











































































































COLLECTS OF THE GNOSTIC MASS

Lord visible and sensible of whom this earth is but a frozen
spark turning about thee with annual and diurnal motion,
source of light, source of life, let thy perpetual radiance
hearten us to continual labour and enjoyment; so that as
we are constant partakers of thy bounty we may in our
particular orbit give out light and life, sustenance and joy
to them that revolve about us without diminution of
substance or effulgence for ever.

- Lord secret and most holy, source of light, source of life,
source of love, source of liberty, be though ever constant
and mighty within us, force of energy, fire of motion; with
diligence let us ever labour with thee, that we may remain
in thine abundant joy.

Lady of night, that turning ever about us art now visible
and now invisible in thy seasom, be theu favourable to
hunters, and lovers, and to all men that toil upon the earth,
and to all mariners upon the sea.

Lord of Life and Joy, that art the might of man, that art the
essence of every true god that is upon the surface of the
Earth, continuing knowledge from generation to generation,
thou adored of us upon heaths and in woods, on mountains
_and in caves, openly in the market places and secretly in
the chambers of our houses, in temples of gold and ivory
and marble as in the temples of our bodies, we worthily
commemorate them worthy that did of old adore thee and
manifest thy glory unto men. Oh Sons of the Lion and the
Snake! with all thy saints we worthily commemorate them
worthy that were and are and are to come. May their
essence be here present, potent, puissant, and paternal to
perfect this feast! '
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GNOSTIC ANTHEM

Thou who art I, beyond all I am,

Who has no nature, and no name,
Who art, when all but thou are gone,
Thou, centre and secret of the Sun,
Thou, hidden spring of all things known
And unknown, Thou aloof, alone,
Thou, the true fire within the reed
Brooding and breeding, source and seed
Of life, love, liberty and light,

Thou beyond speech and beyond sight,
Thee I invoke, my faint fresh fire
Kindling as mine intents aspire.

Thee I invoke, abiding one,

Thee, centre and secret of the Sun,
And that most holy mystery

Of which the vehicle am I

Appear, most awful and most mild,
As it is lawful, in thy child!

For of the Father and the Son

The Holy Spirit is the norm;
Male-female, quintessential, one,
Man-being veiled in woman-form.
Glory and worship in the highest,
Thou Dove, mankind that deifiest,
Being that race, most royally run,

To spring sunshine through winter storm.
Glory and worship be to Thee,

Sap of the world-ash, wonder tree!
Glory to thee from Gilded Tomb

Glory to thee from Waiting Womb.
Glory to thee from Earth unploughed !
Glory to thee from virgin vowed !
Glory to thee, true Unity

Of the Eternal Trinity !

Glory to thee, thou sire and dam

And Self of I am that I am. N

ZSD

Love is the law, love under will.
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