
The Tenets 
of 

JUNGLISM

An introduction for the neophyte

On this, the 17th day of March, Year of Our 
Lord 1667, we - the collected brethren of 
schools old and new - do declare ourselves 
faithful servants of Junglism and do welcome 
all those who wish to know more about our 
order.

There is much misinformation about our way of life 
and we beg of you your indulgence as we correct 
these falsehoods and illuminate you in our ways.

For those wishing to enquire, we have produced this 
publication so they might better understand our goals 
and be fully ready when they come enter the fray.

AMEN

There shall be bourne of brothers 
one rattle of drums which shall 

prove more worthy than all others. 

The drumbeat shall be the call for all those 
that march under the banner of junglism. 

Tho it may be chopped, sliced, reversed 
and returned all shall recognise that 

this is the one true breakbeat. And it 
shall be known to all simply as Amen. 

Others may attempt to supplement and 
supplant Amen, but none shall ever 

replace it, for it is the foundation of all junglism. 
Drums of machine and samplings of men shall 
augment it. But none shall ever truly replace. 

For it is from Amen that all 
true junglism doth flow. 

Tho its original pitch may be slow, Amen 
may be  accelerated, tweaked, chopped 

and sliced. Science and magicks may 
combine to stretch its time and bend its pitch. 

But whatever machinations may occur, 
Amen will remain powerful, for Amen 

rules above all as the one true break.

Who are we?
We are the men and women who walk under the 
banner of Junglism.

We are of all races, colours and creeds, sharing space 
and time in the name of unity.

We are dismissed as raving mad, but in our hearts we 
understand the higher truth - that everything flows 
through the universal language of rhythm.

We embrace the dark and the light, the slow and the 
frantic. We blend that which is considered unmixable.

We speak the language of our roots and the chatter 
of the day, telling truth to our children and their 
children and their children’s children.

We have seen the future. We have watched it pass. 
And we have seen it come again.

We are the ones to have answered the call of the drum 
and the pull of the bass. 

We shall never call it drum -and-bass for it is JUNGLE.

We are many in number, ‘tho no record is kept of our 
multitudinous assembly. 

We be the horde, the many, the massive.
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Laws of the Jungle come not 
from a keeper, but from the 

beasts themselves
Those that oppose us call us beasts as if it were an 
insult, but the true Junglist understands that humans 
are but animals. To acknowledge that simple truth is 
to be free. 

Our laws come not from on high, but from the 
experience of living together. Here, we talk firstly 
of the townsfolk (tho our rural brethren are always 
welcome), for it is the densely packed streets and 
cobbles which most closely resemble the branches 
and vines of the jungle which inspires us.

Difference is to be acknowledged, but never used 
as a means of separating the brethren. Unity is what 
allows us to thrive.

The Old School Is  
The New School

Take that which the wealthy man discardeth and keep 
it as thine own. Do so, not as an act of contrition or 
false humility, but because there be nothing in the 
world which cannot be of use. Transform that which 
is waste and make it into something of which the 
world has never seen before.

Use that which is passed on from our fathers and 
mothers. Learn from their mistakes and build upon 
their triumphs. Pick from all that they have offered 
and use it to make something of thine own.

Speak loud from  
the tallest tower

It behooves us to find the highest point from which to 
spread the word of JUNGLE. Find the tallest tower 
and cry forth the word to as many as possible. Do this 
not for riches, but that all may experience Junglism 
for themselves. 

Height is sought not to distance us from under-the-
ground, but so that the word of junglism may echo 
out across the land, freely heard by all. Raise a horn! 
Toot loud and proud, so that speech and music may 
be heard across the hill and valley!

Under-the-ground is a refuge, 
not a hiding place

To those that accuse Junglism of being a cabal of ill-
intended n’aer-do-wells, we humbly beg that you may 
hear our correction. Tho’ much is made of Junglism’s 
desire to remain “under-the-ground”, this is not 
because we have anything to hide, nor of being 
ashamed of who we are or the truths we hold dear.

We remain under-the-ground so that we can live a 
life of free expression, removed from the shackles of 
popular opinion.

Our isolation is not a prison or a fortress, but a 
sanctuary. Without it, we might gain riches, but what 
good is gold when it costs us our souls?

Big up ye chest
For even tho pride cometh before a fall, we must not 
enter endeavours being faint of heart. Thus, we tell all 
brethren to big up thy chest and walk tall.

In order for pridefulness not to be a sin, one must 
be occupied with things that benefit not thyself, but 
those around you.

Strive for the betterment of all and you shall find the 
true meaning of wealth - not in riches and baubles, 
but in the completeness of one’s soul.

Only in this way can pride be a virtue and not a sin. It 
is in this way that the true Junglist may step correct.

War & Peace
We are not violent by nature, but nor can we deny 
the fury and frustration that comes from the rigours 
of everyday life. Junglism allows the channelling of 
rage, through the sound and fury, through the flailing 
of limb, through the rattle of the drum, the chatter of 
the teeth and the wail of the siren.

But never, ever, through the language of the blade, 
the cannon and the fist.

Expression of rage is done through word, song and 
dance so that we need not stoop to the baser levels of 
human nature. 

By embracing the fury and properly channelling it, 
we find the joy and serenity that cometh through the 
jungle.
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