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MET 
By 

Sarah Paulson 
 

Outside a monumental glass wall 
Entire, continuous snow 

 
Figures: damp, playing 
Eternal choreography 

 
Inside, a seat of granite 

Rippling light crossing a pool 
 

And the contrast, constant motions 

All water forms 
 

Some suspended 

Some collected, contained 
 

And the dust of 4,000 years 
Ancestors, attracting us 

 

The Jungian prompts a record 
When does consciousness change? 

 
In a dark room of sandstone 

Human hand upon goat’s muzzle 

 
Motion in one single moment 

That hand and that animal’s face 

 
The gentleness of touch 

The sensitivity of the artist 
 

And the herder 

Geese, necks intertwining 
 

Oh Egypt 

Mother of us all 
 

Sarah Paulson, c2010 
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Letter from the editor 

By 

Rt. Rev, Deena Hartray Butta AU 
 

Dear Ones, 

 

I am still in a slightly altered state from the recent, wonderful Chicago Goddess Festival.  Here follows 

what was the beginning of my Festival Report.  It is more like a letter review than a report, so I am 

incorporating it into my letter. 

 

“When soul mates have incarnated at the same time and [are] unable to re-unite.  Then there is an 

increased desire to find each other…We arer all meant to find our twin souls, just as we are all meant to 

achieve our highest destinies.  But we don‟t always do either, and the two are connected…it is useless to 

go out in deliberate search of your soul mate because you will never find him or her in that way.  

 There is only one way to find your twin soul… 

and that is to find yourself first…”  – The Poet Prince by Kathleen McGowan 

 

The theme of this year‘s Goddess Festival liturgy, Sirius Star of Isis, is the search for the Twin Soul.  

How synchronous that The Poet Prince, volume 3 c2010,  of Kathleen McGowan‘s magnificent  

Magdalene Line series, also shares this theme. This wonderful found its way into my hands at Goddess 

Festival time, and  I could not put it down.  It enriched my experience of Sirius Star of Isis. 

 

The work of this liturgy is to bring about union with our own Twin Soul. This is an important goal to 

attain, as the strength of humanity in going towards the coming world is in its wholeness.  Isis and Osiris 

help us to regain and integrate that which hs been fragmented, and they help us find our own Twins.   

Their star Sirius raises this spiritual work to a high spiritual level.   

 

Sirius is the brightest star in our sky.  Calling upon Sirius fills us with its light and greatly raises our 

vibratory level. Sirius brings healing on all levels. (see the Sirius meditation by Michael Starsheen in 

issue #27 Autumn 2010 of Isis Seshat Journal) 

 

Everyone has a Twin Soul.  Twin Souls are created together but incarnate as separate individuals who 

strive to be together again.  Their mission, karma, and destiny in this lifetime may prevent their actual  

Hieros Gamos  (Sacred Marriage), but their longing remains.  In some cases, one Twin incarnates, while 

the other Twin remains in the spirit world as a divine helper in the soul‘s life work.  These individuals do 

not spend their lives longing for their other self, since they are already together with their Twin, although 

in spirit.  The Twin works with them on their life‘s purpose. They feel focused and whole. 

 

The Hieros Gamos is an important component of humanity.  Realizing the nature of this state of 

wholeness will help us prepare for the major changes that are coming, and to welcome the Fifth World in 

a state of wholeness. 

 

If you were not able to attend the Festival, or attune to the enactment of the ritual, then give yourself a 

very special Yule present…celebrate the ritual Sirius Star of Isis on your own, at Yule or another time.  

Sirius is the star many of us Wise Ones follow.  It will bring peace and wholeness to your spirit. 

 

I wish you and your loved ones a happy, healthy 2011 that is filled with joy and light.  May you be ever 

surrounded by the Light and Love of Isis! 

 

Love and blessings,   Deena 
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News 
 

 
 

From Lyceum of Isis of Philae… 

New Hierophants from the Isis of Philae Lyceum in Florida, consecrated by Deborah Merwin on October  

3, 2010. 

 

  
 
 

From The Iseum of Hekate, Phosphorus, Soteira & Psychopompus Hermeneus… 

Dorn Simon-Sinnott would like to proudly announce two new adepts in The Spiral of the Adepti in The 

Fellowship of Isis... DONNA (ARIANRHOD) SWINDELLS and DYZAN KAIN were consecrated on 

23RD September 2010. 

 

 

 

Newest member of Olivia’s family… 

Alexander's wife Clare had a baby boy at 1.30am, Sunday September 26th.  They are calling him Herbert 

David. 
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The Vestal Flame… 

This was written by Lady Olivia Robertson on September 23, 2010: 

 

―It is now the intention of so many Iseum founders to hold their gatherings in their own homes. Olivia 

Robertson notes that the original intention of Lawrence, Pamela, and herself was to return the Hearth Fire 

of the Goddess to the home. Under patriarchy, their followers were forced to build churches and halls at 

great expense to keep priestesses from power. Now the financial climate makes a return to the Hearth for 

ceremonies appropriate. Many conventions already do this, including those held in Clonegal Castle. 

Founders of FOI centers who would like to join this return to the Hearth Fire may list their participation 

under the heading of The Vestal Flame.‖ 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

NOTICES 
 
 

Bentryshyt… 

Bentreshyt:  Harp of Joy…a new CD release by harpist Amy Rohn of original songs that will connect 

your heart deeper to the spirits of the Divine.  Although a harpist for a short time, she has blossomed as 

both a composer and performer.  Through the gift of a harp, she has revived her knowledge of music from 

years of childhood piano performances and combined it 

with her love of ancient myths to compose music with a 

story behind it that is both calming and relaxing.  By 

weaving the stories of ancient gods and goddesses with 

melodies that reflect them, she brings to her 

performances a sense of mysticism and intrigue… a 

meditative and interactive journey into the realms of the 

Divine.  Suitable for meditation, yoga practice or 

massage therapy her music is interlaced with the sounds 

of nature, serenity, and the Middle East.  Her songs are 

inspired by the stories of Nuit and Geb, Nephthys as the 

Twin Kite of Isis, the morning prayer to Isis, Hathor, the 

Eye of Ra, the Boat of a Million Years, and the life of 

Omm Seti.  Allow the music to lead you to a place of 

serenity where you can hear the soft whispers of the 

stories of long ago.   E-mail Amy at  

Awaken2Light@gmail.com.  Please be sure to include in your message your name and mailing address.  

The cost of the CD (including shipping) is $15.00 

 

 

 

 

 

mailto:Awaken2Light@gmail.com
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HEARTSONGS… 

Ancient wisdom and modern techniques are used 

to create the spiritual tools that are right for each 

person. All the crystals used are collected 

reverently and with respect for these great gifts 

from Mother Earth. Each item comes with a 

detailed description of it's medicine or spiritual 

qualities and the stones used. 

We take Check,Visa & MasterCard   

Telephone/Fax (828) 680-9262 

e-mail: heartsongs8@yahoo.com 

 

 

The Covenant of Hekate… 

Over the years many have asked Sorita d‘Este for information on communities dedicated to Hekate, 

where to learn more about this awesome Goddess and where to meet others who share a passion for Her. 

 

After much consideration, the Covenant of Hekate was born earlier this year.  Read through the 

information provided on the website, 

http://www.facebook.com/l/c7193EfmHDH6Ymn_ZZViTWZJYOA;www.hekatecovenant.com 

 

This might not be the solution for everyone, but it may help those who share a passion for the Mysteries 

of the Goddess Hekate, and who want to network with others who do, may find it suits and helps you on 

your own personal path through the Mysteries. 

http://www.facebook.com/l/c7193EfmHDH6Ymn_ZZViTWZJYOA;www.hekatecovenant.com 

http://www.facebook.com/l/c7193OBBkrpbSSoW4_MUlFYXVRw;www.sacredfires.co.uk 

http://www.facebook.com/l/c7193idq_Lauk9zkHUw7iMi2QEw;www.sorita.co.uk 

 

 

The Gospel  by C. G. Weiss… 

The Gospel: the Good News According to Josephus, by FOI member Cheryl Weiss, Xlibris, c2010.   

 

There is a lot of research and scholarship in this book, along with interesting perspectives and  

interpretations.  Copies may be ordered from www.xlibris.com or by calling  

1-888-795-4274 or email Orders@Xlibris.com   

 

In ancient times a ―gospel‖ was part allegory, part aretology – a song of 

praise, usually to an emperor, after a military victory. Author C.G. Weiss 

melds together both legend and history in rendering the fascinating story of 

THE GOSPEL: The Good News According to Josephus. 

 

It takes place in the year 95 C.E. (A.D.). Flavia Sabena -- a cousin to 

Emperor Domitian – holds a dinner party at her home on the last night of 

the Festival of Saturnalia. The hostess has invited eminent Jewish-Roman 

historian Flavius Josephus, as guest of honor, to give readings from his 

works while they wait up all night in their annual solar vigil celebrating the 

mid-Winter Solstice. 

 

The GOSPEL narrative consists chiefly of Josephus‘ monologue as speaker 

mailto:heartsongs8@yahoo.com
http://www.facebook.com/l/c7193idq_Lauk9zkHUw7iMi2QEw;www.sorita.co.uk
http://www.xlibris.com/
mailto:Orders@Xlibris.com
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– shared with the younger Josephus in flashback, and interrupted at points by his fellow guests. Josephus‘ 

account of his exploits in the Jewish War with Rome (66-70 C.E.) presents a re-telling from classical 

histories, -- primarily writings of Flavius Josephus: Antiquities, Wars and Life. 

 

In the story being recounted, the ―Good News‖ heralded Vespasian, the Roman emperor whose forces 

defeated the religious fanatics who led -- or forced -- the Jews to revolt against Rome. But resonating 

through the story is a silent theme of a New World coming – one that will be rather more than less Jewish 

as Romans begin to adopt the ―manners‖ of the Jews. It is one that would replace the Roman pagan world. 

In the setting of the story, the building blocks of the coming culture lay scattered about, but with different 

significance attached. 

 

Josephus‘ Life and Wars, the official account of the Jewish War, together complete a puzzle that 

shimmers through the outline of The GOSPEL, which the reader is allowed to interpret. Inserts into 

Josephus‘ narrative from other, mostly classical, sources provide a fuller depiction of the times. And 

Tacitus and Suetonius are guests at Flavia Sabena‘s party and speak for themselves. 

 

For more information and a compelling read, log onto Xlibris.com, for The GOSPEL. 

Publication Date: June 10, 2010 

Trade Paperback; $19.99; 275 pages; 978-1-4500-2785-4 

Trade Hardback; $29.99; 275 pages; 978-1-4500-2786-1 

eBook; $9.99; 978-1-4500-2787-8 

 
 

LUNAR CALENDAR 2011… 
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REVIEWS 

 

Gerald B. Gardner Calendar, 

reviewed by 

Edward Livingston 

 
This calendar contains historical articles from 1954-1986 with photos, interviews and quotes from Gerald 

Gardner, Doreen Valiente, Patricia Crowther and Monique Wilson.  It also contains materials from Gerald 

Gardner's "Museum of Magic and Witchcraft " which was bequeathed to Monique Wilson upon Gardner's 

death. 

 

The goal of this calendar is to share and preserve these materials for those who will learn from our 

history, while creating an educational and entertaining conversation piece for your home!  The Pagan 

Feast Days are interesting tidbits from cultures all around the world.  They can be used to tailor your own 

rituals, to learn more about dieties that interest you, or to better sense the unique energies of that day.  

(Special thanks to Lady Cara, who shared source material describing these Pagan Feast Days.) 

 

Full and New Moons are taken from US Naval Observatory data and other sources.  Each moon shows 

the Zodiac sign where the Moon is for that day.  For example, January's New Moon is in Capricorn. 

 

A donation will be made to the Centre for Pagan Studies in the UK to help preserve Doreen Valiente's 

archives and other services to our community. 

 

The term "a year and a day" brings us to the very special 366th day on this calendar.   

 

Purchase the calendar at http://www.gbgcalendar.com/  
 

 

 
 

 
Lady Olivia’s Visit to Arizona 2010 

by  

Rev. Stephanie K. Campbell 

 

Lady Olivia was looking as bright and energetic as ever as she emerged from the portal of flight. 

Travelling from Isis Oasis and returning to the land of regeneration, Phoenix. Every moment was spent 

catching up on events over the year and creating our Magickal journey for the coming week.  

 The first day we put our priorities in order as we beautified hair and nails in Hathor‘s Temple and 

Salon. Thursday we met the World Renowned Psychic, JohnMichael Capaldi for lunch at Local Breeze, a 

Bohemian repurposed house in the Historical district of Phoenix.  Later, JohnMichael was ordained Priest 

of Apollo, and Arcadian of the land of Avalon in the Symposium of the Muses. 
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 Friday we opened ―Sacred Space‖ for the coming meditations that evening. We had an intimate 

group of twenty- five. These were all healers of one modality or another. There was a very special little 

guest, a newborn boy, Kilian Triston Bond. It was quite amazing having him there. Many photos were 

taken! 

  Lady Olivia spoke about how the physical self and the spiritual self are merging and becoming 

one, on a conscious level. The Muses are inspiring us along the way, helping us to stay in our creative 

matrix through these turbulent times. The ―Garden of Eden‖ or ―Arcadia‖ is here and now. It is important 

to create your sacred space wherever you are, now! Look for it wherever you go and in whatever you do. 

You will recognize fellow Arcadians on your journey…. Gather, Celebrate and Give Gratitude to 

Goddess! 

 Sunday, Merkaba (my white SUV) beamed us to Sedona, AZ.  

Sedona or Sedna as we refer to her was as beautiful as ever. She holds the energy of the Valley of the 

Kings…. so much power and Illumination. Again searching for ―Arcadia‖, to replete, we found the Mago 

Café. 

―Mago‖ is the Korean ―Mother Earth‖. She has golden hair and blue eyes because of her purity and 

Illumination.   Ancient Korean legend has it that the original human beings had a perfect existence in the 

Land of Mago in the beginning of humanity. However, because of the corruption of its original character 

and divinity, human-kind was cast out of the Land of Mago to live a material and imperfect existence. 

According to the legend, it is our life‘s purpose to collectively make our way back to the Land of Mago, 

our spiritual home…. It sounds a lot like Arcadia, doesn‘t it?    

                                                                         

 
                                                                                                                    Mago Café, 2010 

  

Monday was yet another fabulous day as we gathered again at the Arcadian Farms to dine, 

converse and inspire for the coming year. Tuesday brought reflection and meditation and the mundane 

task of gathering belongings. This day is always melancholy for me as I know we will soon part. 

 Throughout the week, Lady Olivia wove a beautiful tapestry of ritual, art, music, meditation, 

ceremony, communication and Magick! She had inspired all of us to be our authentic selves and to reach 

for the stars! 

 And so, as swiftly as she emerged, she has left, leaving behind a lovely lighted path towards 

Utopia. We are looking forward to our next ―Dance on the Moon‖,  
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L.to R.: 

Olivia of the Druid Land of Dana, Ireland 

Stephanie of the Land of Utopia, Phoenix, USA 

JohnMichael of the Land of Avalon, Paradise Valley USA 

The Arcadians of the Symposium of the Muses                                                       

 

    Written by Rev. Stephanie K. Campbell c2010 
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Arcadia Is Everywhere 

(If You Can Find It) 

by 

Lady Olivia Robertson 

Wherever artists, writers, architects, dancers meet, there is Elysium, Tír na nÓg, 

Bohemia, Land of Hearts‘ Desire, Cytherea, and Arcadia.   

Members of FOI may find Arcadia when they join The Muses Symposium.  There is no 

structure, no rules, just friendship, an introduction through a member.   

Arcadians discover the mysterious real name of their land not known usually to the post 

office. 

Here are some Arcadian lands: 

--Susan Kramer, artist and sculptor; Land Of Cinnabar; Phoenix AZ 

--Stephanie Campbell, artist and producer; Land of Utopia, Phoenix, AZ 

--John Michael Capaldi, opera presenter and psychic; Land of Avalon, Valley of Paradise, 

Phoenix AZ 

--Linda Iles, artist and psychic;  Land of Lotuses of the Sea, San Diego CA 

--Joan Forest Mage, dancer, shaman, and healer; Land of the Indian Trail, Chicago IL 

--Deena Hartray Butta, artist and dancer, Land of the Ravens of the Eastern Wood, Chicago IL 

 

 

 
 

 
An Appreciation of Arcadia 

By 

Deena Hartray Butta 

 

The Land of Arcadia interpenetrates our land.  In fact, it IS our land…but at a higher frequency.  

 

 By raising our own vibratory level through joy or creativity, we can see and enter Arcadia.   

 

In order to enter Arcadia, you must first recognize it. And recognizing Arcadia enables it to manifest.   All 

acts of creativity and imagination bring joy and wholeness to our own land, which is also the Land of 

Arcadia. 

 

Arcadia, and the Muses‘ Symposium, are flexible in structure, and outside of the FOI Triads.  

Membership in the Muses Symposium comes through personal contact with another member. 

 

The new world that will be born at the end of the Fourth World may very well be Arcadia…if we 

recognize it.  Arcadia welcomes us as we welcome Arcadia. 
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Below is an Oracle from Olivia Robertson, received via email on October 18, 2010 from  Rev. Stephanie 

Campbell, Iseum of the Golden Eagle and Iseum of the Arts. 

 

The email reads: ―This oracle was received by Olivia Robertson in response concerning clarification of 

the Muses Symposium and the Magical Arcadian Realm.  From: Urania, Muse of All Magic: "ORACLE: 

Our Muses Symposium exists already in the inner planes. We are now extending it to the material world, 

through the Fellowship of ISIS. Therefore, our Magical Arcadian Realm is not subject to any existing 

structures. It is a telepathic extension of our divine web of the arts. So,in the Muses Symposium, there are 

no levels, degrees or rules. 

 

THE GODDESS GUIDES, NOT COMMANDS. 

 

We Muses inspire that perfect freedom of expression, without which, the Arts cannot exist.BE FREE , BE 

JOYFUL, BE LOVING AND SO CREATE YOUR INDIVIDUAL ART, THROUGH THE DIVINE 

RAINBOW NETWORK OF ALL ARTS. 

 

To see some of the work being done by members of The Muses Symposium, visit The Muses Symposium 

Blog www.musessymposium.blogspot.com  

 

 

 
 

 

 

Lady Olivia’s Visit to New York 2010: 

Universal Pathways, in Berne, NY 

 
Lady Olivia also visited this beautiful location, near Albany NY,  in September 2010.   

Universal Pathways is run by FOI priestess Mary Browne. 

http://www.musessymposium.blogspot.com/
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THE CONVOCATION OF THE TEMPLE OF ISIS 2010 REVISITED 

By 

Loreon Vigne 

 
 This convocation was to be dedicated this year to the Goddess Isis of 10,000 names. As I do every year I 

select a some lovely paper to decorate the folders I offer to each participant. This year I found some 

lovely rainbow paper at the dollar store that were perfect for the image of Isis  I printed over the design. 

Usually I pay about $25 for the paper but this was too good to be true. I hope it is a symbol of the way 

things will be going next year. We all need to find ways to get by for less at this time. Then I outfitted the 

pocket folder with the schedule of events and a number of other things including a small booklet titled 

Steps Toward Inner Peace by Peace Pilgrim.  

 

 About 60 people attended, most for the whole time, and more came for special events. It kicked off as 

usual with an amazingly choreographed dance by sacred dancer and Priestess Leema. Every year she 

dances a different Goddess to perfection but this year she found ten others , some ordained, and others to 

be ordained, that she outfitted with the costumes she had worn in other years and so she, clad in an 

amazing gold attire, was joined one at a time by the others who portrayed each Goddess with perfect 

movements depicting each Goddess as a carefully selected image of that Goddess was projected on a 

large screen behind them merging together in a miraculous way. All of us were totally awed by the beauty 

of the performance and hope it will soon appear on YouTube.  

 

 Lady Olivia is always next on the agenda as we all go into a trance with her guided meditation always 

touching on deep and meaningful aspects on what is going on in the world and within our own souls.  

 

Finally each of us came forward to introduce ourselves by pulling a paper with a Goddess name and the 

meaning of that Goddess. It is always surprising to discover that each selection somehow relates to us for 

whatever reason. I pulled Juno and my middle name is June as I was born in that month, so I do have an 

affinity to Juno.  

 

 On Saturday morning we, as usual, after a hardy breakfast ascended the stairs to the Grand Temple to 

hear Rev. Linda Iles who promised to inform us about how it happened that Isis is called the Goddess of 

10,000 names. She unravelled the mystery in her own inimitable way and ended by showing us that the 

raised index finger is the sign of 10,000 in ancient Egyptian. It was a brilliant talk and we all raised our 

index fingers after that.  

 

 Thereafter Rev.deTraci Regula. unveiled her latest book about sistrums and gave the history on them 

addressing also how to make your own. We even used Femo Dough to create tiny sistrums to wear as 

necklaces. It is clear one cannot be a Priestess without a sistrum. This shook us all up. 

 

 So after lunch we met again to hear Rev. Arisa Victor also known as Granny Rainbow. She demonstrated 

the relationship of the Tarot cards,using beautiful large cards that she herself painted, with the Cabala and 

Alchemy. She has authored a delightful and colorful book called HIgh School Astrology which is 

available for $29.  

 

Then Richard Reidy did a presentation on ritual in ancient Egypt and how we can worship today utilizing 

what we now know about how it was ‗done in the past. Through his studies he attempts to follow as much 

of the Kemetic authenticity as can be mustered.  
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 After this inspiring talk we all went down to be under our 600 year old tree where Rev. Annie Waters 

facilitated a process called ―Going Forth,‖ that had us sitting in fours using a special way to help each of 

us realize our own personal vision. We all made Goddess Isis Prayer Flags to emphasis our visions on the 

back of each. 

 

 After dinner we assembled again in our Theatre/Temple to enjoy a play written by Lady Loreon , founder 

of Isis Oasis. The visuals were by Rev. Elizabeth Kelley and the narration by Rev. Christy Salo, while the 

Peace Pilgrim was played by Rev, Zarita Zook. The play was called The Peace Pilgrim and the Goddess, 

and was the story of how this wonderful woman walked first 10,000 miles for peace and later went on to 

achieve 25,000 miles all across our country. taking nothing with her but her toothbrush, and comb. She 

was truly a saint driven by a higher power we called the Goddess. Check her out at www.peacepilgrim 

.org    Zarita was superb as the Peace Pilgrim and we all were enthralled by the play. This evening 

culminated in a ritual for peace with Priestess Motherbear .  

 

 Sunday started with Qi Gong with Jan Seaforth and then the highly spiritual Gnostic Mass of Mary 

Magdalene with Rev. Elizabeth Kelly and her entourage of beautiful Priestesses which this year 

incorporated the litany of the Goddess Isis of 10,000 names. The lines going forth to accept the bread and 

wine seemed to go on forever for no one did not attend.  

 

 After this we spent time with Priest Dragonfly under the sacred tree once again where we got our wands 

cleansed and did some healing exercises he calls the Galactic Star Gate Chakra balancing. He made a 

wonderful magician and while invoking the Goddess Isis of 10,000 names , suddenly several hundred 

motorcycles roared by on Geyserville Av. but somehow it just added to the energy of the procedure we 

were involved in. 

 

 So after lunch it was time to ordain and Lady Olivia was up to the job.  There were about 15 new 

ordinees and they were clearly ready to accept the responsibility to take on the role of Priestess or Priest. 

In between we had some wonderful dancing and entertainment.  

 

 That evening, after our feast on the pavilion we entered the Grand Temple once more to see the film that 

is being made of Lady Olivia by a young man who works with the BBC. It is an intimate glimpse into the 

life of this wonderful Lady, who with her brother Lawrence founded the Fellowship of Isis. It is a mixture 

of magical ceremony and a day in the life of Olivia in her home at Castle Clonegal. We all loved the film 

and hope it will be released soon for all to see. in its entirety. 

 

 On Monday morning it was time to engage in the Adoration of the Goddess Isis of 10,000 names. Rev. 

Zarita Zook created the most beautiful altar I have ever seen. It was breathtaking and the program was  

truly inspiring and so well worked out. Although there were not exactly 10,000 names, there were a great 

many and we went away with our index fingers in the air and a greater depth in the understanding of this 

miraculous Goddess we all love. 

 

Those who wished to stay after lunch were invited to sit in on the meeting of the Temple of Isis directors.  

Here we decided next year the convocation would be dedicated to the Goddess Heket.  
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Goddess Festival Chicago, 2010 

by 

Deena Hartray Butta, AU 

 

Our custom on Goddess Festival day is to start with a procession, followed by a clearing ceremony by 

members of temple Kheperu Em Inu, followed by invocations and blessings by FOI clergy.  A meditation 

on the deity of the main liturgy follows.  This year‘s meditation about Sothis was led by by Kiel Ankh-

Nem-Ti-Ra.   

 

The first event is always an orientation to this year's liturgy, and FOI updates.  This year, it included 

Greetings From Berlin, presented by Gisela Kranz and Judit Lichtenberg of Berlin, Germany.  They 

talked about FOI activities in Europe, with emphasis  on Germany and especially Berlin.  Gisela reminded 

us about the importance of cultural differences between the US and Germany.  For example, it is common 

in the US to discuss and debate religion.  It can even impact the political process.   But in Germany 

religion is a very personal topic, and not casually discussed.    Germany is about the size of Montana, and 

falls naturally into different cultural areas based on geography, which is another factor to consider in 

thinking about the progress of FOI awareness in Germany.  There has been much FOI growth and activity 

in Germany in recent years.  Gisela and Judit shared pictures of some of the gatherings that have taken 

place in Germany over the last few years.  It was amazing to contemplate these happy faces, and 

recognize our spiritual family from far away! 

 

After lunch, Lady Olivia presented a meditation and mystery play called The Search For the Star Within.   

Members of the audience took the parts of Jupiter, Juno, Athena, Hermes, and other immortals who 

identified with and explored  differeing attitudes  about the  arts in society, but finally found ways to 

harmonize their conflicting attitudes.  The mystery play ended with a sacred dance by the immortals and 

the audience.   

 

Vincent Hawkins presented  Preparing For 2013: What You Need to Know, in which he discussed the 

various indicators (political, economic, planetary, etc.) that 

characterize the cycles affecting us at this time.  Vince 

pointed out the ways in which lunar and solar eclipse cycles 

affect the collective human psyche.  He urged us to plan for 

2013 now, as it is certain humanity will survive, but society 

will have to change.  Vincent cautioned us not to succumb 

to fear about the coming changes.  Not only can this bring 

about actions we will regret, but also feeds the mass panic 

that can affect people living in these difficult times.  We are 

here to bring light and healing to this situation, and must 

care for our spiritual well being so that we can continue to 

be of service. 

 

Rev. Amy Rohn of Indianapolis presented Goddesses of the Harp… 

beautiful, enchanting harp melodies inspired by the stories of various 

deities, interpreted musically by Amy.  She composes her music 

based on numerology of the names of the Neters and intuitively 

connects the sounds to a part of their story.  Amy played the story of 

the Twin Souls Nuit and Geb, while Joan Forest Mage danced the 

story of their longing for each other.  Amy also played the stories of 

Nephthys Twin Kite of Isis, the Morning Prayer to Isis, Hathor Eye of 

Ra, the Boat of a Million Years, and Stella Maris.  Amy‘s harp music 

is simple yet powerful, moving, and deeply healing.  It is available on 
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a CD called Bentreshyt: Harp of Joy, available  from  www.Awaken2Light.webs.com.  

 

Demetria Nanos presented numerous facts, images, and 

ancient stories in Sopdet and Satet: Getting Sirius About 

Sothis.  This deity and star has been honored by many 

societies, and impacts the shape taken by their cultural 

institutions, particularly the arts and architecture. 

 

Sirius Star of Isis is one of the smallest FOI liturgies in 

terms of parts.  But Its oracle is a twin oracle, of Osiris 

and Isis.  These oracles were read by Gisela Kranz and 

Vincent Hawkins; while Lady Olivia delivered a 

spontaneous oracle.  Revs. Carole  Linda Gonzalez and 

Angela Alsira took the parts of  Voyagers.  The story 

narration, spoken by Ray and Deena, was mimed by 

Joan Forest Mage as the goddess, Kiel as the god, and 

James Nerstheimer as The Red-Eyed Beast.  Amy Rohn participated in a most special way by playing her 

harp  to accompany the elemental energetic movements called for in the building of the various parts of 

Stella Maris for the psychic journey to Sirius. 

 

Our Lyceum chose this ritual partly because of its important message about Twin Souls and wholeness .  

But in addition, our members are spread thin this year in many ways; and this ritual would allow us to 

focus our energies more than usual. 

 

The sacred dance, which invokes the seven directions, evokes their qualities,  and energizes the ritual 

space, precedes every main liturgy.  The music and some of the movements of this dance came to Deena 

in a dream.  The music was track one of Homage To Hathor by FOI priestess Ani Williams.  Participants 

were Ray Butta as Priest 1 in the north; Deena Butta as Priestess 1 in the west; Kiel Ankh Nem Ti Ra as 

Priest 2 in south; and Joan Forest Mage as Priestess 2 in the east.  All four invoked the Above, the Below, 

and The Within. The priestesses danced  more actively, filling the circle with avian and watery  

movements of searching and finding;  while the priests danced in a more limited way, reflecting the 

condition of the  fragmented Osiris, in his coffin, or in the Duat.  When the Twins recognize each other, 

the quintessence is activated, and the Circle becomes filled with movement and energy. 

 

But while Sirius Star of Isis is small in 

terms of participants, it is huge in terms 

of its beauty and power.  It takes the 

psyche easily from one realm to another, 

as the soul travels from the loving 

embrace of our father Osiris to the love 

of our mother Isis.  Their parents, Geb 

and Nuit, embody the volcanic, 

passionate longing of earth for the 

infinite creative waters of space.  

Similarly, Osiris is our foundation.  His 

embrace is a fertile stable place we can 

depend on.  He provides our feet, with 

secure pathways.  Meanwhile, Isis is our 

past and our future.  She is of the stars 

and the sun.  Her embrace is the eternal 

round of everything we have ever been 

http://www.awaken2light.webs.com/
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and everything we will ever be.  Osiris gives us a place in which to be these things on earth.  We are the 

purpose of this deep longing and love our immortal Parents have for each other.    

 

Do Isis and Osiris feel joy without being in each other‘s presence?  Not if we expect them to feel human 

joy of the brief and limited type we usually experience.  But for immortals who live beyond the 

constraints of time and space, we can be assured they dwell in a state beyond momentary bliss and 

separation.  They exist in an eternal state of perfect union beyond our limited comprehension.  Where our 

Parents have gone to show the way, our own spirits can follow.  This ritual is of such beauty and depth of 

meaning, with words of such high frequency, that it is easy for our souls to momentarily visit these realms 

and bring back the memory of this experience, which ever after illumines our inner life with the light of 

Sirius. 

 

We pray that this festival and especially this ritual may bring positive transformation to all who attended 

in person or by attunement.  We pray they realize they have a Twin Soul, that it has an important mission 

and destiny in this lifetime, and that they can be connected to their Twin spiritually whether  in the 

material world or not.   

 

One solution is to direct loving energy to our Twin, regardless of whether we have met them or not.  If the 

Twin lives in the spirit world, we can be connected to them in this way, which will make it easier for us to 

achieve our soul purpose in this lifetime.  The sorrow that can accompany the impossibility of union on 

earth can be alleviated by remaining in a high vibratory state, and not succumbing to fear, regret,  and 

grief. 

 

Every main ritual at the Goddess Festival concludes with a circle of sharing and prayer, which resonates 

with the circle of sharing and contemplation that takes place in the morning.  People shared their 

experiences with the ritual, and asked for peace and healing for those who need it.  The circle of sharing 

was followed by giveaways, thankfulness, and a spiral dance. 

 

The next day,  Gisela Kranz and Lady Amber Dawn were consecrated Adeptae. The ceremony was very 

moving, and much sharing on a deep level took place.  The ceremony started at noon, but the celebration 

went on until almost midnight! 

 

Lady Olivia arrives and departs through Chicago, so we had a second opportunity to celebrate with her at 

Samhain.  Rev. Gayle Mack of Georgia came to spend some time with Olivia, and brought  some amazing 

healing with her.  The Goddess Persephone was making her presence known in many ways, and so the 

ritual chosen for Samhain was The Mystery of Demeter and Persephone.  This was an intense and healing 

ceremony in which people reconnected with the love that is in their own Underworld, knowing they are 

always surrounded by the love and assistance from spirits of ancestors and guides. 

 

It seemed appropriate that Lady Olivia learned of the birth of the newest member of her family, Herbert 

David Robertson, on September 26.  While we are always sorry to see Lady Olivia go, it was good 

knowing that her return to Ireland would be filled with joyful anticipation of reunion with loved ones who 

have chosen to incarnate at her hearth again. 

 

Thank you to everyone who participated in this year‘s Goddess festival!  And we look forward to 

celebrating with you again. 
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Equinox Goddess Festival Diary 

By 

Gisela Kranz 

 

Tuesday, Sept. 28
th
… 

Chicago in sunshine!  For more than 5 years I had been studying with Deena by correspondence 

and now I was flying into Chicago. Judit and I had left Berlin in most heavy rain, we came to 

New York in most heavy rain, flights were cancelled due to bad weather  -  and now Chicago 

displayed its beauty in the warm light of  a brilliant late summer day and Deena took us on a 

private sightseeing tour. Many people from abroad believe they would feel tiny when walking 

between sky scrapers; I seem to grow between them, they lift me up and  they whisper the old 

promise to me that our visions matter and our plans can come true. 

 

One of my visions was now on the point of coming true: I was going to attend the Annual 

Equinox Goddess Festival.  

 

Wednesday, Sept. 29
th
… 

Final rehearsal for this year´s main liturgy, ―Sirius, Star of Isis‖ (Psyche). What a priviledge to 

have a look  backstage, especially when you struggle with your own festival-plans. It´s good to 

celebrate the rites at the Hearths of the Goddess in our homes and it is good to go out once a year 

as well. In urban areas where you can´t find undisturbed  nature, you have to watch out for rooms 

with good vibrations. The Life Force Arts Center, ―Chicago´s space for spiritually based visual, 

literary and performing art‖, provides such fine, friendly energy and the center is Joan´s iseum as 

well; so things coincide in a most agreeable way. 

 

The main room is big enough to arrange chairs in a circle permitting enough space for action in 

the middle. Cinema-rows would not have the effect to bring people together. And this cirlce is 

close to including the altar-table. Here I realize how often I  have been thinking in terms of altar 

opposite people, why?!  Involve as much people as you can, entrust them  with some obligation, 

so they can participate actively. Maybe the congregation will need a little encouraging to join the 

dances and the building of aetherical Stella Maris..., appoint some team leaders! This is 

obviously not going to be a festival presented to onlookers, it´s the get-together of a spiritual 

family. 

 

I realize what a difference it makes, when the liturgy isn´t read from a piece of office-sized paper 

but recited by heart, it´s worth the effort! And costumes – they can be done real simple – nurish 

our imagination. There are only 4 actors involved in this rite; back home even 4 would be above 
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our capacity of rehearsing but I begin to wonder whether we should try with 1 story teller and 1 

pantomime. 

 

And the prayer feather, that´s a good thing too! Back home our participants tend to drift from 

sharing to chatting; it´s not nice to intervene then and it´s not nice to see the energy dispersing 

either. Passing the prayer feather in the circle means, only the person with the feather may speak 

– what a perfect way to indicate all others to remain silent, what an easy way for the conducting 

priest/ess to see when the circle is accomplished and everyone has had their time to speak. Put a 

bowl of incense in the middle of the circle for each one to offer after speaking, and thus ensure 

energy and attention  to stay in focus.  

 

Friday, Oct.1
st
… 

Since I read  S. N. Kramer´s  ―History begins at Sumer‖ at the age of 13, I have been enthusiastic 

about this oldest civilisation. Later when I got interested particularly in Inanna, I realized how 

much of research on cuneiforms and of digs had been done by the Oriental Institute of the 

University of Chicago. Now we were standing in their exhibition on a docent guided gallery tour.  

Demetria  is the most expert guide, her love for the objects exposed inspires me to see them not 

only in the show-cases but in the living contexts of their time; it was very special and it was 

pleasure! When such facilities may be connected with the festival, again, things coincide in the 

most agreeable way. 

 

Friday night, reception for Lady Olivia 

Lady Olivia came back to Chicago yesterday. She had arrived a week ago,  then flew to New 

York and now is back in Chicago for the Goddess Festival before she will start out to California 

and  Arizona. 

This gift of taking such an exhausting 4-weeks-tour upon her touches me and everybody else 

deeply. 

 

My heart had beaten up to the ears when I was to meet Deena in person on Tuesday, my heart 

beat remarkably when I was to come to her home, her family and the Lyceum of Alexandria. 

Here I stand at the other end of our bridge of attunement. And I easily fell in love with its 

encompassing, warm energy shining forth from every shelf and every inch.  

Now baggage was piling in the parlour, people  had travelled from far to attend this reception. - 

Lady Olivia guided us in her meditation into the dark of cosmos,  preparation for the great 

journey to Sirius next day. The experience was extremely strong, people had lots to share 

afterwards and my own journey is still very close to me now, 6 weeks later. – Afterwards happy 

partying followed the line of the Manifesto that ―no encouragement is given to asceticism‖. 

 

Saturday, Oct. 2
nd
… 

Friendly ―good mornings‖ are exchanged, the atmosphere is welcoming-familiar, any newcomer 

could feel that. Much of  ―social warming up‖ from the reception yesterday is in the air. 

Great care is given to every individual´s purifying smuging. By her words of introduction Deena 

acknowledges the preparatory activities of many ones present, thus lines of gratitude are woven 

right at the beginning. There is plenty of time for each participant to give their particular blessing 

to this day, thus striking that this festival lives by the energies of all. The lectures of the day are 

related to themes of the main liturgy, most enchanting is Amy´s presentation of her own spiritual 
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compositions on her Celtic harp. Beauty opens heart and mind for adoration and should always 

be kept in balance with Love and Truth. Amy gave a wonderful example and again, with a 

priestess available playing the harp, things coincide in the most agreeable way. 

 

During breaks there is time to enjoy the large display of Steve´s beautiful jewelry, of ancient 

replica and the silent auction and eventually to do some shopping on high vibratory level. Steve 

proved the most empathic counselor on what jewelry would resonate with me, based on my 

horoscope, amazing! 

 

Highlight and last on the program is the main liturgy. It´s a good idea to put it at the end, I 

believe. Back home we had had the liturgy in early afternoon and the program was to continue 

afterwards. Actually we found ourselves in such special vibrations that we had to overthrow and 

improvise the rest of the program, none was inclined to listen to a lecture then. 

Today with all energies of the festival in the air the actors are even more inspiring, their 

wonderful Egyptian headdresses have arrived and add to their dignity. The Red Eyed Beast 

coming from Minesota is with them now on stage. For once it´s easy to ―see the good in every 

creature‖; Jim, well equipped with horns, tail and red eyed laserpointer, is such an aimable Beast. 

Amy´s harp creates wonderful vibrations while we rise to the stars. All participate in building the 

good ship Stella Maris, in rising the fire column and dancing among the stars. This is 

everybody´s festival and everybody´s liturgy.  And in that spirit the blessings are sent out at the 

end of the rite, it´s the whole audience that invokes all names together, threetimes for each one, 

there is power on the way. 

 

And some more power is ready to travel home with each participant. For good bye Deena passes 

around a big snail-shell-bowl filled with specially blessed giveaways: cute little fivepointed, 

wooden stars in silvery coat bearing the hieroglyph of Sopdet designed by hand. It´s much like a 

personal dedication for each one. My star is below the feet of my Isis statue now. 

 

Sunday, Oct. 3
rd
… 

The festival is over but there are  still ―related activities‖ going on on Sunday, this year it´s the 

adepta consecration of Lady Amber Dawn and me by Lady Olivia.  A dozen devotees gather at 

the Lyceum of Alexandria to take part in the ceremony. I am deeply touched by their faithful 

company and encouragement and sure, I am wearing that necklace for the ceremony, Steve gave 

me yesterday.   

 

And again baggage is piling in the parlour, some people will have to travel home soon. I had 

thought of a quiet afternoon after consecration, this spiritual family thought otherwise. Again 

happy partying gave no encouragement to asceticism. And Demetria asked me, whether I had 

seen the movie  ―My Big Fat Greek Wedding‖, yes, a lot of that spirit was in the air.  

Monday, Oct. 3rd 

I have a particular sweet memory of this morning. Judit and I came to Deena and Raymond´s 

house, Lady Olivia sat at the dining table, drawing paper and crayons scattered before her. ―Oh 

look‖, she said, ―I just wrote a poem for you about the Tree of Life, and here is Freya and the 

apples of the Sun. Oh, I forgot the Well of Truth!‖ And with determined strokes she drew  

the Well for me with water rippling inside.  
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Home again… 

For a long time my promising future highlight had been to attend the Equinox Goddess Festival. 

Short before travelling there I began to worry, my spiritual future might look less sparkling once 

my highlight lay behind. Now I realize that I took such precious high vibrations and an amazing 

empowerment home with me, the highlight is sprakling from within. 

Joyful thanks to all who made this festival happen! 

 

 

 
 

 

The Cailleach – Goddess with an Apron full of Rocks 

 
By Sorita d’Este 

 

―Determined now her tomb to build, 

Her ample skirt with stones she filled, 

And dropped a heap on Carron-more; 

Then stepped one thousand yards to Loar, 

And dropped another goodly heap; 

And then with one prodigious leap, 

Gained carrion-beg; and on its height 

Displayed the wonders of her might.” 

 

~ Jonathan Swift (1667 – 1745) 

 

The giant blue form of the Cailleach stands straddling the British Isles, she is the unforgiving crone of 

winter, who is also the benevolent earth-shaping giantess and the guardian of the sacred wells.  She is 

sometimes described as a beautiful young maiden, sometimes as an ugly old woman, sometimes as a 

giantess – as the most ancient of spirits she is the one who shapes the Earth itself, she is the Lady of the 

Beasts, she is a shape-shifter, a seer and foreteller of doom, a Water Witch, she is both malevolent and 

benevolent, and ultimately she is the bestower of sovereignty. 

When David Rankine and I did the research for our book Visions of the Cailleach (Avalonia, 2009) which 

tracks the history, legends and myths of this extraordinary goddess we knew that we had a task ahead of 

us which would be challenging.  We also, as all researchers, hoped to find some unusual and lesser known 

stories along the way, and we were not disappointed.  As recently as the early twentieth century stories of 

the Cailleach were recorded in parish church records, and when we reached further back into time we 

eventually managed to trace her history to Portugal, with tentative links reaching even further back to the 

enigmatic figure of the earliest known temple structures – that of Sansuna, the giant goddess credited with 

building the Ggantija temples on the island of Gozo.  These Neolithic structures, to put it into perspective, 

are older than Stonehenge or the Egyptian Pyramids!   
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From the ancient Mediterranean the legends (and possibly the priesthood of) the Cailleach migrated with 

Celtic tribes from Spain to Ireland, and on to Scotland and the Isle of Man.  It is here that we focused our 

research, though we also found many examples of legends which suggested that her influence reached 

into the rest of Britain too, clues of which can be found in place-names and local folklore from England, 

Wales and Jersey (where significantly she seems to be replaced by fairies), as well as through shared 

motifs found in Brittany (France, again with the fairy motif) and Scandinavia.  We found clues in the 

writings of Herodotus, Strabo, Pliny and in Irish texts such as the Leabhar Gabhala Érenn (Book of 

Invasions) and the ninth century text Historia Brittonum written by a Welsh monk.   But it is in the 

landscape and the stories of the landscape that we found the essence of this formidable blue hag – and 

indeed some of the stories suggest that there were more than one Cailleach and that the term „Cailleach‟ 

may also have been used for a Priestess cult which might have existed in the British Isles. 

 

The most frequently found motif associated with the Cailleach is in her role as shaper of the land, she 

does this through a variety of actions – quite often through the dropping of stones which she carries either 

in her apron or on her head, and sometimes through the accidental flooding of holy wells which form 

mountains, caves, lochs, lakes and rivers – many of which still bear her name today.  The best examples 

of such land-shaping deeds can be found in the local legends of Scotland.  One such example which has 

particular amusing and bawdy twist was recorded by Eleanor Hull in her article Legends and Traditions 

of the Cailleach Bheara or Old Woman (Hag) of Beare,  in it is recorded the mythic creation of the 

Scottish island of Ailsa Craig.  The story goes that one day a French sailor sailed his boat between the 

legs of the Cailleach as she was wading through the ocean carrying a load of rocks in her apron.  The sail 

of his ship brushed her inner thigh and the surprise touch to such an intimate part of her anatomy caused 

her to drop some of the rocks with a start, resulting in the formation of the island.   

 

Another rock-dropping story was recorded by Miller in Scenes and Legends of the North of Scotland, 

where we also find the Cailleach in association with other giants who it was believed ruled the British 

Isles in the distant past.  One of these tribes of giant beings lived in what is now Ross-shire in the 

highlands of Scotland and they were well known for their incredible strength and kinsfolk, the most of 

famous of whom were the giants Gog-Magog and the Cailleach-Mhore (Great Cailleach).  This particular 

Cailleach was famed for being strong even amongst this mightily-hewed tribe and is attributed with the 

shaping of the entire landscape in this area.  The legend tells us that the Cailleach Mhore was walking 

over the hills with a pannier of earth and rocks on her back, when she paused for breath and stopped at the 

site of Ben-Vaichard.  She stood gazing around her, and as she did so the pannier gave way with its 

contents pouring out over the landscape.  The Cailleach Mhore cursed as her load was scattered and when 

the dust cleared the new hills had been formed by the earth and rocks she had been carrying.   

 

There are many such examples from all over Scotland and Ireland, and elsewhere attributing the shaping 

of the land to the Cailleach.  The Cailleach even had a hand in the shaping of the most famous of Scottish 

lakes, Loch Ness, now famed for its mythical beast.  The story was recorded in Wonder Tales from 

Scottish Myth and Legend and has a clear parallel in one of the tales recorded in the Irish Dindshenchas 

(History of Places) about the Morrígan, who turned a maiden called Odras into a pool of water in her 

anger when she discovered that the maiden allowed a bull to mate with one of the cows in the Morrigan‘s 

supernatural cow herd.   We are told that the Cailleach had two wells in Inverness-shire and it was her 

duty to cap and open these every day, but tired of having to spread her efforts, she hired a maiden to 

remove the smaller cap of the well at sunrise and replace it again at sunset.  The maid, Nessa, was late 

reaching the well one night and as she approached the well she saw the water flowing from it towards her 

furiously.  She ran for her life, leaving the well uncapped and the Cailleach saw this happening from her 

home at the top of Ben Nevis.  In her anger she cursed Nessa for neglecting her duty that she would have 

to run forever and never leave water, at once Nessa was transformed into a river and a Loch, which today 

is the river Ness and Loch Ness.  It is said that each year, on the anniversary of her transformation, Nessa 

emerges from the loch and sings a sad song, to the most beautiful melody, to the Moon, lamenting her 
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misfortune.  I wonder how many sightings there are of Nessa when she performs her song each year, and 

whether those who have the fortune to hear about her misfortune for being late develop a stronger sense 

of being punctual and vigilant when it comes to their duties!   

 

It is interesting to note that when the Cailleach was asked the secret of her age, she always gave an 

answer associated with the Sidhe (fairy folk).  She declared that she never carried the dirt of one place 

beyond that of another place without washing her feet, thereby not taking the earth from one territory to 

another.  This practice is one commonly associated with fairies, but could also represent a stricture 

connected with a priesthood.  When we started to look into the fairy connection, it was clear this was a 

common theme with the Cailleach, who was described as the Fairy Queen at times, particularly in the 

Scottish highlands (and also at times in Ireland).  Thus we found that at one point in her ancient history, 

the Cailleach Béarra lived on the summit of Cnoc na Sidhe (Hill of the Fairy Mound), where the wind 

always blew.  Milk and butter also frequently turned up in stories associated with her, recalling brownies 

and other house spirits.  The fairy cows of the Cailleach are a common theme in Irish tales, matched by 

her herd of deer in the Scottish ones. 

I should like to end this introduction to the mighty Cailleach with a verse from a song recorded in Gaelic 

in 1823 which emphasised her position: 

 

“Tremble mortal, at my power, 

Leave my sacred dominion! 

Ere I cause the heavens lower, 

And whelm thee with a fearful shower, 

For sport to my fairy minions!” 
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YULE 
By 

Radagast the Bard 

 
Yule logs of oak burn this Solstice night, 

As wolf and stag observe the light. 
 

Deep within the Oak King's wood; 
We call forth our God beneath our hood. 

 
Cernunnos, Herne, the one called Nick; 

Whatever names you choose to pick. 
 

Our Goddess gives birth to our God of light; 
Rebirth and immorality this sacred night. 

 
The bonfire's warmth lessens the chill, 

As the sacred flames brighten a nearby hill. 
The wolf and stag seen in the moon's light; 
Watching over our Sabbat this sacred night. 

 
The wolf calls forth in the glistening snow 

As the stag calls too in the moon's soft glow; 
Blessed Be to thee...they seem to call, 

As the wolf's eyes brighten and the stag stands tall. 
 

We returned home from our Oak King's wood; 
Our lanterns lighting the way, as we lower our hood. 

As we enter the cobblestone path now moonlight bright; 
We see our homes in welcoming candlelight. 

 
The scent of evergreen, myrrh, and spice, 

With the warmth of home will be quite nice. 
 

Wreaths of mistletoe and bayberry adorn our door; 
A reminder that our God is reborn once more. 

Our  windows bright with candles white 
Brings Peace and Joy this sacred night. 

 
Our Goddess gave birth to our God of light. 

The wolf and stag called to us this night. 
 

Our ancient sacred fires forever burn, 
As the Old Ones call forth and forever return. 

Blessed Be they call on this Solstice night; 
Our sacred Yule Sabbat so Pagan bright. 
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FOI Triad Structure: Contemplation 

by 

Olivia Robertson 

and 

Deena Hartray Butta 

 

Structure has meaning. And lingering over cups of Earl Grey tea with Lady Olivia can open 

doorways into many things. 

 

One day last October, Lady Olivia immersed herself in a contemplation of the FOI Triads.  

 

Here is what she wrote about the Triads last Autumn in issue #24 of Isis Seshat Journal: 

 

“What we in the Fellowship of Isis believe in, is the ethical reality of the Goddess Faith. We have 

a Triad of centres which embody the 3 primal Ethics listed in the Manifesto - Love, Beauty and 

Truth. These are shown forth through the Priesthood, The Druid Clan of Dana, and the Order of 

Tara.”—p.19 

 

This Autumn, she thought some more about this, and we had some conversations about the 

Triads, and this article, which builds on ideas from last year, is the result.   From this structure, 

which is based on the FOI values of  love, beauty and truth, here are some understandings and 

insights about the roles and purpose of the societies comprising the Triad.  

 

LOVE    BEAUTY    TRUTH 

Isis    Dana     Tara 

ArchPriest/ess Union  ArchDruid/ess Union   Grand Commander Union 

 AU    ADU     GCU 

College of Isis   Druid Clan of Dana   Noble Order of Tara 

The Priesthood   Druidry   The Protectors 

Healing    Arts     Action 

Service   Psychic Ability   Environmental Activism 

Guidance   Psychic Development    Labor 

Divine Communion  Spiritual Vision    Integrity 

Goodness    Creativity   Moral Courage 

Compassion For All  Sacred Arts & Science  Active Service for the Earth  

Etc.     Etc.    Etc. 

 

The ArchPriest/ess Union embodies the principle of Love.  Its acronym, AU, is the symbol for 

the chemical element Gold.  The priests, priestesses, hierophants, ArchPriests, and 

ArchPriestesses comprise the College of Isis, which is dedicated to  serving members of the 

Fellowship of Isis, and providing caring and  guidance of different kinds.  The service offered by 

FOI priests and priestesses is characterized by devotion:  to  their matron goddess,  to a  social or 

spiritual cause or ideal,  and to their fellow beings on this planet. They offer their hearts to 

others; and this can take the form of teaching and guidance.  The service of hierophants 

additionally takes the form of structured studies offered by their lyceums, which is based on FOI 

liturgies and other writings.  As hierophants, they ―show the way,‖ guided by the ways of their 
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matron goddess.   ArchPriest/esses serve everyone: priests, priestesses, hierophants, and general 

members.  They have been described as being the overall custodians of FOI, who put the well-

being of FOI above all else.  All these kinds of service reflect the Love of the Goddess.  The 

person attracted to the College of Isis is someone who is a teacher, healer, or other kind of 

helper. They offer their hearts in service to  Goddess and mortal alike. 

 

The ArchDruid/ess Union embodies the principle of Beauty.  The Druid Clan of Dana and its 

Groves are dedicated to the development of psychic abilities.  This kind of inner knowing is 

related to the kind of knowing that expresses itself through the arts.  Traditionally, bards spoke 

poetically in order to give voice to their deity.   Plato had more respect for this kind of art that 

does not involve manual effort.  But in ages succeeding Plato, and in the FOI Groves, all the arts 

are understood as a vehicle for oracular communications from deity.  Whether by words, images, 

movement, or the physical arrangement and manipulation of surroundings, inspired and intuitive 

expressions come through the Druid from the Goddess.    Beauty is the harmony and balance 

found in nature throughout the cosmos, and the ArchDruid/ess Union gives expression to that 

Beauty on many levels.  The person who is attracted to the Druid Clan of Dana might be 

someone who is a seer, a poet, or another kind of artist.  They offer their minds and intellects to 

the Goddess in her service. 

 

The Grand Commander Union embodies the principle of Truth.  The Noble Order of Tara and its 

Priories are dedicated to nature in an active, energetic way.  The knights, dames, and 

commanders of the Noble Order of Tara actively work on behalf of the goddess as expressed 

through the natural environment.  They are her knights and ladies, they carry out her missions 

and directives, and go on her quests.  They ―walk their talk.‖  Words can be misleading but our 

bodies never lie.  The person attracted to the Noble Order of Tara might prefer action to speech, 

and wants to offer physical labor work for a cause.  They offer their strength and energy to the 

Goddess in her service. 

 

Acronyms also have meaning; and Lady Olivia enjoys discovering their hidden meanings.  The 

names of the deities to whom the branches of the FOI Triads are dedicated, are Isis, Dana, and 

Tara.  The name of Isis can be made into the acronym ISIS, which might stand for Isis Social 

Immune System.  The name Dana is close to the acronym DNA.  The name Tara can stand for 

Truth, Awareness, Recognition, and Action.   The acronym for the Fellowship of Isis, FOI, is the 

same as the French word foi, which means faith.   What all of this might communicate can be 

summarized as Faith and Well Being Through Loving, Knowing, and Being Our True Selves. 
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Sunrise at Stonehenge 

By 

Anastasia Fennell 

 

A silver glow is growing behind the silhouetted horizon; it promises to be a fine day. It is an hour before 

sunrise, that special time when the Earth seems to hold her breath in anticipation of the appearance of her 

lover, the Sun. He has been united with her throughout the dark hours; now he prepares for his rebirth and 

subsequent climb into the heavens where he will take up his duties as Lord of the Day. But that is still an 

hour off. Venus, the morning star, illuminates the heavens to the east and bids us enter her domain. She is 

another aspect of the Goddess; we feel the power of Her love directed towards us as we approach her 

temple. As we speed through the awakening countryside the birds are singing their praises to the dawn 

and there is movement to be seen in the hedgerows. 

 

We crest a rise on the deserted road and there are the Stones, shadowy yet dominating the landscape with 

a brooding majesty. Stonehenge! It is a word that evokes feelings of magic, mystery and a little shiver 

from the depths of our beings. It describes an ancient stone temple that has presented an enigma to 

humanity for thousands of years. What is it? What was it built for, used for? Why had so much effort, 

over so many years, been expended on its creation? Why does it have such a profound, magical effect on 

people?  

 

I watch the questions arise, linger awhile, and dissolve. I smile. One of the most important qualities about 

Stonehenge is its aura of mystery. If these questions are ever answered, the awesome power of the place 

will dwindle and fade away. Hooray for the mystery! Many aboriginal cultures of the world go so far as to 

state that life itself is an unexplainable mystery.  

 

Those who dare are encouraged to attempt to solve the mystery, even though it is not possible to. 

Eventually, after years of spiritual quest, they realise that not only is life a mystery, they are also a part of 

that mystery. Once they take their rightful place as part of the mystery, they merge with existence, at One 

with God, with Goddess. They have found their way home.  

 

The full moon, shimmering silver over the western horizon, will set in an hour or so. She is a moving, 

wonderful sight, and creates a sense of otherworldliness in all of us. Although we recognise the physical 

world, tonight an alternate reality holds sway. We drive towards the carpark, and pull to a halt at the 

entrance. I can see we are the first of our group to arrive, and a security guard approaches. I get out of the 

car and show him our letter of authorization; he removes the metal barrier and politely waves us in. We 

park, get out of the car and stretch our limbs. The air is crisp and fresh - my goodness, it's good to be 

alive! At this time of day, it is as if only a handful of humanity exists upon the planet. For a short while I 

feel as if the whole world is mine to explore and enjoy without barrier or restriction.  

 

Soon all of the group has arrived, and it is wonderful to greet each other after varying periods of 

separation. Out come the flasks of tea and breakfast packages, muted conversations hum in huddles 

around me and an occasional burst of laughter splits the stillness. Most of us love to dress dramatically. 

People are changing into robes of different colours, some with hoods. There are some impressive looking 

staffs being carried, and I can see other items of magical regalia being displayed. I keep an eye on the 

progress of the sun behind the horizon. All the time the glow is increasing, changing from silver to pink to 

gold, and a vertical beam of golden light splits the heavens. It is time to enter the stones.  

 

We make our way down the ramp to the entrance gates where we are greeted by a guard. He asks if we 

know the rules; this is a formality as we recognise each other from visits past. I answer in the affirmative. 

He waves us through and wishes us a good time in the stones. The group snakes its way through the 

tunnel that passes under the road, and up a ramp into the field of stones. As I get my first unobstructed 
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view of the henge, the breath catches in my throat. It always happens like this. It is as if this huge 

brooding temple, like a giant squat creature thrust up into this reality from the underworld, becomes 

aware of us for the first time. I feel its attention focus on us, a line of puny humans about to enter its 

gigantuan coils, completely at its mercy.  

 

Then my perception changes and I see the sacred space I love so much, an immense temple of mystery, in 

front of a backdrop of pink and magenta clouds. Golden rays pierce the deep blue sky like spears of 

promise, heralding a new age, and I can feel the spirit of the temple reaching out and welcoming me 

home. We have had a long and varied history over many years, and have got to know each other like 

lovers. My heart overflows like nectar from a flower and envelops the whole space with feeling. I 

recognise you, dear stones, and I feel so honoured to be invited here again! ....we step over the rope at the 

edge of the path and slowly walk towards the trilithon, two immense stones capped by a third, making an 

awesome magical gateway into the heart of the temple. Some more hardy souls remove their socks and 

shoes - I am one of them - and feel the dew as it anoints our feet with ambrosia. 

 

One by one, we enter the megalithic gateway and walk in silence through the gigantic stones which tower 

above our heads. From the road the megaliths seem quite small and are a disappointment to some. Yet, 

when one approaches on foot, they seem to rear up out of the grassy plain like ancient dragons and 

completely overwhelm our tiny human egos.  

   

'What magnificence! What immensity! What power!  

 

I enter the central area and I greet the Spirit that lives here. Then I unpack the bag I am carrying, and 

make an altar on the grass. It is not permitted to place objects on any of the stones. In the centre I place a 

large crystal, and surround it with objects that symbolise the four elements. There is a candle lantern that 

represents fire, a lovely coloured stone for earth, a chalice for water, and a feather fan for air. I say a few 

words, inviting the sacred to inhabit the altar during our stay, and then stand up.  

 

An expectancy grips everyone and we make our way to the eastern side of the temple. The sun is about to 

rise, and we have been honoured this morning with clear skies. This is a rare occurrence indeed, here on 

Salisbury Plain, and we all know how blessed we are. Suddenly a laser beam flashes from the horizon and 

hits each of us on our brow; as one we breathe in the God who rises from his lover, the Earth. Why does 

this event initiate such an open-mouthed wonder, filling us all with awe? Thirsty skins drink in the 

radiance from our special star; we are reborn into the light. 

 

To witness a sunrise or sunset, the times of the day when the veils between worlds are thin, is wonderful 

enough. To experience these phenomena from this sacred temple, also described as a major power spot on 

the Earth's surface, is to directly encounter the divine. Places like Stonehenge subtly affect our perception, 

transforming our experience of Earth into Heaven. This is why these places are so important, and need 

protecting. They teach us to live in a world of magic and mystery, where the numinous still inhabits the 

land. Here, everything has meaning, and needs to be treated with love and respect. Here people are 

precious, and harbour the god and goddess withinThe God leaves the embrace of the Earth, and starts his 

parabolic path through the heavens. All at once, the spell breaks, and it is time for us humans to celebrate. 

I invite everyone to come together and make a circle (it's actually an ellipse, due to the shape of the space 

available). We hold hands around the altar, eyes closed, surrendered to the moment. The God and 

Goddess are honoured, the Spirit of the Land, and the Spirit of Stonehenge. We ask for blessings and 

healing for our circle, and for the Earth. Peace is invited into the Centre, for without Peace can no work 

be.  

 

The seven directions (North, South, East, West, Above, Below, and Centre) are honoured, and the circle 

cast. The space is now ready for our ceremony. 
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A woman dressed in an embroidered light-blue robe steps forward and lifts the chalice from the altar. In it 

is water from Chalice Well in Glastonbury, and three drops of All-Heal, a Druidic healing essence made 

from mistletoe harvested from an oak tree. The lady in blue slowly circumnavigates the ring of people, 

offering each one of us a sip of the chalice as she passes. When everyone has had a sip, she lets some fall 

onto the ground, an offering to the Goddess. 

 

Sometime during our invocation to the sacred, a hawk appears in the east and flies overhead, circling and 

then hovering to the west. An electric charge crackles through the group, ever alert for omens, signs of a 

visitation from Spirit. The Hawk, messenger of the Gods, has arrived to bless our ceremony this morning. 

The surge of feelings generated by the group radiate outward from Stonehenge along the threads of light 

that emanate from such temples, whether natural or man-made, and touch the hearts of awakening 

humanity, everywhere. 

 

Once the chalice has been replaced on the altar, it is time to make our personal offerings to the Goddess. 

After enjoying the sunrise, our main intent for visiting Stonehenge is to make pilgrimage to one of the 

most powerful sacred spaces in the British Isles. We have all brought gifts: a prayer, a dance, a poem, a 

pledge, a flower. One by one, as the Spirit moves us, we step out from our position on the edge of the 

circle into the centre and offer our gifts. What a wonderful outpouring from the hearts of so many people! 

I feel very honoured to be part of such a loving, humble, powerful group of people who have no 

inhibitions in sharing their innermost feelings with one another.  

 

As we are finishing, I notice a guard approaching from the tunnel entrance. He has a determined air about 

him and I know he is going to inform us that our time is up. OK. Everyone has delivered their gift, so we 

hold hands again to complete our ceremony. We thank the God, the Goddess, the Spirit of the Land and of 

Stonehenge for allowing us into their heart this morning, and for showing us wonders. We wish the 

energy we have helped generate this morning to be shared with All Beings, and those less fortunate than 

ourselves. A last chant, and we are done. We let go of each other's hands, and start to pack our 

belongings. The altar's components are wrapped and are placed in their bag. 

 

Individually, we say our goodbyes to this place of magic and wonder. On the surface, not much has 

seemed to happen. Inside, our hearts and souls rejoice at the time we have spent in the presence of the 

Divine, recharging our batteries, rededicating our lives, merging with the Source, at home with Spirit. We 

make our way back to the cars, cleansed, renewed, smiling, talking in small groups. 

 

One last part of the ritual still needs to be performed. Some of the group might even consider it to be the 

most important, and there is a keen sense of anticipation as we disrobe. Finally, in convoy, we drive off to 

our sacred appointment with the Friar Tuck greasy spoon cafe in the local town, Amesbury. The sacred 

chant that accompanies this part of the ceremony is: Yum, Yuuuuuuummmmmmmm! 

 

There is a related viseo at the following URL: 

Mystic Dance: The Priestess of Stonehenge' Temple! 

http://www.youtube.com/victoriara1#p/u/0/zLd_7QOtKeQ 

 

http://www.youtube.com/victoriara1#p/u/0/zLd_7QOtKeQ
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A Candle For the Evening Rite 
by 

 IrisiMeskhenet 
 

I light a candle to Aset 
Let it burn strong and bright. 

 
Light of Earth Light of Life 

As I celebrate the evening Rite 
I calmly breathe and close my eyes 

I take a deep breath in and hold 
I release slowly my breath 

I picture myself in the circle. 
 

The circle of life. 
All things connected, 
All things laid bare. 

 
I see the past 

I see the present. 
 

I see a glimpse of the future 
The wheel turns. 

 
The cycle of life continues. 

 
There is birth and death 

but there is no end. 
That which is has been 

That which is will be 
The wheel turns 

The cycle of life continues 
I breathe again slowly in and hold. 

 
I slowly release my breath. 

 
There is thin veils between the worlds 

Between the realms. 
 

Sacred knowledge. 
 

It is for all who will recive 
but yet not for all 

for not all are ready. 
 

There are many levels of knowledge. 
 

Knowledge is a gift 
but one must have wisdom 
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to rightly handle what has been given. 
 

Knowledge brings responsibility. 
 

With my hands and arms I lift high. 
 

Cupped as a Lotus. 
I slowly open.... 

 
Before You Isis 

Before You Great Aset 
Before You Mother 

I open my heart, I open myself to You Loving Goddess. 
 

Come to me 
Come in me 

Come with me 
Heart of my heart 

soul of my soul. 
 

Fill me with Your awsome love. 
 

With my eyes I cannot see 
But She is here 

For She is the Goddess who hears. 
In silence I sit. 

 
Peaceful and still 

Safe in Her presence 
I am content to be still. 

 
Light of Life 

Light of my heart 
Isis is all things 

All things are Isis 
A candle for the evening rite 

burning bright in dark of the night 
Watch the flame 

Watch it carefully 
Feel the fire ignite inside  

Embrace the fire of Her love. 
 

So Blessed be! 

 

Irisi :)    c2008 
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Winter Solstice Thoughts 

by 

Lillian Morgan Evans 

 

I am grateful that skies were blue, and the sun was out today, but it was so low in the sky, even 

lower nearing Winter Solstice.  Long golden fingers reached down to touch the pale, tired flower 

stems, some still holding on to seed pods.  The only blooms in the yard now are a handful of tiny 

pink roses sheltered near the front window of the house, on Gwenevere‘s rose bush, and a couple 

of dandelions and the two lavender and purple winter pansies ZI planted on Gwen‘s resting place 

under the plum trees…I put those there after Samhain.  I saw the sun‘s long fingers caress the 

leaves from all the trees also, some still pale green, or yellow, or red, but most of them dry and 

brown now, resting on the earth.  The warm touch said, ―I will never fully depart.  We will only 

lose touch briefly, you and I; you turn, transform, and return in Spring.  I need time to renew my 

strength.  That is all.‖   

 

Touch is so important.  I took off my gloves and placed both my hands on the smooth, light bark 

of a young walnut tree.  Its skin was cold, like mine, but its heart beat warm inside of that, like 

mine did, under the layers of cotton and wool I was wearing.  Obviously my human body is 

different from the tree‘s and I cannot bare myself in such bitter cold without pain or injury.  I put 

my arms around the trunk, could I warm it?  Could it warm me?  I did not feel temperature-

warmth, but rather a calm, gentle strength that was like warmth to my spirit, my nerves.  I felt 

like saying, ―Thank you.‖ 

 

I realized my fingers hurt.  The sharp, icy breeze caused me to go inside for a time to get warm.  

Soon it was sunset time.  I put on the second wool sweater, poncho, scarf, hat and gloves again, 

and stepped out the front door to see the western sky flame orange, coral, and deep rose…fading 

to lilac blue hazy hues directly overhead.  I knew the temperature must have dropped to below 

freezing by now, since the grass and fallen leaves crunched underfoot, and the earth felt very 

hard.  I felt the spirits of the air withdraw…further, further, to wherever the place is that they rest 

in stillness.  I felt more alone.  This season is way too harsh for me anymore, this far north.  

Again I went inside, to hold Lancelot awhile.  His lover, Angelique, came purring up next to 

him, and me.  She did not want out as she usually does; too chill for her also.   

 

After awhile, I wanted to go outside one more time, simply because it was not raining—or 

snowing!  This time I slowly, cautiously walked to the back yard where the streetlights don‘t 

shine, to my circle area.  Up through the slender bare arms of the silver maples, I watched the 

stars appear; the campfires of the Watchers, their warmth too far away to even feel, yet their 

blaze too fierce to even touch.  Still I reach out to them when earth‘s own star turns to sleep.  In 

the darkness, I whisper:  

 

―Watchers of the East, Ancient Ones, Spirits of Air, 

 hear me now, in this moment of nightfall.   

You who watch our sun rise each morning,  

Guardians of the Portal of Dawn.   

Blessed be your voices on the wind!   

Breath of renewal You give to our bodies.   
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Dreams of renewal You give to our souls.   

With Winter Solstice morning  

comes the assurance of waxing light,  

and hour by hour, day by day, the return of green  

and the warmer, gentler part of the year.  

 Help me survive this winter.   

Remind me tonight in my dreams  

of my most treasured joys… 

Remind me there is hope and love… 

Let me see again your castle in the stars,  

and feel my bare feet walk  

the whitened, gently rounded stones of the great road  

wider than any I have seen on earth— 

the road that curves gently around slopes of green springtime grasses and tiny budding trees that 

leads to the gray castle of immense size that has never known war.   

 

As a child, You showed me this place, bathed in the soft rose and apricot light that one sees just 

before sunrise…faint sound of birdsong and dancing Faerie-bells in my ears… 

 

I felt almost weightless there in the road, like I could have lifted off the ground and flown up to 

the white and pastel puffs of cloud so low on this other horizon… 

 

I woke remembering each sight and sound and scent and step.  I never made it to the castle, and 

perhaps I was not ready to yet?  It mattered not; all that mattered was the peace.  And that it was 

not lost upon waking.   

 

And that is the lesson. 

 

I must remember in order to return. 

 

Mighty watchers of the East,  

It is You who open the doors 

In my mind, 

In my dreams, 

To the Portal of Dawn. 

I give reverence to thee this winter‘s night 

As I reach out to your campfires 

And constellations 

That become a map 

To another dimension. 

Blessed be.‖ 

 

Lillian Morgan Evans 

December 5, 2009 

 

 



 35 

Biddy 

By 

Rosie Weaver 

  

Early one February morn, a little old Biddy 

Comes a knocking on my door. 

 

Says she to I; 

"Can you spare some time and hospitality for the poor." 

Say I to her: 

"welcome, please come on in, have some brew and a warm." 

 

She smiles back at me with a face older than the hills 

And as the wind whistles outside, 

She sups her tea and takes her fill. 

 

Says she to I: 

"I've been known by many names 

Some have called me Bride and Brigid of the flames. 

I'll take you on a journey so that you may see my life, 

I bring a gift of inspiration 

And bestow Blessings on every wife. 

I be a midwife and a healer 

A Smithy, poet and a Queen, 

I walk between both worlds, 

Betwixt the unseen and the seen. 

 

I be the spirit that dances with Maidens 

Whom herald in the Spring, 

I be the spirit of lovers kissing 

Exchanging vows with a wedding ring. 

 

I be the spirit of mothers birthing 

Bringing forth, a brand  new life, 

I be the spirit of human toiling 

Overcoming sadness and human strife." 

 

Say I to her: 

"I'm honoured by your presence, 

truly I don't know where to begin." 

Says she to I: 

"Child, you returned my Blessings 

The moment you let me in." 

 

I turn to her with gratitude 

Overwhelmed by both gains, and thoughts of loss, 
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To find that she has vanished 

But left behind her Bridgets cross. 

 

A symbol of corn woven into death and all that shall be reborn 

Says I to myself: 

"I'll remember  Biddy each sunset and Bridget each new dawn." 

 

I hang up the corn dolly in my kitchen, for all to view 

Then take my old copper kettle, and put it on for another brew. 

 

I gaze out of the window and see Biddy throughout the land 

And although she's no longer with me, 

I know that she's always there at hand. 

 

Rosie Weaver c2009 

 

 

 
 

 

Deborah's 'huge' wildlife encounter!!! 

Sunday, October 17, 2010 7:29 AM 

by 

DEBORAH MERWIN 

 

Today I was taking my early morning walk and about 2 blocks from my home I suddenly came 

face to face with a 500lb wild boar!!!  WHOAAAAAA! 

  

I had just turned the corner off of my street and was walking past an area of forest lining both 

sides of the paved road, when up ahead about a block away I saw a huge, black, long-haired dog 

come out of the woods, slowly cross the road and then stop to forage along the sidewalk. As I 

approached I could not see the dog's head but its body seemed very misshapen with a humped 

back and obscenely massive belly. It was wagging a long black tail. There was something very 

strange about it and I kept wondering what kind of breed it was. I had just decided that I would 

cross the street and go around it when the dog raised its head and I saw the 2 gleaming white 

tusks on a very long snout. OOPS!    
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I was stunned to realize I was about 75ft from a giant wild boar! The top of its hairy back was 

level with my chest. HUGE! We both froze looking at each other and then a car came by which I 

flagged down. As the car pulled over the boar quietly turned and meandered off into the woods. 

The woman rolled down her car window looking shocked as we both watched the animal 

disappear. The woman told me that at first she had thought it was a bear and was wondering why 

I was standing so close to it. 

 

She called 911 and was connected to the Wildlife agency in Tallahassee. She explained my story 

and described the boar. To her surprise and mine the response was that there was nothing that 

could be done because boars are considered 'domestic animals' not wildlife. If it had been on my 

property I could kill it and eat it or catch it or let it move on but unless the animal was injured or 

acting aggressively, no-one would come out to investigate or try to relocate it. The woman drove 

on and I literally ran home to call the wildlife agency myself to get clarity about their lack of 

response. My main concern was for the animal's safety since Hwy 98 was only a few blocks 

away and there are also avid hunters in my neighborhood. I called the agency and reached the 

officer that had spoken to the woman in the car earlier. I was told basically the same thing again 

about the boar not being protected by the Wildlife agency and to my further surprise I was told 

that even of it had been a bear they would not have responded. Unless a bear is injured, acting 

aggressively, or being a chronic nuisance in someone's yard, the normal government protocol is 

to do nothing. Simple as that. The officer explained that trying to capture these large wild 

animals required a tremendous amount of skill to do it safely for animal and human. That even 

using tranq darts could cause a bear to have a heart attack. So the best advice was to stay out of 

their way and let them move on, hopefully, to a much safer haven. .  

  

Wow, isn't it amazing how our beautiful wildlife is doing everything it can to survive. . us? 

  

And I think I will be running a little bit faster past those wooded sections in my neighborhood 

from now on. . . 

  

My temple sits on 1 1/2 acres of wooded land 2 miles from the Gulf of Mexico. In the fifteen 

years I have lived in this location the encroachment of development has flourished unfortunately. 

It is displacing the wildlife like everywhere else so my temple has become a sanctuary for many 

animals trying to find safe new homes in the middle of a residential area. However, I was not 

expecting the boar! I have heard that there are actually many wild pigs living on Eglin Airforce 

Base reservation which is a few miles away so this guy/gal obviously has strayed further than 

normal. 

  

Of course I have contemplated the spiritual message of the boar literally crossing my path and 

will be mindful of the teaching as it unfolds. 
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Contemplating the Manifesto of the fellowship of Isis: 

Aset Shemsu 

By 

Rt. Rev. Deena Hartray Butta, AU 

 

 
 

We see these familiar hieroglyphs every day. They head each Certificate and Charter that comes 

from Foundation Center.  The hieroglyphs spell out, in the Ancient Egyptian language, the words 

Aset Shemsu, which mean  Retinue of Aset…which means Fellowship of Isis.   

 

 These symbols link the Fellowship of Isis with the love of the Goddess of six thousand years 

ago, and so have profound symbolic and occult significance. They function as an FOI logo, along 

with the crown of the High Priestess depicted in the Wider-Waite Tarot Trump II.  They were 

researched by Lawrence Durdin-Robertson, and drawn by Olivia Robertson.   

 

Among the picture signs is that of Aset, consisting of the Throne of Isis, the Matriarchal 

seat that conferred power on each succeeding Pharaoh, and two determinatives which ensure the 

word will be pronounced correctly and that its context is understood. 

 

The picture-word for ―woman‖ is presented as a seated woman in profile . 

The next symbol, the quail chick,is reminiscent of the bird form of the Sun-God Horus , 

son of Isis and Osiris.  The hieroglyph of the quail chick makes the sound of the letter ―W.‖ 

 

The hieroglyphs in the FOI logo are read from left to right, although hieroglyphs can be read 

from either direction.  The direction in which they face indicates the order in which they are 

read.  Hieroglyphs can face left, right, or center, depending on their decorative function. 

 

The hieroglyphs for the name of Isis comprise a female determinative , which indicates that 

the entire word refers to a female; the sign for a seat or throne which makes the ―au‖ sound;, 

and  an egg   and loaf of bread which make the ―S‖ and  ―T‖ sounds.  Together these make 

the ―aust‖ sound, which in this context means ―divine female.‖   
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The sign depicting a loaf of bread   makes the sound ―T,‖ and often appears at the ends of 

female names.   In this case it is also followed by the female determinative hieroglyph depicting 

a woman .  

 All the glyphs together compose a name that would be pronounced something like ―3st‖ or 

―Auset.‖ 

 

The next hieroglyph represents a servant‘s staff with supplies tied to it : it makes the sound 

―ShM‖  

 

 It is followed by a sign depicting a bolt of linen,  which makes the sound ―S.‖   

 

 The glyph after that depicts the quail chick , and represents the sound ―W‖ or ―OO.‖  

 After that are 2 determinatives meaning ―movement or walking‖ and ―many‖… i.e. 

 ―many walking.‖   

 

All together, these hieroglyphs for ―many walking‖ sound like ―ShMSW‖, or ―shemsu,‖ which 

implies ―followers‖ or ―retinue.‖ 

 

Read in sequence, the hieroglyphs read ―Aset Shemsu,‖ meaning ―the followers of Isis,‖  The 

retinue of Isis,‖ or ―The Fellowship of Isis.‖ 

 

We are all walking together with and towards Isis! 
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Mary Magdalene 

by 

Amy Rohn 

 

 

PREFACE… 

 I began working with Mary Magdalene one evening in a channeling circle during the Winter Solstice.  It 

was about 6-8 months after all the hype over the book and movie The DaVinci Code and I had not 

previously been drawn to her, or read the book, or watched the movie.  When she came to me in the 

channeling circle, I was quite surprised, but I had learned to just trust in what I was getting so she came 

through.  At first, there were messages of hope that we would soon awaken to our highest potential and 

her encouraging support for us in our human form.  

  

Even after this initial connection, I did not read the book or see the movie…I wanted to know that our 

connections were valid and real.  I was not disappointed!  I did not channel her energy again for quite 

some time, mostly because life happens to us humans and not because I was rejecting her reaching out.  

When I opened to it again, she came through with such beautiful sounds!   I am by no means a singer or 

claim to have a good voice, but the sounds that came from my throat were amazing…ranging from alto to 

soprano notes (I am definitely an alto), and hauntingly beautiful.  Not having gone through my Sound 

Healing training yet, this was new and intriguing for me and it had awakened me to a new passion.   

 

I began now to read about her in various texts and finally watched the DaVinci Code, which by then was 

just more confirmations to me on the things I had both experienced and discovered in my connections 

with her.  Two pivotal books for me were Margaret Starbird‘s book The Woman with the Alabaster Jar 

and Judy Sion and Tom Kenyon‘s book The Magdalen Manuscripts.  I soaked up the energy of Mary 

Magdalene and drank it into my soul.  I played my Tibetan bowl often and connected to her healing 

sounds.  When I attended Tom‘s Sound Healing Workshop over Labor Day, 2007 I was eager to listen to 

a CD he had recorded of Mary Magdalene…I was absolutely blown away!   Here was someone I admired 

for his authenticity and knowledge sounding Mary Magdalene in the same way she sounded through me!  

I knew then that she had called to me and had chosen me; not to be her spokesperson, but to share what 

she had to offer: love…healing…wholeness.   

 

On the last day of that workshop, we worked in groups, and I was drawn to a certain woman and her 

husband.  We began our sound healing practice, and I felt the energy of Magdalene join with me as I 

worked with sound to help manifest the goals of this man: to connect more deeply with his higher self and 

embody that energy.  These were the very integral part of Magdalene‘s message that I felt drawn to share!  

Tears were now flowing freely down his face and I was blown away.  Upon speaking with them for 

awhile before we started our sound healing practice, I found out that she was also a channel for Mary 

Magdalene!   

 

It was my turn to be the ‗receiver‘ of the healing, and she channeled sounds and Reiki into my back, 

which was still not right after surgery the previous year and was giving me problems and much pain.  Let 

me tell you, the pain was gone!  We then sat down together for her to channel a message from Magdalene.  

Her husband called in Magdalene and I opened my eyes (why, I don‘t really know), but at that moment he 

asked for a sign that we were indeed in touch with her.  A honeybee (a symbol of Magdalene) flew in the 

midst of us and between the woman and me before flying off behind us.  Okay, I was listening!  The 

message was a personal one for me, but she referenced a rose blossoming from my heart.  Only the 

previous evening, I had serious thoughts of getting a rose tattoo on my heart and having shared this with 

the channel, she showed me her own tattoo of a rose on her heart.  I could not believe my eyes and we 

shared an embrace in which I fell apart with surrender to this magnificent energy of one called Mary 

Magdalene.   
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     My life was at one of those precipices that you stand on before you take that leap and I was ready to 

follow her guidance into whatever that might mean.  I am still working with her energy and things fall 

into place when the time is right, so right now I am still sitting a bit on this egg and we will see what 

‗hatches‘ in the months to come! 

 

Her Message… 

The crucifixion, burial, and resurrection are unarguably key events in Christianity.  According to the 

canonical Gospels of Matthew, Mark, Luke, and John, Mary Magdalene‘s presence at all three events is a 

noteworthy point, being named first in all accounts.  She is mentioned by name earlier in the Gospel of 

Luke as the woman from whom seven demons were cast out and as the first in a list of women who were 

followers of Christ and contributed to his mission from their own savings.  As a supporter and follower of 

Christ, it is not hard to assume that she was present at his many healings and ministered to him in his 

times of duress, when the multitudes would not leave him alone to rest or eat.  She is also identified in 

John‘s Gospel as Mary of Bethany, the sister of Martha and Lazarus who sat at his feet listening 

attentively and later anointed his head and feet with expensive perfume.  This was a very important ritual 

that she had performed for him, as she was preparing him for his burial.  

 

It is she, Mary Magdalene, who is at the very foundations of Christianity today by right of her encounters 

with the risen, and enlightened Christ in those early dawn hours at the tomb where he instructed her to go 

and tell the others that he was not in the tomb but risen from the dead.  Spreading the word of his triumph 

over death as the Son of God – and believing this -- is one of the basic beliefs in Christianity. 

 

Throughout the ages, her identity and important role in history have been both downplayed and glorified.  

It is now that her message of balance, strength, love, and awakening to our potential is again blossoming 

in the hearts of both men and women around the world.  Numerologically speaking, her very initials point 

to the timeliness of her emergence.  As the ‗M‘ in Roman letters represents the number 1000, when we 

put together, then, her initials ―MM‖, this represents 2000 – a new millennium in the awakening of 

mankind not just to the importance the Divine Feminine.  Her message is one of deeper significance in 

that it is of utmost importance to have a balance between the Divine Feminine and the Divine Masculine 

.   

There are a few ways to study Magdalene, but the combination of them is truly the deepest and most 

profound way to tap into her incredible energy.  There is the Gnostic view, which portrays the 

‗knowledge‘ of the Magdalene.   There is the traditional Christianity view of her that stems from her 

identity as the penitent prostitute.  This view is not without its merits, as many organizations desiring to 

help abused women and children have been inspired by this view of her and have, thus, been a great 

source of support for many who truly need help.  There are those who study her as the Apostle (which we 

explored earlier), the Beloved Disciple, the Priestess of Isis, as well as the Bearer of the Holy Grail, and 

the Holy Partner of Christ.   

 

By looking in depth at each one, a broader and more complete picture of who Mary Magdalene is begins 

to form.  Have no doubts, she will touch your life in truly magnificent ways and you will feel the power 

of the one who calls to your heart.   
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The hieroglyphs were researched by Lawrence Durdin-Robertson and drawn by Olivia Robertson 

 

 Aset Shemsu - The Retinue of Isis  

MANIFESTO  

Growing numbers of people are rediscovering their love for the Goddess. At first, this love may seem 

to be no more than an inner feeling. But soon it develops; it becomes a longing to help the Goddess actively in 

the manifestation of Her divine plan. Thus, one hears such inquiries as, "How can I get initiated into the 

Mysteries of the Goddess? How can I experience a closer communion with her? Where are her nearest temples 

and devotees? How can I join the priesthood of the Goddess?", and many other such questions. 

The Fellowship of Isis has been founded to answer these needs. Membership provides means of 

promoting a closer communion between the Goddess and each member, both singly and as part of a larger 

group. There are hundreds of Iseums and thousands of members all over the world, since the Fellowship was 

founded in 1976 by Lawrence, Pamela and Olivia Durdin-Robertson. Love, Beauty and Truth are expressed 

through a multi-religious, multi-cultural, multi-racial Fellowship. The good in all faiths is honored. The 

Fellowship of Isis has no particular affiliations. 

The Fellowship is organized on a democratic basis. All members have equal privileges within it, 

whether as a single member or part of an Iseum or Lyceum This manifesto applies also to the daughter 

societies: the College Of Isis, the Spiral of the Adepti, the Spiral of Alchemy, the Noble Order of Tara, and the 

Druid Clan of Dana. 

The Fellowship respects the freedom of conscience of each member. There are no vows required or 

commitments to secrecy. All Fellowship activities are optional and members are free to resign without 

question. Membership is free. 

The Fellowship reverences all manifestations of Life. The God also is venerated. The Rites exclude any form 

of sacrifice, whether actual or symbolic. Nature is revered and conserved. The work of the Noble Order of Tara 

is for conservation of Nature. 

The Fellowship accepts religious toleration, and is not exclusivist. Members are free to maintain other 

religious allegiances. Membership is open to all of every religion, tradition and race. Children, listed as 

"Children of Isis", are welcomed, subject to parental consent. 

The Fellowship believes in the promotion of Love, Beauty and Abundance. No encouragement is 

given to asceticism. The Fellowship seeks to develop friendliness, psychic gifts, happiness, and compassion for 

all life. The Druid Clan of Dana develops Nature's psychic gifts. 

The College of Isis has been revived after its suppression 1,500 years ago. Like Aset Shemsu, The FOI itself, it 

has always been alive in the Inner Planes. It is from these Inner Planes that its return has been inspired. Magi 

degrees may be conferred through Lyceums of the College. Correspondence courses are offered. There are no 

vows nor secrecy. 

Iseums are the very Hearths of the Goddess, or Goddess and God to Whom they are dedicated. These 

are listed, along with Lyceums in every Isian News. Tara Priories and Dana Groves are also listed regularly. 

All these centers and Isian News are for FOI members only. 

The Fellowship of Isis Foundation Union Triad is over-all Custodian for the Fellowship. The Fellowship of 

Isis Priesthood is derived from a hereditary line of the Robertson from Ancient Egypt. Priestesses, priests, 

every member, have equal honor. Priestesses and Priests work with the Goddess - or Goddess and God - of 

their own Faith. Every human, animal, bird, tree is an eternal offspring of the Mother Goddess's Divine Family 

of Life. 

 


