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The Paths of the Fak




No matter how much we might increase our strictl
mechanical energy, we will never awal@rsciousness.

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

Many psychological processes take place within us w
any intervention from theonsciousness.

However great the disciplines of the mind might be, m
energy can never achieve the awakening of the dive
functions of the consciousness.

Even if our willpower is multiplied infinitely, it can ne
bring about the awakening of tbensciousness.

All these types of energy are graded into different le
and dimensions, which have nothing to do with
the consciousness.

Consciousnesszn only be awakened through conscio
work and upright efforts.

nSamael Aun Weorhe Great Rebellion

7: Spiritual Energy
6: Conscious Energy
5:Volitional Energy
4: Mental Energy

3: Emotional Energy
2: Vital Energy

1: Physical Energy
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PATH OF THE FAKIR

| want to speak to the despisers of the body. It is their resj
that begets their contempt. What is it that created respect
contempt and worth and will? The creative self created re:
and contempt; it created pleasure and pain. The creative
created the spirit as a hand for its will.
Even in your folly and contempt, you despisers of
body, you serve your self. | say unto you: your self wants 1
and turns away from life. It is no longer capable of what it
do above all else: to create beyond itself. That is what it w
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 wan

- go under, and that is why you have become despisers of tl

. body! For you are no longer able to create beyond yourse
And that is why you are angry with life and the ea
‘i An unconscious envy speaks out of the squatd glance of
your contempt.

| shall not go your way, O despisers of the body!
are no bridge to the Supermaitiedrich Nietzsch&hus

B8 Spoke Zarathustra ¢ On t he Despi ser s




PATH OF THE MONK

Beholdthese huts which these priestsbuilt! Churcheghey call their sweetsmelling
caves Onh,that falsifiedlight! Thatmustyair! Herethe soulis not allowedto soarto its
height ForthustheirfaithcommandsgCrawlupthe stairsonyourkneesyesinnersi

Verily ratherwouldl seeeventhe shamelesshanthe contortedeyesof their shameand
devotion! Who createdfor themselvesuchcavesand stairwaysof repentanceWasit
not suchaswantedto hidethemselvesndwereashamedeforethe puresky?

And only whenthe pure skyagainlooksthroughbrokenceilingsand down upongrass
andredpoppiesnearbrokenwallswill | againturn my heartto the abodesof thisgod.

Theyhavecalled¢God whatwascontraryto them andgavethem pairy andverily,there
wasmuchof the heroicin their adoration Andtheydid not knowhowto lovetheir god
exceptoy crucifyingnan

Ascorpsegheymeantto live in blacktheydeckedout their corpsesout of their speech,
too, I stillsmellthe badodor of deathchambers Andwhoevelivesnearthemlivesnear
blac pondsout of whichan ominousfrog singsits songwith sweetmelancholy They
wouldhaveto singbetter songsfor me to learnto havefaith in their Redeemerand his
disciplesvouldhaveto lookmoreredeemed!

Nakedwouldl seethem: for only beautyshouldpreachrepentance Butwhowouldbe
persuadedy thismuffledmelancholy?/erily their redeemergshemselveslid not come
out of freedomandthe seventhheavenof freedom Verily,theythemselvesavenever
walkedonthe carpetsof knowledge Of gapswasthe spiritof theseredeemersnadeup;
butinto everygaptheyputtheirdelusiontheir stopgap whichtheycalledGod

nFriedrichNietzscheThusSpok&arathustrajOn Priests



