THE CHURCH OF CROWLEYANITY

v

THEHYMN TO THERION

Rejoire in the loathsome lust of Night,
O M twith the number of & Man!
Uenture forth info sight
From the trike of Dan! The tribe of Dan!
I trorship Chy name,
Foursquare, mystic, tronderful,
Criple number of the Sun:

To Mega Therion!
Wanderer of the Wastes,

Chy name on thy thigh,

O goat-legged Teast,

Take thy seat in the Tast!

Come forth post-haste,

Wpon the soul of mem to feast!
Chou Man of Sun, Life of the Moo,
I lure Chee tuith the billofiry fune!

A tulo ey all purplish pleasure,
Mutter the potuerful, prssionate prayer



Chat simmons to e the dead man's starel
From death to life anefu,
From decrepit hone to [fring sinet,
A call an Thee, Ankh-af-na-R honsu!
Whose twords are Cruth!
Che Soul of God & Beast,
et mingle in the globed priest!
Lot it el Lot i he!

Come Chor it me!
Dt ar God as it ny he,
Coame to me! Come to me!
Master of Man, master ne!
My One, 0 my One!

To Mega Therion!

Come toith fire & tuith forre
With all joy & no remorse!
As it is, o i fas,

Chine Aifnaz! Chine Az
Coame toith mystic magick flame
Ty Thy most haly name!

As i fras, as it toas,

My Attrarss! By Atterss!
Comre undesired, desirable Teast!
Ca Thy feast! Ca Chy feast!

4, tuho am not hurt Chine,
Am ripe for Chee upon the wine!
My soul is twhole & fuet K fine,
Wine of God most ditine!
Conre! Come! Post-haste!
Anto the most secref plare
Come forth to thril me!
Aum! Chow shalt £l me.



Appear! Appear!
Lifeless Seer,
Skry & Hear!

Chou Serpent, seethe!
Open CThy mouth & breathel
Shato me Chy sign,
With tward of Chy mauth:

At ts mine, as it fnas Chine!
Chine outsretched ands from North to South,
From the West depart Thy shattered howse!
® Father of Man, T am Thy Son!
Offspring of Co Mega Therion!

A tulyo fuers not, and berame One,
Snark of the tromderful toesterly Sim,
To Megar Cherion!

A call on Chy Women to atuake
Che lust & trorship of the Snake!
Ao ars T am, o be fedx
My mine angel's hand to Chy hatukish head.
Guod forsaketh,

MMan ts onee more
At the mystery of the secret door,
Death of me, deady J am!

Man of Man, That T am!

Seed, & satmred of the Sun,

The Prophet To Megar Cherion!

A rise tuith Chee, mine pyes foresee
The meaning of Thy Mustery!
From mystical past to magical morrotn,
Come to minister solace to sorroto.
Soumd the sinister, satrge fune
Chat tnakens af last, onee and for all,



I me the Life of the Moon!
O feast on the carrion!
Cherton! Cherion!
Come to ne,

A stmmon Chee,

To Megar Therion!

A-men.



