jesus Freak

The contemporary christian is little different in mentality and state of mind than that of the christard of yesteryear: both exhibit an irrational chaos of mind and an unwillingness and inability to transcend the states of mind correlated with this condition of being, that of a lunar consciousness, emotional and irrational and unable to transcend the chaos of becoming, and this in spite of all claims to the contrary, all claims to be 'above it all'.

The jesus freak of today differs only in his being more judaized than heretofore, more materialistically oriented, more neurotic and inhibited, and pragmatic in his orientation towards his life, less idealistic. Indeed, the consciousness of a christian reflects the downward spiral of the manvantara, of the deepest depth and tightest section of the cycles of Time before the upward ascent to the Satya Yuga (available only to the few).

His consciousness is of greatest density as of this Time, depressive and repressive of all vital force as if he were caged within an iron maiden or trapped within the sacrificial statue of Moloch awaiting sacrifice to his God, the Demiurge. His consciousness is today more than at any time during the entire Piscean age oriented toward the earthly treasures of mammon rather than those of the divine or what purport to be divine and yet which are themselves merely lower spiritual states of consciousness that are subject to degeneration and corruption, the fate of the 'right-hand path', which does not permit the elevation of the consciousness beyond the state of passive contemplation, a fusion with the Demiurge and an eventual dissipation of the consciousness in the astral.

Hence the jesus freak, intoxicated with the false promises of 'treasures in heaven', finds his way to his proper fate and forsakes whatever destiny he might otherwise have carried out for himself, his fate being extinction of necessity.

The christian of both yesterday and today sets himself up for failure both in this life and in the next and indeed is a veritable 'living dead thing', who is following along the current of disintegration with his fellows in the 'valley of dry bones', that of the christian world of 'glad tidings', the treasures in heaven he pretends to accrue through his 'fervent prayers', are rather the treasures of the earth alone in the former pretense of divine grace, of these 'heavenly treasures', has become materialized and reduced to the level of coarsest matter, of the Demiurgic incrustation of his fecal matter.

The christian is the same nonetheless in spite of his increasing density following along in his 'bed of reeds', along the river Styx towards the abyss: full of weeping; wailing and gnashing of teeth like a newborn babe lacking a reason or a higher understanding of reality, and whose consciousness is forever motivated to project itself violently (in characteristically passive-aggressive fashion) against his opponent in the name of 'morality'; 'moral superiority', and
other excuses manifesting his will-to-power and pent-up aggression against his foe, of the 'Other', he who is either considered potentially, 'christian', or else an 'antichrist', by whatever name ('heretic'; 'liberal'; 'communist').

The christard projects his judgments upon others, his sick and diseased mind bloated with arrogance being the receptacle of the distortion of truth which is his entire consciousness itself, a false image of reality and false narrative of life derived from the book of jewish witchcraft called 'the Bible', the inverted allegorical stories of semitic black magic.


