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CLOAK OF FEATHERS

Ami G Ami
Owl at my window,
Ami G Ami
Calling from the tree,
Ami G Ami

Emi

I hear our voice in the cool moonlight,

Ami G Emi?
Do you sing those words for me?
To me they sound so empty,
Why do you sound so sad?
As you tell me of the things you've seen,
And the home that you once had.

Chorus 1:
Ami G Ami
Beyond the mist of myth and legend
G Emi

In a place not far from here,

Ami G
Beneath the stones on the hill,

Ami
I want to see you land,
G Ami Emi

And I wonder if I'1l1 ever, understand.

The owl she told me,

Of her home within the hill.

Of the wonder, and the magic land,
That lies within there still.

But a curse it follows lifetimes,
And it took away her skin,

For the words of a wicked man,
Made birds of her kin.

Chorus 2:

Beyond the mist of myth and legend

In a place not far from here,

Beneath the stones on the hill,

I want to see you home,

Give me a Cloak of Feathers so I'll never
be alone.

Ami G Ami (Emi)

Lady spin your circle bright,
Ami G Ami G
weave your web of dark and light
Ami G Ami Emi

Earth, Air, Fire and Water

Ami G Ami

Bind us as one. (rep.)

Owl of the nighttime,

Owl of the sky.

Spread now your ghost-white wings,
And on your back I'll fly.

Over the forest,

To the Hollow Hill of Stones,

Land there within the ring,

And call for your home.

And the mists they part as through we fly,
In my Cloak of Feathers,

The owl and 1.

Birds fill the trees in this wonderland,
And an ancient curse is broken,

By the love of a mortal man.
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FITH FATH SONG

Ami G Ami
I shall go as a wren in Spring,

Ami G Ami
With sorrow and sighing on silent wing,
Ami (C) Emi
I shall go in our Lady's name,
Ami G Ami

Aye till I come home again.

Then we shall follow as falcons grey,

And hunt thee cruelly for our prey,

And we shall go in our Horned God's name,
Aye to fetch thee home again.

Then I shall go as a mouse in May,

Through fields by night, and in cellars by day,

And I shall go in our Lady's name,
Aye till I come home again.

Then we shall follow as black tom cats,

And hunt thee through the fields and the vats,

And we shall go in our Horned God's name,
Aye to fetch thee home again.

Then I shall go as an Autumn hare,

With sorrow and sighing and mickle care,
And I shall go in our Lady's name,

Aye till I come home again.

Then we shall follow as swift greyhounds,
And dog thy steps with leaps and bounds,
And we shall go in our Horned God's name,
Aye to fetch thee home again.

Then I shall go as a Winter trout,

With sorrow and sighing and mickle doubt,
And I shall go in our Lady's name,

Aye till I come home again.

Then we shall follow as otters swift,

And bind thee fast so thou cans't shift,

And we shall go in our Horned God's name,
Aye to fetch thee home again.
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ISIS UNVEILED

Ami E

Play the game create the time,

Ami
With every move and line,
E
Jackal God against the Moon,
Dmi
And the game will be over soon.
Ami
Can you hear the Earth sighing?
Dmi
As he turns towards the sky,
Ami
The time of Ra is ending,
F
And the Sun begins to die.

Chorus:
F E

Can you feel it changing?
E Ami
Can you see her in the night?
Ami E
Can you feel it changing?
Sky and Earth they are as one,
Conceive daughter and sons,
Sister, lover, Goddess, Queen,
Mother to every living being,
Your light creates a shadow,
As you show your face unveiled,

Your brother Set betrays you,

There’s a coffin on the Nile. (Chorus)

Fourteen pieces to the wind,

To all parts of the land,

Scattered widely she will find,

And make a lover from her hands,
The rain, her tears of gladness,
Fall to the fertile ground,

And Set caught in his madness,

To the desert he is bound. (Chorus)
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LUGHNASADH

Dmi c Dmi
Feel me sleep beneath your feet
c Dmi
While the year is waning,
Dmi c Dmi
And all about you the bare fingers plead
c Dmi
And reach towards the sky,
c Dmi
A crown of thorns about my head,
c Dmi
When the dark is rising,
Dmi c Dmi
And from the shadows walks a God, a seed,
c Dmi
A hope for brand new life.

Bridge (2x):
Dmi
Can you hear the Spirits of the Earth can you?
F
Can you hear the Spirits of the Earth can you?
Ami
Can you hear the Spirits of the Earth?
Cc
Can you hear them call, can you hear them sing?

Chorus (2x):

Dmi c
Lughnasadh! Is the life and the death of the Corn King,
Dmi F c Dmi

Lughnasadh! Life and rebirth of the Corn King!

I turn my green face to the Sun,

As the year is waxing,

And all about animals call my name

In forest and in sky.

My horns of velvet reflect the Moon,
Silver wheel of my Lady,

She comes towards me as the May reveals
Her White and virgin skin.

I turn my gold face to the Sun

As the year is waning,

The time has come now for my life to end
As metal rubs on stone,

She comes towards me across the fields,
Chariot’s wheels a-blazing,

Her hair on fire, cut me crush me, bake me,
Eat me, I am yours.



« DI VINORUM),

@

Damh the Bard

LUGHNASADH (a moll)

Ami G
Feel me sleep beneath your
G Ami

While the year is waning,

Ami G

And all about you the bare

G Ami

And reach towards the sky,
G

A crown of thorns about my
G Ami

When the dark is rising,

Ami G

And from the shadows walks

G Ami

A hope for brand new life.

Bridge (2x):

Ami

Ami
feet

Ami
fingers plead

Ami
head,

Ami
a God, a seed,

Can you hear the Spirits of the Earth can you?

c

Can you hear the Spirits of the Earth can you?

Emi

Can you hear the Spirits of the Earth?

G

Can you hear them call, can you hear them sing?

Chorus (2x):
Ami G

Lughnasadh! Is the life and the death of the Corn King,

Ami Cc

G Ami

Lughnasadh! Life and rebirth of the Corn King!

I turn my green face to the Sun,
As the year is waxing,

And all about animals call my name

In forest and in sky.

My horns of velvet reflect the Moon,

Silver wheel of my Lady,

She comes towards me as the May reveals

Her White and virgin skin.

I turn my gold face to the Sun
As the year is waning,

The time has come now for my life to end

As metal rubs on stone,

She comes towards me across the fields,

Chariot’'s wheels a-blazing,

Her hair on fire, cut me crush me, bake me,

Eat me, I am yours.
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NOON OF THE SOLSTICE

(orig.: e moll)

Ami G Ami
In times long past lived a Man of green,
c G
And his footsteps brought life wherever he’d been.
Ami G Ami
In the deepest wildwood was the place he was seen,
Cc G Emi
And the people did love and protect him.
Ami G Ami Emi
And they saw his face change, with the turn of the Wheel
Ami G Ami

of the Seasons, they heard his voice sing.

Chorus:
c G

I'm the Horned God, I'm the face in the trees,
Ami G Ami Emi

I'm the breath of the wind that rustles the leaves,
C G

I'm the Green Man in the wildwood I roam,

Ami G Ami

Cernunnos, I'm Pan and I'm Herne.

I shall be as the Dark Holly King,

Darkness and cold in my cloak I will bring,

And on Winter’s nights to me you will sing,

Till the air around me starts changing,

And on the noon of the solstice I'll give up my crown,
To the Light and the Mighty Oak King.

All Summer long I shall rule just and fair,

Bring your crops to fruit with the light that I share,
With fire and water, from earth into air,

But the Wheel it keeps steadily turning.

And on the noon of the Solstice I'll give up my crown,
To the cold and the Dark Holly King.

T’is now modern times and the Summer is here,
The Winter has gone and the air it is clear,

On a fine day I walked through a woods I live near,
When a battle I spied through a clearing,

Two giants of leaves, one light and one dark,

Even now the Wheel it is turning!
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OAK, BROOM & MEADOWSWEET

Emi D Emi Hmi
Gather ’‘round people let me spin you a tale,
Emi D Emi
Of a Mother’s anger and a curse doomed to fail.
Emi D Emi Hmi
Arianrhod’s baby whom she did disown,
Emi D Emi
And Gwydion stole him to raise as his own.
Emi D Emi Hmi
Well the boy he grew to be strong and brave,
Emi D Emi
But his Mother cursed him not to be given a name.
Emi D Emi Hmi
When he cast a stone where a Wren it did land,
Emi D Emi

She said, “The Young Lion has a Steady Hand!”

Chorus (2x):

G D Emi Hmi
Call the May, Call the May, Call the May, Call the May,
Emi D Emi

Gather ’‘round people and call in the May.

So she laid upon him a new destiny,

“You shall never have any weapons unless given by me”.
Then a phantom army by Gwydion’s charms,

Forced Arianrhod to give Llew his arms.

Then in rage and torment she laid down this curse,

“You shall never marry a woman of the race of the Earth”.

So Gwydion and Math planned to foil her hate,

And with the herbs of the forest they twisted his fate. (Chorus)

So they gathered from the forest, from the Grove where they meet,
Flowers of Oak, Broom and Meadowsweet.

And uttering upon them a Verse of Power,

a figure began to form from the flowers.

Oh rise, and wake, fairest Lady of Spring!
Come and be wed to the Forest King!
Flower-face is your name oh Blodeuwedd,
You carry life within your breath! (Chorus)

Bridge (2x):

Emi

Come Oak, broom and meadowsweet, Come Oak, broom and meadowsweet,
D Emi D Emi
Come Oak, broom and meadowsweet, Come hawthorn, come May!

Emi

Come Oak, broom and meadowsweet, Come Oak, broom and meadowsweet,

D Emi D

Come Oak, broom and meadowsweet, Come Blodeuwedd, come wake!

(Chorus)

Emi
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OAK, BROOM & MEADOWSWEET (a moll)

Ami G Ami Emi
Gather ‘round people let me spin you a tale,
Ami G Ami
Of a Mother’s anger and a curse doomed to fail.
Ami G Ami Emi
Arianrhod’s baby whom she did disown,
Ami G Ami
And Gwydion stole him to raise as his own.
Ami G Ami Emi
Well the boy he grew to be strong and brave,
Ami G Ami
But his Mother cursed him not to be given a name.
Ami G Ami Emi
When he cast a stone where a Wren it did land,
Ami G Ami

She said, “The Young Lion has a Steady Hand!”

Chorus (2x):

c G Ami Emi
Call the May, Call the May, Call the May, Call the May,
Ami G Ami

Gather ’‘round people and call in the May.

So she laid upon him a new destiny,

“You shall never have any weapons unless given by me”.
Then a phantom army by Gwydion’s charms,

Forced Arianrhod to give Llew his arms.

Then in rage and torment she laid down this curse,

“You shall never marry a woman of the race of the Earth”.

So Gwydion and Math planned to foil her hate,

And with the herbs of the forest they twisted his fate. (Chorus)

So they gathered from the forest, from the Grove where they meet,
Flowers of Oak, Broom and Meadowsweet.

And uttering upon them a Verse of Power,

a figure began to form from the flowers.

Oh rise, and wake, fairest Lady of Spring!
Come and be wed to the Forest King!
Flower-face is your name oh Blodeuwedd,
You carry life within your breath! (Chorus)

Bridge (2x):

Ami

Come Oak, broom and meadowsweet, Come Oak, broom and meadowsweet,

G Ami (6) (Ami)
Come Oak, broom and meadowsweet, Come hawthorn, come May!

Ami

Come Oak, broom and meadowsweet, Come Oak, broom and meadowsweet,

G Ami (6) (Ami)
Come Oak, broom and meadowsweet, Come Blodeuwedd, come wake!

(Chorus)
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RAGGLE TAGGLE GYPSY

(orig.: d moll)

Ami G Ami G Ami
There were three young gypsies come to our hall door,
G Emi Ami
They came brave and boldly-o
G Ami G Ami
And one sang high and the other sang low,
(G) Ami G Ami G Ami

And the other sang the Raggle Taggle Gypsy-o

Well it was upstairs downstairs the lady went
Put on her suit of leather-o

And there was a cry from around the door,
She's away with the Raggle Taggle Gypsy-o

It was late that night when the Lord came in,
Enquiring for his Lady-o

And the servant girl she said to the Lord,
She's away with the Raggle Taggle Gypsy-o

Then saddle for me my milk-white steed,
My big horse is not speedy-o,

Tonight I'll ride, to seek my bride,

She's away with the Raggle Taggle Gypsy-o

Well he rode east, and he rode west,
He rode north and south also,

Until he came to a wide open plane,
That's where he spied his Lady-o.

How could you leave your house and your land?
How could you leave your money-o0?

How could you leave your newly-wedded Lord,
All for the Raggle Taggle Gypsy-0?

Well what care I for my house and my land?
What do I care for money-0?

I'd rather have a kiss from a yellow gypsy's lips,
I'm away with the Raggle Taggle Gypsy-o

How could you leave your house and your land?
How could you leave your money-o0?

How could you leave your newly-wedded Lord,
All for the Raggle Taggle Gypsy-0?

Well what care I for my house and my land?
What do I care for money-0?

Tonight I'll lie in a wide open field,

In the arms of my Raggle Taggle Gypsy-o
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SPIRIT OF ALBION

Emi G D Emi -by many names-
An isle so fair, a isle so green, known by many names.
Emi
Feel the pulse, the pulse of the land,

G D Emi -within your veins-
the blood boils within your veins.
Ami Emi
Someone go down to the Holy Well and raise the Spirits there!
Ami D

Lay a feather on a stone, with a flame, and a lock of hair.

Chorus:

Emi
The Crane, the wolf, the bear and the boar,
G
No longer dwell upon these shores,
Ami
You say that the Goddess and God have gone,
D
Well I tell you they live on!
Emi
For in the cities and hills,
G
And in circles of stone,
Ami
The voices of the 01ld ways,
D Emi
the Spirit of Albion is calling you home!

From Manwydden’s crashing sea,

To the moor and the Highland Glen.
From the Faerie Hills, home of the Sidhe,
To the veins of the Broad and the Fen.

Someone go down to the Holy Trees

of Oak and Ash and Thorn!

Utter a charm in the verse of three,

Till the Summer King is born! (Chorus)

Ride the white horses carved into the hills,
Walk to the Hanging Stones.

Bow to the might of Cerne Abbass’ height,
Feel the peace in the Ancestors’ homes.

Someone go down to Wilmington

where the Giant guards the way!

Step into the Otherworld, into the womb,
Where centuries pass like a day! (Chorus)
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TALIESIN’S SONG

(orig.: e moll)

Ami c
I was in the court of kings,
G Emi
I saw great halls and countless gems,
Ami (6) Emi
T’was where I heard Taliesin sing,
Ami G Ami
Of the love of women and the deeds of men.
Ami c
The Awen’s light filled his eyes,
G Emi
A fire burned within his head,
Ami (6) Emi
As he sang of times long past and cried,
Ami G Ami
For Merlin, Arthur and Galahad.

Chorus:

C G/D Dmi Ami
Manwydden, Cerridwen, the 0ld Ones let us sing to them,
C G Ami

Arianrhod, Bran and Bel.

c G/D Dmi Ami
Blodeuwedd, Cealleach, the 0ld Gods they are coming back.
c G Ami

Listen people to the tales I tell.

I have been a crashing wave,

A stallion across the sea,

And I have been a rutting stag,

And I hold Albion’s destiny.

The Cauldron deep in Annwn’s mist,
With Blackthorn staff I travelled there,
And Arthur whom fate did Kiss,

The Seven Castles we did dare! (Chorus)

I have seen the plants and trees,

Great Oak the Ash and sacred Thorn,

Bring Annwn'’s Host to its knees,

And suffer mighty Gwydion’s scorn.

But still the fight could not be won,

Until they guessed the giant's name,

Ravens and Alder on his shield,

“By the branch you bare, Bran is your name!” (Chorus 2x)

+ Listen people to the tales I tell,
I said “Listen people to the tales I tell,
come and listen people to the tales I tell...”
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Emi D Emi D/Hmi

I am the Birch of the new beginnings,

Emi D Emi D/Hmi

The Rowan star with magic guarding,

G D Emi D/Hmi

Alder sight the future showing,

Emi D Emi D/Hmi

Sweet Willow sees her Moon arising,

Ash the three realms he is touching,

Hawthorn tells us the May is coming,

Mighty Oak with strength is standing,

The Holly on his chariot riding. Emi » D » Hmi »

Chorus:

G D Emi Hmi

Come follow me, come dance with me,

Emi D (Hmi)? Emi

Come with me to the Greenwood Grove such magic there to see.

G D Emi Hmi
The Lord of the wild, with his Faerie kin,
Emi Hmi
Deep within the Greenwood Grove,

D Emi

We'll dance the Magic Ring.
Wise Hazel watches the salmon feeding,
The Faerie Apple seed is falling,
The Vine is ripe intoxicating,

I am the Ivy heed my warning.

Yellow Broom I offer healing,
Blackthorn sharp for death preparing,
The Elder is a life of learning,

Fir the distant future showing. Emi » (D) » Hmi » (Chorus)

I am the gorse I am destroying,
Heather from death recreating,
Hear the Aspen's leaves a-whispering,

That Yew is death and life returning. Emi » (D) » Hmi » (Chorus)
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THE MABON

Emi

Twisting shapes in the moonlight,
Hmi D Emi

I hear the rhythm of the distant Pagan drums,
Gmi?

wWithin the hills,

Emi

Shadows dance in the sunlight,
Hmi D Emi

I feel the power of the wise and ancient ones,
Gmi?

Now I must go.

Climb:
Ami
Beyond the world we see,
G Hmi
Where Spirit runs with bull and stallion,
Ami G H7

Cross Earth and Sky and Sea, the Mabon I shall be.

Chorus:
Emi D (Hmi) Emi
By Earth and Water, Air and Fire,
D Emi
With blood and spirit and desire,
D Emi Hmi
A fire in my head I will wear the antlered crown.

Fires burning at midnight,

Across the world I hear my story being told,
Father and Son.

Chanting voices at midnight,

Are singing songs about the power that I hold,
The newborn Sun. (Climb, Chorus)

Chorus 2:

Emi D Emi
And in the forest dance with me,
D Emi
And in your heart you shall be free,
D Emi Hmi
For I am you, and you shall find that you are me.

Shadows cast in the sunlight,

I see my children turn their eyes towards the sky,
Towards the Sun.

Dawn of life in the sunlight,

Mithras, Osiris, Dionysis, Herne and Pan,

We all are one.
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THE WHEEL

Ami Ami7
As the sunrise on the shortest day my crying greets the dawn.
Ami Ami7 D
Tears of dew form on the web as I am reborn.
c G D
Feel new life spring from the Earth,
c G D
As the Mother of All Life gives birth.
c G D Ami

Though I am a child I will soon become a man.

Feel the warmth upon your skin,
Sense the animal inside.

As every creature on the land,
Feels the rising tide.

The natural rhythms

of the land,

As the Goddess takes my hand,
Into the Forest Green

with the Horned Man.

The waves of corn

have turned to gold,

My time is drawing near.

I see my Lady smile at me,
Inside I feel no fear.

As She raises the scythe
above Her head.

Blood spills on the Earth
as I fall dead,

In the Otherworld

I guard Her throne ’til She returns

D Ami D
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WHEN I BECOME THE MOON

(orig.: F¥)
Eliza Gilkyson
G c G
I remember yesterday, when I become the moon
G c G
When all the stars came out to play, we danced away the gloom
c D G c D
Circled ’‘round the ring of stones before they fell in ruin
F#mi/Dmi c G

I can hear our voices still, when I become the moon

High Diana ruled the wood, traces still remain

Shared the wisdom and the herb, shared the joy and pain
Echoes of life’s passion play still haunt the bride and groom
But they’ll be wed again someday, when I become the moon

Soldiers of the holy war, holy greed command

Claimed the Earth and all her shores, stole Diana’s land
But in my heart there lingers still the dark of her perfume
I drink the earthy wine until I become the moon

All that's left is history, and Diana’s blood and bone
Fragments of a mystery, her story is our own

But undercover of the stars her secret is exhumed

I bow before her beauty now, and I... become... the moon.



