
M a y  B e l t a n e ,  M a y  E v e ,  W a l p u r g i s n a c h t ,  R o o d m a s s  2 0 1 4  

B R O U G H T  T O  Y O U  B Y  

T H E  S P R I N G F I E L D  P A G A N  C O M M U N I T Y  

B e l t a n e  
G w e n d o l y n  W a n d e r e r  

When I was a 

girl in California, 

one of my  

t e a c h e r s   

introduced May 

Day to the class.  

Hailing from 

b a c k w o o d s   

Oklahoma, I had never heard of “May 

Day,” but we made small baskets out of 

paper straws and colored paper and 

were told to fill them with flowers, 

hang them on the doorknob of a  

neighbor, knock, and then run. Being a 

selfish child, I was NOT going to give 

my pretty little basket away and I kept 

it.  “May Day” became commonplace 

in my vocabulary after that, but it was 

not until my 40s that I heard of 

“Beltane” or knew that the first of May 

had long been a holiday—albeit, one 

taken much more seriously in the Celtic 

world than in modern day America.  

The Vernal Equinox marks the  

beginning of spring, a season of fertility 

and growth, but Beltane marks the  

beginning of summer, a time when the 

decorating houses with flowers and 

garlands.  This custom dates back to 

Rome and the festival of Flora, the  

goddess of plants.  Likewise, the 

crowning of a May Queen hearkens to 

the celebrations of Flora.  The flowers 

would were gathered as celebrants went 

“a’ Maying,” roaming the countryside 

collecting greenery.   

seeds of “fertilization” take root.   

Beltane is a “cross quarter” day and is 

six months from November first—the 

“end” of Samhain which begins at 

sunset on October 31.   

The traditions of May Day are many 

and some are still performed.  The 

basket  hanging evolved from  



Before I reached 40, I knew that on 

May Day, children danced around 

maypoles, weavings bright garlands 

into a sheath for the pole, but I gave 

little thought as to WHY they did 

so.  Like many rituals, the origins of 

the maypole are lost to time, but it 

might date to the Iron Age in  

Germany.  In the British Isles, the 

first written mention of the pole 

dates from the fourteenth century.  

The symbolism of the pole has  

varying theories, but it is obviously 

phallic and is related to the  

burgeoning fertility of the season. 

Parents who indulgently watch their 

offspring gambol so gleefully 

around the pole do not usually  

understand that the enclosing 

strands mark the union between 

male and female.  The Puritans  

understood, though, and in 1644 

England, outlawed not only  

maypoles, but other rituals  

associated with the day, citing that 

men “doe use commonly to runne 

into woodes in the night time, 

amongst maidens, to set bowes, in 

so muche, as I have hearde of tenne 

maidens whiche went to set May, 

and nine of them came home with 

childe.' Another Puritan complained 

that, of the girls who go into the 

woods, 'not the least one of them 

comes home again a virgin’” (qtd. in 

“ M a y  D a y).   

“Fertility” is a key word in  

conjunction with May Day; it has been 

termed the day when there are no  

husbands and no wives.  Those of us who 

have Celtic ancestors might be  

descendants of May Day babies: children 

who were conceived on May Day as a 

result of, ahem, celebratory measures 

were blessed.  Marriages were often  

performed on the day.  As with Samhain, 

bonfires are important and jumping  

successfully over the fire ensured fertility 

in the coming year.  “Beltane” is often 

translated as “new fire” or “blazing fire,” 

but even the etymology is not clear; the 

idea that “bel” comes from “Ba’al” is not 

supported.  It was the custom to  

extinguish household fires and rekindle 

them with embers from the Beltane fire.    

If the origin and etymology of Beltane 

are lost to time, the memories of the  

rituals were recorded in folk sayings. We 

know that girls washed their faces with 

dew to ensure beauty: 

The fair maid who, the First of May, 

Goes to the field at break of day 

And washes in the dew from the  
hawthorn tree, 

Will ever after handsome be. 

The ritual of visiting sacred wells is also 

documented:  

On Beltane morning superstitious 

people go to this well and drink of it; 

then they make a procession round it 

nine times; after this they in like  
manner go round the temple. So  
deep-rooted is this heathenish  
superstition in the minds of many who 

reckon themselves good Protestants, 

that they will not neglect these rites 

even when Beltane falls on a Sabbath. 

(qtd in “May Day) 

Christianity sought to eradicate Samhain, 

adopted Winter Solstice as its own, and 

had Christ rise in conjunction with 

Ostara.  Missionaries built churches over 

ancient pagan holy places and temples.  

May Day is known as “International 

Worker’s Day,” a day to mark the  

adoption of an eight hour workday 

(unrelated to fertility and jumping over 

fires).  Regardless, the echoes of pagan 

voices continue to be heard, as  

Guenevere sings in the musical Camelot: 

Tra la! It's May! 

The lusty month of May! 

That lovely month when ev'ryone 

goes 

Blissfully astray. 

Tra la! It's here! 

That shocking time of year 

When tons of wicked little thoughts 

Merrily appear! 

It's May! It's May! 

That gorgeous holiday 

When ev'ry maiden prays that her lad 

Will be a cad! 

It's mad! It's gay! 

A libelous display! 

Those dreary vows that ev'ryone 

takes, 

Ev'ryone breaks. 

Ev'ryone makes divine mistakes 

The lusty month of May! (Lyrics by 

Jay Lerner) 

Revel in the onset of summer! 
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Nearly any parent one asks can tell 

of an instance where s/he has said 

to a child, “Tell me the truth.”  In 

courts of law, witnesses are  

instructed to “tell the truth, the 

whole truth, and nothing but the 

truth.”  Well-meaning missionaries 

of many faiths tout their beliefs as 

the Truth, and both Pagan and  

non-Pagan adherents speak of  

having the truth and are eager to 

share it with whoever might listen.  

So what is this entity, Truth?  What 

drives our desire to share it with 

others, and for what purpose?  

Much of the confusion results from 

misidentification.  We often  

mistake “truth” for “facts” or for 

“history.”  When a parent  

commands a child to tell the truth, 

what they’re actually expecting is 

the history or the facts.  Each of us 

assembles our truth based on where 

we’re standing among the facts 

we’ve gathered. 

In our world today, we have access 

to humanity’s collective knowledge 

in the palm of our hand.  Our  

technologies, our histories, our 

studies and philos, are available to 

each of us with an ease of  

discovery that was unimaginable 

for earlier generations.  The  

problems begin when students (for 

we’re all students) recognize the 

unbelievably immense library of 

human knowledge.  It’s reasonable 

that we can be overwhelmed by 

how many facts and histories 

we’ve accumulated during our  

collective scholarship.  The natural 

and expected response to the vast 

jumbled vault is to begin to  

organize pieces from the milieu to 

form a sensible picture and then 

step back, look around, and  

confirm our conclusions based on 

the agreements of others near us.  If 

others agree that our assemblage 

makes sense, we adopt it as truth 

and move on.  What is truth to each 

of us, then, is the product of this 

process  – worked out  over  a   

l i fe t ime of  explorat ion,  

organizat ion,  and mutual  

confirmat ion.    

If that were the end of the matter, it 

would be simple – but it’s not.  

We’re social creatures, we humans.  

We respond to both internal and 

external motivators; some we can 

control, but others turn us like a 

rudder on a ship.  Because we’re 

human, we cannot escape our  

fundamental motivation: love.  It’s 

love that encourages us to ease the 

burdens of others, love that drives 

us to steer another away from what 

we see as painful, love that inspires 

us to teach.  It is this love, when 

mixed with ego, that compels us to 

share our discovered truth so that 

others might be eased from what 

we see as their discomfort.  We 

know from our experience that  

arriving at the truth, our truth, was 

a painful journey fraught with  

perils.  Because of our connection to 

each other due to our common 

source, we suffer when another  

person suffers.  We have confirmed 

with our peers the soundness of our 

truth, so we offer it to those we see 

as struggling – out of a sense of 

love, both of ourselves and of  

others.  We only have our own eyes 

through which to see though, and 

cannot view the original jumbled 

pile of facts and histories from  

another’s point of view.  We  

frequently assume that the view of 

others around us is similar to ours 

and therefore our organization of the 

facts into our truth must be relevant 

and valid for them as well, and we 

reach out to them to ease their quest 

in search of their truth with our take 

on it. 

Terrible things come from the next 

step many take: denying that there is 

any sensible assemblage from the 

vast mass of information other than 

ours.  This is the product of zeal and 

the signature of the zealot.  The 

longer and more dangerous the  

personal journey toward the truth, 

the more zealous the adherent  

because the need to protect other 

searchers is viewed as more dire.  

Again, this is borne from our most 

basic motivator: love.  At this point, 

T r u t h  i n  P e r s p e c t i v e   
R o n  H e a r n ,  C i r c l e  o f  t h e  S a c r e d  J o u r n e y  

Truth is my favorite Hex. 

~Shauna Aura Knight 
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areas.  If we keep these points in 

mind when the next Christian  

missionary knocks on our door to 

share “the Truth” with us and invite 

us to their church on Sunday, our 

peace can only be reinforced as we 

say “No thank you, I’m happy in 

my own Truth community” and 

calmly close the door. 

though, love morphs into something 

sinister: control.  This need to  

control is the product of training (a 

subject for another article) and  

manifests as an unwavering assault 

on another’s beliefs as somehow 

dangerous or malignant. 

So what purpose does this whole 

Truth thing serve?  Why is it such an 

important part of our humanity?  

Truth – our collectively selected and 

agreed upon organization of facts, 

histories, philosophies, beliefs, and 

studies, spoken by so many out of a 

sense of love and compassion to ease 

the burden of others who are also 

searching – serves as a vehicle for 

our sense of belonging.  It is this 

recognition of belonging that  

connects us to each other as a  

community, as a nation within a  

nation.  When we share our  

perceptions of Truth with each other, 

it is to invite each other into our 

community, our nation.  We are free 

to decline the invitation (as Pagans 

we spend much of our time doing 

just that) or to accept it.   

If we as modern Pagans wish to see a 

world of acceptance, we must 

demonstrate acceptance and accept 

that others are acting from a point of 

welcoming.  If we wish to live in a 

world character ized by  

understanding,  respect ,  and  

acceptance, we must agree to 

live by and demonstrate those 

same  

characteristics.  Remember 

that we’re here to support each 

other’s lessons in this life, and in 

that process it is good to welcome 

each other into a community.  It is 

just as good to be comfortable in 

our own communities and not 

wish to move away into  

unfamiliar or uncomfortable  

T r u t h  i n  P e r s p e c t i v e  

( C o n t i n u e d  f r o m  p a g e  3 )  

P h o t o  B y :  J e a n n i e  B r a z e a l  
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The only reason we feed our friendly 

faeries Skittles is because they  

specifically indicated they wanted 

some. I would never have dreamed 

that those little sweet tooth laden 

beings would have wanted a treat so 

touched by technology. I would have 

been wrong. They love them.  At 

least the friendly faeries  here do. 

Jeannie 

E d i t o r i a l  
P a t  A l l g e i e r  ( D r .  N a n a )   

My co-editor, Jeannie Brazeal, has 
pointed out to me that Casey Od  
suggested we need a statement of  
purpose for the Spider.  My first  
response was to whine, “Oh, why?”  
Then, after a couple of weeks, I actually 
wrote something and handed it to 
Jeannie who promptly lost it.  Then she 
found it again and, sooner or later, we 
will actually print it  (Jeannie’s cool).  In 
the meantime, I’m still thinking.  One 
of the things I didn’t write down was 
my proclivity for diversity.  In this issue 
of the Spider (and I’m pretty proud of 
it), we have articles written by mature, 
intelligent people who impress me with 
their knowledge and wit and we have 
articles by people who have found 
their paths to be hard and painful and 
their struggle impresses me even more.  
If you read the Spider, you know we 
send it to prisons and some of the  
inmates write back in gratitude.  I  
intend to limit the prisoner articles to 
one or two an issue so we don’t  
become the Prisoner Papers but, in this 
issue, we have an article from a man 
who calls himself Souldancer.  I’ve 
known this kid since he actually was a 
kid and I have seen him make  
incredible mistakes and of course he 
didn’t listen but I think he’s learning.  
He hit me with a quote from Robert 
Cochrane; “A witch is borne and not 
made, or if one is to be made, then 
tears must be spilled before the moon 
can be drawn.”  Read his article. 

Then there is the article by Donnie 
Wagoner.  I have always thought that I 
have suffered enough and that I was 
wise but this guy has me beat.  He 
manages a center for homeless people 
and I was impressed with his almost 
mystical understanding and patience 
with people who are troubled.  He 
asked if he could write about himself 
and I said of course.  When he sent me 

Knowledge without mileage is bullshit 
to me.    Henry Rollins 

Love you can’t help.  Respect and  
admiration you have to earn.  Jerry 
Lewis 

A couple of notes:  
     Every year at the St. Patrick’s Day 
parade, a strange man dashes out of 
the crowd and hands a box of Twinkies 
to one of our drivers.  This year, he 
wasn’t there but he sent a messenger 
who dashed right out there with the 
Twinkies.  Then, after the parade, we 
have the Ceremonial Eating of the 
Twinkies and say “thank you, Twinkie 
Guy” (and messenger).  I actually know 
this man and he told me he thought 
about giving us Ding Dongs but did not 
want to be called the Ding Dong guy. 

     Rey’n and Jeannie have faeries in 
their garden.  They feed them Skittles 
or crackers and honey. 

     About the cartoon...I don’t know 
what it means if the cat tries to eat the 
candle flame but I know what it means 
when the cat finds the toilet paper roll 
and it’s not good.  

Read my recipe for Ambrosia, Food of 
the Gods.  You deserve it. 

the article, I took a couple of steps 
back and wondered how I was going 
to publish it without it sounding like a 
harsh and painful James Joyce type of 
stream of consciousness thingy.  I  
finally printed it off and added  
commas, periods, capital letters and 
corrected a couple of spellings while 
trying not to change the context or 
style and then threw it back into Word 
Perfect.  Donnie is the perfect  
example of the Robert Cochrane 
quote.  He is working hard to help 
people and heal himself.  I can relate. 

I know I am a reasonably intelligent 
person (heh), if not very mature, but I 
have never thought of myself as  
superior or powerful (heh).  I have 
made more than one mistake in my 
checkered past but somehow I have 
bumbled along and survived while 
learning a thing or two.  That’s  
probably why I publish stuff by  
Souldancer and Donnie and will  
publish similar stuff now and then to 
balance the sweet and lyrical stuff, 
which I love, by the way.  Don’t stop 
sending me sweet and lyrical stuff.  
But, we are all imperfect and the  
Ancient Gods and Goddesses love us 
anyhow.  Yeah, sometimes they drag 
us though shit so we can learn.  Other 
times they give us beautiful gifts and 
happy and comfortable times.   
Souldancer said, “I am a child of the 
Goddess and acknowledge my  
Paternity.  With that comes obligation 
and responsibility, not power and 
privilege as I once thought.”  Right on.  
I have been trying to teach that for 
years but we all have to find it out by 
ourselves.  I’m here to listen and say, 
“Yeah, I can relate.”  But I can’t  
necessarily make it easier.  Let’s all be 
kind to each other and...oh...here are 
a couple of quotes. 

Visit http:thespringfieldspider.webs.com  
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packed.  I gave the last of our goodies to 
the kids on my float and they went nuts.  
In the last block after we pulled off the 
square, we were totally out of everything 
so we started taking flowers off the float 
and throwing them to people.   

Then it was over. 

Greenleaf has been doing the St.  
Patrick’s Day parade every year since 
2000.  We have two trophies and one 
time we got a free meal in a nice  
restaurant.  I like the trophies better.  I 
used to walk the parade - hell, I used to 
dance the parade.  Now I ride.  But that’s 
okay.  We learned something this year.  A 
kid, seeing that Jordan was passing out 
fliers, asked for one. Gentleman Jordan 
gave him one and the kid’s mother 
snatched it from his hands, wadded it up 
and threw it away.  Later, Jordan told me 
about it and I told him that I probably 
would have done the same thing if a  
fundie had given him a flier when he was 
small - in fact, I had.  Here’s what we 
learned: Do not give a Pagan flier to a 
kid.  And that’s okay, too.   All our kids 
announced that they were going to do 
this next year and every year.  And that’s 
the best of all. ~ Pat Allgeier 

The temperature was 
balmy, the sky was clear 
and there was a slight 
breeze.  The boys, Kate, 
Soj and I had spent days 
s t r i n g i n g  f l o w e r s   
together and making 

signs.  Ed and Helen brought their trailer 
over the Friday night before the Saturday 
parade so we would “flower it up”.  Then 
they came back Saturday morning and 
finished by covering it with garlands, 
shamrocks and two bubble machines.  Ed 
had bolted chairs to the trailer so people 
could sit in them. 

Chewie called late Saturday morning to 
say his trailer was in the parking lot ready 
to be decorated so we dashed over there 
to “flower up” his trailer.  We installed 
signs that said Greenleaf Church of 
Wiccca, Pagan Community and The Spider 
on both trailers which were now officially 
floats.  We registered, got our two  
numbers and waited.  And waited.  
Adults, adult kids, grand kids, nieces and 
nephews showed up along with friends 
and neighbors.  Donnie and Hawaii were 
already there.  We talked about past  
parades we had been in and laughed.  We 
got in line and waited.  There were  
people in kilts, dancers, floats, bicycles, 
politicians, clowns, Groucho Marx...all 
waiting.  There were hearses, monsters, 
green dogs, baby goats, people in  
amazing costumes, churches, Boys and 
Girls Club, Masons...yup...all waiting.  
Peter Pan, Crystal, Michael, Kate, Jordan, 
Rey’n and lots of kids were 
there...waiting. 

Finally. 

We all began to move -  up Benton to 
Commercial and then to Boonville.  As we 
approached Commercial, we could see 
the crowd of people waiting to see the 
parade.  Hundreds of them.  The crowd 
was HUGE. People were yelling “Yay 
Greenleaf, Yay Pagans, Yay Spider!!!”.  
“Wait - what’s Spider?”  We rolled slowly 
along while our walking people passed 

out candy, toys and stuffed animals 
f o r  t h e  l i t t l e  g u y s .   I t ’ s   
wonderful what you can find in the 
thrift stores if you shop around all 
year before the parade.  I found bags 
of bunnies and bears for two and 
three dollars and our Pagan kids  
donated a lot of their fuzzies as well.  
As we rolled down Commercial, I had 
to wrestle with the kids who were 
sharing the float I was on to keep 
them from tossing everything out at 
the very beginning.  “No, no!  We 
have a long way to go!”  Those kids 
have big hearts.  Donnie, Jordan, 
Michael, Hawaii, Kate, Tim and  
Crystal were walking and handing 
out candy and Jordan and Tim were 
also handing out fliers listing ways to 
contact us.  Chewie had 700 bouncy 
balls to toss out and his disabled 
friend Aaron rode along with him to 
help.  Ed and Helen had Pixie Stix.  
We also had bendy figures (a cow! a 
horse! a cowboy! a flamingo! what?), 
two boxes of tiny little bottles of 
bubble soap and a thrift store bag of 
400 random plastic toys like snakes, 
spiders, frogs, sharks, super heroes.  
Oh, and ten big bags of candy. I 
thought surely we had enough for the 
whole parade.   

People were cheering.  They loved 
us.  We turned on Boonville, giving 
candy to the cops along the way.  
They smiled a lot.  Parts of Boonville 
were sparse (it always is).  One man 
had an upside down umbrella with a 
sign that said “candy”.  Clever.  There 
was a nice crowd in front of Martha’s 
Vinyard - a gay bar - and one man 
told Jordan that he was pretty.  I told 
our kids that the crowd on Park  
Central Square would be dense and  
rowdy.  I told our “fender guys” to be 
ready and watch for excited kids  
running out to get candy or toys.  It 
would not be cool to run over a kid. 

We entered the square.  People 
yelled.  People cheered.  Not just the 
street but the entire square was 

I T  W A S  A  P E R F E C T  D A Y  F O R  A  S T .  P A T R I C K ’ S  D A Y  P A R A D E .    
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O a t h s :  W h a t  t h e y  m e a n  a n d  w h y  t h e y  m a t t e r  
J i m  D a v i s  

Before coming into contact 

w i t h  A n g l o - S a x o n   

oriented heathenry 

years ago I had a very 

n e g a t i v e  o p i n i o n   

concerning oaths. From observing  

others and reading the lore, I clearly 

saw the effects of oaths and for the 

most part, it was not in a very positive 

light. From talking with elder priestess, 

I learned that I was seeing only one 

side of the practice of oaths: oath  

taking. There was more to it. I soon 

learned that oath keeping and boasting 

were necessary for the system to work. 

Also, I was unaware of the office of 

Thyle which served to protect the  

individual and the individuals’ group 

from making oaths which cannot be 

kept (a remnant of this is included in 

the tradition wedding, taking a  

marriage oath, ceremony). Since  

learning about these I have changed 

my mind considerably about oaths. 

 Oaths and oath-keeping are the  

essential practices of day-to-day  

heathenism. They are the material of 

community and of relationships,  

without them heathenry would be  

impossible. 

 Oaths are true statements which we 

make to be laid in the Well of Wyrd 

(similar to karma) which the Norns (the 

fates) use to weave our individual and 

collective Wyrds. Deeds that result 

from oaths also go to the Norns and 

into the Well. Wyrd cannot be 

"controlled" but one can give the 

past workings of their wyrd, and luck. 

Consideration of how their oath will 

affect their community is also  

important. As a safety measure the 

Thyle can challenge the oath-taker and 

make them think about their oath  

before proceeding. The Thyle  

represents the interest of the  

community in which the oath may 

effect negatively. 

  

While negative oaths are serious their 

existence should not scare us from not 

taking any oaths at all. Oath taking, 

keeping and boasting are important in 

the lives of heathens and should be 

undertaken. One could start with 

smaller oaths and build up to larger 

ones based upon successful action. In 

such a way are communities of  

heathens built up. Not to speak oaths 

and to fail to keep them causes  

communities to break and die out.  

Norns good material to weave and 

oath-k e e p i n g  p r o v i d e s  t h e m .  

Successful deeds also encourage  

others to oath and do great deeds. In 

order to do this the keeper of oaths 

must boast of their deeds.  

Oaths are different from every day 

promises or goals in that they are 

made in a holy context. They are  

usually made at sumble (ritual  

drinking rite) over holy drink or upon 

oath rings, witnessed by the Holy 

Ones and one's folk. Once oathed 

deeds are done then they need to be 

boasted in a similar manner. Oaths 

and boasts should be public.  

Oaths are of two types: oaths of  

b e h a v i o r / a c t i o n  a n d  o a t h s  o f   

relationship. The first type are oaths 

to do something or even to avoid  

destructive actions. While the last are 

oaths to bind person to person 

[m a r r i a g e ,  a d o p t i o n ,  b l o o d   

siblinghood, hold oaths, etc.] and  

person to their group [kindred oaths]. 

Relationship oaths may need periodic 

reinforcement since they are ongoing 

actions. Anniversaries of the original 

oath taking are good opportunities for 

oath renewals. 

  

 Oaths should not be made rashly or 

without wisdom. Our lore is filled with 

cautionary sagas about ill-made oaths 

carried through with tragic results. 

Before an oath is made the oath-taker 

should consider their other oaths, 

“There comes a time 
when one must take 
a position that is 
neither safe, nor 
political, nor 
popular. But he 
must take it because 
conscience tells him 
that it is right.” 

~ Martin Luther King Jr. 
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Fred Phelps is dead, I 

hear folks rejoicing, 

glad he's gone but 

why? Oh, I didn't like 

the things he did, but 

the hate this man has 

enjoined is a sad fact 

of our lives. I did not know him so how 

could I hate him? Hate is another one 

of those four letter words that are 

scattered about in our lives. We have 

someone hurt us meanly, we hate 

them, we have someone steal from us, 

we hates them, we hates them  

forever! Our stomachs ache, our minds 

burn, the muscles in our back and neck 

tie themselves up in knots as we 

hate...but, the object of our hate 

doesn't even know we hate them. So, 

why do we give someone we intensely 

dislike that power over us? We do GIVE 

them the power, they haven't taken it. 

Fred Phelps is dead, but his legacy lives 

on. His family will keep doing as he 

taught them, his church will keep 

preaching hate for others, just because 

they are different. We will not change 

them but we CAN change us. We may 

take back that power that we gave 

them. We may pass rules that curtail 

their annoying practices, draw their 

fangs but that's not all. We may forgive 

them and let go of our hate. 

Hate hurts the hater. It destroys  

serenity, it takes away sleep, it tears 

down civility and it divides us all. There 

is not one good thing hate does, not 

one. Yet, it seems to be hardwired in 

the Human race, we seem to love to 

wallow in it. We rush to hate but the 

problem is, hate is not good for us and 

when we hate, either someone or 

something, we lose. 

Fred Phelps hated, most of his life and 

now, he's dead. Rest in peace, Fred. I 

hope you now know what is right and 

what is wrong. But most of all I mourn 

the loss of all you could have done, 

without the hate, I really do. 

As the Beatles sang, All we really need 

is Love. 

F r e d  P h e l p s  i s  D e a d  
S t r y d e r  

Beats Antique to perform at  

Gillioz Theatre on Tuesday, April 22, 07:00 PM 

 

 

Beats Antique is an American experimental world fusion and electronic 

music group. The styles combined to create Beats Antique’s unique sound 

are a union of old and new inspirations. There are infusions of Middle 

Eastern belly dance music, down tempo, hip-hop, old school jazz, clown, 

afro-beat, and many styles of electronic music. 
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On Fred Phelps and Being Human 
Gwendolyn Wanderer 

When I heard of 
the death of Fred 
P h e l p s ,  t h e   
infamous founder 
and leader of the 
Westboro Baptist 
C h u r c h ,  I   
commented on 
Facebook, “John 

Donne writes, ‘Any man's death  
diminishes me, because I am  
involved in Mankind.’”  My comment 
continued: “Donne was wrong:  
humankind was diminished by this 
the existence of this man.”  I still 
think that Donne was much too  
liberal (and kind) in his estimation of 
all humanity, but I, too, was wrong.  
Phelps did not diminish humankind: 
he diminished himself and he  
diminished those who buy into his 
particular brand of hate.  Note that I 
did not say, “all who hate,” because 
hate is an honest human emotion.  
Though most of us tend to “hate” 
people who harm us, some of us 
hate “the stranger,” those people 
who are simply different.  In the 
latter case, we do not understand 
those who are different, and what 
we do not understand, we often 
fear, equating “different” with 
“threat.”  This equation then circles 
back to what we fear, we often hate. 

This type of “hate” is usually  
undefinable; we cannot rationally 
explain why we hate people of other 
colors, of other religions, or of other 
sexual orientation.  If a child who is 
bitten or scared by a dog says, “I 
hate dogs,” it is because the child 
does not have enough experience to 
understand that not all dogs are  
biters—or that a dog might bite  
because it is guarding territory or 
because it is frightened.  The child 
needs to be exposed to more dogs, 
not fewer! Adults who hate blacks, 

whites, gays, Muslims, Christians, or 
Pagans also need to be educated.  
Interestingly enough, this type of 
bias and prejudice could be an  
evolutionary trait: in a world where 
survival depended on the well-being 
of the clan, the outsider was not to 
be trusted.  The first humans lived in 
isolated areas, but even when we 
became urbanites, we still made 
war; the survival of the clan  
depended on conquests of land and 
the subjugation of people.  This  
subjugation was not only of the 
stranger, though, but also those 
within the clan; religion and politics 
are two ways this was accomplished. 
While early cities such as Jericho 
were walled to protect those inside 
and to keep out the stranger, the 
earliest city, Catalhoyuk, had no such 
walls, indicating that at least one 
early civilization reached a level of 
security. 

Things have changed since 
Catalhoyuk, but not all walls are  
constructed of brick or stone. Some 
religious sects do build compounds 
to keep out the world, but others 
use words and hate tactics to keep 
themselves separate and to establish 
their chosen identity: Fred Phelps 
was one of these.  His “family” kept 
apart from mainstream society, but 
it was not the isolation that  
separated them: it was their legacy 
of self-righteousness that marked 
(and marks) them.  Fred was a  
disbarred lawyer; his daughter is a 
lawyer, but when he (and she)  
mingled with the “real” world, it was 
to display and promote his particular 
brand of hate. Fred could only try to 
subjugate the stranger by picketing 
and spouting hate diatribes, but he 
did subjugate his family and his  
followers; his son left the tribe, citing 
abuse.  

People who live with fear, rule with 
fear, and this is also what Fred did.  He 
beat his children because he feared 
they would disagree with him.  He  
picketed funerals because he feared 
t h a t  w h i c h  h e  d i d  n o t   
understand.  He even aligned himself 
with another hate/fear monger,  
Saddam Hussein—although Saddam 
was a Muslim, Fred “liked” him because 
he supposedly allowed Christianity to 
be taught in Iran.  More than likely, 
Fred liked the notoriety of associating 
with another infamous man; in addition,  
Muslims persecute  gays based upon 
religion, so the duo had something in 
common.  Fred seemingly lacked a 
basic human trait: empathy.  Empathy 
is what gives us a sense of right and 
wrong—what most people call a 
“conscience.”  People with empathy 
extend kindness because we know how 
it feels to hurt; we put ourselves into 
the places of other people and  
empathize with them. This is why the 
vast majority of Americans were  
outraged when Fred’s family picketed 
funerals.  There is not one among us 
who has not lost a loved one and who 
does not understand the intense pain 
that comes with such a loss.  We even 
use the cliché, “I would not wish that 
on my worst enemy.”   

But Fred wished “that” on people who 
were not even his enemies.  His warped 
perspective of humans, god, and 
strangers robbed him of his humanity.  
He made himself into the stranger, and 
when he was hated for his lack of  
kindness, he gathered his clan and 
claimed god was on his side.  Some 
would blame religion for his actions and 
beliefs, but we should not blame  
religion: we should blame Fred.  
Religion is nothing but a vehicle and a 
venue that people use to justify  
everything from which foods are clean 
to picketing funerals and spewing hate.  
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Religion did not make Fred into what 
he was; yes, he was influenced by 
the teaching of religion, but it was 
other people that molded him.  In 
the end, however, Fred alone was 
responsible for himself and his  
actions.  Some of his followers have 
already taken responsibility for 
themselves and left the clan, but 
how many will remain true to the 
legacy of hate is left to be seen.  

Fred, his followers, and you, and me, 
are ultimately held accountable for 
ourselves.  Some believe we are  
accountable to a deity, but the  
concept of karma, reaping what you 
sow, and the threefold law are real 
in the present. Atheists and  
agnostics would agree that no action 
comes without a consequence, and 
we largely receive what we send out.  
Haters are not loved, and people 
who seek to make others unhappy 
are unhappy.  People who spread 

fear, live in fear.  This does not mean 
that we should not fight for our rights, 
but we must understand the tenets of 
the “fight” and not strike out blindly as 
did Fred.  To hate other humans simply 
because they disagree with us or are 
different from us is to become Fred 
Phelps; attempting to force our beliefs 
on others makes us into Fred Phelps. 

It is not feasible that we love—or even 
like—every person whom we meet.  
We might hate some, but hate should 
be fleeting because if we harbor it, we 
often harm ourselves more than  
others.  If members of a certain  
segment of the population seek to 
harm us, we should not judge  
everyone in that segment with the 
same brush. Do not hate the stranger 
b e c a u s e  y o u  w i l l  n o t   
diminish those who call you names or 
who try to take away your  
freedom: you will diminish yourself.   

The Christian credo is “Do unto  
others as you would have them do 
unto you”—in other words, be  
empathetic.  The Wiccan Rede  
advises, “An it harm none, do as ye 
will” –protection, yes, willful harm, 
no.  This not only means do not harm 
friends and family, but also, do not 
harm the stranger or yourself, and 
by refraining from harming others, 
you will largely avoid harming  
yourself. Fred Phelps is dead, and 
the people who mourn him are few.  
Most of us will never make the news 
as did dead ol’ Fred; however, it is 
better to die unknown to the masses 
but to be remembered with love by 
those who knew us.   

“Evil” does not wear pointed hats 
and ruby slippers. Ding-dong. 

On Fred Phelps and Being Human 
( C o n t i n u e d  f r o m  p a g e  9 )  

Q u e s t i o n s  f r o m  Y o u t h  
B y  J e a n n i e  B r a z e a l  

You seem to have good advice and I 
was wondering if you had any for this 
situation. What should I do?  

~Anonymous, Springfield 

15 years old 

A: What a great question! I am sure 
that you are not the 
only reader who 
has faced this sort 
of issue (with the 
Spider or other 
reading materials). 
We have several 
Christian readers 
that I know person-

ally so you are not the only Christian 
that enjoys reading writings of other 
religious origins. I myself read and 
enjoy learning about other religions 
a n d  i n  f a c t ,  m o s t   

Q: Hi there. I am not pagan. I am 
Christian. One of the kids at s c h o o l  
w a s  r e a d i n g  y o u r  newsletter 
and I was interested in learning about 
it so I asked her about it. She let me 
have her copy! I read it all before I 
l e f t  s c h o o l !  I  l o v e  t h e   
stories and art. The girl I got the  
Spider from said she would bring me 
more when they came out. 

I am excited but unsure what to do.  

You see my parents don’t know I’m 
reading the Spider and are very  
religious. I don’t want them to be 
upset and I don’t think that they 
would understand.  

I have been hiding it under my 
mattress but am so afraid they will 
find my hiding spot that I have 
thought about throwing the Spider 
away. 

degrees for religious/ spiritual  
leaders require that you take at least 
one class on other religious groups so 
that you can better understand the 
people and beliefs that make up this 
wonderfully diverse world we live in. 

Many pagans believe so much in the 
ability of our young to choose their 
own religious paths that we do not 
restrict our children’s religious  
exploration but rather give help and 
advise them on their path to finding 
their religion if they chose to declare 
one. I personally have taken my  
children to churches around the 
Springfield area and allowed/
encouraged them to make open 
minded Christian friends as well as 
friends of other religions. I’ve told my 
children many times that their  
religious choices will not make a 



P a g e  1 1  B e l t a n e ,  M a y  E v e ,  W a l p u r g i s n a c h t ,  R o o d m a s s  2 0 1 4  

difference in how much I love them. 
That it should not matter what they 
choose to believe as long as it fills 
their spiritual needs, hurts no one, 
and is contributing to the world in 
some way then they are on the right 
path for them. 

As for the question of what you 
should do, I cannot tell you what you 
should do. That is not what I do. I 
cannot know what choice is best for 
you because I have not lived in your 
shoes nor do I know how your  
parents will react if you were to do 
anything. I can however offer some 
perceptions on possible outcomes of 
this sort of situation so that you 
might be able to see what can cause 
trouble in each scenario.  

Okay let’s take a look at your tricky 
situation. To me it sounds like you 
love and respect your parents and do 
not wish to hurt or disappoint them. 
Is this correct? It is only natural that 
we would love these people who 
have cared for us and provided for 
us. We would never wish for them to 
be disappointed in us.  

Look at it from their perspective now. 
Understand how they feel. To them 
you are a beloved child whom they 
have spent a good amount of time 
caring for and sheltering. Even  
parents who do not have huge  
emotional hugs and constant streams 
of loving words or kisses are still very 
protective of their children and wish 
the best for them.  I like to think of 
human parents in a more primitive 
way. I imagine them as animals. If 
you look at how gorillas, elephants, 
and bears (or any other mammal for 
that matter) takes care of its young 
you see a very distinct protective 
instinct. This is not untrue of humans 
(yet another mammal); we get  
protective of our young whenever we 
p e r c e i v e  a  t h r e a t.  
 

You know your parents better than I do. If 
you don’t think that your  
parents will understand your natural  
interest in the unknown, you may be right. 
However, you may be wrong. My parents 
raised me as a Christian and it took me 
years to come out to them as a pagan. 
When I did, they did not have the angry 
explosion of emotion that I had  
anticipated. They supported me and asked 
questions to better understand. What you 
are saying is even less serious than  
religious conversion, which in theory 
should mean less friction from the parents 
than if you were telling them you were not 
a Christian. 

It looks like you have a couple typical  
outcomes to look at. There are always 
more outcomes than these but the ones 
we are looking at are the standard 5  
outcomes. I will explain each one and then 
discuss what you want to look out for. 

Scenario #1: You could continue reading/
hiding your copies of the Spider. I want you 
to know that this is not the option I would 
choose in your situation. Why? If I truly 
respected my parents and love them, I 
would not wish to go behind their back and 
keep secrets. I would strive for an open 
honest relationship which will help keep 
the bond between you strong and  
unbreakable. I would hope instead that my 
parents would take the nonjudgmental, 
loving, supporting, high road that the 
Christians who truly understand Jesus’s 
teachings would take. WWJD right?!  

If you continue hiding the Spiders you will 
be living with your fear constantly. Then 
what happens when your parents finally 
discover your hidden stash of months or 
even years of pagan literature? Will they 
be as understanding of the fact that you 
have been deceiving them for months? 
Most parents will agree that they would 
prefer to have open honest conversations 
with their children rather than have the 
child lie and cover up something that they 
feel guilty about. There is a reason we feel 
guilty about stuff. It is because we know it 

is not the correct thing to be doing in 
the circumstance. Your guilt will eat at 
you and make you paranoid if you do 
not open up and let your parents help 
you with this bump in your life’s  
journey. 

Scenario #2: You could totally stop 
reading or stashing the Spider until you 
are old enough to live on your own at 
which time your parents will have to 
understand that you are an adult (in 
theory yes, in practice no). You have to 
understand that you parents feelings 
and protective natures will not change 
after you leave the house. We no  
longer have as much contact and  
control but it still is just as concerning 
to us when we see our children make 
choices that may be perceived as  
harmful life choices. If your parents 
think that it’s a mistake now they will 
think that it’s a mistake then. 

 If you take this scenario you may find 
that it is never the right time to start 
reading about other religions simply 
because you do not want to upset your 
p a r e n t s .  I  a d v o c a t e  p e a c e f u l   
relationships but sometimes we must 
learn about other customs and life 
styles in order for us to better  
understand our own. If you do not  
explore things your mind is curious to 
learn about you may find yourself later 
in life resenting yourself or others for 
not having that chance to learn about 
them at a younger age. 

I also feel that at some point we have 
to stand up and say what is on our 
mind. If we go through life avoiding 
confrontation eventually people will 
start walking all over us. You must  
understand that I am not saying that 
you should pick verbal fights; I am  
saying you should learn to talk through 
your feelings and thoughts about life’s 
issues with calm, articulate, descriptive 
and constructive discussions with the 
people in your life.  

Q u e s t i o n s  f r o m  Y o u t h  
( C o n t i n u e d  f r o m  p a g e  1 0 )  
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Scenario #3: You could sit down and 
tell your parents about the Spider 
and they could tell you to stop  
reading them. At this point in the 
scenario you might keep reading 
them going against what they have 
told you to do.  

This is not what I would do in your 
situation either. This is not a healthy 
way for any of you to handle this. 

Parents who do not support learning 
and curiosity tend to have poor  
reactions from their children  
because their children eventually 
start to feel like the parents are not 
supporting them and do not trust 
them to make educated decisions on 
their own. Which, to be brutally  
honest is usually the truth.  

A child who knowingly does not  
follow their parents’ instructions is 
not respecting their parents’ right to 
care for them in the best way they 
know how. This will only get worse 
the longer it goes on, as the child 
becomes more bitter about the  
parents trying to figure out how to 
get their child to listen to them. 

Scenario #4: You could tell your  
parents and they could tell you to 
stop reading the Spiders and you 
could stop. To parents this seems 
better than scenario three but do 
not be deceived, parents.  

While this appears to be a preferred 
outcome you may not be seeing the 
whole picture. Children tend to  
resent this sort of no compromise 
parenting and if they follow the  
parents’ orders they secretly  
question the parents’ rules and while 
it may start with this one rule it ends 
up spreading to bitterness and  
resentment of all the restrictions put 
on them. Many parents who “Rule” 
their households find that when 
their children go out into the world 
the children will flop in their first 
four years, sometimes going to very 

serious extremes in order to feel their 
new freedoms.  This “Rule” of a  
household method is the same  
method where a parent tells their child 
they cannot see their boyfriend or 
girlfriend and a week later they find 
that the child has run away with “the 
love of their life”, if you are a parent 
the wise ruler of a home would let 
them see each other for only then will 
the true natures of the person be  
revealed to your child while they still 
love and respect you as their parents. 
Use the following visual to help you 
see what I mean. If you reach into a 
sink of water and try to grab the water 
in your fist (extreme control/ rule of 
your home) then you are only able to 
have a little water and the rest gets 
away from you. If you cup your hands 
and protectively guide the water out 
of the sink (guidance and open  
communication style of parenting) 
you’re able to get large amounts of 
water. 

You as the child must make sure that 
you are choosing this outcome for 
your relationship not simply because 
your parents have said “no”. If you 
simply follow instructions you need to 
be careful not to allow resentment to 
grow. It may start out as a small and 
innocent little tingle in the back of 
your mind for example a nagging voice 
asking you “why not” or “how come” 
but if you let that voice get louder it 
will grow bolder and ask more and 
more questions and your relationship 
with your parents will be in trouble. 
Resentment is a very black and ugly 
feeling that when left to grow and  
fester can kill a loving relationship  
between  parents and their children. 

Scenario #5: You tell your parents and 
t h e y  s u p p o r t  y o u  i n  y o u r   
learning process and possibly get a 
chance to learn something from you. 
This is the ideal outcome. I do not 
know your family but if you attempt 
this you must be very honest with your 

parents and remain calm no matter 
how angry they may get.  
Discuss their fears and your  
i n t e r e s t s .  M a k e  s u r e  t h e y   
understand that you love them and 
are not trying to tell them that you 
are converting to another religion 
and that you were just trying to learn 
about one. If you do not feel this is a 
conversation that can be had calmly 
then you might seek a church elder 
or a school counselor to mediate the 
conversation and keep it civilized. 
Chose somebody you know will be 
unbiased and keep the discussion 
moving toward resolution.  

Peace to you. I wish you the best in 
your resolution of this matter.  

 
Send your questions to: 

JBrazeal0116@gmail.com 

Q u e s t i o n s  f r o m  Y o u t h  
( C o n t i n u e d  f r o m  p a g e  1 1 )  

Photo By: Jeannie Brazeal 
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That germinating 

t ime  be tween 

S p r i n g  a n d   

Summer isn't just 

about  fer t i l i ty  

and the  l i t t l e  

 bunnies that 

make more bunnies. Fertility is the 

verdant physical kind of birth, but 

what about the other kind that 

gets shoved aside every year? This 

isn't just the season in which the 

Maid becomes the Mother. 

What about the Boy that becomes 

a Man? Masculine energy also 

dwells in Spring, and when we 

aren't keeping tabs on rutting 

stags we might notice that the  

other kind of fertility is  

prosperity. Productivity, progress. 

That stuff. 

Bid yon faire lady congratulations, but 

also shake the hands of the women and 

men who have achieved new ways to 

birth their dreams into the world.  

People are made of dreams, be they 

daydreams, nightmares, or meditation 

on what makes them tick. 

Don't look on your dreams as  

impossible things. If they weren't  

possible, you couldn't have dreamed 

them. We are Creators, though, and in 

order for those dreams to become  

reality, we must use our hands and wit 

to make them real. 

We all complete a training period, 

when talent and life are born. But that 

season now passes into a time that the 

results becomes more prominent. As 

it's said, practice makes perfect... but 

don't let perfect stop you! If there's a 

real perfect in the world, it's heart.  

Passion. Let the fire Beltaine brings 

lift your spirit -- and bring your 

dreams to the forefront. Make them 

happen. Keep taking the steps. 

Don't leave your dreams to the dark 

place at the back of your closet, 

mind, or heart where others can't 

see. Be brave, be bold! That's what 

Beltaine's for! Strut your stuff. Let 

your spirit show the world what it's 

made of. 

May light shine on the development 

of your endeavors. Good luck, and 

Blessed Be. 

 

W h a t  e l s e  c a n  w e  g r o w  a t  B e l t a i n e ?  
B y :  J e s s  H a l l  

Photo By: Billy Jo John 
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Last year we got 
serious about our 
Magical garden 
a n d  b e g a n  
planting healthy 
v e g g i e s  a n d  
herbs. I consider 
myself to be a bit 
of a home taught 
gourmet but I 
didn’t use many 

fresh herbs. Nevertheless at any 
moment of the year both day and 
night, you can find me breaking out 
one of many essential oils for  
anything and everything under the 
sun! One day it occurred to me that 
fresh and organic herbs, grown in 
my own magical garden, with love, 
care and intent would be more 
powerful than buying bottled  
essential oils from the store. I 
mean, how hard is it to grow herbs? 
They’re like weeds right? 

Wrong! Our first attempt was with 
one of those small plastic window 
boxes/herb gardens already  
studded with seeds. It said to keep 
it in the sun, but nowhere in my 
house is there an adequate amount 
of daily sun, so they all wilted and 
died. I was completely humiliated at 
my own lack of gardening skill. 

Meanwhile, our tiny manifestation/
flower garden outside was doing 
great. Clearly my husband has a 
green thumb! Okay, I might have 
planted a few things, but mostly I 
sat next to our garden, playing  
classical music from my Droid, and 
singing. Other mornings I included 
meditation next to the flowers, or 
just soft musings. I felt I was adding 
something worthwhile. 

It was about the time we were 
changing from winter to spring 
that I got the idea to try again 
with the herbs, encouraged by my 
wonderful hubby and two  
children.  

They all gathered around me 
while I looked at seeds exclaiming 
how fabulous it would be to eat 
straight from the garden and  
vying for what veggie package 
we’d buy. 

It was when I started noticing 
h e r b  p a c k a g e s  t h a t  o u r   
m a n i f e s t a t i o n  g a r d e n  w a s   
gradually turning into a magical 
garden as well.  

We planted every seed known to 
man, and a few unknown too. We 
had wild flowers, herbs, and  
veggies all cramped into a tiny 
little space surrounded by river 
rock. The kids had fun taking 
turns helping with the planting, 
watering and weeding. On a more 
somber note: Never plant a  
million things at once, it’s hard to 
know which sprouts are weeds! 

Our garden grew to a heaping 
proportion and before you knew 
it I was able to begin drying herbs, 
and mixing them into dishes as 
well as concoctions. A little  
kitchen Witchery knowledge is 
helpful in this area!  

We eventually gathered, cut, and 
dried so many herbs that I began 
making sage sticks for the local 
pagans in my area. We used all 
holistic and all natural ingredients 
to keep bugs away, and when 
they didn’t work, the bugs got to 

feed! I looked at it like this, as much 
as we were bringing inside, we 
could afford to share a little here 
and there. 

One particular sunny morning I was 
greeted by a flower fairy on the  
petal of my peace rose. I wouldn’t 
have noticed save the glimmer of 
sparkle that showed up in the  
photograph I’d just snapped. The 
sun reflecting on the moist morning 
petals were irresistible to view, so I 
ran outside to capture them on film. 
When I sat down beside the garden 
to look through the just taken  
photo’s I noticed something  
unusual.  

The matrix of the picture wasn’t 
water pixilated or digital blur, this 
was distinct and I could see  
someone, or something. Upon 
zooming on my laptop, the clear 
definition of a fairy being sitting on 
the petal was apparent.  I went back 
outside and enjoyed a quite  
detailed introduction and a few  
special discourses with this 
fairy (whose name we’ll keep pri-
vate for now). 

I  w a t c h e d  as through Fall and  
Winter as most of my magical  
garden went into hibernation, the 
great sleep, but I’m excited to get 
back into the magic of creating with 
fresh vegetables and herbs this 
Spring 2014! 

Last year we had a bumper crop, if 
you can call it that, of orange and 
red bell peppers. Daily I was  
i n s p i r e d  w i t h  t h e  a m o u n t  of  
peppers we harvested!  I don’t care 
for the green bells bitter flavor, but 
the others such as yellow, orange 

April Showers bring May flowers but can April herbs bring magic into your life?  
B y :  J e a n n i e  I r w i n  
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and red are sweet and fruity. Plus 
they have the added benefits of 
comprising a substantial amount of 
y o u r  d a i l y  v i t a m i n  C  a n d   
carotenoids. These nutrients  
increase as they fully ripen so don’t 
get too antsy and pull them too 
soon. Even if you do, make sure to 
allow to sit and ripen on the coun-
ter.  Bell peppers are a fabulous 
supplier of antioxidants and lyco-
pene which have been shown to 
lower the risk of bladder, prostrate, 
cervical and pancreatic cancer. As 
an added note, I loved pulling up to 
see our garden flourishing with  
these colorful globes of freshness 
which were as decorative as some 
of the most distinctly colorful spring  
flowers in our neighborhood! 

Spring veggies you could start 
p l a n t i n g  n o w  a r e :   
S c a l l i o n s - r i c h  i n  q u e r c i t i n , 
(antioxidant acting like an  
antihistamine) and lowers blood 
pressure and protects against heart 
disease. 
Spinach-(listed as one of the top 
dirty veggies to buy in store in 
2013), so keep it natural in your 
own potted plant or garden. It’s a 
great source of vitamin C, folate, 
which strengthens the immune  
system and help fight off  
allergies. Also, lutein and  
zeaxanthin, phytochemicals that 
help prevent age-related macular 
degeneration. 

Green Peas or Black eyed Peas, 
which fight depression, have a 
daily allowance of vitamin C, plus 
thiamin, and vitamin B1.  
Asparagus- 70% daily allowance 
vitamin K, plus folate and vitamin 
A. Yes, we all know, it makes your 
bathroom experiences colorful! 
M y  M o t h e r  a l w a y s  k e pt  
asparagus growing throughout 
the Spring and Summer when we 
lived in the country.  I was always 
amazed at how much we could 
gather on a Summer evening. 
Since then I’ve had some  
wonderful recipes incorporating 
asparagus, including a nice café in 
Eureka Springs, Arkansas. One of 
the breakfast fare’s was a toasted 
English muffin, topped with 
poached egg, lightly steamed  
asparagus tips and finished in a 
velvety hollandaise sauce!  
My magical herbs are more  
eccentric than most magical  
gardens. I consider the properties 
of an herb magical based on their 
effect physically, emotionally, 
spiritually, and mentally. Oregano 
in my estimation should be  
considered in the super food  
category! There are numerous 
health benefits of the nutrient 
dense oregano which contains 
phytonutrients that prevent  
oxygen based damage to cell 
structures, and it has proven by 
weight to provide 42 times more 
antioxidant ability than apples, 30 
times more than potatoes, 12 
times more than oranges and 
e v e n  4  t i m e s  m o r e  t h a n   
blueberries! It’s also an excellent 
source of vitamin K, manganese, 
iron and calcium and potassium.  

But, what I love about oregano is 
the magical ability to turn a frown 
upside down. Since we have both a 
pre-teen and teenager, there’s no 
need to explain the emphasis of  
u p l i f t i n g  h e r b s.  
Add some to a soup, pasta,  
sandwiches, breakfast burritos or 
scrambled eggs, home baked bread, 
beans and so much more! The smell 
is intoxicating and you’ll experience 
a spiritual lifting when you eat fresh 
organic herbs from your own  
garden!  

On more of a magical side all the 
herbs listed have health benefits 
with spiritual results. We always 
include mood elevating herbs;  
peppermint, and lemon. The effects 
of peppermint are strong and  
instantaneous! This vibrant herb is 
wonderful as a tea additive or 
steeped all on its own. Lavender has 
been helpful in our house as a sleep 
aid, wrapped gingerly in muslin and 
left under our youngest one’s pillow. 
There are many recipes online to 
make your own essential oil without 
heating it. I made several bottles of 
lavender essential oil last year, 
which I’ve used countless times. The 
funny thing is, it doesn’t smell like 
the lavender you buy in stores. Our 
lavender has a softer scent, more 
fruity even. Everyone who takes a 
whiff of it, proclaims how incredible 
it smells. Sage is another great  
magical herb addition, perfect for 
protection, spiritual connection and 
healing.  
You can find small packages of herbs 
and vegetables at your local Dollar 
General, among other stores,  
sometimes as cheap as 10 cents a 
package.  

April Showers bring May flowers but can April herbs bring magic into your life?  
(Continued from page 14) 



GREETINGS and salutations!!!  I hope 
your parade participation met with 
success and accolades (enough big 
words yet?).  I hope this letter finds 
you all in good spirit and doing well in 
the world. 

As for me, life in a monastery is life in 
a monastery.  I feel like a monk.  My 
basic needs are met and I am allowed 
to pursue a spiritual life and study as 
well as resources allow me.  I have 
nearly reached a balance in where I 
spent a life living outside of myself to 
a life living within myself to  
understand and master who and 
what I am.  And what I am, what I 
have become, above all else is 
Witche.  I am a child of the Goddess 
and acknowledge my paternity.  With 
t h a t  c o m e s  o b l i g a t i o n  a n d   
responsibility.  Not power and  
privilege as I once thought.  I do not 
own the world but rather am the 
world.  The world’s health in all  
aspects is a reflection of my health 
and vitality and vice versa. 

Robert Cochrane taught “a Witch is 
borne and not made, or if one is to be 
made, then tears must be spilled be-
fore the moon can be drawn.  For the 
Lady chooses whom She wills to be 
her lover and those She loves the 
most, She rends apart before making 
them wise.”   

In this regard, in this teaching, I find 

solace as should all who suffer loss, 

rejection, non-acceptance...those are 

shunned and battered, who miss the 

mark over and over and over again 

no matter how hard we try.  I some-

times feel like I must be Her favorite.  

For all I ever tried to gain Her favor to 

lift me out of my  

existence and all the frustration I 

brought upon myself and all the  

failure I endured in Her pursuit.  She 

was already there, guiding me in my 

fruitless pursuits to see, finally, that 

it was Her pursuing me, desiring me.  

But I had to learn to stand still, to 

listen, to receive what She had for 

me.  She had to get me out of the 

way to be me.  What I thought I 

wanted, I now realize, isn’t what I 

wanted.  But today what I have is 

greater than anything I ever dreamt.  

And I wouldn’t trade it for  

anything.  So some things that have 

been given to me as gifts I have received 

from Her I wish to share with you.  I 

would appreciate any feed back on  

results from those who choose to try 

this exercise as well as any which may 

follow.  I believe the newsletter will be 

willing to provide a forum for discussion 

or will forward your responses to me 

however they feel best for the situation.  

P a g e  1 6  T h e  S p i d e r  Reflections 
By: Souldancer 

THE FOUNTAIN OF YOUTH 

Relax.  Close your eyes.  Breathe deep and easy.  Allow only  
darkness behind your eyes.  The darkness you perceive is the  
Goddess everywhere.  She embraces you.  You only need close your 
eyes to see Her.  Feel the comfort ease you, relax you.  Picture  
before you a column of crystal chalices, 7 in total with a large one  
suspended upside down in the air with 5 smaller ones upright  
below it.  Beneath these is another large chalice within a brazier of 
gentle flames. 

Imagine the flames growing hotter and climbing like a serpent up the 
pillar of cups with each  breath.  As it reaches the top cup, it passes 
within.  As the cup warms, a gentle rain begins to fall from it, cooling 
and soothing the flames but not extinguishing them.  As the rain falls, 
it fills the cups below until they form a fountain trickling into the 
bottom basin where the flames heat it into steam. 
 
See the steam twining up into the canopy of the top basin, cooling 
and falling again as gentle rain.  Notice the color the cups have 
turned.  Red amidst the flames rising to orange above it, yellow then 
green as the colors cool.  Now blue, now dark blue and purple at the 
top. 
 
Rise the flames once again and see how the cups glow as the fire 
warms them.  See how they too can warm and give off their own 
steam.  Now allow the flames to settle back into their bed and warm 
the bottom cup.  Study the interplay between the falling rain and the 
rising mist, the crystal chalices and the fires that warm them.  When 
you feel at ease and at peace open your eyes. 
 

Continued on the next page 
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P h o t o  B y :  J e a n n i e  B r a z e a l  

The Ceremonial Eating of the Twinkie photo taken by Kate Tarrant at the St. Paddy’s Day Parade 

THE FOUNTAIN OF YOUTH (Continued) 

This meditation exercise is an elemental cleansing and empowering 
tool for your whole being.  It incorporates Earth (cups), Air (steam), 
Fire (obvious) and Water (rain).  The seven cups themselves are 
your seven energy centers (chakras).  The larger cups at root and 
crown are fixed, the gates between the higher and lower self,  
Divinity and Shadow, conscious and subconscious.  The legs of the 
brazier are the twin pillars of the pentagram, Earth and Fire, fuel 
and consumption, the flames are the energy of consumption.  
There are a multitude of different uses and references contained 
within this exercise.  The darkness of closed eyes, the Eternal  
Goddess.  Seeing the Pillar equals light, the Eternal God.  The  
chalices are the gift of the Goddess...”For mine is the cup of the 
wine of life, the Cauldron of Kerridwyn, the Holy Grail of  
Immortality...”  Also here are basic magickal formulae because the 
ashes of the fire corrode and fertilize the earth, fire combusts,  
water condenses, air evaporates - all acting in conjunction with and 
fueling one another in a dynamic interplay throughout your energy 
centers. 

THINK ABOUT IT. 
I share this gift with you. 
Respectfully, 
Souldancer 



Over the years I have come to  

realize many people take different 

views on religious openness in the 

workplace. While I have spent a 

good many years observing  

peoples various approaches to 

religious choices being expressed 

at work, I now realize that not 

everybody is considerate of 

other’s views of religion at work. 

This makes for some complicated 

w o r k p l a c e  e m o t i o n s  a n d   

i n t e r a c t i o n s  a s  w e l l  a s   

unprofessional interactions with 

customers. I want this article to 

be an open minded look at some 

of the pros and cons to some of 

these views. 

While I understand pride in one’s 

religious beliefs, I also can relate 

to the idea of fear of job loss  

related to coming out of the 

broom closet in the Bible belt. 

Some people will argue that  

hiding in the broom closet does 

not help the pagan community 

gain and/or maintain the religious 

freedoms and rights it should 

have in the work place. Others 

who have experienced trying to 

find a job in today’s economy can 

respect the idea that losing a job 

is not something anyone should 

experience. 

However bigoted it may seem to 

those civilized open-minded  

people reading this, people still 

get fired for religious views that 

differ from their employers.  

Missouri is an “at will” state 

(employers can hire and fire who 

they want) and while you may 

have a discrimination case (based 

on The Missouri Human Rights 

Act which is supposed to protect 

you from religious discrimination 

based on hiring and firing  

practices) if you get fired for your 

religious views, they can claim 

they fired you for many other 

reasons such as downsizing,  

employability skills, difficult  

personalities, poor customer  

service skills, etc. 

 It took me years to become  

comfortable enough in the  

workforce to be out of the 

broom closet. I still cannot afford 

to lose my job because I need the 

paychecks that keep my family 

fed and a roof over our heads, 

but the employers I have now are 

very clear that they will not  

tolerate any sort of judgmental 

discrimination at work. I love this 

policy! Not everybody is so lucky. 

Some companies have people 

who work for them that push 

their religious views at other 

people. Several of my friends 

have had trouble in their workplaces 

because of this. This is not  

professional. In a professional work 

environment (especially one that is 

dealing with customer contact), it 

would be wise to keep the work 

place as religion neutral as possible. 

Meaning emails should not have  

religious signature lines. There 

should be rules about making an 

effort to keep religious talismans 

tucked into clothing. Religious music 

should not be played over the  

speakers (if they need their religious 

music perhaps ear buds could be 

tolerated if the work environment 

permitted). There should not be  

religious chain mail sent out to an 

employee contact list. Employees 

should be able to show up to work 

without being guilt tripped into  

going to a church fundraiser or pot 

luck or send our kids to vacation  

bible school. So we are clear, pagans 

do not feel damned nor do we  

believe our children are going to 

your hell because we worship so 

called “false gods”.  

I had to be on OTC’s Campus one 

morning and the car was needed by 

Rey’n so rather than go to campus 

before they opened I went to a 

McDonalds nearby. I was dropped 

off at this McDonalds at 6am on a 

Saturday morning and was subjected 

P a g e  1 8  T h e  S p i d e r  

Pride, Pushiness, or Professionalism 

By: Jeannie Brazeal 
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to religious music over the speakers 

for the next hour and a half. I  

decided that day that I would start a 

search for a new burger joint. I 

doubt that these people even realize 

h o w  i n c o n s i d e r a t e  t h i s   

unprofessional behavior is. 

I also dislike the idea of corporations 

which put out religious symbols on 

their property, especially if that 

business is a food service place. This 

is not professional and drives  

customers out of the business 

(assuming we had been going there 

anyways). The McDonalds in  

Springfield and some other locations 

around the Ozarks put out nativity 

scenes on their lawns each  

Christmas declaring Jesus “the  

reason for the season”. This is not 

professional let alone true. 

 At the Oregon County court house 

in Missouri they placed a nativity 

scene which one might say is a  

violation of separation of church and 

state. Unprofessional? You tell me! 

Legal? I don’t think so. Recently  the 

the elementary school York was 

used for a church event. Why?  

When there are countless churches 

and community buildings or parks 

that could have been used for such 

a gathering. Is this an appropriate 

use of public property? I highly 

doubt it. If they allow that then it 

would only be fair for them to allow 

us to use their property to host our 

next ritual sabbat.  I wonder what 

they would do the first instant one 

of the more traditional of our elders 

decided to come to the ritual 

skyclad. I could understand it if this 

building was the only one available 

but there are many alternative  

locations near York which could 

have been used. 

I do believe there is a time in which 

you do not need to be professional. 

At these times showing religious 

pride is acceptable and could  

actually help deflate the myths 

about pagans. Make no mistake, 

this is only when I am not wearing 

any shirts declaring who my  

employer is, nor am I at the location 

of my employment or representing 

my employer at a public event.  

I don’t go from house to house 

knocking on doors trying to tell the 

unsuspecting occupants of the Old 

Ways. That would be pushy. 

If I am not in a work related event and I 

am in a position to offer help I make 

sure that I let the benefactor know that 

I am pagan in some way. For example if 

I help a stranded mother and her chil-

dren get a ride home somehow I will 

make sure that she knows I am a help-

ful pagan.  

Pat Allgeier likes the idea the Hell’s 

Angels have used. When a Hell’s Angel 

helps somebody they give a business 

card to the person which says “you’ve 

just been helped by a Hell’s Angel”. I 

love this idea as well and may see if we 

can get pagan versions of  

these printed up in the future. If I do 

we will start making them available to 

the rest of you so that every pagan can 

start handing them out each time we 

help people spreading the idea that we 

are good people who help too and not 

a bunch of black robed animal  

sacrificing Satan worshipers who don’t 

come out until dusk as some would like 

people to believe. 

The basic idea here is that there is a 

time and place for religious pride.  

Anything else is likely unprofessional or 

pushy. 



Welcome girls and 
boys to my new 
column. Here I will 
review restaurants 
and maybe some  
other businesses 
that I happened to 
patronize and I feel 

deserve a mention, for either better 
or worse. 

Culver’s Butter Burgers on North 
Glenstone Springfield, MO 

I have been curious about Culver’s 

for quite some time but had not 

tried them until recently.  

Something about the butter  

burger name just didn’t really  

appeal to me. I am very glad I  

finally tried them out. Twice this 

week actually. I was so impressed 

the first time that I had them 

again today. 

Our first visit was in restaurant. It 

is set up inside much like any  

other burger joint; you waited in 

line to place your order, but then 

instead of standing around 

waiting for your food they give 

you a number and you get to sit at 

a table and they bring it out to 

you. Nice. 

The first thing that surprised me 

was the wide variety of menu 

choices. Definitely not your  

normal burger joint. They have 

everything from burgers to fried 

chicken to sliced prime rib  

sandwiches. You also get to 

choose from a very nice selection 

of side dishes; quite a refreshing 

change from the usual fries or 

onion rings. (although they have 

them also and the fries are  

amazing) 

On my first visit I decided I 

should try this “butter burger”. I 

mean if it is what they put in 

their name I reasoned that it 

must be their signature fare. I 

was not disappointed. Their 

burgers are made from fresh, not 

frozen beef and it was absolutely 

delicious. The lettuce and tomato 

and pickles were fresh and crisp 

and flavorful. Very much like a 

Steak & Shake burger without 

the grease and made with much 

better ingredients. Normally I 

don’t care for crinkle cut fries but 

they were brought out hot and 

crisp and wonderful. A welcome 

change from the limp, over  

salted fries one usually gets from 

a fast food place. As we were 

eating an employee stopped at 

our table and asked if we would 

like a free hot fudge sundae as 

they had made an extra one! Of 

course we helped them out…and 

it was AWESOME…creamy 

smooth custard topped with  

REAL hot fudge. Watch out 

Andy’s! 

The second visit was a trip 

through the drive thru. When we 

pulled up to the window we had 

only been there 30 seconds or so 

before the window opened and the 

cashier apologized for our wait! IKR? 

After paying we then pulled up and 

they brought our food within 5 

minutes. (They didn’t make us pull 

forward so they could take their time 

like most places, that is how their 

drive thru works) This time I got the 

Shaved Prime Rib sandwich and 

mashed potatoes with chicken gravy. 

OMG! Ambrosia! 

A generous portion of tender,  

flavorful prime rib on a fresh grilled 

bun. And REAL, not instant, mashed 

potatoes. About twice as many  

potatoes as an order of instant  

potato paste you get at KFC. It was 

like getting home cooked food.  

Impressed Rey’n is impressed. 

Culver’s Butter Burgers is what 

Brahm’s tries to be. Fresh food, high 

quality ingredients and cheerful, 

prompt service. The employees 

seem happy instead of bored and 

indifferent and it shows in the way 

they perform their duties. The prices 

are a bit higher than Burger King or 

McDonald’s but not by much. For 

two meals it totaled out just over 

$15.  

All in all I give Culver’s 7 out of 7 

stars.   

P a g e  2 0  T h e  S p i d e r  

Let’s Review 
By : Rey’n Brazeal 

Photo by Jeannie Brazeal 
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Jimm’s Steakhouse & Pub-  
Sunshine and Glenstone,  
Springfield, MO 

For a more elegant dining  

experience I highly recommend 

Jimm’s Steakhouse.  Not outrageous 

but average prices for a high end 

eating establishment. Around $50 

for the two of us. It is located in the 

old Steak and Ale building next to 

Plaza Towers. Until I tried Jimm’s I 

was resigned to the belief that there 

was no such thing as Unicorns or a 

good place to get a steak in  

Springburg. Jimm’s proved that  

belief wrong. 

After three visits I have concluded 

that Jimm’s rivals any steakhouse I 

have been to anywhere. Including 

the high falutin’ eating  

establishments I went to on my rich 

boss’s dime in Las Vegas. 

Their steaks are melt in your mouth 

tender, flavorful and juicy. I prefer 

my steaks medium rare and on the 

second visit I must admit that my 

steak was a bit overcooked, but not 

by much. When our server asked 

how my steak was I mentioned that 

it was delicious but a tad bit well 

done. Very politely, just being  

honest. She asked if I would like 

another and I declined insisting that 

it was no big deal. She apologized 

profusely and explained that they 

were training a new cook. The next 

thing I knew a host came to our  

table also apologizing profusely. He 

then gave us two $10 gift  

certificates to use on our next visit! 

For an appetizer on our first visit we 

ordered the asparagus stuffed steak 

tips. AMAZING. We also had them 

on our second and third visits and I 

anticipate ordering them every time 

we visit Jimm’s. 

For desert on the first visit Jeannie 

had the Crème Brule’ (which I  

tasted). Yum! As good as any I have 

ever had, and a very generous portion. 

On the second visit she had the vanilla 

bean cheesecake (which I also tasted. 

Again, Yum! You see a pattern here? 

The portions at Jimm’s are so generous 

I never have room for desert!). 

Great food, bend over backward 

friendly service and great atmosphere. 

Now, where are the Unicorns? 

All in all Jimm’s gets 6 and a half out of 

7 stars   

Let’s Review 
(Continued from page 21) 

Editors Note:  I wanted to add that Culver’s Recycles paper and plastics as well as using recycled 
paper bags. To a tree hugging dirt worshiper like me that is an extremely important mark in their 
favor.  

It doesn’t stop there!  

Culver’s gives to charities like Children’s Miracle 
Network, an organization with a wonderful cause. 
Culvers gives a percentage of their sales on the 
first Monday of every month to Children’s Miracle 
Network. I find this very appealing compared to 
the typical big food chains which do not typically 
care about their workers, their environment, or the 
people they serve. 

Photo by Jeannie Brazeal 

Collected already this year! Picture by Jeannie Brazeal 
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Some difficult information has  

become available in the news and 

we have found, to our dismay, that 

a long time, well-known Pagan  

writer and musician is also a  

pedophile.  Kenny Klein, a man I 

met once or twice twenty or more 

years ago, has confessed to having 

25 photographs of child  

pornography on his computer.   

Evidently, he was present, often 

invited, to many Pagan events and 

was around many children. 

We, at the Spider, regret that such 

a man walked among us and we 

regret that he was not recognized 

sooner.  Greenleaf Church of  

Wicca, one of the participants in 

this community, has spent since 

1991 dedicated to showing the 

world that Pagans are just like 

everyone else.  We have families, 

homes, jobs, bills, taxes, hopes 

and disappointments.  We are no 

different than anyone else. 

Wildhunt.org has presented a well 

balanced and well written article 

about Kenny Klein.  It’s called 

“Allegations Emerge After Pagan 

Author Charged With Possessing 

Child Pornography” by Jason  

P i t z l - W a t e r s  ( 3 - 2 8 - 2 0 1 4 ) .    

Intelligent and thoughtful people 

contributed to this article and it is 

well worth reading. 

The Spider will follow this issue and 

try to keep our readers informed.  

Any comments or observations are 

w e l c o m e .   S e n d  t h e m  t o  

wushih980@yahoo.com and we will 

consider publishing a forum. 

Patricia A. Allgeier DD, Greenleaf 

Church of Wicca 

04-05-2014 

REMAINING CALM 

Photo taken by Jeannie Brazeal 
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My Path Part 2 
By: Billy Jo John 

... For the next few 
years, I was sort of 
C h r i s t i a n   
by default. I had  
never heard of 
anything else. It 
h a d n ' t  e v e n   
occurred to me 

that there might be other choices 
out there. I went with my heart, 
believing if God is everywhere, then  
everywhere is a church. Other than 
that, I didn't know what to 
t h i n k .  T h e  o d d s   
didn't seem good for getting into 
Heaven, so I figured I'd do the best I 
could and see what happened. 

 My whole world turned 
upside down at age 22. It seemed 
to me that one moment I was  
married, and the next, I was a  
single mother of two. Somewhere 
in the middle of all that, I had the 
time to be a bit of a vagabond. I 
was experimenting, discovering 
myself, and coincidentally, floating 
from couch to couch in the process. 

A strange man moved in next 
door. Sometimes he wore robes 
and his mailbox said “Rev.  
Stephen 'Wholf' Lyons”. How 
strange. He didn't looks like any 
preacher I had ever seen before. 
He wore a large  
pentagram and always a smile on 
his face. My first bold, yet typical 
questions I asked of him were, 
“Are you a Satanist?” and “Well, 
do you believe in God?”. He  
answered briefly, but I didn't  
understand. He said I was  
welcome to come to a class that 
might better explain. This is 
where I discovered  Wicca.  
Everything seemed so familiar, 
yet so new. So many things made 
so much more sense now. Finally, 
there were answers, philosophies 
and freethinkers at my disposal. I 
was inspired and I soaked up  
everything I could. 

 As the years passed and 
times changed, so did my beliefs, 
as they are apt to do as we learn 

and grow. For five years, I lived out 
in the country, with no other  
influence than the night stars and 
the voice of the wind. I still  
considered myself Wiccan, but I 
practiced less and less. Learning 
became my goal, rather than to 
wield magic or to possibly  
discover the paranormal. One day I 
came across some old folders and 
my Book of Shadows. Inside, was a 
list of the major precepts of Wicca, 
as adopted by The American Council 
of Witches in 1973. I realized I only 
identified with 2 of the 13 concepts; 
reincarnation and connection with 
the earth (I think it was). So, what 
am I now? I guess I still mostly still 
resemble Wiccan, but I prefer the 
term Pagan. I pick from this and 
that, and do whatever feels right at 
the time. I don't claim to know what 
or who God is, but I believe we are a 
creation. I believe there is a reason 
for everything, whether we get it or 
not. I have a few theories, that is all. 

“I believe in God, but not as one thing, 
not as an old man in the sky. I believe 
that what people call God is something 
in all of us. I believe that what Jesus & 
Mohammed & Buddha & all the rest 
said was right. It's just that the 
translations have gone wrong.” 

~John Lennon 

Photo taken by Billy Jo John 
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A Recommended l ist  o f  Books of  Interest  to  Pagans and Wiccans  

 

J i m  D a v i s  

No listed author. A Book of 

Pagan Rituals. New York: 

Samuel Weiser Inc., 1978. 

This is one of the first  

non-wiccan Book of  

Shadows to reach the  

general public in the late 1970's. It provides 

for both group and individual rituals. The 

generic nature of the text allows its rites to 

be used by people who feel attracted to 

different deities but who still want or need 

to worship the gods together.  

Davy, Barbara Jane. Introduction to Pagan 

Studies. Lanham, MD: Altamira Press, 2007. 

This book is one of the first college level 

pagan studies books and covers a large area 

academically. If you are really serious about 

studying paganism this is where you should 

start. 

 Farrar, Janet & Gavin Bone. Progressive 

Witchcraft. Franklin Lakes, NJ: New Page 

Books, 2004. The latest development of 

Gardnarian based Wicca it presents the 

basics of Wicca in a modern framework 

without the mystifications of traditional 

Gardnarian Wicca. Highly recommended for 

those who want to take a tradition Wiccan 

path but have no time for pious myths and 

legends 

Fisher, Amber Laine. Philosophy of Wicca. 

Toronto: ECW Press, 2002. One of the first 

really deep books on Wicca which firmly 

presents Wicca as a real philosophy of life. It 

was one of the first of the 201 level of  

Wiccan books to come out in 2002. 

 Gardner, Gerald. The Meaning of  

Witchcraft. York Beach, ME: Weiser Books, 

2004. This is an explanation of Witchcraft by 

the man who invented Wicca as a modern 

form of European paganism. It seems to be 

his intellectual defense of paganism's re-

birth. 

Harrow, Judy. Spiritual Mentoring: A Pagan 

Guide. Toronto: ECW Press, 2002. Judy in 

this text gives her advice on how to mentor 

newbie pagans as well advocate for the necessity 

(even duty) of older pagans to mentor new ones. 

 Higginbotham, Joyce & River. Paganism: An 

Introduction to Earth-Centered Religions. St 

Paul: Llewellyn Pub., 2002. One of the few  

Llewellyn books I would ever recommend, this is 

a non-fluffy introduction to Paganism. It looks 

and is styled like an university textbook (which it 

could be used to teach). 

Keith, William H. The Science of the Craft:  

Modern Realities in the Ancient Art of  

Witchcraft. New York: Citadel Press, 2005. Using 

the ideas of the New Physics and other new 

scientific speculation the author attempts to 

place magic on a scientific and rational basis. 

Singer, Marian. Dancing the Fire: The Ins and 

Outs of Neo-Pagan Festivals and Gatherings. 

New York: Citadel Press, 2005. This is kewl  

introduction to festivals for pagans who have yet 

to attend or who want to attend a festival they 

have not yet attended. It lists information about 

the largest and long lasting festivals. Also, covers 

festival etiquette and how to get the most out of 

your festival experience. 

 Starhawk. The Earth Path: Grounding your Spirit 

in the Rhythms of Nature. New York:  

HarperSanFrancisco, 2004. She presents a  

Wiccan teaching regarding the elements and the 

need of human beings to help protect them. A 

very political reading and practice of Wiccan 

theology. 

 Starhawk. The Spiral Dance: a Rebirth of the 

Ancient Religion of the Great Goddess.  New 

York: HarperSanFrancisco, 1979. This is the 

text which sparked the expansion of goddess 

oriented witchcraft during the early 1980's 

and which is still going strong. Its a text for 

beginners and presents a non-Gardnerian 

form of witchcraft based on Victor Anderson's 

Faery tradition. The 20th anniversary edition 

contains an update and many more interesting 

notes and comments on the text. 

 Valiente, Dorreen. An ABC of Witchcraft: Past 

and Present. Blaine, WA: Phoenix Publishing, 

1973. An annotated dictionary of witchcraft 

written by one of the early high priestesses 

who worked with Gardner creating Wicca. 

Very useful for the beginning student of  

Wicca. 

 York, Michael. Pagan Theology: Paganism as a 

World Religion. New York: New York  

University Press, 2003. Michael reestablishes 

modern Paganism as a serious world religion 

with this defense of paganism. Very academic 

in tone, its a must for the serious advanced 

student of modern paganism.  
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A BETTER  WAY  
 

D o n n i e  W a g o n e r   

It is easy in the hustle of everyday 
life to forget that people are just 
that-people.  Sure, we have our 
differences.  We have our own 
ways of making it in this world.  I, 
of all people, have struggled with 
addiction, mental disability as well 
as a haunting past of gang  
violence and family discord.  To 
walk in the shoes of another is the 
most difficult thing to even think 
of.  I have had fits of rage that can 
be classified as psychotic at times.  
With no biological family or real 
ties to this world, I let it spin out 
of control for years. 

The first to go was family.  Not 
knowing exactly what mood I was 
in at any time, my family started 
distancing themselves from me.  
Over the years, lost in a state of 
dismay, my mother and father, I 
didn’t r e a l l y  k n o w  t h e m .   I  
shouted out in rage, mad at the 
world, a child with no home.  I 
moved so often my childhood was 
a blur of faces and names.  

People die, move and are just 
gone as fog soon gives way to the 

sun.  The voices started at a  
relatively young age, whispering at 
f i r s t ,  t h e n  b e c o m i n g  l o u d   
vociferous entities that were  
outraged at the way they saw the 
world.  I fell into fighting not just  
people but myself as well, destroying 
myself with chemicals and alcohol to 
silence the crowd that at that point 
had engulfed my thoughts. 

Again, I moved from place to place, 
assimilating data from many sources, 
never really calling any one place 
home.  I hear and see things that are 
simply not there.  My only guiding 
voice was my grandfather’s-mad at 
what I had become, no more a man 
but a very vile child. 

I remained Pagan through countless 
attempts to change myself.  I came 
across an old wise woman that saw 
past the pain to see the shattered 
husk I had become.  Medication was 
either ineffective or overpowering.  
She showed me a different way of 
dealing with the echoes in my head.  
Meditation then became a great way 
to calm them, making a normal life 
possible.  With prayer to my higher 

powers and concentration, the voic-
es had gotten livable, meaning I 
could function without seeming like 
a mad man. 

I still wake to the daymares from 
time to time.  Night terrors are a 
constant but I have found a way to 
deal with the guilt of my past, to 
pay in service for my misdeeds as it 
would seem.  Every day looks 
brighter and every day seems to 
feel more like I am and will one day 
move out of the darkness of  
d e s t r u c t i o n  I  l e f t   
behind.  I’m better today and will 
be even better tomorrow.  I am still 
growing as a Pagan.  This journey 
was harsh but the sun still rises as it 
always has to chase the darkness. 

This is a taste of a schizophrenic 
mind, yes a bit different but still a 
human just the same.  I ask, instead 
of passing judgment on the person, 
you take an inner look at yourself.  
How would you deal with this  
affliction?  Would you be as strong 
or would you hide your true self 
away and hide in the darkness? 

White Hart 

R e n a i s s a n c e  F a i r e  

June 14-15 & June 21-22 

Daily from 10:00am to 6:00pm 

5651 HWY F 

Hartville, MO 65667 

 

www.whit ehart f a i re .com  
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MAY  
By Bill Byler 

Mary, we crown thee with blossoms today! 

Queen of the Angels, Queen of the May 

                                                                                 Traditional Irish Hymn 

 

The month of May is dedicated to the Virgin Mary. 

May 1    Beltane, Bealtaine, May Day.  Celebration of Spring and fertility world-side.  Feast of all possibilities, Radical Faerie.  
The word Faerie is a correct spelling of the word.  The word means a gay person and/or meaning Tinkerbell, pixies 
and other creatures that may inhabit your garden.   

2     Day of Ysahodhara, Wife of Guatama Siddartha (Buddha).  

5     Cinco de Mayo (Mexican).   

8     Furry Day in England.  Morris dancing for Maid Marian. 

10   Feast Day of St. Damien Joseph de Veuster of Molokai.  St. Damien is the Patron Saint of  

       persons living with HIV/AIDS. 

11    Mother’s Day 

13    Our Lady of Fatima (Our Lady of Fatima, come to my aid.) 

14    Vesak (Buddhist), Full Moon (3:16 EDT).  Light a candle and be grateful for what you have. 

17    Armed Forces Day (US) 

19    Victoria Day (Canada) 

20    Donate some food to your local food bank. 

21    Astrological beginning of Gemini 

23    In Rome, the Rosalia - Rose Festival of Flora 

25    Isra/Mi’raj (Islamic) 

26    Memorial Day 

28    New Moon (2:40 pm EDT) Light a candle and work your rituals 

29    Ascenscion (Christian and Eastern Orthodox), Ascenscion of Baha’u’llah (Baha’i) 

30    In New Mexico at Tesuque Pueblo, corn and flag dances, blessing of the fields.  St. 
Joan of Arc, Patron of France and soldiers. 

31 Next Spider Submission deadline. Queenship of the Blessed Virgin Mary.  On this 
day flower crowns are placed on statues of the Virgin Mary. 

 

Sources:  Goddess Book of Days by Diane Stein 

                Sacred Celtic Sites by Mara Freeman  
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LOCAL MONTHLY  

DRUM CIRCLE 

 

1st Wednesday each Month 
7pm -9pm 

 
Second floor of the 

 O'Reilly Cancer Center 
 2055 S. Fremont 

   
  Usually Plenty of Extra Drums 
Instruments Smallish Room, but 
Dancers are Welcome. Children 

must be supervised outside Room  
& Must Not Touch/Damage Any 

Plants  
 

To receive an email the  
weekend before the drumming  

email jaspercopper9@gmail.com 
 

  Thanks for considering us in your 
future publications. 

 

 

Renaissance 
Books & Gifts 

Books 
Crystals 
Incenses 

Cards 
Bumper Stickers 

Posters 
Jewelry 

And Much More 

Mon—Sat:  10:30am—6:30pm 
Sun: 12:00pm—5:00pm 

1337 E. Montclair St. 
Springfield, MO 65804 

(417)883-5161 
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From My Perspective 
R e y ’ n  B r a z e a l  

Authors note: This article is written 

from my opinion and does not  

necessarily reflect the opinions of 

anyone else in the pagan community 

besides me. I am not trying to throw 

stones and I have left out names of 

persons and groups I refer to out of 

respect for their privacy.  

I debated with myself for quite a 

while before I decided to write this 

article. On one hand I did not want to 

stir up drama or cause dissention 

among the pagan community (Maab 

knows we have enough of that  

already!), yet on the other hand I feel 

that this issue is important enough to 

warrant thought and discussion on 

how we truly want to be perceived by 

the rest of the Springfield  

community. And beyond, given the 

enormous reach of the internet.   

Recently a post was made on one of the 

local pagan Facebook groups I used to 

belong to concerning a Baphomet study 

group. I made an inquiry in the  

comments section of the post asking why 

they posted something about Christian 

mythology on a Pagan Facebook group. I 

admit that I am biased against Satanists 

as well as any other belief system which 

places personal development and gain 

above the common good. It has been my 

experience that people on these paths 

often pursue personal gain at the  

expense and pain of others. Kinda like 

our Congress… 

Most of the left hand paths teach that 

the soul advances apart from the  

universal consciousness. I could not disa-

gree more. In nature we see that  

everything that exists is connected in one 

way or another, and that everything  

depends upon something else in order 

to survive. One strand in the web of life 

cannot by itself last long before being 

torn apart. Only when we weave our 

strands together do they become 

strong enough to endure. 

 I also believe that Satanists are not 

Pagan. If you follow a Christian deity, 

even an “evil” one, then you are a 

Christian. A Satanic Christian, but a 

Christian nonetheless.  One of the  

arguments put forth to me was that 

Satan was based on pagan gods.  I am 

well aware that the Christian devil is 

based on other pagan deities and it is 

of course your choice to worship what-

ever deity you wish. My question is; 

why depict your deity with the  

Christian interpretation of him/her if 

you are worshipping a pagan deity? 

The person who made the post  

responded with their opinions (along 

with links; one of which contained one 

of the most common depictions of Sa-

tan I have ever seen used) of why they 

believed they weren’t Christian. A cou-

ple of other people made some com-

ments and we had a short, mostly re-

spectful discussion and I went to bed.  

The next day after sleeping on it and 

reviewing the links in more detail I de-

cided to quit the group. I have worked 

too long to promote a  

positive image of our pagan  

community here and I did not want to 

be associated with anyone  

following a path leading back to the 

stereotype I have worked for years to 
Photo taken by Jeannie Brazeal 
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dispel. Part of the reason we are as 

accepted as we are here is because of 

the work. Many of us have done to 

show people we aren’t Satanic or 

evil. It will not take much to destroy 

the years of effort that we have done 

to be accepted as a positive religion. 

The burning times could easily come 

again especially with the wolves of 

theocracy trying to gain control of 

our government. It wasn’t so long 

ago that people here were burning 

crosses in Pats yard, or shooting at 

our houses and poisoning our pets 

and familiars. 

Do I believe people have the right to  

follow whatever path they choose? Of 

course.  This doesn’t mean that I want to 

be associated with them. To quote an old 

saying, “If you lay down with dogs you 

are going to get fleas.” 

I am not intending any personal attacks 

here or any reference to any specific  

person I chatted online with either. I  

cannot make any accurate judgments 

about them as I do not know them in 

person.  I am speaking in general terms 

as to what I believe would be  

detrimental to our pagan community 

here as a whole.  But as a side note to the 

one who felt the need to sling a petty 

insult to my post, I never said I was all 

that important. But this isn’t just about 

me and regardless of what you think 

this issue is VERY important to many of 

the pagans here. Without the efforts 

we have put forth here for years you 

could well find yourselves still afraid to 

come out of your broom closets here in 

Springburg.  

And that’s all I have to say about that… 

 
Thoughts and Feed back welcome: 

T i k a s . k i t t e n @ g m a i l . c o m  

 

From My Perspective 
( C o n t i n u e d  f r o m  p a g e  2 8 )  

Photos taken by Billy Jo John 

“If you don’t stick to your values when 
they’re being tested, they’re not values: 
they’re hobbies.”                 ~ Jon Stewart  
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AMBROSIA - THE FOOD OF THE GODS 
Because you deserve it. 
4 cups pineapple chunks (You can use canned.  Just drain it and save 
the juice for later, yum.) 

2 cups mandarin orange segments (Same here.) 

3 cups fresh grapes - halved  (Whatever color you want, green, red, 
that really dark reddish-purple) 

2 cups miniature marshmallows (Or not.) 

1 cup maraschino cherries - halved (Expensive but worth it.) 

1and ½ cup sour cream (If you don’t like sour cream, try Kool Whip.) 

2 tablespoons sugar (Not if you are using Kool Whip, obviously.) 

1 cup chopped pecans. 

½ bag of shredded coconut. 

 

Blend with a wooden spoon, then cover your bowl with plastic wrap 
and put it in the refrigerator for three hours. 

Now, take your juice, add some rum, sprinkle it with some shredded 
coconut and remember how clever you are. 

F i r s t  o f  M a y  

By:  Stryder  

Shall we gather at the Maypole, 

shall we dance upon the lawn, 

shall we distribute the baskets, 

on the First of May at dawn? 

We dance to show we're happy, 

we dance to share our joy, 

we dance around the Maypole, 

alternate girl and boy. 

Oh, pass along the ribbons, 

weave around and round, 

oh, wrap up the Maypole, 

and then collapse upon the ground. 

Laugh away the troubles, 

laugh away the day, 

laugh with all our loved ones, 

On the First Of May. 
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Dr. Pat Allgeier 

wushih980@yahoo.com  
Editor 

Jeannie Brazeal 

JBrazeal0116@gmail.com 

Co-Editor 

Desktop Publisher  

Questions or Comments?  
Contact the following: 

A special thanks to all the  
wonderful writers and artists 

who are making The Spider  
successful. We could not do this 

without all your contributions.  
 

Also thanks to Ed Rittenhouse 
for without him The Spider 
would be much less grand.  

Thank you.  

 
Visit  

http:thespringfieldspider.webs.com 

   

OAKSHADE SANTUARY is an idea to help local folks that follow alternative religions to find the resources they need for education,  
worship and just general day to day goodness. 

OUR MISSION STATEMENT:  To coordinate an outreach program in the Ozarks with the goal of offering greater access to resources,     

education and worship as well as promoting community, unity and fellowship for all Pagans and followers of alternative spiritual paths 

and their families.   

To submit an original article, artwork, poem, recipe, event, or ad to The Spider please email 

the electronic file to: wushih980@yahoo.com by May 31,  2014.  

If your article does noes not get published in the free copy, you may find it in the printable  

online version at http:thespringfieldspider.webs.com 
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