Crasselame - The Light coming out of the
Darkness

This work,La Lumiére sortant par soi-méme des Ténghressists of a "poem" written by Crasselame, with
extensive contemporary comments (over 200 pageB)inyo de Lansac.
The translation below has been made by Peter viaBdssche.

THE LIGHT COMING OUT OF THE DARKNESSBY ITSOWN

First Song
|

The dark Chaos had come out as a confused massHeodepth of the
Nothing, on the first sound of the almighty Worddaone would have said
that disorder made it, and that it could not bevibek of a God, formless
as it was. All things in it were in a deep restl #ime elements in it

were confused, because the divine Spirit did notigtinguish them.

Who could now tell in which way the Heavens, thetkEand the Sea have
been formed so light in themselves, and so vadahdanto account their

wide spread? Who could explain how the Sun and/tben have received the
movement and the light, and how everything we senchere, has its form
and its being?

Who could eventually understand how every thingreasived its own
denomination, has been animated by its propentsaird while coming out

of the impure and unordered mass of the Chaoséas regulated by a law,
a quantity and a measure?

O you, children and imitators of the divine Hermteswhom the science of
your father showed the nature discovered, only galy you know how this
immortal hand has formed the Earth and the Heawanef this formless
mass of the Chaos; since your Great Work showslglteat God has created
all things in the same way that your Philosophigiatir is made.
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But it does not belong to my weak pen to draw saugheat picture; | am
only a puny child of the Art, without any experiendt is not that your
savant writings didn*t make me perceive the real goe should go for,
nor that | don't know this llias, which has inlit\vae need, as well as
this admirable composite through which you coulddpthe virtue of the
elements from power to act.

\%



It's not that | do not know your secret Mercury jathis no other than a
living, universal and innate spirit, which, in tfeem of airy vapour,
comes down ceaselessly from heaven to earth irr tod#l its porous
belly, which then is born in the middle of impuréghurs, and while
growing, changes nature from volatile to fixed,iggvitself the form of a
radical fluid.
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It is not that | do not know yet, that if our ow&ssel is not sealed by

Winter, it will never be able to keep the precieapour, and that our

beautiful child will die at birth, if it is not praptly rescued by an

industrious hand and by the eyes of a lynx, sintberavise it will not be

able to feed on its first humour, to the examplenah, who, after feeding

on impure blood in the motherls womb, lives on mithen he comes on earth.
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Even if | know all these things, | do not dare tgeprove them to

you, the errors of others always making me incertaut if you are more
touched by pity than by envy, dare to remove froynmind all doubts which
embarass it, and if | can be happy enough to explistinctly in my books
all which concerns your magistry, make, | conjuog ythat | have from you
as an answer: Work hard, since you know what hag ttnown.

Second Song
|

How much are men, who are not advanced in Hern8xtisol, wrong, when,
with a greedy spirit, they attach to the sounchefwords. It is

ordinarily believing those vulgar names of Quicksiland Gold they go to
work, and it si with common gold that they imagittepugh a slow fire, to
eventually fix this fugitive Silver.

But if they could open the eyes of their mind taerstand well the hidden
sense of the authors, they could clearly see tl@gaGbld and the
Quicksilver of the vulgar are destitute of thiswersal fire, which is

the real agent; this agent or spirit leaves theateathen they are in the
furnace, exposed to the violence of the flames;takes that the metal,
outside of its mine and with this spirit removesipnly a dead and
immobile corpse.

It is another Mercury and another Gold that Herimesrd about: a humid and
warm Mercury, always constant in the fire. A Goltigh is all fire and all

life. Such a difference allows easily to distingutekem from those of the
vulgar, which are dead and mindless corpses, while are bodily spirits,
always alive.
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O great Mercury of the philosopher! it is in yoatli&Gold and Silver are
together, after they have been pulled from powecto Mercury, all Sun

and all Moon, triple substance in one, and onetanbs in three. O
admirable thing! Mercury, Sulphur and Salt makes®e three substances in
one only substance.
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But where is that gold-making Mercury, which, disgal in Salt and
Sulphur, becomes the humid radical of metals, hait animated seed? It
is locked up in a prison so strong that even Naitaedf could not remove
it, if the industrious art would not ease its means
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But what does the art? Ingenious minister of thigeit nature, it

purifies, through a vaporous flame, the paths legth the prison, not
having a better guide nor a more sure means tisaft and continous heat
to help nature, and to allow it to cut the threattéch tie our Mercury.

VI

Yes, yes, it is the only Mercury you have to segisubmissive minds!
because only in this Mercury you can find everyghiime Sages need. In it
are united in forthcoming power the Moon and tha,Svho, put together,
without vulgar Gold and Silver, make the real sekthe Silver and the
Gold.

VIII

But every seed is useless if it remains as if isdioes not decay and
becomes black; because corruption always precestesation. It is this
way that Nature proceeds in all its operations,&hdn we want to imitate
it, we must also blacken before whitening, withetich we will only
produce rejects.

Third Song
|

O you! who, to make Gold by art, are always inntiddle of the flames of
your glowing coals; you who freeze and solve yaanious mixtures in so
many ways, sometimes dissolving them entirely, sones coagulating them
only partially, how comes that, like smoky mothsuyspend days and
nights roving around your furnaces?
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Stop from now on to exhaust yourself in vain, fegrihat a crazy hope

makes all your thougths to go in smoke. Your warkly involve useless
sweat, which marks on your front the unhappy hgotsspend in your dirty



retreats. What are these violent flames good focesthe sages do not
use glowing coal nor burning wood to perform thentetic Work?

It is with the same fire that nature uses undenggothat the art should
work, and that is the way that art should imiteatune. A vaporous fire,
which is not light however, a fire which nouristesl does not consume, a
natural fire, made by art however; dry, but whicimgs rain; humid, but
which dries. A water which extinguishes, a wateiclitwashes the bodies
but does not wet the hands.
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It is with such a fire that the art, which wantdrtétate nature, must

work, and which one has to supply when the oth&xdking. Nature starts,
art finishes, and only art purifies what natureldawot purify. Art
encompasses industry, and nature simplicity; Hueifone clears the road
the other stops immediately.
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What's the use of so many different substancestamts or pot-stills, if

the matter is unique, just like the fire? Yes, ®mai$ unique, it is
everywhere, and the poor can have it as well asi¢helt is unknown to
everybody, and everybody has it before the eyésdiéspised like mud by
the vulgar ignorant, and is sold at a cheap phaeijt is precious to

the philosopher who knows its real value.
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It's this matter, disdained so much by the ignarahiat the savants look
after with care, because in it is all they canmesh this matter are
together the Sun and the Moon, not the vulgar ametsthe dead ones. In
this matter is enclosed the fire, from which thesdals get life; it is

this matter which gives the fiery water, which adgees the fixed earth;

it is finally this matter which gives all what!sagssary for an enlightened
spirit.
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But instead of considering that one only compounslifficient for the
philosopher, you enjoy yourself, stupid chemisigyut several products
together, and instead of the philosopher, who buwiith a gentle and
solar heat, in a single vessel, a single vapouchwtiiickens slowly, you
put one thousand different ingredients togethet,iastead of God, who
made all things from nothing, you debase everytiingothing.
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It is not with the soft gums, nor with the hard ements, it is not with
blood or human semen, it is not with green raisimswith herbal
guintessences, strong waters, corrosive saltsyitbrRoman vitriol, not
with arid talcum, nor impure antimony, not with gliir or mercury, not
even with the vulgar metals themselves that an atbist will work at our
great Work.



IX

What! the use of all those mixtures? Because dense encloses the whole
Magistery in one root, which | made you know alngaahd perhaps more than
| had to. This root contains two substances, whive only one essence
however, and these substances, which are intidedly Gold and Silver in
power, become eventually Gold and Silver in aatyvjgted we can well
equalise their weights.
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Yes, these substances make actual Gold and Silndrthrough the equality
of their weights, the volatile is fixed in Goldemiphur. O luminous
Sulphur! o real animated Gold! | adore in you adireels and all virtues

of the Sun. Because your sulphur is a treasuretrenceal foundation of
the art, which ripens in elixir what nature onlyrigs to the perfection

of the Gold.



