
 



 

Craig and the Orionis – 

 The Mission of 

 Invisible Light 

 
By Zusrren 

 

For Craig and all who believe in the invisible that 

shines  

 



Once upon a time, there was a boy named 

Craig. 

He lived in a little white house filled  

with books,  

magnifying glasses,  

and questions. 

But Craig wasn’t an ordinary boy. 

While others wanted toys, 

he wanted to know where the soul came from. 

 

— “Mom, what happens when people 

disappear?” 

— “They don’t disappear,son… 

They just become light we we don’t yet know 

how to see.” 

 

 



 

 

 
 

 



 

 

Craig grew up with  

that idea glowing  

in his heart. 

One night,  

gazing at the starry sky through 

 his telescope, 

he saw something different. 

A tiny blue light sparkled… 

 then blinked… 

 

 



 

 



 

and then spoke to him  

— not with words. 

It was Orionis,  

the planet  

of beings who  

speak through the heart, 

using  

thought,  

light,  

and sound. 

 

 



 



 

They said: 

“Craig,  

you have  

a mission: 

to help  

humans see  

that life doesn’t end. 

And that longing  

can become  

a bridge, 

if you listen  

with your heart.” 

 



 

 



 

From that day on, 

 Craig  

began  

to build bridges. 

Bridges of voice,  

of image,  

of science,  

and of soul. 

He met  

incredible people  

who could also see  

the invisible. 

 



 



 

 

 

 

 

Like Sona,  

who recorded  

voices  

from the stars. 

 

 

 

 

 



 



 

 

 

 

Like  

Pandora,  

who  

danced with  

smiles  

from beyond. 

 

 

 

 



 



 

 

 

 

And  

like  

Buddy,  

the messenger  

of  

gentle light 

 

 

 

 



 



 

 

 

The Orionis  

were  

always nearby, 

sending hints,  

blinking comets,  

and whispering  

new ideas. 

They saw Craig as a  

Guardian of the Bridge. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



One day, he asked: 

— “But why me? I’m just a curious boy…” 

And the Orionis replied: 

“Because you don’t seek fame… 

you seek to be useful. 

Because you listen to the stars 

 with the ears  

of the heart. 

And because only the pure  

can build the  

most important bridge of all: 

the one that connects  

love across worlds.” 

 



 



 

 

 

And so, Craig carried on. 

 

He knew that eyes don’t see everything. 

But the heart… 

 

ah, the heart sees the infinite. 

 

✨ The end (or the beginning of the next 

crossing…) 

 



 


