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Dedicatio 

To my sons—

may you one day come to know the reciprocity of generational wisdom,

and may you become wiser fathers than I.

To my own—

our discernment should not be measured by our estrangement.

And lastly,

to the unsuspecting,

upon whom I superimposed paternal standards—likely without your knowing.
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To my loving wife, Katie Boser — your attention to detail helped ensure the presentation met the care the content deserved.

You and the boys have been my greatest inspiration.
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​Praefatio Nigredo
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Dear Phellow Filosopher,

This is a preface, because all serious books require a preface.

In the pages ahead, I will attempt to conjure the Spirit of Order—

if only to dissect it.

The book is a work of order itself.

I made references.

You can check them yourself.

It is a logical statement. A thesis.

Perhaps even an antithesis to modernity’s established order.

Fatherdom seeks to deconstruct the myths we inherit.

It is serious work—

as would be proper for such a serious undertaking.

For work, we should always take seriously.

Why do I begin this with self-mockery?

Because this is a note from my future self.

Or not the future, exactly—rather, the future-past self,

as this will land in your future—

the one who came after the past-past self,

who, incidentally, wrote the pages you’re about to read.

What a strange paradox.

What a bizarre and implausible introduction!

Maybe someday this too will make sense.

And then again—

maybe it won’t.

Yours truly,

The Petty Author

The Saturnian Philosopher

The Hero — Orestes

The Recursive Jester

some fool
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This book intends to dissect a complex Paternal and Religious crisis that burdens contemporary culture collectively and present a way forward. As our society erodes its 2000-year-old tradition of Christianity8a, what common experiences do we share? Christianity’s system was once self-maintaining, yet haunting as it threatened followers with an ultimate repercussion if they sought to secede from it. 

The concept of “Hell” is reinforcing to the most pious followers. Eternal damnation, and punishment should be afflicted shall an individual find resolve in anything but “the faith.” Its dissonance perpetuates it. Furthermore, Christianity is riddled with contrived rationalities that exist in its own vacuum and perpetuate its binary framework. It continues to incite its own degradation for modern humans who just do not buy into the threats of damnation. 

_______***_______

The idea of publishing a book presented itself early in my life, and though I did not fully predetermine the subject, but rather I came to uncover its message as it found me. I attribute what one can refer to as “a calling” or the guidance of my Muse9a. Throughout my life, seemingly menial coincidence perpetuated and imposed my instincts with universal patterns of divination by what the Jungian Psychology school of thought would be considered unconscious guidance. Jungian psychology referred to this anomalous phenomenon as Synchronicity7a. 

The personification, which Jung called “The Shadow” of one’s “Ego,” is an unconscious phenomenon to be discussed later in the book. Many authors and artists have sought to personify their muses historically. Mine: whose name is meant to honor my unborn twin brother, Aaron William. His influence has been a silent and poetic presence in this work. Aaron is my root to that which is arcane, and we are karmically tethered in this life and the next. Rest well, brother, and thank you for your solace. 

The personal details of my journey need not be disclosed in depth. However, they parallel a common burden for many struggling to decipher their position in the hierarchy of the universe. It may also appeal to those who were denied the approval of a paternal figure themselves. For the sake of relevance, I will keep it high-level and abstract. 

What is it about this generality that also seems so implicitly personal? Just as Astrology presents solace to all, its message is so quickly adopted by its recipient as being profound and personal. Therefore, it is to be implied that as a relatively short publication, the fallow periods of my transformation will remain excluded from the progression of the book. However, once the narrative of my composition was first illuminated within myself, the actual production of the book was a mere process of a few months. It was completed, yet the final work would go untouched for another year. I could not bring myself to even read it as it contained significant vulnerability. Once I finally felt disciplined to complete it, I was able to read it with “fresh eyes.” Recognizing that its message was still just as powerful as I intended it to be in conception, I was ultimately compelled to release it into the world.

In its most simple essence, the premise of this book is my denouncement of Christianity. It is my journey to fill the void that breaking away from it has created. Christian value systems are the foundation of my being, and I was fractured in this undoing. 

The asunder I endured in the degradation of the personal relationship I once had with my father also weighed heavily on me. The vein that defined our paternal lineage was fractured. As for his demons, I would come to know them as my own. The role of a father is to protect, but within an existential value system, your father is your prison. Could I be the only one who felt this way?

_______***_______

According to a PEW research study9b on the popularity of Christianity, 90% of United States citizens identified with the religion as recently as 1976. A significant decline to 73.7% in 2016, and another more recent poll indicated a further decline to 64%. By the time this book was written between the years 2022-2025 the decline seemingly flatlined in the 60’s. 

To think: a governing body such as the United States has embedded the name of God in its doctrines and dutifully presumed this would be absolute. Yet, in contrast, the premise of God may be hosted as an underwhelming majority just two and a half centuries later. The Great American Experiment naturally would be destined to evolve. Would we dispose of our constitution in such regards if the very fabric of our undone culture be written upon it?

As Alan Watts6a would postulate this irony: (paraphrasing) how we could have killed God but believe we can continue to live with the framework of his rules. Furthermore, what impact does this have on our sociological constructs? What universal laws have been superimposed on our natural minds that predicate our reasoning of Christianity, or more importantly, what impact will those laws serve us in its absence? 

Or is it natural to assume that the laws of Christian morality predate the origin of Christianity itself? Watts was not the first to present a hypothetical post-Christian landscape. Perhaps this had always been a growing and potentially underpinning narrative that predates the rise of science9c. A culture that embraces freedom of expression without retaliation was emerging. Maybe it was always there, but the power of the church suppressed what is more prominent ideologically now. 

Nietzsche’s infamous “Parable of a Mad Man” Poem6b says it best. This is a mere snippet of the original, but I felt it captured its essence.

“The madman jumped into their midst and pierced them with his eyes.

"Whither is God?" he cried; "I will tell you.

We have killed him—you and I.

All of us are his murderers.

But how did we do this?

How could we drink up the sea?

Who gave us the sponge to wipe away the entire horizon?

What were we doing when we unchained this earth from its sun?

Whither is it moving now? Whither are we moving?

Away from all suns?

Are we not plunging continually?

Backward, sideward, forward, in all directions?

Is there still any up or down?

Are we not straying, as through an infinite nothing?

Do we not feel the breath of empty space?

Has it not become colder? Is not night continually closing in on us?

Do we not need to light lanterns in the morning?

Do we hear nothing as yet of the noise of the gravediggers

who are burying God?

Do we smell nothing as yet of the divine decomposition?

Gods, too, decompose.

God is dead.

God remains dead.

And we have killed him...."

The reality is God began dying the day that Science was born, or notably at the onset of the Scientific Revolution in 16th-17th century Europe. It is not even that Science is absolute because it continues to challenge even itself. There is no science more relevant than the science of tomorrow, and when it comes, it will obliterate the science we know today, making mysteries of old lore and wonder even more abstract in every revelation.

Our ancestors lived in our Myths as if these served as their creeds, yet they are fleeting ghosts in our modern minds. Science is the ultimate slayer of myths and magic. The dark margins and cracks in our awareness, once filled with wonder, are now illuminated, and we discover they are nothing more than barren voids. 

We are at the event horizon of religious transformation, which most of us are old enough to recall but may have cognitively disregarded as folly despite our upbringing. As for the rest of us, we are unaware of just how significant Christianity may have been just a few generations ago. Yet, for all intents and purposes, it shouldn’t be any other way because we weren’t meant to stay the same. Science surely doesn’t change the thrill of pursuing a new, more meaningful path. After all, this is the Age of Science, and science is ever-changing, so why shouldn’t our value systems evolve, too?

It is my conviction that I have come to a catharsis that may be grand and complex. I wish to share my experiences with the hope that the world may share this conclusion. May these experiences be relevant to you: the reader. We may use different names, substitutions, and settings, yet all stories seem to repeat themselves—often just in a different context. As a disclaimer, I wish to point out in advance that the themes and chapters in this book may seem to be a collection of radical topics and stories, yet please exercise some patience as the direction is intended, and they are heading towards an overarching summation. 

The book was intended to be direct yet provide some context as it moves along. Therefore, the themes that emerge seem to be sporadic yet will constantly reference each other as they progress, all with the additional intention of not being pedantic and repetitive. Fatherdom, by this intention, is layering as it progresses. 

It is my experience as the author, having previously read other abstract theories subsequently, find that most present too much substance of conclusion initially. Therefore, it is my conviction that too many abstract theories are presented in the introduction of a book. I share no interest in perpetuating this method as the redundant nature incites little enthusiasm to complete the work in its entirety. It is, therefore, intended that the major resolve of these seemingly unrelated topics merge upon completion of the book. If as intended, the reader, through the lens of their own perspective, may arrive at a similar conclusion through the logical inferences within each chapter. 

The term “Fatherdom” is a neonym9d. The term “neonym” itself also presents itself with the same structural formation as the title of the book. The prefix “neo” is derived from Greek and portrays itself as young or “new,” and the suffix “nym” is also Greek in origin and portrays itself as a “name.” Therefore NEW + NAME= “NEONYM.” Thus, it is implicit the structure of “Fatherdom” shall be inferred to be a neonym governed by the same etymology9e. 

As to why the name “Fatherdom”? The specifics of the name will be discussed in a coming chapter. In essence, I was haunted by certain dogmas, repressed familial wounds, and a struggle to adopt the responsibility of raising children. Yet, like most, I was too naïve to infer that it was all connected. This is the story of my pursuit of reasoning, a struggle to establish an ideology that works, and becoming the father I did not know how to be. “Fatherdom” encompasses that which is masculine, primal, inherited, and a burden to behold. It is natural order and the divine as we may superimpose them to be. 
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Gods die, yet we mortals often dare to believe they are immortal. Of all the pantheons of dead gods, none are possibly more brutal and violent than the dismemberment of Osiris. 

The death and resurrection of Osiris may be more than just a contrived abstraction of ancient minds. The story may fundamentally present us with a deeper understanding of the complexities of our nature. The story, seemingly fictional and random, presents us with an allegory similar to some modern stories. There is something profoundly personal in the vicarious consumption of abstract tales. 

The illusory of elements woven together in the Osiris & Horus parable were likely the result of generations of oral tradition until the culmination tale was forged into its final form. 

As the tale evolved, elements that resonated with the teller were likely the details they most embellished. If the narrative was significant to the listener, it was again recited with emphasis on the same recurring motifs. Stories in oral tradition, therefore, hold more significance to the underpinnings of their interpreters. It is, therefore, important to consider that the recording of oral traditions was not the end-all-be-all of a story but a snapshot or milestone measuring the narrative’s evolution. 
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