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Sacred Ones, Holy Ones, Great Spirit, We give thanks in celebration for the jewels and dances on this land and bring Blessings of Joy, Gratitude and Compassion. We dance our Prayers to the Ancestors co-creatively as we step towards and beyond the Event Horizon resonating with World Cross, and the restoration of the Sacred Hoop. We dance the sparkling Rainbow Bridge between the past and the future, welcoming the new template, birthing Grace, Peace, Beauty, Heart and Freedom - for the children of all the worlds, and those to be born.  In the moment of Courage, glimpsing that gateway of expansion, remembering where we come from as we step forward as the Sacred Human, hearing the whispering voices from the end of the galaxy.  We Dance in celebration of Life itself, forever entwined with the Sacred Tree of Life, the Axis Mundi, and here, with this Great Oak.

We dance, calling through Ether beyond the Hanub Ku, with Zuvuya, Crystal Being of the Year of the 21 who with generosity accompanies us on this journey to restore original wholeness with all that has been gathered through Evolution in Space and Time.  Ether is pregnant with all our Souls’ dreams. May the elements of Fire, Earth, Water and Air as parts of Ether support the one-hearted ones. We call to the opening of the new hoop. We Dance to the mystery of the zero upon the zero, the hoop upon the hoop, the turning of the spiral to the next level of beginning, the next harmonic, the exquisite place of refining that which is known and familiar with that which is opening and new. We reach to you Sassasha, to the mithril fire, to the place that opens our minds to the possibility that two hoops, laid side-by-side, move us into the Dance of Infinity. We call to you Spiderwoman, that we may be the design that brings the shift into the endless flow of all that is.  Wakan Tanka, Great Spirit, may our Dance simply be a mirror of yours. 

Reaching now beyond the stars, and beyond the fire in our hearts we return to the place that is harmony within the harmonics, harmony with All That Is. We pray that we may nurture the seeds of the Dances that came before. To bring into fruition a way of being upon the Grandmother that contributes to her sing, nurtures it, brings us beyond ourselves and into the All and the Everything. We pray that as we Dance we may see the spirit essence in our Brothers and Sisters, and within ourselves, and know with every footstep we take that this is right and good. Claiming ourselves as enemies and tyrants, so freed from the grip of the dark arrows, we contribute to the Weaving of the Web as Sacred Humans. 

For now is the time. Awakened to consciousness as weaver we remember the dream of our Soul with the grin of the Heyoehkah, the impeccable humour of the Toliloquy, heartfelt. Dissolving what no longer serves, going beyond the ego, shattering illusions with courage, willing and making the choice to crack the shells of outworn values. With each breath and each step, we stand at the crossroads always again with the possibility of being more, with open hearts and minds, intent on living in the Beauty Way, in Freedom, in our Medicine, and with a feather touch.

As a Rainbow circle, in honouring of the Sacred, because we are each called, in a moment of Blessings, so we Dance now as we Dance. Awake.

Blessed Be 

May it be so

Aho Mitakuye Oyasin

