Setting the Watchtowers

Ye Lords of the Eastern Tower, 

Airy Lords of Spirit; 

Let your influence of Power, 

Aid our minds with merit! 

I do summon, stir, and call you up, 

To witness these rites and guard this circle. 

Ye Lords of Southern Power, 

Fiery Lords of Will; 

Pray do grace your Tower, 

Your Powers to fulfill! 

I do summon, stir, and call you up, 

To witness these rites and guard this circle. 

Ye Lords of the Watchtowers of the West, 

Watery Lords of Death and Initiation; 

I do summon, stir, and call you up, 

To witness these rites and guard this circle. 

Ye Northern Lords of the Earth, 

Though we be yet but mortals 

Bless our work with worth, 

I do summon, stir, and call you up, 

To witness these rites and guard this circle. 

Goddess and God, I would know, 

As 'tis above, so 'tis below; 

Blessings on this work please bestow! 

This is my will, true and free, 

I do so will, so mote it be.

