
GNOSIS – Part 2

Sometimes, to learn of a thing and what it is, we must also learn and understand what it is not.  
Everything has boundaries; Even God. So we learn of  the First Thought, that for the Eternal to 
recognize Its  own Nature,  the concept  of  time,  of  passing,  of  lasting could not  breed meaning 
without the concept of mortality. Furthermore is this First Creation finite. For once a Creation as 
something other than the Uncreated. Limited as opposed to unlimited. To have shape within what is 
otherwise shapeless; Or ultimately: Distinct in Form from the Eternal.

Eternal Life

… though in and of itself not a negated term; Is Distinct in that it creates specificity between two 
terms that might as well be boundless. As such, the idea sets itself apart from merely referring to the 
Eternal or Eternity or to Life in and of itself. And while the boundary may here be merely one of  
semantics; It does here already set itself apart from other, lesser meanings of „the original terms“. 
And a proper Understanding of the term inevitably includes an Understanding of Finality.

The Ultimate Finality is the Now within which we all share Concurrency.
The now that once was yet to be; And will eventually become part of the blurry past.

So, what is Gnosis?
It is – or can be – many things. The idea, that what we might Now call Gnosis, is distinct from the 
Term that has its own original meaning. As such, the idea is mine – though born from consideration 
and considerable overlap with scriptures that are associated with „Gnosticism“. Thus it was not my 
choice per se; But the term is inevitably fitting. Yet, as I give You of my own understanding – I  
cannot truly speak of it with Authority. Hence I also call it „my Gnosis“; Whereby I also  allow 
myself to be seen as in conjunction with other self-proclaimed Gnostics.

It  is thereby my belief, that Gnosis as such – the idea I mean to proliferate herein – is a 
common good. And that TRUE GNOSIS exists as the intersection between God and the things we can  
all agree on.

Thereby Gnosis may in some ways amount to a Religion. In others to a political Movement. It is 
however not my belief, that there is no absolute Truth. Therefore I do believe that there are things 
we have to all agree on; Thus creating the abstract anomaly of „those that don’t“.

Moreover do I however think of Gnosis as a Philosophy; Or perhaps a Way of Life akin to an 
ideal or an attitude; To stay clear of the term: Religion. And since the Goal should be to seek Unity 
rather than Division, I think it more important to „focus on those“ that do agree rather than those 
that do not.

A schism is a rift between a people around opposing ideas concerning a specific thing. Wanting 
before  Thinking  or  Thinking  before  Wanting  perhaps,  to  give  a  silly  example.  True  Gnosis 
definitely requires us to lay such conflicts aside; To prevent schisms from breaking our Unity. And 
yet the idea of the Heretic persists; The irony being that Gnosis, as of the modern day and even the 
tales of old, is rooted within Heresy.

The Heretic, in Gnostic eyes, is usually the Hero. They who would speak the Truth when the 
hegemony would forbid it. And so the term is one of paranoia. Seeking the enemy, disagreement, 
within – producing a rift where there would not be one; Creating outrage that begets outrage.

Therefore we have to be soft when drawing outlines; Such that we can be hard on the things 
that require it. We need to harbor tolerance and learn to „let things be“. And like so we have to leave 
Evil to the Wrongdoers; For it is Wickedness that opposes the Righteous.



Chapter 2

„Every Authority is Different“

Gnosis can ultimately not be endeavored without God. Therefore it is a belief; And relative to its 
following  it  is  bound  to  eventually  produce  systems.  Eventually  an  administrative  Body takes 
shape; And the demands of unity shape it into an Institution. Beyond that however, Unity as the  
Goal envelops more than just the set of ideas and beliefs we might call Gnosis.

Here Gnosis is a Tool, like a compass or a map maybe; Where as the matters of life are to take 
precedent, Gnosis as such moves into the background. Possibly yet permeating all that has grown 
from it. Thus is the ultimate hope that Persistent and Universal Peace can be achieved; And therein 
lies a dilemma. Let’s call it ‚the Ouroboros Dilemma‘.

The idea of persistent peace awakens within the minds that seek it – and what follows are the ideas 
and further demands that are to shape it. A concept of worthiness emerges that can take a variety of 
forms; And as the proverbial bar is being raised, the circle of those who can truly participate shrinks 
and the idea seemingly eats itself.

This problem is not exclusive to Gnosis; Yet endemic to ideologies that reside mostly in the idea 
without much in terms of practical expertise. Or so: once seen through the eyes of an outsider. Over 
time, I suspect, any practiced ideology will in its broad strokes lose some of its „edge“, getting 
chafed down to make sense within the toils of the day. Thus we may speak of one extreme as the 
Clerical Truth and of the other as the Profaned Reality.

Thereby, at large, everyone who counts themselves as part of a group – an idea, a body – does 
contribute in their own way. Although they rather ‚partake‘ than ‚participate‘, the partaking has 
demand for the body which needs to regulate itself as apart from the profane.

The Fact that Gnosis exists, as a concept, is certainly no Miracle. That Gnosis can Live however is 
one – God Willing. Through any act of God, Gnosis can be found. Some more, some less profound. 
And the Cornerstone of God’s actions is (the Ministry of) our LORD and Savior called Jesus Christ.

Though the Legacy of old is not inherently Gnostic, and though the Legacy of old is probably a 
work of Profaned Reality; It is thusly given that Gnosis as such moreso grows from HIS workings –  
as by the efforts of those willing to serve HIS biddings.

One might not think much of it, but once perceived, it is certainly a magnificent Reality.
And like so, the beatitudes found in the Sermon of the Mount do not praise the sages nor the  

diligent nor the rigorous nor the hardworking or any other mode of strength and accomplishment; 
But properties we might deem secondary; Less important.

For as accomplishment only takes You so far; And by no means inherently into the arms of 
God; Salvation and thus Unity with God is a Divine Gift, one of Mercy, offered to all.

And Yet, God would not be God, if HIS Truth were not the One above All. And even still, we could 
not hope to grasp it in its entirety. And as the Lacking beings we are, grown from nothing and born 
into ignorance, it is unto us as a Light from afar; Shining into our darkness and helping us Grow.

This is the Gnostic Truth as „spelled out“ through the Circumstances of the Soil.

All Gnosis comes from within.



Not however from the empty mind. Not from analysis or lecture. But through the Divine Touch that  
nourishes us as Water nourishes a Plant – embedded within the Infinity before HIM.

Thusly, also, the idea that Gnosis is Salvation by Insight, as though we could grow to a state of 
Enlightenment through which we would be saved, is false. This would be mere Enlightenment as 
also the Unbelievers have it. And truly a form of Salvation it is. For much blood has been shed by  
the hands of Believers, slaying even those who would call themselves Believers too.

This is the virtue of the Profane at the hands of a misguided or deceptive Clergy.
For one cannot partake of something that is not present.
And the systems one is born into are a matter of fate.
We can however, as we grow able, aspire for more than the errors of the Past. And this is the 

Spirit of Enlightenment.

And this  is  Salvation by Insight:  To know God,  to  learn of  God from God;  To then have the 
Knowledge and the Wisdom required to live in harmony with God; And thus in harmony with the 
Rest. To not fight over that which is God’s, but to cherish that which is ours. This way we can stand  
as one; And be uplifting unto one another.

Yet in regards to the wicked, lest they be forgotten or rendered as abstract to the fleeting mind, I feel 
compelled to copy-in a text I wrote some time ago:

From: Daeryabaar.com – Gazette : 2026-06-29 (04)

But so, can I really continue here - writing of my heart's 
content - speaking of 'them' as of "things" that merely exist 
as mentions in an ancient book?

Aren't they just human? Wouldn't some of You even go as 
far as to call at least some of them your Friends?

Oh  well.  Back  in  the  day  I  would  have  asked  You  to 
abandon them. In simplest terms. While in simplest terms I 
stepped away from my so called Friends ... well, because 
something  made  me  feel  uneasy.  Maybe  I  was  also 
starting to be unwelcome. Maybe I saw the signs, maybe 
not - at any rate I figured I had better things to do but to be 
stuck on bad influences. So it would only be logical for me 
to "ask" the same of You. Maybe it was a transgression to 
do so;  Maybe there would have been another  way.  Yet 
what I 'saw' suggested that they're distracting You. Pulling 
You away from whatever truth You might find. And so the 
issue cancels out. If You were to put Your mind onto the 
truth,  You  would  automatically  withdraw  Yourself.  Else 
You'd continue to be distracted and not be given much of a 
clue about it.

Oh seek Ye the Truth then! As it reads in Mark 12:30 "And 
thou shalt love the Lord thy God with all thy heart, and with 
all  thy  soul,  and  with  all  thy  mind,  and  with  all  thy 
strength".

For thus it is written - I've gotten Kind of Rusty on my Bible 
Verses. I was trying to find it in Matthew - and scanning 
the Sermont  of  the  Mount  had the  usual  effect  on me. 
"Ugh, Bible Thumping".
Mark is probably the best one. And though I haven't read it 
in like ages, I would splice the Apokyphon of Peter into it. I 
just  ...  remember.  I  mean, I  have a binder dedicated to 
assembling a Diatessaron. But I haven't come back to that 
in ages either.

But so I wasn't asking You to abandon Your fellow human. 
And yet, to avoid Eshem and her Servants is "as good an 
advice as any"- as it says. But well, I'd put it in A Tier. S is  
reserved for the prolonging of wisdom.

To  escape  the  bad  influences,  to  avoid  those  who 
besmirch Your eyes with deceit and lace Your ears with 
honey.

For not what enters the Mouth defiles man - as it states in 
Matthew 15:10+11 and Mark 7:15 - but what comes from 
it.  And  so,  how  can  You  distinguish  wisdom  from 
foolishness if You have not endeavored to attain Wisdom 
in Truth Yourself?
Is that a Trick Question? Oh, how would one find Wisdom? 
Isn't it as a grain of sand, lost in the wide ocean?
Or is it more like salt ... lost in the wide ocean?
It would depend on how You see it. But there is only one 
true God -  and HE is  very  well  as the saltiness  of  the 
Ocean. Going by the Metaphor put forward here.
"By their Fruits shall Ye recognize them" (Matthew 7:16, 
Luke 6:43+44) - and so what do You find of me? Is my fruit 
so vile, that You should count me unto the fools? Would I 
not  always,  first  and  foremost,  try  to  guide  You  to  the 
Light? The Tree of Life itself? "Lithargoel - the Precious 
Stone". Subliminally Sublime.

Sure one might go, pick a fruit from the ground and point 
to its impurities. But "come on!".

Or  would  ye  speak  of  Forgiveness;  Tenderness, 
Benevolence, ...  "the Power of Friendship".  For is it  not 
true,  that  the  Powers  of  Friendship  betrayed  me?  That 
they therefore are, or must be, as an enemy to me? And in 
deed. Friendship is a deceitful Fruit I say - or as it says: 
"Fear them who might damn Your Soul and Body into Hell" 
(Matthew 10:10/DMX -  Angel).  For  what  distinguishes a 
True from a False friend? How might Ye know of the truth 
that lies beyond the smiles cast into Your faces?



And  who  might  now  want  to  tie  You  to  the  bonds  of 
Friendship,  versus  the  Light  of  the  Most  High,  if  not 
someone who walks in the shadows of the Truth?
But  if  I  were  such  a  good  person,  would  I  not  have 
Friends? Don't I?

Who is it then, that ignites a Scornful eye in someone; A 
Fire that cannot see beyond the surface of one's skin?

I have let go of my Zealotry when it comes to communing 
with other people.  I  would leave that  work be separate. 
They once called me Jesus, repeatedly despite my asking 
them not to. Another one got upset as I kept bringing up 
faith; And yet he was of the better people I came to know. 
Another one, a complicated fella,  laughed at me. And it 
was not until I stopped fronting with my Faith, that I came 
to  understand  people  that  came  from  a  different 
background.
How would I now instill the word in them?
I certainly would try - as whenever the occasion arose, I 
would speak freely of my faith; Though cautiously trying 
not to overburden them. And if I would not see true faith 
emerge, what reason would I have to take it beyond the 
friendly banter between different worldviews?

Friendship? I know Friendship!

But what now of those that teach You to see Your Friend 
as an enemy,  and Your  enemy as a  Friend? Truly  it  is 
written that we shall  Love our enemies. But Friendship? 
And truly there may be wisdom in abandoning Your friends 
in pursuit of an enemy, as to bring about reconciliation that 
might not otherwise occur. But it is not my bout to teach 
You  of  the  intricacies  of  human  behavior,  nor  how  to 
behave in face of one another. For as it says in Matthew 
23:10 - only one is our Teacher: The LORD Himself. This 
is merely for show, lest Ye be asking for how blinded by 
my own shit I am.

But does my Faith not require me to be steadfast? And 
how might I cut through the Bullcrap if all that I have are 
my words?

Snakes! I tell You. So is it I who now waves with the hand 
and summons poisonous snakes among You? So let me 
assume  this  image,  that  of  the  Poisonous  Snake  that 
sours Your day to day. Let me "betray my own words" and 
cast doubt into You, as to whom ye might call friends.
Did the LORD not come to bring us a sword of Division? 
Are we not told that  first  and foremost we are to follow 
Him?  So,  what  is  a  Friend  then,  if  they  cannot  travel 
alongside You? False? Misguided? I cannot tell You that - 
and hence, I stand by what I just told You.

So, who are they? Who is he? Those who I would call "the 
Enemy"? For yes, Scripture tells us to Love our Enemy, 
but it  also speaks of False Prophets. And of THE False 
Prophet who, as it says in Revelation 19:20, will be cast 
into a Sea of Burning Brimstone. And so how would one 
endeavor to rescue someone like that? To "Fix him"? And 
how should one tread, for not to get Fixed by them, or "Get 
Got"  as it  says? Have ye endeavored to try? And what 
Lands would You pull them to?
The  Land  of  Friendship,  where  we  all  sing  happily  the 
songs  of  Freedom as  the  chains  tighten  all  across  the 
Lands?

Oh misery! Oh perilous duty! "Beware of false prophets, 
which come to you in sheep's clothing, but inwardly they 

are ravening wolves" (Matthew 7:15) I say, and what I get 
in return is scorn? But then why would I step foot on this 
path - this presumptuous path - to assume that there might 
yet be Salvation for them? Do I no longer trust the Word of 
my own God? It certainly is a testament to my willingness 
to Transgress against that which is TOLD to be the Word 
of God. For what wisdom is there in Blindly trusting the 
words of a Book You know not the veracity of?

I Live my Faith. Even if so only in the humblest of ways. 
Yet only if one is willing to step beyond the boundaries of 
the  familiar,  then  that someone  might  find  the  truths 
thereof,  whatever  they  might  be.  I  dare  say  cautiously. 
Yes, ponder what You have. Are You fulfilled? Do You have 
what  You  seek?  Are  You  satisfied  with  the  answers 
brought forth? I wonder. Yet many have been led astray by 
grand promises of the great unknown ...

Or so I hear.

So once again I ask: How am I to cut through the Bullcrap 
if all I have are my Words?

The silly,  easy yet  perfect  answer is:  To have More! To 
start with God Himself. But how can I share HIM, if You 
cannot see Him? How might HE speak to You, if You don't 
want  to  hear  it?  Might  I  acquire  a  boon  that  would 
transcend the sphere of the Personal? Wouldn't that be a 
sign of Them that speak of HIM?

Yes, narrow is the door that leads to Salvation. And narrow 
I am too, in deed. "Just a Boy" - like Atreyu, except, not a 
boy, yet unassuming. But if that were all that I had, how 
could I reach You? And how could it testify of the Grand 
Plan of the LORD? Would I have lived lifetimes without a 
reward?  Certainly.  But  lifetimes  without  Growth?  To  be 
locked  away  in  solitude,  rechanting  the  ever  same 
phrases, to always remain where I started? Certainly not!

Unless  that  beginning  is  with  the  LORD!  Unless  that 
Solitude  is  on  the  solid  Rock!  Unless  the  Phrases  are 
those of Wisdom that speak to the day and age that I'm in!

And so it is! Be wary, I guess. But foremost, be mindful of 
the Truth - I'd say. I'd say, such is good advice. Enough to 
build  Your  life  upon? Certainly!  Though the true reward 
might  be  lost  until  You  may  access  Your  treasury  in 
Heaven. "Lay not up for yourselves treasures upon earth, 
where  moth  and  rust  doth  corrupt,  and  where  thieves 
break  through  and  steal:  But  lay  up  for  yourselves 
treasures  in  heaven,  where  neither  moth  nor  rust  doth 
corrupt, and where thieves do not break through nor steal: 
For where your treasure is, there will your heart be also." - 
Matthew 6:19-21

And this is it. "My Sauce". "If any of you lack wisdom, let 
him  ask  of  God,  that  giveth  to  all  men  liberally,  and 
upbraideth not; and it shall be given him." - James 1:5. But 
sure, what good now is Sauce alone?

What  other  truths I  hold,  what  ideas I  contemplate and 
what beliefs I carry - that is yet a different story.

And so it is, the Zealous Truth behind my Zealous words. 
Amen

(corrected)



Not to say too much about it. I can get very incoherent when I start to just write „without much  
thought“; And that’s usually when I have something specific to write about where I try to hold on to 
the idea as opposed to thinking of how to put it into words.

But so this text was eventually followed by another one in which I asked the question: „Just 
how Evil are they?/do You think they are?“. It is a difficult subject. Being asked to pass judgment  
when overall You’re encouraged not to; As to keep an open mind.

Too much of it, and I’ll be „she who would write of nothing else“; And yet I find it difficult to  
properly  immerse myself in the substance;  To have a linguistic environment to more coherently 
articulate those thoughts.

And it should be no secret, that this whole writing is effectively born from Trauma. Even so the 
Trauma of facing my own demise; „spun into my heart by the Lullaby of Depression“. And I can’t 
say just yet that I’m over it; Or that I will survive it.

Whether or not the Demons I’m facing are just of my own making, on the other hand, seems 
unimportant to me, given that they correspond to very real threats and matters of anguish in this 
world. Dwelling on it certainly doesn’t fix it; Focusing on other things doesn’t seem to help either.

The Truth, the Sacred Path, is a wisdom of its own – and what Challenges the time of Your Journey 
holds, that’s a matter of then and there. Maybe I should apologize; But the current time won’t allow 
it. And so it should stand as an example; Even if it doesn’t delve into the matter all that deeply; To 
then talk of the treacheries that the Naive mind may fall victim to.

For by my account, the Sacred Path is very Naive. It is simple and carried by the Living God. 
Open to those that are poor before God; And those that hunger and thirst for Righteousness.

And it is for the open minded; Where it is ourselves – in our doubts and our disbelief – in our 
skepticism perhaps too – that cloud our understanding of what to expect from HIM. And yet I 
cannot sing a song of victory just yet. I would look unto my fellow humans and the issues they 
perceive about the Way, the complexities behind what I want to share; But also at my tired heart that 
has long since given up „the Dream“ … of talking someone unto repentance – and amidst all the 
despair there is very little hope for me to hold on to. And what little there is, seems to be Insanity –  
bred by the darkness that sours my mind.

Truth however is Truth; And how am I to weigh between this and that?

Could it  be  „the  Marvel  of  the  Beast“?  Captivating the  minds of  those who roam the Planet? 
Commanding their awe and adoration? And if so, what can I do about it? I thought I had the tools to 
break its spell – but so twelve Years have passed; And so far things have only gotten worse.

But what could I tell my Younger Self, that it would make a difference? To proof read what I wrote 
before sending it out into the public maybe. But I wouldn’t have done any more of it anyway.

And so, ultimately I must assume that there is no telling. The mind, educated as it might be, 
that dares to step into the unknown is innately Naive as of the Challenges that await. There is no 
Spell, no Chant, that could prepare one for or safeguard one from all that lies ahead. To Live is to  
Learn; And so, is it really Naivete that we should worry? Or is it more so the ignorance that comes 
with it?

For  when  troubles  darken  the  mind;  What  are  hope  and  courage  if  not  Naivete  that  helps  us 
persevere?

And yet: Blindness can barely be sound advice. And once God strickens one with it – then it 
is merely so: A matter of the circumstance.



Chapter 3

„What it isn’t“

One thing that Gnosis isn’t, is a way that can be imposed upon others. For even as God led the  
people of Israel from Egypt to Canaan and the Light was there for all to see, some would yet close 
their minds and nourish their doubts with all that they could devour.

Another thing that Gnosis isn’t, is that what You hold here in Your hands. Although, I must admit 
that I do take some creative liberty by imposing it like so. But I must hold it to myself still, that at  
best I can hope to inspire You; And what else You might find herein would be a Bonus. A way of the 
words perhaps; And if not merely to add volume for Your hands to hold, then to give space for the 
ideas to unfold.

My hopes rest within these words; And it agonizes me that they, as the entire cause to my Journey, 
are a motion of protest against the state of the world. Yay, the World – which is still  as of the 
Scriptures: A summary term for all the Bads and Evils our hearts are capable of. And Yay, it all 
better be confined into a space such as this. But even more so, yay, one may still Dream of a World 
that is Clean.

But so I try to shape the meaning of these words; And my Mortal mind knows only its Life to draw 
from. And yet would it be blessed with Wisdom and Touched by the Light – if God were just and 
my story true. And in deed is there not much Life to draw from; But turmoil and sadness – jumping 
from one sinking ship to the next. And while my descent into darkness came early; So did the Light  
that triggered my Journey of protest.

To find truth where others would withhold it, to find meaning where others would deny it and to  
speak clarity where others would sow confusion.

And thus I stumbled into a Journey of the mind. I studied, verbalized my thoughts and refined them 
as best I could. And from what would seem to be very little; A seemingly endless deluge of ideas 
came upon me. Day by Day, Week by Week, Year by Year. One idea would barely pass without 
opening up into several others; Nor would any one recounting happen without rearranging the boxes 
I had sorted my mind into.

And while I would blindly stumble through my Life, with my head in matters elsewhere, my Life 
virtually fell in place for all that to happen. And so I grew confident. In myself, but also in the 
WORD; The Light; The WAY.

And while I would not think of myself as an Authority, eventually my Understanding required me to 
present myself as such. To say, perhaps, that I have a hard time believing, that there is one person on 
this Planet that is more qualified to call themselves an expert on the matter. That has spent more 
time and energy on Understanding what is to be understood and Knowing what is knowable. But I 
would be a fool to insist on this too much; For certainly there are limits to what I might fathom.

For after all, I am still but a little Girl. One that grew up in a male body (and certainly hasn’t  
learned the Lessons that a Woman would have learned) and is filled with the spite of ages. I have  
neither the time, nor the space, nor the interest to grow up. And at the end of the Day I’m left  



wanting … for a better tomorrow; And with that, God can only help me „so far“. „The rest is up to 
You“ – so the story goes. And so I’m still here waiting for the day when that part might bear fruit.

God certainly knows me; And HE certainly didn’t bless me with the skills to socially communicate 
these matters to in about anyone. That I must therefore resort to the written Word is an inevitability 
brought about by a variety of factors.

So, whether or not this is now hubris is debatable; Although I would call it a silly one.

As silly perhaps, as to direct myself unto You like this. Or even more so by telling You: I am 
innocent, in my motivations here. A lot of time has passed; A lot of things I have written about; And 
am now in simplest terms overcome by the urge to make myself Clear – one last time; In these that 
might as well be the last days of my life.

I thought that it might be interesting to write a Letter to my future incarnation; And while that is not 
my intent here, it left an itch that I now occasionally have to scratch.

And so, these would be my credentials. For it is not so that I could boast eye-witness Testimony of 
the workings of Christ; Even if I had been around in a previous lifetime (which I’m sure I was).  
Neither could I refer to any one school or institution that might bestow my efforts with authority; 
Not that any one such thing even exists; Nor can I bedazzle You with any formal degree in anything 
past High School. And I’m 42 by the way.

And whether it be by Miracle or by Fate or by Recommendation that You happened upon these 
words; It will have to suffice.

When asked for my belief I say Gnostic. When asked for my religion I say Mormon. Although I  
should upgrade to Gnostic; It’s probably the better conversation starter. Although more accurately, 
as for here, I should say Satanist. Yes, that’s the inevitable and shocking plot twist when the subject  
matter is myself. More specifically it  would be  Gnostic Satanist and most certainly NOT Anti-
Christian, although the Heresy inherent to Gnosticism might certainly rouse that suspicion. I would 
however much rather call myself an Atheist.

No piece about me is complete without this little fragment of information; And the reasoning should 
at this point not be a matter of much difficulty. At least concerning the basic premise; Which is this:

To expand on the matters of diversity and tolerance.

While it would be easy for me to conceal my life from You, at least if all You had were this … 
book, I  have a lot  of attitudes and habits and beliefs and convictions that could be considered 
unchristian. And while Mark 7:15 certainly fueled that development; There certainly isn’t a lot that I 
could lift from scripture to defend those positions. To the skeptical mind they might appear random 
and  inconsiderate;  „Symptoms  of  a  mind  fallen  to  Temptation“.  By  appearance  then,  my 
explanations might seem like excuses to make up for a lack of repenting. And yet my words are as 
what You’ve been reading here so far; And thus it would be a demand for Tolerance on Your part – 
lest You would allow Your prejudice to sow division.

Is it a bitter Fruit? Or too sweet for You to handle?

For starters however:  It  does not  change what  Gnosis  is  –  and it  certainly doesn’t  change my 
affiliation with the Divine. It is at first some You would have to deal with; To then, let me put it this  



way, have me roll my eyes at Your attempts to „fix me“. There is however no fixing that which is  
not broken – and as I insist, You would be prudent to listen to my rationale.

My habits  at  first:  They  shouldn’t  concern  You.  That  I  smoke,  preferably  „Weed“  (Cannabis, 
Marijuana,  Ganja,  Mary Jane,  7 Fingers,  „Hash“,  Dope,  …),  comes at  cost  of  my own Health 
(mentally as physically). And that a person in my position shouldn’t do such things is a grasping for 
straws that falls flat on its face in as far as I don’t have a position I think requires that from me. But  
also: That barely makes me satanistic. After all: Weed is a Drug of Enlightenment. And that I can 
see as a statement of debatable quality; And yet it is so – I must insist. Handle with Care; But  
mental health isn’t really the topic here.

Of greater concern should be my Sexuality.  And by that  I  do not  merely mean my admittedly 
somewhat confusing Sexual Orientation. But so is confusing a great word to use in this context; As 
the matters them self are endemic to  human nature and the social  experience – which harbors 
misalignments much in the vein of intercultural differences. The bottom line is to say: I am simply  
so – and respectively my preferences fall into a certain stretch of the spectrum that I personally 
mean to tag with a label so I might potentially find likeminded people that can accommodate these 
preferences.

It is however not a vehicle for juvenile or chauvinistic sex drives; And neither should Gnosis stand 
as a replacement term for them. It may however at first glance appear to be so.

I am simply so: To delve a little deeper, we would at first happen upon a set of insights I share of  
myself that would not intrinsically deny the original suspicion. My mind revolves a lot around Sex 
and the bulk of my Character is shaped by that. Further „my fancy“ envelops a lot of Kinks which 
ultimately, in the Grand and Eternal Scheme of things, lead to a bunch of controversial attitudes.

The significant portion comes up as we further delve into the matter of how these things affect 
me. For while, at times at least, I might appear as a Sex-Addict, I find it virtually impossible to strip  
that appearance from what I consider to be my being.

Thus,  to  be  more  specific,  I  am  not  driven by  a  Sex-Drive  per  se,  which  would  be  a 
compulsion towards sexual activity that might exist for any number of reasons. But rather so am I 
captured by ideas and concepts that speak to me. And they speak to me in ways that give me a sense 
of meaning, a sense of life, that I’ve otherwise been sorely missing within my lifetime. So much so  
in fact that I’m a compulsive workaholic as I need to occupy my mind with something to somehow 
bear what ordinary life has to offer.

Likewise do I have difficulties when it comes to interacting with „normal“ human beings; 
Although, I’ll admit, a lot of that is a social weakness. A social weakness that does however not 
come up in normal day to day interactions; But simply exists as an imposing and perplexing void 
when it  comes  to  matters  of  intimacy.  Any form of  intimacy that  goes  beyond the  superficial  
(platonic intimacy),  until  I  exist in an environment where sexual intimacy is explicit  or strictly 
implied. And while that weakness might have other reasons, it  is still  so that within matters of 
sexual intimacy I start to flourish.

Overall I do so gain a sense of fulfillment, from specific aspects of sexuality, that ultimately 
requires me to insist that it is not juvenile and not a matter of addiction.

And I have second guessed these things so much, I almost lost my sense of identity.

More  interesting  would  then  be  the  matter  of  how  this  is  Satanic.  The  answer,  as  from  the 
statements above, resides within a simple clue: How can I describe myself as highly Sexual, if not in 
response to a Sex-Drive? The answer to that is found in the notion of Kinks. The simplest of which 



could  be  summarized  as  „Bondage“  –  or  BDSM  (Bondage,  Discipline/Devotion,  Sadism  and 
Masochism). Uhm … I suppose all of my Kinks do roughly fit into that umbrella term.

The  matter  is  this:  BDSM comes  as  a  way  of  life  whereby  the  social  dynamics  between  the 
individuals involved are heavily permeated by Kinks; Predominantly matters of Bondage and by 
virtue of that: Matters of Submission and Dominance. What follows is a Sub-Culture, or in respects 
to Gnostic Satanism at large: A strand thereof, in which the social rules that speak to the Normality 
of the people involved are just a thing of their own and are practically ‚abnormal‘ to the people 
outside.  Before  God  then,  this  poses  the  issue  that  fair  judgment  around  matters  of  Sex  and 
Sexuality is complicated when thinking of Fulfillment. While a  normal person could thrive in a 
normal environment; The abnormal person cannot be asked to exist within that same environment 
to the same effect. And therefore it is just not possible to summarily say that „these things“ are good 
while „those things“ are bad.

To regard myself a Gnostic Satanist is therefore a statement of  heightened awareness regarding 
these things; Which in its infancy is an attempt at proliferating a culture from  these sensitivities 
rather than from those.

On top of that, although it certainly doesn’t come easy (to me), we end up thanking God for 
different things or in different ways – personally – in ways that might appear Blasphemous. Beyond 
that does God, via Jesus Christ, have his own Image that does not really speak to that; Which is 
however not to say that I have an issue with it. It just is … the way it is.

A side-effect thereof is that You’ll get people like me, who for instance don’t use words such as 
Perversion in an exclusively negative way. And to add to the Perversion already on display here: 
There’s a lot more than just THAT (Sexuality) to go around. I for instance also dabble in the Occult,  
to say Witchcraft for the lack of a better word for it; Though it’s certainly not as wild as one might 
think. To say: Tarot (Oracle Cards) rather than Blood Sacrifice. Well, it’s a fascination.

But yes, there it is, my ulterior motive. Gnosis has extended value for me since I regard myself as 
„culturally different“, enough so that I fear for … a lot of things … if Gnosis would fall on deaf 
ears. As for matters of my Sexual Orientation and my Sexual Biology. Although the former would 
be swallowed up by the latter.  Romantically I’m attracted to women while Sexually I’m rather 
open-minded.

But I suppose this is enough of that.

What this boils down to, for the substance of the whole, is that once certain things are properly  
considered, certain things just reveal themselves. And I hope that You can appreciate that that is 
pretty much all that this is. Reflections of Life in consideration of the Light.

That is ultimately what Gnosis is. What I glance from my dealings with the Divine, the things that 
end up making sense to me; So much so that I need to share them. Things that I hope will see the 
Light of Day and be regarded True – so much so that we can progressively grow forth from the 
Darkness of our Ignorance and become united with and within the Truth and in harmony with the 
Creator.

And Jesus did speak to it, where it is written: „And if Your righteousness is not greater than that of 
the Pharisees You will not enter the Kingdom of Heaven“ – in as far as He there seeks to relativize  
His stance on the Law; Which He wouldn’t have to do if it were as simple as to follow a basic set of  
rules. For the Law begets Sin which begets Damnation; Salvation however is given through Mercy 
in the Name of our Savior – Amen.



Chapter 4

„And then there was Waylight“

In closing I want to encourage You to ponder; Which is to say: To let Your heart dwell upon these 
things. To allow Your considerations to re-arrange Your worldview, to seek out the satisfaction that 
Your peace of mind demands; But not so in Ignorance.

It certainly is easier said than done; For seemingly the Heart is either in chaos and therefore too 
busy for pondering, or relaxed and thus in no mood for abstract ideas from the outside world.

It certainly is easier said than done, for in a way we are constantly Pondering – this or that – 
and therefore it seems like an easy fix. „It works for me!“.
But  some  things  bring  an  upheaval  with  themselves,  without  which  the  Heart  could  barely 
internalize it; And coming to terms with it would require more than a simple „hey, try that!“. One  
would have to be attuned for the specific struggle, or otherwise be motivated – in whichever way – 
to seek it out.

The Heart, I should say, is good at deceiving itself. I find it baffling whenever I notice that my heart 
can be one way, when all of my mind KNOWS it to be another.

Yea, it goes its own way, it follows in its own tracks; And if we don’t pay attention, it buries 
itself deeper and deeper within the familiar paths; Mistaking its ways for logic and reason.

That which is apparent to us, is not always a matter of the mind – but a matter of the Heart which  
sees and ponders that which it sees – all while being gleefully motivated to seek its own comfort 
and wellbeing.

What can change? What must remain?
What even is self, if the Heart cannot be trusted?
But what is Truth, if we must heed it above all else?

We have Life, we have Wanting and we have Thought.
What we Live, what we Want and what we Think are things constantly intertwined; And we 

innately seek to balance them. And yet does each come with its own individual quirks. Some things  
are a matter of Thought. Others are a matter of Wanting. And others again are a matter of Living. 
And to know which is which, and to let the appropriate part be the dominant part of the equation,  
that does seem like a good start to me!

„Know ye This!“, „Know ye That!“, „Yay … let me know my own self first!“

I suppose I can assure You, that ultimately it is all a lot easier than one might think. „The Truth 
begets itself“. All one needs is a good start; And one thing will follow the other! At least up to a 
point. I’m sure of it.

And thus I want to leave You with this: Space! Space for Yourself, Space for consideration; Space 
for an open mind to Grow. And to fill that Space with meaning, I want to share an image that I’ve 
recently drawn. Maybe it will help You. But mostly, I figure, people – like myself – like pictures.



End of Part 2


