  Dancing Alone: 

Journal of a Solitary Wiccian 

By Earthy Fire  

 I came out of the broom closet to myself in 1996. I had just left home prior to this, a decision forced on me by my father because I had rejected the faith I was raised in. Since I was about 6 I can remember loving nature and thinking that there was a male and female diety watching over us. It was only after I had left home that I finially discovered the name for what I was, a 'witch'. When I left home I was so sick of not only organised religion, but being told what and how to believe that I decided to seek out the 'truth' for myself. I spent one year reading the bible, researching various religions and came upon the decision that the 'truth' was what we feel it is. I said it best in a letter to a Christian relative 'I practise what feels right to me in my heart, I dont go against that. There is only hypocrisicy in organsied religion, man assumes that he speaks for God but how do we know that he is right? God gave me this heart and I can only assume that by following it I am following God, if I didn't feel in my heart it was right I couldn't do it.' I refered only to the male God to avoid argument.  

I decided when I left my families relgion that I would not participate in any religion unless I could say without doubt that I beleived in it 100%. I found in the  

Becoming a solitary practitioner was not originally a choice, at the time I knew of no covens near me and I was hesitant to come out of my closet all the way. Later however it became a desire, encouraged by others telling me how I wasn't a good Pagan.  

 My sister told me she was joining the WCC (Wiccian Church of Canada), I thought 'how great for her' and for a few days I was jealous. But then as I lisstened to her tell me about cost and members interacting with each other I felt that organised religion is truely an aquired taste.  

Faith & religion are  

2 entirel differnet things 

Portions of my education have been thru books, but the majority of it was done through talking online to other pagan worshipers, seeing how our faith varried within itself. I also found a wonderful stream of support and encouragement from this medium. I did have a mentor, I met her online about 2 years ago and since then she has been my personal guide & instructure, she comes from a long line of fellow believers and was not only raised in the faith but is also a Preistess. 

Being solitary has given me many things, the desire to research more into the past and also to intigrate other philisophies that I believe strongly in into my faith. I joke I am a Wic-Tao-Gan (Wiccan Taoist Pagan), but its more accurate to say that I am a Taoist in philisophy who believes and practices the old religion. 

In the end what it comes down to is the person you are. You may thrive on groups and find you are more inspired and encouraged by them. On the other hand you may feel that groups apply too much pressure and social interaction may take away from your religious integraty. Whichever choicce you make its yours to make, don't let anyone make you feel the fool for the path you have taken.   

Pro's  Con's 

You don't have to worry about conforming to group mentality. I've noticed in many group settings we are far more easily swayed to agree or do things we normaly wouldn't.  Sometimes you really feel like you are alone. You miss out on the positivity of having a group to associate with who believe as you do and can share in the activities, festivals and rites. (Dancing around the maypole isnt as fun by yourself lol) 

No one is around to laugh or scold you if your alter isn't the most expensive or if you don't have all the 'right' tools on hand.   Obtaining answers to questions can be a challenge  

When you have a ceramony your a little more confident chanting or singing, your don't have to feel embarrased by others.   

Every thing you do to hornor the Goddess & God is more personal & less informal because you are doing it on your own.  
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