


LE
i

- -
- a 1 -
x 7 - BT = - X - L

— - r 3 —
- = - . . fﬂr & = = -
- - g

; .

=
Gemsfrom the Archives
Selections from the ar chived Web-Material

‘1--"'" = it 9| 1y it TR |
Whﬂﬁﬂmmﬂﬁw

CONTENTS

A\

,b" -f SUPER MAN
,‘,’.’,}ﬁ by T Allen Greenfield
e
Z==
‘g‘;—:’_"‘. MANHOOD of HUMANITY:
T == The Science and Art of Human Engineering

o

TR

by Alfred Korzybski

The Camél: A Discussion of the
Value of " Interior Certainty"

|f

i

By Aleister Crowley

A'.A/'. GradeSigns

e 4
/x‘%f‘ﬁﬁ J; anlu

i

=

The Magician

==

By Lord Lytton

The llluminati

=

o

Excerpt from: Proafs of a Conspiracy
by John Robison

Ceremonial Magick and Sorcery

By Manly P. Hall

Whence Came the Stranger:
Tracking the M etapattern of
Stranger in a Strange L and
By Adam Walks Between Worlds

The Book of Eternal Night

By Si Aurobindo

Brother Jacques Vallee

" Space Alien" Daemonialitas

By Jacques Vallee

Mundus Imaginalis,
or the Imaginary and the Imaginal

By Henry Corbin

The Psychedelic Shaman Briefings
The Entitiesof The Imaginal Realm
by Jim DeKorne

The Mystic Rose from the Garden of theKing
by Sr Fairfax L. Cartwright




L4

From: Pardes Rimmonim, Gate 15
By Rabbi Moshe Cordovero

L4

..F-.._..... ﬂu ¥ L .—L L® La

. H gy - i e
L. T——F ' _.“J.___i ﬂ_-._q .—.-%L__
b o g e PPV T LA o L

" -
3 . | S !
L E 2RV S TR #.: . |

L c..b—.w.

—..._Mu. ¥ .—Ill _—r. q..._;_ ._“J”.____.__. a.-._”f.—..__%l._._.

e .2 ) - e .2 ) . t
B o F W | i “ 44 i

-

i
_._r|uﬂ

i

* # 4..___.¥n u_‘._ mn ﬁ_# i..___..gn % &
Pj h,. \ H..w T‘ ﬂw-& . .h....: _.“. P.ﬂﬂ..«ﬁ! La mg
- “Muty =l d__.l —.

TR T _M_ .—..1_:.

« i

AN = LML o L R

, It v Tu
1 -

t
CE BRI

by
v Loid L g (CRa TR IS {0
| ” T%u L] i F...FA ‘&: ’ “‘. ” s
Lé sk & i oy L 5 A .

Close Window

T B L . e A
Thbr o Tl QT T T . kT b T e TP . el
LR, o iR, z

i...l..J. E T

=il wu...(...i Pre o ha'vd s 4.

il W +||
1

A
T A TR S A L ey ALY i WL By

GLORidx

g 2 e
ﬁ v " e ™ ik B ﬂ ik ﬁ v e ™
P .4 & LR & b L 3.4
e L T L T s (L T L % M I = L]
d . 4 . ) 4 . 4
i S0 ad s | i
4 4
.| qP ks ALY MEN & 3 A
“.i* # V. .Fn g men # S i g meﬂ P{L
. 1 .- fa s i ._.ﬂ4
_.: L ﬂ i P¥ b he o L% L 2 T I RN P L La ﬂ i

LR _M..: ﬂ__.J—.

.q. | T ily ® ‘% +|II=F



http://www.alterati.com/
http://www.greylodge.org/
http://www.greylodge.org/occultreview/idxs/gloridx.html
javascript: self.close()
http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-sa/3.0/




Except where otherwise noted, Grey Lodge Occult Review™ is licensed under a
Creative Commons Attribution-Noncommercial-Share Alike 3.0 License.



javascript: self.close()
http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-sa/3.0/

Ask Bishop T. Allen Greenfield

Scientific lMluminism * UFOlogy * Borderand Sciences
Egyptan Freemasonry * EGC * Thelema * Magick * EQ



http://www.mindspring.com/%7Ehellfire/bishop/

Except where otherwise noted, Grey Lodge Occult Review™ is licensed under a
Creative Commons Attribution-Noncommercial-Share Alike 3.0 License.



http://www.greylodge.org/
http://www.greylodge.org/occultreview/idxs/gloridx.html
http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-sa/3.0/






mailto:GeneralSemantics@iname.com

Except where otherwise noted, Grey Lodge Occult Review™ is licensed under a
Creative Commons Attribution-Noncommercial-Share Alike 3.0 License.



http://www.greylodge.org/
http://www.greylodge.org/occultreview/idxs/gloridx.html
http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-sa/3.0/













Except where otherwise noted, Grey Lodge Occult Review™ is licensed under a
Creative Commons Attribution-Noncommercial-Share Alike 3.0 License.



http://www.greylodge.org/
http://www.greylodge.org/occultreview/idxs/gloridx.html
http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-sa/3.0/













Except where otherwise noted, Grey Lodge Occult Review™ is licensed under a



http://www.greylodge.org/
http://www.greylodge.org/occultreview/idxs/gloridx.html



http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-sa/3.0/



















Except where otherwise noted, Grey Lodge Occult Review™ is licensed under a
Creative Commons Attribution-Noncommercial-Share Alike 3.0 License.



http://www.greylodge.org/
http://www.greylodge.org/occultreview/idxs/gloridx.html
http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-sa/3.0/




































































































Except where otherwise noted, Grey Lodge Occult Review™ is licensed under a
Creative Commons Attribution-Noncommercial-Share Alike 3.0 License.



http://www.greylodge.org/
http://www.greylodge.org/occultreview/idxs/gloridx.html
http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-sa/3.0/




7 ]
B e Mg

LR
o e e S

i
%@




























Except where otherwise noted, Grey Lodge Occult Review™ is licensed under a
Creative Commons Attribution-Noncommercial-Share Alike 3.0 License.



http://www.greylodge.org/
http://www.greylodge.org/occultreview/idxs/gloridx.html
http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-sa/3.0/



http://www.greylodge.org/occultreview/glor_002/mars.mid











































Except where otherwise noted, Grey Lodge Occult Review™ is licensed under a
Creative Commons Attribution-Noncommercial-Share Alike 3.0 License.



http://wegrokit.com/essays.htm
http://www.greylodge.org/
http://www.greylodge.org/occultreview/idxs/gloridx.html
http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-sa/3.0/



http://www.greylodge.org/
http://www.greylodge.org/occultreview/idxs/gloridx.html

Except where otherwise noted, Grey Lodge Occult Review™ is licensed under a
Creative Commons Attribution-Noncommercial-Share Alike 3.0 License.



http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-sa/3.0/







The Venusian Candidate

Study r:muu:mhnmuf'ﬁf.
. £
o

DillGaTien

L )
HE HEAWEMSI T
' i 1 {0
, PO | L
-1 am nzt z| b werlds Llden 6 ma
+ Hon somy o gueile memdor decalteend |
I T Ful C® c# rennce [aukz fo
k)

Hp sy de eiw mardor Eiovchsdns |

keh bin rich: wor dasr Wale Fesmil sl eich 1Y




Bhe GOrder
©Ff JKelehjsedek

e ae
e,

-
o .
o . '':.-_'I!'.-:'".'w..,‘l.| ~,
- s o, T
., - r I W e Tl
" K J | " - o

- - / | ., - "
“Hing a Hobnes. thg radec s ] g

v il
Iu}’::-m".: |

EwnacH PENN













Except where otherwise noted, Grey Lodge Occult Review™ is licensed under a
Creative Commons Attribution-Noncommercial-Share Alike 3.0 License.



http://www.greylodge.org/
http://www.greylodge.org/occultreview/idxs/gloridx.html
http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-sa/3.0/



















Except where otherwise noted, Grey Lodge Occult Review™ is licensed under a
Creative Commons Attribution-Noncommercial-Share Alike 3.0 License.



http://www.greylodge.org/
http://www.greylodge.org/occultreview/idxs/gloridx.html
http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-sa/3.0/































Except where otherwise noted, Grey Lodge Occult Review™ is licensed under a
Creative Commons Attribution-Noncommercial-Share Alike 3.0 License.



http://www.greylodge.org/
http://www.greylodge.org/occultreview/idxs/gloridx.html
http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-sa/3.0/





































Except where otherwise noted, Grey Lodge Occult Review™ is licensed under a
Creative Commons Attribution-Noncommercial-Share Alike 3.0 License.



http://www.greylodge.org/
http://www.greylodge.org/occultreview/idxs/gloridx.html
http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-sa/3.0/













Except where otherwise noted, Grey Lodge Occult Review™ is licensed under a
Creative Commons Attribution-Noncommercial-Share Alike 3.0 License.



http://www.greylodge.org/
http://www.greylodge.org/occultreview/idxs/gloridx.html
http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-sa/3.0/






http://www.greylodge.org/
http://www.greylodge.org/occultreview/idxs/gloridx.html

Except where otherwise noted, Grey Lodge Occult Review™ is licensed under a
Creative Commons Attribution-Noncommercial-Share Alike 3.0 License.



http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-sa/3.0/

SUPER MAN

=, All=n Crapafin'd

| tewch you the Superman. Mén is something that should be overcome. Hhat have
you done to overcome him?

Al creatures hitherto have crected something beyond themselves: and do you
want to be the ebb of this great tide, and return to the amimals rather than
ouercome man?

Hhere is the lightning to lick you with its tongue? UWhere is the madness,
with which you should be cleansed?

Man is a rope, fastened between animal gnd Superman — G rope aver on cbyss.

A dangerous going across, @ dangerous wayfaring, « dongerous |oocking-back, o
dangerous shuddering and staying still.

What is great in man is that he is a bridge and not a goal; what cen be loved

in man is that he is a going across and a going down.
Friedrich MNietzsche

Thus Spoke Zarathustra

And after threescore and two weeks shall Messiah be cut off, but not for
himsel f; and the people of the prince that shall come shall destroy the city
and the sonctuary; and the end therecof shall be with @ flood, end unto the end
of the wer desolations are determined.

Doniel 9:2G
PRELUDE

Far fifteen hundred years the Moslim world had awaited the Promised One, the
expected messigh, the Mahdi. Several pretenders had claimed the mantle, the
lest in the nineteenth century. .

im the early years of the twenty first century, another Mehdi arose out of
the ancient city af Tikrit, North of Baghdad. Amid the religious ferment then
emareading across the Huslim world ond the choos which bhad sprecd across much



last in the nineteenth century. _

im the early years of the twenty first century, another Mahdi arose out of
the ancient city of Tikrit, North of Baghdad. Amid the religious ferment then
spreading across the Muslim world, ond the choos which had spread across much
of Europe following the downfall of socialism, the new Mohdi had little
standing in his wey. Only the remnant peocekeeping force of the United Nations
held ony real power, and it exercised its guthority with much indecision. Many
member-nations believed in the Expected One.

In the war torn nations of Eastern Europe, an ancient Order, descended from
the old European orders of knighthood and of chivalry began to spread its
influence. By the time the Mahdi was ready to strike, one small, unlikely
notion, Bulgaria, had officially adopted the Order’'s philosophy of the Law of
the Mew Rean. |t seemed tao be too little, too late.

Driving to Samarkoend

The Mahdi had entered the ancient city of Samarkond in om lorge motorcade. |t
consisted of |imosines ond military vehicles, and heoded ot @ brisk speed to
the rally-site; the Gur-i-Mir, the Tomb of the legendory Islomic conqueror
Tamerlone. Mo one misunderstood the symbolism, |n the Middle PAges Tamur the
Lome had conquered half the world for Islam. Half would not satisfy the Mahdi.
Tens of thousonds aof Uzbeks, the majority of the local population, |ined the
streets. From the car the Expected One could also see the foces of Persians,
Kurds, HArabs, Turks ond Kgzakhs, from all occross his Empire, uwhich
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now stretched from Sinkiang in China to Romania in Eastern Eurcpe;, from the
Sudan in Africa to the southern borders of the Ukrainion Republic.

The Mohdi was also aware that hundreds of thousands had gathered at the Tomb
of his fierce predecessor, Tamerlane. He knew by this time they would already
be in a frenzy of anticipation . . . and uncertainty.

The carphone rang discreetly, and one of his aides, Colonel Rhmed, picked up
the receiver and honded it to him. In thirty seconds, the rumors had been
completely confirmed.

The Maghdi rang off, and laced his hands against his chin, seemingly lost in
thought, or prayer, or both.

“God is Great!"” The Mahdi's Turkestani governor exclaimed softly, but he
might as well have been screaming from the piercing look the Promised One
fixed on him. He instantly regretted the outburst, turning his eyes to the
nondescript floor of the stretch |imo.

The Promised One remcined silent for several minutes.

“ln the last century," he said, finally, and to no one in particular among
his companions, " the world came very close to destroying itself. It was with
these very weapons our engineers have uncovered. The year of my birth, it was
1384 -- 1962 in your calendar,” he nodded to the American expatriate General
sitting next to Colone! Ahmed —-"that RAmerica and Russia nearly destroyed the
world over money, oil and Cuban cigars.”

He sconred his companions. Most returned o polite, but notably blonk stare.
They hung on every word, but the Promised One was @ product of the twentieth
century, and most of his followers were children of more recent times. They
knew little of nuclear weapons.

He loocked at General Bhutto, a man of about sixty like himself. "Hhat say
you, Nassir? We have found the dragon, shall we unleash it?”

Bhutto returned the Mohdi's look evenly. In matters of Islam even the Caliph
of the Faithful could not intimidate him. General Bhutto was among the
greatest military and political strategists yet seen. He was also a fanatic.
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of the Faithful could not intimidate him. General Bhutto was among the
greatest militaery and political strategists yet seen. He was also a fanatic.

“Lord, we shall unleash upon the infidel whatever we may. Now the Jihad can
begin in earnest. Throw cwsy your prepared speech of the day. HMake this a
moment in history. Make the unbelievers tremble in St. Petersburg, in London
and Washington ond Sofia. Jihad! The moment is at lost at hand!”

The Caliph of Islam was silent again, @s were his companions. Only Bhutto
smiled, and that grimly. The Caliph said nothing as the motorcade sl owed,
moving through the enaormous crowd barely restrained by his soldiers. He was
silent as he left the limousine, surrounded by guards and histentuurnge.
Silent as he mounted the podium. Silent as he gazed at the screaming throng,
at the cameras, |lights and microphones. Silent until a general silence spread
like o wave through the crouwd.

Somewhere o dog boarked.

Then he uttered the Hord.

Trembling in Sofia

Mow let it be first understood that | am @ god of Her and of Uengeance. |
shall deal hardly with them,

Choose ye on island!

Fortify it!

Oung it about with enginery of war!
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I will give you a war-engine. .
Hith it ye shall smite the peoples; and none shall stand before you.

Liber AL vel LEGIS 111:3-8

The Grand Masier lowered the volume on the wall screen, and turned to his
council. "| don't speak enough Persion to be sure, but if the CNN commentator
is right, | believe we have just been told %o surrender. | wasn't even cuare

we were at wor with the Panlislamic Empire.”

"Apparentiy, this was a Oecloration of Har, or as much as.” |t was the
British Grand Haster who spoke. "And if the Hohdi is saying this now, we may
assume he now has @ cache of nuclear weagpons. If | may point out, Sofia is not
sa far from The Empire as one would wish."

The Grand Mester considered. " He will not gttock us for some time, | think.
The Knights of the Sword are @ relatively small matter. Only our ideas are
dangerous to him, at this point. | think the Russians will be the first to
feel the sting. They are Christian - a familiar enemy to the Promised One, and
we are . . . something more complex. |f they've found nuclear weapons they are

probably from some forgotien Soviet siockpile left over from the days of the
communists. "

"Mo, | think we have a little time, still. A little."

At this point a red light flashed in the upper right of the wall screen,
indicating an incoming call. The Grond Haster pressed a button, and the image
of the Mahdi withdrew to the upper left hand corner. On the wall screen the
chief military ottache of the Order in St. Pelersburg, Frater Gomeret,
appeared.

" Are you getiing all this, Grand Master?” He asked. "More to the point,
Gameret, what are the Russians making of 112"

The Attache shrugged. "A great deal. This is apporentiy the coche of weapons



Are you getting all this, Grand Master?” He asked. "More to the point,
Gomeret, what ore the Russiaons moking of it?"

The Attache shrugged. "A grecl deal. This is apporentily the coche of weapans
they were expressing concern about ever since the Mahdi's army gained decisive
cantrol of MNorthern Kazakhston. Ever since the Disarmament there has been &
‘missing stockpile' of about one hundred nuclear warheads |ocated somewhere
near the town of Petropaviousk, on the Kazakh side of the Russian border. Our
people inside the Tsar's defense ministry are o |ittle vague on this, but they
are believed to be smaller - what used to be called “tactical’ weapons. They
could, of course, be wrong.

"The government here is acting |ike its Judgment Day. ”

The Grand Master of the Order pressed @ button om the communications panel .
The image of Froter Gameret fluttered momentarily; this needed toc be spoken on
g strictly secured channel. "They say small, Gameret? How small?"

The Attache's face was impassive, but he blinked. " The lorgest would be
obout one megaton, Grond Master . ”

They faced one another in momentary silence geross the electronic gulf. Then
the Grand Master of the Holy Order of the Knights of the Sword issued an
order. He spoke in such o tone thaot everyone in the room and those gaothered at
the wiewscreen in 5t. Petersburg could mistake it for nothing less.
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“0o what thou wilt shall be the whole of the Low. All members are to depart
St. Petersburg immediately. It will be the first of the Mahdi's targets.
Report to our stronghold here. Hell done."

The attache saluted. "Love is the law, love under will.” The image dissolved,

and the Mohdi’s 1nage again covered the uall. Someone said “One megaton. So
long, Tsar Poul =

“Small bombs indeed.” The Grond Haster mused. “Brethren, we have no atom
bombs in the Order, and the few kilotons remaining in U.N. hands will hardly
deter the Mohdi now. The Jihod has come. All thot we have is the legend that
the first country to adopt the Law of the Mew Aeon would one day rule the
Earth. Bulgaria doesn't even have an army to speak of, King Simeon is a very
new initiate, and elements of the 0ld Orthodox Church ore still against us.”

He poused, looking around him.” The only time we have is the Lime it will
toke to destroy the Russians. | doubt the Mahdi has any type of sophisticated
delivery system, bul if he can't do onything else, he’'ll bomb St. Petersburg
with @ pickup truck. ”

As 1t turned out, that uwas exacé/y uhat happened. Tsar Paul escoped to
Moscow, and surrendered to the Caliph of Islam the following day.

The Holy Order of the Knights of the Sword would have been in serious trouble
then, if it hadn't been for their secret weapon.

The Life and Times of Soror Rose
Rose Edith Shoenstein was a superman. Technically.
Actually, Sister Rose had been born in New York to a couple of mesmbers of the
Order at the turn of the tuwenty first century. Her father was of Jewish

origin, her mother was a Gypsy. She was conceived in on Order Profess House in
the prescribed fashion for the creation of a Hagical Child of the New Reon.
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Order at the turn of the twenty first century. Her father was of Jewish
origin, her mother was a Gypsy. She was conceived in an Order Profess House in
the prescribed fashion for the creation of a Magical Child of the New Reon.

It was, at the time, little noted. In those days the Order was still
headquartered i1n New York. The Balkeon countries were deeply mired in civil
wors, ond the future King Simeon was still an Orthodox Christian, not yet
crowned.

Everybody in the Order was doing some version or other of Rleister Crowley's
“"Star Sapphire Ritual™ to conceive children, with no remarkable results thus
for reported. The idea of @ country buying into the sacred Low of the MHew Aeon
stil] seemed a fantasy. However, the nuamber of initiates in Eastern Europe and
Eurasia had grown tremendously. Islam, however, hod grown not by o few
thousands, but by many millions. The Russion Orthodox Church was widely
considered the center of resistance, os was the economicolly beleoguered and
racial ly torn United States of America.

Raised in this environment in various New York ond New Jersey profess houses,
the young Rose was duly inducted into the Order at the oge of eighteen. Her
parents were her sponsors.

She was an attractive young woman, athletic, intelligent, and metaphysically

gifted from eorly childhood. She was on unlikely wbersensch —— the " super
man” of philosophy.
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5o much mischief had been worked by the dork powers in the middie of the last
century, that most were afraid even to contemplate the super being. But
suddenly, s the first century of the New Aeon drew to a close; as the second

millennium of the Old Reon died, a few children with remarkable qualities and
gbilities began to appear. ©

At four Rose could recite THE BOOK OF THE LRH. She served ten years os @
Child of the Mass, as the Order itself spread through a troubled Rmerica and &
war-torn Eastern Eurcope. At 23 she uwes a Uic Templar Knight of the Order, a
master of martial arts, a scribe and seer, a priestess and a virtuoso of the
Tantric orts. The Order had sent her to Hong Kong where it was backing a
rebellion against the last of the Marxist dictotorships, and she had managed
not only to galvanize the republicans of Kowloon, but created an uprising that
reached the capital in Shanghai. Exit Marxism, stage left.

In two months she had changed history. The Bernett Memorial Lodge in South
China had reported the matter to the Outer Head of the Order and the U.S.
Grond Master. He was at a loss to say exactly what she hod done. There was,
however, no doubt that she hod been the underiying cotalyst. She said simply,
"I am girt with a sword, and a serpent.”

Hhen the call came, she was under consideration for elevation to the Templar
leadership of the Ulilo within the Order, the youngest person in modern times
to be so considered. The Master of the Uenerable Thoth Lodge in Manhation

summoned her to the Order offices in on unpretentious old abandoned dance
studig. The Call had come.

"Wou are being tested eorly, |'m afraid,” He said. "Time, however, permits no
latitude. You are to go to the fortress of Graond Lodge in the Mountains above
Sofia, and then, | would guess, you'l| be off for a date with the Mahdi “

The girl smiled, tilting her head slightly. "I1'm neither surprised nor
unready, Lodge Master. | think | shall find the Caliph of the Faithful a cheap
date. A Jihad is o two-edged sword.”



The girl smiled, tilting her head slightly. “I1'm neither surprised nor
unready, Lodge Master. | think | shall find the Caliph of the Faithful a cheap
date. R Jihad is o two-edged sword."”

He followed her with his eyes as she left the room. He had been in the Order
himself for forty years. | guess, he mused, we cgctually gren’'t just Shriners.

The news in Bulgoria did not astonish Rose. Fresh from easy victory in
Russia, the Mohdi had decided that the distance invelved made America, for the
moment, too distont @ target. On the other hond, Bulgoria was seen as not so
much @ military enemy as the seat of a growing ideclogical fee. Islam, in the
end, was an idea. So was the Low of the New Aeon. Some of the Promised One's
inner circle even orgued the Holy Order of the Knights of the Sword was itself
an Islamic heresy, and thus to be dealt with swiftly.

There was little time. Rose, through her own devices and the small network of

secret Lodges of her ocwn Order surviving omong the Sufis and Ansari, the
Ismeelis and Yezidis, made her way to the Mahdi's citadel in Tikerit. | won't
tell you how she made her way from the streets of Tikrit to the bed of General
Nassir Bhutto, the Promised One's Supreme Commonder, as that would be telling
o secret of the Order; as the Book saith, " . . . So she answered him, bending
down, a lambent flame of blue, all- touching, all penetrant, her lovely hands
upon the black earth, & her |ithe bedy arched for love, and her soft feet not
hurting the little flowers.” On the third night, she whispered in his sleep-
ing ears a sequence of numbers and letters, and faoded into the darkness.
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“Let me, Greal One, haue the honor of punching in the launch sequence!”
General Bhutto exclaimed.

The Mahdi relinquished his seat before the console with @ flourish. In fact,
he had no taste for death,; he had never killed anyone in his 1ife.

Hhich was ower.

Remembering his dream with the seductress Rose, General MNassir Mohammed
Bhutto typed: "4 6 38 ABK 24ALGHOR3Y X228BRPSTOVARL."
The Mahdi, the Gernercl, the city of Tikrit and thirty miles of desert around
exploded then. You could see the firebal| from Baghdad.

"Hhat meaneth this, o prophet? Thou knowest mot; nor shalt thou know ever.
There cometh one to follow thee: he shall expound it."

First Published in PYLON
1992
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" The Ballad of Rodger Young" (right-click and save)

For Robert Heinlein, Rodger Y oung stood for that
noblest of men--the soldier willing to:put himself in
harm's way for the sake of his people. Heinlein first
mentions Y oung in 1952, when he recorded his piece
for Edward R. Murrow's This | Believe show. Heinlein
expands greatly on the theme in 1958 with Starship
Troopers, acontroversia novel which he freely

admits having written in part to "glorif[y] the military
[. ..]specifically the P.B.I., the Poor Bloody Infantry, the
mudfoot who places his frail body between his loved
home and war's desolation--but is rarely

appreciated."* In the story, Johnny Rico serves

aboard the troop ship Rodger Y oung, and we have
occasion to hear the boarding tocsin for that ship, a
verse from Frank Loesser's " The Ballad of Rodger

Y oung."

To the everlasting glory of the infantry
Shines the name, shines the name of
Rodger Young

Either through error or for reasonsperhaps only he
knew, Heinlein conflated the lyrics of two versesto
get the couplet cited above; both lines are present in
the original song, but not in the same stanza. Below

is a zipped sample from the World War Two-era
ballad, sung by Nelson Eddy. Warmest thanks go to
Frank Buzzell, of Spring Lake, Michigan, from whose
collection of rare recordings this comes, and to the
resourceful Clif Martin of Muskegon, Michigan, who
recorded and shipped the song to us.

Lyricsto "The Ballad of Rodger Y oung,"

No, they've got no time for glory in the
Infantry.

No, they've got no use for praises loudly
sung,

But'in every soldier's heart in al the
Infantry

Shines the name, shines the name of
Rodger Y oung.

Shines the name--Rodger Y oung!
Fought and died for the men he
marched among.


http://www.greylodge.org/occultreview/glor_002/shines.wav

To the everlasting glory of the Infantry
Livesthe story of Private Rodger
Y oung.

Caught in ambush lay a company of
riflemen--

Just grenades against machine gunsin the
gloom--

Caught in ambush till this one of twenty
riflemen

Volunteered, volunteered to meet his
doom.

Volunteered, Rodger Y oung!

Fought and died for the men he
marched among.

In the everlasting annals of the Infantry
Glowsthe last deed of Private Rodger
Y oung.

It was he who drew the fire of the enemy
That a company of men might live to fight;
And before the deadly fire of the enemy
Stood the man, stood the man we hail
tonight.

Ontheisland of New Georgiain the
Solomons,

Stands a simple wooden cross alone to tell
That beneath the silent cora of the
Solomons,

Sleeps a man, slegps a man remembered
well.

Sleeps a man, Rodger Y oung,

Fought and died for the men he
marched among.

In the everlasting spirit of the Infantry
Breathes the spirit of Private Rodger
Y oung.

No, they've got no time for glory in the
Infantry,

No, they've got no use for praises loudly
sung,

But'in every soldier'sheart in all the
Infantry

Shines the name, shines the name of
Rodger Y oung.

Shines the name--Rodger. Y.oung!
Fought and died for the men he



marched among.

To the everlasting glory of the Infantry
Livesthe story of Private Rodger

Y oung.

Frank L oesser

Close Window


javascript: self.close()


















http://www.greylodge.org/
http://www.greylodge.org/occultreview/idxs/gloridx.html

Except where otherwise noted, Grey Lodge Occult Review™ is licensed under a
Creative Commons Attribution-Noncommercial-Share Alike 3.0 License.



http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-sa/3.0/






















Except where otherwise noted, Grey Lodge Occult Review™ is licensed under a
Creative Commons Attribution-Noncommercial-Share Alike 3.0 License.



http://www.greylodge.org/
http://www.greylodge.org/occultreview/idxs/gloridx.html
http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-sa/3.0/

	greylodge.org
	:: Grey Lodge Occult Review ::
	:: Grey Lodge Occult Review :: The Hermit ::
	:: Grey Lodge Occult Review :: SUPER MAN ::
	:: Grey Lodge Occult Review :: SUPER MAN ::
	:: Grey Lodge Occult Review :: SUPER MAN ::
	:: Grey Lodge Occult Review :: SUPER MAN ::
	:: Grey Lodge Occult Review :: SUPER MAN ::
	:: Grey Lodge Occult Review :: SUPER MAN ::
	:: Grey Lodge Occult Review :: SUPER MAN ::
	:: Grey Lodge Occult Review :: Manhood of Humanity ::
	:: Grey Lodge Occult Review :: Manhood of Humanity ::
	:: Grey Lodge Occult Review :: Manhood of Humanity ::
	:: Grey Lodge Occult Review :: Manhood of Humanity ::
	:: Grey Lodge Occult Review :: Manhood of Humanity ::
	:: Grey Lodge Occult Review :: Manhood of Humanity ::
	:: Grey Lodge Occult Review :: Manhood of Humanity ::
	:: Grey Lodge Occult Review :: Manhood of Humanity ::
	:: Grey Lodge Occult Review :: Manhood of Humanity ::
	:: Grey Lodge Occult Review :: Manhood of Humanity ::
	:: Grey Lodge Occult Review :: Manhood of Humanity ::
	:: Grey Lodge Occult Review :: Manhood of Humanity ::
	:: Grey Lodge Occult Review :: Manhood of Humanity ::
	:: Grey Lodge Occult Review :: Manhood of Humanity ::
	:: Grey Lodge Occult Review :: Manhood of Humanity ::
	:: Grey Lodge Occult Review :: Manhood of Humanity ::
	:: Grey Lodge Occult Review :: Manhood of Humanity ::
	:: Grey Lodge Occult Review :: Manhood of Humanity ::
	:: Grey Lodge Occult Review :: Manhood of Humanity ::
	:: Grey Lodge Occult Review :: The Camel ::
	:: Grey Lodge Occult Review :: A.'.A.'. Grade Signs ::
	:: Grey Lodge Occult Review :: The Magician by Lord Lytton ::
	:: Grey Lodge Occult Review :: Proofs of a Conspiracy - Illuminati ::
	:: Grey Lodge Occult Review :: Ceremonial Magick ::
	:: Grey Lodge Occult Review :: Stranger ::
	:: Grey Lodge Occult Review :: Aurobindo ::
	:: Grey Lodge Occult Review :: Aurobindo ::
	:: Grey Lodge Occult Review :: Aurobindo ::
	:: Grey Lodge Occult Review :: Vallee ::
	:: Grey Lodge Occult Review :: Daemonialitas ::
	:: Grey Lodge Occult Review :: Mundus Imaginalis ::
	:: Grey Lodge Occult Review :: Psychedelic Shaman ::
	:: Grey Lodge Occult Review :: Mystic Rose ::
	:: Grey Lodge Occult Review :: Gate 15 ::
	Ballad


