Black Madonna & Irish Heritage Pilgrimage
The Divine Feminine & Exploring My Ancestral Homeland
October, 2007
Post Ordination Study
After hearing about the Black Madonna from Andrew Harvey and reading about her in China
Galland’s Longing for Darkness, I felt drawn to experience first hand, the power and presence of
these representations of the Divine Feminine, and also explore my Irish ancestry and obtain a glimpse
into the land of faeries, St. Bridget and the famed Book of Kells.
Week 1
First on the list--and last, was Our Lady of Dublin, an Irish Black Madonna
at Whitefriar Church. Sitting at her chapel, bleary-eyed from the long
journey, I implored, “Lead me, Guide me.” After some time in Galway, the
next stop was the Cliffs of Moher, and the Poulnabrone Dolmen, an
ancient stone site dating back to 2500 BC. Seeing the Cliﬀs and the
extraordinary views out to the Irish Sea connected me to my Irish roots
forever.
Week II
Flying to Paris was a means to settling-in for three days in the town of Chartres, home to the famous
12th Century Chartres Cathedral. Miraculously, I managed to arrive at Chartres on the only day of
the week that the famous Labyrinth is uncovered by chairs, allowing pilgrims to walk. I connected to
the spirit of previous pilgrims throughout history as I walked several times and spent hours in the
Cathedral.
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Chartres Continued
Besides the sacred walks on the Labyrinth, Our Lady of
the Pillar, a Black Madonna, was always present, as well as
the other Black Madonna, in the Crypt Church,
reflecting the Hecate and Persephone archetypes.
During my days in Chartres, the Black Madonna was a
constant source of inspiration.
Reflecting on Chartres
This pilgrimage was not easy, for as soon as I arrived in
Galway on day three, an unusual stomach virus ravaged
my body for four days, leaving me weak and in much
discomfort. Determined, I persisted, asking for strength
from the Divine Mother to bring me to Chartres if that is
what she wanted. In retrospect, Chartres was no doubt
the highlight of the entire journey--almost not achieved
without the prayers and healing energies of Angelic
beings that wanted me to continue my sacred travels.
Weeks II-III
The final week was spent in the West of England, in the
little seaside village of Penzance,
Cornwall. Having heard stories of
ancient Celtic ruins and
Stonehenge, I wanted to
experience life in this slower
paced and picturesque area.
Little did I know that an hour’s
walk away was the famed island
called, St. Michael’s Mount, a
sister to the French island of Mont St. Michel. Inside the
mighty fortress was the Chapel of St. Michael, dedicated
to Archangel Michael, who had just started to become
familiar to me in certain Angelic healing experiences.
The memory of the violet light from the stained glass
windows beaming over the statue of Archangel Michael
will always remain as a reminder of the powerful presence
of this protective Angel in my life.
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Final Reflections & Lessons Learned
Returning to Dublin & Our Lady
Arriving back in Dublin after a restful time at the sea in Cornwall, I found my
way back to visit Our Lady of Dublin, (pictured above), and shared with
her what the pilgrimage had meant. The time was a test of strength, and
determination, never having traveled solo for such a long period in a
three countries no less! There was much to be grateful for as I reflected
on the gifts from this journey.
Sacred Travel
The journey left me with more questions than answers; and yet delivered to
me a greater sense of my Irish heritage, and how that piece of my story
weaves into my desire to be of service, while keeping in mind such things as
self-care, and maintaining a healthy body, mind and spirit. The Black Madonna, no longer a great
mystery, led me to want to return to Spain, France and Switzerland to visit other Black Madonna’s on
future journeys.
Paving the Way
I returned home realizing that travel is a spiritual practice - always revealing something new at every
turn. I learned that I could successfully journey alone in a foreign land, and that this journey paved
the way for 2008, when I took sabbatical from my job and began to deepen my spiritual practices,
further refining my ministry as an Interfaith Minister, and realize who God was calling me to be.
Finding ourselves and discovering our strengths - who God made us to be - is an art in itself.
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