


CALL TO THE WATCHTOWERS


borrowed from The Spiral Dance





Hail, Guardians of the Watchtowers of East,


Powers of Air!


We invoke you and call you, 


Golden Eagle of the Dawn, 


Star-seeker, 


Whirlwind


Rising Sun, 


Come!


By the air that is Her breath, 





Hail Guardians of  the Watchtowers of the South, 


Powers of Fire!


We invoke you and call you, 


Red Lion of the noon heat, 


Flaming One!


Summer’s warmth, 


Spark of life, 


Come! 


By the fire that is Her spirit, 


Send forth your flame, 


Be here now!





Hail, Guardians of the Watchtowers of the West, 


Powers of Water!


We invoke you and call  you, 


Serpent of the watery abyss,


Rainmaker, 


Gray-robed Twilight, 


Evening Star!


By the waters of Her living womb, 


Snnd forth your flow, 


Be here now!








Hail, Guardians of the Watchtowers of North, 


Powers of Earth, cornerstone of all Power.


We invoke you and call you, 


Lady of the Outer Darkness, 


Black Bull of Midnight, 


North star,


Center of whirling sky.


Stone, 


Mountan


Fertile Field, 


Come!


By the earth that is her body, 


Send for th your strenght, 


Be here now!





The Circle is cast.


We are between the worlds, 


Beyond the bounds of time, 


Where night an day, 


Birth and death, 


Joy and sorrow, 


Meet as one.





The fire is lit, 


The ritual is begun.


	


In perfect love and perfect trust.


The kiss is passsed around the circle.











