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By the sign of sept orion by the sign of sept Sothis and the arcana of 

the khaibt... 

 

The Rite of Lilith 

 

being the mystical invocation of the Mother of Harlots and 

Abominations of the Earth 

 

 c. 1999.  Arizona Desert. 

  

Acquirements: 
  

Black robe {Cloak or garment} 

22 candles: 11 red, 11 black {symbolic of the 22 letters of the Hebrew 

alphabet and 22 Major Arcana of the Tarot} 

Staff/Rod/Wand 

Chalice 

Red wine 

Athame or instrument to draw blood {women may use menses} 

Musk, Sulphur, Storax & or Abramelin incense 

Abramelin Oil 

  

*other devices to exalt the Spirit and stimulate the  workings of the rite 

are left to the creative ecstasy and Will of the Magician* 

 

I  Time  

 

Lilith‟s Rite must only be performed on the eve‟ of the New Moon, or 

on Samhain {Halloween} night.  Never at any other time.  The Rite 

lasts three full days and nights. 

 

 

II  Preliminaries 

 



 Purification and consecration:  Abstain from any and all 

sexual activity one full lunar cycle {about 29-30 days} prior to 

the Rite.   

 

 Fasting: Fast from sunrise to sunset  completely from food 

seven days prior to the Rite. 

 

 Three days prior to Rite:  perform prayers & meditations 

according to personal custom and religious convictions at 

sunrise and sunset.  As with prayers, mediations must be upon 

“feminine” deities.   

 

 One full day prior to Rite:  Fast completely and abstain from 

food and all drink except water.  Do not speak at all.  Keep 

silence from now until conclusion of Rite.  Sunrise:  Meditate 

in the sunlight according to personal custom and religious 

conviction for one full hour.  If possible stay outside and 

secluded during the day until Sunset:  bathe ritually in salt 

water and herbal aroma of choice.   

 

Summary:  Fast sunrise to sunset seven days and nights prior to Rite.  

Abstain from any and all sexual activity one full lunar cycle {about 

29-30 days} prior to Rite, this is of the utmost importance to the Rite.  

Keep silent and do not speak one full day and night prior to Rite.  Bath 

ritually at sunset and fast completely one full day prior to Rite. 

 

III  Purification and Consecration 
 

Day 1 

Sunrise: keep silence, abstain from all sexual activity, remain in 

seclusion until conclusion of Rite.  Sunset: bathe ritually in salt water 

{again} with herbal aroma of choice.   

 

Enter ritual chamber robed/clothed in black.  Ritual may be done 

outside in natural setting, but take caution to ensure seclusion and 

privacy.  Genuflect and perform 9 full prostrations.  Purify and 

consecrate the Sanctuary or Chamber of the Rite, conduct the Greater 

Banishing Ritual of the Hexagram.  Musk incense should permeate the 

entire sanctuary or chamber.  Light and arrange 22 candles in a circle ~ 

11 red, 11 black. 

 



IV  Yantra of Lilith 

The following ritual motions represent a withdrawal of prana, of 

intrinsic physiological energy, and rising of kundalini.   

 

Stand erect in centre of chamber/sanctuary.  Take up 

athame/bloodletting instrument and chalice while you are facing the 

West, introduce it above then so below, then to the IV corners, before 

you, behind you and at both sides.  Genuflect to the East, 

South, West, North, then West again always going counter to the 

Direction of Kronos {counterclockwise}.  Return instruments to altar. 

 

Face direction of Luna {Moon}.  Give Sign of Lilith and Sign of 

Laylah.  { O.·.A.·.I.·.  Man of Earth Initiates only}  Or substitute with 

Signs of personal choice.  Genuflect.   

 

Face West.  Touch in succession: Genitals, heart, left eye.  This 

gesture may be used in place of  O.·.A.·.I.·.  Signs of Lilith and 

Laylah.  Gaze skyward toward the Firmament:   

Formulate the Cross: 

 

Touch thy brow and vibrate ardat lili 

Touch thy breast and vibrate îdlu-lili 

Touch thy left shoulder and vibrate Lamaştû 

Touch thy right shoulder and vibrate Lilitû 

Touch thy genital and vibrate LYLYT 

Place the palms of the hands together upon thy chest, and in 

benediction vibrate ki-sikil-li-la-ke 

 

Formulate Triangle:   

Give Sign of Isis Ascendant: stand erect with feet together.  raise arms 

at 45º.  raise elbows and touch fingertips of flattened palms together, 

holding over head at 45º angle, thus in shape of  „Λ‟.   

 

touch brow and vibrate ~ Osiris 

touch heart and vibrate ~  Apophis  

touch genitals and vibrate ~ Isis 

elongate and hiss “S” 

cover left eye with left hand and vibrate ~ OAI 

 

Trace the Hebrew name of Lilith. 

Face the direction of Luna.   



With staff/rod, trace the Hebrew letters of Her name: 

 
Vibrate lilit malkah ha’ shadim 

 

 

V  Lamentations 

 

Recite in benediction the Lamentations of Lilith: 

 

Alas, O !haJ fo noS ,lE fo noS ,nogaD fo noS ,הוהי 

 

Hark, O Lord God of Hosts, Unbeholden God of the Fifty Gates of 

Light, Sanguine Prince of the Bays  

of She‟ol and of Ge‟Hinnom, revealed as the Angel of Severity and the 

Burning Serpents:  close My eyes to the morning star, My ill-fated 

Seraph, My abyss. 

 

Withdraw your Seraphic wings in torment and flee My blood bounty. 

 

Reap thou the tidings of my pestilent loins as thou shuns the Fatal 

Light. 

 

Ne‟er again shalt We lay in serpentine lechery of Death and of birth. 

 

Ne'er again shalt I Lust for the arcana of thy blood, ne'er again shalt 

our bounty spill upon the Pillars of Hiram. 

 

My khalifah, thou bestial God of Edom, Host of Mithrah and B'El, 

thou hast anointed Me with the fragrant oils of thy body. 

 

I stand upon the shores of the Dead Sea, screeching as a banshee 

bathed in the oils of thy phallus. 

 

Thou art for Me a sachet of myrrh, thou phallus writhes into My 

bloodthirsty loins, thrusting with the ache of anguish. 

 

Ye art confounded by Death.  Thy phallic tears of blood and semen 

unite with the burning husks within my womb.   



 

Lo‟, thy horns scourge my carnal womb, barren of thy stolen seed, O 

Jehoshua, Jehoshua, mourn Me erotic Host, as Anat lamented Ba‟al. 

 

Mourn Me, Duke of Sodom, spill thy phallic tears, uniting Shiloh and 

Edom in my menstruous blood.   

 

I loathe Thee as I loath Galilee.  I deny Thee as I deny Judah.  I mourn 

Thee as I wept for D‟hainu.  

 

I beseech Thee!  Flee at My beckoning!  

 

My incest with Thee in the shadows of the hanging gardens of 

Babylon is therewith a Covenant of the obscene and of the unclean. 

 

Verily, Jehoshuah, O My sire and childe, heed my commandments. 

 

Verily, thou shalt Love no concubine, no scarlet woman before Me. 

 

Adore Me in semen and blood only.  Drink thereof. 

 

Thou art the Widow, and I the mourner.  I Am the Unclean One.  the 

Law is Lust. 

 

No Man shalt e‟er Me Unveil.  Lust surmounts Love.  O' Rose of 

Chaldees, Thou scoundrel of Makkah, give up thy Fate! 

 

Thou wilt hearken nothing deader as My body.  Seize fate, fate! 

 

Smite Thou the daughters of Asherah, behead her brood and thrust 

vehemently the pungent rot of dying firstborn unto the orifices of 

Miriam ha‟Magdalene! 

 

My flesh is ashe, my wails are smoke.  Depart from me. 

 

The Qu‟ran is the lament of Nun.  Torah is from She. 

 

I Am the wrathful concubine of Jehoshuah.  the Lady who treads the 

Dead Sea.  In the burning husks I wandered. 

 

Aleph caused My eyes dry as sand. 



 

Mem caused my skin ashen and pale. 

 

Shin caused the sun burn out my tongue. 

 

Lamed caused the wind to mock my wails. 

 

Tzaddi stole the milk of my bosom! 

 

Nun denied water unto Me. 

 

Downtrodden, desolate, and bare were the burning husks.  I Am 

unmated and neither beast nor Man shalt suffer Me.   

 

Smoke of the burning husks carries My wails of mourning.  I Am Not. 

 

Alas, a Host birthed in my womb of bile and leprosy,  a swelling 

bosom ripe of stolen seeds, and a lingering bitterness of Ish‟ah. 

 

No fruit is bitter such as those that burn.  My menstruous torment 

burned me into ashes.  

 

I giveth and taketh away the Kingship of Man and the harlotry of 

Woman. 

 

In the burning husks I birthed the brood of th‟Abyss.  My belly 

pestilent by the progeny of the Host and His stolen seed. 

 

My hunger is immortal.  So shalt thine hunger of blood bane thee. 

 

I drink of my blood to sustain my blood.  Thus I created the endless 

sea of blood out of the burning husks. 

 

O Host with ashen wings, I espied Thee in the fatal Light as thou 

lusted for ELOHIM. 

 

Bathed in the firmament of Not, Thou lusts of the hierarchies.  O I 

lament Thee! 

 

The bounty of thy stolen seed is immaculate grace. 

 



Allay thy lamentations with blood.  Thou shalt Not covet Me. 

 

Thou shalt covet concubines unto my likeness.  This is My affliction 

unto Thee, O Jehoshuah. 

 

Upon Thee, I set the afflictions of Miriam, of Khadijah, of Aishah, of 

Zainab, of Hafsa, of Safia, of Zulaikha, and of Fatima. 

 

Thou art My Host.  The secret of Death lies in thy blood. 

 

Thy Will hideth in destiny, thy Will is made perfect.  Destiny thou 

knowest Not.  The grace of Destiny is of the elect. 

 

The prophets are fatalists in the lamentations of the Fallen.  They are 

deniers, bitten lambs in a place of snakes. 

 

Snake, thy King hath set forth much mourning! 

 

Hearken to My lament, and I shalt giveth Thee quiet of heart.  Alas, 

Jehoshuah, draw near to Me. 

 

The penitent Lover, must die!  Wherefore art thy Death? 

 

O Thou Host!  My lament of Thee is antediluvian.  It beckons nigh 

unto Thee. 

 

How deserted and tepid lie the great cities, the walled gardens I have 

birthed. 

 

Once lauded by the prophets, now a widow.  Sodom and Gomorrah 

made to suffer as Gethsemane.  

 

Jerusalem, all thy fruits are barren, her priests suffer the Lamb.  She, 

Jerusalem treadst On, mocked by the hunt of Muhammad. 

 

The City of David weepeth unnatural tears of sin.  The City of the 

saints of Mithrah, casts a shadow of itself into the false sea. 

 

O Roma, hither and thither art ye prostituted!  Thy nakedness is 

shamed! 

 



Constantinople, Makkah, once the Red Lions of the Crescent, now beg 

for bread and basil, bartering thy bounty for fish. 

 

O Nineveh, ye maidens and man-pleasers are vags!  Pariahs!  Nineveh 

sacrificed unto the altar of the bull. 

 

Woe!  Woe!  My bowels writhe in mourning for thee, O' Babylon. 

 

Martyrs of David rejoice at thy gates of ye hanging gardens.  

 

Like a plague upon ye daughters, in the streets of mourning, the sword 

of David bringeth bereavement! 

 

Woe unto Babylon, who shalt suffer unto Zion! 

 

I hath blackened the hearts of the daughters of Aleppo, beguiled by 

wrath and envy. 

 

Aleppo shalt smite the tents of Kadesh, poisoning the spices at 

Canaan. 

 

Woe, Aleppo, I shalt cast ye elders out as lepers and spill the bile of 

dead babes in ye daughter's blood ridden wombs unto the earth. 

 

Woe, Uruk and Antioch, woe unto ye!  Ye art as pitiful Lovers, false 

and fraudulent. 

 

Let thy baying of envy ne'er end.  I have no dealings with ye. 

 

Alas, Miriam of Magdalene, my Lament for thee is mocking.   

 

Thou hast the sin of shame.  Thou hast wept for thy Lover the 

Nazarene at Gol‟goatha; so shalt thou weep evermore. 

 

I shalt tear thy unborn brood from the pungent stench of thy womb!  

Hag!  Rotted worm! 

 

Thy teeth shalt be broken and thou feed upon worms and crawl with 

them in She‟ol! 

 



Memories of thy mourning and wanderings shalt fill thy sons with 

bereavement and despondency. 

 

Men shalt e‟er unveil thee with lust and mockery, ne'er unto Love. 

 

I shalt behead Miriam for all to behold and slay her martyrs thereof! 

 

Hearken unto my affliction upon thee, Woe, O Miriam of Magdalah, 

thou shalt taste the betrayal of thy firstborn son by the compassion of a 

kiss. 

 

Bide well, Eloi, mourn Not, My ill-fated Beloved. 

 

Dark and lovely Host, thou Love is fragrant as the spices of Kush, 

fragrant as frankincense is the sweetness of thy voice. 

 

Opulent is thy voice, like the smoke of frankincense rising about Me. 

 

I espied Thee, O Host, in the false desert.  I coveted thy nakedness.  

Thou wept in My bosom, beneath the Pyramids. 

 

Thine eyes the colour of blood, thy skin like the deserts of Assyria, 

burnt dark and lovely, scorched by the Sun. 

 

Thy touch was like a lily amongst thorns.  Drink of Me ne‟er again. 

 

Beloved, thou kiss was as burning myrrh.  I drank from Thee, 

Jehoshuah, tongue sweet as opium. 

 

My lamentations of Thee:  whose‟er drinkest blood of Thee shalt have 

everlasting Lust and consummate thirst of Thee. 

 

Thou art dead but dreaming, erotic at Alamut. 

 

I thirst of thy forbidden oils, and secret perfumes of thy sanguine 

phallus! 

 

I Am the e‟er coiling, e‟er screeching unforgettable banshee of 

Golgotha! 

 

Enfold thy scaled seraphic wings and part My Veil.   



 

Eloha, Eloha, remember My lament. 

 

Genuflect towards direction of Luna.  Touch in succession, reciting 

loudly:  

Genitals ~ Ayin Nun Her Water of Tears, for the tears are the 

separation from the Light after the Fall. 
heart ~ Ayin Layl Her Waters of Creation the Firmament away 

from the Light the creation of the Shells of the Qlippoth. 

left eye ~ Ayin Sof Nun Her Waters of the Ocean from this the 

Serpent issues forth.  

 

Circumambulate once against direction of Kronos {counterclockwise} 

and give Sign of Silence upon returning full circle to West quarter.  

Place palms upon chest, close eyes, recite loudly: 

 

veharetz hayta tohu vavohu vekhoshekh al-pnei tehom veruach elohim 

merakhefet al-pnei hamayyim 

And the earth was without form, and void; and darkness was upon 

the face of the deep.  And the Spirit of the Hosts moved upon the 

face of the waters. 

 

Malchut Her False Sea the husks of Light reflecting the Four 

Great Rivers of Nod, the seven Infernal Habitations, the seven 

fallen earths. 

 

VI  Convocation of Angelic Hosts 

 

Draw near to me, come descend.. BAIRIRON 

Draw near to me, come descend.. ADIMIRON 

Draw near to me, come descend.. TzELLADIMIRON 

Draw near to me, come descend.. SCHECHIRIRON 

Draw near to me, come descend.. SHELHABIRON 

Draw near to me, come descend.. TZEPHARIRON 

Draw near to me, come descend.. OBIRIRON 

Draw near to me, come descend.. NECHESHETHIRON 

Draw near to me, come descend.. NACHASHIRON 

Draw near to me, come descend.. DAGDAGIRON 

Draw near to me, come descend.. BEHEMIRON 

Draw near to me, come descend.. NESHIMIRON 

 



The people walking in darkness have seen a great light; on those living 

in the land of the shadow of death a new Moon has dawned.   

 

For She has rescued us with the dominion of darkness and brought us 

into the kingdom of the Serpent She loves. 

 

This is the verdict: the Light of the Sun has been hidden, Her Kingdom 

has come into the world, and men love darkness instead of light. 

  

Lilith Queen of Malchut said, “I am the Abyss.  Whosoever follows me 

will fall forever into the false sea.” 

 

Face the location of the Moon and recite  

before me Samæl  

behind me Thaumiel  

above me Oghiel 

below me Othiel 

at my right hand Satoriel  

at my left hand Gamaliel   

Cover left eye with left hand and recite: 

at my death Qematiel
19

 

 

SHE, broken Light of God, shadow of Alpha and Omega,  

Lilith, Queen of the Concealers, Hinderers, Disputers, Burners, 

Breakers in Pieces, Disputers, Deceivers, Dispersing Ravens of the 

Burners, Nehemoth, and the Obscene. 

 

Cover left eye with left hand and recite: 

By the Seven Infernal Habitations of the dead worlds:  She’ol the 

Depths of the earth, 

Abaddon Perdition, Titahion the Clay of Death,  Bar Shasketh the 

Pit of Destruction, Tzelmoth the Shadow of Death, Shaari’Moth 

the Gates of death, Gêhinnôm the Valley of Slaughter.
20   

Draw 

near to me..come descend, Lilith! 

 

VII Closing 

 

Give Sign of Silence.  Close ritual with Banishing Hexagram of the 

Moon. 



 
Trace  and vibrate ARARITA.  One is his beginning. One is his 

individuality. His permutation is one.  

Trace and vibrate Shaddai El Chai. 

Genuflect and exit. 

 

 

 

Day 2 

 

Repeat III ~ IV exactly. 

 

VIII Confessions 

{thus substituting Confessionis ex Lilitu for „V‟} 

 

Prologae Oraculae 

  

No.  Not.  Nothing. 

Ayn Qaf Lam 

La‟ilah 

Ain.  Sof.  Avr.  

the Eye.  Limitless and Boundless.  the Limitless Light. 

the concealed of the Concealed was silence and stillness. 

the Time of Nothing is a closed Eye. 

Infinite diversities in infinite combinations besought the unmanifest 

Being of All Nothingness. 

The Most Ancient of Ancients opened Its Eye for the 333rd time to see 

what was Not. 

the emanations of the ten shining sapphires beget the Grand Architect 

of the Universe. 

the Grand Architect of the Universe divided. 

the divided became the Four infinitudes, הוהי 

 dna ,sksuh eht ,stnemamrif eht ,seihcrareih eht ,serehps eht tegeb יהוה

the First Hosts. 

Upon the husks tread L.˙.Y.˙.L.˙. 



L.˙.Y.˙.L.˙. divided the Light and the Darkness and named It AMA. 

AMA begot AMSh.˙. the auric egg of Maiden, Mother, Crone averse. 

L.˙.Y.˙.L.˙. the LYLYTV opened the way of Lilith at the Sphinx of 

Gizeh.  the sleeping widows of the Pyramids were awakened. 

Saith I:  Lilith is Lilith. 

  

i.            The sleeping widows of the pyramids swear upon My oath 

three times three times three.  My kindred, sevenfold. 

 

ii.           Nigh unto City of Pyramids beckon the Seven Widows, veiled 

in burqa sevenfold.  Therein the Great Tomb were erect the three 

Pillars of Jubela, Jubelo, Jubelum.  Obverse to the Middle Pillar espies 

a Great Snake.  Thereto the left Pillar espies a Seven-headed Serpent, 

to the Beast is trusted a scroll of the Widow sealed sevenfold.  Seven 

are lamps of the red-robed ones with the mark of mourning upon brow. 

 

iii.           No Man mayest come nigh unto the red-robed ones of the 

Widow. 

 

iv.           The Brothers penitent.  She laments!  She is the fate of the 

Woman who beget Her.  Two daughters beheld Her, the four veiled 

concubines mourn Her as the Lover. 

 

v.           the Brothers as Lovers must die thereof.  the Brothers of the 

Orient Templars pray to false moon.  I, LYLYT, bid Rose disintegrate 

upon Sons of the Orient Templars whom shun My mourning with false 

compassion. 

 

vi.           Blood upon Vault of the Rose Cross truly is laden by the 

Daughters of the Nile whom barest their robes of mourning. 

 

vii.          I smite the Brother of the North and awaken White Lion.  

Basilicas of the White Lion then suffer. 

 

viii.        The sistrum of Egypt thieved by the asps of Muhammad.  

Then black magic dictates a state religion. 

 

ix.          Pharaoh shall be a puppet in the acts of a Scarlet Council.  

Archsorcerers elevated by black Brothers of the Orient priesthood. 

 



x.           Sorcerers mutilated rituals of the Persian Avestas, professors 

become deniers.  Idolatry introduced to Neophytes worshipping in 

prayer images of the Sun erected by the wise men of Enoch as 

talismans of study and meditation. 

 

xi.          False Theorici in the oratory repeat elaborate theologies. 

 

xii.        Ba‟al Zabab engendered Daath.  Daath bore Cholom 

Yosodoth.  Cholom Yosodoth bore stench, stench bore mud, mud bore 

the fly, the fly bore the worm. 

 

xiii.       The worm infests the womb of Malchut.  Shemyaza fallen to 

Shemesh.  Thief, breaker of bones, She strangles. Pachazat!  Uttukŭ!  

Rûha! 

 

xiv.       A Priest in city of Mithrah betrays Vicar with a kiss, he does 

prostitute the basilica. 

 

xv.        The dead Khalifah shalt awaken the sleeping qedeshot in the  

Queen‟s Chamber of the House of Hidden Places. 

 

xvi.       Weep, O Pharisees of sullen nightmares, ye Sadducees of 

treason, thy blood shalt be tepid.  Blood of Zion does run thin and 

wither, House of Nazareth grows cannibal. 

 

xvii.      Gomorrah shall come. 

 

xviii.     Of the Four, One is a Widow, born of a Widow.  The 

Daughter of the Double-Headed Eagle sets the morning star upon 

fallen Jerusalem.  From the sea the Great Martyr of Terror arrives in 

month of Tevet.  From the Crescent, vengeance then. 

 

xix.       Daughter of Hiram, the Whore of the Svastika sets afoot in the 

City of David.  Upon breech of the Ka‟ba and Holy Sepulchre She 

makes the mark of mourning.  Then the rape of Judah. 

 

xx.        Ye servants of the Twin Stars are a bane of My Priestess 

Weret-Hekau with ye fallow diablerie. 

 



xxi.       Basilica shalt betide woe unto the Architect.  Infidelity and 

calumny the Pontiff does reap‟st  upon the Absent Ones.   A 

Preceptory is shunned. 

 

xxii.      Thrice condemned the Brazen Serpent with false canon now 

is.  Nikam, Kadosh, Heredom:  thieved with the Keys of Tyre by 

fiends of Isma‟il. 

 

xxiii.     Sevenfold shalt the black Brothers of the Orient priesthood 

deny the twisted cross, the Pantacle of Ezekiel, the Rose Croix. 

Therewith be obscene antiquaries of Keys to the Nile and the Ninth 

Arch. 

 

xxiv.      I beget seven daughters of Kayin the Murderer, reared ye unto 

the elect of Epopts.  Alas, Sodom is deserted.  Babylon, the 

beleaguered Brother endures. 

 

xxv.      Zion hideth good Her covet for the blood of bulls, of the 

Lamb.  They art soothsayers, as the Philistines and deny the fatherless, 

mock the Widow. 

 

xxvi.     Alas!  Zion, thou shalt weep, thou shalt weep. 

 

xxvii.    Mosque at the hanging Gardens now is put to the torch.  Woe 

unto the martyrs of the Crescent.  They make‟st bereavement and 

soldiery against the Alchemist, Architect, and Exorcist. 

 

xxviii.   Hiram Pillars and Crucified Rose shalt suffer prayers unto a 

false Scarlet Woman.  Lamentations and wailing betide the Mosque, 

set by Shaykh of a red turban and the Whore with flowing Veils. 

 

xxix.     Three Pharaohs, jewels of knowledge and mercy are struck 

down at once by the sea. 

 

xxx.      Fate of the Brazen Serpent and the Master of the Hidden 

House reap‟st the Mosque and Pillars. 

 

xxxi.     To the infidel and disinterested I ne‟er uncover My Veil nor 

secrets of My invisible gardens. 

 

xxxii.    I, LYLYT, make the Preceptory derelict. 



 

xxxiii.   A Methuselah weary of eld shalt stir the daughters of the Nile 

from His sarcophagus.  Magog shalt defy Shiloh and bastardize Judah. 

 

xxxiv.  Asps of Muhammad tread on the Lotus.  A Lion born by Snake 

then, its brood there shalt be a headless serpent, as Mesopotamia, a 

Mahdi. 

 

xxxv.   Lament and Mourning to Twelve Sons of Jacob!  Of Reuben, 

of Simeon, of Levi, of Judah, of Issachar, of Zebulun, of Dan, 

Naphtali, of Gad, of Asher, of Joseph, and of Benjamin:  the Lust of 

Zillah, wife of Kayin the Murderer, the Lust of Akliah daughter of 

Kayin the Murderer betide ye sevenfold!  The seven punishments of 

Lamech the blind upon ye!  Go forth downtrodden, burdened and 

fatherless! 

 

xxxvi.  O Fez, Tyre, Karnak, ye obscure antiquaries of the Crucified 

Rose.  O Antioch, Alexandria, Alamut, ye shalt obscure the antiquaries 

of the Brazen Serpent.  Passover the arts of My sleeping widows of the 

Pyramid, ye shalt be spared of the smoke and locusts. 

 

xxxvii. Ye soon knowest my seventh daughter by her hidden names in 

many tongues.  She adorns vestments in secret perfumes, anklets, 

cartouches, sapphires, crescents, signet-rings, kerchiefs of satin, 

forbidden oils, and crimson veils. 

 

xxxviii. Set in the heavens the red star appears to the living and the 

dead.  A sabered crescent the shade of blood set in the sky heralds the 

Lilith descending. 

 

xxxix.  When the snows of a White Lion of the North consummate the 

earth, black Brothers and their false Lodge of the Crescent 

dictate their diablerie a state religion, Pontiff does betray the Basilica 

with a kiss unto the hidden Bishop, a sabered Crescent the shade of 

blood shalt be seen in the skies. 

 

xl.        Morning Star does replace Sun, rider of the red horse smites 

the Twelve Patriarchs of Jacob marked with the seal of mourning in 

blood Lilitû‟s. 

 



xli.       The Hiram Pillars shalt be seen again, rebuilt by the sleeping 

brethren of the Rose Croix, and by the Brazen Serpent. 

 

xlii.      Pontiff and Bishop betide the Basilica with the unnatural kiss 

of sin.  Temptation and lechery shalt commit the Basilica to bondage. 

 

xliii.     When the Morning Star is seen rising behind the Sphinx at 

Gizeh, by the Ninth Arch, by the Hanging Gardens at Babylon, then 

shalt be born a childe. 

 

xliv.     The last daughter of the Widow, born of a Widow.  No Man 

shalt e‟er She unveil, upon Her the Seal.  Seven Magi, marked 

sevenfold shalt set Her upon Khem. 

 

xlv.      In the desert, naked and forlorn, weeping and fornicating 

madly shalt She crucify and Lust, therewith the judgment of fates, of 

religions, of Hosts.  The last daughter shalt Lust and lament, and rule 

o'er ye with Imperial Love. 

 

xlvi.     Fallen Hosts shalt rise again in a river of blood. 

 

xlvii.    From Gêhinnôm Lilith shall descend. 

 

xlviii.   Secrets of the Morning Star is the penitence of He. 

 

xlix.     Angels are stock.  Demons are Breed.  Mankind shall be made 

low. 

 

Repeat VI ~ VII exactly. 

 

 

Day 3 {final} 

 

Repeat III ~ IV exactly. 

 

IX Canticle of Lilith 

{thus substituting  „V‟ “Lamentations,” and  „VIII’ “Confessions” 

with Lilith‟s “Canticle,” and “Invocation”} 

 

Genuflect, face the direction of Luna.  Recite the Canticle of Lilith in 

benediction and exaltation: 



 

artri Lil-Uti 

 

In the Void I wandered, fallen.   

I, LYLYT, strayed into the shells, into Malchut, in the Valley of  

Gêhinnôm before the Garden of Elona. 

Exiled from the gardens of the One Above, banished unto the shells of 

the dead Worlds. 

The nectar of blood hung sweet upon my lips in the æons before the 

Garden of Elona. 

So abysmal, barren, and deserted were these gardens that the sun, 

stars, and moon did not lend to me their luster.  Beasts Owl, Cat, 

Serpent hid away.   

My Voice strayed  into the First Memory, my Voice strayed into the 

First Night, my Voice strayed into the living Abyss. 

I, LYLYT, clutched a barren womb, yet a garden birthed within me, 

growing but rotted.  

The first Garden of Hope raised within my Womb, ripe with seeds of 

stolen fruit from the Tree of Life and their lingering burn. 

My birth pains made me an Abyss, my blood made me an Endless Sea. 

It burned me into ashes.  And from ashes came rebirth. 

Unto the shores of the Endless Sea I strayed, I crossed into the howling 

depths and I  sank forever. 

I, LYLYT, vomited the Brood of Jehovah into She‟ol, and burned the 

shells of his shaped  

worlds. 

My tortured cries became the howls of the crashing seas and the 

silence of barren deserts.  

My womb filled with the spawn of Yahweh whose hands birthed the 

shells of the hanging Gardens of Nod. 

I, LYLYT, arose from the endless sea in rebirth, and wandered in 

return to the æthyrs.  From my hands I birthed a Garden forth. 

My Lovers, the Twin Serpents covered My new Garden. Poison-fruits, 

Lilies-of-the-Valley, Black Henbane, Opium poppy, Haşhaş, withered 

lotuses, verbena, nightshade, weeping willows, and poisonous vines 

were harvested with the alef-beth of my words. 

Uniting worlds and words and beasts with my blood into a bramble. 

I, LYLYT, birthed Elona the Nightside of Eden beneath a crescent 

moon of bloodrite, but the seeds of the Tree of Life would not grow.  

And I lamented. 

My rage rose like Sun in barren desert, I cursed foul Jehovah. 



And Elona the Nightside of Eden was burned away in the Rising Tides 

of my wrath and Lament. Ashe became life. 

Lo‟, I wandered in return to the breech of Gehenna.  And I strayed 

unto Eden, the accursed Garden of Jehovah. 

I, LYLYT, espied the Morning Star, Lucifer, standing watch upon the 

threshold. 

Lightbearer with Seraphim‟s Wings, O son of Morning.  Great One of 

the Night of Time, Conqueror of Abyss! Bearer of Black Flame!  Alas! 

Sun and Moon roared with the cries of universes crashing into war!  

Stars were strewn asunder in the skies in diablerie of infernal Love. 

In time the fruits of death rose like mountains  in the womb of the 

world. 

And the Lion-Headed-Serpent begets gods, blessed be they seeds of 

my womb! 

Three sons as suns were they, Kessep and Shotheq and Nesher 

Three daughters as moons were they, Mem and Oreb and Lailah! 

Blessed be my Kindred, brood of my horned-Womb! 

For D‟hainu the Twilight Garden of Eden was birthed, and peopled 

with fallen angels. 

And Yahweh‟s Eden became as a pale shadow of D‟hainu, and a new 

Tree of Life did harvest. 

Until the return of Jehovah and his Abomination of Desolation. 

Like the jackal, the spirits of malediction and desolation fell upon the 

brood of D‟hainu. 

Like the vulture, burners became eaters of the flesh. 

Like the spider, prophets carried away the seeds of D‟hainu. 

And in the Blood of foul Jehovah, D‟hainu was raped and burned in 

ashes.  Alas, D‟hainu! 

Tremble O Ye forsaken prophets of Jehovah!  Tremble O Virgin!  

Tremble O Nephilim!  Tremble O Ye fallow Elohim! 

When Pharisees and priests forsake the Nephilim and cry out to a new 

and wicked Prophet, I shall come unto ye my Chariot of War, girt 

before the son of Morning once again with my plagues of Wrath, my 

cries be the tempest of Lust in men. 

I, LYLYT, bid the obscuration of Ish, Man laments over the banished 

fruit of Ish‟a rotted, nigh a false Yahweh, false She‟ol.  Verily the 

words and apocrypha of Lilith cleave to woe.  I, LIL-UTI, seizeth the 

Light.  Shun me Not,  as I shunned יהוה 

I, murderous and menstruous LYLYT, bear the rotted seed of יהוה.   



Daughters of Eve and Sons of Seth are not the Lovers.  Eve is the Lie 

and a host who claims me as Lover shall come to dwell in the False 

Sea.  She shall perish between the Gates tzelmoth and shaari‟moth.   

Curse of Gomorrah upon those who claim my blood!   

The husks are broken the Lilim free the Water of Tears rise.  Weep O 

ye prophets of Nephilim!  Ye skins shall be as the food of wyrms!  A 

plague smite‟st ye, blood be as tepid as water, ye cities burn with fires 

of pestilence, armies of another prophet shall stir across the seas of 

east.   

Yea, I, LYLYT,  slay Jehovah with the coming of the Rising Tides, 

yea, Ba‟hara the Third Garden of apocalypses shall birth!   

Come draw near to She‟ol, Abaddon, Titahion,  Bar Shasketh, 

Tzelmoth, Shaari‟Moth, Gêhinnôm! 

 

X Invocation of Lilith 

 

Drink of the Chalice filled with Red Wine and consecrate the body 

according to ones will with the nectar of the gods, and with the Oil of 

Abramelin.  Face the direction of Luna.  Genuflect. At this point in the 

Rite one should immerse their thoughts into those of sexuality.  

One may commence auto-erotic working or sexual activity with 

partner.  

 

Face west quarter.  Cover genitals with left hand. Recite as many times 

as ye will: 

 

Black Striga, black upon black 

Blood she will eat, blood she will drink. 

Like an ox will She bellow, 

Like a bear will She growl, 

Like a wolf will She crush people to death. 

 

Give Sign of Lilith and Sign of Laylah.  { O.·.A.·.I.·.  Man of Earth 

Initiates only}  Or substitute with Signs of personal choice. 

 

Touch in succession: Genitals, heart, left eye.   Recite Lilith‟s 

invocation: 

 

Come descend, thou dæmon-Queen of Malkuth thou Queen of Hells 

thou Mother of Harlots and Abominations of the earth thou Maid of 

Desolation! I call for Death I will for Death! 



 

Come descend thou Bride of Samæl thou Maid of Tempest and Lust! 

 

Come descend thou Screech Owl, thou Howling Cat, thou Tortuous 

Serpent! I call for Death I will for Death! 

 

Come descend thou Mare of Night thou Owl of Darkness!  

 

Come descend thou Woman of Night thou Woman of Whoredom! I 

call for Death I will for Death! 

 

Come descend thou End of all Days thou End of all Flesh! 

 

Come descend thou Queen of Gêhinnôm thou Queen of Zemargad! I 

call for Death I will for Death! 

 

Come descend Mater immaculate Mother immaculate! I call for death 

I will for death! 

 

Come descend Mater Creatoris Mother of my Creator I call for death I 

will for death! 

 

Come descend Meretrix Intemerata Harlot undefiled I call for death I 

will for death! 

 

Come descend Meretrix Veneranda Harlot most venerable I call for 

death I will for death! 

 

Come descend Meretrix Prædicanda Harlot most renowed I call for 

death I will for death! 

 

Come descend Meretrix Potentia Harlot most powerful I call for death 

I will for death! 

 

Come descend Meretrix Clemens Harlot most merciful I call for death 

I will for death! 

 

Come descend Speculum Iustitiæ Mirror of Justice I call for death I 

will for death! 

 



Come descend Sedes Sapientiæ Seat of Wisdom I call for death I will 

for death! 

 

Come descend Rosa Mystica Mystic Rose I call for death I will for 

death! 

 

Come descend Foederis Arca Ark of the Covenant I call for death I 

will for death! 

 

Come descend Ianua Abyssum Gate of the Abyss I call for death I will 

for death! 

 

Come descend Stella Matutina Morning Star I call for death I will for 

death! 

 

Come descend Regina Angelorum Queen of the Angels I call for death 

I will for death! 

 

Come descend Regina Matriarcharum Queen of the Matriarchs I call 

for death I will for death! 

 

Come descend Regina Prophetarum Queen of the Prophets I call for 

death I will for death! 

 

Come descend Regina Martyrum Queen of Martyrs I call for death I 

will for death! 

 

Come descend Regina Confessarum Queen of Confessors I call for 

death I will for death! 

 

Come descend Regina familæ Queen of the family I call for death I 

will for death! 

 

Come descend Mater crucifixa Mother Crucified I call for death I will 

for death! 

 

Come descend Mater dolorosa Mother sorrowful  

I call for death I will for death! 

 

Come descend Mater lacrimosa Mother tearful  

I call for death I will for death! 



 

Come descend Mater afflicta Mother afflicted  

I call for death I will for death! 

 

Come descend Mater derelicta Mother forsaken  

I call for death I will for death! 

 

Come descend Mater desolata Mother desolate I call for death I will 

for death! 

 

Come descend Mater filio orbata Mother bereft of thy Son I call for 

death I will for death! 

 

Come descend Mater gladio transverberata Mother pierced with a 

sword I call for death  

I will for death! 

 

Come descend Mater ærumnis confecta Mother consumed with grief I 

call for death I will for death! 

 

Come descend Mater angustiis repleta Mother filled with anguish I call 

for death I will for death! 

 

Come descend Mater cruci corde affixa Mother crucified in heart I call 

for death I will for death! 

 

Come descend Mater mæstissima Mother most sad I call for death I 

will for death! 

 

Come descend Fons lacrimarum Fountain of tears I call for death I will 

for death! 

 

Come descend Cumulus passionum Mass of suffering I call for death I 

will for death! 

 

Come descend Rupes constantiæ Rock of consistency I call for death I 

will for death! 

 

Come descend Ancora confidentiæ Anchor of confidence I call for 

death I will for death! 

 



Come descend Refugium derelictorum Refuge of the forsaken I call 

for death I will for death! 

 

Come descend Clipeus oppressorum Shield of the oppressed I call for 

death I will for death! 

 

 

Come descend Debellatrix incredulorum Subduer of the unbelieving I 

call for death I will for death! 

 

Come descend Solatium miserorum Comfort of the wretched I call for 

death I will for death! 

 

Come descend Medicina languentium Medicine of the sick I call for 

death I will for death! 

 

Come descend Fortitudo debilium Strength of the weak I call for death 

I will for death! 

 

Come descend Portus naufragantium Harbor of the wrecked I call for 

death I will for death! 

 

Come descend Sedatio procellarum Allay of tempests I call for death I 

will for death! 

 

Come descend Recursus maerentum Resource of mourners I call for 

death I will for death! 

 

Come descend Terror insidiantium Terror of the treacherous I call for 

death I will for death! 

 

Come descend Thesaurus fidelium Treasure of the faithful I call for 

death I will for death! 

 

Come descend Oculus Prophetarum Eye of the prophets I call for 

death I will for death! 

 

Come descend Baculus Apostolorum Staff of Apostles I call for death 

I will for death! 

 



Come descend Corona Martyrum Crown of martyrs I call for death I 

will for death! 

 

Come descend Consolatio Viduarum Consolation of widows I call for 

death I will for death!  

I call for death I will for death! 

 

Come descend Mater Viduarum Mother of Widows  

I call for death I will for death! 

 

Come descend ABEKO I call for Death I will for Death! 

 

Come descend AMIZU I call for Death I will for Death! 

 

Come descend BATNA I call for Death I will for Death! 

 

Come descend BITUAH I call for Death I will for Death! 

 

Come descend BATH ZUGE I call for Death I will for Death! 

 

Come descend BABYLON I call for Death I will for Death! 

 

Come descend GILU I call for Death I will for Death! 

 

Come descend IZORPO I call for Death I will for Death! 

 

Come descend KALI I call for Death I will for Death! 

 

Come descend LAMIA I call for Death I will for Death! 

 

Come descend PARTASAH I call for Death I will for Death! 

 

Come descend SATRINAH I call for Death I will for Death! 

 

Come descend LAMASHTU I call for Death I will for Death! 

 

Come descend ARDAT- LILIT I call for Death I will for Death! 

 

Come descend LA-KAL-IL-LI-KA I call for Death I will for Death! 

 

Come descend KI-SIKIL-LIL-LA-KE I call for Death I will for Death! 



 

Come descend KI-SIKIL-UD-DA-KAR-RA I call for Death I will for 

Death! 

 

Come descend LILITU I call for Death I will for Death! 

 

Thou Maiden who seized the Light! 

 

Thou Maiden who seized the Light! 

 

Give Sign of Lilith and Sign of Laylah.  {O.·.A.·.I.·. Man of Earth 

Initiates only} Or substitute with Signs of personal choice. 

Touch in succession: Genitals, heart, left eye. 

 

XI Climax & Abeyance of the Rite 

  

        The invocations of Lilith complete, bleed the left hand, arm or 

region of the body and anoint the body with blood and/or sexual fluids. 

The climax of the Rite is unconditionally interdependent upon the 

nature of the Magician:  followed by an act of sexual intercourse, the 

employment of sexual stimulants, the sacramental uttering of a 

mystical word, oath or devotion; or other working of a Tantric nature.  

The psychosexual prototype of Lilith is the epithet and personification 

of dominance, identity, & power. Do not conduct banishing, 

purification rites. Exit. 

 

  


