


Dear Reader 
The document before you is my personal statement of Metaphysics, 
it represents the culmination of 30 years of reading, and 
pondering matters of Philosophy and Comparative Religion; here-in 
I have assembled and edited a series of Essays that I first posted 
online for the consideration of a group of friends.  

Rather than ask you to slog through the whole series to reach the 
Climax, the Tragedy of Omnipotence, I am presenting that essay 
first below; and linking to it those essays, it refers to in the text. 

 Quite honestly most persons with an interest in these subjects will 
already have the background to understand the Tragedy on it’s 
own, the remaining Essays are provided make clear my personal 
vision of these tangential issues addressed.  The remaining essays 
are presented in their original order, in such a manner that I 
believe they as a whole present a paradigm very much inline with 
the major wisdom traditions of the world, it is only when we arrive 
at the Tragedy, that I take a new and radical step.  

In a field as old and deep as this it seems unspeakably vain to say 
I feel I have a truly original idea to offer for your consideration, 
but that is just what I am proposing so without further ado.  

The Tragedy of Omnipotence.   



The Tragedy of Omnipotence.�
Copy write, Blackbird-2008 

 
Every Human Society that lasts any amount of time wrestles with 
the problem of Evil, Why did the Burning, the Holocaust, the 
Killing Fields occur. How could a just and loving God allow these 
things to happen? 
 
Perhaps we Err in our assumptions, for although we have wrestled 
with these questions since the dawn of time; that debate has 
largely been the province of Princes, and Kings, Philosophers and 
Theologians; persons with a vested interest in the outcome, with a 
vested interest in a vision of a Just and Loving God.  
 
Yet If we ground our view of reality, in our senses, in the Empirical 
reality that confronts us; then Looking out at the world we happen 
to inhabit it is neither loving nor reasonable. So I feel we are 
compelled to take another road. Looking down the path that 
confronts us, the path I intend to walk today, I will warn you there 
are monsters there, but I also feel it leads us to the truth.  
 
In a previous essay I spoke to my vision of Reality as being very 
like the Chinese concept of Chi, and the Consciousness of that 
reality as being not unlike the Hindu concept of Atman. I touched 
on the notion that Innana and Krishna, An and Ki, may well be 
very much like us, swirling dust devils of Chi that come together 
for a time, even if that time is an age of the world, before 
dissolving into that ocean of Chi, and that substance becoming 
part of new dust-devils sometime in the future.  
 
But what brings the Dust Devils of Chi into being in the first place? 
 
We might as what brings a dream into being? You lay down and go 
to sleep, and your mind wanders. You might find yourself in a 
large building like the Buffalo Public Library, You might know the 
building well because you where raised in Buffalo and having a 
love of books you spent a lot of time there. You might wander its 
corridors in your dream, explore its stacks, and watch the Patrons 
and Homeless come and go.  
 
And you might find yourself trapped, no matter how hard you look, 
you might not be able to find an exit anywhere one is supposed to 



be, no matter how many times you return to those places memory 
informs you there is an exit, there simply is not one there.  
 

Why does this nightmare haunt you, Why does it haunt �L� for this 
dream does recur for her; it is no fiction, but a recurring torment 
that haunts a woman I have known for years.  
 

As Karen Armstrong notes, we are �Meaning seeking creatures,� we 
long for justice, and seek to find it in our lives, we might say the 
dream is a message to L from her sub-conscious, her Higher Self, 
her Guides. If she grasps its meaning, she will find her exit. 
Perhaps this is so, but I will propose another option.  
  
The Dream exists because it can, because the mind contains the 
stuff necessary to assemble the dream. It contains the Memories, It 
contains the confusion, It perhaps contains sense of being trapped 
in depression, chemical dependency, a bad marriage, take your 
pick. It contains the stuff that blended together becomes the 
dream. A little Chi Dust Devil that is the Dream.  
 
And while we understand that the Dream-L, may seem to be faced 
with the nearly impossible challenge of resolving the question her 
own higher self (the L we know) is wrestling with, and may well 
feel trapped in an fundamentally unfair and hellish situation. Our 
perspective allows us to feel we understand, and perceive 
something like justice in Dream-L's situation. We also sense there 
is a connection between L and Dream-L, L sees what Dream-L sees, 
feels what Dream-L feels, shares her sense of Panic as she rails at 
her trap, but Dream-L does not see the silver thread. Dream-L does 
not know she is simulacrum, dancing in the dreams of a Higher 
self. Dream-L only knows that she is, and she is trapped in a small 
hell.  
 
I doubt that she can imagine any justice in her circumstance.  
 
Now if we entertain for the moment the idea that  Dream-L comes 
into being because the contents of Ls mind swirl together in such a 
way that simply allow for the possibility of Dream-L,  
 
What happens if we expand that thought, and apply it to that 

great mind the Hindu�s call the Atman; Imagine a Mind with the 
seeming infinite capacity for detail of a Stephen Hawking. A mind 
with the Intuitive insight of an Einstein, and an Mind with the 



Logical precision of a Kant or Parmenadies, we can not perhaps 
imagine such a mind, because the minds that we are speaking of 
are themselves far beyond our own capacities. Yet we can gesture 
at such a mind, we know these minds have existed, that their 
legacy endures, and in the end they are part of the Atman, just as 
Dream-L is connected to L.  
 
So we will make an assumption here, but I think its a reasonable 
one. That no mind with-in that Atman is more intelligent than the 
Atman itself, although it is possible to admit of a mind as being 
greater than oneself. Mr Hawking, or my Friend Shannon are 
infinitely more intelligent than myself. It is not actually possible to 
Imagine a mind that is greater than oneself. I cannot imagine what 
it is like to be Stephen Hawking or Shannon, because my mind 
does not function on their level. That said I will continue from the 
proposition that the Atman is at least as intelligent as any mind in 
the Atman.  
 
So we have in the Atman, this amazing mind, a mind that 
conceived Wild Nights with Emily, Lady of the Largest Heart with 
Enheduanna, and Relativity with Einstein. A mind that has in a 
sense sat at the shoulder of every great artist and thinker at the 
moment that they just get it!  
 
But there is a catch. ...  
The stuff of this mind is for all intents and purposes infinite. It 
conceives all that can be conceived. The Atman's eternal 
exploration of it's infinite self is reality.  
 
This is what Omniscience is ...  
 
Yet what that mind can conceive simply is, simply because it has 
been conceived.  Just as Dream-L is summoned out of the Ether of 
what L can conceive, so are we summoned out of the ether of the 
infinite possibility that that Atman can conceive, and the Atman 
can conceive Madness. The Atman can conceive the Nazi's and their 
crimes, can conceive the brutal hatred of the Inquisition, and 
viciousness of Khmer, ...  
 
and this is the tragedy of Omnipotence, all that can be conceived of 
Simply IS.  
 
Without order or purpose or justice, without right or wrong. Its 
Dhrama is simply to be, its Karma just another possibility, its 
meaning, meaningless. It simply is.  



 
I told you at the very beginning, I would ground our vision  in the 
Empirical reality we observe, and the Holocaust is a Reality, The 
Killing Fields are Reality, the Burning is Reality, and if they have 
anything in common it is Madness. 
 
The Millions that died, wailing for justice, for a glimmer of 
understanding as to why the horror of their fate had overtaken 
them, died in vain. Because there was nothing to understand, no 
justice to the fate, it was simply possible, and so it was manifest 
as real.  
 
We long for Justice, and Truth, and Wisdom, but we have no reason 
to believe in anything but Mabelrode, the Mad King of Swords. 
 
And simply because Shaman, Mystics, and others who have had a 
peek at the next level of reality, report they have experienced an 
infinite love, does not invalidate our experience here in this world. 
 
 Simply put simply because ecstatic experience may make you 
high, does not mean God really is love. Not in a world where you 
cant throw a dead cat without hitting a reason to believe other 
wise.  
 
 You, I, Innana, and Yahveh,  We are all dust devils in the mind of 
madness; and  we have no ally's against the Chaos, but each other. 
We can only choose for ourselves, to not add to the chaos, by not 
pursuing our own selfish ends. We can only choose to do what is 
good, because it is good, because by a tiny fraction it does reduce 
the suffering in the world. We must choose the good not for hope of 
being rewarded.  There is no reward, there is no punishment, there 
is only the possible.  
 
If there is to be a morality, we must carve out our own Morality. If 
suffering is be reduced we must chose to reduce suffering for the 
sake of reducing suffering, not for some external reward, by some 
external judge.  
 
Our Maturity lays in seeing this, and in my humble opinion, what 
little hope our world has left. We, humanity, can make the world a 
little less mad, a little more just, a little more fair, by putting these 
things into our world ourselves; but to do so we must graduate 
from the thought that Morality comes from God, God was never 
interested.  
 



Morality and Justice do not come from on high, they can only come 
from us, we can only give them to each other, and if we are to be 
rewarded for doing so, it can only be each of us, who rewards one 
an other.  
  
We have tried to put our moral responsibility in the hands of an 
Other Worldly power for at least 6000 years, and our history 
speaks for itself. It is past time we grew up, took responsibility for 
ourselves. It is past time we set a different course. Still, I do 
recognize what I propose is rather out of sync with what has been 
offered up before.  
 
Responsibility without power is a sorry thing, at best futile, at 
worst tragic. Yet I don't think this needs to be our lot. For we little 
dust devils of Chi are at the end of the day made up of the same 
stuff as the Atman itself. Oh we are so very much smaller, and 
individually the effect of a single mind is simply lost in the noise 
floor. Yet even the secular world is beginning to wonder about the 
power of consciousness and mass consciousness.  
 
The most famous example of this is the Global Consciousness 
Project at Princeton where the Psychic response to major public 
events seem to produce measurable results with-in a scientifically 
acceptable framework. Fans of coast will be aware of Art Bells own 
experiments where his millions of listeners by focusing their 
combined intention apparently managed to manifest rain in 
counties that where suffering from drought.  
 
Of course none of this is should be a particular surprise to anyone 
in our group. After all, all Magick is ultimately the act of focusing 
ones intention on a given focus, in order to manifest a desired 
result. As Witches, Pagans and Craft persons, this is our bread and 
butter. As a reader I see it in the cards, as a Healer you might see 
it in your work, but at the end of the day if you apply yourself to 
an aspect of the craft, with discipline and patience, you will find 
this is true. Properly focused intention certainly produces "Real 
World" results.  
 
But why, Oh there are many theories, but allow me to propose my 
own:  A Buddhist might tell you that when you die, your Dharma 
continues, and its manifestation in another life is your Karma.  
 
What's your Dharma? I think a Dharma can be described 
reasonably well in English as Pattern. A Pattern of Living, a 
Pattern of Energy. So I will propose this is exactly what we do 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Global_Consciousness_Project
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Global_Consciousness_Project


when we focus our intention, we produce a Pattern of Energy, 
witches often call it a Thought Form, A Buddhist Friend might call 
it a Dharma, but we are talking about the same things.  
 
Now if I stand in the water and move in a rhythmic way, I can 
establish a pattern in the water. If you join me and we move in 
harmony our pattern will be strengthened. If the Audience of Coast 
to Coast Joins us, we can produce a mighty (at our scale) pattern of 
energy. Yet I think we all understand that if conduct this exercise 
on a mild June day we are going to get one result. While if we try 
to conduct this exercise on the Gulf Coast in the face of a 
Hurricane Katrina, all our efforts will be overwhelmed, and we 
might all be washed out to sea.  
 
It is wise however to remember that we all know Katrina by name, 
because such an Event might occur once in a life time. Afterwards, 
you pick yourself up, (assuming you survive) and apply your self, 
Esoterically and Exoterically, to rebuilding a life. This is nothing 
new for us, The Willow is the Symbol of the Wiccan faith for this 
reason, when challenged by a storm, she bends, she recovers, and 
she endures. 
 
I think however we have gotten too far from the Esoteric piece in 
the last few hundred years, and its time to restore the balance. It 
is time to focus our intention on Humanity, on the Welfare of 
Humanity.  
 
You might be thinking, is BB going to tell us we need to "Pray for 
World Peace" or something hopeless like that? ... Yes I am. We do 
need to pray for world peace, but more to the point, focus our 
intention on loosing the bonds of Dis-ease in our world. And it is 
important that we focus our intention in our lives. Its not quite on 
to Punch out the guy that cut you off on your way to the Peace 
Rally, and likely you wouldn't, but would you throw a ton of Anger 
into the ether because the Bozo in the F250 just muscled his way 
into your lane. (Of course I have never done this myself :)  
 

Of course it�s a challenge, and given our human history, and 
genetic heritage a great challenge, but its one we really have never 
tried to pick up. I have great faith in the power to Human Kind to 
accomplish what it truly sets out to do, we have put Men on the 
Moon, and Built the Pyramids, we can accomplish much when we 
are truly committed to a goal.  
 



Like children who do what they are told largely to avoid a 
paddling, we have appointed God our cosmic parent, handed him 
our paddle, and said please make me behave because I'm not going 
to on my own. It is past time we took that paddle back.  
 
The world is a Chaotic place, and we can be right as rain, and it 
will still deliver us some staggering blows. That's just how it is ... 
Yet we can free up a lot of energy wasted on guilt, by not searching 
for the morality of an amoral world, and taking responsibility for 
ourselves. Lepers are not lepers because they are unclean, nor aids 
patients, nor addicts. The world deals us harsh challenges 
sometimes, its just how the world IS.  
 
We can however act on our own moral compass, even if we live in a 
world that does not have one itself. It would be different if we 
where ignorant, or animals, but we are not, the Buddha, Christ, Dr 
King, among others have shown us the way. We know what a moral 
compass looks like and we can set our course accordingly.  Of 
course we will be blown off course from time to time, its to be 
expected, don't waste energy on self flagellation, remember the 
North star is always true, re-point yourself at your North star, and 
move on.  
 
The Madness, It will continue because it is possible for it too 
continue; and while, We will never eliminate all suffering from the 
world, but we can remove a lot of the heat from the boiling pot, by 
not holding a flame to it ourselves; We can choose to leave the 
world a better place than we found it; simply because it was the 
right thing to do after all.  
 
This is our fate to ride the storms of this sea of Chi through the 
long ages of the world until our personal little dust devil returns to 

it�s source; as it one day will. Not because we achieved 
Buddhahood, but simply because that too was possible.  
  
 
Ama tu ANKI, BB.  



A personal exploration of Epistemology 

"I think there-fore I am!" is one of the most famous quotes in 
western Philosophy, it begins a speculation by which Descartes 
demonstrates the only thing I can absolutely know is that I am. 
How unlike the Buddhist vision, where the Buddha challenges us to 
prove the reality of even the self, and comes to a Vision of Anatta - 
No Self at the end of the day.  
 
Both the Buddha and Descartes demonstrated that we have every 
reason to be very suspicious of our senses, and the apparent reality 
of the Phenomenal world. Yet I find the arguments of a much less 
known Philosopher Henri Bergson, more compelling. I believe today 
Henri is best known for providing an obscure reference in a Monty 
Python routine, and if you dont have a MA in Philosophy you likely 
have not heard of him, his work is not always included in the 
standard histories of Idea's. The important thing, to me, is that 
Henri would ask you to consider how it is that you know what you 
know?  
 
Take a small child who is watching seaseme street, counting along 
with Big Bird up to 5. From time to time, you are privileged to see 
her eyes open in wonder, that goofy grin, and share with her that 
moment when she just "gets it", and is this so very different from 
the Eureka Moment that came to James Watson, when it is said the 
realization that structure of DNA as a double helix came to him in 
a dream. It must be said after months (years?) of painstaking 
research and x-ray Analyses. But this is the very heart of the 
Matter, the Gold in it, the point is you can stare at, and wrestle 
with a given Vision, Idea, Concept for months or years, and feel 
like you are staring at a brick wall, and then in a flash you 
comprehend that which has evaded you and suddenly you know 
something.  
 
At the end of the day, is this not the ultimate definition of 
knowledge. Logic, and Electron Microscopes, Mediation, Intuition, 
Mathematics, are all tools, but the bottom line is that it always 
comes down to a human mind just "getting it." As Kathleen Higgins 
points out in her discussion of the Samkhya Tradition that resting 
ones knowledge on Qualifiers, leads to an infinite regression of 
Qualifiers.  
 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Henri_Bergson


If tomorrow some super computer at the Cern Laboratory in Zurich 
where to spit out the equation for the unified field theory, it would 
remain a collection of meaningless squiggles, until a human being 
looked at the print out, and understood what he was looking at! If 
my computer where to spit out the same Squiggles, it would simply 
remain meaningless.  
 
So this is my first proposition: That all Knowledge comes from 
Knowing, and Knowing ultimately is about a kinestic sense with-in 
the human being, and not about the Logic or Tools that lead the 
human mind to that knowing, they are only tools. This is of course 
a rather Gnostic point of view.  
 
I hope we can at least agree to this proposition as a working 
position, for the duration of our time together.  
 

 
 
I'm not particularly good at mediation, but I would like to share a 
few things with you, it will be important later.  
 
I was pretty deep in trance of say 2 maybe 3 years ago now. I 
started to visualize. My field of vision is jet black, then I see 
movement, like flashes of gold against the black. All together they 
describe a Wolf/Woman (Head of the wolf, body of a woman.) This 
only lasts a moment or so, her jaws snap open, and I am racing 
down her gullet. I can see golden arcs against the blackness of a 
deep black tunnel. ... I snap out of the trance. If I had not pulled 
back would I have been gifted with some insight, or been found 
dead in the morning, my soul warming the belly of Tsulsala. I 
honestly dont know, I dont know that I really want to know.  
Quite some time later, another mediation,  
 
I am the Cup that Holds Eternity,  
              All other Cups, 
      Have their source in me.  
 
Then, and now, I was quite sure the words that came to me where a 
gift from my guide, Innana.  
 
One last story: I was facing a difficult decision, and a good friend 
and experienced Tarot reader had drawn a reading for me. I was 
rather confused it seemed to me that while I had made a decision 
to go down one path, the events in my life at the moment where 
realizing the cards of the other path. Then standing on a street 



corner, waiting for the light to change I saw the spread quite 
clearly in my minds eye, and I KNEW, what the spread meant. I 
understood that the cards where like a road. Say I70 and Route 15 
in my neighborhood, that although they are separate paths, just 
near my home they share the same stretch of tarmac. I was still on 
that common road, and so still seeing both paths play themselves 
out.  
 
And I knew this was a gift from Innana, that she wanted me to 
hold to the course she had shown me, wanted it badly. At the end 
of the day, I did take another course, but I know the course she 
meant me to take even today.  
 
My point is that even in a decidedly altered state what do I do, I 
see Tsulsala, I hear Innana, I visualize the cards. We are as human 
beings simply creatures of our senses, and it is inescapable, 
nothing we know has introduced itself to our consciousness, but 
through our senses; Our all to easily fooled, misinterpreted, utterly 
fallible senses.  
 
So I will tell you I am an Empiricist, that what I know, comes from 
my senses. I may believe that such things as black holes are real, 
because; I have been advised of their reality by scientists whose 
credentials I respect, and I have had the theory of their formation 
and behavior explained to me patiently by Nova or the Discovery 
Channel. But I do not KNOW black holes are real, In the way I know 
Innana is real, because I do not have the personal experience of 
one, while I do the other.  
 
So Proposition 2: Knowledge is limited to and by, the report of my 
senses. I cannot know something, that has not has not through 
some doorway been introduced to me by my senses. Returning to 
black holes. Think about how they are described to you. Envision if 
you will a cloth with a basketball at its center. We have all seen 
this demonstration. You are familiar with Balls and Clothes, and 
the image of the Black hole itself as a "Well" formed by pulling the 
bottom of the cloth down into infinity. So we are dealing again 
with Images that have been reported to our senses. Well accept 
infinity, but again when you see this graphic, as we pull back the 
well reaches to the bottom of the screen. Infinity is implied, but 
can never be whole demonstrated. Is this just the limits of the 
medium, or is it more truly a limit of our minds, can we as humans 
truly comprehend an infinity? I tend to think not, but that by itself 
is worthy of its own essay, no? As a working proposition I will say 
no for now.  



 
It is of course true that in dreams, we see hear, and if you are 
really gifted touch, taste, and smell things. (Mostly I just remember 
sight and sound, the other senses are quite muted.) So how can I 
tell dream from reality. How is it that Chuang Tzu (Jon Jo) can tell 
he is Chuang Tzu the man, and not Chuang Tzu the Buttery fly 
dreaming he is Chuang Tzu? 
 
I think the truest and most obvious answer is that Question is that 
we as humans trust in the consistent report of our senses. I may 
just once wake up to being a butterfly, while I will certainly 
morning after morning wake up to the same woman, the same 
funky Beagle, in the same apartment, alongside the same park, the 
same foot path, in the same neighborhood. The consistent report of 
our senses normally outweighs a given single image by a 
considerable margin, but not always.  
 
Still I think we can say that what we know is grounded in the 
report of our senses, and reinforced by the consistent report of our 
senses.  
 
Now you may well ask why I have spilled so much ink on something 
so seemingly obvious. I have because it is precisely because we 
have accepted the vision of Science as an institution: That 
"Repeatability" and Mathematical Modeling are, the ultimate 
arbitrators of what is real, that we have find ourselves living in a 
world dominated by the spiritually barren Materialist Paradigm. 
We have accepted, as a society, if not as individuals, that anything 
that is not repeatable in a laboratory that cannot be 
mathematically modeled is somehow not real.  
 
Experiences, from encounters with Ghosts, or deceased family 
members, Divination no matter how accurate the results, or any 
other "occult" or religious experience are simply written off as, 
anomalies, or subjective personal experiences, but as I pointed out 
at the very beginning, ultimately knowing anything is always a 
subjective and personal experience. With the right tools and 
methodology a scientist, or a Guru, might lead an individual to a 
state of knowing a given thing, but in the end, that individual must 
grasp that knowing.  
 
In my mind it is not really a significantly different thing that one 
is grasping the vision of just how a black hole works, or the 
interconnectedness of all things through the guidance of a 
Brahma.  



 
Nuff Said by me for now, 
 
Ama tu ANKI, BB. 



A Short Critique of Pure Reason. 

Although I consider what I am doing here is at least in part a 
statement of personal Philosophy, I recognize it would not be seen 
as Philosophy as such by Academics in that field. You see even 
today, Philosophy is very much about the Fruits of Pure reason, 
and very distrust full of the senses, and the Passions. 
 
To me the Academic vision of Philosophy is very much like the 
images paraded before our eyes in Overstock.com commercials. A 
beautiful woman, lounges in a perfectly white world. Her home, her 
clothes, her furniture are always pure white. Not a hair on her 
head, nor a magazine on her table is out of place. She lives in what 
one might think a cinematic vision of a Platonic Form might be 
like.  
 
Pure Reason is like that:  
Its very seductive, it promises us a world that is orderly, where 
every thing has a purpose, and everything is in its place, where the 
passions are kept in check, and our highs are not to high and our 
lows are not too low, and the destructive aspect of the passions 
has been disarmed. At its most confident, Logic even promises us a 
peek into the mind of God. God it is deduced must be a Rational 
being, and there-fore his world must be a rational creation.  
 
The problem is of course, people don't really live here:  
Aristotle was simply wrong in his assertion that man is a rational 
animal, and by and large there seems to be more truth in the 
notion that man is a Rationalizing Animal. We don’t have to strain 
ourselves to observe the rich who have gathered great wealth unto 
themselves embracing some variation of "Social Darwinism" as a 
political Philosophy, to justify their own status, and greed for more 
wealth and status. All we need do is tune in to the Fox News 
Channel 
 
On the other-hand, those who purport to represent the poor, will 
likely defend some variation of a Socialist world vision, and 
champion the Ideal that those who are more blessed assume with 
that blessing, more responsibility to their fellow man, not less. (A 
position I would maintain myself.) My point however is both camps, 
arrive at there beliefs first, and construct their arguments later. 
Pure Philosophy seldom convinces anyone of anything of value.  



Now that’s a sweeping statement, but I think one can back it up 
with a few simple observations. 

Almost everyone with any education in the western 
world, has encountered Plato's Republic, it has been 
"Required Reading" by Princes, Popes, and Pols for oh 
say 400 years after the Medieval Period, and another 
700 years before, no. So would you please be so kind as 
to point out to me the state or kingdom that heeded his 
advise, and installed a Philosopher King.  

I don't think you will find one myself, and I pride myself 
on a rather above average grasp of history. What you 
will find instead is the occasional Frederick the Great, 
a man who having come to power as King, for reasons 
having nothing to do with Plato, was in fact something 
of a Philosopher, and did try to rule his people wisely. 
Frederick however was clearly a King/Philosopher 
though, not a Philosopher King.  

And what of his Mentor Socrates, again we all are 
aware of Socrates, and most persons of a little 
education are aware of the fundamental mechanism of 
his method. In the Dialogues every time someone 
presents a proposition, Socrates asks us why? By 
repeatedly challenging his victims assumptions he 
constantly demonstrates that his fellow Athenians have 
not thought their positions through, and largely believe 
what they have been taught to believe without 
reflection.  

Its no less true today, and I think it obvious Socrates 
would be very disappointed if he where transported into 
the world of today, only to find it was peopled by people 
who where by and large both ignorant of the 
particulars of his argument, and had not applied his 
method to their own beliefs. Especially here in the US, 
because Socrates clearly cared passionately about how 
we conduct our public lives, and the thought that the 
leader of the most powerful nation on earth where a 
man, who has neither the inclination, nor capacity to 
reflect on his world view would have been an anathema 
to him. (Remembering this was written in 2008) )  



The only true Philosopher Kings I am personally aware 
of, are the Dali Lama's of Tibet, and again their 
position has nothing to do with the advise of Plato, and 
less to do with reason. Instead their position rests on 
the belief of their people that the Lama's are 
Bodhisattva's who return to this world to guide their 
people towards Nirvana and freedom. They enjoy their 
position because of their perceived insight, which is 
based on inner knowing and mediation, not Logic. Of 
course the Current Dali Lama is a very scholarly man, 
he could surely run rings around me logically, but on 
this point I doubt he would want to, Like Nagarjuna 
instead I think he would see logic as a tool, but one to 
be careful of, lest ones speculations become exercises in 
hair splitting and dogma.  

To me if Philosophy is it be useful outside the Ivory Tower, it must 
be grounded in actual human experience, not in pure reason alone. 
This Emphasis on the esoteric element of air, while ignoring the 
remaining elements of existence has not served Philosophy well, we 
see this clearly enough in the fact the 2000 years since the tree 
was planted by Socrates, it has born precious little fruit. The world 
has not been made significantly better by the exercise, and at 
times, misunderstandings of thinkers like Nietzsche have 
contributed to making significantly worse.  
 
Yet I obviously would not throw out the baby with the bathwater, I 
am by disposition something of a Monk/Scholar, I do believe that 
reflection on ones beliefs in necessary to maturity as an individual, 
and a culture. While if we carry our childhood beliefs with us all 
our lives, we reach the end of our lives simply large, wrinkled 
children. Yet as I have put the point else where I also believe, 
everything we know ultimately comes to us through the report of 
our senses, and we must continually revisit the world, and verify 
that the results of our speculations remain true when grounded in 
the world of our senses. 



  

 

Chi: And the Interconnectedness of All 
Things 

We ended our first essay with this thought: With the right tools 
and methodology a scientist, or a Guru, might lead an individual 
to a state of knowing a given thing, but in the end, that individual 
must grasp that knowing. In my mind it is not really a 
significantly different thing that one is grasping the vision of just 
how a black hole works, or the interconnectedness of all things 
through the guidance of a Brahma. 
 
And it seems to me a good place to really jump into the heart of the 
matter, no?  
 
It is certainly true that one of the very oldest Questions in human 
history has been, is reality in fact a composite of separate entities, 
as it appears we are at a glance, or is there in fact an underlying 
interconnectedness to all things? Perhaps ironically it is 
materialist science that has begun to move towards the ultimate 
answer to this question, because at an atomic and subatomic level 
we certainly are part of a larger reality. There really is no really 
firm border between the atoms that make up my body, and the 
surrounding air. Even at a courser level the pours of my skin admit 
air, and allow it to interact with my body. Not as profoundly as 
what happens in the lungs, but still it happens. Yet at the same 
time, the borders seem firm enough. I may be at an atomic level 
nearly empty space, but if I step in front of a truck its not going 
glide harmlessly though me, and when I dive into a pool the 
chlorine in the water is not going to flood into my pours and poison 
my person. The border may not be perfect, but its quite clearly 
functional. Yet I believe Physics and Meta-Physics are coming 
together in a very profound way and we will return to the Quantum 
world before we are done. ;) 
 
But first let us consider the more mundane world of everyday 
experience, do we have evidence of an underlying continuity here? I 
think we do if we just look around a little. Now it is certainly true 
that our day to day, minute to minute experiences point towards a 



world of discrete objects, but it is also true that if you dig just a 
little, you begin to find indications of that underlying connection.  
It is not just that we have:  
 
 

reports of people like Edgar Mitchell who in a moment 
of insight actually saw and experienced this 
interconnection at a very profound, direct, and personal 
level, during his return trip from the moon aboard 
Apollo 14.  

Or a long oral tradition of events like this: During WWII 
it was fairly common for wives thousands of miles from 
their husbands to be awoken in the dead of night, 
KNOWING their man had been injured or killed, and 
afterwards being proven exactly right!  

Or the apparent anomaly of Faith Healers like Echo 
Bodine, who far from being charlatans, have a 
established, and verifiable record of genuinely helping 
people in a way that just should not be possible, 
according to the materialist Paradigm.  

Rather we can say first off that we have all these things, but for 
me it is my own personal experience as a Tarot Reader that is the 
most compelling evidence of interconnection. So allow me to share 
with you the Story of one particularly powerful reading. Now it 
happens that, A young lady of the Wiccan faith after having 
become pregnant, had discovered that her partner was not a fellow 
Wiccan as she had thought, but was instead a confirmed Satanist. 
She was most distressed about this situation, and requested a 
reading on a public board. Knowing I was one of the more 
advanced readers on the board, it took up the request.  
 
After my usual preparations, I pulled a Cup of Relationship spread 
for her and the child, and received the following cards for the first 
few positions. Her Partner: 7 of Swords(The Thief), Her Self: Queen 
of Cups Rx, The Foundation: Lovers Rx, The Recent Past: The Devil 
Rx. The Core: Kt of Wands, the Bar: 4 of Cups. ... we need not 
concern ourselves with the details of the rest of the reading for 
this discussion. We will however explore the meaning of the cards 
we before us now.  
 



The 7 of Swords typically depicts a thief, and it certainly does in 
the deck used (the Robin Wood), speaking quite elegantly I thought 
to her partners deceptive roll in their relationship. While the Queen 
of Cups Very much speaks to issues of motherhood, Children and 
maternity. So again the card in play was very elegantly placed. 
The relationship itself being poisoned by the male partners deceit 
is beautifully reflected in the Lovers Rx card, and his spirituality 
being tied to the left hand path by the Devil Rx, the reversal of the 
card indicating he had not yet seen through the illusions of that 
twisted spiritual path.  
 
So you see, we are not looking at random cards, but cards that 
accurately and elegantly describe the situation of the Q in the 
moment she found herself in at that time. I doubt if I had to pick 
the cards myself I could have done as elegantly as Innana had to 
this point, but in the next two cards she clearly eclipses me. You 
see I might well have chosen the Page of Wands. This would be an 
elegant card to reflect a new child coming into the world, but when 
we add the 4 of Cups, speaking to the mothers not really seeing the 
child as a blessing in that exact moment, the numerology of the 
two cards together 15 would speak to the devil, and the mothers 
worst fears. Ah but the knight that's a totally different story. He 
raises the vibration to 16, the tower. Telling us that whatever the 
fathers intent, Momma-ki has washed it away with the tides. The 
Tower of his intent collapses, and Momma-Ki (as she will) has used 
the opportunity of man and woman coming together to express her 
own self, and bring new life into the world. The remainder of the 
cards spoke to the child, and described her a lovely little handful 
who would delight, and challenge her mother, and is that not the 
way it should be after all.  
 
But for our purposes let us return to the Elegance of the spread. of 
course there is a mathematical possibility that just these 
beautifully elegant cards would come up just in this reading they 
just happen to fit so exactly. The odds are in fact. 1/78 * 1/77th * 
1/76 * 1/75 * 1/74 *1/73 for the first 6 ( or any specific 6 cards) to 
come up in the first 6 positions of the spread. The Odd are in fact 
1/184933148400 of course the skeptical will say that a reader can 
manipulate any cards that come up into an apparent fit, (which is 
simply not true.) what I love about this spread is that it is easy to 
demonstrate to a person with no tarot background just how 
beautifully elegant these cards, in their specific positions are to 
this reading, and to a person with a Tarot Background, oh they 
just sing. And while readings like this cannot prove the 
interconnectedness of all things, they certainly do to my mind 



imply it. If their is not some underlying connection between the 
Reader and the Q, how is it that we as readers time and again see 
such elegant readings?  
 

Of course the skeptical will of course say we don�t, and the 
debunkers overwhelmingly don't ground their opinions in actual 
personal experience, but in the dogma that Divination is impossible 
with-in their fixed paradigm and there-fore cannot work and is a 
waste of their time. Which is not altogether untrue, because as an 
experienced reader I do understand the relationship between 
intent, and the quality of a reading, and if you intend the reading 
to fail, it most likely will.  
 
Ok so what do we have so far:  
 
I would say this, one that although we all recognize the apparent 
separateness of each other and the world we are in, it is also true 
at certain moments of heightened emotion the interconnectedness 
of things becomes visible. Dr Mitchell's Experience on the Apollo, or 
the wife of a Pilot crashing in the Pacific being another.  
 
I would also say that for those of us that practice Divination, that 
simple devices like a Tarot Reading, allow us to set aside our 
blinders, and touch upon that interconnection as well. In this way I 
would agree with the Skeptical, that the Tarot is something of a 
Parlor Trick, but not a trick to bamboozle the naive, but a little 
slight of hand that allows us to put aside the Bias of our day to 
day experience, and have a peek at the unseen energetic world 
that underlines this reality. ;) So while I have not PROVEN the 
existence of an underlying interconnectedness, and no one can just 
yet. I do think I have made a reasonable argument that it is a 
possibility we should consider seriously and not reject because it 
does not fit the dominant Paradigm.  
 
Fortunately from here we have a lot of help, because in the 10,000 
years since the last Ice Age, that sliver of time that has seen every 
civilization and body of knowledge we have access to rise, (and 
largely fall.) the dominance of our current Paradigm is but a blip in 
the course of that history. Thinkers of every previous generation, 
culture and geography have explored this very question, and we 
have inherited some beautiful answers.  
For myself however I am drawn to the Chinese vision of the Chi, 
both by its simplicity and its elegance. In this view, you and I are 
Chi, we are just Chi that has condensed for now into these 



apparent forms, we are Chi, the Tarot Cards, I might use to read 
for you are Chi, and at its core, Chi is al that apparently separates 
us, even as it connects us.  
 
Ironically if I where to replace the word Chi, with Electro Magnetic 
energy, in the above paragraph, we now have exactly the situation 
described by modern physics. You and I and the World we inhabit 
are light, because everything is energy, a vibration on the electro-
magnetic spectrum. We just happen to be rather dense light, by 
E=MC2 if all the energy that goes into the matter of any given one 
of us where to suddenly revert back from matter into energy, it 
would devastate a continent. How that light got to be Matter, I 
don't really know, I don't know if anyone really does in detail. I 
know that the energy released by the big bang expanded, as it did 
space and time expanded. As the universe expanded 
creating/filling more and more space the universe cooled. For the 
same reason a balloon would cool if it was expanded, but the 
amount of heat in its expanding interior remained exactly the 
same. What I honestly don't understand is why did it transmute 
into matter, I have never had that really explained to me very well. 
(Have you? I would love a good answer.)  
 
Still it apparently did happen, because I am pecking away at this 
keyboard just now, and soon you will be reading this document, 
and the reality of matter is certainly about the most consistent 
thing reported by our senses.  

And so we have come full circle, we started out with Quantum 
Physics, and we have arrived at a sort of Electro Magnetic Chi.  



Mabelrode 
The Sky ship lurched. It moved as if along a crazily undulating 
track. Massive teardrops of green and blue light began to fall all 
around them. There was the sound of a raging wind, but no wind 

touched them. An almost human voice Echoing on and on. 

And then they were flying through swiftly moving shadows - the 
shadows of things and people all rushing in the same direction. 
Below, Corum saw a thousand volcanoes, each one spewing red 
cinders and smoke, but somehow the cinders and smoke did not 

touch the sky ship. There was a stink of burning and it was 
suddenly replaced by the smell of flowers. The volcanoes had 

become so many huge blossoms, like anemones opening red petals. 
< Short snip > 

The Bulk of Enormous beasts rose from seas of excrement and the 
beasts raised their square snouts to the skies and groaned before 

sinking again beneath the surface. < Short snip >  
         

"My Brain reels, " Rhalina gasped. "It is as if I am mad. I can 
hardly believe I do not dream."  

         
"Someone dreams," Jhary told her.” Someone dreams, Lady. A God" 

(Mabelrode) 

From the KING of SWORDS: Michael Moorcock 



Chi: And Conscious Energy.  

If we entertain for a few moments the thought that there are 
definite echo's between the Physicists vision of the underlying 
energy of the Universe, and the Chinese conception of Chi. where do 
we go from here? 
 
We have some very tempting options. I think though I would ask, 
what if anything can we know about the Chi, other than that it 
appears to underline what we commonly perceive as reality. It is 
certainly true that mystics all over the world have wrestled with 
this vision, and have reported to us that what they have perceived 
is Ineffable, Unspeakable, transpersonal and beyond language. I 
for one am open to taking them at their word, but I don’t believe we 
have quite reached a stone wall.  
 
If anything can be said of the Chi, it is I would venture that it is 
conscious. It seems to me that consciousness is as Ubiquitous as 
life itself. Raise your hand to swat a fly, and it perceives the threat 
and seeks its own safety. Rub your dogs head or belly, and he will 
treat you to a loving display of pure glee. Even plants sense the 
presence of the sun, and turn to bask in the suns life giving rays.  
 
 
Yes the universe surely displays consciousness.  Or does it? Its one 
of the standard exercises of any freshman Philosophy Class to 
demonstrate to the assembled students, how, we cannot actually 
KNOW what an animal is experiencing. The Beagle whose belly you 
rub, may simply be displaying blissful behaviors, but you cant 
actually KNOW he is experiencing bliss. Likewise if you drive a 
railroad spike to a cats tail, and nail it to the floor, you don’t 
know the animal is in agony. It might simply be manifesting "Pain 
Behaviors." of course the county is not likely to applaud your 
Philosophical detachment from the animals apparent suffering, 
and is more likely to fine you for Animal Cruelty.  
 
It is true in the dialectic of Pure Reason that we cannot KNOW the 
beagle is experiencing bliss, but does this speak to a real 
limitation on our knowledge, or a limitation on what Pure Reason 
can inform us. Its simply true that anyone with an once of empathy 
can see the bliss in the Beagles face as he gets his belly rubbed, or 
the obvious indications of consciousness, in the beautiful wonder 
that lights a baby's eyes as she rubs our little beagle, and it is also 
true that outside of the Philosophy class room we would wonder 



about the damaged humanity of anyone who could not see these 
things. Returning to the report of our senses, we see, the bliss of 
the Beagle, we share the wonder of the child, and if our humanity 
is intact, we feel in our own bosom, an energy that rises to meet 
with, share in, and celebrate their joy.  
 
Every where we turn our gaze in the world our senses report that 
vexation of Modern Science, consciousness, and it is a vexation. 
One of the most glaring indications that something is tragically 
wrong with the Scientific Paradigm is that it has no explanation 
what ever for consciousness. Where this most Ubiquitous of life's 
attributes is concerned Science can only say that it is some 
secondary quality, arising, (perhaps) from a critical mass of brain 
size, but not of any ultimate concern anyhow.  
 
As an aside I think this is the root of the institutional hostility of 
science to view anything not human as potentially conscious. 
Human consciousness is embarrassment enough to the scientific 
Paradigm. Its bad enough that their beautiful theory must wince 
daily at the parade of some 6 billion anomalies, its just beyond the 
pale to ask science to consider that Gorilla's, Beagles, Dolphins, 
and the Mantis, might all to a greater or lesser degree share in 
consciousness.  
 
If however we do not view consciousness as an embarrassing 
anomaly, but as fundamental, we find ourselves again aligned to 
the great wisdom traditions of the world.  
 
In the Beginning was the Word,  
and the Word Was with God,  
and the Word was God.  
 
When John penned these words, he was echoing centuries old 
traditions. The Rabbinical tradition of the Kabbala, that believed 
all creation began with the vibration A (Ahhhh), the Hindu Aum 
(Om) symbolizing the infinite Brahman is strong echo of the same 
vision. For the Brahman sound had an inherent sacred quality, put 
another way, there is a power in the vibration of the sound, outside 
the intention of the speaker. Simply by chanting the Aum, even if I 
am a total agnostic, I cannot help but invoke, and bring myself 
closer to the Atman (the Consciousness of God.) This is a position 
that John would have recognized, because he would have been 
familiar with Pythagoras , and his vision that number, but more 
specifically vibration, was sacred, and each number and its 



corresponding vibration had certain inherent qualities, which are 
still today the foundation of numerology and sacred geometry.  
When we make Consciousness a first principle we open a door, and 
God/dess walks through it.  
 
For me, this has always been the heart of my personal 
interpretation of the book of Genesis, where the Gods, the Elohim 
made man in their own image, it was not in terms of physical form, 
it was in terms of Mind. The Gods gave us a consciousness in the 
image of their own, IMHO. 
 
But you might wonder, how we went from the singular 
consciousness of the Aum-Brahman-Atman, to The Elohim, the pre-
monotheistic gods. At its simplest, I would say, if we look at the 
world, and we have come to this conclusion that we are all part of 
this great energy field called the Chi by the Chinese, and that we 
can envision this energy as conscious, because we ourselves are 
conscious, and the consciousness of the parts, surely at least 
implies the consciousness of the whole, no?  
 
It seems to me that if I am conscious, and you are conscious, and 
the Beagle is conscious, then it is no great stretch to add a few 
more consciousness to the 6 Billion that we freely admit are part of 
the super-consciousness of the Chi. The fact the we might name 
these consciousnesses things like, Innana, Krishna, Sophia, Ki, or 
Yahweh, is no great matter. Innana, and Krishna, like ourselves 
are simply other ways by which the Atman expresses, and explores, 
the infinite possibilities of its divine consciousness.  
 
This is not simply my own speculation, but something Krishna tells 
us directly in the Bhagavad Gita. Now one can question the extent 
to which the Poet used Krishna to give voice and authority to his 
own vision, and to what extent the Poem was a gift from the Lord 
of Yoga himself. I will say, having received a few small gifts in 
mediation myself, I see the Gita as a great gift, given to a deep 
master of the discipline of mediation, but that's just my personal 
intuition. ;)  
 
I think perhaps that's enough for tonight, your thoughts?  
 
Ama tu ANKI, BB. 



Which brings us once again to the Tragedy, Rather than ask you to 
return to the front of this document, I shall repeat it here as it 
appeared in the first presentation of these Essays, the choice of 
whether you wish to re-read it again, in light of what has come 
before is of course yours dear reader. Blessings, BB.  
 

The Tragedy of Omnipotence.�
Copy write, Blackbird-2008 

 
Every Human Society that lasts any amount of time wrestles with 
the problem of Evil, Why did the Burning, the Holocaust, the 
Killing Fields occur. How could a just and loving God allow these 
things to happen? 
 
Perhaps we Err in our assumptions, for although we have wrestled 
with these questions since the dawn of time; that debate has 
largely been the province of Princes, and Kings, Philosophers and 
Theologians; persons with a vested interest in the outcome, with a 
vested interest in a vision of a Just and Loving God.  
 
Yet If we ground our view of reality, in our senses, in the Empirical 
reality that confronts us; then Looking out at the world we happen 
to inhabit it is neither loving nor reasonable. So I feel we are 
compelled to take another road. Looking down the path that 
confronts us, the path I intend to walk today, I will warn you there 
are monsters there, but I also feel it leads us to the truth.  
 
In a previous essay I spoke to my vision of Reality as being very 
like the Chinese concept of Chi, and the Consciousness of that 
reality as being not unlike the Hindu concept of Atman. I touched 
on the notion that Innana and Krishna, An and Ki, may well be 
very much like us, swirling dust devils of Chi that come together 
for a time, even if that time is an age of the world, before 
dissolving into that ocean of Chi, and that substance becoming 
part of new dust-devils sometime in the future.  
 
But what brings the Dust Devils of Chi into being in the first place? 
 
We might as what brings a dream into being? You lay down and go 
to sleep, and your mind wanders. You might find yourself in a 
large building like the Buffalo Public Library, You might know the 
building well because you where raised in Buffalo and having a 



love of books you spent a lot of time there. You might wander its 
corridors in your dream, explore its stacks, and watch the Patrons 
and Homeless come and go.  
 
And you might find yourself trapped, no matter how hard you look, 
you might not be able to find an exit anywhere one is supposed to 
be, no matter how many times you return to those places memory 
informs you there is an exit, there simply is not one there.  
 

Why does this nightmare haunt you, Why does it haunt �L� for this 
dream does recur for her; it is no fiction, but a recurring torment 
that haunts a woman I have known for years.  
 

As Karen Armstrong notes, we are �Meaning seeking creatures,� we 
long for justice, and seek to find it in our lives, we might say the 
dream is a message to L from her sub-conscious, her Higher Self, 
her Guides. If she grasps its meaning, she will find her exit. 
Perhaps this is so, but I will propose another option.  
  
The Dream exists because it can, because the mind contains the 
stuff necessary to assemble the dream. It contains the Memories, It 
contains the confusion, It perhaps contains sense of being trapped 
in depression, chemical dependency, a bad marriage, take your 
pick. It contains the stuff that blended together becomes the 
dream. A little Chi Dust Devil that is the Dream.  
 
And while we understand that the Dream-L, may seem to be faced 
with the nearly impossible challenge of resolving the question her 
own higher self (the L we know) is wrestling with, and may well 
feel trapped in an fundamentally unfair and hellish situation. Our 
perspective allows us to feel we understand, and perceive 
something like justice in Dream-L's situation. We also sense there 
is a connection between L and Dream-L, L sees what Dream-L sees, 
feels what Dream-L feels, shares her sense of Panic as she rails at 
her trap, but Dream-L does not see the silver thread. Dream-L does 
not know she is simulacrum, dancing in the dreams of a Higher 
self. Dream-L only knows that she is, and she is trapped in a small 
hell.  
 
I doubt that she can imagine any justice in her circumstance.  
 
Now if we entertain for the moment the idea that  Dream-L comes 
into being because the contents of Ls mind swirl together in such a 
way that simply allow for the possibility of Dream-L,  



 
What happens if we expand that thought, and apply it to that 

great mind the Hindu�s call the Atman; Imagine a Mind with the 
seeming infinite capacity for detail of a Stephen Hawking. A mind 
with the Intuitive insight of an Einstein, and an Mind with the 
Logical precision of a Kant or Parmenadies, we can not perhaps 
imagine such a mind, because the minds that we are speaking of 
are themselves far beyond our own capacities. Yet we can gesture 
at such a mind, we know these minds have existed, that their 
legacy endures, and in the end they are part of the Atman, just as 
Dream-L is connected to L.  
 
So we will make an assumption here, but I think its a reasonable 
one. That no mind with-in that Atman is more intelligent than the 
Atman itself, although it is possible to admit of a mind as being 
greater than oneself. Mr Hawking, or my Friend Shannon are 
infinitely more intelligent than myself. It is not actually possible to 
Imagine a mind that is greater than oneself. I cannot imagine what 
it is like to be Stephen Hawking or Shannon, because my mind 
does not function on their level. That said I will continue from the 
proposition that the Atman is at least as intelligent as any mind in 
the Atman.  
 
So we have in the Atman, this amazing mind, a mind that 
conceived Wild Nights with Emily, Lady of the Largest Heart with 
Enheduanna, and Relativity with Einstein. A mind that has in a 
sense sat at the shoulder of every great artist and thinker at the 
moment that they just get it!  
 
But there is a catch. ...  
The stuff of this mind is for all intents and purposes infinite. It 
conceives all that can be conceived. The Atman's eternal 
exploration of it's infinite self is reality.  
 
This is what Omniscience is ...  
 
Yet what that mind can conceive simply is, simply because it has 
been conceived.  Just as Dream-L is summoned out of the Ether of 
what L can conceive, so are we summoned out of the ether of the 
infinite possibility that that Atman can conceive, and the Atman 
can conceive Madness. The Atman can conceive the Nazi's and their 
crimes, can conceive the brutal hatred of the Inquisition, and 
viciousness of Khmer, ...  
 



and this is the tragedy of Omnipotence, all that can be conceived of 
Simply IS.  
 
Without order or purpose or justice, without right or wrong. Its 
Dhrama is simply to be, its Karma just another possibility, its 
meaning, meaningless. It simply is.  
 
I told you at the very beginning, I would ground our vision  in the 
Empirical reality we observe, and the Holocaust is a Reality, The 
Killing Fields are Reality, the Burning is Reality, and if they have 
anything in common it is Madness. 
 
The Millions that died, wailing for justice, for a glimmer of 
understanding as to why the horror of their fate had overtaken 
them, died in vain. Because there was nothing to understand, no 
justice to the fate, it was simply possible, and so it was manifest 
as real.  
 
We long for Justice, and Truth, and Wisdom, but we have no reason 
to believe in anything but Mabelrode, the Mad King of Swords. 
 
And simply because Shaman, Mystics, and others who have had a 
peek at the next level of reality, report they have experienced an 
infinite love, does not invalidate our experience here in this world. 
 
 Simply put simply because ecstatic experience may make you 
high, does not mean God really is love. Not in a world where you 
cant throw a dead cat without hitting a reason to believe other 
wise.  
 
 You, I, Innana, and Yahveh,  We are all dust devils in the mind of 
madness; and  we have no ally's against the Chaos, but each other. 
We can only choose for ourselves, to not add to the chaos, by not 
pursuing our own selfish ends. We can only choose to do what is 
good, because it is good, because by a tiny fraction it does reduce 
the suffering in the world. We must choose the good not for hope of 
being rewarded.  There is no reward, there is no punishment, there 
is only the possible.  
 
If there is to be a morality, we must carve out our own Morality. If 
suffering is be reduced we must chose to reduce suffering for the 
sake of reducing suffering, not for some external reward, by some 
external judge.  
 



Our Maturity lays in seeing this, and in my humble opinion, what 
little hope our world has left. We, humanity, can make the world a 
little less mad, a little more just, a little more fair, by putting these 
things into our world ourselves; but to do so we must graduate 
from the thought that Morality comes from God, God was never 
interested.  
 
Morality and Justice do not come from on high, they can only come 
from us, we can only give them to each other, and if we are to be 
rewarded for doing so, it can only be each of us, who rewards one 
an other.  
  
We have tried to put our moral responsibility in the hands of an 
Other Worldly power for at least 6000 years, and our history 
speaks for itself. It is past time we grew up, took responsibility for 
ourselves. It is past time we set a different course. Still, I do 
recognize what I propose is rather out of sync with what has been 
offered up before.  
 
Responsibility without power is a sorry thing, at best futile, at 
worst tragic. Yet I don't think this needs to be our lot. For we little 
dust devils of Chi are at the end of the day made up of the same 
stuff as the Atman itself. Oh we are so very much smaller, and 
individually the effect of a single mind is simply lost in the noise 
floor. Yet even the secular world is beginning to wonder about the 
power of consciousness and mass consciousness.  
 
The most famous example of this is the Global Consciousness 
Project at Princeton where the Psychic response to major public 
events seem to produce measurable results with-in a scientifically 
acceptable framework. Fans of coast will be aware of Art Bells own 
experiments where his millions of listeners by focusing their 
combined intention apparently managed to manifest rain in 
counties that where suffering from drought.  
 
Of course none of this is should be a particular surprise to anyone 
in our group. After all, all Magick is ultimately the act of focusing 
ones intention on a given focus, in order to manifest a desired 
result. As Witches, Pagans and Craft persons, this is our bread and 
butter. As a reader I see it in the cards, as a Healer you might see 
it in your work, but at the end of the day if you apply yourself to 
an aspect of the craft, with discipline and patience, you will find 
this is true. Properly focused intention certainly produces "Real 
World" results.  
 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Global_Consciousness_Project
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Global_Consciousness_Project


But why, Oh there are many theories, but allow me to propose my 
own:  A Buddhist might tell you that when you die, your Dharma 
continues, and its manifestation in another life is your Karma.  
 
What's your Dharma? I think a Dharma can be described 
reasonably well in English as Pattern. A Pattern of Living, a 
Pattern of Energy. So I will propose this is exactly what we do 
when we focus our intention, we produce a Pattern of Energy, 
witches often call it a Thought Form, A Buddhist Friend might call 
it a Dharma, but we are talking about the same things.  
 
Now if I stand in the water and move in a rhythmic way, I can 
establish a pattern in the water. If you join me and we move in 
harmony our pattern will be strengthened. If the Audience of Coast 
to Coast Joins us, we can produce a mighty (at our scale) pattern of 
energy. Yet I think we all understand that if conduct this exercise 
on a mild June day we are going to get one result. While if we try 
to conduct this exercise on the Gulf Coast in the face of a 
Hurricane Katrina, all our efforts will be overwhelmed, and we 
might all be washed out to sea.  
 
It is wise however to remember that we all know Katrina by name, 
because such an Event might occur once in a life time. Afterwards, 
you pick yourself up, (assuming you survive) and apply your self, 
Esoterically and Exoterically, to rebuilding a life. This is nothing 
new for us, The Willow is the Symbol of the Wiccan faith for this 
reason, when challenged by a storm, she bends, she recovers, and 
she endures. 
 
I think however we have gotten too far from the Esoteric piece in 
the last few hundred years, and its time to restore the balance. It 
is time to focus our intention on Humanity, on the Welfare of 
Humanity.  
 
You might be thinking, is BB going to tell us we need to "Pray for 
World Peace" or something hopeless like that? ... Yes I am. We do 
need to pray for world peace, but more to the point, focus our 
intention on loosing the bonds of Dis-ease in our world. And it is 
important that we focus our intention in our lives. Its not quite on 
to Punch out the guy that cut you off on your way to the Peace 
Rally, and likely you wouldn't, but would you throw a ton of Anger 
into the ether because the Bozo in the F250 just muscled his way 
into your lane. (Of course I have never done this myself :)  
 



Of course it�s a challenge, and given our human history, and 
genetic heritage a great challenge, but its one we really have never 
tried to pick up. I have great faith in the power to Human Kind to 
accomplish what it truly sets out to do, we have put Men on the 
Moon, and Built the Pyramids, we can accomplish much when we 
are truly committed to a goal.  
 
Like children who do what they are told largely to avoid a 
paddling, we have appointed God our cosmic parent, handed him 
our paddle, and said please make me behave because I'm not going 
to on my own. It is past time we took that paddle back.  
 
The world is a Chaotic place, and we can be right as rain, and it 
will still deliver us some staggering blows. That's just how it is ... 
Yet we can free up a lot of energy wasted on guilt, by not searching 
for the morality of an amoral world, and taking responsibility for 
ourselves. Lepers are not lepers because they are unclean, nor aids 
patients, nor addicts. The world deals us harsh challenges 
sometimes, its just how the world IS.  
 
We can however act on our own moral compass, even if we live in a 
world that does not have one itself. It would be different if we 
where ignorant, or animals, but we are not, the Buddha, Christ, Dr 
King, among others have shown us the way. We know what a moral 
compass looks like and we can set our course accordingly.  Of 
course we will be blown off course from time to time, its to be 
expected, don't waste energy on self flagellation, remember the 
North star is always true, re-point yourself at your North star, and 
move on.  
 
The Madness, It will continue because it is possible for it too 
continue; and while, We will never eliminate all suffering from the 
world, but we can remove a lot of the heat from the boiling pot, by 
not holding a flame to it ourselves; We can choose to leave the 
world a better place than we found it; simply because it was the 
right thing to do after all.  
 
This is our fate to ride the storms of this sea of Chi through the 
long ages of the world until our personal little dust devil returns to 

it�s source; as it one day will. Not because we achieved 
Buddhahood, but simply because that too was possible.  
  
 
Ama tu ANKI, BB. 
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