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A my tholog ica l  por tra it  of  the ‘authors str ug g le’ 
for self-ac t ua l ization by integ rating the conscious 
w ith the unconscious.  The i l lustrated fa nta sy 
conjures a world in which a rchet y pa l cha rac ters 
from Greek my tholog y bat tle for domina nce a s 
Endymion, the ma in cha rac ter at tempts to wa ke 
himself  from a n end less sleep.  Pa r t- epic bat tle, 
pa r t-psychotherapeutic journey,  Endymion is  set 
at  John Keats’  g ravesite in Rome. It  is  w rit ten 
in poetic meter a s one continuous drea m, where 
Jupiter,  Dia na,  Z ephyr us,  Hermes a nd Endymion 
w restle w ith rea son, fea r,  hope a nd div ine 
inspi ration. 

Il lustrated throug hout by celebrated a r tist  Rebecca 
Ya novskaya a nd includes a deta i led my tholog ica l 
reference sec tion a nd commenta ries by the author.
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OR

T h e     S T A T E
o f     E N T R O P Y

E N D Y M I O N

Ιερός Λόγος

A  L Y R I C A L  D R A M A
I N S C R I B E D  T O  T H E  M E M O R Y  O F

J O H N  K E A T S  A N D  P E R C Y  S H E L L E Y
 

∂

K u r t  R .  Wa r d
O.P.R.

I l l u s t r a t i o n s  b y  R e b e c c a  Ya n o v s k a y a
D e s i g n  b y  H a r r y  H u y b e r s

A M S T E R D A M 
MMXXII.

❧
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C H O R U S 

The shades of Dawn beg in to descend
A s the Days subtle murmurs
Pa ss sof tly into Nig hts long da rk tra in.
Day is  but a shadow of the Senses,
A Cave which refrac ts a l l  l ig ht,  5
Memories penumbra l Cha sm
Sat urates each impending thoug ht,
The eyes betray the Soul,
W hat our Si lence ca nnot disg uise.

Nig ht is  a n inf inite Prism,  10
A bound less pla ne of Spec tra l  l ig ht,
W here Shadows weave a Ma sque of deception,
Unvei l ing what l ie  hidden by day,
In the Da rk Sta ge of Nig ht.
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Now w itness from out the Ea st,  15
A storm rises over the Mor ta l  pla in,
The Winds converge to a f lurried pace,
Thei r ra nks’  swel l  in formation, 
Four by four downwa rd sweep,
Da rkening the vei l  of  Heaven, 2 0
Shadow ing Ea r th in t umult a nd ra in.

B elow, in the eye of the Tempest,
W here the Dusk from the West
Meets the Tw i l ig ht of the Ea st,  25
Ura nia weeps over the tombs of the Blessed,
Gone too soon…
For the A sphodel to crown thei r rest,
Endymion l ies suspended in Drea m
Above the g rave of Adona is.  30
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For we wrestle not against flesh and blood,   
 but against principalit ies,  
against powers, against the rulers  
 of the darkness of this world, 
against spiritual wickedness in high places.

 –Ephesians 6:12
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S C E N E  I . 
TT h eh e   T h r o n eT h r o n e   o fo f   O l y m p u sO l y m p u s

J u p i t e r
The Forges of Ta r ta r us smoulder 
In the a shes of fa l len Drea ms,
The Tita ns cr y out in Rebel l ion
A s the Thresholds wea ken.
Da rk ness obscure Empyrea n! 5
Thunder Roa r,
Lig htning Quicken,
Storms Surge, 
Tempest Bla st,
Mounta ins Tremble,   10
Ocea ns Thra sh,
Sever the bonds of Ma n’s Sedition,
Withdraw R ites of Pa ssa ge,
None da re siege the Lig ht of Heaven,
Nor descend in Coura ge of Vision.  15

A C T  I

AA  R E V O L T   R E V O L T  o fo f  D I S C O R D D I S C O R D

∂




