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Oh, the structure of it all!

Most everything I wish to know, wish to talk about and 
wish to impart depends on a personal understanding of 
the universal structure or World Mystery in which we 
find ourselves.   

That being said, communication by whatever means to 
my Brethren on any esoteric topic is decidedly hampered 
by individual proclivities to the message. To make mat-
ters worse, organized Masonry for reasons made clear 
by degree, makes no un-veiled foundational claims on 
universal structure; that structure which lies within and 
beyond, leaving each man left to a self-realized version 
or individualized musing of such without stint or hin-
drance.

Bearing all this in mind, esoteric papers are for the most 
part internalized in two general ways. In the first case, 
one might read a paper because it seems to support his 
own ideas and he seeks vindication along the lines of his 
cherished beliefs. If the paper fails to vindicate or add to 
these beliefs, he will lay it down disappointed, feeling the 
author has done him some injury. 

In the second case, another reads with skepticism looking for content or context, which has not come well 
recommended or has yet to originate in his own line of thought. In this regard, he throws off any Truth 
which may be contained therein.

“Whosoever shall not receive the kingdom of God as a little child shall not enter therein” (Mark  X:15)

I ask that you be now, as little children. That you put aside your inherited demarcations and become for the 
moment, Ajax-like, ever on the alert, yearning for more and more Light, tho the glass be darkly stained. 

Imaginary Godness

Presentation Introduction:



If I were to throw out a hard bone 
here at the start, even tho it be 

filled with fresh marrow, I suspect 
I’d lose the lot of you before the 
second paragraph.

So, forgive me this small indiscre-
tion of skipping ahead of the hard 
bone pictured at the left which re-
wards but slowly, going directly to 
the soft flesh of low hanging fruit, 
ripe for digestion, in the instant.  

And what might this low hanging 
fruit be you ask? 

Why, its the fruit nearer to your 
heart than your hand. It is the 
fruit of your thoughts, the fruit of 
your feelings and the fruit of your 
vitality. None of which are totally 
separate as they share a coalesced 
innate need or want toward good-
ness.

Together now, a bite of the fruit my Brothers. Our teeth sunk to the core of Ego, the juices 
flowing down our cheeks, our taste buds ablaze, the nostrils infused by spritz, and our faces 
turned skyward with a warm sun upon our brow, our very being saturated and alive in a 
remembered moment... and it was Good.  

We just walked a long way, you and I. We walked right past the Three Fold nature of Man, 
right on past the Ego and fed on the soft flesh of low hanging fruit. We stepped into our-
selves, alive with a remembered moment and felt our innate being, our souls, inching 
towards Goodness via, imaginary Godness.

But alas, there is no need of soft flesh in hard places, nor of caution or forethought when 
eating de boned fish. And now I fear, I may do you wrong by tossing down the hard bone 
pictured above, fresh with the ginned marrow of my words, wherein the soft flesh as comes 
well recommended, is not promised.
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Imaginary Godness



While it is not possible to give the whole of the Kabbalah or Tree Of Life represented by 
the illustrations above and herein; I can however tease you with a bare bones, ginned up 

version, in hopes that you will persist and in the end, taste the fiery intelligence that reveals the 
innate goodness of your being.

The general goal or purpose of the Kab-
balah as an esoteric strand of Jewish 
tradition, “is to penetrate beneath the 
surface of everyday reality, to explore 
and influence unseen spiritual worlds, 
and to grasp, through mystical medita-
tion, rational inquiry and the study of 
sacred texts, the ultimate meaning and 
purpose of life.”

 Chayyim Vital: The Tree of Life

However, in the mixed bag of the Kab-
balah today, which generally follows the 
purpose or goals of the above, we can 
take a bite of whichever sandwich or fla-
vor of Kabbalah we choose; for instance 
we have the Jewish Kabbalah, the Chris-
tian Kabbalah, the Gnostic Kabbalah, 
the Wittican Kabbalah, the Kabbalah of 
Alchemy, etc, etc... 

The flavors go so far as to even include, 
“The Chicken Kabbalah”, of Rabbi 
Lamed Ben Clifford from which I drew 
on heavily for my premise of Imaginary 
Godness.

It is my intention herein, by way of a 
simplified Chicken Kabbalic structure, 
to show you the Source of a most visible 
and yet ignored key to the Mysteries. 

We constantly see this key in print 
yet give it but cursory notice. We are 
warned to it’s benefits by our charges, 
and our obligations are replete with their 
demands of it and the whole of Masonry 
may even be said to reduce to it. But in 
our daily life, we often swerve at the very 
moment the demands are made, and 
thus fall to the insidious by degree.



“And be not conformed to this world: but be ye trans-
formed by the renewing of your mind, that ye may prove 
what is that good, and acceptable, and perfect, will of 
God” Romans (12:2)

If you have not yet guessed at the intonation of this esoteric key, I gave it thus above in 
the form of a quote in which the key meaning is but slightly veiled. Remember however, 

that in esoteric philosophy there is no such thing as good and evil, just degrees of the 
absence or fullness of Goodness. 

Since I can not presume that we are all aware of the many problems with translations from 
ancient text especially Hebrew and how it is that we see differing interpretations of verses 
such as the one above, with differing various meanings, I shall attempt to point out the 
more thought provocative of them. 

Firstly, ancient Hebrew is written in ancient times with which literal meanings may have 
been different from than that which is ascribed to them today. Secondly, the ancient 
Hebrew written word was written without any punctuation or spaces between the words 
which abjagates a specific context. And thirdly, the written word in ancient times was not 
a communication with the common man but communication between Adepts. 

Do not forget to colour these words my Brothers, for instance; an Adept is not merely a 
person highly skilled or proficient. Nay, an Adept in esoterical writings is a Mystic. And 
the true mystic will have a very different meaning in the terms and ideas he presents than 
would a religious person. Why? The religious person is as yet, an outsider to the experi-
ence worshipped, while the mystic is an insider of the experience worshipped. Adepts will 
have deeper understandings to the words, placements and/or number correspondences 
inherent in each letter or symbol throughout their communications. 

So there you have it, one man’s non-Adept interpretation of ancient text may be no better 
than anothers.  Given this, might I suggest that the reference to the word “good”, in the 
above quoted text may be mis-charactorized. That it is this very word, “good” that is veiled 
from the non-Adept.

The intent herein is to illuminate the word “good”, for a better understanding of esoterical 
writings in which the term is used. And I trust I betray no confidences here, but tear down 
the walls to my own knowledge when I define it as... a slight inward Will towards, balance, 
harmonium and/or equilibrium.

“And God seeth the light that [it is] good, and God separateth between the light and the 
darkness.” Genesis (1:4)

Our trick here in this lifetime, is to speed up the corrections or perfections of our Light 
Being into balance, sooner rather than later, so we might escape our cyclical worldly 
prison (conformed to this world), to which Romans (12:2) refers too.



We all need a foundational belief in which to practice our intellectual disciplines until such 
time as a higher Truth is revealed to us. This new Truth is where our directed efforts must 

then follow. My story here concerning the Kabbalah and goodness is no different, only laid bare 
herein for your contemplation.

Let us now sharpen the teeth of our intellectual discipline by chewing on the foundational 
bones of the Kabbalah, bones said to be the revelation of the mysteries, of creation, and God.  
Take Heart, and listen well to the coloured words whispered aft and fore, as doing so may save 
you from the Slough of Despond, even as yet before, we have sunk into the quagmire of the 
Beginning. 
 
I am the end without beginning, and the beginning without end, the absolute of All potential 
without expression, in perfect balance. Who am I?

Ahhh, the question that started all of creation and the initial imagined projection into a point, 
which shattered forth into manifestations of Divine Light. This is the Light of infinite creation to 
which I alluded to in my last paper, Conceptual Magic and the Ray of Creation. 

This writer now and forever states that: before the Beginning the All is unknowable and that the 
preceding commentary on an initial imagined projected point preceding from such, if honesty 
is to be maintained, is as good as any other explanation including the explanation that the All 
created a space or void at it’s center in which the Tree of Life is contained as a 
vehicle to know itself in expression. 

The main contentions I have with the above competing view of the void is 
that if the All is Everything, how can it withdraw? Secondly, where exactly 
would one find the center if there were no bounds? And thirdly, if the All 
were to actually experience imbalance, would it not be changed from it’s state of perfect harmo-
nium?

If we are to believe, AS ABOVE - SO BELOW; would it not make more sense to believe in a 
projected imagined point? Do we not possess the quality of imagination as a shard or spark of 
the Divine?

The following competing ginned up version of the Kabbalah 
has at it’s foundation the point of view that the All and 
Everything imagined a perfect projection of itself into an 
imagined point, and is thus explained.

Let us symbolize this pre-creational state, the state before 
something comes from nothing, the state in which the 
Absolute Being is not yet self conscious, as a circle. We will 
designate this circle, or the point without beginning or end, 
as the holy number 1.



Clearly, something happened in the condition of Absolute Oneness, perhaps a sense of dis-
ease in non-expression generating a desire or movement toward, “what is that good”. A 

refinement perhaps, resulting in a perfect imagined reflection into a separate point that is the 
All, but is not the All. An imagined space in which the All may move out of harmonium in such 
a way as to experience a slight imbalance and the qualities inherent in potential. Potential to 
what end? Ahhh... another fine question, fit for another paper no doubt, however let us continue 
down this soggy peat moss ridden trail in hopes of removing a galosh or two from the Slough of 
Despond ascribed thereto and herein.
  
Creation commences when the Absolute defines itself and becomes an abstract self-conscious-
ness, creating the concept of the One true number, the number 1. Absolute Being recognizes that 
it is this true One, and not that 2nd imagined one, or the 3rd one of the abstract thought which 
created the 2nd one.  We may not be our thoughts, but our thoughts are creations.

Keep your teeth on the bone of creation a bit longer now, as we develop this line of abstract 
thought into a Triad representing a self conscious true One.  Or in simpler terms, The Point 
within the Circle.



This first Triad of 1, 2, 3, must contain within it the same tendency or movement of the 
Absolute One as when it imagined a perfect reflection of itself and so, it follows that the 

first Triad must move as did the One, “what is that good”; refining to a similar imagined 
reflection of itself, the second Triad of 4, 5, 6, which in turn creates a recognition of 
difference, the third Triad of 7, 8, 9, as such is such.

So, to recap. The abstract thought of the All, moving towards harmonium creates the first 
inhereint Triad which then projects itself again by means of imagination/abstract thought, 
into the mirror, imagination or Beginning as it were, where it’s qualities and attributes can be 
experienced without losing the quality of all potential without expression, in perfect balance.

Looking at the complete diagram we see the traditional layout of the three Triads and there 
associated emanations, points or sephiorths plus an additional 10th emanation at the bottom 
into which abstract thought is contained as a vehicle for the All to know itself in expression. 



Here is where it gets 
interesting as the 

first galosh slips free of 
the mire, and you start 
to taste a bit of the 
marrow you’ve been 
working so hard to get 
at. Imagine looking 
into a mirror and 
seeing your reflection 
and surroundings. The 
reflection is a perfect 
unreal image of the 
real you, in your real 
surroundings. 

So it is with the One 
true Triad termed 
the Supernal Triad, 
which exists on the 
real side of the mirror, 
the reflection of which 
to the second triad is 
an inscrutable abyss 
in which exists all the 
unreal things, such 
as you and me. This 
unreal side assumes a 
semblance of reality 
because like my reflec-
tion in the mirror, it is 
bound by the images 
of the real supernal 
patterns and forms.

Just as I might give a kind of life through movement to the image in the mirror, so are all the 
manifold units of creation vivified by the thoughtful Living Light of the Supernal Triad. 

If you have been chewing on this bone at all you should have come to the realization that 
your very self and world you exist in, is but an imagination or shadowy reflection of the 
Absolute Being whose radiance shattered at the hard reflective surface of the mirror to enable 
imbalance. Our imagined life and world, is contained in the reflected Living Light of the mir-
ror. 

Light is our true identity, and just as we cannot walk into a room through the reflection in 
the mirror, nor can there exist a pathway from the Supernal Triad to the second Triad except 
as reflected paths or avenues of conscious reflection. Imagine that, Light as consciousness, 
and see the Light my Brothers.



This mirror, abyss or prism is why there are four folds or worlds of Kabbalah and only 
3 folds or worlds for man. Think about it. Creation is four fold and is most referenced 

by the four letter name of God, (YHVH) the Tetragrammaton. Each of the letters of God 
corresponds to one of the four fold worlds of the Kabbalah.

The first world represented by the final letter in the great name (H), is the plane of the 
material universe which is generally called, Assiah. This is the plane of manifestation, not 
origination. To better see where  things originate we have to look to the second world, the 
world of Vau, which is called Yetzirah or informally, the formative world.

Everything ever dreamed of, tangible or not, is formed  here in Yetzirah, the place of the 
mind where thoughts can be influenced by inspiration emanating from the third creative 
world of Briah. In turn, Briah is also influenced by the world above it named Atziluth, the 
world of Yod.

The world of Yod is on the other side of the mirror and must stay in a state of balance of in-
finite potential without expression. The only way out of that situation if your the Absolute, 
who now contemplates a self without expression, is to have it’s Will expressed through an 
imaginative realm where any or all of infinite potentialities can play out within the context 
of...  “what is that good”.

And the Spirit of God moved upon the face of the waters....

With me now Brothers... Slip ye galoshes free of the paralyzing apprehension of the Great 
foundational unknowable abyss...   Smile and show your teeth to the wind, let your nostrils 
breath deep the decomposing swamp air that lays heavily about your sensibilities, all awhile 
a warm Sun whispers unseen meanings bank side in the freshness of a new realized move-
ment in the mirror. 

This is, as it must have been.., 
when the First movement.., “what 
is that good”, posited the initial 
foundational wonderment of.., 
Who Am I?


