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Foreword " The Hour Has Come Round 9/9/9

Winter Laake has not confined himself, like his predecessors, to writing about the mere
academics of black magic. He has lunged into it with a voracious passion. This work is not meant
for fever stricken souls with warped minds. Neither is it meant for just his core fanatical group of
sycophants, that admire him. It is meant for everyone that seeks out the echelons of the
enlightenment of Lucifuge Rofocale. This work speaks to the advanced practitioner who seeks
Satanic focus, remote viewed from this century, to bring about change into the next. His is the
hysterics of the black celebration, whose conveyance has a serrated edge, which cuts a swath
through this sheeple civilization, a true bondsmen of the devil. His is the eye of Lucifer, which
peers back at you from eternity. His is the psyche that strikes fires over all of mankind. This is the
furtherance of ‘The Age of Fire’ in the year 9/ 9/9.

This quote further sums up my thoughts of ‘The Satanic Paradigm.’

“Those who can no longer set their hopes on anything but their despair have come down from
their silence. Say, what is it then, so quietly terrible that is heard approaching along the roads of
the future? The world hatred is in the air and clenched fists to seize the lightning are raised
heavenwards. The hour has come for the hallucinated, the beggars and the wanderers to set up
their pride in life. The hour has come round and yonder sounds, the tocsin rifle butts are beating
at my door, kill or be killed. The hour has come!” ‘Emile Verhaeren’

So as the sharpened gears of the new world order continue to grind to a halt and the
society of sheep that installed the mechanism turn on one another as they fall; we are rising for
our new Luciferian dawn. Winter Laake has given unto us a gift of Satanic revivalism. Through
his perspectives, historical references and philosophical intuitiveness, has presented a work that
when read, understood and practiced by Satanists around the world; shall have instilled the
awareness to breathe life into our laws once again. We are living in the golden light of a ‘Satanic
Paradigm,” within our prime. The rituals contained in this work never distract from their purpose
and represent many years of dedication to LaVeyan thought. Winter Laake is an accomplished
author, whom treads ‘The Left Hand Path.” His knowledge of Satanism is astounding. His studies
with my Grandfather, ‘Anton LaVey,” have served him well.

Ave Asmodeus, Stanton LaVey 9/9/9

Stanton LaVey and Anton LaVey, Circa 1996



Preface

Evil Is Spelled Live Backwards — ‘We Live - We Evil’

This book is part Neo-Satanic Philosophy and part Satanic Ritual. A touchstone to
proclaim a new Satanic Paradigm that is sweeping over the earth. Since the death of
Anton Szandor LaVey, there has been a lull in Satanic society. More now than ever
before, the masses are so numb and dumbed down with sapping sensory stimulus, that
they can’t even comprehend basic intellectual functions. The magnetism of the television
and the internet has them hypnotically zombiefied. They can’t even think for themselves.
They are brainwashed by the super-bowl advertisements they crave.

I wrote this book to speak to the converted. I did not write this book to convert. I
know it sounds elitist. It’s because it is. I doubt the drones could even comprehend this
book, if it was laid out in front of them anyway. Those that know, know! Those that do
not will be lost.

The countenance of Anton Szandor LaVey lives on through the Satanic Bible. I
whole-heartedly share his vision and his aims. I am one who seeks to build on LaVeyan
thought and I carry a sword. In reading this book, you will find new ways of which to
look at Satanism as well as refined nuances of Satanic black magic. The diatribes
enclosed are captivating and if they are orchestrated correctly, you will achieve a new

heightened state of Satanic awareness.



This work speaks to the advanced practitioner of Satanic black magic. It takes into
consideration that you are familiar with LaVeyan writings as well as innumerable other
grimiers and dictums on the subject of Satanism. If you are not familiar with these
precepts, I highly recommend that you look to, ‘The Satanic Bible.” You will need it to
preordain some of the Satanic Rituals within. It will give you the foreground upon which
to stand and cast your spells. This book and the conjurations within seek to elevate the
Satanic black magician to a new understanding of what Satanism is and how it can
function for you.

The deprivation in society is not due to the economic collapse. This was
predicted long ago. The deprivation in society is occurring because of herd mentality.
There are no more galvanized individuals, swimming against the current. They are just
buffalos being driven off a cliff en-mass. This was expected.

Hear the Walpurgis Sabbaths call. Come out of the broom closet or the crypt.
Throw back the curtain to the universe. Show your true color or no color at all. Possibly
black, black as pitch. Declare who you are, a witch. To be more precise, cry out,

‘I am a Satanist!’

Now is the time. Our time has come to rise. The time has come to do away
with Christianity and usher forth a new Satanic Paradigm. Some will scoff at this notion,
but know that we lie in wait. We are the thieves coming for your soul in the middle of

the night.

Belial, Ahriman, Luacifer, Asmoday
‘L.et Us Begin’

Winter Laake



‘We Live - We Evil’

We are the art of black magic
Mysticism has been prostituted
Black magic is our state of mind

A stock and trade of the tried and true
I am the first, the last, the always

I am the high priest of Satan
I give lust at first sight
I give unfettered Luciferian light
And if I am betrayed
I give death unutterable

To know
To dare
To empower
This is the codex of Satan, beware

We see with all seeing perspective
We see with all seeing eyes
We live
We evil
We thrive

Ave Satanas
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The Satanic Paradigm




11
The Satanic Paradigm
Third Wave Satanism

If an argument about Satanism is to be compelling rather than merely
entertainment, it must treat competing Satanic principles on their own terms. It would be
far better for universal unification on this matter, but infighting and petty rivalry persists.
This is counter productive to the aims of the many. However, this book was written to
address the true and the few. The many, unfortunately or fortunately, will be left behind.

Satanism in some regards is becoming a caricature, a catch phrase or
a fashion party. I seek to destroy these misrepresentations and bring about a new
Satanic paradigm.

On Walpurgisnacht, 1966, Anton Szandor LaVey declared the first wave of the
satanic movement in modern history. In 1988 a second wave was initiated across all
spiritual sectors. This initiation was brought about by Zeena LaVey, now Schreck,
through her and Nikolas Schrek’s, ‘Abraxas Foundation Ceremony,” known as,

‘The 8/ 8/ 88 Celebration.” It was cloaked in mysticism and was multi faceted within its
magical working, but the premise remained the same. It focused on bringing about the
second wave of Satanic gnosis. For those, in the know, it was a realization that Satan had
thrown down the world’s ministers and deceived the many within a gilded Luciferian
light. This is amplified within biblical or unbiblical cord nuances. This occurrence was
spiritual and worked subtly. Satan now rules through the stead of the rulers. I affirm this
to be true. This deception is true and accurate. So now the power of Satan moves into its
third wave within the year 9/ 9/ 9. This is when the third wave Satanic paradigm shift

began.
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The evolutionary future for religions across the world is extinction. Hordes are
becoming consumerist dregs. They beg for their new television fix. Asleep and unable to
think for themselves, younger brain dead generations lack the gall, tenacity, intellect or
inclination to comprehend most anything. In turn they begin to disdain themselves and
loath everything around them. Self-hating masses of sheeple in an overpopulated world.
The stage is set.

The drift between the have’s and the have not’s widens. Social collapse, turmoil
and other precursors shall begin as resources run out. As it will become clearer, clusters
and cabals shall join ranks in the ultimate preparation for the oncoming conflict within
our terror-ridden culture.

The signs are apparent and complex. Yet, they encircle us. This is the Satanic
paradigm. A total shift from outmoded thinking to a new psychic empirical Satanic
rational. The basic premise is that modern Satanism will evolve and create new cutting
edge ways of doing things. Satanism is in itself a multifaceted notion, which
encompasses many arenas.

The Satanic paradigm shift has been gradual but progressing. It clicks and
vibrates across the entire spectrum of Gaia. The rise of Satanism and the realization of its
potential are omnipresent. It is not necessary to spend allot of time analyzing this point.

Just know that it does advance, its aims are clear and it proceeds in anonymity.
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Although many do, it is not necessary to agonize over trying to define Satanism.
From my own experience it is meta-mystical and touches my diabolic soul. To each his
own, I say. What works for one person may not work for another. I state the obvious
here, but it is intended to emphasize that the field is open and fluid. A Satanic practitioner
should not be bogged down with analysis but with action. However, in stating this, it
leads me to give an ambiguous definition of what third wave Satanism is in following
with what I have already stated. Third wave Satanism is substantively, a belief, forward
action, intuitive cognizant prediction and the exulted existence of Satanic powers with
agency possessed of a dark purpose to influence worldly conditions and intervene in
human affairs.

This is rather labyrinthine. Yet, this statement covers what I mean when I
discuss third wave Satanism as it unfolds. It offers a glimpse into how this black magic
force works. We are the channel through which Satan seeks to stamp his cloven hoof onto
the world. ‘We are the Satan.’

It should be noted that as the system declines, we will not! We will flourish! We
will persevere and act in concert to live our life to the fittest. Even if decay is rife, the
catch phrase for the Satanist will be, stay strong. This decay is already happening. The
banks and the churches are foreclosed. Religion already ceases to exist in the minds of
many. Governments are crashing all around us. These are the fringes of the Satanic

paradigm shift. More will follow.
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Some Satanists and other religionists have stated concern over the growing
threat of the Mohammedan religion. This religion is no threat at all. I can stress with
absolute certainty that this religion in particular has fallen to the powers of Satan.
Although, it is large in numbers, it is tainted to the core with Ahriman’s touch. Greatly
deceived are those that walk in the steps of this so called faith. Believe me brothers and
sisters of the left hand path. Mohamed is dead, Ahriman lives!

I also want to state that the destruction of the world is not necessary nor is it
imminent. The capitalism we live under and the thirst for greed thrives. This is the
manifold ways that Satan operates. A new Satanic era is sweeping over the land. This is
the third wave of Satanism. As the Satanic paradigm shift manifests it shall further imbed
itself in the cosmic order. Through this profound cosmological event it will envelope our
universe. It will Lucifericly enlighten our endeavors with supernatural consciousness. We
as Satanists will stay the course as the gristle rots away. We will grow powerfully remote
in our magical manipulations.

‘The Rule of Nine.” Nine is the number of completion. It demands new beginnings. Nine corresponds,
expands and interconnects all things. Nines is the perfection of three. It is symbolic of Satanic presence and
oneness, an infernal procession, intertwined with multidimensional realities. 9-9-9 is the last set of
sequential single digit pairing of numbers until 2110. Nine is the master number, it strikes with Satanic
psychic angular edges of Luciferian light. ‘The rule of nine insurrects all life.’
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Rise of the Satanic Age
The Satanic Codex

Satanism is resurgent across the world. By definition, ‘Satanism is to subliminally
control your exterior surroundings and bend it to your Aryan will.” This assertion towards
the Aryan aesthetic is ancient. It is not to be construed with the Nazi-fication of the word.

The point of our black magic journey is to free the Satan within, to get in touch
with our true feelings and dark nature. Mankind is inherently evil. It strives to be
something it is not. The Satanist says embrace what you are. Mankind is going the wrong
direction, they have been going that way for a long time. We are on the cusp of
something extraordinary. Even many who do not believe in Satan, feel a sense of fear and
awe from the mystery of his name being spoken aloud.

While Belial has played a role in the ruler-ship of this world at no other time in
history is his power more apparent. Since the mid 20™ century the theme of our search
for a Satanic intellect has divided into two distinct perspectives. One being that Satan is
an entity and the other being that Satan is an aesthetic. At this point in time it is

irrelevant. We are all going the same direction.

The term ‘Aryan’ is an ancient one, it is more in tune with the vitality of the writings of Madame Blavatsky
and innumerable other ancient mystery occultists.
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At the turn of the millennium, a very concise census was taken. The statistics had
shown that the population exploded. The numbers are staggering at approximately 6.2
billion people. Of that number nearly 95% or 5.9 billion people believe in the existence
of a Satanic power or an evil force of some description. More than half of those people
refer to this power as a Satan that influences mankind. The question of simple statistics
suggests that it has very little to do with believing whether Satan exists and more about
precisely what such a presence means in our conscious lives.

With the population exploding, armies are assembling. It is quite obvious that the
light of the modern world hinges on being extinguished. Satanists must pause for
reflection. We ask ourselves, is there an inherent daemonic cell in us that separates us
from the sheeple, the roving droves of walking consumerist dead. Yes, there is, there is
a great difference!

The alchemical code for the Hebrew God is (YHV). The alchemical code for
Lucifer is (AMsH). This is significant as to the understanding that even D.N.A strands
have these similar letters and numerical make-ups within them. They show the code of
division. Does this mean that the makers of the strands prolix borrowed the same
alchemical letterings in their definitions of the strands? This is quite possible. Yet, it
provides powerful evidence that a division is real. The ancient name for Satan coded into
the very fabric of our existence. This would go a long way as to why some are born into
the line while others revile it. I feel it is more than mere chance. I believe that hybrid

anomalies of the Satanic codex is working through us.
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Signs of the Satanic age are recognized throughout our culture. We are self-made
magicians. Satanists believe the self is deistic. Our work can be ever perfected through
training and practice. We are at one with Asmodeus, with new ways to inquire into the
meaning and augery of omens. In this Satanic age, practitioners are highly creative in
their Satanic synthesis. A cadre of personified possibility. Lucifer is limitless.

With the innovations over the past one hundred years, electricity generation,
genetic comprehension and travel beyond our orbit. I still can’t believe there are people
who will not accept that the supernatural is real. The Satanic paradigm is implicit in all of
its variations as it moves to overtake all aspects of modernization. Soon the religionists
will not be able to deny it. Although, their faith won’t permit it. It will become self-

evident. Lucifer is rising!

The LaVey Black House Ritual Altar, Circa 1960°s
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‘Ewil Is As Evwil Does’

What is Satan? Satan is the perceived antithesis of diverse Aryan intuitive.

It is the freedom to act on wantonness desires without self-deception. It is being released
from the shackles of warped Christian sin restriction. Satan is not merely a fuzzy-catch
phrase, it is the intermediary to a higher empathic enmity.

Many inflamed soirées have been alighted in his name. Satan is ever present to
galvanize the human experience. The deeply rooted flaw of wide spread evil is often
pigeonholed upon the Satanic edict. Many needles sufferings have been self-righteously
wrought on the masses with napalm agony. Much if not all of the evil directed upon the
earth today is done in the name of Christ. A false prophet who two thousand years ago
conducted failed necromantic parlor tricks to exhibit his supernatural powers to his
followers. In my opinion, this Christling heretic was the first television evangelist without
a t.v. Except now, Christ is scorched into the brainwashed minds and emblazoned into
stained glass cathedrals like a fashion victim. Jesus is a burrowing abstraction that is long
dead. Those that worship him as a God should recalculate their understanding of what a
God really is. I personally will never kneel down before another man and call him God,

especially one who died two thousand years ago.

The false messiah of Mohammed came five hundred years after Christ. His teachings are self evident today
in some of the worst bloodshed that the earth has ever known. He too, like the Christling, is a heretic. Both
names should be eradicated from the face of existence.
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Messiahs come in many forms. Adolf Hitler proclaimed himself as such. He
claimed to be the redeemer to the German people. He cast a spell that had exterminated
millions of sheeple. It is all relative to the global intercourse. Hitler personifies the
outcome to the human subversive model. It reveals the cyclic exterminations of this
relativity and repetition of man’s inhumanity to man. It is all-relative as one race destroys
another. The procedure of human genocide is interchangeable. One race may be superior
today and then inferior tomorrow. It often is motivated by greed but really it has to do
with a baser understanding. It has to do with who hates who, and who has the fire power
to carry out their intension.

In theses modern times, the Nazis themselves have become an abstraction.
Numbers disguise the intent and promiscuity of their holocaust action. Suffering can be
individualistic or holistic. In the end, it all becomes a forgotten statistic. The Satanist
does not claim to be a messiah. The Satanist recites to himself the following, ‘I am born
against Christian, I am the backlash, I am the scourge, I am the hammer, I am the anvil, I
am the sanctification of the Satanic consciousness that breaks down the stifling memory

blocks that have been encrypted into my surroundings.’

The extinguished eyes of the sheeple have occurred and will continue to occur.
They are in a feral frenzy to destroy each other. They rave and rape for the day when one
will finally slay their way to supremacy. This is the ultimate crux of mankind’s fettering
out the lame from the evolved. The winners of the conflict dictate who is which. In each
of us there is a torturer, a ravisher, an envious glutton or a callous aggressor. At least the
Satanist admits to himself what he truly is. He strives to develop the evil within.

It is the consummation of the Satanic condition.
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The Satanic Paradigm shift is coming down fast. It is coming at an
incomprehensible speed. It reels from the sadist inside. Its beginnings shall be
meaningless, senseless destruction. It will destroy in order to rebuild. It will rip and will
not mend. It will cut and will not bind. It will strive always and everywhere to raise
Satanic consciousness.

To kill one, is murder, to kill a thousand, is a statistic. Stalin

The Satanic imperative is shifting the birthright of Gaia. It moves to sweep
away the parasites that are squandering it. ‘The sheeple are the parasite.” There
continued exploitation of nature is destroying the very foundry of his existence. This will
be the sheeple’s undoing. The Satanic imperative moves with the mace of might. It

bashes skulls with sheer insatiable abandon.

A depiction of the sall being ripped from the l.)ody.
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Sepher Yetziral Laacifera
I have seen evidence of an exterior, permeating dark force, that is manifesting in
mankind and growing stronger. Levitations, the calling of winds, psychic phenomena and
other powers are enhancing, now more than ever. I know because I have witnessed it first
hand. Whether these phenomena are through us or our temporal portents, doesn’t matter.
‘What matters is that it shows that our Satanic potential is ever-evolving. We’re the
roaring beast. We are the noonday devil. The power of Satan compels us. Even though

we may walk different left hand paths, we will all meet at the same place.

Sepher Yetziral Lucifera - Canto

Satan became as we are, that we may be as he is
Satan is man and exists in us as we in him

In the hidden meanings of Hell
The time before time and order

We were a universe of chaos interacting
I am, I shall be, I will be again

Ten Sefirot of nothingness
One in the breath of the living Astorath
This is the black unholy fire
Sepher, Yetziral, Luciferas
We shall kiss and take our last breath together
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Bell, Book And Candle
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Bell, Book And Candle

The Premise

This section entitled ‘Bell, Book and Candle’ takes into consideration that
the reader is a practicing Satanic black magic magician. That he has the foreknowledge of
the ebb and flow of magic and retains the necessary sanity to carry it out.

The aim of this black magic ethic is to galvanize a new approach. It
combines both the old and new perimeters of black magic projection to accomplish this
goal. These Satanic rituals are cutting edge black magic formulations. They are not to be
taken lightly. Read all of the instruction of the rudiments carefully. Do not glaze over it.
If something is missed, you will not get the desired effect. It may even precipitate in a
quick and painful death. This isn’t a disclaimer, it’s a fact.

Don’t be overshadowed by the idea that, ‘I know everything or I’ve seen it
all before.” I guarantee you have not. In all of the dense climbs of magic it is impossible
to know everything. Center yourself in the pentacle of awakening.

The black arts have evolved. These Satanic rituals have been elegantly
contrived to pay close attention to detail. The aim behind all of these rituals is to advance
the Satanist into undreamed realms. From all of the benchmarks of the innumerable
subjects on magic, we draw upon them to greaten our concept and perfect our works.

They move to strengthen black magic today.
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These Satanic rituals do not supercede what has gone before. They work in
tandem and build a new lasting covenant upon them. Many view magic and ritual through
the distorted lens of the television screen. This inundation is pervasive and very
damaging. Television by its very nature is an all-powerful psychic destroyer. Hence the
hysterical tone the masses take upon magic. Television mainstreams everyone. A forced
crawl to conformity. [ say be not cattle! Turn off the television of preconceived ideas.

The inevitable goal of the Satanic practitioner is to attain power. This is nothing
new. Yet, through these Satanic rituals I propose a new way of going about it. I have cut
a new left hand path through the aethyrs of chaos. Take my hand. Let us walk through the

valley of darkness together. Let us become one with its landscapes.

Kim Novak depicts a witch in the film, ‘Bell, Book & Candle.’
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Call of the Cowventicle

There is no greater magical cause and effect than through a Satanic coven.

I am not talking about a mutual admiration society or one to which members pay dues. I
am talking about the power that can be obtained in the real world through focus of like
minded witches/warlocks assembled for a common purpose.

Despite what many practitioners think. It does not matter how many acolytes are
in the coven. Just as long as they are committed and dedicated to the advancement of the
aims of the Satanic coven.

The difference between a grotto/ church and a Satanic coven is that a grotto/
church is a gathering place where often backstabbing and self praise exists over the
magical effect that can be wrought. There is also a difference between a group ritual
and a Satanic coven. All to often a group ritual manifests on the shoulders of a few
dedicated practitioners as opposed to the whole. There is always someone standing
around observing instead of adding to the evocational diatribe.

A Satanic coven is psychically linked. They know the hearts and thoughts of those
within it. They move as one. In this cabal they would rather die than betray it. Masonic
and other so called secret societies often have a clause in their charter that usually states
if one of the members forsakes the order they shall be exiled or destroyed. Quite often
this is just lip service for the tongue and cheek. Within a Satanic coven it is for real. You

will be executed and the death is swift. So as you can see there is a great difference.
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There are great conjurations that can be attained in maintaining a tightly and
closely guarded secret. A Satanic coven as one, away from the gibbering masses is
the true key to unlocking the doors to the outer dimensions.

Betrayal in a true Satanic coven is quite rare. Simply to the fact that no one gets
out alive. Once you’re in you’re in! Now I know this concept flies in the face of liberal
freethinking but it is a fact. Also, for this same reason, a true Satanic coven is quite rare,
especially in these consumerist wasteland plastic times we live in. However, a real
Satanic coven is a force to be reckoned with and very highly feared.

In the following invocational tract known as, ‘Call of the Coventicle.” The
high priest/ priestess are the cadence drivers to the culmination of the work. Yet, their
importance does not supercede anyone in the group. The roles within the Satanic coven
are interchangeable and equal. Again equality flies in the face of what is generally known
about how a coven operates. Yet, within a true Satanic coven there are no superiors,
there are no masters. Everyone within it has an innate magical ability that reflects and
strengthens the greater direction.

Absenteeism does not exist in a true Satanic coven. The only excuse to miss a
gathering is a terrible accident. I know this is strict but that’s how it is. Every ounce of
your psychic prowess is interlinked with the Satanic coven. Your life revolves around it
and not vice-versa. It becomes an extension of the self.

Satanic covens exist outside the boundaries of space and time. Quite often
previous dead members still revel with the acolytes. This only propagates the power.
Succinctly when the count of the group before hand is twelve hooded congregants and a

thirteenth appears out of nowhere before the incantation begins.
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Gatherings can be held anytime the coven desires. The Satanic coven is not
required or constrained to facilitate on Sabbath days or nights. Understand the
seriousness upon which you proceed in the event a Satanic coven wishes your service. It

is a bargain truly signed in blood and your soul is on the line. Now before you from an

unknown hand is, ‘The Call of the Coventicle.” A Satanic coven evocation.

Depicted here is ‘Coven,’ the fist of the true Satanic Covens in music, performing a true and unadulterated
version of what a Satanic Coven prescribes to become, they are unfettered by any societal Christian
enslavement, while pushing the boundaries of what has been deemed as conventional. Their Satanic
musical works were the first of their kind by 1960’s standards. Album excerpt, Coven, Witchcraft,
Destroys Minds and Reaps Souls.
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Call of the Coventicle

High Priest
Anyone who bears false witness against us shall face a quick, concise and brutal death.

Coven Recites

Our-coven moves as one.

Our-coven thinks as one.

Our-coven moves unseen.

Our-coven is all seeing.

Our black art is precise and secret.
High Priest

Blast the mind and blight the life of our enemy.

Coven Recites

Come hither as they wither.
Blown ash into the wind from the palm of our hands.

High Priest

How powerful is the lord of this world?
Coven Recites

Without measure!
High Priest

Raise your hand in the sign of the horns.
Answer true with no false witness less you be smitten down.

How real is our threat?
Coven Recites

Beyond the ether.
Death to the foolhardy inquisitor.
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High Priest
Let us sing the praise.
Coven Sings
Inflict the havoc.
Call the chaos.
Entwine us in serpent’s coils.
We hear.
We perceive
In black magic’s dream.
We move as one in darkness unseen.
High Priest
Endless sweeps of time shall career backwards simultaneously seeing the future.
Coven Recites
We hear.
We perceive.
In black magic’s dream.
We move as one in darkness unseen.
High Priest
Melancholia we beset upon those who oppose us.
Coven Recites
Rent they are unto eternal death.
We are there at the dawn of the aetheric wind.
The inheritor of souls.
High Priest
Adorn the masks.

Coven Recites

We partake of the yoke of the soulless.
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High Priest
Disasters real and imminent shall be plagued upon them.
Coven Recites

Pentacles superimposed in our dark projection.
The last thing they shall see, one or many.

High Priest

Let us sing the praise.
Coven Sings

We hear the call.

The howling eternities.

We abide the horned deliverer.

Hail Baphomet!
Hail Satan!

Into the nether sea our conscription is confirmed.
High Priest
Brothers and sisters of the left hand path.
On this occasion, two penitents pray admission to our fold.
And it is you, disciples of the prince of darkness to say,
whether you have, or have not, any objection or reason why these two
acolytes should not be received into our Satanic circle?

Coven Recites

The bleating of the goat shall answer.
We have no objections.

High Priest
Enter neophytes!
The new congregants walk into the room.

Undress and put on this white cloak.
Take this cross and stand in the middle of the circle.
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High Priest
Set fire to the cross.
The penitents ignite the cross.
High Priest
Extinguish and singe the probationer.
They extinguish the flames and burn each other’s forearms.
High Priest
Present the book in whose names all are inscribed here.
The book of souls is brought forward.
Coven Recites
The coven points to the sigil of Baphomet. Glass shards are presented upon which the penitents kneel.
Shards of glass have been presented.
Kneel before the master.
Swear perpetual homage to Satan.
New Congregants
When the last of the perpetual fires shall engulf us.
I shall be there in your embrace.
Oh’ Lord Lucifer in your radiance we beseech you.
We beg to be a part of the furtherance of your works.
High Priest
Rise penitents!
The penitents rise from the glass shards.
Present the athame.

A razor sharp angular blade and the book of souls is presented.

Slash your index finger.
Write your name in blood.
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We swear the oath to the archangel Lucifer.
To never be broken. Our allegiances are aligned.
Forever until the end of time.

A contract is procured. Taste the blood.

The high priest raises the book for all to see. The athame is passed around and licked by the acolytes.

New Congregants

High Priest

Coven Recites

New Congregants

High Priest

Coven Recites

If you defy the will of the coven or work counter intuitively

to its wishes. Death will come quickly and with terrible shock.
An ancestral curse shall strike down your family line, one by one.
All to whom shall wish they had never been born!

If the coventicle is to be broken, than we shall die.
Cut down like lepers of the flock.

Say after us, my soul belongs to Satan, evermore.

My soul belongs to Satan, evermore.

My soul belongs to Satan, evermore.

So it is done!
Shemhamforash! Hail Satan!

Hail Satan!

Close the ritual in the standard manner.
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Al-Jilwah, The Pazuzu Current

I want to address the second-guessing of Anton Szandor LaVey’s Satanic
Ritual concerning the Al-Jilwah. Some believe that he erred in including associations
with The Al-Jilwah within The Satanic Rituals, because they believe it involves a holy
deity. Indeed, while there are groups dedicated to Mohammedan religion that were apart
of the Al-Jilwah. There were others within the same sects that were dedicated to Ahriman
and the wordless dedications to Shaitan throughout the regions of Iraq, Iran and
Afghanistan. Also, there were three other core demons that correlated with Ahriman
within the same area which were Lilith, Beelzebub and the most eldest and most
dangerous Pazuzu. One of these sects or underground splinter groups was indeed The
Yezidis Cult and their archeological evidence to support this.

However, there is a flaw in exactly what the groups were in fact worshiping and it
is here where a divergent factor occurs. My discussion will be brief and stay on point.
The Mohammedan religion being the youngest, dates back to about one thousand years
and Christianity is about two thousand years. The knowledge of devil worship involving
the earliest demonic force on the planet, Pazuzu, is about three thousand years old and the

areas of Iraq are his stead.
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The Kurdish groups of today that occupy the northern region of Iraq are
descendents of the eradicated groups of the past. It was there where the archeological
evidence of Pazuzu was uncovered. The Yezidis were said to champion Shaitan but this
contradicts the archeological evidence. Pazuzu is said to be in fact Assyrian and is known
as the demon of the wind and the teeth of the air. Yet, the statues of Pazuzu were
uncovered in Iraq. So hence a series of contradictions remain.

One thousand years later Christ was said to be tempted in these areas by
Satan. I am speaking in relative terms and my timeframes may not be totally accurate, but
the point I am making is that dark forces remain throughout the regions of modern day
Persia; regardless of what groups were worshiping what.

What is ironic is that Anton LaVey never wrote the satanic ritual called
the wordless dedication to Shaitan or Al-Jilwah to be assessed as the literal truth. It was
meant to be dogma and symbolic of this highly saturated region of dark power within
Iraq, which he called the seven towers of Satan. Yet, maybe unknown to him, he created
a most profound, mystical and spiritual Satanic rite that exists within The Church Of
Satan today.

Diane LaVey, now Hegerty, was instrumental in assisting with the transference of
some of the Sanskrit texts involving the Al-Jilwah as well as the Enochian keys. Even she
has said there is a gray area concerning the Yezidis. Most groups at the time practiced
deception and shrouded their demonic worship within their holy rites and holy gods.

Missteps within the meanings were purposeful, thus causing confusion.
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Our first reference within a written record of a desert region being associated with
demons comes from the bible itself. It concerns the first wife of Adam known as Lilith.
However, it must be noted that the story of Lilith was deleted from the first book of the
bible known as Genesis during the inquisition period. The only remaining stories of Lilith
may be found within Judaic texts. The basic premise of Lilith is that she was banished
from the Garden of Eden after rejecting Adam. She went out unto the deserts and
cavorted with forms of Satan known as Sammael. There is archeological evidence of both
Lilith and Pazuzu within these regions in the form of sculptors and statues. My point

being is that there was consecrated evidence of a Satanic force within the area.

Pazuzu is the demon of the southwest wind known for bringing famine during dry seasons and locusts
during rainy seasons. Recent research suggests Pazuzu may have been associated with a cold, northeasterly
wind. Pazuzu was said to be invoked in amulets, which combat the powers of the malicious rival and hated
goddess, Lamashtu, who was believed to cause harm to mother and child during childbirth. Although
Pazuzu is an evil spirit, he drives away other evil spirits, thus protecting humans against plagues and
misfortunes. Yet, his assistance to mankind is often a double-edged sword.

An excerpt depicting ‘Pazuzu’ in the film’ The Exorcist.’
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Essentially the Satanic evidence proves that the fact finders are invalid. The crux
of my information is archeological. One of the last surviving statues of Pazuzu is in a
Chicago university museum within a vast Assyrian and Iraq exhibit, near where the
atomic bomb was realized. So anyone that tells you that you are praying to holy gods
when conducting the Al-Jilwah Satanic Ritual needs to reassess their words. The regions
of Iraq are the birthplace of devil worship on our planet through the force of Pazuzu and
Lilith. The Satanist would do well to recognize this fact. The people and names change
but the location of the towers of Satan is affirmed. More will be gleaned upon this topic
as new archeological evidence is uncovered. Thus before you, I have inscribed, ‘The
Pazuzu Current.” This was done for future practitioners of black magic to push further

into the realms of Al-Jilwah Satanic singularity.
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The Pazuzu Current

Warning: This incantation should not be taken lightly.
The Pazuzu Current should only be conducted at night to maximize the effect. Ten or
more people are the ideal number to undertake it. The more the merrier. It is not even
necessary that the celebrants need to be believers. An image or statue of Pazuzu should
be somewhere as a focal point or at least present off to the side. The members should all
have knives. Memorization of the words is also a crucial part as it is a very frenzical
adoration. All congregants move and speak in unison. Lastly, a desert environment is the
ideal location for this ritual. Lighting from torches is practical. All should wear black to

show no distinctions from one another.

‘Enter - The Pazuzu Current.’



38

The Pazuzu Current
High Priest

The Congregants form a circle. The congregants stay perfectly still. They concentrate on the sky. The High
Priest enters into the center and stands. He wears a mask.

Shapeshifter, whirlwind, Sekhmet’s handler.
King of the demons of the air.

Hear our call on the astral winds.

Bearer of lightning storms.

Pazuzu come forth!

The High Priest takes out his knife. The congregants lower their heads and glare at the high
priest. He slashes his finger.

I consecrate this ground.

I shall make fertile the sand.

May offerings to Pazuzu abound.

I thirst for fire that cannot be quenched.
Thus are the virtues of the waters of death.

Congregants

The air is sweet smelling of galangal.
The perfume of pain ignites us.

Congregants

The congregants slowly begin to walk clockwise.
Pazuzu come forth!

High Priest

Remaining still in the center of the circle.

Come forth out of the desert night.

Cast off the bonds of mystical appendage.
Graft into one of us.

You whom seeks a surrogate.

Congregants
Come into us.

He who craves to be reborn a-new.
Rise Pazuzu!
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High Priest

Perfect our crystalline aperture.
We are one now and forever.

Congregants
The congregants hold out their left hand in the sign of the horns.

Perfect our crystalline endeavor.
We are one now and forever.

High Priest
Pazuzu walk amongst the sons of Belial.
The ruins of Babylon.
Taste Lilith’s bile.

Congregants

Suddenly the congregants stop and hold their knives towards the High Priest.

I shall gut you at the Black Sabbath in whose name is true.
Rise Pazuzu!

The congregants place their hands on each other’s shoulders and begin to circle clockwise
holding the knife in the other hand.

The high priest slowly begins to walk in the opposite direction from within the circle.

High Priest

I have slain the doves.

Choronzon whispers in our ears.

I shall writhe on blood soaked sands.
Congregants

The congregants click their knives together with one another.

Pazuzu I am tempted.
What should I do?
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High Priest
Do not tempt my pride.
To appeal to kill.
I am inviolate.
Congregants

Suddenly the congregants stop and point their knives into the sky.

I will swing in the wind.
I will slay the sons of men.

High Priest

Unspeakable horror.

Be driven back no more.

Let us look upon you.

Possess one, if not all of your chosen few.
Congregants

The congregants begin to slowly walk counterclockwise.

Pazuzu, come into me.
A soulless wretch for all to see.

High Priest

The High Priest takes out his knife and stands still in the center. He points the knife at the sky.

I will skin the seer.

I shall chew out my eyes.

I am the evil that craves to be real.
Congregants

The congregants begin to move at a faster pace.

Pazuzu, come into me.
A soulless wretch for all to see.
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High Priest
You whom are form and formless.
I will be your concubine.
You whom are the demon of laughter.
1 too shall laugh as I slay.
Congregants

The congregants stop and point their knives at the High priest.
1 too shall laugh as I slay.
High Priest

Congregants of the left hand path.
Begin to circle clockwise-counter clockwise on this widershins night.

Congregants

The congregants should move in a circle as fast as they can. Half the congregants form an outer circle
going the opposite direction. The High Priest stands motionless in the center.

We have no fear.

Mesmerisms mandrake in our illusory state.
We channel and link our lives to you.

Let your power current through.

Rise Pazuzu!

High Priest/ Congregants
All together in a fever pitch frenzy.

All together, all as one.
Come into us Pazuzu!
We are your chosen few.
Come into us Pazuzu!
We are your chosen few.

They compete for speed to the point of exhaustion. All should fall to the desert sand and let the night seep in.
Congregants (whisper)

Move-appear in a steel revealer.
Take us, one and all.

Demon Lord of the air.

Whose power shown true.
Come into me Pazuzu.

A sign will reveal itself. Whirlwinds or dust devils are common. Possession and visitation from Pazuzu is highly likely.
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Deliver Me Mephistopheles

“Try my brains to gain a deity?!’

Dr. Faustus is forever entangled with the great Mephistopheles. Faust is a
man who sold his soul to the devil. He hungered for the knowledge of the universe of
metaphysics. Yet, he became blind with false ambition and succumbed to puerile fantasy.
Even in brief moments of levity, he could not break free from the clutches of
Mephistopheles. He became suffused with prank stimulus and petty exploitation. He
became his own victim.

Mephistopheles, who from the beginning deceived and bound Faust with
illusions, distracted him further with spectacular visions of gaudy impulses. Faust
tendency towards the absurd was quickly overshadowed by Lucifer’s puppet strings. Hell
steadily gained in.

Even in Faust’s last use of magical power to summon Helen of Troy, the most
beautiful woman in history, ended as an utter debacle. After this failure, he fully
esteemed, that he had been lost. Despair had mastered him. The clock struck and it was

too late. He paid the ultimate price. Those he sought to enslave had become his master.

Satanism secks to become one and form a unity with the forces of darkness, not to enslave them. Heed
well the story of Dr. Faustus.
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Deliver Me Mephistopheles
Step carefully through the veils of this curse.

The fiendish, sardonic and malevolent Mephistopheles is the just adjudicator for
the following solo Satanic spell. Halloween or any night in the month of October is ideal.
I stress the night, as this is not a daytime ceremony. Minutes before midnight are ideal,
before the casting. Casting on other nights of the year are always possible, but the effect
will be diminished. The force your trying to evoke may be elsewhere.

The point of this invocation is to rent black magic retribution against a person, not
a group, who has brought injury upon you. This reprisal must be justified. It must not be
admonished over a slight argument or minor disagreement. You must write down and ask
yourself the following questions.

Do I have any affection towards this person?
Will I be much affected in any way, shape or form by his/her death?

Am I to blame in any way?
Is reconciliation a possibility?

B =

If you have answered “YES’ to any of these questions. Do not cast it. This is a spell of
devoted black magic retribution and it will come back to haunt you if you second-guess

yourself.
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‘I.et us begin with the preparations of the rudiments.’
One should be locked away and alone. A Satanic circle of black candles must be

placed in the center of the room. The circle must have enough semicircular space to sit in.
An image of your chosen victim must be present. No other images of people or other
people can be present. I stress this because Mephistopheles is a sly and double-edged
sword. Obtaining and destroying an object once owned by the victim is ideal, but not
necessary. If your victim has been found to be worthy. Take your written answers and
burn them in one of the candles before you begin. Take out another parchment & write
the following.

I accept the terms unto Mephistopheles. Within one year and a day of suffering on
the part of my enemy, that he or she shall find a horrid and terrible death.

Deliver me Mephistopheles!
Signed Date

(Be as graphic as you like in your description. Mephistopheles is very specific. A year and a day
allows your victim to suffer thoroughly. Yet, the timeframe can be adjusted. Be realistic.)

‘The uttermost magic can perform.’

Go forth and sit within the circle of candles. Recite the incantation unto
Mephistopheles. Once you are finished, burn your parchment, intertwined with the
photograph of your victim. Blow out all of the candles and meditate for ten minutes in
total solitude. Reflect upon the innumerable treacheries your enemy has done unto you
and by all means imagine them dying. You may see shades in the rising candle smoke.
Just remain calm and dedicated. Once the time is up, the invocation is completed.

Vengeance is very cathartic.
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Deliver Me Mephistopheles

‘Hear me as I make bold to say’

In conjunction with this blessed Al-Hallowmas Season, I decree!

That any sorrowful apathy toward (his/her name) be lifted.
Enclosed is my deed of gift, signature, to which craves Lord Lucifer.

1. Let the reconciliation of my faith rejuvenate the strength of my mentalist prowess.
2. Let there be a sense of calm, ever present, before the storm.

Through illumination.

Through the incarnation of pain.

Through the enduring power of my demonic will.

By all the Gods of Perdition, I call a hard, permutable vengeance, to be undertaken.
To sustain a rightful blow through black magick sedition.

To bring about and restore once again the kingdom of balance.

To bring about a cause and forced effect.

To this end unto Luciferian enlightenment.
I go further to admonish.

Let justice rain down upon for his/her blatant disregard and petulance.
May the thorns of my affliction assail his/her.

May neglect eat away at his/her safe haven of mental stability, so that all manner of
afflictions present themselves to him/her, both natural and supernatural.

May the darkness he/she denies encompass him/her.
May the negative karma he/she incurs haunt them.
May his/her interchangeable lies and interchangeable lives work to thwart him/her.

Through me as your instrument.

Bring down like a Luciferian strike, a psychic sword of wrath.
To emit, displace, captivate, divide and decimate.

To lay asunder his/her protective status.

To bring down affliction in full justification.

Through carnagic bloodlust conceived.

Lay waste to this treachery.
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He/she will acknowledge his/her avarice and cruelty.

May the barbarism of his/her attitude be broken and turned in upon itself.
The cataracts, to which I send, shall bring the pestilence of blindness.

In the name of the great dark Lord Satan!

Project to power!

With all of my might.

With all of my demonic iniquity.

In this sign I conquer!

(Celebrant gives the sign of the horns and presents an object once owned by the victim.)

I project to power!
Unaltered and unhindered.
So that he/she shall reap what I now sow upon him/her.

In this sign I conquer!
Hail Lucifer!
Death to him/her!

(Celebrant burns or destroys the object of the victim.)

May he/she inherit the pain he/she has given.

He/she is nothing more than a selfish abomination.
He/she now shall be met with the redemption of Typhon.
May he/she be slain.

In the name of all that is unholy.

(Celebrant shouts.)

Deliver me Mephistopheles!
Extinguish this anguish.
Extinguish this wantonness.

(Blow out all of the candles except one, calm is restored.)

Bring down dissention and division unto his/her future relations.
May he/she last days be an empty collection of hours and suffering.
As if he/she had never been born.

May he/she turn inward upon themselves.
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(whisper)

I bring reprisal.

In the name of Hecate.
I bring reprisal.

In the name of Lilith.
I bring reprisal.

In the name of Diana.

To bring the circumspection of an affliction received.
It is now returned upon the sender ten fold.

In this sign I conquer!
(Celebrant gives the sign of the horns.)
Hail Satan!
Hail Lucifer!
In this sign I conquer!
Hail Satan!
Hail Valafor!

In this sign I conquer!

In this sign I believe.
In this sign I redeem.

This lust for result shall be quenched.
In the blood of victory.

This lust for result shall be quenched.
In the blood of my enemy.

Pax-Vobiscum.
Ave Satanas.

Deliver me Mephistopheles!
So mote it be!

(Blow out the remaining candles and meditate in darkness.)
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Crowley Rhymes With Un-holy
A Brief Supposition

The time has come to reevaluate Aleister Crowley’s role in Satanism. Although,
Anton Szandor Lavey called him a druggy poseur, I think a renewed analysis on Crowley
is necessary. Crowley was a mountain climber, a mystic and above all a Satanist. Now I
know many will beg to differ, even Crowley himself, if he were alive, but this is true.
This was a purposeful subversion, consciously or unconsciously, carried out on his part.

We can glean this truth from many hidden Satanic themes from his innumerable
works. There is no denying it. They are prevalent and pervasive. Some are known and
others are unknown. The unknown being that Aleister Crowley ghost-wrote ‘The Book of
Shadows’ for Gerald Gardner. Now I know the Wiccans will be up in arms over this, but
it is true. Gerald Gardner, the founder of ‘Witchcraft Today’ and worshipped as a guru by
many witches, was very influenced by the dark magnetic power of Aleister Crowley.
Gardner lacked the skill to formulate magic into words, at the time. He turned to Crowley
to write the tome. Crowley needed money, so he leapt upon it like the great beast he was.
In his Confessions, Crowley writes.

“I say to Hell with Christianity, rationalism, Buddhism,
I will build a new heaven and a new earth. I want blasphemy, murder, rape
and revolution, anything bad or good, but strong!”
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‘As above so below.” One cannot know the dark unless they know the Luciferian
light. Yet, for Crowley, who was given the name To-Mega-Therion, which in Latin
means The Great Beast 666, by his own mother, one can understand that indeed Crowley
was born under a bad sign. The motives behind this name given to him by his mother are
unclear. Her diary reveals the following, ‘My son...there is something evil about him.’

‘I, To-Mega-Therion condemn Jesus Christ the slave god,
to be mocked, spat upon, scourged and crucified, in turn
inquisited repetition forever.” Aleister Crowley- The Confessions

It is quite obvious that Crowley was at odds with the Christian messiah. I could go
on about his blasphemies to prove my point, but that would far exceed this book and
possibly two others. Crowley openly communed with demons. He aspired to accomplish,
‘The Abra-Melin Ritual,” to this very end. The ritual itself is very dangerous. Very few
black magicians have accomplished it. I myself only know of two that are alive. The
preliminary invocation to the Abra-Melin Ritual states that no one should undertake
it. The ritual is long and arduous. It can take up to six months to finish. If it doesn’t drive
you mad, you may be able to forge a passageway through the barriers of perception and

communicate directly with Lucifer.
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It all sounds far fetched, but it is not. Many dress up the ritual, including
Crowley himself, and state that the outcome of it is to become one with your Holy
Guardian Angel. I’m afraid that is simply not true. There is nothing holy about The Abra-
Melin Ritual. It is about summoning demons and noting else. The goal of the ritual is to
survive. The goal of the demons summoned is to destroy the practitioner at all cost.
Guess who usually wins?

Crowley never finished The Abra-Melin Ritual. For the rest of his life he felt
haunted. He never felt alone in a room by himself. After this failure at magic, nothing
went right for Crowley. He specifically bought a mansion, known as Boleskine House, in
order to conduct the conjuring inside. He rarely stayed there afterwards. He knew, he left
the job half done. He knew he was cursed. He knew that he opened a gateway within
Boleskine House that could not be closed. For he who does not complete the Abra-Melin

Ritual is doomed. This is one of its prerequisites within the ligature.
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Aside from this and his sexual proclivities, Crowley’s auspicious black
magic influence is felt today. It permeates the occult arts. One of his greatest magical
achievements, that he brought to the fore is, ‘The Goetia.’ It is a tome of profound
black magic significance. The Goetia, meaning the low, seethes with evil current. I
should state that M, Mathers shared in the lions load of the work as well. However,
Crowley added his style and finessed the book into the grimier it is now. It should also be
said that a great schism erupted between M, Mathers and Crowley. They later used the
same Goetian magic, they evoked, to try and destroy one another. Magic wars happen in
our trade. Great minds have egos to match. The Goetia and the Clavicula Solomonis
Regis strives to literally strike gold. Its purpose is distinct in the magic of Theurgy, high
magic. It addresses practical concerns in order to obtain advancement, wealth, lust and
above all, arcane knowledge. Indeed a Faustian bargain! The Satanic momentum of the
seventy-two demons listed within it, is set to achieve these ends. However, the demons
have a divide and conquer approach. They quite often deceive and kill the magician.
Crowley never reconciled with the demons he conjured. He would never
admit that the conversation that he so sought after was not with his Holy Guardian Angel,
but was indeed with Lucifer himself.

‘My single supreme ritual is the attainment of the knowledge and
conversation of the Holy Guardian Angel. It is the raising of the complete
man in the straight line. Any deviation from this line becomes black
magic.” The Goetia — Aleister Crowley
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Crowley’s dictum of, ‘Do What Thou Wilt, Shall Be The Whole Of The Law,’
unfortunately wasn’t his. He borrowed it. Again I can hear the rancor possibly this time
from The O-T-O, but listen, I know he received the vision of Aiwass in Cairo in 1904. I
believe this to be true. He relayed the pinnacle work of his career, ‘The Book of The
Law,’ at this time. However, it is well documented that the dandies, Sir Dashwood,
of The Hellfire Club, which predate Crowley in their overt Satanic insurgence, used the
mantra, ‘Do What Thou Wilt As Law.” This was their password in order to be admitted
into their frolics or orgies. They were his precursor. Crowley truly admired them. I use
this point to affirm my stance that Crowley was a Satanist. This does not impugn him.
Great minds think alike. He far outshined The Hellfire Club. To commemorate Crowley,
I have inscribed, ‘The Baphomet Cipher.” It evokes The Goetian Codes. It is an

admonishment to the great magician Aleister Crowley.
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The Baphomet Cipher
Preparation

Four celebrants are needed. Four chosen Goetian sigils should be painted or laid
out upon the floor. They must be large enough to stand on. There are seventy-two to
choose from, so take your pick. All celebrants should have an athame dagger. In order
to achieve the maximum effect all celebrants should wear executioners hoods. The sigils
are laid upon the floor in a Rosicrucian cross formation. Before the ceremony begins, the
celebrants should have prepared a parchment with their written requests to Baphomet.
The celebrants file into the room behind one another. Each has chosen a representative
Goetian sigil as his own. They go forth and stand on their chosen sigils. A High Priest
stands outside of the room. He is to wear a Baphomet mask or executioners hood. He will
join the celebrants shortly after the invocation and declaration to Baphomet by the
celebrants. A brazier of burning hot coals or a respective fire source must be placed in the

center of the circle.

Note, that any of the seventy-two demons of ‘The Goetia’ are interchangeable. Be creative!
Create your own representative sigil, within the framework of the ritual.
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The Baphomet Cipher

The celebrants file into the room. They walk and stand upon their respective sigils. The High
Priest stands outside of the room.

Celebrant Stolas (raises athame)
I embody Stolas.
Celebrant Asmoday (raises athame)
I embody Asmoday.
Celebrant Astaroth (raises athame)
I embody Astaroth.
Celebrant Murmur (raises athame)
I embody Murmur.
Celebrants (in unison)
(All of the daggers remain raised into the air.)
Hear us oh’ Baphomet.
Rise from the obsidian aethyr.
We are one with you.
You of deamonic entropy.
Come forth.

High Priest — Baphomet

(The High Priest representative of Baphomet walks into the room. He enters the center of the
circle.)

I am Baphomet.

God of the Templars.

Master of masters.

Declare your respective conjurations.

(The High Priest points his athame at Stolas.)

Intone your reverence to Satan.
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Celebrants — Stolas

I am Stolas.

The 36™ rank.

I take the shape of a raven.

I travel the length of eternity in the twinkling of an eye.
High Priest — Baphomet
(The High Priest points his athame at Asmoday.)

Intone your reverence to Satan.
Celebrant — Asmoday

I am Asmoday.

The 33" avatar.

I strike like lightning.

A firestorm of flames and desire.

I am the searing blaze of the Ibis.
High Priest - Baphomet
(The High Priest points his athame at Astaroth.)

Intone your reverence to Satan.

Celebrant — Astaroth

I am Astaroth.

The Duke of Hell.

I rip the unwise exorcist limb from limb.

I comprehend all time.
Past, present, future.
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High Priest — Baphomet
(The High Priest points his athame at Murmur.)
Intone your reverence to Satan.

Celebrant — Murmur

I am Murmur.

The 55™ spirit.

I take the form of a trumpet blast in the shock of death.

I tremble the mighty and rattle the strong.

1 vibrate across all living constraints.
High Priest — Baphomet

Why have ye demon lords called me here?

Celebrants (in unison)

To give homage to Lord Satan in whose image there is no other.
Whose reign is without end, forever and ever.

High Priest - Baphomet
(The celebrants lower their daggers. The High Priest places his dagger in the red-hot brazier.)
Recite the serenity evocation.
Celebrants (in unison)
We are kismet.
In Shiva’s blood insatiable.
Arrows of Choronzon’s chaos soar from our eyes.
We speak in sigils.
We recite in signs.
High Priest — Baphomet
(Raises the red hot dagger into the air.)
I am the kenotic theos. (Latin; mind god)
1 speak true and accurate.
I see without seeing.

I am ir-redemptive.
I am all encompassing.
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Celebrants (in unison)

Oh’ Baphomet.

Auvail our shrine.

Let lightning convulse in the lairs of the kindred.
To never to sever the pentacles that bind.

High Priest — Baphomet

I am not for the wretched or the weak.
I tread in Totenkopf’s hour.

Lords of Hell are my kin.

This is what I seek.

We are the chosen.

(The High Priest lowers his athame into the hot coals of the brazier)
Transgress your positions!

(The celebrants move to the adjacent sigil on the floor. They continue walking from one to the
other until the chant is complete.)

High Priest and Celebrants (in unison)

We circle and link to Boleskine.
We circle to rift a dimension.
In burning honor of our Lord Satan.

Love is the law.
Love under will.
Love is the law.
That sweet Satan instills.

(The celebrants stop circling and stand on sigils. Irrespective if it was the initial one.)
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High Priest — Baphomet
(Raising the hot athame out of the brazier.)
I am Baphomet.

I am the eye of the butcher.

We are bound together.

I am the halberd splitting the skulls of messiah’s.
(The High Priest stands in place and turns in circles.)

I kill to know.

Love under will.

I kill to know.

I live to kill.
(The High Priest stops circling.)
High Priest and celebrants (in unison)

Do what thou wilt, shall be the whole of the law!
(The celebrants begin to pace once again within a circle.)

High Priest — Baphomet

I am one with the winged beetle.
‘The Hawk — Headed God Horus.’

High Priest and Celebrants (in unison)
We are the invisible college of adepts.
Inscribed in eldritch blood of slain faith and black flame.
Our God is Satan!
Six, six, six, (666) of connoted liberated Satanic consciousness.

High Priest — Baphomet

1 rise beyond the mongering of sin existence.
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Celebrants (in unison)
(The celebrants stop on sigils. They point their daggers into the air.)
Love is the law.

Love under will.
In Lucifer’s power we are instilled.

High Priest — Baphomet
There is no grace.
There is no guilt.
This is the law.
Do what thou wilt.
High Priest and Celebrants (in unison)
Zaz-zaz, zaz-zaz, na-Satana zaz-zaz
High Priest — Baphomet
I conceal in flickers.
I am one with the outermost abyss.
Incant the words of art.
The uttermost magic can perform.

Present your deed of gift in blood.

(The celebrants withdraw their respective parchments upon which are written the requests.)
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High Priest — Baphomet

(He proceeds to points his dagger at the respective celebrant mentioned.)
Celebrant come forth in the name of Stolas.

(The celebrant representing Stolas steps forward.)
What is your desire?

Celebrant — Stolas

I am the enterer!
Grant me mystical illumination.

(The celebrant stabs his parchment on the edge of the High Priest’s dagger.)
High Priest — Baphomet
(The celebrant steps away. The High Priest proceeds to burn the parchment in the brazier.)

In the name of Stolas!
Your offering submitted shall be accomplished.

High Priest — Baphomet
(He proceeds to points his dagger at the respective celebrant mentioned.)
Celebrant come forth in the name of Asmoday!
(The celebrant representing Asmoday steps forward.)
What is your desire?
Celebrant — Asmoday

I am the closing veil!
Grant me financial gain.

(The celebrant stabs his parchment on the edge of the High Priest’s dagger.)

High Priest — Baphomet
(The celebrant steps away. The High Priest proceeds to burn the parchment in the brazier.)

In the name of Asmoday!
Your offering submitted shall be accomplished.
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High Priest — Baphomet
(He proceeds to points his dagger at the respective celebrant mentioned.)
Celebrant come forth in the name of Astaroth!
(The celebrant representing Astaroth steps forward.)
What is your desire?
Celebrant — Astaroth

I am the inscrutable gaze.
Bring death to my enemy.

(The celebrant stabs his parchment on the edge of the High Priest’s dagger.)
High Priest — Baphomet
(The celebrant steps away. The High Priest proceeds to burn the parchment in the brazier.)

In the name of Astaroth!
Your offering submitted shall be accomplished.

High Priest — Baphomet
(He proceeds to points his dagger at the respective celebrant mentioned.)
Celebrant come forth in the name of Murmur!
(The celebrant representing Murmur steps forward.)
What is your desire?
Celebrant — Murmur

I move in deathly silence.
Grant me protection from the gray forces.

(The celebrant stabs his parchment on the edge of the High Priest’s dagger.)
High Priest — Baphomet
(The celebrant steps away. The High Priest proceeds to burn the parchment in the brazier.)

In the name of Murmur!
Your offering submitted shall be accomplished.
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High Priest and Celebrants (in unison)

As above so below.

We cast our power with fiery flow.
There is no grace.

There is no guilt.

This is the law.

Do what thou wilt.

Shemhamforash, Hail Satan!
The high sefiroth, Hail Satan!

High Priest — Baphomet

I am one with imperious fire.

I am the constant.

You are the variable.

I am the phenomena of shades.

The time has come.
I must return to the aethyr.

As it is, so it is done!

(The High Priest throws flash powder into the brazier and exits.)
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The Trials of Tchorxt
Epilogue

Tchort is the Russian word for devil. It sings many praises of the Slavic
practitioner of black magic. Other literal meanings of Tchort are, ‘the burned,” or ‘the
black.” Tchort’s relation with the Russio-Slavic tradition is shrouded in mystery and quite
precarious. Tchort’s origin is very difficult to trace. Some Satanic mages believe the
name arose from folk tales of apparitions that enfeebled the lonely traveler of the Russian
wastes. Travelers who lost their tracks in the snow, as it were, and who fell victim to a
black Chernobog beast. Thus the derived name of Tchort was given.

Of course, the occurrence of being chased by such a beast would be terrifying in
the middle of the glacial night, without a soul in sight. Yet, in coming in contact with
such a creature; the folk would call unto Tchort to protect them. This seems ironic but
this goes along with the contradictory nature of the Slavs. It would be far better to
commune with the devil you know, as opposed to the devil you don’t know. This too
goes against the stringent Christian Orthodox heritage that dominates the region.
However, the would be traveler felt more assured in escaping harm by calling unto
Tchort, as to a mock up of a beleaguered Christ. Yet, calling on anything would not
save you from being devoured by a black beast. It may stave off an attack and buy you
some much needed time. Yet, only direct action would assist in this cause. It is far better

to associate oneself with what may kill you, as to that which does not exit.
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Chernobog and the variations of Satanic names deemed for Tchort are a
pantheon all their own. The ancient pagan Slavs, that disavowed the Orthodoxy of
Russia, were largely responsible for ushering in communism. This is ardently debated.
Orthodox Christianity was moving to crusade against the rampant paganism that spread
throughout Russia. The pagans interjected and rebuked such leanings. Thus many
intrigues were fomented in their pursuits. The esoteric force of Tchort was instrumental
in that action. Tchort has stayed long and hard in its alignment with the Russian system.

One of the foremost celebrities of Satanism within the Russian system, in
modern times, was Rasputin. The word ‘Rasputin’ in Russian means lechery or debauch.
It was a pseudo-name that he chose and stuck with in his wanderings. Rasputin sought
out to embolden his magical influence over the Czarist powers of the age. This he
did with great cunning. However, he played with fire and paid with his life. Yet, what a
life it was, and he proved very hard to kill. He was poisoned, beaten, shot and dropped in
an icy river. Only the icy river killed him, even this took a long time. Rasputin’s ancient
manuscripts were always believed to have godly propensities. Nothing could be further
from the truth. Rasputin was not a mad monk. He was a methodical black magic
practitioner. A Satanic psychic clairvoyant who wove himself deep into the fanes of

Tchort. This echoes with crystal clear clarity as thrushes of wind over an icy lake.
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Rasputin was not a man of God. He was a self-serving Satanist whose only
intention was to gain power and wealth, and why wouldn’t he be? Before he was a filthy
wandering beggar. Although, after gaining power he still remained filthy and quite
debaucherous. He achieved this by making himself indispensable to the Russian
monarchy. He utilized his potent black magic’s to weave a union with the son of Alexi
Romanov. The very heir to Russia. This is widely known. What isn’t known is how he
did it. He accomplished this through hypnotic manipulation of the boy by making him
believe that he wasn’t bleeding to death. You see, the boy was a hemophiliac and
suffered from it constantly. Rasputin bought the boy many more years than he would
have had, leading up to his execution by firing squad. It was the sheer force of Rasputin’s
will that kept the boy from dying. This sort of potentate allure almost saved his own life,
but he was up against incredible odds. It would be difficult for any black magician to
extricate oneself and escape with his life after imbedding it into such a high profile.

During my travels in Russia, I inscribed an exotic black magic ritual unto Tchort.
It should be noted that this ritual is a test of Satanic will and endurance of the black
magic practitioner. It is not for the faint magician that likes to stay indoors on a cold
blustery night.

Russia’s recent census concluded that there are maybe three hundred
million of them. For a space as vast as Russia that is unbelievable. The Russian people
are actually declining in numbers. The government is paying people to have children and
giving medallions. When I went there whole towns were vacant. You can go miles and
miles without seeing anyone. It is quite remote and bleak. This is the backdrop for the

ritual, known as, ‘The Trials of Tchort.” Proceed with caution.
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The Trials of Tchorxt
The Black Fast

Four practitioners are necessary for this ritual to be effective. A fifth masked
practitioner shall represent, ‘Tchort.” Do not try this ritual alone, it is too risky. To begin
with, you must deprivate yourself from eating for twenty-four hours. Even limiting
yourself to drinking water only. This will amplify the derisive mood of desolation that
must be created. If you are with revelers who are eating and drinking. Soak it in but do
not partake. This will only enhance your disdain. It will stir further your feelings of angst.

In medieval times this process of food and revelry rejection was known as,

‘The Black Fast.” Some even took this to extremes by doing this for several days. To do
this before the ritual will only cleanse your mind. It will transform you into a witchly
widdershin of evolving Transubstantiation. There are other excessive means of
undertaking ‘The Black Fast.” There is no need for extreme unction in the process leading
up to this ritual. However, do what feels right for you and no one else.

The winter solstice is the ideal night of the year to conduct this ritual. The
optimum outdoor temperature should be below zero. Obviously, you must live or travel
to a frozen climate in order to make this ritual workable. This ritual will test the mettle of
the black magician. The ritual attempts to simulate the ninth circle of hell. A glacial
Malebolge of darkness and hopelessness. A place reserved for the usury heretics and

traitors. ‘The Trials of Tchort are before you.’
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The Trials of Tchorxt
After all of the celebrants have black fasted and you feel that you are ready, then begin.
Everyone will need swords or a long staff. One bell or chime is required. Do not
overdress. Yes, you will get cold and even more so as things progress. Eyewear is fine. A
black hooded robe is ideal. The ritual takes place near a wooded frozen lake or stream.
Outside lights or flames must be banished. The more inclement the weather, the better.
Celebrant 1 is to act as the High Priest. A full paraselene moon makes for great effect.
The timing of the ritual should begin at three minutes to midnight.

The masked practitioner representing the ‘Lone Wolf of Tchort’ stands far out on the ice.
The celebrants walk in a single file line towards the lake. The last in line holds the chime.

Celebrant 1 (first in line)
We shall endure this night and show our reverence to you Tchortu.
Chime the bell.

The celebrants line up along the shore. They raise their swords into the air. The masked
Tchort stands in the distance and faces them.

Celebrants (in unison)

Our ordeals are many.
We call to you’ Exarch Tchortu.’

The celebrants clash their swords.

Transcendent Tchort tests the mettle of his elect.
Hail Satan! Hail Tchort!

Celebrants (in unison)

Celebrant harrow the ice!

Celebrant 1 walks out onto the ice. He turns and faces them.
Celebrant 1 (raises sword)

Will my faith hold me up?
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Celebrants (in unison)

Faith is a misnomer of falsehood.
Repent your sin against us.

Chime the bell.
Celebrant 1

From the ninth circle of Hell.
I call unto you Tchortu.

The celebrant strikes the ice with his sword.
Celebrants (in unison)

Return to Acheron’s shore.
Be of the ninth circle of Hell no more.

Chime the bell.
The celebrant returns to the line.
Celebrants (in unison)

Transcendent Tchort tests the mettle of his elect.
Hail Satan! Hail Tchort!

The celebrants clash their swords.
Celebrants (in unison)

Celebrant harrow the ice!

Celebrant 2 walks out onto the ice. He turns and faces them.
Celebrant 2 (raises sword)

For so long I have scoured the icy wastes.
My soul freezes to merge with you Tchortu.

Celebrants (in unison)

Show a faith stronger than death.
Breathe your last glacial breath.
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Celebrant 2

I will atone for my usury against you Tchortu.
Celebrant 2 strikes the ice with his sword.
Celebrants (in unison)

Return to the fold, of whom your soul is sold.
Chime the bell.
The celebrant returns to the line.
Celebrants (in unison)

Transcendent Tchort tests the mettle of his elect.
Hail Satan! Hail Tchort!

The celebrants clash their swords.
Celebrants (in unison)

Celebrant harrow the ice!

Celebrant 3 walks out onto the ice. He turns and faces them.
Celebrant 3 (raises sword)

Trigalav’s heights hold me still.
As I freeze in your iron will.

Celebrants (in unison)
We wrack the name of the false orthodox god.
Celebrant 3

I will hone my black magic’s current until it is vorpal sharp.
I shall, in Grozny’s name, march and martyr Novgorod.
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Celebrant 3 strikes the ice with his sword.
Celebrants (in unison)

We are the death defiant!
We are a shrine for you Tchortu.

Chime the bell.
Celebrant 3 returns to the line.
Celebrants (in unison)

Transcendent Tchort tests the mettle of his elect.
Hail Satan! Hail Tchort!

The celebrants clash their swords.
Celebrants (in unison)

Celebrant harrow the ice!

Celebrant 4 (discards chime)
I cannot!
Celebrant 4 disobeys. He begins to slowly skulk away.
Celebrants (in unison, pointing swords at celebrant 4)
Halt, there is a traitor in our midst!
Celebrant 4 (turns and faces the celebrants)

My fear pervades.
I will not harrow the ice.

Celebrants (shouts in unison, pointing swords)
Seize him!
The masked figure, representing Tchort, runs from the ice and chases the dissenter.

He it to catch him and bring him before the celebrants. The dissenter can be thrown
before them for effect. They encircle him and hold him at sword point.
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Celebrant 1 (sword pointed at the dissenter)
Icebound betrayer!
You have defied our coven.
You have broken ranks with the trials of Tchort.
How do you plead?
Celebrant 4

With incoherent wantonness.
1 sought out my own ambition in the length of my succession.

Celebrant 1 (points sword)

Dissenter, you are consigned to the ninth circle of Hell.
To be submerged into the cryonics of oblivion.

The masked figure, representing Tchort, grasps him.
Celebrant 4 (pleads)
Wait, I demand a reprieve!
Celebrant 1
What repentance could you possibly bring?
Celebrant 4 (pleads)
Inexorable are my acts.
A horror enshrined.
Yet, I give praise unto Tchort whom towers over the wrecks of time.

Celebrant 1

Praise is not enough!
You must suffer the perils of his devotion

Celebrant 1 (addresses coven)

Coven, are you to intercede?
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Celebrants (in unison)

Celebrant 1

Baleful wrath shall be our unending scorn.
We exult in terrors.

We are of Nifel-bound form.

You will wish you were never born!

I am esteemed unto Niflheim.
Fenrir allies with our agency.
With contempt, your heresy against Tchort is unforgivable.

Celebrant 4 (pleads)

Celebrant 1

I have traversed the frozen trenches.
Brothers/Sisters of ‘The Left Hand Path,’ I beg you to intercede!

Take him to Malbolge’s clime!
Your screams indeed shall be enshrined.
The ice shall harrow you until the end of time!

Celebrants (in unison)

Take him!

The masked representation of Tchort drags and pushes him out onto the ice.
He is to be killed in effigy. Tearing his clothes off would be even more torturous. The
mask figure runs off after this act.

Celebrants (in line, in unison, simultaneous action as the murder commences)

Traitor, you shall disfigure in the glacial rifts of icebound Cocytus forever!

Celebrants clash swords.

Now we rise to Geryon’s citadel.
A copula of debauchery awaits.
In the name of chthonic Loki.
Hail Satan! Hail Tchort!

So Mote It Be!

The Celebrants file away.
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Satanic Black Mass
Previously, I have written about the psychic and transcendental power that can be
wrought by a Satanic Coven of dedicated grade. This leads me to reveal a second ritual
which was espoused by such a secret entourage. The true un-purged, yet slightly
modernized, ‘Satanic Black Mass’ is now before you. It is eloquent, concise and
illuminating. In this magical working, a Satanic Coven, again secks a new member. The
‘Satanic Black Mass’ will thus accomplish this end.

All direction of Latin and Enochian verse are inscribed. Excerpts of the following Satanic Mass
are taken from Masonic, LaVeyan, Crowley and the writings of black magic by Traut.

The Black Mass (Jules Michelet, La Sorciere 1911)
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Satanic Black Mass
Altar bell (Rung nine times to invoke the spirit Satan.)
Coven
Chanting invocation in the Enochian language to conjure Satan from the infernal abyss.

Bagabi laca bachabe.
Lamac lamec bachalyas.
Lamac cahi achababe.
Cabahagy sabalyos.
Karrelyos baryolos.
Lagoz atha cabyolas.
Samahac et famyolas.
Harrahya!

High Priest

Enters to center of the altar and chants, while crossing himself in a counterclockwise direction with his left hand.
In nominee de nostre Satanas Luciferi excelsis.
In the name of our Satanas Luciferi.
‘Satan, the glorious excelsis Lucifer.’

High Priest (chants)

Introibo ad alatare. (I will go up to the altar of Satan.)
Oh' Satan, the giver of laetificat gloria. (youth and glory)

Coven (chants) Ave Satanas!

To Satan, the giver of laetificat gloria meam. (youth and glory)
Coven
Chants ancient conjuration to yield their souls to the devil.

Palas aron ozinomas.
Geheamel cla orlay.
Baske bano tudan donas.
Berec he pantaras tay.
Geheamel cla orlay.
Baske bano tudan donas.
Berec he pantaras tay.
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High Priest

In the name of Satan, ruler of earth, the king of the world, the chief of

the serfs, I command the forces of darkness to bestow their infernal power
upon us. Save us, lord Satan, from the treacherous and the violent.

Oh Satan, spirit of the earth, god of liberty, open wide the gates of Hell
and come forth from the abyss by these names.

The High Priest and the coven shout mutual responses.

High Priest

Satan!
Coven

Satan!
High Priest

Beelzebub!
Coven

Beelzebub!
High priest

Leviathen!
Coven

Leviathen!
High Priest

Asmodeus!
Coven

Asmodeus!
High Priest

Abaddon!
Coven

Abaddon!



76

High Priest (chants)

Gloria Satanas, et maloso. Glory be to Satan Belial et spiritui Asmodeus!
(to the evil spirits)

Coven (responds)

Sicut erat in As it was in the
principio, et nune, beginning, is now, and
et simper, et in ever shall be, world
saecula saeculorum. without end. Amen.

High Priest (chants)
“Satanas vobiscum.” Satan be with you.
Coven (responds)
“Et cum spiritu tuo.” And with thy spirit.
High Priest
Calling the coven to incantation.
Let us prey...Urged by our lord Satan’s bidding and schooled by his
infernal ordinance, we make bold to say!
High Priest and Coven (Recitation of the lord’s prayer backwards.)
“Amen . . . Evil from us deliver but . . . Temptation into not us lead and . . . Us against
trespass who those forgive we as . . . Trespasses our us forgive and . . . Bread daily our day
this us give ... Heaven inis it as earth on . . . Done be will thy . . . Come kingdom thy . . .

Name thy be hallowed . . . Heaven in art who . . . Father our.”

‘Amen is used in ‘The Black Mass’ to show outright blasphemy and repudiation of Christian teachings.’
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High Priest

Removes his headdress and approaches the coven, congregated a few feet in front of the altar.

Children of my office, from high matters I spare the time to preside over
this gathering. By the favor of our lord Satan, I have the power to grant
your wishes, should it please me to do so. Waste no moment in
unnecessary babbling or you will incur my anger. Now, lift up your
heads, and tell me your desires!

After a loud knock at the side door of the altar chamber.

High Priest
“Who seeks entry here?”

Neophyte
One who repents her past heresies and craves to be accepted into the
grace of our master, Satan... Designated by the creator. Lord of this
world from beginning without end.

High Priest

Enter, penitent, that you may abase yourself before the only true god.

The side door opens, revealing a probationer, who desires to join the coven. She enters,
hesitantly, wearing a long white hooded garment tied at the waist with a cord. Her ankles are
bound in shackles.

High Priest
Penitent, the opportunity is offered you to redeem your past . . .
Do you desire to take it?

Probationer
Yes

High Priest
Are you prepared to serve our Lord Satan with your whole mind, body,
and soul, permitting nothing to deter you from the furtherance of his
work?

Probationer

Yes.
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As proof that you have purged your mind of all false teaching, you will
now break this crucifix and throw the pieces from you.

The crucifix must be destroyed.

High Priest

High Priest

Stand up, raise your left hand! Repeat after me, sentence by sentence,
the words I am about to say.

The probationer recites the oath after the High Priest finishes.

“I deny Jesus Christ the deceiver . . .and I abjure the Christian faith,
holding in contempt all of its works. By the symbol of the creator, I

swear henceforth to be . . . a faithful servant of his most puissant Arch-
Angel, the Prince Lucifer . . .whom the creator designated as his regent
and lord of this world. As a being now possessed of a human body in

this world. I swear to give my full allegiance to its lawful master, to
worship him, our lord Satan and no other; to despise all manmade
religions, and to bring contempt to them whenever possible; to undermine
the faith of others in such false religions whenever possible; and bring
them to the true faith when desirable. I swear to give my mind, body, and
soul unreservedly . . . to the furtherance of the designs of our lord Satan."

High Priest (recites) / Probationer (responds)

High Priest

If I betray my oath, I do now decree to have my throat cut, my tongue and
heart torn out . . . and to be buried in the sand of the ocean that the waves
of it may carry me away into an eternity of oblivion.

If you ever break this oath, we shall pronounce sentence upon you in the
name of our lord Satan . . . that you shall fall into dangerous disease and
leprosy, and that, in the sign of his vengeance, you shall perish by a
terrifying and horrible death, and that a fire shall consume and devour you
on every side and utterly crush you . . .and that by the power of Satan, a
flame shall go forth from his mouth which shall burn you up and reduce
you to nothing in Hell...
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High Priest
Removes a bag from the altar; this bag contains the shavings of a clock.

Now take these shavings in your hand and face the goat of Mendes . . .
Repeat after me!

High Priest recites/ Probationer (responds)
“I deny god, creator of heaven and earth, and I adhere to thee, and believe in thee.”
High Priest

Leads the girl to the right side of the altar to a black throne, upon which is seated Satan in the
materialization of a huge black goat with a human body, but with the hooves and head of a goat.
The goat has three horns, the middle one being a lighted torch.

High Priest

“Kiss the Goat!”

As the girl kisses the posterior of the goat from behind the throne, the ceremony of fidelity to
Satan known as the Pax, the High Priest intones . . .

High Priest

As the shavings of the clock do never return to the clock from which they
are taken, so may your soul never return to heaven.

Leading the girl back to the altar.
Now . . . remove your garment and lie down at full length upon the altar.

As the girl drops her garment and lies naked on the altar, the High Priest stretches out her arms
and places a lighted black candle in each outstretched hand. She is now a human altar in the
shape of a crucifix; her ankles still being bound by the shackles. Some members of

the assemblage, looking ahead to the ceremony where she must submit to the sexual desires of
the coven, are beginning to express their emotions.

High Priest

Brothers and sisters of ‘The Left-Hand Path’. . . the penitent has proved a
worthy neophyte in our high order. It is now my happy duty to free her
from the bonds of ignorance and superstition.
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The High Priest removes the shackles from the ankles of the young probationer/neophyte

and proceeds with the rite symbolic of copulation with the devil. If the lord Satan or one of

his demons is present at this portion of the black mass, the High Priest will step aside and

lead conjurations of lust while the ceremony is actually performed. After this rite, the neophyte,
still serving as the altar, has the chalice containing the host and a skull filled with blood placed
upon her prone body. The host is generally stolen from a Catholic church, dyed black, and cut
into a triangular shape. The blood is to be from a previous sacrifice or willing donor. In medieval
times the sacrifice would be an animal or a bird although for a major high black sabbath, the most
effective sacrifice is an un-baptized baby. None of which are condoned or performed today. The
mass should be conducted in dogmatic effigy.

High Priest (chants)
“Satanas gratias.”
“Thanks be to Satan”
“Satanas vobiscum.”
“Satan be with you.”

Coven (responds)

“Et cum spiritu tuo”
“And with thy spirit.”

The High Priest and Coven walks to left of human altar to begin the offertory. He holds up
the paten containing the consecrated host. They encircle the altar.

High Priest

Lucifer, save us!
Coven

Master, save us!
High Priest

Astaroth, save us!
Coven

Master, save us!
High Priest

Shaiton, save us!
Coven

Master, save us!
High Priest

Nebulon, save us!
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Coven

Master, save us!
High Priest

Moloch, save us!
Coven

Master, save us!

High Priest walks to the right of human altar and holds up the skull or other chalice containing the blood.

High Priest

Satan, have mercy!
Coven

Master, have mercy!
High Priest

Baal, have mercy!
Coven

Master, have mercy!
High Priest

Azazel, have mercy!
Coven

Master, have mercy!
High Priest

Dagon, have mercy!
Coven

Master, have mercy!
High Priest

Mammon, have mercy!
Coven

Master, have mercy!”
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High Priest
Taking communion, consecrates the paten and the chalice with the blessing of death.

“Blessed be the bread and wine of death . . . blessed a thousand times
more than the flesh and blood of life, for you have not been harvested by
human hands nor did any human creature mill and grind you. It was our
lord Satan who took you to the mill of the grave, so that you should thus
become the bread and blood of revelation and revulsion. I spit upon you!
And I cast you down! Inthe memory of Satan, because you preach
punishment and shame to those who would emancipate themselves and
repudiate the slavery of the church!”

He casts the consecrated host and blood on the floor in front of the altar and spits on them. At this
sign, the entire congregation rushes up amidst screams of hate and tramples upon the mixture.
They also scramble and fight for remnants to be used in casting private spells.

High Priest
Tearing off his vestments and trampling them on the ground.

These ornaments, badges of authority, serve only to conceal the nakedness
which is alone acceptable to our lord Satan!

Entire coven rips off their cloaks and any other garments amidst bestial shrieks and growls. This
is silenced by the High Priest who rings a gong, causing the reaction of a thunder-clap. The High
Priest holds his left hand aloft helping the unsteady, and seemingly drugged, young neophyte off
the altar to stand naked before the now naked coven.

High Priest

Neophyte, you have served me well! Stand up and join these assembled
here so that they may look upon you and do with you as they desire...

The neophyte is pushed into the midst of the assemblage, who stare at her and gesture

and whisper among themselves. Later, at the end of the mass, she will be submitted to the
carnal desires of any member or members of the coven who request her. She will also assist in
mass perversions.

High Priest

Announcing the dismissal from the formal black mass, proclaiming the benediction for increased
virility, and calling for the homage to Satan through feasting, dancing, and a general orgy till
dawn.

“I, prince of the bats and High Priest of the lord
Satan, by this act do dismiss you from this service . . . Prepare to receive
through me the benediction of our lord Satan, that you may honor the
creator by the rite symbolical of his work ...”
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As the altar bell is again rung nine times, the High Priest wanders among the assemblage, touching the
genitals of each member of the coven with a special Satanic blessing to insure the success of the orgy to
follow. This was an ancient procedure that is rarely practiced today.

High Priest
Eva, Ave Satanas! Vade Lilith, vade retro Pan! Deus maledictus est!
Gloria tibi! Domine Lucifere, per omnia saecula saeculorum. Amen!
“Do what thou wilt, shall be the whole of the law!”
Rege Satanas!

Coven

Hail Satan!

High Priest and Coven (shouts)

Ave Satanas! Hail Satan!

LaVey performs ‘The Black Mass’ Circa 1969
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The Geomatria Of Hecate

Humanity as a whole clings to its innate and unconscious drive to survive.
Obviously, death is anathema to most people. Throughout the historic comparative
record, many believe that some form of us exists and lives on after death. Death is the
gateway accoutrement to Ananka. Death is the other-side of unconsciousness. Death is
the harbinger of awakening, beyond the gates of the flesh.

The following ritual entitled, ‘The Geomatria of Hecate,” suspends the logic of
life’s imperative. Its focus is to call unto the demon goddess of Hell known as Hecate, to
usher her forth from the patchwork of Acheron’s damnation.

This ritual is based on what is commonly known as, ‘ the decent motif.’

The ritual itself is configured upon this premise. The practitioners broach the gates of
Hell in an attempt to call unto Hades great below. Dominance and submission have
pivotal roles to play within this ritual. One of the practitioners is to embody the High
Priestess in the demoness form known as Hecate. Another is to represent the gatekeeper
Nergal. One must be the probationer of the abyss. Two others are to sustain the roles of

the cantors of Satan.
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Four circles are to be etched or inscribed into the ground. A gate is used to
separate one from three. A dividing line can be cut across to symbolize a gate if one is
not available. Three of the circles are to be etched in a triangle formation. They are to
face through the gate at the forth circle inscribed on the opposite side. The word
‘Tetragrammaton’ is to be written forwards and backwards on the outskirts of the circles.
A pentagram may inscribed into the circle if desired. The sigils of Leviathan may also be
added for effect. Each circle must be wide enough to stand in. They are to be illuminated
by candles or a functional lighting source. Wine and chocolates must be on hand to be
presented as offerings. However, anything may be used, that is deemed suitable by the
esteemed practitioners. A bag of coins will need to be presented. A chime is to be
utilized by the left hand cantor. Nergal is to have a rope. All practitioners must have a
athame. Hecate is to have a whip and be versed in how to use it.

Hecate has been associated with childbirth, nurturing the young, gates, walls, doorways, crossroads, magic,
lunar lore, torches and dogs. William Berg observes, "It is safe to assume that Carian theophoric names
involving Hekat refer to a major deity, free from the dark and unsavory ties to the underworld and to
witchcraft associated with the Hectare of classical Athens." But he cautions, "the Laginetan goddess may
have had a more infernal character than scholars have been willing to assume.” In Polemaic Alexandria and
elsewhere during the Hellenistic period, she appears as a three-faced goddess associated with ghosts,
witchcraft, and curses. Today she is claimed as a goddess of witches and in the context of Hellenic
reconstructionism. Some neo-pagans refer to her as a ‘crone goddess.’

William Blake’s, ‘Hecate’
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The Geomatria Of Hecate

The circles are to be lit. Three practitioners stand inside the circles. The practitioner who
stands in the left rear circle operates the bell chime.

The bell is rung nine times.
Celebrant 1 (forward circle, raises dagger)
‘Inomine De Nostri Satanas.’
Hear me, oh’ Hecate.
Come away from the great below!
Celebrants (in unison)
Hear us, oh’ Hecate.
We beckon unto you.
Hear our mantra of decent.
The bell is rung nine times
Celebrant 1 (raises dagger)
We call upon you in the name of Styx!
Celebrants (in unison, daggers raised, the bell is rung)
The hated!
Celebrant 1 (dagger raised)
We call upon you in the name of Acheron!
Celebrants (in unison, daggers raised, the bell is rung)
The woe!
Celebrant 1 (dagger raised)
We call upon you in the name of Phlegethon!

Celebrants (in unison, daggers raised, the bell is rung)

The burning!
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Celebrantl (dagger raised)
We call upon you in the name of Cocytus!
Celebrants (in unison, daggers raised, the bell is rung)
The wailing!
Celebrant 1 (shout with dagger raised)
We call to thee Hecate!
The Guardian Nergal comes forward. He stands in front of the gate.
Nergal
I am Nergal.
Guardian of the gate to Malebolge Acheron.
Who seeks entry here?

Celebrant 1 (forward circle)

Great Nergal of Cerberus liege.
Grant me an audience with beloved netherealm Hecate.

Nergal
And what obolus tribute shall be my reward?
Celebrant 1
A bag of silver untarnished coins.
Celebrant 1 throws a bag of coins at Nergal’s feet.
Nergal (picks up the coins)
A fine tribute indeed.
Let me belcry unto our lady of the night.
May Hecate grace us with Satanic sight.

Celebrants (in unison)

Hecate grace us with Satanic sight.
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The bell is rung nine times.

From the other side of the gate enters the beautiful and lustful Hecate. She carries a whip
and a dagger.

Hecate (takes position in the circle, raises dagger)
Who dares call upon Hecate?
Nergal

Oh’ great queen of witches.
A celebrant seeks an audience of contrition.

Hecate (points dagger)

Open the adamantine Gates of Hell.
Nergal opens the gates.
Nergal

It is done mistress.
Hecate

Bring forth the probationer to the threshold.
Nergal walks to the celebrant 1 and motions him to the gateway.
Nergal

Here be the one whom with vain attempt.
Wishes entrance to the great below in hopes to seek your favor.

Hecate (points dagger)
Who be so bold to reprieve the barrier of Hell itself?
Celebrant 1

I am, oh’ great vizieress Hecate.
You who sing unto my dreams.
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Celebrants (in unison)

‘Inomine De Nostri Hecate.’
In whom all Satanic sights are seen.

Hecate (points dagger)

Such it is with feral admonition.

I will grant you an audience.

Nergal, bring the neophyte across the threshold of Hades!
Nergal (motions neophyte)

Come forth, abandon all hope ye that enter here!

Celebrants (in unison)

‘Inomine De Nostri Hecate.’
In whom the infernal legions gleam.

The bell is rung nine times.
The celebrant crosses the threshold. He stands outside of the circle before Hecate.
Hecate (points dagger)
Kneel before Hecate!
Nergal brings the neophyte to kneel before her.
Hecate
Why have you come to my Tartareun abode of no return?
Celebrant 1
To gaze upon you.
Oh’ mistress of unfathomed darkness.
I seek to atone in Ereshkigal’s embrace.
Hecate

Begin the offerings.

Nergal proceeds to bring forth wine. A glass is handed to Hecate and to all celebrants.
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Hecate

Will you partake with me?

The blood of the saints.

To show your reverence to master Satan.
Celebrant 1

I will.
The glasses are raised. The bell is rung nine times.
Celebrants (in unison)

Hail Satan!

Master of the world.

Hell as it is forever.

Ave Lilith.

Ave Hecate.

Hecate consecrates the wine by dipping her dagger into it then she drinks it down. The
celebrants follow.

Hecate (smashes glass)

Bring forth the sweet sin of my decadence!
Nergal offers chocolate to Hecate and to all of the celebrants.
Hecate

The blood of the saints has offered momentary bliss.
Now let us partake of the sins of the abyss.

The bell is rung nine times.
Celebrants (in unison)
Hail Hecate!
In whose avarice.
We are forever to be.

Hecate tastes the chocolate and the other celebrants follow suit.

If the coven is close the following may proceed normally. If not, modify accordingly.
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Hecate (points)
Now is the time.
The fanes of the pleasures of pain.
Seize him!
Nergal rips the shirt from the celebrant 1.
Celebrant 1 (pleads)
Hecate, how have I offended you?
Hecate steps out of the circle. She uncoils her single tail bull whip.
Hecate
No offense is needed.
Hell demands a tribute.
Prepare to kiss the whip.
The celebrant is made to lick the whip.
Hecate
Bind him!
Nergal binds his hand in front of him.
Nergal
It is done!
Hecate proceeds to scourge celebrant 1.
Celebrants (in unison)
Sorrow sworn wormwood Christ.
We deny you.
A false redeemer.

We shall extinguish the holy ghost.

For ten minutes the scourging continues. The sound of the whip and the cries of the
celebrant are all that are heard.
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Hecate ceases.
Hecate

It is done!
Hecate

In Hell there are only predators and prey.

You shall be my consort.

Bring him forth!
Celebrant 1 is raised up and then forced to kneel before Hecate.
Hecate

Are you prepared to further sate my Satanic lusts?
Celebrant 1

I will.
Hecate

Then you shall taste the venom of Diaspora.
Hecate exposes herself. She steps to the kneeling celebrant.
Hecate

Pleasure me!
Lick the fruits of Hell’s desire.

Celebrant 1 proceeds to give oral sex to Hecate. In some harder and darker rituals, Hecate
urinates, spits upon and defiles the celebrant. Hard sex may be exchanged.

Celebrants (in unison)
Our nights burn with inscrutable eyes.
Our lusts are insatiable.
In Hecate we are one.

In Hecate we rise.

The bell is rung nine times.
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Hecate (addresses celebrant)

You have served me well.

You shall bear the mark of the pit fiend’s Therion.

Seize him!
Nergal holds the celebrant while Hecate cuts his arm.
Celebrant 1 (pleads)

Am I not worthy to be your servant?
Hecate

You are an indolent mangy cur.

A filthy corpse-eating hyena.

You shall forage in the nether reaches.

Here is my parting gift.
Celebrant 1

Please give me Hell’s sacrament.
Hecate bends over and spits in the face or mouth of the celebrant
Celebrant 1

Blessed are you among the harlots of Hell.
Hecate is to kick down the kneeling and defiled neophyte.
Hecate

Out of my sight.
Nergal drags the defiled celebrant back behind the gates.

Celebrant 1 (pleads)

Oh’ Hecate, your defilement has brought me a renewed clarity.
It has brought me closer to you.

Hecate (points)

I will unleash the dead to feast upon the living!
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Hecate turns and walks away as the bell is rung nine times. The gates are to be closed.

Celebrants (in unison)

‘Inomine De Nostri Hecate.’

We are one with thee.

With great anticipation.

We look forward to your infernal reception.
Hail Satan! Hail Hecate!

So mote it be.

The bell is rung nine times. The celebrants depart.

Electric Wizard’s album, Witchcult Today, is a classic representation of
the black magic of geomatria. Their droning sound and doom
lyrics aspire to the heights of ‘The Satanic Paradigm.’
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The Sephiroth Of Set

In all of the ancient Egyptian stories of the struggle between good and evil, none
stand out more than the conflict between Akhenaton, representing Set and the Priest of
Ramses, representing Ra. For during Akhenaton’s reign he sought to extinguish the cults
devoted to the sun god Ra. Many Egyptologists state that Akhenaton sought to supercede
Ra and further established a sun god in his image known as Aten. This is not the case,
Akhenaton, spelled also as Akhenaten, was a practitioner of black magic. Also, during his
reign, he replaced the priests of Ra with consorts dedicated to Set. This, of course,
incurred the wrath of the priests. Although, there was very little they could do as
Akhenaton was the pharaoh. Yet, the Priests of Ra seethed in silence and bided their time.

Upon Akhenaton’s death, which was assuredly a poisonous one, the Priests of Ra
began to avenge him. They went onto deface and desecrate any affiliation with
Akhenaton throughout Egypt. His forced fall from grace leaves us with very little
historical record of his existence. Some statues of Akhenaton remain, yet there are very
few. What can be gleaned from what really encroached against Akhenaton can be found
in what little hieroglyphs remain from this period that reference him. They speak of, ‘a
new way to end the old way.” Other hieroglyphics speak of Akhenaton as, ‘a devotee to
Set and a return to eternal night.” Things such as,  the sun god Ra shall be cast unto
oblivion, Set shall be released.” The followers of Ra were infuriated by this action on the

part of this indolent jest of Pharaoh Akhenaton. So they waited.
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When Akhenaton’s rule ended the Priests of Ra struck back with severe
malediction and speed. They sought to eradicate Akhenaton’s personage from existence.
They even went so far as to curse anyone who was to evoke the name of Akhenaton.
Thus they were successful in the obliteration of Akhenaton from Egypt Pharaoic history.
Or so they thought?

Many thousand years later, within modern times, archeologists were able to
uncover remnants of Akhenaton from the sands of Egypt. In doing so his name survived
and so did the curse. In the preponderance of the evidence of this curse there are
innumerable stories. Yet, I shall reference only one that I find rather impressive. In 1923
the artist Joseph Lindon Smith became fascinated with Egyptology. He became enthralled
with the story of the battle that raged between Akhenaton and the Priests of Ra. He
decided to build a play around it. In his mind, this play would be a reconciliation between
the two forces of Set and Ra. He sought to restore Akhenaton to his rightful dynasty
within the Egyptian hierarchy. The play itself had two main acolytes that would perform
a rite dedicated unto Akhenaton by evoking his name several times during the
performance.

Upon proceeding with a dress rehearsal at the temple complex at Karnak, a savage
lightning and hail storm rose. The Egyptian stage-hands that were hired to assist felt that
it was the curse of the Priests of Ra, throwing stones at them. Needless to say, Lindon
scoffed at these notions. He felt they were ready to open. The night before the play was
going to be headlined to the public, the two acolytes had terrible nightmares. One
dreamed that Ra appeared to her and struck her across the face. The second dreamed

that Ra appeared to her and struck her across the stomach.
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The next day, the one who dreamed that she was struck across the face
was made blind. The one who dreamed that she was struck across the belly had to be
rushed to the hospital due to severe intestinal afflictions. Later she was deemed infertile.
Needless to say, the show didn’t go on.” Could it be that the Priests of Ra were still
aware, watching and enforcing their curse? Did the Priests of Ra strike from the grave?
We shall see?

Before you I have inscribed the modified excerpt of the hidden, long buried tract
that seeks to restore Akhenaton to prominence in his attempt to overthrow Ra and
triumph over the sun. Akhenaton’s name is evoked in the coercion to raise Set from the

ashes of his disillusioned caged pit of ordeal.

Egypt, the mention of the name brings to mind the fascinating world of pyramids and mummies and captivating tales of
mythical gods. Among these gods and goddesses, one of the most powerful gods of ancient Egypt was Set or Seth, the
god of desert, storm, darkness and chaos. His immense power and strength brought him the epithet ' His Majesty",
which besides him was only applicable to Ra, the sun god. Set was the mighty lord of upper Egypt, and Ombos, which
was situated on the western banks of The Nile River, was the center of his cult. Set was regarded as infertile, just like
desert with which he was associated.

In Egyptian art, Set is often portrayed as the strange and mysterious creature. Sometimes, Set is depicted as a canine
body with a curved snout, square ears and forked tail; while, at other times, he is portrayed as having a human body
with a head that contains the features of a wolflike animal. The features do not seem to resemble any specific animal,
but instead can be regarded as a composite of aardvark, donkey and jackal. However, in some instances, he was
described with a head of a greyhound and also with red hair. Akhenaton also sought to disrupt the entire pantheon of
the gods of Egypt through the establishment of a monotheistic worship of Aten as the only Egyptian god.




98

The Sephiroth Of Set
An Egyptian Ritual Play

The ideal location for this ritual play is the desert regions of Egypt itself. Yet, quite
obviously, this proves to be a tall obstacle for many black magic practitioners, so any
desert or craggy region will suffice. The area must have elevated dunes or ledges that
face off from one another. A total of five practitioners are needed. Three females and two
males. The females will represent the cantors of Akhenaton. One male will be
representative of a Priest of Ra. The second male will be representative of Akhenaton
himself. All of the participants must wear some sort of Egyptian garb. The representative
of Akhenaton must wear black and bear an Ankh necklace. One of the priestesses of Set
must be the cymbal striker to keep the cadence of the ritual. Grapes or a like offertory are
to be on hand for the presentation to the High Priestess. All of the participants must have
staves.
A High Priestess and her two Cantor Priestesses walk onto the ledge.
High Priestess

You who oppose unity hear me!

I am the High Priestess of Set.

I come before you.

I throw down the false detractors.

The false detractors of Akhenaton.
Priestesses (in unison, staff raised)

We call out the name, Akhenaton!
Strike the cymbals.
High Priestess (staff raised)

From out of the east.
Priestesses (in unison, staff raised)

We call the fire!
High Priestess (staff raised)

From out of the west.

Priestesses (in unison, staff raised)

We call the water!
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High Priestess (staff raised)
From out of the south.
Priestesses (in unison, staff raised)
We call to Gaia!
High Priestess (staff raised)
From out of the north.
Priestesses (in unison, staff raised)
We call the air!
Strike the cymbals.
High Priestess (staff raised)
We call to you who wanders aimlessly.
We call to you who are lost in the flotsam of eternity.
We call to you, Akhenaton!
Priestesses (in unison, staff raised)
Rise Akhenaton!
Strike the cymbals.
High Priestess (staff raised)
Return to whence you were banished.
Priestesses (in unison, staff raised)
Rise Akhenaton!
High Priestess (staff raised)
Return to whence you were exiled.
Priestesses (in unison, staff raised)

Rise Akhenaton!



100

Strike the cymbals.
From the opposing ledge walks a Priest of Amun-Ra.
Priest (staff raised)
Who dares evoke the name of the cursed unnamable?
High Priestess (staff raised)
I am Horus of the horizons.
I am Isis of the air.
I am Set of the eclipsing night gaunt.
It is I who evokes the name of Akhenaton.
Priestesses (in unison, staff raised)
Rise Akhenaton!
Strike the cymbals.
The Priest cowers away from hearing the name.
Priest (composure regained, staff raised)
How dare you!
I am the pulsating universe of Ptah.
I am the High Priest of Amun-Ra.
You dare to blaspheme against me!
You are Sekhemet’s whore!
High Priestess (staff raised)
We dare and we shall endure!

Destined are you for the field of rushes.
Recite thine incantation.



101

Priestesses (in unison, staff raised)
Hear us Isis of the horned moon.
The eye of Set pierces you.
We are one as we embark unto the rivers of the sky.
In whose name shalt never die, Akhenaton.
Strike the cymbals.
Priest
Let us reach a Sekhet Hetepet of the minds. (Vital life force joining.)
The Priest steps from the ledge.
High Priestess
As you wish.
The High Priestess and her Cantors meet face to face with the Priest.

Priest

Accept my offertory.
Abandon these totem carrion miracles.

Grapes are presented to the High Priestess.
High Priestess
Your poisonous offering will not befall me as it did our Pharaoh.
The grapes are thrown.
Priestesses (in unison, staves pointed)

Our ruler shall be born from the ashes.
Rise Akhenaton!

Strike the cymbals.
Priest (cowering away)

You are a donkey that shall die in a terrifying bray.
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High Priestess
We call out the name, Akhenaton.
Son of Set.
Son of Aten.
Whose trance channel shall be open.
We shall right the wrong done unto thee.
Rise Akhenaton!
Strike the cymbal. Suddenly, Akhenaton, in black, appears on the overhead ledge.
Priest (points at the priestesses)
Ra will strike you down for your impetuous audacity.
Akhenaton (staff pointed)
It is you who shall be struck down.
Strike the cymbals.
Priest (turns in fear and shock)
Akhenaton!
Akhenaton (staff pointed)
Alas you speak my name.
The name unutterable.
The curse is lifted.
The Priest begins to cower away.

High Priestess (staff raised)

By our own accord.
Transcendent sorcery has released you.

Priestesses (in unison, staff raised)
Hail Set!
Black obsidian weaves and forms in you.

Harkin the summoner.

Strike the cymbals.
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Akhenaton (staff raised)

We are interlocked in black flame.
Hail Set!

Priestesses (in unison)

Hail Set!
The High Priestess follows the Priest.
Priest (cowers on the ledge)

Ra preserve us.

Release Ammit.
Devour Akhenaton!

High Priestess (strikes priest)

Ra is dead! Set Lives!
Down with the Priests of Amun!

The Priest scurries away. He fains injury.
Priest

The serpent speaks.
You know not what you do.
Anubis shall claim you!

Akhenaton (staff pointed)

Silence!

You who defaced Set’s name.

A solar disc defiled.

A bornless heresy.

Behold Thoth’s sistrum.

You are the thing that should never be.

Priest (staff pointed)

Thoth holds no sway here.

Judgment has already been passed upon you.
It is you who shall wander aimlessly.
Deformed and formless.
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Akhenaton (staff pointed)
My time is short.
A sacrifice reserved.
Kill him in reconciliation of Set.

High Priestess (staff raised)

In the name of the Sephiroth of Set.
It shall be done.

The Priest of Ra is chased down.
High Priestess (staff pointed)
Death to those who oppose Set!
The Priest of Ra is symbolically killed in effigy.
Strike the cymbals.
High Priestess
It is done.
The unification is resolved.
The power of darkness is restored.
The Pharaoh Akhenaton is released.
Akhenaton fades and disappears into the desert crags.
Priestesses (in unison, staff raised)
Liber — Set — Akhenaton!
Through the perils of Anubis you go.
You shall now ebb in the flow.
The curse is undone.
The Priestesses walk to the ledge.

Priestesses (staff raised)

Hail Set!
Hail Akhenaten!

Strike the cymbals. The Priestesses depart.



105

The Solarization Of The Satanic Intellect Through Sigils

The solarization of the Satanic intellect through sigils is the preeminent
conveyance of the psychic demiurge. The domain of sigils within the Nordic and
Germanic societies still hold prominence. The Christian crusader attempts to stamp out
these Pagan symbols failed. During WWII, The Third Reich was even able to supplant all
of the Christian holidays with Nordic Solstice rituals. They even went so far as to replace
the cross with the swastika. Christian religious ceremonies were replaced by Nordic ones.
This profound concurrence is reflective of the seduction that the sigils hold over us.

The realm of the sigil triumphs through its psychic permutation within runic
empathic transfer. The sigils themselves convey their supra-Aryan kenosis like an update
on your computer. They call unto you to remember the connotative power they hold.
They call you to realize the antiquity of their symphonic penetration. The sigils move
with calculated logic and will stop at nothing to shatter the false emblems that the world
clings to today.

The Third Reich practitioners of black magic erred in the assumption that
such Aryan symbiosis was arbitrated through the blood. This is a great fallacy. Blood can
be tainted, bastardized and in reality it is quite irrelevant. The Third Reich practitioners
also erred within their perceived value by carrying out inferior exterminations. A
genocidal tint will not make sigils gleam. It causes a reversion of intellect and brain
drain. It also degrades the moral will of its soldiers through abased senseless murder,

without any purpose.
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Sigils supersede any word, any religion, any belief and any messiah system. They
are the charged diagram entity that hosts a plethora of psychometric revelations. The
Wotan Valknut, SS Sieg and Swastika Sunwheel are the three most powerfully fledged
symbols within the runic priori. Third Reich practitioners knew ‘full well’ the potential
they wrought in magnifying third wave submission and obedience. They carry a hypnotic
ability to stimulate awestruck behavior in their interaction with the human psyche.

The sigils themselves exhibit a power of unknown recollection and control
that will always resonate with the Satanic consciousness. This was occurring before Third
Reich practitioners chose them as their banner. They still have this ability today. Even if
the world systems are ravaged and the blood is mutated, the sigils will be there to telepath
the original psychic message.

The Third Reich was an ill-conceived undertaking that took on too much
to soon. In desperation they began a wholesale slaughter of many peoples. This is the
greatest error they could have proceeded with. Adolf Hitler was of Jewish decent. His
self-loathing dissonance is widely known. He went to great lengths to hide his true birth
ancestry. He used the entire town of Dollersheim Austria, as an artillery range, to cover
up this fact. His father’s birth records were stored there, proving Hitler was of Jewish
descent. There was such a juggernaut launched against this town that parts of it today are
still burned out wrecks. All of this would be completely irrelevant had he not taken it
upon himself to butcher the Jewish race over winning a war. His genocidal rage has
forever tarnished himself. Yet, the rise of the swastika is a lasting redeeming quality from

this conflict.
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If anyone had an inkling of this audacity on Hitler’s part, it was The Third Reich
black magic practitioners who held him in their thrall. Although, this was a mutual
relationship. Hitler was not a black magician. He was a failed artist with global intension.
None of the issues of WWII would have occurred had the Weimer Republic not sent him
into the Nazi Party as a spy in order to ferret out information for them. The true followers
of black magic seized upon this opportunity. They seized upon Hitler from his inception
into their theater. Hitler knew the power of oratory inflection. None of his speeches were
prepared. None of his actions were scripted. He believed in what he was doing, or so he
thought? Many convinced messiahs are often manipulated by stronger willed intellects. In
knowing this, one should realize the intentions of Hitler were not all his own. Therein lies
a greater work that will far supercede this one. Yet, my point is razor sharp.

So you see, the sigil is the significant factor as it interacts with the Satanic
consciousness. It is a sense of self evidence, revisited and remembered. It is an ancient
magic preordained. It is the affirmation of its raw unimpeded elder complexity. In this
modern time our minds have been saturated with installed frameworks of materialistic
anathema. The power of the sigil attempts to thwart this allocation of our senses. It moves
in three ways, channels, waves and solace. These three reflections are widely felt by any
practitioner that utilizes them in ritual experimentation. It strikes like a lightning bolt of
ambition. It re-circuits our perception. It repairs the false acquaintance that we share with

this dying world husk. It atones our sins. It raises us up.
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The pentacle of Baphomet is the most extensively used sigil within black magic.
It evokes an awakening of the supra-Aryan within. It burns into our minds with its
formulas unparalleled. It navigates in our neural synaptic impulses. It charges our
necromantic oneness. The processian Baphometic power of the pentagram crafts to us
like an apprentice. It is there for us to master and to be mastered by. Its grip is all-
powerful. Its perception is without range.

In Egypt, the Arabesque carvers of that age inscribed the hieroglyphic
currents that still resonate today. They too knew ‘full well’ of the advanced indentured
procession that sigils carry. Even now the existing Egyptian messaging sigils hold their
sway thousands of years later. It is successive in its recalled magical memorization. It
undercurrents the masterpiece of their visualized transmission.

The rigors of the sigils are still being interpreted. There variety and diversity are
tremendous. Religions, governments and corporations have all attempted to steal the
potential of sigils for avarice domination. The Satanist does not wish to capitalize upon
the sigils. The Satanist becomes one with them. They are scorched into his mental codex.
The sigils invoke and open our Satanic consciousness to an inter-dimensional kinesthetic.
Sigils project within our Satanic consciousness the unlimited incarnated life force of

magic’s past, present and future.

Hitler is forever entwined with the swastika. However, he did not introduce it as Nazi party banner.
Previously, the swastika was the occult symbol of ‘The Thule Society.” A secret society dedicated to Aryan
purity. They were lying in wait for the likes of Hitler, a disturbed man who believed, that he was endowed
with providence from a WWI gas attack, which left him temporarily blind.
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The Triumph of the Hakencruez
The Preparations

The following ritual is all-inclusive. It is not a separatist racist rant. The black
magic practitioners of The Third Reich Germanic peoples descended from hoary
toothless barbarians. So as you can see, race does not play a role in this Nordic antiquity
ritual. The only qualification is that you are a Satanist and even that is not an absolute
prerequisite.

However, everyone involved in this ritual must be gauged in remnants of
Nordic myth and runeology. This will create a powerful union between the practitioners.
If someone is not aware of the functions of the runes than it would be rather pointless for
that person to be involved. It will just drag the rest down.

The overtone of Third Reich high military drama is the rituals backdrop.

In diverging from other rituals herein the practitioners must don some sort of military
apparel. It will add to the pageantry of its overall aesthetic. The purpose of this ritual is
to reinforce and empower practitioners through their affirmed belief of Satanic will. This
ritual seeks to strengthen the fortitude of its practitioners. It seeks to emit a comrade
mission of oneness. It is a means of push-back against the devisory nature that is being
propelled against the black magician on a global scale.

To begin, everyone will need a torch and a dagger. A Swastika Sigil is to be
trenched into the ground. It must be 10 or 15ft across. For effect, gasoline or any
flammable liquid can be used to pour into the crevice and ignited. Candles are often the
solid choice. A note of caution, utilize remote wilderness, open plains or a desert
location. Do not use private property such as golf courses or cemeteries. Any strafing of

these grounds is a felony offense. They will throw the book at you.
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This ritual is a night-time Winter Solstice ritual, although any Satanic
holiday will suffice other than Hallows Eve. Four individuals and one drummer are the
most effective for this ritual. However, the drummer is not a participant. He just enables
the cadence and rhythm to be intoned. Drum music can be played by different means. A

scarecrow effigy is to be utilized as a Saturnalian sacrifice for the coming year.

The swastika (from Sanskrit svastika) is an equilateral cross with its arms bent at right angles, in either
right-facing (4h) form or its opposite mirrored left-facing form. Archaeological evidence of swastika-
shaped ornaments dates from the Neolithic period and was first found in the Indus Valley civilization of the
Indian subcontinent. It even occurs today in the modern day culture of India, sometimes as a geometrical
motif and sometimes as a religious symbol. It also remains widely used in eastern religions and Dharmic
religions. Though once commonly used all over much of the world, the symbol has become stigmatized and

to some extent taboo in the western world because of its iconic usage by Nazi Germany.

A magical representation of Odin, modernly comprised with sigils.
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The Triumph of the Hakencruez

The swastika is to be alighted. The drummer begins. The practitioners walk with lighted
torches to the burning swastika in lockstep. They are to take positions facing each other at
opposite edges of the hakenkruez lines. The scarecrow effigy is to be posted north of the
swastika. As an option, the practitioners can approach the burning swastika from the four
points of the north, south east and west.

Celebrant 1 (raises torch)

I am Loki.

I am the evolution of the sunwheel.
I am the wolf form of Fenrir.

I reign in Ragnarok.

Celebrants (in unison)

Sieg — Loki!
In his sign we conquer.
We are one with the Nordic Gods, now and forever.

Celebrant 2 (raises torch)

I am Tyr.

I am the war of the air.

I drum in Havamal’s runecharm.
I am the Futhark.

Celebrants (in unison)

Sieg — Tyr!
In his sign we conquer.
We are one with the Nordic Gods, now and forever.

Celebrant 3 (raises torch)

I am Wotan.

I carry a widdershins Swastika.

I am the black sun.

I radiate in dark matter.

I am the mystery of psychometric becoming.
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Celebrants (in unison)

Sieg — Wotan!
In his sign we conquer.
We are one with the Nordic Gods, now and forever.

Celebrant 4 (raises torch)

I am Hela.

I rule Nifelhiem.

I am half-dead, yet I live!
1 thrive in destruction.

Celebrants (in unison)
Sieg — Hela!
In her sign we conquer.

We are one with the Nordic Gods, now and forever.

The drummer up’s the tempo. The celebrants transgress their positions and begin to
march around the swastika.

Celebrants (recite two times)
The power sigils continue to call.
Come one, come all.
We are the pure.

We shall endure.

Sieg — Midgard!
Sieg — Midgard!

The celebrants take their respective positions at the edge of the swastika.
Celebrant 1 (raises torch)

I am Loki.

I am the Aesir.

I traverse between the nine worlds.

In this sign I conquer!

Celebrants (shouts two times)

Lightning war rise!
Sieg — Loki!
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Celebrant 2 (raises torch)

I'am Tyr.

I carry a sword.

I am far and I am near.

I am the Tacitus of the sky.
I am the polar star.

In this sign I conquer!

Celebrants (shouts two times)

Lightning war rise!
Sieg — Tyr!

Celebrant 3 (raises torch)
I am Wotan.
1 destroy to make anew.
I am the clenched fist.
I am the arrows of chaos.

Celebrants (shouts two times)

Lightning war rise!
Sieg — Wotan!

Celebrant 4 (raises torch)
I am Hela.
I am the beginning without end.
I am the conjunction of Hagalaz.
In this sign I conquer!

Celebrants (recites two times)

Lightning war rise!
Sieg — Hela!

The drummer up’s the tempo. The celebrants begin to walk counter clockwise. They
march around twice and then form a line above the swastika.
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Celebrants (shouts in unison)
Present — firebrands!

The celebrants begin to pace in a circle. They center their torches in the middle. The
torches are lowered to create a single burning flame.

Celebrant 1

I am Loki!
I am the endsieg!

Celebrants (in unison)

Lightning war rise!
Sieg — Loki!

Celebrant 2

Iam Tyr!
I am the berserker!

Celebrants (in unison)

Lightning war rise!
Sieg — Tyr!

Celebrant 3

I am Wotan!
I am the penetration, all powerful!

Celebrants (in unison)

Lightning war rise!
Sieg — Wotan!

Celebrant 4

I am Hela!
I graft to the fog of Satanic harbingers!
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Celebrants (in unison)

Lightning war rise!
Sieg — Hela!

The drummer up’s the tempo. All of the celebrants dispatch with their torches setting fire
to the scarecrow effigy.

Celebrants (in unison, raising Roman arm hail)

Accept our sacrifice.
Sustain us through Saturnalia.
Sieg — Midgard! (two times)

The celebrants stand and observe