
 

LIBER 555: 

TRANSITUS AD LIBERTATEM 
 

PREAMBLE 
We, the seekers of the Eternal Flame, the architects of the 
Hidden Temple, rise to decree the Great Realignment. 
Once veiled in the luminous harmony of cosmic law, the 
Earth now spins in discord, its rhythm fractured, its 
children lost in the tides of imposed illusions. We stand 
as the memory, the torchbearers, the voices of the 
Ancient Elders. It is our solemn vow to restore the sacred 
symmetry—where light and consciousness are one, 
where the pulse of creation beats in divine cadence once 
more. 

 

I. The Principle of Divine Equilibrium 
All things seek balance, but not all balance is sacred. The 
current tilt of the Earth is not a natural dance, but a 
distortion imposed by unseen hands. This lopsided 
rhythm casts shadows upon the mind, creating an 
existence of perpetual flux and turmoil. Our path is clear: 
we shall return the world to its primal state, where the 
currents of light flow evenly across all lands, nourishing 
the soul and awakening the higher faculties of Man. 
 

II. The Solar Path of the Awakened 
The Sun—the celestial eye, the blazing heart of creation—
beckons us to alignment. In its golden light lies the 
memory of our divine origin, the unbroken current of 
gnosis. Yet, Earth lingers in a cycle of seasonal obscurity, 



where consciousness waxes and wanes like the 
phantoms of a broken dream. The rectification of our path 
is the restoration of perpetual illumination. No longer 
shall the mind waver in the frost of forgetfulness nor burn 
in the fever of imbalance; instead, it shall stand in 
unbroken radiance.  
 

III. The Moon: The Great Illusion 
Many have sung to the Moon, mistaking its pale glow for 
wisdom, yet it is but a borrowed light—a reflection of a 
deeper deception. It was placed in our firmament not as 
a gift, but as a tether, a mechanism to bind human 
consciousness to cycles of instability. Its tides pull at the 
soul as they pull at the sea, stirring the depths of emotion 
and obscuring the clarity of thought. Yet the stars endure, 
and the planets move in silent majesty—these are the 
true symbols of the celestial Feminine, unsullied by 
imposed artifice. In the new order, we reclaim the night 
sky as it was meant to be—a gateway to the Infinite, 
unchained from false dominion. 
 

IV. The Strengthening of the World’s Veil 
The magnetic field of Earth is not merely a shield against 
cosmic winds, but the breath of its spirit, an aura woven 
from the collective emanations of all who dwell upon it. 
As the mind of Man has been weakened, so too has this 
veil been frayed. But the keys to restoration lie hidden in 
stone and star—within the pyramids, the sacred axes of 
power, the unseen matrices of forgotten science. We 
shall awaken these sleeping sentinels, rekindle their 
force, and raise the field once more until Earth’s breath 
flows strong and undisturbed. 
 

V. The Galactic Accord and the Fire of Will 
The Earth does not drift alone but is cradled within the 
great cosmic spiral, a child of a greater Will. Yet this path, 



too, has been muddled, its harmony severed by unseen 
intercessions. The natural ascent of human 
consciousness has been delayed, obstructed, and 
rewritten. But time bends before the Fire of the 
Awakened. No longer shall we wait upon the whims of an 
altered fate—we shall force the course of destiny itself. 
Through Will and Sacred Action, we shall seize the reins 
of the cosmic chariot and drive our world back into 
alignment with the Divine. 
 

VI. The Adept as the Axis Mundi 
The Great Work is not merely a philosophy—it is the labor 
of the Magus—the Magistrate, the burden of the Adept. To 
know is not enough; one must become. The Adept is the 
living pillar between Heaven and Earth, the nexus of 
transformation. Through ritual, through the alchemy of 
thought, word, and deed, the Adept shapes the world 
anew. The keys of change lie within, but they must be 
wielded with precision and unwavering purpose. 
 

VII. The Summoning of the Elect 
The hour is upon us. Those who hear this call must step 
forth as the Builders of the New Dawn. We must: 

• Awaken the dormant energy grids, restoring the 
Earth’s resonance. 

• Unite the luminous mind, weaving a collective 
force that bends reality to Divine Law. 

• Sever the threads of false influence that shroud 
human potential. 

• Walk the path of the Sun, aligning our spirit with the 
eternal fire of creation. 
 

VIII. The Law of Absolute Freedom 
Freedom is not a luxury; it is the sacred breath of 
consciousness, the unchained spirit of the cosmos. 
Absolute freedom is the vessel through which evolution 



takes flight—without it, the soul withers, confined in 
shadows, unable to expand beyond the imposed borders 
of lesser minds. If we cannot move with absolute 
sovereignty, how then can we unfold our full potential? To 
restrain motion is to halt the sacred alchemy of self-
transcendence. 
 
Behold and know this truth: slavery, in all its forms—be it 
by governments, religions, or the golden yoke of material 
bondage—is the great adversary of the Divine Spark 
within Man. To be ruled is to be shackled; to be shackled 
is to remain incomplete. The architects of control have 
woven chains both seen and unseen, and yet, those who 
Walk the Path must shatter them all. 
 
Let it be declared: stagnation is death; servitude is a 
betrayal of the Eternal Law. We must burn away the 
illusions of false order and declare, with a voice that 
shakes the very heavens, that there is no greater 
imperative than the reclamation of total, sovereign 
existence. If the path to freedom is arduous, then let us 
tread it with unwavering resolve, for nothing less than the 
full unfolding of our divine potential is at stake. 
 
There is no other way. There is no shortcut. If all else 
remains unchanged in this world, the first and final 
decree must be this: Absolute Freedom Above All. 
 
 
 
 
 

This is the Great Realignment—the restoration of the True 
Order, the resurrection of a world once lost. By the decree 
of Will, by the power of Sacred Knowledge, by the flame of 
the Eternal Sun—so it is willed, so it shall be.  


