
 

 

Letter from Octavia Butler to Rabbi Moses Maimonides
 
Dearest Rambam,
 

     You don't know me. But I wanted to tell you, I get it: why you couldn't stop at just one book, because 
then they call you crazy. But we know better. You have to keep writing until the aliens are angels, until 
their tentatcled skin slides every suction cup right off the binding....
 

     Thank you for having the audacity to tell the truth! You are a truth teller! You gave me the strength to
tell my stories as they actually happened, bleeding every page. We can laugh at them now. Now that 
they called us geniuses! Who's crazy? Not us. Not when we know how ridiculous it is to be black: so 
crazy that we must be time-traveling insects. We must be demons and aliens, with green skin and a 
penchant for symbiosis. We must have stumbled upon two magic stones at the top of a mountain that 
told us we were the chosen people! Or else, what reason could there be? What other way can we justify 
what happened to us again, and again? Where could all of those scars possibly have come from?
 

There is no other explanation.
 

Yours Forever,
Octavia
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"All that you touch you change.
All that you change, changes you."

The world is full of painful stories. 
Sometimes it seems as though
there aren’t any other kind
and yet I found myself 
thinking how beautiful that
glint of water was through the trees. [1]

[M]aking predictions is one way to give warning when 
we see ourselves drifting in dangerous directions.
Because prediction is a useful way of pointing out 
safer, wiser courses. Because, most of all, our 
tomorrow is the child of our today. Through thought 
and deed, we exerta great deal of influence over this 
child, even though we can’t control it absolutely. [2]

-- Octavia E. Butler (z"l, 1947-2006)

Great, indeed, is Repentance for it brings a person nigh
to the Shekinah [presence of God]...Repentance brings 
near the far apart. [3]

If we are convinced we could never make our crooked 
ways straight, we should forever continue in our errors,
and perhaps add other sins to them since we did not see
any remedy left to us. [4]

The saying of our Sages, that the angel is as broad as 
the third part of the Universe, or...that the angel is the 
third part of the world, is quite clear; we have already 
explained it in our large work on the Holy Law. The 
whole Creation consists of three Parts, 
(1) the pure intelligences, or angels; 
(2) the bodies of the spheres; and 
(3) the materia prima, or the bodies which are below 
the spheres, and are subject to constant change. [5]

– Rambam (Rabbi Moses ben Maimon, or 
Maimonides, c. 1135-1204)

1) Parable of the Sower, 1993. 3) Mishneh Torah. Repentance, Chapter  7
2) Essence Magazine, 2000. 4) Guide for the Perplexed, Part Three, Chapter 36

5) Guide for the Perplexed, Part Two, Chapter 10
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