THE «“TITANIC”

ForTH flashed the serpent streak of steel,
Consummate crown of man’s device ;
Down crashed upon an immobile
And brainless barrier of ice.
Courage !
The grey gods shoot a laughing lip :—
Let not faith founder with the ship !

We reel before the blows of fate ;
Our stout souls stagger at the shock.
Oh! there is Something ultimate
Fixed faster than the living rock.
Courage |
Catastrophe beyond belief
Harden our hearts to fear and grief |

The gods upon the Titans shower
Their high intolerable scorn ;
But no god knoweth in what hour
A new Prometheus may be born.
Courage!
Man to his doom goes driving down ;
A crown of thorns is still a crown !
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THE 777TANIC

No power of nature shall withstand

At last the spirit of mankind :
It is not built upon the sand ;

It is not wastrel to the wind.
Courage !
Disaster and destruction tend
To taller triumph in the end.

ALEISTER CROWLEY.



SCANS FROM ALEISTER CROWLEY’S

THE EQUINOX

More at https://keepsilence.org/the-equinox

This work made possible by donations from:
Ordo Templi Orientis

AMeTh Lodge Mark Dalton
London UK Dean Ellis
Horizon Lodge Kjetil Fjell
Nicholaus Gentry Lilith Vala Xara
Michael Effertz Abigail I. Habdas
Stewart Lundy Tony Iannotti
WmD Jay Lee
TAO131 Robin Bohumil
Connor Smith Enatheleme & Egeira
Scott Kenney Giovanni Iannotti, Ph.D.
John MacDonald  Collegium ad Lux et Nox
Lutz Lemke Arcanum Coronam
Fr. I.V.I.V.I. Igor Bagmanov
Keith Cantt Amber Baker
Alan Willms crescente mutatio.
Mark Todd James Strain
Adam Vavrick Shaun Dewfall
Vinicius de Mesquita Eris Concordia

Michael Schuessler

If you would like to contribute please visit:
https://keepsilence.org/the-equinox/donate.html



