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View from the Aerie
by Raven Starsong
Every day, our lives are defined by
trust. When we drive in our cars, we
trust that other drivers will not steer
towards our
cars and will
obey at least
most traffic
rules. We
trust that the
food we purchase in
stores has
been produced in a
clean factory
and that no
harmful chemicals have been added to
it. We trust in our public safety workers
to keep us safe. We trust that planes
will fly safely from one destination to
another, that employers will pay our
wages, and that our money is safe in a
local bank. Most importantly, we trust
that we are loved.
The nature of trust has been on my
mind recently for a number of reasons.
Every action we take involves trust.
When you stand in your home, you are
trusting that the floor will not cave in
under you. That means trusting whoever built that structure, be he friend or
stranger. When you buy an organic apple from your local farm stand, you are
trusting that the farmer has truly observed all organic standards. Turning
on a light switch means trusting it was
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installed properly by the electrician who
wired it.
As Pagans, our trust must go much
further than this. We must trust ourselves,
whether we
work with others or are solitary. Those
who work with
a Circle must
trust all within
that Circle.
And, we trust
the Divine in
whatever form
and by whatever name we perceive it. No magickal
works can be performed without trust.
When someone asks me for healing energy, she is trusting that the energy I
send will be attuned to universal love.
During my healing ritual this summer, I
placed complete trust in more than 30
priestesses, priests, shamans, guardians,
and clanspeople as well as my goddess.
Being “in perfect trust” is both the
easiest and the hardest thing we can do.
Each of us has had our trust violated, in
this life and those that have come before.
These betrayals affect is in profound
ways. We feel pain and anger, we feel
bewildered and confused. Most of all, we
feel fear. Trust is an opening of our souls
to each other. When our trust is betrayed,
(Continued on page 7)
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Aesir to Zeus
Dedicant: A Witch's Circle product of Pollack's years of experience, including
some history, some enlightening discussion, some
of Fire
fresh insights, and leaves the reader with lots to think
By Thuri Calafia
about.
is intended to be the first in
Llewellyn, $21.95
a series, followed by Initiate: A Witch's Circle of
The Divine Thunderbolt: Missile of the Gods,
Water and Adept: A
Witch's Circle of Earth. In By Jane T. Sibley
a field full of introductory is an interesting piece of comparative folklore/religion.
texts, Dedicant certainly stands out for including
Sibley, whose previous research includes Norse mysome common sense features not often found in
thology and runes, now explores the origins of the dibooks covering the Wiccan path. When new words vine thunderbolt, and how the idea spread throughout
are introduced, for example, there's a note on how ancient cultures. It is well-illustrated, well-researched,
to pronounce them. I also love Calafia's reminder
and has enough footnotes to keep the scholars among
that the Wheel of the Year can be keyed to the cli- us happy.
mate in which we live. The book begins with FounXlibris, price not yet determined.
dation Work (things like the power of language in
ritual and the importance of personal responsibility). It continues with twelve monthly lessons, each
of which includes ritual, pathworking, new information, and, yes, homework. The book concludes
with a discussion of initiation, then a glossary.
Highly recommended.
Llewellyn, $19.95
Rachel Pollack's Tarot Wisdom
is the latest work from an author
whose previous works on the
Tarot have been highly regarded.
This offering has lots to enjoy, the

About the EarthTides Pagan $etwork
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.
E-mail: epn@maine.rr.com

Submission deadline for the Imbolc issue is January 2, 2009.
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Beltane Tote-Bags and EP$ Shirts—$OW O$ SALE!
You saw them at Beltane last year, but maybe you didn’t
have enough money with you… Not to worry! We still have
some of our incredible “Beltane on the Beach” organic cotton
canvas tote bags celebrating 25 years of “Pole Dancing”. Better still, NOW they are O$ SALE!
The bag is larger than a paper grocery bag, measuring
18"wide x 17.5"high x 7"deep with 13" handles. These are
available for sale at Beltane at Popham Beach for only $10.00.
Also, we still have a few of our beautiful EPN T-Shirts
available for sale. These are also O$ SALE now for only
$10.00 (existing
sizes and colors
only).
Don’t want to
wait until Beltane?
Not to worry! We
can ship a bag or
shirt to you for
only $6.00. If you want more than one item, just add $3.00
more shipping for each ordered more than one. (i.e. 1 costs
$10.0 plus $6.00 shipping. Two would be $20.00 plus only
$9.00 shipping. Three would be $30.00 plus $12.00 shipping.
Get the picture?)
Send your orders now to: EPN, P.O. Box 161, E. Winthrop, ME 04343.

About the EarthTides Pagan $etwork $ews
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, doublespaced. Please submit on disk or e-mail to computertutor@mfx.net

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 © 2008 EarthTides Pagan Network, all rights reserved. The EarthTides PaSubscribers' names, addresses and other personal in- gan Network News and the EarthTides name and
formation are kept confidential except to other net- "Moon-over-Maine" logo are copyright © 2008
work members. EPN will aid in establishing contact EarthTides Pagan Network, and may not be used
between individuals, but accepts no legal responsibil- without written permission of the EPN Council.
ity for the results.
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Faerie Tidings: The Attack of the Globe Faeries
Yule 2008
By Starcat and BlackLion

Before long, we adjourn to the kitchen bringing the
music box for an accompaniment. Our menu for this
private Yule celebration includes buttermilk biscuits,
The wind howls and the snow flies outside our
wild rice-stuffed acorn squash, zesty cranberry relish,
cozy cottage. Flames dance in the fireplace,
broccoli with slivered almonds, mashed sweet potatoes
whipped occasionally when a strong gust comes
with dark maple syrup, and wilted spinach salad. The
down the flue. The two black cats somehow manage coup de grace being the dessert: chocolate raspberry
to ignore all the bustle around them, curled up in
trifle with fresh cream and, of course, bright wedges of
tight circles on the rug. We sip cinnamon hot choco- juicy tangerines. Hot mint tea will finish this evening’s
late and start our decoration ritual.
tasting. With long-time practice, the feast preparations
After having struggled down the stairs with our finish in harmony like a great symphony. We are
big wooden chest of antique ornaments and holiday about to serve when…
treasures, we creak it open
With a crash we hear the other
with excitement and anticiparoom explode in a cacophony of
tion. With a thud, the lid
sound. Startled cats whiz by our
opens revealing a bounty of
feet headed for the shelter of the
delights. We pull out the first
pantry. We think they look a bit
layer: glossy pine cones,
guilty as we make our way to the
multi-colored witch balls,
source of the commotion. We
silk ribbons, velvet bows,
see garland pieces hanging
askew and shards of glass from
glass globes, an old strand of
shattered globes as if thrown by
popcorn garland (oops), and a
angry Globe Faeries lofting grecrocheted doily embroidered
nades. We can’t help but chuckle
with holly that fits perfectly
as we picture the mischiefon the mantel.
loving cats and their reactions to
their own antics.
Giggling, we pull out festive hats and decorate each of
Soon the mess is cleared up and
our heads. And then ooh and
the black cats are coaxed out
aah as we lift free the cast
with spoonfuls of the fresh
iron candleholder shaped like
cream. Before long, it seems as
a fir tree; its inset stained
if they had meant to run into the
glass glistens in the firelight. The scents of candles
pantry all along. The Globe Faeries are appeased as
and incense follow and we immediately put them all we promise to reinforce their numbers for next year’s
to good use filling the room with flavor. The next
festivities. At last we sit down to our bountiful Yule
prize is the family music box! Strains of ancient car- dinner. We give thanks for our loved ones, friends,
ols infuse the rest of the empty spaces.
and our lovely feline companions.
Braving the cold, we bring in the garlands that
we had made before the storm. Shaking them free of
snow, we begin hanging them on the mantel, the
railing to the upstairs, the doorways, and looping
them above the window sills. We add with care the
delicate ornaments while the black cats begin to take
an interest in our doings.

After dessert and a half-hearted attempt at dishes,
we snuggle up by the fireplace. We happily swap
handmade gifts, pulled from each of our secret hiding
spots. Gasps of delight and heartfelt hugs are exchanged. Outside the darkened windows, the snow
continues to fall as our eyelids begin to droop. Sleepy
yawns lead to dozing by the fire. Soon after, we snuff
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Starcat's Corner: Finding Magick Everywhere
emotionally stronger. Our evening entertainment,
whether from books or music or TV, helps spark our
One of my favorite holiday songs is “The Christians imagination and delight our senses. Rather than takand the Pagans” by singer-songwriter Dar Williams, ing these things for granted, or even complaining
about them, practice pausing and really noticing how
written in the 1990s. If you haven’t heard it and
we feel in each moment. Even when we notice things
would like to, you can easily find it on the internet.
In the song, when explaining Paganism to a child be- we’d like to change about our lives, we can work toing raised as a Christian, Jane says “you find magic ward those changes without disparaging our current
situation.
from your God, and we find magic everywhere.”
Many Pagans believe that everything is sacred, and
as such we are constantly in the presence of the Di- Where is the magick that surrounds you right now, in
this moment? You’re reading a Pagan newsletter, abvine.
sorbed by the words you read here. What room are
Yet how many of us get caught up in our daily activi- you in? Is it warm or cold? Who is with you? How
ties, seeing our tasks as mundane or even stressful? are the mysteries of the Universe reflected in your surHow can we truly find magick in everything we do? roundings? How do you feel? What is your energy
At this busy time of year, when our inner senses may level? By stopping periodically and asking yourself
be telling us to slow down and turn inward, we often questions such as these, you can make it a habit to recognize the magick in everything.
feel that we have a thousand things to do, on top of
our usual list of activities.
When you continue to practice this focused awareness,
It can help to stop and examine why we choose to do you’ll find that you’re more open to the energies of
these things. Yes, it might be a tradition to send holi- the Universe and its beings. You might receive insights or messages that help you along your path. Perday cards and decorate your home, but dig deeper.
Why do you want to give gifts to family and friends? haps you’ll be inspired to make positive changes, or to
show more appreciation for the life you’ve created.
At the root of these customs is the desire to show
your love and caring for them. Perhaps you want to Even challenging situations can be affected by this
celebrate the return of the light as part of your spiri- practice. The winter blues or blahs will fade away as
you notice the sparkling snow outside your window,
tual connection with the seasons. Our ancestors
reached out to their extended family and community or the deep indigo of the sky at dusk. The moon might
at the dark time of year, knowing that together we are speak to you of unexplored dreams. The poetry of a
stronger and can help each other make it through the walk in the woods will call to you. A beloved work of
(Continued on page 8)
long winter. Concentrating on the positive reasons
for our holiday preparations helps us bring joy to
their accomplishment.
Finding Magick Everywhere

Aside from the added preparations for the Sabbat, we
can also take a closer look at why we fill our days
with certain activities. Meal preparation is necessary
to fuel our bodies, so wouldn’t it be nice to give it
our focused attention and gratitude? Taking care of
our homes provides us with a clean and comfortable
place to spend time. The daily work we’ve chosen
reflects our interests and our intentions. Taking time
to exercise our bodies helps us feel physically and
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The Hunt
By Benjamin J. Sims
The morning came slowly, emerging from the
pitch black that surrounded us in the little
cabin. The only light offered to us during the night
was the faint sparkles in the sky seen through the
large picture window at the head of the bed my
brother slept in. The cool night air entered from the
loft window at the head of where a friend slept offered a slight reprieve from the stifling heat of the
woodstove the previous evening, which had long
since gone out. As the early sunlight began to fill
the cabin, waking us
slowly we began to stir.
All three of us attempting to fight off the inevitable. But there were
big plans for the day,
and thoughts of the final
morning of the Fall Hunt
gave us the motivation
to crawl out from the
covers and I from my
sleeping place atop of
my bedroll on the floor.
Good mornings said, sleeping stuff made and
packed away and soon breakfast was started. It
would be French Toast made with oatmeal bread,
bacon, and coffee...Oh, beautiful strong coffee. I
was ready. Ready for the Hunt. There was no huge
sense of urgency to this morning. Luckily we do not
rely on the Hunt to provide our winter’s meat. If we
were unsuccessful we would not starve, but meat in
the freezer would be a wonderful way to start off the
cold months ahead.
There seemed to be an immense amount of gear
needed to stay warm during the day, and to be prepared for a long day in the wilderness. Too many
clothes were donned to stay even a moment longer
than necessary in the now warm cabin. Stepping out
into the crisp, cool morning instantly awakened my
senses. I double-checked my most important gear:
Compass, map, gloves, hat, and extra ammunition,
lunch and water. I was “good to go” as the salty old
sailors used to say.

I walked up the frozen road, my boots making an
annoying “clop-clunk, clop-clunk” on the semifrozen ground. As I veered off the main road and
onto the old tote road I planned on starting from, the
frozen surroundings revealed a hunter’s worst enemy...Frozen leaves. There is no way to walk quietly on frozen leaves. It’s like walking on corn
flakes with the occasional crunch of a twig underneath. But as quietly as I could, I made my way up
the 1/4 mile to where I planned to venture into the
wilderness.
There was a familiar
comfortable rock that I
had visited two days
prior, as a nice place to
rest and have some
lunch. I decided that this
morning I’d make myself
comfortable on the same
rock, under a small pine
and wait for the midmorning melt to transform the ground into the
soft, damp and quiet forest that a hunter could
walk on. So there, I waited out the morning quietly. It was a nice place to sit. On top of a knoll,
with most of the trees having high branches, it provided a nice view (and a good, clean shot) in all directions.
And so the melt began.
First, a little drip here and there coming off of
the higher trees. And soon it was almost like it was
raining. As the sunlight began to beam down and hit
the forest floor, the leaves began to crackle as they
sprang from their frozen hibernation and stretched
out their backs. I looked around quietly, slowly. No
jerky movements. Breathing deep but soft. The tree
on which I was leaning shaded me from the sunlight
and kept me somewhat hidden from the East and the
morning sun. Unheard. Unseen. Exactly what a
hunter needed to be. And then the air itself started
(Continued on page 8)
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View from the Aerie (Cont’d)
(Continued from page 1)

too, either by some previous event in his life or by the
act of betrayal itself. How did the friend come to this
act? What were the circumstances that led to it, and
what was his process to get there (did someone place
him on the burner)? For you, what led to this betrayal?
Were there signs that were present but not read (was
there heat emanating from the pan)? Did you act in a
way that attracted negative energy? Asking yourself
deep questions and evaluating the situation and events
from a new perspective can help you to understand
what has happened and why. Sometimes the betrayer is
a vessel of the Divine, providing an experience that
you needed to move you further along your path, or to
a new path.

it wounds the soul. It is
our nature to recoil
from wounds and from
whatever caused them.
If you touch a hot pan,
you immediately pull
your hand back from
that pan. And, depending on your level of
(un)common sense,
you take precautions to
prevent that pan from
burning you again.
This time, an oven
All the scarred wounds on my soul were healed
mitt.
during my healing ritual this summer. I knew a short
time of freedom from that pain and fear until recent
Wounds to the soul are the same. They cause us
to pull away from the source of that wound and make events caused a new wound. Because I am more open
now than I have been in many lifetimes, the betrayal of
us wary of approaching that source again. As the
my trust was more painful than any I have known in
wound closes, often that piece of the soul closes
this life. I am completing the process I have outlined
along with it. As each new betrayal occurs, another
piece of the soul is covered with scar tissue and made here and am now ready to heal. I am determined not to
inaccessible to future pain. But, nothing else can get fall back to old habits and build defensive walls to
keep the possibility of future pain out. There are things
in, either. So, how do we remain open to all that is
good? How can we be open, spiritual beings and pro- that I can change that will lessen the likelihood of a
similar breach of trust in the future. Since there are no
tect ourselves from further hurt?
oven mitts for the soul, I will use the knowledge I have
Let’s return to the burn from the hot pan. In early gained from my experiences to help me decide where
childhood, we all learn about being burned. There is a to place my trust and when. I will heal the wound, and
process to understanding how the wound occurred. A I will give my trust again. It’s that easy….and that
child reaches up and touches a pan on the stove. It
hard.
hurts and he recoils. Then, he must process the information he has received. He has touched a pan before
and not been hurt, so it must be the heat from the
stove that made the pan hot this time. Therefore, the
child learns that when the pan is on the stove, he
should not touch it. He understands the circumstances (Continued from page 4)
out the candles and make our way upstairs to our
that led to the burn. Later, he will learn the process
comfy bed, settling under down comforters and heavy
and nature of healing the burn.
quilts we received last Yule. We hope the Globe
The key to keeping our souls open is to underFaeries keep the cease-fire through the long night; the
stand and heal the wounds. Like the burned hand,
black cats’ presence on the end of the bed makes it
each betrayal of trust must be processed and underseem likely. We ease into our Solstice dreams, seeing
stood. If a friend betrays you, look for the source of
in our mind’s eye the sun glistening off the snow
the betrayal. His soul will invariably be wounded,
when morning comes at last.

Faerie Tidings (Cont’d)
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The Hunt (Cont’d)
(Continued from page 6)

to warm. The frost on my little pine tree began to
melt and evaporate. The air was so clean, calm and
clear here, I could see the individual little droplets
of water rising off the trunk in a vapor, and also
from my own breath.
The sun now high in the morning sky and the whole
forest saturated with a hazy fog, the light beamed
between the branches. All the water droplets on the
pine branches around me filled with sunlight. Little
sparkles of lights everywhere. Some of them would
shimmer with orange and red colors with the gentle
wind. And every so often, one droplet would
change color to a brilliant blue. This is my favorite
color of all. The light captured at just the right angles and radiating from these now sapphire mini
droplets of pure energy seemed to pour into my
soul. Instantly I felt rejuvenated, and somehow
awakened within myself. Could it be that my
imagination was beginning to turn it’s rusty cob
webbed cogs again? And could it possibly be that
this empty feeling deep inside was filling up just
from these tiny bits of reflected energy from the
Sun? No. It was more than that. It was the shadows, the bright bark of the birch trees and the stiffness in my bones both painful yet somehow familiar
and welcome. It was the smell of the seasons
changing, the summer’s leaves now lay on the
ground and breaking down to provide food for the
ever-changing forest. It was the Circle of Life.
As the mini droplets of sun began to disappear and
the haze started to clear, I rose from my perch and
crept forward, low, slow and silent. I needed a
clearer view of the bottom of the grandfather white
pine 40 yards to the South. What turned out to be a
squirrel dropping pinecone seeds from high above
proved to be too much for my curiosity. I just had
to see what was going on. And then I sensed
them. I looked over my left shoulder, and engulfed
in the last of the morning haze were three does

dancing across the forest floor almost silently. They
moved away from me in a slow trot, but not lazily deer are always alert and ready to bolt. They are the
hunted. In this one moment, I saw them as the beautiful circle that they represent. Their whole beings
showing their life’s purpose of living free and wild,
but ready to be sacrificed to continue the circle of
life. But these ones would not die today. They were
elusive and quick, and conveniently for them, the
wrong sex.
I moved from my perch after late morning and simply
explored the forest. From the low streams and wetlands to the top of Robertson Mountain. Yes, this day
I was a hunter. But I realized from the moment I saw
that first sparkling sapphire droplet that I was not
hunting the elusive buck that day. I was hunting for
my own soul. To take in all the beauty of my surroundings, my favorite season of year, and capture
them within me. I needed enough to last all winter. If
I didn’t, I mightn’t survive.

Starcat's Corner (Cont’d)
(continued from page 5)

art could spark your creativity. A friendly smile will
create ripples of connection. Each breath you take
will be a reminder of your Divine nature. This holiday season, may you be blessed with magick everywhere.
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Images from the Past Year

Annual Meeting 2009
Hi all!
Don’t forget that there will be an annual meeting
at some point between now and Imbolc. The date and
time has yet to be determined, but will be announced
ahead of time on the EarthTides Mail List, the Maine
Pagan NING site and the Maine Pagan Yahoo Group
List. Be sure to keep your eyes out for that!
One of the things that will be done at that meeting
will be to nominate and vote for various officers such
as Vice-President, Recording Secretary and Correspondence Secretary. Be sure to be at the meeting or
else YOU may be the one nominated for one of those
positions! See you there!
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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.

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.)

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 busiWe make no claim as to the value or safety of any of these events, and
ness in your area which would like to post one, please send the infor- caution our readers to rely on their own best judgment when assessing
mation to the above e-mail address and we'll add it to the mailing list. any situation, particularly those involving strangers. That said, we also
encourage you to participate in as wide a spectrum of the Pagan comAs a service to the Pagan community, we seek to list as many events
munity as you can, both for your own enjoyment and because our comas possible that would be of interest to Maine Pagans. You need not be
munity needs your positive energy and good fellowship.
December
12-14 Geminids meteor shower. This is a good one, with 50
per hour expected.
14 Open Yule at Silver Cauldron Coven in Saco. RSVP and
Details at Directions@silvercauldroncoven.com.
20 Open Yule at Forest Sanctuary in Jay. Details, questions,
minor guidelines, e-mail forestsanctuary@yahoo.com.
20 Open Yule in Caribou at the UU Church, 7:00. For details
contact azurezen@yahoo.com.
20 USM Southworth Planetarium "Solstice Dawning," a celestial poetry reading from 7:00 to 8:30. Admission by
donation. Call 780-4249 to reserve your seat.
21 Winter Solstice/Yule
21 Open Yule at UU Church in Houlton, Drumming starts at
6pm, Ritual at 6:30pm. For details email: computertu
tor@mfx.net
21-23 Ursids meteor shower
26 SATURNALIA, A Festival of Lessons and Carols, Wells,
7:00. Directions and details e-mail
jane@janeraeburn.com.
27 New Moon
31 Saturn goes retrograde.
January
4 Quadrantids meteor shower
9 Raud the Strong's Day. Look this up, then raise a horn
honoring this Pagan hero.
11 Mercury retrograde. At least that's what I heard; now I'm
not so sure! Also Full Moon.
26 New Moon
February
1 Spring Equinox and Mercury turns direct.
1 Imbolc at Silver Cauldron Coven in Saco. RSVP and Details
at Directions@silvercauldroncoven.com.
8 Maine Pagan Clergy Association. Board meeting will begin
at 3p. General meeting will begin at 4p. This meeting will
be held in Hollis. For directions, please contact starcatdreamer@yahoo.com.
14 Feast of Vali
15 Lupercalia

Monthly and Weekly Events
USM Pagan Students Association: we meet weekly on
Wednesdays 6:00 in Boiler room, on Portland Campus, Woodbury campus center. Community members are welcome as
well. FMI email usmpsa@yahoo.com.
Coffee Talk: These are open to all, every other week at Thirteen Moons in downtown Millinocket. The next ones will be
held on Sunday 12/7 and 12/21. Thirteen Moons is located at
the corner of Penobscot and Central Streets in the downtown
area. E-mail lilywillowspirit@yahoo.com for further information. These meetings are for a positive sharing of ideas, getting to know each other, etc....no negativity please.
Beans, Leaves & Deities: Pagan Coffee Chats 2nd Saturdays
through April 2007, 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, call
733-4999.
Druidry/Pagan Practice and Training, Bar Mills. For further information, contact Kevin at shazthod@sacoriver.net.
These are two-hour sessions, held one Sunday afternoon per
month, and open to beginners and more advanced practitioners; participants of all Pagan paths are welcome.
Acorn Circle: 5:30 7:00 PM the fourth Wednesday of each
month @ Sams 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
infor, 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-schoolers: Each Wednesday before the full
moon, a group meets in Standish from 9:00 tp Mppm/ Call
207-642-5045..
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$etworking
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.
AUGUSTA AREA

O$LI$E RESOURCES

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

EP$ website

OXFORD HILLS AREA

http://www.earthtides.org

Maine Pagan Forum.
http://www.mainePagan.com

Khyrohn $i Mara. Eclectic Wiccan focusing on healing Maine Pagan Resource Page,
through herbs and drumming. RR1 Box 2606, N. Waterhttp://www. janeraeburn.com/maine
ford, ME 04267. 583-4215.
Maine Pagan Clergy Association website,
PORTLA$D/YORK COU$TY
http://www.mainePaganclergy.org
Circle of the Silver Cauldron, Atlantic. Eclectic Wiccan
coven emphasizing creativity and self-development. Great Maine Pagan Mailing List, to join send blank eDay celebrations open to the community. Contact Thea or
mail to mePagan-subscribe@egroups.com
Harry, 282-1491 or oldewtch@maine.rr.com
EP$ Mailing List (open to newsletter subscribers
SPECIAL I$TERESTS
only), to join send blank e-mail to:
Pagan Motorcyclist's. Maine chapter of “Ancient Ridearthtides-subscribe@egroups.com
ers”, For info: www.ancientriders.org
Maine Pagan $ing Social $etworking Site-see it and
join at: http://mainePagans.ning.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 e

BE A PART OF EP$
Stay connected with the community! Annual subscription is $11.00 for 8 issues of this newsletter.

NAME: ______________________________________

ZIP CODE: ___________________________________

ADDRESS:____________________________________

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

CITY:________________________________________
___ New membership
STATE: ______________________________________

___ Renewal

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

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

Happy Yule Everyone!

