Song of the Web
Inalong ago time
before the world existed

there was Great Light




The Light whirled and danced
and gathered ltself

as one pulls close a dancing partner
and spun itself
out and out

in the dance

tossing bits of itself in playful power
of light and flame  across the cosmos

as the dancing partners whirled
further and further
In their own spinning worlds

The dance spiraled
in leaping flames




And cooled andcooled and cooked

until what was once red gold fire and light
was solid
and felt far from the Dancing Light

In its cool and solid form
it no longer recognized itself
and no longer recognized
its partners
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| am the Mother | am the storyteller
I will help you to recognize
the manydancing partners once again

The web of life trembles and pulses with stories




Come with me into the life of the sea

The fish know wave
and wind on wave
and light that glows wetly gold

with long fingerghat reach
deep into their kingdom
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through the fluid silk of ocean
taste its salt, gregits beings?




Climb upon the shore now
ss your foebearers did in eons past
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and you will faintly hear and sense
TheSong of the Web

You will hear see smell taste touch it

as the tide curlsred breaks
and sea gulls call to you from the sky




and now RISE truly

a land creature
emerging from

the womb of sea

as your ancestors did
so long ago

This time choosdife
Choose the song




It is a new day

Rise with new eyes
watch for the spaces
where the vanished ones
no longer stand

Watch the trembling spaces
where the threatened ones stand

Listen for the breath of wind  my breath

It circles the globe
and gathers the tales and colors

It carries the song on its wings



Pick up a handful of warm earth
You are also holding
sunshine and stars

This is a new day

and you hold the promise
of life
in your hand.

You will plant seeds in the Earth

The seeds will send roots
downward into the web of life

and send green shoots
upwardinto the web of life

And you will eat of its fruit
and of the sun and Earth




You will know more
of the Song of the Web

as the goodness of the fruit

enters the earth
of your own body

You are listening to
the Song of the Web

You are joining the web of life

and now more of the song is breaking thrdug
The call of the birsl

They will show you
how to weave

and how so much of Earth
offers itself  to help in such weaving

It is the springtime now the time of the nest



Walk further.

There is a mountain of stone rising before you
This stone will carry you on its back
Let you perch upon its skin

Climb, young one

The old one will share with you what it knows



You have reached the summit
You can hear the song of the wind
The rhythm of Earth
breathingin  breathing out

Wind whispers to you of the salt of the sea
of the chill of the upper reaches;
It whispers too of labored breathing
in cities where buildings block sun and air
as Earth struggles breathing in  breathing out

Wind carries the breath of young children
Some playing in green places
Some amidst heaps of garbage

Wind gathers their breath
And brings their hopes and dreams
and tears to you

Prophet atop the mountain




Wind carries the birds in the folds of its own life

The winged ones ride the air
Wind brings them to you

Many have fallen from the sky
the air too foul
the trees too few
the noise too loud the song too faint

and so they drop from the sacred folds of sky

Wind carries their plight and hope to you

Prophet atop the mountain




This is a new day
| am the Mother
| speak through the wind that swirls about you

| speak through the Earth and stone beneath you
| speak through the sea which churns below you

The wind the sea the Earth the stone

Imprint upon the living clay tablet of your body

My words and my love



The night advances

The starlight web shimmers and shifts
following the rhythm
of the turning night

And you feel it seeit know it
though you only dimly sense the greatness
of the stories and fire of these faff realmg

You feel energy reaching towards you
Spinning and dancing
TheSong of the Web

You know you are deeply connected
to this huge cosmic rhythm

The universe  breathing in breathing out



Stargazer climber swimmer  Prophet

Greetings!

The sun is rising now
This is a new day

The stars and the stones have shared with you
and you have received their help and
knowledge humbly

And you return from this summit changed.

There are other beings waiting to greet you
at the foot of the mountair



Greetings, Prophet!

We are the citizens of this land
We know soft earth, cool wind,
The dazzle and scorch of sun

Listen
I am bullfrog My water home is shrinking
And growing foul. The stars are dimming.

Can you hear? Can you help?

| am sheep Shepherds come in many guises.
And shepherds take great risks to save

Their flock from danger.

| give you my coat for warmth.

Give me a safe land.

Can you hear? Can you help?

| am snake | teach you how to move
From the old to the new.

| can slip silently from outgrown skin
And make myself new.

Can you hear? Can you follow?
| am rabbit My being quivers,
Alert to every new danger.

Danger threads the land.

Can you hear my cry?




And | am bird and bug and owl and otter and ostrich
And koala and kangaroo and jaguar and elephant
And eel and mosquito and marlin

Hawk eagle buffalo bear

Mouse  salamander

Can you save us




The earth is our home our lifeboat our ark
in the vastness of the universe

and we need desperately to restore it
to survive this deluge of poison
and wrong living
which pours upon us in a flood.

I am the Mother
| speak through my creatures

| offer you rainbow
Now is the time of rainbow

For those who feel frightened
overwhelmed by the deluge

Look up look around you  look
within

The rainbow is here now

And you are the Prophet

returning from the holy mountain
and you are the one who feels fully
the deluge of poison

and you are the one who hears

the other creatures of the web

and knows the power and promise
of the seed and the star




| am the Mother
| lead you to rainbow crossing.

| was here from the beginning
I know the cosmic dance

| am the dance
I know the song of the stars

I am the song

| write the Rainbow

The rainbow that links
heaven and Earth




| tell you the stories yasoul longs to hear
I nurture the green life of your soul.

Listen to the Song of the Web




Song of the Birds

We are the birds
ourwings knowd NIl KQa Y22Ra YR Fft2¢

Some winds hot and dry some cool and high
and we blend our knowing with the waves of sky

and you too are tucked
ayARal fAFTSQa
but you do not know.

You do not feel the tides
of moon

the dance of sun

the whirling seasons

of star

the pulse of Earth

in your own clay body

What are wings but a way to ride the flows? |
you, men and children and women of Earth }
you can ride the flows instead of fight them }

examine them probe them
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Asthe living Earth spins slowly,
It enters into the flow of the day

and all beings swim in that shifting current
greeting the waves of light

Feel the brightening within your own being
as the day ripens

Feel the softening twilight within yourself
The shift from the light of sun
to the light of moon and star

Ride these waves

Unfurl your wings!




If you could see the life of wind

If its moods were shown to you
in layers of color

as a bouquet of dancing flows of air

Then you would come tfeelthe aliveness
of the space
in which you walk and run
and speed in your machines

You are swimming through currents of life
even as you walk on two legs

Youg like the birds
deal with the breath of Earth
each moment

| am Mother

| speak through the breath of Earth

| speak through the birds-



Weare the birds

We herald the shining light

that hovers at the edge of day
the edge of night.

We sing to you of life
the blue joy of sky
the green and leafy joy of earth
the yellow joy of sun rising
of Y2NYyAy3dQa. ¢

We are the birds
we know of spring
the birth of green

and nests

yest
Listen well
you who know only
the age of machine.

The restc¢ bright weaving
of love and song

The journey has been long
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Our life is not a backdrop for your day

We are trying to show you a better way
In rhythm with the turning Earth
the dancing web

Hear the song
See the nest
aplace to hold
the egg
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You carry within your soul the knowing of bird
of flight of skyways and warbled song
of nests woven and tended

And this is a new day
of flight and light

We are trying to show you
a better way



