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Evem ay i fe 18 4
;b circle of comings and goings, gathering
a3 S ano veturn. In pevmacu[tm’e, bes1gnmg the }oevson
o mto their [andscape reveals the magic of the circle.
When the nomadic village moves, tbe centre og their |
s vc[e moves with thew 'S tbe people who pac up the'

camp Lo mzf toamother place on their wheel.
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Wben a £avm is estab 1sbeb it

i is the people who build and mamtam their

r f new bome, cbop w000, carry watey, p [ant the Crops,
care for the ania s, bavvest store, ﬁzxf, renew, eoo. Tbew |

- oume;g may) not be migratory), but it will come fu[ |

cwc[e, nevertg [ess. '
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W[yetbev
the circle moves
with you, or you are
moved by it, is the same.
If you are standing in the

centre, the changing flus of
activity is [ike the spokes of
a wheel that turn tg)e ever-
changing vim, trom a
point that can see the
whole.




the ripples of
P actiuity), bai[;g tasks. are
2 Oirected lavgely, by seasonal changes;
< i}a ;great circle that packs 1S oW bags
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In
the way of nomadic peoples, a
traditional village was timelessly re-established as
a Tound a vound, within a round....A circle of yurts,
buts or tipis would define the asi&-qfége s0 that all were
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Each [iving space offered the warmth and inclusion of
the circle; a space to sit round the fire, to be seen, [isten
and be heard; to shave nourishment; to keep the circle
alive by a[iowing circles to merge and [aughter to

be shared.
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In life, there are circles
within circles, within civcles. Permaculture

oesigners and traditional nomads alike have noted the
nature of cyclical renewal in natural and human patterns.
I}‘ one was to [ook down from the sky on everyday doings, it
would be clear how all journeys “vetwrn” (begin another turn). The
centre moves, anod yet stays the same. When the circle is cast, ano

a civcumfevence orawn, the bird’s eye view sees the centre, the

circle, the ripples. The boundaries of one circle are always
overlapping the boundaries of the next.
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5 migratory
circle of tnms
2 and the cycle of
endless return,
Lserve to remind us
of our wholeness
- inour seasonal |
_natuve, a time for /
& wpe fullness and

A

- a time to begin F ’

T agam.

and patterns -
in every life =
offer a pevson

tbew circles. Tbe

! civcle becomes
[1fet1me’s yitual:
-~ of going fortb

ano coming
: bome.
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Not all circles
are Youno.
The civcumference
wraps around itself,
ano aoapts
to its niche
whatever its naty
shape dictates.
Water likes to go in
circles,
to whir,
e00y
and weanoey,

to double Back_ on




Peop[e

who [ived in
tipis followed the
great hers. Tbe;g
took their howe on
their journey) with
t[yem, fvom SUN-
dvenched prairies
to foothills in deep
SNoW.

Their
moons were
named after the
gifts of that place, that
time, that season, [ike a
garoener who sows the
peas before the frost, or
harvests the towatoes
when their tine is
ripe.
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