Hi All,
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I am watching a special on tv about the British and German soldiers in Flander's Field during WWI called the Christmas Truce.

On Dec 25, 1914 the soldiers on both sides stopped fighting. Thet held up a christmas tree as a sign of peace. They met each other in love and kindness and exchanged food, cigarettes, etc. They buried the dead in the same graves and said prayers over each other

like brothers. They spent the day in celebration of christmas and played soccer as the war was a memory.  Then on the 26th of December they once again began killiing each other. 

Watching this special hit home and brought alot of memories back to me concerning war, pain and emotions that I would never even desire even my worst enemy to ever feel. Regardless of what we are raised to believe in society, we are truly innocent in life and will die in innocence until we cross that line by cutting short the life of another human being.

Is it guilt we feel in doing that or is it sorrow in that we have crossed over to a place that we have never dreamed or immagined going?

Alot of emotion feels my heart and it is felt to the deepest parts of my Khu over memories that I must forever live with.

With my emotions hitting a depth that they from time to time enter I just felt an overwhelming desire for words.

"Oh brother in arms it was not you that was my enemy, but in what our kings that we adore told us to see.

You were seen as a foul, intrepped beast and rival, only an animal seen through the sights of my rifle.

No emotion, no pity or pain, but I always kept true my aim.

I felt nothing for you but pure hatred, but in truth all along I was baited.

By those whom, by our faith have power, in whom even the gods at times must cower.

But now I see, like the sage, or is it wisdom from my age?

We were friends and foes never dreaming we shared the same woes.

But in time truth has embraced me, while your own family buried Thee.

In the end while your children cried, in truth it was me who really died.

For it was me my dear brother in arms, trying to keep my loved ones from harm.

But alas I must continue to do what we were both taught to do through and through."

I am not the world's best poet. Shabby at best but for some reason those simple words fell from my mouth, even as simple as they are.
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Hi John,

93

This seems very poignant...and very sentimental.

Your Khu?

I've never been a soldier as you have...so I can't pretend to really understand.  However, I couldn't help remembering this from the Bhagavad-Gita:

"He who shall say, "Lo! I have slain a man!"

He who shall think, "Lo! I am slain!" those both

Know naught! Life cannot slay. Life is not slain!"

And for that matter, I am reminded of this from Liber AL:

"The exposure of innocence is a lie."
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Hi Paul,
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Your comment "Life cannot slay. Life is not slain!" from the Gita reminds me a great deal of the conversation from "A conversation following the Death of John Field"

Funny how earlier in the week I was thinking of the words of Krishnamurti and how they possibly relate to Thelemites and the 93 Current. 

Hopefully I can express the thoughts of Krishnamurti as I understood them to the community in reference to the comment you made from the Gita. 

As a Thelemite I live and think a certain way. I have specific thoughts, values and ethics. They are a part of me and how I attempt you live my life.

If I were to pass tomorrow, while I might not be here physically, based upon the fact that the 93 Current is alive, a part of me is still present. Thought, if you will, due to the fact that my thoughts were in-line with the 93 current. So because my thoughts and actions are of the 93 Current, so long as that current exists, some part of me is still present.

It would be the same if my life was based upon drug addiction, prostitution or other similar lifestyles. as long as that behavior and actions are present are alive in society, some part of me is present.

Now conserning my poem and the special on TV I am curious as to your thoughts. How is it that a human being can fight another in war and then take a pause for holiday and mourn over dead? Then on the next day see that person as the enemy and have no inhibitions over killing him. 

What makes us capable of doing that in your opinion?

thanks,
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To try answer your question...there is still not only a sense of duty to one's country, but the respect that warriors have for each other.  Two may have to duel on the battlefield and these two embattle under different flags, but they are also kin to the virtue of the warrior.  On the battlefields of the ancient world, warriors did not strike a blow with their sword at the back of a warrior or to a fallen warrior...this as other rules of engagement showed a respect for each other despite the artifice of their different flags.

It may seem strange at first glance.  But love is often a strange thing.  I find it very interesting that in the Tower Atu, that Crowley equates war with love.  And he says that we have yet to understand the true nature of love.
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Nuit gives Peace; Hadit is Life (and death); and Ra-Hoor-Khuit is a god of 

War and Vengeance...2=0 (Love under Will).

93

Cammy

ABRAHADABRA (Logos; Devil Atu & Chariot Atu) + BABALON (Silence; 

Hermit Atu; Death Atu) = ON (Tower Atu; Aeon Atu)

it's kind of hard to figure out :\

http://www.a-m-h-r.org/aa/sexual_polarity.html

maybe THELEMA = AGAPE too.
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Cammy

In a message dated 12/19/2002 6:46:20AM, sic_saint@juno.com writes:

<< Nuit gives Peace; Hadit is Life (and death); and Ra-Hoor-Khuit is a god of 

War and Vengeance...2=0 (Love under Will). >>

 Hm I thought that maybe that was Bu sht but I probably just read it wrong

My bad regards johnmoon3717@aol.com

Hi Paul,
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Excellent point of view and you are exactly right concerning the attitude of soldiers of various armies. Of course there are always the few that just want to kill someone.

During WWI the old bi-plane pilots used to salute each other at times. Even the salute is an old and ancient act. It comes from the knights that would pass each other in joust. As the armor was for the most part unmarked the knight would raise his visor with his

right hand so the other knight would see his face.

Warfare has changed in many ways, but there is still the respect from soldier to soldier in conventional warfare. I had the opportunity to be in France in 1984 during the reinactment of the Normandy invasion. The commradarie between the aged German Wehrmacht and the US veterans was amazing.

When I lived in Berlin I ran into many Germans that were veterans of WWII and it always involved having a few beers with them. Very cordial experiences. I happened to meet a man by the name of Hans von Luch who was the right hand man of Rommel. For the most part, there is always a hugh level of respect between soldiers of oposing armies in conventional warfare.
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Actually, I'd say that Nuit gives certainty "while in life" and "upon death" an unutterable peace.  In this way, we see the nature of Nuit and Hadit's complementary natures.  Then I'd say that Hadit is also the giver of life, which brings with it the knowledge of death...but not death.  And that last point is pretty important.  Ra-Hoor is then that vigor that brings genius and the heart of strength.
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Yes, some soldiers it seems, can get bloodthirsty as if gone blood-crazy.  It would seem that they've then failed their Initiaiton.  For the soldier, the taking of a life in battle is the bloody sacrifice.  And it can be a eucharist of great power and virtue.  That virtue is created by the codes of bravery.  And it is its own path to the Crown.

I have always found J.Z. Knight's 'Ramtha' one big joke.  But something I liked about the story sticks with me.  'Ramtha' claimed that he was a great Egyptian warrior who killed many on the battlefield in the great fierceness that brought him glory.  So yet I found another way to follow one's Aspiration.

And then I note a character like Luke Skywalker, becoming a Jedi by acting against the orders of his Master.  So that it seems the only thing for us all and the lesson we can draw from this is that we each have our own way.  There are characteristics that seem common enough for each of the stages of Initiation.  And that is what the science builds itself upon.

But to get back to the thread, there are great soldiers and the Earth is a field of battle in the Aeon of Horus as it is the Earth itself that must fully wake up.  And so Babalon is the Hoor of Abomination.  And there is the horror of war...but only to the "little ones" as per Liber LXV.  This is but a grape staining the mouth of Adonai, which takes us back to the Tower Atu that Crowley thought should be entitled 'War'.
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How do you figure this.  O=Ayin and N=Nun for the formula of ON.  These are the paths of the Death and Devil Atus.  But note Sameck in the middle and consider the nature of the Manifestation of Sagittarius.  And of course, Thelema and Agape both equal 93...so they are said to explain each other.  Consider that and then consider the fraction that puts Love under Will.
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Thanks for the post. I am reminded of a book I read many years ago. It was based upon the points of view by great Chiefs and Shamans during the Indian Wars in the US. Sitting Bull made a good point in one of his comments about the fighting between the white man and the Souix Nation. Sitting Bull despised and hated war, but it was a part of the cycle of life and although it was a thing he despised, it was required and he would never turn his back on what he had to do in order to protect his people.

There is a misconception in history (those who win the war write the history) concerning the Battle of Little Big Horn. The Souix and other Indian Nations involved in that battle were not the aggressors. They were camped in an area that was their winter home. They

were in what modern warefare is called a Static Defense. While one is in a defensive position, the battle is taken to the aggressor to keep the stage limmited to the area that the defender chooses.

So while Sitting Bull despised the horror or war, he knew that it was a necessity and could not be ignored.

When I was a young soldier I would wear my uniform home when I flew. Normally the reason was due to always getting free booze in the airport bars from older veterans (I know I am cheap..lol), but it was a pride issue as well. I was and will always be proud of

that part of my life. After I spent more time in the military I began to wear civilian clothes on flights as I learned that we would be targets by terrorist, but prior to that I was approached on numerous occassions by people calling me baby killer, murderer

and so on. Even spit on a few times.

It used to bother me at first but I had an old Platoon Sergeant, that was in Vietnam, explain to me that regardless of the actions of a handfull of idiots (normally they were still attached to mommy's nipple) our job was to protect the freedom of those same

idiots. That is what we do. 

So when I would hear people say things and get spit on I would just continue walking and say to myself (you are lucky that I am doing it instead of you).

In response to your comment on some people being blood thirsty, the ironic thing is that those same people that are blood thirsty are normally the ones that deficate themselves once that first round whistles past their head.

I knew a Sergeant Major that had won the Medal of Honor in Vietnam. We were in the field in California and chit chatted and he told me of the situation in which he won the CMH and said something I never forgot. His words were "I was not hero and I was

scared shitless, but despite my fear I put it behind me and did exactly what I had to do."

So in regards to your point on initiation, isn't that we do? We put the rest behind us and do what has to be done. 
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Yes, and without fear, there is no courage...just foolhardiness.
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