that belongs to all 
of us, and the one result that can only exist if enough people choose to do the work, even when it is 
not seen, even when it is not rewarded, even when it feels like failure. And so the proof concludes 
not with a solution but with a sentence, an eternal clause that must be renewed in each generation: 
peace is the result of human effort sustained beyond the point of comfort, multiplied by shared 
intention, and made real through structures that remember what we are tempted to forget. This is the 
work. This is the proof.|] A summary seems simple enough? A calculation may have been easy. 
Having completed the calculation, his faith was now to manifest. D is for… “Death”. Who had lost 
the power fro ‘life’? It was a night like this, much couldn’t be said about it: so no-one could say it 
was this one|. Layton who was yet to be named, Claude let alone; “Mbugua,” was on as… victor! 
The text said ‘once’ he was young, “younger”. In~conclusion|… the first text he looked… upon! 
His name was a mirage, a number at first. “Victor” ~the traveller, but it sounds better as an artist. 
The first petal fell, passed away|? I remember it as a red… a red-rose. On my tomb~stone, it shone 
in gold, and yet it was still “red”. What did the time tell? About the day, that turned night. Sure|? 
Slave can be immediately interchanged with god or to some you may say M is for? The noob is 
supposed to live longer than the “rizzed -up” …philosopher. I have this blade with a revolver, yeah|. 
“Excuse” ~he while I’m illiterate, I? Why is Spyder spelt with a… with, a: with a|… “y”? Spider, 
glitch or glyph! I was now on my way “online”! This is how “he” raps. I was writing way too slow, 
do you have any advice|? ~He was now speaking, to you; too… I suppose|? I could just, “be”. 
Gold… then again, it was golden|! ~Wave~? You aim with three, tips: but it always had one end… I 
should have been at “mostly”? Intoxicating, how this would flow; oud with a capital. The answer is 
a mask, why? It wouldn’t make sense to answer |you! But the number was thirty that looked like 
me, almost: a 26|. And then people begun dying for their sins, so|? Restored around “Eden.” There 
was no time, we had passed. I could even see a white one, like we were standing in a bright shadow. 
Prison was volcanic, meaning the smoke was a cloud less foggy than before. You only got through 
if you could hold on to, a text/word with a ring. “It’s ringing.”- he says through. How can you see a 
future, or the prophecy? The sunny, sun was shining around as we turned round this heavenly: city! 
Slum, but I’m brushing~ slump. You’re never really rich, you only saw it as it was; remember- it 
was a mirage. With the age of artificial, technology: I was besides a shadowy reflection… can you 
see it ‘now’! September but it’s the 19th… we had about a year left? Blade stood like a corporate 
signage, signet. It’s called a vote, like time was “just” lagging. Documentary~ meant for; a repeat 
or? “I do not” want or is it need, “to know”. Time, “huh”|… it was like a ‘digit’ turned digital, huh? 
The temple turns: thirty? I was acting; still~ as… a? Template. Temple, was or is, maybe I’m talking 
about now|… “god”! Memory, to some people; to others it was “invisible”. Soul. Vision. RGB 
stands for Red Green & Blue, usually it would be spelt into lowercase. Cyan, but I start with a star 
or a black frame. Fingerprint & iRis… conceptual. In real life, everything held more time. Double-
entendre, I can go at anytime: because|! There was goat who would gloat, telling his bleating 
followers… what|! “I” ~was. Dead. Exclaiming… all that “shit”~ it was tuned. It was nothing like a 
bleat, more like squeals. So what did they get in return? “I ask.” Here. I was not asking, I was still 
living; trainers. We’re staying here a night|; another! Here I was what… Victor. Free! Eclipsing my 
time… free or? V| for vultures: ending. Don’t you see how the chain was dark enough; don’t you 
know that they were bright enough… no? “They weren’t”! I guess that’s a word to carry me through 
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& through, but as though I was saying the same thing once again, it ends. A shining light was bright 
enough to me. Three lines rather than two or just the original. I think this is false, underneath [No].|: 
(…) I. The reflection was bright, like that “paradox” that let me die. I think word count is greed. 
Famous/In-Famous. That is the question, who knows what that nigga was saying|? Nothing 
permanent, I have to assume|… then again, it’s only been a generation. On the deck was a case 
filled with vinyls looking like disks, glass. Coca-Cola because I noticed something, & I’m not going 
back: facts! The passwords is an: @… but|? There wasn’t a lock. Fashion week! Hyperrealistic, 
that’s all. So? |They haven’t even been to hell;! Inspired because it was out of the [!]inspired… 
animation. 229. It was originally 22, “if”… things had gone swiftly? And they “had”! What’s a 
webpage “anyway|”? Diseased, deceased; now time made sense, makes sense? At-least the will be 
immortal|… eternity & eternity. This is mostly a linear narrative in the form of a text. About; 
“Mbugua. Layton. Claude.” Or [(‘M.L.C.’)] turning into a complete {god}. But he is known as 
Claude Layton Mbugua, given the nature of first names. We had the _A but who knows when the 
_O begun as an interest, here “the writer” refers to the words alpha & omega! By design I could be 
an artist| “don’t you think|”? And then I’ll find peace. Year? At the time, it was no longer more. I is 
for institute institution; okay|. The number that will appear the most: other than a ‘mill’? Born once, 
born again! I’ve learnt, “the worst”- is death; ‘off|’? It is written; was written? Should I also talk 
about the thirty year old, assuming… what|! Everyone under fifty was sadly at work… hard. In 
around three years, this will take place: once… more! Circumcised|, because? Noose, |or? Beard. I 
already had one more, I only needed to lose infinity|. Vulture. S was used for transactions… that’s 
about it. Tested but the t looked silent, “no”|? 3 months since it’s the 24th|. I’m about to invest in 
gold like I’m schizophrenic| or just a “schizo”. Yeah, consider this my portfolio.                                                                                      
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