PAGE  
11

An Ar nDraiocht Fein Order of Ritual

As Practiced In Many Groves In The Early 21st Century
And now by the Grove of the Rising Phoenix – ADF

Spring Equinox 2007

A Slavic Rite

By Paul Locke

Pre-Ritual Prep:
Set out altar table, cast iron hibachi grill, and cast iron cauldron in front of the sacred tree.  Set the altar up, light some sage, have handy silver and ale for the well.   A small bowl of cornmeal, oatmeal, and oil for fire offerings.  Water of Life Preparations nearby, as well as divination tools. Have a quarter of log ready in the frill and a lighter nearby. Outside the nemeton, place a small cup of beer by the outdwellers tree. Have sage, bowl of earth and bowl of water from the well ready for censing and aspersing.
Presiding Druid makes announcements about open circle etc. introduces the liturgy as being a Slavic Liturgy and gives brief background, and teaches songs.

1. Initiating the Rite
Grounding and Centering:
Seer leads people in centering and grounding.

Presiding Druid: Warrior! Make offering to appease those Outdwellers who may wish to hinder us.

Warrior moves away from the group saying

Listen to me who are not of our ways

Here we give you proper honor

Take this gift, freely given

And trouble not our holy working.

Warrior walks away and pours ale on the ground, then walks back.

Procession and Purification

Presiding Druid: Folk! Please follow the Seer to the nemeton.
Bard leads in singing

We Approach the Sacred Grove
We approach the Sacred Grove
With hearts and minds and flesh and bone

Join us now in ways of old; We have come home

(repeat until procession has ended)
Three people will come out of the group stand at the threshold and bless the people as they enter the sacred space  .Deedra, Paul and Bob if no volunteers
Presiding Druid: leads in saying

By our will, by our words, by our work the grove is made whole and holy.

(repeat until everyone is in the nemeton and the blessers are finished)

Presiding Druid: rings the bells 3x3 times saying
 Natura Duch…Przodkow…..Lśniący Bogowie …Welcome! We shall meet here at the Sacred center when we open the gates to the otherworlds!
2. Honoring the Earth Mother

Cosmologist:
 Moist Mother Earth The foundation of all that is around us. You nurture us, sustain us and shelter us. We pay you  homage for everything you do.
People kiss their hand and touch the ground.

Sacrificer  offers cornmeal and oatmeal to the unlit fire;

We kindle this fire for the hearth, for the home, and for the whole of the folk.

Warrior lights the fire while Sacrificer continues:

One Flame for light, one flame for warmth, one flame to encircle us all; earth under Heaven, heaven down to earth. This day and every day. May we pray with a good fire.

As the Ancestors have done in times before, we honor the gods in the old ways. That our hearth and our heart give good cheer.

Tak  bądź to  (tak bahdge to) So be it.
Bard leads the people in singing
Earth Mother Blossom Lifter
Earth Mother Blossom Lifter
Bloom with the Rye

Bloom with the Wheat

Bloom with Barley

And Bloom with all grains.

Earth Mother Blossom Lifter

Bless what we eat

Bless what we drink

Bless what we harrow

And bless what we sow.

Earth Mother Blossom Lifter

With all these things

Let us rejoice!

You give to us 

And we give to you!

(StoneCreed Grove ADF)
3. Statement of Purpose

Presiding Druid  We are here to celebrate the Spring Equinox. It is the time of balance when the length of daylight is equal to the length of night. In the northern climates it is when the days get warmer and winter slowly loses its icy grip on the world. It is the time of new births, when the early spring bulbs come from their dormancy and animals wake from their winter hibernation. Here in the desert southwest, the flowers are already in bloom, we honor this time of year the ways our ancestors  would have, with Celebration and Joy.
Imbas

Presiding Druid  Now we ask for inspiration for out rite.
Perun, the great God of Thunder, was the father of the twins Jarilo, the god of fertility and vegetation, and Morena the goddess of nature and death. They were born on the Great Night, Night of the new year, February 28th in modern times. However, Jarilo was snatched from the cradle and taken to the underworld where Velos, the God of the underworld raises him as his own. Jarilo  returns from the evergreen underworld of the dead bringing Spring with him to the world of the living. He meets his sister Morena and courts her and marries her. This Sacred Union between Jarilo and Morena, children of the god Perun, brings fertility and abundance to the earth, ensuring a bountiful harvest, And since Jarilo is the stepson of Velos and Morena is the daughter of Perun, it unites the two great gods, ensuring there will be no storms that will damage the harvest.
After the harvest however, Jarilo was unfaithful to his wife and was eventually slain by her, returning him to the underworld. Without her husband, Morena, and all of nature withers and freezes in the upcoming winter; Morena eventually becomes the terrible old and dangerous goddess of darkness and frost and eventually dies at the end of winter, and renewing the cycle.

Sacrificer  Tonite we are here to honor the twin gods Jarilo and Morena, may our words and deeds be music to their ears. Pours vodka to the fire.

Tak bądź to  (tak bahdge to) So be it.
4. (Re)Creating the Cosmos

Presiding Druid As our ancestors before us, we now establish our World in the midst of Chaos and ask the Sacred Questions, Who are we? From whence do we come from? What is the story of our people?
Cosmologist It isn’t hard.

A great misty cloud had gathered together in the void

Swirling and Spiraling; Spiraling and Swirling

Drawing ever upon itself.

And at its center a radiance shone forth

And drove outward the surrounding cloud
Gathering the waters here below,

And so it was, that the stuff of creation, drew apart

To form the fire above,

And the waters below.

The Solar fire warmed the Cauldron of Creation

And stroked upon its waters with thunderbolts,

And begat upon it, Life
Life begat the Creatures,

And the Creatures begat the Ancestors,

And the Ancestors begat Us; the Living People.

Upright like you, Great tree.

We bear upon us the mark of creation.

Then, Now, and for all time.

Rooted in the Ancestral ground of the world below,

Spanning this Middle-World of form

And reaching ever-upward to embrace the fire Above!

( words by Earrach of Pittsburgh)
Cosmologist: Sacred Tree grow within us!

Folk  repeat

Cosmologist: The Well; The Fire; The Sacred Tree;

Flow, and Flame, and Grow in me!

Folk repeat

Bard leads the people in singing 

By Fire and by Water
 CHORUS
By Fire and by Water; between the Earth and Sky

We stand like the World-Tree rooted deep, crowned high

Come we now to the Well, the eye and the mouth of earth,

Come we now to the Well, and silver we bring

Seer throws silver into the well

Come we now to the Well, the waters of rebirth,

Come we now to the Well, together we sing

CHORUS

We will Kindle a Fire, Bless all and with harm to none.

We will kindle a Fire, and offering  pour.

Warrior throws oil into the fire
We will kindle a Fire, A light ‘neath the Moon and Sun,

We will kindle a fire, our spirits will soar!

CHORUS

Gather we at the Tree, the root and the crown of all,
Gather we at the tree, below and above.

Sacrificer pours water on the tree

Gather we at the Tree, Together we make our call

Gather we at the Tree, In wisdom and love

CHORUS
5. Opening the Gates

Warrior makes an offering of Vodka to the fire saying:

Perun! Great thunder God! Father of both Jarilo and Morena!

We ask that you stand at the threshold and open that gates between our worlds so that our actions and words may be heard and felt.
Bard leads the people in singing

The Portal Song
Gatekeeper open the portals
Between the gods and mortals

Power freely flows as our magic grows

(3xs)

Presiding Driud then circles around counter-clockwise encouraging people to chant:

Open the Gates, Open the Gates, Open the Gates…

As Presiding Druid passes each Hallow:

Seer:  Perun! Let the Well open as a Gate!

Warrior: Perun! Let the Fire open as a Gate!

Sacrificer: Perun! Let the Tree open as a Gate!

As the energy builds, Presiding Druid  raises their arms declaring:
Pozwalany bramy jest otwierać  Let the Gates be Open!

6. Inviting the Kindred
Presiding Druid: We shall now honor the Kindred so that they may honor us in return!

Mage:  To all those who dwell on this land, Kindred of Soil, Kindred of the Water, Kindred of the Sky. Clans of tree and herb, of stone, stream and lake. Tribes of Bird and beast and creepy things, the Faerie, the Shidhe, the Domnovoi and Rusalkas, the Vilas and the Leshi. It is you we remember with honor.
Sacrificer makes offering of birdseed to the Tree;

Bard  Nature Spirits Accept our Sacrifice.

People respond Nature Spirits accept our sacrifice. 

Bard leads the people in singing
Fur and Feather

Fur and feather and scale and skin
Different without but the same within
Many a body but one of soul

Through all creatures are we made whole

Mage: Beloved Ancestors, those from blood or place,  Those who crossed through the veil of the living. To the underworld. We honor you and remember you, for it was you who give us heritage and a sense of belonging.
Seer Makes offering of polish mead to the well;

Mage Ancestors accept our Sacrifice.

People respond Ancestors accept our Sacrifice.
Bard leads the people in singing

Mothers and Fathers of Old

From far beyond the mortal plane, Mothers and Fathers of old
We pray that you return again, Mothers and Fathers of old

To Share with us the mysteries, and secrets long untold

Of the ancient ways we seek to reclaim, Mothers and Fathers of old.

Mage: To all you shining and deep ones, wisest and mightiest, cunning and fair, loving and comforting, frightening and awe inspiring, gods and goddesses, we offer you welcome. To the deities of this place, ancient and powerful, known to us and those known to our ancestors forgotten by time and fallibility. We offer you welcome.  To all the deities of those gathered here, you whom we worship, you who bless out lives, Patrons and matrons, we offer you welcome!
Warrior offers oil to the fire

Sacrificer Shining ones accept our Sacrifice.

People Respond Shining ones accept our Sacrifice.

Bard leads the people in singing
Hail all the Gods

Hail all the Gods, hail all the Goddesses
Hail all the holy ones we dwell together!

Powers of the sky, Powers of the Sacred Earth,

Powers of the underworld, we dwell together.

Hail all the Gods! Hail all the Goddesses!

Hail all the Gods and Goddesses!
7. Key Offerings
Presiding Druid Join us now as we call to Jarilo and Morena.
Sacrificer Jarilo, Brother and husband of Morena,  Son of both Perun and Velos. God of vegetation and fertility. It is you who brings the spring! It is you who makes our crops grow! It is you who brings life back to the world! As in ages long ago, we offer you sacrifice in our Sacred Groves, we make offerings to you, not of blood, but the fruits of our efforts, our struggles, and our devotion!
 Jarilo! Be with us now
Folk Repeat.
Sacrificer scatters seed around the nemeton saying 

We make an offering of seed to this holy ground to honor you by bringing in vegetation.

Jarilo Accept our sacrifice!

Folk repeat

Bard Morena, Sister and Wife of Jarilo, Daughter of Perun, Goddess of Nature and Death.  It it you who surrounds us with life, It is you who sustains the crops, and it is you who, when the time comes, brings the end of life! As in ages long ago, we offer you sacrifice in our Sacred Groves, we make offering to you, not of blood, but the fruits of our efforts, our struggled and our devotion!  
Morena! Be with us now.
Folk repeat
Bard pours water on the Tree saying
We make an offering of water to the tree, an honored gift for a desert climate!
Morena! Accept out sacrifice!

Folk repeat
Presiding Druid:  It is now time for us to make offerings of praise to Jarilo and Morena, by apersing the dolls with vodka. You may also make offerings to your own patrons, or to the Kindred. You may make a silent offering, offer silver to the well, sing songs of praise, recite poetry, dance, or do whatever you feel would please our guests the most.  You may also choose to make a donation to the Grove by placing it on the altar. Children of Earth, as the spirit moves you, come forward asperse the corn dolls and make your praise offerings.

If anyone hasn’t done so, pleas come up and asperse the dolls with your intentions.

8. Prayer of Sacrifice
When all the offerings had been completed, the Sacrificer holds up the dolls while the Presiding Druid says:

Honored Jarilo and Morena, Noble, and Ancient Shining Ones, Ancestors and Nature Spirits! Offerings have we made through the Well, Fire and Tree!

Now our joy, love and reverence have filled these dolls.

May our Piety increase in your magic,

May our courage increase in your power,

And may our fertile creativity show the world your abundance.

Might Kindred accept out offering!

Folk repeat
Sacrificer offers the dolls to the fire.
As the dolls burn the Bard leads the people in singing

The Offering Song

Let our voices arise on the fire,
Let our voices resound in the deep,

Let the Kindred accept what we offer,

As we honor the old ways we keep.

Piacular Offering

Presiding Druid and Sacrificer stand in front of the fire

Presiding Druid

If out of ignorance or faulty memory,

If we for any reason have offended you,

O Kindred of our Folk, hear us now.

Accept this offering as recompense,

And know that our hearts are pure.

Sacrificer offers amber to the fire.

9. Omen

Presiding Druid In the spirit of hospitality, we now set aside a time to receive the blessings from the Kindred. As our offerings rise to greet the Shining Ones, take a moment to feel our connection with them, as well as the Ancestors and Nature Spirits.

During the meditation, while the dolls burn, the Seer prepares to read the omen, while the Sacrificer prepares the bread and cider for the waters of life.

Presiding Druid: Seer, what are the blessings that the Kindred now offer us?
Seer interprets the blessing out loud for the people gathered.

Presiding Druid These are the blessings of the kindred. We shall now incorporate these blessings within out beings.

10. Waters of Life

Presiding Druid stands in front of the altar, elevates the two cups and proclaims

Just like two different colored waters, when brought together pours one cup onto the other, something beautiful is created.  When our world mixes with the Kindred’s and our blessings flow with those of the kindred something beautiful is created.  Kindred we now ask that you charge this water with your blessings to create the waters of life.

Kindred! Give us the waters of life!

People   say Give us the waters of life!

Presiding Druid lifts up the cup.  Children of Earth behold the waters of Life!

11. Hallowing the Blessing
Presiding Druid pours tha few drops of the waters of life on the bread and cider hand them to the Cosmologist, Mage and Warrior who starts passing them around the circle. As the bread and cider are passed the Bard leads the people in singing.
Drink of the Waters of Life.

We drink of the waters of life,

We drink of the waters of life,

The Kindred have blessed us with strength ,love and magic,

We drink of the waters of life.

repeat until all have some bread and cider. The Mage  then collects the cups.

12. Blessing of the Pisanki.

Presiding Druid The Tradition of Pisanki goes back many thousands of years. In pagan times the egg was used to represent the beginning of life, creation, the symbols are used  to make it a talisman for luck, prosperity and protection. So in honor of this tradition, I am blessing this basket of Pisanki with the waters of life, everyone is welcome to take home a Pisanki if they wish to bring some of this rite into their homes.
Presiding Druid blesses the basket and passes to the left so people can take a pisanki if they wish.
13. Affirmation of the Blessing.

Presiding Druid We have drunk of the waters of life and were given beautiful Pisanki blessed by the Kindred.  The Powers have given us true and wondrous blessings. We affirm the gifts of the Kindred and acknowledge their power in our lives.
Sacrificer  Do you accept the gifts from the Kindred?

Folk We accept the gifts of the Kindred!

14. Thanking the Kindred

Presiding Druid  The Mighty Ones have Blessed us! So as we prepare to depart, let us give thanks to those who have aided us.

Presiding Druid  Jarilo and Morena, Cosmic Twins, Givers of fertility and growth  We thank you for you presence here during the Rite!

Folk   Jarilo and Morena,we thank you!

Mage: Blessed ones!  For your sustaining love and presence in our lives, we thank you!
Folk We thank you!
Mage: Ancestors! Those who have come before us and blazed a mighty path! We thank you!
Folk We thank you!
Mage: Nature Spirits! You who share this relm with us! We thank you!
Folk We thank you!
Warrior Perun! Father of Jarilo and Morena, God of thunder! For keeping the gates open for us, we thank you!
Folk We thank you!
15. Closing the Gates

Presiding Druid  circles the nemeton clockwise, encouraging the people to chant:
Close the Gates! Close the Gates! Close the Gates!

Sacrificer   Perun! Let the tree be just a tree!

Warrior  Perun!Let the fire be just a flame!

Seer  Perun! Let the well be just water!

Bard  Perun!Let all be as it was before!

As the energy builds the Presiding Druid  raises their arms declaring:

Pozwalany bramy jest zamknął  Let the gates be closed!

All chanting Stops!

16. Thanking Earth Mother.
Cosmologist:  Moist Mother Earth, For all that you do each and every day, We thank you!
Folk We thank you!
17. Closing the Rite

 Presiding Druid  Once again, we have continued in our traditions, honoring the Kindred, just in times of old. We have made our praises and offerings to them and received their blessing in return.

Sacrificer Great energy has been raised within us today! Let us be grounded once more.

Seer leads people in grounding.

Presiding Druid rings the bell 3x3

Sacrificer The Rite has ended!  Walk with wisdom Folk!

Bard  leads the people in singing

Walk With Wisdom

Walk with wisdom, from this hallowed place,
Walk not in sorrow, our roots shall ‘ere embrace

May strength be your brother, and honor be your kin;

And luck be your lover, until we meet again!

