Hi All,
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Matthew has given me permission to send some of his skryings to the list; so you'll be getting a few emails today.
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Febuary 20, 2007e.v.

Luna in Aries

Rituals: XXV, V, Fire Opal, Location: bedroom, FB: melancholy, Weather: 

cold, Moon: waxing, Results:  All goes routinely.  I invoke Scorpio 

during the Fire Opal and assume the form of Typhon in the midst.  I 

picture Typhon as the powerful god of Death.  As I assume his form I 

sense death and change around me.

I sit in the Dragon Asana.  After holding the posture of a short 

interval and clearing my head, I go over the Nun Qliphotic sigil.  I 

memorize the sigil, its corresponding verse, and the Genii name.  I 

enter Asana again.

After countless minutes I find myself repeating the verse like a 

mantra.  Suddenly I see the sigil before me.  Then I’m suddenly on a 

precipice looking at myself ready to fall over.  The image of myself 

falls from a great height and I jump over the edge to catch it.  I catch 

up to my mirror image in mid-air and grab its hand.  As soon as I grab 

it, it turns into a corpse and pulls me down faster.  I release the 

image, sprout wings, and fly away.

Again I find myself on the edge of a precipice.  Staring at the sigil, I 

repeat the name Niantiel.  All of a sudden I am falling again, this time 

it is down a narrow elevator shaft or tunnel. I imagine a rope springing 

up from my robe sleeve and pulling me up.  As I start back upwards, a 

demonic face appears in the shaft, it’s huge and jagged with menacing 

eyes and teeth.

“You cannot escape,” says the demon.

I hurl a Nun at it but this only angers him.  I land on a plateau 

finally and the demon is still before me.

“Are you Niantiel?” I ask.  I hurl the sigil at him but this angers 

him more.  Two arms appear beside the face, one holds a sickle, and he 

begins trying to grab me, swiping the sickle at me when he misses.

“You know nothing of the Universe, and the Universe knows nothing of 

you.”  He continues attacking.  I continue to elude his advances.

“I am a disciple of the Universe and king of myself, give me the 

knowledge of this sigil,” I say, presenting the sigil between him and 

myself.  He continues swiping but speaks- “Life and death are 

intertwined, time is the motion of life but each passing moment breeds 

death only to create life anew.”

I realize then what it means to die at every moment.

I avoid one last swipe and return to my physical body.

Always unto Nuit.
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On this skrying, Matthew noted:
"this one was actually a bit surprising. The vision sort of opened itself up as soon as I got into Asana and started chanting the verse in my head. The Genii seemed all too happy to indulge me, though with great hostility.  I also have begun to see my own confidence growing when set within the vision itself."
It was interesting to see the Genii try to mess with Matthew, then he took on a commanding tone and the Genii, though reluctantly, responded.  Overall, he did a good job at constraining the Genii to his command.
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Tues 7/17 11:30pm-1am. 

I will need to work on this one some more as I was cut short thanks to the playful kittens ;)
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Cammy

 

As usual, I opened with Resh, the Star Ruby, Reguli and the Middle Pillar Exercise. A feeling of excitement and anticipation came over me at what would transpire and I had a sense of purpose and a feeling that I would be entering into a battle (?) My body automatically performed the rituals and my mind was making itself blank...

SHIN

Mercury house: SHABNAX-ODOBOR

"I hear you..." echoed in my mind.

I stated the name and found myself inside the sigil, a pyramid. There was an eye above me floated down, becoming my 'twin' or 'double.' I asked what she was and what her role was. 

She said,"I'm your third eye" (immediately my Ajna Chakra felt achy and I thought of how there are 3 prongs to Shin, hence it's called '3rd eye') 

"You must see with me and through me. I am the fire of spirit."

 I remembered that Shin is one of the 3 mother letters, the sulphur. I asked her about Shin. 

She explained,"Fire feeds wherever there is oxygen and consumes all, turning it into ash. Teeth grind food down. You should be hungry for life." Immediately all sorts of quotes entered my mind: "Ashes to ashes, dust to dust," (funerary dictum), "where there's smoke, there's fire," saying Will before meals, as well as the quotes from Liber AL about burning. 

Then I asked how to have this ability of spirit, showing my pantacle, and she said,"Build your temple and it will come. You are everything that you have ever known, remembered and experienced, every person you have ever met. You see the Egyptian tombs, the dead are put with their earthly possessions. But you build the temple with what you already have." 

I got the sense that I myself was the only thing I had in the world in spite of all the possessions I could possibly gather or the people or things I could attach to (because I was none of them), and "every man's body is his temple," came to mind. 

"How do I control my spirit?" - "It is a force of nature. Your nature. Let it go and see where it takes you. You cannot know where you'll end up or how, but you can have a direction and manner of going."

I thanked her, banished and returned to my body...

 

Qliphoth house

SHALICU

"smoke on the water"

"do not pass go"

The bottom of the sigil became a moustached mouth and I was looking at Hitler. When I showed him Shin he rambled something in German about the Aryan race and fainted - he was really on speed. I tried again with the sigil, going through it and knocking it down like a pile of bricks. This awoke Pele, who came up from the ground in front of me. She was really pissed off and asked what I was doing.

I showed her Shin. "What are YOU doing?" - "I am the goddess of volcanos and mother nature," and she looked around in bewilderment as if it was just something she was conditioned to say.

 "I'm just passing through." She looked at my Shin, moaning in shocked suprise and said,"Give it to me..." and was about to offer me something in return. I didn't like that greediness in her voice and I kept the Shin to myself. She pissed me off, she reminded me of my mother. I looked around, and saw a lake of fire. I showed her my pantacle, and she said that the Shin was supposed to help her with the power of volcanos and escape, or so she thought.

 

...that when's the kittens got impatient and I awoke faster than I would have ;) I banished and left, skeptical of the experience.
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Of course, you know the sigils when given to the spirits, becomes as food for them.  This is an effective way of testing.  And remember, in the astral, you can always conjur up another sigil.
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