
 

WHITE LOTUS DAY 
 

A COMMEMORATION AND CELEBRATION OF THE LIFE AND WORK 
OF HELENA PETROVNA BLAVATSKY, FOUNDER OF THE MODERN THEOSOPHICAL 

MOVEMENT, WHO WAS BORN 12th AUGUST 1831 AND PASSED AWAY ON 8th MAY 1891 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 

 
  
  

 
“We employ agents – the best available. Of these for the  

past thirty years the chief has been the personality  
known as H.P.B. to the world (but otherwise to us).” 

Mahatma K.H. 
 

 

 

 

Sunday 2nd May 2021 at 7 pm 
 

with two talks, three readings and a Q&A panel 
 
 

130th Anniversary Meeting, held at 
The United Lodge of Theosophists, 62 Queen’s Gardens, London, W2 3AH 



 

 
 

FIRST READING 

From "The Light of Asia" (p. 178, 211)  

a poetic rendition of the life and teachings of the Buddha by Sir Edwin Arnold 

 
 
 
 
 
 

MANY A HOUSE OF LIFE 
HATH HELD ME — SEEKING EVER HIM WHO WROUGHT 
THESE PRISONS OF THE SENSES, SORROW-FRAUGHT; 
SORE WAS MY CEASELESS STRIFE! 
 
BUT NOW, 
THOU BUILDER OF THIS TABERNACLE – THOU! 
I KNOW THEE! NEVER SHALT THOU BUILD AGAIN 
THESE WALLS OF PAIN, 
NOR RAISE THE ROOF-TREE OF DECEITS, NOR LAY 
FRESH RAFTERS ON THE CLAY; 
BROKEN THY HOUSE IS, AND THE RIDGE-POLE SPLIT! 
DELUSION FASHIONED IT! 
SAFE PASS I THENCE – DELIVERANCE TO OBTAIN. 

 
OM, AMITAYA! measure not with words 
Th’ Immeasurable: nor sink the string of thought 
Into the Fathomless. Who asks doth err, 
Who answers, errs. Say nought! 
 
The Books teach Darkness was, at first of all, 
And Brahm, sole meditating in that Night: 
Look not for Brahm and the Beginning there 
Nor him, nor any light 
Shall any gazer see with mortal eyes, 
Or any searcher know by mortal mind, 
Veil after veil will lift – but there must be 
Veil upon veil behind. 

  

Followed by the first talk, on H. P. Blavatsky’s  
years in the USA, 1873-1878 
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SECOND READING 
 

From the Bhagavad Gita, Chapter 2, p. 18-20, William Q. Judge rendition 

 
 
A man is said to be confirmed in spiritual knowledge when he 
forsaketh every desire which entereth into his heart, and of himself is 
happy and content in the Self through the Self. His mind is 
undisturbed in adversity; he is happy and contented in prosperity, and 
he is a stranger to anxiety, fear, and anger. Such a man is called a 
Muni [a wise man]. When in every condition he receives each event, 
whether favorable or unfavorable, with an equal mind which neither 
likes nor dislikes, his wisdom is established, and, having met good or 
evil, neither rejoiceth at the one nor is cast down by the other. He is 
confirmed in spiritual knowledge, when, like the tortoise, he can draw 
in all his senses and restrain them from their wonted purposes. The 
hungry man loseth sight of every other object but the gratification of 
his appetite, and when he is become acquainted with the Supreme, he 
loseth all taste for objects of whatever kind. The tumultuous senses 
and organs hurry away by force the heart even of the wise man who 
striveth after perfection. Let a man, restraining all these, remain in 
devotion at rest in me, his true Self; for he who hath his senses and 
organs in control possesses spiritual knowledge. 
 
He who attendeth to the inclinations of the senses, in them hath a 
concern; from this concern is created passion, from passion anger, 
from anger is produced delusion, from delusion a loss of the memory, 
from the loss of memory loss of discrimination, and from loss of 
discrimination loss of all! But he who, free from attachment or 
repulsion for objects, experienceth them through the senses and 
organs, with his heart obedient to his will, attains to tranquility of 
thought. And this tranquil state attained, therefrom shall soon result 
a separation from all troubles; and his mind being thus at ease, fixed 
upon one object, it embraceth wisdom from all sides. The man whose 
heart and mind are not at rest is without wisdom or the power of 
contemplation; who doth not practice reflection, hath no calm; and 
how can a man without calm obtain happiness? The uncontrolled 
heart, following the dictates of the moving passions, snatcheth away 
his spiritual knowledge, as the storm the bark upon the raging ocean. 
Therefore, O great armed one, he is possessed of spiritual knowledge 
whose senses are withheld from objects of sense. What is night to 
those who are unenlightened is as day to his gaze; what seems as day 
is known to him as night, the night of ignorance. Such is the self-
governed Sage! 
 
 

  Followed by the second talk, on the writing of “Isis Unveiled” 
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THIRD READING 
 

From "The Voice of the Silence" (p. 11-14, original 1889 edition)  

translated by H. P. Blavatsky from the Book of the Golden Precepts 
 
Before that path is entered, thou must destroy thy lunar body, cleanse thy mind-body 
and make clean thy heart.  
 
Eternal life's pure waters, clear and crystal, with the monsoon tempest's muddy 
torrents cannot mingle. Heaven's dew-drop glittering in the morn's first sun-beam 
within the bosom of the lotus, when dropped on earth becomes a piece of clay; behold, 
the pearl is now a speck of mire.  
 
Strive with thy thoughts unclean before they overpower thee. Use them as they will 
thee, for if thou sparest them and they take root and grow, know well, these thoughts 
will overpower and kill thee. Beware, Disciple, suffer not, e'en though it be their 
shadow, to approach. For it will grow, increase in size and power, and then this thing 
of darkness will absorb thy being before thou hast well realized the black foul 
monster's presence.  
 
Before the "mystic Power" [Kundalini, the “Serpent Power” or mystic fire] can make of thee a 
god, Lanoo, thou must have gained the faculty to slay thy lunar form at will.  
 
The Self of matter and the SELF of Spirit can never meet. One of the twain must 
disappear; there is no place for both. Ere thy Soul's mind can understand, the bud of 
personality must be crushed out, the worm of sense destroyed past resurrection.  
 
Thou canst not travel on the Path before thou hast become that Path itself. 
 
Let thy Soul lend its ear to every cry of pain like as the lotus bares its heart to drink 
the morning sun. Let not the fierce Sun dry one tear of pain before thyself hast wiped 
it from the sufferer's eye.  
 
But let each burning human tear drop on thy heart and there remain, nor ever brush 
it off, until the pain that caused it is removed.  
 
These tears, O thou of heart most merciful, these are the streams that irrigate the 
fields of charity immortal. 'Tis on such soil that grows the midnight blossom of 
Buddha more difficult to find, more rare to view than is the flower of the Vogay tree. 
It is the seed of freedom from rebirth. It isolates the Arhat both from strife and lust, 
it leads him through the fields of Being unto the peace and bliss known only in the 
land of Silence and Non-Being.  
 
Kill out desire ; but if thou killest it take heed lest from the dead it should again arise. 
Kill love of life, but if thou slayest tanha, let this not be for thirst of life eternal, but to 
replace the fleeting by the everlasting.  
 
Desire nothing. Chafe not at Karma, nor at Nature's changeless laws. But struggle 
only with the personal, the transitory, the evanescent and the perishable. 
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Followed by a Q&A Panel on the two talks 
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