DECEMBER 9, 2016
Hearthstone meets the Friday before or the Friday of the Full Moon, in the upstairs chapel at
the First Unitarian Church at 14th and Lafayette in Denver. The church doors open at 7, and we
like to start at 7:30. This month's ritual is FRIDAY, DECEMBER 9, 2016.
Carrie and Martin of ATUM will be presenting the December 9th ritual. The Full Moon this
month will be in Gemini. Friday the 9th, the Moon will be waxing (Gibbous) in Aries. The Sun, of
course, will still be in Sagittarius. We will be working with actively communicating your spiritual
truth, first with yourself, but also with/to others with meditation and a Drawing Down.
–Catherine

GREETINGS
I have had a busy November: both Alia and I have November birthdays, so we’ve had several
celebrations. Add to that Orpheus’s Rite of Remembrance and Thanksgiving, it’s been go, go, go!
The weather has also turned cold. While I have a roof over my head, that roof, and the house
that goes with it are very old – thus heating it can be problematic. I am living my parents’ old
command: “Put on a sweater.” It’s really not a problem, I like it a little colder – until a fuse went
out last Saturday morning. I was very happy I had extra blankets on the bed. Eventually, I got up
and went to look for fuses. Again, it’s an old house – I still use the screw-in button fuses. No fuses.
So – I finally get dressed and go to the one place I’m sure has this kind of fuse: my friendly,
neighborhood Ace Hardware. This got me to thinking.
We have giant stores that that seemingly stock everything. But if you need something special,
you still need to go to the neighborhood stores. The big stores don’t even conceive of having it.
After all, everyone lives in a modern house – with all the amenities.
If you need advice on how to fix something, you also need to shop locally. Shopping local
isn’t just an idea; it’s a necessity. Support those local merchants before we lose them – and have to
hope Amazon has what we need.
Other than that, keep warm this winter.

–Catherine
http://hearthstone.fnorky.com

HEARTHSTONE RITUALS
Remember, please, that Hearthstone doesn’t expect everyone to enter in Perfect Love and
Perfect Trust, as there are people you don't know there, but to enter with a willing heart and an
open mind, and leave your differences at the door.
Some traditions are more controversial than others, or may contain a component that disturbs
someone attending an Open Full Moon. It is one of the risks of exploring different traditions.
Should anyone be uncomfortable, unsettled, or upset about any ritual presented by Hearthstone,
please contact Alia or Catherine to discuss – and hopefully resolve and heal – the issue.
–Alia

THANKS AND A TIP OF THE HAT
Hearthstone offers a deep tip of our hat to Vella Rose, who led our community in a
meaningful Open Full Moon ritual that fell on Veterans' Day, Nov 11. When I learned this ritual
would have THREE sections with different intentions, I thought "Oh no, that doesn't usually work
well", but Vella Rose crafted for us a beautiful and successful rite.
The first working was in acknowledgement of Veterans' Day. Vella Rose had three small
US flags standing on the altar, and passed one of them around the circle as a talking stick, inviting
each participant to speak the names of family and friends who have served in the Armed Forces.
This simple act filled the room with respect and appreciation for those who have worked and
sometimes sacrificed for our freedom.
The second section focused on Samhain. Vella Rose spoke of the contrast between the preelectric, pre-car centuries when winter evenings were often quiet, restful, dark, and spent at home by
the fire, and our modern lives in which we are busily on-the-go year around. She passed out small
mirrors for each of us, inviting us to quietly look into our own eyes and ask ourselves "What do I
need to know, or work on, or do?" She invited us to keep the mirrors and allow ourselves times for
quiet contemplation. We finished this part with a song with the lines "Deep, deep, deep into the
heart of the winter...where there is no other sound but the sound of my soul."
The intention of the final section was healing for our community and country after the
divisive election. The song for beginning this healing was "Love is a healing power."
Thank you, Vella Rose and all who participated, for sharing this beautiful rite and beautiful
evening together. Merry meet, and merry part, and merry meet again!
Arynne

ON DONATIONS
Many of our local Pagan organizations run on a shoestring. Your donations do make a
difference, and the cost of a movie ticket to one of these organizations from several of their patrons
can make the difference between failing and thriving. (Not to mention making the organizers
excited and happy that their efforts are of value to you.) If you'd prefer not to donate to
Hearthstone, I encourage you to donate something to the organization of your choice. Your
donations can make the difference between an organization thriving and folding.
We appreciate that many of you donate to the church. We ask that you please give what
you can to support the work and service of the church to the community. The more you can
spare, the longer we will be around, and the more we can help those who need it. We will
keep Hearthstone Community Church, Inc. running as long as possible, and we need your
support to continue to serve the community.
We aren't going to start collecting at the door, and no one will be turned away for not having a
donation. However, we would like to suggest a donation of 5 to 10 dollars per person. (The extra is
to cover the pagans that are unable to donate.) If you can't afford it, you are still welcome – if you
can afford more, we’d be delighted to accept it.
NOTE: Hearthstone is a church and your donations to Hearthstone are tax deductible. If
you would like to write a check so you can keep track of your donations, we can certainly handle
that as well.
–Alia

NOT A BIG ENOUGH SAFETY PIN
After a long year, it is finally time to put 2016 in the rearview mirror. Unfortunately, the events
of 2016 are now sitting drunk in the backseat, looking for a taco truck, and loudly lecturing you on
the fact that poor people are the real reason that poor people are poor. It won’t be so bad if you had
fun at the party where 2016 latched onto you like gropey racist uncle; but let’s be honest, no party is
ever good when the DJ decides to leave early and has ingeniously wired the sound system to talk
show radio in a way that no one can figure out how to turn it off.
I was so hoping that after the longest election in human history that I could get back to the
really important things in life: writing bad Necronomicon satire and posting cat pictures. But no,
2016 has decided that my couch is a good place to sleep off its hangover—soon, my floor will be
knee deep with pornography and empty pizza boxes. It would be OK if 2016 planned on paying
some of the rent; but 2016 is going on and on about this really cute billionaire it has met, who
merely wanted a few votes and tax breaks, and you just know that 2016 is going to stiff you for all
the bills until long after the cute billionaire had broken their heart.
(Is that description too harsh? Too bad—the thousand random typewriting monkeys are still
trying to find someone to read their iteration of Hamlet, so you are stuck with me, the happy little
cynic.)
To say that 2016 disappointed me, outside of a couple of writing goals, is a vast
understatement, kind of like saying that the surface of the sun is a little warm. During the course of
2016, I was called a Neo-Nazi, a racist, and a traitor to the country because I supported the idea of a
woman President. The cherry on top of this dung sundae was the fact that back in 2011, I predicted
that the first woman President would be Sarah Palin, and that someday Trump would run for
President and actually win. It is a sad year when you are forced to watch one of your least favorite
predictions come true.
(Yes, yes, I know—I doomed all of us when I predicted that. The line to slap me with a dead
fish starts on the right. Or is it the left? Yes, I am as confused by political directions as much as I am
confused by compass directions; that is what happens when you stand in the middle of the
crossroads for too long.)
I will admit that I was a little shocked to learn that I was a Neo-Nazi, racist, and a traitor; the
sole evidence of such being the fact that I am a former journalist and Bernie supporter (later Clinton
supporter) who shares liberal news on Facebook.
But not as shocked as I was to learn that…
[A shiny metal robot with rubber arms starts shouting, “Danger Wilma Seeker! Trigger warning!” and waving
its arms in panic.]
(Seriously—trigger warning—I am about to talk about rape culture.)
…all women who claim to been subjected to unwanted sexual advances, up to and including
rape, are just dirty filthy liars.
Now before we go any further, let’s be clear about something: Not all Trump supporters are
evil people. Some of them are very nice people. Not all Trump supporters are Neo-Nazis, KKK,
racist women haters. The only thing that we can positively conclude about Trump supporters is that
Trump being endorsed by Neo-Nazis and the KKK, his calling Republicans dumb enough to elect
him (his words, not mine), and his “grab them by the pussy” comments were not deal breakers for
his supporters.

Quite simply, a lot of Trump supporters voted for him because they believe that he is their
best bet to bring jobs back to their states. The most important factor in their voting for Trump was
his economical promises. They were not voting for racism or pussy-grabbing; they were voting for
jobs. Their concerns about the economy outweighed any concern that they had about his less-thansavory stage presence.
Unfortunately, this creates a problem for them. Few voters are willing to admit that they
would vote for a known ax murderer as long as they feel the candidate is going to address their most
urgent concerns. Most people like to think of themselves as nice people, the type that would not sell
out the finer points of polite society (tolerance and respect for other human beings) for things like
money and success. And it was in the service of their self-perceived noble image, the idea that they
are really good and decent human beings; that we got to watch some of the most amazing mental
gymnastics and contortions seen outside of the tents of the Royal Jaundice Shakespeare Company.
When rumors of Trump being okay with giving women unwanted sexual attentions surfaced,
many of his supporters responded that it was just a character assassination attempt by less-thanpatriotic individuals. Then when the tape recording actually surfaced, not only was it character
assassination, but they argued that he was unaware that it was a hot microphone and therefore, it
should not be used against him (sorry as a public figure, he should be always aware of hot mics).
When others responded “But he said it!” then they argued that it was just locker room talk. But it
really got appalling when women started to come forward, confirming that Trump was someone
who subjected them to unwanted sexual advances because one could see one of the worst aspects of
rape culture in stark relief.
For those who are unfamiliar with the concept of “rape culture,” it consists of several pillars:
one, women invite rape by being too attractive; two, men can’t control their sexual urges and
therefore, are the real victims; three, “real” men are sexually aggressive; four, it is wrong to punish a
man for making a simple mistake if they have potential to do great things; five, being the worst,
women lie about being raped.
It is that last part, especially in light of Trump supporter’s defense of his pussy-grabbing
comment that made me sick to my stomach. Basically, the argument went that the women coming
forward were lying; and that if he had really subjected them to unwanted sexual advances, they
should have complained and reported it when it occurred. When it was pointed out that this man
held their future careers in his hands, supporters came back with “But he helped their careers.”
When it was pointed out that such advances often lead to rape, his defenders argued that rape is not
a real problem in this country because of the low number of reported instances. When confronted
with the fact that rapes do go unreported, his defenders argued that they would have reported it
because they were strong individuals and could not understand why it would go unreported. And if
that was not injury enough, some defenders went as far as to argue that if there was even one case of
a woman falsely accusing someone of rape, all such reports were lies (aka “no rapes actually occur—
they are all false reports”).
One night during this spirited defense of Trump, I found myself in front of my computer
crying. (Yes, I know—real men don’t ever cry.) I had just been told that I was misinterpreting one of
the most traumatic Tarot readings I ever done (one of the reasons I refuse to do it for a living)—a
reading for someone who was debating whether or not to report a rape. There is nothing like doing
a reading for a crying client who experienced such a horrifying event to test your soul. The logic of
the defender was that if it really happened, the woman should have automatically reported it—and
therefore, the client had been lying to me while I was reading her cards. The defender quite honestly
(unless they are just a knuckle dragging troll) could not wrap their mind around the idea that rape is
hard to talk about, and is often unreported because of the “upstanding” individuals that do it have

power over the woman. This troll (because I am unwilling to give them much benefit of the doubt)
even told my friends who revealed their own horrible experiences (some of which involved underage
experiences at the hands of relatives) that they were lying because if it really happened, it should
have been reported at the time and because decades had passed in some cases, the events were all
being made up.
So why the hell was I crying? Well, follow the logic—if such a traumatic experience had
happened, it should have been promptly reported; therefore, no report meant the event did not
actually occur. Extending this logic, the very fact that I did not report the child abuse I suffered as a
child (including one instance where my dear mother beat me within an inch of my life, trying to
drive the witchcraft and devil out of me) means that it simply did not happen. No wonder I was
crying.
And that is just one of the many reasons why I took this last Presidential election so
personally. It is just one of the many reasons that I have to openly remind myself that Trump
supporters are not necessarily bad people (having lived for several years in such a conservative area,
I know what the more likeable of his supporters are like), but more likely voted for jobs and the
prospect of a better economy—that they did not vote for his odious personality, but rather the hope
of a better life. It does not make me any happier that he won, but it does let me understand that my
deal breakers are not the same as other people’s. It is also a stark reminder that we have a long way
to go in terms of basic human rights and basic decency because if this was a deal breaker for half the
country, what is?!?
Morgan Drake Eckstein
Morgan Drake Eckstein writes about Golden Dawn, Wicca and other mystery traditions on his
blog at: Musings from the pen: The writer blog of Morgan Drake Eckstein;
Gleamings from the Dawn: Thoughts about Golden Dawn from one of its members and
Book Reviews by Morgan: My archive for the book reviews that I have done
Editor’s note: As usual, the foregoing column reflects only the views of Morgan and are not necessarily those of
Hearthstone or any of its other Board members. Please direct all comments to Morgan.
[Morgan’s wife, Khari, sells mundane pottery on Etsy at:
https://www.etsy.com/shop/celticsouljewelry and witchy pottery at:
https://www.etsy.com/shop/Khariswiccantreasure

TURTLE MONKEY CHILDREN’S BOOKS

Introducing the Turtle Monkey children’s book series.
Turtle Monkey and Mama Monkey are the only green monkeys in the village. Turtle
Monkey has lots of gas. She received Fuzztastic, her cat, as a Yule gift. Fuzztastic also has lots
of gas—but he’s afraid of it! Turtle Monkey spends most of her time outside when she isn’t in
school. Turtle Monkey’s Uncle Red and Aunt Tawny live a ferry’s ride away, and her Grandma
and Grandpa live at the beach. Aunt Fuchsia and Uncle Titian are honorary family members that
live down the street from Turtle Monkey and her mother. Turtle Monkey and her friends Coco
Monkey, Cap Monkey, and Squirrel Monkey hide in the forest when Little Ape and his friend,
Orangutan, are outside. Little Ape is mean, and Turtle Monkey and her friends avoid him as
much as possible. Turtle Monkey is mischievous, this gets her into many awkward situations for
which she has to think and talk her way out of. There are certain situations that Turtle Monkey
cannot talk her way out of, and the results are hilarious. Her hobbies include hunting fairies,
catching her own pets, and meeting new friends. Visit our website to sign up for our newsletter at
www.turtlemonkeybooks.com

EARTH TEMPLE
Earth Temple meets at Full Moon Books and Event Center, at 9106 W. 6th Ave. in
Lakewood, for New/Dark Moon ritual work. We normally begin our rituals right on the dot at 7:30
PM. Join our Meetup Group for reminders and information about specific rituals:
www.meetup.com/EarthTemple.
Ritual dates 2016
December 17
Ritual dates 2017
January 28

February 25
March 25
April 29
May 27
June 24
July 22
August 19
September 23
October 21
November 18
December 23
---Chris, Dara, and Michelle
the Earth Temple steering committee

WHOM TO CONTACT
Alia's phone number is 303-521-6620. Catherine’s is 303-886-7067. If you would like to
officiate at a future Open Full Moon, for Pagan or Wiccan clergy, or for any other Hearthstone
business, please contact either Alia or Catherine.
Hearthstone Community Church has a website at http://hearthstone.fnorky.com
Alia's e-mail address is teal.cuttlefish@gmail.com; Catherine’s e-mail address is
fionnula.harp@gmail.com .

GUEST COLUMNS?
If you have something to say, and are willing to let Alia or Catherine edit it slightly, (generally
for grammar – Alia has the soul of an English teacher and Catherine is simply a fanatic) please feel
free to submit your writing to fionnula.harp@gmail.com Content will not be edited. We can usually
make room for more voices.
This newsletter is for Hearthstone Community Church, Inc. of Denver, Colorado.
Catherine Mock. Publisher: M. Alia Denny

Editor:

STANDARD DISCLAIMER and COPYRIGHT INFORMATION
Please note that information and opinions contained in the articles in this newsletter are the responsibility of the
authors only. No endorsement by Hearthstone Community Church, Inc. is implied.
All writings are copyright to their respective authors. Please obtain permission before reprinting anything here,
with the exception of the Open Full Moon Dates. Those may be copied and transmitted as needed.
2016 Open Full Moon Dates
November 11
December 9
2017 Open Full Moon Dates

January 6
February 1
March 10
April 7
May 5
June 9
July 7
August 4
September 1
September 29 (for October)
November 3
December 1
The first full moon of 2018 is January 1, but due to the fact that a December 29 OFM would mean 13 in a year,
plus how busy everyone is around the end of the year, we will not have an Open Full Moon on that date.

