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The Wheel of the Year:

A Magical Celebration

Eight festivals mark this annual cycle. Each festival

brings its own special magic to the seasons of the year.

We celebrate the position of the Sun as we see it from Earth

with the solstices and equinoxes: summer solstice (Litha),

winter solstice (Yule), spring equinox (Ostara) and

fall equinox (Mabon).

We celebrate the rhythm of farming life with fire festivals,

created over 3,000 years ago: Imbolc, Beltane,

Lughnasa and Samhain.

We no longer rely on nature as much for food or warmth,

yet each season continues to welcome gifts of nature

into our lives, from blossoms and harvests to sunshine

and rain, as a reminder that magic is everywhere.
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Let’s take a walk with two sisters, Selene and Gaia,

on their journey around the Wheel of the Year . . .





Under the starlit sky of a cold,

clear night, a little girl was born.

She hatched from a bright pearly egg,

her long, silver hair keeping her warm.





When the little girl opened her eyes

for the first time, she saw trees

towering above her magnificently.

She took her first breath and

smelled the fresh pine that filled

the night-time air.





“You shall be Selene,” said a beautiful, dark-haired

lady, appearing from between the trees to meet her.

The little girl peered back at her,

not quite understanding.

“I’m Gaia, the goddess of Earth, your sister,”

she said. “Come with me, and we will go on

a beautiful journey around the Sun.”

A smile formed on little Selene’s face.





Gaia led Selene into the forest.

Glowing pumpkins, nuts,

clementines and apples decorated

their trail. At its end stood a little ghost

holding a lantern carved from a turnip.

“Come celebrate the fire festival of

Samhain, where the cycle of the old

year ends and a new one begins.”





“Tonight the veil between

the world of the living and

the dead is at its thinnest. This

means that fairies, spirits and the

dead can pass through it and

celebrate with the living.”





Shadows danced around the sisters.

Skeletons, spirits, fairies and cheeky

elves were having a party, and Gaia and

Selene were welcomed with open arms.

A bat swooped, placing a flower wreath on Selene’s

head. It was made with sweet-smelling

heathers: the sign of a new beginning.
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