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Memos of Michael Freedman XVII, XVIII, XIX and XXI
By Michael Freedman SG

XVII Subject: Five Gates of the Scorpion

At 10:23 PM 16/6/96 -0700, Charla wrote:

"In Scorpio, the Spark of Light descends into the womb of the fertile Mother. 'If the grain
will not die, shall it live again. Here are celebrated the Mysteries of the Five Gates of the
Scorpion." Is there any more you can say about the Five Gates of the Scorpion?

I rather thought I already had in an earlier post: Briefly, the particular rite for the Scorpio
Ingress is one in which the Five Ministers of the Elements display certain ‘mysteries’, i.e.,
objects with mythological and spiritual significance accompanied by appropriate readings
and chants.

Air: A scorpion;

Water: A bowl heaped with ice [fixed water] and
Fire: A bowl with leaping flames, shown side by side.
Earth: A scythe.

Spirit: An eagle.

I am sure I have said this already together with quotes from the chants to Hades and

Persephone, the deities of this rite.
Be blessed. Michael Freedman, S.G.

XVIIT Subject: Re: Blood and blood sacrifice



At 02:07 AM 18/6/96 +1200, I wrote, quoting Alys Goldenthrope:

THE TAUROBOLIUM ... The initiate descended into a pit and was bathed in the blood of a
bull, which was sacrificed above him so that the blood poured down through a grating and
over the initiate. There are also references to a Criobolium, which involved the slaughter of
a Ram or sheep, hence no doubt the actual, historical reality behind such metaphorical
Christian hymns as "Washed in the Blood of the Lamb." As a footnote to Alys' great article.

A few years ago, a couple of strangers arrived several hours too early for one of our
communal rites and found us still getting the sanctuary ready for the evening ritual. I shall
never forget the startled looks on their faces as they walked in without knocking to see the
Prior of the Guardians skipping and leaping round the Sanctuary with a tfambourine in his
hand, banging it on elbow, knee and bottom, while singing in raucous Salvation Army style,
"Washed in the blood of the Bull, of the Bull! Washed in the blood of the Bull!"

Be blessed. Michael Freedman, S.G.

XIX Subject: Solstice Blessings

May All Blessings of the Summer Solstice be shared in our Great Family ... And winter
solstice Greetings from the southern hemisphere, as we sit in the cold, pitch darkness of
the Longest Night, listening to the Lutoslavski Requiem [I havent checked spelling], the
coldest music I know.

This is followed by the recitation of Three Creation Accounts, Maori, Sefer Yetsirah,
Barashith] against a recorded background of crashing surf and earthquakes; and the
bringing of the Light out of Darkness. And the lighting of the ten candles in the Sefiroth of
the Tree of Life that is on the great, oval Holy Table at the centre of the Central Court of
the Sanctuary. Then each Minister and Witness lights their own candles from the Malkuth
light and joining in chanting the Hymn of Light.

Here is the first of the Creation accounts:

From the conception the increase;
From the increase the swelling;
From the thought the remembrance;
From the remembrance the desire;
The Word became fruitful;

It dwelt with feeble glimmering;
It brought forth night.

The great night,
The long night;

The lowest night;
The highest night;
The thick night to be felt;
The night to be touched:;



The night unseen;
The night following on;
The night ending in death

From the nothing the begetting;
From the nothing the increase;
From the nothing the abundance,
The power of increasing,
The living breath

It dwelt with empty space;

It produced the firmament which is above us;
The atmosphere which floats above the earth;
The great firmament above us,

The spread out space dwelt with the early dawn.

Then the Moon sprang forth.
The atmosphere above dwelt with the glowing sky.
Then the Sun sprang forth.
They were thrown up above as the chief eyes of heaven.
Then the Sky became light;
The early dawn;
The early day:;
The midday:
The blaze of day from the sky

Be blessed.
Michael Freedman, S.G.

(Note: The Guardians do a complete study of the ceremonies of magical ceremonies of the
Guardians during your Adeptus Minor training, in which you learn the ceremonies, do an
analysis of them, and work towards being a Hierophant; enabling you to perform the
ceremonies. Only persons whom have established a small working group of 3 or more
members are entitled to study the rituals - Jean)

XX Subject: Fiery words

Seeing as everyone is hurling fiery words about at the moment, here is something from our
Sagittarius rite which is done round a bonfire on the Fire altar which is in the garden behind
the Sanctuary.

THE FIERY VISION OF ENOCH-METATRON

Hear the words of Enoch-Metatron, Angel Prince of Ha-Shekinah:



496 thousand myriads of encampments of angels has the Holy One in the heights of the
seventh heaven, "Araboth Ragqia", which is the Land that once was Waste and is now made
Whole. In each of these encampments stand 496 thousand angels.

All stand before the Throne of Glory of 'Eloah Shekinah in four hosts. And at the head of
these four hosts stand the Princes of 'Eloah Shekinah. On the right stands Mika'El; and on
the left stands Gavri'El. Before the Throne stands 'Uriel; and beyond the Throne stands
Rafa'El, each at the head of their hosts of Angels

Some of the Angels sing Qadosh, and some of them sing Baruk. And when the time comes to
sing the Qadosh, there goes forth first the Spirit as a whirlwind from before the Holy One
and bursts upon the armies of 'Eloah Shekinah; and in that moment thousands of thousands
of the angel hosts are transformed to burning arrows;

Thousands of thousands into fiery flashes;
Thousands of thousands into glowing coals;
Thousands of thousands into flames;

Thousands of thousands into burning fire;
Thousands of thousands into winds;

Thousands of thousands into flaming fire;
Thousands of thousands into sparks;

Thousands of thousands into all the fiery molten forms of light;
Thousands of thousands into males,

And thousands of thousands into females,

Until each take upon themselves
The Yoke of the Kingdom of Heaven;

And set their hearts on singing Qadosh
And praising 'Eloah Shekinah in the heights.

Then shall everyone sing the Thrice Holy Hymn, while a minister folls the Great Bell of the
Sanctuary twelve times.

Qadosh 'Eloah, Qadosh Shekinah, Qadosh 'El Chai, chanenu !
Qadosh 'Eloah, Qadosh Shekinah, Qadosh 'El Chai, chanenu !
Qadosh 'Eloah, Qadosh Shekinah, Qadosh 'El Chai, chanenu !

Later in the Sagittarius rite around the Fire Altar:
THE CENSING OF THE ALTAR
The Celebrant shall take incense and cense the Fire altar:

Come, Thou Sanctifier, Ruach 'Elohim, The Holy One
Sanctify and bless this Holy Place,
Prepared by thy people for the Glory of Ha-Shekinah
At the intercession of the Mighty Archangel Mika'El, who stands at the Right-hand side of
the Fiery Altar,



And of the Mighty Archangel Gavri'El who stands at the Left-hand of the Fiery Altar;
And of the Mighty Archangel Rafa'El who stands Before the Fiery Altar;
And of the Mighty Archangel 'Uri'El, who stands Behind the Fiery Altar;
And of the Mighty Archangel Yahu'El who stands Above the Fiery Altar,

And of the Brother who stands below the Fiery Altar; And Thou, 'Eloah Shekinah, in their
Midst.

Welcome as the incense smoke, let our praises rise to Thee
May thy Holy Presence kindle within us The Fires of thy Steadfast Love
And the Flames of everlasting Compassion

Then shall the Celebrant read the Fire Myth
"THE FIRE MYTH OF THE GREEKS
"It has been said by one of the Wise among the Greeks:

This world is the same for all. It is the same for the gods and the same for humankind. No
one has made it. This world was for ever, is now and ever shall be a living Fire, with its
measures kindling and its measures going out.

"Everything is Fire.

"The transformations of Fire are first, to the Living Sea. Half of the Living Sea is the
Earth, and half of the Living Sea is the Whirlwind.

"It has been said by one of the Wise among the Chaldeans: All things descend from the One
Fire; and the Second perfected all things and handed them over to the Nous or Mind. What
Mind says, it says by understanding.

The Soul or Psyche being a bright Fire, by the power of the Second and the Mind, remains
immortal and is the mistress of Life. She fills up all the recesses of the world. When all the
channels are interwoven, she performs the Work of incorruptible fire.

"For the Fire which is First did not enclose Power in matter by works but by Mind; for the
framer of the Fiery World is Mind of Mind, who clothed fire with fire, while preserving the
flower of its own fire.

"Thence comes a fiery Whirlwind, drawing the flower of glowing Fire, flashing into the
cavities of the world; and all things from thence begin to extend downwards their wonderful
rays.

"There were of old those who called the Whirlwind of Fire by the name of Ophion, the
Serpent Fire and tell a different tale of how the world we know began.



“In the beginning, Eurynome, the Goddess of All things, rose naked from Chaos, but found
nothing substantial for her feet to rest upon. Therefore She divided the Seas from the Sky
and danced lonely upon the waves.

"She danced from the North towards the South and the wind of her passing, which was set
in motion behind her, seemed to be something new and apart with which She could begin a
work of creation.

"She wheeled about and caught hold of the Whirlwind and rubbed it between her hands and
behold! the great and fiery serpent Ophion.

"Eurynome danced with the fiery serpent of the Whirlwind to warm Herself. She danced
wildly and more wildly, until Ophion coiled about those divine limbs and was moved to couple
with Her. So Eurynome was got with the child of the Whirlwind.

"She assumed the form of a dove, brooding on the waves, and in the process of time laid the
Universal Egg. At her bidding, the serpent Ophion coiled seven times about the egg and
warmed it with his Fire, until it split in two and out of it tumbled all the things that exist,
her children: Sun and Moon, planets and stars, the earth with its mountains and rivers, its
trees, herbs and every living creature.

Here ends the Fire Myth."

Be blessed.
Michael Freedman, S.G.

XXI Subject: blue moon....

At 05:51 AM 30/6/96 -0700, kallah wrote: Let's say the sun is in Gemini and the Moon is in
Sagittarius..

[T seriously doubt this] Tch.Tch kallah. I make *all* my magical students learn the basic
elements of astrology and so should you. *wags rebuking finger*

A Full Moon is full because the sun is on the opposite side of the Wheel of the Zodiac. The
sun was in Gemini at the beginning of June, so the Moon had to be in its opposite sign,
Sagittarius. The next Full Moon [30th June/1st July] will see the sun in Cancer and the
moon in Capricorn.

I hope you enjoy your drumming expedition. We have a fine Chinese drum in the Sanctuary,
about two feet across. It is painted in traditional style, with the Dragon on one side and the
Pheasant on the other, for Emperor and Empress. It is used the Autumn Ritual throughout
the chanting of our pagan version of the Irish Breastplate Hymn.

There are also a pair of [soggy] tablas and a small "monkey drum" here, but I can no longer
drum. Arthritis and spasticity don't make for good rhythm. My apprentice [Victor H - Ed]



has his own fine hand drum which he has decorated with a full set of runes all around the
rim.

There used to be all day dawn-to-dusk drumming at Midwinter around the crater of Mount
Eden for more than 20 years, organised by a percussion group called From Scratch. As many
as a hundred people used to attend. It has been intermittent and poorly attended in recent
years because certain religionists laid complaints with the police and city council about the
noise. The complaints failed in court because the complainants lived several miles from the
mountain, and it became clear that they had acted on religious grounds. But the manhandling
by police on that occasion as they dragged people off the mountain has led to many people
preferring to stay away now.

Nobody seems to have noticed our Midsummer Salute to the Dawn from the peak of Mount
Eden. Our invisibility spells must be working *grins*.

We got worried one year when we saw a group of about sixty people sitting around on the
other side of the crater from the peak, looking as though they were holding a prayer
meeting. The Prior of the Guardians, who is a highly intelligent man, took a stroll around the
carpark. He reported that there were no One Way Jesus bumper stickers; and that one car
had a rear window sticker saying "My other car is a broom." He concluded, rightly as it
turned out that they were not a Christian prayer group getting ready to wage "spiritual
warfare" on us. They were a Women's Spirituality Group, led by Juliet Batten, whose books
oh Southern Hemisphere women's rituals are best sellers in New Zealand and Australia.

Be blessed.
Michael Freedman, S.G.



