
WHAT’S IN A NAME?

Oriental Light 






Names carry significance and often the marks of struggle and history. Our Order’s name, the 
Oriental Orthodox Order in the West, is no exception. For some of us, perhaps, there is a 
struggle to accept it fully, but for many reasons, I think we should. Here’s why. 


Quite obviously the word “orthodox” is problematic, carrying a lot of historical baggage from a 
long past, especially in the western (Occidental) traditions of Christianity. For those of us who 
have grown up within traditional Christian communities, the word is fraught. It has clearly been 
used as a cudgel wielded against anyone and everyone who did not think the way we did, or 
believe the right things. For us, in these limiting points of view, the word defined the “correct 
belief system” and shut out everything that was considered unorthodox and especially 
heretical. It is a very sad story, reflective of the human condition, not only in the Christian 
tradition, but in most other developments of religion in other histories. 


But the word “orthodox” is wondrous, and needs to be rehabilitated to its original meanings 
and not discarded or thrown away. As in many other ways, the OOOW is doing this exactly—
practicing the restoration of what was abandoned, discarded or lost—including the significance 
and power of its original beauty. In fact the word doxa, imbedded in the word orthodox, means 
just that—beauty or glory. Here is the history. When the Hebrew Scriptures were being 
translated by Jewish scholars into Greek in Alexandria, Egypt before the Common Era, the 
Hebrew word for glory and beauty (kavod) was translated with the Greek word doxa. It was 
understood that way by the early followers of Yeshua who wrote our original sacred texts. What 
they understood about the wisdom teachings of Yeshua was “rightly (ortho) beautiful or 
glorious.” It was an honor to call Yeshua’s Good News “beautiful and full of glory, shinning with 
light from the Orient of Light.” (You can see where I am going).


The followers of this original beauty and light were following a path that led to a destiny full of 
light (ortho-doxa). Sadly, in later centuries, as humans with their limiting egos assumed 
leadership over the faith, the light, beauty and glory got lost in the shadowlands—we lost our 
way from the “glowing pathway of beauty” and ended up using the word in the exact opposite 
way—as a darkness rather than a light, as an ugliness rather than a beauty.  


The first to feel the hammer blow against beauty and light (glory or doxa) were the Jewish 
followers of Yeshua, even his own family, dealt by Gentile Christians who assumed “superior” 
knowledge over their Jewish brothers and sisters. The second was wielded against the gnostic 
believers—who followed a pathway of direct-knowing, rather than hearsay or institutional 
authority. The third, were the practitioners to the East of Palestine, the “Orientals” who walked 
away from the first counsels when it became obvious where western Christianity was headed—
into dogmatism. Nonetheless, they kept the name orthodox alive, calling their “Oriental 
understanding” beautiful as a continuance of the shining path of love and light that Yeshua had 
opened up for them. As they spread East into the rest of Asia, they were actually called 
“followers of the religion of Light,” (which is part of the history we in the West typically do not 
know). 


I have often been called “un-orthodox,” even a heretic, by the standards of western tradition. I 
gladly accept both. It is a badge of honor, as is the name we continue to protect “Oriental 
Orthodox” from the East who wished to proclaim the  beauty, glory and light at the heart of the 
Good News. In the West, these eastern followers, were called all sorts of names—un-orthodox, 
heretical, lost, unacceptable. So be it! To be considered heretical by the standards of the 
dogmatism in the West means that one has stepped outside its narrow limitations and 
definitions into new ways of seeing and practicing—according to the standards of Oriental 
Light. 




So to assume our duties in the West is to accept and transmit Oriental Light (see the opening 
pages of our ordination liturgies in Invocations pp. 224, 232). Our compass points are always 
beauty and light. They remain the defining practice of our Work in the Order. We will “gladly” be 
considered “heretical” by western standards. A friend of the Order, David Stringer, has called 
this the heretical imperative—the necessity of thinking and living (inside the West, but) 
“outside the box.” It is a privilege to do so, proclaiming beauty instead of “correct belief” in a 
theological system that often holds more darkness than light. 


Not long ago, one of our monks, Gary O’Connor sent me the quote below. I immediately 
tagged its author “a friend of the Order” (though I do not now him, and mostly likely he does 
not know of us) because he was doing exactly as we are all meant to do—lifting up the 
message known by those whose true compass points are beauty, glory and Oriental Light.


Yeshua offers the story of a man who gave so little resistance to the will of love that 
the inner experience of his soul overflowed outwardly as a profound mystery play 
enacted on the world stage. It uncovers through actualized allegory a latent potential 
within each of us and reveals the possibilities and hazards of our own unfolding into 
the vastness of God’s mystery. 

When all accounts are observed, he presents an enigmatic quality that forces us to 
look beyond the constructs of the analytical mind to the innate intuition of our own 
better knowing, and to follow it faithfully for the sake of life, even it means passing 
through the veil of death. And yet, in doing so we are not required to abandon reason 
but rather elevate to the new level of awareness we have been gifted through this act 
of faith. Isn’t it ironic then that the very religions that worship him often demand 
unquestioning adherence to such a degree that one must forfeit this inner knowing for 
a rigid dogma imposed from the outside? Love does not rely on ideologies, it breaks 
them. 

The ego is attracted to ideologies. It convinces itself that by drawing enough 
conclusions or proclaiming a belief, we might gain the favor of love, of God. But this is 
a delay tactic and distraction, a way to avoid that seemingly perilous step out into the 
swift stream of the unknown where the current draws us into a destiny far more 
expansive than our own aspirations. 

Love happens now. It happens when we are compassionately present with life. Less 
than knowledge, it demands dynamism, allowance, and a willingness to sacrifice what 
is false to become what is true, the courage to let one’s heart burn for truth and justice 
with such intensity that it releases us from the ice of our own prejudices and baseless 
beliefs. 

Love is no BS, and if you think it is, it is only bringing your own falsehood to the 
surface so it can be washed away in its current - all the sediment of expectation, the 
delusions of grandeur, the ideas we label as truth that are in fact conjecture or fantasy. 
Only then will one find, underneath it all, the solid bedrock of truth upon which that 
eternal river, our very source of life flows, and only then will the water of life be pure 
enough to resurrect and uplift one’s soul into the fullness of God’s grace."  

~Jesse Hoffmann 





On the Kavod 

from the Hymns of the Hebrew peoples


Open Wide your gates and doors 
O humankind. 

Open everything and let God’s glory in 
This God whose beauty streams to us in majesty 

So strong. 
A good who battled chaos and who won. 

Yes, open everything to God. 
Let no door be shut.  

Let beauty flood and fill the world. 
This king of majesty, 
This queen of light, 

The God of all. 
The God of everything that is, 

Your God, 
The Radiant one, 
Most beautiful. 

—from Psalm 24:7-10

Ancient Songs, Sung Anew 

—L.Bauman 
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