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ALL RIGHTS RESERVED 

This is a revision of At Hell’s Gate, Kapala Press, Santa Fe, 2013 

adapted to Dr. Cynthia Coe’s Philosophy of Religion class, 

taught Spring Quarter, 2019, at Central  Washington University, 

Ellensburg, Washington. 

Drawings inspired by Blake, Michelangelo, Botticelli, Dali, et al. 
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A MEMORABLE FANTASY ON EASTER SUNDAY 

I was visited by Blake, and he said to me, “Oh, unrepentant sin-

ner, continue in your folly, and you will find yourself in a state of 

eternal punishment and damnation.”  I replied, “Perhaps, your 

Hell Gate is my Heaven Door.  You show me your Hells and I’ll 

show you mine, and we’ll decide which are the more fabulous. 

 William Blake (1757-1827) was a Protestant mystic, and I 

am a Dzog Chen yogi.  The hells that Blake showed me are the 

nine circles described by Dante Alighieri (1265-1321) in his epic 

poem, The Divine Comedy.  The sufferings of samsara in the hells 

and contiguous realms that I showed Blake are described in de-

tail by Paltrul Ripoche (1808-1887) in The Words of My Perfect 

Teacher, a transcription of an oral instruction by his teacher, 

Jigme Gyalwai Nyugu. 

 Unlike the nine rings of the Christian hells, there are 

eighteen Buddhist hells: eight hot hells, eight cold hells, the 

neighboring hells, and the ephemeral hells. Also, there are five 

other realms where impermanence is in play and different kinds 

of suffering occurs: the Hungry Ghost Realm, the Animal Realm, 

the Human Realm, the Realm of the Titans, and the God Realm.  

 A Christian gains merit through virtuous deeds and, with 

a rigorous faith in God, ascends to heaven.  Understanding 

worldly activities to be ultimately empty and that attachment to 

samsara or nirvana is meaningless, a Buddhist trains her mind to 

attain full realization of the nature of reality.  The Universe 

seems to be on a self-discovery trip, and we are on board for the 

ride.  Blake and I disagreed on various issues, but during our 

travels, we became fast friends.  These pages contain a pictorial 

archive  of our meanderings. 
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