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IHE MISSION OF WOMANHOOD

FROM the most ancient days, women have worn a
wreath upon their heads. With this wreath they are
said to have pronounced the most sacred incantations.
Is 1t not the wreath of unity? And this blessed unity,
is it not the highest responsibility and bsautiful
mission of womanhood? From women one may hear that we
must seek disarmament nct in warships and guns, but
in our spirits. #And from where can the young genera-
tion hear its first caress of unification? Only from
the mother.,

To both Rast and West, the image of the Great
Mother-womanhood, is the bridge of ultimate unifica-
tion. To Raj-Rapsvari, the all-powerful Mother, the

Hindu of yesterday and today sings his song. To her
the women bring their golden flowers and at her feet
they lay the fruits for benediction, carrying them
back to their hearths, After glorifying her image,
they immerse it in the water, lést an impure breath
should tomeh the Beaauty of the World. To the Mother
is dedicated the site on the Great White Mountain
which has never been climbed. Because, when the hour
of extreme need strikes, it iz sald that there she
will stand and will 1ift up her Hand for the salvation
of the world. And encircled by all whirlwinds and
all light, she will rise like a pillar of space,
surmoning 2ll the forces of the far-off worlds.




In this way it happens that when the West speeks of
the "Hundred Armed One" of the Orthodox Church, it is but
another facet of the images of the many-armed &ll
benevolent Kwen-Yin, When the West exaliis with reverence
the gold-embroidered garment of the Itelien Madonna, and
feels the deep penetration of the paintings of Duceio and
Fra #ngelico, we are reminded of the symbols of the many-
eyed Caniscient Dukkar. We remember the 411 Compassicnate.
We remember the multitudinous aspects of the all-Bestowing
and All-Mereiful. We remember how correetly the psychology
of the people has conceived the iconography of symbols and
what an encormous knowledge lies hidden at present under the
gesd linss, There, vhere preconcaptions disappear and
pre judice is forgotten, appears a smile!

And as if freed of a great burden, they spsak of the
Mother of ths World. With affection we may recall the
Iltalian cardinal, who was in the heabit of advising worshi-
ppers, "Do not overburden Chtist, the Saviour, with your
requests, for He is very busy: better address your prayers
to the Holy Mother., She will pass your prayers on to
whomever is necessary."

The images of the Mother of the World, of the Madonna,
the Mother Kali, the Benevolent Dukkar, Ishtar, Kwan-Yin,
Miriam, the Wnite Tara, Rej-Rajeswari, Niuka-All these
great Images, all these Great Self-Sacrificing Beings
merge together in one conception as one bensvolent Unity.
And esch of these, in spite of the difference of language,
comprehensible to all, ordsins that there should be, not
division, but construction. They say that the day of the
Mother of the World has come. In the smile of Unity all
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becomes simple. The aureole of the Madonna becomes &
scientific physical radiation - the aura long since
known to humanity.

The symbols of today, so poorly interpreted by
rationalists, instead of being regeardsd as Supernatural,
suddenly become sub’® cts for investigation to the
sincere research worker. #nd in this gmiracle of
simplicity and understanding, one distinguishes the
breath of the evolution of Truth.

A Hindu of today who has graduated from many
universities addresses the Great Mother, Raj-Rajesvari
Hers2lf in full reverencs.

At the same time, at the other end of the world,
people sing: "Let us glorify Ihee, Mother of Light!"™

And the old libraries of China and the ancient Cen-
tral-4siatic centers preserve, since the wost ancient
days, many hymns to the same Mother of the World.

Throughout the sntire Bast and in the entire West
there lives the Image of the Mother of the World, and
deeply significant salutations are dedicated to this
High Entity.

The great Features of the Face are of'ten covered and
under the folds of this vell, glowing with the squares
of perfection, may one not see the One Great Unifying
Aspect, common to Them 411!

Peace be to the World! Blessed be woman, messenger
of peace.
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I ask you, representatives of womanhood, to support
our Banner of Peace, which has a&s its aim the protection
of artistic and scientific treasures of menkind. These
treasures of the human spirit are so often endangered by
destruction not only during war but also during all kinds
of inner unrest.

The Mission of womanhood is great. As we have stated
already: "When there are difficulties in the home, we turn
to the woman. When accounts and calculations are no longer
of aid; when enmity and mutual destruction reach their
limits, we turn to the woman. When evil forces covercome ona,
then woman is invoked. When the mechanical mind becomes
helpless, then one remembers the woman., Verily, when wrath
obscures the judgement of the mind, only the heart finds
saving solutions. é&nd vhere is the hearl which can replace

the woman's? And where i1s the courage of a heart-fire,

which can bs compared with the courage of woman at the brink
of the insoluble? What hand cen replace the calming touch of
conviction of & women's heart? 4nd what eye, heving endured
the pain of suffering, will respond so self-sacrificingly,

in the name of Bliss?"

Among these great leading missions adamant-like Stands
the cultural mission to affirm and propagate the creativeness
of mankind. Sponsoring creative thougnts, the consciousness
strives towards true nrogress.

Ihree million women of dmerice supported the Banner of
Peace, Likewise will act all women of tha world. The Red
Cross has saved many suffering ones. Thus also will the Sign
of Culture strengthen in consciousnass the true values of the
spirit.

You, daughters of the Great Mother of the World, your hands
weave the Banner of Peace unfurled in the name of the most
Beautiful)

Urusvati, Himalayas
1933.




