Divine Interviews

By Runar
These are the texts which I have received from the egyptian Gods in the period between 1991- 1997, and which have proved to have interest beyond the purely personal. The texts are in varying quality, but however these are not meant to be A new Book of the Law. I am instead happy to announce that daily life have again reached us neo-egyptians, and that herein can be found vital clues for exploring the virtues and mysteries of a great group of Gods, that are willing to reformulate their nature for new times. 

A more extensive introduction - is yet to come.

Rehui: 
Thoth comments on the fight of the brothers. 24 sept 1991.

Maats Uniculum: 
13 apr.1992ev
Maat have got a riddle, not for me, but for a later prophet.
Clues are given for approaching the beyonds of Kether.

Twin Tongue: 
6.june1993
Hadit gives me some instructions, explains some old mysteries, and repeat some very unsolved mysteries. Also on the nature of the Magickian, and how Gods and Secret chiefs manage to get their prophets cooperate.

Zokra Makra Nom: 
Seker have got a riddle for me. 1994

Pyr GX: 
The Highpriestess of the Silver Star provides a little insight into an important part of her work.

Anpu smalltalk. 
Anubis shows a tiny part of his robe, gives a word and disappears when the transmission becomes interesting.

Ra Hoor Khuit counseling: 
Some calm hints and advices, nothing very noteworthy, or what?

Copper and Emerald:
A poem or hymn to Aton Ra. 
Contains a valuable formula that is the consonants of his name.

Khaibit Heh: 
Set provokes me by telling me exactly those things I dont want to hear about him. And I who at that time was nearly idolizing him as some Hero, almost as some variant of Heru. Within the text is scattered information on a eucharist; for the serious. Viva la resistance.

Nekht-Amsu`s Images : 
gives instructions for a rite and something that appears to be an alchemical process.

QQQ:
24 Apr 1997 ev.
An exposition of the trinity Hoor, Asar & Isa. 

The Book of Amsu: 
Amsu the ancient and old Heru gives good info on his nature, hints, clues and a word. 

 

24SEP`91ev. 

 

REHUI.
And he was sad, filled with mourning. Witherens of the Pisaci .
Sole matter scarcing the earth - for in these the howling starts - and the command is in thy hand.
Oh Earth, thou that listens not, fear thine own-ness, for in him, thou art mine.

The threshold is in continuance of the fiery sulkyness. 
Open the gates - seeing the wisdom of the third one - that obeyeth that which sows the light,
Thou that goeth with the force of the howling spans - be without the next, for it is not for you

The Brothers have come & they are the met sowing sons - so their fight is not over at once.
but in the next moments; the starts with overcomings 
and their obediance to their selfs, is the security of their becoming.
And they are gathering more...

Fiery howlings accompany as they say mine words of... (so Lin) 
They are shaken

The gathering for more is continued for long...

He who is without the next is the adorer. 
The slimy one cannot take his without crawling.
So be obediant in finding shellcracking astonishment
And as they continue the selfs gathers the motion and stops it, and in this thou shall not seek, the enemy has got this to spill and consume.
So for the third no solution, he is the solution.
He is the condemned to surpass the tests of his owness.

continuing - over and over ...

The next is the past, The fieryness breaks
& those who is himself is not with .

Beyond the far.
Conscerning the outlaw; - its not for the considered.
And they are as if they was,
Climbing the ladders of the mentioned, for that is the way.
Arguing is over. The work is no work, but continues as they should have been.
The fortress of the law becomes the next,
Seeing that the weapon is not more, the fight is no fight
the openness is the seeked - whereupon the gathering is floating - as the veins of the Al Derim.
Seeking such which is not, is in vain. The gain is in the vain.
Beyond the disturbances of Holyness is more than vain, So sink with the Black hand and there is non.


Beastly Afternoon.
Thoth.

 

Comments:

I was very frustrated that day, I was struggling heavy with the translation of The book of the EM; the Nine Fire spirits and had just discovered that the text was a lot conscerning the Brother mythos a la Kain- Abel and Set -Horus. I received also lots of sense just by thinking about the theme - as the sphere of mine was magickally active all day in these years. But I was still frustrated as I had so few things to be sure upon, so I decided to call Thoth to see if he would tell me about the Rehui ( the fighting twins Set and Horus) and the wish was granted to my surprise.
This was the first of my willed text and my surprisedness disturbed me several times in the text and I am unsure if I got all things right. And a few places I actually know that things went wrong. These will be commented. So I am not satisfied with this text at all as a text, but still it contains some very important things as the text embodies a structure that I observed fast and also used as the main structure in Twin Mass. That structure was the answer on my request : How is the homosexual content in the Set-Horus mythos reformulated to be used in religious service today ? Or less specific; how goes the play along the sephiroth in the eroto-comatose lucidity? I have tried the gimel path, and its no fun, sex becomes something alien, when your body of light suddenly dies away to the cold water. The Hymn of Shakespear; The Phoenix and the turtle, deals also extensive on this theme, this path which is described here.

Also I must say that I gained respect for the text by using it as a call - It was connected most deep.
The stop, the closing line is abrupt. Something happened, I dont know, but there should have been a different end.

Ritual Action.
Noco Matin rite ( a personal rite - where Matin is a variant of the Enochian Mada = God )
Liber Israfel. 
Thoth Godform assumption.

  

13.apr. 92 e.v. 23 50- 00 25 

MAATs UNICULUM.
I see thee in the winter, thou betrayer of Gods, in the winter the messenger of the belived ones are to indulge with the owls of reason.
No summit of the charge to heaven, Thou livest not once, but as we say;
MANYFOLD IS BOUND TO GLOOM.
In these mirrors are set up. They are perchance as the set within, welcomed to find dead. But in him sails are the hurricane that fartest beyond any willed want. 
See him and thou are beyond his riches, be with him, and thou are with his riches, 
but with me thou have no chance. 
Listen. 
We say NO.
Come on, beyond reason are no reason, Between reason is the reasoner bound. I am him too, but not as me. We find our presence shattered as the want indulges no will. 
Say you no? 
YES is our answer.
Thou shakest, and in our presence shaking are shattered, blasted as anything else, 
Love me, if you cant find me pleasurable, be with us as i cry, BENORMI. 
Boundless breaks through and thou finds not not. 
Never mind, Coph Nia is our law. No mans land is it called by those not of us.
Bark thou eagerly, pimps have often enough said wait to theirs. But I will as the last instance before him be set upon his mercenary.
Be rid of this second riddle. 
NO FEAR IS THE GEAR OF NO MAN 3 8 6 8 8 BUT 3 4 8 9 6
Need me? 
Make thou no son to mine presence. 
The best of you say not so, So in my presence as thou have done this;
Await for three months the way to clear up. we say thee organism is not well fit for everything. 
So be prepared by traditional receipts.
The invoking needs gifts,
Thine own blood, Milk & Honey. Thine commitment.
As I say you are in danger listen not, beg me to take the listener, for I have nothing to say him, nothing to show.
What shall arise is unspeakable. 
As everyone truly dies in here some will die physically, but they wont come back. 
They say this is evil but there is no one which doesn’t know better.
Beyond beyond is not for beyond. 
We say no more. 
Be off duty.
9/6 89 en. - 6th June 1993 ev.

TWIN TONGUE.

1) ABRAHADABRA.

Zoel Dana Kaim/Chaim.
The ending of the words is the beginning of this; 
that is your share.

----
2) The ghost in you troubles you more than me.
If these things be said rightly - the honour will glow and your pride be exalted upon earth.

.....
3) Waiting for none to appear....
( I suddenly see Nuit as a very, very dead ghost roaming around this voice, 
- I never ever had imagined her this way. It was actually scary!)

4) Wilkinson is your name for the upright going. 
Where Wilkinson goeth, there aint so many as you to hear.

5) Problems; my brother, dont bother, they are theirs.
Mine is the way unseen and as you goeth, cometh thou,
ah alas the brain to go.

6) Arbitrary reasons has procured the way for you and them.
As aI stay here now, the word to be, for to you to pursue - is KINS.
And please let your Holy names be ruling for they have been chosen too,
but to other things than you.
And HO; garments beloved, beloved as you, waits for their end. 
Glorious!
Besmitten they are, contaminous atrocities upon the mountains waits for another expose.
Alien as thou, brittle as him,
water sinketh and you are staying.

7) 
Crows murgle and enthrillous singing fills your air.
Murder.
On him thou remarks:
Prone axioms fulfilled,
of course you were right.
And in his eyes the people stare and waits for the entangling to come agin.
Let there be light for them to tear them asunder.
Wizard upon glories! They have taken another mission.
That they will aride aside and together to the Holy City!
A HO!

8) Not has filled us, Not has garmented us, her vain glory is fallen upon us.

9) Now let there be an unveiling.

10) The King has never promised anything, he liveth by his rules.
The Empress is not his, and they are the couple.
No.

11) Af Ankh na Khonsu succeeded.

12) Now its your turn - to stars.

13)
Calm! Feel the Fire. By our sacred hands, do still your parts.
Apart!
The hands is all over the place !!! They were not by my own hands.
(This part (13) is likely to never be understood, as the words themselves are nearly arbitrary- what was going on was very complex.
He, Hadit in the role as Magickian, was applying the force of the snake, gently swaying from side to side, balancing his consciousness, the dynamo of being, being not, and accumulated power this way, and then released it. The temple ended in a rebellious rapture, it was very funny and wild, but what a mess. He then silenced, waited and made a low guttural hiss, that was very sensual.

14) Oh Many art thou which havent been asked.
We find always the ones by our word.
They becomes the words.

15)
Living by our prinsciples, thou hast never a wasted day,
Any time, any day shall be wasted to the dogs.
For Loves sake, that thou shall be Wilkinson and not here but no where.
(Love enters and fills the Temple).

16)
The word not known and unspoken:
ARAMAND
The listener shall not say so.
For he by naught betrayeth nought do fall,
and those hearing wont say it.

You heard right -- ARAMAND

17)
Vain people, folly of Gods
Sitteth they not on their self?
Fools approves,
and they are as you,
alien to themselves.
For the word begotten by Maat has not been exposed truly
and shall never be exept to themselves.

On this I really dont care, but to you:
Insist - persist - endure
Thou hast not yet caught it all!
Who so see thine death shall also be glad!

18)
ABRAHADABRA !
Again ! Again ! Again !

Who so sayeth this shall beware, Horus the enchanterer is the enchanted.
By me or you? No!
By his precence,
his precence is evident and the evidental success is MINE.

Oh Lordship !!

19)
Vacant eyes glitters at you, 
whom is there? Do you see?
I dwell there, I see it, the course of the run.
Purple- marked world.

20
Arrive thou in his house, beware the Stelè.
There is Aumgn enough for you.

21)
Cold. Art thou freezing? I aint.

22)
ALBaN; thou precious, I hear,
By this thou maketh sure the difference of the signs to occur.
Before the hands make witness.

23)
And the precence to you. 
Make cold weather and they art again on their field.
Bitter and blue, gross as the dross,
I say you so, their precence shall be me; HADIT.

24)
For the word of tomorrow, 
there is to say Good Night,
Theban Fields, 
on your heavens dwelleth many and Ones.

25)
ABRAHADABRA.
The portals chosen appears to you as the heavens open and accomplished,
to them as the unbreakable wall, - you see?

26)
Billions of plentyness,
In multitude there is fight,
strive thou to achieve your judgement.
By its word they shall 
FALL.

27)
The mirrors break, he hath gliss and no bliss.
Foreign he is, the rest of exist.

(It became here clear that our time was out, so I raised a question of which I thought was relevant - as I have always thought Hadit is so difficult to access, and he disappear fast if he .. yes if what? I asked: Will you be there when I call ? The answer was a clear reference to the (undone) work of DOzmt :

It is granted by your axe.
Ha 
Quit.

  

23 Dec. 1994 ev. 


My life is completely overrun by the The Priestess of the Silver Star, and she is in the mode for giving the sacrament of Pain. I have achieved Migraine as nearly constant, and live in a frozen feverish yellow-greenish light that is ... (gathering of negative laden adjectives omitted).
Despite my migraine, I one day get into the Temple to find out what does she want. (As if I didnt know.)

I call her by Godform assumption like that of the ATU Highpriestess. But with the name of the sumerian Moongodess Sin, as that is the name I hear when I focus upon the form. She eventually appears in bloody red, holding the moon crescent raised by one hand and the pentagram raised in the other.

**I*II*I*I*I*I*I*I*I*I**I**I**I*I*I*I*I**I*I*I*I*I*I*I*I*I*II*I*I**I*I*I*I*II*I*I*I*I*

PYR GX
The scribe: ”High Priestess : Give us thy vision, thy will.”

The Godess:

1) “Will? My Will?

2) Radiance that does, that goes, that fares furious as in any other mode, anyway.

3) The mercy that hates and in ways do melt with grins in the softness of the prolongeth enduration of the putrefactionary wounds – That is not me – though I know every little inch of it.

4) This mercy is not of me, I cannot say of whom, for she aint to me – I know her not.
Though she spies always upon me and my work.

5) Plumes. The old ones.

6) I hate to see her cry, as the wound she is, unnessesary, but of twain will.

*I*I*I*I*I*I*I*I*

7) Hear me rather now. Belittle not the small ones, but take them silently as they are and heed:
In wakefulness I play, cold or hot, I commune with the LOT.

8) This is it.

9) Where I go astray in fury, damned and despised, failure and banishment, --- and then I do see. 
Clearly.
I encircle, I do never lose it out of sight,
I do talk things I never listen to myself as I approach –
The silent and deaf stone,
I feel it, I am it,
Ï go berserk in the middle of it,
I do catch allFire, 
I do go furious, but in the middle AND

IT SIMPLY DIES.

10) From the cold ash is there no radiance, only silence. 
That silence is good, most benefactory.

11) The old circumference of the lot, can be spendt in Grace.

12) The Sirens do call now as ever and they do warn as well.

13) Kings rule, Kings go, Kings maintain their lot.
The lot is Kingdom.

Heed me better from now on.

*I*I*I*I*I*I**I*I*I*I*I**I**I*I*I*I*I*I*I**I*I*I*I*I*I*I*I*I*I**I*I*I*I*I*I*I*


Comments March 2003ev.:

1) She politely pretends to be surprised, instead of saying, “thats not what you wanted to hear, you wanted to hear why your impurities are making you suffer.”

2) She answers my vocalized question, and goes on to answer my real question in paragraphs 3,4 & 6.
Its pretty plain. The word of Mercy is death. Any misunderstood mercy, which tends to produce crippleds instead of clean cuts are simply evil. Its of fake will or thwarted will.

5) Possibly a reference to her prefered dressing as of Egypt.

7-13
Yes – this part is whats interesting. The lot is a masonic symbol, but it also by folk tradition refer to ones fate and destiny. Those things that weighs you down, and in the end make you fall.
And she promised death to the blind stone – could we possibly hope for anything better? No. She is a true cure to the blindfold of the shutups, though its painful.
But her place and reference in the Twin Mass gives her the essence to work on, not small kleshas, and thats the way it should be.

	Anpu Small talk. 
7 feb 1995.ev. 
1
In dark days; there still shall be darker nights.
2
Oh Heron, whistle thou as always. 
Your blessed tunes is mine worship goin.
I say; still in dark days I await the minute to open the sacred house for mine worshipper.
Oh, Moon; do you open? For them?
Do you just let them wander astray and let astrayness be house enough by its bewildering novelty?
3
Steamy vapouring of dog breath to the sky.
HA ! The life of a dog seems still to do.
The cleanliness and simplicity of a dogbody is a grand gift to every human.
Do thou as me; to the achieving of a very special Holyness.
Nothing in special.
Gloria Mundi.
4
Hate occurs, but by its character it is also to disappear, though the insincere is difficulter to get rid of, I do say; every way is way enough, the problem may be the wanderer.
Silence to silence, or howling beauty;
How shall I lose with the grace of the God that I havent become?
Purple veins articulates then, In heaven as in Earth.
Pressure unbearable, gravity completed.
I promise I wont bear it.
None will do.
5
Then I say my word, the word of AnPu, for there is a selection.
Anthir.
6
The moment is ready, my followers make their day, and the world pass as always.
Eggs of beauty, glowing with pace in the amentioned house, where thieves aint allowed and will never be.
Here I dwell as the everpresent spirit which has evergoing vehicles made for any purpose of the Great Will.

7
I live close to treasures as she is locked with the form and screams for release.
I can say more, but wont this time.
**I*I*IIIII*II**


 

	Comments:

5) The word counts to 666, by Tau. This word is no easy access to a powerful solar beast. It is likely to been seen as a powerless word, unless one understand the circumstances it is supposed to be used in.

The clue is given in §4 - gravity. And also its the word of AnPu: the embalmer. Within our mysteries, everything doesnt happen to be about the essence. There is place for care of the body too.

7) Refers to the work of the High priestess as told of in PYR GX.


RA HOOR KHUIT Counceling. 3rd Jan `97
0
Ha 
AUM AUM AUM.
Colours abbreviate - Light in extension- but oh - not too far.
I want more ! You know I do and therefore you do too.
Twin angle! 
Between this is set up an symbol, that of me. The Steel Arch do survive this way.
Alp ! He as me dont fit, therefore I am the One I am- till the last act. 
Nevermind what comes to billow through.
Licence fails when Liberty falls, and shall so seem deemed to fit for the twain gone.
I heed you always- I see always - I shall go inbetween where there are those to be seen- Thy arm is strong and as thou queriest thou art mine ! Ha!
I love you - as you do me. Though you hardly seems aware.
. . . . . .
Still Nekht-Amsu prevails - His name must be sought - I am him too, I am nearly me there.
Tribal rulers consider these things. 
Concommittee - the Ordeals, the words, the twins to be chosen -
The fiery ones- I shall be there- the One in the centre shall be me.
The outline of the fraternity will be set out in the future. I say these be scarce and willfully. The actions will be the Great rite, the mass and one more which is to be understood later.
Heru Ra Ha, I see within my futile twin, - oh plain light - thy lip trembles and sayest nought.
In his name there shall be an open wonder- no hoping - fully emancipated wonder.
Li`l questionnaire - see me as you do, and say am I soft or hard ? How do the light touch you ?
Glistening limbs- within there are names too- my as his- his or mine, who can tell the difference?
THY ENEMIES.
They or mine enemies aint a few- but still there are enemies in-between that shall be overcome; by their end, and their death shall be lovely to them too.
Glut ! I see there be an apple uneaten by generations. Do this and see that to it be the mingling of certain topics- Gnosis, Love and Will.
Here are more to come.

RA Hoor Khuit.
COPPER AND EMERALD.
A Praise to Aton Ra.
 

Copper and emerald, Violet and white. 
Who can shine like this?
Western fields of delight, Wind sweepeth, and toucheth the ancient wilderness. 
Who said that this old alienness were not familiar? 
In our love there is no night. 
Unbelieved and undoubted thou are the very son of Maat, 
Thou are Aton Ra, the crowned ONE, 
Whose divided crown are spangled with the intersecting emblems of Fire and Water. 
How come that some didnt see ? 
Shadows cool crazed by mirrors end, 
dances as brilliances Silhouettes in a silent wake and watchful play – 
upon your fields Aton. 
Thou disk of splendour whose frame is fortune; 
Do thou as thou always have done ; Your Will, Aton Ra. 
By the great letters Tau, Nun, Resh is your fields brought to play and that to no one else than those whom always were there. 
A Tau for every one, 
Duration is brought forth to every single fracture whose membership to the universe IS. 
Nun to those whom faceth the ONE, only the only ONE do behold himself. 
Now slain non arises, beholds your splendouring Resh, 
Blindnesses continuation in Copper and emerald, Violet and white. 
Blue beholds, 
Art goes on.

I*I*I*I*I**I*I**I*I*I*II*I*I*I**II**I*I*I*I*I*I**I***I*II*I*I*I*I*IIII*I*I
 

Temporary comments:
This needs no comments, just illustrations and art.

NEKHT- AMSU 
Ritual action: assumption of Godform.
"Soil !
Grapple and smear !
Fire out of these hands - Three out of one is enough for you to understand.
I Nektht-Amsu is going off to another scene.

******
A Throne - Pillars behind ( I see it shaped like the greek pi - or a very stiff cheth) and Horus enthroned.
To this picture - fenced - there is a word to use. ABRAHADABRA. The way is then to be seen.
And the sun is above. Riotly she screams as her work is done - kalas - going -
Three more scenes. 
The Boat of millions of years - Ra hoor in the prow - Tahuti at the helm. The snake is encircling the Sun. 
It is above the boat - independent circling free. The waters wave the boat. Here endurance happens to be - in the name AMSU-ATEN.
A standing snake - plain and single. It has got a crown on top. A turquise snake.
Her name is UATCHIT - still.
And the last scene.
A warrior holds two swords in an angle (90 degrees - symmetric posture) above his head.
HERU-AMEN.

*******

Strife, - maybe - but though to be - still of these images - 
there is to say that I do in these behold an utter line and that shall thou see - 
for I as we do in the last scene uphold the merry twin angle to another use - 
that their unawaredness shall not be disturbed - 
the Chaos between shall conquer the bride indeed - 
Her imagery is of me to be held in secret spaces - 
Darkness prevailed this picture and then by then the end was forgotten - the bill came still. 
Hereof there are new mysteries - these pictures do live their own life as you shall see -
please set them free.
Darkness again - being within as without and thereof but the 
All.
Soil.
Holy O.
Uphold from the vanity of the soil
Do not come there - come thereof.
And in the two - burnt or frozen
spied upon and well chosen
The Lion faint and the Eagle scarce
do with me in simple hearts 
unfold as the very chart.
Hereof the nine dancers all be a-start 
To work the wonders of this Royal Art.
Three again and then off 

*I*I*(I*I*I*I*I*III**II*I*II**II)II**

Comments: 
I was speaking, no not really, I was listening to Ra Hoor Khuit and he refered to some God, and said something like “ I am more me in Nekht-Amsu.
This stirred my curiosity and I called him; Nekht-Amsu means Amsu; strong of arms. This text followed and was written down as fast as I could. It didnt tell me anything at reception, and I was glad, as it seemed the mystery wasnt intended for me at all. 
But I was of course wrong; I was just lulled into some deception that kept my person unaware and also completely cooperative, I just wrote as fast as I could.
So the text became as Class A in mode of reception as any of my texts have been. The next question is : Is it interesting?
When I read the text afterwards I noticed the use of the names Aten and Amen put up against eachother. That provoked me immediately as any old egyptian conflict can.
But the rest was a mystery, and it smelled alchemy of which I stupidly remain ignorant. 
The phrase” Darkness prevailed this picture and then by then the end was forgotten - the bill came still. “ is easier understood if one replaces the word “end” with “result”. I figure it refers to that there exists some method, rite which must be based upon our nature, of which we can obtain particular and beneficient results from, though the natural process is likely to cost, or simply regarded as bothersome o. a.

However, the images together with names for vibration constitutes a rite in itself that works. It worked tremendously well for me as the result was an astral talking stick !!
It was the wand depicted on the stele 666, kept by RHK. And its a fetish as great as anyone, a cool and witty companion. It harmonizes the world with the netherworld. A wand of double power.
The images have just been schetched so far and these are again lost.

Holy O refers to the particular nothing. That part of nothing which usually is missed.

. 

QQQ
24APR'97ev.
"Kadosh we say - K. D. Ch.
Three hundred - the number is for many things. 300 for Fire, the Trident and the Sacred House of Holynesses display. Kadosh we say:
Three for the mighty 0nes that will be begone in the One - of these we say - 100 - for each and 3 Q's can be their sign - and therefore no such alienators have anything to the wonder of their play to say - Holy unto the ages and so ON. The two that are one do in their parts rafine the arts, their roles do not differ from the Ancient art - the play do!
So let them come forward to you ! Let each of them tell their part and let you tell them apart."
I get this vision : A beam of a golden dawn unfolds and settles - it starts revealing the diamond hard white light from the soft yellow. I see the face of this sunrise that is mild and gentle and feels simoustanously something hard and hurried approaching and the silence breaks:
I
"Open up - unfold and feel yourself apart - calm and coiled : Be ready to start:
The coil wont wait if thou turn him on - therefore let him turn you on ! Be him and let him watch you asanad and glad - The Golden face of that human shall get that lust from below - the reward shall be easy to see - pull down and when thou cant climb up to get a better grip, his face shall be a little stirred - to your pleasure. He heeds. And you want him in your control - all pleasure - totality- kingship - force majeure - thrill further, the extacy shall not bend when correct is. Therefore turn on, turn on. His face turns whiter and so do your brilliance upon the surface - it will not end here, the face thrembles - another crisis occurs, the discipline amplified do secure your success to the crown of transgression - Therein is a quiet point - calm and silent as ever before - Herein shall thou await - not for a bait, but for another trait that concurs in the late.
Hoor - Splendorous Hoor !
Commune with the target and Hoor shall await with force for the bait to complete action.
Ouvre ouvre Dolour to me thè".
It darkens and I notice some kind of ox/ taurus feeling.
II
"Now you know! All seen and nothing hidden, darkness expounded & nothing found - What shall we do with this mystery lost ? More folly?
I await the days of be with us, for they shall gather around us, me and Isa, they shall also be joined in the great vival - Hoor in splendour unites us in Love - He is also one in us as them - They do not see the Serpent Silence or hear. Unfolding the soft vehicles of their beauty, a new form is found. This shall also be kept secret lest their secrets be known. - Sight shall be to the seeing, he will not say so - but he will also be me in my words.
He is cool and awaits for the right word to unfold - these words do I say - in the right moment. The gathering is here also, but not as before - it is of another substance and colour. I await to show in action - the marvellous way of Asar the Hapi; the enigmatic and ouratic splendourous flood of may.
III
Belived again - catastrophic or not - I do leave the knot.
I sure go far - I am in the head - I am in the body & I am not there - I certainly escape light - Lights out; I dwell alone waiting for him to get on the trail. 
It is me that shadows the coiling, it is me that surrenders the blasting flames of Holyness, I go forth to find that I am come back again - I am no Hermes - I am calm.
When I get caught I do speak a lot. I do get quiet when I become not. I am the limit of Asar - I am as far as he can go - I certainly do hold him within. The borderline that I find myself to be - I am the shores as he an Ocean - Hoor our secret within shall be found by them that see in darkness and listens to silence . His voice - His voice yes his voice shall be the sound of Gomorrah and Sodom.
 
Commentary
This text was quite so surprising to me at its arrival and the content so disconnected from the rest of my experiences within the egyptian thelemic current that I also had to just put it aside and forget it - even if its spiritual quality was obviously most glorious - the reception was some of the most lucid and comfortable experiences ever. The problem was Isa or rather its precessor Isu/jesu and my extreme hate towards this figure and its cult known as christianity. Plus also that this Trinity was the one spoken about in TBoL, and I was not ready to accept that it should look like this. 
From Liber L vel Legis we know that Asar is the adorant and Isa the sufferer; surprisingly this text does not make Isa the adored - the adored is Asar ! And its him that takes the role of Hoor to adore himself -and what difference does that make to the man that actually tries this practice? self love ? No, not really, but yes of course. Doesnt mean so much, in its present state. The question would matter much more to the practioner that puts these lines out in ritual.
The Heart of Jesus girt with a serpent.
This was Crowleys motto sometime in his GD period, it has been most difficult to understand to me, that he really could embrace the evil so eagerly that he also identified completely - but as I see this text and reads Isa`s "I am the shores as he an Ocean" I do see that his heart is kept where he is not - In the centre of union of Hoor and Asar - the silent point - waiting for the the last of shadows to get back home, to get blasted by the light in full union.
 
The Book of Amsu 
25. June 1997. O1 00 >
Ritual action: None - I was trying to read JN's Book of seniors while I noticed that a force was 
building up from below, I didnt care about that but continued reading and so when I finally 
fetched the diary the current nearly exploded in my face and I am surprised that the beginning of the text became readable at all, since there in those moments didnt seem to be any real words that could express such a power; such outburst .

The numbers of the verses follow the order they were dictated in. That I have added some of the later verses is due to that the text was short and he left after point 16. But I kept pondering on some of the things he said and he showed up again - in a milder mood and more "compatible". He thereby also showed me the link we had by during that night by making a glissando or bridge from being an universal law or mechanism to become human (me) and thereby gave me an perfect example of how can an universal law or mecanism actually fit ( and dont fit) into a human.
Those verses that are out of sequence are added as they should be of interest too - for the study of this ancient God's re-presentation of himself into the neo-egyptian current. Those that are still omitted are verses that answers questions I have about processes and other works of mine that still aint found on the net and therefore would be hard to understand without extensive commentaries .
I have not commented this a lot - I think the text is rather easy to interprete. 

1
I am War - I am Antares - I am the Heart of scorpio -
I am the extremes - I am colder than ice, hotter than Fire -
I am more than this - far beyond control.
---
A year before this- I did the calling of the Royal Persian Star Antares - I got a shock because it was the most familiar thing I had ever called - It was that main current of my Liber Samekh works and all my Hga- works. I am not very warrior like as I am a Taurus, but my taste for music tells me the why that current was so deeply seated in me. The dearest pieces of music to me is the most violent of King Crimsons Improvisations- Non's Physical evidence- Painkiller's Execution ground and Naked city's Torture Garden.
What I experienced was that I had found my Star !
The God does confirm this link. Antares is called the heart of scorpio and I knew that.
War is also another name on Atu16 - P

2
My content is in the span of the Universe - my plan is my will - 
the birth of the essence of my content- myself and the death thereof.
I hate - I love, I am far beyond All - All-power is my weapon-
To me is no way - I heed all and dont care at all -
The ecstasy of the same is enough for me- 
something more will be out of sight-
And that is worth living for.
-----
The content in the universe is the content of the sephira Chokhmah - as it is the sphere of the zodiack and the fixed stars. 
The Universe is of course the Empire. Amsu is therefore a close companion of Maat which has given the Keys to the Kingdoms Essence In Liber Pennae Praenumbra. It should be noted that this process transcends the Fortress of the Law. The Law is for all and also then for those in creation. When surpassing these spheres the Law doesnt work any more as there is no action or will going. To keep these things in mind is important to be able to see that particular point of view of which this God is speaking from.


3
My hate is fiercer than the burdens and punishments of karma,
for the Lord of Karma is a part of me.
4
To me you do no wrong !
---
Perfect double talk - watch out so that you dont get just one of its meanings.


5
All is Perfect ! - Wrong.

(16
I am death - hot death - I kill you- I kill myself-
Apparently and not so apparently-
for there is more than pebbles and petty joys here and there, 
and doubt it not, so that you preserve the channel within you,
for the energy to flow,
more than looking in admiration to the greatness of the Universe
-----
The apparently and not so apparently death refers to the way of initiation that shall get labeled hot death . It is thus not meant to be taken literally - of course you can, but it will completely spoil the depth of this text, and thats whats interesting. And thats what makes sense to us Rosycrucians. The conquering of death while being alive. The emancipation of the continuty of the spirit and its Life
-----
(17
Youre a Tau too!
And I love you truly - I harm thee not, but - 
O Stars that shineth not,
dust covered beauty; art thou really alive?
-------
I deny that this Tau-symbolism should refer to the titles of that church EGC.
I still havent figured out what he means with this - I guess it will turn up some day.
Death we all know what means - or do we ? 
Medicin uses only the diagnosis (secondhand knowledge)- checking the symptoms for stating death. While The magician needs more as he encounters several levels where the substanses are different and life may be apparent. I made a definition of death which is made to the magickian and his need to determine status quo on the levels he/she may encounter.
My definition of Death is: The total separation between an object and its ideal functioning. (will).
This definition makes the entire universe to a living thing - A stone is living in so far it is a stone. Unless one makes this stone become sand it will remain stone. 
When applying this to humans, one sees that those that are able to completely close the inspiration that derives from its ideal of functioning. Like some of the few hard and psychiatric cases that criminals may be. They cannot be seen to conform to this definition and may therefore be termed undead, and then specified into classes as zombies, vampires.
The magickian may also encounter other rare cases. The energies which are directly contradictory (ie fire which doesnt burn or is not-fire) are not of the same reality as the usual elements. These can in general be considered qliphotic, as the qliphoth is of that other side or tree of death. 


6
Careless - Ruthless- Bloodgeysirs- the outpouring of laments
together with the release of Power - Freed Power.
7
I am AMSU, I am old. - My Love is unconditionally and wild.
I am the father of Warriors. I am Just.
8
The free flow- the beat of the Universes Heart with the free light
cascading over and over and within and below- 
exhausting ever the limits of Restriction.
9
AMSU I am and my name is not for the few -
fourfold it is; the 3 and manifestation.
Worship this and know its the fork of Shin. It goes.
10
Blame me not, for I am the Blamer.
I accuse you.- and thy excuse is thy refusal to fight.
Nevertheless when I am accusing, I want blood-
So when I am with thee, thy work is upright.

(18
I compromise not.
Havent we got the Law? Havent we got Universal will?
There is then never any need for compromises.
Mutual disagreement is implicit this new covenant and therefore there is no option to compromise.
You only fall from universal Will when compromising and get weak and overrun.

11
I dally not with the weak, but partakes in loves completion.

(19
I am the brother of Ra Hoor khuit - where he takes you off to some holier and silent place,
I take you off to the pinnacles of pure power and the height of Noise and Confusion
to meet the great and grand Initiator of all ages : Completion.

(23
All power is just power. It is though indifferent, without trace -for its the power which goes through all. It is one power though it is counted in seven and labelled by colour.
It is by no mean superior - therefore I am - This is the glory of my name - I Initiate in the supreme and superior power that gave birth to the One.
(24
The coincidence of the seven rays: I will be there - I will be there
You will meet and see me - into my prohibited eyes - that are - One.

12
My colours are three - Black, Red and green. 
By these thou can know my favourite sides.
Khem is my left side and Min my right.
13
Kadosh my men in their unitarian style that goeth 
for a span - and THEN demands reunion -
In revived formula, of what there is not said anything of before.
--------
I do not think the OTO's kadosh mysteries are in the Unitarian style. I think the Unitarian refers to a small branch of Masonry. 
That he says that this formula is not spoke of before, is important- it makes it impossible to confuse with the word of the Law and the word of the Aeon. And it is quite possible to confuse it with the latter as "it goes for a span". 
This word were explained in another text - which has become the Book of AF - the enochian AF. Basically the formula were partrayed as:
AMSU thy friend, ghost and self, do behold in his name this very practise.
A for the ghost in the middle,
M for the self and mirror image.
S for being and being the I.
and U for the sum of it all, the precence - your precence and manifestation.

Dean have also used the formula and seen that it fits many places; See his writing on the Amsu formula


14
The new formula is my name.
15
Single coldness will never help anyone, not even afterwards shall thy say so.
If so : “ Liars” 
Ill be upon them.
16
To attain to my sanctituarium in this Universe -
Worship me with fervour - when I say Time is aright for you.
You shall attain the centre of the Universe, thou shall perceive
not the glow but the stronglight that goes through -
the extacy - the wildness - the Chaos - the joy - the perfectness - the Order
albeit Success.

FIRE !
