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I’m going to make this real simple to make sure you can keep 
up. 

the

witch
manifesto

Right? Ready? 

Magic is ours. 

If I’m a witch and you’re a witch and he wants to be a 
witch, he can be. Th ey have spent generations telling us 
that magic is dangerous. It is dangerous because it is 
powerful. It is dangerous because they have made it be so. 
It is dangerous because if we all had it, they would not have 
the power any more. Th ey do not fear “the summoning of 
demons or the raising of the dead.”[1]

They fear us being their equals. 

Th at is why we are criminalized. Th at is why we are 
humiliated, made to grovel, put on lists, and killed wontonly 
when we speak up. 

Th at is why they won’t allow us our natural rights to 
practice in groups and gather in numbers. Th ey fear the coven 
because the coven is what we need to take magic back. Th is 
is the witch manifesto, and memorize every word because 
they will burn it when they fi nd it. 
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Right? Ready? Right? Ready? Right? Ready? Right? Ready? Right? Ready? Right? Ready? 



Ritual
Th ey tell us that Ritual is the only safe way to practice, and then they tell us that 

Ritual is forbidden to the witch. So what are we left with? Magic outside of Ritual 
is illegal. Because it is “unsafe?” Ritual is illegal because we are witches. So what do we 
do? We do the magic we know and know that at any time when they decide we will 
be prosecuted and persecuted for doing the natural thing. We practice in secret, we 
do our trades and infuse them with magics and hope that we’re not caught being too 
uppity. No. More. No more. Reject their lies. Here, an outline of the truth and how we 
fi ght against their treachery step by step by their own defi nitions of the ritual. Every 
time you cast, every spell you sow is illegal. Why not make it count? 

Performance 
Pomp and fucking circumstance. Bread and fucking circuses. Th e Ritual is fi rst and 

foremost about the theater. Th e ritual chambers, the costuming, the staging. Th is is the 
thin skin that holds the farce together. Th e Ritual is done to entertain the audience, 
even if the audience is only the lone ego of a single sorcerer. It is ego feeding. And it 
begins the cycle of self-justifi cation. See how fanciful the Ritual is? Th e drama satisfi es 
and gives pleasure, and so therefore the Ritual must be good! We are made happy by 
it, so it is good! We can absolutely have a fantastic conversation about drama as a social 
steam vent, but in the sphere of the Ritual, which again, is forbidden to us, it is not 
that. It is control. Th e joyful theater we have that you want but cannot have. Don’t 
worry, pleb, if you’re very good and eat your scraps, we’ll let you watch. Th at’s better 
than nothing, right?



Wrong. 
To reject the theater of the Ritual we must practice honesty. We don’t care what fucking 

house the moon is in, if you need a love tonic, you have a fucking love tonic. We see 
and understand the tools of the Ritual are useful individually, but nothing is more 
powerful in magical work than spontaneous, earnest, radical honesty. Th ese fuckers 
in the Council haven’t uttered an honest word in a hundred years, and so they need 
the performance to cover their lies. We don’t. Put your honesty in your work, do your 
work where you are and when you need to, and fuck the theater. Th eaters are for 
seeing the Craft, not practicing it.  
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In Ritual, the sorcerer uses tradition to control 
magic. Th at is, we use latin because we have always 
used Latin and Latin is the language of magic.[2] 
Other examples exist, but the core is this: to control 
magic you must do as has always been done. Because 
it is safe. Latin is, of course, forbidden to witches in 
most Council cities. 

We must answer Traditionalism within the Ritual 
with Radicalism inside our own work. If Latin, the 
“language” of magic is forbidden to us, then you use 
the lost languages of your people.[3] You use made 
up internet cant. You use the language of teenage 
girls Boomers complain about in Op Eds. You break 
any and all tradition, because these traditions are 
a lie. Th ere is no language of magic. Someone just 
decided that one day and they were powerful enough 
to enforce the idea with others. All traditions are 
man-made, not some sort of natural law, uncovered 
but innate. Th ey have made theirs, ritual gestures, 
language, poses, and you must reject them when you 
do the work.
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INVARIANCE
The cornerstone of the Ritual is invariance. 

It is done this way because, over generations, it has been done exactly in this way. 
Stand to the west. Walk three king’s strides to the left. Hold your left hand skyward 
while chanting this twenty line manuscript from memory. Bullshit. Ableist bullshit. 
Show me a witch without a hand who can’t cast. Show me just one! Magic is magic, 
and performing the same thing the same way every time is a method of control not a 
means of protection. They lie to you. Invariance is also the anchor to which Councils 
use Ritual as means of punishment. Have you seen a Ritual of Penance in person? 
These ‘cleansings’ where an accused witch is forced to hold a pose or die should they 
sag or faint? They might as well still be drowning us to prove we don’t float. 

We must resist invariance with deviation. 

In your magic, in your life, deviate. Don’t walk the same paths twice in a row if 
you can help it. If you used chamomile to soothe the spirits today, you use lavender 
tomorrow. The fewer things you do the same as before, the fewer rituals you allow 
in your day to day life and in your work, the less of a hold they have over you. (And 
frankly, the less evidence they have of your wrongdoing.) Destroy your magic circles 
after you’re finished with them. If you must use seals and sigils, borrow far and wide or 
make them up each time. Let the magic determine what it needed, not the invariance 
of the Council.  



Rules-Governance 
Th e Ritual is the law because the law says the Ritual is the law. Rules-governance, 

that all parts of the Ritual are law enforces itself and structures itself. Th is extends 
outward from the Ritual into not just magical practices but also how the Council rules 
and judges our ‘crimes.’ Th ey live by the jurisprudence ideal that a law is a law because 
it is naturally a law and has always been that way. Invariance and traditionalism. Th is 
is all the snake swallowing its own bullshit. We know this because of how modern 
these rules are. It is good to use the changing culture to determine what is law. What 
is foolish is to pretend that you aren’t doing just that. A claim of age is a claim of 
ultimate authority, and to shrug and say ‘that’s simply the way it is and always has 
been’ is a coward’s way of dealing with life and indeed magic.  

We must combat rules-governance with 
realism. We must acknowledge that, “human 
nature in general, and then with human nature 
as modifi ed in each historical epoch” [4] must 
be kept in consideration in all judgments and 
work. We are who we are based as much in when 
and where we are as who we are culturally and 
individually. Th e lives we live must be balanced 
with judgment and compassion. Mistakes will 
happen, but a forgiving culture that protects the 
least of us and demands the most of us is vital 
to a coven. It is forbidden to feed the dead, says 
the Council, because it is forbidden. But not all 
hungry dead are the same, and not feeding them 
is violence in many cases. Rules-governance 
says that the Ritual cannot feed the dead who 
are hungry and suff ering. We say: fuck that. Be 
realistic. Live in the world. 

been’ is a coward’s way of dealing with life and indeed magic.  



Sacrifice 
If invariance is the cornerstone, then sacrifice is the fetid heart of Ritual-as-oppression. 

It gets complicated from here; so get in loser, we’re going rebelling. The Council 
determines that a Ritual requires sacrifice to control the flow of magic and seek a 
balance. The more important the results, the more demanding the sacrifice. The more 
reward, the greater the cost. But what’s a great cost to a powerful sorcerer is not the 
same as a great cost to you and me. The cost of ritual sacrifice is always in the hands 
of those who can afford it, those in power, which is just as they like. The gilded lamb 
for slaughter necessary for a ‘proper’ Rite de Augury is, surprise surprise, something 
they can afford and we cannot. This aspect of sacrifice is about class-control not 
about protection. 

But there’s an even more insidious aspect of sacrifice that must be addressed for us 
to resist the ritual and free magic. Sacrifice isn’t what you think, or what they would 
have you think. Bleed for your magic? Cut open a chicken for magic? Burn your real 
cash money for magic? That’s not the why just the what. You sacrifice to make-sacred. 
When you burn cash for the gods, you’re not destroying it, you’re removing it from 
the profane and, if you’re bent that way, making it sacred. The profane, remember, the 
earthly. That’s right, this world is ‘bad’ and you need the ritual to take things away from 
this world and put the power of those things in the hands of those who can ‘manage 
it better’ or some bullshit. Give up your power to stronger things, the Council, the 
spiritual realm, whatever, and count on trickle-down-thalmanomics to take care of 
you. No. Bullshit. Sacred and protected is good. But it is not a requirement for magic. 
No. Stop giving upward to the undeserving for an unfair share. 



Instead, we resist with expropriation. 

Demystify the sacred. Why give the energy of a sacrifice to some distant ‘force’ that 
doesn’t care about you? Work the magic, work the energy, and pull it to you, to you 
and your people. We make sacred the the spirits of the world, and its demons too, but 
because the council says we should. Would your mundie cousin care about knowing 
that elves are for sure real? Maybe maybe not. But we do not have a right to hide them 
from her just so that we can capitalize on the power of keeping them all to ourselves. 
(Or keeping all the powers above us, as in more common the practice). Magic. Is. For. 
Everyone. 

Formalism is not the soul of the Ritual, but rather a manifestation of the social 
control that Ritual provides. And therefore, it is the area where our resistance needs to 
be strongest. Clark Whitehall defines Formalism in this way: 

“For our purposes” … “formalism is how we control both this world and the next. 
As a Will-Worker, we create a ceaseless control over what is and is not possible. Our 
restricted codes of speech, behavior, and even movement mean that not spirit nor man 
can resist [our] ultimate authority.“ [5]

While everything above is a means of fighting back against formalism, as indeed 
formalism is the suite of symptoms for which we are the cure. Here is the panacea: 
communitas. Or if you prefer, anti-structure. Or if you’re a real fighty bitch (welcome!) 
the Festival. The Ritual is the formal structure of social control, to tell us what is and 
is not possible. The Festival is the spontaneous celebration of undifferentiated unity, 
power in the hands of the many, and fucking up the old guard’s bullshit. In the old 
days, no matter what they’ll tell you, this was in balance. They had the Ritual, and we 
had the Festival, and there was an exchange of power when there needed to be.  The 
King was the slave for a week, we called the shots when it was right to do so. And our 
spaces and times were ours to rule, and I guess the other way around too. Don’t get 
it twisted, this is the actual history, not the falsely transmitted theater-history passed 
by their traditionalism. So we must take it back. If your Council has deemed it illegal 
for more than two witches to gather, you defy them. If they have established curfew, 
you practice late into the night in secret. Or not. We must gather in numbers. We are 
already criminalized. They are already killing us. In secret Rites of Punishment and 
in public out in the streets. [6] They kill us for threatening their power when we do 
nothing. It is time to take back the Festival, and turn kings back into slaves. Then kill 
them. The blood of kings makes excellent fertilizer.  



The Shit You Don’t Have To Read: A Study on Using a System to Dismantle a 
System and how it rarely works anyway: Or, footnotes.  Bibliography not included 
because fuck that. 

[1] From GiOrmani’s Letters Against Witches. 

[2] This is merely a well known example and argument from the Augustus House, 
an influential cult out of Rome. They’re collected Dialectics argue that Latin is the 
language of magic. 

[3] It is a well known fact that many so called ‘dead languages’ were in fact murdered 
by sorcerers in order to unify all under the most ‘effective’ Latin within ritual. See 
McCoy and McKellar’s Dead Language Studies. “It is with considerable effort that 
remaining usages of Welsh cum linga magica be stamped out. It is a dangerous language, 
it magical terms, and too difficult to master to be safe.” Indigenous languages are even 
more frequently repressed by Councils, but this phenomenon is less well documented. 
Because of course it is. 

[4] K. M. (n.d.). Theses On Feuerbach [Abstract].

[5] Clark Whitehall is, if you don’t know, a real fucking piece of work, and the 
mastermind behind the Kennsington Slaughter of 89. Never Forgive. 

[6] When police shot Andrea Cortez 66 times at in intersection at noon after the 
riot had already been surpassed, that was not just murder-by-cop. It was also the 
formalized end of massive Ritual of control by city Council. Make no fucking mistake. 




