Ad Astra Per Aspera

Monthly Astrology Reports by Rhea Wolf

May Blue Moon 2007

Once in a Blue Moon, Rhea gets her astrology report out early…

I am going to tell you a dream and I want you to be the interpreter. You are the mistress/master of symbolism and imagery. This dream is personally offered to each of you. What meaning do you ascribe to it? Practice dream interpretation here. Later, use the same tools to interpret your waking life between now and the Full Moon on Thursday. 

Almost a year ago, when Saturn and Neptune were within one degree of opposition, I had this dream: I am at a retreat center with a dozens of other humans, making ready for something big. We are dancing wildly, clapping, stomping, hitting our bodies. My whole body is buzzing, and I begin levitating with the help of an invisible Red Dragon who raises me up into the air on his body. As is characteristic of dream chronology, in one moment I am blissful and surrounded by others and then I am instantly alone and on edge. It begins pouring rain from the ceiling. There is something inside the center that is stalking me. I run and yell for help, looking for an escape route. I make the building grow taller, thinking this will give space between me and the stalker, the animal hunting me. But I know that I must go outside. I descend the scaffolding and jump down to the ground. I know this enormous feline beast is hot on my trail. I am running at full speed, and then I am struck by a wave of peace, knowing what I must do. I stop and let the animal devour me. I feel my bones crack under her teeth, my blood pouring into the earth. And then I leave my body totally, rising up to become a six-pointed star pulsating in the darkness. Impossibly, while I pulse as a star up in the heavens, I also walk into the room I had been running for earlier and confront my teachers. “What if I had really been dying?” I ask them dramatically, referring to my dismemberment by the mountain lion. They look at each other, laugh, and continue packing.

This dream still has significance for us while this crazy Saturn-Neptune opposition works its mojo on us through the summer months. I know I’ve talked a lot about this transit, but it keeps tapping me on the shoulder with more to say. Neptune rules the hidden watery depths; as the brilliant astrologer Liz Greene puts it, Neptune is the source of life and the “paradise” we long to return to when this mortal coil is done. And then there’s Saturn, who is all about this world. Saturn incarnates into a body and says, “let’s get to work.” It is uncomfortable with the formlessness of Neptune’s ocean, the unconscious. 

These two planets in relationship remind me of Avalon stories, especially as the longest day of the year approaches (Summer Solstice – June 21). In the Summer Country of England, the island of Avalon exists, the place where the sea and land meet (Neptune and Saturn). The waters ebb and flow to create inaccessible islands at high tide and land bridges at low tide. It is a realm of magic, some say it is the “underworld” or the meeting place of the dead. It exists behind the mist, beyond the rational mind and the material world, but inhabits the same space as the material world. Two worlds existing in the same space. Here we see Neptune and Saturn, which we think of as too polarized to fit together, actually fitting together. It’s not that they’re blended, like a solution of sugar and water, but rather that they are overlapping. They retain their uniqueness but find a way to complement each other. Like the edges of ecosystems which hold the most diversity of life, the meadow and the forest meet and give birth to something new without becoming lost or subsumed into the other. I am really feeling Saturn and Neptune turning up the pressure on us right now to get this lesson.

There’s potential to bring the realms that exist within and beyond our earth plane, closer to us again. It once was so. Mythology used to be inextricably sewn into the fabric of our ancestors’ daily lives. The Goddesses and Gods walked among humans. Fantastic events happened, and they believed them, not because they were stupid, ignorant heathens. Because our ancestors understood, better than we do, the importance of relationships and the practical relevance of imagination. Now, we count more on television and movies to fulfill the critical function of imaginative play, and many who have taken vows to empiricism laugh at anyone foolish enough to have faith, to seed their longing in the darkness of dreams and magic, to believe in the improbable or unproven. What are they so scared of? That my dreams are a source of guidance and inspiration for me should not be so strangely regarded by the “mainstream” culture. 

The Full Moon at 10 degrees Sagittarius on May 31st gives us this leg up: All it takes is willingness to believe and the world becomes imbued with magic again. Now, we who believe (in love, peace, beauty, justice and freedom) have a responsibility to speak up and commit to the path. I’m not suggesting each and every one of you give a speech or dive into lifelong allegiance to some fanatical cult (although those are valid, terrifying lifestyle choices.) But hey, what are you so scared of? Ridicule? Scorn? Imprisonment? (the prisons of rule-bound dogma is what I’m referring to here, although Witches past and Muslims present face(d) literal imprisonment.) Whatever supports you in your life, your work, your love – even if it is unnamable and unknowable – make room to honor and acknowledge it. This is a time to recognize that your own instincts and experiences are appropriate and accurate guides. Trust them and let them lead you out of whatever funkiness is holding you down. Let your longing move you toward action. What if we can make heaven a place on Earth? (Apologies if I just sent Belinda Carlisle singing in your head.)
Mid-June, with the New Moon at 23 degrees Gemini on the 14th, we might face a situation in which these things – our faith, our instincts, our beliefs – are challenged by people in our lives. It may be our own rationally-supercharged minds that do the challenging. I do not think doubt is a bad thing. It helps us go deeper in exploring our worlds. This is not passive doubt I’m talking about, which disbelieves just to get out of having to do any investigative, inner work. This is doubt that sends earthquakes to shake us out of lazy adherence to rules or beliefs. Let the doubt come. Welcome it. But stand up to it and face it. All the better to understand ourselves and the kind of world we are now building. A world of magic? A world of justice? May it be so. 

This is the practice of the season. Any questions? You know where to find me. 

Other Astro-notables: Mercury goes retrograde through Cancer on June 15th, stationing at 11 degrees. This is a time when your emotional self will struggle to make itself understood by your loved ones and may find you recovering from public outbursts. As with all Mercury Retrograde periods, we get to dive below the surface of the sign it moves through. We investigate and reflect on our personal affairs with more thoroughness now, because we have to – or else we will fall prey to actions and decisions based on faulty information or mixed signals. Some questions to ask: How does your family communicate? How have you set up your home environment?  Does it support you, inspire you, rejuvenate you? What role does your heart have in your decision-making? This could be an especially volatile time, so take ten deep breaths before acting on a feeling and don’t assume you know what your lover meant when s/he said “I need some space.” Maybe they want to take you on a picnic to the Moon. 

Rhea Wolf is a double Leo, learning to release and surrender. It takes a lot more patience than she thought possible. She is a Mama, poet performer, workshop facilitator and radical Witch. She is available for natal chart readings and other astrological consultations. To set up a reading, or if you have questions or comments about her monthly reports, please email her at rheawolf@riseup.net. Gift Certificates Available!
