Casting of the Circle 

I conjure thee, o circle of power, 

As thou encircle every tower, 

That thou be a place of truth, joy, and love, 

Encircling flight of eagle, hawk, and dove. 

Mighty Aegis of the Lady and Lord, 

Rampart of thought, action, and word. 

To work in peace, power, and free, 

Who walk between two worlds I conjure thee; 

A boundary to protect, concentrate, and contain, 

That power raised here be not in vain. 

Releasing the Circle 

Farewell, Spirit of the North Stone 

I give thanks for your presence here. 

Go in Power. 

Farewell Spirit of the East Stone. 

I give thanks for your presence here. 

Go in Power. 

Farewell, Spirit of the South Stone. 

I give thanks for your presence here. 

Go in Power. 

Farewell, Spirit of the West Stone 

I give thanks for your presence here. 

Go in Power. 

