
Invocation of SET 
As performed at Horizon Lodge for Winter Solstice 2013 & 2010. There are five principal officers -- one                                   
herald and one officer for each of the four sections. They are armed with swords, spears, or Was scepters.                                     
The setup is an obelisk with two small altars on either side. The obelisk is surmounted by a wreath from                                       
which hangs talismans engraved with the sigil of capricorn from liber 231. On the south side of the obelisk                                     
there is a statue of Set facing south. Each officer performs their role facing this statue (south of the obelisk                                       
facing north). The knocks may be performed by a drummer or by the officers striking their chests. 

Herald 
Introduction and Explanation 

22-1-7777777 

Officers enter and form a circle around the Obelisk 

Banishing 

Mighty and erect is this Will of mine, this Pyramid of fire whose summit is lost in Heaven.  Upon it have I 
burned the corpse of my desires. 

Mighty and erect is this Φαλλοσ of my Will. The seed thereof is That which I have borne within me from 
Eternity; and it is lost within the Body of Our Lady of the Stars. 

I am not I; I am but an hollow tube to bring down Fire from Heaven. 

Mighty and marvellous is this Weakness, this Heaven which draweth me into Her Womb, this Dome which 
hideth, which absorbeth me. 

This is The Night wherein I am lost, the Love through which I am no longer I. 

Officers circumambulate widdershins 1 1/5 times   
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I 
All present say each "Thee, Thee I Invoke", given at the sign of the officers. 

Thou who art I, beyond all I am, 
Who hast no nature and no name, 
Who art, when all but thou are gone, 
Thou, centre and secret of the Sun! 

O Thou of the Head of the Sha! ​Thee, Thee I invoke. 

Thou the child of Geb, Thy Father, and Nut, thy Mother. Thou whom the pregnant goddess brought forth 
when you clove the night in twain, thou who broke out in violence. ​Thee, Thee I invoke. 

O thou whose skin is white, like that of a foreigner. ​Thee, Thee I invoke. 

Thou who defends the boat of Ra, Thou the slayer of Apophis, abiding at the prow of the boat of the 
aeons. ​Thee, Thee I invoke. 

O thou whose hair is as the red as the earth of the unconquered desert. ​Thee, Thee I invoke. 

O thou that didst join us in war with the gods, thou who searched the whole world and found great Osiris, 
whom you brought to us chained.  Thou who didst dismember the corpse of thy brother and spread the 
pieces throughout the land. ​Thee, Thee I invoke. 

O thou who bearest the Was Sceptre! ​Thee, Thee I invoke. 

O thou, Great of Strength, thou didst pluck out the left eye of Horus, thy nephew, with whom thou art 
engaged in eternal battle. ​Thee, Thee I invoke. 

O thou black boar, that eateth up the moon and fills the night sky with darkness. ​Thee, Thee I invoke. 

O thou Lord of the Oasis, Thou who hast power and dominion over the desert, thou dost raise up thy 
scepter and violent storms, earthquakes and all the animals of the wilderness obey thy will. ​Thee, Thee I 
invoke. 

I have been attached to your holy form! 

I have been given power by your holy name! 

OOO VITRIOL 

22-1-7777777 

Officers circumambulate widdershins 1 1/5 times 
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II 
Thou who art I, beyond all I am, 
Who hast no nature and no name, 
Who art, when all but thou are gone, 
Thou, centre and secret of the Sun! 

By thy name Pan, I invoke thee, mighty and lustful body and soul of the All-devourer and all-begetter; 

By thy name Geb, Father of Snakes, I invoke thee! 

By thy name Shaitan, I invoke thee, O smokeless fire, thou whisperer, thou who refused to prostrate thyself. 

By thy name Adonai, lord of the Earth, I invoke thee! 

By thy name Saturn,  I invoke thee, Greatest of the Titans, Father of the Gods, Ruler of the Universe! 

By thy name Adonis, Beautiful Youth, Beloved of Aphrodite, Beloved of Persephone! I invoke thee! 

By thy name Hades, I invoke thee, Thou unseen, Lord of the Dead, Thou Wealthy Ruler of the 
Underworld. 

By thy name Sebek, Crocodile of the Nile, I invoke thee. 

By thy name Adad, I invoke thee, O Thunderer, Master of the Earth, great radiant bull, The lord who rides 
upon the storm! 

By thy name Had, Thou winged serpent of flame and light, that bringeth Knowledge & Delight and bright 
glory, and stir the hearts of men with drunkenness! I invoke thee! 

I have been attached to your holy form! 

I have been given power by your holy name! 

OOO VITRIOL 

22-1-7777777 

Officers circumambulate widdershins 1 1/5 times 
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III 
All present say each "I invoke thee", given at the sign of the officers. 

Mine is the head of the man, and my power is as mighty as the Sha!  By my head, I invoke thee! 

I am the child of Geb my Father and Nut my Mother.  By my body, I invoke thee! 

I am foreign to all those who dwell upon the earth.  By my skin, I invoke thee! 

My hands grasp the spear of will that shall pierce the heart of Apophis, by my spear I invoke thee! 

Mine is the union of heaven and earth, by my lamen I invoke thee! 

Mine is the sword that dispatched Osiris!  By my sword I invoke thee! 

I bear the Was Sceptre!  OOO VITRIOL!  By the word, I invoke thee! 

Mine is the sign of Set and Horus fighting!  By the sign I invoke thee! 

Mine is the song sung at the Sabbat of the Goat, under the Night of Pan: 
Thou who art I, beyond all I am, 
Who hast no nature and no name, 
Who art, when all but thou are gone, 
Thou, centre and secret of the Sun! 
By the song, I invoke thee! 

About my name swirl Duality [22], Unity [1], and the Energies released by annihilation of the ego in that 
which is beyond [7777777]. By thy holy name I invoke thee! 

I have been attached to your holy form! 

I have been given power by your holy name! 

OOO VITRIOL 

22-1-7777777 

Officers circumambulate widdershins 1 1/5 times 
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IV 
All present vibrate each "OOO VITRIOL", given at the sign of the officers. 

Mine is the Head of the Sha! ​OOO VITRIOL 

I am the child of Geb my Father and Nut my Mother.  I am he whom the pregnant goddess brought forth 
when I clove the night in twain, breaking out in violence. ​OOO VITRIOL 

My skin is white, like that of a foreigner. ​OOO VITRIOL 

I am he who defends the boat of Ra, I am the slayer of Apophis, abiding at the prow of the boat of the 
aeons. ​OOO VITRIOL 

My hair is as the red as the earth of the unconquered desert. ​OOO VITRIOL 

I am he that didst join you in war with the gods, I searched the whole world and found great Osiris, whom I 
brought to you chained.  I didst dismember the corpse of my brother and spread the pieces throughout the 
land. ​OOO VITRIOL 

I bearest the Was Sceptre! ​OOO VITRIOL 

I am he, Great of Strength, thou didst pluck out the left eye of Horus, my nephew, with whom I am 
engaged in eternal battle. ​OOO VITRIOL 

I am the black boar, that eateth up the moon and fills the night sky with darkness. ​OOO VITRIOL 

I am he, Lord of the Oasis, who hast power and dominion over the desert, I do raise up my scepter and 
violent storms, earthquakes and all the animals of the wilderness obey my will. ​OOO VITRIOL 

Therefore I say unto thee: Come Thou forth and dwell in me; so that every spirit, whether of the 
Firmament, or of the Ether, or of the Earth or under the Earth ; on dry land or in the Water, of Whirling air 
or of Rushing Fire; and every spell and scourge of God the Vast One my be THOU! ​OOO VITRIOL 

22-1-7777777 

 ​Officers give the sign while all partake of eucharist 

Officers take their seats 

10 minutes silence 

Poem is read 

Officers exit 
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The Kingdom of Set 

Desert Lord I may be 
But far from desolate... 

Sand runs through my fingers 
And behold, a treasure of kings 
Garnets and quartz  
And the bones of living creatures 
From before time was measured 
Their voices carried upon the wind, 
These are my subjects. 

A Lord alone I may be 
But far from brooding 

For it is my blood that feeds this place 
Cast out dry and crystalline red 
And when my hand raises the storm 
The tempest of my passion 
Will devour you 
Wave upon burning wave 
All your glories, all you are,  
Ground to dust 
Disintegrated into jeweled fragments  
To glitter against my russet skin 
All your vanities - 
Clutched here, in the palm of my hand. 

Sign of the God Set 
Fighting 

 
 

Advance the right foot, and swing the right arm                 
up and forward at a 45° angle, with the left arm                     
back and down, also at a 45° angle. 
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