
The Mass of Babalon

The temple shall be square in shape. It is preferable that the walls be either painted or
draped in red. Incense of either rose or cinnabar shall be burned. In the center of the
room is a large cubic altar measuring 3’ on each side, draped in black. On the altar is a
golden chalice filled with wine and covered, with rose petals sprinkled on and around the
cube. The Enochian Tablet of Union is at the base of the west side of the altar, seven red
roses sit at the southern base,  a small bottle of Oil of Abramelin at the base of the east
side, a skull or other appropriate symbol of death at the north. If possible, these items
should be placed on small altars of their own of a height of no more than 2 feet. There
should also be a step conveniently  placed on the east  side of  the altar  to  assist  the
Priestess in climbing on and off the altar.
There are 4 attendants present, 2 wearing black and 2 wearing white. They may be either
male or female. They stand in the cardinal directions of the room; white in east, holding
the Enochian Tablet of Air, black in the north, holding the Tablet of Earth, black in the
west, holding the Tablet of Water and white in the south, holding the Tablet of Fire. Each
Attendant also has a cup of wine near at hand. (A good port is recommended.)
The Priestess (who shall enter after the banishing) should be beautiful and desirable, and
may paint herself, wear exotic jewelry, bells, etc. (think belly dancer). Her headdress may
be as  elaborate  as  she desires.  She  should  wear a thin veil  of  either  red or  purple.
However she presents herself, it is of the utmost importance that she arouse desire and
lust in all present. She shall have duly prepared herself beforehand with meditation and
invocation in order to channel the 156 Current. During the rite, she should writhe on the
altar shamelessly, and never cease to channel the true essence of Babalon. 
If musicians are available, they should be focused on drums, woodwinds, flutes, bells,
chimes, etc.
The Priest is dressed in a white robe or skirt with a red outer robe and a serpent crown.
He may instead wear a crown with the Star of Babalon, if he so chooses. He is armed
with his  wand,  which  should be made of  either  rosewood or  cedar. While  the Priest
represents the phallic aspect of the rite, this role may be performed by either a man or a
woman. He stands to the west of the altar, facing west in the attitude of Ptah. With his left
hand he gives the sign of Hoor Par Kraat, and then brings his arm down in a wide arc as
he proclaims: 

PRIEST
In nomine Babalon! Restriction unto Choronzon!

He gives the sign of Hoor Par Kraat again and resumes the attitude of Ptah as he turns
to face east. 
He knocks 1-55555-1. 
He performs the Greek Qabalistic cross. 
Each of the Attendants steps forward towards the altar and turns to face their prospective
directions. 



Beginning in the east, the Attendant visualizes a pentagram banishing Air. She then holds
the Tablet of Air up, facing out to the east, and bellows  KAOS!  She then lowers the
Tablet, holding to her chest, and takes her station in the east, facing west.
In the north, the Attendant visualizes a pentagram banishing Earth. She then holds the
Tablet of Earth up before her, facing it to the north, and says PSYCHE. She then lowers
the Tablet to her chest and turns to face south.
In the west, the Attendant visualizes a pentagram to banish Water. She then holds the
Tablet of Water out to the west and whispers BABALON. She then lowers the Tablet to
her chest and turns to face east.
In the south, the Attendant visualizes a pentagram to banish Fire. She then holds the
Tablet of Fire out towards the south and screams EROS! She then lowers the Tablet to
her chest and turns to face north.
Facing towards the altar and moving around it in a counterclockwise direction, the Priest
gives the signs of Puella (west), Puer (south), Vir (east) and Mullier (north), saying with
each sign, IO PAN! He does not give the sign of Isis Rejoicing. 

The Priest positions himself at the east side of the altar and loudly knocks once (using
either his knuckles or his wand).

The  musicians  begin  playing.  The  music  should  be  upbeat  and  mainly  drums  and
percussion. The Priestess enters the room, dancing. She circles the altar with her dance
at least once but up to 3 times, enticing all attendees. After she has completed her dance,
the Priest assists her up onto the altar. She picks up the chalice and holds it as the Priest
speaks. The music softens.

PRIEST
(The Priest begins walking around the Priestess and the altar in a
clockwise motion, making seven circumambulations while extending
his wand towards her as he speaks.)
This is the daughter of Babalon the Beautiful that she hath borne
unto the Father of All.  And unto all hath she borne her.
This is the Daughter of the King.  This is the Virgin of Eternity.
This is she that the Holy One hath wrested from the Giant Time, and
the prize of them that have overcome Space.  
This is she that is set upon the Throne of Understanding. Holy, Holy,
Holy is her name, not to be spoken among men. 
This is she that hath bedecked her hair with seven stars, the seven
breaths of God that move and thrill its excellence.  
This is she that hath tired her hair with seven combs, whereupon are
written the seven secret names of God that are not known even of
the Angels, or of the Archangels, or of the Leader of the armies of
the Lord.
Holy, Holy, Holy art thou, and blessed be Thy name for ever, unto
whom the Aeons are but the pulsings of thy blood.



The Priest, having returned to the east of the altar, holds forth his wand and the Priestess
kisses it seven times. She then stands upon the altar holding her chalice and speaks while
the Priest kneels in adoration before her.

PRIESTESS
Beneath  thy  feet  is  the  kingdom,  and  upon  thy  head  the  crown.
Thou art spirit and matter; Thou art peace and power.  
Thou art Chaos! Io Pan! Thou art Chaos and I am thy concubine!
I was sent  forth from the power, and I  have come to those who
reflect upon me, and I have been found among those who seek after
me. 
Look upon me, you who reflect upon me, and you hearers, hear me.
You, who are waiting for me, take me to yourselves. And do not
banish me from your sight. And do not make your voice hate me,
nor your hearing. 
Do not be ignorant of me anywhere or any time. Be on your guard!
Do not be ignorant of me.

The Priestess remains standing upon the altar while the Priest stands. Taking the vial of
Holy Oil, he anoints the Priestess between her breasts with the sign of the cross.

PRIEST
Glory and worship unto Babalon, who gives her love to all.

The Priest anoints the Priestess with oil just above the groin with the sign of the cross.

PRIEST
Beautiful art thou, Babalon, whose nectar is the redemption of man.

He kisses the Priestess on the lips and gives the sign of Mullier. The Priestess kneels
upon the altar, sets aside the chalice and picks up the Tablet of Union, which she holds in
front of her while the Priest recites the First Enochian Key.

     PRIEST 
I reign over ye, saith the God of Justice, in power exalted above the
Firmament of Wrath, in whose hands the Sun is as a sword, and the
Moon as a through thrusting Fire: who measureth your Garments in
the midst of my Vestures, and trussed you together as the palms of
my hands. Whose seats I garnished with the Fire of Gathering, and
beautified your garments with admiration. To whom I made a law to
govern the Holy Ones,  and delivered  ye a Rod, with the Ark of
Knowledge.  Moreover  you  lifted  up  your  voices  and  swore
obedience  and  faith  to  Him  that  liveth  and  triumpheth:  whose
beginning is not, nor end cannot be: which shineth as a flame in the
midst of your palaces, and reigneth amongst you as the balance of
righteousness and truth!



Move therefore, and show yourselves! Open the mysteries of your
creation! Be friendly unto me, for I am the servant of the same your
God: the true worshipper of the Highest!

The Priestess sets aside the Tablet of Union and lifts up the chalice. With his wand, the
Priest makes 3 crosses on the cup.

PRIEST 
This is the secret of the Holy Graal, that is the sacred vessel of our
Lady the Scarlet Woman, Babalon the Mother of Abominations, the
Bride of Chaos, that rideth upon the Beast.
Thou shalt drain out thy blood that is thy life into the golden cup of
her fornications.
Thou shalt  mingle thy life with the universal life.  Thou shalt  not
keep back on drop.
Yea! verily this is the Truth, this is the Truth, this is the Truth. Unto
thee shall be granted joy and health and wealth and wisdom when
thou art no longer thou!

He kneels before the Priestess as she stands and recites:

PRIESTESS
Who is this that cometh forth from the Abyss from the place of rent
garments, the habitation of him that is only a name?  Who is this that
walketh upon a ray of the bright, the evening star?

ATTENDANTS AND CONGREGATION
Glory unto him that is concealed, and glory unto her that beareth the
cup, and glory unto the one that is the child and the father of their
love. Glory unto the star, and glory unto the snake, and glory unto
the swordsman of the sun.  And worship and blessing throughout the
Aeon unto the name of the Beast, four-square, mystic, wonderful!

PRIESTESS
Who is this that travelleth between the hosts, that is poised upon the
edge of the Aethyr by the wings of Maut?  Who is this that seeketh
the House of the Virgin?                      

ATTENDANTS AND CONGREGATION
Glory unto him that is concealed, and glory unto her that beareth the
cup, and glory unto the one that is the child and the father of their
love. Glory unto the star, and glory unto the snake, and glory unto
the swordsman of the sun.  And worship and blessing throughout the
Aeon unto the name of the Beast, four-square, mystic, wonderful!

The Priest rises to his feet.



PRIEST
This is he that hath given up his name.  This is he whose blood hath
been gathered into the cup of Babalon. This is he that sitteth, a little
pile of dry dust, in the city of the Pyramids.

ATTENDANTS AND CONGREGATION
Glory unto him that is concealed, and glory unto her that beareth the
cup, and glory unto the one that is the child and the father of their
love. Glory unto the star, and glory unto the snake, and glory unto
the swordsman of the sun.  And worship and blessing throughout the
Aeon unto the name of the Beast, four-square, mystic, wonderful!

PRIEST
Until the light of the Father of all kindle that death.  Until the breath
touch that dry dust.  Until the Ibis be revealed unto the Crab, and the
sixfold Star become the radiant Triangle.       

ATTENDANTS AND CONGREGATION
Glory unto him that is concealed, and glory unto her that beareth the
cup, and glory unto the one that is the child and the father of their
love. Glory unto the star, and glory unto the snake, and glory unto
the swordsman of the sun.  And worship and blessing throughout the
Aeon unto the name of the Beast, four-square, mystic, wonderful!

PRIESTESS
Blessed is not I, not thou, not he, Blessed without name or number
who hath taken the azure of night,  and crystallized it into a pure
sapphire-stone, who hath taken the gold of the sun, and beaten it into
an infinite ring, and hath set the sapphire therein, and put it upon his
finger.    

ATTENDANTS AND CONGREGATION
Glory unto him that is concealed, and glory unto her that beareth the
cup, and glory unto the one that is the child and the father of their
love. Glory unto the star, and glory unto the snake, and glory unto
the swordsman of the sun.  And worship and blessing throughout the
Aeon unto the name of the Beast, four-square, mystic, wonderful!

PRIEST
Open wide your gates, O City of God, for I bring No-one with me.
Sink your swords and your spears in salutation, for the Mother and
the Babe are my companions.  Let the banquet be prepared in the
palace of the King's daughter.  Let the lights be kindled; Are not we
the children of the light?                                      



ATTENDANTS AND CONGREGATION
Glory unto him that is concealed, and glory unto her that beareth the
cup, and glory unto the one that is the child and the father of their
love. Glory unto the star, and glory unto the snake, and glory unto
the swordsman of the sun.  And worship and blessing throughout the
Aeon unto the name of the Beast, four-square, mystic, wonderful!

PRIEST
For this is the key-stone of the palace of the King's daughter. This is
the Stone of the Philosophers.  This is the Stone that is hidden in the
walls of the ramparts.  Peace, Peace, Peace unto Him that is throned
therein!                                         

ATTENDANTS AND CONGREGATION
Glory unto him that is concealed, and glory unto her that beareth the
cup, and glory unto the one that is the child and the father of their
love. Glory unto the star, and glory unto the snake, and glory unto
the swordsman of the sun.  And worship and blessing throughout the
Aeon unto the name of the Beast, four-square, mystic, wonderful!

The Priest offers his wand to the Priestess and she kisses it once. He then stands at the
east side of the altar, facing west, draws the Star of Babalon in the air in the direction of
the Priestess. He moves clockwise, repeating the Star in the south, west and north. The
Priestess turns as the Priest invokes, facing him always. While he invokes each direction,
the Attendant standing opposite the Priest (in the direction he is invoking) places her
Enochian Tablet aside and picks up her chalice of wine.

Once the Priest has finished his invocation, he returns to the east side of the altar and
kneels once again before the Priestess, kissing her feet. The Attendants step forward, one
at a time beginning in the east, and offer an adoration to Babalon. As each Attendant
recites the final line, all 4 raise up their cups in unison.

EAST ATTENDANT
I invoke Your name as I face to the west,
And drink the amrita that drips from Your breast.
The milk of the stars will I feed upon
I raise up the cup and adore Babalon!

SOUTH ATTENDANT
Now let the woman be girt with a sword,
She bows down to no man, submits to no lord!
Her strength is her armor, her father the sun,
I raise up the cup and adore Babalon!



WEST ATTENDANT 
Glory to Babalon! Glory to She
Who guards the Abyss from Her mystical sea!
The grace of Her splendor deservedly won
I raise up the cup and adore Babalon!

NORTH ATTENDANT 
O harlot! O whore! O Thou without shame!
Illuminate me with Thy mystical flame!
Thy seal on my heart will be burnt upon
I raise up the cup and adore Babalon!

The Priest rises to his feet, kisses the Priestess and bows to her. The Priestess raises up
her chalice and holds it before her. The Priest then invokes the essence of the Saints,
women who have embodied the Divine Feminine. As the Priest recites each name, he
makes a cross towards the cup with his wand. The Priestess kisses the cup once for each
name. The music stops. A bell may be sounded at the name of each Saint.

PRIEST
(extending his wand to touch the chalice)
This is the cup of the blood of the Saints. 
This is the cup into which all must pour out their lives, holding back
not one drop for surely wilt thou be thrown into the Abyss.
This is the cup of the blood of She Who Came Before. It is the cup
of the blood of all women from the dawn of time. It is the cup of the
Goddess, the whore, the lover, the wife, the mother, the daughter and
the sister. This is the cup of the blood of every woman who has ever
suffered at the hands of men, and of every woman has risen above to
defeat them.
This is the cup of Our Lady of Abominations, Babalon!
Come forth now, o thou immortal mother of generations, thou who
hast  been known throughout  the Aeons by many names:  Sophia,
Gaia, Demeter, Persephone and Ishtar.
Come unto us now, o thou maiden of eternal lust:  Eris, Aphrodite,
Astarte, Psyche and Hathoor. 
Rise from the depths, o thou queen of darkness:  Hecate, Lilith  and
Nephthys.
Come forth and be anointed, all who were shameless before men:
Delilah, Nefertiti, Sappho of Mitylene, Helen of Troy, Cleopatra and
Jezebel;  along  with Catherine  de  Medici,  Queen  Elizabeth  I,
Elizabeth  Bathory,  Mary  Queen  of  Scots,  Guinevere,  Walpurga,
Kundry, Morgan la Fey and Joan d’Arc; and these also; Edith Rose
Kelly, Cameron Parsons,  Mary d’Este Sturges,  Dion Fortune  and
Madame Helena Blavatsky;  with Jane Wolfe,  Annie Besant,  Leah
Hirsig and Laylah Waddell.



The Priest gives the sign of Mullier and says:

PRIEST
O Daughters of Babalon, be thou present among us. May the Might
and Miracle of thy Maternal Mysteries fill the cup, that we may be
drunk thereof.

The Priestess holds the cup out to the Priest. He adds 3 drops of Holy Oil saying:
 

PRIEST
Let him look upon the cup whose blood is mingled therein, for the
wine of the cup is the blood of the saints.  Glory unto the Scarlet
Woman, Babalon the Bride of Chaos, that rideth upon the Beast, for
she hath spilt their blood in every corner of the earth and lo! she
hath mingled it in the cup of her whoredom.
The blood is the life!

ATTENDANTS
The blood is the life!

The Priestess blows a breath over the top of the wine and kisses the chalice seven times,
saying:

PRIESTESS
Thou didst seek the remedy of sorrow; therefore all sorrow is thy
portion. For as thy blood is mingled in the cup of Babalon, so is
thine heart the universal heart.  Yet is it bound about with the Green
Serpent, the Serpent of Delight.
With the breath of my kisses hath I fermented it, and it hath become
the wine of the Sacrament. 
The blood is the life!

ATTENDANTS
The blood is the life!

The Priest and Priestess hold the chalice together and raise it up as the Priest says:

PRIEST
This is the Mystery of Babalon, Most Holy Whore, and this is the
mystery  of  her  adulteries,  for  she  hath  yielded  up  herself  to
everything that liveth,  and hath become a partaker in its mystery.
And because she hath made herself the servant of each, therefore is
she become the mistress of all.  Not as yet canst thou comprehend
her glory.

They lower the cup. Speaking into the chalice, the Priest whispers:



     PRIEST
Beautiful  art  thou,  O Babalon,  and desirable,  for  thou hast  given
thyself  to  everything that  liveth,  and thy  weakness  hath  subdued
their strength.  For in that union thou didst "understand."  Therefore
art thou called Understanding, O Babalon, Lady of the Night!

The Attendants each return their chalices to their altars.

Here is the consummation of the rite. The Priest and Priestess embrace and caress each
other, maintaining eye contact in order to create a vortex of sexual energy. This shall
continue for as long as necessary. Then, while the Priestess holds the cup, the Priest
plunges his wand into it. 

    PRIEST AND PRIESTESS
    Hriliu!

Following the climax, the Priest lays his wand on the altar before the Priestess. He takes
the cup saying:

PRIEST
O  Babalon,  Babalon,  thou  mighty  Mother,  that  ridest  upon  the
crowned beast, let me be drunken upon the wine of thy fornications;
let thy kisses wanton me unto death, that even I, thy cup-bearer, may
understand.

The Priestess and Priest drink from the cup. The Priest turns and gives the cup to each of
the Attendants saying “The blood is the life”, allowing each to drink in turn, beginning
with  the  Attendant  in  the  east..  After  drinking,  each  Attendant  offers  a  kiss  to  the
Priestess. If there is any wine left after each Attendant has drank, the Priest finishes it
and hands the chalice back to the Priestess. 
The music resumes.  Each Attendant  takes  their  cup of  wine and circulates  clockwise
through the temple, offering wine to all in attendance, saying to each, “The blood is the
life.” After  this  is  finished,  the  Priest  kisses  the  Priestess  and  kneels  at  her  feet  in
adoration. When the Attendants have shared their wine with all in attendance, they each
return their cups to their altars and pick up the Enochian tablets, which they hold in front
of them as before.

PRIESTESS
(rising to stand upon the altar)
I am the daughter of Fortitude, and ravished every hour from my
youth. For behold I am Understanding and science dwelleth in me!
They covet and desire me with infinite appetite!
None that are earthly have embraced me for I am shadowed with the
Circle of the Sun and covered with the morning clouds. 
I am deflowered, yet a virgin; I sanctify and am not sanctified. 



I am a harlot for such as ravish me, and a virgin with such as know
me not.  For  lo,  I  am loved of  many and I  am a  lover  to  many.
Behold, I will bring forth children unto you, and they shall be the
Sons of Comfort. 
I will open my garments and stand naked before you, that your love
may be more enflamed toward me.
Who is he that shall say ye have sinned; and unto whom shall they
make an account?
Provide  your  chambers  for  me for  I  will  make  a  dwelling  place
amongst you.
Provide for me, for behold, I now salute you!
Let peace be amongst you for I am the Daughter of Comfort
and I have come unto you again!
There is no law beyond Do what thou wilt!
Little children, love one another!

The musicians play while the Priestess dances upon the altar. The Priest opens the door
to the temple and positions himself there in an attitude of resurection. The Attendants
each move to the altar and turn to face outward, holding their tablets before them. The
Mass  is  concluded,  the  congregation  departs  when  and  how  they  will,  paying  due
respects to Babalon as each may choose.


