


Events Line - 849-0877 

This phone recording, listed under Reclaiming in Berkeley, carries announcements which come up 

too late to be put in the newsletter; it's also a phone number to contact us (but be aware we 

can't always reply quickly). If you have news of interest, please pass it on. We appreciate 

comments. Messages can be left on the machine or sent to the P.O. box; remember to say where 

we can reach you with questions, and allow plenty of time. 

- The Recording 
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RECLAIMING: A Center for Feminist Spirituality 

P.O. Box 14404 

San Francisco, CA 94114 

The opinions expressed in the articles and advertisements in this 

Newsletter belong to the individual authors and do not necessarily 

reflect the attitudes or opinions of the newsletter staff or other 

Reclaiming members. 

SUBMISSIONS 

The Newsletter staff encourages more non-Reclaiming people to submit 
articles, paragraphs, or graphics related to political, pagan, or 
spiritual issues and happenings. 

Submissions, whether we print them or not, eventually find their way 

into our cauldron, so please keep copies for yourself. 

Anyone who submits work is responsible for getting it to the work group in time for 
layout. The closer to layout you come, the more camera ready the work.must be (typed 
with a carbon ribbon in a 3 3/4 " column). We will not take responsibility for chasing 

down late material. 

The Fall newsletter deadline is August 15. Send material to RECLAIMING, P.O. Box 14404, San 

Francisco, CA 94114, marked "Newsletter." 
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HELP! WE NEED YOUR BLOOD! If you can donate blood into Reclaiming1s 
account (#1913) at Irwin Memorial Blood Bank (567-6400 for information/ 
appointment), please do so. If you or a loved one need blood for 
surgery, etc., contact Rose at 64l-58l6 for transfer. If the Goddess 

blesses you with good health, please share arid give the gift of life. 

And many thanks to our donors. 
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Match the first names to the last to find out who put this issue together: 

Rick 

Sophia 

I 

Rosemay 

Roy 

Raven 

King 

Dragonstongue 

Prance 

Rene 

Moondragon 

Moonshadow 

There was also considerable 

assistance from Vanessa, 

Milhouse, and Buttons. 
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Passage 

In this passage 

of broken stars 

do the screams ever echo ? 

and ever echo ? 

does this wounded doorway 

never open ? 

do the wars 

of the dead 

never die ? 

From silent darkness 

so complete 

the starlight glowed inside us 

we enter this passage 

through this wound of earth 

forced by boiling rock 

we are pressed beneath the sky 

stars puncture our flesh 

From gentle greeness 

so complete 

the grass, the trees 

breathed with us 

we lean through the twisted window 

into this crippled city 

to drink the deadly rain 

to drink the rotten blood of war 

From the grave of twisted love 

searching this passage 

of silent screams 

for a fragment 

of a broken star 



Searching for passage 

from our prison 

of time 

we walk the vomiting streets of greed 

and the pistons of man 

rend the rivers 

and pound the land 

into dead power of bombs 

I remember the. darkness... 

the greeness... 

On this mountain of corpses 

i stand 

a miracle 

of pain 

of fire 

i live 

I live 

to open 

to open 

to open 

a passage 

a passage 

a passage 

a passage 

a passage 

for the songs 

of wind 

to the sea 

of beginning 

to the return 

of earth 

for the rebirth 

of fire 

roy king 

beltane '85 
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NOTE: What follow are two letters and two articles responding to a letter in the Spring 

issue. In that letter, More Downing and Geoff Yippie discussed the ethics of charging money 

for Goddess-related classes and workshops. 
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To More Downing and Geoff Yippie!, 

c/o Reclaiming, 

Magic for People, not for Profit. 

We'd like to thank you for the 

letter you wrote concerning $ and 

Magic. We also are Goddess Groupies 

and absolutely addicted to 

gatherings. We would that the 

Goddess had graced us with 
independent wealth so that we might 

spend all our time going from circle 

to circle. However, we are but wee 

folk who must work very hard in the 

midst of a system that is designed 

to further the few at the expense of 

the many. For elves in the mundane 

world, that fate is understandable. 

But to see magic and healing offered 

at exorbitant rates, available for 

those who can afford it to see 

spirituality and the Goddess offered 

at such prohibitive costs is surely 

ludicrious. 

Magic, while it has often been the 

province of the wealthy who could 

afford the time to dally in it, 

arose from the simple and the poor; 

and witchcraft, in particular, and 

paganism was ever the realm of the 

peasants and workers.... 

The truly spiritual does not stem 

from wealth but from sharing and 

unity. Gatherings which exclude 

some folks because of lack of funds 

may be at the the cutting edge of 

intellectual magic, yup, yup, but 

they surely cannot be considered 

truly spiritual. Exclusion due to 

lack of wealth is a basic ingredient 

of the capitalistic Patriarchal 

hierarchy that is so destructive of 

the Earth, our Mother. The Goddess 

is for All. We understand there are 

costs to be deferred, yet to exclude 

someone from a gathering because 

they can't afford it is tantamount 

to telling the Goddess She's not 

welcome there. 

Perhaps when we come to understand 

this in fact, i.e., action, then 

will true .transformation and 
empowering begin for us all. 

The Goddess says, "I'm not easy; but 

I'm free." Yippie! We want More! 

Love, 

The Silver Elves 

$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$ഓ
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Dear More and Geoff, 

I appreciate your appreciation of 

Reclaiming. We truly have explored 

with great consideration and care how 

to make our ways of working magic 
available to people of all (and no!) 

incomes. 

And, in so doing, many members of 

Reclaiming have burnt out, and are no 

longer with us, no longer offering 

the wonder of their special styles 

$$$$$$$^^ 
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and knowledge to the growing community 

of earth lovers. 

A couple of years ago, the collective 

realized that we were all exhale and 

no inhale, 90% putting out, 10% 

getting back, and if we didn't 

breathe soon we were going to 

collapse. Even the Druids resorted 

to woad rather than oxygen 

deprivation to achieve the holy shade 

of blue that was their trademark. We 

stopped teaching and public rituals 

for a season, nurtured each other a 

bit and took some time off. 

In the last 11/2 years you may have 

noticed the following changes: fewer 

classes, fewer public rituals, no 

Spiral Dance for 2 years. Reclaiming 

is really a volunteer organization. 

No one has ever made a right (or any 

other sort) of livelihood from the 

activities of the collective. If we 

keep track of our hours and report 

them, we earn between 2 and 3 $$ per 

hour for our various labors. This is 

not a wage anyone in this culture can 

live on. 

I have not taught since my child 

became a toddler! A baby I could 

bring to class; a toddler, no. The 

effort of finding a sitter who can 

work 6 hours ending around midnight, 

traveling from Marin into the city 

and back and more babysitting time 

for class preparation makes my cost 

of teaching a Reclaiming class 
prohibitive. I would need to make 

$20 per hour, not $2, to make it 

worthwhile. Anyone can afford to 

take Reclaiming classes. But not 

anyone can afford to teach them. 

A dynamic I ask you and others to 

consider, is that when one's 

spiritual work does not earn money 

to support one's survival needs, it 

becomes a luxury. Survival needs, of 

necessity, come first, volunteer work 

gets whatever bits of energy that are 

left over. I don't see how it is 

more ethical to work, say, 40 hours a 

week as a secretary at an unconscious 

corporation to support teaching a 

once a weeK, "cheap" class, than it 

is to earn one's income from the work 

one loves—providing that others find 

it valuable enough to pay for. 

Not to say they don't exist, but I 

don't know anyone making a lot of 

money from teaching magic and Goddess 

classes. Ariadne's wonderful Goddess 

conference last February earned her, 

after expenses, a spectacular $.30 

per hour. I think perhaps you are 

simply unaware of the level of time 

and energy (and in the case of a 

conference, outlay of cash) that goes 

into preparing a good public ritual, 

class or conference. 

In answer to your question, magic is 

a lot more than going to the center 

of the earth. Magic also has to do 

with living on the surface of the 

earth, and experiencing the abundance 

of the earth. ' Magic, like God/dess 
ultimately remains undefinable. My 

favorite partial definition is Dion 

Fortune's: "Magic is the art of 

changing consciousness at will." I 

am engaged now in transforming my 

consciousness about money—I invite 

you to journey with me. (See 

article, "Talking Dirty" in this 

issue.) 

Sincerely, 

Cerridwen Fallingstar. 

PS: I know you must have intended 
these terms to be funny, but real 

Goddess energy creates neither 

junkies nor groupies. Language 

creates reality—do you really want 

to identify with such disempowered 

images? And when you do, does it 

surprise you that power—of which 

money is one manifestation—is scary 

for you? 

(This letter reflects the opinion of 

the author only, not of the 

Reclaiming Collective as a whole— 

C.F.) 
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Talking Dirty: Sex, Money, Earth 

by Cerridwen Fallingstar 

"Her counsel is in the cowrie..." 

—Oothoon 
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Money. Prosperity. Abundance. 

These issues are "up" for many of us 

now, in the Pagan community and the 

broader culture in which we live. 

Money. Is it o.k. to have it? Is 

it inherently evil? Good? Neutral? 

Money was developed as a symbol for 

energy exchange, as language was 

developed as a symbolic way of 

talking about ideas. When tribes 

began communicating with each other 

and trading goods and skills, simple 

barter was not always practical— 

having a symbolic energy form meant 

more flow, more abundance for all. 

Wealth, derived from OE V/ela means, 
for the welfare of the community, 

for the good of all. It was a 

brilliant idea. Things did not get 

weird until hierarchies developed 

and some labor (energy) became 

classified as much more valuable 

than other kinds, creating a 

situation where people might be 

rewarded very differently for an 

equivalent output of energy. 

The first known form of money was 

the cowrie shell, whose 

unmistakeable vulval shape marked it 

as a symbol of female power. What 

more eloquent way to state that the 

new concept, money, was cognate with 

female generative power, one with 

ecstasy, one with birth? 

Meditating on the coincidence that 

the first money was a representation 

of female genitalia, I suddenly 

"got" the parallels. Sex and 

Money—both dirty (in the original 

sense of dirt, earth, materiality), 

dangerous (people do get killed over 

these issues every day) and both 

loaded with crazy power-over energy. 

Easy to see why so many spiritual 

disciplines have required their 

postulants to assume vows of poverty 

and chastity—they go together. To 

keep center, to find spiritual 

balance, one turns from the worId 

as-it-is, eschewing all the lies, 

trips & traps, and zeroes in on the 

inner purity—detachment, the void, 

the egoless place. 

Of course, a life of celibacy and 

poverty may also be fraught with 

power trips and fear. And, when one 

believes in divine immanence as well 

as transcendance, another option is 

to play with the energies of sex and 

money and go beyond attachment—that 

clutchy grab our guts do when we're 

scared that trips us into jealousy 

and greed. Survival-terror is the 

foundation of patriarchy. We're so 

used to being caught there, we 

forget that it is still and always 

has been, a choice. 

Money is to the first chakra as sex 

is to the second chakra. They are 

expressions of energy. The energy 

can come clear and flowing and 

nourishing as a clean river, or can 

be dammed up, stagnant, polluted. 

We don't want to drink from a 

polluted stream. Money and sex are 

polluted in this culture. But let's 

not get confused and imagine that 

water itself is toxic—its all the 

gunk clouding the water that ruins 

it for us. 

Many of us who released sexual 

Puritanism in favor of free 

exploration of possible ecstasies 

have adopted a material puritanism 

in its place. In rebelling against 

a culture which we saw worshipping 

money and ignoring spirit, we did a 

duality flip and worshipped spirit 

while ignoring money. The beliefs 

we developed about money in our 

childhoods are no more rational than 

the beliefs we developed about sex. 

They came from the same source, 

after all. I found it humourous and 

enlightening to check out some of 

the parallel beliefs about sex and 

money: 

$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$^^ 



A. Sex is original sin. 

Money is the root of all evil. 

B. Sex is so pleasureable and fun 

to have it must be evil. 

Money is so pleasurable and fun 

to have it must be evil. 

C. It's o.k. to have sex as long 

as you pay the price. 

It's o.k. to have money as long 

as you work hard and suffer to 

get it. 

D People who have a lot of sex 

are whores. 

People who have a lot of money 

are whores. 

The really big belief in our 

culture is scarcity. Scarcity is 

the big terror behind monetary greed 

and sexual jealousy, and scarcity is 
the primal terror (starvation of 

body, starvation of soul) that 
keeps us stuck, afraid to challenge 

The-Way-It-Is. There's only so much 

to go around—if I have a big piece 

of the pie, someone else starves. 

If someone else has a big piece, I 

starve. 

Why? Why is the world a finite pie? 

We create money,, material 

abundance—its flow, stagnation, its 

abundance or scarcity. Money Is a 

completely human creation; we can 

create it to be whateVer we want* 

Money is simply shorthand for 

abundance, an energy symbol. It has 

no inherent value or meaning beyond 

what we assign it. 

Abundance consciousness doesn't mean 

accumulating a whole bunch of things 

and sitting on it like a dragon on a 

pile of gold. Abundance 

consciousness is trust—trust in the 

ebb and flow of the universe, trust 

in our own ability to move with the 

Tao and receive exactly what we 

need. It's letting go of fear. 

Jesus fed the multitudes—some say 

five thousand people—with five 

loaves of bread and two fish. He 

asked who had food to share; only 

one boy stood up to offer his lunch. 

And Jesus had complete confidence, 

he said this will be eno'-rrh. He 

said everyone will be fed. And 

everyone was fed because he created 

a miracle—the miracle of abundance 

consciousness. When the people 

"got" what he was projecting, that 

there was plenty in the world, that 

they did not have to be afraid, that 

no one would go hungry, people 

opened up their hearts—and then 

they opened up their packs and took 
out the food they had been afraid to 

let go of and share and they broke 
it into pieces and passed it along 
and there was plenty for everyone. 

A few years ago I could not have 

considered using a Christian parable 

to communicate with a Pagan 
audience. That's abundance 
consciousness too—my seeing that 
there is plenty of truth and wisdom 

in every spiritual path, and I can 
take freely of truth from any source 

and be nourished by it. 

It feels so good when I expand into 

a leap of faith—when I say yes, I 

will allow myself to be nourished 

and have so much that it overflows 

and nourishes everyone around me, 

and they will nourish everyone 

around them and the ripples will 

widen— 

I look at the earth and brim with 

wonder at the profligate diversity 

of life—so many kinds of plants and 

animals tumbling over each other in 

wild profusion. I come back to the 

city, see myself hunched up like a 

porcupine over my checkbook, see my 

friends in Reclaiming deciding we 

can't ask people to pay a fair price 

for our rituals and classes because 

people aren't powerful enough to 

afford it—we say we teach people to 

be empowered, but we don't empower 

ourselves to live in a state of 

peace, love and plenty. It seems we 

still believe that spiritual power 

is not of the world, that it is 

wrong to enjoy the physical 

pleasures of this world. We seem to 

believe that we can only redeem this 

world if we suffer, struggle and 

sacrifice. Sweat, blood and tears. 

And yet we follow a path inspired by 

visions of a Goddess who says, "I 

ask no sacrifice—my only law is 

love—" 

^ 
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The source of all aligned energy is 

love. Just having sex with a lot of 

people does not generate sacred 

energy. Without love it is 

meaningless, numbing, even violent. 

As rape, sex can become torture. 

Experienced with love, sex is a 

gateway to heaven on earth. Without 

love, as the guiding force, the 
accumulation of money and things 

becomes a perversion, a rape. With 
love. wealth really does mean, "for 

the welfare of the community, for 
the good of all." It means 

to£an££n2 °Vr ideas of wealth, to 
see that clean air and trees are 

more riches than circles of metal 

and rectangles of paper, that 

children growing up healthy and 

strong in Nicaragua and India and 

Zaire is a prosperity beyond 
porsches and condominiums. 

Under patriarchy, spirituality, 

sexuality and materiality are all 

instruments of oppression. To 

purify, we can isolate ourselves 

from these forces as best we can. 

We can also reclaim and transform 

them, acknowledge ourselves as the 

creators of all these energy 

manifestations and take our role as 

God/dess seriously. We've all been 

violated so much around these issues 

we start thinking it's inevitable. 

All sex looks like rape. All money 

interactions look like rape too. We 

are reclaiming our spirituality—we 

know religion can be other than an 

opiate or tranquilizer to keep us 

docile as we are led to the 

slaughterhouse. We're reclaiming 

our sexuality. We know that sex can 

be other than rape, other than 

sacrifice of self. We can also 

reclaim abundance, prosperity, 

knowing that this is also other than 

numbing drug, other than rape, other 

than monster guardian of the status 

quo. 

Abundance consciousness is nothing 

less than a total transformation of 

the way we see the world. To expand 

beyond the collective agreement that 

the world is a finite pie, to go 

beyond the duality structure of 

haves-have-nots, rich-poor, winners-

losers, we need to liberate our 

third chakras, our po^er centers, by 

melting together the third and 

fourth chakras, the wheel of power 

and the wheel of love. When all our 

power is born of love, then all our 

love will be powerful, tangible, 

readily manifest in the world—as 

healthy children, plenty to eat, 

beautiful clothes and pottery and 

computers and songs made to be 

shared and loving communities to 

share them with. 

Thou art God/dess is not just a 

phrase. We are God, we are Goddess, 

we create the world anew, every day. 

We can choose to do it consciously. 
We can choose to do it differently. 

The personal and the political are 

one. When I release my fear, the 

power of fear in the world 

diminishes. When I ally myself with 

the earth's abundance and power, 

that abundance and power increases 

all around me. Let's change our 

group contracts and agreements, our 

limiting beliefs about scarcity in 

the world. Let's allow the miracle 

of loaves and fishes to happen in 

our lives everyday. 
























































