A Dedication Rite
By Indigo
Statement of Intent

A Dedication Rite is used when an individual wishes to make a former declaration of his/her intention to learn about and follow the Wiccan path. A Dedication Rite marks the beginning of the year-and-a-day of learning about the Wiccan faith before formal initiation takes place. Note that the Quarter Calls for this ritual imply a late-summer ritual (coinciding with the full moon that is closest to Lughnassadh Sabbat). If the dedication rite is to be at other times of year, substitute the Quarter Calls as appropriate.
Preparing the Sacred Space
It is preferable that the ritual take place outdoors in a natural setting. The Celebrant shall place torches at the periphery of the sacred space at the proper cardinal directions. The space shall be purified with sage smoke and ritually swept with a broom. For a summer rite, decorate the altar with corn and grain. The beverage can be mead or mint tea, while the cakes can be corn muffins.
Casting the Circle

If a Priest and Priestess are present, the Priestess shall cast the first and third iteration while the Priest shall cast the second iteration. If there is only one celebrant, that person shall cast all three iterations. The circle casting shall start at the east and be drawn clockwise. The circle shall begin with the invoking of a protective Pentacle. The first circle iteration will use a wand of incense, the second shall use a bowl of salt, and the third shall use a personal wand or fire wand. While the circles are being cast, the Priest/Priestess shall issue a Gathering Call.

First Iteration

Priestess:

"Come shapers, come craftsmen, come molders of clay

Come artists, come singers, come teachers of the way

Come warriors, come hearth-keepers, come healers

Come wise ones, come mystics, come fortune-dealers."

Coveners:

"We come to the Circle, we answer the call!"

Second Iteration

Priest:

"We are shapers of dreams, crafters of song

We are teachers of lore, righters of wrong

We are seekers of truth, affirmers of life

We are guardians of peace, soothers of strife."

Coverers:

"We come to the Circle, we answer the call!"

Third Iteration

Priestess:

We remember the fire, the well, and the tree

We remember the call that all must be free

We remember the Lady, and the Lord of the Sun,

We remember the charge to love all and harm none

Coveners:

"We come to the Circle, we answer the call!"

Priest and Priestess: "The Circle is cast!"

Coven: "So mote it be!"

Calling the Quarters
It is preferable for there to be at least seven coveners (priest, priestess, four initiates, and the dedicant.) If there are four initiates, then the priestess shall assign quarter calls to the initiates. If there are only two initiates, then the priestess shall assign one member for air/water and another for earth/fire. The coven affirms the phrase “Hail and Welcome” at the end of each call.
Air
Guardian of the East, Spirit of Air

In love and thanks we invite you here

By day, the wind blows through fields of grain

The time of harvest has come again

With dusk comes the cooling breeze

Blowing through pear and apple trees

Guardian of the East, we give thanks to thee

Spirit of Air, Blessed Be

Hail and Welcome!

Fire
Guardian of the South, Spirit of Fire

In love and thanks we invite you here

Braziers and torches, burning free
Give us light so we may see

The bonfire roars with amber light

The scent of wood gives us delight.

Guardian of the South, we give thanks to thee

Spirit of Fire, Blessed Be

Hail and Welcome!

Water
Guardian of the West, Spirit of Water

In love and thanks, we invite you here.

Thunderstorms gather, proud and dark
Lightning scatters with violent spark

The blessing of pure water from the sky

Feeds trees and crops so they do not die

Guardian of the West, we give thanks to thee

Spirit of Water, Blessed Be

Hail and Welcome!

Earth

Guardian of the North, Spirit of Earth

In love and thanks we invite you here.

The fertile ground aids the crops and trees

Blossoms, flowers, vines, and leaves

The harvest time is soon at hand

And so we thank the prosperous land

Guardian of the North we give thanks to thee
Spirit of Earth, Blessed Be
Hail and Welcome!

God

God of the Harvest, Lord of the Grain

In love and thanks, we invite you again.

Rye and barley, corn and wheat
Your life has grown the food we eat
Thank you for the light of the sun

Shining warmth on everyone

God of the harvest, we give thanks to thee

Lord of the grain, blessed be

Hail and Welcome!

Goddess
Mother Goddess, Giver of Life

With love and thanks we invite you here
The fields are blessed with love and power

Waving grains, fruit and flower

As are our lives blessed by your love

As below, so above.

Mother Goddess, we give thanks to thee

Giver of Life, Blessed Be

Hail and Welcome!

A Harvest Meditation

Close your eyes and arrange your body in a comfortable position. Have your feet in contact with the ground and have your spine straight. Take three slow breaths. Breath in… breathe out… breathe in… breathe out… breathe in… breathe out…
We are leaving this place. In your mind’s eye, you stand in a field of wheat that is ready for harvest. The sky is a perfect blue, so bright and clear, so limitless. The air buzzes with myriad insects. In the distance, you hear the calls of livestock and the sounds of harvesting machines that will soon gather the grains. Crows fly overhead and squawk. Their shadows pass over you briefly as they fly overhead. A faint breeze cools your skin and tousles the heads of wheat as if by an invisible hand.  You feel the life energy of the crops. If flows up from the ground and into your body, through your feet and through your spine. Feel the energy of the earth empower you, sustain you. You are part of the ecology, part of this life.

Now look to the sky. The sun is past its zenith and now sinks towards the horizon. It slowly turns from yellow-white to orange-crimson. The sun, though still warm, no longer sears or scorches.  Its power wanes, but much of it yet remains. You lift your hands to the setting sun. Draw into your being its energy, its warm colors. The sun’s light flows into your eyes and, in this place, the light does not burn your retinas. You can see the sun in its perfection. It empowers you. It sustains you. 

Draw in the sunlight, and remember it. Remember this time, for soon autumn and winter will come. By the sun’s waning light, you have life and energy. All is as it should be.

We are leaving this place of harvesting. We are leaving this place of grains. Close your eyes. Breathe in… breathe out… breathe in… breathe out… breathe in… breathe out.

When you are ready, open your eyes.  

Blessing the Dedicant
In the Wiccan neo-pagan tradition, it is customary for a person new to the faith to take a year and a day to study, learn, and make deep consideration concerning her (his) spiritual path. The Wiccan path is not one to be undertaken as a lark. The Wiccan path is more than just magical practices; it is a lifelong dedication to the Goddess and God, to Nature, to wisdom, and to each other. It is a path of peace and a path of learning. The act of dedication begins a journey that never truly ends.
Why a “year and a day”? This period of study and contemplation allows the dedicant to observe all eight Sabbats, to experience with new vision the cycle of the seasons, the waxing and waning of life energy as spring turns to summer, then passes to autumn, and then to winter. It a time of self-discovery as well, where the dedicant can examine her (his) place in the ecology and in the spirit world. 

Note: If this service has both male and female Celebrants, the male (Priest) will bless the Dedicant’s head, hands, and feet while the female (Priestess) will bless the Dedicant’s heart and womb (if the Dedicant is female).

Celebrant: “Is there one who seeks the Wiccan path?”

Dedicant: “I am here.”

Celebrant: “By what name shall you be known to this sacred circle?”

Dedicant: “I shall be known as (name).”

Celebrant: “Then you shall be known as (name). It is your name of power, your name in magical workings, and your name within this sacred circle Are you ritually purified and accepting of the blessings of the gods?”
Dedicant: “I am.”

At this point, the Celebrant anoints the Dedicant’s forehead, drawing an invoking pentacle.

Celebrant: “You are a child of the gods, and I ask them to bless you. May your mind be blessed so that you may receive the wisdom of the gods. May your eyes be blessed with discerning the path ahead. May your lips be so blessed that your words carry honor and respect. May the peace and love of the Goddess and God be carried in your thoughts and flow through your lips.”
Celebrant and Dedicant: “So Mote It Be.”

The Celebrant dabs a dot of anointing oil to the Dedicant’s chest.
Celebrant: “You are a child of the gods and I ask them to bless you. May your heart be blessed, that you may love and be loved. May the love of the Goddess and God shine through you.”

Celebrant and Dedicant: “So Mote It Be.”

The Celebrant anoints the Dedicant’s hands, drawing the invoking pentacle.
Celebrant: “You are a child of the gods and I ask them to bless you. May your hands be blessed with the power to heal and the power to help. May they be empowered to bless others and do works of goodness and peace. May the power of the Goddess and God flow through your hands.”

Celebrant and Dedicant: “So Mote It Be.”
If the Dedicant is female, the Celebrant makes the sign of the invoking Pentacle over the Dedicant’s abdominal region so as to bless her womb.

Celebrant: “You are a child of the gods and I ask them to bless you. May your womb be blessed with the power to create life. Blessed are you, created in the image of the Goddess. May you be empowered to nurture and guide those who need you and depend upon your guidance. May the life-energy of the Goddess and God flow through you.”
Celebrant and Dedicant: “So Mote it Be.”

The Celebrant anoints the Dedicant’s feet and draws the invoking Pentacle on each foot.
Celebrant: “You are a child of the gods and I ask them to bless you. May your feet be blessed with the power to carry you along your path. May you feel connected to the Earth and to the Goddess. May the power of the Goddess and God flow through your feet.”

Celebrant and Dedicant: “So Mote it Be.”

Celebrant: “Tonight, do you pledge your dedication to the Goddess and God? Do you ask them to walk beside you and guide you on your spiritual journey? Do pledge to honor them and to seek to grow in a closer relationship with them?”

Dedicant: “By my will, I do so pledge.”

Celebrant and Dedicant: “So Mote It Be.”

Celebrant: “Your journey begins. Blessed be.”
Cakes and Ale
As this rite is being held in late summer (Lughnassadh), the cakes and ale will be corn bread and sparkling water (or mead).

Celebrant: “We are one people, we share one bread.”

Covenors: “Blessed be.”

Celebrant: “With this cup, we are one.”
Covenors: “Blessed be.”
Drumming and Chanting

A seasonally-appropriate chant will be used, as well as festive drumming.

Releasing the Quarters

The elements and deities will be released in the opposite order in which they were invoked.

Goddess
Mother Goddess, Giver of Life

We give you thanks for coming here

Thank you for the grains of yellow and gold

Corn and wheat, as you foretold

Thank you for the fruit-laden trees

And blossoms, wax, honey, and bees

Mother Goddess, we give thanks to thee

Giver of life, blessed be

Hail and farewell!

God
Lord of the Harvest, God of the Grain

Thank you for coming to us again

The time of harvest is at hand
We reap the blessings of the land

Your life you give to sustain us all

As summer passes on towards fall

Lord of the Harvest, we give thanks to thee

God of the Grain, Blessed be

Hail and farewell.

Earth

Guardian of the North, Spirit of Earth

We give you thanks for coming here

Return to the verdant hills and fields

Take with you our thanks for its wondrous yields
The corn is ready, the fruit is ripe

The harvest comes with a sickle’s swipe

Guardian of the North, we give thanks to thee

Spirit of Earth, Blessed be

Hail and Farewell!

Water

Guardian of the West, Spirit of Water
We give you thanks for coming here

Return to the streams the feed our grain

And to the torrential summer rain
Your blessings descend to us from the sky
It cools our skin and delights the eye
Guardian of the West, we give thanks to thee

Spirit of Water, Blessed be

Hail and Farewell!

Fire

Guardian of the South, Spirit of Fire

We give you thanks for coming here

Return to the Bonfires that brighten the night

Wood smoke and incense give us delight
Your blessings shine in candle light

The sun now sets, but you grant us sight

Guardian of the South, we give thanks to thee

Spirit of Fire, Blessed be

Hail and Farewell!

Air
Guardian of the East, Spirit of Air

We give you thanks for coming here

Return to the clouds of the summer sky

Upon your currents, blossoms fly

We thank you for the fragrant breeze

That blows aloft through verdant trees

Guardian of the East, we give thanks to thee

Hail and Farewell!
Releasing the Circle
The Celebrant traces the path of the circle in a counterclockwise (widdershins) direction, using a wand or Athame. 

Celebrant: The Circle, though open, remains unbroken. 

Celebrant and Coven: Merry meet, merry part, and merry meet again. 

Celebrant: Blessed be!
