‘Cime and Space

Time:

I, <insert name here>, call out through our roots to the Druids of the past and those who
came before us — our mothers, fathers, and ancestors. 1 drink deep of the ancestral waters
and draw them up with the past through our roots into the Otherworldly Tree that our thirst
may be quenched with their knowledge.

And I call out through our heartwood to the Druids of the present and those who walk
among us — our sisters, brothers, and earthly friends. I feel the richness of the earth
surrounding us and draw its energy with the present through the bark and heartwood into
the Otherworldly Tree that our community may be nourished with its bounty.

And I call out through our branches to the Druids of the future whose path we now forge —
our sons and daughters and the children of the world. I smell the essence of the Gods and
Goddesses as they are carried on the breeze and draw these blessed gentle winds with the
future through our branches into the Otherworldly Tree that our spirits may be lifted.

Space:

I, <insert name here>, call out to the East through the glory of the rising sun to the mythical
city of Murius from whence we receive the Sword of Nuada. I call upon the East and the
Sword to enter into the Otherworldly Tree that we may be inspired by your presence.

And I call out to the South through the dazzling noonday sun to the mythical city of Finias
from whence we receive the Staff of Lugh. I call upon the South and the Staff to enter into
the Otherworldly Tree that we may be guided by your presence.

And I call out to the West through the comfort of the setting sun to the mythical city of
Gorias from whence we receive the Caldron of the Dagda. I call upon the West and the
Caldron to enter into the Otherworldly Tree that we may be nourished by your presence.
And I call out to the North through the magical beauty of the Aurora Borealis to the mythical
city of Falias from whence we receive the Lia Fal. I call upon the West and the Stone to enter
into the Otherworldly Tree that we may be strengthened by your presence.

And I go to the center, to the mythical city of Usnacht where we plant the Otherworldly Tree.
All Time is Now!

All Space is Herel

So be it.



