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Life Breath, Sound Out Her Name  
by   

Demetria Nanos  

 

 

 

Hebe is the youthful maid  

 

 

Hera is the bride  

 

 

Rhea is the mother  

 

 

Hekate by her side.  

 

 

 

Wh en the goddess strikes,  

  

 

Inspired,  

 

 

I call her name and sing the song  

 

 

filled with light and darkness  

 

 

that lived inside me all along.  
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FOI NEWS 

 

Personal Message from Olivia Robertson, Co-Founder, Received May 7, 2010: 
ñMy brother Lawrence, his wife Pamela and I looked to the future at arrangements for the continuity of the work of the 
Fellowship of Isis globally. We loved the Temple of Isis and our Festivals at Clonegal Castle. Our members will always 
receive a loving welcome there! The general work of the FOI is carried out by the FOI Foundation Union Triad: The 
Archpriesthood Union, The Archdruid Union of the Druid Clan of Dana, and the Grand Commander Union of the Noble 
Order of Tara.  

Membership of Circle of Brigid ï May 1
st

, 2010 
In order to secure the success of the 8 yearly Clonegal Festivals for the future, the Membership of the Circle of Brigid 
has been reconstituted. The 8 members of the Circle of Brigid are responsible for running the Festivals at Clonegal, and 
Olivia wishes to call only on those members of the Irish Priesthood who have been able to attend fairly regularly, and 
would wish to on an ongoing basis, personal circumstances permitting. 
  
As Membership of the Circle of Brigid is limited to 8 and several of the original members are now unable to share in the 
work of the Goddess at Clonegal Festivals, she has relieved them of their responsibilities, and invited three new members 
to join the Circle in order that it may continue to provide a welcome to members of the Fellowship. 
She is, therefore, delighted to announce that three new Members have joined the Circle of Brigid. 

 
The 8 Members of the Circle of Brigid are now: 

 Rt. Rev. Olivia Robertson, Rt. Rev. Patricia Griffin, Rev. Eileen Lawrence, Ards. 
Rev. Marian Smiles, Rev. David de Roeck, Rev. Cait Brannigan, Ards. 

Rev. Deirdre Wadding & Rev. Minette Quick, Ards. (hon.sec.circleofbrigid@gmail.com)  
  

The support of all past and present members of the Priesthood in Ireland, the UK and beyond is greatly appreciated, and 
together with all members of the Fellowship of Isis they will continue to be welcome by invitation.   
The dates of Festivals will be set by agreement with the Robertson family, who will continue to show visitors the Temple of 
Isis each year from 1

st
 June to 1

st
 September.  

 As you may know, Olivia is in great health and full of life, uplifted by her work in the Temple, at 93! 
 
 

With reference to the recent notice sent out by Olivia. 
We would appreciate it if you would amend the spelling of "Brighid" to  "BRIGID" s as although Brighid is equally 
correct and is used by many, particularly in Ireland, the Circle of Brigid has usually been referred to with the spelling 
without an 'h', and the email for invitations to come to Festivals at Clonegal Castle is hon.sec.circleofbrigid@gmail.com 
 

Reminder About the Temple of Isis, Clonegal Castle, Ireland 
The Circle of Brigid will continue to organize the 8 yearly FOI Festivals after the passing of the Hon. Olivia Robertson, 
Co-Founder.  Members will continue to be welcomed every day to the Temple of Isis from 1st June to 1st September.  
Meanwhile Olivia is still around and active! 
 
 

Two Messages from Olivia Robertson 
Co-Founder, FOI - June 17, 2010 

From Olivia Robertson: "There is now a new wall hanging across the whole back wall behind the Well of Brigid at 
Clonegal Castle. The beautiful drawing - life size ï is by an FOI Priestess and Artist. It is highlighted by Olivia Robertson 
who identifies it with Brigid Na Mara of the Sea and also with Goda, female equivalent of the Saxon "God". Goda holds 
the trident like Britannia Atagartis, Syrian Sea Goddess." 
 

Muses Symposium Notice - Temple Gifts 
Olivia also writes: "For over fifty years Lawrence and Olivia Durdin-Robertson have given grateful thanks to so many 
donors of lovely pictures and craft works for their Temple of Isis. Now the time has come for those who have given, to 
receive acknowledgement of their work on our expanding FOI Global Centres. Many do not wish for this publicity, but 
other would appreciate being listed. This would be helpful for members wishing to order paintings, wands, figures and 
other works of art. Those wishing to contribute may give necessary information to the Hon. Secretary of the Archives 
Centre, in Tucson (http://www.fellowshipofisis.com), the Circle of Isis, California (isiscircleonline@yahoo.com), and the 
archives of our Isis Lyceum in Chicago, (deeankh@sbcglobal.net)."  
 
(Our thanks to the Most Rev. Minette Quick for forwarding these messages.)  
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Additional information: 
Muses Symposium inquiries may also be addressed to the Star of Elen, U.K. (contactSOE@starofelen.org), the Circle of 
Pelagia, California (isishazel@yahoo.com) and Fellowship of Isis Germany (sekhmet@online.de). 
 

-"Reflections by Olivia Robertson" are in the Beltaine 2010 - Isian News #136 :  
"The Blame & Shame Game: Blame others and you expose your own secret failings."  

 
Maya Liturgia en Español 

Nuestros agradecimientos a Maa Kheru Nen (Elena RubioLara) por esta traducción, y a su esposo Ka-Nakht Ridi Aut-

ib (Martín Marini) por la edición de la misma. Maa Kheru Nen está permanentemente viajando entre Chile y Argentina. Es 

traductora profesional, y en el año 2007 tradujo al español el Manifesto de la FOI. Es la fundadora (y su esposo el co-

fundador) del Iseum de la Sagrada Espiral del Sur, dedicado a Isis y Osiris. 

Our many thanks to Maa Kheru Nen (Elena RubioLara) for this translation, and to her husband Ka-Nakht Ridi Aut-ib 

(Martín Marini) for editing it. Maa Kheru Nen is permanently traveling between Chile and Argentina. She is a professional 

translator who translated the FOI Manifesto into Spanish in 2007. She is the founder (and her husband the co-founder) of 

the Iseum de la Sagrada Espiral del Sur, dedicated to Isis and Osiris. 

 

You can download Maya, Ritos de la Diosa para Practicantes Solitarios for free at this URL: 

http://www.fellowshipofisis.com/liturgylist_spanish.html 

 

 

LETTERS 

 

Hi to Everyone, 

 

I wanted to thank all those who took part in the rite by 

attunement, Spring. Rite of Good Health on April 13th. 

 

I had a nice experience during the ritual, an energy that 

came and seemed to perk away over the next day or 

two. Last night I had a dream and received a message 

from the Goddess. I received an impression that it was 

supposed to be posted here for someone in need. 

 

The message I received was: 

 

Find a way to make this set of circumstances work for 

you, find the good, whatever it is, no matter how 

seemingly insignificant it might seem compared to the 

upheaval and suffering you have suffered, and build on 

it. This is the true alchemy of Isis, to transform 

challenges and negativity into something beautiful and 

good. 

 

Hope this is of help for someone! 

 

Loving Blessings of Isis, 

 

Linda Iles 

 

 

 

Letter from the Editor 
by 

Deena Hartray Butta 

 

Dear FOI Family, 

The liturgy chosen for this yearôs Chicago Equinox Goddess Festival, Sirius Star of Isis, is about love and twin souls.  The 
invocation beseeches, ñMay we be One with our own twins in divine reality. ñ 
 
The twin oracles in this liturgy do not dwell on the  love of Isis and Osiris for each other, or how they found each other, or 
how they lived happily ever after.  The twin souls of this liturgy do not gaze in self-absorbed adoration  at each other.    
Rather, their love turns outwards towards the beauty and suffering of the polluted earth on which we live.   
 
In her oracle, Isis says, ñYou long for that which you possess already! éDeep within your hearts is an image of your 
Immortal Twin.ò  We carry within us a connection with our twin soul.  And we are part of nature.  What we do to nature, we 
do to ourselves..and to our twin soul, even though they may be separated from us by time and space.  Isis gives us clear 
advice: ñWhen you learn to recognize the divinity in all beings, your reward will be unexpected!  You will find your own 

http://www.fellowshipofisis.com/liturgylist_spanish.html
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spiritual family, your lost twin, your very self. The arduous search, the suffering, and the loneliness, form part of the growth 
of a nobler humanity.  To learn the task of that new humanity, turn to My Divine Brother, Osiris!ò 
 
Osiris is not only the judge and king of the Duat.  He is a loving and kindly father.  He is the fertile land.  He, in every 
possible way, supports us. 
 
There was no ñhappily ever afterò for Isis and Osiris.  After doing all the right things, horrible events came into their lives.  
They endured much for each other and for their child.  They did what needed to be done.  At the end of it, things were 
different.  Osiris became king of the Duat, but he was still dead.  They transferred the pattern of their own parents, Nuit 
and Geb, who yearned for each other on a cosmic level, to a more metaphysical level.  Their yearning transcends time, 
space, dimension, and even death. They are not together happily ever after.  Yet they are still twin souls. 
 
Turn to Osiris, as Isis suggests.  He is the lord of the heart, which is the gateway to all worlds.  The heart connects 
heaven and earth, the above and the below, the electron and the proton, as well as the father and the mother.  Laboring 
on behalf of your twin soul, and searching for them, takes you on a journey through the gateway of the heart, through 
various levels of being.  Osiris presides over the weighing of the heart at the soulôs final judgment.  Whatever makes your 
heart heavy needs to be healed.  We can not keep secrets from our own heart, and our heart does not lie to us.  Effort on 
behalf of the twin soul, whether they are in this world or beyond, will lighten the heart.   
 
The Star Sirius can also lighten the heart.   Meditate on the Star Sirius, so that through its power your heart may be 
healed and your being may vibrate at a higher frequency.   This will prepare you to enter the Fifth World.  Our current 
state of being is one of half consciousness.  We go through life  partially asleep.  While this planet struggles to ascend 
and evolve, we have difficulty handling  emotions that come through us.   It is hard for us to deal with these transitional  
vibration frequencies which affect us physically and emotionally.  We are like Sleeping Beauty. 
 
There are many levels on which this story could be interpreted.  She was kept in a state of ignorance by her father; about 
the existence and purpose of the spindle.  Is he the same person who was responsible for the social gaffe regarding the 
Blue Fairy?   But the level on which the maiden in a state of suspended animation is awakened by her true loveôs kiss is 
relevant to those of us whose souls await contact with the twin soul so that we can fulfill our earthly mission.   We are 
dormant, waiting for something to raise our vibratory or frequency level.  Like the waiting earth, which, like Osiris,  waits 
for the Water of Life, which is Isis, to activate ité.just so, we await the kiss of our twin soul. 
 
This liturgy can help us to be open to the twin soul who may be trying to connect with us from beyond this time, this place, 
or this realm of being.  We wait to be made whole.  In the meantime, we venerate Isis, who can help us find our scattered 
partsé and we venerate Osiris, who weighs our hearts.  Osiris wants whatever weighs down our hearts and makes them 
heavy, to be transmuted.  To transmute, we must welcomeéwe must love that part. 
 
We must redeem ourselves, perhaps with the help of the twin soul, so that our own frequency level and that of the earth 
may be raised.  With the help of this liturgy, so mote it be.  By allowing the energy of the Star Sirius, and by expressing 
our love for Isis and Osiris by service to the physical world of nature, we open our hearts, which are healed.   
 
May your heart be as light as the Feather of Maôat. 
 
Blessings, 
 

Deena 
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Lady Oliviaôs 93
RD

 Birthday Celebration 
by  

Minette Quick 
 

 

I thought you would enjoy these photos of Olivia taken on her Birthday, beside two of her latest Shrines.   

 

She had a lovely day, not only did the Sun shine brightly, but we went out to lunch on the day with two of our priestesses 

from Waterford and quite incidentally met up with a lady living locally who loves Egypt so much that she travels there 

three times a year.  She had been to see round the Castle on one of the Summer Tours and loved it.  We hope to see her 

from now on at our Festivals. 

 
 
 

Meditation for the Gulf of Mexico 
By 

Sharon McErlane 
ñThe Grandmothers Speakò website 

 http://grandmothersspeak.com/messages.php 
 

 
Grandmothers Message: You Are Desperately Needed 
 
Today the Grandmothers woke me with this message and asked me to send it out. Please forward it on so we reach as 
many people as possible. 

http://grandmothersspeak.com/messages.php
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"We ask you to cast, anchor, and hold the Net of Light steady for the Gulf of Mexico," the Grandmothers said. "This crisis 
is affecting the entire world, and humanity is asleep. Wake up!" they cried. "Animals are dying, plants are dying, and your 
Mother is writhing in agony. If you hold the Net of Light steady at this time you will help stave off further catastrophe. 
 
"You have been lulled into a false sleep," they said, "told that others (B.P.) will take care of this problem. This is not so," 
they said. "And this is not the time for you to fall into oblivion. Determine now to stay awake, and once you have made that 
commitment, think of, cast, and hold the Net of Light. Hold it deep and hold it wide. Amplify its reach to penetrate the 
waters of the Gulf and dive deep beneath the crust of Mother Earth. Anchor it at the earth's core and as you hold it there, 
ask it to unify with the mineral kingdom of this planet. It will do this and will harmonize with all the solid and liquid mineral 
states on earth-including oil and gas. The Net of Light will call these minerals back into harmony. Men have wreaked 
havoc. They have abused the kingdoms of life on earth for many years, but this time their destruction has reached crisis 
proportions. 
 
"Whatever human beings have damaged, human beings must correct," the Grandmothers said. "This is the law. We 
repeat: This is the law. You cannot sit back and ask God to fix the mess humanity has created. Each of you must throw 
your shoulders to the wheel and work. We are asking for your help. Several years ago we gave you the Net of Light so 
you would be able to help the earth at times like this. Step forward now. This is the Net of Light that will hold the earth 
during the times of change that are upon you," they said. 
 
"First move into your heart and call on us. We will meet you there. The Net of Light is lit by the jewel of your heart," they 
said, "so move into this lighted place within you and open to the Net of which you are a part. Bask in its calming presence. 
It holds you at the same time that you hold it. 
 
"Now think of magnifying your union with us. We, the Great Council of the Grandmothers, are with you now, and all those 
who work with the Net of Light are also with you. There are thousands, even millions now connected in light," they said. 
"Along with this union, call forth the power of the sacred places on earth. These will amplify the potency of our joint effort. 
Then call on the sacred beings that have come to prevent the catastrophe that threatens to overwhelm your planet. We 
will work together," they said, nodding slowly. 
 
"Think of, cast and magnify the presence of the Net of Light in the Gulf of Mexico. See, imagine or think of it holding the 
waters, holding the land, the plants, the sea life, and the people. Holding them all!" they said. "The Net of Light is holding 
them steady; it is returning them to balance. Let the love within your lighted heart keep pouring into the Net of Light and 
hold, hold, hold. Calmly and reverently watch as the light from your heart flows along the strands of the Net. It will follow 
your command and continuously move forth. As soon as you think of it, it will happen. We ask you to practice this for only 
a few minutes at a time, but to repeat it throughout the day and night. 
 
"We promise that this work with the Net of Light will do untold good," the Grandmothers said. "We are calling you to 
service now. You are needed. Do not miss this opportunity. We thank you and bless you." 
 
 

International Womenôs Day ï 5th March, 2010 
by 

Minette Quick 
 

Right around Ireland there is a network of over 70 Family Resource Centres.  These were set up some years ago, at the 
invitation of the Government, by groups of people who were already working voluntarily in their communities.  They 
provide a wide range of wonderful services in their locality, and they are non-denominational.  Everyone is welcome.  
Every year our local Centre celebrates International Womenôs Day, on or near the actual day worldwide.  This year to my 
delight, having been invited to make a contribution in the form of a reflection/meditation, I found that the chosen date 
coincided with the Festival of ñThe Ship of Isis and ñThe Great World Motherò, (see Lawrence Durdin-Robertsonôs Juno 
Covella Perpetual Calendar of the Fellowship of Isis).  
 
The whole room was decorated and looked very festive with balloons and special photos and displays. At the opening 
ceremony our local woman politician, a very keen environmentalist in the Government spoke of her upbringing and 
education at home for a year, during which time she learnt a huge amount about Nature.  Following this several other 
delightful reflections, songs and poems were offered by other women, and everyone present was invited to add to the wall 
display by writing a short note on óWhat it is to be a Womanô.  At the request of Lady Olivia here is an extract from my own 
reflection.   
---- 
Today we celebrate what it is to be a woman in this world, along with all our sisters wherever they are  
and at whatever stage they are in their journey through life.  
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A little later there will be opportunities to take part in workshops to help us work with the stress and strains of everyday 
life.  Now for just a few quiet moments let us allow ourselves the luxury of embracing our presence together. 
----- 
First, let us remind ourselves! 

- each of us is unique and beautiful 
- each of us is worthy of love 
- each of us is capable and loving by nature 
- each of us has special talents whether we realise it or not 

 
This is surely something to celebrate, something to smile about, because it is true! 
It has been said that it is impossible to be less than we truly are, therefore all we need to do is let go of what we are noté  
 
So let us close our eyes, be at peace and breathe gently and feel the comfort of our own presence right nowéé No-one 
is judging or demanding anything of us.  We can feel at home and safe to be ourselves in this company. 
 
Now let us quietly realise that we are part of a vast network of women all round the world.  We know that many women 
have extreme hardship facing them in countries where war, famine and natural disasters have torn lives apart.   
 
Let us reach out to them in our hearts and send them some of the love which we know from our own families and friends.  
Take a moment to feel this love warm within us ï then we will be ready to send it.  We may come from different cultures 
with widely varying customs and traditions, but we all share in the essential activities of life which women have faithfully 
fulfilled for so long, working on the land, bearing and rearing the young, sometimes with great difficulty, holding society 
together even in old age in the face of hardship and illnesses such as Aids, and scant medical support.   
--- 
In the early days of our Centre, a Womenôs Group was formed to offer a wide variety of activities of particular interest to 
women.  It became known as ñThe Sunshine Groupòé a fitting name Iôm sure you will agree. We all have our own 
hardships and worries to cope with, but as women we see the needs and we meet them. We still extend the hands of 
friendship and words of comfort to cheer each other and together with the goodness of the men we love and share our 
lives with, we have the gift of laughter to lighten the load. 
--- 
After this we all went outside with balloons, and gathered in a circle in the playground where we were joined by the 
children in the Nursery Groups, and at the signal we all released the balloons together, and watched them rise in the air 
and sail away into a blue sky, and with them we let go of our own worries and sent our love to everyone around the World!  
 
 

Journey to the Temple of Juno 
by  

Angela Alsira   

 
Imagine, if you will, the silver pillars of our temple . . . with a shimmering veil extending between them.  
The veil dissolves to reveal an earthen path, grass, herbs and flowers are on either side.  It is early evening.   
The shadows from rocks and vegetation are lengthening. 
 
You enter upon the path. It is late summer, and the fullness of the earth is around you.  The sounds of crickets and cicada 
fills the air. Ahead, this path joins another.  People are making their way along this path, bearing offerings of fruit, flowers, 
olives, and incense.  
ñWhere are they going?ò you ask.   
 
ñIt is the evening of the full moonò, a woman tells you, and they are going to the Temple of Juno, to give thanks for the 
blessings of the Celestial Mother. There is her temple, at the top of the hill. Will you come, too?ò 
 
You look up, and see the light of the Western sun shining old and luminous upon temple pillars.  
The path has been well trodden by many votaries, and, though it winds between rocks and fruit trees, it is not too steep.  
Seeking an offering to bring, you look around.  There, beside you on the path, is a clump of fragrant herbs.   
Beside it, grows a large shrub of lavender. You ask the plants for permission to take some, and, if granted, you harvest 
some of the herbs and flowers as an offering to Juno. 
 
As you walk, there is a movement from the side of the path.  Looking quickly, you spot a pea-hen with her older chicks 
flocking after her some pecking at the ground.  A little distance from her, the splendid peacock watches.  The light of the 
setting sun glimmers on his bluish-green feathers with their black eyes. 
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Ahead, there is a stone bridge over a small, gurgling stream.  It flows from the sacred well of Juno, a little way from the 
temple. You cross the bridge, and find yourself in a sacred land.  From a distance the sounds of chanting accompanied by 
stringed instruments can be heard. The sweet & pungent scent of incense begins to waft onto the path, as though to 
welcome you home.  Inspired by this place, someone takes out a reed flute, and begins a modal tune.   
A woman's voice begins an old hymn: 

- Juno, Hera, Wisdom, guide us..... 
 
A chorus of priestesses can be heard from within, singing the evening paean of praise. Incense fills the air.   
From the portico of the temple, a Priestess welcomes those who have come.  When you come to her, she asks,  
"Why have you come?" You answer her. She asks, "What have you to offer the Queen of Heaven?"   
You show your offerings, herbs for healing the mind and body, flowers for the spirit - and, it may be, a work of your hands 
as well.  She nods, and bids you proceed. 
 
You enter the Temple of the Queen of Heaven. 
Here burns the fire that inspires and heals the spirit. Here can be heard the voice of the soul echoing the kinship of the 
Goddess.  Such offerings as you have brought, you give to Her.  While you gaze upon the beautiful marble statue of Juno, 
draped with the palla, you suddenly know the Presence of the Goddess.  Now is the time to commune with her.   
Music calls you back from your meditation. It may be that Juno has given something to you (an oracle, a song,  
an inspired task...).  You thank her for the gift, and lift your hands.  Now, in the sacred presence you send forth blessings 
upon all the land, its life, its animals, its peoples, and every element.   
As you turn to leave, a priestess tells you that you may return, when you have need for Juno's guidance. 
 
Outside, on the portico, twilight has come in the East.  The full moon begins to rise through the mist, soft, golden in hue. 
The chant of the evening hymn begins to fade away.  In the sky, the stars and planets are becoming visible.   
As you move towards the steps to leave, a very old priestess takes you by the hand.  ñLookò, she tells you.   
The temple of Juno is everywhere.  It is over you always, although sometimes, we cannot see it. She gives you her 
blessing.  An acolyte has gone ahead bearing a torch, and you follow the light back along the path.  At the bridge, he 
stands aside to guide the visitors across.  You nod in thanks, and cross the bridge. You follow the path... past the rocks, 
past trees and vegetation... past the place where you saw the peacock and his hen, now roosting for the night.... to the 
place where a smaller earthen path branches off. Now the silver pillars of our temple are seen, shining in the fading 
light...you pass between the pillars, the shimmering veil forms between the pillars again...and you are back in our temple 
 
 
 

Contemplations on the Manifesto of the Fellowship of Isis: 
Fellowship 

by 
Deena Butta 

 

For the last 2 issues of Isis Seshat Journal, I have been contemplating the first word of the Manifesto of the Fellowship of 

Isis, which is, of course, manifesto.  The first time, it was through thoughts of my own; the second time, it was through a 

wonderful book about artistic manifestos.   

 

The second word of the title is the word fellowship. 

 

CŜƭƭƻǿǎƘƛǇ ƛǎ ŘŜŦƛƴŜŘ ŀǎΥ  άǘƘŜ ŎƻƳǇŀƴƛƻƴǎƘƛǇ ƻŦ ǇŜǊǎƻƴǎ ƻƴ Ŝǉǳŀƭ ŀƴŘ ŦǊƛŜƴŘƭȅ ǘŜǊƳǎΤέ  άǘƘŜ ǎǘŀǘŜ ƻŦ ōŜƛƴƎ ǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊ ƻǊ 

ǎƘŀǊƛƴƎΤέ  άŀ ŎƻƳǇŀƴȅ ƻǊ ƎǊƻǳǇ ƻŦ Ŝǉǳŀƭǎ ƻǊ ŀǎǎƻŎƛŀǘŜǎΤέ  άŀ ƎǊƻǳǇ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ƛƴǘƛƳŀǘŜ ǊŜƭŀǘƛƻƴǎƘƛǇ ƻǊ ŎƻƳƳƻƴ 

ǇǳǊǇƻǎŜŦǳƭƴŜǎǎ ƻŦ ŀ ōǊƻǘƘŜǊƘƻƻŘ ƻǊ ŦǊŀǘŜǊƴƛǘȅΤέ  άǘƘŜ ǉǳŀƭƛǘȅ ƻǊ ǎǘŀǘŜ ƻŦ ōŜƛƴƎ ŎƻƳǊŀŘŜƭȅΤέ  άǘƘŜ ǎǘŀǘŜ ƻǊ ǊŜƭŀǘƛƻƴǎƘƛǇ ƻŦ 

ōŜƛƴƎ ŀƴ Ŝǉǳŀƭ ƻǊ ŀƴ ŀǎǎƻŎƛŀǘŜΦέ  ό²ŜōǎǘŜǊΩǎ ¢ƘƛǊŘ bŜǿ LƴǘŜǊƴŀǘƛƻƴŀƭ 5ƛctionary.)  Other definitions may exist in other 

dictionaries. 

Lǘ ƛǎ ǎƛƎƴƛŦƛŎŀƴǘ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊŘ άŦŜƭƭƻǿǎƘƛǇέ ǿŀǎ ŎƘƻǎŜƴ ōȅ [ŀŘȅ hƭƛǾƛŀΦ  Lǘ ǎƛƎƴƛŦƛŜǎ ŀ ƎǊƻǳǇ ƻŦ ƛƴŘƛǾƛŘǳŀƭǎ ƻŦ ŘƛǾŜǊǎŜ 

background who journey together for a common goal and purpose.  

 Think, for example, of The Fellowship of the Ring, in which a group of individuals of diverse origin and affiliations 

collaborated on an important mission.  They did not give up their identity.  They maintained their diversity and their 
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original relationships to their people, their nation, their creed, etc..  Yet they collaborated on an important mission for 

the sake of their world. 

The FOI is not an order, a religion, a club, an institute, a coven, a church, or anything else of this nature.  These are all 

serious institutions with serious levels of commitment.  Many of them require the giving up of s omething.  But ours is a 

fellowship. 

It is something open, not something confining.  Its boundaries are alive.  It can embrace and expand.   It is  horizontal, 

not vertical. 

Lǎ ƛǘ ŀ ŎƻƛƴŎƛŘŜƴŎŜ ǘƘŀǘ  ǘƘŜ ŘƛŦŦŜǊŜƴŎŜ ōŜǘǿŜŜƴ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊŘǎ άŦŜƭƭƻǿέ ŀƴŘ άŦƻƭƭƻǿέ ƛǎ ōǳǘ ŀ ǎƛƴƎƭŜ ƭŜǘǘŜǊΚ  ¢ƘŜ ŦŜƭƭƻǿǎƘƛǇ ƛǎ ŀ 

group of followers..of Isis.  We travel together in her retinue.   

In addition, fellowship implies conviviality.  For example, the seasonal celebrations at our lyceum consist of rituals 

followed by feasting and fellowship.  They are times of friendliness and camaraderie involving  people of all backgrounds 

and levels of experience.   

The Fellowship of Isis functions as a network as well as a means to honor the feminine divine. It offers life-sustaining, 

life-enhancing spiritual nourishment in a light-hearted, inclusive manner.  In its very being, it is a raising of the vibratory 

level.  As a fellowship, it is indeed a gateway to the direct experience of Isis. 

 
 

A Glimpse Through the Veil 
by  

Kisha S. 
 

Last night before I went to bed I asked Anubis to help me know the Neteru better. I am learning when you ask the Neteru 
a question you better want the answer, a direct answer.  
 
I had a dream of my world - my home, my relationships, my neighborhood, my neighbors.  Except everything was chaos. 
There were riots, filth and destruction.  Every person was out for themselves, sometimes forming small temporary 
alliances for instant gratification.  My household stood together to defend against the outside world but we still fought very 
heavily amongst ourselves.  It was, in essence, my worst nightmare. Like every way I didn't want my life to be was the 
way it was in this place.   
 
When I woke up, I went outside, let the breeze blow through me, turned my face up to the sun and was overtaken by the 
beauty of this world.  I was so GRATEFUL for everything around me.  I'm sure this is not a new concept for most of you.  It 
is not a new concept for me.  It has just never been brought to me with such clarity before.  
 
I believe the message in that dream is not only that are we co-creators in our own reality but in other realities as well.  Our 
thoughts and actions always manifest in some way.  The Neteru love and guide us in all the places that we are.  They 
cross the veil endlessly trying to restore order throughout all of existence, trying to manage the free will that was given to 
us.  We can help by not only making the world we see a better place, but also by filtering our thoughts and the reasons 
behind our actions so that it sends positive ripples through the entire web of existence.  Through the Divinity in each of us 
we can help the Neteru restore Maat throughout the fabric of life. 
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Queen Mab and the Land of Magic 
by  

Morgraine 
 
 

This is a personal meditation that was personally given to me by Queen Mab Herself.   I now pass it onto you in turn with 
Her Blessings 
 
Prepare yourself for meditation as you would normally.  Light incense, candles, cast a circle, and invoke the four quarters.   
Play some Celtic music and make sure you have plenty of crystals around you 
 
Now sit on a chair or lie on a bed, and close your eyes.  Visualise that it is night (if this presents some difficulty for you, 
you may opt for daylight).  You are standing outside of a barrow or chambered cairn (I personally think of Bryn Celli Ddu in 
Anglesey for this) and a light shines from within.  Now, you feel a call to enter, which you do. 
 
The place is full of light and you find yourself standing in a crystal stone circle in the Land of Magic.  There to greet you is 
Queen Mab herself,  She is a strikingly beautiful woman, with long black and blue hair piled high, she has chiseled 
features and wears a long robe (this may vary, Queen Mab has greeted me wearing black, lilac, white, and seagreen up 
to now). 
 
What happens now is chiefly between Mab and yourself, however she may wish to teach you in the ways of the Land of 
Magic. Be open to what happens.  You may also meet some of the Fey here (i.e. elves, gnomes, fairies).  However, be 
aware that they can be tricksters, though not malevolent, so be on your guard. 
 
When it is time to return, Mab gestures you to enter the crystal stone circle, and you find yourself once more standing in 
front of the cairn or barrow.  Now return to your own time and place.  When fully grounded, drink a glass of water and do 
not go out into traffic for at least half an hour, 
 
Once the way is known to the crystal land, the way can always be found again,  However, the way you ascend may vary 
in future encounters,  I have found myself óorbingô there like Paige does from Charmed, or using the ring transportation 
device from Stargate! 
 
NB ï some people have experienced coming up against the fey blocking their way at the entrance of the barrow, if this 
happens, they are challenging you.  The best way round this is, to get them back at their own game and bluff them.    
 
 
 
 

  QETESH / KADESH 
 

In Egyptian mythology Qetesh (also: Qadesh, Kadesh, Qaudeshet, ) was a Goddess of sex (rather than fertility), who is 
thought to originally be a Semitic god, from Chaldean mythology. She was adopted into the Egyptian pantheon as early as 
the new Kingdom. Once adopted by the Egyptians she was named Knt (pronounced Kenet). Her lover was Resheph,  
a married god from Chaldean myth, and she also took Min as a lover (though some believe he was her son).  
He was the God of fertility and Sexual prowess, so seemed an obvious choice as a lover. 
 
She was always depicted as a naked woman riding on the back of a lion, with the crescent moon (representing the night) 
as a headdress. She was also shown holding snakes (representing the penis) in her right hand and Lotus flowers 
(representing the vulva), in her left. Among her many natures she was worshiped as a Nature Goddess, a Goddess of 
Sexual Ecstasy and sacred Pleasure. She was also the deity of Law, happiness, dance, and music and most importantly 
the Protector of Women. This last nature made her a popular with women who were being treated badly. 
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The Rings of Qetesh 
by 

Lady Skydancer 
 

    

The strong appeal of Qetesh lead to there being a secret society formed in her honor. In order to keep the Society of The 
Rings secret the Macedonian bodyguards of the Egyptian Praetorian Guard, loyal to the Society, would provide the Hand 
Maidens with reed pens, ink and parchment. The Hand Maidens of the Priestessesô of Qetesh would make the request, 
seal the parchment and return it a member of the Society. He in turn would place the parchment in a false part of the ring, 
and make his way. 

   
 

Members of the Ring of Qetesh facilitated unique and exquisite gifts of lore to express their love and adoration to the most 
attractive Priestesses. The Society developed into a óquietô form of diplomacy between the court Princes, nobles and 
Kingdoms. They are noted as saying ñWe walk in the dark places no one else will enterò. 
 
In the Reign of Cleopatra VII the Secret Society was a ópowerbaseô protecting the regent of Egypt against plots to take her 
throne. Cleopatra knew that there were whispers and intrigue and attempted plots against her and her court. The women 
of the rings of Qetesh were ordered to sleep with the dissenters and find out their secrets. Cleopatra was reported to say 
ñWhat better way to block an attempted conspiracy than from the whispers associated with scented pillowsò 
 
After the death of Cleopatra and the fall of the Egyptian Empire, the Keepers of The Rings of Qetesh sponsored a group 
of the strongest and bravest noblemen and named them óMen of Romanceô. The group then left Egypt and spread out to 
the new Empires of Greece and Rome. The Men of Romance dedicated their lives to protecting Kings and Queens, Poets 
and Painters throughout history. Two of the famous men they protected were Alexandra the Great and the Painter 
Michelangelo. Most interestingly it had also been rumored that Robin Hood and His Merry Men were members of The 
Men of Romance, protecting King Richardôs land of England. 

 

 

Sekhmet Sunday ï March 28, 2010 CE/AD 1:30 pM 
Sponsor: Temple Isis-Sekhmet 

 
 

Program 
 

Procession 
 
Offerings at Altar 
 
Workshop by Demetria Nanos ï ñSekhmet: Primordial Goddess Through the Agesò  
The history of Her cult in ancient Egyptian religion, functions of Her priesthood, Her manifestations, and Goddess in 
Modern Religious Expression in the West.ò 
 
Meditation, handouts, hieroglyph reading 
 
Incense Offering 
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Grounding and Centering 
 
The Great Invocation ï Ankhnemtira 
3 minutes of silence 
 
The One Hundred Names and Titles of Sekhmet ï Demetria 
3 minutes of silence 
 
Chanting: Sa Sekhem Sahu Sekhmet  led by Ankhnemtira 
Silence 
The rite ends 
 
Feast 
Door Prizes 
Until We Meet Again  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


