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The mpstic Initiation
of Ganbalf

Although Tolkien himself denies any allegories in
the trilogy of the “Rings”, there is still a wealth of
conscious or subcoriscious symbolism interwoven
throughout. For those who read with insight, P. H.
Senior presents a provocative interprefation on the
theme of “Initiation™.

Perhaps one of the most basic and important themes which
runs between the lines of The Lord of the Rings is that of
initiation. Not just one initiation—many initiations, and each
serves in some way to justify, to explain and illumine the
other

Not all these initiations are readily apparent to the casual
reader or to the reader whose perception is limited strictly o
the most obvious and literal interpretations. A number of them
are, however, outstanding, and that of Gandalf is an obvious
first choice.

1f the book is read carefuily it will be noticed that, although
it is constructed of archerypal and eternal clements, these cle-
ments grow or change in subtle ways. The characters live be-
cause they change and mature. Not anly does Tolkien present us
with a constantly changing environment but he also allows the
inhabitants of that environment, multitudinous as they are, t©
grow and change with it. Too many fictional landscapes con-
tain static characters. Neither Middle-Earth nor its inhabitants
are static; they evolve, and they do this by means of the ini-
tiatory process

From the very first, Gandalf enters the scene as a wizard,
adept of magic, and yet the Gandalf of the first few chaprers of

The Lord of the Rings is a very different person from the
Gandalf of The Hobbit—but only because his real meaning
and purpose is now revealed, Yer even so he changes, and this
change is brought about by his own “initiation” in Khazad
Diium. The Mines of Moria are of course a perfect symbol of
the Abyss. The Bridge has many levels of interpretation, but
where Gandalf is concerned the Bridge constitutes the razor-
edge Path from the manifest Universe to the Unmanifest—
beyond the Misty Mountains. He does not cross, because his
duty lies in Middle Earth until the King is established in his
Kingdom. Gandalf remains behind to wrestle with the horror
that emerges from the Qliphothic depths of the sewers of the
universe, and he is victorious. His fight may well be an inner
struggle objectified—but there is little value in straining after
the distinction between subjective and objective. He undergoes
his initiation and suffers, as all initiates must do, and emerges
a changed man. This change is symbolised in a concrete way by
his assumption of pure white robes and also his name—Mith-
randir. This, we are told, was his real name from the beginning
but it is used much more often now. Gandalf himself did not
at first identify himself with that name when he met up with the
others in Fangorn Forest—an indication that he had undergone
a process of dis-identification with his old self. Mithrandir is
Gandalf, and Gandalf is Mithrandir, but the one name is
exoreric and the other esoteric, a difference which is emphasised
by the sheer poctry of the latter and the homely flavour of the
former.

I we doubt the power which is given form and expression
as Gandalf we have only to recall how often he changed the
course of events by his mere presence—not just physical pre-
sence, but mental and spirital presence also. After his initia-
tion he defeats from afar the power of the Eye as Frodo sits in
the Seat of Sceing—yet he does not dowminate Frodo's mind
“That i a very important point.

The two powers sirove in him. For a moment, perfectly
balanced between their piercing points, he writhed, tormented.
Suddenly he was aware of himself again. Frodo, neither the
Voice nor the Eye, free to choose. . . "

Here is the crux of the matter. The Black Master will com-
pel, and use his mind to dominate. The White Brother will
only offer a suggestion—backed as it is by the whole good-will
of the Hierarchy-which may be accepted or rejected. Gandalf's
suggestion was urgent, demanding, but it still left Frodo free to
choose! —it helped him because it forced his mind to that point
of perfect balance where the Self could tip the scales in the
cause of Right. The Voice of Gandalf initiated Frodo into the
use of his own Will, without dependence on that of another.
Moreover only an initiate ca initiate!

This brings us to the question of the other evolutions in The
Lord of the Rings: the Elves, Dwarves, Hobbits and Animal
Kingdom. The latier is especially represented by the Eagles
and by the horse Shadowfax. It will be remembered that it was
an Eagle which rescued Gandalf from the pinnacle of Orthanc;
2n Fagle which rescued him from Celebdil afier his initiation
in Khazad Dhum, and it was zlso the Eagles which rescued
Frodo and Sam from Orodruin—under Gandalf’s instructions.
The Eagle is a symbol of man’s aspirations, and the airy heights
of abstract idealism. On the Kabbalistic Tree of Life the Eagle
is associated with the Sun Centre of Tiphareth, which means
Harmony or Beauty. It was Harmony and Beauty which rescued
Gandalf after his mental and spiritual anguish upon Orthanc
and later upon Celebdil. Gandalf had seen and felt, with his
powers of clairvoyance and clairsentience, the sorrow of the
Planctary Being, the Earth Mother, and it was only by accept-
ing this painful identification and thus rising above it to the
calm heights of spiritual Knowledge and Beauty and Hope that
he could once more take up his destiny, but this time with
added strength and power. The following quotation will, 1
think, justify this interpretation of Gandalf’s experience:

%1 was alone, forgotten, without escape wpon the hard hor

of the world, There I lay staring upward, while the stard
wheeled over, and each day was as long as a life-age of the
th. Faint to my ears came the gathered rumour of all landss
the springing and the dying, the song and the weeping, and thel
slow ecverlasting groan of averburdened stone. And so at lash
Geaihir and Windlord found me again, and took me up

hor

me a
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This was written at the request of many readers
in search of ways to open up conversations with
lonely-looking people in the parks and gardens of
an inhibited world.

Whatever happened to the magic of psychedelic summers
past when we could walk out in the streets and know that anyone
with hair and timeless garb was one of ourselves in the evolving
Brotherhood of the Spirit? Time was when a friend was anyone
who caught our eye as they passed, in the joyous recognition
of each other as fellow conspirators of Love. Good vibrations
bounced between us all and spurred each other on with hope
for the world in the subtle Movement of free souls. Each of us
instinctively understanding that expressing love for our fellow
man will always undermine the fear-and-apprehension tactics
of control by uncivil servants and those who are in power. (Try
bombarding a civil servant or a boss with heartfelt words and
love—and watch him sweat!)

But since hip gear and hairstyles have become the “in-thing”
nowadays, i's hard to tell a Brother of the Spirit from a
“plastic hippie”, until you twy to greet him. And often, even
“seeming straights” respond with far more soul than those in
trendy clothes with earthbound minds minus the vision of 2
New World and without the sense of togetherness. And this,
along with other infiltrating factors on the Scene, seems 10 have
caused an uncertainty to creep into our street communications.

Naturally those instant greetings are still happening but not
with cveryman the way it used to be. Too often we experience
those “near-misses”. An intended recognition which doesn’t quite
come ofi—and our other selves pass by in the corners of our
eyes, momentarily unsure themselves, a fraction of a second too
late to communicate.

For the sake of everyone we cannot afford to let this happen.
The old Colonial system, which worked for far too long, was 0
“Divide and Conquer”. Make people distrustful of cach other
and they are easier to rule. We find the same thing happening at
home, an incredible alienation of people from. each other by
bureaucratic manipulation. They may even be unaware of what
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they are doing, but it is happening all the same. And if we
allow this divisive element to take root in our minds then we
are done for, Too many people in a citified environment now
take it as an affront to be approached by another human being
needing to communicate. This “citification” is a subtle grey
creeping horror enveloping the mindspheres of the planet.

Tn less “civilised” countries, the people have a natural lack of
barriers and instantly recognise a travelling stranger as a brother
and friend. Even in the country districts of your own country
you will find the same response. Xenophobia is a predominantly
Western sickness, slowly encroaching its mind-games into all of
citified humanity as the Spectre of 1984 approaches

Modern man is getting more and more paranoid when
approached by a stranger,  fellow human. And unless the con-
ventional conversation openers about the weather, or late trains
and buses arc used, then human contact is taboo. Many of us
on the Scene are sensitive and shy, or hung-up with western
inhibitions, so if we find it difficult even to SMILE at each
other in the streets, then how can we hope to trn on unwilling
straights? How can we make contact? How many times have
we been alone and seen someone we would have liked to talk
to if only we had the opportunity? If only we had thought of
something to say. Somehow our straight society conditioning has
got under the skin. We have to learn to approach each other
without fear of rebufl. Supposing we had a SYMBOL of
COMMUNICATION which would make words unnecessary?

The poem by Adrian Mitchell (GG issue 3), in which the poet
stands outside a supermarket handing out leaves from a tree to
the passers-by as a form of communication, suggests an ideal
answer.

Why not use a LEAF as our SYMBOL of COMMUNICA-
TION? Supposing you see someone you like the look of, male
or female, go over and hand them  leaf. Just an ordinary fallen
leaf from a tree. There is no need to denude the parks and
gardens by giving a flower and gewing the growers uptight
Besides, spiritually a flower is a sign of parting not meeting.
An Indian guru will hand a flower to a devotee when he feels it
s time for him or her to leave and puts his parting blessing inta
it, that they may carry his love with them. But a simple tree leaf
will not be missed by anyone and may mean the first human
contact in a long grey day, week or month even, to the one who
receives it.

So if you see anyone you would like o talk to, walk over and
silently hand them a leaf. Then wait expectantly. If they arc
Underground or Overground orientated they will smile and
understand, I¢ they are ordinary Upground dwellers, they will
look blank and say “What’s this then?” Whatever happens you
have made contact. And then you can explain the CONVERSA-
TION LEAF as a Symbol of Human Contact. The bolder
among us might use any other approach such as: “This is a leaf
from Gandalf's Garden” or “I'm handing you love in the [orm
of a leaf” or you could show them' both sides then say, “I'm
turning over a new leaf and speaking to strangers” or “It means
1 like the look of you and would like to talk”. Either way, the
ice is broken and you'll suddenly find yourself in conversation.
Keep a copy of the Garden handy if you need a follow-up.

1f someonc really wants to be on their own, then they can hand
the leaf back, meaning: “I'm sorry but I dom’t want to be
disturbed”. Don’t be put off by uptight chicks or incomprehend-
ing males. Keep on trying until CONVERSATION LEAVES
become a natural part of this gencration’s Ritual Consciousness.

You may be one of those who can’t see themselves handing
anyone a leaf, or be the one who always hands it back again. If
that's so—that says a lot about you. Think hard and discover
your reasons. Either you have the ability to communicate
casily with strangers—or it could be that you are not as free
from the prison of your own mind as you thought

A sincere SYMBOL of COMMUNICATION has long been
needed by many of us, and now even the shy have a readymade
conversation piece. Try it—it works! A smile is enough recogni-
tion of brotherhood as you pass by on the strects—but else-
where, both chicks and guys can take the initiative by flooding
the parks and squares this year with LEAF-TALK. Tty turning
on lonely old folk on park benches with a CONVERSATION
LEAF. Let them know where we're at. Break the Straightworld’s
mindbonds and communicate! Turn over a new leaf this
summer. And write and let us know how you get on.

e ——————————





EPUB/image_0005_00.jpeg
/)

[IND REVOLUTION

better, but because revolutions have in the past been based on
anything but love (the motivational power of the universe) by the
majority of the people, the real essence of change, which is the
evolution to a higher state of being, has remained relatively static
despite the considerable outerwordly technological evolution.

So many unhappy revolutionaries want to change the surface
appearance of things while their own depths are still sick. This
is ‘exactly the method of those doctors who do not cure the
disease, but pump drugs into the body which temporarily cover
up the symproms until the putrescence breaks out again in
another form at a later date. Too many people want to change
the world without getting rid of their own psychological hang~
ups first. And so revelutions by such people are always doomed
to failure. Whatever vibrations are sent out, by those who want
10 overthrow a system, are bound 10 be picked up to some degree
by those they oppose and are absorbed into their emotive-
thinking mechanisms, and vice-versa, and so the cosmic implica-
tions have to be grasped that beyond the material worldé—THEY
ARE THE OTHERS! And whatever mental hang-ups they
Suill have will be picked up and reinforced by those “others”—
so perperuating the ghastly situation endlessly.

Take any revolution in history, Study the aims and ideals
behind it and then look at today’s conditions in the place it
occurred. What happened in every case? Need we ask? How
long did it take before the revolutionaries become the power-
seckers and glory-boys? How many years before the mass of
Grey-minds absorbed and smothered the irritant rash of idealism

and resumed control? THat's hy it's so saddeaing to see the
plastic flower-children of yestersummer becoming the plastic
revolutionaries of today. Sooner plastic-love than plastic-hate.
But man the barricades, hurl your brick-bats and invectives,
break a few windows, burn some cars, loot some shops, get a
few heads busted, shoot a few people, you grey revolutionaries—
and reach that mythical “freedom” we all seck—and in a few
weeks, months, years, we'll be back where we started. The true
revolution has to occur in the heart first—not from the intellect's
borrowed ideals. Have we got it worked out how the world can
be run once it is taken over? Does everybody know what to do?
The majority hias to know if the whole thing is not to fail. And
unless the mass-mind is nurtured 1o understand the principles of
this Cosmic Renaissance of Consciousness then men will be
unable o work in genuine harmony on a unified earth

Let's get our priorities right. Involvement in politics is death
to any idealism. Concessions always have to be made. To uy
and fight the system on its own terms is t0 become cnmeshed.
What political party has ever retained its belicfs once in power?
Or has done what it originally promised? Any onc party can
only be infinitismally better than the next, since both think on
the same level—that of GOVERNING. And to govern means
that, on such a large scale as nationwide control, decisions have
of necessity to be made without the consent of the governed,
otherwise nothing would get done because of the conflicting
interests of the haves and have-nots. Governments intentionally
perpetuate the US and THEM syndrome (and that’s another of
their games we have to drop out of) otherwise they and their big
business cronies would have to become US and work to the will
of the people. As it is, it is more convenient to stick labels and
clobber “dirty hippies”, “foreign elements”, “subversives”,
“hooligan students”, “communists”, “ban-the-bombers”, etc.,
rather than frighten the public by beating “ordinary citizens” or
humans who want to be free. If man was allowed to run his
own affairs on a local scale doing exactly what he wanted with
his own immediate environment in co-operation with his fellows,
then he would feel alive again, with a sense of purpose and
meaning through involvement with his own small exisence.
Worst of all, he might gain happiness and contentment.

1f everyman were to firstly concentrate on understanding how
{0 run imself, then this phase of existence would rapidly
evolve, in an understanding of each other’s true relationship
and needs. The meditators and Soul Gardeners of the world
are doing just this. And that is why it is happening. It is people
such as YOU who are creating the new Renaissance of Con-
Sciousness rather than the Caucus Race of rock-throwing Old-
Age revolution. And we love you for it.
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Jmndioé 1n armoured cars, tanks, walkic-talkics,
10 operate on a specific frequency for restricted
the manoeuvres they began © pick up strange
mands to “open up broadsides on enemy frigates™
“which disrupted the whole exercise. It became
messages were being intercepted from warships

{in battle-cxercise in the English Channel off Portsmouth,
~odd miles away. Later, top Army Brass sent in a

it to the Naval High Command for using their
 and were told that there had been no sca-

that day. The Navy was soon presented  with
taken down by the Army wircless operators as to the
of va ships and their bartle orders. After consult-
Tecords of nautical exercises, the Naval Authorities
‘the staggering discovery that they were in fact responsible
' particular exercise—but it had taken place six meeks

’ KARMIC VIBRATIONS

not yet known whether “historical sound” of this nature
yut the “atmosphere”, or whether it collects at

brations”. Everyone has cxperienced this phenomenon
"4 certain limited degree without thinking very much about

Je have to be extremely insensitive not to detect the vibra-
depressed
ar secthing with anger or lust, or radiant with love, we

 tons of someone close to us. If they are in a dark or

‘can ¢ ci i Al short range

and often allow ourselves to be caught up with whatever is

wningoﬂlhun.ﬂisissp«iﬂﬂywwhmourevmvibﬂﬁm
 at the time is of a negative or passive character. Then we are
overwhelmed by the more powerful vibration. We tend to
absorb it and this begins to gencrate the same mood within us.
But 1 be overcome by negative moods such as fear, anger,
violence, greed, lust, cavy, hate, frustration, cic, is not oaly
damaging 1o oursclves (by causing poisonous 1oxins to be pro-
duced by the body which are relcased into the bloodstream,
manifesting in all kinds of un- or dis-case; from simple things
like dandruff or spots, to internal pains and malignant growth
—dcpending on the amount of wrong thinking indulged in) but
it is radiating out from ws in ecery direction 10 all living
organisms. As the music of the Beatles or Beethoven is floating
throughout the earth and is available wherever there is a radio
to pick up the vibration and translate it back into sound, so the
good or bad vibrations escaping from cach person on the planet
arc producing a collective aunosphere or “planetary psyche”
which is unconsciously picked-up by the human antenna (be-
lieved 1o be the pituitary gland in the skull). And how much more
sensitive is the natral human receiver than the mechanical
radio or television? It is ceasclessly sending out and receivit
the universal “programmes” from the instant of its conception
to the moment of bodily death.

THE COSMOLOGICAL TIME-CYCLE

In the same way as our cmotional vibrations are relcased
inw the world, s0 our thoughts gather in the “ctheric field”,
awaiting the tuning in of other minds. Tt is not accideat, chance
or newspaper sensationalism which has caused revolution to
awaken in people’s minds throughout the earth at the same time.
The whole universe is permeated with the thought and wherever
there is life, there will be a great unrest going an. The urge for
relief of growing tensions is boiling in hundreds of thousands of
people, no matter how culturally diverse their nations may be,
although there are some races as a whole which arc not
developed on the mental-levels and will not be working on the
same evolutionary-period wavelength as the human mass in
gencral. Therefore they will not pick up on the happenings of
more advanced mind-levels very well, if at all. That is left ©
the prophets who are always far more “sensitised” and can e
in o “ncwly released” knowledge from ethercal realms many
years in advance of the level of comprehension of their con-
temporarics.

Men of a higher
they are, or have been,

5

mental rate of vibration often discover that
working on the same ideas, or field of

thought as their fellow-rescarchers in other pars of the globc,
“This 20th century was the time for the “cosmological re-releasc™
of information from the ether, on the nature of the atom and bow
o hamess its encrgy for power. (There are sanskrit 1exis written
‘well over six thousand years ago, which accuratcly and scicn-
tifically explain the nature of the atom—and many other things

expected, be was deri

other scientific “authorities” of the world, until his discoverics
were perverted for the destruction of Hiroshima. But as such
knowledge spreads in the ether, other minds of 2 like sature
cannot help but pick up the vibrations and begin to work on the
Same lincs. Even though no militarily valuable scieatific socrets
arc given away today, every nation with suffcicar capital i
managing t develop its own diabolical bombs and bacteria. Tt
is ludicrous to imagine that

monopoly of the possl
cosmologically time for man t utilise them. And sill govern-
ments continue to spend thousands of pounds on farcical “security
measures” creating incredibly evil vibrations from those who are
involved. Anyone who has come up against such people, or
“Special Branch” or ceruain types of detective, police,
prison warders, or cven Mafia-style park-kecpers (as in Pariia-
ment Hill Fields, London) will understand what horrific minds
can be produced by the custodians of “sccurity” in any form.

Couple those vibrations with those of the warmongers of the
carth and all uniformed thugs and sadists, the petty i 2
bureaucrats, the butchers and animal slaughterers, the paid
Killers of nations trained 10 the point of mass insanity to willingly
march off in their millions to slaughter another few million
people they know nothing about—and then consider the amount
of negativity that that lot is pouring into the atmosphere. It is
not difficult to realise why so many sensitive minds are going out
of control, and so many nervous are oocurring in
cver-increasing numbers.

It is small wonder then, that dwfm‘wmdanm&ndﬂd
makes on entering this world takes the form of a cry. Could it
be that it catches the sudden overwhelming negativity of man-
Xind’s collective vibration? Have you ever stopped to think why
its first breath should not be a laugh? A gurgling shout of joy
and delight?

THE EARTHLY REVOLU'I‘ION’

ore the Golden Age can happen in our visible world (and
already happening on the imner planes—ibe soods are sown
and germinating—and many of us are living there and here at-
One-ment) it must be consciously lived in the hearts and minds
of those who understand. They have 10 act as chanaels by pro-
jecting the future lifestyle so strongly inw the “etheric recording
Held® that it will be picked up unconsciously by morc and
more peaple as this Age of Comsciousaess develops. This is the
only form of revolution that will be of any lasting use.

When has earthly revolution ever done any good? Here and
there no doubt it has made a fow temperary changes for the

ties of the universe when it has become
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up, various structures with which to run our earchly aftairs. Now
the structures are ruaning out. We must abandon them. Drop-
out,

This is the time to take a new view, a cool view, an appraisal.
We must look to our sciences, to our technologies, to our
creative and organic fields. We must look and see if we are
there, or here?

Are we capable of living in peace on this Earth? Are we
capable of loving in & human fashion? Are we capable of sus-
taining a joyous, happy Earthly existence with our fellow men?
Can we auain the phase when life becomes something more
than this affair that we have now? We know we could answer
all these questions in the affirmative, but this would be conjec-
ture. When are we actually going to make it happen?

There is nobody to protest to about our present predicament.
There is nowhere that you can demonstrate outside this planct.
There are no petitions and nowhere you can hand them in.

HE IS RIGHT.

How come some of the crew asen’t getting any rations?

How come some of the crew arc fighting between themselves
about the correct way to think about their cabins?

How come some of the crew have deserted the ship?

There isn't really a crew. Nor a captain. Theres nowhere to go,
and if there were we could go there. We're right there Baby,
it's no good discovering the moon.

You know what the scenes going to be up there. As soon as
we put our system on it.

There is no escape. There is 10 liberadon. Uless you want
to uy?

Marshall McLuhan has shown that we live in & global village.

HE IS RIGHT.

If you look et the moonshot pictures, then think of the
violence and hate. You can see that it's no good living at the

other end of town. Where is it? Yes the moonshor gave us a

new perspective. From the fourth dimtnsion. Take a good look

at the pictures of Earth then remember that you are crawling

around somewhere on it. Go out into the street and take & look

: at the sky. You are the middle path. You are the way out of
Buckminster Fuller maintains that he lives on the Earth, this siruation. You are your own liberator. Do it. Now.

which is a space-ship. HAPT

e e e

~uedof  rsand dunes. The way the coarse dune grass had been
%, soft to his back. The way the stars had stared at him.
7 The way he had stared back.
He sat on a stone by a rock pool and splashed his
“,, bare feet in the water. He got up again and avoided
" treading on a jellyfish. His eyes bent inland and his
% feet followed. Soon he was walking among grass and
trees. His soft naked feet were unaffected by sharp
twigs and thistles. At midday he settled himself down
under an oak tree and closed his eyes. There was
nothing to see on his eyclids, so he opened his eyes
just a little and watched the blurred, dark green shapes
- around him. It is nearly time, he thought.
He dug his hand into his pocket and pulled out a
.- map of Southampton. From his other pocket he took
* . an eraser and quietly wiped Southampton off the map.
The day’s task is complete, he thought, if is nearly
(f time. A’sparrow settled on his shoulder and whispered
* in his ear. Tomorrow Bristol. He laughed a soft laugh
as the sparrow flew off and the grass laughed back.
= The trees took up the laugh and within a moment the
> entire wood was ringing with laughter.
No time for frivolity now, he said, I have a forest to
Lol "’@” plant in Birmingham, and grass to cultivate in Man-
o 4oy S8 chester. But his voice was happy and the trees knew
~ \ r(( their friend was happy. The laughter continued, it was
T " a happy time. He sang. And the song was in the
¢ language of grass, and trees, and silver tinkling streams. -
“ And his voice was soft but carried far, and even the
swallows high above the wood joined in. One of the
trees said, That is one of the old songs, a song we sang,
before the birth of Man.
You will hear it again, he said, Now I must go, I
must report. I shall return tomorrow. And saying
he removed his clothes, and behold! he was silver
green and he shone in the Sunlight. And the wood
dazzled by the reflection on his golden wings. Andh
golden hair fell about him, and trailed behind him L
a cloud as he soared upward through the trees to j
the swallows in the sky. Come follow! he called to
swallows, there is work to be done and the seagulls

waiting!
Rod Br

We are running the whole sick show, from top to bottom, from
inside to outside. We must realise this and we must act, Not
against one another. But with each other. We must act now for
yesterday it was too late . . . for some Earth beings.

RENAISSANCE

Wednesday morning carly he rose with the Sun.
Awake! Awake! The gulls are crying. Alone along
the morning beach he walked, his hands in his pockets,
his eyes to the ground. Sand still wet from the retreat-
ing tide swelled up around his feet. Myriad seaweed
and stones met his glance. The gulls curled about his
head, shouting to the Sun, and shouting to the fisher-
men returning home. He closed his eyes and watched
the Sun turn his eyelids red. He blinked rapidly and
was fascinated by the flashing effect produced. He
thought of the night before, the long hours behind the
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AND BACK

The massive, unpronounceable cffects of the moonshot have
yet to manifest themselves. Probably all the people who have
access 10 a communication medium have experienced the over-
whelming journey that has been successfully complered. A
journey that has driven humanity out of this world,  journey
that has driven humanity out into space. But far more exhilara-
ting and consummate. A ‘journey that has driven humanity
ou of its mind.

It seems probable that the moonshot carried out with amazing
ease the Revolution of Mind that we have been predicting for
so long.

Man has become consciously aware of his Real situation.
Man has become conscious of exactly where is at. Man has
become aware of the nagging question, is there life on Earth?

Man, since consciousness dictates, mystifies his cosmic ex-
perience in a one-dimensional spatial manner. Man’s experience
of his world and the Universe is doctrinated for him in in-
herited, quasi-archetypal onc-dimensional spatial relationships.
These relationships arc sourced in abstracted mythologies and
other forms of hypothetical experimental reference. In other
words, man’s feeling and orientation of his planct and the
Universe has been fragmented into the familial, communal and
social schemata, Each of these fragmentations are dependent
on the others for the credibility of any one of them.
WILHELM REICH:

“Tradition is in the habit of forgetting that it has lost the
ability to judge that which is not tradition. There would be the
highest respect for that which is handed down, and no hatred
of it, if youth, freely and withour danger, could say; this we
take over from you, for it is strong and honest and still in keep-
ing with our times and capable of development. But the other
we cannot take over. It was true and useful in your tme, but
it has become uscless for us.”

Tradition in all its guises has dictated that man follows a
course of flagrant bestiality toward his fellow man.

Tradition has inoculated man with an_insensibility o the
inhuman atrocities that are performed daily on this Earth in
the traditional name of his society. Man is now incapable of
fecling involvement in the chaotic and pemnicious structures
that he erected so that he may kill and pillage the rest of this
Earth's beings. Mankind has now entered a state of mass-
catatonia. The ultimate phase in alienation and mystification.
This is the source of all the hells that are raging right now.
This is the causation mechanism of this dizbolical and satanic
existence of ours. We are now viewing and adjusting ourselves
into dealing with humans and the Universe an a de-personalised
plane. THEY have suddenly nothing to do with us. IT has
become anything existing outside our own skins. This is your
hell, this is the fringe total-alicnation, this is where all and
everybody dissolves into & gibbering onanistic heap. This is
where 1984 suddenly transcends into 1969 and all the days past
and all the days future. This is the place where everyone
becomes a numbet, a man from the next town. A man from the
next country. This is where racialism, nationalism and all the
other scourges of humanity are ac. IU's almost too late Baby.
You're talking about yourself, but do you know who you are?

This is the situation where the mystic, the priest and any
others with cosmic pretensions must come down and face the
fires that are raging now.

This is the place where you haven't a hope in hell. THIS
1S HELL.

The moonshot threw a new perspective on this old planct.
We have now to face up to our dualities and thrust for the middle
path, the liberating light of the new consciousness. We have set
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Gandalf the White Wizard from the trilogy of
“The Lord of the Rings”, by J. R. R. Tolkien, is
fast becoming ahsorbed in the youthful world
spirit as the mythological hero of the age, as
graven an image on the eternal psyche as Merlin
of the Arthurian legends. In the land of Middle
Earth under threat of engulfment by the dark
powers, Gandalf unites the differing races, mis-
trustful of each other through lack of understand-
ing and communication, in a final effort to save
the world. The crusader spirit in Gandalf is
echoed in the cry of the Now Generation seel
an Alternative to the destructive forces of tod
world, by spreading human love and aid, for the
unity of all the peoples of the Earth.

“Gandalf's Garden” grows in that same spirit.
For “Gandalf’s Garden” is the magical garden of
our inner worlds, ove owing into the world of
manifestation. “Gandalf’s Garden” is soulflow from
the pens of creators—my , writers, artists,
diggers, delvers and poets. A wellspring of love
and anguish that those wi earching thirsts may
drink thereof. As in the Stone Gardens of the
Orient, where Soul Wizards sit within the
stimulus of their own silences, contemplating the
smoothness of the million pebbles, so should we
seek to stimulate our own inner gardens if we are
to save our Earth and ourselyes from engulfment.

: Gorgg K,

Corinne Dyky
GARDENLORE: Muz Murray
CULTIVATION:

Eyelyn GuIlY
. 1q P ov_.‘\“\
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What is the cause of the Revolutionary World Mind? And
why at this point of our collective evolution is the whole globe
erupting in spontancous outbursts of revolutionary ardour? Not
because of faster communications to be sure. Do you suppose
that the mental-freedom fighters all over the world have any
more idea of what's going on in everybody else’s scene, than local
revolutionaries do of what's really going on in theirs?

Thank God for the love of you Gardeners of the Soul in these
times of planetary insanity and power-mania. You are the Teal
revolutionaries for this age—the guerrillas of the inner planes—
working from the grass roots of your own deep Selves and not
from the manufactured minds of those around you. There is
nothing revolutionary about the normal run of revolutions. The
rise and inevitable fall of carthly revolutions over the centuries
have been products of involvement with the normal life-cycle
pattern of birth-growth-decay-death to which all material things
in this visible universe arc subject, from microscopic mineral
molecules 10 man. But beyond this_birth-growth-decay-death
syndrome lies the unchanging, undying, eternal PRINCIPLE
of BEING, the discovery and use of which is where the real
New Age revolution is at! And those Gardeners who are
delving their inner-Gardenworlds today, are the only combined
force of LIGHT kecping this world in a relative stie of
equilibrium, by combating the negative forces being poured into
the atmosphere from the Mordor-minds of the soul-sick.

Such a concept may scem hard to take, but it is reinforced
from a very unexpected quarter. One of the few impartial wise-
men of this world, U Thant, who holds the most un-mystical
position of United Nations Secretary, has stated many times that
it is only the meditators on this earth who are preventing the
planet from descending into complete chaos. He is aware that

7
&
=
@
g
k|
K
g
&
l§]

Drawing by Hans-Joaquim Zeidler

who are tuning in to the Cosmic
over the entire face of the

small groups of such people,
Self, are streiched in a thin web
carth, at distances no greater than approximately fifty miles
apart, And he maintains that this is a vital factor in retaining
the condition of sanity for the future of the planct.

But how does he come o such a conclusion? The fact is that

our thoughts have far more power and duration than we can
imagine. And concentrated thought-power creates  MIND
REVOLUTION—both within ourselves and in the WORLD
BRAIN, Everything that cxists, makes sounds, or thinks, is
cosmically being recorded in the “ether”, a “force-field” of
subtle substance which appears o be of another dimension, and
which is constantly receiving impressions and retaining them in
the manner of film emulsion or magnetic tape. But since the
“breadth” of the “ctheric field” permeates both our aunosphere
and space, the playback extends to the whole of the universe!
After taking photographs of an empty parking lot from &
helicopter, two American architects were staggered to discover
on the negatives, the images of hundreds of cars which had
vacated the spot some six hours earlier. So the “ctheric imprint”
of the automobiles had somehow remained “suspended” in the
“ammosphere” of the parking area for at least six hours beforé
the photo's were taken. Similarly one sometimes “sees” oF
“fecls” the presence of someone in a chair after they have gone
out of the room, sensing the “etheric imprint” which stll
occupics the same space.

Tt has now been found that sound is also freakishly suspen
in a similar way. At an annual luncheon of the School
Infantry, Brigadier Tony Arengo-Jones told of an amazi
occurence that he and many others experienced while onl
military exercise on Salisbury plain, around Imber village
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GANDALF'S GARDEN is published as often as 5t

possible for people with love, and will appear again when
Phe weather is right, It is the lifestyle of those who pro-
duce it, We hope it is yours, © 1969 to COSMIC and
members of UPS. Set by Finsbury Park Typesetters.

ts, boutiques and book-

—copy subscription: send

| Money Order, for the
next 3 issucs, or 3/6 for a single copy. Please state issue
numbers you require. (Back copies available.) Write: c/o
GANDALF'S GARDEN, 1 Dartrey Terrace, World's 43
End, King’s Road, London, S V.10. FLA 6156.
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CAY(C

most famous prophet on
prophecy * health * reincarnation 8
dreams + telepathy * automatic
writing * psychoanalysis «
ISP and other psychic matters
Also CAYCE on ATLANTIS!
Now avallsble from ADELE SPERO

ARE. Rep. in UK
B0 St James R o, Surtey

Or GANDALE'S GARDEN:
1 Dartrey Terruce, Londor, SWV.10,






EPUB/image_0014_00.jpeg
T
h‘ =
| ég-é!!i'
7 ]
§

s

sk
,.,ﬁ ‘4

i.;v'&%






EPUB/image_0013_00.jpeg
M:
H:

M:

© What was

LIKE I NEED A HOLE IN
THE HEAD

When did you decide 1o have the “third eve”?

In prison, having checked the mechanism by perceiving
the cerebro-spinal fluid in the back outside the central
nervous system (after using the pressing-up method des-
scribed in the scroll), T thought about making a hole at the
base of the spine 1o let the fluid our, and while thinking
about holes 1 realized that pressure was necessary to
squeeze the cerebrospinal fluid out of the system. Then,
having concluded upon the nil pressure inside the adult
skull (in most people the skull seals between the ages of
cighteen and twenty-two), T saw that any hole in the bony
surrounding of the sysiem would give the pressure back.
But after a time I realized a hole in the spine would
heal over, so it had 1o be in the skull, where holes stay

open.
: Once you had decided to have the “third eye”, what did

you do?

One of the main reasons T wrote the scroll was to give the
knowledge to the doctors. 1 visited about twenty pro-
fessors, of psychiatry, anthropology, neuro-anatomy, etc.,
and their reactions were without exception negative
What do you mean negative?

They were polite but unco-operative, Two surgeons said
they understood the mechanism, but dared not even ask
their superiors for permission to perform the operation.

: For how long did you try to find a doctor to do it before

deciding to do it by yourself?

For two years,

Then on January 6th, 1965, despairing of assistance from
the medical profession, you operated on yourself?

I had planned originally to do it six months carlier, but my
friends 100k away my tools and prevented me from operat-
ing

+ So you had to conceal your intention the second time.

Yes. My wife knew I was going to do it, but no one knew
when.

+ What 00ls did you use?

An electric drill, a surgical knife, and a hypodermic
syringe for the local anaesthetic

: How long did the operation take?

hree-quarters of an hour,
Was there any pain?
N,

Not even afterwards?

o
How long was it before the wound healed?

Three days.

he first effect you noticed?

The appearance of pressure inside the skull. It took about
four hours for the cerebrospinal fluid to be pressed out.
And now you are permanently high. How would you des-
cribe your state o someone who had never taken con-
sciousness-cxpanding drugs or stood on his head for a
quarter of an hour?

1 felt as [ felt before the age of fourteen

If you are permanently high now, aren’t you on a per-
manent sugar-lack?

The sugar-level in my blood is lower than it was, but the
liver and adrenal glands have adapied 1o the greater need
for glucose.

+ What happened after the operation?

T made it public ten days later, by having the banduge
removed at a “happening”. A week later T gave a press
conference, before which I went to the University hospital
10 have an X-ray photograph taken, T was detained for an
hour by two psychiatrists and released only when I prom-

I NEED ENLIGHTENMENT

=z

: Do you advocate the “dl

ised 1o rewrn the following day, I told the journalists
this, but they didn’t mention it in the papers. The next
day T went back with two witnesses. Then ten male nurses
formed a circle round me and forced me into the clinic,
where 1 was kept involuntarily for threc wecks, for
“observation”. The day after my release the news was
announced in the press. A month later I made a television
appearance, soon after which the government issucd a
statement—read out in the tclevision news—to the cffect
that Bart Huges' scroll “Homo Sapiens Correctus” was
not 999 but 1009 nonsense!
ird eye” for everyone?

of trepanation for cvery adult

T advocate the availabi
who wants it.

+ Who will want it?

Everyone who_understands the mechanism. There is no
reason why a single adult should be left behind if he wants
o be liberated from gravity's dra

8
© What you're saying is give the adult back his lost brain-

blood and he will look after himself, is that right>
Yes. With enough blood the central nervous system is a
better doctor than your doctor,

+ What abour diet?

Eat @ salad every day.

: Do you think the adult state can have any advantages over

the trepanned state?

No. The older one is the more will trepanation increase
the benefits of experience. -
You have said that social reform must start with the
individual, Can you expand on that?

Gravity is the enemy. The adult is its victim—society is
its diser e, My problem is how to explain to the adult that
he has 100 little blood in_his brain to understand, if he has
too little blood in his brain to understand that.

From a painting ““The Cure of Folly"
by Hieronymous Bosch
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cerebro-spinal fluid in
~ which the brain floats

THE BRAIN & CENTRAL NERVOUS SYSTEM

many animals, mainly reptiles and amphibians. Ac cleven
T had fifty snakes, lizards, toads, frogs, newts, ewc. At
cighteen the number was three hundred and eighty-five—
that's the most I've had at the same time. 1 was fond of
drawing and painting in water-colours, and after four-
teen 1 spent more time on my homework, had one girl-
friend, played table tennis and chess. The lust three
years at school (from sevenicen to twenty) were boring. |
Jept through the classes waiting for them to end. At that
lime 1 read a lor, mainly philosophy—Plato, Nietzsche,
Vireud, Paviov, Hesse, cic. My imterest in reading was
awakened by Henk, who gave me a course of books o
read, He was the only adult with whom 1 had contact and
my confidence in them was badly shaken when he com-
mitted suicide

On leaving school you siarted your medical studies. Why
did you decide to do that?

My original idea (as a child) 10 study biology developed
into a swdy of the hairless, tlking ape. I wanted to
specialise in psychiatry and psychoanalysis and then teach
the subject.

he

M: When did you hirst ke LSD?

H: In 1958, as a subject in a series of psychiatric experiments
at the Psychiatric Department of the University Hospital
in Amsterdam

M: Did you take sugar?

H: No, because 1 hadn't discovered the mechanism then.

thought all sugarlack symptoms were essential parts of the
experience,

Did you enjoy it?
Yes, though at the end T was very scared by the visual
distortions (caused by sugarlack), T saw three of the doctors
4 a devil with horns, a pig and a chimpanzee, Six others
on the experiment saw the devil and three saw the pig.
In 1960 vou were married on the 15th March, and then
continued your studies. Did you have any more LSD
experiences?

13
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+ After ten vears of study?

. When did you first smoke pot?

Yes, both Barbara and I had one more experience. We botn
enjoyed it

Did you finish your medical studies?

Yes, in 1962 1 took the main part of the doctorate exam
(the semi-arts), including _psychiatry, neurology and
pharmacology, and passed it. The second part (obstetrics
Pad surgery) 1 took in April, 1964, and failed in a
theorctical part of the obstetrics exam. I took it again in
front of the same doctor (it was the tinal part T falled—
a ten minuie oral exam in private with one doctor) and
failed again. After that the government withdrew my grant,
so 1 decided to forget it

Vs T did not want' to practice medicine anyway. The
restrictions imposed on doctors by the profession make it
intolerable.

Al my friends smoked and had tried unsuccessfully to wm
me on, but in the summer of 1962, afier I'd passed the
temi-arty exam, 1 went on a holiday to Tbiza to find out
for mysolf if pot has a similar effect to LSD and ro sec if
it had anv addictive qualitics. Tn all the books I had read
it appeared as a non-toxic substance. I smoked as much as
1 could for a while and then suddenly stopped. Noticing
no withdrawal symptoms, 1 then started smoking again.
In January 1963 vou had a daughter, whom vou named
Maria Juana. What were the reactions to that?
All sorts of hysierical nonsense. There were photographs
of her in scandal articles, associations with orgies, declara-
tions that my wife and 1 were not married, eic., e(c.
In November, 1962 you discovered the mechanism  of
brainblondvolume. What led to the discovery?
Faving got high from smoking pot in Ibiza, I met '
there. He used to stand on his head at parties for consider-
able periods of time. When [ asked him why he did it, he
waid it gov him high. My father stood on his head every
Mmorning—"10 keep fit" he said—I had always felt fit
invhow, so had seen no reason to adopt the practice my-
“0F. But now T stood on my head for a quarter of an hour
2nd got high. Tn November, in Amsterdam, Germ (who
has the third eve from a car accident, and who named
" daughter Mescalina) gave me some mescaline, and it
“vas then that I got my first clear picture of the mechanism,
realizing tha: it vas the increase in the volume of brain-
Blond that gave the expanded consciousness. An improv
ment of function must have been caused by more blood
in the brain, which meant there must have been less of
mething clie. Then T realized that it must be the volume
of cerebrospinal fluid that was decreased.
From a medieval manuscript.

a2}

What was the medical cxplanation of it at that time?
An unknown chemical action on the brain cells.

How did vou discover the action?

Although T was aware of the effect of the action—to in-
crease the brainbloodvolume—at that time [ hadn't per-
caived the action itself, the constriction of the veins. T
perceived that later, on LSD

£5 once vou had discovered that expanded consciousness
was caused by an increase in the brainbloodvolume it was
2 logical siep 10 the need for sugar with LSD, ewe?

Yes That brain cells take more glucose from the blood
Jnan body cells do is comon knowledge in the medical
profession

Slgarlack is inevitable if vou increase your brainblood-

volume?
Yes. The brain lives on glucose and oxygen, whatever

anvone says about the holy ghost and spiritual bread
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Trepanning or Trephining involves the removal of a section
of the skull to alleviate pressure on the brain. More than ten
thousand (10,000) trepanned skulls have been found in Peru-
vian graves, and in many of these the renewed bane tissue
is eloquent proof that the patient survived. A particularly high
percentage of trepanned skulls have been found at coastal
Paracas Cavernas and date from, roughly, 400 BC.

From Fair Gods & Stone Faces, by Constance lrwin.

The ancient art of “Trepanation” (known as the
“THIRD EYE"” operation) has been brought up to
date by BART HUGES, a medical student who
believed he had discovered a method by which he
could increase the “brainbloodvelume” in the
“talking hairless ape” and thereby inerease the
number of brain centres which could function
simultaneously. In order to prove his theory, after
a lack of interest by the surgical profession, he
drilled a hole in his own skull with an ordinary
electric power tool. HUGES relates his ex-
periences to interviewer JOE MELLIN, who was so
turned on by what he learned that he later under-
went the same operation.

* Trepanation has been used by various cultures

sinee time out of mind. The holes found in many

skulls in Inca tembs suggests that the operation

was once part of an initiation into a Higher Order.

‘l:‘ig still practised in parts of Tibet and Central
rica.

M: You were born in Amsterdam on the 2Ist April, 1934:
Your father was a doctor, as his before him. Your mother
dicd when you were two and a half years old. When,
Holland was occupied by the Nazis you were six, Wh
are your memories of the war?

: Well individually 1 had a good time as children do.
remember the hunger and the disappearance of Jewi
friends, and once the Germans came to arrest my fal
because he had refused to become a member of d
“Rulturzimmer”. He hid under a sofa in his waiting-g
The Germans waited for a long time, sitting on_him,
remember secing my grandfather at the end of the
He had oedema of the legs caused by lack of prote
they were puffed-up with water. He was comple
starved. At the age of 85 he had been eating grass
leaves from the wood behind his house. That wasi
there was 1o cat. Liberation meant food—di
uniforms in the streets, handing out chocolate
children. I

+ At school what were your main iterests?

: T had many interests: girls—I had twenty-five girlfti
when T was eleven; marbles—in the last year of
I won a lot of money ar marbles, selling back d
won and buying ice creams for my girlfriends. I al
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A MEDITATION FOR SOUL GATHERINGS
(Dedicated to fMinhji')

In the deeps of our beings,
I AM.
Within the innermost reaches of our thoughts
and thought-lessness,
T1AM.
May we come to understand
that there is no place where
I AM not.
For 1AM the centre. and soul,
and furthermost reaches of each and everyone of us
At the same time and in every dimension.

Those of us heregathered now,

1 AM.
And those of whom we choose to disapprove,
or call our enemies,
I AM. also.
For I AM the binding cord wherein the knowing of which,
allows no separation between Us and Them

For I AM you, and you are ME,

and WE are all together
In the knowing. ’,;
And those who wish to know ///
but do not know as yet, (ﬂ

Be still,

And understand alone,

1AM. : @

That:
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LOVE AND LET GO

Whoever seeks to know the profound inner joy which the
loving way of life can bring must learn 1o love constructively
Each time we experience feelings of jealousy and hatred we
destroy @ small part of ourselves. To make progress in one’s

iritual development it is necessary to rise above such destruc-
tive emotions.

One of the most difficult lessons to learn in loving is that
no<one can ever wholly possess the life of another person—
indeed, no-one should seek or wish to. The emotional function
of the human being is to radiate lovingness towards his fellows,

tive of their feelings or actions towards himself. Inev-
jtably, of course, one’s feclings of love towards people of the
opposite sex arc often_ coupled with sexual attraction, but to
concentrate these feelings entirely on one person to the exclu-
sion of all others is very narrow, and restricts one’s emotional
development, To ask or expect the recipient of one’s love to
respond in the same manner, i.e., 1o forsake all others and con-
centrate solely on loving oneself, would seem selfish and dicta-
torial, a gross infringement of personal liberty. A loved-one
should be held sacred, not treated as a possession, One must
Jearn 1o love unpossessively, and ot to “expect” or “demand”.

Many jealousies are, I suppose, caused by fear. Fear that the
Joved-one will cease to care, or will forsake one for someone
¢lse. Here again the jealous person has to realise that the
spreading of love towards more than one person does nothing
to diminish it—on the contrary, it increases the fount of loving-
ness which comes welling up inside one. Paradoxically, the
more people one loves, the more love one has to give to each
of them.

Love must be free to wander, and to be shared with all who
need it. Love generously, unselfishly, and you will begin to
experience the miracle of life as it was meant to be lived.

Monni

The Story of a deep and ova"wiuelming
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COMMUNE*ICATION FROM SCOTLAND

A group of young Edinburgh New-Agers interesied in ex-
perimental_group-living are hoping to set up a Croft-Commune
somewhere in the Highlands. They plan to survive by making
tourist-crafts from natural resources such as polished sea-storics
and the like, manufacturing charcoal, etc., and growing their
awn food, Various stores are being approached at home and
abroad for sale of the goods. Those participating intend to
raise about £20 each by working this summer towards estab-
lishing the Commuree. Those who can help or want 1o join in,
contact: Kevin Gallagher, 18 St. Leonard Street, Edinburgh 8,
Scotland.

@ seedbag

Dear Friends,
__ Thank you' for the peace of mind your Garden has brought to me.
The first time 1 bought your magazine I was in the dumps theough 3
broken marriage, but now thanks to you I see that life holds more
wonderful things than T ever dreamed of. Will you plesse ask anyone
who is lonely or just passing to drop in, Everyone s welcome. Please
send me a “Gandalf’s Garden Grows Here” poster.

MAX BEAUMONT

30 Commercial Road, Guildford, Surrey.
Dear Sir,
‘White is not White without Black:
Love without Malice is without meanig :
Metratron and Samael are co-dependant
Everything is Relative.
Khabs Am Pekh,

19 Lancaster Grove, Hampstead ,London, N.W.3.

So? Ed.
Dear Gardeners,

Please send me a regular copy of Gandalf’s Garden. 1 bought one
at Watkin's Bookshop and now would like to have them all from now
on. Tt's great!

M. D. BIANCHI

Sincerely,
BRINSLEY LE POER TRENCH
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nism” as driving
leaflets declaring
rs and Baptists
the Soviet Union; for stree(-theatre demo’s on the Viet-
sue outside “‘Sunday-churches”; for disruption
of Billy Graham Crusades, church-squats, and for their
new magazine, “The Catonsville Roadrunner”, name:

after the action of the A an “Draft-card-burning”
priests who paved the way. ¥

'CHURCH managed o bui
about a year and a half befos
stone pillars of official Chri:
be a traumatic experience for the y certa
not because our words are painful but because our actions will
knife deep wounds into her dying smile.

On_ October 26-27th, '68, we entered

1d its revolutionary dream for

i 5-27th, '6! | a church for the very
first time as a group. The building was the U.S. Navy Chapel
in London and we occupied it for 24 hours in order (0 hold a
requicm for the dead in Viemam. The Chapel is a quietly
brutal place with American fiags, soldiers i stained glass
‘windows and little books that told ey had been serving
5 1 tary personnel for 25 y '
To oc s fo desccrate, was the inmediate reaction of
the church members but they were way out on both counts, for
we only_gave out with the truth to the exclu nobo
Occupation implies possession and our attempts were at libera-
tion, at opening up the building and the previous occupiers.
For 180 years, the building had never been open on a Saturday
night for fear that the earthly treasure therein would be plun-
h we stayed inside all night and kept the
n, the vicar brought the cops in to prevent any more.
eatering s church, We shall steal his gold at a later

date, i
Were this a news item, T would expand on the relevance of
r action 1o the war in Vietnam (our prime reason for invading
building) but T want to say more about the ineyitable con-

our
the |

* Do you still think that capital punit

Navy Ct
pamphlet,
urch can only e the
out the radical teaching
okt e

CHURCH "
ommunity of men and women
g of the man  Christ,
treason to Him. Our church b
the supreme Lover.
tile ta

gs are - happening, notal
Berrigan who, with twe

this
bly the case
50 othe

n years in jail for arson a
is the same in almost every country
case the ol che chu
and armed capital. The religi
that they see only nightmares in
* and threats where there s only wuth.
T

, is of course a constant struggle, for there have always
crooks in our remples and power and privilege have always
¢ i Jesus was

urch and State against rebel Christians. J

and just as Jesus went out of his way to scek His final purgative
confrontation with authority, so 1 belicve we must seck ours
by attempting to take this place out of control, We shall kiss
right there and after a lot of anger, sweat, passion, tears, love
and laughter, the Reverend William Atkins, Vicar of the U.S.
Navy Chapel in Mayfair, London, will give birth to a daughter.
nent is any deterrent?
Sympathisers can contact
VI.V:BRO,UGH}TGN, c/o GG.

esplores the possibilities
om sane persond relation-
hips to experiments|
commanity.
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