Within the Green Forest

Within the green forest alone lived a Lady

Protecting all creatures and trees in her wood.

One fair summer evening she danced in the meadow

And sang to all spirits of wisdom and good:

Oh faeries and spirits and gods of the wildways,

I long for my consort, my love and my mate;

In asphalt and smog and grim darkness I lost him,

Despair held him fast and our bond it did fade.

I call upon Bast, and I call upon Kannon

To waken and heal that which keeps us apart;

I call upon Herne, and I call upon Dragon,

Give wild strength and courage to follow his heart

I call upon all of the spirits of Wildwood,

The Muses of music, art, story and dance

Renew him in laughter, in joy and in hopefulness,

Tell him that talent creates not by chance.

I call upon faeries and felines and angels,

Protect him and heal him from malice and woe;

I call upon love, hope, forgiveness and humor;

Protect and renew what was best in us both.

First she sang softly, with shy breathless passion;

The deer stood in silence with ears flickered forth.

She sang again, louder, with bell-like precision;

The forest fell silent and waited for more.

Again her song sounded, the notes chiming clearly

For thrice is the number required by an oath;

The last note fell into the grail of the forest;

A breeze rustled treetops and whirled at her cloak.

She stood silent, waiting, and felt her heart lighten

As twilight faded into soft summer night.

She moved through the trees with the help of the fireflies

And danced several steps in the evening star's light.

The wind played the rhythm by rustling the trees

The birds sang a chorus from branches and leaves

The fireflies swirled round her in twinkling ascent

And she realized what her invocation had meant.

The magic she'd wrought was a blessing in motion

A hope for the future, a bright cry of love.

Alone, she still wanders her forest and meadow

And dances in joy under bright stars above.
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