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When men lack a sense of awe, there will be disaster. – Tao Te Ching (Seventy-two)
The Full Moon in Libra 

Let’s play pretend. Let’s do all the old childhood rituals of the season like Easter egg hunts (or Oestare egg hunts to reclaim those witchy roots…). Let’s go to the park and make up elaborate rules about a castle, a magician and capturing the secret potion. Let’s cut out pictures of fairies and tape them around the room. Let’s pick flowers and make crowns out of them. Play pranks. Gather with friends and let loose the child’s mind. This is one part of ourselves we desperately need to reconnect to, and this is a good time. This Full Moon on April 2nd lands at 12 degrees Libra. The Sabian Symbol for this moon helps us see this need: “Children blowing soap bubbles.” 
We’ve been living under the influence of a pretty big tug-of-war while Saturn and Neptune oppose each other. This has often meant a struggle between the real and the imagined. It has meant we have an opportunity to remember how the wheel spins – birth, death, rebirth, and on and on. We see it all around us. The spring buds, the summer’s harvest, the autumn’s decline, the winter’s dormancy. Something’s always happening, even if it’s below the surface. 
During this moon cycle, we are switching gears while staying within this realm of the imagination. It is time to stop dissolving and start to consider what you might build. When Saturn goes direct on the 19th of April, it will begin the last leg of the Neptune opposition. We’ve been dissolving and dissolving the things holding us back, habits and thoughts that bind us to a lesser sense of self. Now we dream and vision about our power. This has been an incredibly important moment in time. The Neptune-Saturn hoedown, which comes to a final head toward the end of June, has been happening on the Leo-Aquarius axis. Using our power and unique strength to achieve true community (or communion, if you will) – that’s what we’re talking about here. Take it as a sign to step up and out of the old molds. Unzip your skin and try on a new radical identity. Be creative and supportive. Be brave and yielding.

The New Moon in Aries 

The magic of this time pushes us to consider how to begin. Aries rules this time of green buds budding and small sprouts sprouting and flowers blooming. What abundance! What a display of generosity and faith in life continuing!
So, what are you giving away? Aries exists in the action. It wills us to get something started. The “why” sometimes doesn’t enter into the decision. As the traditional first sign of the Zodiac, Aries’ actions spring directly but unconsciously from all that has come before it. It is a vital and connected offering to the fire. While the impulse and pure action is to be applauded and celebrated, right now we should take time to contemplate the “why” as well. 
I keep seeing an image of powerful, athletic women and men. Fires burn around them. They are in various stages of preparation: one is rubbing the insides of her arms seductively, like a display and also a readying, sparks flying off at each touch; one is painting his body like warriors have always done; one is shaking a branch over the flames. But they are all smiling. The battle may not be with weapons that cause violence and destruction. The battle may be with inner limitations. It may be a sexy dance. It may be rising against the surge of mirthless, boring culture-killing fanaticism, against everyone taking themselves too seriously. Whatever it is, humor is the key because the energy of this New Moon (27 degrees Aries) can too easily tip into ignorant, blind aggression and cut us off from beauty. Mars will be in Pisces on the New Moon, and the fiery crusader can feel like it’s drowning there. Most of us are pretty well trained in “fight or flight” when threatened. Our brains are wired for it actually. So now we are called to discover the enlightened Mars – something I’ve written about before in this report. Water and fire. They’re opposites. Water puts out fire. Fire evaporates the water. How can they exist together? 
It’s got something to do with leadership. Being a leader – cultivating the way we are each leaders, the inner authority – is about power, but not in the way we have been trained to think of power in the “kill or be killed” rat race. The divine spark (inspiration, imagination, wise counsel) leads us and then we take initiative to lead a life we believe in, do the things worth doing. Being a leader doesn’t mean bossing people around or being the loudest, sternest or flashiest person in the room. It is not about pushing your own agenda or bending others to your will. It has a lot to do with listening, and responding to what’s needed. A good leader is gentle and openhearted. Being a good leader means knowing oneself impeccably well so as not to mistake one’s own feelings and needs for another’s. That kind of power. We can be afraid of losing or appearing weak. But the world is not a battleground and surrender is not defeat. In the child’s world, the world of imagination, there are no rules; there is no time but dreamtime. Pretending to die is just as fun as pretending to win the sword fight. 
For this season between Equinox and Beltane, try a spell of remembering. You are powerful and full of purpose. This purpose was whispered to you before you were born. Let yourself relax in a patch of sunshine underneath a favorite tree and pretend to be you before you were born, getting your marching orders. You can pretend you chose everything – your parents, your nationality, religion, the things that helped shape your identity. Or play with the idea that there is indeed some beautifully flowing plan that you are a part of and all you have to do is find that map you lost. Draw the map. Make it up. Who cares if it’s right? Draw the map, write the memo, hatch the scheme that sent you here. Use crayons, magazines, glitter, or anything you’d like. Then hang it on your wall or put it on your altar. Let yourself sink into it little by little. And when the New Moon comes, plant it in the Earth with some seeds of your choosing and ask to be shown the first step you can take in implementing this purpose. Again, use your imagination. Make it up. We’re making it all up. Become the leader of your life and see what follows.
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