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Discordianism as democracy

Discordianism is democracy come into religion.

In the old, Aristocratic-Pharaonic system the Pope was

an Emperor, surrounded by cardinal nobility. The credu-

lous laity had no say in the election of their Pope; only the

noble cardinal class did. The loyalty of the Pope was to

the elector class of cardinals, and to the memory of those

that had sat on the throne before him. The Pope commu-

nicated with the laity by waving at them and basking in

their adulation. If a Pope spoke to you, you were honored; it

would be crass of you to say anything but praise; unthink-

able to point at a problem except believing the Pope was

flawless and only some temporary flaw in his omniscience

had caused the flaw to momentarily escape his notice.

If a Pope peed on you, you would smile and call it a

golden rain.

In Discordianism everybody is a Pope. Those Popes that

demand adulation, palaces and silly hats can go bugger

themselves. In Discordianism, a reputation for wisdom is

gained by being wise. A reputation for being good is gained

by being good. It doesn’t matter who sat in your Barcalounger

before you, or what red hands raised you to the throne. If

you have something worthwhile to say, you will (eventually)

be heard. If you have just shit to sling around you will fade

into obscurity (eventually).

But the change represented by Discordianism is more
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radical than merely this; if the above was all Discordianism

brought to religion, it would be no better in this regard than

some of the Christian false religions.

Discordianism is democracy come into theology.

In the old, Pharaonic-Royalistic system God was a Pharaoh,

a Sumerian-Babylonian Tyrant against whom no appeal

was possible, no gesture except most abject surrender and

self-negation possible. Every religion from Judaism to Chris-

tianity to Islam to all their pestilential offshoots drips of

this poison: their Gods are painted with the brush of em-

perors, bedecked with the adulations and sycophancies that

capricious and arrogant tyrants require. Their ministers

are made angels and lesser gods; the inbred spawn of their

loins is made sons and daughters of God, as drunken with

omnipotence as their sires. Any dictator of Babylon or As-

syria would gladly accept a Christian hymnal as a guide for

supplicants; any Muslim, dreaming of houris and heavens,

dreams only of the pleasure gardens of ancient kings.

Like mortal tyrants, the immortal ones are jealous. All

other gods — other would-be emperors — are damned filthy

rebel devils, demons whose promises (unlike Our Glorious

Leader’s promises!) are lies and deceits. Gods rule because

they are gods; their descent is of ancient nature, and it is

self-evident that they should rule; disagreement is heresy,

heresy is evil, and evil is eternal death, locked in small

rooms away from the Emperor’s grace. Old-God theologies

all reduce to cuius regio, eius religio.

Eris, on the other hand — the left hand of accursed mag-

ick — is, in the words of a song, “just a girl”. No boy or girl

should fall to knees in front of her, except if they’ve come

as infatuated lovers. She has come not to pass judgment,

but to bring discord. She’s not a self-proclaimed lord with

swords and pain to back her; she’s a minstrel, with songs

that make your head swim and your feet move. When she

moves on, she’ll take those that follow her piping; those that

want to remain in Hamelin are free to do so; if Discordian-

ism is the good news, there’s enough punishment in being
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left behind; for those left behind are the butt of a joke of

their own design. Salvation is not blood magic to appease a

cosmic tyrant, but a shift in vision: the “enlightenment” of

Eastern religion and Western philosophy. Those that won’t

be enlightened don’t need a hell, because they will build

their own. The old religions are monstrosities of word and

idea, concept-carnivores that eat their disciples and digest

them in hells on earth, warmed by their fear of ones that

don’t exist in afterlives that aren’t.

In the end, the old gods fall victim to the first law of

the workplace: The buck stops somewhere. If there’s a Boss,

what happens is the responsibility of the Boss; especially

if the Boss has had the temerity to tout himself as All-

Powerful, All-Seeing and All-Good. The buck for everything

that the Boss could have fixed, prevented or done differ-

ently goes upwards into the celestial realm, and it stops at

God’s desk, there to meet the bucks of command responsi-

bility and the necessity of taking the lumps for what your

underlings did after you did a shit job of teaching them.

(“Hurr derp, sorry for the misogyny! Slipped my mind for a

few millennia, but I’ve given some new revelations now!”)1

It is not good being the Boss of a place where cancer,

tsunamis and parasites regularly slay the workforce. It is

worse when the hiring is done by the mercilessly murder-

ous mills of evolution. And the PR and Communication De-

partments, dear God, nothing but rumor and unctuous pro-

paganda! Any God who is the Lord of All becomes a mon-

ster merely by being the Lord of This Whole Shithouse —

but in the Pharaonic-Royalistic system a God can’t be any-

thing less. Eris, on the other hand — Eris isn’t interested

in ruling, or ownership, or primordial creation. Eris isn’t

1Then again, crafty Bosses known how to make scapegoats of their

underlings. It wasn’t God; it was the Pope. It wasn’t the Pope, it was

the Cardinals. It wasn’t the priest, his flock was sinful and should do

penance. . . in the end, it wasn’t God that farted and brought an earth-

quake on the village; it was the village’s own sinfulness that slipped the

earth, and God should get a medal for working with twerps like these.
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your Boss, or Bossess; she’s merely the Goddess of Discord.

All criticism of Discordianism should be first suspected

of being the sort of criticism that terrestrial democracy faced

from the supporters of the divine right of terrestrial kings.

* * *

But wait! If Discordianism introduces democracy into

religion, does it not follow that there ought to be other di-

vinities one can elect to follow, other than Eris? Why, yes,

this is so; but one should be careful to not give support

to celestial fascists or heavenly xenophobes or dudebro di-

vinities, or indeed any deposed or would-be princelings and

other sons-of-god that try to ride nostalgia and forgetful-

ness into another go at autocratically ruling the world; but

one is free to choose any divinity one wants, even if one

chooses poorly. See p. 127.
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