


Invocation and Honouring of the Four Directions to create sacred space.
The Gathering on the Hill 24th September 2022


To the East, the spring of the day, the rising sun, the warmth of the provision of the Grandfather, the light, the great illuminator, providing wisdom and protecting.
I honour this fire energy that both creates and destroys what needs to be released, I honour the duality that brings my progression.
Like the Eagle may I see with the eyes of Spirit that acknowledges the self and the opportunities that always, infinitely present.
The warmth, the love, the solace: let this energy open my heart, rise my spirit, cleanse my mind to make space for new beginnings, giving me a new song.

To the South and the summer of the day, the warmth of lunch and laughter, the freedom to flow with life and flourish.
I honour the element of water. Water purifies, it is life force energy, cleansing and clearing the dense energy of yesterday. Like the finned ones, may I release control and flow with the river, with my own natural rhythm, letting go and surrendering with gratitude to all that the Creator has graced me with.

To the West, to autumn and to the Earth, to the beauty we plough in, to the beauty we take out, so shall we place back in, seeding our footprints into the Earth.
Mother Earth I call to you so I may be a wise woman, I may walk a good road into Grandmothering for the children of the Earth.
Grace me with healing from the thunder nations and the nations of healers.
Grant me the gift of empowerment as you place me into my purpose, let my leadership be one of life and understanding, of unconditional love, regard and acceptance, for every experience is graciously given and received. All that I hold that does not serve I give to you and release, and all that I am I receive from you, and I rise. Let this courage and strength of backbone surround me and stretch me.

To the North star that navigates me, I call to you to be with me. To the planets of many stars and moons, may your people help me.
To the spirit within me, may it create a light for others to see.
To the Great Mystery, guide us through our breath, the unseen, the unexplainable, let the mystery be ignited in us.
Grandmother Moon may your wisdom be imparted upon us, so we can all live in abundance, harmony, and be exactly who and where we are meant to be.
Great Spirit, Great Mystery, be in my breath, be in my body, ignite my spirit, so I can see.



