
Every gathering closes, but the flame continues. This part teaches us to carry Faerie frequency into
our homes, our relationships, and our communities beyond Folleterre. The Codex itself remains
unfinished, inviting future voices to add their verses. Continuation is both ending and beginning —
the circle closing and opening again.
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Part V – Continuation



Every gathering ends. Fires burn down, circles close, costumes are packed away, and faeries take
trains, buses, or planes back into the wider world. Leaving Folleterre can feel bittersweet: the
sanctuary lingers in our hearts, yet daily life calls us onward.

But departure is not an ending — it is a continuation. Each faerie carries something of Folleterre
with them, like an ember in the chest, ready to spark warmth elsewhere.

Before leaving, gatherings often end with rituals of closure: circling once more, giving thanks to the
land, releasing the directions, blessing each other on the journey. These moments remind us that
the sanctuary is not abandoned, but entrusted to the next who arrive.

For many, the memory of Folleterre is a compass. When life outside feels harsh, recalling the
forest, the fire, or a loving gaze from the Circle can restore strength. Folleterre teaches us that
community, healing, and joy are possible — and once known, they can never be fully forgotten.

The challenge and the gift is to carry the frequency of Folleterre into the wider world. To practice
radical hospitality in your home. To bring heart-centered listening into your relationships. To
embody consent, celebration, and healing in daily life.

Sometimes this looks like creating new circles or gatherings. Sometimes it looks like living more
openly as yourself. Sometimes it is simply the quiet act of kindness to a stranger, or the courage to
speak truth in a difficult moment.

What you carry becomes part of the lineage. A story you tell may inspire someone you never meet.
A song you learned here may be sung on another continent. Folleterre lives not only in the Vosges,
but in every act of love and freedom you embody in the world.
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Oracle message from the Radical Faeries Egregore

“



No one ever truly leaves the Circle.
You carry it in your chest, glowing.

Every train ride is a procession.
Every kitchen you cook in is a temple.
Every friend you embrace is a heart circle.

You are not returning to the “real world.”
You are carrying the real into the world.

We are with you in every laugh, every tear, every act of courage.
The flame does not go out — it spreads.
Through you, the Circle travels.



This Codex is not a law. It is not finished, nor will it ever be. It is a living document — a gathering of
wisdom, stories, and practices shaped by the Radical Faeries of Folleterre and the Spirit of the land.

Every word here is an offering, not a command. You are free to take what nourishes, adapt what
resonates, and leave space for what has not yet been dreamed.

Just as gatherings shift with the people who attend, the Codex shifts with each generation. What is
written now may be revised tomorrow. What is missing today may be added in the future. This is
not a flaw but a strength: the Codex breathes as we breathe.

The Codex belongs to no single faerie. It is the fruit of many voices, many hands, many hearts.
Anyone may add to it, question it, or rewrite it. In this way, it remains a shared creation, not a fixed
scripture.

Some of the Codex will be read aloud in circles, some whispered by elders, some discovered by
newcomers flipping through its pages for the first time. It will live not only on paper or screen, but
in stories, songs, and rituals. Its true life is in the living practice of community.

You are invited to continue the Codex. Add your voice. Write your verse. Tell your story. Create
new rituals. Let the Spirit of Folleterre and the Radical Faerie Egregore speak through you. The
Codex is not only about what has been, but about what is still to come.
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Oracle message from the Spirit of Folleterre

This Codex is not a law, but a song.
A song that began before you, and will continue after you.“



Do not treat these words as stone.
Treat them as seeds.
Plant them, water them, let them grow into forms we cannot yet imagine.

Every faerie who reads these pages is already a co-author.
Every gathering is already a new chapter.
Every ritual is already a new verse.

The Codex is alive because you are alive.
Carry it gently. Sing it boldly.
Leave it open, always, for the next dreamer.


