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I’ve always had a morbid interest in conspiracy theories.  It’s like my morbid interest in abnormal psychology, perhaps—a morbid interest in morbidity.  I like to think it’s because extremes tell us about the normal.

I just read the Da Vinci code (I know, I’m among the last to do so), which posits the unlikely possibility that there is a traceable bloodline to the man/deity we call Jesus Christ, and that one or several secret societies that may or may not have been around since about 33 years after 1B.C. have protected that bloodline.

Dan Brown did a lot of scholarship and applied a goodly dose of practical imagination to develop a heckuva good story around this theory.  That is the chief value of his work.  It’s going to make a great movie, and ,I predict,  one or several “Myst” type video/computer games.  But now, like many others who have read the book, I’ve been overheating my search engines with words like “Knights Templar,” Priory of Sion (Prueire de Sion), and “Opus Dei.”

I’ve arrived at the conclusion, as did Brown, that history is written by the winners, and winners change things around. Remember, one of the first things the Taliban did in Afghanistan was to tear down a pair of magnificent, ancient Buddhas carved into a mountainside--an act typical of a medieval conqueror.  Basically, and probably due to the fact that winners and losers traded places frequently at the time of the Templars, the record on the Knights and any “Priory of Sion”  is just as muddy as the rest of the history of the Dark Ages.  You have to keep in mind that the Dark Ages lasted about 1,300 years and that the Renaissance was only about 6 centuries ago.  We’ve lost a lot of history.

Still, however, it is a fact that some human being or beings somewhere wrote down the unique, amazing and utterly revolutionary teachings, the wonderful parables and the life code attributed to Jesus Christ, and it occurred a couple thousand years ago. Like Erich von Daniken (Chariots of the Gods), we often conclude that what Jesus taught had to have come from a non-human source.  If the Christians hadn’t predominated from the time of Constantine, however, would we have concluded, correctly or not, that Jesus was one part of a tri-partite deity?  Look at the monuments to Karl Marx and the number of people who look to this cranky, impoverished, unwashed haunter of London libraries as the unquestionable authority on how people should be led.  

But we know that Ramses apparently wanted to build mountains as monuments to himself, and that our nation’s founders, an unusual and coincidental gathering of like-minded and free-thinking geniuses, hammered out the modern world’s first great democracy from scratch.  There seems to be no doubt as to their earthly origins, but their achievements border on the miraculous.

But what about the Priory of Sion and the task that legend has appended to the mission of the Knights Templar? Was there a Priory of Sion before an obscure French cleric in the 1890s apparently discovered some ancient parchments in the cornerstone of a crumbling monastery, and if there was, was it conveniently re-invented to defraud the Catholic Church?  Big lies work better than little ones, and adding luminaries like Da Vinci, Isaac Newton and Mozart to the list add substance to one’s convenient invention.

 And has the Church actively quashed the surfacing of factual knowledge that would in any way conflict with its version of the life of Christ?  The church was an active political player up until the late Renaissance, and was motivated more by Realpolitik than protecting and spreading the Gospels, but since the church’s activities were allegedly justified by its teachings, the teachings changed to suit convenience.  Even the modern Church admits as much. When you’re greedy or threatened, the easiest thing to do is justify the actions you take from these motivations on higher purposes to avoid shame.  Unless, of course, you’re Donald Trump.

Personally, and I don’t think I’m alone in this, I find it easier to believe in a Christ who enjoyed some basic earthly pleasures while he dispensed wisdom and gathered followers; among them, the love of a good woman and even the joys of parenthood.  One of Christ’s first miracles as a young adult was to turn water into wine. Mohammed  and Siddhartha enjoyed pleasures, material success and even military victories before they became enlightened, and these achievements add to their stature among their followers.  And if God had not meant us to experience some of these joys, why would He have made us capable of them?

So, why does the Christian church require us to believe in a Christ who was unnaturally chaste, did not sin, and was born without the benefit of sex?  One concludes that the Christ of the Catholic Church must have been invented by men too old and sick to derive pleasure from boozing it up and physical love, but who remembered the foolishness that results from youth’s obsession with seeking and competing for sex and other pleasures.

 As a baby boomer, I need look no further than the pervading attitudes of my generation, which is large enough to define the eras we’ve populated.  By all accounts, we invented sex and non-material pleasures in our youth, the Age of Free Love, Peace and Rock, at an age when people have these obsessions.  These attitudes defined the late 60s and early 70s.  This devolved in the 1970s into Disco and the Age of Self-involvement, as befits the emergence of responsible adulthood.   Now that we’re older, becoming depleted of excessive hormones and more vulnerable, as befits our age, we are trying to legislate all risk out of our lives, especially those related to sex, drugs and rock and roll.

 We now know the emptiness that these pursuits can leave in their wake.  We look back in horror on what we did when our lives were driven by hormonal excess.  If we were to invent Christ at this time, He would probably be chaste and deny Himself  material pleasures, just like the Christ envisioned by the founders of the Church as we know it.  The other version of Christ, who may have enjoyed earthly life to its fullest while defining pure love for us, seems much more believable, and that’s what makes Dan Brown’s underlying theory appealing, as well as plausible.  

