Portland Annual Winter Solstice Ball

Yule Ritual 2012 at Oaks Park (7th and Final Draft)

Roles:

HP/MC: Sienna

Narrator 1:  Thuri 

Narrator 2:  Juanita

Narrator 3: Aurora 

East:  Willow

South : Autumn 

West:  Angel

North: Trina

Above:  Ghost

Below: Crow Woman

Leader: Lomoar

Understudy: Remy

Propmasters: Jim and Jen

DJ: Will

As people arrive, they will give their donation/ticket at the door, a paper to write their burdens on, then be allowed to mingle in a mildly lit area near the door. We will have some garage booths set up outside. If the weather is fair, we will have the ticket table outdoors and people will be asked to stay out of the ritual area.  If the weather is wet or cold, we will do our best to keep the lights down in the ritual area when people arrive.  

Space set up:  Cauldron in center of circle, black cloth covering it until the lights go out.  

Narrators will NOT be in the center by the cauldron, but on the outside of the circle.  Juanita in the South, Thuri in the North, Aurora in the West. 


6:55pm:
HP:  Ladies and Gentlemen, Welcome to Portland's Annual Winter Solstice Ball, 2012!  We hope you will enjoy our ritual ceremony this evening.  We ask that you silence your cell phones now, and prepare for ritual. .  

A few things to know about this rite:  First, when someone claps like this: (clap) repeat the last phrase you heard.  So for example if I say "Hail and welcome" (clap) you repeat "Hail and welcome.  Let's try. (demonstrate).  Secondly, we will be doing some walking and some dancing in this rite.  If you're not as mobile as most, please feel free to have a seat at the edge of the circle. Third, we hope you have written your burdens on a slip of paper at the door, and crumbled it up like this (demonstrate) so you can drop them into the cauldron during the ritual.

We will be singing a chant at some point...you'll figure out when if you hear other people singing it...It goes like this


We will chant:  Born of water, cleansing powerful, healing changing, we are...:  
lets' try that, shall we?  

Now for the serious part...listen carefully...

This ritual holds internal magick. By participating here with us, you are willingly giving up your old way of looking at things.  If this is not acceptable for you right now, please wait outside under the booths until the rite is complete, then join us for the Ball. You are asked to hold hands through the rite, unless otherwise instructed.  


As quarters are called, the Propmaster holds a light that shows up their entire quadrant showing vibrant colors in the dark.  When the invocation is finished, the light goes out again, plunging the crowd into darkness for a few seconds until the next quarter is called.  All 4 quarters light up in sequence. 

East:  "We call out to the elements of East!  We welcome the energies of Air and Intellect!  Please join us in our rite and bring us the blessing of clear thoughts, good decisions, and accurate perspective.  Welcome East! "  (clap) Welcome East

(light out!)

South:  "We call out to the elements of South!  We welcome the energies of  Fire and Desire!  Please join us in our rite and bring us the blessing of motivation, free movement, and precise motion.  Welcome South! (clap) " Crowd repeats "Welcome South"

(light out!)

West:  "We call out to the elements of West!  We welcome the energies of Water and Emotion!  Please join us in our rite and bring us the blessing of unconditional love, community caring, and individual compassion  "Welcome West" (clap) Crowd repeats

(light out!)

North:  "We call out to the elements of North!  We welcome the energies of Earth and Stability!  Please join us in our rite and bring us the blessing of community groundedness, public confidence, and personal security.  Welcome North! " (clap) (crowd: repeats) 

(light out!)

Above:  We call out to the elements of the Sky!  We welcome the energies of the Sun and radiance!  Please join us in our rite and bring us the blessing of light and warmth, of infinite space, and the everlasting Father.  Welcome Above! "  (clap) Welcome Above

(light out!)

Below:  We call out to the elements of the Planet!  We welcome the energies of home and hearth!  Please join us in our rite and bring us the blessing of birth and life, of infinite nurturing and the everlasting Mother.  Welcome Below! "  (clap) Welcome Below

(light out!)

HP:  casts circle with a lit up staff that rises above the crowd's head. "We are in a time that is not a time, in a place that is not a place, on a night that is not a night, in a space that is not a space." (Narrator 2 claps)  Repeat again, with everyone chiming in with her. End with "We are now between the worlds." and banging the staff on the floor.  Silence.

Pause to the count of 5 before Narrator 1 begins speaking.

As the Narration begins, Leader takes one person's hand and leads the crowd through the space in a spiral dance type pattern.  We will make every effort to use all of the space allotted to keep people from getting too close to one another.  We draw them into a spiral-dance formation, but stop when half the people are moving into the spiral and half the people are coming out of it.  This will ensure that they are facing someone when the lights come on. (See Diagram)  It does not matter what point the narrators are in when the crowd is stopped....however, the best results will be if the crowd stops between Nar 2 and 3.

Narrator #1: (friendly priestess voice) December 21st, 2012.  This is the date we have focused upon for years. This is the date that the prophets promised us would end the world.  We have come to the time and date of December 22nd, 2012.....and we are still here. No death and destruction, no pole shift, no apocolypse.  Everything we know should be falling by the wayside.....but it is all here still.

Things did change this year.  People occupied the streets to send messages to their leaders. Scientists discovered commonalities between people and planets that we once thought were so different. Politicians and high ranking officials were unveiled. Weather emergencies proved that all of us are equal under the forces of Nature.

We are not the same people who celebrated the Winter Solstice last year.  A new human reality came into focus since that time. Before you can see this new reality, you must discard the old.  We ask you now to consult with your guardians and guides, to have them surround you and protect you for the next half hour....because you will be needing support for the shift you will be making tonight.  No, we did not perish as the ancestors predicted....only our ways have perished.

We asked at the beginning of this rite that if you are participating here with us, you are willingly giving up your old way of looking at things.  When you pass the cauldron, drop the burden you have in your hand.  This will make your journey easier.

(long pause, at least 60 seconds)
Narrator 2:  (deep scary voice) You must discard your old ways. Things will be revealed which were hidden before. You will and can experience new and healthier sensations.  We ask that you give up your eyes now. You will no longer see that pain and suffering in other humans.  You will see ways to undo the destruction around you.  You must also give up your sense of smell; You will no longer tolerate toxic chemicals in your every day life. Give up your taste-buds; you will soon lose your appetite for bland factory manufactured food. Only real food made by human hands will appeal to you.

(pause)  Feel only the hands that you hold; you must lose all other feeling. The agony of day-to-day wear and tear on your body will be eliminated with your new reality.  Now give up your ears; You won't hear the drone of modern living, of motor vehicles on freeways, the noise of machines all around you,. Forget these things. That all falls away now.  (A long pause here, too, about 60 seconds)
Leader:  During this whole monologue, the Leader makes sure that everyone has filed past the cauldron to add their wishes into it, at least once, then slow them way down, as if entropy has taken over, and then we stop

Leader and Narrator #2 will signal each other for the timing.
Narrator #2 (continued): All around you it really has happened,....Something drastic has changed and you survived.  The prophets were correct; but we are still here.  What has died is that old paradigm. 

You have always believed in leaders. You knew for a fact that the head controls the body, the parents controlled the family, the president controlled the people. But deep inside, you can feel that there was something unjust about this.  Is there such thing as superiority? Is there truly a "best" of anything?  What we call the "best" in human culture gets special adoration, and the worst receives scorn. You know that this is not fair, nor healthy.....nor wise....is it?
The new paradigm is Equality.  Is the head superior to the body? Or are they equal in importance?  Can the government control the people if everyone is truly equal?   In order to rectify our old mode of thinking...you must choose to lose your notion of the superior.  You must choose to lose your head....your old way of thinking must die…(pause three breaths)

Is there such thing as superiority?  Like the snowflakes of Winter, we are all equal. No snowflake is more important than the next.   They are all different, yes, but equal in importance. Like the snowflakes, alone we melt easily….together, we can change the world.   (long pause in the dark and the silence, at least 60 seconds)

Narrator #3:  If a snowflake could choose to have senses, would they see things the way humans do?  Would they have senses that revel in curiosity and love?  In caring and support?  

What would snowflakes see?  White fluffy clouds on blue skies?  Sparkleyl rainbow glitter?  Would they see with crystaline eyes?  Let us see with Crystal Eyes!  (Clap)

Crowd says”Crystal Eyes!"(PROPMASTER makes the lights come up)

What ears would snowflakes choose ?  Do we hear with crystaline laughter and merriment?  Let us hear with "Crystal Ears!" (Clap)

Crowd says "Crystal Ears"  (DJ begins music)

What would snowflakes smell?  Rosemary and pine on fresh air?  Let us breathe with crystal breath!  (Clap)

Crowd says "Crystal Breath!"  (THERE WILL BE NO PROP HERE)
What do snowflakes feel?  Do they touch those around them with love and tenderness?    Let us touch with Crystal Skin!"  (Clap)

Crowd says "Crystal Skin"  (everyone takes up a hand)

Let us speak words of love and compassion with snowy crystal voices! (Clap)

Crowd says "Crystal Voices!"

Be a snowflake! We are all snowflakes now! 

The Narrators: drop their black robes to reveal something snowlike underneath 
Feel!  Taste!  Dance!  Revel in your snowflake body!:

You have crystaline eyes now, to see love in others.

You have crystaline ears now, to hear compassion in voices

You have crystaline sensations now, to reach out to others..

You have a crystaline heart now, to love unconditionally

You have a crystaline voice now, to speak truth to power

You EVEN have better reasons to enjoy love now, because life has lush meaning

You have a reason to DANCE, to SHOUT, to CELEBRATE!  Let the BLIZZARD Begin!

The laser lights begin to flash on the ceiling/walls in time to the beat.  DJ Plays Dance of the Sugar Plum Fairies, and Leader brings them back around into a tight spiral around the cauldron.  When the song ends we will become a snowdrift around the cauldron.  HP will be on the outside of the circle, Leader will be stuck on the inside.
HP: .We are the snow fall that makes the world look magickal and sparkly on a cold winter morning.  We are the snow drift that has piled up, changing everything beneath us with our weight and massive numbers.  Snowflakes are very patient in the cold...until the time comes to melt.....(pause)....

  What would snowflakes say as they melted?  Would they willingly relax and pour themselves into the cauldron to become a pool of many drops?  Would they happily wash away the negativity from the past and make everything fresh before spring?  Let us make the sounds of relaxing our shape and letting go into the cauldron with all of our melting snowflake friends....Aaaahhhhh.....Let us pour our snowmelt into the cauldron of change, so that all snowflakes become a pool.....aaaaahhhhhh.....Let us wash away the burdens of the past with our liquid selves.....aaaaahhhhhhhh.....


Chant begins:  

BORN OF WATER 

Born of water, cleansing, powerful 
Changing healing, we are... 

HP begins to "unwind" the string of people from the outside. until the crowd to return to a  circular formation. 

 The four quarters pass out cookies and juice.  Go all around the circle in three teams, starting in the East.  

Narrators wait until the Quarters are in the North quadrant before starting these new lines:  

NARRATORS MOVE TO THE CENTER OF THE CIRCLE TO STAND BY THE CAULDRON facing out SO THAT THE CROWD GETS QUIET AGAIN...
Break up these words between the Narrators and the HP/MC while the crowd is munching cookies and drinking juice:  

1. Let us be calm and cool, like the snowflakes.

2. Recall that you have a choice of how you use your senses. 

3. Choose to be beautifully unique like the snow.

1. Rejoice in the community that you have, 

2. See us all as the family of snowflakes 

3. be grateful every moment of the day.  

1. This magick has no specific ending.  

2. Continue to see, touch, smell, taste the miracle that is life.

3. Feel every thing and everyone exactly as you are this moment for as long as you choose.  

1. Your senses have been refreshed, cleansed, renewed 

2. So that you can connect with others; 

3. And our old way of relating can disappear

1. And a new style of community can be born.  

2. One made of unique individuals

3. Who are powerful in our numbers.

1. As Ritual Tenders, our part is to keep the ritual circle up, 

2. And to keep the Elements involved and invoked 

3.  Until the time when this space no longer needs to be a container for magickal energies

1.  But for those of you who have come together in this rite, 

2. Ground what you may on the dance floor tonight

3. Take home with you only what you need.
1. We ask that you stay if you will,

 2. go only if and when you must.  

(All 3) And keep the magick alive in your hearts always!

( big cheer, and the DJ cues up the music and we all dance until later…..

At 10:45pm: CWPP announces the winners of their silent auction. 

At 10:50 pm HP gets the attention of the crowd via the microphone from the Auctioneer.  We ask that everyone be still for the release of the quarters.  We will not ask them to stand in a circle again.  HP will signal for the first direction to be released, then we operate in reverse order from how we began.

Below:  We call out to the elements of the Planet!  We thank the energies of home and hearth!  Go if you must, stay if you will, but remain in our hearts forever.  Thank you Below."  (clap) Thank you Below.  

Above:  We call out to the elements of the Sky!  We thank the energies of the Sun and radiance! Go if you must, stay if you will, but remain in our hearts forever.  Thank you Above."  (clap) Thank you Above  

North:  "We call out to the elements of North!  We thank the energies of Earth and Stability!  Go if you must, stay if you will, but remain in our hearts forever.  Thank you North.” (clap) (crowd: repeats).

West:  "We call out to the elements of West!  We thank the energies of Water and Emotion!  !  Go if you must, stay if you will, but remain in our hearts forever.  Thank you West.” (clap) (crowd: repeats).

South:  "We call out to the elements of South!  We thank the energies of  Fire and Desire!  Go if you must, stay if you will, but remain in our hearts forever.  Thank you South.” (clap) (crowd: repeats).! 

 East:  "We call out to the elements of East!  We thank the energies of Air and Intellect! !  Go if you must, stay if you will, but remain in our hearts forever.  Thank you East.” (clap) (crowd: repeats).

Sienna:  This is the end of our time that is not a time, this is the end of our space that is not a space.  This is the end of our night that is not a night.  This is the end of our place that is not a place. (repeat until the circle is completed) We return to the land of life!  (bang staff)

All players together:  

The circle is open, yet unbroken.  May the love of the Sacred be forever in your heart. Merry meet, merry part, and merry meet again!  (Sing the final line over and over until the crowd is out of the room. )
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