The Feast of Lugh
Tuesday August 1 is the next celebratory date on the liturgical calendar of the Henge of the Cobbled Path: the Feast of Lugh. It will be followed three days later by the Feast of the Neteru. 
It is our obligation as members of the Henge to honor our patron deities and allied ancestors on their days. Most times we will do this individually – occasionally we will do it together. 
This is a model ritual you can use to fulfill this obligation. You do not have to do this ritual – you are free to honor and celebrate Lugh in whatever way seems appropriate to you. But please keep this festival in some way or another, even if all you do is call his name and pour an offering.
Lugh
Lugh’s mother is Ethniu, a Fomorian and the daughter of Balor of the Evil Eye. His father is Cian, a member of the Tuatha De Danann. 
A Druid had prophesied that Balor would be killed by his own grandson, so he took his only child, a daughter named Ethniu, and locked her up in a tower guarded by twelve women, so she would never see or hear a man. But she often dreamed of a man, and when Cian came to her tower with the assistance of the female Druid Birog, she gave him her love, and nine months later she bore a child. Cian gave him to Tailtiu, who was his foster mother until he reached manhood.

When Lugh came to take his place at the court of the Tuatha De Danann, he was turned away because he had no unique art or skill. But he told the guard “Ah, but do you have any one person who has all these skills?”
And the guard went to the king and said “King Nuada, there is a young man at our gates, the likes of whom I have never seen. For he is truly skilled in all arts.”

King Nuada said “bring him into my hall, and make a place for him at my table.” So Lugh was brought into the hall, he was given food and drink, and he took his place among the Tuatha De Danann. And from that night on, he was known as Lugh Samildánach, which means “master of all arts.”

Lugh is also known as Lugh Lámhfhada – Lugh of the Long Arm. He possessed the Invincible Spear. No battle ever went against it or the warrior who carried it. 

At the decisive Battle of Magh Tuireadh, the Tuatha De Danann kept Lugh out of the fighting, because his death would be a great loss to them. He spoke to the whole army and put strength in them, so that each had the spirit in him of a king or a great lord. Eventually he left his keepers and joined the battle. 

Balor said “Lift up my eyelid till l see this chatterer that is talking to me.” For any who fell under the eye of Balor would immediately die. Then they raised Balor’s eyelid, but Lugh made a cast of his red spear at him, that brought the eye out through the back of his head, so that it was towards his own army it fell, and three times nine of the Fomor died when they looked at it. After this, Lugh struck Balor’s head off.

And after the battle was won, and the bodies were cleared away, the Morrigan gave out the news of the great victory to the hosts and to the royal heights of Ireland, and she said: “Peace up to the skies, the skies down to earth, the earth under the skies; strength to everyone.”
Then Lugh was made king over the Tuatha De Danann, and it was at Nas he had his court.

And while he was king, his foster mother Tailtiu died. Lugh buried her in the plain of Midhe, and raised a mound over her that is to be seen to this day. And he ordered fires to be kindled, and keening to be made, and games and sports to be held in the summer of every year out of respect to her.

And thus our festival Lughnasadh is named for Lugh, but it is celebrated in honor of Tailtiu.

The Ritual

Prepare yourself for ritual. Take a few deep breaths, ground and center. Perform an act of purification – dip your fingers in water, then touch the water to your forehead, your chest, and your other hand.
Light a candle and say this invocation, written by Hearthfire Handworks and provided to us by Rhys (Tezra):
“I call to Lugh of the many skills,

I call to you, O god

I Lugh who wields the spear of yew,

Be with me, O god

I thank you for a defiant heart,

Be with me, O god

I pray for strength and certainty,

Be with me, O god

O Lugh of the long and mighty arm,

I call to you. 

O Lugh who is able in every art,

Be with me, O god

I thank you for a steady hand,

Be with me, O god

I pray for skill and artistry,

Be with me, O god

O Lugh of the long and mighty arm,

I call to you. 

O Lugh of the contest, Lugh of the feat,

Be with me, O god

I thank you for opportunity,

Be with me, O god

I pray to you for a striving spirit,

Be with me, O god

I call to Lugh of the many skills,

I call to you, O god.”

Pause, then pour an offering to Lugh. Beer or whiskey is seasonally appropriate, since they’re both made from grain. Clean water is always acceptable. Alternatively (or in addition to the libations) offer bread or grain.

Now sit or stand quietly and wait for his presence.

Listen.

Hear.

Respond as you feel moved.

When you feel the communion is over, make another offering, and this time drink/eat some yourself. 
Listen.

When it is over, extinguish the candle and say “Lugh Lámhfhada, Lugh Samildánach, I thank you for your presence and your blessings. May I always honor you in freedom and power. Hail and farewell!”
Gradually bring yourself back to this place, this time, and this world. 

Make notes of anything that struck you as significant, whether you feel moved to share them with the rest of the Henge or if you simply keep them for yourself.

Next Festival

Our next liturgical festival is the Feast of the Neteru on Friday, August 4 (begins at sunrise). 
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