Glastonbury –
more on this
M’aidez)

Beltane and
Mayday (not

The celebrations started at sunrise or what would have been
sunrise had we been able to see it. Dancing round the maypole
and the like started 7.30 am. Celebrations were held all over
the town.
We arrived about 9.30 am. We were joined by a visiting friend
from Peterborough. Sometimes you meet people and there is an
obvious ‘click’. You have not met them before but they are
familiar to you. No instructions are necessary. You just carry
on from where you left off, whenever that was. This was the
case with our friend.
We spent some time in the Chalice Well Garden itself where
there was entertainment by way of singing and dancing. A
plentiful supply of coffee and snacks was on offer. People as
ever were very approachable and I had half a dozen meaningful
conversations. One was with an astrologer and writer, another
with a dancer, and another from an Estonian lady who I
complimented on her demeanor and happiness. Another had
headgear in the shape of a ram.
We walked round the town introducing our friend to the main
sites and sounds of the unique High Street. We then came
across a number of druids, with their faces painted green a la
the famous Green Man of old. We returned to Chalice Well for
the midday celebration and had a quiet period of meditation
for the welfare of the planet and its consciousness.
We finished our visit by a drink at the King Henry, one of the
community establishments where it is a genuine pleasure to
enter and mingle with like-minded people.

It requires several visits to Glastonbury to appreciate even a
small fraction of what goes on.
We did not attempt the Tor
as our friend’s back was stiff.
We returned home via Wells and prepared a meal, part of which
was a lasagna prepared by our guest. We then sat round a
brightly burning fire in the living room, whacked up the
temperature by adding many logs, and went into a semisomnambulent state.

