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The capacity to know who I am and doggedly go for what resonates true in 
my heart is the archetypal power of harnessing Pluto.  I liken Pluto to Kali, 
the black Hindu goddess with a string of skulls around her neck, destroying 
in order to recreate.  There is no haphazard annihilation; this is elimination 
of form in service of the deeper mystery and transformation.  I am one who 
embraces this potential, even when I want to howl with rage or fear.   

This afternoon the fullness of the moon in 
Scorpio has an opportunous relationship 
to Pluto (sextile or 60 degrees apart). 
The faraway planet, Pluto, is the ruler of 
Scorpio, that cousin to spiders, hiding in 
the shadows with a venomous stinger. 
Even though this sounds rather scary, 
this full moon emboldens us to connect 
with the mastery that exists within our 
inner resources.  

In my life, Pluto is in a close relationship 
with my Sun, presently conjunct (0-5 
degrees in nearness).  The two are 
delicious bedfellows with Pluto’s atomic 
energy exploding to revitalize my life’s 
purpose.  I am here, stalwartly 
shepherding my intention to bring others 
to the land to participate in the Embodied 
Ecology Stewardship and find their way 

back to an earth-centered existence.  Even ad midst disappointments and 
heartaches with applicants signing on and then pulling out, the earnest 
wish bore fruit.  Again I am here, advocating in a large group of 
psychotherapists for my passion; let’s experience our attachment difficulties 
rather than intellectually theorizing about them.  Then risking, saying yes, I 
will expose my wounds in service of stripping away the heady concepts.  
My intense need to be joined with integrity and awareness to myself, to 
others is urging me away from aloneness into participation.  

On the other hand, how easy it is to roll over and play dead abnegating my 
power to connect!  When I entrust my weight to the earth, feel the strength 



within my legs, the force within my pelvis, the presence in my belly, my 
inner knowing and resolve shine forth.  The earth of my body, the land that 
holds and nurtures me, these are my resources that potentiate me to share 
myself.


