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  Foreword




   




  This is an amazing book in the exact meaning of the word, which is “to overwhelm with wonder.” It will not have that effect on all readers; to some, it may seem merely childish, because it is childlike — a very different matter. It appears to be addressed to “the children of this generation, wiser than the children of light” — wiser, that is, than those who judge everything by the hard, cold light of the purely rational intelligence.




  When I say that this is an amazing book, I do not refer to the manner in which it came into being, or to the seemingly miraculous circumstances attendant upon that precipitation. These things I prefer to ignore, because they are as prejudicial to one type of mind as they are persuasive to another. It is as easy to make claims to supernatural inspiration as it is difficult to justify them. Therefore the only test of the validity of such claims lies — and should lie — in the very texture of the thing itself: Does it belong to the timeless, the archetypal world, or is it only another shadow in a world of shadows? All other criteria avail nothing. That this book stands such a test is my belief, arrived at both by intuition and by reason. Intuition is so personal a thing that however compelling it may be to oneself it can never be explained or justified to another; for a reasoned conclusion, however, one should be able to give reasons, and here are mine.




  Like many another mariner shipwrecked on this shoal of time, I have always been on the lookout for rescuing sails on the metaphysical horizon — that is, for some resolving and revelatory teaching which should make possible the practical realization of one’s spiritual life, the sense of which is no less sure and abiding than the sense of one’s physical ephemerality and impotence. I found what I was looking for in the ancient wisdom of the East, a philosophy, a science, and a method suited to my needs. But this appears to be efficacious only for those who, like myself, are already deeply tinctured by some Oriental dye which makes them easily take the soul-color of the East. For others, differently constituted, something different is required, and in the course of time there gradually grew up in me a sense of what that something must be “like” — the elements it must contain and the conditions it must fulfill in order to meet the needs of the modern world.




  I decided that such a teaching must be so simple that quite ordinary and untutored minds should be able to understand it, and yet so subtle that the most educated and extraordinary minds would not be able to comprehend it all. While it should throw new light upon the nature and constitution of the cosmos, even so it must concern itself with conduct — it must be both a theory and a method, in other words. But the one sure sign by which I fancied I should recognize this teaching would be that it should have something illuminating to say on the subject of sex, either actually or by implication.




  The conditions which now govern the relations between men and women in the great centers of Anglo-Saxon civilization are in a true sense unprecedented by reason of the altered status of woman. Her so-called emancipation, and her invasion of fields hitherto pre-empted by man, has brought about, in countless cases, a reversal of metaphysical function, and this is the fertile cause of psychic and physical strains in both sexes which manifest themselves as abnormalities. Novels, plays, and tales are simply saturated with sex — everything, in point of fact, from society dancing to psycho-analysis.




  Now these things indicate an acute intention of consciousness upon the relation between men and women in all its aspects, and portend profound changes in that relation, which, as it now exists, is the fertile cause of so much emotional misery and physical distress, quite aside from the dark shadow which it casts upon the future of humanity. Any teaching purporting to contain a new revelation would, therefore, of necessity (I argued) lay some kind of a healing hand upon this particular sore.




  The Song of Sano Tarot meets all of the above-outlined conditions to some extent, and notably the last, for it is a book about sex in its cosmic aspect, which includes the microcosmic or human. Or, in deference to those who would claim that sex has no cosmic aspect, let me say rather that it is a book about the universal bipolar force, the positive aspect of which is represented on the plane human by man and the negative aspect by woman.




  Because this book meets these conditions, I would not have it supposed that I regard it as a sacred scripture, like the Bhagavad Gita, the Dhammapada, or the New Testament. It lacks the pregnancy of phrase, the sublimity of expression, the spiritual “richness” of the true bibles of mankind, but it is in their dimension, nevertheless. What I do claim is that it is one of a small but increasing number of books now making their appearance, all dissimilar, but alike in this, that they point a way out of the slough of despond into which a materialistic science plunged us, books which envisage an animistic, rather than a mechanistic universe.




  Science now points in this direction too, by its annihilation of its old conception of matter. For the newest science sees forms as only the interplay of forces; it sees these forces governed by mathematical law of such universality, beauty, and perfection as to imply the operation of a supernal intelligence, thus opening the door to the idea that forces are beings and that in phenomenality we witness the evidences of their activity; also, that beings, no less, are forces, powerful to the extent of their beingness, and that we ourselves, by reason of our beingness, can, through “the marriage of the Forces,” become masters of life instead of being eternally doomed to be its slaves.




  Here is glad news for mortals; here are glimpses which should make us less forlorn! This is a book which should be read without prejudice or preconception; not everyone can or will accept it, but those who are able cannot but be benefited, cannot but be blessed.




   




  Claude Bragdon




  Author of Yoga for You




  Author’s Introduction




  (1933)




   




  Four years have passed since the first edition of The Song of Sano Tarot was published and delivered to its subscribers. During this time, it has traveled far and made many friends. Its fundamental truth and rhythm have acted like a spiritual leaven in the consciousness of many people, deepening their understanding of life and its law and widening their spiritual vision. It has made them aware that they are spiritual beings and that they can find equilibrium right here in the midst of the outer, chaotic, manmade world. The keynote of the book is Balance — the balance of the spiritual and physical natures, and according to the degree of balance attained, does intuition, which is the voice of the spirit, operate clearly.




  My own understanding of what I have set down purely inspirationally has expanded greatly though I know that the work is as big and far-reaching as life itself and that my comprehension of it will continue to widen as I find my balance and live from my center of gravity rather than from the mental side of me. The intellect must take its place as the servant of the spirit. In its right place, it will expand and flower as it never could in its false, egotistical, self-assumed position as the mighty ruler of man.




  Over a long period of years, I have had recurrences of extreme sensitiveness when my experiences are called supernormal, although they seem perfectly normal to me, and I am inclined to smile at having them called anything else. It was not my intention to write of these things. I feel that they are not important to anyone but myself, but a good and wise friend told me that the people who are interested in my writings have a legitimate curiosity to know something of their beginning and development. Perhaps my friend is right, so I am writing a new introduction to this third edition of The Song of Sano Tarot, in which I will touch upon the experiences which preceded the writing of this book, The Tower of Light and The Life of One Woman.




  In these periods of which I have spoken, I am exceedingly clairvoyant. Nothing seems to be hidden from me. I think of friends, and immediately I am with them and see what they are doing. Something like a searchlight goes out from the middle of my body, and everything I turn this light upon is plainly visible. Friends have reported seeing me when I called on them in this invisible way. They minutely describe the clothes I have on, leaving no doubt that they see me, although my body is many miles away. I walk along strange streets and look in strange faces, and sometimes I hear bands playing and sometimes I hear beautiful singing. I have many songs I learned from invisible singers. There seems to be two of me, one sitting quietly watching the other one fare forth on adventure bent.




  After one prolonged period of this kind I found that I was very nervous, so I stopped it voluntarily, although some of my friends said it was “blasphemous to give up such a gift.” But I deliberately shut it out. I was living in Atlanta, Georgia, then and afterward we moved to Birmingham, Alabama. We lived in the country in beautiful Shades Valley, and I was much alone. I lived a wholesome out-of-door life raising boys and chickens, and my health was entirely restored.




  For five years, I had no return of this phase of phenomena. Then right out of the blue, I had two amazing experiences. One night I was awakened by a terrific wind. I sat up in bed and literally had to hold the cover about me to keep it from being blown from the bed. At last, I got up and staggered in the wind to close the open window on the other side of the room, but when I raised my arms to lower the sash, I realized that there was no wind. It was a calm, full-moon night. Not a breath of air stirring. I could almost hear the trees breathing. Then later the same summer, I was awakened by fire. I sat up in bed wide awake, and the whole room was in a glow. It was light enough to have read by if I had had something to read, and all around the walls just below the picture molding were little tongues of flame. They were about a foot apart and might have been painted there like a border, except that they were alive and leaping, and on the wall to my left was a great bow knot of fire, throbbing like living coals. There are no words which can describe the stillness about me. I seemed to be in a vacuum where there was no living thing except the fire and me.




  I sat there for what seemed ages until it all faded out. Then I went all over the house; the impression of fire was so strong. I knew nothing of symbolism, so could not interpret the experiences, but I met a man who was a student of these things, and he told me that accounts of symbolic visions had come down through the ages with certain results following them, so they had come to have definite meanings. He said the wind meant a revelation, that I was going to have something revealed to me. The tongues of flame, he said, meant the coming of a child or a new birth (in my case, a cosmic birth), and the bow knot of fire meant a religious upheaval.




  This was about twenty years ago in the woods of Alabama, and there was no sign of great upheaval on any plane in my world. But today, we know that there has been a new birth in the world. Everything is changing. Even the man on the street today knows that something has happened to the world as we have known it, and that everything is in a state of upheaval. My friend said that it was his opinion that the wind was all in my own body, that every atom in it was being quickened, tuned up, as it were, preparatory to some greater phenomena, and that I had interpreted it as wind. I rather liked that idea, and in the light of what has happened since, I feel that it is true.




  Five years passed again with no phenomenal experiences in my life. Then in the summer of 1917, I began to write. It was another extremely sensitive period. I kept hearing with an interior hearing and writing a strange word. At times it seemed to come from within myself; then again, it seemed from some far-off place. It had a ring and resonance, which always attracted my attention. The word was Sano Tarot. It was pronounced with the final “t” silent — “Tah-ro.” Knowing nothing of the ancient doctrine of equilibrium called the Tarot, the word had no significance to me. Many impressions entirely new to me came in my mind. At first, the writing was more or less confused with my habits of thought and association of ideas. It seemed as if a very real person was speaking to me. I was frequently told to “clear the echo,” which I learned meant to get my personal self out of the way. Sometimes I attempted to clothe the ideas with my own words, and I was cautioned thus: “Watch your mind action. You are intercepting, and I cannot speak.”




  What I wrote was far removed from anything I had ever known or heard of. I knew nothing of occultism, mysticism, or any sort of theory regarding life and its mysteries, and I didn’t know one person who knew any more than I did about the things I wrote of. I came of generations of Scottish Presbyterian ministers. My paternal grandfather was a Presbyterian minister, and there were several ministers of this faith in my family. Someone has said that this was a perfect environment for my “super normal” experiences, for the Scots are a mystical, “canny” people. “Fey,” some call them, and although I was never a particularly religious person, yet this devotional, mystical quality was in my blood, and may account, at least in part, for a sensitive side of me to which I had never given a name, having no terminology regarding such things.




  I might as well have been recording a Sanskrit document, as far as my understanding of it went. But intuitively, I was swept on and on by its rhythm and truth. For I knew it was concrete, practical truth which was being taught to me, even though it seemed abstract and beyond my comprehension. As I obeyed the instruction given to me regarding the development of my “channel of intuition,” there was less and less confusion. My contact with this higher dimension which Sano Tarot calls the realm of Inspiration, is always accompanied by great ecstasy, not only within myself but which communicates itself to those who are with me. Sano Tarot wields a strange and beautiful magic which dissolves our mundane illusions and lifts our consciousness into its own harmony and clear vision.




  As I progressed with the recording, I learned that man lives in seven worlds, all of them operating in his own body, and that the prime reason for his being is to expand and polarize these worlds within himself so that he may have dominion over his own universe.




  In the summer of 1917, the “echo” was very clear, and I literally went to school in a new world under a group of teachers I couldn’t see with material vision. They spoke of the center from which they operate as the “Hermitage, where the life Forces center, and from which they radiate to the far corners of the universe, which is the temple not made with hands.” It is strange according to our human understanding, but it is very beautiful, harmonious, and true.




  When the book was finished, I asked: “What must I do with it?”




  The answer was: “The matter is in my hands. Make no move until I say move. I am preparing the minds of my people to receive my words. My people are waking from the sleep of material coma almost en masse.1 Peace be with you.”




  So I waited ten years before the order came to move. Ten years packed with experience with its pleasures and its agonies.




  I asked if it would not be well to condense the work, leaving out the many repetitions. The reply was: “Leave the work as you have recorded it. Rhythmic repetition is my method of expanding and building the brain cell of the people that they may more readily grasp the truth of my words.”




  In the year 1919, I received the order to “journey to New York.” I was told to be in this city on my birthday, June 29th. Prevailing conditions made this apparently impossible, but quite without effort on my part, everything arranged itself. A change in my husband’s business brought us to New York, and I have made my home here ever since. In New York, I had access to books and did much research work. I discovered that the essence of what I had written down was as old as the world. I found fragments of it in age-old documents and in ancient symbols. It has changed its form of presentation through the ages according to the need and interpretation of man, but the basic law of balance is the law of creation yesterday, today, and forever. I have found it in modern science clothed in erudite terminology. It is as modern as it is ancient and as practical as it is transcendental. The knowledge and use of it bring order into the chaos of our unbalanced Forces, which in itself heals our wounds and clears our vision. The Timekeeper says: “Man’s great work is himself. His place of operation is wherever he finds himself and his tools are the means at hand.”




  The law of balance shows us the truth of this statement and brings us back to basic principles and harmony.




  I am learning to realize life in terms of Forces rather than form. The word sex, as Sano Tarot uses it, means much more than just the physical union of men and women. Every relationship on every plane is a marriage of Forces, either harmonious or discordant with its attendant results. What we call the psychological moment, when the universe seems to be working in harmony with our efforts, may be taken as an example of the balance of positive and negative Forces. If all parties to a proposition are positive, repulsion is the result, but if the positive and negative Forces represented balance each other, their fusion takes place, and something is conceived in harmony, which comes forth into material manifestation.




  I asked Sano Tarot why the word sex was used throughout all the realms of vibratory movement, knowing its usual limited interpretation. The reply was: “It is the part of wisdom to expand a truth from its base. A word has no power to limit itself. A static interpretation of a word is the result of the limited consciousness of man. The people become blinded by their own immensity. As their consciousness expands, they are prone to give this expansion a new name, thus breaking the unity of vibration and confusing their own understanding of the Law. To the people, the word sex implies union; therefore, we work from this premise, carrying this basic truth to the far reaches of its expansion. The great pendulum of life swings far beyond the conception of material man and every stage of its movement is under one Law. Light will flood the minds of many people as they read my words. Give no troubled thought to this matter. The work is moving under my direction, and I say to you that all is well.” — Sano Tarot.




  The word Tarot is a symbol and means the Law — the unalterable cosmic Law of balance. Sano Tarot is also a symbol and means the law of the soul, the spiritual body balanced with its physical manifestation. The polarization or harmonious union of the opposite poles of the life Forces is the law of creation from the atom to man and superman, and life in all its many creative expressions is a great marriage song.




  The whole message is given in terms of music, the vibratory humming of the life Forces. Every atom of our being is singing its own song. We are really great orchestras whose keynote sounds in the middle of our body. According to our realization of this truth and our ability to hold our keynote, does the orchestra give forth tones of beauty, which transmutes the discords into its own harmonious music.




  I am a very practical person. Abstract theories do not interest me. I like things that “work,” and after four years of observing the constructive, uplifting, and regenerative power of this spiritual Force operating under the symbol, Sano Tarot, I can truly say that it works.




  The nature of my clairvoyant experiences has changed since that sensitive period of years ago. Sometimes I am among beings of enormous size and great beauty. I have been in the Sun and learned that it is not hot there, and I have been in the middle of the Earth and discovered another Sun there, which I have since been told is not a Sun, but is the “center of psychic energy.” I have been in monasteries in faraway places, one of which I have written of in The Tower of Light. I have received information of which I cannot speak and many prophecies which have already come true and many yet to come. I presume that this will sound weird to many readers, though I am sure that others have had like experiences. To me, it is not at all weird. It is as natural as breathing to me. I wish to say here that it is my belief that some illumined scientist will discover that the Sun is much closer to Earth than the scientific measurements at present indicate. Perhaps we are actually in the Sun. The secret will be disclosed through the study of man himself, for man is the microcosm of the universe.




  It is increasingly astonishing to me that this fundamental exposition of the law of balance was to appear in simpler form than I have found it elsewhere, through my hand. When the message is read with intuitive feeling, its effect is quite magical.




  The law of balance has been called the key to all mysteries, and in this interpretation of it, the plan of universe building is laid on the table, and the gods, who have assisted in the polarization of the life Forces, though unseen, expound to the student the alchemical scheme of creation.




   




  Anna Fullwood




  

    

  




  Prefatory




   




  Hear me, Sano Tarot:




  In the minds of the people, light is now dawning, and in tones of sweetest music, they are vibrating on planes higher than ever before. The more sensitive of them are feeling that the old order of living is passing away. This is without doubt true, and this document on the law of vibratory polarization will more fully arouse their thought force and lift them into rarer realms of expression, where their vision will be clearer and their understanding more perfect.




  In The Seven Songs of Tarot, many will find the whole vibratory law of life, and in The Song of the Timekeeper, others will see clearly what seemed obscure in The Seven Songs, and in Reproduction as the Gods Would Have It, the law of the right mating of the right vibrations is laid so bare that he who cares nothing of how life works in its great laboratory, Earth, must needs be impressed with the logic therein.




  Many people will question as to the name God being used as though there were many gods. This has long been a source of misunderstanding among the people. As a matter of fact, I declare with them the same truth. We differ only in name. The word god in the ancient cipher code of vibration means a ruler or creative and motivating center of a given expression of the life Forces. The primal gods are seven in number. They have been likened to the seven spirits before the throne. Each is concerned only with the expansion and polarization of its own creation. These creations are the seven great primal Forces which cross themselves in the lowered vibratory realm of Earth, seeking balance one with the other, thus bringing the kingdom of harmony into Earth.




  When the people read this story of creation told in terms of natural Forces, they will wonder from whence it came, for most truly, the recorder knew nothing of the vital chemical Forces in the great laboratory where the gods are working for the perfection of their kingdoms. The material expressions of life which seem so ultimate are the results of vibratory matings of degrees of the seven primal Forces. When the Forces fused are harmonious, expansion and growth follow, but separation and disintegration result from the fusion of inharmonious forces.




  I beseech you to believe me when I say that dwelling on phenomena is of no moment. When you have balanced your physical and spiritual Forces, things hidden from you will be revealed, and you will know that you yourself are the veil which clouds your understanding.




  You see — you people to whom I am speaking — that in this exposition of how life expands in the realm of Earth, the law of harmony not only makes new growth possible, but it is the only law whereby life can continue in material expression. So gain a real and comprehensive knowledge of the law of vibration.




  The cycle of the expression of the spiritual Force Inspiration is now dawning. During its reign, many people will become conscious of the guidance of the gods through their channel of intuition, which will be perfected by the balancing of their spiritual and physical Forces. Then they will comprehend the truth of my words, and will demand that harmony sing in all their expressions of life. Know you this: Harmony is nature’s first law and is the foundation of life’s working plan. Where harmony is not, no good thing can be. Verily I, Sano Tarot who am the ruler of the great primal Force Inspiration, say this which is truth.




  Where harmony is not, disintegration begins its deadly work, and ere much time is spent, most truly will death ensue. Now death has no part in life’s perfect plan and comes only from breaking the law of balance in the fusion of the life Forces. I beseech you people who will read my words to give them deep intuitive thought, for herein I have given to you the secret of everlasting life and the solution of all the problems which vex you.




  I leave the Book in your hands and the peace which passes understanding in your hearts.




  I, Sano Tarot, have spoken.




  

    

  




  
Book One


  The Seven Songs of Tarot





   




  1. The Royal Road to Peace Through the Vibratory Law of the Universe




   




  Hear me, Sano Tarot:




  I speak to the people from the Hermitage, where the life Forces center and from which they radiate to the far corners of the universe, which is the temple not made with hands. Make ready to receive the truth of the gods!




  Sano Tarot is the symbol under which the great primal Force Inspiration is now coming into full expression in the realm of Earth. Its vibratory music sings a high sweet song, and not every ear is attuned to its humming. I beseech you, my people, to lift your spirit high and listen in the still places for my song, whose keynote is Harmony and whose theme is balanced Forces.




  Children of Earth, I hold you very dear.




  I, Sano Tarot, who govern the fourth or Inspirational realm of being, have spoken.




   




  The word Tarot may be interpreted as a royal road. There are seven royal roads to the still place where the life Forces make music of balance and sing of the peace which passes understanding. On each road, there are seven milestones which guide the seeker after truth. These milestones show the way to peace through the law of vibration, which is the law of life.




  The seven royal roads are the seven realms of being, or the seven great primal Forces which govern life. The seven milestones are the seven degrees of vibration which form the complete expression of each realm of being, and these degrees of vibration, mated in their own realms, make the harmony of the spheres. The right Forces mated on the right degrees of their vibration sing through the universe in perfect accord, issuing tones of wondrous beauty.




  I, Sano Tarot, have spoken.




   




  The seven realms of being are the seven vibratory laws or Tarots of the universe.
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