Ár nDraíocht Féin 
Grove of the Rising Phoenix
Lughnassadh -2007

For three participants

PRE-RITUAL PREPARATION
Set out altar table, cast iron hibachi grill, and cast iron cauldron in ring fort.  Set the altar up, light some sage, have handy silver and ale for well, small bowl of cornmeal and oatmeal, and oil for fire offerings, water of life preparations nearby, as well as divination tools.  Outside the circle, place a small cup of beer by the outdwellers’ rock. Have sage ready for censing, and a small bowl of water from the well for aspersing.

A bowl for aspersing, a sea shell for the smudge stick and  bell, basket of harvested fruits offerings:

Earth Mother - corn meal and dry oatmeal in a small bowl;

Outdwellers- Beer or ale(3x’s)

Fire - Oil (2x’s)

Well - Silver(1x)

Tree - Cense & asperse

Gatekeeper - whisky(2x’s?)

Piacular- offering- butter (2x’s)

Deities - Lugh- butter Tailtiu - beer or ale

Ancestors - Beer

Nature Spirits - Bird Seed(1x)

Other Offerings - decorated wreath; Mead for the Waters of Life; Oat Cakes; small drinking cups), a taper by the fire, and divination tools. A couple of drops of Holy Water are poured into the Well and into any water used in ritual. 

Other Preparations: 

Presiding Druid (PD) makes announcements about open circle, etc., introduces our liturgy as an Scottish liturgy, and teaches songs.  S/he also mentions that folk will follow Seer into and out of the nemeton.

PROCESSION

PD: Please follow the seer into the sacred precinct.
Folk process to the circle with Seer leading, Warrior follows behind the folks. PD & Warrior or volunteers are at end with smudge, water and dirt.

PD leads the song:
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 is ended)

Folk find their places in the Circle. Seer stands near the well. Warrior stands near the fire.
GROUNDING AND CENTERING

Seer leads folk in centering and grounding.

PURIFICATION
PD: Warrior! Make offering to appease those Outdwellers who may wish to hinder us. 

Warrior moves to the Outdwellers’ area and looks out above Folk:

Ancient Spirits, dark or light, 

you who care not for our way, 

Outdwellers!  We know your might -

Your forbearance we'll repay!

We now re-establish here

sacred ground where you can stay.

Take our offering of darkest beer -

We ask you to keep away!

Bitheadh e mar sin! (BEE-uh ma-SHIN)  So Be It

Folk: Bitheadh e mar sin! (BEE-uh ma-SHIN) So Be It

Warrior offers ale to the Outdwellers, pouring it on the ground.
Warrior and PD circle the Henge deosil, censing and aspersing the space and Folk, as they chant: 

By our Will, by our Words, by our Work, this grove is made whole and holy.

After completely going around the circle, they move to their places, PD west of altar.

WELCOME
PD rings the bell 3 X 3, and says:

Nature Spirits... Ancestors... Shining Ones... Welcome! We shall meet here at the Sacred Center when we open the gates to the Otherworlds.

THE EARTH MOTHER

PD:   

Earth Mother, Scotia of Scotland, Columbia of America, bearer of all life, we show you honor.

Folk kiss their hand and touch the ground.

PD offers the corn meal and dry oatmeal to the unlit Fire: We kindle this fire for the hearth, for the home, for the whole of the folk

Warrior lights fire while DP 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 it be so. 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 may give cheer.

Bitheadh e mar sin! (BEE-uh ma-SHIN), So Be It

Folk: Bitheadh e mar sin! (BEE-uh ma-SHIN), So Be It

Folk join PD in singing:
Earth Mother
Earth Mother, we honor your body

Earth Mother, we honor your bones

Earth Mother, we sing to your spirit

Earth Mother, we sing to your stones

(repeat as necessary)

DECLARATION OF PURPOSE
PD: All flows in cycles.  The end is just a reawakening of the beginning.  Life is reincarnated.  Energy is never destroyed - it simply changes form, and nothing ever remains without change in the tides of Earth, Sea, and Sky.  Know and remember that whatsoever rises must also set, and whatsoever sets must also rise. 

Warrior:  As the phoenix rises again out of the ashes, so does the sun’s light die, only to be reborn again. At this time of Lughnassadh, may we remember and embrace these cycles in our own lives, letting this moment die, only to be born anew into the next. 

Seer: As the ancients did before us, so we do now, and so our descendants may do in the future. We are here in the Grove to worship as they did, to offer to the Ancestors; to offer to the King and Queen of the Sidhe clans and to all of the Land Spirits; and to offer to the beloved Shining Ones.
PD: At this time of Lughnasadh, we come to the Sacred Grove to honor Tailtiu, strong foster mother of Lugh, as this time has been decreed a celebration of her life on the anniversary of her death. We also honor Lugh, the long arm. He is the Master of All Skills, the Holy Champion who turns aside drought and storm, protecting the earth. On this day the Golden God is wed to the Blossom Goddess, that the earth may come to fruit.

PD: So let us join together as one folk to make our offerings in joy and reverence:  Bitheadh e mar sin! (BEE-uh ma-SHIN) So be it!

Folk: Bitheadh e mar sin! (BEE-uh ma-SHIN)  So be it!

IMBAS

PD: We ask for inspiration for our Rite.

(Lyrics by In Extremo and modified by Deedra)

Seer:You are the sun that shines on me

You are the tears that cry for me

You are the rain that quenchs me

You are the fire that steers me

PD: You are the mind I inherited

You are the blood that conceived me

You play the harps that sing for me

You blow the horns that sound for me

Seer: You are the love that consumes me 

You are the father who sired me 

You are the ground on which I stand

You are the path on which I walk


PD: This is path on which we walk.

Warrior: We ask you guide our steps.

PD: Ogma inspire us this night.

Warrior offers whisky to the fire: Bitheadh e mar sin! (BEE-uh ma-SHIN)

Folk:  Bitheadh e mar sin! (BEE-uh ma-SHIN)

LORE

PD: Lugh himself was part Fomorii (representative of chaotic natual forces of the sea) since his grandfather was the Irish one-eyed god Balor, the Fomorii champion. The Fomorii were gods who chanllenged the Tuatha De Dannann for control of Ireland. Lugh’s mother was Ethlinn the only daughter of Balor. It was prophecized that Balor would be killed by his own grandson he locked Ethlinn in a tower. Cian, the son of the healer god Dian Cecht succeeded in reaching Ethlinn and sired Lugh.
As was the custom in Celtic countries and lore Lugh was sent to be fostered by someone else. Tailtiu was the daughter of a ruler of the Firbolg (the race of beings that inhabited the land before the Tuatha De Danann) and wife of Eochaidh Mac Erc, another Firbolg king. She was said to have cleared the forest of Breg so that it became a plain. This was a symbolic taming of the land and making it ready to grow crops on. Because of her death Lugh decreed that Lughnassadh was in her honor, and was celebrated much like the Olympics. 
THE THREE WORLDS & ATTUNEMENT
PD: We establish the Three Worlds of the Heavens, Midworld, and Underworld, when we attune ourselves with their powers, and magnify them within us.  Our Seer will now lead us in the attunement.

The Seer leads the Two Powers Meditation to attune the company to the powers of Earth and Sky and to join the company in spirit.

THE THREE REALMS
PD: We establish the Three Realms here!  

Warrior: Land and Sea and starry Sky, you surround and sanctify.

PD: Feel the Land beneath our feet, where Earth and our bodies meet. Let the Land hold firm, we pray. May all ill be turned away!

Folk: May all ill be turned away!

Seer:  Hear the inner Ocean’s roar, As it pounds our sacred shore. Let the Sea not rise, we pray. May all ill be turned away!

Folk: May all ill be turned away!

Warrior: See the wide and starry Sky, all around us, far and high. Let the Sky not fall, we pray, May all ill be turned away!

Folk: May all ill be turned away!

PD: Land and Sea and starry Sky, you surround and sanctify.

Folk: Land and Sea and starry Sky, you surround and sanctify.

ESTABLISHING THE SACRED CENTER
PD: Let us establish the Sacred Center.  
Here at the center of our nemeton 

are combined the powers of the Three: 

The Well of Potential, of Beginning and Ending;
The Fire of inspiration, of Knowledge, of Order; 

And the Earth Tree, connecting above and below.

PD leads folk in singing: 

The Portal Song

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 in the well.
Come we now to the Well, the waters of rebirth.

Come we now to the Well, together we sing.

Repeat chorus

We will kindle a Fire, 

bless all and with harm to none.

We will kindle a Fire, and offerings pour.

Warrior throws whisky in the fire.
We will kindle a Fire, a light ‘neath the Moon & Sun.

We will kindle a Fire, our spirits will soar!

Repeat chorus

Gather we at the Tree, 

the root and the crown of all.

Gather we at the Tree, below and above.

PD smudges and asperses the tree.
Gather we at the Tree, together we make our call.

Gather we at the Tree, in wisdom and love.

Repeat chorus

When the verse ends, PD chants 3 times with folk joining in:  

Well and Fire and Sacred Tree, 

flow and flame and grow in me!

Warrior:

Gatekeeper! We ask in reverence, 

Open now the sacred boundary.
Gatekeeper, come to us, 

Ward us as we walk in safety.

Warrior makes an offering of oil to the fire: Gatekeeper accept our offering! Bitheadh e mar sin! (BEE-uh ma-SHIN) 

Folk: Gatekeeper accept our offering!Bitheadh e mar sin! (BEE-uh ma-SHIN)

PD leads folk in singing: 

Gatekeeper, open the portals

Between the gods and mortals

Power freely flows as our magic grows

This is sung three times. 

Then PD circles around counter-clockwise three times encouraging folk to chant: 
Open the Gates, Open the Gates, Open the Gates

Seer: Let the well open as a gate!

Warrior: Let the fire open as a gate!

PD: Let the tree open as a gate!

As the energy builds, PD raises his/her arms declaring: Fosgailtear na geataichean! (FOS-ge-tir na GA-ti-kun) Let the Gates be open!

Folk:  Let the Gates be open! Bitheadh e mar sin! (BEE-uh ma-SHIN) So Be It!

Seer: Folk, close your eyes, take a moment, and feel the veils between the worlds part just a bit for our guests.
KINDRED OFFERINGS
PD:  We shall now honor the Kindreds -the Ancient Ones, the Noble Ones, and the Shining Ones - by sharing nourishment with them.

ANCESTORS

Seer: 

Ancestors! Mighty Ones, 

Kin of Heart, and Kin of Blood,

Those who have loved us for always and will always

You who carry the Honor of the Folk to the Otherworlds, We praise you here.

Ancestors, come to our hearthside,

Share with us this cup,

And guide us in our rite.

(Seer offers ale to the earth by the Well)
Ancestors, accept our offering.

Folk:  Ancestors, accept our offering!
PD leads folk in singing:

Mothers And Fathers Of Old

(Words by Sable)
From far beyond this 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.

Seer: Folk, close your eyes, take a moment, and feel the Ancestors as they join us here.

NATURE SPIRITS

PD: Spirits of the Land! 

Kindreds of fur, fin, and feather,
Of bark, leaf and blossom, 

of rock, soil, or crystal.
Totem beasts, creatures of scale,

Fairy folk and Sidhe,
We renew our pact with you.  

You of the Earth, come to our hearthside

Share with us this night, and join us in our rite.

PD makes offerings of birdseed scattered around the Tree: Land-spirits, accept our offering!
Folk:  Land-spirits, accept our offering!

PD leads folk in singing:

Fur And Feather (Words and music by Sable)
Fur & Feather & Scale & Skin 
Different without but the same within.
Many of body but one of soul 
Through all creatures are we made whole.

PD: Folk, close your eyes, take a moment, and feel the Nature Spirits as they join us here.

DEITIES

PD: Shining Ones! Highest and mightiest,
First among the Kindreds, worthiest of honor,
Ancient of the Tuatha De Danann, 

Known and unknown deities of this place,
Gods and Goddesses of all those here, 
We honor you in the old ways 

And ask you to share our hearth and our bread.
Join us at our fire, O Great Beings. 

Warrior offers whiskey to the fire: Shining Ones, accept our offering!

Folk:  Shining Ones, accept our offering!
PD leads folk 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!

PD: Folk, close your eyes, take a moment, and feel the Gods and Goddesses as they join us here.


KEY OFFERINGS
Warrior invokes Lugh:
Lugh the Victorious, We make our Grove under your shield, O Lugh of the White Horse And the Brilliant Blades. You of the Perfect Form, Child of Light and Shadow, Slayer of Balor, be in our midst. 

O Lugh, the Samildanach, The Clever One, the Sure Hand, the Smith, we take joy in the feast of thy foster mother. We offer this bread, that the harvest may flourish by the hand of the ploughman. 

The Warrior offers bread to the fire, and says: Lord Lugh the Many Skilled accept our offering!

The Folk say: Lord Lugh the Many Skilled accept our offering!

Seer invokes Tailtiu:

Tailtiu, Noble Queen of the Fir Bolg, You who fostered Lugh, preparing him to be the future champion and King, we offer you welcome.

Mother of Kings, You gave your life clearing the land for more crops and asked that your death be honored with games and the bounty of great harvest. 

Great Tailtiu, you remind us of how very much the Land gives to us, And so we remember you and we sacrifice to you. Just as you sacrificed yourself for the fertility of the land.

The Seer offers ale to the well, and says: Noble Tailtiu, accept our offering!

The Folk say: Noble Tailtiu accept our offerings!

PRAISE OFFERINGS

PD: It is now time for us to make offerings of praise to Lugh and Tailtiu, your own Patrons, or the Kindreds. You may make a silent offering, or you may 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.  Folk, as the spirit moves you, come forward and hold the wreath and make your Praise Offerings.

PD holds wreath, and hands it to person making offerings.  When all offerings have been made, PD continues: As the wreath is passed to you, take a moment to add your energy to the offering wreath.  Folk, we make our offerings to our honored guest, Lugh, Tailtiu, the Kindreds, Land Spirits and all of the ancestors.

PD hands the wreath to the person to the left in the circle, who then passes it to the next person clockwise (deosil), until it goes all the way around. 
THE PRAYER OF OFFERINGS

When all offerings have been completed, and PD again holds the wreath, and says:

O Great Lord Lugh!

O Gentile Lady Tailtiu!

O Noble, Ancient and Shining Ones!  

Offerings have we made through the Well, Fire and Tree!  And now our joy, love and reverence have filled this Wreath of Praise!  

May our piety increase in your magic,

May our courage increase your power

And may our fertile creativity 

show the world your abundance.

Mighty Kindreds, accept our offering!

Folk: Mighty Kindreds, accept our offering!

PD offers the wreath to the fire.

As the wreath burns, PD sings:

The Offerings Song

Let our voices arise on the Fire,

Let our voices resound in the deep,

Let the Kindreds accept what we offer,

As we honor the old ways we keep.

(repeat once)

THE PIACULAR OFFERING

PD stand in front of the fire.

PD:

If out of ignorance or faulty memory,

If we for any reason have offended You,

O Kindreds of our Folk, hear us now.

Accept this offering as recompense,

And know our hearts and our intent are pure.

PD offers butter to the fire.

PD: Bitheadh e mar sin! (BEE-uh ma-SHIN) So Be It!

Folk:  Bitheadh e mar sin! (BEE-uh ma-SHIN) So Be It!

THE OMEN
PD:  In the spirit of hospitality, we now set aside a time to receive the blessings from the Powers. As our offerings are received by the Kindreds, take a moment to feel our connection with them.

During the meditation, while the wreath offering burns, Seer prepares to read the omen, while PD prepares the bread and cider for the Waters of Life.  

PD:  Seer, what are the blessings that the Kindred now offer to us?

Seer interprets the blessing out loud for Folk gathered.
BLESSINGS
Seer approaches the vial of Waters with the implements of their trade.

Seer: Folk shall I charge the Waters with this Omen?

Folk: Charge the Waters with this Omen!
PD: These are the blessings of the Kindreds. The Waters have now been charged with this blessing and we shall acknowledge and incorporate them within our beings when we drink of this water. 
PD stands in front of the Altar, elevates the Sacred Waters, and proclaims: O Ancestors, Nature Spirits, Ancient, Noble, and Shining Ones! Hallow these Waters! Pour now your blessings and power into them, making them for us a true instrument of inspiration, that we may grow closer to you and to each other by sharing them among us. Bless our lives with love, magic and bounty as we drink of your essence. Kindreds, we ask you, give us the waters of life!
Folk: Give us the waters of life!

PD shows Folk the waters:  Behold the waters of life!

PD pours holy water into the mead and a few drops on the Bread, and hands them to Warrior, and Seer who start passing them around the circle.  The bread and cider are passed, while PD leads folk in singing:

Pour The Waters

We drink of the waters of life,

We drink of the waters of life,

The kindreds have blessed us with strength, love and magic.

We drink of the waters of life,
(Repeat until all have libations)

THE AFFIRMATION

PD: We have drunk of the Waters of Life and accepted the Omen!  The Powers have given us true and wondrous blessings.  We affirm the gifts of the Kindreds and acknowledge their power in our lives.

The worlds are in us, and we are in the worlds

The spirit in us is the spirit in the worlds

By Fire, Well and Tree; By Gods, Dead and Sidhe;

The blessing flow and shine in us!

Bitheadh e mar sin! (BEE-uh ma-SHIN)

Folk: Bitheadh e mar sin! (BEE-uh ma-SHIN) 

THE WORKING  

PD: This is the first of the harvest festivals. In Scotland  this day people began to reap their grain crops, and this was a day of commotion and ceremony. The whole family repaired to the fields dressed in their best attire to hail the Gods of the harvest. The head of the family would lay down his hat and facing the sun would cut a handful of grain. He would then circle the grain around his head three times deosil. This was the reaping salutation. The whole family took up the strain and praised the gods of the harvest who gave them corn and bread, food and folks, wool and clothing, health and strength, and peace and plenty. When reaping was finished the people had a trial where they cast their sickles up in the air and divined how their harvest and how the remainder of the year was to go, by observing how the sickles landed.
At this time I would like everyone to think of what they have reaped from the seeds they have sown earlier this year. The Seer will circle the grove deosil three times with these fruits of the harvest. Everyone is to say out loud something they have harvested from seeds sown earlier.

Seer circles grove three times clockwise with the basket of fruits.

CLOSING THE GATES

PD: The Mighty Ones have blessed us!  So as we prepare to depart, let us give thanks to those who have aided us.

Warrior: Lord Lugh, for blessing our harvests, Sinn tapadh leat (Shin- TAH-puh LAHT) we thank you!

Folk:  Sinn tapadh leat (Shin- TAH-puh LAHT) We thank You!
Seer: Lady Tailtiu, clearing the fields so we migh sow seeds, Sinn tapadh leat (Shin- TAH-puh LAHT) we thank you! 

Folk:  Sinn tapadh leat (Shin- TAH-puh LAHT) We thank You!

PD: Gods and Goddesses of elder days; mighty Ancestors; noble Spirits of the Land; our Kindreds, Sinn tapadh leat (Shin- TAH-puh LAHT) We thank you!

Folk:  Sinn tapadh leat (Shin- TAH-puh LAHT) We thank You!  

Warrior: Gatekeeper, as warder of the ways, for your presence and power, for your guiding and guarding, we say, Sinn tapadh leat (Shin- TAH-puh LAHT) we thank you!

Folk:  Sinn tapadh leat (Shin- TAH-puh LAHT) We thank You!

Seer: Oghma, for your blessing and inspiration, we say, Sinn tapadh leat (Shin- TAH-puh LAHT) we thank you!

Folk:  Sinn tapadh leat (Shin- TAH-puh LAHT) We thank You!

PD:  Earth Mother!  For holding up the world and granting us Your blessings, Sinn tapadh leat (Shin- TAH-puh LAHT)  We thank you! 

Folk:  Sinn tapadh leat (Shin- TAH-puh LAHT) We thank you! 
PD: Now we end what we began.  

PD circles the nemeton three times clockwise, encouraging folk to chant:  Close the Gates!  Close the Gates! Close the Gates!

Warrior: Let the fire be flame!  

Seer: Let the well be water!  

PD: Let all be as it was before, save for the magic we've made!

PD shouts: Dùintear na geataichean! (DUN-tir na GAH-ti-kun) Let the Gates be closed! And all chanting stops.
Folk: Let the Gates be closed
CONTINUITY AND GROUNDING
PD: Once again, we have continued in our traditions, honoring the Shining Ones, the Ancestors, and the Nature Spirits, just as in times of old.  We have made our offerings to the Powers and received their blessings in return.

PD: Great energy has been raised within us this day!  Let’s be grounded once more.

The Seer leads Folk in grounding.

THE RECESSION
PD rings bell 3X3

PD: Walk with wisdom, Folk. The Rite is ended! Bitheadh e mar sin! (BEE-uh ma-SHIN) So be it!

Folk:  Bitheadh e mar sin! (BEE-uh ma-SHIN) So be it!

PD leads folk 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!

At this time, folk exit the grove, and socializing ensues.
Presiding Druid: Deedra

Seer: Don

Warrior: Aja
