
Origin: Welsh mythology

Cerridwen

Cerridwen Invocation
Dark mother, Bright mother
You who keep the cauldron

You who are the cauldron of storms and tides
Relentless and sure where mystery abides

And in abiding Is born and dies
By the sharp and merciful blade

Which severs the shade by the burning drink
The food of Gods and damned mortals alike
One word, one spell, one dream unfolding
Each to the end and there to begin again.

Cerridwen, hear us, answer our call
Bright mother!

Signs & Symbols: 
Cauldron, Dark Moon, Moon
Phases, Grains

Offerings: 
Grains, Cereal, Acorns, and Pork

Titles & Epithets: 
Lady of the Cauldron
Lade of the Lake
Ruler of Bards


