Pagan World                                           

[image: image21.jpg]


[image: image1.png]


[image: image6.jpg]



Pagan World,

The Newsletter
of the 
Pagan Federation International
     Hi everyone and welcome to the September 21 2004 issue of Pagan World!
     This summer the Pagan Federation was invited to participate in the Parliament of World Religions. 
     The Parliament of World Religions is a conference that is held every five years. People from all religious walks of life attend the event to work together to promote the notion of peace and understanding of one another. The parliament of the world's religions results in thousands of commitments to address religious violence and other urgent issues facing the world. With so many wars going on in the world, this comes as a breath of fresh air. 

     The 2004 Conference that just took place was held in Barcelona, Spain. About sixty Pagans from across the globe  attended and contributed to the event. The Pagan Federation was represented by John Belham-Payne and Morgana of PFI. A full report about the conference is included in this issue of Pagan World.
     The next Parliament of World Religions is due to take place in 2009. The Pagan Federation alongside other groups from around the globe will be there! Morgana says that her most notable memories will always be the warm welcome John and she received from “the Pagans from the USA” It was a fabulous opportunity for networking within the Pagan community. Morgana looks forward to continuing with the links that have been forged.

Bright Blessings,

Diana 
Relations with the Dead

by Ian Elliott

For Pagans, the Otherworld is not far away; it is quite close, though separated from us by a veil of perception.  At certain times in the year, as witches know, this veil grows thin and it is possible to contact, and be contacted by, friends and relatives who have passed through it to the other side.  

The veil is thinnest at Samhain, Celtic New Year, on October 31st.  However, this thinning and parting of the veil at Samhain doesn’t happen all at once; it begins at Mabon, the autumn equinox, and increases all through October.  When Lithuania lost its religious freedom, early in the 15th century, the people had been accustomed to observing Velines with dumb suppers held with the dead all through that month, culminating in the days just before and after November 1st; but now the Church forced them to drop all that and confine their celebrations to the end of October.

There is also evidence that up until about the 8th century C.E. the Norse held a parallel series of celebrations throughout October called ‘winter nights,’ but for some reason moved the occasion to Yule late in December in the last  two centuries of their Heathen era.  
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In ancient Greece the second or fruit harvest, at the autumn equinox, was a time for descending deep into the Earth and there sacrificing a pig, regarded as an Underworld animal, to the chthonic powers, to Hades and Persephone.  Deep into some cavern the priests descended, and candidates for initiation into the mysteries of Dionysos went with them, for this was the grape harvest and time to meet with the dead on the outskirts of their realm, as Odysseus did in Homer.

At Mabon Herne unlocks the gates of the Otherworld and lets the human dead pass through on visits to the living.  He holds back the non-human inhabitants of that place until Samhain, when the gates open wide as the Wild Hunt rides out.  Throughout October it is customary to place a candle in the window in the evening and set a place at the hearth for our dear ones who have died.   The fire is lit and it is through consecrated flame, whether of the fireplace or window candle, that the dead can travel to us.  

For this reason, I hold a dumb supper at Mabon and invite my lost loved ones to emerge from the Deep Earth to this world of surfaces and appearances once again and share my board.  It is customary to invite them to sit and eat as the Gods allow before sitting down oneself.  The room should be ablaze with candles and the meal, as its name suggests, is passed in silence between the invitation and dismissal of the unseen guests; unseen, perhaps, but not unfelt.

Traditional fare at these suppers includes beer, cheese, and of course pork.  All red foods such as apples and pomegranetes as well as sea food such as red mullet are appropriate to the occasion, for red is magically linked to blood and life and the dead are engaged in recovering both.  If you are a vegetarian it’s all right, there are plenty of red vegetables and fruits, and red wine would have substituted for beer in Mediterranean lands.  Afterwards, return the guests’ food and drink to the Earth, pouring out the wine or beer or mead into the ground and leaving the solid fare for birds and small animals, but be careful not to drink or eat any of it yourself, for the leavings of the dead are toxic to humans.  Animals and birds, on the other hand, are under the special protection of Cernunnos and the Lady and are not harmed by eating such food.
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Walk-in closets are a common feature of apartments these days, and I always keep a little shrine deep inside my own to the Holly King and the ancestors.   On the wall hangs a picture of the Holly King (an old-fashioned Santa Claus who was lean before Coca-cola got hold of him).  At Midsummer, when he returns to middle-Earth and defeats the Oak King, I take his picture out of the closet and hang it in the temple (I use my bedroom for a temple and sleep in the living room, except when I have guests).  Also in the closet shrine are photographs of my lost loved ones: my father, mother, and maternal grandmother.  Above them on the shelves, farther back in the shadows, are photos of older ancestors, grandfathers and great-great grandmothers, the youngest of whom I barely remember.  At Mabon I bring out the pictures of the ones I knew and loved and set them on the hearth beside a copper figurine representing my primal ancestor, the guardian spirit of my family line.   I have considered bringing the others, those older ones, out as well, but since I didn’t really know them I haven’t done it yet; but I invite them to supper along with the others.

These photographs show my parents and grandmother as they looked when I was a child.  Someone asked me once why I don’t use pictures of them in old age, as I last remembered them?  But I am engaged with them on a deep level that stretches back to when I was small, so younger pictures seem more appropriate.  Others - my secular friends - ask why I bother with them at all, since they are dead and gone?  Not wishing to argue survival, I reply that even if they are dead, they are not quite gone in a psychological sense.  Everyone we know well leaves an imprint in us that doesn’t go away when they die.  I still have issues with these people that I need to resolve in myself; and this is true even if they are still around, just as it was true when they were here in the flesh.  

Though one doesn’t speak at the dumb suppers, once the pictures are out of the closet I can see them every night before I fall asleep and it is then, as my mind drifts towards the veil between sleeping and waking, that I begin talking to one or another of them.  I tell my grandmother again how sorry I am to have seen so little of her when she went to the rest home, even though by then we lived in cities a hundred or more miles apart.  Or I tell my father how I felt, and feel, about when he abandoned us in New York and came to California.  After a few words like these I fall silent and listen for a response in the churning of my feelings.  As we fall asleep, images and phrases pop up in the mind, and some of these seem to me to be answers.  Once I am truly asleep, one or more of the dead may appear in my dreams, and we have even worked through some of our issues together while in the dream state.  Skeptics may again note that this process is valid as therapy even if it is entirely subjective.  

When I have had such a dream in this period from Mabon to Samhain, in the morning I will try to write down as much as I can remember of it, just as if I had visited with my dead friend or relative the night before, noting what we said and did together.  I thank them for visiting me and continue our dream conversation at moments during the day or evening when I’ve thought of something further to say.  All of this is excellent preparation for the dumb supper at Samhain and invests it with great personal meaning for me.

[image: image8.jpg]



At the close of Samhain Herne leads the Wild Hunt across the skies and back down through the sidhe or burial mound into the Summerland, taking with him those who died during the year but were unable to reach that lovely place on their own.  Thereafter they continue to return at our invitation on ritual occasions until Beltane.  After Beltane I follow the Baltic tradition which says that at Beltane the dead go on holiday into nature, roaming freely through the woods and fields, mountains and deserts, enjoying and boosting the fertility of the Earth as they go.  Now it is time for us, the living, to turn to our labors in the physical world.  Those who live close to the land plough and sow and at Lammas reap the grain harvest.  At Midsummer or Litha the year turns towards waning, and at Lammas the Holly King sacrifices a portion of his youth and vitality to the harvest, sending it down to Herne, his Underworld alter ego.  In August Herne will gather together the dead once again and at Mabon the whole cycle starts over; but from Beltane to Mabon I hold no dumb suppers.  

Not all the dead are in the Summerland during this period, however.  Some cannot find their way there without help, which was traditionally provided by shamans, and must wait for the Wild Hunt to bring them to their long homes.  In many traditions, when someone dies it takes them nine days and nights to reach the Summerland.  This figure corresponds to the number of gates of the Underworld and the number of branches on the World Tree, each of which sustains a separate ‘world,’ or, as we would say nowadays, a different ‘dimension.’  It is not easy to make such a journey, and there are a number of barriers, as depicted in our own Craft legend of the Descent of the Goddess.  In ancient times the Getae, a Thracian people who lived in approximately what we now call Bulgaria, gathered together after a funeral in fume-huts where they burned bales of hemp and sang songs to their departed for nine days and nights, guiding them step by step to that place in the Otherworld where their ancestors awaited them.  

Ancient Romans celebrated their birthdays, called genestheia, throughout life, but after someone died, his or her genesia was honored instead.  The genesia marked the entrance, nine days and nights after death, of the departed into the blessed parts of the Underworld.   On February 27th, the anniversary of my father’s death, I light a candle for him each night for nine nights, on the ninth night celebrating his arrival in the Summerland.  I don’t know for certain if he made it there in the nine nights’ journey or if he had to wait for Herne to lead him there the following Samhain; but I assume the former out of respect for his memory.  I do the same for my grandmother and mother.  My grandmother was born on May 31st and died on May 22nd, which means that her genestheia and genesia fall on the same date.  This fascinates me, but I am unsure as to what it means.
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On each of the nine nights after a loved one has died, the ancient Balts mourned and sang songs to the departed like this one:

I went through a field - green rye. 
I went through another - a green grove.

The birds of the grove chirp,

They calm my heart.

Birds of the grove, whether you chirp or not,

You will not calm my heart.

I do not have a father,

I do not have my heart.

Oh far, far is my father,

Oh far, far is my old one:

On a high hill,

Beneath the grey earth.

For nine days I did not fall asleep,

For nine days I burned lamps,

While waiting for my father,

While waiting for my heart.

 From “Sacred Serpent, Journal of Baltic Tradition,” fall equinox issue 1994, p. 17.

Your Own Celebrations of Autumn
by Anthony Link

     It’s starting.  The gradual change into Autumn.  Some say the 13 weeks of Autumn are the most colorful time of the year.  Take a moment and look at some of the special rituals, customs and celebrations you do each Autumn.  Feel the magic of the season.  It might be more colorful than you think!

Autumn Begins
Technically, Autumn begins on the equinox day in September.  For many of us, the season may begin on a different day that fits the way we live.  “Back-to-School” sales signal Summer’s end for students.  For sports fans here in the US, Autumn is not official until the World Series or the start of Football as their own private signal that Autumn has finally arrived.  For some, Autumn begins on that first cool night where the windows get closed and the heat comes on.  When does Autumn begin for you?  And when does it end?
Back-to-School Lessons
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     Not only does Autumn begin with Back-to-School for students, but for parents as well.  Parents too are shaped by the school activities, social events and other seasonal needs of their children – all which renew themselves each September with the agrarian school calendar (Or as Pagans students might call it, the Wheel of the School Year.)
        As the child grows, the parent grows too.  Back-to-School for a pre-schooler’s very first day is an unforgettable experience.  How many parents can still hear the tearful screams of “I don’t wanna go!!!”  (And how many parents secretly whispered “There’s a part of me that doesn’t really want you to go…but I know you need to go.”)  That Autumn day, the very first day school, marks a rite of passage for both the student, and the parent.  Imagine these same feelings when any loved one departs the world they share with us, headed for the next, moving on to the new lessons they face in the next life. “There’s a part of me that doesn’t really want you to go…but I know you need to go.”
     Back-to-School changes over the years.  For students moving away to begin college, Autumn is a time of rebirth, of leaving the nest to begin a new life in the college dorms.  Independence, discovery, interaction, perhaps new romance all come to life this Autumn!  For parents of new college students, Autumn marks the time when these parents can begin to enjoy their empty nest again.  After decades of caring for a busy family, parents eventually can rediscover the freedom to travel and live (almost) like newlyweds again.  Independence, rediscovery, interaction, perhaps renewed romance all come to life.  (Are you sensing a pattern here?)  Perhaps one lesson the seasons have to teach is that life often comes full circle!

Pollen as a Magical Tool?
     Ah-Choooo!  (Bless you.)  If your nose is anything like mine, you have no trouble recognizing when Autumn approaches.  Autumn is pollen season, that time when plants release tiny bits of their essence into air, and into the next generation, to continue the cycle of fertility.  Whether you have allergies or not, we all breathe in the seasonal pollens.  We all take in these tiny reproductive vehicles with each breath we inhale.  If you are a student of herbs, you already see how taking in parts of a plant often has physical, spiritual and magical affects.  How might its pollen affect us?  We often work magically with the roots and leaves and flowers of a plant; how might we work with their pollens?  Where I live, every May the tree pollen is so thick you can write your name in its dust.  What else might you write?  What might you be able to read in this thin green layer of tree pollen, if you scry hard enough?  Pollen is just one way which our surroundings change with the seasons; look for ways in which these changes might affect you personally.

Autumn and its Fall…
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     With Autumn comes a gentle decline from Summer’s intensity.  The things that heat up in Summer begin to fade as Autumn slows things down a bit.  How appropriate we also call this season “Fall.”  A gradual decline.  Life begins to cool down, become gentler and more laid back.  Like the leaves, life’s intensity begins to “fall” as well.  Summer vacations, Summer jobs, and Summer ‘flings” come to a close.  We even lose an hour of daylight in Autumn; and gain an hour of darkness.  See your own private use of that hour as your own celebration of the season.
     Some Autumn day when you find your self in a wooded place, take a moment and look around.  You can see the leaves falling from their branches, floating down through the air, to rest upon the ground.  As you watch the leaves fall, you can see the seasons change right before you eyes!  Not many other seasons give that gift.

Preparing for Winter
     As leaves fall, trees shed their “coat” for the season.  How interesting that we do just the opposite.  We put our thick wooly coats on when Autumn approaches, similar to the way animal fur thickens to warm them as cold weather nears.  Autumn is a time of building ourselves, preparing for the Winter to come by bulking up just a bit.
     Harvest time is another way we prepare our selves.  How fitting that Mother Earth yields the majority of Her crops just before the barren times of Winter.  She stocks our pantries so that we can survive the entire cycle.  What ways will you enjoy the harvest this year?  What thing s will you do to prepare yourself for the Winter to come?  Holidays like the American Thanksgiving Day are harvest feasts based on the agrarian wheel of the year.  This Autumn, name a few of the things you are thankful for, and a few of the things you’d like to continue into the coming year.

Autumn’s Magic and Balance
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     Autumn starts with Libra, the scales.  Balance.  How fitting that this symbol of balance comes on the Equinox day – a day where light and dark are perfectly balanced.  Autumn (and Spring too) are seasons of balance, in-between the extremes of Winter and Summer.  They are a balance of the two.  Are there two opposite forces in your life that you often juggle to achieve balance?  Maybe work and play?  Rest and stress?  Or maybe “yes I will” versus “no I won’t.”  We all balance the forces that shape our lives.  Looking at the way the seasons achieve this balance, why would we be any different?  What lessons can we get from the seasons to help us find the right balance?  
“To everything, there is a season, and a time for every purpose…”
     In Autumn, what type of divination might work better than others?  Perhaps using something related to the harvest?  If you use divination tools, try using nuts or leaves or acorns that appear at this time of year.  Not only are these things charged with the energy of the season, they might be fun to use too!  Acorns and leaves are especially good to use together.  Notice how the Oak drops its acorns first, then a few weeks later covers them with its leaves for a cozy winter bed in which to take root!
     In Autumn comes Samhain, a day where many honor their ancestors.  We all have many types of ancestors, including the ancestors within ourselves.  This Samhain, in addition to your ancestors, try honoring each of your own previous incarnations.  In a way, they too are ancestors of sorts.  They too are your predecessors who came before the current “you” -- helping to shape your existence today.  Perhaps Autumn might be a good time of year to try past life regressions, especially around Samhain.
     The colors of Autumn are like a blaze of glory, all peaking at Summer’s end.  All Summer long, the greenery took in the light and warmth of the Summer sun.  At the end of the season, colors explode into an array of fiery reds and golden yellows.  Look back at your own past season.  What peaks did it have?  What gradual (or sometime quite rapid) changes did it have?  What colorful moments stand out as a crescendo for the season?  Page back through your journal and see what Autumn tends to bring year after year.  What memories did you make?  Whatever memories you make this Autumn, make them quite special!

The Pagan Federation International Convention 2004!
Saturday 27th November 2004

The Fairfield Halls in Croydon, South London, UK

     Croydon 2004 will see many changes to what used to be called “The PF Annual Conference”.  For a start the name has changed! In recognition of the truly international nature of the event and that this is more a gathering than a conference, the annual event will now be known as “The Pagan Federation International Convention.”
     The theme for this year is “Unity in Diversity” and the range of speakers will certainly be diverse!  Unlike previous conferences this year the emphasis will be not only focused on Paganism and its various paths but will include other religions from a more esoteric or unusual perspective.

     Some of the speakers confirmed so far may be seen as controversial in some quarters. These include - Christopher Penczak, the author of ‘Gay Witchcraft’ & the Reverend Richard Thomas, Communication Officer for The Diocese of Oxford. Richard is also known by some Pagans as the Vicar who has just finished a BA in Witchcraft and Paganism through Lambeth Palace. Another speaker is Tania Ahsan editor of ‘Prediction’ magazine who has spent much time studying the beliefs and magickal practices of rural areas in Muslim Pakistan.  Marian Green, well known author and teacher, will be giving a talk on Spell Craft. Our workshops will include Hedgerow herbalism, Divination Techniques, Prehistoric Brewing plus samples for tasting.  

     The evening will also see live bands performing on the main stage and for those who prefer acoustic music Damh the Bard and others will also be performing. The closing ritual will be something totally different from other years… come along and see this unique ritual for yourself… 

Speakers Include:
· Tania Ahsan: Islam and Witchcraft: the supernatural world of Pakistan

· Nigel Bourne: Nigel Natters: talk show with special guests

· Dr Jenny Blain: The Pagan Umbrella: the various paths within Paganism

· Marian Green: Spellcraft, by the well

· Christopher Penczak: Gay Witchcraft, Gay perspective on being a Wiccan

· Rev'd Richard Thomas: A look beyond the trivial 'Cult of Jesus' that often masquerades as Christianity, to a Christian spirituality that embraces much of what Paganism holds dear.

· Jude Currivan, Phd: Walking between Worlds, embodying cosmology in the Neolithic landscape.

· Andy Worthington: Stonehenge and Avebury, common ground and conflict zones

Workshops or discussion groups:

· Seldiy Bate: Divination: workshop and discussion looking at various techniques

· Fran McCabe: Hedgerow Herbalism: workshop led by a Cornish Pellar and herbalist

· Levannah Morgan: Witchcraft 101: Introduction on Witchcraft mostly for beginners

· Nigel Bourne: Working a Path: workshop on pathworking and techniques
Other speakers are waiting final confirmation - watch the website : http://www.paganfed.org/conference2004.htm For tickets contact Morgana at morgana@paganfederation.org

First Fire

Quickening a Ritual

by Ian Elliott, February 14, 2004 C.E.

In the fifteenth century, when the Jesuits were busily destroying the native religion and culture of newly “converted” Lithuania, their tactics were essentially the same as those employed by monks six centuries before in Russia.  Village children were taken from their parents and raised by the monks in the cities as devout Christians, and only allowed to visit their families on rare occasions.  The old generation was left alone in the countryside to pursue its old ways, though they were forbidden to speak of them to visitors, or to explain why they did the things they did.  In this way, living religious rituals were gradually transformed into obscure superstitions.  

We who are engaged in undoing the work of the missionaries go to great lengths to reconstruct rituals from folklore, comparing different versions and endeavoring to understand their inner meaning and to recapture the experience of that last, lonely old generation, whether we are working in the Baltic, Nordic, Celtic, Graeco-Roman or some other ethnic tradition.  
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Study goes on forever, but at some point one must light the candle and begin practicing.  For several years now I have faithfully performed a very simple ritual first thing in the morning, while making coffee (a dependable incentive to practice).  Before I begin preparation, I light a candle before the image of my hearth goddess, the Lithuanian Gabija, saying “Honor to fire, honor to Gabija, honor to the hearth.”  I then boil water and filter the coffee, working carefully in the dim light of the candle.  Then I snuff out the candle with the reverse formula, “Honor to the hearth, honor to Gabija, honor to fire.”  

One would think that after a number of years, this simple rite would become mechanical;  but such was not the case this morning.  As I was about to strike the match, I wondered about the difference between ordinary and sacred fire.  In a sense, of course, all fire is sacred, but
there is a difference between devotional and “practical” fire.   Yet Gabija is in all fire; in what way is her presence in the practical fire different from the way she is present in sacred fire?

It takes time to write this down, but my thoughts were flickering like the match flame, and the following answers came instantly into my mind.  I offer them here not as revelation, but as a model for quickening and deepening the rites you practice, a process that might lead – well, you will see where it led for me !
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“I am in the flame,” came the words in my mind, “as you are in your house.  When you strike the match, that is like knocking on my door.  My door is never locked; it generally opens when you knock, and there is my servant to welcome you in.  Like you, I live in a house, but I am not always at the front door, or in one particular room.  So when you say ‘honor to fire,’ you are honoring my house of flame.  When you apply the match to the candle and say ‘honor to Gabija,’ then you are calling me, and I come.  When you say ‘honor to the hearth’, I bless your hearth with my presence.”

These were not the exact words I heard, mind 
you (the last sentence may have been more like “I radiate my blessing to your hearth”).   Frankly, I did not so much receive words as understandings, and then tried putting them into words afterwards.  

I let the match burn out and struck another, bearing in mind all that I had received.  “Honor to fire,” I said, and saw the flame as the bright open doorway of Gabija’s house.  “Honor to Gabija,” I said, lighting the candle before her image.  I looked at the candle, then at the image, understanding that she was both.  “Honor to the hearth,” I finished, shook out the match, and took one step backward.  

The first thing I was aware of was a sense of the unusual grace with which I had performed this simple ritual gesture.  The grace was taken up somehow in the image of the goddess, who now seemed to be actually standing there, standing out as though three-dimensional, not a flat picture.  This grace of the finished ritual gesture actually radiated from her image as a sort of sacred purity.
What had happened?  Apparently in wondering about sacred and practical fire I had, in effect, asked for directions.  The directions came, I followed them, and was blessed 
by an epiphany – a manifestation – of the goddess.

I offer this brief experience as a model to those who would quicken their own reconstructed rites and discover, perhaps, some of their original meaning which was lost when the last lonely pagans died in their silent farmhouses.
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The Ancestors Within
By Link

Eventually, every inquisitive child asks the question, "Where did I come from?"  Perhaps some, with that same innocence and curiosity, never stop asking this question all through life, all along their Spiritual path.  Looking for the answer will help us find the Ancestors within.
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Deep within us lies a vast fortune of information about who we are and where we came from.  As Spirits incarnated into a physical body, we are the product of a chain of events going back farther than we could ever imagine.  We can see examples of this chain in everyday life -- if we choose to look. 


Our bodies are each a product of unique genetic chemistry.  Our entire family tree contributed to this mix over the years.  Perhaps our eye and hair color, height and frame came from our recent Ancestors, like parents or grandparents.  But some traits date back for generations, like gifts from Ancestors who were born centuries ago.  We carry bits of these Ancestors within us and pass them on to our children, like precious heirlooms.


Perhaps the oldest gifts are the most basic.  Deep within us lie instincts and primal memories that date back to prehistoric humans.  For example, whether fashionable or not, many people still wear animal skins like leather or fur.  This attraction to animal skins may stem from ancient memories buried deep within us from a time ages ago when cave-dwelling primitive humans, our Ancestors, wore animal skins as their daily wardrobe.  Since humans evolved from other animals, perhaps these innate memories go even deeper, to the animals within all of us, to a time when we ourselves were furry, leathery-skinned creatures.  On the evolutionary timeline, animals are our Ancestors and we are their descendants.  What lessons can we learn by getting in contact with our inner animal selves?  From mating rituals, to defending food and territory, to a mother protecting her young -- we are surrounded by the ways of our animal Ancestors.


Even more basic, while our own Spirit and Will may give us our burning desire for music, art or mechanics, Nature gave us the arms, legs and fingers with which to play, paint, use tools, climb mountains, build bridges, or just pick apples.  These appendages are gifts from Ancestors even older than any animal; within each of us are gifts from plants.  Our limbs are genetic descendants of the limbs of trees.  What can we learn from these tree Ancestors?  We branch because they did so long ago, the way any "family tree" branches outwards.  This branching occurs similarly in the limbs above the ground, and the roots below the ground.  So, a simple plant can teach us that what happens above can also happen below.


And even simpler than the exact tangible form of our bodies, is tangible form [image: image16.jpg]


itself.  We are incarnated in physical form for a reason; it is part of the lesson, an important step in Nature's curriculum.  The laws of physics allow matter to exist.  Every molecule, every atom, gravitates together to give form.  What lessons can we learn from the Ancestors of physical form?  Pick up a stone, watch it fall from your hands.  Gravity pulls it toward all the other stones.  Gravity makes things "want" to join together.  Remember this the next time you long for a hug!  


Many people still hold a special fondness for certain elements, like sitting around an open fire.  Perhaps this dates back to the cave-dwellers, the primitive human Ancestors huddling around a flame merely to survive.  Or perhaps, since the elements (especially fire) pre-date any of Earth's lifeforms, the memories of fire Elementals burn deep within us, feeling that special romance in the warmth and light of a campfire, a household fire place, or even a simple votive candle.  Many people also have a special fondness for water, the ocean, from which all life on Earth arose.  Water was the source, life's birthplace.  Can we learn from the cycle of Earth's water supply?  Water vapor rises from the ocean, crystallizes to form a raindrop, falls to the Earth, runs its course through life's rivers and streams, returning to the ocean, its source, to vaporize once again, perpetuating water's cycle.  Are we any different?  Even today, Pagans sing about a drop of rain flowing to the ocean, returning to its source, the source of all life.  This song even tells where we come from, and reminds us that we shall return.  Think about the words.


Searching for the "Ancestors within" can help us understand the linkage we have to age-old things, to all life and to all forces in Nature.  The Ancestors within can teach us that many "modern" ideas may stem back to animal instincts, to laws of physics, or other principles which we can observe in Nature and use to enhance our daily lives.  It is no accident that as wide-eyed children we ask where we came from.  This is our first step in self-discovery.
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Earth Day – Onze-Lieve-Vrouw-Waver, Belgium, 
April 18, 2004
By Fjierra, PF National Coordinator for Belgium

The day before the new moon on April 18th, a strange party of people was seen assembling in Onze-Lieve-Vrouw-Waver. Treading lightly faces smiling, yet bearing various sharp and dangerous instruments, of a different kind than the usual swords and athame. By the time everyone had arrived, the shed-annex-temple near the house was lined with axes, various powered and levered cutting tools, and the ever-scary chain saw. All in the odd company of enough light, bright, hearty nourishments, enough to feed a coven of Hobbits. Little did we know of the hidden stores awaiting us later, in the house? 
The missions: to return a small long-abandoned forest to a healthy state of illumination and equilibrium, to make it accessible to fauna with bipedal locomotion sans body armour (and small quadrupeds, see further on), to align with the souls of the living trees, and with thousands of other pagans in sending a strong pulse of power and healing through the body of mother earth, and to consecrate the now sacred forest in a small ritual, thoroughly ground ourselves enjoying a large picnic, in the satisfied mood of a job well done, a healthier planet, a difference made.

For the record: I have no quarrel with, nor any preconceived negative ideas about [image: image17.jpg]


tough thorny brambles in tangles along the fertile soil. But I could have fooled you that day, cutting away along the track, in the gloom of that then still quite dark and stuffy place. Anyway, the prickliest were left happily alone for most of the periphery of our future Sacred Wood, except for a path leading from the edge to the naturally thorn-free central area. Some Druid guidance with some of the trees was wished for, certainly for the first few minutes, especially by some of the city-folk who now asked to decide which were healthy branches to be cherished, which were dead ones to be carefully removed and carried off. We erred on the side of caution. For some of the more grave evaluations (which is a dead tree), the chainsaw was carefully guided, and, as is our wont, we listened, asked, and learned quickly from each other. As it turned out, even a city Witch can tell where a gentle touch is appropriate, and where an axe should fall instead, quite instinctively. This, somewhat naively impressed me for one. Branches that looked okay to the eye, although quite leafless, were mere dry husks, flying off happily at the mere touch of steel, apparently dry ones were strong enough for me to climb without damage. And we were hitting the dry ones instinctively! This brought a long-lived smile to my face. I had rarely wielded cutters, let alone an axe, before. I could have left the axe at the store. The trees where happy to be the lighter, and our hands could have sufficed for removing most -though not all- dead wood.

At the appointed time (the time agreed to with all other groups), the steel was set down, the chainsaw stilled. A circle was formed, in the middle of the now clearly much lighter, happier, cleaner, living wood. The very trees seemed excited and attentive about what was about to happen. And after our exertions, the excitement passed mostly from the trees onto us, rather than vice versa! They knew! In the friendly drizzle, quite impervious to her notes getting soaked, our own Fjierra Maris then told us of the wise words of a Native American chief, centuries old words that are still true today. Chief Seattle in a letter to one of the first U.S. presidents, wrote about forced compliance to the invaders - I mean settlers -, in selling their lands and retreating to the reserves, but went to great lengths to try and teach the Great White Chief the errors of the ways of white man in general. He told of the error in perception that lead the invading force to believe that land could be *owned* in the first place. The land owns us, we don't own the land.

The wisdom of Chief Seattle still echoing in our minds, we commenced our voyage to the centre of the earth. Jules Verne would have died for an experience like this. The circle descended rapidly, each member in his or her own peculiar way - mine involving quite reckless free fall -, to the centre. Judging by the absence of magma or deadly pressures, and the presence of convenient levelling, this was of course the spiritually functional, not physically literal centre of mother earth. There the circle stood, also. But this was not merely our little circle. Around what was supposed to look like a large crystal sphere in the centre, gathered beings human, but far more non-human presences, and many humans accompanied by non-humans behind them. This was a small crowd of beings, dedicated to the health of the Earth, all spontaneously present, before a word of invitation, or any other -vocation was spoken or thought. Now I know crystals may grow in strange ways, but I have several crystal spheres in my home, and none of them ever showed any tendency to growing tendrils like a brain cell grows dendrites, as this sphere was quite happily doing.
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As we then each called upon higher beings we were most aligned with for assistance, the crowd multiplied and expanded, and some of the dendrites were already pulsing away with energy. The odd sphere seemed to be passing on the energies received into one channel, through every other. We were now what seemed millions of beings, the non-humans outnumbering the human forms by far, but the humans still making up a majority of the beings closely around the sphere. As the goddess, god, guardians, elementals, guides, angels and what-have-you made their appearance, I felt myself growing in stature and resilience. A pleasant experience, but oddly out of place in the given surroundings. Isis, a swirl of dark and light, had appeared directly "behind" me. I wondered whether She was the source of that growth impression. We asked for, attracted, channelled energy into the sphere, which responded by growing in size, and firing off more energy through all the other channels. As the energy flow increased in amplitude as well as frequency, and the sphere had all but engulfed us, the reason for the personal strengthening became suddenly clear. Also "behind" me was now the lady Kali. With an expression of "so you want power, child? - Here's POWER" She discharged what seemed to be a prolonged lightning strike into the sphere, directly around me, and I -half-blinded, numbed and happy with that extra resilience- broke into tears both down there and up here. The irregular pulses had become a steady buzz of energy flow, in all directions, all pervasive, and even no longer limited to any perceived spheres. The world had taken on a higher octave, and stabilised on that level. We had crossed a threshold somehow. As Fjierra called us back, up and into the drizzle of our Sacred Wood, I wondered about the meaning of what had happened, and what form the urgent healing might take, given the nature of the voluntary participants. Time will tell. Soon.

Somewhat dream-eyed, some of us red-eyed by tears of enchantment, we took ourselves off for some more forestry duties. I will not elaborate on those again. Most of the work was done, and we mostly carried away dead branches to a central pile, at this point.

Consecration time. A larger circle. This one including some more participants, including some that had never been in such a ritual before, and 2 of the canine species. In true Arcadia fashion, this time, all participants gave their best, improvised, straight-from-the-heart, into our dear small, be-wooded part of the one-octave-higher world, to the well-devised outline, and experienced words by Fjierra. The dogs happily circled the circle deosil, with great enthusiasm. As participants did the same, bearing symbols of the elements, the dog called Oscar quite solemnly slowed down and followed the bearer. "I bless this sacred wood with the element... DOG!" :-) :-). Humour has seldom taken away any of the meaning of Wiccan ritual. Nor did it do so here. Quite the contrary!

The consecration was centred on a beautifully done Goddess-statuette with Gaia features, especially fired from clay for the occasion. Afterwards, She was placed inside a wooden pentacle, attached to a larger tree towards the back of the central part of the forest, there to remain as a symbol of the sacral nature of that and other forests.

We said merry part and certainly merry meet again, to our friends the trees, and proceeded to get "grounded" by means of some serious C&W. 

And did we get grounded! Apart from the copious amounts of self-baked, self-cooked goodies, and plenty of fluid goodness, our hostess had kindly foreseen, and hastened to prepare, a legion's worth of hot dogs! A long and very pleasant evening, a great finale after a great day. One that I feel will go down in more than just our history book.

Gaia Shekhina Nama Om. Kalikahe Nama Om.

Fjierra Maris
News from the UK 

By Lindsey-Jayne, PF General Secretary

Welcome to the Lammas edition of ‘Members News’ 2004. Firstly thank you to everyone who has contacted me concerning the vandalism at the Rollright Stone Circle. At the time of writing a CCTV picture has been released of a person the Police would like to speak with concerning the incident. I will keep you updated if there are further developments. 

Change to the second Principle: 
At the Summer Council meeting held in Birmingham on Saturday 10th July 2004. The Council voted to revert to the following wording for our second principle:

A positive morality, in which the individual is responsible for the discovery and development of their true nature in harmony with the outer world and community. This is often expressed as “Do what you will, as long as it harms none”

Pagans United!

Yes, you did read that right! Pagans really are joining forces in order to make themselves heard by society and the government.

Why did all this start?  On April 26th 2004 a meeting took place between the recently formed Faith Communities Unit in the Home Office and representatives of The Pagan Federation, Pagans in Public Service (PIPS), the Council of British Druid Orders (CoBDO) and Wicca UK. The Pagan representatives emphasized that while most government departments that consulted faith communities worked from a list supposed to represent the major religions in the UK, the April 2001 census showed that, in the UK, those who entered their religion as "Pagan" outnumbered the total for Jains, Zoroastrians and Baha'is combined. 

Following the meeting PEBBLE (Public Body Liaison Committee for British Paganism) came into being - set up by - but by no means limited to - the Pagan organisations mentioned. 

Three recent events served the emergence of PEBBLE: 

1. The national census results for Religion were released. Essentially, the number of people declaring themselves to be Pagan in Scotland = 1930 with another 40,000 + Pagans in England and Wales. This makes Paganism the SEVENTH largest religion in the UK.

2. In 2003 the new employment legislation defined discrimination against religious beliefs in a much wider scope than previously, including Atheism and Paganism.

3. The government is on a campaign to encourage diversity in all its departments, and this is detailed in the 'Working Together - Co-operation between Government and Faith Communities report.

In order to receive recognition, Pagans need to stand together and show a united front. Some government officials STILL think of Pagans as either being a joke or being Satanists. This perception must be changed!

Remember The Pagan Federation is here for you! If you have any ideas that may be of benefit to the Pagan community, want to write an article for ‘Pagan Dawn’, would like to tell us what you want to read in ‘Pagan Dawn’ or offer to help us in our work then we do want to hear from you!  The Pagan Federation is a non-profit organisation run by unpaid volunteers. Your help, support and input is vital. 
2004 Parliament of the World’s Religions, Barcelona July 7-13

By Morgana

The theme of this year’s Parliament was “Pathways to Peace: the Wisdom of Listening, the Power of Commitment”. I was extremely privileged to be able to attend the parliament for 3 days as representative of Pagan Federation International. Together with John Belham-Payne I joined a 50-strong Pagan delegation in the capital of Catalan, Barcelona in Spain. 

But first a little bit of background information. What is the Parliament of the World's Religions? How did it come into being? Who is behind it? What is it’s significance and what role can it play specifically in the pagan community? 
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The first Parliament of the World's Religions took place in 1893 as part of the Columbian Exposition in Chicago, USA. Many see this inaugural event as being the beginning of the interreligious movement.  One hundred years later in 1993, and again in Chicago the second Parliament was held. The aims then (and still are) were “to foster harmony among religious and spiritual community and to explore their responses to the critical issues facing the global community”. The 3rd parliament was held in 1999 and this time in Cape Town, South Africa. There the focus was on the issues raised by apartheid and racial discrimination in general. 
The Parliament this year was supported by many different religious and spiritual organisations but perhaps the most important support comes from UNESCO (United Nations Educational Scientific and Cultural Organization). A local advisory committee was appointed in Spain for this year’s Parliament, which was also a part of the Barcelona Forum 2004 program. Today the Parliament of the World's Religions has an ongoing Council, which is based in Chicago. According to the CPWR website the mission statement is as follows: 

Looking to the Future 

In 2001, Board of Trustees adopted a five-year strategic plan to integrate the local and global dimensions of its work. In short, the Council is committed to: 

· Convening periodic international Parliaments of the World's Religions roughly every five years 
· Fostering an international network of religious and spiritual leaders and members of the world's other sectors, such as media, government, medicine, and education, to address issues of peace, justice, and sustainability at the global level 

· Create a network of grassroots-based Partner Cities around the world whose actions in the interreligious movement affect positive change both locally and globally 

· Nurture and broaden the interreligious movement in Chicago 
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Principles
1. CPWR will seek to promote interreligious harmony, rather than unity.

Key to the conceptual framework of CPWR is the understanding that seeking unity among religions risks the loss of the unique and precious character of each individual religious and spiritual tradition. 

Interreligious harmony, on the other hand, is an attainable and highly desirable goal. Such an approach respects, and is enriched by, the particularities of each tradition. Moreover, within each tradition are the resources (philosophical, theological and spiritual teachings and perspectives) that enable each to enter into respectful, appreciative and cooperative relationships with persons and communities of other traditions. 

2. CPWR's work is based on convergence rather than consensus. 

Consensus between religious and spiritual communities on matters of beliefs, practices and engagement with the world cannot be attained. There are, however, significant areas in which key convictions, commitments, aims and purposes of various groupings of communities converge. The Council has identified several of the most common areas of convergence. They are: 
· Respect for religious and spiritual identity 
· Awareness and appreciation of religious and spiritual diversity 
· Interreligious dialogue for the purpose of mutual understanding and personal growth; 
· Collaborative service - rooted in faith and spirituality - in response to pressing human needs 
· Community-capacity building through advocacy, community development and public policy 
· Conflict resolution between religious and spiritual communities and other types of communities, especially when rooted in racism and religious intolerance 
· Bringing the voice of religion and spirituality to bear on matters of ethical, moral, social and civic concern 
3. CPWR works according to a methodology of facilitation rather than through the creation of organizational structures. 

In a facilitation model, individual religious and spiritual communities are not required to join an organization. Instead, facilitation emphasizes relationships and cooperative projects. In this way, each community enjoys the freedom to choose its own partners for encounter and dialogue, the activities in which it wants to engage, and the issues it wishes to address. 

An official membership structure for CPWR would embroil it in complex and irresolvable issues. Nearly every community is cautious about joining an interreligious organization with "everyone else religious and spiritual" in the world. In all probability, such an organization would either cater to the more established communities, or become principally constituted by the smaller communities that now find themselves on the fringe. 

Working within this facilitation framework allows CPWR to relate to each religious and spiritual community at its own level of comfort and interest, while promoting the positive and potentially transformative impact of religion and spirituality on the world. 

It is interesting to note that the Council is seeking harmony rather than unity between religious and spiritual communities. And convergence of ideology above consensus of ideology. These two aspects and ideals were perhaps the most notable present at the parliament in Barcelona. It was not a convention where groups were striving to convert or even discuss theological points-of-view but it was the pastoral, social issues which were at the heart of the Parliament. 

The big question remains though of whether there is a genuine desire amongst the World’s Religions towards harmony and convergence. It is certainly a tall order to right the wrongs of centuries of religious intolerance and discrimination. And we could argue that it is well nigh impossible. We can however try and take a different course of action in the future, knowing that hatred and violence based on religious differences is not conducive to world peace and harmony. By sending out signals to our politicians we may just make a difference. 

So where do we stand as Pagans? It was only at the 3rd Parliament in South Africa where Pagans were actively present. There, 4 major groups were present: Covenant of the Goddess, Circle Sanctuary, EarthSpirit Community and the Fellowship of Isis. 

At the 2004 Parliament there was once again a booth headed by the “Pagans from the USA”. There many groups had their flyers on show, plus the wonderful Interfaith Banner made by the folks at “Interfaith marketplace” from Seattle. The main groups present were – again - Covenant of the Goddess, Circle Sanctuary, EarthSpirit Community – but this year with the addition of Pagan Federation International. John & I were received with open arms. 

In retrospect I think we from the PF should have spent much more time preparing for the Parliament. And taken it much more seriously. When we realise how difficult it has been for people like Selena Fox from Circle and Angie Buchanan from Gaia’s Womb, and many others, to get recognition for the Pagan Community, I was almost ashamed that we had come up with so little support from the European Pagan Community. And this when the Parliament was held in Europe!

So perhaps we should make more effort to keep abreast of the activities of the Council. I will certainly try and keep in touch with the various groups and people like Jerrie Hildebrand from Lady Liberty League. Prior to attending the Parliament of the World's Religions an email list was formed called “Pagans at Parliament” and I am hoping this will remain active. Although the PFI may be small we do have representation at local level in a number of countries. This makes us a good liaison organisation for global interreligious issues. 

So how did we get on in practice? The Forum itself was HUGE – I believe there were something like 7000 delegates from many diverse religious and spiritual groups. It started with a pre-conference Assembly in Montserrat, not far from Barcelona, but the official opening was on July 7 with an opening word by the Dalai Lama. 

The first of three assemblies took place in Montserrat prior to the Parliament. There numerous religious and spiritual leaders, interreligious organizers, representatives from other guiding institutions, people affected by the issues considered, and young people met “to consider the role and contribution of religion and spirituality in the world.”

Two more Assemblies were held during the week of the Parliament, in the Convention Centre. These Parliament Assemblies were open to all registered Parliament participants and included 

· Supporting refugees worldwide; 
· Eliminating the international debt burden on developing countries; 
· Overcoming religiously-motivated violence; and 

· Increasing access to clean water. 

Angie Buchanan wrote a supporting article to the 3rd theme called “Overcoming Religious Violence: a Pagan Perspective.”   During the next few days there were several symposia, which included topics such “Religion and Conflict Resolution”, "Exploring the Face of AIDS” and “Religion and Human Rights – towards a Universal Declaration of Human Rights by the World’s Religions”. 
Each morning there were numerous morning observances in a variety of different locations in and around Barcelona, which included meditations, song dance and prayers.  The program for each day was similar, with 2 morning Interreligious sessions after the morning observances. During the lunch break there were films and musical intermezzos. The afternoon meetings were called “Engagement Sessions” and dealt with more practical issues of Fair Trade, Crisis relief, Interspiritual Dialogue and so on. In the evenings there were special events such as the “Music of Peace” concert held outside the Sagrada Familia. (This is the famous unfinished church in Barcelona designed by Antonio Gaudí.) 
From the pagan Community there were several contributions, although far, far less than the numerous submissions Selena had originally made. In the Interreligious Sessions there were two panels of a pagan character. 
On Friday morning July 9:  “Pagan Dialogue Inside and Outside the Circle” with Angie Buchanan, Jerrie Hildebrand, Drake Spaeth (from Circle and engaged in work as Military Chaplains), Phyllis Currott (Wiccan author) and Patrick Mc Cullum (liases between 33 Departments of Correction in the US and also as a Wiccan Chaplain). 

On Friday evening we were invited to an informal gathering with Pagans from Barcelona. This was their first public meeting and they were highly delighted to have us at their inaugural event. We shared food and drink, and Mother Tongue presented music for dancing and singing. It was good to meet local people and talk.  

On Saturday morning July 10, I took part in the panel discussion “Circles in the Greenwood: Pagan Religion Around the World”. Selena Fox headed the panel which also included Michael York (author and Professor at Bath Spa University College, UK, in the faculty “Study of Religions”) After short talk from Selena, Michael and myself Selena introduced more panel members from around the world including Dale (South Africa) John Belham-Payne (PF UK) Fred Lamond (Austria) Phyllis Currott (USA) Miko (Finland). We all talked about the ease and the difficulties of being a pagan throughout the world. Many countries still have (Church) laws that are anti-pagan, whilst other countries like the Netherlands are tolerant towards other religions. The audience was most receptive and listened eagerly. 
Chris from Mother Tongue played harp at the beginning of the session and translated the talks into Spanish. (Most talks were in Spanish and translated simultaneously into English or vice versa) 

And talking of Mother Tongue: on Friday afternoon “Mother Tongue” from EarthSpirit gave a superb performance of music and songs entitled “One with the Soul of the Earth”. They were wonderful. Typically though, they were cast out to the far reaches of the Forum site – where they were extremely difficult to find. This seemed to be symptomatic of the Forum in general. In interfaith discussions all the World Religions were included except the Pagan Religions. Many interfaith symbols were seen but few pentagrams.. 

The networking John and I were able to accomplish is, I think, of invaluable worth and should be seen in the light of solidarity, not only with the neo-pagan community but also with the indigenous people of the world. At a dialogue on Sunday morning “The Natural World and the Political Lives of Indigenous People” there were various representatives from indigenous people.  It was obvious that they too are not taken seriously. Many of their problems stem from the economic greed of multinationals desecrating their homelands. But they too are becoming more verbal and voicing their concern to the world. 

On the fringe of the Forum various other activities were organised including one which I attended, called the “Interfaith Dialogue with Gay, Lesbian, Bisexual and Transgender People of Faith”. Here as in the Indigenous panel discussion it was obvious that minority groups are not always being catered for – or even being made welcome by the established religions even when they are preaching “love and goodwill, to all..”. It was good to note however that the women in smaller church communities are making headway and that bigotry towards the Gay community seems to be considerable less in those communities.

On a very local level we were invited to spend an evening with Pagans from Barcelona. It is always difficult to say how much influence such a meeting will have but in any event links have been forged. 

And this is possibly the greatest strength of such a Parliament. That we can meet each other and talk and share ideas, share fears and hopes. Minority groups can have a say and can make themselves visible. And although the World Parliament is only organised once every few years many of us have become aware of the ongoing efforts of numerous people working quietly for a more harmonious world. 

I would like to thank Selena Fox and Angie Buchanan in particular for their efforts at the parliament, but also to all the people who worked very hard to make the Pagan presence in Barcelona a success. I am hoping to keep in contact with many of the “Pagans at Parliament” and to continue to fight for human and pagan rights at an international level. And let’s hope for even greater participation at the next Parliament of the World's Religions from the PF. 

Morgana, PF International Coordinator, July 2004

For more information see

Council for the Parliament of the World's Religions http://www.cpwr.org   and 

http://www.cpwr.org/2004Parliament/parliament/assemblies.htm
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Contact us!

International Coordinator : Morgana

PO Box 473, 3700 AL Zeist, THE NETHERLANDS

Morgana@paganfederation.org
PF International (Australia): Andrew


" 

andrew@paganfederation.org



PF International (Austria): Karen & Werner

Schusswallgasse 3-11, 1050 Vienna, AUSTRIA

Karenandwerner@paganfederation.org  
PF International (Belgium):  Fjierra 

Postbus 2, B-2560 Nijlen BELGIUM
fjierramaris@paganfederation.org

PF International (Canada): Tiamat Shadows

1116b 17th Ave SW, 

Calgary, Alberta T2T 0B4, CANADA


" 

tiamat@paganfederation.org



PF International (France): Alrune

Fédération païenne France

Voies païennes, 9, rue du Mont Dore, 75017 Paris, FRANCE

alrune@paganfederation.org
PF International (Germany): Rhianna 

Postfach 50 03 42, 44203 Dortmund, GERMANY

Rhianna@paganfederation.org
PF International (The Netherlands): Morgana & Lady Bara

PO Box 473, 3700 AL Zeist, THE NETHERLANDS

Morgana@paganfederation.org ladybara@paganfederation.org
PF International Portugal: Isobel Andrade & Jose Ferreira

Apartado 9, ST.C 2560 – 999, PORTUGAL

Isobel@paganfederation.org
PF International (Scandinavia and Finland): Sara & Winterwillow

Idaborgsvagen 10, 117 62 Stockholm, SWEDEN

winterwillow@paganfederation.org  Sara@paganfederation.org
PF International (South America): Nero

Caixa Postal 448, Porto Alegre RS, 90001-970, BRAZIL

Nero@paganfederation.org
PF International (USA): Anthony Link

6538 Collins Avenue,  #255, Miami Beach, FL  33141  USA

link@paganfederation.org
PF International (Rest of the World): Angel

Lentedans 25, 2907 AW Capelle aan de IJssel,  The Netherlands


" 

angel@paganfederation.org


Webmaster: www. paganfederation.org, Central PFI Database:

Merlin
Merlin@paganfederation.org

The next issue of Pagan World will be published

on Dec 21 2004.  Please send in your articles by Dec 10 2004 by

email, Word, Microsoft Publisher, text or typed to:

Diana@paganfederation.org
Diana Aventina, Zonhoevestraat 10, bus 1

3740 Beverst-Bilzen, Belgium
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