It should now be perfectly simple for everybody to understand the Mes-
sage of the Master Therion.

Thou must (1) Find out what is thy will. (2) Do that Will with (a) one-
pointedness, (b) detachment, (c) peace.

Then, and then only, art thou in harmony with the Movement of Things,
thy will part of, and therefore equal to, the Will of God. And since the will
is but the dynamic aspect of the self, and since two different selves could not
possess identical wills; then, if thy will be God's will, Thou art That.

There is but one other word to explain. Elsewhere it is written—surely
for our great comfort—"Love is the law, love under will.”

This is to be taken as meaning that while Will is the Law, the nature of
that Will is Love. But this Love is as it were a by-product of that Will; it
does not contradict or supersede that Will; and if apparent contradiction should
arise in any crisis, it is the Will that will quide us aright. Lo, while in the
Book of the Law is much of Love, there is no word of Sentimentality. Hate
itself is almost like Lovel Fighting most certainly is Lovel “As brothers fight
yvel” All the manly races of the world understand this. The Love of Liber
Legis is always bold, virile, even orgiastic. There is delicacy, but it is the
delicacy of strength. Mighty and terrible and glorious as it is, however, it is
but the pennon upon the sacred lance of Will, the damascened inscription upon
the swords of the Knight-monks of Thelema.

Love is the law, love under will.



