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The Song Of Eternat Joy

0 Sreat Fish!

The holy One and Al

IBho came from the eternal Doid and sacred
Motherblack

(The holy Rit and None),

0 Great Fish!

The holy All and Dne

ibho gave and took Paradise

From Those Forever Blissful,

0 Great Fish!

The holy Liquid hringer

Whe brought forth the Season of Light

IBhose silent Doice whispers Love,

0 Great Fish!

Our holy, sacred Father

I'ho breathed the gift of Life

into Those Forever Mocking,

0 Great Fishl

The hely, scaly One

Ibho made Heroes from pebbies;

Those Forever Fighting,

0 Great Fish!

The hely bubble-breather

Who created Those Who Complain,

Our humble lives lie in the shadow of your Love

Great One and Allt

Hear this song of Eternal Joy

That you are the Rl and the One




ilhose Love pours liquid --

ho gives life to we who die --

You whe glves understanding;

May this Book of Life bring to others

A mere shadow of your Love.
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ONE: The Voidl and Motherblock.

And here it is, The Book of Creotion, of How 1t ls,
of the Great Scaly One, of the Grace of His Love ond the
wonder of His being --

find here it is, the story of His Creation, the
story of the Uoid and sacred Motherblack, the story of
how He come to be, our blessed Fish-father, the holy One
and A1l --

R

And this is the Uoid, the sternal Nothing from
which All shati cane.-ﬂnd ithis is sacred Motherblack, the
endless sea of darkness. The Uoid and Motherblack are the
holy Atl and None from which the Great Fish shall cone.

The Uoid and Hotherblack, the il and Hone, bsfore
the birth of the Great One, lay eternal together before
the birth of Time, before the Season of Light, before the
Love of His breath, before the ehispered Hord, the Uoid
and Hotherblack lay eternal together.

And Hotherblack vomits dorkness into the mouth of
the Uoid who vomits it back to Hotherblack, back ond
forth and so on, until from the darkness there comes Q
sound.

And this sound that comes from between the Yoid and
Hotherblack Is a bubbie of blackness, the bubble floats
hetween the mouths of the Uoid and Motherblack, back and
forth and so on. And the bubble grows to fill their
mouths, It grows and grows until it bursts apart.

find from the bubble explodes a black river of rosss
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that fills the mouths of the VUoid and Hotherblack, and
the river grows and grows until it pours out of the
mouths of the Uoid and Hotherblack. R black river of
roses pours from the Uoid and Hotherblack until the
sacred Ril and None is totally filled with darkened
roses,

And from the bubble that burst to fill the Void and
fotherblack with a sea of roses there swims a tiny
scaled-one, o single-eyed bsing who looks at all of the
roses and begins to eat thes.

find this one-eyed being eats the roses and gross
and grows, this scaly one eats all of the dorkened roses
vomited from the Uoid and Notherblack and it groms. It
grows billlons and billions of eyes and scales and fins
and mouths, It groes until it fills the Usid and
Hotherbiack with Its being. This One is now Al and It
fitls the None with Its being.

And now the Great Fish is the All and the One,
having come from a bubble from the vomit of the fli and
Hone, the Uoid and Motherblack, Aind now the Great Fishgod
f{ves, And He is Love, And He whispers Love to Himself,
Aind He speaks omidst the silence of the Uoid and
Motherblack, And from His mouth there coaes the Hord, And
from His mouth there comes Paradise —- Oefore the
creat fon of Time, Before the creation of Those Forever
Mocking or Those Forever Fighting or Those Hho Complain.

find from His mouth there comea the Pool, And from
His mouth there comes Paradise, And from His Love comes

Those Forever Blissful.




Twu: The Pool

The Pool is Parodise. It is the wet, sverlasting [ife
at the vast space of timelessness before Time. Clearblue,
bouyont water sparkles under the neversetting sun shile
Those Forever Blissfull play around the pool. Surrounding
the pool is a squaore of bushes. Encircling the bushes is the
wud from which people are created. Beyond the mud, the vast
Nothingness from which Paradise was created by the venerated
breath of the Great FishGod.

The Great FishGod keeps the sun shining and the pool
clean, It is the Love of the Great FishGod that keaps fruit
growing in the bushes. The expression of the people's love
-- the irregulor sacrifices so eageriy perforsed -- is
reciprocated in the gift of Faradise from the FishGod. The
FishGod provides for all.

X % ®

King Uaiter | is o pounchy man with small wrinkies
around his eyes and mouth from a constant smile. He wears q
robe of purple and crimson that he removes when he dives
into the pool. Stonding naked and proud he would speok in a
cale voice to the people around the pooi. He is a direct
descendent of the Greot FishGod, so he is sensitive to the
subtle, mysticol energy that blows light in the air from our
Lord's pure essence,

Lester is the baid wagician-aide-lover to the King.
Uhereas the King has wrinkies from his sailes, Lester's face
is unusually drawn down in thought. He stands taller thon

the King and can sake colorful patterns appecr on his head.




He would perfors magic for the King and the people around
the pool. His most important trick is creating peopie from
sud, His long, purple robe drapes over his narrow shuuidera
and his voice is as light as the loving kiss of the Great
FishGod.

Together the King and the magician watch over the
inhabitants of Paradise -- Those Forever Blissful, The King
directs the sacrifices to the Great FishGod while Lester
molds people from mud ond magically whispers the essence of
the FishGod into them. The world |s perfect,

Everyone Is happy. The people run around the pool oand
faugh and play gases, A crowd gathers at the edge of the
pool to watch fRibert drosn. Some jusp into the pool to help
push Albert under the surface. He struggles wonderfully. He
flaps his arss ond spits when he breaks the surface of the
water, and he also has o wonderful scream. The people pull
hia over to the cold woter pipe ot the far end of the pool
and keep his heod under the freezing water. Everyons laughs
at the game. Girls giggle, men guffaw, and everyone takes
turns keeping Albert's head underwater, filbert gasps and
twists around as the blood in his head begins to move slower
and slower. After one final burst of energy he finally goes
| imp. Everyone cheers. “Hooray!® they all shout. There i3 a
sudden rush to feave the pool before the FishGod comes to
take Ribert‘s body away. He floats, face down, in the deep
end of the pool by the diving board. Rt this end, at the
head of the pool, sits King Halter | on his royal throne. He
is surrounded by his twenty-two concubines she attend to hia

at all times. The peopie line up around the pool in siience.




Lester stands to the King‘s right with his arns foided,
filbert’'s hair bobs up and down in the soft waves rippling on
the surface of the water. Ualter motions for the concubines
beside his to stop fondling his royal penis. He stands up
and beliows, with his ares raised high, "Let the Greot
FishGiod, and the essence of His being, coae and accept our
sacrifice in return for His neverending Lovel®

Everyone holds his breath. Nothing happens. The King
glances to the magician and gives o subtie expression of
concern, Lester returns the expression, sc Walter turns to
the people and soys with o smile, "The Great FishGod is
satisfied for now. Remove the sacrificial carcass!!!”

“Hooray!!!" everyone shouts as each fumps into the
pool, They drag out Rlbert's body, The Necrophlles
imnediotellly lay clais to the corpse while Belinda, a
self-procifaimed (and toothless) Hecro-nymphomaniuc is the
first to fondle the dead body, The Necrophiles take the
corpse bshind the bushes and have fun.

People go off to their separate groups to play. The
sado-masochists stond in front of his royal Fishness and
perform torture skits for him, They use sextoys made from
the hair and bones of those who were socrificed to beat and
tie up their friends. His royal Fishness is happy. His
concubines surround him, each licking and stroking his body.
Two young girls playfully vie to suck his royal penis. Khile
the beating from the SN club intensifies, the royal
entourage builds to a sexual frenzy, The King perceives a
crackle in the air. He orders, "Everyone into the Pool!”

"Hooray!" everyone cheers. The King stands up ond



disrcbes, He stands on the diving boord ond plunges
headfirst into the darkening blue. Each of his concubines
follos., Soon everyone is in the pool: the aadoanasachisis,
the Hecrophiles, the self-gratifiers, the celibate orthodox
(who are secret voyeurs), and Lester the magicion. People
grab and kick and kiss and have fun. The King |ifts his head
high oand shouts, "Let the Great FishGod come to see His
loya! followers frolicking for His glorious being!”

The crowd screeches happily as the water begins to
bubble. Then a white foam gathers around the edges of the
pool. The sky becomes dark, and a cold wind blows across the
people’'s hends. The water in the pooi becomes colder. The
foam spreads over the surfoce of the water while people dive
and grab at eoch other. The sky turns totally black. Then
suddenly, from beneath the pool at the for end, water begins
to rush out. The people at that end of the pool ore dragged
into the mouth of the Great FishGod. In an instont it is
over, The water stops rushing out of the pool!. The wind
stops. The sky becomes a sparkling clear biue,

The King and his concubines drift to the side of the
pool. The King lifts himself up and walks back to his royal
throne, Attendonts stand ready with his robe. He spreads his
ores wide and says, “The Great FishGod has been satisfied!
On with the celsbration!!!®

Applause rings out. Some people [eaue the pool to play
while others stay to swin. The Necrophiles trade one of
their group to the sado-masochists for torture. lhen the
sado-masochists finish torturing the mesber, he is given

back to the Hecrophiles for play.




The sacrifices continue irregularly. Either as a

group, or with one person singled out ot roandom for the love
of the Great FishGod; the pool would foam over, and the God
would toke His gift.

At one point Lester goes up to the King and speaks
gentiy, "Your most royal Fishness, may | hove a word with
you?" he asks,

The King, as an answer, stands up and motions his
concubines aside. He walks towards Leater and puts his aras
around the sagician’s shoulder, “Uhat ia it?" he whispers.

"My lord and love," Lester begins, "| sense something
wrong in our world.”

“You do?" the King asks. “0Of what sort?"

*| sense a --" Lester hesistates, ! sense a dryness
coming.”

The King holds his breath. He had sensed something
unusual in the air as well.

Lester notices the King's extended siience and says
quietly, “This dryness | sense will mean the end of the
world.”

“In what way do you perceive this, . .dryness?” ilalier
asks.

*The last person | created from the sud eas Jerrg,
over there,” Lester points to a young mon who is tied up
against a flat round disk in the sado-masochits’' area.
Several girls and a few older women dance around and excite
him sexually, but never bring him to a climax. It is a fun
gome. "See how pale he is?" Lester continues, "the aud

behind the bushes is not as socist as before. And it has been



getting worse, my ford and lover." Lester pauses. He stands
facing the King and sighs, *!| feor thot it is the end of the
worid.” |

Ualter [ooks deeply into Lester’'s face. "Nonsense,” he
says. "The FishGod will keep us alive, He loves us.”

“f know, my lord ond lover.”

*In the name of our Great FishGod | bfess your noble
essence,” Halter soys ceresonlously, He bends his head and
kisses Lester full ond passionately on the lips. "He will
simply have a royal sacrifice to appease our God,” he says
softly,

"If the mud contlnues to go dry | will be unable to
create people to sacrifice, my love,” Lester is resigned.
“Ue will be all be sacrificed as the end comes nearer.”

*| said we will have a royal sacrifice,” Halter says
calmly with a saile.

Lester understands, He sailes sadly.

The King turns to face the pool. He walks back to his
royal throne and begins to speok, “Loyal followers of our
Great FishGod!* he begins, “As your lord and saviour, | bid
you farewell, as | sust now return to our God to preserve
our worid in this beoutiful state of perfection.
Forewell..." and with that the King runs up to the diﬁing
board, jumps high in the air, ond plunges headfirst into the
poal, He is given a standing owvation.

King Halter | pulls himself deeper and deeper with
each cleaving stroke through the woter. He holdshis breath
tight as the water becomes darker ond thicker. His heanrt

beats at o poce that makes the pressure In his head
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pleasurable. In his sind he prays, “Oh Great Fish, take my
life oa o sacrifice to your ultimate being to keep my people
alive in your forever wet world!” His mind drifts as he
stops swimming while the foomy whirlpoo! appears below hia.

Lester stands baffled on the royal throne. The sky
seeas to crack open, and the world begins to shake. He feels
ensrgy surge beneath his skin and an undeniable tide of Love
sweeps over him. He stands at the sdge of the diving board
and shouts, "0h, followers of the Great Fish! Follow me, for
the love of our Lord, into the essence of the Greot FishGod!
e are the lovers of this world, so let us all bring
ourselves back to the source of our love! Everyone into the
pool!*® he screams as he plunges into the sater, The royal
concubines follow, as does every single person around the
pool. The sky darkens and the cold wind blows and everyone
is laughing and screaming while the white foam reaches above
their heads and the sucking whirlpoo! drags them forever
downword. The sky splits open ond rain falls over the new
land and the Sea is created. Within the darkness of the
FishGod's essence the psople float |ike fish in the seqa,
Their bodies disassemble and spread throughout the black
water., The particles re-orrange themselves into spheres of
hot, glowing energy. |

* % %

Thus from the POOL comes The Season of Light.
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Three: The Season of Light

And this is how the Great Fish created Light and gave
motion to al! things. From Those Forever Blissful the Great
Fish digested ths Love He had given them ond from His foomy
nouths there sprung orbs of heat and light. Bnd these orbs
float In the black sea of Motherblack forever in motion. find
this is The Ssason of Light.

IR
& Joyous creation at the baginning of Tise/
Graat Fish-rfathar hioms bubbies of Light/
Fach vrd spinx dright with Love!
Haly fira Piguid brnigpn
Saits calors: criazan, arange, viofet, geld --
A1 rain dosn an these ordx of 1ight
Ty fore vizcous clowdx, afaty 1iguid;
Foumy mouths of oor Jacred Fatiwr
Sats forward Tise /o motion!
The glorious gote /2 opon
Ta pour fraely the Light of KHia Love,

The orbs 3pin bright ond £117 tha sea of Notherblack
Mhile the Void maits for those who /ive te die --
But now the orbs hove fokan plocs --

Eoch world owalts the Sky and Seq
Ao aur Fish-father foaks at these sorigs
bith Hiz bitiion 8711 7on ayoex
And He woitx in affonce
Boraly brogthing

Raody (e f11/



The sapty worids
Hith more gifts
& His Lowe.

x k%

Thus is The Season of Light.
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Four: Those Forever Mocking

And this ia how the Great Fish creoted gods -- Those
Forever Hocking, And this is how these gods took clain of all
He created. These mocking ones, these stubborn ones, these
conceited ones; without piety, without respect, without the
Love of our Lord. Thils |s how the Great Fish created Those

Forever Mocking and how He destroyed them.

* X %

S0 now passes the Season or Light
Andg our Father wairls n silence
Now He breathes bublies or 1ire

/nto the clauds or orbs of Light
Ang now there are gods
Who know ot

or our Lord

"| am Buzz! | am ANV

"I am Jeffreyl i am AN

| am Becky!t 1 am ANY

Thus each god lays claim to Creation,
Bitlions and billions of gods crowd together
And none know of our Great Fish --

All are stubborn in their ignorance.
And this is how one god

Came to know

The Love of our Lord:
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“t am Buzz!l ! am AN

proclaimed One Forever Mocking.

“I shall create beings for my world
who will fear me for my Power,

who will sacrifice their children

If | should will it sol

For | am Buzz! | am Alllll

And now the Buzzgod creates a garden
in the middie of his world,

He creates beasts and then two people
who bow in fear and pray to him

And now the Buzzgod sends them off
To face the wild, cold and naked,

To test and toy with them. ..

And now he s angry

Because they forgot Lo pray

or send him gifts.

So now the Buzzgod creates a storm
And floods the world he thinks he made,
But when he tries to stop the tides

He finds his power gone.

“whoops!™ he says and tries again
To make the people stand from clay,
But it is our FishGod who has found amiss

The creation of Those Forever Mocking -~

And so our Lord, in His eternal Grace
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Destroys the work of those who mock Him -~
He reshapes each world with Sky and Sea
And waits in siience,

Barely breathing

Ready to fill

The empty worlds

With creatures

who are aware

Of His Love.

* XX

Thus 1s the story of Those Forever Mocking.
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Flve: Loomis and The Octopus Ride

find this is the story of Those Forsver Fighting -- the
heroes created by our Great Flsh who met with danger and
gdventure in the nes worlds of His moking after the
destruction of Those Forever Mocking. Tales and songs abound
of Those Forever Fighting and here it is, the story of Looais
and The Octopus Ride.

x % *

And now comax the Age of Heraes, ., .

Qur Great Father, having seen with His billion billion eyes
the conceit of Those Forever locking, breathes Iife
into the stones at the bottom of the seas that cover
the worids of His muking.

And from these biltlion billiion stones there springs to life
heroes and monsters who battle with each other
constantly whiie our Father watches in silence.

find Those Uho Fight are made aware of our Father as they
battie and ore slain; for upon their deaths they are
swal fowed by our Father ond given the gift of His
eternal Love,

And this is the story of Loomis, g brave uater-brcuthér who
nests his fate In the blackest of seas while bottling

the fisrce Octopus Ride.

Noble Loomis, a green-skinned water-breather, swims in
the calm biue sea of his world, His [ife is good; he has a

beaut i ful wife and three healthy children. He goes hunting for
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smailer fish in the sea with his spear day after daoy ond
brings them back to his family. His life is blessed with the
Grace of our Lord; it is siaple and wholesoae,

Today, though, brings i1l fortune to noble Loonis, Rfter
returing to his home from a hunt he finds his wife and
children gone. He searches his underwater caues while panic
swelters over him. “Uhere are ay loved ones?" he cries to
himself. He suins for a long time, going deeper ond deeper
into the darkened depths of the sea. He can hardly see in this
murky deep, but still he swins further and further down,

Now noble Loomis, armed oniy with his spear, floats in
the black bottom of the sea, crying for his wife and children.
Now he sees o flush of light. He becomes excited. He swims in
the direction of the light when another flash appears. How he
feels the water becoming wormer. As he swins closer to the
light he hears feeble screams. Although he is afraid, noble
Loomis swims further to the light. The scrsoms gst louder and
the water gets warser.

Now brave Loomis sees the source of the light. It is a
giant Octopus Ride with glowing chunks of coral on Its arms,
And trapped in its arms struggle Loomis' wife and children.

Loomis cries out to his fomily as he watches the Octopus
Ride drawing them into its mouth. The monster crushes.the
children with its tentacies, and stuffs them in its mouth, It
ohips Loomis' beautiful wife against the coral wall ond stuffs
her into its mouth.

Now brave Loomis is screaming ot the begst as he swins
sith al! his might, his speor extended, towards the Octopus

Ride, He swimas between its slimy arms and finds the giont
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Octopus’ Eye. With all his strength Loomis plunges his speor
into the Eye. The monster writhes in poin and reaches inward
to grab noble Loonis,

Hos Loomis is trapped in the Octopus Aide. He beots his
honds against the slimy skin of the monster ond screams his
hate at the evi! begst. The Octopus drass noble Looais into
its aouth and stuff him into its beak.

find now Loomis is inside the Octopus Ride, and he dies,
And as he dies he becomes aware of our Great Father. Our Lord
sucks the life out of the hero and whispers Love into his
being. Our Lord feels compassion for noble Loomis and decides
to create creatures of far husbler aspirations.

X %%

Thus is the story of Loomis and The Octopus Ride -~ The

Hero and The Beast -- Those Forever Fighting.



Sin: Those Who Complain

find this is how the Great Fish created Those Uho Complain
-- those who live to die. After seeing with His billion
billion syas the failures of Those Forever locking and Those
Forever Fighting, our Greot Fish-father dscided to breathe
fife into beings of seagre worth. find these beings, being
huabled in their creation, forever question their existencs,
find this is the story of the first two of these creatures,
Fred ond Uilma -- the first two meagrs ones who constant |y

complain.

¥ x X%

And now our Lond fooks down upon His creat fon
And Hha s8e2 Hiz folluras’ decoy;

And now our Lord call s upon His dolphin-chlldran
Aod Ha ap/ita fros teo of thess cregturas

Too aore, . .

Bod theae (e brecthe oinr, pof wotfer,

fnd He creatas fopd for them to wolk on

And He glves them vo/cas (o speak (o soch ather
And He breathez 1ife through thair /ips

Aod blassaz then «/ith Lo —

He naees thase (e (hings

Fred and Hilma.

ffan and woman, they walk noked together

Qver the land, the gift from our Father,

And this now is the story of these two creatures
0f how they question the One and Al and constantly

complain,
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“What am [7" asks Fred to Wilma. He pokes his bare skin and
puzzles himself.

“You are one as | am one,” says Wilma. "But what you are as
what am | escapes me.”

"What color is the sky?” asks Fred. "And w#y is the sky?”

"What color is the sea?” asks Wilma. "And wdy is the sea?”

Thus the two question and complain as they walk from the sea
and across the land, pointing and whining and never knowing
anything.

Our Great Fish satches with Hie infinite compassion. He
has made two perfect beings who are biessed with ignorance.
Fred ond Hilma walk together until they reach a pool. They see
themselves upon the water and ask why they look this way.

And now our FishGod comes to them, through the wind ond
into their mouths. find now they behold within their ainds an
unquest ionable vision of beouty, and by the Grace of our Fish
they know Love! find now they embrace each other and now their
mouths meet and they share this vision of beauty! And within
their ainds they understand our Father ond now they know the

blessing of His Love.
* K %

Thus is the story of Fred ond Uilma -~ Those Uho
Complain.
X X %
So now the first two meagre ones, these humble
complainers, sit dosn and create countries and cars and
superaarkets and shopping malls aond buses and boats and planes

and televislons and cheesz-whiz and all of the fruits of

21




civifization. And as we hove coms from the Uoid and sgcred
Motherblack we must return to them upon our deaths with the
Grace of our Lord. Hith Joy and Love se embrace the dark and
the unknowoble womb of Motherblack. For as we have come from
our FishGod and Those Forever Mocking ond Those Forever
Fighting we must constantly complain and question our worid.
it is the Love of our Lord that makes us whole -- blessed be

our Great Fish-Father!
X %%

Thus it is, the Book of the Great Fish.
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