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EarthTides Pagan
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Living in Maine, Celebrating the Earth

Reclaiming the Solstice Dove
Several Christmas cards arrive each
year with images of snow white doves
descending to earth with olive branches
held in their beaks, and I am quietly
amused to see, in yet another way, how
modern culture has borrowed from the
most sacred symbols of the Goddess.
These Christmas cards often bear the
caption, “Peace on Earth, Good Will to
Men.” They harken
back to early Christian
imagery of the dove as
the incarnation of the
third person in the
trinity, the holy ghost.
The dove was often
used to symbolize the
annunciation, or the
impregnation of Mary.
Overall, the dove has
been taken to represent innocence, gentleness, timidity, and chastity, and also
to embody spirituality made material.
But the dove has a much older usage in
spiritual symbolism, profoundly different from the male Christ and “God-theFather.”

panion of Astarte, and the Syrian Goddess Atargatis was pictured holding a
scepter with a golden dove. In Minoan
art, the dove was associated with the
Great Mother. In ancient Greek culture, the dove was especially sacred to
Aphrodite and Demeter, and one of
Aphrodite’s primary avatars was the
golden dove. The dove with the olive
branch in its beak was
also an emblem of
Athene. The olive tree
was equated with the
Tree of Life, and in the
hands (or beak) of the
Goddess it signified
the renewal of life, or
rebirth. Later, the
dove and olive branch
would be borrowed by
the Old Testament to represent the renewal of life after the Great Flood, and
with the advent of Christianity it became an important Christian symbol.

It is interesting to speculate on why
the dove was such a powerful spiritual
image that people felt compelled to rework it into subsequent God-oriented
Let’s rewind this litany of dove
religions. The key is the dove’s link to
symbolism to around 4500 BCE in
Aphrodite who was originally a unitary
Mesopotamia where terra cotta doves
have been unearthed at sites of Goddess Great Mother Goddess of birth, death,
and regeneration before being demoted
veneration. Dove imagery is also eviby
Greeks in the paternalistic Classical
dent in artifacts from 2500 BCE Egypt,
Period to the fragmented role of godSyria, and Babylon. Archaeologists
have found that the Phoenician sanctu(Continued on page 4)
ary at Eryx honored the dove as a com-
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Starcat’s Corner: Emotions and Change
Having conflicting feelings about change seems •
to be a universal human trait. Particularly around the
winter holidays, we like traditions and “doing things
the way we’ve always done them.” Traditions and
familiar ways are comforting, even if they no longer
serve us. Even when we have initiated or created a
change, sometimes it takes a while for our emotions
to settle down. Since change is always going to be
part of life, especially when we are pursuing spiritual
growth, here are some ways to help yourself adjust:
•
•

Allow yourself to reminisce about the way things
were before the change. Remember the positive
things without trying to compare them to your
new situation. When you talk about the past with
others, try and do so with a smile, and without
expressing regret or sorrow that things are different now.

•

Do something that you find very comforting and
relaxing. Get a massage, make a meal of your
favorite foods, or watch a funny movie. Be fully •
in the present moment while you are nurturing
yourself. Let go of any negative thoughts or
feelings that arise, giving yourself permission to
relax and enjoy.

•

Acknowledge that change can be difficult, and
that you’re going to need some time to integrate
it into your life. This can be harder if you are the •
one who has created the change. “I really wanted
this new job, so why is it taking me so long to get
used to the new schedule and routine?” Try not
to expect yourself to adapt immediately.

Find healthy ways to release your emotions.
Write or draw in a journal, take a walk in the
woods and shout to the trees, or talk with a
trusted friend. Vigorous exercise can also help –
go for a run or play a game of basketball or freeze
tag. Dance wildly to loud music in your kitchen.
Do a ritual in which you release your fear or anger in the fire or candle flame. Release your feelings without blaming yourself or others for them.
The root of our strong feelings around change
often has to do with fear of the unknown. This is
true especially if the change isn’t one that you
initiated. But you can control how you react and
adapt to the change. Coming up with a list of
goals and a plan to achieve them can be helpful.
Keep the goals realistic, with steps you can take
right away. If you can’t think of goals that will
help you adjust, use divination to help focus your
thoughts.
Establish new traditions, particularly ones that
relate to this time of year. If you’ve recently
moved to a new town or neighborhood, find a
great hill and invite family or friends to go sledding. Invite some of your new neighbors over for
hot chocolate and cookies on the afternoon of the
Winter Solstice.
Make a list of blessings. Try listing seven blessings each day for a week. They can be as profound as being thankful for the unconditional love
of your partner, or as seemingly simple as appre(Continued on page 3)

About the EarthTides Pagan Network
The Maine Pagan community is diverse, independent and geographically distant. We worship in
groups or alone, but sometimes need contact and a
shared forum to express our ideas and concerns for
this community.
The EarthTides Pagan Network was established in
1989 as a support resource for Maine Pagans. All
solitaries and groups are welcome to join.
A subscription to this newsletter is available for a

suggested donation of $11.00 per year. Single copies
may be obtained by sending a $1.50 donation and a
self-addressed, stamped envelope to: EPN, P.O. Box
161, E. Winthrop, ME 04343.

Submission deadline for the
Imbolc, 07 issue is Dec. 28, 2006.
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Yule Gifts! EPN T-Shirts

Annual Meeting
Plans are still in the formative stage, but our
Annual Meeting will be held between February 17th
and February 25th. We are looking for a site in central Maine that would be relatively centrally located
for our members to attend.
If you are interested in hosting the meeting,
and/or have items to submit for the agenda, please
email it to me at: computertutor@mfx.net

EPN has a few more of our
beautiful T-Shirts available
for sale. This design includes the original EPN
logo and is available in
Birch, Sand and Natural. If
the size or color are gone,
we will get one printed for
you! $15.00 S,M,L,XL
$17.00 2X Order now!
Please add: $4.00 shipping
E.P.N. P.O. Box 161,
E. Winthrop, ME 04343.

Starcat’s Corner (Continued)
(Continued from page 2)

ciating the sight of the bare-branched trees at
dusk, or the warm cup of tea you enjoyed that
morning. Reread your list, appreciating all the
positive things in your life.
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•

Celebrate the progress you’ve made. Especially
if the change relates to your personal growth,
give yourself credit for being proactive. It takes
courage and boldness to step out of your comfort
zone. Even if you’re uncertain whether the
change is what you wanted or expected, give
yourself a pat on the back for trying something
new.

About the EarthTides Pagan Network News
This newsletter comes out eight times a year, around
the Sabbats. Literary, poetic and artistic contributions
are welcome, as are opinion pieces. Please keep submissions to no more than two pages, double-spaced.
Please submit on disk or e-mail to
anu_dudley@umit.maine.edu
Subscribers' names, addresses and other personal information are kept confidential except to other network
members. EPN will aid in establishing contact between
individuals, but accepts no legal responsibility for the

results.
All signed articles and artwork are the property of their
creators, and ads are the property of our advertisers;
these may not be used elsewhere without permission.
All other content is copyright © 2006 EarthTides Pagan
Network, all rights reserved. The EarthTides Pagan
Network News and the EarthTides name and "Moonover-Maine" logo are copyright © 2006 EarthTides Pagan Network, and may not be used without written
permission of the EPN Council.
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Reclaiming the Solstice Dove
(Continued from page 1)

dess of sexual love. Aphrodite’s symbol was the
dove, derived undoubtedly from the older IndoEuropean tradition of the ancient world that equated
the dove with the female generative organ, the yoni.
The word yoni is a cognate of the Sanskrit word for
dove. Semitic borrowing yielded the word “ione,”
meaning dove. Survivals include the Greek Io
(Goddess in her moon incarnation) and Ionia, an ancient territory on the northeastern shore of the Mediterranean. Other variations became the Goddess Uni
and later Iune or Juno. Romans also called her
Columba (dove) or Venus-the-Dove, and tombs in
Rome were called “columbaria” or dovecotes, reflecting the belief that the soul returned to Goddess
at death as a dove. Moving into the early Christian
era, iconography featured the dove with seven rays
emanating from “his” head, unwittingly retaining its
ancient association with the mystic Seven Sisters or
handmaidens of the Goddess.
The dove continues with us
today in many
different aspects.
Imagine that
June is an entire
month dedicated
to the Goddess’s
vulva, and Columbus Day
should be a commemoration of
the Goddess’s
vagina! And this train of thought certainly gives
new meaning to Dove Bars and Dove chocolates! I
always loved that old Christian hymn, and now I
know why.
On the wings of a snow white dove
She gives Her pure sweet love,
Sent down from above
On the wings of a dove.
Peace and Love,

Marigold

Faerie Tidings: Celebrating
Yule with the Winter Faeries
After lingering over a delicious meal of vegetable-barley soup, warm homemade sourdough bread,
and some apple cider, we sat next to each other in
front of the fireplace. We warmed our toes and rested
our bellies while intertwining our arms for a good
dose of snuggling. Two black cats lay on the rug
nearby, curled or stretched, whichever felt right.
“Winter Wonderland” wafted down from the radio, reminding us to take a look out at the night sky,
for the moon would be full tonight. As we glanced at
the window, we noticed that the Frost Faeries had
been busy. Stretching our way up from our warm
perch, we traced the frost art along the edges of the
windowpanes. Looking out past our own fingertips,
we could see the sparkling white snow reflecting the
full moon’s brilliance. A myriad of stars shone between the peaks of the snow-covered pines swaying
in the night wind. Eyebrows raised, we turned to each
other with mischievous smiles and nodded with giggles.
Bounding upstairs to find layers, we feverishly
threw on sweaters and wool socks, while thermal underwear was added as an afterthought. Once we reattired and finished the first round of our tickle session, we returned downstairs for mittens and hats and
scarves and boots and jackets. Then we ran out the
door and pounced with joy and glee into the biggest
snow pile we could find! s we looked back, we saw
knee-deep footprints of the Giant Faeries that were
running behind us, but somehow weren’t there anymore. Covered with powdery snow, we fell backwards from the pile we were on and threw our arms
and legs out, making Snow Faeries as a tribute to our
winter friends. The scent of the evergreens complemented our gift as we dreamily gazed up at the glistening stars.
We emerged from our delicate impressions, careful not to smudge them. Looking out upon all the unplayed-with snow, we knew it was time for a snowball fest! Deliberately, we crafted roundishly shaped
(Continued on page 6)
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Urban by Nature: “The Longest Night”
The sand barrels have appeared on street corners.
The trees in Monument Square are decked out in
lights and the lighting of the holiday tree took place
weeks ago. I have heard the jingle of the Salvation
Army bell. Stores are full of hats, mittens and warm
socks. The last holdouts from the farmers' market
now sell wreathes and balsam to decorate for the holidays. All signs point to Winters arrival and my
thoughts turn to Yule.

quiet and never dark. I felt a need to create that quiet
place here in my home even if just for one night of
the year. It has been a number of years since I have
been able to do it and I have missed it. I miss the
peace and inner silence that darkness brings. This
year I plan to revive the practice.
It is a simple process, without major ritual. I
have done it alone and with others. It begins when
the sun is setting and if I am able to and I have the

Yule is a celebration of overcoming darkness, the
longest night of the year passes and the next day we
receive about one more minute of daylight in the
morning. For those of us in Maine, it is when the
weather, if it has not already, takes a hard turn towards cold. Snow falls and begins to stay instead of
melting over a few days. Ice forms on the pond in
Deering Oaks Park. There is a deeper awareness of
the change of season with the longer nights and
colder days. Many find that life takes on a slower
and quieter pace at this time of year. It is a time of
turning inward and of finding rest.
I live in a city that, although not as large as say
Boston or New York, is never really quiet no matter
the time of year. There is always the noise of traffic
and people walking by. In the summer months, when
we keep the windows open on hot nights, there is no
way to get away from that noise. There is also never
really darkness here. After the sun has set other
lights take its place. Though not matching the sun's
brightness, we have streetlights, the garish glow of
the fast food restaurants, and the white beams of car
headlights. Since we live near a busy street we also
have the flashing red and blue of emergency vehicles
along with the wail of their sirens. While much of the
rest of Maine is wrapped in quiet darkness, the city is
never really at rest.
My favorite Yule tradition, which involves staying awake through the longest night and then walking
to the ocean to watch that first sunrise, came about
because of the fact that here in the city life is never

time I walk to where I can watch the sun set. Here
in Portland that is generally the Western Promenade.
This time of year there are few people there but I
have on occasion met a few who are doing the same
as I, preparing for celebrations of the longest night.
As the sun sets I think of the times in my life that
reminded me of this longest night; times when I
thought I would never come out of darkness, when I
felt grief I thought would not end, fear that paralyzed
me or challenges that I did not feel strong enough to
face. Events that all shaped me and which I came
through, better able to face the light of living again.
I think too of the long night of humanity, the challenges we need to overcome as a people; war and
hate and misunderstanding. These are in my heart as
the sun goes down.
(Continued on page 6)
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Faerie Tidings: Continued

Urban by Nature: Continued

(Continued from page 4)

(Continued from page 5)

snowballs, setting them up in a line or a pile, whichever felt right. We eyed each other carefully, sizing
each other up to see who would make the first move.
With a squealing laugh, it had begun! Snow flew that
night like it never had before! Soon the onceundisturbed field was strewn, trampled and thoroughly and playfully disturbed with our laughter ringing out into the quiet night.

After dinner the evening is spent quietly. When
it comes to be the time I would normally retire to
bed, around 9:00 or 10:00, I walk through our apartment and shut all of the blinds. There are a few windows that face the street which I also cover with dark
curtains to shut out the light. I turn off all of the
lamps, lights and night lights around the house.

For a time I sit and simply feel this darkness. I
By the time our giggles died down and we caught
let my mind quiet and though there are still a few
our breath, we realized it was quite chilly. We soon
decided that being moist and shivery was no longer
street sounds if feels as though the darkness some
fun. The smell of smoke from our cozy fireplace, and how makes them distant. I often will take a quiet
walk through the house
just to experience what it
is like in the dark. I imagine what it must have been
like when night was not
broken by streetlights or
electric lamps. When it
really was a time that
brought fear for life and
limb and not surviving it
was a real possibility.

the warm glow from our
windows reminded us that
perhaps it was time to go
back inside. Following in
the Giant Faeries’ footsteps, we stomped back to
our toasty-warm hearth.
We quickly shed our
layers, boots and socks
and scarves and mittens
and hats and jackets and
sweaters giving way to the
thermal underwear we had

In the dark I begin a
simple ritual to prepare for

wisely donned earlier. Our strenuous play caused our the night. It is a ritual done in darkness; I do not light
stomachs to gently prod us to consider having a warm a candle for the directions and I keep my altar candles
dessert before bed. Soon, hot chocolate and pumpkin dark as well. I cast a circle and create sacred space. I
pie accompanied us to the fireplace. We lay near the
(Continued on page 7)
still-dozing cats as we sipped or nibbled, stretched or
curled, whichever felt right. The chill slowly faded as
Experience Hypnosis In The
the heat from our fire warmed our bones.
Comfort and Privacy Of Your Home
But we each knew that the best way to finish our
night would be a hot bath and soft music, followed by
dim candlelight and our warm bed. We placed an offering of pumpkin pie and hot chocolate, with
whipped cream of course, out on the steps as a way to
thank our fey friends. We then clasped hands, smiled
warmly, and tiptoed up the stairs, leaving the pile of
wet clothes for morning.

9 titles to choose from!

Becoming the Goddess, Sleep, Memory
Intuition, Spirit Contact and more!
By: Janet I. Decker, C.Ht.

Endorsed by Ann Moura,
author of Green Witchcraft
I, II, and III

Unconditionally Guaranteed when purchased
from

www.Hypnotherapyservices.com
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Urban by Nature: “The Longest Night” Continued
(Continued from page 6)

We are the ones we've been waiting for,

request the presence of the elements and my ancestors
And we are dawning.”
for this night long vigil. After this is done I light only
As I sing the words I again think of all I have
my hearth candle, had I a fire place with an actual
overcome, I think of what I want to succeed at this
hearth, I would keep my vigil by the light of hearth
year, I think of all that I can do to help humanity
fire.
overcome our collective challenges, and I give thanks
Through the night I sit. When I have had the
to all that do the work that brings us a bit closer to
company of others we might tell stories or sing to
succeeding.
pass the time. Alone I am mostly silent though I do
I feel the rhythm of the world very deeply on this
find myself singing a favorite song or chant from time
to time. I keep pen and paper handy for often inspira- night. It gives me a strong sense of continuity; thinktion will strike during times of long silence and I will ing back the the billions of longest nights that have
want to capture the thought. On one or two occasions past and the sunrises that followed. Knowing the
Earth will keep spinning long after I am gone and that
I have dozed off but never for long. My experience
there will be many more longest nights to come, and
of time has varied sometimes the night passed very
slowly, and I wondered if dawn would ever come,
other times it has nearly caught me by surprise and I
find myself nearly running to the waterfront to catch
the sunrise.

many more sunrises. Each time it is as though I reawaken and find my place again.

With all the hectic noise and shining lights of the
holidays, whether you celebrate Yule or share in
I do keep an eye on the time but try not to watch
other family holiday traditions. I hope that there is a
the clock. About an hour before sunrise, which is
moment where you are able to find a bit of silence, a
generally about 6:00 a.m., I extinguish the hearth can- bit of peaceful darkness..
dle. I bundle up for the cold and head for the Eastern
May you have a blessed and peaceful Yule.
Promenade. It takes me about a half hour to walk
there. I am eager for the sunrise, partially because I
am tired and I want to eat breakfast and sleep, but also
because I am happy to see the light return. I know
that the night to come will be shorter than the night I
have just kept vigil through, if only be a few minutes.
After finding my spot, I sit and wait. The sun first
hints of its arrival with a brightening of the horizon.
A soft glow that breaks the darkness. There is a chant
I like to sing, I am not sure of its origin, but I learned
it at a workshop I attended a few years ago. I start it
as soon as the first bit of sun breaks the horizon and I
keep singing until it is fully up over the islands of
Casco Bay.
“We are the sun,
We are the change,

Joie Grandbois
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Calendar of Events
NOTE: If you'd like your event included in our calendar of events, please send us an e-mail, with Calendar Listings as the subject, to
grove@ctel.net before the deadline for the issue in which you'd like it listed. Each issue of the newsletter lists the next deadline on the front page.
If you would like an extra copy of this calendar to post on a public bulletin board, please feel free to photocopy it freely. If you know a business in
your area which would like to post one, please send the information to the above e-mail address and we'll add it to the mailing list.
As a service to the Pagan community, we seek to list as many events as possible that would be of interest to Maine Pagans. You need not be a
member of EPN, or even a subscriber to this newsletter, to list an event here. All we ask is that events be non-profit -- that is, that any fees for
participating not exceed the reasonable cost of putting on the event -- and submitted to us by e-mail or post by the publication deadline. (Those
planning for-profit events are welcome to avail themselves of our very affordable advertising opportunities.)
We make no claim as to the value or safety of any of these events, and caution our readers to rely on their own best judgment when assessing
any situation, particularly those involving strangers. That said, we also encourage you to participate in as wide a spectrum of the Pagan community as you can, both for your own enjoyment and because our community needs your positive energy and good fellowship.

December
16 Open Yule circle at Forest Sanctuary in Jay. Arrive after
5:00, circle at 6:00, details from forestsanctuary@yahoo.com
17 Saturnalia Begins.
17 Silver Cauldron's Yule at 4:00 in Saco. Details, RSVP,
and Directions from oldelucy@maine.rr.co 207-282-1491
or frausull@adelphia.net
20 New Moon
21 Yule (Winter Solstice)
21 Open Yule Celebration at UU Church in Houlton, Details
and Directions from griffith@mfx.net or call 532-2455
24 Saturnalia ends. Now get back to work!
25 Feast of Sol Invictus.
January
3 Full Moon
18 New Moon
February
2 Imbolc and Full Moon (Cool, huh!?)
14 Mercury Retrograde until March 8. What do you mean,
not again? Are you trying to pick a fight?
15 Lupercalia. Awoooooo!
17 New Moon
March
3

Total Lunar Eclipse! Oh, and a Full Moon.
(What a coincidence!)
18 New Moon and partial Solar Eclipse. Good excuse to
take that trip to Alaska to see it!
20 Vernal Equinox
April
2 Full Moon

Monthly Events
Beans, Leaves & Deities: Pagan Coffee Chats – 2nd Saturday’s
September 2006 – April 2007, 2 – 5 p.m., New Portland Church,
Portland, ME. Coffee, tea and meet other Southern, Maine Pagans. All Pagan paths are welcome. Our goal is to provide a safe,
fun and welcoming space for local Pagans to meet, network, share
ideas and enjoy a cuppa. One hour topical discussion followed by
social time. FMI: call 671-4292, jgrandbois@gwi.net
www.beansleavesdeities.blogspot.com
Open Circles in Lubec, Third Thursday of each month at 7:00 PM.
Circle meetings are open to all like-minded individuals. Different
subject each month. For details & directions, call733-4999.
Druidry/Pagan Practice and Training, Bar Mills. For further information, contact Kevin at shazthod@sacoriver.net. These are twohour sessions, held one Sunday afternoon per month, and open to
beginners and more advanced practitioners; participants of all Pagan paths are welcome.
Pagan Coffee Klatch, Quilting Bee and Clothing Swap. Gardiner. For further information, contact Jani at fritti.cat@verizon.net.
Acorn Circle: 5:30-7:00 PM the fourth Wednesday of each month
@ Sam’s Restaurant in Lisbon Falls. Acorn Circle is an eclectic
American Wiccan group with degree training worships at Sabbats
and Esbats. All training is free and done entirely on a voluntary
basis. To join the group and/or to get more info, e-mail: vernalnox1@yahoo.com. Adults only.
Monthly Full Moon rituals in Phippsburg. Whispering Grove Labyrinth of Spiritual Community is an open community not affiliated
with any particular tradition or religion. Contact: 207-389-2423 or
labyrinth@whisperinggrove.com
Pagan Home-schooler's Each Wednesday before the full moon ,
a group meets in Standish from 9:00 to Noon. call (207) 642-5045.
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Networking
The people and groups listed here are mentioned because they have done two things: They have volunteered to serve as
points of contact for those seeking Pagan community, and they have agreed to follow a set of basic rules of ethical conduct. Any
person or group may be listed here by subscribing to this newsletter and agreeing to those expectations; please contact EPN to
arrange such a listing.
EPN has no interest in serving as the "Pagan police," and explicitly supports the autonomy of each person and group in matters of faith, belief and worship. The Maine Pagan community encompasses a wide variety of people and practices, and seekers
are cautioned that any person or activity that makes you uncomfortable is probably wrong for you.
Groups and individuals who seek networking opportunities but are reluctant to sign the Standards are encouraged to take
advantage of our advertising columns.

AUGUSTA AREA
Bill and Johanna Chellis. Pantheists working with the circle, wheel and labyrinth. 685-3860

ONLINE RESOURCES

Temple of Brigantia. Wiccan group honoring the Goddesses and Gods of Britain and Rome. Offering open Full
Moon rituals and accepting selected candidates for apprenticeship. Jane/Cassius, 646-6634 or temple@janeraeburn.com
Circle of the Silver Cauldron, Atlantic. Eclectic Wiccan
coven emphasizing creativity and self-development. Great
Day celebrations open to the community. Contact Thea
or Harry, 282-1491 or oldewtch@maine.rr.com

Maine Pagan Clergy Association website,

EPN website http://www.earthtides.org
OXFORD HILLS AREA
Maine Pagan Forum.
Khyrohn Ni Mara. Eclectic Wiccan focusing on healing
http://www.mainepagan. com
through herbs and drumming. RR1 Box 2606, N. WaterMaine Pagan Resource Page,
ford, ME 04267. 583-4215.
http://www. janeraeburn.com/maine
PORTLAND/YORK COUNTY

SPECIAL INTERESTS
Deaf Pagans. I would love to meet Deaf adults who
are Pagan and other Pagan parents of Deaf children. Call
Ede, 353-6202 (V/TTY) or ede@clinic.net
Pagan Motorcyclist's. Maine chapter of “Ancient Riders”, For info: www.ancientriders.org

http://www.mainepaganclergy.org
Maine Pagan Mailing List, to join send blank email to mepagan-subscribe@egroups.com
EPN Mailing List (open to newsletter subscribers
only), to join send blank e-mail to:
earthtides-subscribe@egroups.com
Maine Pagan Politics List, to join send blank e-mail
to meppolitics-subscribe@egroups.com
On-line Locations of Pagans
List of voluntarily supplied Pagan folks in Maine.
Check it out, add yourself, meet some fellow Pagans
in your area! http://www.frappr.com/mep

Be a part of the EarthTides Pagan Network!
NAME: ______________________________________

ZIP CODE: ___________________________________

ADDRESS:____________________________________

E-MAIL ADDRESS:____________________________
This is a (check one):

CITY:________________________________________
___ New membership
STATE: ______________________________________

___ Renewal

Mail to: EPN, P.O. Box 161, E. Winthrop, ME 04343.

EPN
P.O. Box 161
E. Winthrop, ME 04343
www.earthtides.org

