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We Meet A Most Helpful Goddess
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The Queen of Heaven was walking down a hot dusty road in ancient Palestine, way back in the early days of the Bible, she was just checking up on her people and seeing if there was anybody who needed her help. She came to a little farm where the owner was struggling to till the dry rocky soil with the assistance of a crude wooden plow and his donkey. He saw her, and immediately left his plow and came running over to the road and knelt down before her. 

He bowed his sweaty head low, 

“Oh mighty Queen of Heaven, thank you for coming and gracing my humble homestead!” 

“You're very welcome,” she replied kindly, “what can I do for you?” 

“The soil is so very bad,” he said, “despite all my efforts it has not born me a suitable crop for several years now.” 

“Oh, I can fix that easily!” said the Queen of Heaven, “Follow me.” 

She walked into his field, the farmer following her close behind, until she reached what she thought was the middle. 

“Is this the approximate center of your property?” 

“Yes it is, my queen” he replied, “close enough.” 

“Turn around,” she said, “and do not watch me. If you fail to follow my instructions you will receive no benefit from my visit, and I will be most disappointed with you.” 

The farmer certainly had no wish for the Queen of Heaven to be unhappy with him and was most desirous of the benefits she could bestow upon him, so he followed her instructions to the letter. 

“Cover your eyes,” she said, so he raised both his hands and did so. She raised her skirts and squatted down in the middle of his field and peed into the ground. When she was done, she stood up and rearranged her skirts. 

“You can look now,” she said. 

He turned around. There was a wet spot on the ground near where she stood, and even as he watched a little spot of green appeared and pushed up through the soil. Then there was another little green shoot pushing up through the ground and then another and yet still another, spreading rapidly all around them. He was astonished and nearly speechless with gratitude, he could only babble his incoherent thanks through tears of joy. 

And who was this Queen of Heaven with such wondrous powers? 

Her name was and is Asherah, although she was also known as Asheroth, much as most Eleanors are also known as Ella. She is referred to by both names in the Bible, they are interchangeable, and she has existed for as long as humanity itself. To the Assyrians and Babylonians, she was known as Ishtar, the ancient Greeks knew her as Astarte, and later on in Greek history, as Aphrodite, and she symbolized fertility, and in some contexts, war. She was also thought of as the moon goddess or linked to the planet Venus. Her worship was prevalent in Phoenicia and Canaan before spreading to surrounding regions.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

A Little History And A Marriage Gone Bad
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She is frequently mentioned  in the Bible in negative terms, usually as an “abomination”, and often unjustly condemned for enticing the Israelites into idolatry. In the Book of Jeremiah, (Jeremiah 7:18, 44:17 - 25), the Israelites are scolded by the prophet for burning incense and offering cakes to the “Queen of Heaven”. In the Bible, Asherah is always portrayed as an enemy of Yahweh, the God of Israel. 

There's a very good reason for that. 

At one point, according to ancient Semitic legend recorded in Uritic texts, Asherah, the Queen of Heaven was actually married to Yahweh, the God of Israel, but that union ended when she came to understand what a murderous, even genocidal god he was. It had been many thousands of years earlier, when she’d been quite young, when she’d been swept off her feet by the braggart Yahweh, his pompous pronouncements, all his “thou shalts” and “thou wilts” and “unto thees” and such. 

Young goddesses are, after all, as prone to errors of misjudgement of character as are young female humans.  

After she so unwisely married him, she quickly came to realize what a petty controlling little tyrant he really was. He had all kinds of ridiculous rules and strict regulations, literally, books full of them. He wanted his temple just so, he wanted his priests’ robes just so. He’d gone so far as to specify the length of the fringe on his priests’ robes. 

His priests themselves, a bunch of frauds known as Pharisees and Sadducees, who were famously and very accurately condemned by Jesus as “hypocrites” (Matthew 23:13) and “vipers” (Matthew 12:34, 23:33), enforced his bizarre directives. Worshiping the God of Israel involved following a lot of very strict rules, living in fear of death or eternal damnation if you dared to break any of them, not to mention forking over 10% of your income. If you happened to be a woman, well, you could forget about having any rights.

The last straw for Asherah, was when Yahweh ordered the Israelites to “enter the land of Canaan”, and kill everybody and everything they found there.

“Do not leave alive anything that breathes. Completely destroy them, the Hittites, Amorites, Canaanites, Perizzites, Hivites and Jebusites, as the Lord your God has commanded you.” (Deuteronomy 20:16-17)

Asherah was livid with rage.

“What the fuck do you think you’re doing!” she screamed.

“All those Hittites, Amorites, Canaanites, Perizzites, Hivites and Jebusites are worshipping idols and false gods, I don’t want them contaminating my chosen people with their pagan beliefs!” he pouted in reply.

“Most of them worship me!” she yelled back, “Are you calling me a false god?”

“I am the one and only God...” he began.

“Oh fuck you, asshole!” she replied, and stormed out.

She was, after all, the principal Canaanite goddess of fertility love and war, and she had quite the large following, much larger, in fact, than Yahweh’s. The God of Israel was small potatoes compared to her. She was revered for a few very
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