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There are four seasons in each year: 

Spring, Summer, Autumn and Winter. 

There is one cycle; one turn of the 
Wheel each year: 

Spring, Summer, Autumn and Winter. 

 

Spring grows into Summer. 

Summer matures into Autumn. 

Autumn falls into the sleep of 
Winter. 

Winter wakes to become Spring. 
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Spring is the time of awakening; rebirth and 
new growth. 

Winter’s cold days are past, and the Earth 
is rousing from her long sleep. Gentle rains 
fall to replenish the Earth and bring her 

back to wakefulness. The ground is stirring 
with life as plants begin to grow again. 

We celebrate Imbolc and honor the Goddess 
Brighid to awaken the Earth,  

and Ostara to honor the fertility of Earth’s 
great bounty. 

We plant our gardens and honor the 
Goddesses and Gods of creation, fertility,  

growth, new beginnings and agriculture. 
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Summer days are long and hot.  

The gentle spring rains have given way to 
scrumptious heat. 

Everything is ripe and in bloom.  

We celebrate Beltane and the maturity and union of 
the Maiden Goddess and the young Horned God.  

We celebrate Litha and balance between the forces 
of nature, and mourn the death of the Sun King as 

he makes way for the newborn Holly King. 

Summer is a time of thankfulness for the growth of 
our lands, and the pleasure we take in enjoying it.  

We celebrate both work and play as we go from 
the waxing year to the waning year. 
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As Autumn winds blow, the Summer sun fades and 
Winter’s chill starts to set in.  

We give thanks for our harvests at Lughnasadh and 
Mabon,  and we take time to   

rededicate ourselves to the Lord and Lady. 

Our gardens prepare for sleep and we prepare for 
the long, cold Winter months ahead. 

The animals prepare for their long Winter’s rest, and 
the leaves fall from the trees as they, too prepare 

for sleep. 

The air is scented with leaf smoke and we take 
advantage of the last days of evening sun before 

cold Winter arrives.  

We draw close to family and friends, and honor the 
Goddesses and Gods with thanksgiving and offerings. 
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Winter’s chill keeps us indoors or huddled around 
warm fires to keep the frost at bay. 

We wait for the long nights to wane, and call to 
mind warmer days, surrounded by kith and kin. 

We celebrate Samhain, the new year, with 
remembrances of our beloved dead, and honor them 
while the veil is thin during our Samhain Rites. 

At Yule, the Winter Solstice, we remember that just 
as Summer must come to an end, so, too must 
Winter. We honor the newborn Sun King, and 
welcome his warmth back into the world. 

We take stock of the previous year, and make oaths 
for the coming year.  

We feel the stirrings of Spring as the days begin to 
lengthen and the dark gives way to light. 
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All of these days add up to the Wheel of the Year.  

As one seasons ends, another begins, and with the 
passing of each Sabbat, the Wheel continues to turn. 


