
THE ENERGY OF THE CONSCIOUSNESS
The Paths of the Fakir, Monk, Yogi, and Gnostic



No matter how much we might increase our strictly 
mechanical energy, we will never awakenconsciousness.

No matter how much we might increase the vital forces 
within our own organism, we will never 

awakenconsciousness.

Many psychological processes take place within us without 
any intervention from theconsciousness.

However great the disciplines of the mind might be, mental 
energy can never achieve the awakening of the diverse 

functions of the consciousness.

Even if our willpower is multiplied infinitely, it can never 
bring about the awakening of theconsciousness.

All these types of energy are graded into different levels 
and dimensions, which have nothing to do with 

theconsciousness.

Consciousnesscan only be awakened through conscious 
work and upright efforts. 

ɲSamael Aun Weor, The Great Rebellion



PATH OF THE FAKIR

I want to speak to the despisers of the body.  It is their respect 
that begets their contempt.  What is it that created respect and 
contempt and worth and will?  The creative self created respect 
and contempt; it created pleasure and pain.  The creative body 
created the spirit as a hand for its will.

Even in your folly and contempt, you despisers of the 
body, you serve your self.  I say unto you: your self wants to die 
and turns away from life.  It is no longer capable of what it would 
do above all else: to create beyond itself.  That is what it would 
do above all else, that is its fervent wish.

But now it is too late for it to do this: so your self 
wants to go under, O despisers of the body.  Your self wants to 
go under, and that is why you have become despisers of the 
body!  For you are no longer able to create beyond yourselves.

And that is why you are angry with life and the earth.  
An unconscious envy speaks out of the squint-eyed glance of 
your contempt.

I shall not go your way, O despisers of the body!  You 
are no bridge to the Superman! ɲFriedrich Nietzsche, Thus 
Spoke Zarathustra: ɸOn the Despisers of the Bodyɹ



PATH OF THE MONK

Beholdthesehuts which thesepriestsbuilt! Churchesthey call their sweet-smelling

caves. Oh,that falsifiedlight! Thatmustyair! Herethe soulisnot allowedto soarto its

height. Forthustheir faithcommands,ɸCrawlupthestairsonyourknees,yesinners!ɹ

Verily,ratherwouldI seeeventheshamelessthanthecontortedeyesof their shameand

devotion! Whocreatedfor themselvessuchcavesandstairwaysof repentance?Wasit

not suchaswantedto hidethemselvesandwereashamedbeforethepuresky?

And only whenthe pureskyagainlooksthroughbrokenceilingsanddownupongrass

andredpoppiesnearbrokenwalls,will I againturnmyheartto theabodesof thisgod.

TheyhavecalledɸGodɹwhatwascontraryto themandgavethempain; andverily,there

wasmuchof the heroicin their adoration. Andtheydid not knowhowto lovetheir god

exceptbycrucifyingman.

Ascorpsestheymeantto live; in blacktheydeckedout theircorpses; out of theirspeech,

too, I still smellthebadodorof deathchambers. Andwhoeverlivesnearthemlivesnear

blackpondsout of whichan ominousfrog singsits songwith sweetmelancholy. They

wouldhaveto singbetter songsfor me to learnto havefaith in their Redeemer: andhis

discipleswouldhaveto lookmoreredeemed!

NakedwouldI seethem: for onlybeautyshouldpreachrepentance. But whowouldbe

persuadedby thismuffledmelancholy?Verily,their redeemersthemselvesdidnot come

out of freedomandthe seventhheavenof freedom. Verily,theythemselveshavenever

walkedonthecarpetsof knowledge. Of gapswasthespiritof theseredeemersmadeup;

but intoeverygaptheyput theirdelusion,theirstopgap,whichtheycalledGod.

ɲFriedrichNietzsche,ThusSpokeZarathustra:ɸOnPriestsɹ


