‘Beware of being misled by his Paradise Lost’
佐藤光



(1) Milton, ‘On the Morning of Christ’s Nativity’
I

It was the Winter wilde,

While the Heav’n-born-childe,    
All meanly wrapt in the rude manger lies;

Nature in aw to him
Had doff’t her gawdy trim,

With her great Master so to sympathize:
It was no season then for her  
To wanton with the Sun her lusty Paramour.

II

Onely with speeches fair

She woo’s the gentle Air

To hide her guilty front with innocent Snow,

And on her naked shame, 
Pollute with sinfull blame,

The Saintly Vail of Maiden white to throw,
Confounded, that her Makers eyes

Should look so neer upon her foul deformities.
VI

The Stars with deep amaze
Stand fixt in steadfast gaze,
Bending one way their pretious influence,

And will not take their flight,

For all the morning light,

Or Lucifer that often warn’d them thence;

But in their glimmering Orbs did glow, 
Until their Lord himself bespake, and bid them go.

VII

And though the shady gloom

Had given day her room,

The Sun himself with-held his wonted speed,

And hid his head for shame, 
As his inferiour flame,

The new-enlighten’d world no more should need;
He saw a greater Sun appear

Then his bright Throne, or burning Axletree could bear.
XI

At last surrounds their sight

A Globe of circular light, 
That with long beams the shame-fac’t night array’d,
The helmed Cherubim

And sworded Seraphim,

Are seen in glittering ranks with wings displayed,

Harping in loud and solemn quire,  
With unexpressive notes to Heavens new-born Heir.
XII

Such Musick (as ‘tis said)

Before was never made,

But when of old the sons of morning sung,

While the Creator great   
His constellations set,

And the well-balanc’d World on hinges hung,

And cast the dark foundations deep,

And bid the weltring waves their oozy channel keep.
XVII

With such a horrid clang

As on mount Sinai rang
While the red fire, and smouldering clouds outbrake:

The aged Earth aghast 
With terrour of that blast,

Shall from the surface to the center shake;
When at the worlds last session,

The dreadfull Judge in middle Air shall spread his throne.
XXV

He feels from Judahs Land

The dredded Infants hand,
The rays of Bethlehem blind his dusky eyn;

Nor all the gods beside,

Longer dare abide,  
Not Typhon huge ending in snaky twine:

Our Babe to show his Godhead true,

Can in his swaddling bands controul the damned crew.
XXVII

But see the Virgin blest,

Hath laid her Babe to rest.
Time is our tedious Song should here have ending:

Heav’ns youngest teemed Star,
Hath fixt her polisht Car,

Her sleeping Lord with Handmaid Lamp attending;

And all about the Courtly Stable,

Bright-harnest Angels sit in order serviceable.
(2) 
The deep of winter came; 

What time the secret child,

Descended thro' the orient gates of the eternal day:

War ceas'd, & all the troops like shadows fled to their 
abodes. 
Then Enitharmon saw her sons & daughters rise around.            

Like pearly clouds they meet together in the crystal
house:

And Los, possessor of the moon, joy'd in the peaceful
night:

Thus speaking while his num'rous sons shook their bright
fiery wings

Again the night is come 

That strong Urthona takes his rest,                              

And Urizen unloos'd from chains                                  

Glows like a meteor in the distant north

Stretch forth your hands and strike the elemental strings!

Awake the thunders of the deep.
(Europe, pl.3, E61)
(3)

Arise O Orc from thy deep den, 

First born of Enitharmon rise!

And we will crown thy head with garlands of the
ruddy vine;

For now thou art bound;

And I may see thee in the hour of bliss, my eldest born.
The horrent Demon rose, surrounded with red
stars of fire,

Whirling about in furious circles round the immortal
fiend. (Europe, pl. 4, E62)
(4)

There stand the venerable porches that high-towering rear

Their oak-surrounded pillars, form'd of massy stones,
uncut

With tool; stones precious; such eternal in the heavens,

Of colours twelve, few known on earth, give light in the
opake,

Plac'd in the order of the stars, when the five senses
whelm'd   

In deluge o'er the earth-born man; then turn'd the fluxile
eyes

Into two stationary orbs, concentrating all things.
(Europe, pl.10, E63)

(5)

Then was the serpent temple form'd, image of infinite

Shut up in finite revolutions, and man became an Angel;

Heaven a mighty circle turning; God a tyrant crown'd. (Europe, pl.10, E63)

(6)

Albions Angel rose upon the Stone of Night.          
He saw Urizen on the Atlantic;

And his brazen Book,

That Kings & Priests had copied on Earth

Expanded from North to South. (Europe, pl.11, E63)

(7)

Above the rest the howl was heard from Westminster
louder & louder:

The Guardian of the secret codes forsook his ancient
mansion,    

Driven out by the flames of Orc; his furr'd robes &
false locks

Adhered and grew one with his flesh, and nerves & 
veins shot thro' them

With dismal torment sick hanging upon the wind: he fled

Groveling along Great George Street thro' the Park
gate; all the soldiers

Fled from his sight; he drag'd his torments to the
wilderness. (Europe, pl.12, E64)

(8)

And the LORD God said unto the serpent, Because thou hast done this, thou art cursed above all cattle, and above every beast of the field; upon thy belly shalt thou go, and dust shalt thou eat all the days of thy life: / And I will put enmity between thee and the woman, and between thy seed and her seed; it shall bruise thy head, and thou shalt bruise his heel. (Genesis, 3.14-15)

(9)

And the God of peace shall bruise Satan under your feet shortly. The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ be with you. Amen. (Romans, 16.20)
(10)

And the people spake against God, and against Moses, Wherefore have ye brought us up out of Egypt to die in the wilderness? for there is no bread, neither is there any water; and our soul loatheth this light bread. / And the LORD sent fiery serpents among the people, and they bit the people; and much people of Israel died. / Therefore the people came to Moses, and said, We have sinned, for we have spoken against the LORD, and against thee; pray unto the LORD, that he take away the serpents from us. And Moses prayed for the people. / And the LORD said unto Moses, Make thee a fiery serpent, and set it upon a pole: and it shall come to pass, that every one that is bitten, when he looketh upon it, shall live. / And Moses made a serpent of brass, and put it upon a pole, and it came to pass, that if a serpent had bitten any man, when he beheld the serpent of brass, he lived. (Numbers, 21.5-9)

(11)

And as Moses lifted up the serpent in the wilderness, even so must the Son of man be lifted up: / That whosoever believeth in him should not perish, but have eternal life. (John, 3.14-15)

(12)

Rejoice not thou, whole Palestina, because the rod of him that smote thee is broken: for out of the serpent’s root shall come forth a cockatrice, and his fruit shall be a fiery flying serpent. (Isaiah, 14.29)

(13)

In that day the LORD with his sore and great and strong sword shall punish leviathan the piercing serpent, even leviathan that crooked serpent; and he shall slay the dragon that is in the sea. (Isaiah, 27.1)

(14)

For, behold, I will send serpents, cockatrices, among you, which will not be charmed, and they shall bite you, saith the LORD. (Jeremiah, 8.17)

(15)

I saw the LORD standing upon the altar: and he said, Smite the lintel of the door, that the posts may shake: and cut them in the head, all of them; and I will slay the last of them with the sword: he that fleeth of them shall not flee away, and he that escapeth of them shall not be delivered. / Though they dig into hell, thence shall mine hand take them; though they climb up to heaven, thence will I bring them down: / And though they hide themselves in the top of Carmel, I will search and take them out thence; and though they be hid from my sight in the bottom of the sea, thence will I command the serpent, and he shall bite them: (Amos, 9.1-3)

(16)

Woe unto you, scribes and Pharisees, hypocrites! because ye build the tombs of the prophets, and garnish the sepulchres of the righteous, / And say, If we had been in the days of our fathers, we would not have been partakers with them in the blood of the prophets. / Wherefore ye be witnesses unto yourselves, that ye are the children of them which killed the prophets. / Fill ye up then the measure of your fathers. / Ye serpents, ye generation of vipers, how can ye escape the damnation of hell? (Matthew, 23.29-33)

(17)

Behold, I give unto you power to tread on serpents and scorpions, and over all the power of the enemy: and nothing shall by any means hurt you. (Luke, 10.19)
(18)

They shall take up serpents; and if they drink any deadly thing, it shall not hurt them; they shall lay hands on the sick, and they shall recover. (Mark, 16.18)
(19)

Neither let us tempt Christ, as some of them also tempted, and were destroyed of serpents. (1Cor., 10. 9)
(20)

Behold, I send you forth as sheep in the midst of wolves: be ye therefore wise as serpents, and harmless as doves. (Matthew, 10.16)

(21) 
To Mercy Pity Peace and Love,

All pray in their distress:

[…]

Then every man of every clime,

That prays in his distress,

Prays to the human form divine   

Love Mercy Pity Peace.

And all must love the human form,

In heathen, turk or jew.

Where Mercy, Love & Pity dwell,

There God is dwelling too
(‘The Divine Image’, Songs of Innocence, E12-13)
(22)

What Jesus came to Remove was the Heathen or Platonic Philosophy which blinds the Eye of Imagination The Real Man
(Annotations to Berkeley, E664)

(23)

Doth Jehovah Forgive a Debt only on condition that it 
shall

Be Payed? Doth he Forgive Pollution only on conditions
of Purity

That Debt is not Forgiven! That Pollution is not Forgiven

Such is the Forgiveness of the Gods, the Moral Virtues of
the 
Heathen, whose tender Mercies are Cruelty.
(Jerusalem, pl.61, E212)
(24) 

Where any view of Money exists Art cannot be carried on, but War only (Read Matthew CX. 9 & 10 v) by pretences to the Two Impossibilities Chastity & Abstinence Gods of the Heathen (The Laocoön, E275)
(25)

If Morality was Christianity Socrates was the Saviour
(The Laocoön, E275)
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