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Samhain ritual 2008
The Spider's Lair

Liberty Hall
October 25, 2008
Props:  Large spider hanging from ceiling, maybe on a pully?  White yarn in a ball.  Other colored yarn on the four quarters.  
Cast:  Sienna--Narrator  Oralene -- Grandmother Spider   Demian -- Drummer
Circle up, learn chant, 

Tell crowd to hold yarn in left or right hands, so that it is woven between them.  Tell them to connect to the altar of their choice, and loop that yarn around them as well.
Cast circle, call quarters --East, South, West, North.  Ask quarters for protection for this rite.  End with "Come, join us."  Narrator: will invoke both above and below, and ask people to call in their own guardians.
(Drumming begins, slow steady beat for marching to.  Crowd walks counter-clockwise around the circle).

Narrator leads everyone on a guided meditation where they pick up all of their burdens on their way into the lair of Grandmother Spider. Everyone faces left (diosel) and the yarn is woven between them. The crowd walks in a counter-clockwise circle. The four quarters have yarn attached to the altars that will also be spun/woven into the crowd.
Concept:  Walking down a tunnel that gently slopes and curves to the right. Finding these things stuck in the webs that hang on the walls:

Belongings—deeds, titles, toys, furnishings

Obligations—jobs, schools, kids

Promises—friends, projects, goals

Worries—outcomes, futures, external strains

 Key words:  Holding on, responsibility, duty, promises, belongings, needs, heavy, weighed down, slow, burdened, straining, hard, difficult, moving forward, bent over.  

Begin getting stuck in webs on the walls of the tunnel. Stumbling into a tunnel full of webbing…being embraced by the webbing…you hear a voice that sings:

Spiraling into the center, the center of the web

Spiraling into the center, the center of the web

We are the weavers, we are the woven ones

We are the dreamers, we are the dream

We are the weavers, we are the woven ones

We are the dreamers, we are the dream

(people begin chanting) Slowing down the drumbeats, slowing down the chant and the march to a dramatic silence.  

(people are adding yarn from the 4 altars as well as the original ball of yarn we started with while they are marching.)


Narrator:  You are sooo heavy, sooo slow, sooo burdened.  You simply can't go on.

(Spider prop is dropped into web.)  
Grandmother:  (wicked laughter) Ah ha!  I've caught you in my web!  I am Grandmother Spider, She who Weaves the Universe.  It is the dew in my web that spins the stars in the night sky.  It is I who brought fire and warmth to the people. My web holds you up, my web holds everything together, my web connects you all! 


I'm sooooo glad that you are here, because I'm sooooo Huuuuuungry!  And YOU are going to feed me!  (long pause). 


My web is sooooo heavy now! You have carried your burdens here, to my lair, and you have weighed down this web.  You and your burdens are ready to break it.


You must drop those burdens, and you must drop them here before you can be untangled from the web. I will eat your burdens! They will nourish my daughters. You cannot carry them any further… Give them to me!

Narrator tells crowd to drop/leave all burdens behind 

Grandmother:  (makes eating noises) Because you have fed m, I will show you the way out of here.  But remember, if your burdens get too heavy, you will find yourself back in my lair, tangled in a web of your own making.  Cut yourselves free now.  Remove yourself from the web, unburdened and ready to resume your life as a free spirit!

They cut, pull, and disentangle themselves out of the web.  When all yarn is down on the ground, joyous noise, 

Grandmother:  I have taken your burdens and left them here, deep in the Earth, as food for my offspring.  Walk toward the light now, back to the surface of the earth. (Narrator walks them the opposite direction—clockwise--around the circle.) 
 Go now, back to your ordinary lives,  your burdens now removed by the Grandmother Spider in the center of the earth.  Walk now with lightness and grace on the web of life.  Hail and Farewell.

Crowd:  Hail and Farewell.

Remove quarters, North, West, South East. End with "Hail and Fairwell".

Narrator:  Releases the  the Above and the Below, and all guardians invoked in the beginning.  Circle is opened.  "merry meet, merry part, merry meet again…"

