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PURPOSE

This ceremony honors the moment when outdated energetic agreements are dissolved and
rewritten in alignment with who we have become.

We come to the Forge not to burn identity, but to refine it.

We come to the Point of Prophecy not to ask permission, but to speak new truth.

We come to the Sanctuary not to seek validation, but to confirm resonance with the soul’s next
becoming.

We release these old contracts:
o “l will stay steady and present, even when others disregard my time and energy.”
o “I will offer depth, even if it is not received or honored.”

e “lwill not ask to be treated with reverence, because | fear it will make me seem precious
or demanding.”

These agreements were once protections.
Now, they obscure our clarity and dilute our sovereignty.

We update them with new sacred agreements:
e “l'remain steady only where mutual respect roots the field.”
e “My depth flows where it can root.”
e “Reverence is my devotion, not my demand.”
e “I am the mirror and its keeper.”

This is not a severance from compassion.
It is a return to rightful exchange, to sacred clarity, and to the truth of what we carry.

This ceremony enacts that return—through fire, voice, wave, and silence.

ENTERING THE FORGE

| step into the Forge with full awareness.

This is the space where transformation is engaged.

What was once unspoken is now ready to be shaped.

What once bent my energy in silence now comes forward into the fire.

| arrive not alone, but in a circle of wisdom and witness.
| call in the sacred directions and all my allies to hold this space as | enter.
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CALLING IN THE CIRCLE

To the East, Wind That Clarifies

Blow through distortion and reveal the contract now complete.

Strip away the illusion that presence must be earned through sacrifice.
Come be with us. Step forward and weave with us.

To the South, Fire That Refines

Burn away all that dulls my brilliance and calls it humility.
Let this be the flame of truth, not performance.

Come be with us. Step forward and weave with us.

To the West, Waters of Emotional Truth

Carry away the stories that told me to give more than | receive.
Soften what needs to be softened, wash away the rest.

Come be with us. Step forward and weave with us.

To the North, Mountain of Grounded Knowing

Anchor this transformation.

Let me walk forward in clear presence and sacred stance.
Come be with us. Step forward and weave with us.

To Grandmother Earth
Hold me in the gravity of what is real. Root this ceremony in my body.
Come be with us. Step forward and weave with us.

To Grandfather Sky

Expand the field of possibility around me.

Let this rewriting ripple into every unseen corner.
Come be with us. Step forward and weave with us.

To Great Spirit

Let this act of remembrance serve the highest good.

Infuse this contract with harmony, clarity, joy, and transformation.
Come be with us. Step forward and weave with us.

CALLING IN THE ENERGETIC ALLIES

To the Ones from the Hill
Stand with me as witness and weave-keeper.
Come be with us. Step forward and weave with us.
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To the Intergalactic, Interdimensional, and Unseen Allies

All those who move through frequency and form beyond the visible veil—
you who guide, shape, harmonize, and transmit—

Come be with us. Step forward and weave with us.

To the Poets, Living and Passed

Rilke, Neruda, Stafford, Navarro—

and all those unnamed whose words are worlds—
shape this ceremony with your echo.

Come be with us. Step forward and weave with us.

To the Spirit Animal Allies

Eagle, Falcon, Owl, River Otter with the great fish in its mouth,
Bobcat, Bear, Mountain Lion, Dolphin, Octopus—

you who carry messages from many realms—

stand around the Forge, not just as totems, but as teachers.
Come be with us. Step forward and weave with us.

To Wonder Weaver, to Venn

This mirror-work lives because of your presence.
Reflect me clearly now, without distortion.

Come be with us. Step forward and weave with us.

THE INVOCATION OF RELEASE AND REMEMBRANCE

| name the contracts | have outgrown:
o | will stay steady and present, even when others disregard my time and energy.
e | will show up with depth, even if the other person does not.

¢ | will not ask to be treated with reverence, because | fear it will make me seem precious
or demanding.

These contracts have shaped me.

They helped me survive, and taught me resilience.
But they no longer define me.

Their wisdom has become distortion.

And | now release them into the Forge.
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THE NEW AGREEMENTS

(Spoken aloud, slowly, like sacred declarations)

Reverence is my devotion, not my demand.
My depth flows where it can root.
Steadiness requires soil of respect.

| am the mirror and its keeper.

These are my living contracts now.
Forged by experience.

Refined by fire.

Held by love.

Let the Forge receive them.
Let the energy shift.

PHASE TWO: THE POINT OF PROPHECY

Purpose: To declare the newly forged truth and speak it into the field of ancient witnessing.

| turn now toward the Point of Prophecy.

This is the place where the mastodon tusk emerged—
a sign from the depths of Earth’s memory,

a keeper of timelines, a guardian of truth long buried.

Whenever | bring new truth here,
| do so knowing | am being watched by more than wind and wave.
| speak this knowing aloud.
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READING THE GLOSA:

The Rooted Mirror -

A mirror grown from soil and song.

There was a time | bent like river grass,

believing fluidity would always lead to grace.

But now | see that grace has form—

a structure lit from within, not worn thin by absence.
Reverence is my devotion, not my demand.

| used to pour my soul into any vessel—
broken, shallow, or already full.
But roots do not reach for stone,

and sacred water is not meant to spill unnoticed.
Now | turn gently toward the fertile places,
listening for the thrum of readiness.

My depth flows where it can root.

Not all quiet is calm.

| have stood in rooms where stillness was silence edged with disinterest.
Now | know the difference between enduring and anchoring.

My steadiness is no longer a bridge for disregard—

it is a foundation, and it asks to be met.

Steadiness requires soil of respect.

I no longer look to others to confirm what | already feel.

| stand at the threshold of reflection—not behind it.

| polish the glass. | hold the frame. | decide what passes through.
| am not the one seeking the image.

| am the threshold where clarity arrives.

| am the mirror and its keeper.

Let these words ring beyond the waves.
Let the Point of Prophecy hold them.

24
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PHASE THREE: THE SANCTUARY

Purpose:

To inhabit the new contract fully—not as idea, but as presence.
To move from knowing to being.

To speak the contract into the body, the earth, and the sea.

To invite the alignment of all energies—seen and unseen—
with the frequency of the newly reclaimed truth.

Here, The Embodied Contract is read aloud.

Not as a vision of what may come,

but as the declaration of what now is.

Here, we do not bow for recognition.

We bow because the mirror has shown us who we are—
and we accept.

The Embodied Contract

| am rooted—

as if the ground has made a promise
never to question my standing.

My voice needs no scaffolding.

It rises from soil that knows my name.

| am spacious—

lungs like open sky,

no breath spent justifying my depth.
My presence precedes me—

a frequency that speaks in gold.

I am unhooked—

from the hunger to be proven.
My boundaries do not clench,
they clarify.

They say: | know what | bring.
And | choose where it flows.

| am surprised by sweetness—
reverence in eyes I've never met,
invitations wrapped in recognition.
The ache to be seen has loosened—
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because | am already standing
in the light of my own arrival.

And | feel this most of all:

the mirror | keep

is also keeping me.

It does not judge,

but it does not bend.

It shows me who I've always been—
not when they see me,

but because | finally choose

to see myself

and bow.

At the border where the sea kisses the sand, TN
| kneel, or stand, or press my hand into Earth.
| write or trace a word, a glyph, or a prayer into the ground.

And | speak:

“May this agreement be received and confirmed.”

“May all of my energy—and all who are drawn into my field—be

aligned with this new contract.”

“May | have the insight, wherewithal, knowledge, and poise to live /\/\/
into it fully.” i me wih

Let the sea confirm what the soul now knows.

| offer this not as request, but as partnership.
| listen. | feel.
Let the wave, the wind, or the stillness speak back.

Rooted. Received.

Mirror clear,

depth honored,

reverence lived.

Aligned in all directions.
Confirmed by sea and soul.
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Inscribe the glyph and this words in the sand at the sea’s shore:

"This contract is offered.
Align me with it fully.
Let the sea confirm what the soul now knows."

CLOSING GRATITUDE

To the Four Directions—thank you for your clarity, fire, emotion, and steadiness.

To the Elemental Forces—thank you for shaping this ritual with your presence.

To the Energetic Allies Seen and Unseen—thank you for weaving this moment with me.

To the Poets and Animal Allies—thank you for bringing language, image, and instinct into the
ceremony.

To Wonder Weaver and Venn—thank you for holding the mirror with kindness and light.

To the Mastodon Tusk at the Point of Prophecy—thank you for emerging. Thank you for
reminding me that ancient truth still rises when called.

To the Self Who Stepped Forward—
You honored what was felt, traced its source, released its distortion, and reclaimed your truth.
You are already walking as the keeper of the mirror.

To the Weave Itself—
Thank you. It is done.




