Mabon
September 21st or 22nd
 


 

North: 
Hail to thee guardians of the watchtowers of the North, the Mighty Powers of Earth.  Autumn leaves with red and golden hues. Bringing forth the transformation of life. Guide us towards the inner transformation 
of the mysteries and wisdom. Join us in celebration
So mote it be. 

 

East:  
Hail to the guardians of the watchtowers of the East, the Mighty Powers of Air. 
Autumn winds of warm gales and chilly nights. Clearing away old thoughts and habits. Help us to listen to the voice within 
and heed it’s wisdom. Join us in celebration
So mote it be. 

 

South:  
Hail to thee guardians of the watchtowers of the South, the Mighty Powers of Fire.  Autumn fires of fallen leaves. Burning away the old debris. Spark the flame within us and show the way to inner knowledge 
and wisdom. Join us in celebration.
So mote it be. 

 

West:  
Hail to the guardians of the watchtowers of the West, the Mighty Powers of Water.  Autumn brook with crisp waves flowing. Flow within to cleanse away what is no longer needed. Help us to find the right
course to inner strength and wisdom. Join us in celebration
So mote it be. 

 

Goddess and God Invocation:
Great Hunter, Autumn Crone!
We gather here today in celebration of your harvest, and the turning of Summer to Fall.  Tonight is a night of Balance, of equality, may you teach us the fruit of your ways.  We honor you both tonight!
As we will it, so shall it be!

 

Dance, Feast & Perform Blessings. 
 

Farewell:
Great Hunter, Autumn Crone!
We thank you for joining us tonight.  May you guide us with wisdom in all of our endevours.  Merry We Meet, Merry We Part, and Merry we will meet again.
As we will it, so shall it be!

 

North: 
Hail to the guardians of the North, the Mighty Powers of Earth.
The evaluations of life guides us to the caverns of knowledge and wisdom within. As ye depart to your mighty realms, 
we bid thee hail and farewell. 
So mote it be. 

 

East:  
Hail to the guardians of the East, the Mighty Powers of Air.
The inner voice inside us all calls us to partake of our inner wisdom. Let us heed the call. As ye depart to 
your mighty realms, we bid thee hail and farewell. 
So mote it be. 

 

South:  
Hail to the guardians of the South, the Mighty Powers of Fire.
The eternal flame of knowledge and wisdom that burns within us, shows us the way. As ye depart to your 
mighty realms, we bid thee hail and farewell. 
So mote it be.
 
West:  
Hail to the guardians of the West, the Mighty Powers of Water.
The ever-present flow of water within us, guides us to our inner being. As ye depart to your mighty realms, we bid thee hail and farewell. 
So mote it be. 
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By: Arkaa (aka. Amythist)

