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“Of course, Spare did possess some skill as a 

painter and draughtsman, although we'd argue 

that his most effective works were the more or 

less straight portraits of the post-war London 

poor rather than his deranged supposedly 

magical allegories.” 



“In Bakewell, there’s a stone inscribed with a circle 

surrounding a cross and a diagonal arrangement of tear shaped 

emanations. The cross represents the solstices and equinoxes, 

and the diagonal arrangement represents the cross quarter 

days. The surrounding circle signifies the unity beyond them.” 



“The Religions of all Nations are derived from 

each Nation's different reception of the Poetic 

Genius, which is every where call'd the Spirit of 

Prophecy.” - William Blake, 'All Religions are 

One', c. 1788. 



Boston Fen Hopper. “Jabez sees people working 

in a field. The Boston Fen Hopper picks a few 

potatoes in desultory fashion but he is not up to 

the job. He resents the poor wages and he does 

not function well in a crowd.” 



Crookes Ash Tree. “He walks in the Crookes 

Ash field, the place of the ghostly horses, past 

dandelions and stinging nettles, which have been 

spray painted blue. He rejoices in the psychedelic 

beauty of the common English hedgerow.” 



“I attended my first Northern Soul all dayer on my 

14th birthday. I recall the heavenly glow inspired 

by drinking a pint of cider. I recall the swirling 

skirts of the dancing girls, like the elegant robes of 

whirling dervishes.” 



“I walk on Dore Moor, above the road from 

Dore to Fox House. I descend from the moorland 

path between Ringinglow and Fox House to an 

ancient habitation.” 



“The rune Algiz is a symbol of Yggdrasil. It also 

represents the so-called goddess, whose form is depicted 

in a thousand stones that bear little obvious resemblance 

to each other ...” 



 

“He regards the Vision of St. Eustace carved 

above a doorway on Tavistock Court, and a 

distorted Gandhi meditating in the centre of the 

little park at the heart of Tavistock Square.” 



Van Eyck, Detail of Ghent Altarpiece. This 

representation of Mary bears a strong 

resemblance to the Vision of Mary commonly 

experienced at the start of stage 3 of the Cross 

of Light Six-Part Rite. 



 

John Bakewell, All Saints Church. “All of the 

people of Bakewell resemble this representation 

of their Father…” 



John Dee’s Mirror. “He drinks tea in the company of 

sneering Italians in sunglasses on Russell Square. He 

pops into the British Museum to look into John Dee’s 

mirror and ball.” 



“I was on a community enterprise scheme, developing as a 

creative writer, getting an extra £10 a week on top of my 

dole money, having my expenses paid for research trips to 

the British Museum, and qualifying for a cash bonus upon 

successful completion of the programme.” 



Primitive Methodist Church, South Road, 

Walkley. “Two police officers are approaching 

the Primitive Methodist Church on horseback. 

Furtive youth gangs scatter. The common people 

are talking about laminate flooring and 

preparing for Christmas.” 



“Jabez now Jabez attended the renowned Psychic TV show in 

Paris in June 1986, the day after Japheth had gained the power of 

speech through the working of the Samhain mushrooms.” 



Frater Non Serviam, 1963. This is the model of 

the TOPY  haircut that was sported at Psychick 

Rallies and PTV Disconcerts in the early 1980s. 

“I took to sporting radical haircuts. I haunted 

the night time streets of Uxbridge, Hillingdon 

and Hayes and the growing Skinhead faction of 

these dreary suburban outposts of the great 

Metropolis wanted to slaughter me for being a 

puff.” 



 

Cover image of ‘Ephphatha’, 2013. “ When I 

was five years old I wept at the thought that I 

was going to die at the age of a hundred. I also 

had a nightmare about being trapped on a 

burning galleon with no possible means of 

escape.” 



Saxon Cross, Bakewell Parish Church. “From a place 

beside the Saxon cross that stands in the grounds of the 

church, one can look across the meadows of the valley 

floor to the remnants of an ancient wild wood that once 

covered the ground for many miles around.” 



St. Marie’s Cathedral, Sheffield. “Jabez sits in 

sunlight towards the back of St. Marie’s. Rows 

of well worn benches lead to the altar, upon 

which stands a representation of the Eternal 

Sun in Splendour, flanked by lights that never 

fade, even when they are extinguished.” 



 

St. Pancras Church, Euston Road. “He regains 

St. Pancras Church and passes through red 

painted doors decorated by sun motifs. He sees 

an unfolding lily becoming the Rune Algiz.” 



“The Star is situated almost directly opposite The 

Belfry, at the head of Belgrave Mews West. The Star 

seems a fitting name for a pub in Dion Fortune 

land…”  



“The Temple of Solomon is an architectural folly built 

on top of a neolithic burial ground at Grin Low, which 

towers above the Derbyshire spa town of Buxton, which 

is renowned for its Opera House, its Pavilion Gardens, 

and its general air of gentility.” 



The Sign of the Three. “The Three in One, representative of harmony 

through balancing opposing forces. Three – the Holy Trinity; past, 

present and future; creation, preservation and destruction; birth, life 

and death; the Triple Goddess – maiden, married woman, crone (this 

association doesn’t arise as naturally as the others – why might this 

be?); the triangle of the Temple (blue triangle surrounded by gold), 

which is a gateway.” 



 

“I follow a path through the underworld to the 

Tomb of Hannah Courtoy in Brampton 

Cemetery. Meditation at the tomb enables me to 

travel back in time.” 



 

We have reached a crisis point. 

We are aware that whole areas ov our 

experience ov life are missing. 

We are faced with a storm ov thee fiercest 

strength known. 



“By listening to the version of ‘Tam Lin’ I have 

constructed in my mind I am able to transport myself 

to the fairy tree in the field of horses above Wire Mill 

Dam. By the fairy tree there is an entrance to the 

underworld.” 


