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Black blood upon the altar ! and the rustle of
angel wings above !

Black blood of the sweet fruit, the bruised, the
violated bloom—that setteth The Wheel a-
spinning in the spire.

Death is the veil of Life, and Life of Death ; for
both are Gods.

This is that which is written : “A feast for
Life, and a greater feast for Death !” in THE
BOOK OF THE LAW.

The blood is the life of the individual : offer
then blood !



