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Who knows something, why keep it to himself?  (Sumerian Proverb)

Istanbul

A cool summer morning. I am going down to Kadıköy at the first light of the day. There is a light mist, the mists rising from the sea will soon dissipate. How is the sun rising slowly, how beautifully it shines.

As in every trip I make to Istanbul, I start this one from Kadıköy. Before starting the routine meetings that I have to do due to my job, I have breakfast in front of the square. As my tea is finished, the movement begins outside: daily rush, people, hustle and bustle, the sounds of Istanbul; No, Istanbulites, no, you don't understand; Life is not like that... We enjoy this city, those who come from outside, visit the city for a day or a few, touch the city and return to our hometowns with its fragrance on our noses. You are suffering in this city.

Today I'm going to make a small change to my schedule. Normally, I take time to wander around after I've finished all my work here. But today, today I need to see it first, let things wait. Who knows how many times I went there, I thought I knew every corner of it by heart. Today I have to see it again with a different eye.

I'm getting on the ferry. Passing through the smells of the sea, bagels, pastries, perfume, wood and sweat, I sit on the bench by the ferry and put my feet on the iron. To my left a man is reading a sports newspaper, to my right two young girls are sitting talking; The game show they watched yesterday...

The damp wind hits my face as the steamer moves. My eyes involuntarily search for it, here I see it.

After landing, I walk without too much haste, but with excitement. I'll be there soon: Hagia Sophia and Sultanahmet, in front of me with their magnificence. The entire history of the Historic Peninsula from the Eastern Roman period to the Turkish Republic, hundreds of history books I've read, travelogues, stories, novels, dozens of movies I've watched, all run through my mind. I'm sitting on a bench that sees Sultanahmet from the opposite side, now I see it a little differently, as none of those books or movies told me about it. How could I not think of it, I lament. I take my water bottle out of my backpack and take a big sip.

Yes, I should write that too.
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What is the truth?

I will tell you a story. But I must warn you up first: you've probably never read anything like this. I know it might be uncomfortable for some. This is what I thought the most before I started writing; How can I tell without hurting anyone? I don't want anyone to be upset; dear reader, I'm talking looking you in the eye, basically I have one simple aim, I'm trying to explain something. Even if you don't like what you're about to read, please understand the purpose of it.

Well, but why am I saying all this, why am I not trying to explain at such length and start as soon as possible?

Because;


-  - This story will tell of very, very old times. So much so that we have almost no scientific data about that time.

-  - There are serious gaps between realities, filling those gaps requires a bit of a rich imagination.

-  - The basis of our story lies within the boundaries of the field of belief, which means that we will have to refer to religions and religious texts.


I try not to get away from the scientific approach as much as possible, I choose the way of falsifying the knowledge I have, not confirming it; I focus on questions rather than answers and try to ask the right questions. If I have historical or archaeological data, I definitely make use of it. In this context, where science ends, I am left with religion and mythology as data sources, where and how they intersect, where they diverge, what are the parallels, I evaluate.

I say substantially true, but what is truth?

Is it what you perceive with your sense organs? Do you trust your sense organs that much? So how can you admit an abstract concept like love or happiness? Can you be convinced that an abstract concept exists only from its appearance, such as being happy or happy? Or how can you be sure that something you perceive with your senses is real? What is the truth?

What is real?

My generation grew up with cartoons. It will be very difficult for you to convince a generation that has been under their severe influence that Mickey Mouse is not real. Or the kid claiming to be Superman and jumping off the sofa, slamming his leg on the table and crying all day. Because a movie or novel hero comes to life after it is written, because it occupies a place in the mind of the person who reads or watches them and affects their life in one way or another.

Our mind makes the truth real. It doesn't really mean anything to us whether it's concrete or intangible. Sometimes that thing is true just because we believe it.

Well, symbols are completely real for those who made them real and kept them alive, and there are such symbols that you are under its influence from the moment you are exposed, even if you are not aware of it. Please remember this sentence until the end of our story.

While we are dealing with all this, the Truth stands in a corner and watches us, which is something completely different from reality. It is the immutable, the unchangeable, the thing that, in the final analysis, everyone agrees on. It has general validity. It is the answer to the question "why". It is the raison d'etre of philosophy. Truth is unique. We should not confuse it with reality.

In conclusion, this is a story that I believe to be true and that I can support with very concrete data. If we do not have scientific data and/but we can still talk about concrete data, there is only one thing left to say: welcome to the world of symbols.

––––––––
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What do the symbols tell us?

Symbols and signs rule the world, not laws and  words. (Confucius)

Symbolism is a kind of language. So much so that we use it more often than our daily spoken and written language, even though we are not aware of it. Our environment is filled with countless symbols, from very simple to quite complex. An important part of them consists of pictagrams and visual expressions. You know it's an emergency exit when you see the sign showing a green man running down the stairs. Or you know that clicking the “home” icon at the top of your browser screen will take you to the browser homepage. Basically, pictagrams and symbols embody all of what they mean to express, and the more complex ones undoubtedly have a much deeper meaning than the "exit" sign. The most important features of symbols are that they appeal to the subconscious of the person. The skull and bones, the snake biting its own tail, the double-headed eagle, the winged sun are symbols and there is no doubt that they have much deeper meanings. We will be dealing with symbols a lot, and we will testine those that are of particular interest to us.

For a Turk, the meaning of the crescent and star is very special. A similar attribute holds for a Japanese lotus flower, for an American may flower or sunset. The cross on the Swiss flag is not just a cross. Why might the color orange be so important to a Dutchman, or what does that seemingly unrelated tree on the Lebanese flag mean? Why do Christians respect a torture device so much, why do Muslims open their hands as if they are reading a book while praying, what do the seven-branched candlestick and six-pointed star mean for Jews?

We live in the world of symbols.

The symbols you take for granted guide you even if you don't think about them. You stop when you see a red light. Most of the time you don't even realize that something is a symbol. However, some know very well the meaning they contain and there is a reason for their use.

[image: image]

It will make Gotham City a safer place if the bad guys don't know what this symbol means!

I have tried to understand and explain the symbols that interest me throughout this work, because in the end they are an element of the story I am tracing, part of the big picture.

In summary, I do not aim symbols, initiatory communities, not at all. Dark structures, conspiracy theories, doomsday scenarios...

None, none.

I am interested in one thing that is most exciting of all, a story, a big picture. Moreover, if you want to read something about others, open your computer's internet browser and search... You will find millions of results, articles, images, videos, movies.

As for what I will try to explain, there is almost nothing in an order.

On the other hand, while saying these things, Noam Chomsky's  following words never leave my mind: 

“The general public is unaware of what is going on, and even unaware that they do not know.”

In the information age, ignorance is a choice.

Until 100-150 years ago, reaching knowledge was a hardly difficult task; means of transportation were inadequate, even the closest distances at today's scale were disconnected from each other. Many of the secrets were still secrets. Today, according to the solar calendar, 2000 years after the birth of Jesus Christ, we can access all kinds of knowledge almost free... All important written works, even if paid, come to you for a quite small price, thanks to e-commerce on the internet, even on the other side of the world. Almost all visual heritage of human history, pictures, paintings, sculptures and reliefs, architectural works are available on the internet. Wherever you want to go in the world, even in the most outlying corners, you can enter the side streets from where you sit with satellite programs and dive into the bottom of the sea. You can instantly translate the language you speak into any language on earth –even in plain– and read Swedish news, an Urdu article, a Finnish humor site or a Hungarian recipe, without much effort. You don't need to go to a course to learn Persian, Japanese or Russian, and if you're a little talented and willing, you don't even have to pay a price, you can learn online. Almost everyone has a phone in their pocket, as well as smart phones. If you really want to go anywhere in the world, visa opportunities are much easier than before and plane tickets are cheaper than ever.

Why am I telling all this?

Dear reader... It is entirely your choice not to learn all this, it is your choice to spend your time at the front of that TV show or game show or porn site. You have the right to remain ignorant. And the right not to believe. But if you run into someone who says something different from what you know, at least show some respect.

Much more important than all this...

In this information society, there are still unknowns, waiting to be discovered, and secrets that have managed to be hidden.

I will not prolong it any further.

If it turns out that I made a mistake somewhere in this whole process, I am ready to correct it. Because a firm theory must be based on falsification; as we eliminate wrongs, we must have rights. I should prove and exemplify them as much as possible.

Likewise, as I reach new data and gain new information, I am ready to strengthen it with them. I am open to sharing information.

Me

Me, me, me... Dear reader, the reason why I am telling all this in the first person is not just selfishness, but I write with my ego aside. But this is also my story and I'm in it. The fruit of more than twenty years of searching, I have matured as I read and wrote. That's why I'm in this story... On the other hand, the notion of "me" will take us somewhere. Where will it take you? We will see it together.

Since this story is within the realm of faith and I believe it to be true, then I must state from the outset that I am a devout Muslim. I am not a member of any congregation, sect, organization or party, and I did not even have sympathy for them. If this were a novel or a scientific article, my faith would not be worth an iota, but since we will enter the field of faith, my religious faith is also important. Because it should not be forgotten that there is a line between knowledge and truth, a flexible line: human, that is, me... We are all subjective by nature but we have logic, we must be able to distinguish right from wrong. Einstein says, “The mind helps us illuminate the connections between goals and means. However, reason alone is not enough for us to feel the basic and ultimate goals.”

As Francis Bacon said, "A little philosophy leads to atheism, deep philosophy leads to God". Or, as the physicist Heisenberg puts it, “the first sip from a natural science glass makes a person an atheist, but at the bottom of the glass God is waiting for you”. I see no harm in putting this story in place of the natural sciences in the sentence. Based on this issue, I can reply to my friends who persistently ask me, "Do you still believe in God," and say, "It's much stronger than before."

Bab-i Esrar (Gate of Secrets)


Only small secrets should be kept secret, big ones people don't believe anyway. (McLuhen)



Why is the notion of truth so important to us? Can what we call reality be so vague? It can happen because we are all living our own reality, trying to find it and owning it, while the Truth is waiting for us to be reached.

Some of us just do not care. Some of us are passionately seeking it, asking questions, trying to find answers, putting the pieces together, trying to see the big picture, sharing the results they reach.

And finally, some of us choose not to share those results. We call this secret.

Why is anything we try to access valuable? Just because we're trying to reach it? Is it because few people have access to it, so it's rare? So why would we want to keep it a "secret" after accessing it? So that others can't use it? Just for us? Or so that it would not be a waste in the hands of those who would not appreciate it?

Maybe all.

Whether we like it or not, whether we accept it or not, there are organizations and congregations that keep such valuable secrets and have done so for hundreds of years.

What would you do if you knew a big, very big secret?

Let alone why it is a "secret" -at least for now- how would you keep it? Would you keep it in steel safes like the formula of Coca Cola, or would you hide it in secluded corners?

What if the secret is very, very big?

Is it possible to fit the rambling secret into the pages of a book or in a box? How can a very big secret, which is difficult to even talk about, be kept?

Some secrets are right in front of the eyes of those who shouldn't know it, even as if they put it in their eyes, they don't need to be hidden. So it clearly stands in front of your eyes. Because they either don't care or they don't believe it. 
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How can you tell someone living in the Matrix world that it is actually being used as a "battery"?

In order to understand it, we "outsiders" need to know some key concepts. If you don't have a key, you keep staring at the door, worse yet, maybe you don't even see a door there.

For most, secrets mean nothing. For those who are familiar with these secrets, this majority is just a "heap". Masons describe them as "externals".

Those who can reach the secrets are the lucky ones who can get rid of the small minority who want to reach them. If Yunus Emre had not left his village and started searching, had he not been caught by Tapduk Emre, he would have been a heap, nothing like those who remained in his village.

In order to become one of the knowers, this questing minority has to pass through many ordeals and fulfill many conditions, just as Sufi dervishes do.​[1] The primary condition for becoming a Kabbalist is to be a Jewish man who is over forty years old, married, and has a profession (that is, freed from the immaturity of youth, lust and bread). In many Islamic sects, you must first serve and purify the convent, and prove yourself and your passion. The situation is not much different for Hindu and Buddhist doctrines.

Throughout history, almost all of these sects, congregations and fraternities have been closed organizations with their own secrets, in which inclusion requires a painstaking procedure (initiation).

How could these secrets that came from thousands of years ago be transferred to us and how can we see and understand them?

By symbols...

We live in countless architectural, artistic, literary symbols... And these symbols often contain much more than we can comprehend. But as I said, if you don't have the key, all is closed to you. If I were to share one of the biggest secrets of history right now, right now, almost all of those who read these lines would say "was that it". To understand a secret, you have to have the information that forms its background, you need to know what the symbol is about, otherwise it will mean nothing to you. Or maybe you simply need to be an "initiated", to walk this path.

It is the road that makes the goal great.

What makes the secret great is maybe the curiosity you have and the ordeal you went through on that road.

For someone who has spent years for this cause, reaching the secret he desires, let alone its nature, gives an indescribable sense of satisfaction. It is simply awesome to reach it after all the hard work, effort, sleepless nights and perhaps prayers for it. If you read the same thing on the internet newspaper, you would probably go to the celebrities gallery, football transfer news or shopping site for baby room sets after one click.

Initiatic congregations

Whether you call it an occult organization, an esoteric sect, a secret teaching, an esoteric community, or an initiatic brotherhood, they all mean the same thing, after all: It is a community of people who have adopted the principle of trying to see the hidden side of life and to understand the other side of the visible, briefly, they are passionately attached to secrets regardless of their nature. Although the structure, organization, religious principles and ways of these communities/ organizations have varied throughout history, their philo-sophies have always been the same, to be aware of and preserve secrets. Accordingly, the Truth is behind this veil of secrets. Members move towards secrets, and thus towards Truth, in line with the systematic or hierarchy prescribed by their congregation. Congregational rules are hardly strict in some and relatively loose in others. Initiation (participation) is subject to an initiation process; that is, you cannot cross the threshold (i.e. without being initiated) before you pass the stage of participation that will transform you and adopt the community's worldview. However, the most important rule that does not change is that all of these communities speak the language of symbols. Perhaps this is the inevitable result of their goals and/or philosophies. Regardless, these communities are incomprehensible without knowing and understanding these symbols.

Among these, the first thing that comes to mind is probably Freemasonry, and this is the most famous of them. But freemasonry is neither the only testple, nor the oldest, nor the strongest of these communities, it should not be forgotten. 

The Brotherhood of Pythagoras, one of the oldest, is remem-bered as a kind of legend even today, although it has left no written product. As early as the 4th century BC, even in the time of Plato, the Pythagoreans had already begun to be called "an ancient brotherhood of which almost nothing is known." Probably no other group has tried and succeeded as much in secrecy as they have, yet their reputation and influence continues to this day.

Among these organizations, there are those who are fed from a completely different climate of thought or belief, such as pagan, Jewish and even Islamic-based ones. The number of such communities can be expressed in hundreds from history to the present, but they are similar in terms of method and point of arrival. Because, in fact, almost all of them are fed from the same sources and most of them are successors of one another.

Most of the time, they deal with "nonsense" according to us outsiders, they are referred to with a thousand incomprehensible symbols or strange phrases or meaningless rituals... No matter how it looks from the outside, every word actually has a special meaning. Let alone the content of their secrets, the very concept of "secret" links them together.

Whether you care about them or not, don't know, be aware of it or not, but remember that you learn the theorems of mathematics, geometry, physics, chemistry of the members of these communities, you play and listen to the musical instruments they invented, you enter the buildings they build, you live in the cities they draw with their hands, you study or read their book as a classical masterpiece, you listen to their compositions or national anthems, you are a citizen of the countries they shaped with their revolutions. You carry the symbols they have brought into your life; in traffic, on your mobile phones, on your milk carton, on your t-shirts, in your bags. Your history, science, art, literature, fairy tales you have been listening to since your infancy, all but all, are full of these symbols, allusions and allusions. Even if you don't know it, you take these people seriously, and you should. If I were you, I would like to understand what they believe in, what they believe in, what they are passionate about.

I didn't exactly do that...

I have come across these at the end of almost all of the questions that I have tried to answer for many years with curiosity and passion. I think I went through the back door... I saw someone take over what I had just groped for centuries ago. I realized that a simple symbol is nailed to our memories and subconscious, from my grandmother's tales to automobile brands.

I'm distant from them, but I have to admit, I respect them too.

The oldest recorded initiation in history belongs to the Hermetics. It is an emulated practice that sets a precedent for initiatic societies today, and it seems fatally formidable. It is a vital test for those who aim to reach the secret.

“Five thousand years ago there lived a tailor in Egypt. This tailor was a thought brought about by a hundred thousand years of dialectic of consciousness. There is the spark of this tailor in all the lights shining in the sky and the earth for five thousand years. The tailor bears the name Hermes Tut (Toth) in Egyptian papyri. The Greeks call him Ermis, or Trismegiste, which means thrice scholar. According to the Jews, his name is Enoch. Arabs call it Hermes-ül-Heramise.”​[2] According to Islamic tradition, he is the third prophet, Idris​[3], after Adam and his son Seth.

“The centuries-old teaching of Hermes the Tailor is the great and sacred secret of the temples of Thebes and Memphis of ancient Egypt. Therefore, it was not written on any papyrus. It is engraved with symbolic markings only on the walls of a cave hidden underground. For centuries, temple heads have been telling each other word of mouth. In this way, the secret does not fall into the hands of anyone but the one who deserves it. Those who find this secret after years of trials and suffering by being attached to the temples of Thebes and Memphis will not reveal it, even under the most unbearable torture.”​[4]


The tests to be passed in order to learn the great secret of Hermes are hardly strict. Those who are weak in mind and will, either turn back from the part of the road that can be turned, or go crazy with fear, or their hearts stop in a thousand and one frightening looks, they fall into an abyss and die. Few people pass the test successfully.

They first take the willer to the temple of Isis. The temple is full of holes leading to the catacombs. There is a statue of Isis at the door of the temple. Isis is seated, with a closed book on her knees, her face covered. Below the statue is written the following words: No mortal could lift the veil from my face. So?.. In order to walk on this path, it is necessary to prepare for immortality. This is an effort that takes many years and is hard to bear. The willing, if they are willing to put up with it, must stay with the temple maids, sweeping, washing dishes, clearing toilets (remember the Cynics and Melamis who despised them). It is forbidden to say a word or talk while doing all these works. If the willer who passes this test resists his will, he is left through a small hole into a dark labyrinth. The door is closed on him with a loud noise. The willer will wander on his knees and elbows, crawling along muddy and snaky corridors. He will occasionally be able to get up by falling into small rooms, and in these small rooms he will come across various skeletons, animals and snakes. Then it will crawl forward, again entering dark roads through small holes. In these small rooms, he will sometimes come across a quiet priest who will ask him if he would like to go back. If he resists to learn the secret, he will continue to crawl on dark roads, still alone with his fate. From the depths, he will hear screams that will sound like this: The madmen who want science and power have died here... Now he has entered the path of no return, no one will come across him and ask if he wants to go back. Nothing can be done to get out of here but to die. Cold, dark, snakes, scorpions, terrible screams, hunger, thirst; knees torn from crawling, bleeding palms... The willer is now helpless, his knees sinking deeper and deeper, and he feels that his feet are rising and he is being dragged down a very steep slope. At the end of this road that he has been dragged, he will encounter a terrible abyss. If he can hold on and avoid falling, he will go crazy. If he is strong enough not to go crazy, he can look around and see that there is a small door of salvation at the left end of the corridor where he is crawling. If he can jump to the door of salvation without falling into the abyss, he will climb a long ladder and arrive at a colorfully furnished room like in fairy tales. On the walls of the room are embroidered symbols, letters and numbers that denote twenty-two secrets (remember the number mysticism, Islamic Hurufism and pointillism of Pythagoras, a disciple of Hermes). This is the illuminated temple of Osiris. Here, man joins with the divine power to state the truth and realize the law.

The willer's ordeal has just begun and will continue for many more years. Among the countless tests he will pass are the fire test, the water test, the lust test. Each of these is a more frightening and tiring test than the ones we have mentioned above. The fire test requires courage to pass through a flaming furnace that burns like hellfire. In reality, this oven is a made-up oven prepared to test the courage of the willer. The lust test is perhaps a much more difficult test for some. After wandering around the dark corridors for days, hungry and thirsty, the willer will arrive at a bedroom furnished in various colors, where, listening to a sensual music, he will meet a naked young beauty who offers him drink and food. The beautiful girl will offer him herself and what she has in return for what she has suffered so far. If he falls for this young girl and submits to the power of hunger, thirst and lust, all his sufferings up to that point will have been wasted. Then she has to serve as a prisoner in the temple for the rest of her life, she is killed immediately if she tries to escape.

At the end of each of these exams, the willer is locked in a stone room alone and left to think for himself for months. Thus, the human structure, which was kneaded like dough, is getting closer and closer to the divine structure. The fascinating and impressive powers of the ancient Egyptian priests were obtained at the end of such a kneading.

The final test is the grave test. The willer is buried in a tomb alive with a special ceremony. Almost nothing of his earthly life is left now, and he is a being that is worthy of the grave. In the tomb, falling into complete lethargy, he encounters his own spirit. This result, which he achieved after many years, has prepared him for the great secret. When he comes to himself after coming out of the tomb, he will go to the observatory of the temple with the great priest in a warm, quiet and deep night in Egypt, and there he will watch the seven stars of the seven heavens, and learn the secret of Hermes from the mouth of the great priest.

The test of the willer is just an example of the test that countless souls who are separated from one spirit are going through on earth. According to Hermes, it is in our hands to be humanly mortal or divinely immortal... However, as the high priest called Hierophan said to his new saint, not every mind can grasp this truth... Let's say it with our actions, keeping the great secret in our hearts. Let science be our power, faith our sword, silence our shield. The little ones, the vast majority, are either stupid or bad. If they are fools, they will lose their minds in the face of this fact. If they are wicked, they misuse this fact, making it utterly evil. There is no other way out but to hide the truth. Must know, find and be silent​[5]


In initiatic communities, these deadly/terrifying initiations have been replaced by a series of rituals that symbolize these phases and revive the resurrection after death, and of course, they also have symbolic meanings.
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Freemasonry rites.
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The point that should not be ignored is that such rituals used by initiatic communities have been used in all traditional societies. It is seen as a threshold that an individual must cross in order to be accepted by the society, especially in this way, children who reach puberty step into adulthood. It would be useless to explain at length here, but what did you think the circumcision inherited from the Egyptians to the Jews and then to the Muslims actually was?

I will go into the details of the subject under the title of Old Religion.

İllusion

I do not hope that you believe in my facts, but that you believe that there may be other truths besides what you see with your eyes. I want you to question it with your own mind, not mine or anyone else's. I want you to say I wonder, to ask why, to understand that it is possible in another way. What if it's not what it seems?

It could be in another way.

Dear reader, if what I've told you so far sounds silly or boring to you, I suggest you don't waste any more time with it.

The current show on TV, clip on YouTube, browsing Facebook or playing Candy Crush Saga on your cell phone will probably give you a better time.

I can only ask those who are not interested in the future: just don't ignore what you don't see or don't want to see. This is a requirement of respect for those who want to see it.

When I think of people living happily in their own reality, I think of a memory I once read:

We are in Latin America, in Chile before Allende's ruling... We are in one of the slums of poverty, filth, mud, unemployment, misery, sickness and desperation to the extent that our slums can be considered palaces. There has been a flood, and after the flood, university students and teachers are helping the poor victims of this disaster. In the meantime, they're talking to these people. While a journalist was talking about what women-romance novels, TV soap operas, teenage magazines, love songs, photonovels, cowboy movies really are, and the harm to their health and future, one of the slum women pleaded, “Don't do this to us, my friend, don't take my dreams from me." Neither the man can persuade the woman, nor the woman can persuade the man. The woman wanted dreams, she needs dreams. Adam wanted to expose these dreams that even he himself couldn't get rid of completely at that age. The woman needed these illusions to survive.​[6]

The world that is not under your control, and which is not really made up of your choices, is a world of illusions. From the moment you choose to live in that world, you become a "commodity" to put it mildly, you are no longer a human, citizen or living thing, but a commercial element, a consumer, a market object. You become convinced that you have to buy, that you need, that you have to. You are a crowd in the square. If you have a traffic accident, you are just a number on the evening news.
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Here I am, promising a story to those who can get rid of all these illusions, risking to be ignored, ridiculed or belittled by others... My life has been spent trying to get rid of the eights of spades, sixes of hearts and three of clubs in the deck and trying to become a joker, the only unique card in the deck. While others are struggling to fulfill their duties in the deck, different from them like a joker, outside of the deck, able to replace all of them when necessary, just different even if not superior to them... and able to smile at their seriousness from the outside... I preferred to be a lonely card.

I promise those who are not prejudiced, who can get away from the deck, who can be like a joker, a story that will surprise them, that they will never forget, and that may even change their perspective on life completely.

I will not be in a hurry to present this, I will lay the stones patiently and try not to get bored. Because I know that the roof of a building whose foundation stones are not placed correctly will not be strong. For this, I will try to explain the main symbols that concern us, one by one, as clearly as I can. Have you watched The Avengers movie? You know, that movie where fantastical heroes come together to save the world? How do you think someone who didn't know any of these heroes watched the movie? What about someone who knows all of them one by one and knows their stories?..

I'll introduce the heroes one by one, and finally we'll put the pieces together.

Are you ready?

So let's get started.
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LANGUAGE OF SYMBOLS
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What did we say? Symbolism is a kind of language.

We try to explain the universal/international with it, simplify a long explanation with a single symbol. We can embed the information we want to hide in a symbol so that only those who want to understand or seek it reach it.

This is exactly why the concept of secret is knotted in symbols.

An object, a schematic drawing, an architectural element... If you want to convey what you want to tell centuries later, the method you will have to use is symbolism. Just as it is used in all religions and mythologies from yesterday to today.

I repeat, I'm trying to say something. For this reason, I will try to explain some of the most important – but not all – symbols that interest me, that can help the reader to understand, as simply and simply as possible. We will see the leading symbols with historical-cultural, religious-mythological examples under the headings. The ones that are not gathered under a title will inevitably appear between the lines. They are all intricate and interrelated.

TREE

[image: image]

Tree of Life

I remember the religious culture lessons in my secondary school years, the book used to say that "primitive peoples worshiped trees and stones". What a fool you are, o primitive people, I used to say; either worship something remarkable, or not worship at all. What is tree-worship... What's the point of worshiping any natural or artificial object? I used to think must be pretty primitive for that. I used to wonder where the wishing trees came from.

A pagan does not worship the object of that idol, but what it represents. A natural object such as a tree is one of the most important elements of animist religions, especially in Africa. However, as I will try to explain, it is not possible for us to associate the tree with animism​[7] alone... The tree has such a deep-rooted history as a religious, anthropological, folkloric and cultural element that it is impossible to associate it with pure animism as its origin. It is also a cult and symbol that is too common to be reduced to a single geographical region. One of the most important elements of paganism...

Anthropological studies show that the oldest places of worship among the Germans were made of wood.​[8] 

The Celts' worship of oaks is one of the best-known examples. We can even say that the most vivid example of European paganism is embodied in the Celts. The tree was so important as a worship object or symbol that its temples were forests or groves. Again, as in all ancient religions and many pagan cultures, the Celts built "high places" as places of worship, these were located in the forest. The main elements of the worship centers in this wooded area were oak and mistletoe. The priestly druids carried a golden sickle; gold represented the sun and the sickle the crescent.  

The tree was far from being a religious element for the Celts, it was the object in the middle of social life. In the Celtic calendar, each month corresponds to a tree. Likewise, the letters in their alphabet are the equivalent of a tree.

Among the ancient Germanic tribes, the main characteristic of religion was the veneration of the sacred oaks. The Lithuanians did not convert to Christianity until the late 14th century and tree worship was common among them. Also there is much evidence of the prevalence of tree worship in ancient Greece and Italy.​[9] In the Forum, the busiest center of Roman life, the sacred fig tree of Romus and Romulus was worshiped all the way back to the imperial days. It rose in the middle of the Forum as the tree that gave birth to them. ​[10]

In animism, the world is alive, and the tree is no exception to this rule. They are believed to have souls like themselves and are treated accordingly. In Eastern Africa, for example, the Wanikas imagined that every tree, especially coconut trees had a soul; cutting down a coconut tree was like killing a mother, because she, like a mother, gave life and food to people. The Dyaks also believed that the tree had its soul, and they did not dare to cut down an old tree. They would lift a fallen tree, smear it with blood, and adorn it with flags to appease its spirit. In Congo, date wine in pumpkins was placed under some trees so that the trees could drink when they were thirsty. On New Year's Eve, German peasants tied fruit trees together with wicker ropes so that they were married and believed that they would hold fruit.

In the Moluk Islands, when the clove trees were in bloom, they were treated like pregnant women and were not disturbed. The Javanese would say that when the rice bloomed, it was pregnant and would not make any noise near the field. Rice grown in Orissa was considered a pregnant woman and ceremonies applied to females were performed. The Ojebways seldom cut down green trees because they believed it would cause them pain.

Until 1855 there was a sacred north pine in Nauders, Tyrol; which was believed to bleed whenever cut down. In South Australia, the Dieyerie tribe regarded certain trees, which they assumed as transfigured fathers, to be sacred, they did not cut down. Some Philipinos believed that their ancestral spirits resided in some specific trees and they protected these trees. Before felling a tree in the forest, the Cathodes worshiped by cutting another tree of the same species, offering it coconut and incense, dyeing it red, and asking forgiveness for what they had done.

When the tree fell, German foresters made a sign of a cross on the cut trunk, believing that the spirit of the tree would continue to live on the root. The Wotjacs had their sacred groves. In one of them, a Russian who dared to hit any tree with an ax fell ill and died the following year. Among the Gold Coast Africans was the custom of sacrificing at the foot of some tall trees, believing that if any of these trees were cut down, all the produce of the earth would be destroyed. Swedish peasants shoved a leafy branch into every furrow opened by the plow in their cornfields, believing that it would bring a bountiful harvest, a thought that also manifests itself in the German and French harvest branch custom.

Circassians regarded the pear tree as the protector of cattle. For this reason, they would cut a young pear tree from the forest, cut it into branches and carry it to the house, it would be an element of worship in the house. Almost every house had a pear tree.​[11] 

Among the Kyrgyz, barren women roll under an apple tree to give birth to children. The tree had related with birth (as it is, fertility) in Sweden and Africa. In some areas of Sweden, every farm had a guardian tree (linden, ash or elm) and not even the ubun leaf was touched.

According to a belief, the tree-spirit ensures the reproduction of cattle and gives children to women. Gilgit's sacred Chili, or cedar wood, is assumed to have this power as well as the power to bless the crop. At the beginning of the wheat planting, the three selected unmarried young people, after washing and purifying every day for three days, took wine, oil, bread and fruits with them and set out for the mountain where the cedar trees grow. They sprinkled the wine and oil on a suitable tree and ate the remainder as a sacrificial feast. Then they would cut a branch and bring it to the village. This branch was placed on a stone next to a stream. A goat was sacrificed and its blood was spilled on the branch, the goat's head was carried above and a wild dance was performed. At the end of the feast, the men would take a piece of twig and take it home.​[12]

In Europe, the May tree/May pole is a well-established tradition. It is assumed that the May pole erected in the square will bring abundance to the city/village.
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The Irish thought that a green tree branch pinned to the house on May 1 would provide a lot of milk in that summer. Some of the Wends would plant an oak tree in the middle of the village on July 2, to which an iron rooster was attached; then they danced around it, cattle were rushed around it to be healthier. In Northhamptonshire, on May Day, a tree, three to four feet high, was planted in front of every house as if it were alive and growing. On the eve of May Day in Westmeath, every family planted a green bush topped with yellow wildflowers at their doorstep. In countries with plenty of timber, tall poles were erected, and they stood there almost all year.

In many parts of Europe, it is an old custom to go to the forest in the spring or early summer –even at the time of the equinox– to cut down a tree and bring it to the village and plant it somewhere among the cheers. Or people cut branches and attach them to the wall of the house.

In some parts of Sweden, on the eve of 1st of May, young men walk around the village carrying newly picked beech shoots, either partially or completely leafy. At their head, the village violinist goes from house to house singing May songs, which is a kind of blessing prayer. The erection of the May pole (Maj stang), decorated by the young girls of the village, is a ceremonial task, people from all over the place swarm and dance in circles. In some parts of Bohemia, a May tree/pole is planted on the eve of St. John's. The boys bring a tall fir or pine from the forest and plant it in a high place. Girls decorate the pole with various flowers and colorful stripes. Then they decorate the tree with twigs and burn it when it gets dark, and the fun begins.

On 1st of May, Lithuanians used to plant a green tree in their village. Then the village boys would choose the most beautiful girl and crown her. They would wrap it with beech branches, put it by the tree, and they would dance and sing. On the Thursday before Pentecost​[13], Russian peasants go to the forest, sing songs, make wreaths, and cut down a young beech tree and dress it in women's clothes or decorate it with colorful cuts of cloth or cords. After that, there is a feast, the beech tree is brought to the village with songs and dances, and it remains a respected guest until Pentecost. Interestingly, on the day of Pentecost, the tree is taken to the edge of a stream and thrown into the water. The tradition of throwing this green into the water is exactly the same as the Adonis/July tradition in Mesopotamia.

In Brie (France) classically, after the May tree was planted and decorated, the girls danced around it. At that time, a young man called Baba May, wrapped in leaves, was turned around the tree, which is similar to the tradition of July. Also in Bavaria a Walber tree was planted, with a crown of corn tassels on his head and a man dancing around it, wrapped in stems. This man, called Walber, was led through the streets strewn with beech sprouts. On St. George's day in Carinthia a man would appear again, this time wrapped in green beech branches and leaves. At the end of the ceremony, this man was immersed in water or a copy of it was thrown into the water. This is a kind of continuation of the July tradition.

It is possible to come across similar ceremonies in Bengal, which has a completely different cultural climate. For the spring festival, the villagers go to the sacred grove with their priests and sacrifice poultry. The flowers are collected and he returns home, the next day the priest goes from house to house with flowers in his basket, the women respectfully wash his feet; The priest dances with them and wears flowers in their hair. After that, the women wet the priest from head to toe with the jug in their hands. The plant and the priest representing it meet with water here too.

This tradition, for which I have presented examples from the world and explained at length, was symbolized by a tree, a pole or branches representing it, and sometimes by a human –male or female– with names such as Green George, Father May, May Mary, May Queen. Sometimes it would be a couple bride and groom. Common feature in general; nature would come to life/revive, the sleeper would be awakened, the plant would meet with water, and fertility would increase. This is not just a representation, of course. Although the weight and importance of such ceremonies have changed over the ages, their essence and quality are the same, even if they are religious ceremonies, sometimes a festival and a feast. These ceremonies, as part of the cult of fertility, which we saw most anciently in Sumer, were a kind of magic; beyond honor, blessing and celebration.

I want to open a parenthesis here... Magic is the oldest form of worship in the history of religions, let's not forget that. In this way, nature/god/gods or whatever was blessed was tried to be influenced. A slightly advanced example of this is offering a sacrifice. By offering sacrifices, gods/natural forces were tried to be influenced and satisfied.​[14] Prayer comes much later in the development of the phenomenon of religion, which is the most humane, civilized and motivating form of offering respect, goodwill, request, wish or wish to the creative power or forces.

Lets continue...

For animism, there is a "soul" in the tree, as in the rest of the world; however, the tree does not serve as a "body" for the soul. The tree is the abode of the soul...

The importance of the tree for animism is probably this: primitive man, who has not made the transition to agricultural society, sees the tree as the most lofty, most protected and nutritious member of nature and vegetation. ​[15] Primitive human logic, which is prone to concretization and concrete thinking, attributes divine value to this object, which provides food, home and tools.

But how do we explain the prevalence of the tree cult? What should we attribute this universality to? Mesopotamian influence? To immigration? Cultural migration provided by sociological facts and institutions such as war and religion? What do we base it on?.. Besides, a religion like Judaism, in which the tree figure is very prominent, has nothing to do with animism.

The appearance of tree cult and symbolism among Jews, Mesopotamian civilizations or ancient Turks is different from most of the above. Most of the time, even if it contains holiness, it does not contain divinity.

The tree is not only part of the cult of fertility, which is a very important point. The tree is also a symbol of power. Kings have a scepter, albeit a symbolic one, which is a symbol of the reigning power and is an integral part of it. All the prophets we know had a staff, the most famous one was the staff of Prophet Moses, which could sometimes turn it into a serpent, dividing the sea with it... Remember, this was a piece of wood bestowed upon him. Even if you perceive it as a myth or a fairy tale, its symbolic meaning is very strong, the tree turns into a snake, the tree touches the water and the sea splits...

Have you read or watched the Harry Potter series? All of the magicians there had a magic wand, which is more than a figment of the author's imagination, it is a general opinion about magicians. Sorcerers have a magic wand. This is not a new perception, but a perception dating back to ancient times. If I asked you to describe the figure of a witch for me, what would you describe? Witches have a magical broom with a wooden handle, and they fly with it... This is a depiction of the common imagination of Europeans.​[16]

Now let's take a look at the interesting position of the tree in mythologies and religions. Are we ready? Come on then...

Kiskanu

World mythologies show us that the oldest known tree symbol is Kiskanu. Kiskanu rises alone in Eridu, the birthplace of Sumerian civilization and the city of Enki, the famous crafty god of Sumer.

Located on an islet in the middle of two rivers which waters do not mix each other, Kiskanu radiates midnight blue lights like the universe, its branches reach the Abzu, the starting point of life, its roots are in the sky. So it's an inverted tree.​[17] It is the residence of some gods.
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Kiskanu; Sun-Crescent-Venus, birds, Capricorn/deer symbol of Enlil, fishes symbol of Enki.

Also, it should not be forgotten that this tree is associated with the god Dumuzi/Tammuz beyond being a residence. Since these ages, trees have been planted to represent July in temples in Mesopotamia (who is responsible for the priest-king), and there is a pool representing Enki next to it (just like the Fish Lake in Sanliurfa, like the fountains in the mosques).​[18]

Huluppu Tree

Let's read the Huluppu Tree, whose story we learned from the Epic of Gilgamesh, by the beautiful expression of Aunty Muazzez​[19]:


At a time when nothing had happened yet, a tree named Huluppu took root on the banks of the Euphrates. In time, the tree grew, but the south wind shook it up its roots, broke its branches and began to drift in the river. The goddess Inanna, who saw it, immediately caught the drifting tree, took it in her arms with
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	Sefirot: Cosmic tree conceived in reverse just like Kiskanu, Yggdrasil or others (in Dante's Divine Comedy, who is known to be an initiate, the tree in heaven is also inverted). In Kabbalah, which is Jewish esotericism (it would not be wrong to say the mysticism of the Jews), the Sefirot Tree is the symbolized form of creation, and is a diagram of the principles in the whole universe.








	The Tree of Life, the Tree of Knowledge of Good and Evil: 
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The Snake Made of Bronze





































































	In summary, in Japanese culture;

	The mountain is worshiped as the image of God,

	The mountain god living there is worshiped,

	It is revered as the place of the ancestral spirit -and most interesting to me-,

	We see that there is a transitional space between this world and the next world.
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