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Most dreams are merely psychid burps, bits of undipested
experience popping up for a little further chewing over. Other
dreams, aften repetative, indicate a trend or phase through which
we pas¥including long term ones caused by some fear. Some, however
are very vivid and apparently unrelated to any definite event in outer
life. These may be "archetypal' dreams. As such they are like
windows through which we see the timeless aspects of, the ever-present
Ynow", the reality through which we, as transitory beings appear to
pass, BSuch dreams are vivid, but their significance may only be
recognised as highly symbolic when seen in retrospect, after we
experience what they portray. DIach individual sees these archetypsl
realities in his own particular terms, and it is a mistake {or anyune
else t0o give a finite meaning to such dreams. They use symbols which
can only be recognlised by one who has passed through a similar stage.
Hence the value of symbols, they are the universal parlance of the
soul, which is precisely why we are now familiarising ourselves with
them Things that are real tu the soul survive in myth, legend and in
nursery rhymes, simply because ‘they are real.

The followlng are given to illustrate the use of sywbols
as reflections from the "world" of BKRIAH, om page—2% this is marked
" 2 BRIAH " and referred to the YOD and HEH of IHVH, 3 s

—32 the two sephiroth marked AB and AM, the Archeiypai World trom
which emanate all beings and activities. The World of Yetzirah, marked
" 3 " and referred to tne Letter VAU, the link, the soul T oplves
form and meaning,,hence it i1s called "FURMATIUN' , and the sywibols

“can then pop through the vell to the conscivus wind, usually in
dreams, but sometimes in full waking conscivusness.

Dream One: A four year old boy. Little religious background.

"T was in a very dark room.. It was square, with no door
or window. Then I saw some steps going up one side to
an opening in the ceiling. Through the hole I could see God ana the
angels moving about in a bright ulue sky. I tried to climb the steps
but my mother was standing on the floor holding me back by the hand.!
(Later, the steps were on the le'ft wall, cut in stone.)

Dream Two. Same boy, fourteen years later, at 18.

In a large circular room, shapeda like the dome of a
mosque, there were seven rows of seven people each crouching with
hands and forehead to the ground, one venind the other, the rows
radiating like the spokes of a wheel facing a circular plass wall
tapering at the top and passing tnrough the celling. On a raised
dias within the glass stood a beautirul woman veiled in black,
motionless. The crouched figures were in dull white, completely
covered. I felt a sharp paln as 1 realised I was une of these people.
There came snother snarp pain and 1 realised I had become the ripure
ahead in my line. With another sharp pain I realised I must hecome
each figure in turn, Every time I progressed I realised sumething
further and experienced the pain. OUne such realisation was that
the pain became greater with each move. Finally I realised I was
beginning the last row. The sense of reliet was rewarded by an even
greater pain. After the fourth move I realised I had only time for
two gasps between pains, Another great pain., "I will have no chance .
to breathe between the last twol" Intense pain. Then uvepan the
two last and greatest pains, no breath, then I was with the woman
in the thin black veil. I could see she was dark and very beautiful.
she held out her hande, and immediately we were both one. WNo longer
she and I, hardly even "we'. I/we rose joyously out of the glass
funnel into the clear light of dav.
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Dream Three: At about forbty years vld. Very troubled timese.

. I was deep dowh in a crystal clear pool. Everything
about me seemed bathed in splendour, every pebble, each little figh,
the few plants, all bathed in a wonderiul light, enchantlng. "This is
the Rapture of the Deep" I thougnt. "If I stay here I will drown",
but there was no fear, just a contentment to remalin, life was too
rough outside. Then I was looking at nyself there, as in a glass
tank, the 'bottom left cormer'. I then saw the '"Tree of Life," with
HOD, Splendour, at the foot of the left Pillar.

"I awoke very shaken. I wanted to go back to the peace
and 'Splendour' of the pool, which shocked me greatly. 1 had read
of the "Rapture of the Deep" as experlenced by divers. Nitrogen
narcosis 1t was called - lack of pure air."

Dream Four. At age forty-two, rourteen years after dream Two.

This was not actuaslly a aream, but followed the seguence in
real life,  After much study and involvement in an esoteric Order,

I was very pleased with wy 'knowledge' and mental prowess, 1 felt
ready and qualified to tackle anything. I had all the answers, in
conversation at least. Then I was fgced with a family situation
shared by many, in which I had to make a decislon which would effect
the lives of others. I had no terms of reference for this situatlon.
There just was no right-wrong answer. FPeople woula suffer which ever
way I chose., The decislon was made and conseguences accepted, but the
shock was that all my expertise was of no use, none of my many bOOKs
were of any help. Allwmy work was unresl. This must be the end of
dependence on externals, on books and advice. I looked at my books

in derision. They were useless, false gods, yet I had the very strong
feeling that I must go on. There must be something. At the same

time I felt the stronger for this discovery. I dropped all study and
after a vYery restful annual holiday, swung back into life, leeling

it grow fuller and richer every day. 1n a very sirange way, in a

way I had never thought possible, 1 "came alive" in a new way. There
was a new and fuller reality to living, I coyld, by jeining in Life,
Know it fully. It was the fulfilment of the second dream¥

Thus the "Victory" of Netzach, realm of the Intellect, was
the "False Splendour" of Venus, !'Nogah!", as it is called.

There followed no more dreams, but a series of experiences
in full conscivusness, a process of progressive "realisations" with no
pain, coinciding exactly with the archetypal imagery of the kRituals
and with many myths and even nursery rhymes, but clearly unuerstood,
and only such symbolic imagery can enshrine these realities.

The three actual dreams and the ensuing experlences can only
be described as “archetypal", as Keality in Imagery. In the first,
the cubical room in darkness represents the confines of conscious
life, its lack of "reality'" or real significance, but the dream
sugeested the possibility of something beyond the personal realm.

By the age of eighteen, the dreamer had read many popular
books on esoteric matters, lost his actual mother, left the gulet
country home for the city. He saw the dream as representing a long
series of re-incarnations, but the dream was so intense that he
wrote it dofin in detail. There followed the usual process of setting
up a home, having a family, going to the war, then a return to the
uneasy feeling of unreality causing the involvement in gerious work,
learning positive meditation, working with symbuls. It was only
after the related experiences that the works of Carl Jung came to
attention. Jung went a long way, but stopped just short of the final
phases. He became lascinated with the technicalities of the process
and stopped just short of tuhe final step. Had he teken it, he would
have written no books, but he did serve to permit the concept of the
archetypes to enter popular thinking and psychology.



In dream three, a common mistake was drasticly setting
Off alarm bells. The dreamer was ideallsing his goal as “bliss!
an escape from reality. His subconscivus mind aqutifully moved in
the desired direction, hut there was enough selfness left to note
the warning, so the term "rapture of the deep" came to mind. The
subconsclous needed a strong impact to stop the "back to the womb!
process. U[he dreamer awoke feeling badly shacen, so did not "drown"
in his idealiem, his dreams. He was als0o able to recognise the
dangers inherent in popular books on '"meditztion" offerring "peace
of mind", "relaxation" and other attractive objectives. They may
well be attained, in degree, but are of the "left hand Path", the
Path back to the Mother and the left hand Pillar of the Tree.

The fourth experience was yet another warning to the
intellect, and hence via the conscious mind, not a dream, that he
had the usual misconception, that an extension of intellect was Lhe
next step. That phase of evolution was over. It involved theories,
philosophy, mental catalogués, rules of thumb, Jjust as required to
sit school exams. NKow the error was clear, from bitter experience,
not from rationalisation. The "something else" was immanent., He
"went for a holiday", just enjoying life, not realising that in so
doing the door to a new level of lire was opening. Yet all the
errors were essential to the whole process. The whole evolutionary
process had been re-lived by the personality. The Seven Stages of
Initiation on the way, not by personal prowess but by natural forces
working through an individual, the only way they can work. Years of
working with symbolism, ceremonial, Turot, had born fruit. low the
real value of these involvements beczume clear, they were as windows
into the soul., liow it was clear why the yellor barred triangle of
AIR shone in the east of the Temple, not the red Fire triangle he
had felt belonged there, vpposite the blue Water trianpgle in the west,

Now the Four klemental Triangles nad really merged in the
beautiful Hexagram of Tiphareth., WNow the great word "IHVH" rang
throughout the universe, now there was no more need for any “structure",
Even the '"House of Carads" he nad built with the Tarot was blown aown
by a puff of AIR, clesn, fresh AIR with no "lemple", just infinite
gpace and freedom, as a buttertly must feel on escaping from the
chrysalis. Yet all had been essential to the brocess. They had
provided the chrysalis s0 necessary for the transtormation. How
the Two Pillars stood, one on either side of the Tres of Life, that
the Four Stages of the Central Pillar uay be illuminagted from Kether.
In a striking way, nothing nad Changed, but everything was now slive
with Purpose. Lven the most beautirul of forms were pgladly azllowed
to welt away, leaving just One Thing - IHVH.

Yet humanity rewmains, Life is for living, and all the apparent
limitations of ordinary daily lirfe really emphasise the beauty and
nobility of humanity, Just as it is, because it 15.
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