Priest: If in fear you would seek only love’s peace and

R&M:

love’s pleasure, then it is better for you that you
cover your nakedness and pass out of love’s
threshing-floor, into the seasonless world where
you shall laugh, but not all of your laughter, and
weep, but not all of your tears.

These things we know, and still we would
walk Love’s Threshing-Floor.

Mark: For Love gives naught but itself
and takes naught but from itself,
Raven: Love possesses not nor would it be possessed;

Priest:

Bard:

Mark/Raven:
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For love is sufficient unto love

[The priest and Bard invite Raven & Mark to step
forward]

Mark and Raven, you have chosen to enter the
place where love calls, tests and gives itself as
reward. I invite you now to declare your
commitment to each other by the joining of
hands and by words freely spoken.

These vows will confirm your solemn bond
each to the other. But you do not make them
alone. Around you both stand those, seen
and not seen, who have pledged their truth to
one another, in years now beyond reckoning
and also in more recent times: those ancestors
who have worked at their love and fashioned
it in the forge of daily living; those who took
strength from their own forebears and whose
vows now give strength to your own. I bid
you to allow their journey to lend you cour-
age and strength, as you offer courage and
strength to those who will follow you.

TEeVows’ =

[Led by the Priest and the Bard, Mark and
Raven declare their vows to each other]

I, Mark/Raven, ask you Raven/Mark,
to be my wife/husband.

my companion throughout all my days,

bound with me across the reaches of the universe,
amongst and in the midst of all the stars.

In turn I promise to love and to be loved by you,
to honour, nurture and protect you.

I will help you to bear each burden;

I will share your sorrows and celebrate your joys.
I will seek to build up

all that makes you whole and free

and all that nourishes our life together.

And T acknowledge that all which sings

and contemplates in you

still dwells within that first moment

which scattered the stars into space.

Raven/Mark, I freely offer you all that I am

in the hope that love may find me worthy

and may direct my course until our days’ end.
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Bard:

Priest:

Bard:

Bard:

Priest:

Bard:

Priest:

Bard:

Priest:

Circle:

Priest:

Bard:
R&M:

Priest:

Circle:

Dripking he Liovipg Cup

Mark and Raven, I now invite you to drink to
the love which has called, tested and blessed you
thus far.

This is the Loving Cup, holding wine as the
waters of life. It symbolises the blessings and
promises passed from one generation to the next
and which are now poured out as a gift for you
to drink.

The wine holds both sweetness and bitterness,

a reminder that you will share in both in the days to
come, as you are now two people drinking from one
cup.

[Bard hands cup to Mark & Raven]

Drink to the love which has led you to this mo-
ment. [R&EM sip]

Drink to the bond of love which we celebrate on
this your wedding day. [R&M sip]

And drink to the love which will keep you each
day in the heart of God. [R&M sip]

May you drink deeply and often from the
eternal source of love, and may the cup which
you share be always full to running over.

The Bipdipg OF Dapds

Two are better than one, because they have a
good return for their labour: If either of them
falls down, one can help the other up.

Also, if two lie down together, they will keep
warm. But how can one keep warm alone?
Though one may be overpowered, two can de-
fend themselves. [Ecclesiastes 4.9-12]

A cord of three strands is not quickly broken.

[Holds the first handfasting cord, Bard holds others]
May this cord which is both one bond and yet
three strands, be a sign of your joining together,
and a symbol of the unending love which binds
you both.

[Priest ties the cord]

Repeat these words together after me:

Set me as a seal upon thine heart,

as a seal upon thine arm:

for love is strong as death,

passion fierce as the grave.

Its flashes are flashes of fire,

A raging inferno.

The bond you have made this day is sacred
and not to be broken.

Those who are joined together in Spirit,

let none divide.

Let none divide them! So may it be!
Now let loved ones come and bind Raven’s and

Mark’s hands with signs and words of love!

2. [Friends and family may come forward to tie cords]

Bard: And so we come to our @lo g i

ritual’s closing. Hold close to l?g
your hearts it’s blessings that they may keep you
through all the long dark winters of your lives.
Let us stand and face the West once again.
Ancestors of blood, land and heart; friends,
loved ones, and companions this night.

We thank you for your presence here at our fire
and in our circle, and in our lives.

Raven: We thank you for the gifts of body & being,
heart & mind.

By your presence our spirits are blessed.
Guide us as we live this life, as we face the
responsibilities of the choice we have made on
this day of days.

We bid you hail and farewell!

Gircle: Hail and farewell!

Bard:

Priest:
R&M:

Mark:

R&M:

We close now the Western Gateway.
[Mark & Raven untie and close the arch curtains]

Blessing Of The Dandiasting

Blessed are you the Source of all love;

Pour your generous blessings on Raven & Mark.
[Places hands on Mark & Raven’s heads]

May the Spirit shine graciously on your path.
May you walk gently through the earth,

feel winds and seasons upon your faces,

and keep the fire brightly fed.

May your hearth be warm with stories & laughter
and your hearts bring comfort when shadows fall.
May your love grow steady in ebb and in flow
and when the lights go down on the world.

May you always find in each other

one to come home to.

So may you dwell in peace and plenty

all the days of your life.

So may it be! Amen!

Cirele: So may it be! Amen!

Bard:

Priest:

Priest:

Let these be your desires:

To melt and be like a running brook

that sings its melody to the night.

To know the pain of too much tenderness.

To be wounded by your own understanding of love;
And to bleed willingly and joyfully.

To wake at dawn with a winged heart and give
thanks for another day of loving;

To rest at the noon hour and meditate love’s ecstasy;
To return home at eventide with gratitude;

And then to sleep with a prayer for the beloved
in your heart and a song of praise upon your lips.
Priest: And now we unwind and open our circle.

[The Priest and the Bard, unwind circle to drumming.]

Bard: Our ritual ends in peace as in peace it began.
Priest: May the peace of heaven touch the earth.

Czrcle So may it be! Amen’

brave new future

[Raven & Mark jump the broom.]
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[We gather into the circle together with drumming]

Priest: Welcome! We gather together in this circle to
handfast Raven & Mark in the presence of
the stars above, the ancient rock beneath, and
loved ones all around. So let us welcome
Raven & Mark into their place in our circle...

The circle in which we gather reminds us that
love has no beginning and no end. A circle of
gathered friends is a place where stories are
shared, blessings are given, and heaven
touches earth.

Bard: It speaks of the ever-circling cycles within
which we live our lives. The spinning of
galaxies, and the circle dance of the earth
beneath out feet. It whispers of the infinite,
the Divine, that which can never be fully
measured. Though life may scatter us to the
four winds, or pull at us from the earth’s four
corners, the breath of Life weaves all our
wanderings back into the heart of everything.

Priest: Let us honour the web of life and death within
which we are all woven, with flesh and blood,
sap and branch, feather and fur, paw and
claw: we are all children of the earth, from
mud and stardust we come.

Bard: We join hands to celebrate we are common
threads woven together. Repeat after me:

Heart to heart and spirit to spirit,

Leaf to leaf and root to root,
We all share in the divine image

Circle:

Priest: Our circle is inscribed with the four corners of
the earth, North, South, East & West, and here
meet the four elements of Air, Fire, Water and
Earth. Let us ask the blessing of each element
upon Raven and Mark.

North: [From the north, come place greenery over arch.]
Blessed be this union with stability and wis-
dom of experience, gratitude and abundance.
The nurturing gifts of the North.

Circle: May there be peace in the North!

East: [From the east, come place incense by the arch.]
Blessed be this union with music and song,
inner wisdom and inspiration
The life-giving gifts of the East.

Circle: May there be peace in the East!

South: [From the south, come hang candle from arch.]
Blessed be this union with creativity and
growth, energy and passion,
The transforming gifts of the South.

May there be peace in the South!
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West:  [From west, come forward place water by arch]
Blessed be this union with deep love and
trust, perception and intuition,

The compassionate gifts of the West.

Circle: May there be peace in the West!

Mark: We welcome these blessings with grateful

hearts, and receive them with joy.

Raven: And to these four elements, we add the gift
of the Spirit, which is above and below us,
around us and within.

[A symbol of Spirit is placed on the arch]

Priest: We weave our circle in the name of the
Sacred Three: The Ground of All-Being, The
Fruit Of The Earth, and The Breath of Life.

Wleaving Sona

TWords' &5 Music © 2012 Alisop Fve-Cudby

We’re weaving our sacred circle
Weaving our temple of light
We’re weaving our sacred circle
In the name of the Christ of Peace. (repeat)

Christ with us, above and beneath us
Christ all around us, Christ within. (repeat)

We’re weaving our sacred circle
Weaving our temple of light
We’re weaving our sacred circle
In the name of the Three of Grace. (repeat)

Father of the Sky, and Son of the Earth,
And Spirit of the Waters, be with us. (repeat)

We’re weaving our sacred circle
Weaving our temple of light
We’re weaving our sacred circle
In the name of the Christ of Peace. (repeat)

Peace in the north, and peace in the south,
And peace in the east. peace in the west.
(repeat)

We’re weaving our sacred circle
Weaving our temple of light
We’re weaving our sacred circle
In the name of Christ.

The Druid's' Prayer

Priest: We prayer together the Druid’s Prayer:

Circle:  Grant, O Spirit, thy protection,
and in protection, strength,
and in strength, understanding,
and in understanding, knowledge,
and in knowledge,
the knowledge of justice,
and in the knowledge of justice,
the love of it,
and in the love of it,
the love of all existences,
and in the love of all existencies,
the love of Spirit and all goodness.
Priest: So say we all!

Circle: So say we all!
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Bard:

Priest:

R&M:

Bard:

R&M:

Priest:

Mark:
Raven:
Mark:
Raven:
R&M:

Circle:

Bard:

Priest:

Bard:

Mark:

Raven:

Bard:
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Our Beloved
Hpcestors

At this season of All Hallows-tide the veil
is thin between worlds and across time.
Loved ones seen and unseen surround us
on this day of days; a cloud of witnesses.

Raven & Mark, you only stand here today
because of the lovers of all ages who have
gone before. Love existed before you were
born, and will continue after you die.
Blessed be the circle of life and death

You shall be together when white wings of
death scatter your days. Aye, you shall be
together even in the silent memory of God.
Blessed be the circle of life and death

Let us all turn to face the Western Gateway
to honour those who have journeyed
across the unknown sea

From Stardust we come,
From Darkness we come,
From Silence we come,

From Stillness we come,

And to these we shall return.
Grey ships pass into the west

All souls pass into the west.

Let the Western Gateway now be open.
[Raven & Mark tie back arch curtain]

We hold our beloved ancestors in our hearts.
All those who come in loving and peaceful
intent are welcome in this sacred circle.

Hail, ancestors of blood and heart, of land
and spirit. You have made us who are are,
body and soul, and we give you thanks.
Your songs and tears and love and laughter
still echo in our hearts. You live on in the soil,
in the air we breathe, in the water that rains
upon us, in our blood and bone and DNA.

In our minds and hearts.

We give you thanks for the gift
of our bodies and our being
[Cast bread on the fire]

We give you thanks for the gift
of our hearts and our minds
[Cast wine on the fire]

[James 4:14 KJV] For what is your life?

It is even a vapour, that appeareth for a little
time, and then vanisheth away.

All we have to decide is what to do with the
time that is given us. [Gandalf]
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Priest: To remember and honour our beloved ancestors,
and remind us that life burns brightly and briefly,
we will light our sparklers around the circle.

[The first sparklers to the north of the western
gateway are lit. During which the Bard will sing]

Bard: Man that is born of a woman hath but a short
time to live, and is full of misery.
He cometh up, and is cut down like a flower;
he fleeth as it were a shadow.

Priest: When love beckons,
though the way is hard and steep
Will you follow?

R&M: We will follow.

Priest: When love’s wings enfold you,
though the sword hidden among love’s
pinions may wound you,

Will you yield?

R&M: We will yield.

Priest: When love speaks, though with a voice that
may shatter your dreams as the north wind
lays waste the garden
Will you believe in love?

R&M: We will believe.

Bard: Even as love crowns you,
so shall love crucify you
Even as love is for your growth,
so is love for your pruning.

Even as love ascends to your height and
caresses your tenderest branches that quiver
in the wind, so shall love descend to your
roots and shake them in their clinging to the
earth.

[Bard sweeps area in front of the arch where R&M stand]

Mark: What are you doing?

Bard: Iam sweeping the space where you will be
made Handfast.

Raven: What is this space called?

Bard: Itis called Love’s Threshing-Floor, for like
sheaves of corn love gathers you in.

And you must decide if you will walk this
floor together.

R&M: We will!

Bard: Wait! [bars their path with the broom]

Priest: Love threshes you to make you naked,
then sifts you to free you from your husks.

Bard: Love grinds you to whiteness,
love kneads you until you are pliant.

Priest: And then love assigns you to his sacred fire,
that you may become sacred bread,
for the sacred feast.

Bard: All these things shall love do unto you that you
may know the secrets of your heart, and in
that knowledge, become a fragment of Life’s
Heart.

R&M: These things we know and have known already
[Bars their path with the wand]
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