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O the Lion of Judah
Shallbreak every chain ,

And give us

'

the victory
Again and again.
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PQEFACE.

TO U CH E D upon the “ Secret Of Life in poem

Sleep
”

of Myst ic Poems,which is. Spirit man ifested

in the borderland of Sllper- consc iousness or
‘

the Sub - con

scious State, and in tlyé poem
“ The W ay. In this book

I reveal the “ K ey that can rat ional ly unlock the occult

door and bring back to you in the “morn ing ! u iet , When
brain and memory/are the clearest , a knowledge of the

W isdom Mind
”

in its onenesswith the H igher Self ; from

Sleep, or the subject ive state ; also a knowledge of the

“ future in Earth l ife .

I am convin ced thatwe are on the edge of a solut ion

Of the mystery of the
“ other Life, not by the “

psychic

!with its mediumist ic dominat inginfluen ce) but by bravely
passing through this realm,

with the aid Of Spirit W il l

unto Spiritual
"

Intu it ion ; or Sub - consc iousness, the border

land of the Super- conscious State. Not thereby to loose

the “ hold
”

of Earth l ife, bu t to enjoy the conscious sub

limity
'

Of hav ing moment swhen ‘we can l ive in twoworlds
at one and the same t ime .

My ex perience is s imilar tothat of Swedenborg, ex cept

that I am in an in it ial step Of occul t in! u iry ; yet Ibel ieve

that I have developed, at least for myself, an addit ional

fact , - that Of bringing back from “ Sleep, and through

“ occult doors to the physical brain memory a real ity of

a knowledge consciousness from the Sub- conscious Stat e ;
or a revealed knowledge, to an ex ten t , Of the Akashic or

Book Of Life reco‘rds.

I am told occult ly not to issue
i

my Occu lt D iary,

!kept nowsince j une, 1 902) un t il the year 1 905 .

Immortally yours,

‘

A. J U STIN TOWNSEND .

Lynn ,
11405 5 F clzrzmry , 1 904.





Alpha.

The Un ive r se l ay i n absol u te r epose ,

I n a pas s i ve s ta te of r es t.
Whenwe1 reposed i n Con sc iousnes s
Absol u te , between twoact i ve pe r iods
Whe re a l l mu s t res t .
Des i re was peacefu l ly qu iescen t ,
D iges t i n g in u n con scious s l umbe r
The Le s son sof a pas t era of active Li fe ,
Object i ve i n i ts h unge r and dream- l i ke
In i ts subjective acqu i remen t of facu l t ies .
Natu re was hu shed; a s W e r eposed
In Ou r Cave of Infi n i te “ Though t” :

Ou r n a tu r a l Wisdom of exp res s ion
Cen te red i n Ou r s p i r i t- leaven of Con‘sc iou s nes s .
’Twas thenwe hea rd the res t les s “moa n”

Of the ch i ldren of Man us ,
Bor n of des i re for act i ve l i fe .

W e a l so fe l t the s i len t th robbi n g
Of m i ne r a l , vegetab le , a nd a n ima l mon ads ,2
Touched not yet by the fire of Man us ;
Yet long in g for the men ta l g rowth
I n the Indi v idua l pa th
Tha t leads toWisdom’s home .

W e mu s t aga i n “ l im i t Ou r se l ves
To r ec rea te i n a ct i ve mood
A Un ive r se of ma tte r ;
Even a s the mothe r l im i ts i n love
Her i n te l lect to In fan cy .

AndMan us , too, the B reath of ourLife
Lea n i n g close toourW i sdom
And the Ch r i s tos’ powe r
Des i re s aga i n towande r ,— to sufi

'

eron
I n object i ve l ife and Onwa rd pe r chan ce pas s
In Ou r n ex t P re l aya3 u n toourCave of Wisdom.

W e are moved i n di v i ne Compa s s ion ,
Tog lan ce i n ourThough t of Love ,

Th rough sp i r i tua l E the r s i nfi n i te void;
Whe 1 e den se p l an e t mat te 1 was by Us ,
At the close of O U I l a s t Object i ve pe r iod;
And e1 e th i s p 1 esen t s ta te of 1 est ;
G round toE the r i c a tom s .
Ou r though t sees bu t a void of r es t ,
Con sequen t upon Our l a s t i nb r ea th i n g
And now, W e b rea th e ou t aga i n i n Love
That Man u s and the Monads
May lea r n agai n of Objective l ife .

OurThough t di v i ne , s h a l l th r i l l i n Li fe ;
Elect r i fied i n act i ve mood
And sp i r i tualgoodnes s
Un toOu r PrimodialSub s tan ce , _

The negat ive pole of Ou r Be i n g .

fi r s t s ha l l ourLove i n sac r ifice ,

Breathe ou t a Un ive r se of Ligh t
Ethe r i c and spi r i tua l .
Wh ich

, mov i n g th rough Ethe r i c a toms ,
Sha l l qui cken anew Vib r a tion’s l aw ;

1 Let U smake man in the likeness of our !spiritual) image—Bible.

2 Monads
, orspirit poten t ial centres of evolution , similar tothe potential life of the oak in the acorn .

3 P relaya is Sanscr it fora pass ive state of rest ; between twoactive “
U n ive r se pe r iods .

4 Sexless One .
-
“
In the Kingdom of Heaven there is neithe r ma rriage , norgiven in ma rriage.

”—B z
'

ble.

5 Scarabi
,
orthe “winged” g lobes of Egypt.

Th roughou t E the r i c space .

Sou nd, a l so, s ha l l con s tan t fol low,
As the fi r s t exp res s ion of c rea t i ve Natu re.

Hea t , a l so, bor n of l i gh t a nd motion ,
Sha l l gene r a te a new as t r a l ma tte r

,

Un t i l the fi r s t Logos s ha l l awake ,

With i n i ts cen t r a l Su n
,

Wi th powe r f rom our cen t r a l “Though
To c rea te a Un ive r se.

Aye , fa r the r ; -W e gave I t powe r
To send for th i n sac r i fici a l Love ,

Clothed wi th ourLi fe and Ligh t ,
Tosepa r a te f rom i tse l f
The Logos ch i ldren
F or the p l a ne t sy s tem s .
Our

“Though t” tu r ned lov i n gly toCh r i s tos ,
The as t r a l Su n , P roduce r of the Sol a r Ligh t ;
The “Word”

the Sex les s O ne ,

4

Mov ing i n sac r i fice th rough as t r a l dus t ,
Tocompas s the sol a r sy s tem .

Encompa s sed by Ou r W i sdom ,

He s ha l l send for th du s t ,
Conden sed f rom a s t r a l a tom s
I n the bosom of t r a i l i n g comets ;
A fewmov i n g i n pa r abol i c cu r ves
Figh ti n g for the i r l i ves ,
And f rom des t r u ct ion saved
By the i r own ve loci ty
Wh i le ma ny s i n k i n to the sol a r s u n ,
TO benefi t the sol a r p l a ne ts .

Thus bor n we r e the sol a r s u n and p la ne ts ,
Whose a toms we re bap t izedwi th our Sp i r i t ;
I n the i r i n s t i n ctua l poten ti a l Life
They c r aved a n act ive s ta te .

!

The ch i ldren Of Man u s
W hodwe l t in l i v i n g form s
W e r e clothed i n the Ligh t of the mor n i n g.

Ch r i s tos a l so formu l a tedon the Ea r th ,
The e te r n a l a s t r a l ce l l s ,
The huma n on es ,
The fi r s t and n eve r -dy i n g r ace ;
SO n ea r u n toOu r E te r n a l Se lf
Y et m i ndles s i n i ndi v idua l i ty .

The egg
- s h aped as t r a l form of man ,

Re s t i n g on the a s t r a l Ea r th ,
O r float i ng i n the ai r
As floats the p rotop l a sm of the deep ,
Kn ew not i t s fu tu re occupan t .
I t l i ved asfishe s l i ved,

Y et k n ew not why :

Obeyi ng Ou r powe r of Evol u tion .

Sex les s i t l ived,

Y et r ep roduci n g i tse l f,
On the pa th of con ti n uous l i fe
Like as t r a l Scarab i5
Tha t W e s ha l l wh i s pe r down the ages
Th rough an occu l t sou r ce .

I t l i ved for a n E te r n a l pu r pose ,

Known eve r toOu r Life and Love .

Nex t came Ou r second r ace ;



Bor n of the Sp leen ,
A lway s anew ; f rom the s ide ,
To i t s l ife con t inue.

I t moved more densified i n mat te r
Tha t Ou r Un ive r sa l Con sciou snes s
Migh t become i ndiv idua l m i nd;
Y et i n i t s emb ryon i c s ta te
I t k new not why i t l ived.

Ou r th i rd r a ce on the Ea r th ,
Li t by t he Ego spa r k ,
Sen t f rom the B rea th of Ch r i s tos
Tob e i ndiv idua l i zedon the Ete r n a l Pa th ;
Mus t pe r for ce downwa rdmove
I n Ou r C i r c le O f Li fe
Tok now the den s i ty of ma tte r .
Then each ch i ldof Man u s

,

Knew i ts ea r th ly home ,

F or a n Object i ve l i fe expe r ien ce .

Des i re ye t s l umbe r ed,
And s i n les s the r ace moved on
In i ts poten t i a l l ife ;
Language they needed not ,
F or each cou ld r ead the though ts
Of i ts ea r th ly ma te s ;
By i ts in he r en t Sp i r i t for ce ;
L iv ing ye t so n ea r Ch r i s tos ,
Norye t conden sed i n se l fi s h ne s s ,
I n the sen se of sepa r a ten e s s ;
And i n the dep th s of ma tte r .
The th i rd EyeG, too,

Not yet con cealed f rom s igh t of heaven ,
By the den s i ty of flesh
Sti l l k n ew the form s di v i ne
In Our s ubjecti ve Li fe .

Ch r i s tos , pa tien t i n ourLove ,
Behe ld the swea t-bor n and the bon e les s ;
Exudi n g l ife f rom l ife ;
Un t i l the egg

-bor n r ace
Became conden sed i n ma tte r
And s tood upon the i r feet .
A fi t abode for the ch i ldren of Man us ,
W ho, pa tien t wa tch i n g the othe r p l a n e ts ,
In the i r s p i r i tua l r es t ,
Be tween objecti ve l ives
S t reamed an ew tohuman forms ;
And men we r e ca l led se l f-con sciou s
Wi th the spa r k of W i sdom-Mind
I n the i r des cen t of the Ci r c le ;
F rom Sp i r i t i n toma tte r ,
Y et s i n les s s t i l l .
The ast r a l Ea r th
Pas s i n g the gaseou s s ta te ,
‘Nas nowes tab l i shed a s a sol id globe ;
Magn ificen t i n i ts i n fa n cy .

Con ti n uous ly i t ha s obey ed
The cen t r i fuga l for ce ;
Bor n i n the Ch r i s tos One ;

The Ea r th a l sogave heed
Un toa cen t r ipe ta l powe r ;
Bor n of the Sol a r Su n ,

Un ti l i t k new g r av i ta t ion ;
The fi r s t mate r i a l l aw ;
And Sp r an g i n to i t s or b i t .
The ch i ldren Of Man u s ,
Mov i n g afa r f rom othe r p l anet s ,

6 The Pineal Cone , situatedin the back of the head, midway between the ears .
7 TheWhee l or Ear th “ tipped” on its axis . W e are occult told that this has occu rred four t imes in

years .
6

I n a subjecti ve s ta te ;
Sti l l en te redoft the human forms .
F or a n Object ive expe r ien ce .

Whi le the pa tien ce of the sex les s “Word
Kep t wa rdo’

er human l ife
Poten tialin i t s monad toi l
Wh i ch pa tien t i n E on s of l ife
Had ga i ned a r i ch expe r ien ce
F rom m i ne r a l , vegetab le , and an ima l l ife ,
Tomas te r b e on p lanet Ea r th ,
O

’
er a l l Of n a tu re’s phys i ca l r ea lm ;

F or i t was w r i t i n sp i r i tua l l aw
,

That non e s hou ld k now the Ea r th or Heaven ,
O r k nowledge ga i n ,
Excep t th at i t had l i ved the l ife ,

Had fe l t the pa i n of ma tte r ’s s ta i n .

The r ace moved on
More den se in ma tte r ;
The Whee l7 t i l ted,

Andmen kn ew hea t and cold;
W ho, forLemu r ia’s home

,

For sook thei r t rop i c Eden
In the A r ct i c sea s .
Men den se i n ma tte r se l fi sh g r ew ;
’Though clothed i n form he rmaph rodi te ;
The th i rd Eye , too,

was hid for eve r
I n ma tte r ’s sen se of sepa r a ten es s ;
Div i s ion came , w i th weak and s t ron g ;
And se x l ife k new i ts own ;
And k new tha t i twas n aked.

Each ta s tedof the T ree of Know ledge ,

Knowi n g l ike u n toO tirselv
‘

es ;
The ev i l and the good.

Man mu s t b e i ndiv idua l i z ed
In Sp i r i t a ndMen ta l i ty
Th rough ages ye t to come .

Wi th i n h i s hea r twe p lace de s i re ,

As an eve r -flaming sword
Tohold him toobjecti ve l ife
And to en sh roud the sou l
F rom the T ree of L ife .

i

.

I n p lane t and in Sp i r i t s phe re
Tha t sp r i n geth eve r f rom Ou r Love
Th roughou t the Un ive r se .

P r ide , van i ty ,
-and love of se lf ,

And wor s h ip Of anothe r ’s form ;

Came to the ch i ldr en of Adam ’s fa l l ;
As se x l ife Sp read upon the Ea r th ;
And ch i ld- b i r th pa i n and swea t and toi l
We r e the rewa rd of se l fi sh path .

Y et son s of l igh t kep twatch andwa rd,

And sou l s i n ca r n ate came toEa r th
TO l i ve ou t l ives soden se in ma tte r ,
And know the negative pole of Life.

They movedon hen ce a s Son s of Ligh t ;
Toe levate the mon ad l i fe ;
That i n the cycles yet tocome ,

Mus t pa s s i n tothe h uman form ;

And move above toSp i r i t home .

Thu s Sp i r i t s i n k s deep i n toma tte r ,
By e lect r i c L i fe f rom Ethe r ’s wave ;
Un ti l i n sen tien t k nowledge bor n ;
I t s ha l l i n Love come to i t s own .



Gethsemane .

Deep da r knes s sp reado’
er Pa les t i n e ,

F it emb lem of Sa ta n i c cu r se
Tha t sough t the form of Ch r i s t di v i ne ,

OrJesu s , by the t r a i tor ’s pu r se ;
Forda r k was e’

er the p r ies t ly m i nd
Tha t neve r k new the Ch r i s tos 1 sou l
The m i nd tha t moved a s a wh i r lwi nd
ToJesu s k i l l —a s su r ges rol l .

Jes u s had b roke the b readof “Life
And gave the “ Spi r i t- cup ” a s food
The “ Cup of Li fe ,

” soon tu r ned tog r ief ,
Bi tte r i n ta s te , a s when he s tood
Yet l a te r s t i l l i n ga rden wood.

Bu t swee t toCh r i s tos came the flood
Of Ligh t , th a t moved t he Jes u s wi l l ;
Not m i ne , bu t Th i ne , Love con que r s s ti l l .

Fi t n igh twas th i s a n act of s t r i fe
Tocon s uma te i n path of Life
Egyp tian da r k nes s m u s t have len t
It

’
s old- t ime powe r , to hea r t of Judas ;

W hosa l l ied for t h on m i s s ion ben t ,
To se l l the Li fe of Ch r i s t , orJes u s ;
Poor Ignor a n t Sou lwhoneve r k new ,

The di ffe ren ce be tween the two.

Then Jes u s sa id to! ebedee’s son
ToJames and b rothe r Joh n , come on ,

And Pe te r , too,whokn ewthe L ife ,
The Rock2 ;— toc r u sh Sata n i c s t r ife ;
Come nowu n toGeth semane ,

Come , my be loved, come wi th me ,

And watch wi th me , e
’
en j u s t one hou r ,

Whi le I d r i n k “ cup ”
b y Sp i r i t powe r .

They wa l ked, a l l fou r , through ga rden gate ,
The ch i ldren l i n ge red i n s leepy fa te ,

The i r eye l ids heavy , thei r sen ses deep
In Maya’s3 path for n eedof s leep
F orpsyschic m i nds mu s t e’

erdema nd
More res t than L i fe i n Sp i r i t l a nd.

The Ch r i stos Love k new we l l the i r fea r ,
K i ndly sa id watch and ta r ry he re .

Jesu s wa lked on i n pa th a lone ,
Yet not a lone , Ch r i s tos wa s the re ,
AndGod i n Love , f rom my s ti c th rone ,
Moved i n Geth seman e a tmosphe re
Tosobap ti ze the b i t te r cu p
In H i s own Love and Sp i r i t Wi l l ,
Tha t Jes u s m i gh t to the l a s t drop
D r i n k a l l , and ta s te bu t l iv i n g We l l4.

The Ch r i s tos nowbathed Jes u s’ face
!n swea t of b lood for huma n r ace ,
Tha twet thy soi l Geth semane ,

And conque‘ red dea th — a r ch enemy
Df s uffe r i n g man , s i n ce Adam k new
The ta s te for b idden , i n path ofwoe
That sexua l l ife b rough t for th on Ea r th
In va n i ty and lu s tfu l path .

To s ta i n the l i fe of Adam“wi se
Tob l a s t the love of Pardise ;
Jes u s so loved the huma n r ace ,

Tha t he cou ld sm i le though sweat i n g blood,

Bap ti zed i n Ch r i s tos ’Love not Ea r th ,

In Li fe tha t God H im se l f b rea thed for th
When Jes u s had the bat t lewon
Subm i s s ion made , Thy Wi l l be done .

NowI mus t s uffe r for b rothe r man ,

”
l

‘

is Chri s tos’Love ,

’Ti s God’s own pl an
As th rough th i s Heb rew l i fe I roam ,

Swi ft pa s s i n g toEte r n a l Home

The re Ch r i s tos k now, whe re God i s n igh ,
With occu l t Powe r o’

erEa r th and Sk y ;
And v iew Geth sema ne a fa r ,
Whe re s t r ife s ha l l ne’

e r my Spi r i t mar.

Y e wi n by Love , 0 Be th lehem’s Ch i ld,

Saved on ce f rom H e rod’s s l a ugh te r wi ld,

Un ti l th i s hou r , tha t man may know
Ch r i s tos ca n conque r dea th , man ’s foe .

Y e have d r a n k Li fe a t sp i r i tua l fou n ta i n ,
And s toodwi th God on ! ion ’s mou n ta i n ,
Have walked i n da r k Geth sema ne ,
Faced lowe r se l f, Life’s en emy .

Y et Jes u s loved the Sou l of Man ,

Was moved u n to those He mu s t leave ,

AndJe r u sa lem , the l i v i n g p l a n
Of h uma n l i fe ; He came to save .

The Ch r i s tos ca l led, yet Jesu s wa i ted,

Th ree t ime s tu r ned back , to loved ones seated
In deepes t s leep ; sa idWatch and see

The su ffe r i n g of Ge th seman e .

Th ree t ime s tu r ned back , ye t they s lep t s t i l l ;
S leepon , He sa id, i t i s God’s wi l l ,
S leep on , i n p sy ch i c s leep s ti l l roam ,

F or now“Mine hou r i s su re ly come .

They came wi th s ta ves and da r ke s t look ,
The be loved th ree , i n te r ror woke
And qu i ck l yfled, yet Pe te r n ea r
S tayed; to s t r ike off a p r ies t ly ear.

The t r a i tor came wi th e
’
en a k

'

i s s
Mor e fata l th a n a se r pen t’s h i s s
Y e t i t cou ld neve r touch Ch r i s tos ,
Though i t made Je s u s take the C ros s
And suffe r on toCa l va r y ’s he igh t ;
In sp i te of Love and occu l t Ligh t .
Thou Jes u s ! bathedin s ac r i fice
In Ch r i s tos’Love , God’s Pa r adi se .

You came toda r k Geth semane ,

In fea r and t remb l i n g , swea t i n g b lood;
You left the re psych i c enemy ,
You then wi th “ Fathe r i n Sec re t s tood.

Pe r fected Sou l , the pa th you’vewon ,

In Love div i ne , as God’s own Son ;
NO more s ha l l tempte r touch you r Sou l ,
You are bap ti zed i n “ E te r n a l W hole .

”

1 Ch r istos is Sansc r it for that “
Sexless One”or the Word” in the beginn ing, or that livingflowofSpi r itual “

L ight andLife
,

” bor n of Love In the heart of God.

2 “And I say untothee ,
thou art ; Pete r .” W e are told that the semi-

O

colon shouldbe ploced in the text
afte r “ar t,” thus convey

ing toPete r the fact that E x 1stence orL ifewas the Rock ,” and that Jesus
shouldbui ldHis chure on the

“Rock of Life.
”

3 “Maya’s path” the “

path of sensual
4 The “Fathe r ,” l ike awel l of wate r , Sp r inging up untoeve r lasting L ife.



’
I

‘

is nowno s uffe r i n g , bu rden of C ros s ,
’Ti s nowno s hame , bu t Ma tte r ’s cou r se
O f p sych i c l u s t and p r ies t des i re ,
Bap t ized i n Maya’s5 ha tefu l fire ,

Thou has t found Peace not p sy ch i cwoe ,
F orThou ha s t met t he Ch r i s tosflow;
I ts Un i ty wi th God’s own Li fe ,

Assuage swoe i n pa th of s t r ife .

Y e wou ld not nowdr ive for th e
’
en th ieve s ,

The Ch r i s tos Sou l wou ld e
’
en save these

F rom se l fi s h l u s t and Sata n ’s fire .

Thy Sou l a ttu n ed toNatu re’s Ly re ,
O f sp i r i tua l beau ty , hope , and Love ,
Wou ld ca r r y a l l toHome above .

Thou ne’
e r wou ld’s t s cor e the Pha r i see ,

F orThou has t pas sed Geth seman e .

Nowle t them n a i l Thee '

to the C ros s ,
I n sou l of ha te and p sych i c w r a th

,

’T i s Heaven ’s ga i n and Ea r th ly los s
,

’Though Thou ha s t left the Ch r i s tos pa th
,

And occu l t Li fe f rom God’s own Li fe ,
To comfor t eve r sou l s of Ea r th .

The Comfor te r eve r s h a l l b r i n g r e l ief
To sou l s bap ti zed wi th hope, orgr ief .

Oh , glor iou s though t ! You rose aga i n ,
To c r u s h for eve r pa i n of dea th
I n Sou l of Man ; Thy swee t r e f r a i n
Sti l l swee ten s l ife and k i l l s a l l pa i n
Thy b rothe r , Woman , s h a l l r i se aga i n .

B le s sed are theywho lead the Li fe
In gla n ce of Ligh t div i ne and Love ,

W ho see i n g not , yet s t i l l be l ieve .

You suffe red i n Geth seman e ,
Toqu icken God in hea r t Of Man ,

To c r u s h Sa tan i c En emy ,

And show God’s Love a s s av i n g p l an .

You suffe red e
’
en whi le men s lep t on ,

Like Pe te r , Jame s , be loved John ,
O r thosewho s lep t i n pa th of s i n ,
Deny i n g Ch r i s tos; Ea r th towi n .

Nows t r a nge r a s o’
erEa r th you go,

L et Ch r i s tos Li fe in Sp i r i tflow
Th roughou t you r sou l toa l l mank i nd,

AndNatu re , too, the Ch r i s t Love send.

D rop sepa r a ten ess ; d rop se l f for eve r ,
Andmove on path u n toLi fe’s r i ve r ,
Un toa l i fe of Spi r i t powe r ,
Tha t ru le s the Ea r th for eve rmor e .

Kind f r iends , I noww r i te toyou all.

I w rote Get h semane i n pos i ti ve mood ;
Bu t wh i le I s tay i n E a r th ly th r a l l
O r l i n ge r c lose tob rothe r hood
Whi le I may read between the l i nes ,
O f poem s many u n toyou ,

Y et spa re me on Geth semane ,

My sou l i s pas s ive toEa r th v iew.

5 Maya is Sansc r it for i l lusion .
”

A Monologue .

ToWILLIAM P. HALL
, Swampscott.

!Reprinted from Myst ic

Li s ten !
F r iend Ha l l ,
You and- I

Don ’t k now
It a l l ;
SO , l i s ten !

Hall
’

s e ly
To

Townsend’

s Lie

!Truth )

Oh tha t m i n e enemy wou ld w r i te a book ,
So I cou ld ca tch him wi th a c rook ,
And twi tch him for th i n tomy powe r ,
Whe r e I cou ld “yan k”

him by the hou r .

NOW , yank away ; yan k , f r iend “ Bi l l
,

You s t i l lwillhave to cl imb the h i l l ,
Dogma ti c h i l l , dogma ti c l ife ,
Whe re the re i s a r gumen t and s t r ife.

That cea se s , When you k now you r sou l
Re s ts i n Peace , wi th e te r n a l Whole .

Lon g s i n ce , f r iend Ha l l , I found you ou t ,
Now, I am “ you rs, wi thou t a doub t .

Good l u ck , s i r , f rom A . J . T.

Lyn n , Mas s . , Ju ne 19
- th ree .

DEDICATED TO A. J . T.

I k new before you w rote a book , 1
_

That a t the t r u th you wou ld not look ,
Bu t sough t f rom O r ien ta l lore ,
Tofind the p r i ze tha t I adore .

That i s the or i g i n of l ife ,
Wi th wh i ch the Sc r i p tu res are so r ife
And symbol s of ourdiv ine Lord,
Are fou nd th roughou t H i s p reciou s word.

F rom tak i n g sk i n s by God’s own hand
To Is r ae l’s type s tha t fi l led the land,
And recogn i zed by“

God,who sa id,

Tocan ce l s i n , b lood mu s t b e s hed

Bu t when the ancien ts left the ir God
And walkedwhe r e Enoch neve r t rod
They ca r vedou t images of gold,

Of man and beas t s and b i rds we’re told.



Thei r fool i s h hea r ts became soda r k ,
They cou ld not see a s i ngle s pa r k
Tha t l i gh ted u p tne t r ue pa thway .

But l i ke b l i nd b r u tes they wen t a s t r ay ,

And hav i n g s t rong des i re to l ive ;
They wor s h i pped a l l tha t seemed togive
The s l igh tes t h i n t towa rd tha t goa l
And conj u red up the “ Immor ta l Sou l .”2

A l though the i r downwa rd cou r sewas sad,
They did not mea n tob e sobad

And when they though t they had done w ron g ,
In thei r c r ude way , wou ld cha n t a son g .

O r when thei r deeds they did bewai l ,
Wou ldofi

’

er sac r i fice toBaa l
And cu t and s tab u n ti l the gore
Wou ld f rom the i r poor weak bodies pou r .

They sough t the Su n a s p r i n ce of l i fe ,
The Moon was wor s h i pped a s h i s wi fe
As con s te l l a t ion s b lend and nod

And as they thought , begat a God.

When au tumn ’s leaves had fi l led the de l l ,
The i r bosoms then wi th gr ief wou ld swe l l ;
Andwh i le the s ta r s the i r v igi l’s keep ,
Wou ld s i len tly forTammuz weep .

Bu t nowthe s tor y of H is Son ,

God told Hi s ch i ld ren , one by one ,

Adam , Abe l , Enoch , Noah ,

And what cou ld poor man as k formore

Un ti l the t ime s hou ld b e fu lfi l led,
Tha t He shou ld forman k ind b e k i l led
And r a i sed up by the powe r of God,

To r edeem s i n n e r s f rom the clod.

SO if I sough t you wi th a “ c rook
Tohave you r n ame w rote i n a book ;
The “ Book of Li fe”

soyou cou ld dwe l l
I n "Heaven ” 3 wi th me , i n s tead Of “ He l l .”4

I t was becau se my love foryou ,

Was l ike our Sav iou r ’s , wa rm and t r ue
And as I s tand and o

’
er you weep ,

May you r “ Good Ange l ” eve r keep
You i n the “ Path of “ T r u th and Love
That you may rei gn wi th H im above .

1 My
'stic Poems .

TOWNSEND’

S REPLY.

I s i t a “ lie ?
”

F r iend HallI
’
ve r ead you r s tor y we l l ,

You r pa th to heaven , you r way to he l l ;
I love you r hone s t , s i n ce r e sou l ,
That s t r i ve s to r each “ Ete r n a l Whole.

Bu t ye t Isee you r a rmor ba re ,
Like k n igh t of Old you’r e i n cased the r e
You l im i t Sp i r i t to “ Bib le Book
And close the “ l ids’ l i ke weak ly “ c rook .

You weak ly fea r tha t In sp i red “Word”

Migh t whi spe r “ though t to Indi a’s horde ;
I n Gi ta’s lore , i n sp i red sowi se ,

On sp i r i tua l “ Pa th”
toPa r adi se.

O r doyou fea r the Budhic1 Love ,
Tha t i n God’s Sp i r i t e’

ermus t move ?
That came on Ea r th i n B les sed Mys t2,
Fi ve hund red yea r s ’

fore t ime of Ch r i s t .
Ch r i s tos sa id su re , “ I am t he Way ,
“That men mu s t move toSp i r i t Wor ld
Mayhap He k new Love’s b les sed “Ray
Moved Indi a’s l i fe i n “ othe r fold.

Tos s qu i ck you r a rmor off3 ’ti s fea r ,
D r i n k i n the Ether a tmosphe r e
Let i t bap t ize you r n e r vou s for ce ,

’Ti s oxygen n ea r Sp i r i t sou r ce
I t s ure wi l l help to Sp i r i t w i n ,
’Tis far r emoved f rom pa th of S i n ;
’Twi l l s t r engthen arm for “ Swordof Love
F or’t i s God’s a i r i n Li fe above .

Wise Jesu s knew He was not God,

“W hy ca l les t Thou me even good
He k n ew tha t Ch r i s tos b r ea thed i n Love
Born of God’s Li fe by Sp i r i t’s move
Ere Ab r ah am though t orAdam knew
Tosee the “ Path” or heaven v iew ;
B rough t for th i n “ S i l en t Majes ty ”

Fi r s t “ Sol a r B rea th” Love’s “ Un i ty

Friend Hal l is one of those honest and s incere “Adventists”whosolove the Letter” that ki l leth”
that they real ly be lieve that the “

Bible” does not teach “Inherent” Immorta lity.

3 “Heaven” orImmortalty.

1 “
Budhic” is Sanscr it for Wisdom.

”

4 “Hel l” or the G rave.

Myst ,’ abbreviation of Myste ry” divine.

3 ’Tis fear that keeps it eve r on ,

Fear born of self , Oweak ly one.

When fear sees “Truth” L ife’s Amazon
Twi l l die at touch Of Spi r it ! one .

4Matthew 19 : Ve r se 17.



Buddha on ce came i n Ch r i s tos Pa th
Then Ch r i s tos moved i n Jesu s ’ bi r t h
Pe r h ap s “ I t” came e

’
en by r ebi r th

Thi s “ Powe r o
’
ershadowing p sych i c w r a th ,

Th i s “ Sp i r i t-Love” i n “ Voi ce”
so s t i l l , 5

Whi spe red tha t “Woman ”
had

“a Sou l ;
And Buddha , hea r i n g “Div i ne W i l l ”
ToIndi a told the mes sage , whole .

He was t he fi r s t i n t ime of Old,

Mov i n g i n Ch r i s tos- Spi r i t mold
Tha t told toA ryan l i fe afa r ,
The cu r se of S la ve r y’s6 c r ue l l aw .

He spoke , when m i l i ta r y man

And p r ie s t
,
had c r u s hed the Ch r i s tos p l a n

When B r a hma—man , w i th hea r t O f s tone ,

Had closed the “ Ea r ” to Sud r a’s7 g roan .

S te r n A ryan p r ies t , i n psych ic l aw ,

Pa r iah ou tca s t made , a flaw ,

A b lotch , on
“ Book of Sac red Veda

That b r ea thes ou t Chrishna’
s
8 Li fe i n Deva ;

Soaked “ Sac red Page
” i n fou les t b lot ,

Li ke the “ da r k age
” tha t J es u i t w rough t ;

Bot h we re bapt i sm i n dogmat i sm
Wi th se l fi s h “ hug” of i n sp i red s ch i sm .

Y et Ch r i s tos’Li fe i n I ndi a’s pa th ,
O r Wes te r n wor ld’s s te r n p sych i c w r a th ;
Came for th to rol l away the s ton e
F rom g r ave ; whe re l i n ge red s l a ve ry’s moa n .

Then feuda l9 l i fe came h ighe r far
Than S lave r y ’s c reed,

j u s t cau se forwa r
But feuda l l i fe was backwa rd bor ne ,
And left todie , i t s “ cau se”

tomou r ne .

Ste r n Luthe r s t r uck the feuda l rock ,
And Ch r i s tos Li fe gu shed “ l i v i n g" for th
Both p r iest and mas te r fel t the s hock
O f W ate r ’sflowin Ge rma n nor th
That bap ti zedoccu l t Ge rman b lood,

Then swep t ac ros s the Chan n e l’s flood;
And ba thed the Engl i s h l ife. i n mood
O f f reedom , love , and b rothe r hood.

Now, “ Bi l l , th i s fac t you ough t tok now ,

Tha t m i nd andma tte r , i n Love’sflow,
W i l l eve r move , if moved a t a l l ,
ToSp i r i t know ; a s ‘Al l I n Al l .
The iudustrial r igh tswe have today ,
O r i n te l lect ma s te r i n g mat te r ’s c l ay ;
Cou ld not e

’
re move i n r igh teou s m i gh t

Ti l l m i nd was f ree , i n sp i r i tua l Ligh t.

5 See I Kings
,
Chap. 1 9, Ve r se 1 2 .

6 Buddha stated the an ti- s lavery pos ition at a time when Aristot le decla red that anti -s lave ry agitator s
we re enemies of society .

7 Sudra. The name of the lowest “class” in India , except the Par iah outcast .”
8 “
Chrishna

,

”
a

“Divine Being” sen t toIndia in the early life of the B rahman ic religion .

The Roman Catholic Chu rchwas the “
Sp i r itual fountain” of feudal commun ism,

and learnedmen of
the feudal pe r iod lookedupon “

feuda l Soc iety”
as a permanen t soc1a1 cond1t10n .

1 ° The fata l examination of Jesus by “
Let te r wor sh ippers

” might not have occu rred had they under
stood the “

Oneness” of Jesus and the “Fathe r .” 1 The Counc1lof Seven ty at Alexandria , Egypt.
12 Jesus rebuked Pete r in rega rd tohero-wor ship, saying, “

Lovest thou me more than these ?” Yet Peter
fai led

,
as the Church nowfai ls , tounderstand the mean ing of Jesus .

1 3 The
“T r iad” of L ight, L ife , andLove.

”

1 4 “That L ight which lighteth eve ry man that cometh intothe wor ld.
” Readfi r st Chapte r of John .

1 5 “My Fathe r and I are sure ly One ,
The Fatherin me and I in you .

”

This st r ikes a li ht f rom occult th rone,
“And li htethA lwith Spirit true .

”

With a ay of L ight , even f rom the beginning.
IO

I’l l not deny the Ch r i s tosflow,
Tha t moves o’

erman , f rom Sp i r i t home

Assuagi n g ea r th l y l i fe O fwoe ,

O r b igot’s “ i n sp i r ed” book i sh 10dome.

I a l so love the u n i ve r se , A

Wou ld l ift f rom man dogma t ic cu r se ,

Tha t l im i t s “ Sc r ip tu re”
by p sych i c for ce ,

And l im i t s “ Ligh t toHeb rewsou r ce .

Seven ty Jews ca r ved on ce a n “ Image
Sep tuagin t11 for p r ie s t ly c l a n ,
Tha t Sp i l led ma n ’s b lood o’

erCh r i s tos me s sage ,
And s te r n for sook the “Liv i n g Pl an ”

Gave for th a Tsa r i n pop i s h form ,

Mor e fata l tha n a Neg ro fe t i ch
Bathed souls i n ‘

fea r and J esu i t s torm
O

’
er a l l the Ea r t h i n for ce p sych i c .

Shame ! Shame ! ! towh i spe r of a n “ Image ,
Ye ,whoador e a s God,

12 a man

W ho taugh t i n Love the Sp i r t mes sage
O f s p i r i tua l Ligh t , not psych i c p l a n .

Bu t sen sua l man mu s t image have
To s ta nd between h im se l f and God
You take the teache r ,whocame to save ;
Whi le Sudr a heeds the B r ama n nod.

The “ spa r k tha t came f rom occu l t zone ,

Was Ray of Ligh t f rom Sp i r i t t h rone .

The “ Ligh t tha t l i gh teth a l l the wor ld,
F rom “Absolu te Li fe” “was s i len t h u r led
Th rough E the r s pace — And Ch r i s tos k n ew
I ts glor iou s Life o’

er heaven , on Ea r th ;
Tosave man f rom a se l fi s hwoe ,

The occu l t Ray toman came for th .

The “ Immor ta l T r i ad, ” 13 Life of God,

In l i v i n g Love and Sp i r i tflow;
Sha l l b rood for eve r i n Ch r i s tos mood,

Save eve r y sou l f rom p sych i cwoe .

God wi l l not loose nopa r t of Ligh t ,
He wi l l not was te the Spi r i tflow
’Twi l l a l l come back by Ch r i s tos r i gh t
When Sp i r i t-Life

,
the Sou l sh a l l k now.

J ohn told u s th a t the Ligh t14 came for th ,
To s how the “Way” i n Je su s’ pa th .

”
Twas shown i n “ Love” a t Pen tecos t
Whi ch pou r edou t “ Powe r by Holy

'

Ghost .
’Twas “ Fa the r

,
i n Sec re t” — a l l may k now

Wi th “Highe r Se lf ” 15 as “ Un ion One ,
”

Tha t eve r move s to “ Ea r th be low ,

Th i s Jes u s taugh t a s God’s own Son .



You “ wou ld e
’
en save me f rom a he l l

Nowwi th my sou l , Ha l l , “ a l l i s we l l
A hel l I had upon th i s Ea r th ,
When I moved i n dogma t i c pa th ,
Yet knew i t not , t i l l I for sook
The “Le t te r ” t ha t k i l leth by p sych ic “ c rook .

I t remb led even a t God’s p l a n ,
And k new not tha t Iwas a “Man .

He l l is a s ta te of con sciou sn es s ;
And heaven ’s l ife i n gen t leflow,
I s a l so con sciou s in i t s b l i s s ;
Both he re i n Ea r th l ife , man may k now .

One i s a cu r se , the oth e r b l i s s ,
One se l fi s h s tops the Ch r i s tosflow;
The othe r teaches happ in es s ,
And k nows the Sp i r i t pa th togo.

Weep not forme ;
-Weep not , f r iend Hal l ,

Know Sp i r i t powe r i s “

allin a l l , ”
And ange l swi l l the i r v i gi l s keep
Fa i th fu l i n Love ; W h i le you shallweep .

They ’l l move u s both i n l i fe foreve r ,
Swi ft on i nflowof “Mys t i c Rive r .”
Then mou r n not , weep not , n ea r God’s th ron e
Tea r s van i s h e

’
er i n Mys t i c zon e .

F r iend “ B i l l , th i s “ Book of wh i ch you te l l ,
Is not e’

en a l l of “ God’s Own Book”

’Ti s l im i ted i n “
Septuagi n t he l l”

Oh “
selfishguard

” 16 w i t h c reed1 7 of “ c rook
You r act en s l aved the m i ndof man

In "B ibloman ia
’
s

” i l l u s i ve w r a th
It se l fi sh wa r ped e

’
en God’s own p l an

Of “W i sdom Love” i n “ Sp i r i t Pa th .

Dogma ti c man e
’
er se lfi s h i s ,

W ho l im i ts powe r of God i n hea ven
W ho folds to hea r t a "Book of H is ,
And “ s c r i p tu re” l im i ts i n p r ies t- c r aft leaven .

O bigot man ! Sep tuagi n t
Was “ i ron a rmor ” to s topflow
Of Ch r i s tos’ powe r i n “ human p r i n t ;
And l im i t pa th th a t i t s hou ldgo.

Sep tuagi n t p leased the Jesu i t m ind,
I t made of God a Pope , orTsa r ,
I t s t i r r ed up “ dea th ”

and made men b l ind
They saw not Love bu t Let te r ’s l aw .

I t b rough t u pon the Ch r i s t i a n age ,
“Da r k Age

"1 8 of p sych i c death andwoe
That s t r uck i n madn ess , e

’
en a sage ,

Cu r sed “ Li v in g L igh t” and s cien ceflow.
1 6 The Counci l of Seventy, at Alexandria, Egypt.

W hy move ye i n dogma ti c ire ?
Why wor s h ip “ Le tte r ” as i n sp i red fire ,

And hold so fas t , l i ke dog tobon e ,

S i nk “Un ion Love” i n p sych i c moa n ?
’Ti s th u s you r sou l w i l l s l umbe r on ,

I n dea th ly powe r and p sych i c g roan
To Bible r ead and “ th i nk of Th rone
I n b igot p r ide and bl i nd a s s tone .

W e mu s t e’
er cease dogmat i c for ce ,

F earand ha te are of se l fi s h sou r ce ;
Mus t u n i te Love , Ch r i s tos bap t i sm ,

Wi th “ Easte r n Life andMy s ti c i sm.

Thenwe may l in k i n occu l tflow,
By

“ Sp i r i t-Love ,

”
not se l fi shwoe ;19

F or k now you th a t the “Myst ic ! one
I n Budhic -Love ,

meets God’s own Son .

What doyou fea r , i n B ib le s phe re ?
I s i t th a t Ch r i s tos , eve r nea r ,
May ha rm r ece i ve f rom Budhic lore ;
If Saxon shou ld ope wide the door
ToUn ion ’s Path of B rothe r hood,

ToUn ive r sa l Love—God’s Road ?
Then k now , though Ch r i s t wa s su re the “Way
’Twas Ch r i s tos’ “Word” i n cen t r a l “ Ray .

”

O Mi s s ion a ry to Indi a ’s shore
Bap ti se you r se l f i n occu l t mood
’Ti s time you lea r n ed the i r h idden lor e ,

20

And fou nd the Path to “ B rothe r hood.

”

Then s top ; let not you r p sych ic g roan
S i n k eve rmore i n Indi a’s s l um ;

You ca n s t i l l heed Pa r i ah’s moan
W h i le you tOuch the B r ahma home .

1 7 Every “
c reed” that must fig ht” toexist or even revise” itself may con tainwithin itself a seed

of “
Error

,

”
nomat terhowchonest the pi l l” may be “ suga r -coated”

W ith the sweetness of spiritual
1 8 The t rue student of Theo-Sophia ,” ordivine knowled e

the
“Ark” but alsoT r uth and “hidden lore,” oroccu t

does not doubt that Moses brought not only“
L ight” f rom Egypt shore .

19 I t iswe l l known andrememberedby educated Chinamen that English commercial g reedgave toChina
the cu r se of Opium.

20W e are told by educated A ryans that they receive ‘

and read books from miss ionar ies , but when the
comp liment is retu rned the B rahma books are often destroyedby the miss ionar ies .

2‘ Omar , it is said, in the yea r A.D . 6
f ,known as the finest l ibrary on eart

captu red Alexandria, and—See Enc. B r itt. “Chicago

II

g
ave orde r s todestroywhatwas then
dit ion ,”Vol. I

,
Page 494.

Ou r m i s s ion a ry on Indi a’s s hor e ,
De s t ro'y s the book s u n tohim sen t ,
Con ta i n i n g “Gi ta’s” s ac r ed lore .

0man
,
su n k i n Sep tuagi n t ,

You’r e twi n of Kor a n ’s Ca l iph good,

“W hoAlexandr i a’s l ib r a r y bu r n ed”

L ived sepa r a te f rom b rothe r hood,
I n l i fe of “ c rook”

the Sp i r i t sp u r n ed.

Oma r21 bu r s t for t h i n zea l of Ea r th ,

Loved the i n sp i redMohammed path ,
Kor a n con ta i n s the “Whole”

of T r u th .

I t i s i n sp i red by God, not w r a th
If l i b r a ry e

’
en ha s on e e r ror ,

’
Tis dan ge rou s toMos lem sou l ;
I t i s e’

en bu t sa tan ic m i r ror ,
F or “ T r uth”we figh t , as t ime doth rol l .



And if those book s on Egyp t’s s hore ,

E
’
en hold the “T r u th , ” wha t need toman ?
They’r e not i n sp i red h idden lore ,
They b reathe not Li fe i n “ Book Kor a n .’
Sole t them a l l goup i n smoke ,

Bu r n them toa shes ; Al la h i s g rea t .
0 p reciou s book s bu r ned th u s by “ c rook
Who l i ved foreve r i n “ I n sp i red” ha te .

Me th i n k s , O “ Bi l l , i n forme r l ife ,
You s tood for th i n Joh n Ca l v i n’s make ;
He ld c loak ; l i ke Sau l a t S tep hen ’s dea th ,
Towatch Se r ve tu s bu r n a t s take .

You gave con sen t u n tohis dea th
J us t top lease w r ath ; i n gloomy mood,
You l i s tened for h i s l a tes t b rea th
I n he l l , you found not b rothe r hood,

The Way.

Doyou s t i l l hea r f rom p r ies t ly th roat ,
S t. Joh n ’s occu l t v i b r a t i ve note ?
The Reve l a tor s poke so s ha r p ,

Knewp r ie s t had not the occu l t ha r p “

And cou ld not v i b r a te i n s ix th sen se .

He wa r n i ng gave toA rya n den se ;
Add not a le t te r or l i ne . take none
Away ; - f rom “ Book” I w rote , s a id John .

Doe s p sych i c p r ies t , nowa s of yore ,
E

’
erwave t h i s cu r se, a s p sych i c gor e ?
Gor e bor n i n he l l ; touch not the “ Book
The “ Book ” Sep tuagi n t saw i n “ c rook ?”
They , fool i s h , took the p l ace of God
I n a r b i t r a r y p sych i c

, , mood;
Tha t s h u t ou t “ Love”

and closed the door ;
To “Wisdom Ligh t” f rom I ndi a’s s hore .

What though “Grea t Brea th ltS “ i n sp i redgold”

M-u s t s peak th rough psych i c hea r t’s a l loy ?
What though i t’s s tampedwi th “ Heb rewmold”

O r “ Buddha's F r eedom , Love and J oy ?
”

What th rough i t speak s f rom Ca l va ry’s c ros s ,
O r b rea thes i n da r k Get h semane ?
I t s ti l l g i ve s man Li fe’s hope , not los s
And conque r s “dea th ,

” a r ch enemy

Pu r e Spi r i t l i ves not on the Ea r th ,
I t mu s t t h rough huma n m i nd s peak for th
Jes u s22 saw psych i c enemy ,

And
‘

sufi
'

ered i n Ge th sema ne .

Y e t Ch r i s tos spoke i n m i gh ty flood,

Thou s ha l t not temp t the “LordThy God;
F orGod, H imse lf, i s tempted neve r ,

‘Sa ta n ca n r each not “ Li fe’s own Rive r
Let i n tu i tion move you r sou l ,
’Ti s the fi r s t s tep to “ Ete r n a l Whole ,

Mus t you fi r s t look a t Ch r i s tos’ Sun ?
You r eyes wou ld b l in k , I ts Ligh t wou ld s h u n .
Know Wi sdom’s Sp i r i t eve r l ies
Beyond the ken of sen sua l eyes ;
You r sou l may see the I n ne r L igh t ,
Bu t face O f God i s hid f rom s i gh t .

Al l Natu re’s k i n , th i s I’l l avow ,

F orT r u th forc’
e r s h i ne s on I ts face ;

I t s occu l t Li fe i s even now
Known b roade r tha n the human r ace .

22 P lease note the fact that the author regards Jesus as the man teache r ,” and Christos as the Ray of
L ight f rom God.

I2

Li s ten toNatu re’s s ac r ed Ly r e ,

Li s ten tomu s i c of Ea r th’s sp he re ;
F orGod’s above and Ma n’s benea th ,
’Tween both flows Ch r i s tos’ l iv i n g b rea th .

Nomore I’l l say
,
th i s poem now

I’l l close ; Bu t not toCh r i s tos’flow.
To “Budhic Love” I’l l not c rywoe ,

Bu t t r y I ts i n sp i red “Word”
tok now.

I’l l ne’
e r c ry ha l t toan y r ace

That love s a “ Book ” a s i n spi red “Word.

I’l l take a s “ Sc r i p tu re” by God’s g r ace ,

A l l “Love and Ligh t” sen t forEa r th’s good.

Day un today utte reth speech, andnight
‘

unton ight sho
eth knowledge —Bible.

Ourpoint of un ion the church invis ible—Hegel.

Tongue i s the fi r s t of Mothe r Ea r th
,

TO g ree t , when Sp i r i t come th for th ;
Y et

’t i s the l a s t toy ie ld toGod,

The las t tow ie ld the p sych i c rod.

’Twi l l ca r r y sou l todi re di s a s te r ,
Ere p u r i fied tog ree t a “Mas te r ;”
F or i t s tay s c lose top syc h i c g round,

Ti l l i t ha s los t the powe r towound.

Inwa rd hea t i s e’
er revea led

By for ce of s u rface W a rm th and l igh t ;
Co’

mpas s ion ’s bowe l s fi r s t are moved,

To teach man Love’s own l aw a r igh t .
Fi r s t days of l i fe babe c r ies form i l k ,
’Ti s recept ive , c h i ldish ,

or s uch i lk ;
Y e t e

’

en i t s c r y s t i r s mothe r - love
Life sac r i fices f rom above .

God’s Love first s t i r s emot ion a l life
In sou l of ave r age man ;

I t s t i r s u p se lf toes cape s t r i fe
On p sych i c des i re p la n .

Y et h ighe r s t i l l l ifts God the Sou l ,
ToLove and Sp i r i t sac r ifi ce ;
Ti l l man for get s “ sel f ” i n the “Whole
Bap ti zed i n C h r i s tos Pa r adi se.

Before I s ta r t to s how the “Way
Of occu l t “Ligh t tha t g lows so t r ue ,
I n L ife above , Ete r n a l day ;
I mu s t give c r edi t whe re ’ti s due .

I
’m p sych i c , andof pu r i ta n b lood,

I t pu l sates h igh on upwa rd road;
I t h i nde r s Muse i n occu l t mood,

And c louds the path to b rothe r hood.

My teache r t r ue i s not a myth ,
Known nowon ea r th as He len Sm i th ;
I joy , th a t saved f rom p sych i cflow,
Are many l i nes my Muse has gi ven ; 1

F orherkeen m i nd i n Wi sdom saw ,

The cloud tha t fogged I ts occu l t powe r ;
That hid the v iew of occu l t heaven ,
Whe re Muse i s touched wi th Sp i r i t leaven .



In sp i te of teache r a nd \Visdom l aw
,

In sp i te of Muse in subtle flow;
I know my p s y ch i c b lood i s flaw
In Pa th of Li fe tha t Iwou ld go.

’
Tis not for se l f tha t I fea r flood
O f p sych ic powe r ; forGod is good ;
I t mus t not e’

en con t rol my pen ,

To send for t h p sych ic though ts tomen .

No he rowor s h ip 1 moves my sou l ,
Thi s Sp i r i t powe r for bids , I t row ,

And H e len Sm i t h , as t ime doth rol l ,
D rop s se lf in Teache r ’s “ though t” and vow.
The cu r se of man i n se l fi s h c r eed
I s “ leade r s h i p” 2 i n bigot mood;
I t h ides the L igh t tha t sou l doth need,

And l im i t sflowof b rothe r hood.

Oh , N . H . Bean
,

3 as time rol l s on ,

You s i len t wa l k i n du ty’s pa th ;
Pe r chan ce th at “ Ligh t has o’

eryou s hone ,
Rayed downwa rd f rom the Ch r i s tos Sun .

You pa tien t toi l i n occu l t lore ,

Ju s t a s the r a i nd rop wea r s the rock
You of t have he l ped me r ap at door
Tha t eve r y ie lds toSp i r i t k nock .

Rejoi ce , O f r iend, rejoi ce i n Love ,

Rejoi ce i n Sp i r i t f rom above ;
As Da r k y sa id, “The S u n domove ,

Thu s God shallman’s own Sp i r i t p rove .

“ Da rky” spake bet te r tha n he knew ,

F orPlei ades ,4 i n powe r so t r ue ,

Moves “ Sol a r Sun ” wi th O r ion ’s glow ,

As Ch r i s tos’ powe r move s i n God’sflow.
In “Mys ti c Poem s I w rote of “ S leep ” 5

I t i s not new, ’t i s A rya n old ;
I w rote to s t i r the Saxon deep
ToWisdom m i nd andoccu l t fold.

Subject i ve s ta te b r i n gs occu l t Ligh t ,
Tomedi um sh i p ’ti s oppos i te .

’Tis God- l ike Wi l l and Men ta l Sigh t
And not con t rol led by psy chic smite .

S leep6 i s the powe r beh i nd the th rone ,

Subject i ve pa th tooccu l t home ;

I t doth u n i te wi th Spi r i t-Wi l l ,
To save you f rom a p sy ch ic “ th r i l l .

Un i te them both to ac t i ve for ce ,

And you defy the psych ic sou r ce
Of me sme r i sm and hynot ism ,

And leade r s h ip of everv
“ Ism .

Then k now you r se l f a s absol u te8
Ep i tome Of Ch r i s tos m ind ;
You then ca n touch v ib r a t i ve note
And soa r above the as t r a l w ind.

You can e
’
en mee t the Un ive r se ,

Poten t ia l Li fe , as t ime doth rol l ;
You ca n o’

erstep the psych ic9 cu r se ,

Pas s sa fe ly toEte r n a l Whole .

Man kn ew rebi r th i n t imes of old,

Teach i t not nowto Saxon bold;10
’T i s bet te r far to te l l of Love
And Sp i r i t L ife f rom wor ld above .

Be l ieve me , Love on path of heaven ,

And Love di v i ne , o
’
er p sych i c Ea r th ,

I th i n k i s more app rop r ia te gi ven
ToSaxon f r iend, tha n Ea r th “ r eb i r th .

” 11

The Saxon , su r e i n pa th he goe s ,
Look s bu t an i n ch beyond h i s nose ;
Th i n k s a s t r a l wor ld, s ubjective ca lm ,

And l ife beyond i s tu ne and p sa lm .

In a s hor t t ime he eats h i s fi l l ,
But takes fou r hou r s , di ges t ion ’s m i l l ,
He th i n k s tha t he can “ reap i n heaven ,
When for a b les sed r es t ’t i s gi ven .

1 Jesus forbade he ro-wor ship and it is sti l l forbidden in the white lodge of Theo-Sophia.
2 W hy ca l lest thou me even good
Is U n ion’s path toT ruth andGod.

3 Bro. Bean is Secreta ry of the Lynn B ranch , Am. T. S .

4 I t is nowknown by astronome r s that a powe r exists a roundorabout P leiades andO r ion that draws on
our solar sun and system in itswake . This knowledge must rende r Obsolete the one- time view that
the sun as a sola r cen t re remainedforeve r in one por tion of ethe r ic space.

5 a
S leep ” orthe subjective state.

6 It is a known fact that when a person sits ” at a seance for othe pu rpose of becoming a medium ” or
to
z
ub

‘

m
l
it tothe hypnot ic selfish influence of a Spirit-mind that natu re t r ies tocome tothe rescuewit s eep .

”

7 Concen trate the wi llon the continuous movemen t of even a finge r ora thumb and it wi l l be impossibleat such time , sowe are told, forany one sodoing tobecome a mesmeric orhypnot ic subject.
8 Absolute in the sense of oneness with the Fathe r .”
9 Science ostulates the fact that ethe r fi l ls al l in te r stel la r space, andTheo-Sophia or God-knowledge

postu ates the occult fact ” that between the brain-mindand the Spi r it the re flows in astral ethe r
the psychic area of ourdesire life.

10It wouldbe wise at least toteach it in the abst ract.
1 1 This warning ”was given tome occultly, andwi l l appea r in my diary in 1 905 .

When wi l l he know that on th i s Ea r th ,
I n object i ve Life he wi l l come for th ,
To r eap the g rowth of forme r l i fe ,

I n b les sed pa th , or p sych i c s t r ife ;
Then

'

passive r es t for a thou sand vears,

O r fi fteen hundred many say ,
I n pa th of heaven toqu iet h i s fea r s .
And find h i s “ bea r i n gs” i n God’s Way .

Y et man i s moved in de s i r e’s path ;
And often t i red, he loves to r es t ,
Bu t when ’t i s o’

er in p sych i c w r ath ,
He lon gs tomeet Ea r th’s l i fe a s bes t
To sa tis fy h i s l a ten t h unge r ,
Begotten i n a p recedi n g l ife ,

To come aga i n on Ea r th to l i nge r ,
To r eap and squa r e accoun ts i n s t r i fe .



Y et I wi l l pa u se
,
th i s theme

, r ebi r th ,
Sha l l not nowb e my ta le toyou ,

I’l l te l l of l i fe upon the Ea r th ,
And te l l a s tor y tha t i s t r ue ,

Of con sciou s man i n occu l t Life ,

Of man as leep ,12 i n Sp i r i tua l r ea lm ,

And b r i n gi n g back forEa r th’s be l ief ,
Subject i ve L ife , wi th God a t he lm .

Man ’s segmen t mind i n ea r th l ife b r ief ,
Is not i t s whole , b les sed r e l ief ;
And Ea r th l ife may the

“ H ighe r k now
And k now the “ Path by wh ich togo;
Can b-r i n g f rom “ S leep” i n mor n i n g qu iet
A knowledge of the Wisdom Sp i r i t , 13
Then close h i s eyes to sen sua l s igh t
And lea r n of Sp i r i t div i ne a r i gh t .

The Ligh t of Li fe , wi th i n the head,

Give s u s Si xth sen se, “Li fe’s Book” to read;
One -poi n tednes s i n “Abst rac t M i nd,

” 14

Wil l r each th i s sen se — the mes sage send
To “Man of God

” that Love— div i ne,
Bap t i zed i n L igh t15 on Ea r th to s h i ne ,
Can p rove that Sou l , bap t ized i n Wi l l ,
May k now of heaven , wh i le on Ea r th s ti l l .

In s ti n ct i n the l i fe of beas t
I s ba se r leve l of in tu i t ion ,

16

That comes to a Melch isadec p r ie s t
As Ligh t and Voi ce ; occu l t f r u i t ion .

Y et man
, though touched wi th Abs t r ac t M i nd,

I s clouded den se , in sepa r a te sen se ;
ToEgop r ide he i s i n cl i ned,

And ve i l s h im se l f f rom Ligh t i n ten se .

Se lf- con sc iou s man sees not the Ligh t
Tha t beas t k nows not to th row away
Whene’

e r he s i n ks se l f- con sciou s m igh t
I n se lfi sh p r ide ;— Amb i t ion ’s -sway .

F orGoodnes s r u les the u n i ve r se ;
Alle l se sh a l l s i nk top sy ch i c doom ,

Whe re se l fi sh man con t in ues cu r se
Tha t b l i ndly sees bu t gate of tomb .

Foreve r on the -E a r th ly road,

In pa th of man s tands i n te l lect ; ,

’Ti s bor n i n con sc iou s b rothe r hood
And s ub tle Sp i r i t doth reflect
’Ti s bor n i n Love f rom dewof heaven
In con sciou s Sp i r i t , Love and Ligh t ;
’Twi l l b roaden for th i n occu l t leaven ,
When se l f i s su nk i n W i sdom’s m i gh t .

1 2 Ear th s leep orsubconscious state.

1 3 Found in the Kingdomwithin you
”
and in the subjective state reposing in its Cave orcentral

sou rce of Rest .
14 Spi r itual-Wi l l concen t ration on Spi r itual truths in the abstract wi l l give comp lete spiritual-mentalbreadth andful lness that is neve r revealed tothe lowe r orana lytical mind.

1 5 God is L ight, L ife andLove. See fi r st chapterof John , orin fact the whole Bible.

1 6 In tuit ion is exp ressedSub -consciously whi le the occult voice isex pressedSuper-conscious ly f rom the
H ighe r Se lf , looking down th rough the senses and phy5 1calbra1n memory.

1 7 Tobe accu rate I am constrained tosay that I be lievewe can gotoourdepar tedfriends andnot they to
us; orwe ave the advantage .

of livmg, to an exten t , in twowor lds at the same time
,
whi le our

departedfriends must remain in a subject ive state between ear th lives .
1 8 I p resume that my ea r th ly friends are asleep” when they appear tome in their astral or spiritualbodies , for I usual ly see them very late at n ight, orver e arly in the morn ing. Pe rmit me tosay that
both Mystic Poems ” and Inne r L ight ”we re issue upon occu lt advice f rom the H ighe r Se lf of a.
living f r iendof exce l len t judgment even in the ear thly pe r sonal ity.

I4

What h ave you seen , 0 poe t , man

P r ay te l l a t on ce, s i r , if you can ?
I

’
ve seen a t dawn , a t b r eak of day ,

With a clea r memor y , and b r a i n— Isay
Wi th S ix th sen se . s i r , and sen sua l eyes
C losed toEa r th , seen s i gh ts sowi se ,

Seen fu tu re pa th I was togo,

If I mu s t dodge a ce r ta i nwoe .

Say men ,

“ I dreamed, i t was not rea l ;
’T i s fa l se , s i r , a s the pa th of s heol
Th i n k you I

’
d t r ifle on pu re be l ief ?

Hold ou t toman a fa l se r e l ief
F rom ma tte r ’s c louded, den se despa i r ;
And send him back to Skep ti c’s l a i r ,
No, s i r ! No! not so; oh , heaven !
What ! t r ifle thu s wi th affection ’s leaven ?

What I have seen and what I know
I have a tta i n ed th rough Sp i r i tflow;
I

’

ve fough t des i re and conque r ed fea r s
,

Have c r u shed the lowe r se lf foryea r s
Bu t kep t i n s i len ce , W i sdom’s Path

,

Her knowledge , fea r i n g p sy ch i c w r a th ;
O r de r i s i ve smi le , tha t s t i n gs u s so,
Nomor e I ’l l pau se , the seed I’

llsow.
1

Say men aga i n , tha t i t
’s not r ea l ?

We
’l l let i t go, forwi th Love ’s sea l

I’l l lead you on i n Pa th of Ligh t ,
To “Rock of Li fe in occu l t Ligh t .
My Dia ry , kep t nea r twoyea r s ,
I n sp i te of doub ts , or sp i te of fea r s ,
Iwi l l . if I am then a l i ve ,

Subm i t toyou i n n i ne teen -five .

Bu twhy not now? I’m occu l t told
By Love’s Own powe r f rom Sp i r i t fold
Towai t t i l l th en

,
then more I’l l k now ,

O f sp i r i tua l Li fe andW ay togo.

’Tw i l l te l l of form s th a t i n Li fe dwe l l ;
Of sp i r i tua l forms I k now sowe l l ,
“Dead?” or a l ive , the form s come for th , 17
O

’
er s pace ordea th , tof r iends of ea r th .

My ea r th ly f r iends oft come tome

In the qu ie t of the n ight ,
The i r a s t r a l form s I O ften see ,

Clothed i n Ligh t , by occu l t r i gh t .
F or sou l s ca n ca l l f rom deep todeep ,
E

’
en whi le thei r bodies are a s leep , 1 8
They speak tome wh i le I’m awake
With speech a s c lea r a s sou nd can make .



Yet s t i l l I’l l te l l fewth ings I’

ve seen ,
Brough t back f rom s leep - l ike s ta te se ren e .

Isaw the Rooseve l t pa r ty move ,

In s ta te ly me i n l i ke band of Jove .

F i ne day s ahead, I saw19 i t , s i r ;
Ere i n Bay State i t made a s t i r ;
Wi th my eves closed and ba ted b rea th
In f ron t of band I e’

en saw “ dea th .

Bu t ye t not
“ dea th ” ’twas emb lem the re

F rom Book of L i fe , f rom occu l t s phe re ,

Isaw20the sk u l l a nd c ros s- bones floa t
Ahead of band and mus ic’s note .

I
’m jus t on edge of Spi r i t lor e ,

Ithough t i t mean t forRooseve l t s u re ;
Bu twi se ly I my j udgmen t s tayed,

Ti l l I hea rd dea th of hon es t C r a ig .

“Poor C r a i g , ”21 by heedle s s “ Elect r i c
O ca re les s motorman , what l u ck ,
Shou ld bea r you on i n death ly t r ack ,
To c r u sh ou t l i fe , not given back ,

Did lot of fool s i n Ea r th ly mood
E

’
en hound you on ; a p sych ic b rood,

Ju s t toe
’
en s ta re a t P re s iden t ?

Stand nowand take you r p un i s hmen t .

s t r uck ,

>l= it

On August i lth . a t b reak of day
I saw Akasha’

s page on h igh ,

Imp r i n ted, s i r , I da re to say
Upon a glor iou s as t r a l sky .

I t gleamed a fa r by E the r s t roke ,

Told not i n c loud,
bu t “ Eng l i sh spoke

“ SeeVol” — ume “ 8
”

and see
“ page 6

T r ifle not ; nor i n p s y ch i c m ix .

And unde rn ea th , l a r ge le tte r s i ze ,

“F or the re i s room i n a s t r a l sk ies ,
Was w rote i n Love’s own powe r g iven ;
To touch E l ij ah ‘ s pa th to heaven ;
“ El ij ah was ahead onflow
Of Sp i r i t Li fe and ‘Way ’

togo.

Ia rose , lookedon page s ix ;22 to see

F r a n k l i n’s note on Elect r i c i ty .
23

F r a n k l i n found bu t matte r ’s for ce ,

Wh i le E l ijah wen t toSp i r i t sou r ce ;
Tha t E th e r i c powe r of un i ve r se ,
Wh i ch sol idifies to l igh tn i n g’s s t roke

I n Ea r thwa rd for ce , tha t ma tte r s hook
Gleam s b r igh t f rom Absol u te Con sc iou s nes s ;
Change s form l i fe in pu n i shmen t ,
Y e t i n the end,

’twi l l sou l l i fe b les s .

St r a igh t i s the Pa th , n a r rowthe Way ,

Tha t leads to th i s E te r n a l For ce ;
Bu t fewwi l l see the my s ti c Ray
W hocl i n g toEa r th orma tte r coa r se ;
And k now you tha t the “ chosen few”
“Toman bapt i zed in Ea r th ’s de s i re”

Can not revea l the Pa thway t r ue ,

Un ti l man tu r n s toSp i r i t-fire .

Th i n k not th i s Powe r ’s i n man a lone ,

I t touche s t ree and beas t and s tone ;
Y et i t mu s t move th rough huma n Sou l
Top rove I t’s powe r f rom cen t r a l “Whole .

Sou se i t not in p sych i c mood,

Tok i l l i n fea r a t H at red’s nod;
U se i t to save i n b rothe r hood
On pa th of Li fe tha t flows f rom God.

9k 9k a:

g
24

19 I wish tosa that I first wake up, set up in bed, then close my eyes and read the Akashic records orthe
Book of ife.

”

2° S irWalte r Scott i n Lad
y
of the Lake ” foot note tove r se ag

i
, can tofirst ,ings inconsistentwith thegpneral aauthorize us tobe lieve t

if force of evidence couldws !P) Of natu re enough might be pro
duced in favor of the existence of the SecondS ight .’

21 Remark of the P residen t on seeing the l ifeless body of his faithful se r vant .
22Vol. 8, page 6, Enc. B r itt., ChicagoEdition .

”

23 E lijah’s owe r lay in Fohat or Spiritual e lectricity touching the
pole 0 Spirit andnegative pole of matte r .

L ife cu r rent ” between the pos itive

24Thiswarn ing is known in India as the as tral be l l warn ing. It came tome on the roadf rom Lynn to
Salem.

25 My Bicyc le.

”

26 W e are told” that as themothe r influences the fatherforherbelovedchi ldren
,
socan Spirit penet rate

andove rcome matte r ;ifwe can reduce sensousness sothat our physmal—bram-memory may receive
occult notes.

27 Permit me tosay that thewarn ing notes continued, with inte r vals of four or five minutes , unti l the
accident tohandle barwas discove red.

I’l l te l l you nowof Ast r a l wa r n i n g
F rom “ Highe r Se l f ” I th i n k i t. came ;

Bapti zed my “Whee l” 25 one s umme r ’s mor n i n g ,
And wa r n i n g gave i n p i ty ’s n ame .

I t came on clea r i n ton ation ,

Th ree t imes i t s t r uck i n repet i t ion
Often I’d hea rd i t s tones before ,

And k new i t was f rom occu l t shore .

I rode fou r m i les a t ea r ly day ,

When came the note f rom occu l t Rav ,
Vib r a t i ve ton e , I k new i t we l l ,
And sough t formes sage i t wou ld te l l ;
Noth i n g seemed tobe the ma tte r ,
I rode -

u n t i l a n hou r l a te r ,
When t roub le wi th the handle- ba r ,
Gave“ me a s ta r t , my ne r ves a j a r .

I looked sh a r p , I te l l you , s i r ;
’Twas b roke whe re pe r pendi cu la r ,
Wa s b r azed to hor i zon ta l top ;
Almos t b roke off, even tod rop .

And s i n k me c r ue l on i t s s tump ;
I’l l not deny m y hea r t gave th ump
My ne r ve s wen t weak , fu l l we l l I k new ,

The occu l t wa r n i ng27 was bu t t r ue .



I
’
ve seen my mothe r

’s28 form sodea r
,

Fou r t imes i n th i r ty day s
And she spoke twi ce i n voi ce soclea r
A voi ce I k new a lways .
Tome th i s i s a n ev iden ce ,

Tosee her form i n a s t r a l l igh t ;
I n E the r ’s for ce not mat te r den se ;
And hea r her voi ce by occu l t r i gh t .

Sub-As t r a l S ta te i n Li fe i s rea l ;
Though sen suou s m i nds may doub t i t eve r '
Look i n g for sen se i n matte r ’s sea l ,
Ma tte r tha t die s a s sou l s ha l l seve r
When Sou l- l ife moves i n my s ti cflow,
Moves nea r e r s t i l l toGod's abode ;
The r e Sp i r i tua l l aws , v ib r at i ve k now ;
Tha t s i l en t r u le o’

erWi sdom’s road.

I n sol a r l i gh t gleams Natu re’s Love ;
O

’
er planet Ea r th i ts powe r doth move ;

Y et h ighe r s ti l l i n my st i c s howe r
And Sp i r i t- l i fe doth move i ts powe r .
Man move s ab road i n the fi fth r ace ,

In sp i r i tua l Love toNatu re face ;
And pau se s not i n sol a r l i gh t ,
Bu t sees afa r b v occu l t r igh t .

=11= =ll=

A pa r t I see i s Book of Life ,

29

A pa r t i s As t r a l l iv i n g form s ;
A pa r t of these are i n Ea r th mood30
A pa r t in As t r a l b rothe r hood.

The Book of L i fe s u re te l l s toEa r th
What i n the fu tu re may come for th .

The form s of Sp i r i t- sou l swe see ,

Are Life i n God's rea l i ty .

I h ave seen jou r neys I was togo,
Been wa rned of dea th and p sych i cwoe

,

31

Been shown the cou r se of Wal l S t reet s tock s
That u p and down gi ve men ha rd k nock s ;
Y e t when I u sed th i s powe r for se l f
F or l u s tfu l ga i n , for gold or pe l f ,
I sank beneath toEa r th aga i n ,
The Wisdom los t , oh , se l fi s h s ta i n .

I t i s bu t fact , s i r , I w r i te down ,
Pas t and the fu tu re are bu t one
In God’s own occu l t “ Book of Li fe ,

Tha t floats fore’
ero

’
erEa r th ly s t r ife .

F or e
’
en on Ea r th though t w i l l p r ecede

The act of man ; Though tswe ca n read;
I n occu l t L ife they ’re p hotog r ap hed;
’T i s easy done by e the r i c dr augh t .

The “ Fathe r i n Sec re t you may read,

By you r own “T r iad Li fe di v i n e ;
The fa rme r ca n bu t p la n t the seed
I ts monad s ta r ts b y Ea r th su n sh i ne .

“ Flu idi c fire. or a i r of heaven ;
The,

l iq u idWate r of Spi r i t-L ife ;
Un i tes w i th Abs t r act-M i nd; ’t i s gi ven—a

Ea r th - l i fe tok nowoccu l t r e l ief.

28 Mothe r passedaway f rom ear th l ife Sept . 25 th , 1903, and the above parag raphwaswritten Sunday, Oct .
asth , 1 903. F orfu r the r not ice see D iary tobe issued in 1905 .

29 I find afte r four
_
years of concent rat ion ,

that forat least five minutes afte rwaking ” I can take a good
look at any object andupon bathin my eyes and p lacing -

a towe l over them I can retain a menta l

pl
ho
l
gographic S ight of saidObject. t may be on the princ1p1e of a photographic film, deve loped in aar room.

30The Manas Of thi? livi , W e are told” in the case of advanced spiritual minds , usual ly trave l whi le
the physmalbrain is in a state of S leep.

”

31 One part icula rwa rn ing of dange r of death I have in mind came f rom anothe r , an active occultist,who se ldom fai ls toreadcorrectly the Book of Life.
”

32We must not be dogmatic ;I be lieve the re are many active occultists, nowclassedas mediums ” whom
it wouldbe we l l toheed.

33 The Ray of L ight ” f rom the Fathe r in Secret ” and the earthly root of “Abstract Mind.

”

34 S trictly the key is “
divine un ity of consciousness with allMonadLife.

”

35 Thus you destroy you r sense of separateness by un ion with al l Monadic L ife.

36 Whoknoweth the beginn ing orthe endof Sc r ipture.
”

37 See I Kings : Chap. 19 ; v. 1 2.
1 6

Let E the r en te r you r n e r vous for ce
,

”
Tis Goodnes s s u re , not mat te r ’s cu r se ;
L et Sp i r i t-Wi sdom fi l l you r sou l ,
’Twi l l lead you to “ Ete r n a l Whole.

Bu t have a ca re , gonot toofa s t ,
O

’
er p sych i c road, by tempes t tos sed;

You may be t r ied,
if you ’re not good,

Then l i s ten fi r s t to Spi r i t-mood.

Many pa th s may lead toRome ,

Y et I’l l s u r vey my pa thway32 home .

We
’re on the “ Edge of Mys te ry ”

As deep as Li fe , and deepe r far
Than cu r se of dea th ; l ife’s Chan ce r y ;
Tha t s top s on s hor e of astralwa r .
The Spi r i t-Li l ly i t touch es not ;
Nor Ea r th l y root ,33 O sac red s pot .

Look e
'

er forLi fe , O yewho s t r ay ,
Wou ld you e

’
en nowbe s hown the Way ?

Look toyou r se l f ; aye , look w i th in ,

F or glor iou s Pa th , my s ti c , di v i n e .

W e can bu t te l l the Way toLi fe ,

Show you “ s t r a igh t pa th ”
to conque r s t r ife ;

God’s A r i thmet i c. man ,we can bu t teach ,
Then look wi th i n and Sp i r i t r each .

O b rothe r , wou ld you nowknow more ,
O f the e te r n a l Sp i r i t s hor e ?
The key i s “ con cen t r a t i ve wi l l ,
In occu l t Li fe i t conque r s s t i l l .
’T i s u n ion’s con s ciou s Love di v i ne ,

34

O
’
er you r ea r th memor y let i t sh i ne ,

Loathe noth i n g e
’
er upon the ea r th

I n “ Highe r Se lf ” the re’s un ion b i r t h .
35

Seven keys the re are togive th i s powe r ,
Tha t leads afa r to Sp i r i t s hore ;
“Wise V i r g i n s” s t i l l have oili n lamp ,
Word”36 i s i n sp i red whate’

e r the s tamp .

The Mys ti c Seven wi se Budha k new ,

They’l l move you on the pathway t r ue ,

Shou ld you bu t toi l i n Sp i r i t-Wi l l
And hold the re i n s wi th Voi ce so s t i l l .37



Sun r i ses nea r tob r eak of day ,

I t does not se t t i l l abou t s u ndown ;
T ime i s con ti n uou s , Ju ne fi r s t toMay ,

W ha t ma tte r if its sudden flown .

Take t ime to th ink on “ E te r n a l T r u th
E a r th ’s p sy ch ic ch i ldmay pa s s i t by ;
Impa t ien t ch i ld i n Ego’s you th ,

Can ha rdly know tha t God is n igh .

Ete r n i ty’s ahead,
my son ,

Yet was te no t ime i n sor row’s moa n ;
Take t ime , know T r u th , ere l i fe i s done ,

F oryou mu s t dig i t ou t a lon e .

Don ’t let anothe r sou l doyou r wor k ,
’Though Teache r good and w i se you k now ;
You’r e “Jesu i t’s ch i ld”

if you e
’
e n Sh i r k ,

You choose a pa th th a t ca r r ieswoe .

Hypnot ic deep i n pa th of l i fe ,
It dom i n a te s i n path des i re
Mor e fa ta l u n tofles h than k n i fe ,

Is Satan ’s bap t ized p sy ch i c fire .

Then t r u s t not m i n i s te r or p r ies t ,
Whowa r p s you r sou l f rom con sc iou s T r u th ,

Dogma t ic cry i s Sa tan ’s yeas t ,
Tu r n f rom i t now, wh i le i n you r you th .

Heed not the “ p sych i c c ry of w r ath ,
O r Bibloman ia

’

s c ry toyou ;
Tha t wou ld e

’
en pu sh you r m i nd f rom Path ,

And l im i t Ch r i s tos , pu r e and t r ue .

They se l fi s h g lor y i n Septuagi n t ,
They hold the “ Word” ’tween l ids of book ;
To c r amp the sou l t ha t God hath sen t
When Sc r i p tu re n e’

e r h a th r ace for sook .

O c r ue l sepa r a te sen se of p r ie s t ,
That d r i ves down s take s and fen ces sou l ,VVitt lds f rom man a Spi r i t feas t , FLT}

And b lock s the Way to “ E te r n a l Whole .

M igh ty and b road as un i ve r se ,

It takes a l l “ Sc r iptu re” man has w rote ;
B ib le , G i ta , and Veda’s ve r se
Al l v i b r ate Sp i r i t’s s ubt le note .

DIARY, AUGUST 6th, 1903.

Th i s A . M. wh i le i n a “ S leep , and a l so i n a sub-a s t r a l s ta te , my mu se composedfor
me the mos t beau t ifu l poem th a t , i n my judgmen t L has yet been b rea thed for t h tomy
phy s i ca l b r a i n -memory and Ea r th con sciou s n es s . Iwas so an x iou s to w r i te th a t I
awoke wi th a s ta r t , he l ped somewhat , I hone s t l y con fe s s , by the noi se of my son on

the s ta i rway , for I ca n t r u ly say tha t my sou l cou ld l i s ten to i t s beau ti fu l , r hy thmi c ,
pu l sa ti n gflowof Love di v i n e , i n me lodiou s voi ce , for a t lea s t a lon g pe r iod of swi ft ly
pas s i ng t ime i n su ch a sub- con sciou s s ta te.

Th i s i s a touch of heaven on ea r th , of Sp i r i tua l -Men ta l con s c iou s Li fe. What joy ,

if I m i gh t th u s l i ve wi th my mu se for h undreds of yea r s , between two ea r th - l i fe
pe r iods ; bu t no;

Iwou ld s tay on Ast r a l shore , ea r th-bound,

I wou ld tea r the ve i l a s ide ,

And whi spe r i n tu i t ion ’s word
O

’
er a l l Ea r th’s float in g t ide.

I fee l th a t th i s “ Sp i r i t-flowwas bu t a s ubject ive heaven , and i t i s wor th a l l the
s uffe r i n g and toi l of a l i fet ime on Ea r th tok now i ts beau ty , Life and Love .

Fol low in g are two l i ne s tha t I b rough t back f rom th i s s ub- as t r a l s ta te , r eta i n i n g
them for phy s i ca l b r a in -memor y

SU B -CON SCIOU S L INES .

Then watch Indi a’s own Sp i r i tflow,
And watch i n Love the “Way togo

I then san k i n toa sem i - s leep sta te , touch i n g aga i n the s ub-a s t r a l con sciou snes s and
rece ived f rom a n “ i n tu i t ion a l Voice” wi thou t the leas t men ta l effor t on pa r t of the
phys i ca l b r a i n or memor y , the fol lowi ng l i ne s , and bei n g les s u nde r the i nfluen ce of
S leep” I a t on ce a rou sedmyse lf andw rote a memor anda s l i p tha twh i ch the “Fathe r”
sen t me , be i n g appa r en t ly a con ti n uan ce of the “ though t” i n the p r ecedi n g l i nes above

33 I t seems tome that a mothe r f rom the moment of concept ion unti l the delivery of the phildsuffe r s far
more than the physical suffering of Jesus on the C ross ; but the “ sorrow un todeath” in Gethsemane ,whe
p
J e5 1

1
1
_

s c

c

z

i
tme face toface W ith hisown soul , must be experiencedby each andevery soul ere it

can e rea iz e

I7
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Some ca r ry “ bu rden to foot of c ros s ,
And leave i t the re a s Na tu r e’s d ross ;
The i r sou l s are moved by a tonemen t ,38
My sou l wa s “ saved” i n “At -one-men t.
I t lean ed faro’

erGe th semane’s wa l l
,

S tooped lowa nd let the bu rden fa l l ;
I t looked fardown the cen t re road,

Saw su ffe r i n g pa th ” tha t Jesu s t rod.

My Sou l da r ed not toen te r th e re ,

O r brea the Ge th semane a tmosp he re ;
Pe r chan ce i n t ime yet far tocome ,

As Sou l i n su ffe r ing’s path sha l l roam
As pu r ified i t sh a l l become ;

And s t rength rece i ve f rom Love’s own home.

I t may ye t watch wi th Ch r i s tos the r e ,
Res t p u r i fied i n Sp i r i t- a i r .

=ll= i f



F orCh r i s tos Li fe flows eve r w i se ,
In Sp i r i t’sflow; God’s Pa r adi se .

And a fte r a s i len ce of abou t one m i n u te my mu se b rea thed yet twoothe r lin es, l

that

appa ren t ly fi r s t es caped Ea r th Memor y and seemed tome tob e a l soof Sub - con sciou s
or i gi n , as fol lows

God s ti l l loved so i t s gen t leflow,
Tha t He sen t Ch r i s t the “Way”

to show .

I w i l l endeavor to a r r an ge the above s ix l i ne s a s i n tu i tion wh i spe r s tome tha t they
m igh t have s tood i n the su b - as t r a l s ta te

Then watch I ndi a’s own Sp i r i tflow,
And watch i n Love the “ W ay

”
togo;

God s t i l l loved so i t s gen tleflow
That He sen t Ch r i s t the “Way”

to s how ;
F orCh r i stos Li fe flows eve r wi se ,

In Sp i r i t’sflow;— God’s Pa r adi se.

COME

My Muse gave me the fol lowi n g l i nes the day af te r the s ub- ast r a l revea lmen t of
Ligh t , ” a s above noted.

Come tome a l l ye t ha t l abor ,
Come toCh r i s tos , k i nd and t r ue ;
Come , oh , heavy laden nei ghbor ,
The re i s r e s t forme and you .

Come ye b les sed of my “ Father
I n he r i t “Ki ngdom” made foryou ,

Come l i ke ch i ld ren u n tomothe r ;
Come i n Love’s own “Way”

so t r ue .

Come whe re Sp i r i t flows foreve r ,
Flows i n “ Ligh t sooccu l t t r ue ;
Flows i n “ Path”

of Ch r i s tos eve r
B rea th i ng “Life”

to “ me and you .

Come O Si s te r , and O B rothe r ,
Come and watch the “Way”

togo;
Li s ten to i ts “ Life foreve r ,
B rea th i n g “Love i n Sp i r i t’sflow.

Lis ten to the “Word tha t eve r
Pou r s ou t "Li fe” i n Gi ta’sflow;

Te l l s of Indi a’s “ Path ”
foreve r ,

Te l l s of “ Love and “Way”
togo.

Come a t on ce , O come my b rothe r ,
Come , O s i s te r , k i nd and t r ue ;
Come to “ Spi r i t L i fe foreve r ,

“ Un ion ’sflowforme a nd you .

Come , God’s Love toche r i sh eve r ,
Come and k nowe th the Ch r i s tos give r ;
Come whe re s i n s ha l l l i n ge r neve r ,
And God’s “Ligh t and Sp i r i t” k now .

it

NowI mus t c lose , my wor k i s done
On poem “Way” my Mu se fhaswon
A v i ctor y , g rea te r far tha n man

Can wi n on Earth ’

by p sy ch i c p l an .

F orMuse div i ne i n occu l t mot ion ,
Has he l ped con t rol my own emotion ;
And s t i llthe though t tha t p u l sa tes far,
Top un i s h w rong by p sych i c l aw .

W e y ie ld toGod’s own my s t i c flood,

Tha t wi n s f rom w rong by Spi r i t mood;
That s top s man’s sen se of p sych i c w r a th
I n Love’s ownflow, i n “Un ion ’s Pa th
That pou r s the fire of coa l s on head,

Tha t saves the l i v i n g andmoves the “dead.

To “ H ighe r Life
” i n Ch r i s tos Love ;

That s ha l l fore’
erW i sdom’s Pa th p rove.

it it

39 U n toyou it is given toknowthe myste r ies of the Kingdom ,
but untothem it is not yet given ”

and

the
“
L ight shineth and the darkness comprehendeth it not ,” yet according toyour faith be it unto

you .

40Man fi r st must wear ou t smi ling pleasu re ,
Then con ! ue r pain at patient leisu re.

I8

Nowyou h ave r ead t h i s poem we l l ;
If

’t i s not pe r fect , why , wha t then ?
You mu s t di s ce r n the “T r u th” I te l l ,
“ O r mes sage Ch r i s tos sends tomen .

”

Why ca l les t Thou me even good?
On Ea r th ly pa th of b rothe r hood;
Let d regs e’

er s i nk , andW i sdom p rove
I n Ch r i s tos Ligh t and God’s own Love.

W e da re not nowte l l a l lwe know ,

But todis cip le s39 he re be low
F orman

40 todoub t i s eve r given
Un t i l he sees the occu l t heaven .



The Keys.

K EY NO . I.

Ti s “ Un ion ’s con sciou s Love di v i ne
In con cen t r a t ive powe r ,

Let Sp i r i t-men ta l toi l be t h i ne ,

To b r i n g the occu l t showe r .
Dne- poi n tedn es s i n “Abst r act M i nd
In Sp i r i t-VVilltenacious hold,

Then you ma y soa r o’
er as t r a l w i nd,

With Abs t r act T r u th toWisdom’s fold.

K EY NO . 2 .

Key n umbe r two i s “ L igh t i n head” 3

F rom p in ea l con e4 i t comes ; take heed
oncen tra te ; Book of Li fe to r ead,

And sol a r for ce s k now i ndeed.

! now“ I n tu i t ion Spi r i tua l
I s far above the psy ch i ca l ;

Th i s m i nor “ Key
”
f rom Sp i r i t sphe re ,

With “ wh i r r i n g sound wi l l Open ear.

KEY NO . 3.

3ap t i ze nowand “ Con sec r a te
Th i s l i fe un tohuman i ty .

”

Th i s i s the “Key
” tha t e’

erdoth ma te
Wi th “Love” i n God’s E te r n i ty .Vlor e b les sed ’t i s tha n to r ece i ve ,

’Ti s u nde r s tood by bu t a few;
Th i s sac r i ficia l Powe r togi ve ,

That b r i n gs a h u nd r edfold tov iew.

K EY NO 4 Infancy.

on ca n “Di sc r im i n a te and di s ce r n ,
Bu t not to c r i ti ci se ,

”

on then w i l l oft toSp i r i t tu r n ,

The Pathway of the wi se.

an a lyze the s i n s of men ,

Is nega ti ve pa th and b roades t road;
ur Sp i r i t-Sel f i s f ree f rom s i n ,
Then s ti r the good th a t leads toGod.

K EY NO . 5

s t i n the Un ive r s a l L i fe ,

on s h a l l find the r e ;
eat may s tand i n s heaf ,

wor ld has b r ead to spa re ;
n i t has on Ea r th ,

O se lfles s on e , you’re not a lon e ;
ca l l s f rom deep todeep , a s for th
I t move s o’

er g r eed toCh r i s tos’ th rone.

KEY NO . 6.

y flatte rywe are s tabbed,

” a lone
W e l i ve andmove i n spi r i t p r ide ;

en t r u s t i t not , thou se lfles s one ,
Bu t look afa r topor ta l s w ide .

t lookwi th i n on Spi r i t road,
Be not dece i ved by v i sua l s i gh t ,
L igh t and Li fe and Love ha th rode
O’

er a s t r a l c louds , tob reak the n igh t .

1 A spiritual man can , by concentrative one-

pointedness , in the abstract on this key, catch f

glimpses of
the future.

2 The “
Spirit-Wisdom-Mind.

”

3 Any person having enough Spi r itual E the r in his ne rvous system can , by abstract Spiritual-men tal con
centration on this key, app roach the confines of the E the r Wor ld, andsee depar tedfriends anddivine
beings. 4 F rom heart toPineal Cone it comes.
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K EY NO . 7.

Let “ Con cen t r a t ion of thy though t
Res t eve r u pon the H ighe r Se lf ,

It comes so close toGod; tha t n augh t
Of p sych i c m i nd or se l fi sh elf

Can touch the Spi r i t-Wi sdom zone ,

W he r e Un ion ’sflowi s mov i ng on ,

Whe re deep hea r s deep ; v ib r a t i ve tone
That pu l sa tes far l ike O r ion .

The “ Un ion Key
” flowin g so f ree

,

I s “ Li ve the L i fe”
ep i tome

O f a l l t he qu icken ing powe r of seven
”Tis ba thed i n Love , i n Ligh t ’t i s given ;
In sac r i ficia l Li te ,

’t i s seen
Like Ch r i s t’s or Buddha’s pa th se r en e ;
I n con cen t r a t ive Sp i r i t m i gh t
I t leads toW i sdom ’s my s ti c L igh t .

These bap ti zed “Key s” th a t e’
er ca n save ,

Bap ti zed i n Sp i r i t , o’
erma tte r ’s wave

,

Tha t Wi sdom -M ind on ce occu l t gave
Toea r th ly Teache r s pu re and true

Can they nowr each you r v i s ion clea r
,

O r wi l l you n eed a “ Ph i l l i p ” he r e
W ho sees and knows the occu l t sphe r e

To nowr evea l the i r sen se toyou ?

When I was a ch i ld s ca r ce fou r yea r s old,

Ere I had faced the Saxon bold;
W hoso lovedmatte r ’s “ r ea l i sm ? ”

And dom in a ti n g dogma t i sm .

Whose r eaction was an In ge r sol l ,
To s ide- t r ack chu r ch ly supe r s t i tion ;
And sound toEa r th bold f reedom’s ca l l
Th u s sav i n g man f rom i n an i t ion .

At twen ty I loved In ge r sol l ,
At for ty I saw matte r ’s doom ;
F orWin te r or Summe r , Sp r i n g orFa l l ,
He left me lon e l y a t ga te Of tomb .

NowVol ta i r e , Pai n e and Inge r sol l ,
Cou ld Jesu i t chu r ch p lace on the r ack ;
As b u n theads on t r ack sp i r i tua l ,
They showed not Sp i r i tua l L ife’s ma i n t r ack .

When Iwas yet a ch i ld, I say ,

I ea r ly then saw occu l t Way
Iea r ly k new the Ch r i s tos Ray ,
Tha t on ce i n Pa les t i ne he ld sway .

I of ten saw , on t r u ndle-b ed,

In morn in g , floa ti n g ove r head
Whi le yet i t wa s bu t dim twi l i gh t ,
The forms of men and women b r igh t .



O r i n da r k as t r a l dus t they came ,

As l i v i ng forms f rom Sp i r i t rea lm ;
’Twas n a tu r a l , 1 and even tame ,

Bu t i t wa s L i fe , w i th God a t he lm .

They came f rom Supe r - con s ciou s s ta te ,
F rom “ S leep” we re b rough t to m i ndof Ch i ld;
Ere yet i n

.

Saxon doubt , debate ,

He was wi th fa i r y ta les begu i l ed.

at a: at a: a:

Begui led by sen sua l Sa xon tongue ,

By hon es t men , yet i n the w rong .

W ho, t r a i l i n g for th f rom ba r ba r i sm ,

And s teeped fore’
er i n dogma t i sm ;

Knewnot of my s ti c Li fe immen se
I n E the r space ; or the Si xth sen se ,

O r Supe r - common - sen se afa r ,
As known in “ Sp i r i tua l body ”2 law.
The Saxon , gloomy , s te r n and f ree ,
Took eve ry th i ng a s enemy
O f i n te l lect tha t cou ld not hold
Toma tte r ’s l aws ; or p sych i c fold.

He se l fi s h los t in form and face ,
The i n s t i n ct3 of a n ea r ly r ace ;
No-ryet advan ced to i n tu i t ion ,

O r occu l t Voi ce ; Sp i r i t f r u i t ion .

Hows ha l lwe eve r wage th i s figh t ?
Hush ! God s ha l l gi ve the Saxon Ligh t ,
By “ Sword of Sp i r i t ,” by occu l t S igh t ,
Tha t move s i n Love , by occu l t r igh t.
’Ti l l T r u th and Li fe toSaxon b r a i n ,
Sun k deep i n ma tte r , s l uggi sh , den se
The “ In ne r Ligh t” the Q

\
uake r r a i n'

Sha l l reach the Sa xon supe r - sen se .

as at a a

I wa s sonea r subject ive mood,

On ly fou r yea r s awa y f rom God;
So c lose toLove and sp i r i tua l food,

My eyes u ndimmed by m a tte r ’s clod
Tha t I yet saw ,

e
’
en when awake ,

I n mor n i n g- time , so s t i l l and qu ie t ,
The form s of L i fe i n ast r a l make
Not yet for b idden by chu r ch ly die t .
’Tis sa id the “ In ne r Li gh t” of man

In ea r ly Ch i ldhood’s h appy hou r ;
F rom Pi nea l Cone i n head can scan
God’s own v i b r a t i ve occu l t powe r .
’T i s sa id the i n fan t’s “ spot on head,
On top , so th i n , i n p u l s i ve mood,

Can sol a r for ces k now , and r ead
The Wisdom Path of b rothe r hood.

I t s t i l l can know of mys t i c Love ,

O f sol a r powe r and sol a r m i nd
B roodi n g ove r i t f rom above ;
Ere yet topas s ion i t’s i n c l ined.

Ere yet i t
’s s teeped sofas t i n ma tte r ,

Ere yet i t doub ts s ubject i ve Home ;

Ere yet i t heeds Ea r th
’
s p sych i c c l a t te r ,

Ere ye t i t
’s taugh t from T r u th to roam .

1 Superphysical , but not supe rnatural .
2 There is a natura l body and there is a spi r itual body—Sr. P aul.

3 I t is known that the Yucatan Indians can send information occult ly ac ross the coun try and thatt he
.

Bu
I
dd
éi
ist p r iests in India knew the result of a battle at least 48 hou rs aheadof the B r itish au thor1t1es

in n 1a.

4 Sanscr it forI l lusion .

0 Fear eve r is in self be um
,

Andfades before the b r istos sun .
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0 Samue l ! I kn ew as we l l
As you , when Voi ce ca l led Samue l .
0 had I then a mys ti c p r ies t
L ike E l i ; bor n i n occu l t M y s t ;
Bor n not of Ea r th , bu t Ch r i s tos Ray ,

Like Ligh t on pa th ; a s Ch r i s t , the W av

To lead me h ighe r th an se l f-de s i re
,

Fa r , far above , to Sp i r i t-fire .

O r s imp ly te l l me what to say .

O r speak ; when I sawoccu l t Ray
O r hea rd an occu l t voi ce f rom heaven
Speak for th i n powe r by God e

’
er given ;

Befor e I sa nk by Saxon sen se
In mathema ti c wi sdom den se ,

O r i n l ife of s t r i fewas doomed to roam ,

In sen sua l ma tte r , Maya’s4 home .

I cou ld have he ld Ligh t sp i r i tua l ,
Have l i fted man , so sen sua l ,
Toh ighe r pa th s of Wisdom-Ligh t ,
H e l p add tofa i th , the knowledge—s igh t .
Bu t ’twa s not th u s my pa th was ca r ved,

’
Fwas i n comme r ce ; my s p i r i t s ta r ved
F oroccu l t T r u th and Ligh t and Love
And to l i ft ve i l f rom Li fe above .

Bu t en v i ronmen t i s eve r s t rong ,

To h i nde r sou l , or c r u s h a w rong ;
My lot was cas t i n Saxon m i nd,

That s hook my l ife on p sy ch i c wi nd.

’Twas ea r ly s haken i n psy ch i c fea r ,
They told of booge r -man , far and nea r ;
That ch i ld ren cha sed, when n a tu re da rk
Gave u s the n i gh t , a time of La r k .

La r k san g i t s son g of th an ks toheaven ,
Bu t p sy ch ic sou l s W hom I

’
ve for g iven ,

Sca red u s wi th ta les t ha t ch i ldren fea r“ ,
Ghos ts and hobgob l i n s , far and n ea r .
Un ti l I fea red, so l i ke a ch i ld,

To t r u s t the s p i r i t-form s som i ld
Tha t I fi r s t saw i n as t r a l mold,

F rom the Fathe r ’s occu l t fold.

I tu r ned toea r th ly pa ren ts wi se ,
W ho tomy ques t ion s made rep l ies
I n coole r hou r s , when cea sed the i r m i r th ,

Thu s b r i n gi n g ea r th ly w isdom for t h ;
That a l l those s tor ies we re non sen se ,

And they ,who s unk i n ma t te r den se ,
Toldme , i n love , to say my p r aye r s ,
And b e a man i n fut u re yea r s .

I then came toArithmetic ‘law,
I t was exact , wi thou t a flaw ;
I saw lovedon es l ive i n i ts wor th ,
So sa nk myse l f i n Ch i ldhood’s m i r th .

I a l so saw men s t i l l fea r edw r a th
W ho l i ved for se lf ;5 knew not of Path
Tooccu l t powe r , t he “ In ne r L igh t , ”
Tha t moves i n Love , not Satan ’s m i gh t .



My Mothe r s a id in l a te r yea r s ,
When chas ten ed b y afilic tion

’
s tea r s

And h usband’s dea th , when Sp i r i t f ree
Had v iewed a fa r Ge thsamane ,

Why didn ’t you te l l me then , my ch i ld,

You r i n fa n t occu l t s i gh t som i ld,

Ere i t was smothe red by sen sua l l ife ,

By ea r th ly wi sdom oract i ve s t r i fe.

Why , Mothe r , I said, you did not k now ,

E
’
en a t tha t t ime , Li fe’s occu l tflow:

You then wou ld doub t the powe r of God
When you we re s u nk i n p sy ch i c flood.

Y et more , i t seemed so n atu r a l
,

Th i s pa th of life so s p i r i tua l ,
That I then though t you a l l mu s t k now
The In ne r L igh t— th e Ch r i s tos glow .

6

Oh ! had I l ived i n Buddha’s pa th ,
In Japan , f ree f rom a fte rma th
Of Saxon beef and Saxon bee r ,
Then e’

en a n E l i mi gh t b e nea r .
0 the re i n beau ti fu l Japan
I m i gh t have taugh t a spi r i tua l p l an
Bu t he re , rebuke , 7 i n p i ty ’s mood,

Su re sea led my l i p s on Saxon road.

Tob e ca l led weak , hea r lovedone s speak
Of a weak m i nd, when I was s t rong
I was not J ob , orMoses meek ,
I cou ld not bea r to face th i s w rong .

SoI wa s s i len t and bu r ied Ligh t ,
The “ In ne r Ligh t , for for t y y ea r s ,
Whi le I took pa r t i n dogma’s figh t

,

Kep t s i len ce o’
ermy hopes and fea r s .

Bu t O , my mothe r , i n Japa n
You m igh t have sang of occu l t men ;
Of occu l t powe r th a t comes to ch i ld
W ho l i ve s i n heaven’s k i ngdom m i ld;
Of Wi sdom lore , tha t Buddha k new ,

O f Sp i r i tua l Krishn aB Ligh t so t r ue ,

That b lends i n Love wi th Ch r i s t ourLord
And backwa rd meets

NowJes u s sa id i t , th u s ’t i s w rote
In Bib le p r i n t , ’twas f rom h i s th roat ,
Tha t wou ld you “

en te r k i n gdom of heaven ,
You mus t become as ch i ldren,

”
even .

tooccu l t Love ?
e the O y aker pa th ;

Oh fool i s h man , you Egot i s t ,
Ste r n chu r chma n oryou psych i c p r ies t ,
You weak ly d ream tha t you s ha l l lead
The l i t t le ch i ld togodl i ke mead;
When ch i ld is n ea re r hea ven ly road,

Nea r e r toCh r i s tos and it’s God.

I t’s pa th i s ye t nea r b rothe r hood,

I t ha s bu t left s ubjective mood.

Ste r n man ,who l i ve s i n de s i re’s fie ld,

Why wi l l ye not toch i ldhood y ie ld ?
Why wi l l ye not a s ch i ld become

And see the “ Pa th ”
toWisdom’s home ?

F or know ye tha t the Ch r i s tos sa id
Y e mu s t become as l i t t le ch i ld
If you wou ld en te r Ki ngdom’s Ligh t

,

If you wou ld “ bea r ” the T r u th , som i ld.

I can not doub t tha t Je su s , even ,
Knew of th i s occu l t Ligh t f rom heaven ,
That come s toch i ld i n occu l tflow
E re ye t Manu s9 s hou ldma tte r k now.

What though mos t ch i ld ren k now i t not
In ea r th ly memor y— ea r th l y though t ?
F or sca r ce wi l l “ I n ne r Ligh t” ab ide
Wi th des i re l i fe on sen s ua l t ide.

Nay more ! the pa r en ts of ch i ld- l i fe
Are i n fan ts tooon Sp i r i t-road;
Soden se i n ma t te r

,
i n Love sob r ief ,

Babe m i gh t for ge t i t came f rom God,

W hoon ce k newLigh t ; s ubject i ve Ocean ,
When sca r ce i t k new of phy s i ca l mot ion ,
That nowi n Maya’s pa th g rows dim ,

Bei n g h i nde red by dogmat i cwh im .

An i n fan t bor n i n ave r age home

Tha t’s s u nk i n matte r s ca r ce can roam
In Spi r i t- l i gh t and occult Love
Un t i l i t moves toheaven above .

And you th i s fact a t once shou ld k now ,

’Tis p sych ic l i fe on Ea r th b elow°
’T i s s t i l l des i r e on Ast r a l pa th
T r a i l i n g soclose as afte rma th .

Th i s powe r I b reak , ’ti s Maya’s powe r
I’l l say nomor e of self this hou r ,
O f se l f forwea l , or se l f forwoe ,

Not th u swe figh t our p sych i c foe .

’Ti s p as t and gone , th u s t ime ha s rol led,

Andwe mu s t occu l t l ife u n fold;
’Ti l lwe u n i te wi th Ove r sou l ,
Rea l i ty’s Own ;Ete r n a l Whole.

6 The auraof L ight aspor trayedby the oldmasters overandabout the headof Ch r ist in ancien t paintings
of the Saviour

,
is not an i l lusion but an occult fact.

7 Iwas informedby my pate rnal grandfather, an honest but ste rn Calvin ist, that It’s the devi l’s works.”
8 K r ishna orChrishna, an early Maste r ,” sen t toIndia by the G reat B reath .

”

9 ’Tis said that Manus or Abstract-mind seldomovershadows the des ire mind orvehic le of this
earth—life toany app reciable extent unti l the chi ldis about seven years of age.

1 ° The Spirit goes toGodwhogave it . -B z
'

ble.



Cosm i c Life moves on th rough space ,
I t i n te r penet r a tes forAye

The sou l s tha t move i n h uman r a ce ,
In as t r a l n igh t , orea r th -bound day .

The Cosm i cflowof Li fewas p lan
Of Ligh t and Love , tha t Foha t1 gave

That pau sed not a t c reatedman ,

Bu t moved a l l Natu re f rom i t s g r ave.

’Twas powe r of Love i n Sp i r i t- though t ,
That poten t moved i n sac r ifice

It tou ched a l l L ife ; i t l i n ge red not ,
Bu t moved on Path th rough e the r s k ies .

The m i gh ty , ma s s i ve , ea r th ly globe
Flew on afa r f rom as t r a l dome ;
It s t r a i l of l igh t wa s fi tt i n g robe
F rom as t r a l Su n , i ts cen t r a l home.

With joy i t k new the Su n of heaven ,
And k newfor aye a tt r action ’s for ce ;

Then or b i t k n ew when powe r was given ,

To ca r ry Life f rom Sp i r i t sou r ce .

What ’
tho’ r i ve r s of l ava rol l ,

And boi l the ocea n seven - fold
’Thoglacie r s rol l f rom pole topole ,
L ife s t i l l fi nds room ,

’twixt hea t and cold.

Th i s Life tha t conque r s eve n dea th ,
Wou ld pau se not a t the bi r t h of matte r ;

Where 'God’
s own un i ve r sa l B reath

,

Fi r s t move s the as t r a l du s t to s ca tte r .
Th i s Ea r th wa s formed th rough Ethe r space ,

I n mot ion ’s powe r whe re hea t abode '

The a s tra l du s t moved to i t s face ,

As s tee l doth heed the magn e t lode.

Fai th , sca red b y s cien ce , mus t come back ,
And dwe l l w i th sc ien ce eve rmore ;
Pas s on ye twi n s , toEthe r

’s t r a ck ,
And s how toman the a s t r a l door .
Show us , O -Ligh t . the ‘

realm afa r ,
That i n te rpen e t r a tes the sou l ;

Y et
’t i s not far, ’t i s Love’s own S ta r ,2
Tha t b rea thes ou t Good; E te r n a l Whole.

Whi tma n ,3 you saw sodeep and t r ue
The Ethe r t r a ck , the Sp i r i t- road

You sc en ted far i n sou l r ev iew ,

The A roma of God’s abode .

And Eme r son ,4 NewEngla nd’s ch i ld
“To none bu t sou l i s sou l revea led

W e know you r sou l , ’
tho

’ Sp i r i t-m i ld,

S ti l l oft the Swordof T r u th did wie ld.

The twen tieth cen tu ry l igh ts the wor ld,
Ame r i ca i s cen t r a l sou r ce ;
Whe re Life has on i t s bosom h u r led
A glor iou s r ace i n Sp i r i t- for ce .

Let poe ts come tob rea the of Love ,

Let see r s flas h ou t the l i v i n g Ligh t ;
’Ti l l man s ha l l k now the my s ti c Dove ,

See “othe r Li fe” th rough se n s ua l n igh t .

The Peop le mu s t lea r n not tofea r
,

O r bend the knee i n t r uck l i n g mood;
F orLife i s Love’s own a tmosp he r e ,
Whe re flows the B reath of l i v i n g God.

The H ighe r Se l f i s one wi th God,

I t hove r s s i n le s s o’
erour road;

I t touches not i l lu s ion’s f r aud,

Se l fi s h des i re or s i n ne r ’s load.

0Man ,why mou r n o'er s i n and death
Ju s t wa s h you r hands of s i n and l u s t

’Ti s l i ke the Ea r th of yonde r hea th ;
Bathe nowi n Sp i r i t s t ream ;

5 not du s t .
Stand up e rect , O Son of Man ,
Reach U pwa rd to the Li fe wi th i n ;
Whe r e sou l afa r ca n eve r s can
It s Wisdom Se lf, tha t ca n not s i n .

No h i red se r va n t are ye , s i r ;
As Ch i ldof God, s tand up , my son ;
B rood not o’

er s i n , doth ven gean ce s t i r
God’s Love , when Ligh t and Li fe ha thwon .

Mou r n not ;
’
tho

’ Sodom’s g r ave i s made ,
Look thou not back , nor heed the k nel l ,
Pas s on whe r e Un ion -Love i s s tayed
In Ligh t and Life ; the Sp i r i t-we l l

Bu r n ye wi th love of b rothe r hood,

’Ti s the fi r s t s tep ere yet you s leep ;
D rop he ro- love , e

’
en toyou r God,

And hea r Ch r i s t say , feed ye my s heep .

Must you , l i ke Pete r , fee l rebuke ,

Mus t have a Mas te r was h you r feet ;
To have you leave the p r ie s tc r aft nook ,
Whe re dom i n a t ion sou l s mu s t mee t ?

Teacher-s h i p i s Li fe for eve r ,
I t mee t s ia -Love the Un ive r se ;

The sou l doth ba the i n Life’s own r i ve r ,
When Ch r i s tos mee t s dogmat i c cu r se.

The Highe r Se l f doth save the lower.
That see s the upwa rd Spi r i t- road;
Why s leep in g r ave "

,
6 when Mys t i c s hore

Doth r u le the wor ld i n Sp i r i t-mood?

1 Fohat is Sanscr it for “
Spi r itual E lect r icity,” flowing as a L ife impulse between the positive and nega

tive poles of Spirit -matte r .
Chr istos , or the _

S tarof Bethlehem.

3Walt Whitman , the inspi redchi ldof the QuakerL ight?
4 R .W . Eme r son , the Spiritual prophet of Ame r ica.
5 Toloathe sin orfioht evi l is totrave l the negat ive path. Bu t toban ish sin by the sunshine of Love, is

toenterspiritua Consciousness .
6 W e are occult told that the sensual childof ear th , not bein spiritual ly deve loped, must simply doze in
slumbe r ing animal desire, between many ear th objectlve‘

1ves.
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B road a s the Un ive r se of L igh t
,

Deep a s the M i ndof In fin i te Love ,

Fa r reach i n g a s E the r i c Nigh t
I s L i fe ;7 tha t res ts i n T r u th above .

Its v i ta l for ce moves on fore’
er,

I n sac r i fici a l powe r ;
Bap tized by Love i n E the r ’s sp he re ,

I n Cave of the “ Al l K'nowe r .

Love l im i ts e’
en i ts i n fi n i te Powe r ;

I n sol a r Wi sdom ; Ch r i s tos m i gh t ;
And Ch r i s tos l im i t s occu l t showe r
To bap ti ze wor lds i n sol a r l igh t ;

And on th i s p l an e t fa r the r yet ,
The “ Word” i n powe r o’

erma tte r s hone ,

Tha t sou l s bap ti zed i n labor ’s swea t
Migh t ma tte r ’s les son s lea r n “ a lone.

Li fe i s rea l ; Life i s wholenes s ;
Y et wak i n g s ta te i s oft i l l u s ion ,

Whe re form l ife fa i l s the sou l tob le s s
And fades away a t dea th ’s i n t r u s ion .
Subjecti ve s ta te i s res t E te r n a l ,
Though abs t r act Love en s h rouds the sou l ;
That’s bathed i n Ligh t and J oy s upe r n a l ,
Whe re Love for b ids the death-be l l tol l .

Subjective home v ib r a te s so r ea l
I n men ta l for ce a ndWisdom’s m i ght ;
Pass i n g qu ick th rough the "ast r a l s heol ”8
That e’

en i n “dream s some catch the Ligh t.
Howdoyou know ’twa s bu t a dream ?”
Dids t measu re i t i n ma tte r ’s mold?

D id rea son fa i l tosee the s t ream
Of Li fe and Love , tha t S t . Joh n told?

Th i s l ife on ea r th , sob l i nd and den se ,

Is pe r iodic i n i ts for ce
To sou l tha t l ives i n sufi

'

ering ten se.

Tha t tes ts the Love f rom Sp i r i t sou r ce
Tob rothe r man i n Un ion ’sflow;
Togi ve u s facu l t ies i n ten se
Thatwe m i gh t fa s t i n W i sdom g row,
I n sove re i gn Wi l l and Supe r - sen se.

0 l ife on th i s object ive p lan e ,

Hemmed i n by twoe te r n i ties ;
Bap ti zed sodeep i n m a tte r ’s s ta i n
Tha twe escape the ve r i t ie s .
Bl i ndlywe g rope and can not see ,
Deaf u n to t he subject ive Home

W e k now not Li fe , Rea l i ty ;
Whi lewe i n ma tte r ’s fie ld s ha l l roam .

W e say tha t matte r i s r ea l i ty ’s own ,

And Con sciou snes s i s bu t a d ream ;
Excep t i n phys i ca l for ce i t’s th rown .

W e can not heed the Sp i r i t s t r eam ,

W e can not heed the H ighe r M i nd,

W e fee l formatte r wi th hand and finger

W e ca l l i t rea l , a l l e l se is w ind,

In sen sua l l ifewe love to l i n ge r .
7 The subjective or “

S leep” state , is a move Godwar‘

d
,
toun ity ;whi le objective life is diffe rentiation in

the path of desire .

’

3 The ast ral sheol orfi r st dense ast ral p lane of matte r above the psychical .
9 Maya is Sanscr it for “ I l lusion .

”

10Godor,
“
Love , L ight , L ife andT ruth ,” potent ializ ed in toan eternnalSpirit-e ssence.

1 1 The lowe r se lf.
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O fool ; in pa th of Ea r th des i re ,

D ream i n g form l i fe is rea l , for aye .

Bu i ld g rea te r ba r n s on ea r th ly m i r e ,
Then see you r t reasu re s fade away

F or you mu s t leave a t Sp i r i t ca l l ,
What’s not you r own ;oh fool i s h one ,

’Ti s h uman i ty
’s own ;you fe l t i t a l l

And fool i s h dreamed i t wa s you r own .

You r wak i n g l ife , ye fool i sh th i n k ,
I s a l l the re i s to common sen se :

I n S leep ”

ye s tand upon the b r i n k
Of “ othe r Li fe” tha t’s so i n ten se ,

Y et know you tha t i n path des i r e
You r s leep i n Maya’s9 home i s made ,
You r m i nd’s not touched by Sp i r i t-fire ,
F oryou i n p sych i c fog have s t r ayed.

Even i n s leep oh ea r th l y ch i ld
You r des i re m i nd i s bu t con fu s ion .

You fool i s h d ream , orde s i re wi ld
Leads you for aye , i n pa th i l l u s ion ;
When j u s t beyond you l ies the gate
That Op en s b road toWisdom’s Ligh t ;
You r H ighe r Se l f w i l l eve r wa i t ,
Tos ave you f rom i l l usion ’s n igh t .

D rop form l i fe and drop i l l u s ion ,
Take Un ion Path tocen t r a l Love ;

F orWisdom n e’
e r wi l l h ave a fu s ion

Wi th se l f des i re i n ma tte r ’s g roove ;
And Sac r i fice s ha ll r u l e foreve r ,
When man w i th i n s ha l l Un ion t r ace
Backwa rd u n toGod,

10 the Give r ;
’
l
‘

is the re each Ray sha l l meet the r ace .

D id you ne
’
e r watch a f r iend pas s on

Th rough gate of dea th , O b rothe r m i ne ?
And hea r him say , p rop he ti c tone

“ I nowpas s on toL ife di v i n e ;
Fa r , far away , I see the road,

And ye t so nea r ; I see the Ligh t ,
The Li fe and Love tha t leads to God,

I see i t nowby occu l t r i ght .”
Fool i s h you though t tha t he was dream i n g ;
That halu cina t ion moved h i s m i nd;
That ea r th was rea l , and he was schem i n g ,
G rop i ng afa r , the r e hope tofind.

Oh sen sua l ch i ld j u s t s top and know ,

They see the b r idge , ere ye t they c ros s ;
God’s “Wisdom-L ight” i s Sp i r i tflow;
I t compen sa tes for earthlv los s .

None e
’
er come back , i s nowyou r c ry

!Oh ch i ldi sh one , in ma tte r
’s doom)

To te l l u s tha t th e re’s room on h igh
F or a l l beyond the gate of tomb .

Howw i se you sm i le , O weak ly one ,

You th i n k you’ve closed the Sp i r i t door ;
When you bu t s tand i n “ se l f ” 1 1 a lone ;
And s ta r ve l i ke ea r th ly ch i ld,

sopoor .



Wou ld you wake f r iendwho s leep s so sound;
Di s tu r b h i s r es t , when you cou ld go

And v iew the Sp i r i t-men ta l g round
Whe re he s t i l l l ives i n Sp i r i tflow?
When you can goa nd see h i s face ;
When you ca n hearh i s occu l t voi ce
Whi le you’re on ea r th ; and k now the r ace
Sti l l l ive s above by Sp i r i t choi ce.

’Ti s not h i s m i s s ion tocome back ,
Subjective “ home i s r e s t on h igh ;

’Ti s a l so “ s leep ”
on ea r th ly t r ack ,

Whe r e sou l ca n k now that Life i s n igh
In twowor lds you ca n l i ve a lway ,
Oh s tup id, hon es t f r iendof m i ne

And b r i ng toea r th the Wisdom Ray 12

F rom s ta te of “ S leep ” by Powe r div i ne.

The othe r L ife i s “ Con sciou s ne s s
Upon the Sp i r i t-wi sdom s hore ;

’Ti s n a tu r a l i n men ta l s t r es s ;
Vib r a tes i n Love for-eve rmore ;
Vib r a tes fore’

er by the Si x th Sen se ;
Vib r a tes fore’

eron Ethe r ’s wave ;
I t sees by Light , o’

erma tte r den se ,
Andmoves i n Love the r ace to save.

Then move afa r to those you love ,
Who’ve gone befor e on Sp i r i t road;
They’l l meet you on the s hor e above ;
Jus t ou ts ide of sen sua l mood.

I t ma tte r s not , as leep or ’wake ,
In Sp i r i t or sub- as t r a l s ta te,
In Un ion ; Love can a lway s take
The “K ingdom Path”

and the re v ib r a te .

Dogma ti c creedscloud not the v iew;
The “K ey

” 13 of Li fe s ha l l a lway s l ive
I n v i s ion of the chosen few
W hoe

’
er i n “ Teache r s h i p s ha l l “ give.

’Though los t by Mason , Chu r ch and Pope ,

I ts holy B reath i s on ea r th s t i l l ;
I t flies f rom c r eed to c r eed14 i n hope ;

’Ti s known to sou l a s “ Sp i r i t-Wi l l .

The joy of l ife i s mov i n g on
Afa r i n E the r ’s mys ti c zon e ,
Whe r e sou l k nows sou l i n Love , my son ,

And lea r n s toface i tse l f a lone ;
And then i n action on ea r th s t rong
To b lend i ts l ife i n Un ion ’s home ,

And gathe r a l l f rom “ sepa r a te w ron g” 1 5

Afa r above the p sych i c foam.

NowI wi l l s top and wi se ly pau se ,

Ere y et I t ry by words to reach
The sou l tha t hu nge r s for the “ l aws
Tha t may be k nown when Love16 s ha l l teach .

’Thoughwe mus t e’
er th row down the Ligh t

And let i t sh i ne o’
er ea r th and heaven ,

Y et s t i l lwe gua rd by occu l t r i gh t
F rom se l fi s h on es , the Ch r i s tos leaven .

1 2 You r H ighe r Se lf .

1 3 The
“
Key

” or “Divine un ity of Consciousness ,”or Spi r it-Wi l l can give us the S ixth Sense.
”

14 The Key movedf rom Catholicism toMason ry, thence tothe Quake r s andonwa rd th rough Easte rn
mysticism un tothe Theosophical Society.

1 5 The separate sense of the “ lowe r se lf .”
16 The Spirit -Wi l l evolves the L ight in the path of U n ion by Spirit-mental concentration .
1 You needuntwait unti l death totry this expe r iment ; you are p r ivi leged even now, if you but knewit tolive in twowor lds at the same momen t of time .
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Death .

The fi r st dark day of nothingness,
The last of dange r anddist ress.

—Byron ,
in

“
Giaour.

”

Yea
, though. I walk th rough the val leyof the shadow

of death , I W 111 fear no evi l , for Thou art with me ;
$1

1

2}
rod and Thy staff they comfor t me.

-D avz
’

d, in
z e.

O Giaou r , you wea ry me ,

You c lose you r suffe r i n g eyes a t n igh t ;
O r e l se ’twas you ,

my poor By ron ,
Touched not by i n tu i tion ’s Ligh t .
lackness of n igh t th a t se t t les down ,
Sta r les s forAye , wi thou t a moon ;

W he re men ta l w reck has van i shed,
flown

Topa th of noth i n gnes s , sosoon .

Whe r e m i nd’s ex t i n ct
,
foreve r gone ,

Sun k i n a da r k , despa i r i n g Nigh t .
0 m i gh ty sou l of a By ron
Tha t fa i led to heed the “ In ne r Ligh t.

Tha t fa i led toca tch v ib r a t i ve note ,

O r “ My s ti c Sound” by occu l t r igh t.
Tha t Sp i r i t y ie lds ; as on ce God w rote ;
The “ Key

”
di v i ne ; the “Myst ic -Ligh t.

You s igh for peacefu l noth i n gnes s ,
Ti red ou t forAye and Eve rmore ;
Poor dr egs to s t i r s uch bi ttern e s s
As ch i l l s the sou l of Giaou r .
Doe s con scien ce flame bu r n tode spa i r
You r sou l , tha t b roods i n da r k n es s the re ,

And v iews not men ta l Li fe above
I n Sp i r i tflowand Ch r i s tos Love ?

Da r k dea th toyou , mate r i a l i s t ,
H ides r i ch and poor , h ide s g rea t and sma l l ;

You s cor n theweakly ‘

pietist ,
B lack n igh t , you th i n k , mus t c lose o’

er a l l .
Say not ’t i s me r ci fu l thu s todie ,

O r tha t da r k dea th p rotects the whole
Tha t poor es cape the ty r an t’s lie ,

As “ Egyp t dea th
” sh a l l o’

er them rol l .
Pe r chan ce wi th you a s a l t r u i s t ,
B lack da r kne s s comes i n s i len t peace

You s cor n the fea r of p sych i c p r ie s t ,
Th i n k men ta l l i fe a t death wi l l cease .

You close you r eyes1 toea r th ly l igh t
And see bu t da r k n ess the re a t first ;

You ne’
e rwi l l see b y “occu l t s ight”

O r hea r the “Voi ce excep t you “ th i r s t .

Yet you dowe l l , e
’
en though you teach

As futu re path , ob l i v ion ;
If you bu t Un ion

’s pa th sh a l l reach ,
Teach Love toeve r y ci t i zen .

’Ti s bette r far to l i ve and love ;
To long and h0pe forLi fe to come ;

F or know you tha t the Powe r above
Keep s eye on man i n sen sua l home.



Whe re’s God you s igh i n b i tte r moan ,
Tha t e’

en on ea r th w i l l s u ffe r w ron g ?2
Whe re’s man , why s tay s i n se l f a lon e ,

And heeds not “Love ,

”
the “Un ion song ?”

Den se e
’
er i s man inflowof r eason ,

W ho sees not “ Home
” by Sp i r i t s igh t ;

W ho, bl i nd i n ma tte r ’s se l fi sh t reason ,
Is robbedof “ Sp i r i t-in en tal-Ligh t .” 8

W hosows the seed forages lon g ,
Whi le Sp i r i t beckon s eve r on ,

Ti l l “Un ion ” come s toweak and s t ron g ,
Th rough many l i ve s , my doubt in g son .

Hate not for c’e r a s t ime doth fly ,
Toi l on forman ; sweet nowand now;
Subjec t ive home i s res t on h igh ,

Then gathe r s t rength i n Ch r i s tos’vow.
Oh . ch i ldof fire , bor n of des i re ,
You came on Ea r th by you r own choi ce ;
What if you r memor y goes not h ighe r ,
And you hea r not the “ S t i l l sma l l -Voi ce
What i s you r memory ,

5 a nyway ?
St r ive nowto clea r the se l fi shweb

That ta ngles sou l in pa s s ion’s sway
,

Dece i v i n g you ,

’t i l l l ife sha l l ebb .

Cloud s hadows s tea l o’
er l ife f rom b i r th

Nowsou l i s sor rowfu l un todea th ,
O

’
er form l i fe i n il l u s ion ’s pa th ,

Whe r e flows for c’e r the p sy ch i c b reath .

Storm clouds han g low, yet a l l i s we l l ,
’Though l igh tn in g gleams on Ast r a l cou r se ;

F or Ch r i s tos Sun doth death di spe l
By occu l t Ligh t f rom Sp i r i t sou r ce .

Deep da r knes s b reeds the Ana r ch i s t ,
Despa i r rema i n s whe re the r e’s nohope ;
D ream not of se l f, love e

’
en the p r ies t

Tha t fa i l s in sp i r i tua l f reedom’s scope .

Tos uffe r i n g poor , nowth i swe say ,

Dea th leads to res t i n Sp i r i tua l Home

Then ba the you r sou l i n “Ch r i s tos W ay

Love b rothe r man and “ he l p ”wi l l come .

Con cen t r a te on the God of Love ,

In “Un ion Li fe” the re’s b read to spa re ;
Why suffe r on i n ma tte r ’s g roove ”

O r madly g r ieve i n se l fi sh “ l a i r ?”
F or eve ry sac r i ficewe make
In b rothe r hood,

wi l l b roaden man

To se lfles s l in e i n f reedom’s wake ,

And blend h i s sou l i n “Un ion ’s” p l an .

=l= a =ll= it

The agony of mee ti n g dea th , Magn et ic cords are eve r s t rong ;
To sou l tha t c l i ngs to ea r th ly form , The pa r t in g and the s uffe r i n g g roa n
I s g r ea te r far than fleet ing b reath ; Oft swe l l i n fa i th the div i ne son g

’Ti s des i re- l i fe i n matte r ’s s torm . When sou l s ha l l face i tse l f a lone .

Then when death comes , O t remble not ,
’Ti s bu t the l i ft in g of the sou l

If to you r se l f , cou r ageou s b e ,
In h uman l i fe and b rothe r love ,

D rop flag of t ru ce, love God i n though t , Tocon sec r a t ion ’s p u r es t goa l ,
And a l l of Ea r th , human i ty . Whe re sou l s ha l l “ Sp i r i t-Un ion p rove .

Man must suffe r on unti l he learns the lesson” that form” l ife is but i l lus ion , and alsotosink his
“sense of separateness” in the “Divine un ity of Consciousness .”

3Whose Powe r th rough the H ighe r Se lf can convey tothe physical memory a knowledge of the futu re ,
when the “ lowe r personal ity” is strong enough toreceive it .

4 The
“
St i l l smal l Voice” is the

“
Sp
i r it-Voice”

ex p1 essed in occult sound,” aswhen it spoke; saying‘
S ,
amue l Samue l

,

”wh ile the
‘
h ighe r conscience”

1 5 the intuitional experience of our H ighe r
Se lf ,” gathe red, pe rhaps , th rough many lives on earth .

5 Howmuch can you rememberof the dai ly concrete experience of you r present earth life ?
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Dea th i s the l a s t s te r n ea r th ly foe
,

Tha t i s des t royed i n Pa th of Ligh t ,
By Wi sdom- Sp i r i t’s men ta lflow,
Tha t “Word” sends for th f rom Infin i te.

’Though you nowden se i n ma tte r move ,

You s ha l l hea r Voice , l ike Samue l
’Though ma ny l i ves i t takes top rove
Tha t you d r a n k deep a t occu l t We l l .

Why seek the “ l i v i n g" among the “ dead
Why weep above the g r ave ?

W hy lea n upon the cofli n lid ?
’Tis a n x ious love i n ma tte r ’s wave.

Y et h ighe r s t i l l doth Love r evea l
The Ch r i s tos pa th to In ne r Ligh t
Whe r e God ha th set the Sp i r i t sea l
I n occu l t powe r and Ch r i s tos s igh t.

Move on i n fa i th , i n love meet dea th ,
He’l l van i sh l ike the wi ld sea’s foam ;

F orGod’s own u n i ve r sa l B rea th ,
Doth pen e t r a te OurAst r a l home.

Decep t ion leaves w i th ea r th ly sen se ,
As ea r th l ife fades f rom Sp i r i tua lView ;

And sou l move s on toLi fe in t ense,
As r a tion a l , a s i t i s t r ue .

Like occu l t C loud tha t moves a fa r
O

’
er a l l ea r th’s h uma n tea r - s ta i ned road.

O r E l i’s powe r fu l Shech i n ah ,
Tha t b rooded o’

er the A r k’s abode.

Like v i s ion of Melchiz edeck ,
Like Jesu s a t the Holy Moun t

God eve r b roods i n Love to seek
And s ave a l l men a t Sp i r i t’s foun t .

Magnet i c cords are eve r s t ron g ,
Tha t tie u s tothe form swe love .

W e c r y sodeep f rom hea r t to tongue ,
Lonesome ;

-we heed not Sp i r i t’s move.

F or agon i zi n g love wi l l g r ieve
O

’
er fading forms — t i l l t ime

’s nomore ;
Whe re love mu s t k i s s and then take leave ,
Tomeet aga i n on occu l t s hore .

Magne ti c cords are ea r th l y s t ron g
The hea r t of love i s tor tu red, tor n ,

Tosee f r iends s i len t pas s a long
In pa th of death , whe re sou l s mu s t mou r n .
Death i s des t royed by “ In ne r Ligh t ,
The Ch r i s tos B laze i t can not mee t ,
Tha t pene t r a tes the clouds of n igh t
Whe re sou l s of ea r th can loved ones g r eet .



Dids t touch a token6 of “ loved and los t
,

And fee l the ove r s hadowing powe r ,
That man t led you l i ke Hol y Ghos t ,
As gen tle as a sp r i n gt ime s howe r ?

If so, you’r e nea r the as t r a l fold,

What ma tte r if ’t i s p sych ic a l l ;
W e are yet of r aj a s ic7 mold,

W e ye t mu s t heed a com r ade
’s ca l l .

D ids’t eve r hea r the Sp i r i t-wind,

The r u s h i ng wi nd of Pen tecos t ,
Sweep pas t you a s you r ear i n c l i ned
Ere yet the mes sage cou ld b e los t .

If so, , you
’
re pas t the p sy ch i c8 l i n e ,

Whe re Sp i r i t bore s toP in ea l Cone ;
You ca n then k nowt ha t Powe r di v i ne
B rea thes toyou Life ,

f rom Sp i r i t zone.

Mind wi l l pe r for ce look s ti l l toea r th
U n ti l the sou l ca n p ie r ce the n igh t

And be bap ti zed i n spi r i tua l b i r th
Wi th occu l t Ligh t9 o’

er sen s ua l s igh t.
Y et whe re the S i xt h Sen se can not see ,

The sou l ma y s i n k i n g r im despa i r ,
Excep t th at fa i th meets en emy ,
Dispe l s da r k n igh t tha t l in ge r s the re .

F or n a tu r a l l i fe move s on apace
Whe re k i ndly , ca lm ly , chan ge doth come ;

Old age s ubm i ts u n toGod’s g r ace
And we l comes chan ge tofu tu re home .

Thus nea re r fardoth sp i r i tu a l soul ,
Move close i n love toGod’s abode ;

And nea re r to the Ove r sou l
W hen love ha th pa i n’s10fire cha r iot rode.

And ha s death s tormed you r c i tade l ?
Dea th can not sepa r a te at a l l
Thosewhodr i n k deep a t occu l t We l l
And k now that L igh t i s “ Al l i n A l l .
Dea th sepa r a tes not , to those that joy
I n pa th of Love and In ne r L igh t ;

The occu l t gold me l t s f rom a l loy
And gi lds the cloud i n dea th’s da r k n igh t.

The Ch r i s tos “Word Ch r i s tos forAye ,

B rough t for th i n “ Absol u te Con sciou snes s
Ere Adam b rea thed i n Eden’s day ,

B rough t for th In s t i n c t and Life to b les s .
F or sp iri tua l Li fe1 1 moves eve r on ;
It pene t r a tes the a i r and e the r ;
Moves e’

er i n Path of Ch r i s tos S un
Whe r e ’ti s not t ied tomatte r ’s tethe r .

Mi nd r u les o’
erma tte r he re and now;

In Ethe r sp ace i t r u le th s t i l l ;
Bu t the re , ’t i s Goodnes s , Godl i keVow;

’Ti s Love to a l l and “ Div ine Wi l l .”
Y e t s ubs tance move s in Life above ,
I n E the r s pace for Sp i r i t- form ;

Vib r a tes by l aw i n Ch r i s tos Love
,

Above E a r th g r ief and p sych i c s torm .

This
'

spiritual
-men ta l-Li fe i n a i r

I s s i len t Love i n ethe r s pace ;
No “ se l f or s t r i fe , bu t r es t i s the re ,

And b roodi n g Love for human r ace
Dea th touches ma t te r on th i s ea r th ,
Andfleshly b r a in mu s t on ea r th cea se ;
Bu t Wi l l and Sp i r i t-Li fe give s b i r t h
To “ Un i ty” tha t flows i n peace.

What though the m i nd appea r s to fa i l
When body wi th di sease i swor n ,

The Wi l l bu t p uts a s ide the ve i l
When sou l sees fla sh of occu l t Mor n .

Mind s tepp i n g ou t of body , g rown
Wea r y of Ea r th a t Sp i r i t’s door ,
Withou t a s igh ;wi thou t a moan ,
At s igh t of Sp i r i t- in en tal- s hore .

Whe re Ma n as roam s i n men ta l for ce
When f reed f rom suffe r i n g sen sous c lay ;
Vib r a t i n g Ray f rom Sp i r i t sou r ce
Tha t k nows subjecti ve men ta l Day .

Oh i n tu i t ion ’s s ubtle Ligh t
That Eme r son b rea thed for th f rom God;

He hea rd the wh i spe r w i th de l i gh t ;
Told i t toman in joyou s mood.

Gi ta’s a nd Veda’s Wh i spe r i n g ,
The B ib le me s sage good and t r ue ;

Y et saw he not the occu l t s p r i n g
Whe re Ligh t and Voi ce doth Life renew .

Eme r son s t rove to r ea son on
And t h e reby touch the Saxon sou l ,
When Abs t r act- Sp i r i t-Wi l l , my son ,

I n di s ci p l i n e s h a l l s c rol l u n rol l .

Each poe t takes one s tep on road,

Each see r mou n ts h ighe r s t i l l ;
’Ti s s tep by s tep r ace move s toGod,
The Way i s Sp i r i t-Wil l .

E
’
en Oss i an , the a n cien t Scot ,
As he saw ch iefta i n todea th fa l l ,
Saw Sp iri t move i n occu l t though t ,
As Ray of Ligh t u n toFi nga l .12

6 Thewr iter
,
whi le sor ting ove r old letters , took up onewr itten by his Mothe r during earth l ife, when ,

instan t ly a floodof e lectrical powerseemed tofi l l the room andcoverhis body.

7Activities of desire and love , eithe r in the astral orear thly formof l ife.

8 Spi r itual in tu it ion is above the psychica l ; “
forthewindbloweth where it listeth.

”

9 Jesuswas su rp r ised that Nicodemus , ratedas a “Master” in Israe l, knew not of these things.
1 ° In tense love turns topainwhen its object in turn suffers f rom the karma of earth life anddeath.

1 1 The
“
H ighe r Self ” of each one of us, vibrat ing as a spiritual-mental Ray of L ight in un ity with

Chr istos and the G reat Breath .
”

12 Finga lwas a war like chieftain , the fatherof the poet Ossianwhowrote poetry in hisown old age, long
afte r Fingal had pe r ishedin bat tle .
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Enoch , by fa i th , sawGod as God,

A r ea l Sp i r i t-men ta l “ Powe r ,”
And doub ted not He cou ld rewa rd
A m ind tha t loved the Ch r i s tos showe r .
Thu s Enoch p lea sed the Godof heaven ,

’Though Adam mu sed on sin and dea th ,

F or fa i th may touch the occu l t leaven
And fee l the Li fe of God’s own “ B r ea th .

Y e th u s add k nowledge toyou r fai th ,
0 Enoch , son of Adam’s fa l l ,

And ye find Pa th tha t conque r s dea th
By knowledge of the Ch r i s tos sou l .

F or ’tween the Ea r th and “ Spiri t-Ligh t
The re i s no fen ce , no l i nes are d r awn ,

And “Men ta l -Love” v i b r a tes i n m igh t
Th rough Ea r th and a i r toSp i r i t zone.

You r sou l , 0 Enoch , did not die
On bles sed day you we r e t r a n s l a ted,

F or i t wa s saved forLi fe on H igh ,
’Twas savedon ea r th when s in aba ted,

F or Sp i r i t-Love wi l l conque r dea th
E

’
en wh i le i n body dwe l l s the sou l ,

Andwhowi l l l imi t God’s own “ B rea th
Tha t l igh ts the mi nd tooccu l t goa l .

What ’
tho

’
sin i sfleshly l u s t ,

Con ceived i n se lf , a sou l ’s des i r e ,
Tosepa r a te l i ve and s i nk i n dus t ;
Todie afa r f rom Sp i r i t-fire .

The sou l tha t sine th , i t s ha l l die ,

Th rough many l i ve s , 0 fool i s h one ,

Unt i l i t lea r n s to look on “ High”

Whe r e Wisdom dwe l l s i n Ch r i s t , the Son .

Dea th v i s i ts eve r y sou l of man

Tha t’s paraliz ed f rom the Ch i istos ;
In Tamas 1 s loth i ts cou r se ha th r an ,
Y et lowe r se l f sees not the los s

’Ti l l qu i cken ed by the Ligh t of heaven ,
The Sp i r i t powe r b reathed for th f rom God,

I t then sha l l k now that ea r th’s an Eden ,
When men ta l Ligh t b reak s Tama s’ nod.

Con cen t r a te not , 0 b l i nded man
,

On n ega t ive s i n and pe r i s h i n g l u s t ,
F or the re you r sou l - l ife wi l l not sca n
I ts pathway t r ue , bu t matte r ’s du s t .

’T i s bette r far tohave the fai th
That ca r r ied Enoch c lose toGod;

’Ti s bette r faryou r men ta l w r a i th
Tooccu l t k now than cl i n g tosod.

Y et some be l ieve the “Adven t” 2 s igh
Tha t Sp i r i t-m i nd l ies i n the g r ave ,

When “ Sp i r i t-Ligh t” can f rom on “ h igh
Rece i ve u s a l l on occu l t wave .

The “ let te r ” k i l le th i n ea r th ly m i re
The sou l -des i re th a t sees bu t “ g r ave ,

That b l i ndly sees not Sp i r i t-fire ,

Vib r a ti ng Ligh t , wit h powe r to save.

y
” in the Spirit—mental L ife ; “ that goes toGodwho



O ch i ldi s h man
, i n sor row’s l a nd,

B l i nded deep i n sen sua l home ,

Y e see not nowthe occu l t ha nd
In se l f—des i re ye s ti l l mu s t roam .

I n ma tte r deep ye neve r wi n ,

W hy mou r n o
’
er se l f and “ s i n ”

and sor row
Wh en “T ree of L ife” i s j u s t w i th i n
Tha t m igh t be you r s nowor tomor row .

The “T r ee ye left i n Eden
’s b‘

owe r
To s i n k i n ma tte r ’s se l f-des i re
I s gua rded nowby che r ub ims
Agai n s t s te r n pas s ion’s swordof fire .

Y e lOng toflee a t s igh t of death ,
Y e long toes cape Ea r th’s p sych i cwoe ;

Y e t a l l ye see i s sword a nd s hea th
That h ides the “Way”

; the Sp i r i tflow.
Swordof des i re , daz ling for aye

F orma ny l i ve s , O '

child of s i n
When w i l l ye lea r n tha t Eden

’s day
I s b u t a s tep , then look wi th i n .

F orGod so loved you r e r r i n g sou l
Tha t when f rom Eden , you we r e hu r led

He gave toyou f rom Ete r n a l Whole
The “ Seedof Life for “ Sp i r i t-wor ld.

Y et
’t i s w i th i n ;ye lookwi thou t

Y e th i n k tha t heaven ’s a sepa r a te p lace
I n sepa r a te ma tte r ’s sen se , ye s hou t ,
Thu s s i nk s i n death the huma n r ace .

No l ines are ha rd and fas t wi th God'

The “T ree of Li fe” i s on you r road;
F rom m i nd to sp i r i tua l -men ta l Mood
Is bu t a s tep i n b rothe r hood.

Then “T ree of Li fe looms toyou r s igh t
I n Un ion’s con sc ious Love di v i ne ;

’Ti s then you k now by occu l t r ight
The Ligh t tha t on the r ace doth sh i ne.

The Ligh t tha t l i gh teth a l l the wor ld
The Fathe r’s “ Ray , i s i nwa rd seen ;

ToSon of Man i t s t i l l i s told
That Life immor ta l i swi t h i n .

Des t roy thy sword, the flam i n g sword
Of pas-s ion ’s s t r i fe th at k i l l s the sou l ,

Th en Che r u b im s h a l l s how the “Word
That leads toLi fe as t ime doth rol l .
Then death i s conque red he re and now,
Noneed towa i t ’t i l l t ime to come ,

F orLove i s L igh t , and Ligh t , I t row ,

Wi l l lead a t on ce toCh r i s tos Home.

’Tis bet te r far to l i ve and love ,

Towatch E l ij ah ’s man t leflow,
As Sp i r i t-cha r iot s ha l l move
And ca tch the Ch r i s tos-men ta l glow .

’Ti s be tte r far i n fa i th tosee

E l ijah’
s form to heaven go

And catch the bap t i zedman tle f ree ,

In l i v i n g-fa i th , t h an dwe l l onwoe.

E l ij ah moved i n E the r fire
Afa r off i n toEthe r spa ce ,
H i s sou l a ttu ned toNatu re’s ly re,
Cou ld h i s ea r th ly form efface.

F ormat te r den se on ea r th-bound s hore ,
Is E the r du s t solidified;
Guided by Sp i r i t eve rmor e
That Life may move on ea r th ly t ide .

El ijah k new the sec re t Powe r ,
Tha t came b y Spi r i t of t he Lord

The powe r of Li fe i n the “Al l Knowe r
The powe r t ha t he i n “T r u th ” adored.

Tha t l ives fore’
er i n sp i te of matte r ,

That l i ves i n sp i te of ea r th ly form
That ca n see ea r th ly a tom s sca tte r
And sou l s u r v ive atom i c s torm .

Y e soa r afa r o’
er Pa le s t i ne ,

As Jes u s did a t l a te r da te ;
Y e di sappea r i n Li fe di v i ne ,
And conque r dea th , tha t men ca l l fa te .

Y et selfish man soden se wi l l b e ,

Clothed i n doub t , yea , doubt i ng God
Tha t he mu s t mee t the s te r n dec ree ,
And i gnor an t face the tomb and sod.

Why sen t imen ta l eve r b e ,

S imp ly tohold a flag of t r u ce ?
Why c r i ti ci ze Ete r n i ty ,
When Li fe in mys te ry can p roduce

The powe r of m i nd tha t conque r s du s t
E

’
en to the s igh t of doub t i ng wor ld ?

Then 0 be l ieve tha t Sp i r i t j u s t ,
Can ca r r y a l l toCh r i s tos fold.

E l ij ah moved tooccu l t sky ,
In sp i te of s i n , i n s p i te of fea r ;

He met i n Love the God on h i gh
When he behe ld the Sp i r i t- sp he re.

Y et fea r wa s eve r i n h i s sou l ,
When he looked down i n p sych i c he l l ,
Whene’

e r he s tooped solowtok i l l
I n p sych i c home of J ez eb ell.

O thou g rea t see r , ’t i s nowno fea r
That v ib r a tes o’

er thy Heb rew sou l ,
When thou dos t k now tha t cha n ge i s nea r
Whe r e dea th sha llfai l and L i fe sh a l l rol l
F ree a s thy “ H ighe r se l f ” i n God
No rock , no form toc r u sh or b reak

The E the r pa th , by Ch r i s tos t rod,

Whe re “Un ion ” flows li ke sea or l ake.

E l i s ha knew the Powe r for c’e r ,
St ronge r th an death i n E l ij a h’s sou l

And he ld e
’
en a s a t reasu r e dea r ,

E l ij ah’s bap t i zedman t le-powe r .
That magnet i zed the c loth he wore ;
That powe r diffused i n occu l t s howe r ,

’Twas fe l t ab road both far and nea r
In men ta l l ife and Ea r th ly sp he re .
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The sou l t ha t s i n neth , i t s ha l l die ,

Doth not app ly toSp i r i t3 f ree
Tha t sees the Ligh t when God i s n igh ,
Knows Love i n God’s E te r n i ty .

Then l ike E l i s ha , c ry foraid,

F ordoub le por t ion of Sp i r i t s t rength ,
Then Ch r i s tos Ligh t so long de l ayed
By doubti ng sou l ; wi l l come a t length .

C ry l ike E l i sha , “ I wi l l not leave
Nore’

er for sake the Ch r i s tos pa th ;
Then s i n sha l l cease , and not s t i l lweave
Aweb of dea th ; a s a fte rma th .

Then sou l s h a l l cea se i ts dea th toSp i r i t ,
Sha l l ea r n i ts r i gh t to l ive i n heaven
Sha l l ca r ry up by Love’s own me r i t ,
What i t ha th ga i ned toCh r i s tos haven .

Even the th ief u pon the c ros s ,
CLu ickened by love of the Ch r i s tos ;

Ou the same day saw Pa r adi se ,

When closed h i s eye s on sac r i fi ce
At Ca l va ry’

s C ros s , tha t conque red death
In God’s own Love and Ch r i s tos b rea th

For Swordof fa i th and l iv i n g Ligh t
Dece ived not sou l on Ca lva ry’s hei gh t.

Know you th a t emot ion a lflow
Is p sych i c bor n a s sex ua l love
Why s tay i n pa th that ca r r ieswoe ,

When “ Fathe r i n Sec r e t” Li fe wi l l p rove.

Know you tha t the Ch r i s t r e l igion
I s sp i r i tu a l Life and Love and Ligh t ?
And the s t r a igh t pa th by i n tu i t ion
Leads toGod’s “Voi ce”4 by occu l t r i gh t.

h , g r ieve not , hones t , s i n ce re soul,
G r ieve n-ot -for s i n , g r ieve not for g r ave;
b r i stos Love i s ever s t rong
And Ligh t of God wi l l s u re ly save .

he H ighe r Se l f and Ch r i s tos Son
Un i te tosay ,

“Thy Wi l l b e done ,
lowe r se lf s ha l l hea r the ca l l .

’Ti s v i c tory then , ’t i s “Al l i n Al l .

ight g leams fore’
er th rough i n fin i te space ,

Nov acuum i s the re ;
sh i neth for th tohuma n r ace
Th rough E the r a tmosphe re .

s t ream of Ligh t , b y Ch r i s tos th rown ,
Ab roado’

erea r th and E the r ’s s hore ;
evealed toman tha t Love a lon e
Gave Life to sou l a t Sp i r i t-door .

The S irit oes toGodwhogave it.
The S

g
ti l l smal lVoice ,” not our

“
egoconscience judgment ,” but the

Red, ye l low, andblue are the three primary color s.
God-Voice” in Spi r it—Life reality.

Man is the mic rocosm of the Macrocosm andwe are occult told that if man “knew h imself ,” his sou l
wouldalsoknow the un ive r se .

W e are told that a spiritualized person has aroundhis headan au ra of g lor ious light that can be seen
by a “ trainedpsychic.”

I t r adia tes f rom a n occu l t sou r ce,
E the r i c flu ido’

erea r th and sky ;
Tha t doth abide i n ne r vous for ce ,

Top rove toman tha t God i s n igh .

Red, ye l low , and b l ue ,
1 combi n e tob lack ,

The sou r ce f rom when ce they came ;
And da r k nes s ove r E the r ’s t r ack
Is Ligh t toSp i r i t-flame.

The my s ti c Powe r tha t te l l s the sou l
I t ca n reflect the u n i ve r se ;2
Can a l sote l l the mes sage whole
When sOulescapes i l l u s ion’s cu r se.

Jus t a s a love ly landscape fa i r
Ca n be seen i n lovedone’s eye ;

So i n each sou l doth Love s i t the re ,

To reflect back the Ligh t on h igh .

The occu l t man may c lose h i s eyes ;
And b reak the da r k nes s the r e ;
May see the L igh t tha t doth a r i se
I n E the r a tmosp he re .

The Ligh t and Li fe of othe r wor ld
Is men ta l home forour abode ;
I t doth revea l to sou l un fu r led
O

’
er sen sua l pa th —the immor ta l road.

The upwa rd a r c toI n ne r Ligh t
Iswon by Sp i r i t-men ta l toi l ;

And sou l that wi n s i n sen sua l figh t ,
Mus t bu r s t the s he l l , the p sych i c foi l .

Ch r i s t came i n sac r ificia l Love ,
Tha t ci r c led sp he re- l ike o’

erH i s head;3
Tha t s t reamed toEa r th f rom God above ,

Tha t cou ld be occu l t seen and read.

Ou r Fathe r i n heaven , He sa id, not m i ne ,
Ou r Fathe r eve r , for a l l the ea r th ;
H i s mes sage came tou s , div i ne ,

Floodi n g th i s Ea r th wi th a re-bi r th .

What wa s th i s sac red, godl i ke Powe r ,
Com i n g on Fathe r ’s s hore les s wave ?
Com i n g f rom heaven toea r th , as showe r ,
That qu i cken s man , h i s sou l to save ?

I t wa s l i ke floodof l igh t f rom Sun ,
Tha t b l aze s far th rough sol a r sky ;
Th i s floodof s p i r i tua l L igh t , my son ,

Te l l s sen sualman , ,
t

_
ha t God i s n igh .

Th i s Ligh t , not seen by sen sua l s igh t ,
Dwe l l s i n fi n i te i n Un i ve r se ;
I t i s div i ne , e the r i c Ligh t ,
Tha t neve r ca n be told i n ve r se .

What i s I t ? You mu s t see I t , fee l I t ,
Tok now I ts mys ti c , sp i r i tua l s howe r ;
That te l l s toman th a t sou l and Sp i r i t ,
Can un ify i n l ife’s s hor t hou r .



I t v i b r a tes a l so sound i n ten se ,

‘1

Th rough E the r , Ea r th , and as t r a l s ky ;
F or sound i s the fi r s t move of sen se ,
That te l l s toman of Powe r on h igh .

Back of sen sua l n a tu re sound,

Back of mot ion and sol a r l igh t ;
Myst i c man has ce r tai n found
Vib r a t ive l aw5 andoccu l t s igh t .

Y es ; even man mu s t Godwa rdmove ,

By In tu i tion f rom wi th in ;
I ts s i len t wh i spe r wi l l b u t p rove
Tha t Wisdom-Love i s f ree f rom s i n .

’Ti s Rea l ! ’t i s
_

Rea l ! I t l i ves foreve r ,
I t k nows i t s sou r ce ; even God;
I t sees afa r , whe re Li fe doth qu i ve r ,
On Ethe r ’s wave and Sp i r i t road.

’Twas su re ly t ime th at Ch r i s tos came ,

F orman i n ma t te r den se and deep ,
‘Was s u n k i n a r c , to sen sual

‘

shame ,

And nowmus t c l imb toSp i r i t , s teep .

Howcou ld man move topa thway h ighe r ?
F rom ma tte r deep , he cou ld not fly ;
!He ld down by s

' loth i n se l f-des i re , )
E xcep t by sp i r i tua l s t imu l i .6

Ligh t and Love , f rom sen sua l ma tte r ,
Save s man , tha t’s Steeped i n se l f-des i re ;

W ho l ives i n p r ide and seeks toflatte r
A sou l , not touched b v Sp i r i t-fire.

The Ligh t tha t l igh te th a l l the wor ld,
W as Li fe th at flashed i n eve r y sou l ;
When Ch r i s tos Life and Love was hu r led
As Ray of Ligh t ; the Ove r sou l .7

Ether.

Ethe r i s e’
er th roughou t a l l s pace ,

1

’Tis i n fin i te pa th of “ Sp i r i tua l Ray
I t gen t ly sweep s o’

er
“ Ch r i s tos face ,

And e
’
er su r rounds the O r b of day.

I t moves i n for ce of n e r vous man ,

I t moves th roughou t the sky ;
I t move s by u n ive r sa l p la n ,

I t te l l s th at occu l t Life i s n i gh .

O ea r th ly sou l , you are not f ree ,

You r ea r s are c losed, you ca n not hea r ,
oureye s are b l i nd they may not see

‘1

The Ligh t i n E the r a tmosp he re.

L ive i n a i r and l i ve i n E the r
Jus t one hou r of twenty- fou r ;

And i n five yea r s you wi l l e i the r
S ee or hea r 5 on occu l t s hore.

The body , St.Pau l w rote of old,

You r sp i r i tua l form on occu l t s hore ,
Vib r a tes now

,
we’re occu l t told,

I n heaven ly home foreve rmore.

4 The wr ite r here refe r s tooccult soundas revealedby the ast ral bel ls voices of depar tedones , etc.
5 E the r ic-menta l vibrat ion , immor ta l in its essence , floating in finermatter than the physical andun like

the sensual-men tal
,
is less subject tomental cloudiness andbodi ly change.

6 See Key No. 1 in poem Keys.”
7 The Ove r sou l orH ighe r Self being one with the G reat Breath .

1 Ph sicalscience postulates” the
“hypothesis” that beyond the atmosphe re of this ea r th al l space is

l ledwith a substance ca l ledethe r , andon this ground science andoccultism stand togethe r .
2 “Ch r istos face” or

“Divine Compass ion .
”

3A book
1publish

ed by a Mr. Quimby , a un iversa list clergyman andformereditor of the
“Gospel Banne r ,”

publis ed in Augusta , Maine.

4 “Having eyes they see not , and
l

ears they hea r not .”—J esu s in B z
’

éle.
5 P rovided that you have advanced tothe “

psychic” stage of existence.

6 See Ist Kings , Chap. 1 9, Ve r se 1 2 .

Some den se i n mat te r donot k now
Its s t ron g v ibra tive for ce ;
Whi le othe r s heed i ts occu l tflow,
And sen se the Sp i r i t sou r ce.

Q p imby tel l s i n “ Heaven my Home ,

Of a young man upon Cape Cod,

Whose “ second s i gh t” cou ld th ree day s roam",
Th ree day s’ sa i l f rom Bay Sta te sod.

Cou ld te l l b l i ndfolded, Q i imby w rote ,
The ve s se l’s n ame , whi ch way she s tee r s ;

And though tfu l men wou ld watch and note
Un ti l each sh i p a t home appea r s .

They sa id i t wa s i n Ozone’s pat h ,
That he th u s roamed i n occu l t for ce ;
Ah , we l l ! ’Twas far f rom ma tte r ’s w r a th , .

’Twas c lose to “ Fathe r” “ Spirit
'

source .

Bu t you mu s t foregothe
“ p sych i c

S t r iv i n g fore’
er by “ Spi r i t-Wi l l”

To l i ve afa r f rom ea r th’s “ b lack magi c ,
And pa tien t wai t for “Voi ce so s t i l l .”6

Men ta l bodies floa t i n E the r ,
Godl i ke for ce if r a re and fine ;

They’re composed of mat te r ei the r
Fi ne or coa r se ; wha t sha l l be th i ne ?

I t can b e seen by the S ix th Se n se ,

Floa ti n g i n ne r vou s Ethe r fa i r ;
What ’though you r ea r th ly form i s den se ?
Thi s i n te r penet r a te s the ai r .

Doub t ye not the Sp i r i t-Ligh t ,
Doub t ye not God’s occu l t home ;

Know the r e i s room i n Love’s own s igh t ,
F or a l lwhof rom th i s ea r th s ha l l roam .



B l i nd are theywhocan not see ,
In the men ta l Ligh t of God;
Ea r th ly eyes igh t i s not f ree
Topene t r a te the occu l t flood.

Eye s of fles h see bu t den se ma t te r ,
Men ta l s igh t sees Sp i r i t s hore ;

J es u s saw , and St . John l a te r
Saw Li fe occu l t , o’

erando
’
er.

St . John saw i t not i n ma tte r ,
Bu t wi th i n i n Sp i r i t home ;

Donot fea r , n e r ves n eed not sh a tte r ,
Seek not a p sych i c ghos t ly moa n .

Know evol u t ion i s wi th i n ,
The Wi l l sha l l bu i ld the form you wea r ;
I n Sp i r i tua l home or a s t r a l din ,

You’ve ea r ned the form you wi l l have the re .

Live the Li fe , s i r , you mu s t do i t ,
Love the r ace , i t. i s God

’s wi l l ;
Bap tize sou l i n Ch r i s tos Sp i r i t ,
Loathe not—Love sh a l l conque r s t i l l .

The Way i n poem te l l s the “ Key ,

Tu r n aga in s t magi cia n ’s t r i ck ;
Know you r Sp i r i t , for i t’s f r ee ,
W hen not he ld by “ black magi c .”7

Lis ten then toCh r i s tos’ sou l ,
Li s ten then toEthe r ’s wave ;
Li s ten toEte r n a l Whole ,
Know the Life8 tha t Ch r i s tos gave.

Wor ship God;1 forthe testimony of Jesus is the spi r it
of p rophesy—Revela tion s 1 9 1 0.

Tomee t God a s a sepa r a te “ Be i n g
I s the dream of sen suou s sou l ,
Sou l tempes t- tos sed a nd “ psych i c” ;2 see i n g
But ea r th form l ife on ma tte r ’s s c rol l .

’Ti s be t te r to have fa i th w i th B rown i n g ,
To th i n kwi th her a s t ime doth rol l ,
Though ts tha t ba the i n Love so res tfu l
And b lend u s wi th e te r n a l Whole .

7 Table tipping , etc. is Hatha Yoga or des ire menta l concen tration” oran ima l magnetism.

8 You r “H ighe r Self ,” it being “
One” with the “ Ch r istos” or “

SecondLogos” that emanatedas the
“Word” f rom the G reat Breath.

1 God in H is t r iune exp ression of Love, L ife andL ight” a living Spirit-Wisdom-Mind” in te l ligence,
trancien tly exp ressed in the form lifeof matte r andete rnally exp ressed in the pu re r lifeof Spirit—men
ta lity in each andal l of the chi ldren of men .

2 The
“

psychic” oremotionalflowof the lowe r personality.

3 Sp iritual e lectricity or “L ife” that flows between the positive andnegativepoles of Spirit-matte r .
4 Vide, the re lating by Paul of hisoccult convers ion toFestus.
5 Andyet

“Almost thou persuadest me tobe a —F estus toP aul.

5 W e are occult told that Spirit , like ai r andethe r , is “ substance” orSpi r it-e lectricity,without form.

3 1

!And I sm i le toth i nk God’s g rea tnes s
F lows a rou ndou r i n comp leten es s ;

’Rou ndour r es t les s nes s , H i s res t)
Like bi rdl i n g , r es t i n g i n i ts nes t
O r even yet wi th La r k to soa r ,
Bath i n g i n Ethe r , o’

erand o
’

er

Ou r sou l a s “Ray”
of Ligh t i n space ,

Reflect i n g back u n toGod’s face.

L ike Ligh t tha t s t ream s f rom Ch r i s tos Su n
,

Bor n in the “Word”
f rom In fin i te One ,

And s t r eam i n g for t h o’
er ea r th a fa r

I n “ E the rflu id” 3 togates aja r .
Aja r o’

er ea r th tooccu l t ch i ld,
That move s i n Sp i r i t- l igh t som i ld;
Aja r above i n Un ion ’sflow,
Whe re dwe l l s the sou l i n Ch r i s tos g low.

Like as a ch i ldon mothe r ’s b r eas t .
Like a s a fi sh wi th i n t he sea ,

W e can ba the i n godl i ke res t ,
In “ Li fe” afa r o’

er sen sua l s i gh t .
The “ Fathe r ” doth repose i n “W i l l ,
The “ Son

” i s teach i n g Wi sdom s t i l l
,

And Spi r i t doth c r ea tive fi l l
The Un ive r se wi th Love and Ligh t .

The Voi ce les s-voi ce f rom Spi r i t- s hore ,
The Root les s - root f rom s i len t pas t ,

The “ I Am ”
for ce ; the “ G rea t B rea th” o’

er

Shadowi n g sou l i n b les sed res t ; HIS
That b rea thes in

'

s i len t Love , fore
’
er

Tha t b rea thes ou t “ Li fe” on ea r th ly sc rol l ;
And y ie lds I ts W i sdom -Sp i r i t powe r ,
In Ch r i s tos - l i gh t toearthlv sou l .

Fes tu s c r iedou t i n voi ce so sad,

To sp i r i tua l Pau l , i n r eason ’sflow,4
Toomuch lea r n i ng doth make thee mad,

” 5

The “Way ”

you te l l ,we donot k now .

Somen doub t eve r , f rom Ma idof A r c ,
ToSweden bor g , the

“ nor the r n l igh t ,
They ca l l u s mad, when i n the da rk
They see not “ Home ,

” by occu l t r i gh t.

The mos t of u s are bu r ied, f r iend,
In lette r ’s l aw ; the mes sage send

Tha t “ sepa r a tene s s” doth eve r rend
Ou r sou l s f rom Spi r i t-men ta lflow.

The r eason whywe mu s t s t i l l wa i t.
Un ti lwe mee t the “ chan ge” ca l led fate ;

To Sp i r i t k now th rough occu l t ga te
W e i l l u s i ve th i nk the “ form” 6 tok now.



God’s Love doth r u le the Un ive r se ,

Y e t those bap t i zed i n ma tte r ’s for ce
Th i nk “ i n te l lect” i s h ighe s t sou r ce
When Sp i r i t-powe r i s h ighe r s t i l l .

’Though men ta l -powe r i s i n te l lect ,
Y et

“ Con sc iou sne s s”7 bu t p rove s the fact ,
Tha t h ighe r s t i l l , “ I t” e

’
erwi l l act

Wi th God- l i ke for ce i n “ Sp i r i t-Wi l l .

The sp i r i tua l “Li fe i s “Con sciou snes s ,
I t i n te r act s by men ta l s t res s
That lowe r down on ea r th doth b les s ,
And can reach back toGod a t he lm ;

F ormen ta l - l ife i s “ Con sc ious-bor n”

’Though Con sc iou snes s i s e’
er for lor n ,

When i t depends on m i nd, tha t’s s hor n
Of W i sdom- l igh t f rom Sp i r i t r ea lm .

fit it

Man e
’
er i s touched by sen se of “ sound

The fife and d r um p recedes the wou nd;
Tha t m i l i ta ry men the ea r th a rou nd
St r ike deep — des i re tok i l l .

’Ti s twi n des i re of ea r thquake shock ,
The rendi n g for ce tha t b reak s the rock ;

’Ti s path des i re , th a t wou ld e
’
ermock

The Sp i r i t-Voi ce , th e Voi ce so s t i l l .

Sou l b l i ndly p u she s on because
It l i ves i n matte r , lea r n i n g cau se

Of Natu re’s for ce , and occult l aws ,
Y et sepa ra te l i ves f rom Sp i r i t-mothe r .
Sti l l each mon ad, ’though i n i ts you th ,
Live s he re i n sepa r a te l ife , for sooth ,

To sol ve the “ Se lf ”
for Infin i te T r u th ,

In sove r e i gn powe r , toknow “ I ts” b rothe r .

F or th i s the Sp i r i t b rooded o’
er

Matte r conden sed on Plan et
’s s hore ,

That sou l s m igh t k nowforeve rmore ,

The i r Wi sdom- powe r f rom occu l t We l l ;3
F or “ Life” repos i n g i n the “ Cave”

As the “ Fi r s t- cau se”

on ma tte r ’s wa ve ,

Mu s t see the Ligh t , tha t motion gave ,

With sou nd, nea r ma tte r
’s form todwe l l .

Afa r ou t on Paci fic i s le ,

C rea t ion’s sound” was hea rd, the wh i le
Tha t l ava upwa rd bu r s t i n s ty le
So g r and;wi th sound of o-a r -oo !Oahu)9
When rock s we re bor n f rom ocean bed,

Whi le l i fe was hu s hed i n p sych ic10dread;
I twas then Spi r i t mus t h ave sa id
Sou l l ife on ea r th I wi l l renew .

Men ta l i ty i s h ighes t s ta te
Tha t mos t of u s on ea r th may k now ;

Y et “ Con s ciou s nes s ” doth s t i l l c rea te
The “ H igherSe l f ; i n Sp i r i tflow.

The pas t and fu tu re “ I t” ca n read,

’Ti s i n s ti n ct , m i nd, i n te l l i gen ce ,

Advan ci n g on to “Li fe” i ndeed,

Whe re “ Con sciou snes s” doth res t immen se.

7 We are awa re that most men rega rdconsciousness as an outwardexpression of in tel lect ,when in rea lity
in te l lect is but the eart

t
ex presswn of a “

L ife- consc1ousness.

” I t is true that the ave ra e man ,

11when unconscious , cannot not ion men ta l lybein sodense in an ima lism ,
orat least sensual ife , that

he cannot
.

function in spiritual-mental life un ti the “ soul” is separated f rom the .body” by death ,
yet the write r knewof a womanwhowas ca led “unconscious” for24hou rs butwas able tobe ou t
5 1de of herbody and look down upon the physmians at work upon it .

3 The soul in the se
p
arateness of matte r rejoices in its

“ separate” sovereignty, but it ca rries back on
the upward “

are
’ to Spi r it -L ife its varied experiences on ea r th , becoming again one with the

“Fathe r ,” yet not loosing its ident ity learnedby experience in “ separateness” of matte r .
9 Oahu , an is landof

_

the Hawaiian group in the Pacific. It derived its name f rom the fact that the sound
of Oahu 1 5 Simi liar tothe earth sound in volcan ic upheavals .

1 ° Psychic oremot ional fear of “
death” or “

personal” harm.

1 1 We are told that each
p
hysical body has its “creative note” f rom the ethe r ic wave of L ight and if that

note were struck deat
“
rubbing” p rocess .
wouldensue just as a g lass tumblerwil l break when itsnote is struck” by the

Thu s Rock of “ Life and Ligh t and Love
The con sciou s T r i ad, f rom above ,
Sha l l move i n ab solu te Wi l l , top rove
Tha t Life and Love and Ligh t , are One.

’Ti l l deepe r far i n Sp i r i t- powe r ,
Sha l l Li fe move on u n to the hou r

When ea r th ly b r a i n s ha l l fee l the s howe r
Of Sp i r i t-Li fe , th rough Ch r i s t , the Son .

Let Sp i r i tua l memor y soa r afa r
Tok now pas t l i ves by occu l t l aw ,

And of th e fu tu re say “ I saw”

W i th Joh n ,whoReve la tion s w rote.

Y et deepe r s t i l l i s Sp i r i t-Wi l l ,
’Ti s the G rea t B reath and e

’
erdoth fi l l

Al l i n fi n i te space wi th Voi ce so s t i l l
Tha t’s h ighe r th a n v i b r a t ion ’s note.

1 1

>ll= =lt=

Pu re “ Con sciou s ne s s th rows down the Light
And fun ction s i n i n te l l igen ce ;

’Ti s g rouped i n Life , i n Sp i r i t s igh t ,
’Ti s g roup of facu l tie s i n ten se .

I t l i s ten s faro’
er Spi r i t road

,

I t i s I tse l f even a god;
I n te l l

s

i gen ce i s bu t i t s mood,

Tha t move s on ea r th tob rothe r hood.

In te l l igen ce S t i l l e’

ermove s on ,

Imag in at ion i s i ts powe r ;
Whe r e “ images” of though t are bor n ,
In sen sua l home , oh Thou “ Al l Knowe r .

’Ti s a l so n amed men ta l i ty ,
Itse l f i s s t i l l r ea l i ty ,

Su r v i v i ng fadi n g ea r th ly form ,

I n e te r n a l “L ife”
o

’
ermatte r ’s s torm .

Like Ethe r and ourown ea r th a i r ,
Sp i r i t i s form les s eve rywhe re

I ts “ Con sciousn es s doth move ab road
In E the r ’s rea lm , or ea r th ly road.

’Ti s n amed Compa s s ion , one wi th God,
Noa tt r ibu te or form i s the re

Y et form l ife moves i n a s t r a l home ,
_

And fun ction s , too, i n earth ly sp he re .



The a n x iou s , fatefu l , se lfish for ce ,
To l i ve fore’

er as sepa r a te sou l
And save i t se l f ; th i s i s the sou r ce
Of ev i l eve r , ’t i s ma tte r ’s sc rol l
Th a t bu r n s away i n occu l t Li gh t12
Sou l then u n i te s by occu l t r i gh t
Wi th Love and Li fe ;w i th the “ G rea t B reath
Tha t on ea r th conque r s even dea th .

Downwa rd andou twa rd i s sen s uou sflow,
I nwa rd and upwa rd i s Sp i r i t law ;
Change you r base tosa y

“ I saw"
If you ere dea th , wou ldoccu l t k now
Tha t immor ta l L i fe i n Sp i r i t fold,

Doth i n te r penet r a te fore’
er

The Ethe r s pace as St . Pau l told,

And Pe te r k newwhen he was he re.

W e doub t whate’
e rwe ca n not see ,

W e know not Li fe , Rea l i ty
W e know not Ligh t , di v i ne ly f ree ;
That floods i n Love , the occu l t s hore .

W e th i n k of heaven ,wi th sen sua l s igh t ,
When a i r i s fi l led wi th E the r ’s 13 Ligh t ,

Whe re s p i r i t- f r iends by occu l t r igh t
Can v ib r a te Li fe foreve rmore.

Ex tract From My Diary.

NOVEMB ER 8 , 1 903, P.M.

Whi le compos ing my mi nd for “ s leep” I
sawas t r a l ly , wi th closed eye s , wh i le yet i n a
“ wak i n g s ta te ,

”
the p rofi le of my mothe r ,

nea r a wi ndow of “ l i gh t , ” i n appea r a n ce l i ke
“ g round g la s s , ” and my a s t r a l body , i n wh ich
I was then fun ction ing , was a l soon the i n s ide
of the wi ndow , pe r haps five or s ix fee t away
f rom the a s t r a l body of mothe r , ofwh ich I he ld
a v iewfor pe r h ap s th i r ty tofif ty seconds , when
her form faded away . Mothe r ’s voi ce spoke to
me , and I unde r s tood her to say , “Al l sea r ch
’round forWa r ren Be lche r , Just i n ; andOh , I
wi s h I cou ld de sc r i be the wonde r ful .as t r a l
me talic sou nd of her voi ce , especi a l ly the l a s t
word, “ Jus t i n .

”
The nea re s t app roach to the

sou nd i s the te lephone , or a s ubdued sou ndon
the phonog r aph ; ye t her voi ce was far more
mu s i ca l i n i t s be l l- l i ke u tte r a n ce tha n any voca l
sou nd f rom ea r th ly human sou r ce .

I seemed a t the t ime of th i s commun i cation
tobe i n a “ pecu l i a r” s ta te of con scious nes s . I
wa s not “ as leep”

and Iwas cogn i zan t of my
su r roundings , a l though my eyes we re closed;
to be exp l i c i t I seemed to be l i v i n g i n two
wor lds a t the same momen t of t ime. The

mos t impor ta n t ea r th ly fact , i n re l a t ion to th i s
commun i ca tion f rom mothe r , i s tha t I donot ,
nor eve r did, know such a pe r son a s Wa r ren

Be l che r ; a t lea s t tomy p resen t memory -k now l
edge. I know on ly of one Be l che r , a M r . J.
Whi te Be l che r , a we l l -k nown ci ti zen of Ran
dol ph , Mass . , !mothe r

’s b i r thp lace) a man of
“ affa i r s , ” andwho i s nowp res iden t of a mu

tua l fire i n s u r a n ce company , a t Dedham , Mas s .
I des i re tosay th a t th i s commun i ca t ion fol lowed
c lose upon a “ Sp i r i t-men ta l con cen t r a t ion ”

on
“ l i v i n g the Li fe ” con s ide red i n the abs t r act .

12 The Christos L ight f rom the Ch r istos Sun , oryet the Word,” the sex less
O

One .

“Hewas not that L ight , butwas sen t tobear W itness of that L ight.” -B zéle.

13 The L ight from spiritiz edE the r .

LofC. 33

The fol lowi ng cor res ponden ce i s se l f-exp lan a
tor y .

LYNN , MASS ., Nov. 9, 1 903.J . WH ITE BELCHER,
Dedham.

D ear Sir: Kindly inform me by retu rn mai l if youknow, oreve r didknow, of a Wa r ren Be lche r ;and if youknow that lie is yet alive, wi l l you kindly send me his
p resent address .
E nclosedfinda stampedenvelope fora reply.

Ve ry t ruly you r s ,
A. JU STIN TOXVNSEND .

RANDOLPH ,
MASS ., Nov. 10

, 1 903.Wa r ren Belche r has been dead ten tofifteen years . Iknew himwhen living.
J . WHITE BELCHER.

NOVEMBER 1 1 , 1903.

The above note f rom Mr. J . Whi te Be l che r
leads me tobe l ieve tha t I m igh t have m i s u n
derstood the fi r s t word of mothe r ’s a s t r a l
commu n icat ion tome on the even i n g of Nov.

8 th i n s t . , wh ich pe r hap s ough t to have been
unde r s tood by me as “ I ’l l ” r a the r than “ a l l . ”

Thi s change or “
e r ror does not di spose of

the fac t tha t the re was a Wa r ren Be l che r , of
whose ex i s ten ce I did not k now, and what i s

.

more n atu r a l tha n tha t mothe r s hou ld look
a rou nd for him i n the as t r a l E the r ?
W e

'

are told tha twe have our l im i ta t ion s
,

even i n the a s t r a l s ta te , and i t i s ba r e ly pos s i
ble tha t mothe r , hav i ng l i ved away f rom
Randol p h for many yea r s , did not know of
Wa r ren Be l che r ’s death , and findi n g h im m i s s
i n g f rom Randol p h , a sked me

'for a id; and as
formy se l f, I wou ld say tha t i t i s ve r y easy not
tou nde r s tand the fi r s t wordof a sudden and u n

expected as t r a l commun i ca tion com i n g f rom
the da r k nes s of the n igh t .

DECEMB ER 1 , 1 903 , ABOUT A .M.

Abou t th i s t ime I awoke f rom what seemed

tome a s ub-as t r a l s ta te , and a “Voi ce” spoke
tome when I was comple te ly in a wak i ng s tate ,
say i ng “Al l figu re s of p rotect ion p roceed
f rom 72 . Nowdu r i n g the s ub-as t r a l or s ub
con sciou s s ta te , before “waki ng” I seemed to
sol ve eve r y p rob lem or pe r p lex i ty tha t came

before me by a se r ies of “ figu re p r acti ce th a t
seemed log ica l and r ea l i s ti c a t the t ime bu t
wh i ch my phys ica l memor y cou ld not re ta i n
i n to the “ wak i n g s ta te ,

”
and I att r i bu te th i s

i n abi l i ty on the pa r t of my lowe r pe r son a l i ty
toa lack of Sp i r i t-Wi l l powe r , cau sed nodoub t



by my impe r fect g rowth i n Sp i r i tua l-men ta l
concen t r a t ion , or Sp i r i t-Wisdom-Mi nd di s ci
l i ne.

I had a c lea r memor y of u s i n g the figu res 77,
7 and 6 , bu t donot remembe r the logica l res u l t.
The above expe r ien ce , I be l ieve , was con se
quen t u pon , and a r e s u l t of the fact tha t I had
been for seve r a l days “ con cen t r a t i n g” upon
the ab st r ac t t r u th of “ Res t i n g i n the Un ive r sa l
Li fe.

Gen t le r eade r , doe s i t seem a th i n g i n c redib le
toyou th a t the re s hou ldbe any “ sen se exp res sed
i n figu res” pu r por t i n g tocome f rom the occu l t
wor ld; or f rom the Sp i r i t-Wisdom-Mind, e x

p res sed th rough the Highe r Se lf ? T r ue i t i s
th at my lowe r pe r son a l i ty ha s not ye t solved
th i s h ighe r ma thema t i ca l p uzz le ; and I a l so
remembe r myse l f as on ce an e i gh t-yea r -oldboy ,

expe r t i n a r i thmet i c , yet doubt ing a t t imes th a t
wh i ch I cou ld not then mas te r , and look i n g
s tup idly a t a l geb r a . Be i t r emembe red that the
on ly “ accu r acywe have i n our “ lowe r ‘ per
son a l i ty” i s on the ma thema t i ca l p lane of

though t ; for ou ts ide of th i s p l a newe are bu t
ch i ldren ; i n capab le even of readi ngthe fu tu re
for one momen t of time . The w r i te r h as a n
ea r nes t fa i th tha t ma thema ti ca l Wi sdom i s “

in

fi n i te ly more powe r fu l on the p l ane of the

Sp i r i t-Wisdom-M i nd, and he wou ld r efe r
the Ch r i s t i a n r eade r ‘

toRev . , Chap . 1 3, V . i 8 th ,
and to the ph r ase i n Rev . 2 1 : 1 7,

“ Accordi n g
to the measu r e of a man ,

” s howin g p l a i n l y
th at S t . Joh n wa s speak i n g f rom a s ta te of
“ H ighe r Con s ciousn es s” and “ r eca l led him
se lf to s ta te the mathemati ca l powe r in
“
ea r th ly figu res of measu r e or capaci ty .

”

Friend Hall.

You can ta l k to u s t i l l the s igh of dea th ,
Bu t we’l l n e’

e r i n ma tte r’s g r ave lie down ;
They are bap ti zed i n Sp i r i t-b rea th ,
W hosee the

“ C rown” o
’
erdea th ly f rown .

You r s” forGod’s E te r n a l shore ,

And Love and Ligh t foreve rmore .

Signed, A . J . T.
, nowas of yore,

Lyn n , Mass ., NewYea r s— n i ne teen - fou r .

Mother.

0mothe r , you sa id tome on ea r th ,
“Not even dea th s ha l l u s two pa r t.”
And deep s ha l l ca l l forc’

e r todeep ,
And Sp i r i t-m i nd sh a l l k now Its own
F rom ea r th afa r u n toGod’s th rone ,
And Ligh t and Love sh a l l r each the hea r t ;
And “ Sp i r i t Ray” s ha l l k now i ts for ce ,
I ts powe r o’

erdeath f rom Godl i ke sou r ce ,
Toes cape the s t i n g of g r ave ; Remor se
O

’
er s i n i s not our pa r t

W e ba the i n Ligh t , f rom God above .

Escap i n g “ s t i n g” i n ma tte r ’s g roove.

1 Rev.A.K. Baldwin , Winth rop , Me.

2 “
Occult mood” or “ InnerL ight” as taught in the



The EtherWorld.

0 Ethe rwor ldof Ligh t a fa r ,
That sen sua l l ife ca n n eve r mar.

Thy Li fe once flowed wi th Betlilehem’
s S ta r ,

I n ha l lowed Pa le s ti ne.

Dogma ti c n i gh t was tu r ned today ,

A Maste r s howed the my s ti c Way
,

And fighti n g Sau l k new occu l t Ray
,

Exp re s sed i n Powe r di v i ne.

Why t remb le a t the gate of dea th ?
Ri se pa tien t sou l , accep t the w reath
Of Life , tha t flows f rom God’s own B rea th ,
In you r ete r n a l home .

Pau se not a t powe r of p sych i c p r ies t ,
Life flows beyonddogma ti c1 yeas t.
I n “Teache r s h i p” i t se r ves the leas t ,
Then tu r n forL igh t to Sp i r i t-dome.

Pete r had Li fe i n S pi r i t s tayed,

Thou a r t , ”2 sa id Ch r i s t , be not af r a id,
’Ti s Life ,

’t i s Rock , on wh ich was l a id
The hope of a l l the wor ld.

The i nv i s ib le Chu r ch i s made for a l l ,
I n commun i sm i t n e’

e r doth c r awl ,
Bu t Love doth change a Sau l toPau l
Wi th Ligh t f rom Sp i r i t h u r led.

Y e s ha l l have Li fe , was Ch r i s tos c r y ,
Abundan t Li fe , f rom Powe r on h igh ,
I came tha t sou l s m i gh t neve r die ,
Whodr i n k a t Sp i r i t-we l l

Between ea r th l ives , why doze i n g r ave ?
Life i s you r r i gh t ; th i s God on ce gave
By powe r of Love ; i n Ligh t to l ave,

th ‘ dwell.
on Kin gdom’s I n ne r Ligh t ;
ur H ighe r Se l f, ’t i s r i gh t ;
a l l Na tu re you’l l u n i te

s igh t of h idden lore .

look for sen sua l u n i ty ?
hope for p sych i c pu r i ty ?

on L ife , fu tu r i ty ;
d k now thyse l f i n Un ion whole.

gaze a round, come back , come back ;
i s wi th i n ; ou ts ide doth lack

moves o’
erE the r 's t r a ck ,

Natu re’s Love toove r sou l .

Come back toSe lf ; wha t a l l a lone ?
No;

’t i s a s tep u n toGod’s th rone ,
’Ti s Un ion ’s Pa th not p sych ic moan
Tha t leads the Way toLi fe above .

’
Thobor n a lone , i n sepa r a te sen se ,

0 sou l come back toLi fe immen se ,

No u n ion comes i n ma tte r den se ,

But Sp i r i t-Wi l l u n i tes i n Love .

To th i ne own sou l , come face to face ,

Then see the way whe re huma n r ace
Can se l fi s h nes s fore’

erefface
By aid of Sp i r i t-Wi l l .
Why con cent r a te aga i n s t a n ev i l ?3
Why figh t , when Love ca n reach a dev i l ?
The Powe r toban i s h psych i c weev i l
Is cen te red e

’

er i n Voi ce sos t i l l .

Oh , joy , my sou l , the Path i s found
Subjecti ve s ta te , whe re Li fe doth bou nd
On Sp i r i t s t ream ; whe re sen sua l sound
I s los t , soqu iet , i n a “ S leep”

Jus t on the edge of “ s leep” a t n igh t
,

The S i x th Sen se , su re , ca n see the Ligh t '
In mor n i n g can by occu l t r igh t
And Powe r of God; dr i n k Wi sdom deep .

Death has nopowe r o’
erLife to come ,

ow, nowi t l i ve s i n E the r ’s home ;
And i n te r penet r a tes the dome ,

Of ea r th ly atmosp he re .

Depa r ted f r iends , to sou l adv a nced
In Love , ca n speak , you’r e not en t r a n ced
I n pa s s i ve p sych ic powe r ; ’t i s Li fe en han ced
Ere dea th , to touch the mor ta l ear.

4

En hanced by “ sound on my s t i c shore ;
Vib r a t ion’s l aw doth tel l u s more
Of Ethe r wor ld, whe re o’

er ando
’
er

Be loved forms speak todu l l ea r s .
Ligh t a l sodwe l l s i n my s ti c Powe r ,
To sou l swho heed i ts occu l t s howe r ;
Go sen sua l sou l , i n sp i r i tua l hou r ,
Tomee t the f r iends of othe r yea r s .

F r iends come not back ? donot dece i ve
Thy sou l ; i n Sp i r i t-Con sciou s nes s bel ieve
Thy sou l ca n touch ; and oft r ece ive
The Ligh t and sou ndof othe r wor ld.

The sen sua l m i nd mu s t eve r pause
At gate of “ Ethe r -Life ;” becau se
I t y ie lds not u n to sp i r i tua l law
Tha t Ch r i s tos sen t and G reat B reath hu r led.

1 The authorhe re refe r s to emotional re ligion” born of dominat ion on the “one side”
and self-des ire on

the othe r .
2 I say un to thee ; thou ar t ;Pete r , andon this Rock !of existence orLife) I wi l l bui ld in Chu rch and

the gates of he l l !se lfish p r iestcraf t desu e) shal l not prevai l again st 1t .”—C/zrz5 t m 3 1 5 e.

3 The Theosophical Society of Ame r ica recently advised the membe r s
.
of its local sections topractice

“concen t rat ion” eve ry Sunday at 1 0A.M .
, forten minutes against vivisection , thus assumiu .

a nega
tive position ; far safe r andmore effective would it be to concen trate” by the aidof Spirit 111 upon
the beauty andwholeness of life.

4 By a
“

! uicken ing” of the pineal Cone , or L ight in the head.

5 Es ecially the lawof Spiritua l-men ta l-concen t ration on abstract truth that can open up tothe soul unde r
t e s iritual laws of L ight

,
Color and Vibration

,
the rea lity of E the r ic bodies in spiritual L ife .

The Sun may appear to r ise yetwe be l ieve othe rwi se . W e are told that it is the e x ce tion and not
the ru le for depar ted friends tocome back , but thatwe can gotothem aswe are capa le of liv1ng in
twowor lds at one and the same t ime .
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W e see the gleam of “ As t r a l Sun”6

Con t i n uou s i ts powe r doth r u n ,
To l igh t the pa th of sou l , tha t’swon
O

’
er sen sua l ea r th i n Li fe div i ne .

Pie r ce the va i l , tea r i t apa r t ,
Fea r not ; the sou l mu s t neve r s ta r t ,
O

’
erp sych i c powe r s ; ’ti s e’

erour pa r t
To' r i se whe r e “ Ligh t andT r u th ” 7doth s h i ne.

The “ Book of Li fe on Ast r a l sky
,

Te l ls sou l of l aw , tha t’s eve r n i gh ;
Revea l s the fu tu re to the eye

Of sou l tha t see s by the Si x th Sen se .

Y e sow, O sou l , i n k a rm i c8 l aw ,

Y e r eap , you r l ife’s a doub ti n g flaw
U n ti l , l i ke John , you sa y . I saw ;
Th rough sen sua l va i l ,9 soden se.

The form s of Li fe i n Love doth g leam
With Ligh t ; bap t ized i n Sp i r i t s t ream,

Y e t lovedone s e’
erdoth eve r seem

As r ea l a s when they b reathedon ear th .

Edi son speak s th rough Grapliophone ,

Ma r con i make s the e the r k nown .

Bu t Sp i r i t-Wi lls ha l l te l l a lone
Of powe r of God i n “ second b i r t h .

” 10

H. P. B.

’

Oh ! H . P . B . Oh ! H . P . B .

You b r avely s toodli ke Joh n of old
Told chu r ch and s kep t i c you we re f ree ,

Liv i n g i n Ligh t andmy s ti c fold.

You toldof Ligh t f rom Budhic2 East ,
As John the Bap ti s t told of Ch r is t

You toldof mys ti c sp i r i tua l feas t
Tha t goe s whe r e Life di v i n e s ha l l l i s t .

Y et tothe b l i ndwhoca n not see ,
And to the deafwhocan not hea r ,

You are bu t f r a ud and mys te r y
’Though “ chosen few” touch occu l t sp he re .

Thou a r t no reed sh aken w i th wi nd,

Bu t “more than a p rophet” thou Rus s i a n ch i ld.

The Wes t ha th seen none of thy k i nd
S i n ce Joh n eat locu s ts on dese r t wi ld.

You r memor y s ha l l l i ve fora’

y e ,

F orT r u th sha l l s ta nd whi le n a tion s fa l l ;
Sha l l s ta nd t i l l We s t s ha l l know the Ray
Of Ligh t tha t p roves Life i s for a l l .

That te l l s of Li fe i n E the r’s home ,

Tha t te l l s of Love foreve rmore
'

;
Of s p i r i tua l Ligh t th rough psych i c gloam ,

That can be known on Ea r th-bou nd s hore.

Ch i ld of the Mas te r s , y e y et s peak3
The T r u th obta i ned i n seven yea r s
Tha t flashe s by Akashic4 s t reak
Ab road u n toboth hem i sp he res .

The Future .

Life i s Sp i r i t-men ta l powe r ,
I t moves i n E the r ’s mys ti c s howe r
F ore

’
er f rom sou r ce of the Al l—Knowe r ,

As we l l a s p hys i ca l l ife on ea r th .

’Tis bou nded not by ma tte r g r im,

Futu r e and noware one tohim
W hoeven see s the twi l igh t dim ,

O
’
erAkashic1 page , by second bi r th .

4 The wr iter knows by expe r ience that theAst ral Sun is just asrea l in spiritual E the r as the sola r Sun is
in ea r th l ife.

7 L ight andT ruth prevai l as
3 San scrit forcause andeffect .

Reality” o’erethe r ic body forms of the ethe r L ife.

9 The g reate r part of human ity are sosensualizedin physical matter that they can not know the fact that
ethe r ic form L ife in te rpenetrates even the atmosphe re of ourEarth .

1 ° The
“Mysticwind,” known

.
toJesus and Paul and tothe discip les at Pentecost , .bloweth whe re it list

eth ,
being born of the Spi r it .

1 He lena Pet rovna B lavatsky, authorof the Secret Doct r ine.

2 Budhic is Sansc r it forWisdom.

3 H . P. B. is nowwith the “si len t major ity.
”

4 Par ticularly, in an exote r ic sense , the Astral bells ,which are known by the write r toman ifest on the
p lane of physical life .

1 Akasha is Sansc r it fortheAst ral Book of L ife.

Oh , cowa rd! doyou fea r todie ?
Why cl i n g toea r th ; why gasp , and sigh ,
And moan ; when Love

’s own powe r i s n i gh
O

’
er fu tu r e and the g r ave ?

Wou ld’s t k now and read the fu tu re , f r iend?
O r wou ldyou l i ve fordes i re

’s end,

And s tay on Ea r th ti l l .rock s do rend
By Judgmen t’s fire andocea n wave

He tha t love th l ife s ha l l lose i t ,
Sp i r i t powe r or l ife , qu i ck , choose i t ,
Sou l sh a l l wi n when Love imbues i t ,
With Ligh t andL ife f rom Godo

’
erhead.

Then the fu tu re ca n b e k nown
At t imes to sou l , forLove h ath shown
The Ligh t tha t gleams onPath a lone
Whe re Book of Life i s known and read.



one .

It i s revea led tomy s ti c b row ,

Whose l fi s h wi l l not u se , I t row,
Thi s s ix th sen se powe r t ha t he haswon .

Wou ldyou use th i s powe r “V r i l , ” 2
jus t toc r u sh ou t a weake r wi l l ,
In s p i te of Love and Voi ce so s t i l l ?
Then you r sou l s ha l l not adva n ce.

For se lfish nes s s ha l l h ide f rom sou l
Al l fu tu re t ime on As t r a l sc rol l ,
And fog- l i ke c louds s ha l l o’

er i t rol l ;
E

’
en though you seek a p sych i c t r a n ce.

’Ti s e’
erour fau l t tha twe k now not

The fu tu re , deep wi th Wi sdom f r augh t.
A cowa rd l i fe and se l fi sh t hough t
I s not fi t home forLove’s s i x th sen se.

The fu tu re ha s bu t p sych ic d read
Tomenwho fea r forda i ly b read,

Who seek “
the l iv i n g amon g the dead

I n ma tte r ’s home soden se .

What , you a sk , i s the s i x th sen se ,
Tha t moves i n my s t i c Powe r i n ten se ,

Tha t pene t r a tes e ’

en ma tte r den se ?
’T i s powe r of God f rom mys ti c s hore

’Ti s bor n of Love i n E the r ’s Ligh t ,
’Ti s Wi sdom’s powe r in “ second s igh t ,
I t bask s i n Li fe b y Ch r i s tos’m igh t ,
F rom Cave of God for eve rmore .

Th i n k you th at men ta l l i fe i s fact ,
Whi le i n ea r th’s bodie s i t may act ,
Yet th i n k tha t Wi sdom’s powe r h a th lacked

er
’
s wave ?

Sp i r i t sou r ce ,
11 ma tte r coa r se ,
th a t Sp i r i t gave.

i s not a lone ,

den sed i n one ,
5 eve r k nown
tomen ta l see
5 on for eve r

i ca l l i fe , or p sych i c r i ve r ,
r sp i r i tua l Li fe ; and n augh t can seve r
F rom Life , the sou l that’s Sp i r i t f ree.

The Higher Self.

am thy H ighe r Se lf ,
theric Ray of Ligh t ,

t u n to the Ci r c le of L ife ,

er se l f,

Lytton in one of his nove ls todenote men tal e lect r ic fire.

a man , he can see on the lane of continuous L ife above the phys
closed, andin the atte r case right through the cente r of the
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I wa tch thy sou l i n Love ,

’Ti l l thou sha l t p l uck i n u n i ty
,

F rom the T ree of Life
The f r u i t of sac r i ficia l Love,

Ba thed i n the Ligh t
O f Li fe ete r n a l .

I am the !I Am) for ce
Tha t l igh te th eve ry sou l
Tha t cometh i n to the wor ld,

By the sac r ificia l Love
O f the Ch r i s tos-Wi l l .
I eve r l igh t the ethe r i c Pa th ,

F rom thy suffe r i n g sou l ,
Un tothe Ch r i s tos .
Thy fu tu re I we l l k now
And thy pas t i s k nown toMe.

Bl i ndly thou dos t g rope ,

Unde r the law of n eces s i ty ;
Bor n of thy se l fi sh ne s s
And my i nexpe r ien ce
On the e te r n a l Ego-Pa th .

I am thy H ighe r Se lf ,
One wi th the Infi n i te
In though t and pu r pose ,

And s i n les s i n Ou r Ego
Though u ndeve loped th rough a cha i n of l ives ,
Bap ti zed i n matte r on the Ea r th ,
F or an object ive expe r ien ce .

Know thou , my ch i ld, my lowe r se l f,
Tha t on enes s re s t s w i th sp i r i tua l Li fe
I n u n i ty , even as the r ay s of l i gh t
Sen t for th f rom the sol a r su n ,
Th roughou t a l l sol a r space ,
Are eve r on e wi th sol a r Su n ;
Tob les s for cyc les , sen tien t l i ves ,
On Ou r ea r th and sol a r p l a n e ts .
Know thou my ch i ldof Ea r th ,
Den se i n ma tte r ’s s l uggi sh b l i ndnes s ,
On the s hore of t ime ;
Know“ t hou , to the fu tu r e b l i nd,

That Na tu r e has i ts oppos i te
I n m i c rocosm andMac rocosm .

Y e say , 0 yes, then doub t i t eve r ,
Excep t whe re ye sh a l l k now,
As hea t and cold, the fema le and the ma le ;
Know then e lect r i cflowof Li fe
Mus t eve r move f rom pos i t i ve Sp i r i t,
Un to the nega ti ve pole of matte r .
Y e see the con c re te on the Ea r th ,
In form l ife l i n ge r for a t ime ,

Then s i l en t di sappea r .
Why con cen t r a te on th i s foreve r ,
Andon the con c re te medi ta te ,
I n a l l its deta i l of Ea r th l ife ;
And th i nk , for sooth , tha t i t i s a l l
Tha t borde r s on the su pe r - sen se
Of Life , i n i ts rea l i ty ?
Oh thou lowe r se l f of Mine ,

Like doub ti n g Thomas , ye affi rm ,

Excep t I see the imp r i n t of n a i l s ,
And p l ace my hand
With i n the s ide of Natu r e ,

Then I wi l l not be l ieve.



The gate of tomb look s da r k and s i len t ,
And ye oft mou r n i n desol a t ion ;
And doubt fore’

er the abs t r act pa r t
Of even thy own Life .

A l l Natu re te l l s of evol u t ion ,
Tha t L ife moves ou twa rd eve r ,
F rom the cen t r a l Sou r ce wi th i n .

Then why look ou twa rd i n the a i r ,
O r l i s t i n s t i l l nes s of the n igh t ,
F or p roof of Li fe e te r n a l ?
Why haste tomedium’s pa ss ive m i nd
Tha t mu s t b l i ndl y te l l of L ife
F rom the ethe r Wor ld ;
Y et point s not Pa th , orRay of Ligh t
Wi th i n thy C loset ,
Tha tfloweth eve r f rom the Fathe r ?
Why l i s ten tothe voi ce of P r ies t ,
W ho st irs

'

your l i fe emot ion a l ,
F ore

’
eron pa th of se lf-des i re

O r lowe r se l f , to sou l i tse l f
In sen se of sepa r a tenes s ;
Y e t te l l s not of thy Sp i r i t ?
A r i se O c r i n gi n g sou l ,
L ift up thy head to heaven ,
Y et not wi thou t to s u n or s ta r s ,
But look wi th i n for k i ngdom L igh t ,
T race ba ckwa rdon thy Ray , toLove ,
ToGodof Un ive r se .

Nop r ies t ly mediation , man ,

Can move thy sou l on
'

i t s Pa th
Un to thy Sp i r it ; t -hy abs t r ac t Ego.

What if thou t remb le , man ,

Thou art ye t bu t a sp i r i tua l ch i ld;
T remb l i n g i n b l i ndne s s eve r ,
On the sp i r i tua l road toMe ,

Doub ti ngwha te’
e r ye donot see .

I watch thy pa th , i n Love ,
T ry i ng soha rd, O ch i ld of Ea r th ,
Tob reak th rough sen sua l mat te r ,
Un to thy p hy s i ca l memor y ,

And con c rete b r a i n of Ea r th .

Fi r s t pos tu l a te the fact ,
That con c rete l ife so sen sua l ,
Whi ch ye love a s n a tu r a l
And eve r r ea l ,
Tha t pe r i shes on ea r th ly road,

!When H ighe r Sel f as Sp i r i t
Wi thdr aws the sou l above)
I s bu t the n egative pole of Life ;
Pushedou twa rdon the Ea r th ,
F or a n objecti ve expe r ien ce
Of the sp i r i tualLi fe cu r ren t ,
Rayed downwa rd by Ou r se lf ;
Obedien t u n to the Fi r s t Cau se .

Know that thy H ighe r Se lf,
The major p a r t of t hy ‘con t in uou s
I s i n a Wi sdom abs t r act mood,
To b r i ng thy ea r th experien ce
Upwa rd un toMe ;

As facu l ties for fu tu re'

u se

And p rog res s on the Way toGod.

Y e t r emb le l ike a ch i ld
And h ave Ou r sympa thy
Toth u s move den se i n matte r
And sca r ce of ea r th ly fu tu re
Knowi ng not ;orof the pas t .
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Bothwe watch tohe l p thy sou l
I n i t s upwa rd road.

Tu r n now, 0my sou l ,
Un toAbst r ac t-Life wi th i n .

Concen t r a te and medi tate
By bu sy day and qu ie t n i gh t ,
Upon the l aw of God.

S tep by Step evol ve thy se lf
I n u n ion w i th the Ch r i stos One

On way of Li fe
As a Ki n g u n toyou r God.

Thou a r t H i s ch i ld and not a slave ,

Bu t mu s t evolve thy se lf
I n God’s A r i thme t i c ;
Un ti l the Esote r i c mea t
Of Abst r ac t-Life i n heaven
Is eve r food for thy sou l .
Th i s Abs t r act-Li fe i swon by fa i th
And toi l i n S p i r i t-W i l l
Wh i le yet you l i n ge r on the Ea r t h ;
Whe re onenes s w i th h uman i ty
Leade th c lose un to the Fathe r .
Nowif ye love not man

,

Whom ye often see ,

In sac r ifi ci a l Love div i ne ;
Howcan ye love the Abs t r act-One ,

Whom ye h ave neve r seen ?
Bu ry th y se lf i n Abs t r act Li fe ,
I n Ray of Ligh t so sp i r i tua l ;
’Though bu t ten m i n u te s i n a day ,

And th u s come close to.God;
And Ou r Se l f,
Known a l soa s the Sec re t-Fathe r ,
Onewi t h Ch r i s tos and the God,

The g reat Fi r s t Cau se of Un ive r se .

Fai n t not by the way ,
And c ry not for aid
’T i l l ye have en te red the Sec ret-Closet ,
And c losed the door ,
When you r rewa rd s ha l l come ,

Open to thy memor y ,
And the b r a in of ea r th .

Y et c ry not as a ch i ld,

Whi le thou can s t he l p thy se l f,
F or i t i s w r i t -in sp i r i tua l l aw
That thou mu s t thy own sa lvation
Wor k ou t i n fea r and t remb l i n g ,
Owin g tomy con c r e te b l indne s s
On the' sen sua l pa th .

Andwhen the goa l i swon ,

And Ray of L igh t i s k nown ,
Then ye sh a l l touch the Mac rocosm ,

Th rough knowledge of thy m i c rocosm ,

On the pa th of evol u t ion
Th rough the Abst r act-Life wi th i n .

Then sha l l ye k now whi le on the ea r th ,
Ou r se l f a s absol u te ,
I n Un ion wi th the Fathe r .
Y ewe re bor n of wate r
F rom thy mothe r ’s womb ,
W h i ch , if ye donot r ea l i ze,
Bu t s i n k l ike Nicodemu s ,
A Mas te r of Is r ea l ,
In den s i ty of matte r ;
Howcan ye be l ieve



Of heaven ly th in gs , so sp i r i tua l ?
O r see l i ke Pau l of old,

W hoeven cou ld not te l l
Whethe r i n the body orou t
Was the my s t i c s p i r i tua l Path ?
0 thou , my lowe r se l f,
Howglor ious i s thy path
When abst r ac t Li fe , th rough Me ,

Sha l l touch thy ea r th ly memor y .

Then cl i n g toqu iet mor n i n g couch ,
And con cen t r a te thy gaze ;
And sp i r i tua l con cen t r at ive though t
O n the Abs t r act Life wi th i n
Wh i le yet so c lose u n to the Path
Of S leep ; s ubjecti ve s ta te.

The re thou may’s t repose
On the sp i r i tu a l-men ta l Life ;
In u n ion wi th the ‘

F ather
,

Catch i n g gl imp se s of the futu re ,
And thy lovedon es pas sed
Un to the Ast r a l s ta te.

The mys ti c Li fe i s then
No longe r mys te r y ;
Whe re sp i r i tua l E n ti ty can see .

Like Thoma s , doye doub t ?
S ti l l doubt tha t Con sciou snes s
Can fu n ction on the Ethe r Pa th ,
I n sp i r i tua l-men ta l Life ?
”
l

‘

is j u s t a s common - sen se ,
To te l l a sen t ien t bei n g
On the p lanet Ma r s ;
O r on a n as t r a l globe ;
That men ta l l i fe soden se
And deep i n phy s i ca l ma tte r ;
L ives on the p lane t Ea r th .

O wha t a my s te ry ,
Tha t ph y s i ca l men ta l l ife
Can fun ct ion deep i n fles h ;
Fi nd joy i n con scious n es s
O f l i fe upon the Ea r th ;
Even though f rom i t i s ve i led
I ts ete r n a l Con sc iou sn es s
Bor n i n L ight and Love ;
And the Ch r i s tos ;
As Li fe f rom the G r ea t B rea th ;
When time was i n i ts you th ,
And p resen t acti ve Un i ve r se
Awoke f rom pass i ve s ta te .

0my lowe r se l f , emotion a l ,
In the r ea lm of se l f-des i re ,

And sepa r a te l ife of ea r th
W hy cl ing to se l f foreve r ?
Thou a r t saved by Sp i r i t ,

1 Fohat , orthe spi r itual- elect r ic L ife cu r rent , flowing as
'

a desi re impulse between Spirit andmatte r .
2 Revelat ion I3 1 8.
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I n u n ion and b rothe r hood
W i th a suffe r i n g r ace.

Knowes t thou not bu t one ,
Out of ten thousand,

Dwe l leth i n u n i ty wi th Me ;
The res t are recep ti ve ,

C ry i n g a loud for sympa thy ;
In a n emot ion a l mood,

Bor n of the psych i c pas t .
They yea r n forLove , not c reed,

F or b read, and not a s tone ;
F orL igh t and Compas s ion .

L ike ch i ldren they p r ay
Un to the Fa the r ,
But yet look not wi th i n
Whe re eve r dwe l leth ;
The Ray of Ligh t f rom the Fathe r .

En t r an ced i n mate r ia l n a tu re ,
They have ma te r i a l i zed heaven
Ih the pa th of sepa r a tenes s ;
Rathe r than un i ty div i ne,
As a sp i r i tua l home

Whe re eve r flowe th
The Wate r of Life.

The g r andes t pa r t
Of L ife on ea r th
And mys te r y div i ne ;
I s the fact of men ta l l ife ,
B rough t for th i n evol u t ion ;
Whi le bu t a s tep wi th i n
I s abs t r ac t sp i r i tua l Life ;
Enclosed fore’

er i n sp i r i tua l Ligh t ,
W i th i n a sp i r i tua l body .

Tu r n thou topos i t ive Li fe ,
T r ace i t backwa rd
Withi n the Ete r n a l Ci r c le ;
Un to the sp i r i tua lflow.
Watch the cu r ren t Foha t1
As i t s t ream s i n Ligh t ,
F rom the Sp i r i t sou r ce .

Dwe l l thou w i th Me

On the Ch r i s tos Way ,
Tha t leade th u n toLi fe ete r n a l ;
With i n the s i len t Cave ,

Whe re dwe l leth Compas s ion
As the Fi r s t-Cau se .

I wi l l not say fa rewe l l ,
Bu t watch thee eve r ,
Un ti l thy sou l s ha l l l i ft i t sel f
Fa r above the path des i re ;
And ba the i n Ligh t and Love
And sp i r i tua l In tu i tion .

Remembe r God’s A r i thmet i c2
And p rob lem 72 .



SLEEP
IS THE

IMMOIQTAL LIFE

OU can bring back, by the aid of Superconsciousness or the

HigherMind,
“

iust before en teringor at once after leav/

ing the Subiective State, especially in the Morning Quiet, a

knowledge of the fu ture and the Other Life

You can meet your departed friends face to face by concenn

trative use of active occultism in Keys Nos. i and 2.

Spiritual meditat ion andconcen tration on some abstract truth

should precede sleep for at least ten minutes. A plenty of sleep

is re! uired.

Seven Keys complete the c ircle, and may cause you to

function in the Astral body, W ithout loosing the sovereign Will

or EgoConsciousness.

The Inner Light sent post-paid on rece ipt of by

check, money order, orregistered letter. Six copies

for Mystic Poems, price 50cents.

Address.

A. J USTIN TOWNSEND

Lynn , Mass., U. S.A.


