May Day Chants
The following chants provided by Grey Mere on the Sabbats listserv

We are the flow and we are the ebb
We are the weavers, we are the web 

We are the needle, we are the thread
We are the witches, back from the dead
Weavers, weavers,
We are weaving the web of life.

Weave, weave, weave me a rainbow
Out of the falling rain.
Weave me the hope of a new tomorrow.
Fill my cup again


Lady, weave Your circle tight
With a web of living light
Earth and Air and Fire and Water
Bind us to you.

